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Cast of Characters in Elvie’s 1973 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. Janet 
married to David Shattuck children Mark, Rick, Douglas and 
Donna. Joan married to Miller Gardner, children Lorri Annette 
(who died in 1962), Sherman, Janet, Marshall, Sanford, Emily 
and Paula to be born this year. Mary married to Jonathan Tibbets, 
children Julie, Gregory, Joel, and Spencer to be born this year. John 
will marry Ann Twitchell this year.

Lorene: a sister who died in 1972, 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 
Carole.

Sue: a sister who died in 1971; married to Al Hoglund who died in 1948. 
Their children are Elaine, Bette, and Shirley. Ernie Vandergrift 
married to Elaine Hoglund. Ray Haddock married to Bette Hoglund. 
Shirley married to Ken Bird.

Annie: a sister living in Los Angeles, California; married to Bill Andersen 
who died in 1969. Their children are Beverly, Glen, and Dale. Glen 
married to Irene. Dale married to Annie.

Owen James Bailey: a brother who died in 1969, buried in Salt Lake City, 
Utah; married to Lydia Hoglund who is now married to Gene Paul. 
Owen and Lydia’s children are Mildred, Bobbie, Bill, and Jim. 

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 and son Paul. Yvonne married to Don 
Woodlief with children Donna, Bruce, and Graydon.

The Marsh family: parents John who died in 1967 and Florence, children 
Lewis, Rex, Florence and Ruth. 
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January 1, Monday
Happy New Year! What’s in store 
for us in 1973? Well, we’ll just have 
to wait and see. This makes my 45th 
diary book, how about that! Ha! Don’t 
answer that one, ha ha! Papa Lou and 
I stayed up last night to welcome in 
the New Year. We even danced and 
kissed at the stroke of midnight. The 
Lovely Lawrence Welk music and 
Guy Lombardo kept us up and awake. 
Guy Lombardo was in New York, and 
Lawrence Welk was in California. 
They were both beautiful programs. We 
switched from one to the other. Our 
Marsh family welcomed in the New 
Year at Church, with a program 
and a New Year’s breakfast, 
furnished by the bishopric. They 
served bacon and eggs or ham 
with eggs. Today we took down our 
Christmas tree and decorations and are 
back to normal look again. The lovely 
flocked tree of Marshes stands out in 
the yard looking like it is covered with snow 
and it’s cold enough, too, but sunny. Jon took 
down the outdoor lights. Lou and I watched 
the beautiful Rose Parade from our beloved 
Pasadena before we started to take our little 
silver tree apart. It took me most of the day 
to get everything back in their boxes and 
stored away. The Rose Queen and her court 
were all beautiful girls. Lawrence Welk had 
them all on his program last night. Donna 
and Rex came over and watched television 
with us tonight. We watched “The Song 
Without End.” It has beautiful music and 
a love story. Kathy went to the Terribilinis’ 
home to a little party. Mary and Jon and 
family had dinner with the Gary Adams 
family. They plan on going home to Irvine tomorrow. Mary 
has been packing their belongings today. We are going to 
miss them and their happy activities around the farm.

January 2, Tuesday
Oh me! I slept until almost ten o’clock. I was so tired from 
yesterday’s activities. Leg cramps annoyed me in the early 
hours, so I took advantage of the quiet this morning to 
rest. Mary and Jon were all packed and ready to leave for 
Southern California by 1 p.m. They came in to say goodbye 
to us and we had a prayer with them here. Lou asked me to 
pray. We’ll miss them, but they’ll be back in a month to John 
and Ann’s Open House reception in Cotati, at the Horners’ 
House on Highland Avenue. Donna and Kathy went to 
work about 8:30, I presume. Rex and Gary Adams went 
to San Rafael. I gave Mary $3.00 to buy them something 
to refresh them on their way home. Grampa gave them 
each 25¢ to spend on the way. We waved them goodbye at 
1:35 p.m. Rex and Gary came home about 2:25. We’ve had 
sunshine and clouds today, but the breeze is a bit sharp; I 

like the warm house better. A young 
couple came to see if they could buy 
some milk. Rex sold them a gallon 
for $1.00 I think. There was no mail 
for the Renshaws, just our church 
newspaper. Lou took Marshes’ 
mail to Rex. This pen leaks ink; my 
favorite pen needs a refill. It is sad to 
start a nice clean book out with this 
leaky pen. Ugh. It surely annoys me.

January 3, Wednesday
It is payday. Our Social Security 
check came, $327.70. Donna went to 
the early meeting of Relief Society, 
the report meeting. We had a lot 
of frost again last night. I thought 
it too cold to go out this morning, 
so I enjoyed my warm bed until 
after 9  a.m. Rex worked around 
the farm; Gary Adams was here a 
time or two. Rex and Gary went out 
somewhere. Rex bought a big box 
freezer and brought it home this 

afternoon; it was a surprise to Donna and 
all. He hopes to fill it with meat and frozen 
vegetables, which will be nice. Donna and 
Rex took us to the bank to cash our check 
this afternoon. Lou, with Donna’s help, 
deposited $100 in the savings account and 
$100 in checking. We have the balance in 
cash. Gary went to town with us; he and 
Rex are thinking of doing some extra 
work and they talked about that while we 
went in the bank and shopped in Lucky’s 
Market. Lou and I spent over $30.00 in the 
market. Rex took some empty bags to the 
bag store. I believe they paid him 6¢ a bag. 
They clean them up and sell them or use 
them again. Rex and Donna drove to Santa 

Rosa this evening to meet Kathy. She had two hours before 
time to go to her night school so she was going to help 
Donna look for some material to make Donna a dress for 
John and Ann’s reception in Murray, Utah on January 27. 
Ann sent Donna a sample of the pretty lavender material 
her mother’s dress is going to be made out of; Donna will 
buy a pretty blue that complements the lavender dress that 
Mrs. Twitchell will wear. Kathy is making her bridesmaid 
dress, and Donna’s reception line dress. (She is talented!) 
Ok, this pen is awful, too, I must get some new refills. I 
hate to mess up a new book like this.

January 4, Thursday
I didn’t get up until almost ten o’clock. There was still some 
white frost on the fields. The sun was shining, but it’s so 
far south, the tall trees on Highland Avenue keep us in 
the shade. Donna took her dad’s two pair of pants to the 
cleaners this morning. She left a pan of rice and chicken 
in our refrigerator and a note with directions for me to add 
Cream of Mushroom soup and onion soup mix plus boiling 

This movie was much more  
satisfying to Elvie than the “gun 

slinging” shows some of her family 
liked to watch on her TV.
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water and bake in my oven at 4 p.m. It will be dinner for 
both families. She furnished the ingredients; bless her. The 
casserole was ready to eat at 5:30 p.m. I hope Donna and 
family enjoyed it as much as we did. Kathy is making a 
cotton dress for Donna with the pattern they’ll use on the 
nice blue material; they couldn’t find what they wanted last 
evening, so they’ll have to look again, but they will see how 
they like the pattern when the cotton dress is made up. Are 
you confused? (Me, too.) [The goal was to see how it fit and 
make adjustments on cotton instead of the expensive fabric.] I did 
a couple of runs of washing and drying. I changed Lou’s bed 
sheets and washed them, and some shirts and underwear 
for him, plus a dress for me. Donna came over tonight and 
made out a check for $10.00 to pay for our garbage service, 
$5.00 and $5.00 that Lou wanted Donna to have for herself. 
She is always bringing food in to us, plus helping us in so 
many ways. The pattern Ann sent was for Kathy’s dress, not 
her mother’s dress. I surely do get things mixed up.

January 5, Friday
There was more frost this morning but the sun 
took care of it. We’ve had a very lovely quiet 
day. Rex has been in and out a couple of 
times. Kathy phoned a couple of times; she 
is going to pick Donna up at the drug store 
at 5:30. There was no mail for the Renshaws 
today; Marshes always have some mail in the box 
(business mail and etcetera). I mended my old white 
slip while I watched or listened to my 
TV stories. I’m glad the ball games 
are over; I always get tired of them 
on every channel this time of year. 
Ugh! Lou brought a pillow to me and 
said, “Here, take a nap on the couch.” 
I intended to, but I fell asleep in my 
swivel chair. Oh me, lazy Grama. 
There are so many things I should do, 
but I don’t. Donna came over tonight 
and visited with us. We surely do love 
to have her come and visit with us. 
Rex was tired and went to bed. Kathy 
came over for a few minutes; we love 
to have our family come over and visit 
with us. We get lonesome and tired 
of television. The programs are not as 
good as they were when we first got the 
television. Lawrence Welk is still good 
clean entertainment, the best. The 
news reports say there is an epidemic 
of flu. They call it “The London Flu.” 
Many elderly people have died because 
of this flu attacking them. I surely 
hope we can keep from getting this 
dreaded illness. Joe Allen’s Drug Store 
was broken into and robbed last night. 
Drugs, and valuable watches were taken.

January 6, Saturday
We’re surely having cold weather; the fields, cars, and 
housetops are white with frost. I cooked sausage, potatoes, 

and eggs for Lou’s brunch about 11:30 a.m. I had Cream of 
Wheat and toast. Donna came over after we’d eaten and she 
cleaned our oven with Easy-Off. We have a nice clean oven 
now; she did her own oven after she finished ours. I did a 
small ironing and cooked some short ribs this afternoon. 
Rex was in and out in his big truck this morning. He got 
dressed up this afternoon and took Donna and Kathy 
shopping for material for Donna’s dress to wear to John and 
Ann’s wedding on January 27. Steve Bird is getting married 
the same day in the Los Angeles Temple. Donna received 
an invitation this morning with a picture of Steve and his 
bride to be. Donna and Rex said they’d be home about 
10 p.m. after a meeting of some kind. We were invited to 
go, but we wanted to stay home and not take a chance with 
the flu that is spreading all over our northland in California. 
It is an epidemic in San Francisco right now. We received a 

nice long letter from Annie today. She enjoyed a nice 
Christmas with her children. She got lovely gifts 

from the family. Vicki [Gilbert Andersen’s wife] 
painted Annie a lovely wall plaque; she made 
Beverly a darling doll music box. David sent 
Annie a Scotch plaid mohair blanket from 
Scotland and a beautiful carved candle on 
a wrought iron stand for Beverly. They both 

received lots of nice gifts, but there is not room 
to record them. Jim Andersen flew to Germany 

on January 3 to start his LDS mission. Brad Haddock 
had his farewell talk Sunday night (New Year’s Eve). 

Jerry, Ray, and Brad spoke. Ricky gave 
the opening prayer; Greg gave the 
benediction. They all went to Dale’s to 
eat and then to Bette’s for homemade 
raspberry ice cream. Jim Bird went 
to Salt Lake to the mission home on 
January 5, then to Rick’s College for 
his language course before leaving on 
his mission. Dolores and children may 
spend next summer in Copenhagen, 
Denmark with Bevan, while he is 
stationed over there. Mary J. has lost 
weight and looks pretty as a picture, 
so Aunt Annie thinks. Annie and 
Bev phoned Violet; she can take a few 
steps now. I wish I had room for all of 
their news. We surely enjoyed Annie’s 
letter. Jon T. phoned at 8:30 p.m. He 
wanted to know if Rex had received 
the package he sent. I’m sorry the 
folks were not home.

January 7, Sunday
There is a lot of white frost again this 
morning. Rex, Donna, and Kathy 
went to stake conference this morning. 
I love to go to conference, too, but 

I’m not going out in this freezing cold with this London 
Flu epidemic in our midst. I am so anxious to keep well so 
Donna can feel free to go to John and Ann’s wedding on the 
27th of January. I made a hot roast beef sandwich for our 
lunch at 12:30. I baked a frozen apple pie this morning. We 

Printed in the Desert Sun, on December 30, 1972.

London Flu Outbreak Spread
ATLANTA (UPI) —Widespread flu 

outbreaks were reported in New York City, 
Baltimore and the San Francisco Bay area as 
influenza cropped up in 15 states.
The U.S. Center for Disease Control (CDC) 

said all influenza in the continental United 
States appeared to be caused by the Type-A 
virus, which includes both the old Hong Kong 
Strain and the new London Flu.
There is no specific London Flu vaccine 

available, but the vaccine currently used for 
the Hong Kong and Type-B flu viruses is 
helpful, medical authorities said. 
Type-B influenza, which has been around for 

some time, has been reported in Hawaii, the 
CDC said.
The 15 states reporting influenza were 

Washington, Hawaii, California, Arizona, 
Colorado, Kansas, Texas, New York, 
Pennsylvania, Massachusetts, Connecticut, 
Tennessee, Illinois, Maryland and New Jersey.
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enjoyed the warm pie for dessert. Donna made a casserole 
this morning. Kathy got home first and put it in the oven. 
They thought we’d be eating with them. Kathy had our places 
set at their table, bless them. It’s been cold and cloudy all day 
I composed a little verse for Emily Joan Gardner’s birthday 
card (see January 14). Lou took a nap after lunch. I dozed 
in my swivel chair. It was a 
big surprise to me when Lou 
announced he was going 
to church this evening. 
He shaved and got ready. 
Donna had to go early for 
a rehearsal with a chorus 
to sing in church, but Rex 
and Kathy took us with 
them. Virginia Terribilini 
called by for Donna. I 
enjoyed the meeting and 
musical numbers. We 
called at Terribilini’s for 
Pat, the young girl; I think 
they call her Pat? She went 
home with her mother after 
church. Donna was relieved 
that she didn’t have to give 
a talk in church tonight. 
Bishop Higgins had asked 
her to be prepared in case 
the sister didn’t show up, but 
she came, and her husband 
spoke, also. They’re new in 
our ward; their name has 
slipped me. We drove to 
the post office after church. 
Kathy mailed a letter and 
got stamps. We stopped at 
the hospital to see Dorothy 
Tibbets, but she’d gone 
home three days ago. Br. 
Layton had left the hospital, 
also. Lou and I stayed in the car while Marshes went to the 
hospital. We enjoyed a cup of Postum and a beef sandwich 
and some apple pie at home. Rex, Kathy, and Donna came 
over later and listened to television with us. Kathy got 
interested in a movie that kept her here until midnight. I 
stayed to the bitter end with her. (It wasn’t worth it, never is.) 
P.S. The Salt Lake visitor to our stake conference today was 
Elder L. Tom Perry, assistant to the twelve.

January 8, Monday
It rained most of the night and today; it was miserable, 
wet, and cold. I didn’t get up until ten. Rex took Donna to 
work; he was home most of the day. I believe the rain was 
sleet some of the time; it was cold enough to snow. Today’s 
mail brought us an invitation to Steven Bird and Suzanne 
Goodsell’s wedding reception on Saturday January 27, in 
Oceanside, California; it is the same day our John L. is 
getting married in Provo to Ann Twitchell. Steven and 
Suzanne have their pictures in their invitations. Steven 
looks very different with his mustache and longer hair. 

It makes him look older, but that’s how the boys want it. 
(You’ve got to be “with it,” eh?) Mrs. Horner phoned Rex 
that her lights were off and could he help? He walked down 
in the rain and pulled a button in the fuse box. The lights 
were on again. (It’s nice to have a man around the house, 
eh?) I got little Emily Joan Gardner’s birthday card ready to 

mail. Donna came over for 
a short visit tonight; she 
didn’t stay long. She had 
lots to do at home, but she 
brought a postcard from 
Elder David Fraidenburg 
from Spain where he is 
on a mission for the LDS 

Church. He thanked 
them for the $5.00 they 
sent him for Christmas. 

Kathy came and watched 
TV for a while. We didn’t 
stay up as late tonight. 
P.S. Sr. Melvin Ingerson 
came about 5 p.m. for 
milk. I believe she took 
three gallons. Lou helped 
her get it. Rex had just 
left to pick up Donna 
at Medico Drug Store. 
Paul Sidlow told Rex 
and Donna yesterday his 
mother, Joan Sidlow, died 
from cancer a few weeks 
ago, in Oregon. I’m sorry 
to learn of her sufferings. 
We knew the Sidlows 
years ago. We lived in the 
same ward in Pasadena.

January 9, Tuesday
It rained most of the night 
and some today; it was a 

cold wet day. I got the birthday cards for Lillian Keller and 
little Emily Gardner out to the box in time for the pickup. 
Rex took Donna to work; he has been home most of the day. 
I presume he is doing paper work. Lou says there are three 
little pigs in the pigpen now. I haven’t seen them. We could 
see snow on top of the hills east of us this morning. Some 
sleet fell here, on the farm. It was cold enough to snow. I’m 
sorry I couldn’t get Annie’s letter answered and mailed today; 
I cooked brunch for Lou when he got up at 11 a.m. I hope 
to get it mailed tomorrow. We enjoyed Annie’s nice newsy 
letter last Saturday. I’ll be glad when this cold weather is 
over and Lou can enjoy going out in the yard again. The poor 
dear can’t read very long because his eyes burn, so he just 
sleeps or eats to pass the time of day. I’m always busy doing 
something; mostly writing letters or birthday verses for our 
great grand children’s cards. And there is always my favorite 
hobby, “The Diary,” this is my 45th book of recording events 
in my day. Rex came in for a short visit this evening before 
going for Donna. I showed him our leaky kitchen faucets; 
he says he’ll fix them tomorrow. He is a good fix it man. This 

Joan Sidlow in 1954 in the East Pasadena scrapbook that Elvie  
worked on and wrote many poems for the sisters in the book. Joan  

was only 50 years old when she died.
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bad weather has slowed his work down; in fact, he can’t do 
anything in such bad wet weather in his line of work. So, 
Donna is glad she has her job of bookkeeping at Medico 
Drug. She came over for a few minutes tonight, but she had 
a rehearsal at Alice Curtis’s home tonight, so she couldn’t 
stay long. She bought a pretty set of towels to send to Steven 
Bird’s bride to be, from the four of us. I paid her for my half, 
$3.00. She bought them on sale; they were a good bargain. 
Lou gave her the money to get his two pair of pants from 
the cleaners and that was $3.00, too. It is Donna’s day off 
tomorrow and she has a lot of work at home to do. We skip 
workday in Relief Society.

January 10, Wednesday
We have an overcast sky, but it isn’t raining, 
anyway. Rex had to put his two milk cows 
in the pasture in back of the 
duplex. It got too deep in mud 
where he had them in the 
north field. Oh, such a wet, 
miserable winter. I finished 
Annie’s letter and got it 
mailed in time for the mail 
pick up. Lou’s insurance man came 
this morning; I paid in cash the 
$8.06. He is now paid up until March. 
Donna came and asked if we’d like to ride to San 
Rafael with them. Rex had some business over 
there; we thought we’d like to go. We hadn’t had 
breakfast, but Lou wanted to eat out. We stopped 
in Novato at Br. Bliss’s Denney’s Restaurant. I had 
French toast and orange juice. Lou had hash brown 
potatoes, sausages, and eggs. Rex had a bowl of chili, 
and Donna had a grilled cheese sandwich and a 
salad. It was Daddy Lou’s treat. Rex paid the 
tip and bought some chocolate mints, mmm 
good. We drove to the lovely new Sears 
store in San Rafael’s new shopping district. 
I looked for a garter girdle; they didn’t 
have what I wanted. Lou browsed around 
in the store. We all went to the restroom. 
Rex and Donna looked at filing cabinets; no 
one bought anything in Sears. Donna went 
in a stationery store when we got back to 
Petaluma and bought me a couple of Paper 
Mate refills for my pens. We stopped at the 
Palace of Fruit. Donna and Lou went in 
and bought some oranges and carrots. Oh, 
we took some milk to Dorothy Tibbets and 
got a couple dozen eggs in exchange for the 
milk. We saw some cute baby lambs up at 
Tibbetses’. It was raining when we came 
back to Cotati, but we enjoyed the drive. 
We picked up Lou’s two pair of pants and 
Kathy’s coat at the cleaners in Petaluma. 
Donna brought us a bowl of delicious soup 
tonight. We had a happy day with Rex and 
Donna. Kathy had her night school tonight. 
Donna mailed a package to Emily Gardner 
today for her birthday.

January 11, Thursday
Donna brought beef soup and pineapple and cottage cheese 
to us last night and She delighted us by eating with us. Rex 
wasn’t hungry and he was milking his two cows. He came 
over later and changed the water faucets and put new washers 
on them, but they still leak. I guess we’ll have to buy a new 
outfit for our kitchen sink. He is going to price them for us. 
We had some bugs in the light globe over our sink; he got up 
and took the globe off. Donna washed it and Rex put it back 
up. Well, this is another wet day, January 11; I could hear it 
raining in the night. I got up this morning at 9:30 and it was 
raining and really poured down at times. Rex came over and 
measured our kitchen faucet. He is going to price the new 
ones for us. I’m using one of my new refills in my Paper Mate 
pen. It is working okay so far. It is really pouring down right 

now at noon. Rex came back from town 
in the deluge. He said we could get a nice 
faucet with brush and soap and a wash for 
$35.00 plus tax; we are thinking about it. I 

fixed a bowl of Instant Lipton’s Chicken 
Noodles soup for Lou’s brunch. I ate 
raisin bran cereal and a sliced banana, 

earlier. I feel sorry for Rex’s poor cows 
out in this downpour. Lou napped on the 

couch this afternoon, I dozed in my chair. 
This evening Donna came over and we talked about the 

weather. She said they had to detour coming home from 
work because of the flooded streets. Rex picked her up at 
work. Kathy came to show us a pretty plaque she’d made for 
her girl friend that used to work with her in Dr. Henderson’s 

office. It is very lovely. The girl is married and has a baby boy. 
She is going to work in Kathy’s place for a few days while 
Kathy goes to John and Ann’s wedding in Utah. Kathy tried 

to talk Grampa and me into flying to Salt Lake for the 
wedding. It sounds tempting, but we’d rather send 
John and Ann a nice check and keep ourselves well 
and warm for their open house reception in Cotati on 
February 1. (Night all)

January 12, Friday
It rained all night and all morning; it is a wet country! 
Lou and I stayed in the dry warm house. Rex took 
Donna to work. Gary Adams came this afternoon 
in his VW station wagon. Rex was in and out a few 
times in his Chevrolet car. The vet, Mr. R.W. Smith, 
brought his big bull to the farm this afternoon. Rex 
had Jennifer bred again; it didn’t take when he had 
the bull come on November 13. (It seems like a lot of 
bull, eh?) Lou and I stayed in our warm comfortable 
house this day. I took care of our needs, eating, and 
etcetera. Rex went to the market this afternoon and 
bought TV dinners that he baked for his family 
tonight. Kathy picked Donna up after work. John 
phoned from Provo; he was in the apartment he and 
Ann will live in after they’re married. John will stay 
there now. The two of them are busy fixing it up with 
some of their wedding and shower gifts. John talked 
to Grampa and me. He told us he’d love to have us 
come to their wedding in Provo. He said if we could 
come it would be our gift to them. Bless his heart, 
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January 14, Sunday
Little Emily Joan, Happy Birthday to you!Little Emily Joan, Happy Birthday to you!
With your little fingers count one and two.With your little fingers count one and two.
Now, that’s how old you are little dear,Now, that’s how old you are little dear,
So sing and be happy all through the year.So sing and be happy all through the year.
We all love you and want you to know,We all love you and want you to know,
We’ ll love you more each year you grow.We’ ll love you more each year you grow.
Today is our ward’s fast day and our ward conference 
next Sunday. (Last Sunday was our stake conference.) 
Rex went to his early meeting at 5:30 a.m. He came 
home, changed his clothes and milked his cows, fed 
the pigs (five of them), and bottle-fed the calf. Then 
he got dressed up and took Donna to fast meeting. 
I sent our fast offerings and budget money with her, 

$7.00. Lou didn’t feel like going out to church this morning 
and I stayed home to help with his shower bath. I took 
one, also. We do have some sunshine this morning, but 

some stormy looking clouds, too. We ate our lunch about 
1:30; we had a tuna fish sandwich and a cup of pea soup. 
Lou had 7Up. Rex and Donna fasted until this evening 

because they ate last night at the high 
council banquet dinner. They took us 
for a lovely drive this afternoon up 
Santa Rosa way. We drove around 
the Wickiup Estates, where Wes and 
Helen Pack have a home. We didn’t 
have their address. It is a lovely district 
with all beautiful homes. We drove to 
Windsor and back home. Donna had 
to go to a rehearsal at church with 
Alice Curtis’s group I think it was at 
the church, but sometimes they go to 
Alice’s home. Lou took a nap on his 
bed. I listened to some lovely hymns 
by Lawrence Welk’s musical group. 
We’re thinking of you little Emily 
and hope you are enjoying your day. 
Donna and Kathy came over tonight 
to show us what Kathy brought home 
from San Jose. She had the lovely 
brocaded silken textile, in pretty blue 
and silver to make Donna’s dress, cute 
flower pots, and place cards that Janet 
made, a beautiful embroidered white 
table cloth and silver candelabra that 
Maxine Shattuck loaned to Donna 
for the open house on February 1.

January 15, Monday
It was overcast this morning but not as cold as last week 
was. We had rain all afternoon; at times it was a heavy 
downpour. Rex and Gary Adams went out somewhere in 
the Chevrolet. Ruth Deal phoned to talk to Rex; she said 
to tell him she had mailed a letter to him. We received a 
nice letter from Joan Gardner; she told us of the unique 
way they used the money we sent them for Christmas. 
They let each child take their own amount in a separate 
envelop in cash; Mo put the $20.00 in the bank. They had 
talked it over in home evening and all agreed to give their 
share toward the ward building fund for a new chapel. I 

we felt sorely tempted, 
especially Grampa. Kathy 
thinks we should go, also. 
Donna tried to assure me 
we’d be no problem to them. 
Lou doesn’t want to fly there. 
I don’t want that long drive 
in this severe winter weather 
with the slippery sidewalks 
in Utah, with Lou’s faltering 
steps, and yes, my own, too. 
Kathy drove to San Jose 
tonight. She left here shortly 
after 8  p.m. She gave her 
folks a buzz to let them know she’d arrived okay 
about 10 p.m. Lou and I sat up and talked 
until 11 p.m. We had a nice talk about the 
pros and cons of our going to Utah and we 
have decided it is much better for us to stay 
here and it is better for all concerned. I think 
I’ll be able to sleep tonight.

January 13, Saturday
We have an overcast morning; the sun is 
about to break through the clouds at 11 
a.m. It isn’t raining and I’m thankful for 
that. Our country is soaking wet and needs 
to dry out. We ate when Lou get up about 
noon. I made a grilled cheese sandwich and 
a drink of Postum. We had a ripe banana. 
Rex and Gary Adams went out to buy a 
couple of baby pigs; this makes five pigs on 
our farm now. Donna had an appointment 
to have her hair dressed at 2 p.m. She and 
Rex are going to the high council’s dinner 
tonight in Petaluma. Lou and I rested in our 
swivel chairs, and talked and dozed, and 
watched TV. Lou enjoyed watching Gary 
and Rex in the north field with the pigs 
in the mud. I was writing in my diary and 
trying to talk myself into taking my shower 
bath. Donna came in before leaving for the 
dinner; she looked beautiful in her long 
dress and pretty hairstyle. I fixed some split 
pea soup and a fish sandwich for our repast. 
We watched our favorite TV program, the 
Lawrence Welk Show. We saw a few other 
programs, too. There was a long distance 
phone call for Kathy Marsh; I told the operator she was in 
San Jose visiting her sister Janet Shattuck. She asked if I 
had a phone number there so the party could reach Kathy. 
I gave her the one I had in my book, but I forgot that Janet 
has an unlisted number now, sorry about that! It was John 
L. trying to reach Kathy because he said, “Hi Grama” while 
the operator was trying the number. I didn’t want John to 
pay for the call here so I didn’t answer him. I hope he has 
Janet’s unlisted phoned number. He may have lost it in the 
move to a new apartment. Well, he is sharp; he‘ll find a way 
to get his call through somehow. We were too weary for the 
shower bath tonight; Papa Lou says tomorrow will do.

To fly? Drive? Or 
just stay home?

Emily Joan Gardner in 1973. On January 14 
she celebrated her birthday.
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think that is very commendable; I’m proud of Joan and 
Miller and their lovely family. At Christmas time they, 
and their LDS neighbors, took a meal and some gifts to a 
needy family. Sherm and Janet helped take it to them. They 
will remember this experience a lot longer than any little 
gifts they may have received for Christmas. The Marshes 
received a nice long letter from Joan, too. Rex read it to 
me; Lou was asleep. Donna brought it over again this 
evening so he could enjoy it, also. Joan and Mo may take 
Sherm and Janet with them to John and Ann’s wedding 
reception in Utah. I hope they can arrange to take them 
and find some LDS friends to look after the little ones at 
home. I understand Joan has already made the plans with 
her LDS neighbors. Rex came over tonight and listened 
to a TV movie, “The Killers.” Ugh, 
it was just that! Oh, this bloodthirsty 
generation! Donna and Kathy were at 
home working on their gowns for John 
and Ann’s wedding reception; they 
were cutting out Donna’s I believe. It 
was still raining when I went to bed 
about 11:30 p.m. Good night, and 
sweet dreams.

January 16, Tuesday
Mother Nature broke loose in all her 
fury last night. The wind and rain 
woke me up, it sounded like rocks 
were thrown at my window above my 
head. It was startling, but didn’t last 
too long. It was raining when I got 
up about 9:30. I saw Rex and Donna 
drive out in the Chevrolet; he took her 
to work. I wrote a note to Joan’s family 
and took it out to the box in time 
for the pickup. Rex came home and 
worked in the yard, back of the garage 
storehouse. For dinner, I baked some yams; 
we had creamed corn and the chicken 
(leftover from our dinner last night). We 
did get some sunshine this afternoon; it 
kept peeking in and out of the clouds. I 
don’t think Lou went outside at all today; 
he watched TV and dozed in his chair. 
I put our house in order and wrote a 
letter, plus Diary recording. There 
was not much action on the Renshaw 
side, eh? Oh, there is a beautiful big full 
moon this evening. It came from behind 
the clouds at 5:15 p.m. Rex left to pick Donna 
up at work. Our TV news says we have another 
big storm headed our way. Ugh! Yesterday’s storm 
did an awful lot of damage to homes in Novato, 
Napa, Guerneville, and San Francisco at high tide and 
the downpour of rain. We are wet and soggy here, but no 
floods, thank the Lord.

January 17, Wednesday
Donna went to Relief Society; it was cold and wet. I stayed 
home with Lou. I think it was our Relief Society ward 

conference. Donna sang in a trio with Dolores Lambert 
and June Orchard. Rex worked around the place here after 
he came home from San Rafael. Virginia T. took Donna to 
Relief Society and brought her home. Kathy gave me some 
of her beautiful white stationery to write my little message 
in rhyme to John and Ann (See January 27) for our wedding 
gift to them with our $100.00 check enclosed. Donna is 
taking it to Utah with her. Donna and Rex are giving them 
a $100 bill (greenback) brand new. She is giving John his 
favorite spoon in a box with the money. [This spoon was very 
strong and a favorite serving spoon for John. He used it when 
he dished up hard ice cream.] Janet is making a cute money 
tree with new bills pleated and stuck in the paper flower in 
the tree. It will be from his sisters and their husbands. I’m 

sure it will be very pretty and the money 
will be appreciated. They’ll have lots of 
gifts with over 700 people invited to 
their reception in Utah and California. 
I went with Donna this afternoon to 
do our Relief Society visiting teaching. 
We found someone at home in all five 
homes. It was drizzling a little but 
not a wet downpour. Donna gave the 
lesson in one home with the 21 steps 
to climb. I sat in the car and waited. I 
did go in Lamberts’ and enjoyed talking 
to Dolores L. and her girls. She did her 
teaching this afternoon, too. She got 
home just as we drove up to her house. 
We stopped at Lucky’s Market for a 
few groceries. I stayed in the car while 
Donna shopped. Donna went to Mutual 
tonight; it was Kathy’s school night. 
Rex came over and watched TV with us 
for a while.

January 18, Thursday
Surprise! Lou got up and dressed before I got up 

about 8:45 a.m. He shaved while I got breakfast 
ready. We had soft-boiled eggs, toast, and Postum. 

Rex took Lou with him to Horners’ and to 
Petaluma. Rex fixed the towel rack for 

Mrs. Horner; it had broken away from 
the wall in her bathroom. I was glad 

that Lou was feeling able to get 
away from the house for a while; 
it did him good to get out. He 

bought some raisin bread and some 
sweet rolls at the market. He ate some 

raisin toast and drank some milk before 
taking his nap this afternoon. I joined him in 

the milk and toast snack. I made five cup custards 
and baked a casserole of potato au gratin. We ate peas 

and baked Spam with it this evening. We received a nice 
letter from Lydia Paul today, written on her pretty daisy 
fold up stationery, something like mine is. She says she is 
recuperating from all of the holiday excitement. They’ve 
had a severe winter so far with lots of snow and freezing 
weather. She and Gene stay put up on their hill while the 
snow is so deep. This evening our family (Rex, Donna, 
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and Kathy) came over 
and saw the Thursday 
night movie with us 
on our TV. It was 
James Stewart and Kim 
Novak in Vertigo. We 
treated to 7Up and little 
chocolate bars. The 
movie kept us up until 
11 p.m. We enjoyed 
having our family here 
with us. The movie? 
Well, I’m not a fan of 
Alfred Hitchcock’s 
work.

January 19, Friday
I was happy to see the 
beautiful sunshine this 
morning when I got 
up at 9:30. Our folks 
had all gone in the cars 
somewhere to work, 
I presume. Rex and 
Gary Adams drove 
in the driveway about 
11 a.m. in the Opel car, 
so Kathy must have the 
Chevrolet. I keep tabs 
on them, eh? Well, I 
gotta do something for 
entertainment, eh? Oh, our hills and fields are a lovely 
green, so pretty to look at. Kathy phoned to ask about the 
mail; it hadn’t come yet. She was making out checks for Dr. 
Henderson; it was her first time to do it for him. Rex and 
Gary took the big truck somewhere and they came back 
later in Gary’s red pickup truck. Lou took a little walk in the 
sunshine and then came in and took a nap. His right side is 
bothering him again today. I dozed in my swivel chair. We 
have hundreds of little birds flying overhead in flocks. 
Do they know where they’re going and why? It amazes 
me how they fly together in unison. I’m a bird watcher; 
I love our little feathered friends. Lou and Rex enjoy 
watching the five pigs rooting around in the muddy pen. 
Perhaps they’re dreaming of the bacon, ham, sausage, 
and pork chops, etcetera eh? Donna and Kathy came 
over this evening to give us a fashion show. Kathy came 
in and made the formal announcement of the arrival 
of Mrs. C.R. Marsh. Donna entered in her beautiful 
brocaded blue and silver gown that Kathy made for her 
to wear at John and Ann’s wedding reception in Murray, 
Utah, on January 27; it is very pretty. Donna looks 
lovely in it. The hand sewing will need doing before 
it is finished. Kathy came over tonight to see another 
of Alfred Hitchcock’s murder mysteries at nine, James 
Stewart and Doris Day in “The Man Who Forgot” or 
some such title. Anyway we stayed up with Kathy to the 
bitter end (about 11:15). Rex got in on the tail end of the 
movie. He stayed to hear the eleven o’clock news. This 
weary Grama got in bed at 12:15 midnight. Night all!

January 20, Saturday
I was delighted to see the beautiful sunshine again this 
morning. As a rule, Donna is home on Saturdays, but she 
went to work this morning because one of the girls couldn’t 
be there. I believe Kathy took her in the Opel car. Kathy 
was busy going and coming, sewing, and etcetera. I took my 
shower bath and put the house in order. Lou wasn’t feeling 
very well, he didn’t get up until almost noon. We ate brunch 
together. Donna came over this evening after work and took 
me to Santa Rosa to the Penney’s Store in Coddingtown. 
I bought a nice green terrycloth bathrobe to give Lou for 
his birthday next Tuesday; it was $12.95. Donna bought a 
pretty tie in blue pattern for her dad, $3.50. I had the robe 
gift wrapped for 88¢. I bought a card for him and Donna 
bought a card for Marty Strong. We stopped at a Frosty 
Freeze place on our way home and bought some hamburger 
buns and French fries to bring to Lou and Kathy. I enjoyed 
one, also. We were all hungry. Lou was watching the 
Lawrence Welk Show. I set up a couple of TV trays and we 
ate together and enjoyed the show. Later Kathy and Donna 
came over. Janet had phoned to tell them that she and Dave 
and the children are going to John and Ann’s reception in 
Murray, Utah. They are going to drive their Cadillac. They’ll 
drive to Cotati and go with the folks to Utah. (In two cars.) 
I’m glad they are all going to be there. I wish we could be 
with all of them, but it is too much for the old folks; too far, 
too cold, and too trying on all concerned, so we will stay put 
and keep the home fires burning.

January 21, Sunday
We did have a pretty day, and oh, it was a pleasure. Kathy 
and Donna took me to the morning Sunday School meeting. 
Today is our ward conference. I enjoyed Br. Dean Orchard’s 
talk on, “What I remember about our family, when I was a 
boy.” Dolores Lambert gave the lesson in our Sunday School 
class; it was very interesting. Donna invited us to eat a fried 
chicken dinner with them, mmm good! Daddy left a $2.00 
tip, ha! I helped Lou with his shower bath when I came 
home from Sunday School. Virginia T. picked Donna up 

this afternoon for the ward 
officers and teachers special 
meeting for ward conference. 
Rex went to Novato to speak 
in their ward this afternoon. 
Kathy took Grampa Lou 
and me to our six o’clock 
meeting. We sat back of the 
Art Hollingsworth family; 
they take up the whole row. 
They are an interesting family, 
mostly red heads, like their 
mother. There are six girls and 
two boys. They all look nice 
and clean. We had a very nice 
meeting. A mixed chorus sang 
a couple of anthems; Alice 
Curtis led and Donna played 
piano for them. We enjoyed 
their music very much. 
The speakers were all good 

Elvie was not a fan of Hitchcock’s  
work but she was a fan of having  

her family visit.

Poor Elvie, two nights in a row of 
Hitchcock movies. 
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listening, Bishop Higgins, Leon 
Hunsaker, Sr. Manning, President 
Stevens, and one or two others. I 
can’t recall their names. Anyway, 
it was a nice ward conference. I 
forgot to mention we called at the 
Terribilini home for Br. T. and he 
went to church with us. He went 
home with Virginia and Pat. Lou 
and I ate a snack at home. Donna 
brought a Jello salad and a piece of pecan pie to us. We 
had little sardines. I ate one and Lou ate the others. Kathy 
watched TV with us for a while. Donna was tired; she has a 
lot on her mind now, John’s wedding, and the bishop wants 
Donna to start a ward choir, oh so many things to think 
about and I’m no help at all. I wish I was well enough to do 
her housework, but I can’t even take care of my own the way 
I used to do, the way I’d like to do.

January 22, Monday
It was foggy this morning until almost 11 a.m. Rex took 
Donna to work and he and Gary Adams went somewhere 
in the big white truck. Lou and I ate our brunch about 
noontime. Today’s mail brought a letter from Ruby Hodges. 
She wished Louis a happy birthday. She said Lutie is in the 
Marino Rest Home where Pearl was and she is doing fairly 
well. Their brother Horace’s son, Glen, died suddenly last 
week. He had diabetes and he went into a coma. Violet and 
Otto sent Lou a birthday card; it was in Violet’s handwriting. 
It was not like her writing, because it was very shaky; but 
she did write the little note, bless her heart. Grampa 
received a cute comic birthday card from Janet and Dave 
and family. The front read, “To help celebrate your birthday, 
here is something for your “sweet tooth.” On the inside 
was a toothpick in a frame. Margaret Hunsaker came this 
afternoon with a package for Donna. It was a filmstrip and 
record that Donna needs for a lesson she has to 
give. Lou and I were surprised to 
see one of Rex’s pigs walking on 
the black top in our driveway; this 
called for action. We both got out 
and steered that pig back into the 
green field. A second pig got out and 
I was really upset for fear all five 
of them would get out. I knew 
Lou couldn’t walk in that deep 
mud and if he fell down I’d never be 
able to get him out of the mire. I phoned 
Donna at the drug store; she knew that 
Rex was working with Gary Adams at 
his home, so she phoned there. Rex came 
home and got the two pigs back in their pen. Then he went 
to Petaluma to bring Donna home. Oh me, I hope Rex will 
make that pig enclosure more fool proof before he leaves for 
Utah! We could never get them back in their pen without 
help. Kathy came over in the new dress she’d just finished. 
It is really cute on her. It is a short cotton print. She makes 
all her own clothes. Grampa Lou received a box of See’s 
Chocolates from Jon and Mary Tibbets today. Ex-president 
Lyndon B. Johnson died today at 64 years old.

January 23, Tuesday—Lou’s Birthday
It was foggy again this morning; we had hazy sunshine this 
afternoon. Lou spent almost two hours out in the yard, 
watching the animals on our farm and next door in Horners’ 
yard. It is amazing the capers they go through when they feel 
in the mood to prance, leap, and frolic about in the fields. 
Someone turned ten cows and calves into the Horner field 
to graze on the green grass and they really had a wonderful 
time running and kicking up their hind legs for a while and 
then they settled down to eating the new green grass. Rex’s 
five pigs got in to the frolicking spirit, also. They ran up and 
down their ramp into the little enclosure they have, I enjoyed 
watching them from our of big front window. I fixed a cup of 
soup for Lou when he came in about 2:30. He was tired and 
ready for a nap. Our little lamp table has Lou’s birthday cards 
on display now. Today’s mail brought one from Annie and 
one from Beverly. Each one had a $1.00 bill enclosed. Lou 
was pleased; he also received a nice card and note from John 
and Ann in her writing. She says they’ll take lots of pictures 
so we can see the decorations and etcetera at their reception 
in Utah. Lou’s sister Lillian sent a card, too. She enclosed a 
note; she’d been to Jack’s sister Mary’s home in Lynwood, 
helping Mary take care of her brother Jesse. He is ill with 
cancer. I’m sorry to learn this sad news about Jesse. Lillian 
enclosed a sealed envelope for John and Ann Marsh and said 
it is a wedding gift for them. I presume it is money. I’ll send 
it with Donna this weekend along with our card and $100 
dollar check. Donna had a delicious birthday dinner for her 
dad (Swiss steak, creamed potatoes, green beans, turnips, 
and salad along with a beautiful lemon cake). We sang the 
birthday song to him, and he opened his gifts. A robe from 
me, a tie, mixed nuts, and cheese balls, from the Marshes, 
and a box of See’s Chocolates from Mary and Jon. Joan and 
Mo sent a pretty card with $5.00 in it. He received a lot of 
pretty cards; it was a happy birthday indeed. 

January 24, Wednesday
One sad note yesterday, Peggy Roberts was taken to the 
hospital. She started to hemorrhage. Her baby was expected 
in about 6 weeks. Some of the ward officers and teachers fasted 
and prayed for her. Donna didn’t eat with us last evening; 
she prepared that lovely dinner for us, bless her heart, but 

Dear Husband,Dear Husband,
My darling, Happy Anniversary!My darling, Happy Anniversary!
Your years number eighty-three,Your years number eighty-three,
Together we’ve had a good life,Together we’ve had a good life,
I am proud to be your wife.I am proud to be your wife.
May you be blessed through this New Year,May you be blessed through this New Year,
Happy Birthday husband dear.Happy Birthday husband dear.

Elvie and Lou in 1972. In 1973 Lou celebrated  
his 83rd birthday.
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Johnson. Brad Haddock’s mission is in New England states 
and part of Canada and Nova Scotia. Jim Bird is going to 
Sweden and that will please his grandpa, Al Hoglund. Jim 
Andersen is in Germany on his mission.

January 26, Friday
Oh “happy day” we had sunshine all day and believe me it 
was welcome. Lou and I ate Oatmeal cereal and raisin toast 
and applesauce for breakfast. We received a letter from 
Annie. She said George and Dennie Oakes have adopted 
a baby girl, born January 11, 5 lbs. 6 oz. Her parents are 
Portuguese; the mother died giving birth to the infant. 
They took her from the hospital. Little Glen Andersen 
was sent home from school with pain in his neck; his cold 
had settled in his neck muscles. Jim Andersen is enjoying 
his mission in Germany. Virginia Terribilini came to 
see how we are getting along, nice of her, eh? My Relief 
Society visiting teachers came this afternoon, Sr. Haas, 
and Sr. Lois Baird. Lou treated them to his See’s birthday 
chocolates. Rex and Donna telephoned from Utah at 
2:10 p.m. to let us know they arrived safely last night. No 
chains were needed for the cars. They’d all been to John’s 
Provo apartment. Mary and Jon and children arrived okay 
and Miller and Joan flew from Kansas. They were all there 
ready for the wedding activities tomorrow; the wedding is 
in the morning and the reception in the evening. I assured 
Donna that we were both all right and not to worry about 
us, or the animals on the farm. Br. Johnson comes every 
morning and evening to take care of the cows and pigs, 
all is well here. Lou has decided he wants to take the new 
house slippers back to Penney’s Store and get the half size 
larger, 8½. So the slippers are back in the box to take when 
the folks are going that way. Tonight we sat up to watch the 
TV Friday night movie “The Unsinkable Molly Brown,” 
with Debbie Reynolds and Harve Presmell. It was a cute 
movie, a treat for a change. (No murders!) P.S. Br. Johnson 
brought his two boys this evening, one of them bottle fed 
the calf while his father was milking.

she wouldn’t eat anything. She had to teach or give a lesson 
last night, too. I wasn’t satisfied with the robe I gave Lou 
for his birthday and I knew he wasn’t happy with it either, 
even though he tried to make me think he was. The robe 
was too big and too short. Donna said, “We’ll take it back to 
Penney’s.” We took Papa Lou with us; they didn’t have any 
longer robes, so the store refunded me my money, $13.63. 
We bought Lou a pair of house slippers for $6.83 with the 
tax and a pair of work pants, $6.50 with the tax. It came to 
30¢ less than the refund, so Penney’s got it all back except for 
the 30¢. How about that? Donna bought a long half-slip for 
herself in Penney’s and some colored sheets to use under the 
lace tablecloths for the Open House on February 1 in Cotati. 
We sat in the car while Donna went in the Emporium and 
bought herself a bra and girdle combination. We stopped at 
the new Safeway Store in Rohnert Park on our way back; Lou 
and Donna went in, I was too tired. I gave Donna a list of 
groceries I wanted and Lou added some things he fancied. It 
was raining lightly. Donna went in the Bank of America to 
cash a check for Rex. They were serving coffee and cookies. 
They gave Donna a couple of flares; they’ll take with them to 
Utah. The bank just opened; it is new, too. Rex took Kathy to 
the airport this morning; Donna went, also. Earleen Johnson 
picked Kathy up at the airport in Salt Lake at 9 a.m. I presume 
the plane was on time. Donna took Lou to Petaluma to get 
his hair cut. She picked up Kathy’s bridesmaid gown at the 
little dressmaker’s shop where Kathy had taken it to have it 
fitted to her. She made the gown herself, but felt it needed to 
be taken in and she didn’t want to do it herself. 

January 25, Thursday
It was foggy when I got up at 7:30. I couldn’t see Horners’ 
house, but it started to rain and the fog cleared up. The sun was 
shining when Dave, Janet, and family drove in our driveway 
about 9 a.m. Rex had a busy morning doing his farm chores; 
milking and feeding the cows, feeding the pigs and washing 
out their pen, and the muddy pigs. They’ll have to stay in 
their little pen until Rex gets back. He nailed it up so they 
can’t run up and down the ramp. Donna 
put some leftover food in our refrigerator; 
they’ll be away for four days. Janet brought 
the pretty money tree she’d made for the 
bride and groom; it is darling. It has $100 
in brand new bills, pleated and tucked in 
the flowered potted tree. She is an artist for 
sure. They all came in our house and we 
had a nice prayer before they left. Donna 
gave the prayer, she does everything well. 
We waved goodbye at 9:30 a.m. She left 
phone numbers of friends in case we need 
help. (We are going to be all right!) Rex 
left the keys to his Chevrolet car with us; they have the Opel 
car. I played some of our Lawrence Welk records for Lou 
to enjoy while I recorded in Diary. (Thank goodness for my 
hobby, the diary.) It is lonesome around this farm now. We’ll 
be glad when our family is back here. Oh, I surely hope they 
arrived in Provo in good time, and have a wonderful time 
while there. We went to bed about 10 p.m. Sweet dreams! 
P.S. Nixon, oh excuse please, President Nixon declared today 
a national Holiday of mourning for the death of President 

Money tree Janet 
made.

After all the murders, gun slinging, and heavy drama 
Elvie was delighted to have an evening of happy TV.
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as agile. I helped Lou with his shower bath this afternoon. 
I took mine this morning before dressing. I did three runs 
of washing and drying this afternoon, even the bathroom 
rugs, too. I mopped the kitchen, bathroom, service porch, 
and hall floors. Br. Johnson came to take care of the 
animals about six o’clock. He brought his little girl, and 

January 27, Saturday
This is the big day for our family. I hope it is a sunny day 
in Provo and Murray. I’d love to be there with them, but 
when I can’t have what I want, I want what I’ve got! We 
have some blue in our sky, but mostly clouds. Our weather 
reporter says another storm is headed our way. Ugh! I’m 
fed up with wet soggy Earth. Mrs. Horner has a couple of 
horses grazing in her field east of us. They are young and like 
to prance about. I enjoy watching them; the cows are not 

To John and Ann,
It grieves us more dear ones, than we can say,
That we can’t be in Utah on your wedding day!
We know it’s better by far, for all concerned,
That we sacrifice this joy for which we’ve yearned.
We’ ll be two lonesome souls, but filled with pride,
Thinking of you and your lovely bride.
Lots of nice wedding gifts you’ ll receive,
But, you’ ll need money, too, we believe.
At the open house reception on February 1, we’ ll be there
And in your happiness we hope to share.
Mr. and Mrs. John L. Marsh (man and wife)
May the dear Lord bless you through your life.
You have our blessing and best wishes, too,
Congratulations, from Grama Elvie and Grampa Lou
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one of his boys. We finished up 
Lou’s lemon birthday cake this 
evening. We enjoyed our TV 
programs tonight and thought 
about our family in Utah at John 
and Ann’s wedding reception in 
Murray, Utah. I hope they are 
all having a very happy time 
together.

January 28, Sunday
Lou and I slept late this Sabbath 
day. I was very happy to see the 
sunshine; we’ve had too little of 
it this winter. Br. Bill Johnson 
is very quiet when he comes to 
feed and milk the cows in the 
mornings; we seldom hear him. 
He came at 4:30 this evening 
because of church at 6 p.m. With 
the help of his boys the job is all 
finished in 30 minutes. One of 
the boys bottle feeds the calf and 

Mary Tibbets, Joan Gardner, Kathy Marsh, Rex and Donna Marsh, Ann and John Marsh, Janet Shattuck January 27, 1973.

Bob & Mary Twitchell, John & Ann,  
Rex & Donna Marsh at the wedding breakfast  

at the Rodeway Inn in Provo.
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takes hay in a wheelbarrow to the cows. They work fast and 
get the job done. I went to Donna’s side of the duplex and 
turned up the heat so the house will be comfortable when 
they arrive tonight. Lou and I had a snack about 6 p.m.; we 
ate at 1:30 p.m. also Janet phoned at 8:30 p.m., they were 
home in San Jose. She said the folks would be home at 10:30 
to 11 p.m. They were leaving Jon Tibbets in Reno, Nevada; 
he has some business there tomorrow. They’ll leave the Opel 
car with him. The family will come here in the Tibbetses’ 
VW bus with Mary and children. Janet wants Mary or 
Donna to phone her when they get home. She said it was 
a beautiful reception and everything was lovely. We sat up 
until our family got home about 11 p.m. in Tibbetses’ VW 
bus. After the children were tucked in their beds and asleep, 
Donna and Mary came over and Donna gave us a wonderful 
detailed description (with Mary’s help) of everything they 
did and experienced, from the time they left here until they 
returned. We two old “senior citizens” drank it all in like 
a couple of kids listening to a fairy story. Donna paints a 
beautiful picture with words, and we were hungry to hear all 
about the wedding and everything. They were really tired, 
too, from the long ride from Salt Lake City. We’re glad they 
are home. It was a lonesome four days without them. We 
didn’t see Rex, but we did get a glance of Kathy. They went 

to bed. It was almost 2 a.m. before I got into my bed, but 
I was happy and thankful. Night all. P.S. Donna said Joan 
was thrilled with the grain box and picture they took to her. 
[This box was the 1972 Christmas gift that Kathy and Donna 
made with the picture of Rex, Donna, John, and Kathy in it.]

January 29, Monday
It rained in the night, but our little ones had some sunshine 
by 11 a.m. It was pleasant to hear them playing in the yard 
(Greg and Jody). Donna went to work and Kathy to her 
work. Grampa Lou and I stayed in bed later than usual, for 
me anyway. I got up about ten. The three little Tibbetses 
came in to ask for candy corn and to wind up my Raggedy 
Ann dolls. I gave each of them some candy corns in the 
tiny little jars they gave us with jam in at Christmas time; 
they were delighted. Rex has been home most of the day 
resting from his long drive home yesterday. Lou isn’t 
feeling very well; he stayed in bed until almost 2 p.m. I 
fixed him some lunch when he got up. I enjoy the little 
action around the farm again with the children at play. 
Julie stayed over here about an hour playing a guessing 
game with me. “I’m thinking about??” Then we would 
guess. Mary told me about calling in to see Aunt Violet on 
their way to Utah last week. She said Violet looked good, 

Ann Marsh, Joan Gardner, Mary Tibbets, and Janet Shattuck
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but she had the London Flu, so was back in bed again. 
I’m very sorry to learn this; how did she get it? She hasn’t 
been anywhere since she got home from the hospital. 
Donna says that Bonnie and Darrell and Doris and Wayne 
were at John and Ann’s wedding reception in Murray, but 
Lydia and Gene couldn’t make it. They don’t like to drive 
at night and the snow and ice is a problem, too. I don’t 
blame them. I’d love to record all that Donna and Mary 
said about their wonderful days in Utah, but my little diary 
book isn’t adequate (nor am I). Lou and I retired earlier 
tonight. P.S. Jon Tibbets had to use chains on the Opel 
car at Donner Pass. A fresh snowstorm had covered the 
highway. It slowed him down a lot. He did arrive tonight 
safe and sound.

January 30, Tuesday
Today is Jon and Mary’s 8th wedding anniversary. 
It rained some in the night, but we had sunshine by 
noontime. There were lots of storm clouds in the blue. 
Guy and Dorothy Tibbets came to see their children this 
morning. I gave her our empty egg cartons. They took 
Julie and Greg back home with them 
for a visit and it was a big relief for 
Mary, too. Little Jody felt bad; he 
really wanted to go, too. I brought 
him in my house and gave him some 
candy corns in a tiny jar, with a few 
mixed nuts. He was all smiles again. 
Rex took him with Mary and Jon in 
the big truck somewhere at noon. I 
cooked a package of frozen chicken 
thighs and when they were tender, 
I browned them under the broiler. I 
cooked mixed vegetables in the broth 
and we had a nice dinner about six 
o’clock. We had a piece of Ann and 
John’s wedding cake for dessert, plus 
the little cream bon bon candy that 
Donna brought home to us from the 
reception. We are expecting the bride 
and groom some time tomorrow. I 
hope the roads are in good condition 
and not snow bound. Mary and Jon 
took Kathy with them to Occidental 
to have dinner and to celebrate their 
8th wedding anniversary.

January 31, Wednesday
Donna did a run of washing and drying in our washer 
this morning. It was sunny and lovely until the clouds 
covered the blue in our sky about two. Donna and Mary 
and little Jody went to Penney’s Store in Petaluma, I think. 
They took Grampa Lou; he changed the house slippers I 
bought for him for a half size larger, 8½. Rex was home 
with Julie and Greg. Jon went somewhere, I presume to 
Sonoma State College, but not sure. I made some Cream 
of Wheat and raisin toast for my breakfast. Lou ate an 
orange and a banana before he left. I fixed him some 
lunch when he returned Julie enjoyed some raisin toast 
with me. Greg stayed outdoors with his Grampa Rex. The 

bride and groom (Mr. and Mrs. John L. Marsh) arrived 
about 1:45 p.m. They left last Monday and stopped over 
a couple of nights in motels en-route. They both looked 
happy. Donna went down to Horners’ home this afternoon 
to do something to get the house in order for the open 
house reception tomorrow. Gary Adams and Jon Tibbets 
strung electric wires along the east field so the pigs can 
root around in the green grass there. They do a good job 
of cleaning out the weeds. Rex went down to help Donna 
at Horners’. Donna and Mary cooked a turkey today for 
dinner tonight. The Jon Tibbetses went up to have dinner 
with Guy and Dorothy Tibbets. We were invited to eat 
with the Marshes and the bride and groom. Rex’s five pigs 
are really having a wonderful time rooting around in the 
new green area in the field in front of our duplex. John and 
Ann said the roads were good all the way; they didn’t need 
car chains at all. They drove Ann’s parent’s station wagon 
to California so they’ll have room to take their gifts home 
and not have to use John’s trailer. I thought little Greg was 
going to sleep in my extra twin bed tonight, but he stayed 
overnight at the Adamses’ home.

February 1, Thursday
It was foggy when I got up but 
the sun was shining by eleven 
o’clock. I feel much better 
today; I had a good night’s 
sleep last night. It was foggy 

when I got up, but the sun was 
shining by eleven. I feel much 

better today. I had a good 
night’s sleep last night. We 

have a busy household next 
door preparing for the Open 

House reception tonight. Kathy 
worked half a day. John and Ann 
went out somewhere? Rex took some 

folding chairs and tables to Horners’ 
in his big truck. Lou and I watch from 
the sidelines and kept out of the way. 
Janet came around noontime. Donna 
and Mary had their hair dressed this 
morning; they both look lovely with 
the “up do” hairstyle. Then there is 
me, with my very own hair style, ha! 
We received a note from Annie today, 

with a typed letter from Otto and Violet enclosed. Violet 
has the London Flu and is back in her bed again. I’m so 
sorry about that. Jon T. and John L. took their shower 
baths over here this early evening. Lou and I got through 
with the bathroom early so our family could use it. Kay 
Hoy was the first guest to arrive; she thought it started at 
7 p.m. She had her husband leave her off here about 6:45. 
John L. was still in the shower. We all walked to Horners’ 
at 7:30 p.m. Kathy pinned a lovely corsage on my gown, 
white carnations and green satin bows, and she pinned a 
boutonnière on Grampa (white carnation). The men in the 
line wore them, too. Our little bride was beautiful; she 
had an orchid corsage. The Horner home looked lovely. 
There was a house full of guests by 9 p.m. Gary Adams had 

Elvie, Julie Tibbets, and Lou at the open house  
for John and Ann.
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charge of parking the cars and he did a fine job. Rex took 
his big white truck and trailer up the avenue to Williams’s 
to park it. Gary parked cars in our drive way, diagonally 
on the east side, so they could get out without any trouble. 
He parked some at Horner’s, too. Sr. Soares and Sr. Sandy 
Hollingsworth worked in the kitchen serving the punch 
and cute little bite sized sandwiches and goodies. We 
were happy to see Roland Renshaw and Shirley Little 
come in, and later Charlie and Marie Renshaw and Ruth 
and Dick Deal. We had a nice visit with them. Donna R. 
was teaching her quilting class so she couldn’t come. The 
family watched John and Ann unwrap their gifts after the 

guests went home. It was a very lovely reception, 
with happiness for all of us. 

February 2, Friday
Little Greg was awake and anxious to get up at 7:45. He 
tried so hard to stay quiet and not disturb my sleep; He was 
delighted when I got up at eight and turned up the furnace. 
He said, “Can I eat breakfast with you Grama?” I told 
him yes, I’d be happy to have him eat with me. We had an 
omelet, toast, applesauce, and Postum. Rex and Donna and 
Janet and Mary went down to Horners’ and cleaned up the 
house from last night’s reception. John and Ann packed their 
wedding gifts in the station wagon; they drove 
to Santa Rosa. Rex took the folding chairs, 
the torches, and flatware and things they’d 
borrowed for the reception last night back to 
the owners. He left Donna off at the drug store 
for a half a days work. Jon Tibbets took the 
children to the zoo or somewhere? Mary and 
Janet went to Santa Rosa with John and Ann to 
try and change some of the duplicate gifts they 
received last night; in fact, I believe they got 
five electric popcorn poppers! Mrs.  Horner 

left little Susie with Mary so they took her to Santa Rosa 
with them. Connie Horner was in school. Donna sent a plate 
full of the little bite-sized goodies from the party last night, 
and a piece of the delicious wedding cake to us with Mary 
this morning. We enjoyed some for our lunch. Rex’s five 
pigs are having themselves a rooting good time in the east 
field now. Janet left for her home in San Jose this afternoon. 
She wanted to be home when the children got home from 
school. Jon T. and Rex came over this evening to visit for a 
while. Jon said he took his children to Golden Gate Park to 
the big museum to see the collection of works of art. Rex 
and Jon T. went to a movie tonight. John and Ann visited 
with the Kirk Clarks. Mary was tired; she relaxed over 
home. Donna and Kathy came over and watched the movie, 

Shakespeare’s comedy, “Much Ado 
About Nothing.” It was three hours 
long; they missed half of it, but I saw 
the whole thing!

February 3, Saturday
It was drizzling rain when I got up at 
8:30 a.m. John and Ann got their car 
packed ready to go home to Provo. 
Monte Southwick and wife and a 
couple from their ward in Willets, 
came to bring a wedding gift to John 
and Ann; and Kirk Clark and family 
came to say goodbye to John and 
Ann (and the Tibbetses). Grampa 
gave John $5.00 to buy something to 
eat on the way home. Mary and Jon 
got their VW bus packed and ready; 
they all had prayer over at Marshes’ 
before they left the farm. They came 
in to say goodbye to us. My heart felt 
sad to see them drive away (but that 
is life)! Mary looked so pretty in her 
red slack suit and the up do hairstyle. 
I love them all and I’ll miss them. 
Rex, Donna, and Kathy came in for 

a little visit after they left. I love their visits, too. Our Social 
Security check came this morning; we’ll have Donna go to 
the bank with it on Monday. I surely hope John and Ann 
can make it up over Donner Pass without having to use 
snow chains, and I hope Jon and Mary will have a nice fog 
free drive back to Irvine. The five pigs are very active rootin’ 
in the field east of us. They entertain us. It started to rain 
hard and they hightailed it up to the shelter of the pigpen. 
(It is 1:50 p.m. now.) Donna put a run of sheets through 

our washer and dryer this afternoon. 
Kathy has a lame foot this evening; 
she is limping around on it. She says 
she strained the arch while jogging. 
Donna and Kathy watched a movie 
on TV with us tonight, “Mirage” with 
Gregory Peck and Diane Baker. It was 
a suspense story. Lou and I enjoyed our 
Lawrence Welk show at 6 p.m.; it is our 
favorite TV program. We got to bed by 
10:30 tonight.

Candid shot taken at the open house. Left to right: Rex, Mary Alice Horner, Elvie, Donna, part of 
Marie Renshaw, unknown man in brown coat, part of Charlie Renshaw, and Lou Renshaw.

In 1973 popcorn poppers were a 
popular wedding gift.
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February 4, Sunday
It rained most of the night and was raining hard this morning 
at 7 a.m. so I decided not to go to Sunday School and fast 
meeting. I made out the check for Donna to take to the 
bishop for our fast donation ($2.00 and budget, $5.00, seven 
dollars) It was drizzling when she left at 10:30 a.m. Rex had 
just arrived from his high council meeting in Novato. He 
changed his clothes and fed the pigs and milked the cows. 
We really have a soggy, wet farmland. I’ll be glad to see the 
dry weather come. We fasted breakfast, but ate dinner about 
one o’clock. Kathy’s foot kept her awake most of the night. 
Donna gave her a sleeping tablet so she could get some rest. 
The aspirin didn’t seem to help. Donna says Kathy may have 
to have an x-ray to find out what is causing her pain. She 
couldn’t go to church today. Donna and Rex fasted until late 
afternoon. She cooked a pot roast when she got home from 
church. She brought some to us this evening; we’ll enjoy it 
tomorrow. We watched television tonight. A brother in the 
ward, Br. Oberg, died from a heart attack. His widow wants 
Rex and Donna to sing a duet at the funeral. She wants 
“Abide With Me” and “Oh My Father.” Donna has invited 
Br. Bliss and Sr. Christensen to sing with them and make a 
quartet of it. I think they rehearsed at Donna’s house tonight. 
Janet phoned her parents tonight; Mark was 
hurt in an automobile accident today. Mark and 
another boy went somewhere to get some keys, 
or a key, for their new bishop. They had David 
Johnston’s car. The other boy was driving and 
they had a “head on” collision. Mark suffered a 

broken wrist and a broken ankle. The boy that was driving is 
in serious condition in the hospital. It is amazing that they 
weren’t both killed. David Johnston’s car is a wreck. We are 
all so upset over this dreadful event, but we are glad Mark 
wasn’t driving the car. [This was a 1964 Avanti, Studebaker. 
David had just finished restoring the car to like new condition 
before the accident which totaled the car.] Rex brought a pair of 
crutches from the storehouse garage for Kathy to use while 
her foot is so painful to walk on.

1964 Avanti Studebaker, similar to the one  
David Johnston restored.

“Note the driver’s [Scott Jensen] jacket. Blue/White pinstripe - now red  “Note the driver’s [Scott Jensen] jacket. Blue/White pinstripe - now red  
with his blood.  After he ran about 1/2 mile down the road for help, he came with his blood.  After he ran about 1/2 mile down the road for help, he came 

back and put his face in his jacket.” back and put his face in his jacket.” 

“Scott had several hundred stitches and multiple 
surgeries. But he survived and from what I see on Facebook is 

doing great. He owns a successful garage door business.”

Captions in quotes on this page are 2019 quotes Captions in quotes on this page are 2019 quotes 
from Mark Shattuck about the accident.from Mark Shattuck about the accident.

“Scott was going too fast for a turn and drifted 
into the other lane on a country road.  We 

hit the other car in their lane. We were doing 
about 60 and they were doing about 35 = 95 

mile/hr impact.”

“Interesting story. The 
other car in the accident 
was a family with mom, 

dad, and two girls. 
They had just moved 

from the UK. They were 
taking an easy Sunday 

drive to get to know 
the country. Dad said, 
for the first time ever, 

we all need to wear our 
seat belts. Before that 
day they did not have 

a habit of wearing seat 
belts. They all walked 

away with barely bumps 
and bruises.” [Mark had 

on his seat belt. Scott 
did not.]

Mark Mark 
had a had a 

broken broken 
leg and leg and 
wrist,  wrist,  

stitches stitches 
in head in head 
and lip.and lip.
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February 5, Monday
It rained in the night, but we had hazy sunshine today. Kathy 
went to Dr. Cordon’s office this morning to have an x-ray 
on her foot. There are no broken bones, but she strained a 
muscle in her foot. She’ll have to keep off of it for a few days. 
We took the telephone that we had here, over to her bedside, 
so she can phone and answer calls without getting on her 
feet. She is sorry to miss her work and to inconvenience 
Dr. Henderson. He has been so very thoughtful of Kathy’s 
wishes. Lou hasn’t felt very “perk” today; he was in bed 
until noontime. He sat around in his robe and slippers all 
afternoon. Kathy brought some glazed doughnuts home to 
Grampa when she and Rex came home from Dr. Cordon’s. 
He surely enjoyed them with a glass of milk for lunch. I 
made him a cup of pea soup, too. Our sky looks like we are 
in for more rain. Oh dear, we’re so soggy wet now. I was 
going to wash but didn’t get around to doing it, or writing 
to Annie. I’m slowed down a lot, I think about it at night, 
but can’t seem to get at it come the 
daylight hours. I washed some dishes 
at Donna’s house and put our own 
house in order and that’s about it for 
today. Donna took our Social Security 
check to the bank for us today and 
deposited $200 in savings and $100 in 
checking and she brought the balance 
home in cash, $27.90. Lou gave me 
the $35.00 he had in his wallet last 
night. Lou and I both rested on the 
twin beds this afternoon. Kathy came 
over this evening to watch TV with 
us. Donna wrote thank you notes to 
the people that helped them with John 
and Ann’s Open House reception. I’ve 
had Mark Shattuck in my thoughts 
all day. I surely hope his broken bones 
will heal up all right. The poor lad, I’m 
sure he feels miserable today. Donna 
came over later tonight and watched 
the last part of the movie “Funeral in 
Berlin.” I suffered with boredom, but 
stayed with them to the bitter end. 

February 6, Tuesday
I got up at 8:30 a.m. to a rainy, wet, 
soggy day. It rained most of the day. 
The field east of us has little pools of water 
all over it. The five pigs have ventured out 
in the field a few times, but they do 
not like the downpour, so they go back 
to the shelter of the pen. The poor cows 
haven’t got a barn, so they must “weather 
the storm.” I’m intrigued watching the 
tiny streams running across our black 
top driveway. I did a run of washing and 
drying. Donna went to Br. Oberg’s funeral from 
work. Rex met her there, at our ward chapel at 
2 p.m. They sang with Sr. Christenson and Br. Bliss in a 
quartet. They sang “Oh My Father” and “Abide With Me.” 
Sr. Oberg wanted Rex and Donna to sing as a duet, but 

Donna told her the mixed quartet would be much nicer. We 
thought of going to the funeral, but this downpour changed 
our minds. I went over to check on Kathy; she was asleep, 
but she woke up. Her foot was still giving her trouble and she 
had a headache. I gave her a couple of aspirin tablets. This 
evening she felt much better; she came over to watch TV. She 
walked in on her heel and without the crutches. I hope she’ll 
soon be well and be able to go back to work. Rex came over 
for a while but he wasn’t interested in the “Sonny and Cher 
comedy with Jim Nabors as a guest star. I didn’t think 
much of it either. He said he’d come back at nine and watch 
“Medical Center,” but he didn’t show up. Kathy was coming 
back later, also, but they got interested in something over 
home. Oh, I’m getting ahead of myself. Tonight’s movie was 
“The Longest Hundred Miles.” The Sonny and Cher Show 
is Wednesday night. I was looking at the log and got mixed 
up. It happens sometimes when I let the diary recording slip 
by for a day or two and then try to fill in the last few lines on 

the page like I did here. 

February 7, Wednesday
Donna and I went to the Relief 
Society report meeting at 9:30 
this morning. It was drizzling a 
little. Sr. Speath gave the message 
to take into the homes; it is on 
”Charity.” In the next meeting 
Kayleen Higgins gave the lesson 
on “The Articles of Faith.” Donna 
was one of eight sisters that had 
memorized the first eight articles. 
They stood up and gave the article 
they were called upon to give. Sr. 
Higgins gave each one a book for 
a reward. I enjoyed the lesson and 
the testimonies after the lesson. I 
sat next to a colored sister; one of 
the Dennison sisters brought her. 
She had a cute little black baby 
about 2 years old. She was in the 
nursery the first part of the lesson. 
I bought a couple of birthday cards 
and a get well card in a stationery 
store after Relief Society. Donna 
went in the bakery and got a half 
dozen glazed doughnuts for me, 

and two chocolate Bismarck’s for Rex and 
Kathy. After lunch we went to Rohnert 
Park to the new Safeway Store and with 
the help of Rex and Donna, we bought 
our month’s supply of groceries, five bags 
full. Donna made out the check for her 
dad, some $30.00. We stopped at the 

Palace of Fruit on the way home for oranges 
and apples. Tonight we watched the “Sonny 

and Cher” show and also “Medical Center.” 
Rex and Kathy were coming to see “Medical 

Center,” but they didn’t come back. They didn’t care 
for the “Sonny and Cher Show.” We saw some pictures of 
the dreadful fire caused by the jet plant crash in Alameda 
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ALAMEDA, ALAMEDA, Calif., Feb. 8—Work crews 
continued to dig slowly tonight through the smoldering 
wreckage of an apartment house that was struck last night 
by a Navy fighter‐bomber. Seven bodies have been found, 
and firemen said they expected to find others.

The Navy said that it could not explain why the plane, on a 
routine training mission, struck the 27‐unit building.

The fire charred bodies beyond recognition and destroyed 
the apartment’s records, so that officials are not certain 
who lived there. None of the bodies have been identified. 
A neighbor said he thought the residents were mostly Navy 
families, of lower grades.

At about 8:15 last night, Daniel Wyatt, a student on 
vacation from Idaho State College, was walking along 
Central Avenue with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ezra Wyatt.

“There was like a great yellow flash,” he said. “The earth 
started to shake. It was like a great killer quake.”

He fell to his knees, got up and tried to help his father and 
mother who had been thrown to the ground.

“It’s just one of the Godawfullest things,” he said 10 hours 
later “and the screaming from that apartment across the 
street. I mean I can still hear it right now.”

The youth also said that he had heard nothing before the 
plane hit the apartment house.

Ralph W. Carlson, 27, who left the Navy in December and 
who had lived in the apartment house for five days, was 
writing a letter in his living room. He said, “All of a sudden 
the walls were disintegrating and the room tilted about 45 
degrees.”

He fell to the floor and then ran out of his apartment, 
through a hole in the wall, to the sidewalk, he looked back 
to see the building on fire and the walls collapsing. “I was 
terrified,” he said.
Flight Called Routine
Comdr. William D. Collins, a Navy public affairs officer 

said the plane was an A‐7 Corsair II on a routine training 
flight from Lemore Naval Air Station near Fresno in the 
Central Valley of California. The flight of two planes was 
to be a triangle to Sacramento and to Oakland and back to 
base without landing.

About 45 minutes after takeoff, and 10 minutes after the 
last routine radio check‐in had been made over Stockton, 
the planes were at 28,000 feet and turning at the Oakland 
radio check point.

Commander Collins said that one pilot, Lieut. John 
Pianetta, saw that his wingman, Lieut. Robert L. Ward, 
had broken away and that the plane was going down 
rapidly. He lost sight of it as it fell.

Commander Collins said the pilot had not ejected. Crews 
sifting through the hot ashes of the apartment house found 
the ejection release handle and a dye marker tablet from 
his packet. Lieutenant Ward, a former resident of Cary, 

N.C., was 28 years old. He was married and was the father 
of year old son.
Investigation Under Way
Capt. Richard Allman, a Navy safety officer, said a witness 

had reported that the plane seemed to be on fire as it fell. 
An investigation into the causes of the crash has begun.

It was assumed at first that the jet had been attempting 
to land at the Alameda Naval Air Station about three 
miles to the west. Commander Collins was asked at a news 
conference if the Navy had any evidence to indicate that 
this was so.

“None whatsoever,” he replied.
Representative Fortney H. Stark, a Democrat, whose 

district includes this island city in San Francisco Bay, 
said when he arrived here today, “It would be a good idea 
if training flights would be held over the desert or over 
unpopulated areas. It may take something like this to make 
people realize that we’ve got to do something. Accidents do 
happen.”

At the news conference, Commander Collins defended 
the Corsair’s safety record, although he noted that it had 
been plagued by engine troubles in 1971 and early 1972.

The model involved in last night’s disaster is the A‐7E 
Corsair II, the fifth version in the line built in the 1960’s 
by Ling‐Temco‐Vought. This model weighs 18,371 pounds 
empty and is powered by an engine with 15,000 pounds 
thrust. With wing tanks that doubled the 1,500‐gallon fuel 
capacity, an A‐7E flew 5,758 miles nonstop in November, 
1970.

The plane is designed for close air support and low level 
bombing missions, and is commonly based on carriers.

In late 1972, Lieutenant Pianetta was involved in a bizarre 
experience with an A‐7E. He ejected himself from his 
plane over Nevada last November. The plane flew alone 
for 400 miles across the Nevada and Utah desert to crash 
in southeastern Utah near the Natural Bridges National 
Monument. He was not hurt.

In the last year, six Corsairs based at Lemoore have 
crashed. Two other pilots have been killed.

The crash and fire provided major test for the police 
and fire fighting organizations of this city of 70,000. The 
plane appeared to have crashed into the apartment house 
at a steep angle so that it sheered its way directly to the 
basement level where the fuel exploded. The walls and roof 
of that section of the building collapsed.

 New York Times February 9, 1973

today. A Navy jet crashed into an apartment house; it 
burned down and set fire to two other big apartments. 
They think about 200 people died. Oh, how very dreadful 
the people had no chance to escape; it is all so very tragic.

A-7 Corsair II
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& Dinner

February 10, Saturday
Today is sister Annie’s 79th birthday. I hope she is 
enjoying her day. I miss her and Beverly so very much. 
I hope she received our birthday card with the letter and 
$2.00 enclosed. Here we go again, another rainy day; we 
have little pools all over our fields. It makes me feel like 
covering up my head and staying in bed, but I got up and 
made some oatmeal cereal for myself. Lou got up at noon 
and drank a cup of chicken noodle soup. He had a fairly 
good night’s rest. The hurt wasn’t as severe today. I was 
relieved to find him feeling better; I was concerned over 
him. Rex went to Oakland with Br. Joe Allen to a church 
regional meeting this morning. Donna took him to Allens’. 
This afternoon Donna came over and vacuumed our rugs; 
she and Kathy went to the market. This has been a wet day. 
We were glad to stay in our warm, dry house. Donna made 
out a check for our gas and electric bill, which came this 
morning ($28.00). Daddy insisted on Donna taking $25.00 
to help buy her groceries, because Rex wouldn’t let him 
pay the $25.00 for their dinner last night. Donna and Rex 
have paid out a lot of money on the trip to John’s wedding 
and the Open House here, in Cotati. Rex had an LDS 
friend and wife come this afternoon to look at the Horner 
property next door to us; they’re from Novato. Horners 
want to sell their home. Donna came over at six o’clock 
and watched the Lawrence Welk TV program with us. 
Rex and Kathy came later to see Edith and Archie Bunker 
in “All In The Family.” They went home to eat; Kathy came 
back at 10 p.m. to see the Carol Burnett Show. Grampa 
was in bed. I got myself ready for bed. Kathy turned off 

the lights and the TV when the show was over. 
Night all.

February 11, Sunday
I’m happy to see the sunshine this morning. 

We do have a lot of clouds in the blue sky, the 
sun plays “peek a boo.” Donna and Kathy went to 

Sunday School. I stayed home because Lou wasn’t 
feeling very well. He has a pain in his side; he thinks it 

is pleurisy. Rex went to his early high council meeting; he 
came home and changed clothes and did his farm chores. 
The water pipes clogged up on Marshes’ side of the duplex, 
so Rex went to get something to unclog them. Lou got up 
at 1 p.m. he drank some tomato juice and went back to bed. 
I’m concerned about my dear man. Getting him to go see 
the doctor takes some doing. Donna invited us to eat dinner 
with them but Lou didn’t feel well enough to shave and 
dress. He told me to go and eat with them, but of course, I 
wouldn’t go without him. So, Donna sent our dinner over 
with Rex and we both enjoyed it immensely. It was potato 
salad, fried chicken, jelled salad, and chocolate cake. We’re 
indeed fortunate to have these wonderful neighbors, eh? 
Lou sat up for a few minutes, but he went back to bed. I 
put the house in order and lounged around in my robe and 
slippers. Donna felt a bit nervous about her first rehearsal 
with the ward choir. She has always been the organist when 
working a choir and now she is going to be the director. She 
and Kathy went to church an hour early for the rehearsal. 
Rex stayed home to work on the clogged toilet. Donna 
came in this evening after church; she was pleased that so 

February 8, Thursday
We’ve had storm clouds today with some rain and a little 
sunshine. I wrote a letter to my sister Annie and enclosed it 
in her birthday card with $2.00. I also wrote to Violet and 
Otto in a get-well card. I sent Mark Shattuck a get well 
card, too, and that took care of my morning. I recorded in 
my diary this afternoon. I cooked some lamb short ribs this 
afternoon. Kathy came over for a while and watched TV. 
Her foot is better today; she has her shoe on and walked 
without the crutches. Donna and Kathy came this evening 
and watched TV with us. We watched the “Bob Hope 
Special.” He had 21 comic stars on his program. It was very 
entertaining. Rex had gone to a meeting. Lou and I watched 
the special “NBC Follies,” with John Davidson, Andy 
Griffith, Mickey Rooney, Sammy Davis Jr., and Connie 
Stevens. It was entertaining. Night all.

February 9, Friday
Oh, what a wet day; it rained most of the night and all day 
today. Donna worked at the drug store. Kathy’s foot is much 
better; she can walk on it and wear her shoes. Rex trimmed 
the rose bushes and worked around the farm between the 
heavy downpours. Lou has a hurt in his left side; he thinks 
he has pleurisy. Oh dear, I surely hope it doesn’t get worse. 
Kathy phoned the furniture store that was going to get a 
special swivel rocker for us and found out that the factory isn’t 
making that chair anymore and the other one we’d looked 
at was sold. So, Grampa is off the hook. He had decided he 
didn’t want it, anyway. We hated to go out in the downpour 
this evening at 7:15, but we’d promised to go. We 
dressed in our best; I wore my new 
long dress. Rex took us each to the 
car; he has a nice raincoat. He also 
escorted us to the church door, one at a 
time, Lou, Donna, and myself. I didn’t hold 
my long skirt up high enough so I got it wet 
going down the steps to the church. I offered 
up a little prayer that I wouldn’t get a cold and 
I’d feel comfortable (I was okay.) The long skirt 
didn’t touch my legs, it was on the floor and I felt 
dry. The big cultural hall was decorated very lovely 
in a valentine theme. Every table was different but 
all very pretty. Kathy went earlier in the Opel car 
and helped serve with the young ward girls. We ate 
by candlelight. [The no candles in church buildings rule wasn’t 
in place or ignored?] Our host and hostesses were Joe and 
Virginia Terribilini. There were eight at our table, the Rex 
Marshes, Lou Renshaws, Joe Terribilinis, and the Dr. Ray 
Leinigers; her name is LaDonna, he is a pediatrician. The 
program was very entertaining. It was a one-man orchestra; 
he is a proffer on the special Baldwin Organ. The dinner was 
excellent, too; we had roast beef, baked potatoes, creamed 
vegetables, olives, pickles, mints, and ice cream sundaes. Rex 
and Donna danced a few times and then we came home in the 
rain. Kathy was home first and in our house listening to a TV 
movie. Rex and Donna heard the last part of it. I got out of 
my wet skirt (hem) into my dry nightgown and robe. Tonight 
was our ward’s budget dinner and dance. It cost $25.00 per 
couple. Lou was suffering from the hurt in his side tonight. I 
surely hope he sleeps well.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  21

many ward members came out to the rehearsal. She said, 
“We’ll work hard and try to have a good ward choir.” She 
would much rather play the piano or the organ for the choir, 
but the bishop asked her to be the director. I rubbed Lou’s 
back and left side with Deep Heat tonight and helped him 
get settled for the night. I was about ready for bed myself 
when Donna and Rex came over about 10:30 p.m. They had 
expected to go to Bishop Higgins’s home to visit with some 
friends they knew a few years ago, but the company came to 
Marshes’ instead. So they didn’t have to go out in the rainy 
weather. I believe their name is Warrett. Kathy went to the 
fireside with the Morris girl. Night all.

February 12, Monday
We have a cloudy, wet morning, a gloomy looking Monday. 
Lou rested better last night; he got up to the bathroom 
about 10 a.m. but got back in bed. I wish he felt well. The 
police car came to the stalled car on Highland Avenue, 
across from the Horner house, about 10:30 a.m. The car 
had been there for 3 or 4 days. Well, the car was towed 
away somewhere. Rex worked on the clogged toilet over 
there. He went to a plumbing shop in Santa Rosa to get 
something to help him with the job. I think Gary Adams 
went with Rex. All Lou wanted today was juices until he felt 
hungry this evening. I gave him tomato juice at noontime 
and orange juice at 3 p.m. We ate dinner at 5:30 p.m. He 
sat up this evening and watched television until ten o’clock. 
Mrs. Horner invited the Marshes, Rex, Donna, and Kathy, 
to go to a musical drama opera program tonight somewhere 
in Petaluma. She had tickets for it. I hope they enjoy it. I 
was glad to stay in our nice warm, dry house and see some 
TV programs. We also enjoyed seeing news pictures of the 
first prisoners of war returned to the states (happy men and 
their families). Some of them were in prison camps for 7 or 
8 years. I’m glad they have been released. Sweet dreams.

February 13, Tuesday
It was cloudy and damp, but not raining when I got up 
and dressed. Lou’s side and back feel better, but his foot is 

swollen at the joint and is so painful to walk on. (I guess 
it is the gout flaring up again.) There is always something 
to keep him from feeling comfortable. Rex is still working 
on their clogged up toilet. Donna and Kathy are working; 
Kathy in Santa Rosa, for Dr. Henderson, and Donna in 
Petaluma, bookkeeping in Medico Drug Store. Me? I’m 
looking out my big front window at the soggy wet fields, 
and am thankful for our warm, dry house. Lou is in bed 
now, it is 11:15 a.m. Rex went somewhere across the bay 
on business. Two of Rex’s big pigs got out of the east field 
and gave Lou and me a very bad time for about an hour. We 
were trying to keep them from getting out into the street 
and keep them out of the garage storehouse. Oh, I don’t 
like pigs! It was getting late; I knew it would be dark in an 
hour, so I phoned Donna at the drug store to ask if Rex had 
been in. She didn’t have the car, so couldn’t come home. 
She was surprised Rex wasn’t home yet. I insisted on Lou 
going in the house. I stood with the broom in my hand to 
keep the darn pigs from going for the street. I was surely 
thankful to see Rex and Donna drive up about 5 p.m. I came 
in the warm house to relax. Rex took over the miserable job 
of getting the dirty pigs back into their rooting field, ugh. 

I prepared dinner for Papa Lou and me. We can laugh 
about our hectic experience now, 
but believe me it wasn’t funny at 
the time. Kathy went to MIA 
tonight in the other Petaluma 
Ward. Donna and Rex watched 
TV with us for a while. They 

were going to Horners’ to talk to Mrs. Horner about the 
“Gospel of Jesus Christ,” but she phoned to say she was too 
tired this evening. She’ll have them later sometime.

February 14, Wednesday
We’ve had sunshine and blue sky and we’ve had a heavy 

downpour of rain today. Rex rented a snake chain 
and got his clogged toilet cleaned out; he also got 
up on a ladder and cleaned the clogged up gutters 
on our duplex so that the rain can flow down 
the rain spouts without flooding over the sides. 
They were indeed full of debris. Donna brought 
us a pretty valentine card with a lovely verse to 
Mother and Dad; she also brought us a package 
of chocolate peanut clusters. Lou stayed in bed 
until 2:30; he got up and shaved and dressed. His 
left foot is so sore; he can’t walk very well on it. I 
improvised a valentine card and a little verse for 
my family next door. Lou gave me $5.00 to put in 
it for their valentine. Here is the verse:
Let this little card be a clue
That our thoughts are always of you!
Happy Valentines Day!
Donna came over and cleaned our bathroom 
tub, basin, and toilet. She also cooked a delicious 
dinner for the family; roast beef, green beans, 
mashed potatoes, cottage cheese, pineapple, and 
avocado salad, cream pie in a graham cracker 

crust. It was a very nice dinner that we all enjoyed. Kathy 
gave us a cute valentine she made. It had a gift certificate 
in it that says, “Good for one good spring cleaning of your 

Newly freed prisoners of war celebrate as their C-141A aircraft lifts off  
from Hanoi, North Vietnam, on Feb. 12, 1973, during Operation Homecoming.  

The mission included 54 C-141 flights between Feb. 12 and April 4, 1973,  
returning 591 POWs to American soil. (U.S. Air Force photo)
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bedrooms.” Donna and Rex got certificates, too, good for 
something; she’ll do for them. It was a cute idea; we’ll 
have to use our certificates eh? Lou gave me $5.00 for a 
valentine, bless his heart. Dr. Henderson gave Kathy a 
pretty orchid corsage for a valentine. 

February 15, Thursday
Our hearts are cheered today, with the sunshine and blue 
sky. We still have a swampy, wet farmland; it’ll take a lot 
of sunshine to dry it up. Kirk Clark’s car was parked in our 
driveway when I got up at 9:45. He’d gone somewhere with 
Rex in the Chevrolet. They came home about 3:30  p.m. 
Today’s mail brought a postcard from Lillian Keller. She was in 
Lynwood, California for Jesse Keller’s funeral service. Ralph 
and Lillian drove to Lynwood from Phoenix. Jesse’s body will 
be sent to his hometown in Michigan for burial. The two little 
Horner girls came up to get Rex to come to their house and 
get their calf. He took a rope down and with the help of Mrs. 
Horner; he got the calf up to the Marsh field. I don’t know 
what the deal is, but the calf is in Rex’s north field. A stray 
dog in our neighborhood tangled with the live wires around 
the pigs rooting area in our north field twice this afternoon. 
He sure howled and jumped high. I was amazed he’d go 
back and try it again. Ha! (The poor thing.) I did one run 
of washing and drying this afternoon; it was underwear and 
towels. Bishop Art Hollingsworth came out this afternoon 
and took a picture of our duplex. He came in and visited for a 
few minutes. He said the picture was for an insurance policy 
that Rex wants on the farm. Three small children came in 
the driveway to see the pigs. It was two little girls and 
a boy. The girls pulled up some green grass and tried 
to feed the pigs over the live wire fence. I rushed 
out and stopped them from getting a shock like the 
dog got. Rex said it couldn’t do them any real harm, 
but it would be uncomfortable and teach them to keep 
away from the pigs. I don’t want them to learn by the 
shock! Oh me! Our new ward “visiting brothers” called 
on us tonight. It was a Br. Dale Cooper and Br. Helmut 
Spaeth. Br. Spaeth is from Germany. Rex came while 
they were here. They’re young 
married men in their thirties I 
presume.

February 16, Friday
We have a sunny morning, 
“Glory be.” I do love the 
sunshine and we’ll need a lot 
of it to dry up this wet farm. 
Kathy didn’t work today; she 
went to Petaluma to shop and 
in the afternoon she drove 
the Opel car up north to 
Montague, California, to visit with her friend Joanne [Vrabel]. 
They haven’t seen each other for about 5 years, but they’ve 
kept in touch with letters. They were pals in high school. 
Joanne is married, but no children. I hope they have a happy 
visit. We received a letter from Annie; it had some surprising 
news in it. The Garvanza Ward is no more! It was dissolved 
on February 3. Annie and Beverly are now members of the 
Highland Park Ward. The Ray Claytons and the Eagle 

Rock folks are now in the Glendale Ward. David Davidson 
and people in his area are in the Elysian Park Ward now. 
Garvanza is having a farewell party on the 23rd of February. 
Elaine, Bette, and Shirley have been invited to come and 
represent their father. The Garvanza saints are paying tribute 
to their first and their last bishops. Blanche Hoglund phoned 
to tell Annie that Stella Brady died of a heart attack last week, 
One by one our old friends are going. My sisters Lorene and 
Sue will be glad to greet Stella again. It makes us wonder who 
is next? Annie thanked us for the birthday card, the $2.00, 
and the letter. Dale is studying for his bar test, which will be 
on February 27, 28, and March 1. I surely hope he’ll pass with 
flying colors. Annette is writing a play for the closing social of 
Relief Society. Marilyn is writing her autobiography for school, 
32 pages long! Dale says it is outstanding. I’d like to read it. 
We went with Rex and Donna to Santa Rosa this evening 
and ate in a Frosty Freeze place. I had a fish bun sandwich 
and a chocolate malt. Lou had a hamburger sandwich and 
root beer. Donna had a hamburger and a chocolate malt. Rex 
had tacos and root beer. It was Papa Lou’s treat, and his idea, 
too; he wanted to “get out” of the house. P.S. We stopped at a  
Thrifty Drug Store in Santa Rosa. Donna and I went in; I 
bought 2 large bottles of mouthwash, 2 bottles of Jergen’s 
Lotion and some One-a-Day vitamins and some Tums. It 
came to $7.00.

February 17, Saturday
It was cold and foggy when I got up at 9:30 this morning. 
Our fields are still soggy wet; it’ll take a lot of sunshine to 
dry them up. I’m looking forward to the dry weather. We’ve 

surely had a lot of wet weather this winter. I’m fed up 
with it, ugh! I hope Kathy is enjoying her visit with her 
friend Joanne in Montague, California. [310 miles north 

of the Marshes’ home.] We had hazy sunshine by 10:30 this 
morning. Donna and Rex worked in the yard; she helped him 
change the rooting section for the pigs to the north end of 
the field, so we won’t have them in the east field in front of 

the duplex now. I’m happy about that. I’m not very fond 
of pigs. I changed Lou’s bed sheets and pillowslips. I 

washed them and the pad; he 
had a little problem in the 
night; his bladder functioned 
before he could help himself. 
Ugh! A lot can happen when 
you are 83 years old, eh? Janet 
phoned from San Jose; she says 
Beth and Dick Johnston are 
coming to visit their son David 
in San Jose next weekend. They 
are bringing Beth’s mother, 
Aunt Ida. She says she’d love 
to see us, so we hope to go to 

San Jose with Rex and Donna next Friday. We’d surely enjoy 
seeing Aunt Ida and family again. Donna came over at 6 p.m. 
to see the Lawrence Welk TV program with us. This week’s 
theme was “Down On The Farm.” We enjoyed it very much. 
Rex was milking his cows on the Marsh farm. He came 
over later to watch the Carol Burnett Show. Donna went to 
a leadership meeting in Novato. She was disappointed the 
person she went to see didn’t show up. Nighty nite.

Downtown Montague, California
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February 18, Sunday
We were blessed with a lovely, sunny day. A few more like 
this and our fields will dry out in the wet, muddy spots. 
Lou wasn’t well enough to make the effort to go to Sunday 
School, so I stayed home with him. We ate Swanson’s fried 
chicken TV dinners at 12:30. Rex and Donna came home 
about 1:15 and had their dinner. Kathy arrived home from 
Montague this afternoon; she had a nice visit with her friend 
Joanne and husband. She met a nice young man; I think he 
plays a guitar in some club or somewhere. He is over 6 feet 
tall but Kathy isn’t a bit excited over him. He is a Mormon, 
but not active. She wants an active LDS man. I hope she’ll 
find the right one for her; she is a precious girl. She said she 
went horseback riding and canoeing with Joanne yesterday. 
She went to church with Donna this afternoon to the choir 
rehearsal before church. Rex went to another ward that was 
his high council assignment. I think it was Novato Ward, 
but not sure. Kathy went to the Gleaner and M Men fireside 
after church. Our neighbor Mrs. Horner phoned and invited 
Rex and Donna to her home to talk to her about the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ. She is interested in learning about the LDS 
faith. I took a couple of phone messages for Rex, while he 
was at the Horners’ tonight. President Newell Stevenson 
wants Rex to call him tonight when he gets home. Jackie 
Norton wants Rex to call her in the morning. Kathy came 
in when she got home from the fireside to ask where her 
parents were? She took the messages to Rex, home with 
her. I got Lou tucked in bed and got ready for bed myself. 
Nighty nite, and sweet dreams.

February 19, Monday
Today is Washington’s Birthday, so a holiday. I’m thankful 
for another lovely, sunny day. A few more days like this 
will dry up our soggy wet fields. Lou and I ate brunch 
about 11:30. We enjoyed a quiet, restful day. Rex was in 
and out in his Chevrolet car a few times. He took Lou’s 
empty bottle to Medico Drug this afternoon for a refill 
of the heart tablets. Donna gets us her discount; they 
cost $3.50. She came home with Rex today early, before 
four o’clock. She said that because of the holiday today, 
business was slow and Joe Allen told her to go home. She 
was expecting company this evening anyway. I baked 
a little frozen casserole of macaroni and cheese for our 
dinner this evening and warmed up the two pieces of 
chicken leftover from our TV dinners last evening, and I 
cooked some mixed vegetables. Rex made some ice cream 
and Donna made some chocolate chip 
cookies to serve their company tonight. 
Donna invited us to come over and 
have Home Evening with them and 
the Graves Family, Silvia and Bob and 
their children, a girl and three boys. 
We had a very pleasant evening; Rex 
gave an interesting lesson on the “Three 
Degrees of Glory.” He had a black board 
chart to demonstrate his lesson on. It 
was interesting and I was impressed at 
how well the children responded to the 
questions Rex asked them. We sang 
some children’s Primary songs; “Jesus 

Wants me for a Sunbeam” and “I Am a Child of God.” We 
played a few guessing games and enjoyed the homemade 
ice cream and cookies. They went home about nine o’clock. 
I’m sure they had a happy time. We enjoyed it, too. Donna 
had Kathy help her with a chart she needs for a lesson she 
is giving tomorrow morning (I think it is tomorrow, but 
not sure). Lou and I listened to the news on TV when we 
came home. (Night all.)

February 20, Tuesday
This makes three nice days in a row; that is a record for this 
winter. We both rested well last night and that is a record, 
too. Ha! I wanted to write a letter to Annie this morning 
but I didn’t get at it, I’m sorry about that. Rex had company 
for some business dealings, with Gary Adams, Kirk Clark 
and another man. They were in his house about two hours, 
I presume. I wonder what is cooking? Well, I know what 
is cookin’ over here! Some lamb shanks and onions and it 
smells yummy good! After three nice sunny days I can still 
see some little pools of water in the east field, in front of our 
duplex. Lou got up from his nap and dozed in the swivel 
chair. I was delighted to find a letter from Violet in her own 
handwriting! She is still not able to get up and walk, but she 
is improving slowly. She can take a few steps with the help 
of her walker. She says that Otto is very patient and good. 
He is really a jewel. I’m so thankful for his wonderful care 
of her. She says her hair is coming out by the handful! It has 
her very worried. I’m sorry, too, she had such lovely hair and 
she kept it dressed so pretty, too. A nurse comes to her house 
on Mondays and Thursdays. Her stomach is still bloated and 
makes her feel miserable. Patty Jones sent them a picture of 
their infant, Dustin. He is their first great grandchild. She 
says he is a doll and she loves him so much and she hasn’t 
even seen him yet. She says Annie is going to be a great 
grandmother this year. Gilbert and Vickie are expecting 
their first child. Now I know why the water pools are still 
in our field! Rex has been siphoning the water from under 
the duplex all day into the fields. Violet wants me to send her 
letter to Annie and Beverly. She can’t write it all over again, 
bless her dear heart. Donna looked tired tonight; she said 
she’d go to bed early. I surely hope she’ll have a good night’s 
rest. I haven’t seen Kathy this evening. I miss her cheery “hi!”

February 21, Wednesday
Oh, such a lovely, sunny day. I went to Relief Society 
with Donna and enjoyed Sandy Hollingsworth’s lesson on 

Charity. Donna and I did our Relief 
Society visiting after the meeting today. 
We only have three in our district now, 
so it didn’t take long as only one sister 
was at home, Sr. Oopes. We brought a 
wedding gift for John and Ann, from Br. 
and Sr. Oopes. It is a pretty ruby glass 
bowl on a stand. Lou was in bed when 
we got home; we invited him to go out 
to lunch with us. He got dressed and 
shaved and we went to Santa Rosa to the 
Steinhous (Hof Brau) Restaurant and ate 
a good lunch. Lou and I ate Hungarian 
goulash with noodles; Donna had a 

A wedding gift for John and Ann  
was similar to this dish.
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Chinese dish, Chop Suey or chow Mein. They gave us large 
servings. I could eat only 1/3 of my serving. Papa Lou paid 
the tab, $6.00, I think. Donna asked the waitress for a little 
carton to put my food in to bring home. So thanks to her, 
we have our lunch for tomorrow. Donna drove to a lovely 
park nearby and we walked in the sunshine and enjoyed this 
pretty park in Santa Rosa. On our way back we stopped 
at the new Safeway Store in Rohnert Park. Donna went in 
and got a few things she needed and some tomato juice that 
Daddy wanted. I had her get a package of candy for us to 
eat on our way to Cotati. Lou slept for a couple of hours on 
my extra twin bed when we got home. P.S. We stopped at 
the post office in Cotati to mail a couple of letters for Kathy 
to her sisters, Joan and Mary. Our Marshes came over this 
evening and watched “Medical Center” on TV with us. It 
is always a treat to have them visit us. Janet phoned and 
talked to them. She wants us to come on Friday in time to 
eat dinner with them. Sounds like fun, eh?

February 22, Thursday
I got up at 8 a.m. and wrote letters to Violet and to Annie. 
There was hazy sunshine in our cloudy sky. I saw Rex bring 
his cows through the gate to milk them. I usually just hear 
them go through the gate and over the boardwalk to be 
milked. Rex talks to them like they are people. I made 
a rice pudding this afternoon. We had a quiet day. Our 
evening meal was the Hungarian goulash that I 
brought home yesterday from the “Hof Brau.” It 
tasted real good over the cooked rice. This 
evening I helped Lou take a shower bath 
and got him tucked away in his bed. 
I put my hair up in pin curls and took 
my shower. P.S. John and Ann phoned 
tonight and talked to the folks. They are 
happy, “on cloud 9.”

February 23, Friday
I didn’t sleep at all well last night; I’m a sleepy grama. 

Lou got up and shaved about 8:30. It was a bit foggy, but 
pleasant. Donna went to work this morning to take the 
money to the bank for Joe. She was home by noontime. 
Lou and I ate some rice pudding for breakfast. I sent 
the pudding to Donna’s with her to let Rex and her eat 
some, too. I wore my blue slacks suit to San Jose. It is so 
comfortable to get in and out of the car in pants. It drizzled 
a little on our way to Janet’s. Little Donna was out looking 
for us to arrive. We left home about 1:45; it takes two 

hours to drive to Shattucks’. Some traffic on the freeway 
did slow us down. Janet took us, or I should say, went with 
us, to Dave Johnston’s lovely home where we had a nice 
visit with them, and Dick and Beth Johnston. We were 
disappointed that Aunt Ida couldn’t come with them as 
we expected; but she isn’t able to travel so far. She has to 
have her walker when she does walk. Her granddaughter 
Elaine is looking after her while Beth and Dick are up 
north. We listened to Beth tell all about her family. She is 
very interesting to visit with, like her mother is, and Dick 
is the same happy fellow as always. Mark and the boy who 
was in the accident with him were at Dave’s home. Little 
Donna went there with us. Dave’s wife [Beverly] served a 
drink of delicious punch; they have two darling little girls. 
Back at Janet’s home we had a good dinner and we were 
all hungry. It sure tasted good! We had potato Au Gratin, 
ham, peas, salad and a delicious dessert. They are a lovely 
family and we had a happy evening with them. Donna 
showed me her doll family in her room; she has a dozen 
or more. The little cupboard Great Grampa Lou made is 
as good as new. She really does take care of her things. 
Her pretty room was neat and clean, so was Rick’s room. 
I was interested in his wall decorations and artwork. We 
watched “Sanford and Son” on the TV with Shattucks and 
then came home. It was starting to rain. We came back by 
way of San Francisco, and over the Golden Gate Bridge. 
We were home by 11 p.m. It was a happy day, night all!

February 24, Saturday
I had a good night’s sleep, which made up for 
Thursday night’s sleepless night. I didn’t get up 
until 10:30 (shame on me). We have an overcast 

morning; it rained in the night. It’s quiet around 
the farm. Rex and Gary Adams are out in the 
big truck somewhere. Kathy is in San Jose with 
Janet and family. Joan phoned from Mary’s home; 

she is with Miller on a business trip to Southern 
California. She wants to fly up north and see her 

folks in Cotati. We surely 
hope they can arrange to do 
it. Donna and Rex went to 
church to get some flatware 
for the elders’ dinner party 
tonight in Novato. Donna had 
her hair dressed while they 
were out. Kathy phoned from 
Janet’s at 3 p.m. She and Janet 
were going to pickup Joan and 
Mo at the San Jose airport at 
4 p.m. They were going to eat 
dinner out somewhere and 

then go to Janet’s and visit for a while. Kathy will bring 
them home with her; she thinks they’ll leave Shattucks’ at 
9 p.m. It takes two hours to drive to the farm from Janet’s 
home. Donna brought a bag of walnuts for us to crack for 
her this evening, so we’ll be busy, too. I’m anxious to see 
Joan and Miller again. I’m glad they are coming here with 
Kathy. We ate our dinner at 5 p.m. Lou got started on the 
nut cracking job while I did the dishes. I helped him crack 
nuts after the dishes were washed. We got almost a quart 
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jar full of nuts. We enjoyed our favorite TV program, The 
Lawrence Welk Show. Rex and Donna came home before 
I went to bed. I gave Rex a phone message. Kathy, Miller, 
and Joan came late, about midnight I presume. It really 
rained hard at times today.

February 25, Sunday
Lou and I got up and dressed for Sunday School. Donna 
and Rex left before us. Donna had a prayer meeting before 
Sunday School. She gave the lesson in our Gospel Doctrine 
class this morning (they went in the Opel car). Kathy and 
Joan took Grampa and me in the Chevrolet. Miller stayed 
home; he cooked the potatoes and made the gravy. Joan 
and Kathy left Sunday School a few minutes early so 
they could have the table set and salads ready so we 
could eat as soon as we got home. Donna did a beautiful 
job of teaching the lesson. Rex had a part, too. He told 
about Lot and his wife leaving their home without 
looking back, 
and etcetera. 
She had to 
look back so 
was turned 
into a “pillar 
of salt.” The 
Salt of the 
Earth” eh? 
Our dinner 
was delicious; 
we had rump 
roast, mashed potatoes, peas, and salad, with cake and 
ice cream for dessert. The folks had to leave for the 
airport in the city about 1:15 p.m. Donna insisted on us 
coming home and leaving the mess in the kitchen. I’m 
sorry about that, I hate to think of her coming home to that 
mess. She says it is no problem. They’ll stack them all in 
the dishwasher later. John L. phoned from Provo about 2 
p.m. He was surprised to learn that Joan and Mo had been 
here. He wanted to get a message to Art Hollingsworth 
about their Farmer’s Insurance. They are going to switch 
it to the Utah’s Farmer’s Insurance. They say it is $20.00 
a month cheaper in Utah. I phoned Hollingsworths’ for 
John and I gave the message to Sandy. 
Art was at his office and she said she’d 
phone him. It is the same insurance 
company but cheaper in Utah. Lou slept 
all afternoon. I dozed over my diary, 
but the telephone rang and got me up 
to answer it. I gave Joan $2.00 to help 
buy something to take to the children. 
Rex gave Mo almost a gallon of cream to 
take to Kansas. [In the days when taking 
liquids on planes was acceptable.] Donna 
and Rex and Kathy didn’t get out at the 
airport, they just left Joan and Mo out, 
so Donna got back home in time to go 
to choir rehearsal after all. Miller and 
Joan insisted on them staying in their 
car and letting them go to their plane, so 
Marshes could go to church. 

February 26, Monday
It was a gloomy, wet morning, but this afternoon we had 
some sunshine. Our news reporter tells us there is another 
storm headed our way. I did a couple of runs of washing this 
morning. I did my bed sheets and slips. Rex and Gary Adams 
went out in Rex’s Chevrolet somewhere. Kathy phoned from 
work about noon. We didn’t have the mail, so I couldn’t 
tell her if she had any letters. It was raining hard when she 
phoned; she said it was also raining in Santa Rosa. We both 
took a nap on our beds this afternoon. I really felt weary. At 
times I have to force myself to do any work. We received 
a thank you note from Donna Kay Strong Vehawn (and 
husband) for the wedding gift the Marshes and we sent to 

them. It was a bath towel set. This 
evening our family came over and 
watched Rowan and Martin’s 
“Laugh-In.” The guest stars were 
Johnny Carson, Arthur Godfrey, 
Sandy Duncan, and Charlie Callas. 
Donna went home to write to John 
and Ann. Rex and Kathy stayed 
to see the movie “The Stranger,” a 
science fiction, with Glenn Corbett 
and Cameron Mitchell. (The story 
is about an astronaut who crashes on 
another planet. Oh yea, it was “Out 
of this world.”) I dozed through 
some of it, Ha! Rex stayed to hear 
the eleven o’clock news. Lou went 
to bed before 10 p.m. I stayed up 
with Rex to the bitter end. Kathy 
left after the movie. It was midnight 
when I crawled in bed.

February 27, Tuesday
We’ve had another miserable wet, rainy day. It came down 
hard at times, but the sun did get through to us once or twice 
this afternoon. Dorothy Soares phoned this morning to tell 
me she’d call by to pick up my donation for the Primary’s 
valentine birthday pennies, to send to the Children’s 
Hospital in Salt Lake City, Utah. I put three dollar bills in 
the envelope. She said she’d be here before 3 p.m. It is after 

four o’clock now and I haven’t seen her. I did a 
little ironing after watching my TV stories. Rex 
has been home most of the day; this has been a 
bad winter for his line of work. It’s a good thing 
Donna has her bookkeeping job at Medico 
Drug. I can see pools of water all over the east 
fields in front of us. I wanted to write to Lydia 
and to Lillian, but just didn’t make it. My eyes 
are too tired, sad, eh? My shoulders ache, too, 
so I sat in my swivel rocker and snoozed, and 
dreamed I answered their letters. Only one more 
day of February left. Our New Year is getting 
away from us quickly. Well, Dorothy Soares 
didn’t come today, so I’ll take my donation to 
her tomorrow, to Relief Society. Kathy came 
over tonight at 8 p.m. to see a movie on TV. 
“I Love a Mystery” with Ida Lupino, David 
Hartman, and Les Crane in it.

Illustration of Lot’s wife.
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Continued on next page.

February 28, Wednesday
It rained in the night and off and on 
today. I went to Relief Society with 
Donna. We had a very interesting 
lesson. Our regular teacher, Dolores 
Lambert, and husband are in Hawaii 
on vacation, so Diane Badger gave 
the lesson; she did a lovely job. 
Donna gave a small part in it and 
Betty Johnson, also. Diane had her 
sister come and sing the “Pilgrim’s 
Chorus,” by Tannhauser. She has a 
very beautiful voice. June Orchard 
played a lovely recording, too. 
Virginia T. brought the Lambert 
baby to Relief Society; she is taking 
care of the infant part of the 
time while Lamberts are away. 
I bought some doughnuts and 
bread and sweet rolls from 
the bakery near Medico 
Drug. My Relief Society 
visiting teachers came this 
afternoon, Peggy Roberts and 
Sr. Haas. Sr. Haas had her 
baby grandson with her. Lou 
had a mishap this afternoon; 
he couldn’t get to the toilet 
quick enough and we really 
had a miserable clean up job. I 
had to get him showered and 
I washed his garments, pants, 
socks, and the bathroom rugs. 
Donna came in and “bless 
her heart,” she helped me get 
things in the washer. I felt 
sorry for Lou, the poor man. 
We both have our problems 
with weak body functions 
now. It’s dreadful when one’s 
organs get old and weak. 
I’m 80 years old; my Lou is 
83 years old. We have our 
many blessings, too, believe 
me. We had company to 
see TV’s “Medical Center” 
and “Cannon” tonight (our 
Marshes). Donna and Rex 
had been out somewhere; I 
think they went to San Rafael 
to see about some insurance 
this afternoon and to call on 
his ward district members 
this evening. I don’t always 
remember the where and why 

of it all. P.S. I cooked some chicken 
legs this afternoon. We enjoyed 
them and the broth for our dinner.

March 1, Thursday
We had some showers this morning 
but this afternoon was sunny and 
nice. Rex took Donna to work about 
10:30. He was in and out with his 
big white truck a couple of times. 
After our brunch, Lou and I shelled 
almost a quart jar of walnuts. He 
cracked them and I took them out 
of their shells, teamwork, eh? We 
have both felt better today; we have 
“our days,” some good ones and some 
not so good. Today’s mail brought a 
letter from Annie. She enclosed the 
Church Intermountain News, page 
telling about the Garvanza Ward 
being dissolved. It has a picture of the 

first bishop, Albin A. Hoglund 
and the last bishop, Merlin 
Goodsell. Robin K. Beggs 
composed it. We both enjoyed 
reading it all. Annie says it was 
a lovely party with lots of the 
old membership people there. 
I’d love to have been there, 
too. Wayne Stiemle showed 
moving pictures he took 25 
or 26 years ago of the Gold 
and Green Ball, and of people 
going out of church after 
Sunday School. Steven Bird’s 
new bride is related to Bishop 
Goodsell; his grandfather is 
her great grandfather. They all 
came from Idaho. Annette’s 
father is very ill; he is going to 
have surgery tomorrow. Rex 
and Donna came over tonight 
and watched the “Flip Wilson” 
show and “Chief Ironsides” on 
TV with us. Kathy went to 
the grand opening sale at the 
new TG&Y Store in Rohnert 
Park. She was looking for 
shelving paper to use in 
Dr.  Henderson’s office. She 
came home with two big bags 
full of the sale things, paper 
towel rolls, facial tissues, toilet 
paper and etcetera, but not 
the shelf paper she wanted. 
Dr. Henderson isn’t going to 
be in his office tomorrow and 
Kathy wants to do some extra 
cleaning while he is away. 
Good night!

The following memories are from members of the Garvanza Ward 
and were written in the 1990s. This ward was dissolved in 1973 but 

the memories, events, and dear people were remembered long after.

Down Memory Lane, Garvanza Ward  
and Neighborhood.

Franklin Theater
The movie theater on Figueroa Street where we could see 
a double feature for 15¢. On Saturdays there were serials, 
each episode ending in a cliff hanger, where it appeared the 
hero must surely be killed, only to find the next Saturday the 
action would start just a little before the previous ending and 
the situation would be changed so the hero came through 
undaunted and unscathed. —Peggy Knighton Ford

Fox Highland Theater

I remember going there to see a movie with a gang including 
Cliff Olmstead, who had just graduated from Franklin High 
School. We thought it was wonderful that he could still get in 
for a dime. —Jim Craddock

The Street Car

You got on at Avenue 50 and York Boulevard and rode the loop 
around to Figueroa Street, get off at Avenue 56 and Monte Vista 
and walked the rest of the way to church. You could ride all 
the way downtown for only 7¢. It was officially called the Los 
Angeles Railway. The trip downtown took 45 minutes, and you 
could read all the way. That is eight miles per hour.

Humor

One of my most memorable moments of embarrassment 
blossomed forth one Primary day. Dear Sister Davidson, our 
teacher, had asked me to close our class with prayer and to 
remember Harold Stead who was ill. For reasons I can’t explain 
to this day, I asked the Lord to either make him well or take him, 
but don’t leave us in suspense. He recovered. —Dave Schulthess

Bob Stanton had a marvelous bass voice. When he and Ed 
Robinson were in the ward choir, Brother Renshaw was elated. 
I don’t know how good the choir really was (as choirs go) but 
singing in the choir was one of the high points for me. —Jim 
Craddock

The Pilgrims' Chorus

Through penance and repentance I have 
propitiated the Lord, 

Whom my heart serves,
Who crowns my repentance with blessing,
The Lord to Whom my song goes up!
 
The salvation of pardon is granted the penitent,
In days to come He will walk in the peace of 

the blessed!
 
Hell and death do not appall Him,
Therefore will I praise God my life long.
 
Alleluia! Alleluia in eternity!
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I remember dances, mostly semi-formal, mostly with 
decorations and live bands, which were held nearly every 
week, ether in the ward or in the stake. My memory still holds 
a pretty good grasp of many of the social activities; dances in 
the so-called big band era, beach parties, concerts (at least one 
in the Hollywood Bowl), and firesides with a fun, unique group 
of young people…dances at the Country Club and Stake Center. 
—Dave Schulthess

Memories of Sunday School:

Remember the outings Sunday School Teacher Lewis Marsh 
(or was it Rex?) took us on: San Gabriel Mountains, the beach, 
roller skating.

Remember when we’d march to class and back again for the 
closing exercise?

Remember moving up from one class to another was always 
exciting and sometimes the younger ones wanted to go along 
even though they weren’t old enough.

Does anyone remember when, in a Sacrament Meeting, it 
came time for the sacrament to be administered and it was 
discovered there was no bread. Someone was sent for bread. 
Her dad, Bishop Hoglund, announced “We have cast our bread 
upon the waters, and now we are waiting for it to come back.” 
—Bette [Haddock] 

When President Heber J. Grant visited our ward, Glen Andersen 
and Jim Craddock flipped a coin to see who would pass the 
sacrament to President Grant. Glen won. President Grant 
brought the official church chorister to lead us in “Jesus Wants 
Me For a Sunbeam.” When he got to the chorus, he silenced 
the adults and let just the children sing. I thought it was great 
that he did that. When President Grant was ready to speak, the 
children under 12 were sent to class. Mother’s Church History 
class room was upstairs, and she opened the shutters over 
the main hall so the kids could hear President Grant, as she 
announced in a loud voice, “This is church history!” —Joe Sharp

Memory mentioned in a Garvanza News Letter: How many hugs 
did you get from Uncle Billy Andersen? He hugged young and 
old and everyone in between. 

Chandelier Falling in the Ebel Club

Who remembers the Sunday Evening when a light fixture in 
the old Ebell Club house came crashing to the floor while Ralph 
Shaffer was playing the violin? —Joe Sharp

Joe mentioned about the chandelier falling in the Ebel Club. 
Norma Hardy added an interesting note: “You might be 
interested in knowing that the occasion of the chandelier 
falling during a meeting in the Ebel Club House meant a great 
deal to me. A few seconds before it fell, Br. Willard Andersen 
walked up the aisle to where my younger brother Richard was 
sitting all alone and asked him to move to another seat. Richard 
didn’t question why, he just moved a few seats away. Before 
Br. Andersen reached his seat, the chandelier had fallen right 
where Richard had been seated. —Norma Hardy

Garvanza Memories by Inis Egan Stanton Hunter

My memory lane is a very long one. It started back in 1922 
when we first went to California. Garvanza was just a branch 
and we met on the second floor of Towner’s Hall (200 North 
Avenue 64) in Highland Park. 

The first person I remember seeing and talking to was little Vera 
Chandler Reiche. She told me her mother was president of the 
Primary. I thought that was impressive. My next recollection 
was sitting in Primary in the Ebell club House and singing at the 
top of my voice, “Hear the tramp, tramp, tramp of the army 
as they march along the way of life.” Oh how I loved to sing! A 

feeling that stayed with me all of my life.

The Cobabes and my family were the only church members in 
the Monte Vista Elementary School. I got along all right with the 
non-members, but going to Primary on Saturday was a haven to 
me. I loved being with that whole gang of church members. We 
had so much fun. I loved the dear teachers and leaders: Sisters 
Renshaw, Hoglund, Clayton, Andersen, Craddock, Valentine, 
Chandler, and many more, too numerous to mention We had 
the best.

Whenever I hear or think of the song, “How Firm a foundation,” 
I am reminded of the blessings given to us as members of the 
church. We surely did have a firm foundation laid for us, and 
we were taught how to build on it. If we didn’t do it, it was our 
own fault.

Christmas caroling is probably the most outstanding memory 
I have. I recall one year we all went in private cars. Each car 
drove up to a designated home, quietly got out of the car (no 
doors were slammed), sneaked up on the lawn and then with 
Uncle Lou Renshaw as our leader started with “Far, Far Away on 
Judea’s Plains” and ended with “Silent Night.” A Sister Haight 
who had recently lost her husband came out on the porch and 
burst into tears of joy. Our eyes were all wet, too. She was so 
touched and so grateful to us.

Many hearts were warmed both by the Spirit and the 
experiences, but also by the hot chocolate and goodies served 
us by the people who expected us. I remember one Christmas 
Eve we caroled until 5:00 a.m. Those truly were the “good old 
never-to-be-forgotten” days.

The series of events, the programs, after mutual dances, bridal 
showers, plays, dinners, spiritual sacrament meetings, after 
church visiting on the steps of the Ebell Club House, the ward 
conferences (including the one when Donna Renshaw (Marsh), 
who was sitting next to me, was called on extemporaneously 
to bear her testimony in which she said, “I’m thankful for 
the clothes I eat and the food I wear”) are too numerous to 
mention, but are all placed in the pigeon holes of my mind, and 
are very sacred to me. After Donna’s experience, I went home 
and wrote a talk which I carried around in my purse for a year 
or so in case I was ever called on. I eventually learned that the 
right way is to have a burning testimony which you can bear at 
any time.

The greatest of all, which encompasses all that happened for 
sixteen of those years, was having Albin Hoglund for our bishop. 
We dearly loved him. He was truly, in every sense of the word, 
the “father” of the ward. He magnificently guided and directed 
the affairs of the ward and spiritually cared for his little brood. 
He was totally committed and devoted. He was proud of the 
100% ward teaching. He was grateful when church leaders 
declared it to be the most nearly perfect ward in the church. 
This because of his superb leadership. We cried for days when 
he was released. He later became a patriarch.

I recall a quote he gave our Sunday School class one Sunday 
morning. Proverbs 16:32: “He that is slow to anger is better than 
the mighty; and he that ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a 
city.” It had a profound impact on me. 

There could never be another ward like Garvanza. My memories 
would indeed fill a book. The love that blossomed so many 
years ago has filtered down through the years and has again 
manifested itself as we meet in reunion and once more partake 
of that same sweet Spirit.
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Lou and I got up about 8 a.m. We looked at the downpour 
and got back in our beds. Ugh! Donna and Kathy came over 
about 10:30 to see if we wanted to go with them to the new 
TG&Y Store Grand Opening Sale. I gave Donna $5.00 to 
buy some paper towels, facial tissues, toilet rolls and paper 
napkins. It was too wet for me to go out anywhere. Donna 
took my cards and letters to mail. I cooked potatoes with 
Spam and soft boiled three eggs for our brunch at noontime. 
It was our payday; our Social Security check came in the 
mail, $327.70. This afternoon Donna and Kathy came and 
gave our bedrooms a good vacuuming and changed the 
furniture around. We have the “new look.” It is very nice. I 
hope we don’t get lost in the night. Marshes received 

an invitation to George Morse Brown and 
Linda Beth Frye’s “Open House” reception 

in Provo, Utah, on March 8. They’ll 
be married in the LDS Temple in Salt 

Lake City the same day. They’ll have a 
reception on March 17 in the LDS Chapel 

in San Leandro, California. Linda’s picture 
sure reminds us of Betty Renshaw and 

George’s picture reminds us of a lot 
of things! Ha! I’m glad we didn’t 

get an invite. Donna’s 
married girls got 
one and John and 

Ann did, also. 
Rex and Donna 
went to the stake 
baptismal service 
tonight. Rex 

baptized the little 
8-year-old Graves lad 

from our ward. Kathy 
came over here and 

watched television 
with us at 8 p.m. We saw “All 
In The Family” and “A Time 

for Love,” two separate one-
hour love stories. Good night all.

March 2, Friday
E “Oh, What a Beautiful Morning.” E E We have blue sky 
and golden sunshine. Rex went out in the big white truck 
and trailer; Gary Adams was with him. Br. Totten went 
in his little car at the same time. I ate Cream of Wheat 
cereal. Lou got up for a look out, but went back to bed. 
He got up later and I made an egg sandwich for his lunch. 
I wrote a letter to Lydia and Gene but I missed the mail 
pick up; our mailman came early today. I wrote postcards 
to Lillian Keller and Annie Andersen. One letter a day is 
about my limit. Sr. Ingerson came for milk; she goes in and 
helps herself. Kirk Clark came for milk and he said there 
wasn’t any in the refrigerator. Sorry about that. I didn’t 
see how many jars Mrs. Ingerson took. Kathy phoned 
from Dr. Henderson’s office; she wanted me to 
phone her mom at Medico Drug and 
tell her Ellen didn’t phone, so the plans 
were unplanned (whatever that means)? 
Anyway, Donna understood 
the message. Oh, I am 
enjoying this beautiful day. 
Lou took a nap after 
eating lunch. He loves to 
eat and sleep mostly now. We 
went with Rex, Donna, Kathy, 
and Mary Alice Horner tonight 
to the Veteran’s Memorial 
Building in Petaluma 
to see the BYU 
students musical 
program. It was 
colorful, vibrant, 
and loud! But it was 
entertaining; the 
young folks loved 
it. Papa Lou and 
I like our entertainment 
more subdued like their 
closing number was, 
when they all sang, 
“Love At Home.” We me t 
Ann and John’s friend, Ellen, a 
member of the cast, in the foyer 
after the show. She was one of 
Ann’s bridesmaids with Kathy. 
She is a nice little girl; she sang a solo 
in the show. She is taking one of Ann and 
John’s wedding gifts to them for Marshes 
(a carving knife set). Earleen’s little sister 
babysat for Mary Alice tonight. Rex and 
Donna took her home after, I think. 
P.S. Lou was hungry when he got home 
tonight; he opened a can of sardines and 
made a sandwich. I had a warm glass of 
milk and graham crackers. He watched the 
Johnny Carson Show until 1 a.m. Ha!

March 3, Saturday
Our gorgeous day yesterday is just a happy 
memory now. Today is wet and miserable. Temple Square 1973. George and Linda were married in the SLC Temple.
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March 4, Sunday
Our Sabbath day started out cold and foggy; it rained in 
the night. Lou and I were both up at 8 a.m.; he went back 
to bed. He didn’t feel up to going to Sunday School or fast 
meeting. The warm bed looked tempting to me but I wanted 
to go to church, so I got myself ready. Rex came home from 
his early high council meeting about 8:30 and changed 
into work clothes for the farm chores. He dressed up to 
take us to church. Alice Curtis gave the lesson in our class. 
Our teacher, Dolores Lambert, is still in Hawaii. I enjoyed 
her lesson and the fast services after. We had two babies 
blessed; Bob Roberts blessed his infant son and I didn’t 
know the other father’s name or if it was a boy or a girl. I 
couldn’t hear what he said. Rex confirmed the Graves boy 
that he baptized last night. I could hear every word that Rex 
said; he gave the lad a nice blessing. I wish everyone would 
speak out like Rex does. I came home with Rex and Kathy. 
Donna had a rehearsal with someone and they brought 
her home later. Kathy got the potatoes on to cook and the 
Lima beans and corn cooked. We enjoyed a delicious leg of 
lamb dinner when Donna got home. Lou left a $3.00 tip 
with Donna. It rained while we were eating dinner. Oh! 
I’m fed up with the rain! We had custard pudding with 
caramel sauce and chocolate pudding with whipped cream 
for dessert. “Mm Mm good! We came home to rest; Donna 
wouldn’t let me help with the clearing up of the table and 
etcetera. The electric dishwasher takes care of the washing 
and drying of the dishes. Later this afternoon Rex took 
all of us for a nice ride to see the Santa Rosa Stake Center 
building; it is a lovely edifice and will be finished soon, I 
presume. I’m sure these rains have held the work up a lot, 
too. Tonight Marshes took Mary Alice Horner and her two 
little girls out for an ice cream treat; later they had a nice 
discussion at Horners’ on, the gospel of Jesus Christ. She 
seems interested. It is all new to her. P.S. Rex and Donna 
moved Daddy’s bed back in its old spot tonight. He is more 
comfortable with it there.

March 5, Monday
It was overcast and cold when 
I got up at 8 a.m. I put up the 
furnace heat and got back in 
bed until the house warmed 
up. Lou was up too; but he 
looked out and went back to 
bed. The sun got through to us 
before noon and things took on 
a brighter look. I ate Cream of 
Wheat cereal and some toast 
for my breakfast. It is quiet 
around this farm when our 
folks are at their work and my 
husband is asleep. I made an 
egg sandwich for Lou’s lunch 
when he got up at noon. He had a dish of peaches and some 
Postum, too. I cooked a couple of lamb shanks with chopped 
onions this afternoon. I took Marshes’ mail in their house 
and I took our waste paper bag to the garbage service. Our 
TV weather reporter says there is another storm headed our 
way. Rex went to San Rafael today; he was late getting home 

to pick Donna up. It was seven o’clock or after when they 
came home. Kathy was a bit concerned and so were Grama 
and Grampa. All is well that ends well, eh? Kathy had dinner 
ready for her parents, nice, eh? We enjoyed our lamb shanks 
and vegetables with peaches and cookies for dessert. We had 
no company tonight. We were in bed soon after 10 p.m.

March 6, Tuesday
I heard it thunder and rain in the night. It was cold and 
cloudy when I got up at 8:30. Our family has been gone all 
day to their jobs. I dressed and shampooed my hair before 
Lou got up. My right hand got a miserable cramp in it and 
made it a bit difficult for me to do the pin curl job, “Ouch!” 
Sr. Ingerson came and helped herself to three gallons of 
milk from Marshes refrigerator. I didn’t hear her come, but 
I saw her and a girl leave with the milk. I presume they 
have an understanding with Rex. Donna brought some 
milk to us this morning. I made five egg custard cups with 
some of it. Lou and I had a beef sandwich and a glass of 
milk for lunch. We both rested this afternoon. I wanted 
to write to Ruby Hodges and to Ethel Newbold, but my 
eyes were too tired. Kathy went to traffic school tonight in 
Santa Rosa; she got a citation a few days ago for speeding, 
so she goes to the school tonight and tomorrow night. [She 
received the ticket coming home from her trip up to Montague see 
her friend. She was in a hurry to get home and took the car up 
to 90 mph.] She said it [traffic school] is interesting and she 

enjoyed it. Rex and Donna came over 
this evening and watched television, 
“Maude” and “Hawaii Five-O.” She 
did some ironing while watching TV 
(her tablecloth and napkins). Rex 
stayed to see “Name of the Game.” A 
young man came in here and visited 

with Rex for a while, Jim? He has been on a mission and he 
would like to find work for a while. He wants to attend the 
BYU in Provo next fall.

March 7, Wednesday
I got up and got ready to go 
to the 9:30 Relief Society 
teacher’s report meeting 
with Donna. It was cold, but 
the sun was trying to shine 
through the clouds. I enjoyed 
the teacher’s message given by 
Sr. Michelle Spaeth. We held 
it in the chapel so Kayleen 
Higgins could get the Relief 
Society room ready for her 
lesson, which followed the 
report meeting. It was a lovely 
lesson, also, on the 12th 
Article of Faith (obeying, 

honoring, and sustaining the law). It was a very fine 
lesson; she played a recording about the laws of the land. 
It was Bishop Higgins’s voice. We sang “America” after the 
testimonies of the sisters. I couldn’t hear all they said, but I 
did enjoy the sweet spirit in our meeting. We took a sister 
home after the meeting. She came from the other ward to 
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take care of the nursery for our ward mothers. Rex mowed 
our lawn this afternoon; the grass was so tall from all of the 
rain we’ve had. Donna took Lou and me to the new Safeway 
Store in Rohnert Park for our month’s supply of groceries. 
It is amazing how much the price of food has gone up in a 
week or so, especially meat. Wow! We spent over $30.00 on 
food that we used to purchase for about $20.00 or less a few 
weeks ago. Lou bought a big piece of salmon and Donna 
baked it for the four of us tonight. I baked a casserole of 
Betty Crocker’s scalloped potatoes. Donna made a tossed 
salad and a lemon sauce cake. Kathy went to her traffic 
school again tonight. Rex had a meeting in Novato tonight 
and Donna had to go to Mutual to teach a class I think. 
I was glad we didn’t have to go out; it was raining and it 
was cold. P.S. We saw our old neighbor, Mrs. Giamattai, 
in Safeway Market today. We were pleased to see her again. 
The Horners bought her home. She seemed very happy to 
see us, too. Dolores Lambert is home from Hawaii; she had 
her baby girl out to Relief Society this morning. Donna left 
two of her coats at the cleaners this afternoon. P.S. Donna 
has all of the Articles of Faith memorized. She recited them 
to me on our way to Relief Society. I would ask her for them 
and she would recite any number I’d ask for.

March 8, Thursday
We had some rain in the night; it was cloudy with intermittent 
sunshine this morning. This afternoon was sunny and warm. 
Lou got up and dressed before nine this morning. He fixed 
some raisin toast and a warm drink of the new instant coffee 
he brought home from Safeway yesterday. He is tired of his 
Sanka Coffee! I ate oatmeal cereal and toast. I did two runs 
of washing and drying this morning. I washed my wool TV 
lap robe that Erma Rosen crocheted 
for me in Pasadena three or four 
years ago. It looks pretty and fluffy 
again. I’ve surely enjoyed this nice 
lap robe. Today’s mail brought 
a cute card and note from Mary 
Tibbets. She enclosed a couple of 
pictures of her little boys, Greg 
and Jody. They are adorable and the 
pictures are in color. Greg is 5 years 
old and Jody is 2½. I’m delighted 
with these darling pictures. I wrote 
a little “Send a Note” letter to Ruby 
Hodges and one to Ethel Newbold. 
I got them out in time for the mail 
pick up. I’m pleased with my efforts 
today. Our family next door came 
over here tonight and watched the 
TV shows “The Waltons,” and 
“Ironside.” Rex stayed for half of 
the “Dean Martin Show.” Donna 
just can’t endure his shows (I feel 
the same). It is degrading. It is sad 
that we have so many TV shows 
that are not uplifting but tend to 
lower man’s standards. I’m glad 
I am not raising a family in this 
generation.

March 9, Friday 
We are rejoicing over a pretty, sunny day; it is so very 
welcome. Joan phoned her parents last night after 10 p.m. 
from Kansas. She was a bit lonesome. Miller was out of 
town on business and the children were all in bed asleep. 
The telephone is a wonderful comfort, isn’t it! I prepared 
breakfast for Lou and me and put the house in order. I 
wrote a little thank you note to Mary for the cute card 
and adorable pictures she sent to us of Greg and Jody. I 
was disappointed that I missed the mail pickup; he came 
by earlier than usual today, darn it! Lou and I cracked 
and shelled a bowl full of walnuts for Donna. We have a 
quart jar ready for her to use. Donna uses a lot of nuts in 
salads, on cakes, or desserts. Rex took his big truck and 
trailer out this morning. A young man from this ward, 
Jim Metz, went with him. We’ve had a quiet day, a sleepy 
one. We both took a nap this afternoon. Kathy phoned 
about noontime; she is going to San Jose this evening to be 
with Janet and family over the weekend. Lou and Donna 
went to Petaluma to buy our dinners from Colonel Sanders 
Kentucky Fried Chicken. They had a special sale on the 
box lunches, $1.19. Lou paid for the dinners, and Donna 
bought a cream pie. We four ate over here and enjoyed our 
dinners from the boxes. We had no pots or pans or dishes 
to wash and that is what I liked about it, a picnic, good 
food and fun. We heard the TV news report while eating. 
Then we listened to “The Little People” TV show. Lou and 
I watched half of the Liza Minnelli Show” after Rex and 
Donna went home. We went to bed before 10 p.m. Nighty 
nite, and sweet dreams. 

March 10, Saturday
I cooked bacon and eggs, and raisin toast 
for our breakfast. We had hazy sunshine, 
but the storm clouds are in the blue sky. 
Rex went out with his big truck and trailer, 
there were two men with him. I think Jim 
Metz was one of them. They have a job 
to do in Novato. I do hope the rain will 
hold off until the job is finished. Donna 
went to Sr. Rhymer’s home to rehearse 
with her for a solo she is singing tonight 
at the stake Gold and Green Ball. Donna 
will accompany her. She then went to 
Dolores Lambert’s home to rehearse with 
Betty Christensen and Dolores, for the 
Relief Society program on Wednesday. It 
was raining here in Cotati by 1:45 p.m. 
If it is coming down in Novato like it 
is here, I presume Rex will be driving 
in our driveway any minute. My silk 
flowered quilt was coming unsown; it 
was machine quilted. I spent an hour 
or more quilting it by hand where the 
stitches had come undone. Rex and his 
helpers came home in the downpour this 
afternoon. Kathy came home from San 
Jose this late afternoon. I thought she was 
coming home tomorrow. She and Donna 
went shopping at the new T.G.&Y. Store 

Jody and Greg Tibbets photo taken  
February 13, 1973.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  31

in Rohnert Park. We enjoyed 
the Lawrence Welk Show as 
always. It was Mr. Welk’s 70th 
birthday. They celebrated it 
with a big decorated birthday 
cake. Tonight Donna went to 
the Gold and Green Ball to 
accompany Sr. Rhymer’s solo. 
She looked very pretty. Rex 
went to the fights with Gary 
Adams. Kathy stayed home 
to sew and we watched TV as 
usual.

March 11, Sunday
I got up about 7:40 a.m. and 
took a shower bath and got 
ready for Sunday School. 
Donna, Kathy, and I picked up 
the young Johnson girl, Karen. 
(I think that is her name.) I 
wish I could remember the 
ward people’s names. Our 
regular teacher, Dolores 
Lambert, was back from her 
vacation trip to Hawaii. I 
enjoyed her lesson very much. 
It was about “Sacrifice.” We 
had a very interesting class 
discussion on the subject. 
Donna was set apart, in the 
bishop’s office by Bishop 
Higgins this morning while 
we were in Sunday School 
class. She came to the class later in time to be assigned a 
2½ minute talk in Sunday School two weeks from today. 
It is our stake conference next Sunday. We ate a good 
dinner with our family. Donna cooked corned beef and 
cabbage and we all enjoyed it for a nice change. Lou took 
a shower bath while I was in Sunday School. The poor 
dear, it is a big ordeal for him now, but he managed it 
somehow. Rex had to go to Novato Ward this afternoon. 
Donna went to choir practice; he left her off at our ward 
chapel. Kathy went to Safeway in Rohnert Park; she 
bought some bread and sweet rolls for me so I could 
have change from my $20.00 bill to pay our insurance 
man $8.06 when he comes. He never has change on 
him. Kathy needed to have her $20.00 changed, also. 
She bought something in the new T.G.&Y Store nearby. 
I got a birthday card and note ready to mail to Melv 
Renshaw tomorrow. He’ll be 79 years old on March 14. 
I think he is four years younger than Louis. This evening 
Mary Alice Horner brought a very yummy looking cake 
to Marshes. There was no one at home so she left it with 
us to give to them. Kathy came home from choir practice 
to take Grampa and me to sacrament meeting. We sat up 
in the second row with Donna and Kathy. Donna played 
for the Earl Lewis family to sing their lovely hymn. Sr. 
Frank Williams gave the Children’s story. Our speakers 
were two full time missionaries. They are new in this 

area. After church Rex drove to Rohnert 
Park to take Michelle Graves home. Her 
folks were not home from their skiing trip 
yet, so Rex brought her home to Cotati. It 
was a beautiful Sabbath Day.

March 12, Monday
We’ve had sunshine and 
clouds today with some 
wind, and it is a bit chilly 
out. Rex and Gary Adams 

have been in and out in their big white 
truck and the red pickup truck. Donna 
came in the morning before she left for 
her work. She sat on the twin bed and 
told me about the exciting long distance 
phone calls they had last night after 9:30 
p.m. Joan phoned from Kansas, Janet 
phoned from San Jose, and Sherman 
Gardner phoned from Colorado Springs. 
Sherm is going to fly to San Francisco on 
Thursday afternoon. Janet will pick him 
up at the airport. Kathy will have the fun 
of showing him around the “big city.” He 
is going to escort her to George Brown’s 
wedding reception on Saturday night. It is 
an interesting story; ask Kathy to tell you 
all about it sometime. I mailed a birthday 

card to Melv Renshaw today; his 
day is March 14. This evening 
Ann’s mother phoned Donna Glaze: Mix 1 cup powdered sugar, 3 Tablespoons milk, 

1/2 teaspoons butter extract, and 1/2 teaspoons vanilla

This recipe card belongs to Kathy Marsh Calkins. 
The card looks even worse in person, but the 
recipe makes a wonderful Bundt cake. This is 

the recipe for one of the cakes that Mary Alice 
brought to the Marshes.

Photo from 1960. Standing left to right: Richard, Rosie, Irvin, Mo, Sherman, 
Quinn. Sitting left to right: Grace, Kim, Rollie, and Leslie Gardner. Sherman 

is circled in red. Joan and Janet were cooking up a date for Kathy to 
attend George Brown’s reception. Elvie mentions to ask Kathy about the 

story. Kathy didn’t even remember it until reading the diary. But she does 
remember being hurt and sad over the turn of events with George. Kathy 

also wanted to look happy at the reception. Joan figured this would  
do the trick. She was probably right.
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to tell her she is mailing the wedding pictures of Ann and 
John for the family in California to see and decide which ones 
they want. Later tonight, Rex, Donna, and Kathy went down 
to have another gospel discussion with Mary Alice Horner. 
Papa Lou and I enjoyed the television as usual. Kathy gave 
me a package of nice greeting cards that had been mailed to 
Dr. Henderson. He didn’t want them, so he gave them to her. 
I was happy to have them at no cost. We went to bed soon 
after 10 p.m. Goodnight! P.S. We received a nice little thank 
you note today from Mr. and Mrs. Steven C. Bird (Steve and 
Suzanne) for their towel set we sent as a wedding gift.

March 13, Tuesday
We had a pretty, blue sky and sunshine this morning but 
a strong breeze and it was cold. I put the house in order 
after our breakfast, and enjoyed my soapbox stories on TV 
from 12:30 to 2:30. I fixed a lunch for Lou, salmon cream 
sauce over toast. I wasn’t hungry, so an orange was all I ate. 
I made the cream sauce for our dinner last evening; it had 
chopped onion, hard-boiled eggs and salmon in it. Lou 
enjoyed it as much today, as he did last evening. I envy him 
his good appetite. I seldom ever feel hungry. There was 
no mail for us today, only one letter in Marshes’ box from 
President Weston L. Roe to Rex. If we get a few more 
days with wind and sunshine, it will dry up our soggy, wet 
farm. I hope it doesn’t rain for a long time, but the clouds 
are up there in the blue sky, so white and fluffy. They look 
pretty. This evening Rex came over and saw TV’s “Maude” 
at 8 p.m. and “Hawaii Five O” at 8:30 and “Name of the 
Game” at 9:30. I was weary and glad to go to bed after the 
TV session. Night all.

March 14, Wednesday
I went to Relief Society this morning with 
Donna at 9:15 a.m. It was a pleasant morning 
with sunshine. We went half an hour early so 
she could rehearse with Betty Christenson and 
Dolores Lambert (the Relief Society song). We 
had a large turn out and we all enjoyed the nice 
program. Sr. June Orchard called on me to open 
the meeting with prayer. Some of the sisters gave a 
part in the program of the Society’s organization. 
Virginia Terribilini gave her nice poem about 
Relief Society. We had class work; Donna and 
I went in the cultural hall to hear Betty Schultz 
give her lesson on sewing and handicraft. She is an 
interesting person, very vibrant! We were served a 
lovely luncheon at noon. It was a delicious casserole, 
green tossed salad, punch and birthday cake. I met 
Sr. Toby Oberg this morning. She sat next to me 
in the class. Her husband died a few weeks ago. 
She asked Donna and Rex to sing at his funeral. I 
shared my black lap shawl with her; she had cold 
legs, too. Kathy received a big disappointment this 
morning; Sherm Gardner can’t come to California 
this weekend as expected. His father needs him to look after 
the business in Colorado Springs while he is away in Provo. 
This afternoon Donna took Daddy and me to Santa Rosa 
for our appointments with Dr. Foo, the eye doctor. We each 
had an exam; my lens will be changed, the old ones were too 

strong for me. The doctor said my eyesight is better than it 
was when I got the other lenses. I’ll use the same frames. Dr. 
Foo wants Lou to have a check up from his medical doctor 
before he will prescribe for him. He talked to Donna and 
told her it looked like Lou has a slight hemorrhage in one 
of his eyes. Donna made an appointment for Lou with Dr. 
Cordon for a week from tomorrow. He has little cataracts 
forming in each eye, but the doctor says it’ll be years before 
they cause him trouble. We waited in the car while Daddy 
had his haircut after we came from Santa Rosa. Happy 
birthday to John Melvin Renshaw, 79 years old. 

March 15, Thursday
We had a pleasant day with sunshine and clouds but no rain, 
and that pleased me! I am really tired of the soggy, wet fields 
around us. The mailman had a package for Marshes that 
was registered, so he brought it to our door and I signed 
for it. Ann’s mother, Mrs. Robert Twitchell, mailed all of 
the wedding pictures of the bride and groom for Donna’s 
family to see and to choose the ones they want finished 
up for themselves. They are all very lovely, but of course a 
choice must be made. Rex brought them over for us to look 
at this afternoon. This evening Kathy and Donna came over 
and I selected two pictures; one of Ann and John, the other 
of the Rex Marshes with their new daughter-in-law. They 
are about $6.00 a piece I think. I was very glad I got to see 
all of the lovely bride and groom photos. It was next best 
to being to the wedding. It has been very quiet around our 
farm all day, with our family all away at work. But Papa Lou 
and I enjoy our peaceful little abode; we eat and doze. Rex 
came in this evening to see the “Flip Wilson” TV show and 
“Ironside.” Night all.

March 16, Friday
We have an overcast morning. The clouds look threatening, 
but I hope Rex can get his days work done without the rain 
interfering. Lou stayed in bed until noon. I surely wish 
he felt better; I am concerned about his condition. We 

One of the photos Elvie purchased for her scrapbooks.
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ate “lunch” when Lou got up; we had 
bacon and eggs, toast, and Postum. 
Donna and Kathy both 
came home early, only 
half a day’s work. Rex 
got his day in; he drove 
in about 4:45  p.m. Today’s 
mail brought a little letter 
to us from Janet Gardner. 
That darling child wrote t o 
tell us she loved us and wished we could 
come to see them. Grama Donna got a 
cute letter from her, also. Donna brought 
it and Joan’s letter over and read them to 
us. Joan feels badly because Mo’s brother 
Sherm, can’t come to California this 
weekend as planned. I have a blood shot 
eye for some reason? My right eye has a 
hemorrhage in the corner of the white 
part, near the nose side. It doesn’t hurt, 
but it looks awful. My tear ducts have 
given me trouble today more than usual. I 
have to keep wiping my eyes. Donna doesn’t 
feel up to par, she has a slight fever and feels 
as if she is coming down with a cold. Oh, 
I surely hope not. Our sky is really cloudy; 
it looks like more rain. Joan and Janet both 
mentioned the tornado warning they had 
and went to the basement until they heard 
over the radio that it was all right to come up; 
the tornado had passed with no harm done. 
(Thank goodness!) Tonight we listened to 
the special “Harlem Globetrotters” and “Ed 
Sullivan’s Broadway” on TV. I kept my eyes 
shut most of the time because of the blood 
shot eye. I would take a look now and then. 
Our three Marshes went shopping for shoes, 
for Kathy and Rex; Kathy didn’t find what 
she wanted.

March 17, Saturday
It is cloudy but not raining this morning. I 
could hear some action next door at 7 a.m. but 
I stayed in bed until 9:30. I think my eye looks better; 
it doesn’t look as red to me. Rex is out somewhere in his 
big white truck. The Opel is out, too; I presume Kathy 
is in it. The Chevrolet is here and I can hear someone 
over there, Donna, I think. She works hard on her days 
at home. Later: I learned that Kathy went to the Golden 
Gate Park with the Morris girl (Sandy). Donna went to 
Petaluma to the beauty shop to have her hair dressed. 
Janet S. phoned to talk to Kathy; she was at a pay phone 
in town. She said she’d get in touch with Kathy later. Lou 
got a shovel and cleaned up the mud in our backyard. It is 
from the cows that come through the gate to be milked. 
I pulled up a few weeds, but my efforts were short lived. I 
can’t take it for long. I get short of breath, sorry about that. 
Donna looked pretty when she came home. We received a 
postcard from Lillian. They had hail and snow when she 
typed the card on March 14. It is the wettest weather since 

she lived in Phoenix. It has been a bad 
winter all over our country. Lillian goes 
to the temple as often as she can. She has 
a new car; Ralph drives it for her. We also 
received a letter from Annie. She had to 
have surgery on her right foot; they had 
to file off part of the bone (metatarsal); 
also some surgery on the toe next to her 
little toe. It had turned under and caused 
a corn to come on it, plus the calluses on 
the bottom of the feet. The stitches will 
be taken out on Monday. In two or three 
weeks, she will have the left foot taken 
care of, the poor dear; she has an awful 
time. Blanche H. phoned to tell Annie 
that Annie Pinnock Young passed away 
on February 18. She was 86 years old. She 
says she didn’t have an LDS funeral; she 
got away from the church somehow. Lee 
Christensen had been to see Annie and 
said he was just checking up on her. His 

mother was operated on for cataracts. Lydia 
wrote to Andersens and said her Bob has 
arthritis in his arms and feet. That is painful. 
I’m sorry about our young people having to 
suffer, too.

March 18, Sunday
I went to stake conference with Donna and 
Kathy. They both looked pretty, as always. 
Rex went early to help with the ushering. I 
wore my long dress; it keeps my legs warm. 
We have a pretty day with sunshine and 
clouds, but it is chilly. There was a large 
crowd out; the chapel and big hall were filled 
to capacity. We sat in the rear of the cultural 
hall, but we heard every word. President 
Roe conducted; he gave a good talk, also. 
He called on several stake members for short 

talks. I enjoyed their fine testimonies, Sorry I 
can’t recall their names. Sr. Manning, our stake 
Relief Society president gave a fine talk. Elder 

Edmond was our visiting authority from Salt Lake 
City. Church welfare was the subject of most of the talks, 
the year’s supply, and etcetera. The conference music was 
very lovely; it was furnished by the Primary children of 
the stake. (I loved it.) They sang their beautiful songs 
while the people were finding seats and they sang three 
sweet numbers in our conference session. I was sorry that 
Lou didn’t feel well enough to go this morning. He got 
up and shaved when I got home. I rubbed his sore back 
with Deep Heat Lotion. We ate a delicious fried chicken 
dinner, with Donna and family over there. Donna and 
Kathy went to church early for a choir rehearsal. Her choir 
sang in our sacrament meeting this evening. Rex took Lou 
and me to sacrament meeting and we surely enjoyed the 
ward choir! It was Donna’s first time to conduct the ward 
choir. She had a nice big choir and they did a beautiful job. 
The first number was new to me, but very lovely. I didn’t 
get the name of it. Their second number was, “Thanks Be 

Young Annie Effie Pinnock, image from 
Family Search. She was five years older 
than Elvie. She was raised in Salt Lake 

and the Bailey girls knew her there. 
Annie’s husband was sealed to her in 

January of 1956 and he died in June of 
1956. Annie and her husband moved to 
and lived in Los Angeles for many years.

Weston L. Roe conducted stake 
conference.
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To God.” Our speakers 
were Br. and Sr. Spaeth 
(Helmet and Michelle). I 
enjoyed the talks and the 
new choir very much. Rex 
came over at 8:30 to listen 
to the TV show, “Mannix” 
tonight. Kirk Clark came 
in for the last part of it. He 
came to talk to Rex about 
work. Night all.

March 19, Monday
It was gloomy looking all morning, but Rex did manage to 
get in at least a half-day’s work before the rain came down. 
I did my washing, two big runs. It is so wonderful to have 
a dryer. I can wash come rain or shine now and the shirts 
come out of the dryer like they’ve been ironed. We received a 
note from Annie with a letter from Violet enclosed. They’ve 
had a lot of snow this winter. She has to go to Salt Lake for 
a heart check-up soon. Lydia has new gold carpeting; she 
and Gene had the Strong’s meeting at their home. Violet is 
improving; her blood pressure and heart are much better. Her 
kidneys are some better, too. Donna and Bruce Woodlief are 
going with their ward to the Oakland Temple this month. 
Dolores’s family all wrote a letter to Violet and Otto for their 
“home evening.” Violet says it was the nicest home evening 
she ever was a part of. Wasn’t that a nice thing for the Jones 
family to do on home evening? It brought joy to Grandma 
and Grandpa Fife. Annie said that Elaine V. is in bed with 
her heart acting up. I wish Elaine was well; she is a darling 
niece, I don’t like to think of her not feeling well. It was 
Mary Jorgensen’s birthday on Sunday. She is another sweet 
niece; I love them all. I hope Mary J. had a happy birthday. 
Donna came home about 4 p.m. She made bread and a jelled 
salad. She’ll take some of it to Sr. Rimer’s daughter; she has 
been ill. Donna didn’t know about it until yesterday after 
talking to her mother. Rex came over for a few minutes to 
watch TV, but someone came to his home to talk to him. 
Kathy came and watched TV with us. Lou went to bed at 
9:30 p.m. I stayed with Kathy until the end of the program 
“Triple Play.” Donna brought some of her fresh hot buttered 
bread for us to eat; it was so good. Daddy Lou was in bed; he 
missed out on that treat. I’m tired, but happy. P.S. Sr. Rimer 
lives in the other Petaluma ward and her daughter, Sr. Betty 
Thorpe lives in our ward.

March 20, Tuesday
It was cold, cloudy, and gloomy looking this morning when 
I got up at 8:30 a.m. Rex, Gary Adams, and Kirk Clark 
were here talking to Rex this morning about 10 a.m. Today’s 
mail brought nothing to us, so I’ll have to get on the ball 
and answer my mail. I tried to get a letter written to Annie 
but I didn’t get it finished. I had too many interruptions. 
Lou got up earlier than usual, so I cooked bacon and eggs 
for him. Then we talked, and I can’t talk and write letters 
at the same time! We both took a nap this afternoon; my 
eyes were too tired to read or write. This evening Rex came 
over and watched TV’s “Maude” and “Hawaii Five O.” 
Donna vacuumed our rugs this afternoon and dusted the 

furniture. Isn’t she precious? Rex’s mother is coming in June 
to visit him and the family. He talked to Florence Oates 
via phone. Florence and Ernest are going to the South Seas 
for a trip, and Daisy (Ernest’s sister) is going to stay with 
Mother Marsh for the three weeks they are away. When 
they return home, Mother Marsh will come up to be with 
Rex and Donna for a month while Florence and Ernie get 
moved into the home they have bought in St. George, Utah. 
Then, they will move Mother Marsh to St. George to live 
with them. That will be a big change for her eh? Well, we 
do have to make many changes when we grow old, eh? P.S. 
Our ward-visiting brethren came this evening, Br. Miller 
and Br. Helmut Spaeth. Br. Miller is the Rex Marshes 
visiting brother and Br. Spaeth is ours. They come together 
and invited Marshes to come in our home this time for the 
visit. Br. Miller is going to move his family to Lehi, Utah, 
soon. We’ll miss this nice family. They left us a nice folder 
with a lovely picture of President Harold B. Lee in it. The 
subject is “Strengthening the Home.”

March 21, Wednesday
Rex and Donna took us for a nice long drive today. We left 
here about noontime. We stopped in a little town called 
Vacaville and ate our lunch at a Frosty Freeze place. It was 
about 1:15 p.m. Rex paid for our lunch; Lou wanted to buy 
it but Rex is too quick for him now. We stopped for gasoline 
in Williams. Lou got it on his card. We went to Red Bluff to 
the Antelope Auto Sales Store (a camper company). Rex had 
some Kamper Kushions to deliver here. He got his check 
for them so he was happy. Rex called at a couple of other 
stores in Red Bluff, to show his Kamper Kushions and the 
printed matter concerning them. I sat in the car. Lou and 
Donna took a little walk, but it was very cold outside, so 
they came back to the car. We had all kinds of weather, a 
heavy downpour of rain, some lightening and thunder, and 
some hail, which made the ground white. And we had some 
sunshine, too; it was a very interesting sky. We even saw 
part of a pretty rainbow.

March 22, Thursday
I got Annie’s letter finished; I started it on Tuesday. I wrote 
to Violet and Otto and got them out in time for the pick-
up. Sorry I didn’t get one written for little Janet Gardner, 
but hope to do it soon. Jon Tibbets and little Greg arrived 
this afternoon. They drove up from Irvine last night. They 
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stopped in San Jose and left little Jody off with his Aunt 
Janet. My insurance man came this morning to collect for 
Lou’s insurance, $8.06. Jon T. went with Rex to help with a 
lawn job somewhere this afternoon. He went to his parents’ 
home this morning before he came here. I thought surely 
he would go to bed for a while, but he went with Rex to 
work. (He looked tired.) Donna took Greg to the market 
with her this afternoon. She bought him a paper glider; his 
first shot went out in the wet, muddy field. Grama Donna 
put on some boots to go and get it for him. Donna bought 
a few groceries for us from the market, too. I gave her the 
list; Lou gave her the money. We received a nice little thank 
you note from Mr. and Mrs. John L. Marsh for the $100 
wedding gift, bless their hearts. They did thank us when they 
were here in February to their open house reception. There 
was a long distance phone call for Jon Tibbets at 3 p.m. I told 
the operator he was out with his father-in-law somewhere. I 
heard a man’s voice say to the operator, “We’ll call back later.” 
It sounded like Miller Gardner’s voice to me. Donna brought 
us each a nice big piece of fresh made caramel nut cake for 
our dessert this evening. It was so good. David Shattuck’s 
IBM Company is sending him to New York in April to a 
special convention. They are paying Janet’s way, also. They’ll 
be guests at New York’s best hotel, The Waldorf Astoria. 
Janet and David are excited about this wonderful coming 
event. It is the second or third time they have given Dave this 
special honor. We’re all happy for them and proud of Dave. 

March 23, Friday
We awoke to bright sunshine this morning. 
Oh what a beautiful morning! Rex and Jon 
took Greg up to Grandma Tibbets’s this 
morning; they had work to do here and 
Donna went to her job at the Medico Drug 
Store. I got my little letter written to Janet 
Gardner, but not in time for the pick-up. Guy 
Tibbets and little Greg came to the farm for 
a while; he said the pigs are not big enough 
to slaughter now, so Jon will come back in 
a month and do the job then. He has been 
busy working on Rex’s truck trailer and fixing 
the end gate on the red pick-up truck Mary 
Alice Horner came up for Rex; he went to her 
house to do a job of some kind for her. Donna 
came home early from her job; she mowed 
the long grass along our driveway and mowed 

our lawns. Oh, she is a hard worker! Lou hasn’t felt at all 
well today. He has had a hurt in his left side for the past 
two or three days. I’m very concerned about him. I wrote 
a postcard to Lillian Keller. Jon T., Rex, and Donna came 
over here this evening to see the TV production of Mark 
Twain’s novel, Tom Sawyer (Buddy Ebsen, Jane Wyatt, 
Vic Morrow, and John McIver) as the stars. Kathy went up 
to Terribilinis’ to see it with Pat. We also saw the movie 
“Genesis II,” a futuristic drama. It was too far out for me. I 
liked the Tom Sawyer movie better. It was a tired old pair 
that went to bed about midnight. 

March 24, Saturday
It was an overcast morning with some hazy sunshine. Rex and 
Jon T. went to work in the big white truck somewhere. Donna 
worked in the yard edging the grass and pulling weeds. I got 

something for us oldsters to eat 
about 11  a.m. Donna 

went to Santa Rosa 
this afternoon to 

try a new beauty 
shop that Kathy 

wanted her 
try. She made 
the appoint-
ment for 
Donna. I 
took Janet 
Gardner’s 
letter and 
L i l l i a n 
K e l l e r ’ s 
p o s t c a r d 
out to the 

m a i l b o x 
in time for 

the pickup. 
Kathy went to 
Petaluma to 
have her picture 
taken; she had 
a coupon for 
the photo. She 
bought a ½ 

dozen big-glazed doughnuts for us 
at 10¢ a piece. Then she went up to 
Dorothy Tibbets’s to get little Greg. 
They brought a bouquet of flowers 
to Donna (Lilacs). Kathy and Greg 
went somewhere later. Grampa Lou 
enjoyed his nap while I relaxed and 
recorded in my diary. Donna looked 
very pretty when she came home 
with the nice hairdo. This evening 
Lou and I enjoyed our TV programs, 
“The Good Ole Nashville Music,” 
“Hee Haw,” and our favorite, 
“The Lawrence Welk Show.” Rex 
watched “Bridget Loves Bernie” 
tonight with us. Kathy bought 

Janet and David will stay at The Waldorf-Astoria in April 1973.
Kathy 

Marsh, 
photo taken 

March 24, 1973.
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Greg some paper 
[Balsa wood] airplanes 
and she took him to 
the park this afternoon. He is a 
happy little boy who loves his Aunt 
Kathy (we all do!). Rex had a load of 
black fertilizer dumped in front of the 
storehouse garage. I think it came last 
evening but not sure.

March 25, Sunday
It was cold and cloudy this morning 
but hazy sunshine this afternoon. I 
went to Sunday School with Donna, 
Kathy, Jon, and Greg Tibbets. It was 
a nice meeting; one of the two dear 
little sisters, that have a gift shop in 
Penngrove, gave a 2½ minute talk. 
She did a good job, but she said 
she was frightened, she thought it 
was just for our class not the whole 
Sunday School. Ha! I enjoyed Dolores 
Lambert’s fine lesson in our Gospel Doctrine 
class. Donna sat in the back of the room and 
took care of Dolores’s baby girl while she gave 
her lesson. Jon and Greg Tibbets went out to 
eat dinner with the Tibbetses somewhere. 
We ate a delicious chicken casserole dinner 
with our Marshes. Kathy made the dessert, a 
cake with chocolate chips in it and whipped 
cream frosting. Mm good! Donna and Kathy 
went to choir rehearsal about 4:35 p.m. We 
came over home to rest. The pigs caused a 
little excitement this afternoon when they 
got over in the field with the cows. I’m glad 
Rex was home to get them back in their own 
corral and repair the wire fence. Jon T. took 
us to church this evening for the six o’clock 
meeting. He came back home to take care 

of Greg. Rex was not feeling well; he had a 
stomach ache. It was an interesting meeting 
with good speakers from the high council. 
They brought a couple of young ladies who 
played a duet, violin and piano; it was very 
lovely. Donna knew both girls, I believe she 
was their Laurel teacher in San Rafael, when 
they lived there. I made a grilled cheese 
sandwich for Lou and me when we got home. 
Jon took Greg up to his parents’ home to stay 
tonight and tomorrow. Marshes had three 
long distant phone calls tonight. Janet called 
from San Jose, Mary from Irvine, and John 
L. from Provo. They like to keep in touch, 
eh? Kathy was over here, so she was talking 
to them on the extension phone here. Jon got 
back from Tibbetses’ in time to talk to Mary 
(everybody is happy). Sweet dreams all.

March 26, Monday
We had a sunny, bright morning; there was 
lots of activity in our driveway. Rex, Jon T., Pat 
Totten, and Br. Christenson were all getting 
ready to go out on a job. Jon T. stayed here and 
repaired one of Rex’s little lawn tractors. I had 
a busy morning, too. I did some washing and 
cooked our breakfast. Donna came home from 
work around noon; she had to play piano for 
Jeanne Allen and another sister, to sing at a 
funeral for an elderly brother, from the other 
Petaluma Ward. I do not recall his name. 
Donna went back to work after the funeral. 
Rex and his crew came home about 3 p.m. 
they had some hamburger buns, which they 
all ate with relish. They went out again with 
the big truck and trailer and the red pick-up 
truck. Jon went with them this time. Lou 
spent a couple of hours in the sunshine talking 
to Jon T., while he worked on the tractor. 
He took a nap this afternoon. He hasn’t felt 

Greg at the park winding up the airplane Kathy bought for him March 24, 1973.
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at all well the past few days with 
pains in his left side. He is going to 
have a check-up on Thursday with 
Dr.  Cordon. I cooked Swanson’s 
fried chicken TV dinners for us 
this evening. Donna, Kathy, and 
Jon T. came over tonight; they had 
little Jody. Aunt Janet took him 
to San Francisco this evening and 
Kathy and Donna met them there 
and brought Jody home to Cotati; 
he was delighted to see his Daddy 
Jon and to be here. Janet had Jody’s 
clothes packed in his suitcase and 
she forgot to put it in her car so he is 
here without his clothes. Janet says 
she’ll send it on the Greyhound bus 
to Petaluma tomorrow. She surely 
felt badly about forgetting it. The 
TV movie we watched tonight was, 
“Sabrina,” with Humphrey Bogart 
and Audrey Hepburn as stars. It is 
an old movie but a good story; we 
enjoyed it. I had some trouble with 
breathing, I couldn’t get enough 
oxygen to my heart, but I didn’t 
say anything to my folks about it. 
They’ll never know how panicky I 
felt. I took one of my pills.

March 27, 
Tuesday
Someone took 

little Jody up to Grandma Tibbets this morning. 
His brother Greg was already up there. Jon T. went 
to work with Rex and his crew this morning. Donna 
went to her job at Medico Drug Store, and Kathy 
went to work in Dr. Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. 
I cooked bacon, eggs, and toast for Lou. I ate “Cream 
of Wheat.” We’ve been blessed with a lovely, sunny day, 
but a bit chilly for my blood. Outside there is a cold breeze. 
Donna came home from work early; she went with Rex to 
talk to a lady who wants a sprinkling system put in her lawn 
and her neighbor wants one, also. I think it is near Walnut 
Creek. They invited us to go along, but Lou was asleep and 
I didn’t feel up to the trip. Jon T. went up to his parents’ 
home for dinner and to bring the little boys back to the 
Marshes. Donna will be home tomorrow to look after them. 
Janet phoned from San Jose; she put Jody’s suitcase on the 
Greyhound Bus at 2  p.m.; it will arrive in Petaluma this 
evening some time. They will call Marshes’ when it comes. 
Janet was excited about her trip to New York with David. 
They will leave next Saturday. Dave received a phone call 

from New York today; 
they wanted to make 
sure that he and his wife 
would be there for sure. 
They’ve made plans 
to entertain them, the 
best hotel and tickets 
for the good shows 
and etcetera. (Sounds 
like fun, eh.) Kathy 
is going to stay with 
Janet’s family over the 
weekend. Donna said 
the town that she and 
Rex visited was San 
Ramon, near Walnut 
Creek. The lady can’t 
afford the system right 
now; she will let Rex 
know when she can. (A 
long trip for nothing, 
eh?) Donna brought us 
a piece of the banana 
date nut loaf that Mary 
Alice Horner gave 
them; it was delicious. 
Kathy came over with 
her chocolate ice cream 
dessert to watch TV this 
evening. Donna came 
in later. We decided not 
to go to Relief Society 
tomorrow. She has a 
lot to do at home and 
she’ll have the two little 
grandsons, Greg and 
Jody to look after, too.

March 28, Wednesday
It was a beautiful, sunny morning but chilly. 

I could hear our little Tibbets boys playing 
gleefully outside. I found a clean pair of socks 
on our front lawn when I got up at nine. The 
boys were in the house with Donna then. They 

love to go barefoot. Donna decided to miss Relief 
Society this morning and stay home to take care 

of the little boys, Greg and Jody. She had a lot of work 
to do around here, too. I did my own housework and got 
something for us to eat. We have enjoyed this lovely day. 
Rex went out in his big white truck with the trailer. Jon 
took his little boys with him in the VW bus somewhere. 
Donna went to Horners’ to be there with little Susie while 
her mother, Mary Alice Horner, went somewhere. Susan 
was asleep. I gave Donna the frozen turkey stew (that I froze 
after the Thanksgiving turkey dinner) for her family to use. 
I hope they enjoyed it tonight. This evening Rex came over 
and watched television for a while. Later he and Donna went 
out somewhere to see a movie in one of the theaters. Jon and 
Kathy were home with the little boys, Greg and Jody. We, 
“The Old Folks At Home,” were home as usual. Night all.

Jody arrived on March 26 with only the clothes on his back. Aunt Janet 
forgot to put his suitcase in the car. He is placed in a flower frame 

because he loved plants, flowers, bugs, and all of nature.
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March 29, Thursday
I composed a little verse for Violet’s birthday card (see 
April  1). Donna took Greg and Jody up to Grandma 
Tibbets’s home this morning, on her way to work. Jon T. is 
working somewhere with Rex. We have hazy sunshine this 
morning. Dr. Richard Deal phoned to talk to Donna. He 
left a message telling Donna not to write to the Blue Cross 
Insurance. He will write to them and if she gets any more 
statements from them to send them to him. Donna came 
home to take Lou to his appointment with Dr. Cordon at 
3:45 p.m. She had to have a new heater hose put in her 
car, it was leaking. (The cost was $6.00, I think.) So, that 
made her a bit late for the appointment, but she phoned 
the office and told them we’d be a few minutes 
late. Dr. Cordon had his nurse take Lou’s blood 
pressure and weigh him. (He weighed 174 lbs.) 
She said his blood pressure was a little high but 
didn’t say what it was. They’ll never tell that. 
The doctor wants Lou to have his blood test 
taken at the lab; he made the appointment for 
tomorrow morning at 8:30  a.m. Oh me, we’ll 
have to get up early in the morning to have Lou 
ready to go. We saw Br. [Maurie] and Sr. [Ione ] 
Miller in the doctor’s waiting room. 
They moved from Petaluma last year. 
They live in Oregon now. Sorry I can’t 
recall their first names. We stopped 
at Tibbetses’ on our way home and 
brought Greg and Jody home with us. 
They were both excited because they 
had watched some baby chicks hatch 
out of their eggshells. (They were in 
an incubator.) Our little boys visited 
in and out tonight, until bedtime. 
There is plenty of action when they 
are visiting. P.S. Lou has some new 
medication pills to take before each 
meal and at bedtime, for chest pains. 
P.S. Br. Miller’s name is Maurie.

March 30, Friday
We got up at seven this morning to get 
Lou ready for his appointment with 
the lab at 8:30. It was raining lightly, 
and cold and miserable. I cooked 
oatmeal cereal for our breakfast. The 
little boys stayed with me after Kathy 
left for work until Donna and Daddy 
Lou got back and then Donna took 
them to Tibbetses on her way to work. 
My visiting Relief Society teachers 
came about 10:30  a.m. (Peggy 
Roberts and her mother, Sr. Frank 
Bailey). I wonder if it’s a relative. 
She said her husband’s people came 
from England. She has moved into a 
mobile home in our ward. Sr. Beatrice 
Moss phoned to ask if it was fast 
Sunday next Sunday, I told her yes; it 
is fast day. We received a letter from 

Annie and Bev today. Enclosed were two colored snapshots, 
one of Lou and one of me, standing in front of Bev’s car 
and their house. It was taken in the driveway and is a good 
picture of both of us. I had on my blue and white pants suit. 
It was taken in November 1972 when we went to the Marsh 
Family Reunion. Annie says Elaine V. is feeling better. 
It was drizzling in Los Angeles. Annie’s foot is fine now 
after the surgery. The stitches are out. Jim A. is enjoying 
his mission in Germany. Annie sent Lorene’s coat to Violet. 
Violet is going to the heart doctor in Salt Lake for a check 

up soon. Bette H. has a bad cold, is sick in bed. She 
and Ray want to go to Salt Lake City next 
week for the Primary conference. I hope 

she gets well in time. Jerry Haddock’s 
little daughter is also sick with a cold or the 

flu. She had to have the doctor come to her. 
Annie says President Harold B. Lee was born 
on Owen’s birthday; he was ordained an apostle 

on Lou’s birthday, and he was ordained President 
of the church on Bill’s birthday. How is that for 

keeping it in the family, eh?

March 31, Saturday
Our sky is interesting with blue fluffy 
clouds and sunshine. Rex and Jon T. 
and a young lad (I believe his name is 
Tom?) went to work in the big white 
truck with the trailer attached. The 
two little boys, Greg and Jody, are 
with Grama Donna. She took them 
with her this morning to the lab in 
Petaluma to take a specimen of Daddy’s 
urine for a “check-up” Lou’s left foot 
is inflamed and sore again. Another 
flare up of gout, I presume. Donna 
took her little boys up the hill for a 
walk (Highland Avenue). I watched 
them from my kitchen window; they 
waved to me on the way back down 
the hill. Donna gave them their lunch 
and then put them down for their 
naps. I looked in on them while she 
went to the market and made three 
Relief Society calls. Lou was asleep on 
his bed. Jon and his little boys will be 
leaving for home in Irvine tomorrow. 
Kathy is in San Jose with the Shattuck 
kids for the weekend while Janet and 
David are away in New York. Dave’s 
parents will come on Sunday and stay 
until Dave and Janet get home so 
that Kathy can be back here to go to 
her work on Monday. I hope all goes 
well for everyone concerned. It was 
quiet around here this evening. Jon 
took his little boys up to say goodbye 
to Grandma and Grandpa Tibbets. 
Rex came over for a short TV visit. 
Lou and I went to bed about 10 p.m. 
Goodbye March 1973. 

Above are the two photos Elvie received in March 
from Annie. They were taken November 1972.
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April 1, Sunday

(Violet turned 68 years old today.) Donna brought 
her two little grandsons, Greg and Jody, in to kiss us 
goodbye. They were ready to leave for their home in Irvine. 
They left for Irvine about 8:20 a.m. We’ll all miss them and 
their happy activity around here. Donna phoned Mary to 
tell her that her family is on their way home. Mary told her 
something interesting; she was at a market and a lady was 
selling cheese (A dark complexioned, nice looking lady). She 
said, “You’re going to have a girl,” and then she said, “No, 
it will be twins, a girl and a boy.” Then she said, “I’m nearly 
always right, I have that special gift.” Well, time will tell, eh? 
Mary has something to think about, bless her heart. We’ll 
all be anxious to find out if Mary has twins in June? June 1 is 
the date she is expecting. She is due on her mother’s birthday, 
and her mother was a twin herself, but her little twin brother 
didn’t live, only 36 hours. I went to Sunday School and fast 
meeting with Donna and Rex and I enjoyed them both and 
the beautiful day of sunshine. Sr. Dolores Lambert’s lesson in 
Sunday School was interesting and I also enjoyed the lovely 
testimonies in sacrament meeting. Lou didn’t feel up to par, 
so he stayed home. Rex and Donna took us to Oakland this 
afternoon. We sat in the car while Rex and Donna went in 
the hospital to see Ruth Deal; she was operated on last Friday. 
She had a hysterectomy operation; 
she is coming along nicely. We ate 
our dinner in a nice restaurant that 
Ruth recommended in Oakland 
about 5 p.m. We had to wait for our 
number to be called; it was a busy 
place, but worth waiting for. On 
our way home in Novato, Lou had 
a mishap. He couldn’t get to the rest 
room in time so we had a miserable 
clean up time when we got home. 
Rex was very wonderful to go in the 
men’s toilet and help him. Donna 
helped me with the clean-up job at 
home. E “When You Come to the 
End of a Perfect Day.” E [

April 2, Monday
Kathy arrived home from San Jose 
soon after we got home last night. 
Lou went to bed about 10 p.m. I 
stayed up until the clothes came 
out of the dryer at 11 p.m. His 
black trousers came out nice and 
soft. Donna took them to be steam pressed today on her 
way to work. John and Ann phoned Marshes’ from Provo 
last night; they want Kathy to come to Salt Lake City for 
conference. If she can’t find someone to go with her she 
may fly there. We have a beautiful, sunny morning. I can’t 

see a cloud in the blue sky. Rex went out in the big truck 
this morning. He came back about noontime to pick up 
some material for the job. Lou stayed in bed until almost 

1 p.m. The poor man isn’t well. I’m not feeling on top 
of the world either, but we have many blessings, 

too. Janet phoned her parents this evening 
from New York. She and Dave are overjoyed 
with the good news they had to tell. Dave’s 
company, IBM, honored him with a special 

bonus of “sixty thousand dollars, for services 
rendered.” Dave has made a lot of money for IBM with his 
creative inventions. They called Joan in Kansas, Mary in 
Irvine, Dave’s parents in San Jose, and Marshes in Cotati. 
We’re all rejoicing with them. They’ll have some forty-five 
thousand dollars after the government takes out their taxes. 
Oh yes, they phoned John and Ann in Provo, too with the 
wonderful news.

April 3, Tuesday
Donna took Rex’s suit to his job at 1504 Meadowlark, 
Petaluma this morning about 10 a.m. Then he changed 
clothes and went to the airport in Oakland to pick up 
Mother Florence Marsh. Her plane was due at 12:40. 
We’re having exciting things in our little world, eh? Janet 
and Dave’s wonderful news last night and Mother Marsh’s 
arrival today. Kathy’s flight to Salt Lake City is on Thursday. 
Rex drove home in the red pickup truck and Donna and 
Mother Marsh were in the Chevrolet. They arrived here 
about 2:45 p.m. Florence looks good, she is very tiny; so 
little and cute. Her plane was on time. She has her walker 
and a wheelchair. I hope she’ll be happy here with Rex 

and family. They didn’t tell her 
that Ruth was in the hospital. We 
went over to Marshes’ side this 
evening to visit with our dear old 
friend Florence and to eat dinner 
with them. Donna cooked a lovely 
dinner of roast beef and mashed 
potatoes, vegetables and salad, 
cookies and ice cream. It was 
delicious! Donna played some of 
our favorite hymns and we sang 
along with our poor old cracked 
voices. It was a happy evening with 
loved ones. (It was our payday 
today, our Social Security check 
came, $327.70)

April 4, Wednesday
Donna took her daddy to the 
eye specialist in Petaluma this 
morning. His appointment was 
at 10:15. I went over to stay with 
Florence Marsh while Donna was 
away. I took one of my scrapbooks 

to let her look through it. I read some of Violet’s poems to 
her. Florence is 88 years old and she is confused as to where 
she is and why she is here and etcetera. Donna took Lou to 
the Bank of America to cash our Social Security check and 
to make a deposit in our savings and checking accounts. 

Dear Violet,
It’s time to celebrate your birthday; I wish we could be there, too,
We’ ll be thinking of you dear Violet, because we all love you.
Hope you are feeling a lot better, improving in every way
Happy birthday to you dear sister, on your special day.
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They brought three box lunches from Colonel Sanders’s 
Kentucky Fried Chicken home, Daddy Lou’s treat. We 
surely enjoyed eating it. Lou had a fall while they were 
parked at the gas station. He’d been to the restroom and 
fell on his way back to the car. The gas attendant picked 
him up. I’m so thankful he didn’t break any bones. He has a 
little bruise on his hand. This afternoon Donna took me to 
Santa Rosa to get my new lenses. Grama Marsh rode over 
with us. I was disappointed that they had made a mistake 
in the lenses; they were too small for the frames. I had to 
come home without them. They’re sorry, but they’ll give us 
a call when the lab sends the right size back. Well, it was 
a beautiful day for a drive anyway. Rex bought a grab bar 
to put in their bathroom to help Mother Marsh when she 
takes her shower bath. They can’t decide the right spot to 
put it, so it didn’t get installed. Dr. William Johnstone says 
Lou’s eyes do not need new glasses. He does have small 
cataracts, but nothing can be done about them right now. 
Dr. Foo thought Lou might have glaucoma, but thank 
goodness he doesn’t. We received a nice letter from Lydia 
Paul. The poor dear was having a miserable time with her 
new teeth. The lower ones are the worst; her mouth is 
painfully sore. The darn teeth do not fit right. She feels 
like she has a set of dishes in her mouth. (Her description 
is really something!) She said, she looks like a monster. 
Ha! Sorry I can’t record all she wrote.

April 5, Thursday
I got up at eight o’clock and was delighted to see the lovely, 
sunny morning. I saw Kathy leave for work in the pretty 
new print uniform she made. Dr. Henderson likes the girls 
to wear colorful print uniforms instead of the conventional 
white. Lou got up about 10 a.m. He drank a glass of tomato 
juice, took a pill, and got back in bed. He was feeling the 
effects of his fall yesterday; he has a very sore hip. Kathy 
came home early; she was packed and ready to leave for the 
Oakland Airport, where she’ll fly to Salt Lake City. John 
and Ann will pick her up at the 
airport in Salt Lake City and 
take her to Provo with them. 
They have arranged two dates for 
Kathy, one for Friday night and 
the other for Saturday night (two 
different boys). John and Ann 
will double date with them both 
times. I hope they’ll have fun. 
Kathy brought Grandma Marsh 
and her walker and wheelchair 
over to our side of the house 
before she left for Oakland. She 
enjoyed a bowl of chicken noodle 
soup with Lou at noontime. The 
dear confused little soul asks so 
many questions, over and over. 
Donna came about 4:30 and 
took Mother Marsh over to her 
side of the house. They all came 
over for a little while tonight to 
watch, “Flip Wilson’s” show and 
“Ironside.”

April 6, Friday
It was overcast when I got up at eight o’clock, but the sun 
was shining when the folks left for Oakland at 10:05 a.m. 
Rex and Donna took Mother Marsh to the temple to 
have Rex sealed to her and John. The other children have 
all been sealed to them. Lou is stiff and sore from his fall 
on Wednesday. I put our little house in order and fixed 
something for us to eat. Donna went to her bookkeeping job 
at the drug store this evening for a few hours (6 to 9 p.m.). 
Florence watched television with us while Rex mowed our 
lawns. He came in later and watched TV. They went over 
home about 9 p.m. We were all tired so we shut off the TV 
and went to bed before ten o’clock. I hope Kathy is enjoying 
her date tonight in Provo.

April 7, Saturday
I was happy to greet another lovely, sunny day. It’ll take a 
few more sunny days to dry up the soggy, wet fields around 
this farm. Rex went to work somewhere, in his big, white 
truck. A young lad went with him; I think his name is Tom. 
Lou got up about 9:45; he drank some tomato juice and took 
his medication and then got back in bed. His hip is still sore 
from his fall last Wednesday. He feels more comfortable in 
bed than in sitting in his chair, poor Daddy Lou. Donna’s 
hair looked pretty when she came home from having her 
permanent wave. We were trying to help Donna get Mother 
Marsh down the steps into the garage bedroom (our side). 
Lou missed his footing and fell on the steps. He gave his 
head a hard knock, but it didn’t break the skin. It did give 
him a slight headache. Oh! It gave me a fright! I’m so afraid 
he’ll break his hipbone or something. It is a worry. Tonight, 
Rex brought his mother over in her wheelchair to watch 
television for a while. I gave Lou a shower bath before he 
went to church bed. (Whoops, I said church instead of 
bed.) You can see how my mind can wander. I was thinking 
of church tomorrow. Ha! I was too tired to take my bath. 
(Good night and sweet dreams.)

April 8, Sunday
I got up and turned up the furnace at 6:45 
a.m. I went back to bed until the house 
warmed; I fell asleep. Rex brought his 
mother over in her wheelchair at nine 
o’clock; he turned Channel 5 on and 
we all enjoyed the morning session of 
General Conference, coming live from 
Salt Lake City, Utah (the 143rd Annual 
Conference). It was a very inspirational 
session. There were over 8,000 people 
there. President Harold B. Lee presided 
and conducted. The lovely music was by 
the Tabernacle Choir. The first speaker 
was Marion G. Romney; his subject was 
“Eternal Life of Man” and he talked 
about the first, second, and third estate 
of mankind. The choir sang “Thy Will 
Be Done.” The second speaker, Delbert 
L. Stapley, spoke on “Seek Ye the Lord” 
and “Turn to God for the Complete Way 
of Life.” The choir sang “An Angel From 

Lou Renshaw circa 1937 in his work clothes.  
In 1973 Lou’s health is slipping. Sadly he is falling 
more often and having “accidents.” He has just  

over two months on earth left. 
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on High.” The congregation and choir sang “Come Thou 
King of Kings.” The third speaker was Sterling W. Sill and 
he spoke on the importance of our hands, the laying on 
of hands, voting on members, and etcetera. It was a very 
interesting talk. Our fourth speaker was Elder Joseph 
Anderson “A Kingdom Never to be Destroyed,” our leaders 
were chosen before they were born and, also, “The Fullness 
of Times.” Our fifth speaker was President Spencer W. 
Kimball.” His subject was “The Family Plan of Life to 
Train Children in the Home to Pray Night and Morning,” 
“Home Evening” and etcetera. The choir sang “Reverently 
and Meekly Now” and “Lord Who Has Made Us For 
Thine Own.” We ate a delicious dinner with Rex, Donna, 
and Mother Marsh. We had a New England boiled dinner 
of corned beef, cabbage, onions, carrots, and potatoes and 
apple pie and ice cream. Mm good! Rex took his mom for 
a ride in her wheelchair in the sunshine. He showed her 
how he aerates a lawn; he did our lawn to demonstrate. 
Lou took a nap. At 4 p.m. Rex took Donna to church for 
her choir rehearsal; Mother Marsh went with him. They 
came back for me at 5 p.m. Lou didn’t feel well, so he stayed 
home. It was a very lovely meeting from start to finish. 
Dolores Lambert gave the children’s story. Donna told 
of Mother Florrie Marsh’s life, coming to America with 
elders and etcetera. [Starting on this page is the story Donna 
shared in sacrament meeting.] It is an interesting story and 
was beautifully given. Rex spoke and gave a very fine talk 
on the origin of Easter and etcetera. President Stevens was 
there. Donna’s choir sang “If You Could Hie to Kolob.” 
Kathy arrived home tonight after 10 p.m. from her trip to 

Provo and Salt Lake.

Florrie Green Coming to America
I Florrie Green Marsh, was born June 5th 1884 at Pinkston 
Derbyshire, England. My parents were Theophilus James Green 
and Annie Amanda Scrivens Green. They were good parents 
and always leaned toward God and religion. My mother 
belonged to the Church of England. Father was not affiliated 
with any certain one but was always looking for something. 
At one time he almost joined the Salvation Army, even bought 
himself a tambourine expecting to go out on the streets to help 
them in their meetings.

My parents were married February 12th, 1881 at the little 
church in Pinkston Derbyshire. Father was a helper on the little 
farms, also in the hop fields. At the time they were married 
everything was going nicely until there were a couple of dry 
years. Crops failed and things were not so good. It was then 
that my father went into Wales to find work in the coal mines. 
This displeased my mother very much as she had always said 
that she would never marry a man who worked in the coal 
mines. It was such dirty work and the environment was not too 
good. However, there was nothing else to do. It did turn out to 
be a blessing in disguise as I shall explain later.

After Father had found work we moved to Garndiffith Wales 
near Pontypool. We were quite comfortable located on a little 
out of the way place where we could raise a nice garden, have 
a few chickens and a pig which was a great boon in those days. 
The old gentleman that owned the place told my parents they 

Continued on next page.

could stay there just as long as they wished. But it wasn’t to be, 
for in less than one year the old gentleman died and some of 
his children wanted the place. I shall never forget the beautiful 
garden and flowers that were growing on that little spot. They 
gave my father some money for the garden stuff and chickens 
and pig, but oh, how we hated to leave it. My brother, Sam was 
born in this place.

My mother walked and walked for days trying to find a place. 
There was only one place vacant and she didn’t want that as it 
seemed to be in the worst place around there. Finally our time 
was up to move so we had to take it. I can see my dear mother 
now, how she cried. She said she would only stay there until we 
could find something else, but I know the Lord had a hand in 
this for the very first Sunday we were there, some people began 
to gather right next door.

Of course we all wondered about it, but we enjoyed their 
singing. The next day my Mother asked the old gentleman what 
their beliefs were and he said it was the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints or commonly called Mormons. Mother 
was quite shocked at first as all she had heard about them was 
polygamy. She said to father, “Well, I don’t know what their 
religion is but I sure like their singing!” The Welsh people are 
noted for their good singers.

After a few Sundays, my parents start going in—being invited 
by the old gentleman who was a widower with two grown sons 
and a daughter. Well, Mother got busy and cleaned up the old 
place and sort of settled down and stopped looking for another 
place to live.

After about a year the old Brother whose name was Benjamin 
Jones and his two sons and daughter had emigrated to Zion. 
Then the Elders asked permission to hold the meetings in our 
house. Just previous to this, my mother, my oldest brother, and 
I had been baptized being thoroughly converted to this blessed 

gospel; that was restored by the Prophet Joseph Smith. 
Father was baptized a couple of months later as there 
were a few things he didn’t quite understand. The 

meetings were held there in my mother’s home for 
five years, and it was from her that we all emigrated to 
this glorious land of America which is really a Zion in 
comparison to where we were; as at that time the Saints 

were persecuted and jeered at on every turn.

When we were baptized, we had to slip away and let no one 
know. We walked five miles out in the country where there 
was a lovely canal, and one of our Latter-day Saint families 
lived near. We took our lunch and the Elders came in another 
direction. It was a glorious day. We walked back the five miles 
arriving at dusk. The next Sunday we were confirmed. I was 
only eleven but I had a real testimony of the truthfulness of this 
wonderful gospel, and it has never wavered to this day. I hope 
and pray it never will.

It was from these lowly surroundings that I was the first one 
of the family to leave. Our family, at that time, consisted of 
four boys, myself, and my father’s half sister, Mary, whom my 
parents had kept since she was nine years old. She was now 18 
and with her own free will and consent was also baptized when 
my father was. 

Brother William Jones, of Almo, Idaho, was one of the elders 
assigned to our district and he was soon to be released. His 
mother-in-law, who lived in Willard, Utah, was crippled. She 
wrote to Brother Jones and asked him to get an orphan girl, 
or somebody, to bring back with him, to stay with her, and she 
would pay for the transportation. He asked Mary if she would 
like to go and she said, “Yes, she would.” Brother Jones told my 
mother to get her ready, which she did, making quite a lot of 
sacrifice to get nice things for her.
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But when the time for leaving, which was only about ten days 
away came, Mary went to visit her Aunt, who was also an Aunt of 
my father. The aunt told her the most terrible things about the 
Latter-day Saints and told her that Brother Jones was just taking 
her away to be a chattel and a servant to Brigham Young and his 
imps. So she came home and told my mother she had changed 
her mind and was not going to Utah. She said she wanted to go 
back and live with her own mother who was in England and had 
taken no interest in her at all. My mother looked at her with 
tears in her eyes and said, “Mary, I have been waiting nine long 
years for you to say that, but I hope you will never regret it. You 
can leave tomorrow morning as your clothes are all packed.” 
She was a little surprised that my mother took her up so quickly, 
but she had been quite a trial for my parents to raise as she was 
so self-willed and determined to do things that weren’t always 
for the best. But, never the less, the Lord moves in a mysterious 
way His wonders to perform. 

When Brother Jones came the next Sunday to meeting, Mother 
told him what had happened and he turned to me and said, 
“Well, what about Florrie here? Get her ready.” I can see my 
dear Mother’s face now. It seemed to turn a deathly white 
as she said, “Oh, Brother Jones, she is so young, and the only 
girl I’ve got.” He said, “That’s all right. Get her ready.” He told 
her to send me to Cardiff by next Saturday, which was mission 
headquarters. He gave my mother enough money to pay my 
way there and he took care of everything from then on. It was 
our good fortune when I got to Cardiff that a young woman 
about twenty years old was emigrating, also, and she was my 
companion and body guard until we got to Utah.

When my mother hesitated to 
Brother Jones about letting me go, I 
stepped up to her and said, “Let me 
go, Mother, I know the Lord will open 
up the way for all of us some day and 
we will be together again.” She hardly 
knew how to get me ready as she had 
made so much sacrifice for Mary, but 
Father made me a little trunk and 
somehow a few changes of clothes 
were gathered together and a lot of 
instructions written down for me 
to follow and on Saturday morning 
I was on my way. My little brother, 
Dan, who called me Arry, said, “You 
are going to Zion, aren’t you?” He 
stood on the day bed looking out 
the window waving goodbye as I left, 
and that was the last time I saw him. 
I left in December and he died the 
following May with brain fever.

My mother had begun to feel perhaps 
she was being punished for sending 
me away as all the neighbors and 
her relatives turned against her for 
sending her only girl away with those 
“low down Mormons”. While dear 
little Dan was so sick, the Elders were 
called in. But he got so bad that finally she wrote to them and 
they had to walk several miles to get there. She asked them to 
dedicate him to the Lord as she couldn’t stand to see him suffer 
any longer. As soon as they took their hands off his head, he 
looked up at Mother and said, “It’s good to be a saint of Latter-
days, my mother.” She asked him where I was and he said, “She 
is in Zion, and she’s all right.” He gave her another smile and 
passed away while the Elders were still there.

It was pretty hard to take as Mary had left, and I had left, and 
the next day after my leaving she had a miscarriage. Now her 

dear little boy, who seemed so much like an angel, had been 
taken from her. It seemed as though Satan was truly getting his 
turn, but Mother still stood faithful and knew the Lord would 
bless her.

In a prayer that I said the night before I left home, I asked God to 
bless me and take care of my parents so that I might see them 
again someday. I had a peaceful feeling come over me and a 
promise that if I would be a good girl, I should see my parents 
again. It was a hard blow when I learned of little Dan leaving us, 
but I always had the faith that I would see my parents again.

With the exception of the terrible storm at sea, the journey 
was long but pleasant. It was on our way that this terrific 
storm arose in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean, and it seemed 
that any minute the boat would be taken down with the large 
waves that were tossing us around like we were a small piece 
of wood. One of the waves broke through the skylight that 
was over the large dining room and put in about a foot of 
water. Everyone who was able was called on to help get it out. 
All those poorer people that were coming steerage or third 
class were brought up on the second deck until the water 
was cleaned out. The rough waves had made nearly everyone 
so seasick that there were few who could help. The captain 
on the vessel said he had sailed the seas for 35 years and it 
was the worst storm that he had ever witnessed. But he said, 
“I have never yet heard of a ship sinking that had Mormon 
missionaries on it.” He said he always liked to be in charge 
of a ship that was taking them across the ocean. That was a 
wonderful remark to be made at that time, over 50 years ago, 

as the missionaries and Saints were 
so terribly persecuted it took a 
person who was very strong in the 
gospel to stand up and say he was a 
Mormon.

The Elders called the saints together 
when the storm was at its worst and 
offered up some wonderful prayers 
to our Heavenly Father, and in no 
time at all the storm ceased and we 
had wonderful sailing the rest of the 
way. We all sang songs of rejoicing 
and were very thankful for the great 
blessing that came to us. It was during 
the month of December, 1895, when 
this happened and it took us two 
weeks to cross the ocean. I have 
always had faith in prayer and I know 
if we keep God’s commandments He 
will bless us in time of need.

We arrived in Willard, Utah but the 
dear lady, Grandma Nicholas, who 
had sent for me, was visiting Almo, 
Idaho. So Brother Jones said, “Well, 
Florrie, I guess you will be our girl this 
winter.” I thought the trip over the 
ocean and the train ride from New 
York was something, but I was in for 

something different entirely. Brother Jones’s oldest son was in 
Willard with a white top buggy and team to meet him. I had 
never seen such transportation before, and I wondered what 
was coming next as Elder Jones had told me it would take about 
four days to get to our journey’s end.

We started out on Christmas morning and I ate my first 
Christmas dinner in America on a horse blanket over two inches 
of beautiful white snow. But I thought four days of traveling like 
this that Almo must be at the end of the earth. But there were 
homes along the way that took us in for the night. It was a great 
surprise to me for people to live so far away from each other. 

Continued on next page.

Dan (on his father’s lap), Theophilpus, Annie, Chris,  
with Art and Sam in front.
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I was beginning to wonder if I was really going to like Zion after 
all. I did not get an opportunity to see that notorious city of 
Salt Lake where, according to our persecutors in Wales, I was 
supposed to be shut up behind a stone wall and never be heard 
from again.

However, when we finally arrived at Brother Jones’s home, 
which consisted of a six room log house with a dirt roof, but 
very comfortable, and a table loaded down with what seemed 
to me all the food in the world, I could not help but shed a few 
tears. When Sister Jones asked me why the tears, I said, “I wish 
that my folks could have some of that wonderful food.”

It did not take me very long to get adjusted after I got over the 
mountain fever which struck me the day after we arrived and 
made me pretty sick for a couple of weeks. Of course being 
ill made me homesick for Mother, but I was administered to 
several times and I got over it. Then to see them make their own 
butter, pounds of it at a time, and out in the granary all kinds 
of meat; pork, deer, sausages, besides all the bottled fruit in 
the cellar, it seemed beyond my comprehension. Sacks of sugar 
instead of just a pound, and a whole shelf of cheese they had 
made themselves which I later learned to do. 

In the spring I learned to milk the cows, ride horse back, and 
when the hay and grain was ready for harvest we all had to 
help. Brother Jones had two girls just about my age and five 
boys. We all had plenty to do as there were 
such a lot of cattle and sheep and horses, 
chickens, pigs, and turkeys to be taken care 
of. I never regretted coming out on the 
ranch as it was a wonderful experience. 
When Grandma Nicholas wanted to take 
me away, Brother Jones said, “Well, she can 
go just for a few summer months, but she 
belongs to us and we want her back.” So I 
only stayed one summer in Willard, Utah. 
The rest of the time I was on the ranch until 
Mother came.

After I had been on the ranch about eight 
months, Brother Jones sent for my oldest 
brother which was a great surprise, as they 
had not told me he was coming. It was a 
real joy to have at least one of my family 
with me. After I had been here one year 
and eight months, the old saints in Almo 
gave me a basket dance and raised enough 
money, all but fourteen dollars, to send for 
my father. One of the good brethren said, 
“I will put in the other $14.00,” and he did. 
Brother Jones went the next morning on 
horseback to the post office and sent the 
money to my folks.

There had been a long coal mine strike when 
the money arrived and my father said to my 
mother, “Shall we spend it to get something 
to eat, or shall I go?” Immediately my mother said, “You take it 
and go to those two dear children and the Lord will take care 
of us here.” So he got ready at once and came along with not 
enough money in his pocket to get by immigration officials, but 
with enough faith to know that everything would be taken care 
of. He was a fairly good singer and quite a comedian, so on the 
vessel, each one was asked to do something on the program 
in the evenings. First thing when Dad started, someone threw 
a little change, then another and another. By the time he was 
ready to land, there was his allotment. He could never tell it 
without tears in his eyes.

My mother, whom he had left behind on a Tuesday, was there 
with only a small portion of a loaf of bread but also with lots of 

faith. A missionary who had heard Father was leaving came to 
bid him goodbye, but Dad had just left about two hours before. 
The Elder left a shilling with my mother and walked back to 
mission headquarters, so she was taken care of for a day.

On the Thursday following it was the day when the folks who 
were on strike were to get their food rations from the county. 
My mother told the boys that they would have father’s portion 
to divide up with this time. She presented her slip at the window 
for the county help, but the man there pushed it back to her 
and told her to go to old Brigham Young for hers. Someone had 
told them that my Father had left her and the children to come 
to Utah. She was ready to faint as there was another baby on 
the way and she was weak from lack of food, but she asked God 
to give her strength to get away from the window. What to do, 
she didn’t know. The boys were waiting for something to eat. 
She went home and took the best blanket from her bed. She 
went to the pawn shop and found the owner a little tipsy from 
too much beer. He gave her a loan on it that exceeded what 
she would have gotten at the window. You never could tell my 
mother that the Lord isn’t near to watch over those who put 
their trust in Him.

As soon as Father arrived, he told Brother Jones the 
circumstances of Mother and the boys. Brother Jones went 
straight to the Post Office and mailed her $15.00 which amount 

was sent by my brother each month until 
Father was able to send for them, which 
was fifteen months later.

Father had quite a time adjusting himself to 
new work such as farming, herding sheep, 
and etc. until an old mine, which had been 
closed for a long time, was finally opened 
up. He got a job there which helped him 
to save the money it would take to send 
for the family. So you see the experience 
Father had in the coal mines in Wales 
turned out to be a blessing after all.

The happy day of being reunited with my 
dear mother happened just two years and 
eleven months after I had left. The Lord 
surely has blessed me and protected me 
in many wonderful ways, and I give Him all 
the praise for my being here in this good 
land of America. I love it so much I have 
never had any desire, at any time, to leave 
it. I always say being born in England made 
a good American out of me.

May our Heavenly Father bless all my 
posterity and above all I want them to live 
the beautiful gospel that was the means 
of bringing me to this glorious land of 
America.

Florrie Green Marsh

(This story was written at the request of my daughter-in-law, 
Donna Renshaw Marsh, somewhere around 1950.)

Florrie Green about 17 years old.
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April 9, Monday
We had hazy sunshine this morning when 
I got up at 8:45. Kathy went to work in Santa 
Rosa at Dr. Henderson’s office. She had a fun 
time in Provo, but came home with a nasty 
cold. I got a birthday card ready to send 
to Janet Gardner. She’ll be 10 years old 
on the 13th. Donna took Mother Marsh 
with her to do a few errands this morning 
and then she brought her over here to stay 
with us while she went to her bookkeeping 
work at Medico Drug this afternoon. I 
persuaded Lou to get up and dressed and eat 
lunch with Florrie and me. Donna brought apple 
juice and lime and pear salad this morning. 
I made sardine sandwiches and baloney 
sandwiches and we enjoyed our lunch. This 
afternoon I organized a nut cracking party 
to give the “Old Folks at Home” something 
to do. Lou cracked the walnuts and Florrie 
and I shelled them. We almost filled two, 
pint jars. They’re ready for Donna to use 
in cookies, cakes, and salads. I think 
that Joe Allen gave the big bag of nuts to 
Donna. Later, Lou took a nap on his bed. 
Florrie rested on the couch. I sat in my rocker and dozed. 
I took a couple of telephone messages for Rex’s business, 
also. We had the question and answer session all afternoon, 
too. Poor little confused Mom Marsh, wanting to know 
where? Why? And when? Rex came over this evening to 
watch “Gunsmoke” on TV. He and Lou both slept through 
a big part of it, Ha ha! Donna and Kathy came over later. 
Kathy went home to doctor her cold. Grandma Marsh was 
in her bed asleep. We turned off the television and enjoyed a 
nice talk with Donna. Rex had gone home to bed. Rex and 
Donna paid their tax on the home, and Income Tax today. 
(That made a lot of money going out!) It is sad, that the cost 
of living is so high, eh? Goodnight all.

April 10, Tuesday
I got up at 8:30 to a hazy, sunshine morning. Something 
went wrong with Donna’s toilet, it wouldn’t fill up with 
water, so she took Mother Marsh with her for a ride to try 
and locate Rex where he is working, so he could come home 
at noon and fix it. There is always something, eh? I fixed 
lunch for the three of us here after Donna left for her work 
at the drug store. She brought cold sliced ham and apple 
juice for us, but I already had the soup and toast heated and 
ready to eat. This afternoon I sat on the couch with Florrie 
and talked. Lou went out in the sunshine and did a little 
sweeping up in the garage storehouse. Then he took a nap. 
Poor confused little Grandma Marsh; she can’t remember 
from one minute to the next where she is and where she is 
going from here? Donna came home about 4:30 and took 
her to the Marsh side of the duplex. We were all a bit weary 
tonight. Kathy still has a miserable cold. Night all!

April 11, Wednesday
It was Donna’s “day off.” We had a lovely, sunny morning. 
Donna worked in the yard, she brought Mother Marsh out 

in the wheelchair to enjoy the sun and watch Donna work 
at mowing the grass on the east side of our driveway. It is 

a miserable job; that little side strip of tall grass. 
Lou tried to do what he could to help but he isn’t 
well enough to do much. Mother Marsh wanted 
to move herself about in the wheelchair, so Donna 

took the lock off the wheels and Florence 
wheeled herself about. She got confused and 
lost control of the chair; she had a wild ride. 

She couldn’t stop herself. No one saw her 
in time; she plunged into a big bush near 
the well. We’re so thankful the bush was 

there. Just about a foot south of that bush 
she’d have plunged into the field and tipped 
over on the cement around the well. It really 
gave us all a scare that we won’t forget. She 
can’t drive around at will in the driveway 
anymore. This afternoon Donna took us 
old ones to Petaluma to her Crocker Bank; 
then we went to Lucky’s Market and she 
did some shopping for us. We three sat in 

the car. We stopped at the Palace of Fruit 
on the way home. She did the legwork 
(shopping). Rex had some bad luck this 
afternoon; he lost the little lawn feeder off 

the trailer of his truck. It cost $300. He drove all the way 
back to Napa to see if he could find it. Donna and Mother 
Marsh went with him, but no machine in sight. We all feel 
a bit weary and blue tonight. Kathy’s cold is still giving her 
a bad time, too; I’m sorry about that. I did my washing this 
morning while the folks were outside (in action). Donna 
came over tonight and we talked for a while. She has a part 
to give in the stake Relief Society meeting in the morning 
at 9 a.m. I told her to bring Mother Marsh over here and I’d 
look after her. Donna wants to work at Medico Drug Store 
half a day, also. Ruth and Dick Deal are flying to Petaluma 
tomorrow about one. Donna will pick them up at the airport.

April 12, Thursday
It was overcast this morning. I got up at eight o’clock. Kathy 
is still battling her cold but she went to her work in Dr. 
Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. Donna went to her meeting 
in Novato; she had a part to give in the stake Relief Society 
program. Rex gave Florrie (his mother) her breakfast and 
then he brought her over here. Lou got up at 9 a.m. We had 
our breakfast. The sun is breaking through the clouds now 
at nine. I made a Jello custard pudding, five servings, and I 
cooked some boneless beef meat, little strips, and simmered 
them with onions. Ruth and Dr. Dick Deal flew their rented 
plane from Oakland to the Petaluma Airfield; they phoned 
Donna and she went to pick them up about one. Florrie 
stayed here with me (Lou was out in the workshop garage, 
trying to fix a hoe on a long handle.) He stayed out too long 
and got worn out. He had trouble getting up the steps into 
our house. He couldn’t stand up straight. He ate lunch and 
went to bed about 2 p.m. At four o’clock he called me; he 
couldn’t get off the bed without help. I gave him a couple 
of double strength Anacin tablets and rubbed his back with 
Deep Heat. I’m having a little trouble of my own the past 
few days with light flickerings at the temple side of my eyes, 

When the wheelchair got away  
from her, Florrie was saved from serious 

injury by a bush.
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off and on. It is annoying, but I grin and bear it. Dr. Dick 
took Mother Marsh to Donna’s side for lunch. Joe Allen 
was expecting Donna to work today, but she couldn’t get 
away from home. They took Ruth and Dick to the Petaluma 
Airport this afternoon about 4:45 p.m. Mom Marsh went 
with them to see the Deals off on their flight to Oakland. 
Kathy came home early about 4:15, so she had a little visit 
with Aunt Ruth and Uncle Dick before they left. Rex and 
Donna came over tonight for a while; we watched the “Flip 
Wilson Show” on TV and also “Insider.” Mother Marsh 
was asleep in her bed at home on Rex’s side of the duplex. 
I put the surgical belt on Lou after rubbing his back with 
Deep Heat. Good night.

 April 13, Friday
May this little card serve as a clue,May this little card serve as a clue,
To let you know our thoughts are of you!To let you know our thoughts are of you!
Have fun on your 10th anniversary, Janet dear,Have fun on your 10th anniversary, Janet dear,
And keep happy through another year.And keep happy through another year.
Have a “Happy Birthday;” we want you to.Have a “Happy Birthday;” we want you to.
Because little darling we all love you!Because little darling we all love you! 

I hope our little Janet is enjoying her special day. It rained 
in the night, but we had some sunshine and clouds this 
morning. Donna brought Mother Marsh over here before 
she left for her drug store work about 9:30. Rex and Gary 
Adams and Kirk Clark went out in the big, white truck to 
their job somewhere. I was very thankful that Lou and I 
had a good night’s rest. He wasn’t well enough to get up 
and dressed. I took him some lunch about noon and he 
sat on his bed and ate it. (A sandwich, drink of milk, and 
custard.) I gave Florrie the same kind of lunch on a TV 
tray. She enjoyed it, too. I received a letter from Violet; she 
told about John and Ann visiting them in Cedar when they 
went to Ann’s grandmother’s funeral in Cedar last week. 
She said she would have recognized John anywhere, because 
he looked so much like his Grandpa 
Lou, and his mother, Donna. She 
thinks Ann is cute. Violet and Otto 
are expecting Dolores and family 
next week when they go to Provo 
to pick up Nadine at the Y. Violet 
composed a cute little verse tribute to 
her first great grandchild today. [[
Dustin Jones is the baby’s name. It 
rained hard this afternoon, just after 
Donna got home at 2:30 p.m. She 
took Mother Marsh over to her side 
of the duplex and I rested on the 
couch (weary LV). Tonight I rubbed 
Lou’s back and got him tucked in for the night. 
Kathy went to a meeting in Oakland; she met 
Janet S. there. Dave’s friends at work gave him a 
party at IBM. It was quiet over here. Just LV and 
the TV. I went to bed before 10 p.m. Night all!

April 14, Saturday
I got up at 7 a.m. and turned on the heat and then went 
back to bed until nine. I was going to take my shower bath 
but Lou got up and announced he was hungry so I got some 

breakfast for us both. I’m so thankful he is feeling better. We 
ate in the living room on TV trays. We had an egg omelet, 
sandwiches, applesauce, and Postum, fun, eh? Donna came 
over to see how her daddy was. She made out a check for 
Kathy to take to the bishop for us for $5.00. We couldn’t go 
to the ward dinner last night because he was sick. Donna 
and Rex sent a check, also, they didn’t go, but we wanted 
to donate to the plumbing fund, anyway. [Wonder what that 
was?] Donna had a busy morning. She gave Mother Marsh 
her bath and shampooed her hair and put it up in little rollers, 
plus did her household duties. Oh, she is a busy gal. I’m very 
sorry I’m not able to help her now. This afternoon Donna 
and Kathy took Mother Marsh and Grampa Lou with them 
in the Chevrolet car, to pick up some food, rolls and a cake, 
that someone made for the stake seminary dinner. Tonight 

they took a couple of gallons of milk to Allens’ house. I 
sat in the swivel chair by our big window and dozed. 

Dr. Henderson was going to phone Marshes before 
they came for some milk, but the phone didn’t 
ring. Rex came home about 3 p.m. The folks 

arrived shortly after he came. Florrie and Louis 
were helped out of the car and into the house. 

(Sad, but amusing.) Lou drank some apple juice 
and took a nap on his bed. Donna brought her vacuum 
over and cleaned our rugs. I dusted up a little. Lou and I 
enjoyed our Saturday night TV programs on Channel 2. 
“That Good Ole Nashville Music” at 4:30, “Hee Haw” at 5 
p.m., “Lawrence Welk” at 6 p.m., the “Mary Tyler Moore 
Show” at nine, and “The Carol Burnett Show” at 10 p.m. I 
rubbed Deep Heat on Lou’s back and put the surgical belt 
back on him and tucked him in bed. It was too late for the 
showers. We are two tired old people and had to go to bed. 
(Sorry about that.) P.S. Kathy went to Oakland to a meeting 
last night. Rex went to the seminary dinner tonight. Donna 
stayed home with Mother Marsh.

April 15, Sunday
It was a cloudy, cold, Sabbath 
morning when I got up at 
8 a.m. I put the furnace heat on 
and took my shower bath when 
the house got warm enough. 
Lou is feeling better; he rested 
well last night (we both did, 
which is a blessing indeed). Our 
family took Mother Marsh to 
Sunday School. After my bath 
I trimmed my toenails; that 
is a tricky job now. My feet 
seem to get farther away all the 

time. I went over to check Donna’s little pot roast; 
she left it on simmering. It was doing okay! She 
invited us to eat dinner with them, but I insisted 

we wanted to eat at our own home today. We’ll 
enjoy our special Swanson’s fried chicken TV dinner. 

We had a quiet day; I miss church a lot, but I won’t leave 
my Lou when he isn’t feeling well. Our family went to choir 
practice this afternoon. They took Mother Marsh and her 
wheelchair. The dear little soul sat through the rehearsal 
and the sacrament plus a special meeting after church that 

I had a special thrill today, one of the greatest I’ve 
had.

For the first time I met my great grandson, a tiny 
lad.

I’d longed to see him and hold him; at last my 
dream came true.

I rocked him to sleep and loved him, what I’ve 
wanted for so long to do.

He has relatives galore that adore him, the 
grandparents all agree,

We’re all delighted to add him to our Family Tree.
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Grandma Marsh in 
1973.

our bishop called, to give the ward members a pep talk on 
the stake center building fund. We are way down on that 
fund in our ward. Lou and I will have to start paying on 
it. Our bishopric is trying to locate a piece of property in 
Rohnert Park, suitable for a ward chapel. The church will 
buy the property when they find the right place and then 
the ward members will start a building fund. It will be nice 
to have a chapel nearer our home. I’m not sure Lou and I 
will live to enjoy it, but our children will. Donna and Rex 
came over tonight to say goodnight. Mother Marsh was 
asleep in her bed. Night all.

April 16, Monday
It was overcast this morning, but the sun got through the 
clouds by noontime. Rex didn’t go to work today; he kept 
his mother with him all morning. She went with him to 
take Donna to work. I made a tapioca pudding. Donna 
brought a new supply of milk so I made good use of it. Rex 
brought his mother over about noontime. She ate lunch 
with us and then she had a nice long nap in the swivel chair 
by the front window. She was tired from her long day of 
meetings yesterday. Janet Shattuck picked little Julie up 
at the airport in San Francisco or Oakland today. She is 
visiting with her cousin Donna. Janet’s two boys are in 
Irvine with Mary. Rick went with Jon and his 
scout troop to the mountains for a few days. Doug 
stayed with Mary and her boys Greg, and Jody. 
Our children get around, on the land or in the 
air, eh? Rex has decided to have two of the pigs 
slaughtered on Friday by a butcher; he can’t get 
all of the equipment needed for Jon to do the job. 
Rex phoned to tell Jon his plan; he wants Jon to 
have his and Ron Jones’s pigs done by the butcher, 
too. He talked to Mary because Jon was in the 
mountains with his scouts. We had a nice visit 
with Donna tonight and we enjoyed the lamb 
chops she gave us for our dinner this evening. I 
broiled them and they were good! [Ron and Patty 
Jones were good friends with the Tibbetses and relatives. 
They were living in Verano Place and went to the same 
ward as the Tibbetses.] 

April 17, Tuesday
I got up at 7:45 to a hazy, sunshine morning. Donna 
went to work for a few hours at the drug store. She 
and Rex brought Mother Marsh over here in her 
wheelchair. Rex and Gary Adams took the big truck 
with the trailer out on a job somewhere. I got lunch for 
Lou and Florence at noontime. Donna brought some 
roast beef and some orange Jello over before she went to 
work. I made some sandwiches with the roast beef and a 
salad with some of the Jello, cottage cheese, and half a peach. 
We had a warm drink of Ovaltine. Florrie and Louie said 
it was a good lunch. I’m glad they enjoyed it. Kathy phoned 
about 12:30 noon to ask if there was any mail for 
her. I had her talk to her Grandma Marsh while 
I went to the mailboxes to check. She got a letter 
from Bruce Brown, her friend in Provo, Utah. 
There were no letters for the L.T. Renshaws. I’d 
better answer my mail, eh? Kathy gave Grandma 

Marsh some pretty silver house slippers. She is very proud of 
them. She wore them all day. Donna came home from work 
about 3:30; she took Mother Marsh home after a short visit 
with us. Kathy came over this evening to show me the pretty 
stationery she sent for (several cute packages). She also gave 
me another package of greeting cards that Dr.  Henderson 
had sent to him in the mail. He doesn’t want them so Kathy 
brought them home to me. I’m glad to have them. We’ve had 
a strong breeze all afternoon and it was cold. Rex and Donna 
brought Mother Marsh over tonight and we all worked at 
putting the new brochure pamphlets, for Rex’s and Gary’s 
company (Aquamatic Service) advertisement, into stacks of 
fifty each. Now the boys that Rex and Gary have hired can 
pass them out tomorrow. Kathy came and gave a hand to the 
job, also. I did seven stacks. I don’t know about the others. 
I didn’t count theirs. It was fun anyway. Donna treated to 
Easter egg candy. They are some she bought to take to her 
Relief Society sisters on our district. We have only three to 
visit now. Rex has to have the car tomorrow, so we can’t go to 
Relief Society as planned.

April 18, Wednesday
Rex had to have the car this morning so we couldn’t go to 
Relief Society. He took some boys with him to pass out the 

Aquamatic brochures to people’s homes. Donna 
made hot cakes for Mother Marsh and us. Later 
we went to Petaluma with Donna; she had some 
business to take care of. Mother Marsh and I sat 
in the car and chatted while Donna took care of 
the business. Tonight, Rex and Donna went to a 
moving picture show somewhere. Kathy was home 
with Grandma Marsh. She needed some pink 
sewing thread, so I checked in on Florrie while 
Kathy was at a nearby store buying her thread. 
Grandma was in her bed presumably asleep. Lou 
was here dozing in his chair when I went over to 
check on Florrie. She was sitting up in bed; she 
had been to the bathroom with her little walker 

stand and the poor little confused soul wondered 
where she was? And why she was alone? Kathy was 
only gone a few minutes. We went to bed before 
10 p.m. (Night all)

April 19, Thursday
Rex had to use the Chevrolet again today. Kathy 

took the Opel so Donna stayed home from work. 
She called her boss, Joe Allen, and he said, “Come 
in tomorrow.” Donna has a lot to do at home getting 

her place in order, planning food, and etcetera, etcetera. 
She is expecting Mary, Jon, and the children, and Ron 

Jones with his wife and baby. Rex has arranged for a bona 
fide butcher to come tomorrow and slaughter all four pigs. 
Jon was going to do the job, but Rex couldn’t locate all the 
necessary equipment and he decided he didn’t want that hard 

work and the mess here. The butcher will take 
care of everything, the hams, bacon, sausage, 
and etcetera. It is much better that way. I told 

Donna I’d buy two barrels [buckets] of Kentucky 
Fried Chicken, $6.20 a barrel, I think. Well, 
Donna has a lot on her mind that is for sure. I wish 
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I could help her do the housework, 
but I know my limit. Mary phoned 
from Irvine to ask if we had room 
for the Ron Jones family? Yes, we’ll 
be happy to have them visit. Donna 
worked in our backyard; Lou helped 
as he could. I did my washing and 
put our little house in order and I 
made out a list for groceries we want. 
This evening Donna, Rex, and Papa 
Lou went to the market to shop. I 
was too tired to go. I was happy to 
stay home and relax. Lou bought 
the ham for our Easter company. 
I’ll buy the Kentucky Fried Chicken 
on Saturday. Donna is making the 
salads, the rolls, cakes, desserts, and 
etcetera. She gets all the work. Of 
course, Kathy will help, too. We 
received a letter from Annie today. 
Blanche H. phoned to tell Annie 
that Aunt Maude Harris Strong 
passed away in Seattle, Washington, 
at her daughter’s home. She was 
96 years old. They were taking her 
body to Salt Lake for burial. Dale’s 
Marilyn and Glen are both in junior 
high school now. Jim Anderson is enjoying his mission in 
Germany. I watched the special Easter shows for two hours. 
“The Waltons” is a very lovely program. I missed the Bob 
Hope Special; sorry they were on at the same time. 

April 20, Friday
Rex had four pigs slaughtered this morning. It was a bit 
exciting around here, Lou got up and dressed and he had a 
front seat for the whole performance. I watched from my big 
front window. Rex brought his mother over here; she sat in a 
chair and asked the same questions, what? why? when? We 
can’t answer until Florence Oates lets Rex know. She did send 
her mother a lovely Easter card; it came today and it pleased 
Florrie. I fixed lunch for Florrie and myself. Lou wasn’t 
hungry; he was tired and he took a nap on his bed. Kathy 
worked only half a day. Both she and her mother came home 
early. They made some fancy jelled salads for the company 
dinner tomorrow and Sunday. This afternoon Donna did our 
Relief Society visiting. There are three in our district. She 
took Mother Marsh with her. I was resting on my bed when 
they left. Donna took little Easter baskets with some candy 
eggs in to each sister’s home. I helped pay for them. Sorry I 
wasn’t able to go, but glad Florrie got out in the car. Mary 
phoned again today to tell the folks that Ron Jones and wife 
and baby would not be with them as planned. We’d love to 
have seen them, but maybe it’s for the best right now while 
Grandma Marsh is here in her confused mind, and Grampa 
Lou with his painful back and hip trouble. Then, there is me, 
LV, not much help to anyone. Donna and Kathy have been 
busy preparing food for the company tomorrow. Janet phoned 
from San Jose tonight, she can’t come as expected tomorrow. 
Our guests are dwindling fast, eh? Mary and Jon are on their 
way from Irvine with their boys, Greg and Jody and also Rick 

and Doug Shattuck. Julie is in San 
Jose with Aunt Janet and family. I 
pin curled my hair and went to bed. 
P.S. Lou and I enjoyed the TV movie 
“Oklahoma” this evening with 
Gordon MacRae and Shirley Jones.

April 21, Saturday
Jon and Mary arrived this morning 
about 1 a.m. They drove in so quiet we 
didn’t hear a thing. Donna had their 
beds all ready for them to drop into. 
They were tired and glad to have a 
nice bed. I got up and took my shower 
bath; I made a tapioca pudding (2 
packages). Mary and the children 
came to say “Good morning.” She 
looked so pretty in her pink maternity 
slack suit. The kiddies enjoyed TV 
cartoons here. Greg managed to get 
his new glider up on our roof a couple 
of times. Kathy had to get a ladder 
once and Rick once. Jon took some of 
the kids with him in the VW bus to 
market to buy something needed to 
make homemade ice cream. Rex and 
his crew of lads are working again 

today. Donna and her girls made the potato salad and rolls 
and prepared the lovely dinner for us. They invited the Guy 
and Dorothy Tibbetses to eat dinner with us. We received a 
happy surprise when we were eating. Janet drove up in a car 
she had rented. She brought Julie and Donna with her. Her 
car was in the garage for some repair job. Donna said we did 
not need the fried chicken that I was going to buy, so I saved 
my money. We had our dinner “buffet;” it was fun. Grandma 
Marsh (Florrie) and the Guy Tibbetses ate with us. Jon ate 
at our table, too. Donna and her girls ate at the other table. 
Guy and Dorothy took Julie, Donna S., and Jody over to their 
house after dinner. He had to go home and feed his birds. 
We missed Rex today; he worked all day. Jon went to get the 
children this evening from his parents’ home. Our girls were 
“in and out” in Janet’s rented car. Grampa and I took a nap 
over here. Donna brought ham and salad and cake over for us 
to snack on this evening, but we didn’t feel at all hungry after 
our big meal at her home today. Tomorrow (Easter Sunday) 
we’ll enjoy that delicious ham and potato salad. We enjoyed 
our favorite TV program this evening, “The Lawrence Welk 
Show” from Hawaii. Janet and the children came in to say 
goodnight to us about 9:35 on their way home to San Jose. I’m 
so glad they came; we missed Dave and Mark.

April 22, Sunday
Oh, this is a beautiful morning! We had the house warmed 
up when the folks came at seven o’clock to hear the special 
Easter message over channel 5. (It was a nightgown and 
robe parade from the Rex Marsh side of the duplex, to our 
side), Mother Florrie Marsh, Donna, Rex, and Kathy and 
Jon and Mary and children all came over to hear President 
Harold B. Lee give his lovely Easter message and to hear the 
Tabernacle choir sing some beautiful hymns and anthems. 



 48  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  

It was a wonderful way to start our Easter Sabbath day. No 
one here went to Sunday School this morning. It was too 
much of a hassle with tired old folks, active youngsters, and 
their pregnant mama. Jon and Mary got their belongings 
packed in their VW bus for the trip back home to Irvine. 
They went to Jon’s parents’ home for dinner and then left for 
home. Because of getting up so early, our morning seemed 
much longer. It felt like noon at ten o’clock this morning. I 
wanted to answer Violet’s letter, but I felt too sluggish and 
Greg and Jody entertained me coming in and out. Lou was 
up and down from his chair to the bed. He had the hurt in 
his side again today. I wish he felt better. We went outside 
to kiss our little Tibbets family 
goodbye about 1:15. They were 
all packed and ready to leave 
after they have their dinner at 
Dorothy and Guy Tibbetses’ 
home. Little Julie was very 
unhappy and she didn’t want to 
leave here. She held tightly to 
her Grama Donna and cried big 
tears. The boys were happy to be 
going anywhere. Julie loves to 
visit Grama Tibbets, too, but she 
didn’t want to go home to Irvine 
(yet). She just got here yesterday 
and it wasn’t long enough for 
her. Joan phoned from Kansas 
and talked to Donna and Kathy 
for over a half hour. Mo brought 
a German Sheppard puppy dog home 
to the children’s delight. Kathy was on 
the extension phone over here, but of 
course I don’t know what Joan had to say. 
They are all well and that’s what counts, 
eh? We went to sacrament meeting 
this evening with the folks. It was the 
seminary program. I read through the 
little booklet our visiting brothers left 
here, by President Harold B. Lee, on 
“Strengthening the Home” It is very 
good advice, I enjoyed it very much.

April 23, Monday
We enjoyed the nice program last night in church, sponsored 
by the two ward’s seminaries. The speakers and their chorus 
were very good. I have the Jon Tibbets family in my thoughts; 
I hope they had a pleasant trip back home to Irvine. We have 
a beautiful, sunny morning like we had yesterday; I do enjoy 
the warm sunshine. Donna brought Mother Marsh over this 
morning about 10:45. Florrie was very blue and confused 
about her life; she was crying. Donna gave her a little 
tranquilizer pill the doctor prescribed for her when she needs 
it; it is to calm her troubled soul. She relaxed on my couch 
after that. Lou doesn’t need a tranquilizer pill to calm him; 
he can sleep most any hour. He didn’t get up to dress or eat 
until this afternoon. So, it’s just me and my two old darlings 
to look after. I hope I can stay alert! The phone has been busy, 
too, with Rex’s business calls. I’m glad I can be of service here. 
My ankles are swollen today? I wrote a letter to Violet this 

morning and got it out in time for the mail pick up. None 
of our family came over tonight; they’re tired from the day’s 
activities. We went to bed soon after 10 p.m. Sweet dreams!

April 24, Tuesday
We’ve been blessed with another lovely, sunny day. Donna 
took Mother Marsh and us with her to Petaluma to the 
Crocker Bank to deposit money and another bank to make 
a car payment. Then we went to Santa Rosa to get my new 
lenses for my eyeglasses. I used the old frames; I hope I’ll be 
satisfied with them. I do not notice much difference now. We 
stopped at Penney’s Store and Donna bought Rex a couple 
of work shirts. She brought us all a nice cold drink of orange 
juice with the straw in the top. Mm, it was good. It was hot 
in the car. She shopped in the new Safeway Store in Rohnert 
Park on our way home. She bought a few items for me, too. 
I sat in the car. My ankles are swollen again today. I didn’t 
mention it, but Donna noticed it. Now she thinks I should 
go see Dr. Cordon again (not if I can help it). The car wasn’t 
working right today; it died every time she had to slow down 
for a stop light or something. We were glad to get back home 
in it. That ole Chevrolet will have to have a tune up I presume. 
John and Ann phoned the family tonight. John was thrilled 
about the wonderful time he and Ann had at beautiful Lake 
Powell near Kanab, Utah. They were with Ann’s parents on 
their boat (a houseboat I understand, but I may be wrong). 
Anyway, John is enthusiastic about having his family have a 
vacation at this lovely spot. He had phoned Joan in Kansas, 
Janet in San Jose, Mary in Irvine and Kathy and his parents 
in Cotati. He wants them to plan on meeting together a year 
from now and have a wonderful family reunion in this lovely 
spot. Well, it sounds like fun; I hope they can realize John 
and Ann’s happy dream, time will tell, eh? [This was John’s first 
trip to Lake Powell. He dearly loved Lake Powell and took many 
vacations there. It wasn’t until 1978 that he got his parents and 
siblings’ families to go.]

April 25, Wednesday
Donna decided not to go to Relief Society this morning; it 
is too much of a hassle to get Mother Marsh’s wheelchair 
and walker in the car without Rex to help. I went to Donna’s 
this morning while she took her dad to Petaluma to have 
breakfast at his little favorite restaurant. I kept Mom Marsh 
company. I made some raisin toast for her and gave her a glass 

Julie Tibbets, in April of 1973 
she was unhappy about leaving 

Grama Donna’s house.

John fell in love with Lake Powell in 1973.
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of milk. She ate bacon and eggs with Donna and Rex earlier 
this morning, but it was almost noontime. I did my washing 
when Donna got home. I cooked some lamb shanks and four 
little lamb chops with onions. (Donna gave me the chops.) I 
also steam cooked some potatoes and carrots and I baked a 
frozen apple pie. So, I had myself a busy day. My new lenses 
are much better. I can see very well considering my age and 
etcetera. Donna tied our climbing rose bush back to the fence 
and she did some clipping also; it looks better. I turned the 
lawn sprinkling system on our lawn. Donna started the first 
section and then I took over the job. Rex had several business 
calls today. I was glad that Donna was here to answer them. 
She knows what to tell them when they ask questions. I can 
only take their name, address, and a message plus the phone 
number. I was so very tired by 4 p.m. that I had to take a 
nap on my bed. We ate about 6 p.m. and enjoyed our nice 
tender lamb dinner. Rex worked rather late; it was after 
dark before he got home. I presume they’re all tired 
tonight. We haven’t seen any of them at 
all. Bye now!

April 26, Thursday
I’ve had sister Lorene in my thoughts; 
it is her birthday anniversary. We have 
enjoyed a nice, sunny day, not as warm as it was 
yesterday, but pleasant. Donna brought Mother Marsh over 
here in her walker about 11 a.m. She took her Chevrolet car 
to a garage in Petaluma for a tune up. She came back home 
on the bus. I read from my little book “Tender Moments” 
to Florrie. She fell asleep in her chair while I was reading. 
Donna watered the lawn and plants along our driveway and 
then she took Mother Marsh to her side of the duplex and 
fixed lunch for the two of them. I helped Lou get dressed and 
I cooked sausage, eggs, and potatoes, for his breakfast about 
noontime. I wanted to write to Annie and Bev, but I didn’t 
get around to it. I’m not as prompt as I used to be; writing 
letters is a challenge for me now. My ankles are swollen again 
today. Lou’s ears are clogged with wax, he can’t hear very 
well and it’s annoying for him and for me, too. I dampened 
a few things to iron. Joe Allen could have used Donna’s help 
at the drug store today, but she felt she was needed here at 
home with the phone calls for Rex’s business and the care 
of his little mother. She doesn’t like to leave her in my care 
too long. I’m happy to help all I can. When Rex came this 
evening, they all went to Petaluma in the Opel to bring the 
Chevrolet car home. Kathy came back in the Opel. Rex and 
Donna and Mother Marsh went to the butchers to get the 
pork he had packaged for them, from the pigs he slaughtered 
last Friday. Lou went to bed before nine o’clock. I listened to 
the special TV program on Channel 5, “The World’s Most 
Powerful Office,” as seen by our last five Chief Executives; 
Eric Sevareid narrated. It was interesting. Kirk Clark came 
over tonight and took the phone over to Marshes’. He and 
Rex wanted to use it. I went to bed at 10 p.m. “Sweet dreams.”

April 27, Friday
It was cold and cloudy when I got up at 8:10 a.m. I wrote to 
Annie and Bev. Donna brought Mother Marsh over about 
10:15 while she went to do her bookkeeping at the drug 
store. Florrie rested on the couch while I finished my letter. 

I also answered Lydia’s letter and got them both out in time 
for the pick-up. I was happy to get my letters written and 
mailed. I prepared a lunch for the three of us. I’m glad that 
Florrie enjoys eating. Donna brought a custard pie she’d 
made and she brought some tuna fish for sandwiches. I used 
the tuna, but I had some apple pie and ice cream for our 
dessert. I wanted Donna to take her lovely pie home for their 
dessert this evening. She came home about 3:30 p.m. and 
took Mother Marsh to her home. Lou and I cracked and 
shelled almost a quart of walnuts for Donna this afternoon. 
He cracked them and I shelled them. Today brought a letter 
from Ethel Newbold. She told about her family activities. 
Melvin R. called to see her: she said he seems lonely. Ethel’s 
granddaughter, Connie, is expecting a baby in August; her 
grandson Dennis graduates from college this spring and 
goes on a mission in the fall. Like me, she is very proud 
of her children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren. 

Janet Shattuck phoned her folks last night; she said the 
IBM Company is sending a big black limousine to 
their home to take them to the airport on May  1, 

and another big limousine will pick them up at the 
airport in New York and take them to their hotel. How 

about that for the capitalist treatment? Ha ha!

April 28, Saturday
It was overcast this morning but the sun got through to us 
before noontime. Kathy had her hair cut and styled this 
morning; now she has bangs and her hair is shorter. It is 
very becoming to her. She looked so cute. I like this new 
style; she is a beauty with any hairstyle. Later, Kathy took 
Grandma Marsh with her to get some material she wants 
for the dress she is making. Florrie enjoys getting out for 
the ride. I helped Lou with his shower bath, and I trimmed 
his toenails. He relaxed on his bed after the bath. We ate 
our lunch about 1:45. Lou watered the grass and the plants 
along the driveway. After lunch, Mrs. Horner and girls 
came up to talk to Donna. I mopped the bathroom, kitchen, 
and service porch floors. Oh oh! Do I feel my weakness! 
Donna came over and vacuumed our rugs. The belt came 
off of her vacuum and she had to fix it. Kathy came to tell 
her how to do it. I washed the two bathroom rugs (or my 
washer and dryer did the job). Mr. Williams came this 
afternoon and plowed up the east field. Lou slept a couple 
of hours this afternoon. I wish he felt well (me too). Mary 
Alice Horner left one of her house keys with the Marshes. 
She accidentally locked herself out today, so that is why she 
came up to Donna’s, to get the key to her house. She brought 
it back later because she wants Marshes to keep it here for 
her, just in case. Tonight Rex, Donna, and Kathy went to 
the Lamberts’ home to see their friends, Monty Southwick 
and wife. They left Mother Marsh asleep in her bed. I went 
over once to check and see if she was okay; she was asleep. 
The folks didn’t stay away very long. They were invited to a 
potluck dinner but they didn’t go to that. Donna sent a cake.
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April 29, Sunday
I wasn’t aware that we’d changed to 
Daylight Savings time this morning 
so I thought I had plenty of time to get 
ready for Sunday School. Donna came 
and informed me of the change of time. 
I had about 35 minutes to get my hair 
combed and ready for church. I was 
ready when Rex came for me; he took 
his mother and me to Sunday School. 
Kathy went in the Opel with Donna, 
earlier, because Donna had to play the 
organ for Sunday School this morning. 
I left Lou asleep in bed. We had a nice 
Sunday School; I enjoyed Dolores 
Lambert’s class. We sat up front with 
Mother Marsh in her wheelchair. 
Donna left a leg of lamb cooking in the 
oven on low heat. She insisted that we 
have dinner with them. I got Lou up 
and helped him get dressed and shaved. 
Kathy came to tell us dinner was ready, 
so we went over to eat the delicious 
dinner Donna had cooked. We relaxed 
at home until time to get ready for 
church. Donna and Kathy went early to 
have choir practice. Rex took Mother 
Marsh to Rohnert Park with him and 
then came back for Lou and me in time to take 
us to sacrament meeting. I enjoyed the lovely 
program our Primary children put on 
after the sacrament service, their sweet 
voices in songs and poems and talks. 
The teachers do a wonderful job of teaching 
the children. It is amazing! Donna sent some slices of 
lamb over for our snack this evening. Rex brought it. 
He came back later and watched a couple of shows on TV. 
Donna helped Mother Marsh get settled down for the night 
and then she came over and Kathy went to the fireside with 
a group of ward young people. She looked pretty in her new 
long dress that she made over the weekend.

April 30, Monday
I enjoyed my bed until almost nine o’clock, “lazy bones.” 
Donna brought Mother Marsh over about 10:30 a.m. She 
went to work at the drug store for a couple of hours. My 
Relief Society visiting teachers came about 11 a.m. (Peggy 
Roberts and her mother, Lulu Bailey). I enjoyed their visit 
and the message. They had Peggy’s baby; he is so cute. 
Mother Marsh wasn’t feeling very happy 
this morning; she is so confused about her 
whereabouts. She was asleep on my couch 
when the Relief Society sisters were here. 
Lou and Rex worked to clean the messy 
garage storehouse. I fixed lunch for Lou 
and Florrie; I made an egg sandwich, 
Postum, and applesauce. I’d eaten a late 
breakfast so I wasn’t hungry enough to eat 
with them. Today’s mail brought a letter 
from Violet and a bill from Dr. Johnstone 

for the exam on Lou’s eyes. The bill 
was for $24.00 just to tell Lou that 
new lenses will not help his eyesight 
anyhow! Violet enclosed a newspaper 
clipping telling of the passing of our 
old-time friend, Horace W. Egan. He 
died April 23 in a local rest home at 
the age of 87. One by one we depart, 
eh? I was very happy to learn that there 
were no pus cells in Violet’s last urine 
test. That is the best report in many 
months. Oh, I surely hope her kidneys 
will stay free from the pus cells. Violet 
still has to use a walker to help herself 
get around. When she feels better, 
Dr.  Barker wants her to come to Salt 
Lake for a heart checkup. I made a rice 
and raisin pudding this afternoon and I 
cooked some ground beef and onions. 
Donna bought some birthday cards for 
my four great grandchildren who have 
birthdays in May, Sherman Gardner, 
Mark Shattuck, Doug Shattuck, and 
Joel Tibbets. They cost 70¢ with her 
discount. Rex and Donna worked in the 
yard tonight; he mowed the lawns; she 
trimmed the edges. Night all.

May 1, Tuesday
Happy May Day! We’ve had a hazy day with 

clouds that kept the blue from brightening 
our sky, but it was a pleasant day. Donna 
didn’t go to work today; she did some 

yard work, she finished the lawn-mowing job 
that Rex started last night. Lou swept up some grass 

cuttings in our backyard. I put my house in order and took a 
bowl of rice pudding to Donna for her and Mother Marsh 
to eat with their lunch. Our dear little neighbor child, the 
youngest Horner girl, Susie, brought a little May basket to 
our front door. She sat it in front of the door, rang the bell 
and then ran and hid behind a bush on our driveway (the east 
side). I went out on the porch and said, “Oh, some sweet little 
fairy princess has left this pretty little May basket on our door 
step.” She was happy, bless her heart, and so was I. Donna 
took Mother Marsh to the market this afternoon. She bought 
some vegetables for me, also. Rex and Donna received a letter 
from Florence Oates; the Lincoln home in Highland Park 
has been sold. She hopes to get moved into their new home 
in St. George this month. She and Ernest want to travel with 

their son Ernest and family this summer, 
so she asked if Rex and Donna would keep 
Mother Marsh all summer. There are some 
problems to work out, but they’ll manage it 
someway, I presume. I wish I felt better and 
could be of help. I feel my weakness this 
“May Day,” but I’m very thankful for the 
many blessings I do have. Kathy came over 
this evening to watch a TV movie with us, 
“The Magic Carpet.” It wasn’t worth the 
time spent on it as far as I’m concerned. J

Horace Walter Egan, image from Family 
Search. Horace was father to a son, Dale, and 

three daughters, Myrtle, Inis, and Wanda. 
These girls have been mentioned often in 

Elvie’s diaries. Horace’s wife, Anna, died in 
1937. After 36 years they were reunited.
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May 4, Friday
It was cloudy all morning; it looked like it was 

going to rain, but it didn’t. Rex took his 
mother with him this morning to take Donna 
to the drug store so she could work a few 
hours. Lou got up to go to the bathroom at 
11 a.m. I went in to help him get dressed and 
he was back in bed. I know he was up a lot 
in the night. He seems to sleep best in the 
forenoon, so I do not disturb his slumber. He is 
better off sleeping in his bed than in the swivel 
chair anyway. Dorothy Tibbets brought some 
eggs to Marshes and took some milk home in 
exchange. Rex brought us a dozen of the eggs; 
bless him. Our children are good to us. Rex 
and Gary Adams went to the printing shop. 
I checked in on Florrie. She was bewildered 
and confused about, “Where am I?” Rex left 
her asleep on the couch and the phone woke 
her. Kathy phoned to ask about her mail, Rex 
was outside so I answered. I went over to check 

the mail and found little Grandma Marsh on the back porch 
with her walker. She was crying because she “couldn’t find 
the bathroom.” I got her headed in the right direction and 
then I talked to Kathy. She had two letters, one from the 
U.S. Passport Company. I don’t recall whom the other was 
from. Kathy said Dr. Henderson gave her an extra weeks 
pay today. It is a check for a weeks vacation. She is very 
happy about that. We received a letter from Annie and 
Bev today. They’re having their sofa reupholstered and the 
drapes cleaned. A man came to clean the living room rug 
and Bev’s bedroom and also the three velvet chairs cleaned. 
The cost is very high; Bev is using her income tax refund 
to pay for it. It was a nice, long letter, but I can’t record it 
all. Annie took the money out of the Trust Fund that she 
and Bill put in 8 years ago, $2,000; all she got out of it 

was $1,833.02 after 8 years, no 
interest. They used Andersens’ 

money on the stock Market. 
She is sorry they didn’t put 

it in the Homes Savings. 
Annie gave each of her 
children $500, that is what 
she and Bill wanted to do 

with it, but they expected 
this money to double or triple 

like the man said it would. 
Donna brought our dinner 
to us tonight, lamb chops, 
spinach, and rice with 
mushrooms. Lou started to 
have stomach pains so he 
didn’t want any dinner; he 
did eat a little of the lamb. 

The pains got worse and by 7 p.m. he was really in pain. I 
went over to the Marshes’ side and Rex and Donna came 
over here. She phoned Dr. Cordon; he wanted her to bring 
Lou to his office. Rex and Donna took Daddy Lou to the 
office about eight o’clock. I helped him get clean underwear 
on and ready to go. I stayed home and prayed for my darling 

May 2, Wednesday
We had a cool, foggy morning. Rex brought his 
mom over in her wheelchair before he left for 
his work about 8:45. Donna went to the Relief 
Society’s visiting teachers report meeting at 9:30 
and Relief Society meeting following. I believe 
she had a little part in one of the lessons. She had 
a rehearsal with someone too and she was going 
to Medico Drug for a few hours to take care of 
the banking for Joe Allen. Lou got up when Rex 
brought his mother over this morning. She was 
very bewildered and unhappy with the confused 
state of mind she has (poor little soul). I made 
grilled cheese sandwiches and some tomato soup 
for our lunch at noon. We had cottage cheese and 
Jello salad and rice pudding. Donna came home 
about 2:30 p.m. She ate the cheese sandwiches 
we had leftover from our lunch. She had apple 
juice and 7Up to drink. Then she took Mother 
Marsh over home with her. She had a lot of 
bookwork to do for Rex this afternoon. Florrie 
gave Lou and me a little scare about 1 p.m. She had a sharp 
pain in her back near her heart region. I thumped her back 
like she asked me to do and it moved the gas or whatever 
caused the pain. She had a headache today, also. She was 
feeling miserable and I felt sorry for her. I put our house 
in order, made the beds and did the dishes, big deal, eh? 
This evening Rex and Donna came over for a while; Kathy 
came, also. Mother Marsh was in bed asleep. Donna and 
Rex went to the post office to mail a gift to Sherm; they took 
my birthday card to Sherm, too. His day is May 5. He’ll be 
13 years old, a teenager. I sent him $1.00 and some gum and 
dimes to treat his brothers and sisters and with a homemade 
verse (see May 5). Goodnight all.

May 3, Thursday
I stayed in bed until nine this 
morning. Donna had been busy a 
couple of hours. She gave Mother 
Marsh her bath and shampooed her 
hair and she rolled her hair up in 
curlers. She cooked breakfast for 
her family and worked in the yard. 
I’m a lazy bones, and they ache, 
too. Ugh! Donna took her dad to 
the bank to cash our Social Security 
check that came today. She also took 
him to get his hair cut. I was having 
a problem of my own, so I didn’t go 
with them. (This wasn’t one of my 
better days.) Mother Marsh went 
with them for the ride, I’m glad she 
is feeling better today. We older folks 
have our “ups and downs” but mostly 
downs! L Donna brought our dinner in this evening. Isn’t 
she something? She had made a noodle casserole, a tossed 
salad, and cooked carrots. After Grandma Marsh was 
tucked in for the night, they came over here and watched 
“Ironside” on TV with us. I am feeling much better this 
evening and I am thankful for that! 

“Annie took the money out of the Trust Fund that she and Bill 
put in 8 years ago, $2,000; all she got out of it was $1,833.02 

after 8 years, no interest. They used Andersens’ money on 
the stock Market. She is sorry they didn’t put it in the Homes 
Savings. Annie gave each of her children $500, that is what 

she and Bill wanted to do with it, but they expected this 
money to double or triple like the man said it would.”

Rex put the milk in gallon 
glass or plastic jars like this 

one. Dorothy knew if the 
jar was full she could take it 

and trade for eggs.
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Lou and looked in on Mother Marsh at Rex’s 
house. They took Daddy to the hospital tonight. 
P.S. Donna bought some Deep Heat, some 
Preparation H., and Mylanta for me today, $4.00 
with the discount.

May 5, Saturday
Sherm, now you are a teenage lad, Sherm, now you are a teenage lad, 
Keep happy and make folks feel glad.Keep happy and make folks feel glad.
We love you boy and that’s no gag. We love you boy and that’s no gag. 
Our birthday wishes are all “In the Our birthday wishes are all “In the 

bag.”bag.”
Happy birthday to Sherman Gardner, he is 13 
years old today. I got up about nine o’clock and 
took my shower bath. The sun was shining. I’ve 
had my thoughts on my dear husband. Oh, I hope 
he got a good night’s rest in the hospital. My 
thoughts are also with Kathy, Janet, and Dave on 
their flight to New York. Rex and his crew went 
to work early to go to Fairfield, I think. Donna 
came over and vacuumed our rugs. I put out a 
couple of runs of washing and drying. Donna 
took Grandma Marsh and me to the Petaluma 
General Hospital about 1:30 to see Lou. He was 
feeling a lot better, no pain. He said he rested 
well last night He was still under some sedative; 
he looked sleepy and his speaking was a bit 
slurred. They had given him a couple of enemas 
and he was on the bedpan. We told him we’d come back this 
evening. Mother Marsh and I sat in the car while Donna 
had her hair dressed and then we went to Colonel Sanders 
Kentucky place and I bought a box lunch of the fried chicken, 
$2.20 I think. There were four big pieces of chicken, some 
French fried potatoes and a couple of buns. We stopped in 
Grants Store for my Lady Esther Face Powder, and in the 
T.G.&Y. for some Jergen’s Formula, $1.33. Donna did all 
the legwork; we sat in the car (lazy bones). We enjoyed our 
box lunch in Donna’s house. Mmmm good. Kathy phoned 
about five o’clock to let Donna know they’d arrived safely 
and enjoyed the flight. It was 8 p.m. in New York. Donna 
took me back to the hospital tonight. Grandma M. sat in the 
car. Lou looked much better; he was relaxed and enjoying 
the fine care and no pain. They really got him cleaned out 
good today. Rex was home when we got back tonight about 
9:20. It is lonesome without my Lou, but I’m glad he is 
feeling better.

May 6, Sunday
Donna came over this morning to tell me they were going to 
San Francisco to the airport to pick up the Opel car. Kathy 
parked it there yesterday morning. Rex decided they’d 
better go for it this morning and avoid the heavy traffic later. 
Mother Marsh and I went along for the ride. Sorry we had 
to miss the fast day services. Rex drove through the lovely 
Golden Gate Park, so we could enjoy the beautiful flowers 
in the park and then we drove to the airport. Rex parked us 
in the Chevrolet in front of the airport; he walked in and 
located the Opel car where Kathy left it on the fourth level. 
He wasn’t long and he honked to let us know when to follow 
him. He led us all the way to Petaluma. I got in the Opel 

with Rex and he took 
me to the hospital to 
see Lou. Donna and 
Florrie came home 
to Cotati to get the 
dinner on cooking. 
She had a leg of lamb 
in the oven on low 
heat. Lou is feeling 
better; he rested well 
last night. The old sick 
man across from Lou’s 
bed, passed away last 
night. I’m glad he is 
out of his suffering; he 
was having a bad time 
with congested lungs. 
I felt so sorry for him 
last night when we 
were there. Dr. Lewis 
called to see Lou today 
and Dr. Brockbank 
called in last evening 
when we were there. 
They haven’t told Papa 
Lou when he can 
come home. Rex took 
the rented U-Haul 

trailer back to the company after dinner today. We all rested 
this afternoon. It was a peaceful, sweet, Sabbath day. Later: 
Rex didn’t take the rented U-Haul trailer back; he phoned 
and they were closed, so he’ll take it back in the morning. 
Donna took me to the hospital tonight. I took the electric 
razor and Lou gave himself a shave with a little help from 
Donna. I don’t think Florrie was enjoying it very much. 
Oh, such a troubled look on her face when we came into 
the house, but Rex was engrossed. Donna made hamburger 
sandwiches for all, Mm good! Florrie has a sore mouth; 
Donna fixed some boric acid mouthwash for her. I locked 
my doors and went to bed at 10 p.m. Lonesome me.

May 7, Monday
It was a lovely morning. Dr. Cordon’s office phoned; he 
wants Lou to have a rectum exam and wanted consent to 
do it. Donna went to the hospital this morning to give the 
consent. Daddy wasn’t feeling as well today; he had some 
abdominal pains again last night. Donna took Mother 
Marsh with her this morning to get some printed material 
for Rex at the print shop in Petaluma. She brought her 
in here when they came back. She stayed with me about 
four hours while Donna did her book work and banking 
for Medico Drug. This was a windy day. I fixed lunch for 
Florrie and me at noon. I wanted to write to Annie and 
Bev, but my dear little friend Florrie is so very bewildered; 
she keeps asking, “Where am I?” and “Where is Rex, and 
Donna, and Florence” and on and on; the poor little soul. 
I feel a bit weary and bewildered myself about now. Donna 
went to the hospital before she came home. Daddy was 
asleep so she didn’t disturb him. The man in bed 22 said 
Lou had a restless night last night. I’m sorry he isn’t as well. 

Sherm Gardner Fall of 1973, 8th grade school photo.  
In May of 1973 Sherm turns 13 years old.
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We thought we’d be bringing him home today or tomorrow. 
Donna took Florrie to her house when she came home about 
4 p.m. Rex took care of Mother Marsh this evening while 
Donna and I went to see Daddy Lou at the hospital. We 
saw him, but he didn’t see us; the sedative shot they gave 
surely put him to sleep. We tried to wake him and so did the 
nurse, but he just couldn’t wake up enough to talk to us. I 
came home feeling very depressed. Rex and Mother Marsh 
were here watching television. Well, he was, she was on the 
couch asleep. I wrote a letter to Annie and Bev. I started 
it this afternoon and added a few 
lines after we came home from the 
hospital tonight. I started a letter 
to Violet, but was too weary to 
finish it tonight.

May 8, Tuesday
I got up at 8 a.m. I got Mark’s 
birthday card ready to mail and 
I finished the letter I started to 
Violet last night. I’m anxious to 
know how my darling Lou is this 
morning? He was on my mind 
most of the night. Donna took 
me to the hospital about 10:30 
a.m., Mother Marsh stayed in the 
car. That dear little soul sits in 
the car and waits for us patiently. 
They brought the lunches in to 
the patients while we were there. 
Lou wouldn’t have any part of the 
soup or Jello served to him; so, 
Dr. Cordon said, “Let him have 
anything he wants.” The other 
man had chicken and dumplings 
and green peas. So, Lou had some 
of the same thing. There was 
an extra tray because one man 
went home this morning. The 
nurse told Donna and me to share 
it between us. We did. Donna took a slice of bread with 
butter and a chicken leg for Mother Marsh to enjoy. Dr. 
Cordon said Lou could go home today; he looked so weak, 
I felt nervous about the care he’d need because of many 
complications, but the doctor thought he’d be as well off 
at home, so we brought him. The nurse took him in the 
wheelchair down the ramp; I went with them and Donna 
drove the car around to the back of the hospital to pick him 
up. He was very weak and his color was not good. He was 
glad to be home, but he was only here a few minutes when 
the abdominal pains started again. Oh, he was in misery 
and he had to use the urinal every few minutes. I felt frantic, 
they had sent a lot of pills home with us and not one was for 
pain relief. Donna phoned Dr. Cordon’s office. It was about 
an hour later before she got in touch with him. He told us 
to take him back to the hospital. We took him in his robe 
and pajamas and they put him in the same bed. A nurse gave 
him a shot and he relaxed immediately. I came home sick at 
heart to see my darling Lou so ill. Dr. Cordon says he has a 
touch of jaundice; his color was a bit yellow today. Rex and 

Br. Helmut Speath went to the hospital to administer to Lou 
tonight. Donna and Rex shopped at the market tonight after 
he came from the hospital. Mother Marsh was with them. 
I’m very weary tonight. Our neighbor Mary Alice Horner 
had a club luncheon today. Some of her guests parked in 
our driveway, Donna had told her to use our driveway if she 
needed it.

May 9, Wednesday
We have a nice day. It is a little hazy, but it is pleasant. I 

rested fairly well last night knowing 
Lou was where he could have the 

proper care he needed. Donna 
gave Mother Marsh a bath this 
morning. We all drove to the 
hospital about noontime. We 
stopped at the lock smith’s shop 
and Donna had another key 
made for our front door and 

the door to our garage bedroom 
door, 65¢. We stopped at a couple 
of banks for Donna to take care 
of some business and then we 
went to the hospital to see Lou. 
Mother Marsh waited in the car. 
Lou wasn’t in any pain, but he 
was still sleepy from last night’s 
pain shot. He is weak, was glad 
to see us, but he didn’t talk 
much. I stayed with Lou while 
Donna took Florrie to get a 

hamburger bun and milkshake. 
Lou slept most of the time; he 
did open his eyes and looked at 
me. He said a few words and 
then back into slumber. It hurts 

to see my darling ill this way. 
They were feeding him a water 
solution into his veins in his arm. 
We couldn’t leave Florrie too long 

in the car, so we came home and she had a nap. The new key 
will not unlock my doors; we were disappointed. Donna will 
have to take it back. I ate a little lunch and then did a couple 
of runs of washing. I received a lovely Mother’s Day card (For 
Grandmother on Mother’s Day) from John and Ann Marsh, 
bless them for remembering me, and Grandma Marsh, they 
are sweet kids. Donna took the key back; it needed some 
filing and it works okay now. This evening we left Mother 
Marsh with Rex and went to the hospital. Lou isn’t eating 
and he is weak. He was awake, but too tired to talk much. He 
just whispered a few words. I came home with a heavy heart. 
Oh, it hurts to see my darling Lou so ill. Rex brought Mom 
Marsh over in her wheelchair while he watched a 90-minute 
program on TV. It was “Madigan” a Scotland Yard movie.

May 10, Thursday
Donna took Mother Marsh into Petaluma with her to 
take care of some errands she had to do. She called in the 
hospital to see Daddy. He isn’t doing as well as we’d like; 
they can’t get the water solution in his veins anymore, so 

Dr. Nolan Cordon and his wife Roberta were 
members of the Petaluma Ward. They were 
very dear people. He was a wonderful man 

and doctor!
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had to take it away. The solution was going into his tissues 
and caused a swelling. He recognized Donna, but was too 
weak to do more than whisper. She came home feeling sad. 
We both wept. I received a lovely Mother’s Day card (To 
Grandmother on Mother’s Day) from Mary and Jon. More 
tears, but they were happy tears for the beautiful card and 
its sweet message. My insurance man came. I paid for one 
month this time, $4.03. I wrote a letter to Lillian Keller 
telling her about Lou’s illness. Donna received a package 
from John and Ann for Mother’s Day. She’ll wait until 
Sunday to open it. This afternoon we went to the hospital 
to see Daddy Lou. Mother Marsh sat out in the car and 
waited for us. Lou was sitting on the commode when we 
got there. We waited in the corridor until the nurse got 
him back in bed. He seemed a little better, but so weak, 
just a whispered voice. He won’t eat anything and drinks 
very little, too, so the condition isn’t good, but he talks 
about coming home. He imagines he sees things on the 
ceiling; he thought part of it was coming loose. That old 
hospital has pipes and wires and a weird looking light 
fixture in the ceiling, no wonder he imagines he sees things 
(in his condition, poor man). When we got home, Donna 
made a delicious chocolate malted milk drink for us, oh, it 
tasted so good. We all rested this afternoon. Donna took 
Grandma Marsh out in the wheelchair later, while she 
sprayed the roses and the other plants in our yards. She 
pulled some weeds in our backyard. It looks a lot better. She 
took a couple of the garden chairs to her side and we look 
neater over here. Donna fixed some rice and 
chicken for us this evening and an avocado 
salad and then we went to the hospital. Rex 
passed us on the way. Florence Marsh sat in 
the car while we visited Lou. He isn’t any 
better, but isn’t in the severe pain. I felt very 
blue and discouraged to find my darling Lou 
in that blurred state of mind; seeing things 
on the walls that aren’t there and etcetera. 
It must be caused from the medication they 
keep giving him. He isn’t eating anything. 
He wants to come home. We had just come 
in the door tonight when Beverly and Annie 
phoned from Los Angeles. They’d received 
my letter and wanted to know more about 
Lou’s condition.

May 11, Friday
Our best wishes in red, are all “In the Bag”Our best wishes in red, are all “In the Bag”
Sincerely wished and that’s no gag.Sincerely wished and that’s no gag.
The dollar bill is for you dear lad,The dollar bill is for you dear lad,
The gum and dimes will make the kids glad.The gum and dimes will make the kids glad.
Happy birthday, from Grama and Grampa R.Happy birthday, from Grama and Grampa R.
Today is Mark’s 17th birthday! I hope he has 
a happy day. I rested fairly well last night; it 
is a lovely, sunny morning. Florrie Marsh is 
here with me. Donna went to Medico Drug 
to do a little bookwork for Joe Allen. My 
world seems unreal with my darling Lou so 
ill and my little friend Florrie so bewildered 
and sad. I have a heartache like I’ve never 
had. Donna phoned from the drug store to 

tell me she went to see Daddy before going to work. He is 
about the same, very incoherent. He wants to “come home” 
and the darling man is far too ill to leave the hospital. It 
breaks my heart to see him so unhappy. Mom Marsh was 
very unhappy for a while after Donna left. I had to talk to 
her and help her out of a despondent mood. She was really 
feeling low, the poor little soul. Rex phoned to ask how we 
were getting along, I told him everything was fine and not 
to worry. Donna brought me a nice dinner on a plate, rice 
and broccoli, a little pork, and onion rings, green peppers, 
and pineapple (with sweet and sour sauce). I tasted the pork, 
but I didn’t swallow any, my stomach hasn’t felt right today, 
so I’m careful. I did some scrapbook work today. I received 
a lovely Mother’s Day card from Janet and Kathy from New 
York. Grandma Marsh got one, also. Violet sent me a letter 
and enclosed a news clipping of Otto and his Silver Beaver 
award. It is the highest award in Scouting. They sent Violet a 
miniature Silver Beaver on a narrow red velvet ribbon, they 
also sent her a gorgeous orchid. She said the only place she 
had to wear the orchid was to bed. That is where she spends 
most of her time. Donna and Rex took me to see my Lou 
tonight. Mother Marsh waited out in the car. My heart is 
sad, I want him home and he is very confused and unhappy 
in the hospital now. He wants to come home. He asks us 
to take him home; he even sang a few lines of, E “I’ll Take 
You Home Again Kathleen.” E His voice is weak, but we 
recognized the song. Donna and I cried and we came home 
with very heavy hearts. Mary phoned from Irvine to say that 

Jon and Ron Jones and Julie and Jody left at 4 
p.m. so they will not arrive until about four or 
five in the morning, I presume. P.S. Lou got 
out of his hospital bed last night; a man in the 
other bed rang for a nurse to come. Oh! He 
could have fallen! 

May 12, Saturday
Lou smiled when he saw Julie’s letter to him. 
Mary sent it to the hospital. I took Kathy’s 
card to him last night and he was pleased 
she wrote to him, too. I couldn’t sleep very 
well last night. My brain was full of unhappy 
thoughts. The children, Jody and Julie, came 
in to see me this morning and Ron Jones and 
Jon T. came in later. I enjoyed seeing them 
again. Ron is a fine-looking man; he showed 
me a picture of his son Dustin who is about 
four months old, I presume. He is an adorable 
infant; no wonder Violet is proud of her first 
great grandson. Florence Oates phoned Rex 
and Donna this morning; Annie had told 
her about Lou’s illness. She hasn’t moved 
out of the Lincoln home yet but expects to 
about the 23rd. Everything is in a mess there; 
there is no place to have Mother Marsh come 
there. Donna made a carrot spice cake this 
morning. Grandma and Grandpa Tibbets 
took Jody to their home this morning. Julie 
wanted to stay with Grama Donna; she 
helped Great Grandma Marsh grate carrots 
for the cake. (It’s the very old and the very Mark Shattuck

Janet and baby Mark
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young working together, eh?) Ron and Jon took the VW 
bus for a little tune up job at a gas station, or a service place. 
Rex and the others went to get their frozen packaged pork 
at the butchers. Mother Marsh went along for the ride. 
Donna took Julie and me to the hospital to see Grampa. Jon 
T. and Ron J. came while we were there. Lou knew them 
both and was glad to see them; he told Ron to say hello to 
his folks for him. I was very glad he was not incoherent 
and bewildered like he was yesterday. Jon and Ron and the 
children ate dinner with Dorothy and Guy Tibbets this 
evening. I ate a bowl of soup and some of Donna’s delicious 
carrot spice cake this evening. Donna and I went back to 
the hospital this evening. Daddy was weak and very tired, 
but he was coherent. We shaved him. Rex was home with 
his mother. P.S. Ruth Deal phoned her mother today, too, 
so she talked to both daughters.

May 13, Sunday
Jon T. and Ron J. (and Julie and Jody) 
left for Irvine this morning with their 
pork and milk and eggs. I got up 
in time to see them on their way 
back to Irvine. They left about 
9:30. Donna gave Mother 
Marsh her bath and shampoo 
last evening so she’d be nice 
and clean for Sunday School 
today. I took my shower bath 
last night too and put my hair 
up in curls. I have lovely Mother’s 
Day cards from all of our 
grandchildren. Donna gave 
me a beautiful new scrapbook 
with cellophane pages for a 
Mother’s Day gift from her and 
Rex. They gave Florence a nice 
nightgown. Rex did some shopping on his 
own; he bought Donna a pretty nightgown 
and he gave me a bottle of Coty Muguet spray 
mist, it is very fragrant. He gave his mother a fragrant 
spray mist, too. We opened our gifts after we came 
home from church, the hospital, and dinner. We had 
a lovely Mother’s Day program in Sunday School. All 
mothers received nice little potted plants; we three got 
yellow marigolds. Florrie Marsh was the oldest mother in 
Sunday School. They had Rex pin a lovely white corsage 
on her. She will be 89 next month. She and I were the only 
mothers in their eighties this morning. Lou was sitting 
up in a chair when we called in the hospital after Sunday 
School; he looked much better, but thin. He is anxious to 
come home, bless his heart. “I’ll be glad when he is well 
enough to come home. Rex took us to the new Smorgus 
House that just opened up in Rohnert Park, after we left 
the hospital. I wanted to pay for it, but Rex wouldn’t take 
my money. It was a nice Mother’s Day for the three of 
us, I’m sorry Lou wasn’t able to be with us, too. We came 
home and rested until time to go to church this evening. 
We had a nice meeting. Br. Bliss sang a couple of solos. 
Our stake seminary teachers (Bishop Art Hollingsworth 
and a sister who I can’t remember the name of) gave very 

good talks. They each paid Mothers a lovely tribute. Rex 
and his mother stayed out in the car tonight while Donna 
and I went in the hospital to see Lou. He was glad to see 
us and seemed to feel some better, but he is very weak 
because he still isn’t eating anything. The nurse brought 
some pureed apricots and I managed to get him to eat a 
little of it. Rex came over here to watch “Mannix” on the 
TV tonight. Donna got Mother Marsh fed and tucked into 
her bed. She brought Rex a snack to eat here. P.S. Ron 
Jones took a shower bath here last night. 

May 14, Monday
John and Ann phoned Donna and Rex yesterday in the late 
afternoon with the happy news that they are expecting a 
baby next December. John said that Ann had the Egyptian 
Flu, she was going to become “a mummy.” Joan and 

Kathy phoned yesterday, also, to wish 
Donna a happy Mother’s Day and the 

two grandmothers, also. Janet phoned 
yesterday, too. She said they had a 

wonderful time in New York. 
Mary also talked to Donna 
so she heard from all of her 
precious children on Mother’s 
Day. It was a pleasant day, not 

as clear and hot as yesterday. 
I cooked a couple of lamb 
shanks with chopped onions 
and I made a package egg 
custard pudding. Donna did 
some bookwork at home this 

morning for Medico Drug. 
She took me and Mother 
Marsh to Petaluma after 
lunch. I gave her one of 
the shanks for their lunch. 

Donna left me at the hospital with Daddy, 
while she took care of her business. Grandma 
Marsh stayed in the car with her own 

troubled thoughts. Daddy was asleep when we 
got there, but he did wake up and talk to me. I read 

him Annie’s letter and Violet’s get-well message. He 
said, “That’s nice,” and he smiled at Bev’s two cute jokes. 
Gil Andersen received a $500 scholarship award, nice eh? 
We came home and relaxed after we got a few groceries at 
Lucky’s Market. Donna did the shopping for me. I stayed 
in the car with Florrie Marsh. Donna made a meatloaf 
and cooked carrots and potatoes. She invited me to come 
and eat with them. Rex got home in time to eat with us; 
he was really tired, the poor dear. Donna took me back 
to the hospital this evening to see Daddy. He was tired; 
he sat up in the chair twice today and he did eat some of 
his food this evening, which is encouraging, but he is a 
bit confused in his thinking; he thinks he is in a hospital 
in Altadena some of the time, when he’s been asleep. Dr. 
Cordon phoned Donna today; he says Lou has improved 
a lot and he may release him from the hospital in a day or 
two. Oh, I do hope he’ll be able to come home and feel 
better, more normal soon. I feel very weary myself tonight. 
P.S. Kathy is in Kansas with Joan and family.
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Janet invited Kathy to come along with the Shattucks on their trip to New York. Kathy 
was thrilled to go. Bless the Shattucks heart because they stayed in a low budget hotel to 

fit Kathy’s budget so she wouldn’t be alone at the hotel. After Kathy left  
they moved to a nicer hotel. 

 Janet Shattuck

Kathy Marsh with World Trade Center in the background.
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May 15, Tuesday
I got up at eight this morning; it is a hazy morning, but 
pleasant. Donna brought Mother Marsh over here with her 
walker. She stayed with me while Donna went to Medico 
Drug to do some book work for her boss, Joe Allen. She 
is trying to get the work up to date so she can stay home 
and look after Mother Marsh and her many obligations 
at home, Rex’s bookwork, and taking me to the hospital 
twice a day and etcetera. Florrie was in a very depressed 
mood; she ate some dry cereal and raisin toast with me and 
then I got the bag of walnuts out to take her mind off of her 
troubles. I cracked the nuts and Florrie shelled them. We 
got almost a quart of nuts done. She was tired enough to 
take a nap on the couch after that. I fixed a little lunch for 
us at noon, a sardine sandwich, Jello and cottage cheese, 
and a cup of custard and chocolate chip cookies. We had 
just finished our lunch when Donna came so I insisted she 
have some lunch too and then she took us to the hospital 
to see Daddy. Mother M. stayed out in the car. Lou looked 
tired; he had sat up in the chair for about an hour and he 
walked with the nurse to help him to the corridor today. 
He didn’t talk about coming home, like he has done lately, 
he had a hurt in his stomach this afternoon. I gave him a 
shave and I cleaned out his razor. Coming home, Donna 
stopped to buy some plastic gallon milk jars. They let Jon 
take about eight gallons of milk home and other people 
forget to bring back the jars, so they had to buy some. She 
put three or four big cartons in the back of the car. We also 
stopped at Grandma’s Gift Shop for the “Three in One” 
book that Donna is giving Doug on his 12th birthday on 
May 25. So far, she has given each grandson this lovely gift 
when they turn 12. She hopes they’ll all go on missions 
someday. Donna took me back to the hospital tonight. Rex 
was home with his mother. We found Daddy asleep; they’d 
given him a sedative because of the hurt in his stomach. He 
couldn’t wake up enough to talk to us. He asked for a drink 
of cold water. Donna got it for him, he didn’t swallow the 
pill the nurse gave him; we saw the colored water come 
back through the glass 
tube; it was startling 
at first. Tonight, Rex 
went with a ward 
brother to administer 
to some sister in our 
ward who is sick. He 
was watching “Hawaii 
Five O.” I’m weary 
and worried. P.S. Our 
visiting ward Brethren 
came tonight, Helmut 
Spaeth and Dale 
Cooper. Rex and his 
mother were over here 
watching TV when 
we got home tonight. 
P.S. Joan phoned from 
Kansas tonight. Kathy 
is having fun dating 
some nice boys in 
Kansas.

May 16, Wednesday
Donna didn’t go to work this morning as she expected. She 
told me to stay in bed as long as I wanted to. Mother Marsh 
wouldn’t be coming over. Rex is giving a lesson to the MIA 
teenage girls tonight; he wanted a picture of his four girls 
when they were teenagers, so Donna made up a chart of the 
girls, and she also had the wedding picture of her and Rex, 
and one of John on the chart, plus the four lovely daughters. 
It is very attractive. The young girls will enjoy looking at 
it. Donna took Mother Marsh with her to Petaluma; she 
had some errands to do. She called in to see Daddy; he 
was feeling better. He had been up in the chair and he’d 
taken a little walk to the corridor in the hospital. They’re 
trying to get him well enough to come home. I wasn’t up 
to par this morning so I didn’t go to the hospital. I rested 
and took a little medication and I did some scrapbook work. 
Donna cooked lamb chops for dinner. She bought a lovely 
scrapbook for herself like the one she gave me for Mother’s 
Day. It was $18.00. She got a nightgown for herself like the 
one they gave Mother Marsh. She took the gown that Rex 
gave her back to Penney’s and got pantyhose and something 
with the refund. Violet and Otto sent Lou another get well 
card. Rex drove in the driveway at 5:30 p.m. I had just got up 
from a nice nap on my guest twin bed. It was nice and warm 
from the sun shining on it. I felt much better after the nap. 
I skipped lunch, I was not hungry, but I ate a delicious lamb 
chop dinner with Rex and Donna and Grandma Marsh. 
(We had baked potatoes, green peas, and tapioca pudding 
with whipped cream.) Rex went to MIA to speak to the 
Laurel girls; he was pleased with the family chart Donna 
assembled for him. Connie Horner came to borrow an egg 
from Donna. She gave them half a dozen. Donna took me 
to the hospital to see Lou tonight. Mother Marsh waited 
out in the car. It was about 8 p.m. Lou feels some better; he 
talked to us and said he ate his dinner. He is trying to get 
strong enough to come home. We’ll be glad for that day, too! 
P.S. Donna brought me a lovely bouquet of calla lilies this 
morning; they’re so pretty.

Al Nielson and Kathy Marsh May 1973 in Kansas.
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Emily and Kathy

SShawnee Mission Parkhawnee Mission Park

On the way home from New York City Kathy stopped in Kansas City for a visit with the Gardners. Kathy had fun taking pictures of the Gardner 
kids at Shawnee Mission Park. While Kathy was there the Nolens visited, too. See following page for more photos from this visit.

Marshall, Emily, and Sandy Gardner

Sandy Gardner, Marshall, and Emily
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Diane and Phil Nolen  
with their girls.

Gardner and Nolen families
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May 17, Thursday
Donna took Mother Marsh to Santa Rosa to Dr. Henderson’s 
office this morning. She had an eleven o’clock appointment. 
Dr. Henderson filed her dentures; he said they pinched her 
gums causing the sores in her mouth. He thinks they will 
be all right now. We hope so. I played some tapes that I 
recorded in 1966 of some of my little verses in rhyme. I took a 
couple of tapes over and played them for Donna and Mother 
Marsh. They were eating lunch; I wasn’t hungry but Donna 
dished me up some soup and crackers and some tapioca 
cream pudding (isn’t she precious)? Today’s mail brought 
get well cards and letters, to Lou, from Kathy and Joan, and 
Janet Gardner, from Kansas; also, a letter from Lydia and 
Gene. They’re concerned about Grampa Lou. I took them to 
the hospital this evening to read to him. He looked brighter 
and he said he sat up in the chair for an hour or so, too. The 
nurse took him for a walk in the hospital corridor; he sat 
there for a while. He was still having some pain when he 
had to urinate. Donna talked to the nurse about it; she said 
she would tell Dr. Cordon tonight when he comes to make 
his rounds. I hope they can clear up this bladder infection 
soon. I know it is painful and I want him to feel much better 
before he comes home. Rex and his mother were over here 
watching television when we got home from the hospital.

May 18, Friday
I cooked some rice and made a 
rice pudding this morning. Donna 
brought the mail in; Lou got get-well 
cards from John and Ann, in Provo, 
Carol Sue and Dr. Doug Pratt, in 
Sacramento. Folks are thoughtful and 
kind, we appreciate it. Donna brought 
Mother Marsh over about noon; she 
also brought some sliced ham and 
some tapioca cream pudding for our 
lunch. She went to Medico Drug 
to wind up her bookkeeping job 
there so she can stay home and look 
after Rex’s mother and her own old 
parents (a revolting situation), but 
bless her heart she is so very patient 
and uncomplaining about it all. My 
heart is troubled for her. Donna 
bought her Daddy Lou a nice new 
wristwatch, one he can wind up and 
see the face clearly. It is for Father’s 
Day, which is coming up soon. The 
old watch needs a new face and stem 
and etcetera, like me! Ha! I felt very 
weary this afternoon so I rested on 
my bed for an hour after Donna 
came and took dear bewildered little Mother Marsh home. I 
didn’t feel hungry this evening but Donna brought my dinner 
on a plate and I ate it and enjoyed it. She had macaroni and 
cheese, cooked carrots, and delicious tapioca cream pudding. 
I gave Donna a bowl full of my rice and raisin pudding for 
their dinner. Rex got home about 6 p.m. He was really tired. 
He got up early and milked his cows and fed them and the 
pig, before going to work. He left with the other men about 

six o’clock this morning. That is a long day of hard work. 
They put in a sprinkling system and planted the sod over 
it. Donna and I went to the hospital to see Daddy Lou. He 
wasn’t as perky tonight as last night. They’d given him a shot 
in his arm and he was very sleepy. He did thank Donna for 
the new wristwatch, said it was nice, and put it on. The sick 
man in the other bed went off his rocker today and had to 
be tied to the bed. He sure was talking and trying to get out 
of bed when we got there. The nurse gave him a shot and it 
put him to sleep. Lou is still having bladder trouble; it is very 
painful. P.S. Annie and Beverly phoned tonight.

May 20, Sunday
We awoke to a lovely, sunny Sabbath morning. I heated the 
house and took my shower bath and then got ready for Sunday 
School. Rex took us to Sunday School when he came home 
from his early high council meeting. He takes Mom Marsh’s 
wheelchair in the back of the Chevrolet. Donna had a busy 
morning; she made potato salad and fried chicken and got 
herself and Mother Marsh ready for Sunday School. I have 
all I can do to get myself ready, oh me! Many of the ward 
friends asked about Lou this morning. Peggy Roberts and 
her Mother, Mrs. Frank Bailey, wanted to do something 
for me like take me to the hospital or bring in some food 

and etcetera. People are thoughtful. 
It makes me feel good to have these 
nice friends. Dr. Cordon’s wife and 
daughter came up to say hello as we 
were going in Sunday School. Lou’s 
nurse, Marie, was with them. They’d 
been to the other ward Sunday 
School. Rex took his big truck out 
when we got home. He had to pick 
up one of his little tractors that had 
been repaired. The Hollingsworths 
and Kirk Clarks came by for milk 
after Sunday School. We all enjoyed 
Donna’s delicious dinner. Donna 
and I went to the hospital to see 
Daddy Lou about 3:30 p.m. He was 
asleep, they’d given him a shot in his 
arm to stop the pain and put him to 
sleep. The catheter was back on him 
to drain the urine out of his bladder. 
He opened his eyes and talked for a 
few short minutes, and then he was 
back to slumber land. He told us 
that Ernie Soares and Joe Terribilini 
had been to see him. I think that 
was yesterday evening? It is hard to 
make out what Lou is saying when 
they’ve given him a sedative shot. I 

went to church with Donna and enjoyed listening to her 
choir rehearsal. After that we enjoyed sacrament meeting. I 
sat with Guy and Dorothy Tibbets. We had a nice meeting. 
Donna’s choir sang a lovely number. Our speakers were 
new members who just moved into the ward. Rex took his 
mother with him to Novato Ward for the 4 p.m. meeting. 
They were watching TV when we got home from the 
hospital. Lou is about the same tonight.
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May 19, Saturday
I’m sorry I didn’t write to Andersens, they phoned again last 
night, to learn more about Lou’s condition. I had thought 
we’d be bringing him home soon and I’d have good news 
for them, but he wasn’t so well last night. I was so sorry 
to learn that Elaine Vandergrift had to go to the hospital 
yesterday. She had a painful infection in her leg, a clot or 
something serious. I hope she’ll feel better soon. Donna had 
an appointment to have her hair dressed this morning at 
the J.V. Beauty Shop in Cotati. Donna shampooed her hair 
at home. I looked in on Florie for her. I wrote a postcard to 
Violet and Otto this morning, too. I visited with Mother 
Marsh until Donna came home. Donna’s hair looked 
very pretty. Donna gave me three slices of meatloaf for a 
sandwich, I came home to enjoy it. Also a dish of my rice 
pudding. I received Annie’s letter, she said they were anxious 
to hear how Lou is. She heard all of the news last night, 
via phone when the Andersens phoned us. This afternoon 
Donna took us to the hospital to see Papa Lou. He looked 
better than he did last night, but he is still suffering with 
pain when he has to urinate, and that is about every 10 to 
15 minutes. I hope they’ll get this trouble cleared up soon! 
The man that was in bed 22 has been moved somewhere. He 
was surely “out of his head” last night. I’m glad they have 
moved him, (poor Jim Rogers). I brought Lou’s robe home 
to wash it and dry it, so I can take it back tonight. Rex got 
home about 4:20 this afternoon. He cut our lawn. We all 
watched the Lawrence Welk show at 6 p.m. Donna fixed 
a nice dinner plate (creamed chipped beef on toast, carrots, 
peas, and some of my rice pudding, and cream). Florie and 
I ate from TV trays. Rex and Donna ate at the table while 
we all watched the lovely show. Donna took me (with Lou’s 
clean robe) back to the hospital. Daddy was feeling a lot 
better tonight, the pain wasn’t as 
severe in his bladder when he had 
to urinate. I came home feeling 
encouraged. “Good night” I’m 
lonesome without Lou.

May 21, Monday
Janet came this morning to 
pick up her pork. She looked 
so cute with her hair short. She 
helped Donna do a little yard 
work. Grandma Florrie Marsh 
was out in her wheelchair 
watching them mow the lawns 
and etcetera. I wrote postcards 
to Lydia and to Annie and 
Bev. Donna gave some potato 
salad to Mary Alice Horner; 
she made such a big bowl of it 
yesterday and it was delicious, 
too. Today’s mail brought 
another cheery get-well message 
to Lou from Violet and Otto. I 
ate lunch with Donna, Janet S. 
and Grama Marsh. We looked 
at some of the pictures Janet 
and Dave took in New York. 

Janet took us to the hospital to see Grampa Lou. He was 
peacefully sleeping. He did open his eyes to say hello to us 
and then back to slumber land. We stopped at the toyshop 
in Petaluma for Donna and Janet to get a birthday gift for 
little Jody Tibbets. His day is the 26th of May. They got a 
couple of picture storybooks and a little boat with a motor 
in it. Janet gave her mother $40.00 (two $20.00 Traveler 
Checks) for her to buy herself a new dress and some 
shoes for her birthday on June 1. Isn’t that nice? Janet left 
about 3:30 with her pork packages and a gallon of milk. 
I finished the watering of our lawns and then I rested. 
Donna worked on Rex’s paper records of the business. 
Grandma M. took a nap. This going to the hospital twice a 
day takes up a lot of time and energy. I composed two little 
birthday verses (see May 25 and 26). Donna brought me a 
plate with yams, macaroni and cheese and Jello salad, oh, 
she is precious. She took me to the hospital this evening. 
Grandma Marsh waited out in the car while we went in 
to see Lou; he was awake and glad to see us. He talked 
about coming home. He is getting anxious to come home; 
I surely hope he will be well enough to come home soon. 
P.S. Janet phoned to say she had left her jacket hanging on 
Kathy’s bedroom doorknob. Donna is going to mail it to 
her tomorrow. I’m weary and worried tonight about how to 
take care of my Lou when he comes home. Rex took Dad’s 
bed out tonight to make room for the hospital bed we’ll 
have to rent when he comes home. P.S. Donna received a 
letter from Florence Oates today. She says she’ll ask Ruth 
and Dick to fly Mother Marsh to St. George about June 5.

May 22, Tuesday
A Mrs. Fowler got me out of bed at seven o’clock to answer 
her phone call. Rex and Donna were both outside and 

didn’t hear the phone ring. It 
was a message for Rex telling 
him she got someone to fix the 
sprinkler head so he wouldn’t 
have to come. I had a troubled 
night. I got the birthday cards 
for Doug S. and Jody T. ready 
to mail. It was foggy and 
cold this morning. My Relief 
Society visiting teachers came 
this morning, Peggy Roberts 
and her mother, Lulu Bailey. 
They had the baby with them. 
Donna talked to Dr. Cordon 
this morning; he was at the 
hospital. He doesn’t think Lou 
is well enough to come home; 
he feels he should go to a rest 
home for a few weeks until he 
is stronger. He was surprised to 
find out just how hard it is for 
Lou to get out of bed and walk. 
He had just been reading his 
medical charts and thought Lou 
was better than he really is. We 
received a wedding invitation 
to the reception of Sherry Jo David and Janet Shattuck in New York City.
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Haas to Daniel Granucci on June 2 at Wild Horses Valley 
Country Club in Novato. Donna mailed Janet’s jacket and 
Jody’s birthday gift this morning and took care of some 
banking business while I visited with Lou in the hospital. 
Mother Marsh was in the car with Donna. Donna came in 
to the see Daddy for a few minutes; we talked to him about 
staying a few days longer in the General Hospital and then 
going to a convalescent rest home for a couple of weeks. He 
said he’d do whatever we and the doctor thought was best 
for all concerned, bless his dear heart. I know he wants to 
come home and we want him home, too. We stopped at 
the Fruit Palace on our way home. I bought some asparagus 
and strawberries for our dinner this evening. Donna went 
in the store for me; she cooked the nice dinner for us this 
evening. She cooked pork liver with onions and some little 
new potatoes. I ate a small piece of the liver to please her and 
it was good, nice and tender. We went back to the hospital at 
7:30 p.m. Rex wasn’t home from work, so we took Florence 
with us. She waited out in the car while we visited with 
Lou. There was a young boy in bed number 22; he’d been in 
an accident riding his bicycle. There was a big bump on his 
head, causing a concussion. He was very sick to his stomach. 
His parents were there with him. 

May 23, Wednesday
I had the best night’s rest last night since Lou went to the 
hospital. It was almost like I’d been given one of his knock 
out shots vicariously. I didn’t wake up until almost ten o’clock, 
oh shame on me. We have some white clouds in our blue sky 
this morning. No mail for us, but some for the Rex Marshes 
this morning. After lunch Donna took me to the hospital to 
see Lou, she took Mother M. with her to run a few errands 
that she had to take care of. Lou looked better. Dr. Cordon 
came to see him today; he said he’d talk to Donna about the 
move to a convalescent home. The young boy in bed 22 (in 
the ward that that Lou is in) looked bright and happy today. 
They took x-ray pictures of him this afternoon. I presume 
he’ll be going home soon. We left my two blankets and the 
bedspread off of Lou’s bed at a cleaner’s place in Petaluma. 
They’ll send them out to have them washed at a laundry. It 
will take one week. We also stopped at the 
nursery near home. Donna bought a few 
little tomato plants and some little petunia 
plants to put in her garden. Mrs. Williams 
(Earleen’s mother) phoned Donna this 
afternoon to tell her that Earleen gave birth 
to a baby girl today. She said they’d name 
the baby Mary Elizabeth (that’s my mother’s 
name, too). I’m happy for Val and Earleen; 
they live in Salt Lake City now. I cooked a  
TV dinner (Swanson’s fried chicken) for my 
dinner this evening. I missed my Lou more 
than ever, we always enjoyed TV dinners 
together. Donna took me back to the 
hospital again this evening. Rex didn’t get 
home in time to leave Mother Marsh with 
him, so we had to take her and let her wait 
out in the car. It’s too hard to get her and 
her walker up the steps to the hospital. Lou 
was feeling better; he ate most of his dinner 

this evening. We learned tonight that the man in bed 22, is 
a baptized LDS, but not an active member (he smokes). He 
has some family living in Provo, Utah. He is a nice person 
to talk to. Earleen phoned Donna this afternoon from the 
hospital to tell her about her baby girl.

May 24, Thursday
It rained lightly this morning a couple of times. Rex and Pat 
Totten took the big truck out somewhere to do a job or two. 
He said they didn’t have a lot of work lined up for today. It 
looks like it is raining in our hills round about. It sure is dark 
and gloomy looking. Donna came for my little stepping stool. 
She wanted to wash her bathroom walls and ceiling. I wish I 
could help her, darn it. Dr. Cordon phoned and told Donna 
he thought Daddy was well enough to bring home if we’d 
have a hospital bed here for him. Donna phoned around and 
located a place, “The Brother’s Rental.” They sent the bed out 
and assembled it for $57.50 for a month, ouch! Donna got in 
touch with Rex, and he came home in time to take Donna to 
the hospital to get Daddy. He was surprised; he thought they 
were going to send him to a convalescent home for a couple of 
weeks, but he was happy to be home and we’re happy to have 
him home. I stewed some chicken drumsticks and Donna 
made a nice gravy and mashed potatoes and cooked peas and 
carrots, so we gave dad his dinner plus the pills and then put 
him in his new hospital bed. The catheter bags Rex and Donna 
took care of, one on the bed and one taped to Lou when he is 
walking or away from the bed. Oh, I’m so very stupid about 
the darn things. Rex and Donna took Mother Marsh to Sears 
Store this evening. She sat in the car and waited for them to 
shop. I sat in by Lou’s bed and talked to him. Donna rubbed 
his back when she got home. We received a letter from Annie; 
Tillie Mosley is very ill with a cancer, and is in the hospital. 
Ray Haddock has been put on the high council. We have 
good news and bad news, eh? Oateses sold the Lincoln home 
to a Filipino family with three children. One of Glen’s ward 
friends has sent $30.00 to Jim. He was their visiting brother 
in their home before he went on his mission to Germany. 
Donna slept in my extra twin bed tonight.

May 25, Friday
Happy birthday to Douglas Shattuck, he 
is 12 years old today.
Hi Douglas Alan, “Oh Happy Day,”Hi Douglas Alan, “Oh Happy Day,”
Now you can go to the M.I.A.Now you can go to the M.I.A.
You can be a scout, a deacon, too. You can be a scout, a deacon, too. 
Exciting things are coming to you. Exciting things are coming to you. 
Keep smiling and be happy Doug dear lad,Keep smiling and be happy Doug dear lad,
When you’re happy we all feel glad.When you’re happy we all feel glad.
So happy birthday to you,So happy birthday to you,
Love, Grama Elvie and Grampa Lou.Love, Grama Elvie and Grampa Lou.
John and Ann arrived at three o’clock this 
morning. They came in quietly and got into 
bed without waking anyone. Donna had 
their bed made up in the garage bedroom, 
on our side of the duplex. We received a 
pretty rose card with a cute verse and a 
letter from Violet. She has surely been 
faithful in writing to us since Lou has been 
ill; bless her heart. She had a cute rhyme 

Doug Shattuck 12 years old and cousin 
Stuart Matis 6 years old.
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in her letter, too; I do love that sweet Violet! John and Ann 
came in to see us later this morning. They looked so happy, 
it cheered us to see them. John wired a buzz system from our 
house to Donna’s, now I can push the button and she’ll get 
the buzz over there, if I need her help. Isn’t that something? 
Ann brought her lovely picture album over for us to look at 
their wedding pictures again. They are beautiful. We surely 
enjoyed looking at them. Lou got up after lunch and sat in 
the swivel chair for a long time, all afternoon. John and Ann 
went to a lake somewhere, with the Kirk Clarks, to water 
ski and boat ride this afternoon and tomorrow. They’ll come 
back tomorrow evening. Donna took Mother Marsh with 
her to the bank and the market. She cooked filet of sole 
fish this evening and brought Papa and me a plate of the 
delicious fish and some mashed potatoes and some zucchini 
squash. It was a lovely dinner, a lovely daughter, too. I’m so 
thankful for her. She came back over tonight and helped 
me get Daddy tucked in bed after she rubbed his back and 
emptied the catheter bag. We were all weary tonight. Joan 
and Kathy phoned from Kansas. Kathy is trying to talk 
Joan into coming home with her, driving from Kansas! 
Mo is away on a business trip. We’d love to see Joan and 
the children, but it’s a long drive!

May 26, Saturday
Happy birthday to Jody Tibbets, 3 years 
old today.
Joel Andrew is three years old, May 26Joel Andrew is three years old, May 26
He likes to throw rocks and pick up sticks.He likes to throw rocks and pick up sticks.
He gets into mischief, can vex and annoy,He gets into mischief, can vex and annoy,
But oh, he is a smart and darling little boy!But oh, he is a smart and darling little boy!
Happy birthday Jody we love you,Happy birthday Jody we love you,
From Grama Elvie and Grampa Lou.From Grama Elvie and Grampa Lou.
We are both thankful for a good night’s 
rest. I told Donna we’d be all right and if 
I needed her, I’d push the buzzer button; 
I didn’t have to buzz her. She came over 
this morning and we got Daddy into the 
bathroom and gave him a sponge bath 
and got the daytime catheter bag on his 
leg. I put out a run of washing. Today’s 
mail brought a get-well card from Louise 
Goodsell. Donna mailed a postcard to Aunt 
Annie and Bev, to Aunts Violet and Lydia, 
letting them know that Dad is home from 
the hospital and etcetera. John and Ann 
came home this afternoon from their water 
skiing with the Clarks and their boat. They 
were both sunburned and John painfully 
burned on his legs. I gave him some Gypsy 
Cream to apply; I hope it helps. I think it did. Rex and John 
watched a long TV movie here tonight. Ann slept on our 
couch. We got Daddy into bed soon after the Lawrence 
Welk show; he was real tired from sitting up so long. Donna 
gave Mother Marsh her bath and shampoo and brought her 
over here for a short visit with Lou and me. She also brought 
her vacuum over and cleaned our rugs. Oh, our precious 
Donna, what would we do without her? I hope little Jody 
enjoyed his “happy birthday” and his sweet Mama is feeling 
fine now. She had a chest cold the last we heard from her.

May 27, Sunday
It was a beautiful, sunny day. Rex and Donna both came 
over this morning and helped get Daddy up and to the 
bathroom. They made the change of the catheter bags and 
etcetera. I got his breakfast and pills ready. We had some 
bowel troubles, but with a laxative last night things worked 
out all right. None of our family went to Sunday School this 
morning. Rex and Donna took Mom Marsh for a ride in her 
wheelchair around the farm this morning. Donna cooked a 
leg of lamb for dinner. She sent our plate dinner to us with 
John and Ann. It looked and tasted so good. I’m sorry Papa 
Lou wasn’t very hungry, but he did make an effort to eat 
some of that good dinner. Rex helped me get him back into 
his bed. We had his bed made up fresh and clean. Donna 
washed the sheets and slips. Rex took his mother with him 

to the four o’clock meeting in Novato Ward. Donna went 
to her choir rehearsal in Petaluma Ward about four 
o’clock. John and Ann stayed here until time to go to 
sacrament meeting at 5:25 p.m. I wasn’t alone in the 
duplex very long at any time. Lou slept all afternoon. 
I dozed in my swivel rocker. I made a tapioca cream 
pudding after breakfast, and thus we spent our lovely 

Sabbath day. Rex came over this evening when he 
came from Novato. He helped 
me get Lou into his bed and 
the catheter bag changed 
to the one he has for night 
sleeping. Rex has surely been 
wonderful about helping with 
this care for our Daddy Lou. 
Rex, John, and Ann came 
over tonight to watch a TV 
program. Donna stayed with 
Grandma Marsh and got 
her tucked in bed. I feel very 
weary and troubled tonight, 
but oh so thankful for our 
precious children next door.

May 28, Monday
We awoke to a bright, sunny 
holiday morning. John and 
Ann cooked bacon and eggs 
this morning. Donna brought 
a plate of the good food to her 
dad and he enjoyed it. John 
cooked it for Donna, but she 
brought it to her dad. Later 
Rex and Donna came and got 
Daddy into the shower bath. 

Rex had an exciting experience, in the midst of giving Papa 
his bath; an unexpected B.M. came without any warning. 
Rex picked up a little pan I had on the floor and took care 
of the situation. (Tragic things can be funny, too.) Bless the 
dear Lord for a sense of humor. It is sad indeed to be old and 
ill and have the organs of the body not functioning properly. 
Donna has some amusing experiences with little 89-year-
old Grandma Marsh, too, but we won’t go into that here. 
John and Ann drove to San Jose after breakfast to visit with 
Janet and the family. They are going to pick Kathy up at the 

Joel Andrew Tibbets in 1973.
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San Francisco Airport this evening from her flight home 
from Kansas. Lou sat up in his swivel chair until after lunch 
and then Rex helped me get him back to bed. Bob Horner 
came with a truck and moved Mary Alice’s belongings to 
her new apartment in Santa Rosa, I think. We’ll miss her 
and the children. Donna and Rex invited her over to eat 
lunch with them today. Rex and Donna worked hard all 
day mowing lawns, pulling weeds, and etcetera. Mother 
Marsh was out in her wheelchair feeling very sad because 
she couldn’t get into the action. We were all happy to see 
our lovely Kathy again. She looked pretty in the cute new 
top she made for her Levi pants ensemble. We all enjoyed 
the delicious potato salad and the ham, and caramel nut 
cake Donna had prepared for dinner. We didn’t decorate 
the graves of our loved ones today, but we thought about 
them. Annie and Beverly phoned this 
evening to ask about Lou. They didn’t 
receive Donna’s cards because of the 
holiday. Elaine V. isn’t doing so well 
today, she is still in the St. Joseph’s 
Hospital. Her doctor is concerned 
about her phlebitis condition. I’m 
concerned about her, also, we all are. 

May 29, Tuesday
We both had a good night’s rest and 
found a nice, sunny morning. We are 
grounded as far as transportation is 
concerned. Rex took the Chevrolet to 
a garage for a checkup and Kathy took 
the Opel to work in Santa Rosa. John 
and Ann left early about 6 a.m. for 
Provo, Utah. Rex and Pat T. are out 
with the big truck on a job. I washed 
Lou’s face and hands and gave him 
his breakfast in bed. Donna was in 
and out; I believe she wrote to Elaine 
V. this morning. It is quiet around 
here; I’m concerned because Lou isn’t 
feeling as well this afternoon. He has 
a hurt in the pit of his stomach. He 
didn’t want any lunch and all he ate 
for breakfast was Cream of Wheat 
cereal, toast, and two stewed prunes, 
plus his medication. I made eggnog 
for his lunch and he drank that with 
the pills he has to take before each 
meal. Donna helped me get him up 
in the swivel chair; he sat up about 
two hours and then she came over and 
helped me take him back to his bed. 
He was feeling miserable; the pain got 
worse. Donna phoned Dr. Cordon’s office and the hospital 
to try and locate the doctor. He called us later and said he’d 
come out to the house. Lou was really in a bad way; he 
was sick to his stomach. He took a chill and was shaking 
all over. Dr. Cordon came and gave him a couple of shots 
and tested his heart action. He told us it was a gall bladder 
attack. The shots stopped the pains and the shakes and put 
Lou to sleep. Bishop Larry Higgins and wife Kayleen came 

to see Lou this evening just after the doctor left. Kathy 
took care of Grama M.’s dinner and got her ready for bed 
later. Donna and Rex stayed with me in case Daddy needed 
help. Rex and Kathy went to get the Chevrolet car tonight. 
Donna went over to help Mother Marsh. She talked to 
Dr.  Dick Deal about Florrie’s bladder infection. He said 
to give her a couple of the sulfa tablets that he gave her for 
that trouble before.

May 30, Wednesday
Rex stayed until midnight last night; Donna stayed here 
all night. She slept on our sofa couch bed to be near her 
Daddy in case he needed help. I wanted her to open it up 
into a bed, but she didn’t do it. Lou asked for cold water 
several times in the night and he drank a lot of cold water 

today all day. He had two good B.M.’s 
in the bed pan; The Lysol spray helped 
to sweeten up the house after that 
event each time. (Well, he didn’t 
promise me a rose garden!) I seem to 
recall something about for better or 
for worse. Ha Ha! I buzzed Donna 
in time for help the second time, but 
number one, I didn’t have time to 
run to the push button, I was on my 
own and I had my hands full, Ugh! 
Dorothy Tibbets came down and 
stayed with me while Donna took care 
of some banking business for Rex. 
She took Mother Marsh with her. 
Dorothy gave Lou some water and 
juices. She offered to give him a bath, 
but he was too weak and tired after 
his bad attack last night. Dr. Cordon 
said to let him rest in bed today with 
nothing but liquids for food. I fixed a 
little lunch for Dorothy and myself. 
She did the dishes while I gave Lou 
his eggnog and pills. Donna brought 
us a plate lunch over while we were 
eating, bless her heart. I should have 
told her I’d give Dorothy her lunch. 
Dorothy put the hem in a pretty new 
dress she made for herself. She is a very 
nice person, I surely enjoyed her today. 
A big yellow Mayflower van came to 
move some of Mary Alice Horner’s big 
household pieces today. Peggy Roberts 
and her mother, Lulu Bailey, cooked a 
lovely fried chicken dinner with salads, 
French bread, cake, and etcetera today 
and brought it to Donna’s home this 

evening because of Lou’s illness and Donna’s situation 
with the “Old Folks at Home” problems. (Aren’t friends 
precious?) I’m so sorry that Lou didn’t feel well enough to 
eat some of that delicious food. He had some distress in his 
stomach again this evening so we gave him a suppository 
that Dr. Cordon left here in case of pain in his stomach. 
It stopped the pain and put Papa to sleep. John and Ann 
phoned from Provo, Utah. They had a pleasant trip home.

Dorothy Tibbets during her nursing training  
in 1930. On May 30 she stopped by to help  

Elvie and Lou.

Dying is a troublesome business: there is 
pain to be suffered, and it wrings one's 
heart; but death is a splendid thing - a 
warfare accomplished, a beginning all 

over again, a triumph. You can always see 
that in their faces.

—George Bernard Shaw 
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May 31, Thursday
Donna slept in my extra twin bed last night. We all had a 
good night’s rest; she went home about seven to help her 
family get off to work and to get Grama Marsh dressed 
and taken care of. She brought Mother Marsh over later 
in her walker. Donna and I got Daddy up and into the 
bathroom for a shower bath. Donna really got wet trying 
to help him get showered. We had him sit up in the swivel 
chair for a couple of hours while we put clean sheets and 
slips on his bed and gave him his breakfast. I washed the 
towels and bed linen and bathroom mat and rugs. I made 
a chicken sandwich for Lou’s lunch. He and Grandma 
Marsh enjoyed it and a glass of milk and some ice cream 
for lunch. Donna vacuumed our rugs and her own; she did 
some washing over home. I mopped the floors over here in 
the kitchen, bathroom, hall, and service porch. Rex met 
Kathy on her lunch hour in Santa Rosa. They bought a 
lovely rocking chair for Donna’s birthday and a table lamp. 
It is a beautiful old high back chair. She also has a piano 
lamp from Joan. Kathy got a new lamp for her room, too. 
Rex left Kathy off at her work; he brought the gifts home 
in his Chevrolet, then he went back to his job. Lou slept all 
a f t e r n o o n ; 
I even took 
a nap. We 
received a 
nice letter 
from Lydia 
and a 
g r a du a t ion 
a n n o u n c e -
ment from 
Greg Lewis 
H a d d o c k , 
g r a du a t i n g 
from Upland 
High School 
on June 13. 
He enclosed 
a nice picture 
of himself. 
His picture 
reminds me 
of the actor 
singer, Jim 
N a b o r s . 
Donna thought so, too. Brad 
Haddock resembles the actor 
singer Tom Smothers; they 
are good looking kids, both of 
them. Donna and Kathy helped 
get Grampa Lou tucked in his 
hospital bed tonight. I told 
Donna to stay in her own bed. 
I’d be all right alone with Daddy 
Lou tonight. Rex and Donna 
went to see a Sr. Minnie Wilson 
in the other Petaluma Ward. 
She is coming to take care of 
Mother Marsh tomorrow, so 

Jim Nabors, Elvie thought  
Greg looked like Jim.

Greg Haddock graduated from Upland High School and so did 
Mary Marsh Tibbets.

Spencer Jonathan Tibbets  
October 2, 1973.

Spencer and Mary  
July 1973.

Donna can be free to help here, her own father and mother, 
in our time of need. P.S.  Spencer Jonathan Tibbets was 
born tonight at 9 p.m. 
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Tibbets. He was born last night about 9 p.m. She called 
about 6:30 this morning. The baby weighed 8 lbs. 1 oz. 
Donna came at seven o’clock to tell us about our new great 
grandson. We are all happy the baby has arrived. Mary 

June 1, Friday
Happy 59th Birthday to Donna Lillian Marsh! Mary 
phoned from her hospital bed to tell her parents and the 
family she has a baby boy; his name is Spencer Jonathan 

Donna Marsh
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phoned Joan in Kansas and Janet 
in San Jose. I presume Jon phoned 
his own parents. Pat Totter 
brought Sr. Minnie Wilson to 
Marshes’ about eight this morning 
when he came to work. She took 
over the care of Grandma Marsh 
so Donna was free to come over 
here and help me take care of our 
sick man. He wanted some bacon 
from Donna’s place. I tried to talk 
him out of it, but no way could 
I. Donna gave him a soft-boiled 
egg, some toast, and bacon. She 
gave him his medication (pills and 
etcetera). I washed his face and 
hands and helped where I could. 
He went back to sleep after eating. 
He seems so sleepy. Donna fears 
that the jaundice is flaring up 
again; his color is on the yellow 
side again, it is not very noticeable 
but there is some yellow. Joan 
phoned from Kansas to wish her 
mom a “Happy Birthday.” She 
sent a piano lamp for Donna 
with Kathy. Donna wrote a thank 
you note to Peggy Roberts and 
her mother, Lulu Bailey, for the 
lovely dinner they brought to all 
of us on Wednesday. It is so nice 
to know someone is looking after 
Florrie, so Donna has some freedom 
to do something else that she feels she 
has to do. Donna brought Minnie Wilson over to 
meet me. Lou was asleep. Donna went to town to 
the bank and to get my blankets from the cleaners. 
Today’s mail brought get-well cards to Lou from 
Violet and Annie and Bev, also a short note on a 
postcard from Violet. My blankets were not back 
to the cleaners, yet. We left them on Wednesday, 
May 23. Kathy worked half a day. She took Sr. 
Wilson home at three o’clock. Donna cooked 
Daddy a salmon patty and mashed potatoes 
for lunch. I made a custard for his dinner. He 
didn’t feel like getting up in the chair, but he sat up 
in bed a little while. He didn’t want anything to eat. The 
Marshes came over here to celebrate Donna’s birthday with 
the delicious cake that Kathy bought for her Mom. It was 
decorated beautifully and had a berry filling. We ate cake 
and ice cream; Lou tasted the cake and ice cream. He has 
slept in a sort of stupor all day. I’m nervous and concerned 
about him. Rex tried to fix a light plug on our south wall, 
but couldn’t locate the trouble tonight. 

June 2, Saturday
Lou and I both rested well all night. I got up to look in on 
him a couple of times. He was so quiet I wondered if he was 
breathing? I got up and dressed at 8:30. Donna came over 
to give Daddy a bed-bath, but he was too sleepy to disturb. 

He said, “Please, not now.” She 
did wash his face and hands and 
got him to brush his teeth. We 
got his medication down him. 
He fancied a cup of Lipton’s Beef 
Noodle Soup and he drank all of 
it. Kathy took care of Grandma 
Marsh’s bath and shampoo. 
Rex and Gary Adams took a 
group of boys out in Adams’s 
VW bus. The boys were going to 
pass out brochures from door to 
door to advertise their business. 
The Horners have moved out; I 
presume our new neighbors, the 
Smileys, will be moving in soon. 
I’ve been watching the mother bird 
feeding her baby birds, perched on 
a light wire in front of our house. 
They’re so cute. I love birds. I gave 
Lou a grilled cheese sandwich, 
some sliced cooked peaches and 
a glass of milk (plus his pills) for 
lunch, and while he was awake 
and sitting up in bed, I had him 
sign our Social Security check and 
he did fairly well, considering how 
sick he is. He was back to sleep in 
a few minutes after signing the 
check. We received a postcard 
from Annie and Bev. Annie wrote 

that Elaine V. was going home from 
the hospital on May 31. She is anxious 

to go home, but she isn’t at all well. She 
has a split disc in her lower back and 
disc trouble in her neck. The phlebitis 
in her leg is much better, but she is still 
having dizzy spells. Oh, I do wish she 
was well and happy. Rex and Donna 

went shopping and he took her out to a nice steak dinner. 
Mother Marsh stayed here and enjoyed the Lawrence Welk 
TV Show with us while they were out to dinner. Kathy 

went in my bedroom to write a letter, but she took a nap 
instead. Ha ha! P.S. Today was payday, $327.70.

June 3, Sunday
We were blessed with a good night’s rest and a beautiful, 
sunny Sabbath Day for our stake conference. Rex and 
Kathy went to the conference. Donna took care of Mother 
Marsh’s needs and then came over here to help me with 
her daddy’s washing and medication and breakfast. She 
brought a sweet roll, nice and hot. He ate his roll and drank 
some milk, but didn’t want the applesauce or Postum that 
I had on his tray. He slept until time to eat dinner. I baked 
some apples Lou had bought to eat. The doctor says he must 
not eat raw apples. I put my house in order and sat in my 
chair in quiet meditation. Rex and Donna came over and 
made Dad more comfortable on his pillows; he didn’t wake 
up. He slept most of the day. Donna brought our dinner 
over on plates at 2  p.m. We got Daddy up in his swivel 

Piano lamp 
similar to the 

one Joan sent to 
Donna for her 

birthday in 1973.

Rex bought this lamp (with prompting from Kathy) for 
Donna’s birthday. It was purchased from Ethan Allen and 
likely was the most expensive lamp Donna ever owned. It 

belongs to Mary Tibbets and is in her home, beside  
this photo of Donna.
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chair to eat and have a little exercise. Donna went to her 
choir practice about 4 p.m. Kathy went later. Rex stayed 
home with the old folks. He brought his mother over here 
in her wheelchair. He watched television and she slept on 
the couch. Me? Oh, I’m still meditating. Lou was really 
weak and tired when we got him back in bed after sitting 
up a couple of hours, sleeping in his chair. When Donna 
came home from church, they took Mother Marsh home 
to give her a snack and get her tucked into bed. Rex came 
back to watch a TV movie. I got ready for bed after we got 
Daddy Lou tucked in for the night. Rex turned out the 
lights when his blood and thunder movie was over. “God 
Bless Our Home.” Night all. 

June 4, Monday
I got up a time or two to look in on Lou in the night. He 
was sleeping soundly, so I could relax and go back to sleep. 
I stayed in bed until nine o’clock. Donna came over and 
gave her daddy a bed-bath. I did what I could to help. Poor 
Papa with two amateur nurses. Donna was free to help us 
because Minnie Wilson was with Florrie Marsh today for 
eight hours. Lewis and Miriam sent Mother Marsh a white 
handbag for her birthday, June 5. Florence and Ernest sent 
her a pretty card and a note of love. Lou took his medication 
after the bath and shave. We got him into the bathroom for 
the shave (Donna shaved him). He washed and brushed 
his teeth. He was too tired to eat breakfast, only a drink of 
orange juice and some milk later. I ate the egg and English 
muffin we had for him. I put a run of towels and things 
through my washer and dryer. Donna went to the bank to 
cash our Social Security check and deposited $100 in our 
savings and $200 in our checking account. She stopped at 

the cleaners for my two blankets and the bed spread off of 
Lou’s bed, the cost was $5.55. Lou woke up about 3 p.m. 
and asked for a beef or lamb sandwich. Donna drove up 
about then; she had Grandma Marsh with her. Minnie 
visited with me so I wasn’t alone. Donna brought her roast 
beef over and made a half sandwich for Daddy, He ate half 
of it, and drank some milk and then he was back to sleep. I 
asked what I could do for him and he said, “Keep the pills 
away from me.” The poor dear, he really is sick and tired of 
pills and I don’t blame him. Donna took Minnie home at 
4 p.m. Florrie was asleep on the couch. I looked in on her. 
P.S. Lou wanted Donna to bring him a glazed doughnut 
and he ate half of one before going to sleep. Mother M. 
was on her slow walk to the bathroom; I assisted her needs. 
Donna brought me a plate of food at 6:30 p.m. (Hamburger 
patty and broccoli and some cooked cabbage.) We couldn’t 
get Daddy to eat anything, but one bite of hamburger the 
size of a marble. Oh, it is dreadful when he is so ill.

June 5, Tuesday
Happy Birthday to Florrie Marsh, she is 89 years old. Rex 
took the day off from his regular job, but he was busy going 
and doing things outside. He had his hair cut and etcetera. 
Donna came over here and we got Daddy up in the swivel 
chair for his breakfast. Donna cooked him an egg and 
some potatoes and toast. She found the toaster John L. 
fixed a couple of years ago and brought it in. I’m having 
problems with my toaster. Lou sat up in his chair after 
eating. He slept in it until I took his lunch to him. Donna 
went to pick up the birthday day cake for Mother Marsh. 
Ruth and Dr. Deal are taking them out to dinner this 
afternoon; they’ll be here at 4 p.m. Minnie Wilson will 
be here with me. Donna and Mother Marsh had their hair 
shampooed and dressed today at two o’clock. Lou wouldn’t 
let me call Minnie to help him back to bed; he wanted Rex 
or Donna? He was really tired when Rex and I got him to 
bed about 2:45, he was weak and tired, the poor dear. Rex 
went to the bank and picked Donna and Mother Marsh up 
at the beauty shop. I stewed some chicken drumsticks and 
Lou ate almost one of them. He had some buttered peas 
and a small piece of bread and a glass of milk. Donna and 
Mother Marsh looked pretty with their nice hair dress. I 
gave Florrie a birthday card with $1.00 enclosed. Rex and 
Donna gave her a pretty blue housecoat with white daisies 
in it. Rex and Donna went somewhere to look at commodes; 
they brought one home with them; it is here now. It is for 
use in the daytime for Papa Lou and night time for Mama 
F. Marsh. Ruth came alone; Dr. Deal had a sick lady to 
take care of. Ruth brought her mom a pretty bouquet of 
flowers and a house dress. Kathy brought Grandma Marsh 
a potted mum plant, full of blooms. They were back home 
from Sonoma Joe’s Restaurant about 7:40 p.m. Donna had 
frog legs for her dinner, the first time she has ever tasted 
them. She said they were good. Ruth and Rex took Minnie 
home so he and Ruth had a nice talk about their mother 
and etcetera. Dr. Cordon phoned at 7 p.m. I answered 
his questions about Lou and he said he’d keep in touch. 
Lou must have lots of liquids. P.S. Kathy went to a movie 
tonight all by herself. I wish she had someone with her. I’d 
love to be that someone!

A Few Symptoms: Process of Dying

One to three months:
 withdrawal from the world and people
 decreased food intake
 increase of sleep
 going inside of self
One to Two Weeks:
 disorientation
 agitation
 talking with the unseen
 confusion
 decreased blood pressure
 pulse increase or decrease
 color changes, pale, bluish
 increased perspiration
 respiration irregularities
 congestion
 sleeping but responding
 not eating, taking little fluids
Days or Hours:
 intensification of one to two week signs
 surge of energy
 decrease in blood pressure
 irregular breathing, stop/start

Elvie has not yet mentioned Lou’s possible death  
in her diary. Her references to meditating may have been 
her working through the stages of dying that Lou was in 

the process of going through. 
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June 6, Wednesday
Donna came over this morning and helped me get Daddy up 
in bed for his breakfast. He would rather sleep than eat, but 
Donna was able to get a little oatmeal cereal and a bite o r 
two of raisin toast and one spoonful of baked apple 
down him. Pat Totten brought Minnie Wilson to 
Marshes’ this morning to be with Mother Marsh 
so Donna was free to help with her dad over here. 
Donna vacuumed our rugs and dusted the furniture. 
Sandy Hollingsworth came over to buy some milk 
from Rex; I think she took four gallons. She came 
in to see Lou and visit with us a while. She offered 
to take me shopping or do anything to help, 
people are nice. Donna made an appointment 
for me to have my hair shampooed and set 
next Saturday at 3:15. Lou received a cute 
get-well card from Elaine and Ernie V. and a 
note from Ruby Hodges. Ruby had phoned 
Annie and learned of Lou’s illness. She was 
very sad about that and sad also because 
her sister Lutie is very ill in a convalescent 
home there in Southern California. Mary 
Alice Horner came to see Donna; she visited 
in here and made a few phone calls. Donna 
went to Santa Rosa this afternoon to the big 
sale at Payless Store for several items we both 
needed. Minnie was with Mother M. I stayed 
with Lou; she left about 2:15  p.m. Janet 
phoned this morning; she said that David 
bought himself a brand-new car, a Pontiac, 
I believe Donna said. He turned his old car 
(a Cougar) in on it. Janet’s car is a Cadillac. 
Getting Lou to eat is a problem. All he 
wants to do is sleep. He doesn’t want to be 
disturbed for food or a bath. Donna shaved 
him anyway. Donna took Minnie home at 
four o’clock She brought buttermilk and 
cottage cheese and yogurt to me. At the 
Payless Store in Santa Rosa, she got me two 
packages of Metamucil for $1.99 each and 
Vitamin E capsules and Visine eye drops. 
Rex and Donna got Lou up in the swivel 
chair this evening; he ate some of the lovely 
fish filet dinner that Donna brought to us 
and he drank some buttermilk. He sat up 
an hour or more and he was tired when they 
took him back into his bed. I feel very uneasy about 
my Lou tonight, maybe I’m a bit weary myself. 
P.S. Kathy arranged a beautiful glass basket 
of flowers for us to enjoy, she is a sweet girl 
and I love her. 

June 7, Thursday
I was up and down a lot last night. Lou was 
very restless and confused. He wanted to 
get out of bed and go home. He thought I 
was a hospital nurse and he tried to take the 
catheter off. I was so nervous and unhappy to 
see my dear Lou like that. I’m bewildered 
myself, without this extra turn of events. It 

Spencer three days old, wearing 
outfit given in 1966 from the 

Andersens.

was after 5 a.m. before we really got some peaceful sleep. 
I was glad to see Donna come in this morning with her 
cheery “Good morning.” We got Daddy up on his feet and 
she gave him a bath and put clean PJ’s on him. We put clean 

sheets and slips on the bed. We got his medication and 
a little breakfast into him before he went back to bed. 
Minnie W. was with Mother M. and Donna took over 

things here. She insisted I take a nap for an hour or two. 
I didn’t have to be persuaded; it was wonderful to know I 

could relax knowing that Donna was here. Lou received 
another cute get-well card from Violet and Otto and 

we received a darling announcement of the arrival 
of our “New Little Tiger,” Spencer Jonathan 

Tibbets, 8 pounds 1 ounce born May 31. Our 
ward is having a County Carnival on Friday 
at 6:30 to 9:30 p.m. on June  8 (tomorrow 
night). We’ll miss this one, I’m sure. The 
bills are coming in, $14.40 to Medico Drug 
for the pills we brought home from the 
hospital. Rex took Minnie home about 3:15. 
He went out in the Chevrolet somewhere. 
Donna is home with Mother Marsh. I took 
my shower bath this morning after we gave 

Daddy his bath in his room. Virginia T. came 
by for the little shower gift we are sending to 

Kathy Soares Stimson for her baby shower this 
afternoon. I’m sorry to keep Donna home from 

the nice parties; she is really stuck with “The 
Old Folks at Home.” It has been hot again 
today, but it does cool off nicely at night. 
Donna ironed my pillowslips and top sheets 
and brought our dinner over. (Lamb chops, 
potatoes, and corn.) Rex and Donna helped 
get Daddy Lou comfortable for the night. 
Donna slept over here in my extra twin bed. 
I hate to take her away from her own bed, 
but I do need her tonight.

June 8, Friday
We had a good night’s rest, all three of 
us. Donna went over home to get Mother 
Marsh up and ready for her day of many 
questions! Minnie W. isn’t coming today, so 
Donna will spend her time between the old 
folks. She came over later and we got Lou 
washed, shaved, and fed and back to bed. 

He is very weak, but more rational. I wrote a letter 
to Annie and Bev and one to Violet and Otto. I 

asked Annie to send the one I wrote to them, 
to Lydia so they can all know something 
about Lou’s present condition. Lou sat up 
in the swivel chair about three hours this 
afternoon. Rex put up some shelves in 
their garage side of the duplex. He bought 
several big bags of food to store away on the 

shelves. It’ll be very convenient for a hungry 
man; their garage door is never locked. 

(Trusting souls, the Rex Marshes, eh?) Rex did 
a good job; he put five big shelves up. It has 
been hot today, but not too bad in the house. Spencer one week old and Jody.

Spencer 3 days old and Mary 30.
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meeting. I sat in the rear, with Grandma Marsh (in her 
wheelchair). The testimonies were all lovely; my heart was 
full of gratitude to my Father in Heaven, too. Donna gave 
a beautiful testimony so like her own sweet self. She looked 
pretty in her new dress, the green and white one. I paid my 
$10.00 donations check to the bishop; Franklin Williams 
took it in with his offering. He looked years younger today; 
he has shaved off his mustache. I hardly recognized him. 
Donna cooked a leg of lamb this morning and left it in the 
oven on low heat while we were in Sunday School. It was 
so good! Donna fasted all day; I believe Rex and Kathy 
did, also. They ate later this evening. Rex took Lou in his 
mother’s wheelchair over to his place to show him the five 
nice storage shelves he had put up in the garage bedroom. 
They are about filled with food supplies now. He then took 
Dad in his house to see their lovely new chair, table lamp, 
and piano lamp. Donna played some good choir music for 
him. She, Rex, and Kathy sang and we joined in at times 
with our cracked voices. Ha! It was very thoughtful of Rex 
to take Lou over in the wheelchair; he has been so shut up 
in our house for a long time. Kathy went to the fireside 
alone tonight. I wish she could find a nice pal to go with 
her for company. She is a darling girl and a beauty, too. Joan 
phoned from Kansas tonight.

June 11, Monday
I’m very thankful for a good night’s rest. I only got up once to 
look in on Lou and pull the covers up on him. Donna went 
to get Minnie about ten. She took Mother Marsh with her. 
Then she came to help me get Daddy up in the swivel chair 
and fed his breakfast. Donna vacuumed our rugs and dusted. 
Lou sat up an hour or so and then he wanted to take a nap 
in the extra twin bed. He doesn’t like his hospital bed and 
I don’t blame him. Donna did some watering outside and I 
took care of the sprinkler system on our lawn. Kathy phoned 
to ask about the mail; she told Donna she has decided to take 
some piano lessons. She has located a piano teacher not far 
from her work. I was happy to hear this good news. I know it 
will bring her a lot of pleasure if she learns to play the piano, 
plus giving others pleasure, too. Donna took Minnie W. 
home at 4 p.m. Mother Marsh was asleep on the couch over 
there and Lou was asleep over here on the twin bed. He is so 
thin, he isn’t hungry and doesn’t want to eat. Donna brought 
a plate of dinner to both of us about 6 p.m. Lou did very 

Of course our “Fresh Air Farmer,” Rex, is always too warm. 
He decided it was a good idea for he and Donna to sleep 
outside on the rollaway bed tonight so they could enjoy the 
“fresh air.” By ten o’clock that air was too fresh and breezy 
for us. I was glad to close the windows in our house; But 
Donna and Rex went to bed out in their backyard. (To each 
his own, eh?) Kathy and Donna helped get Grampa Lou 
settled for the night. I feel very weary tonight, but thankful 
for our children’s wonderful help. We are blessed indeed.

June 9, Saturday
Our new neighbors, the Smileys, are moving in the Horner 
place today, little by little. There has been no big van yet; 
just pick-up trucks full. Donna came over this morning 
to give her dad a shower bath. I did what I could to help. 
Donna put my shower cap on, but she got her gown wet. 
Papa got his shower and had his B.M. and was glad to 
get back in bed again. I managed to get his medication 
and a drink of orange juice, a couple of spoons of oatmeal, 
and some fruit cocktail down him, under protest. He was 
asleep in a few minutes. I washed his bed sheet and towels 
and P.J.’s. Kathy went to get Minnie W. about 10 a.m. 
Donna said that she and Rex came in their house about 
1 a.m. The air got too fresh and breezy for their comfort. 
It is amazing how cold it gets at night, even after a hot 
day, like yesterday. My blanket felt good all night. I do 
enjoy the nice cool nights up here. Kathy and Donna went 
to Santa Rosa to buy Donna some new clothes with her 
birthday money. We received a nice letter from Lydia Paul. 
She is very good to write again when I haven’t answered 
her last letter, but Donna did send her a postcard. I had 
an annoying blind stagger spell in my eyes this afternoon 
about 2 p.m. I was trying to get Lou to eat something. 
Kathy and Donna came in time to take me to the beauty 
shop at 3:15 for a shampoo and curl. I had the operator 
phone Donna when I was finished; Donna came for me. 
The cost was $3.50 and I left a 50¢ tip. Bye bye $4.00. 
Donna went back to Santa Rosa with one of her pretty 
dresses. It had a little spot on the collar. They took it off 
okay. Donna bought three new dresses, a pair of Levi pants 
and a pretty cotton print top blouse and some shoes and 
hose with her birthday money. Kathy took Minnie home 
about 4 p.m. Daddy Lou has slept most of today. I paid 
Donna the $5.00 we owe on the garbage service; she and 
Rex bought a few items at the market for me. P.S. Kathy 
helped me get Grampa Lou to bed tonight; he sat up for 
about four hours. He was tired!

June 10, Sunday
We have had a lovely, sunny Sabbath day, not too hot. 
My family insisted that I go to Sunday School and fast 
meeting. Rex said he would stay with Daddy Lou. Rex 
and Donna came over and got Lou up in his bed so I 
could feed him some breakfast and his medication. Donna 
and Kathy took Mother Marsh and her wheelchair and 
me to church. It was good to be out to church again. I 
enjoyed the Sunday School, and Sr. Lambert’s class, and 
the sacrament meeting following Sunday School. There 
were two infants blessed and several confirmations of 
8-year-old children. Donna played for the sacrament 

Sad story: Kathy did take lessons but quit when it was difficult and there 
were other things to do that were more interesting. 
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Timeline of Modern Hospice Movement
The lectures and work of Dame Cicely Mary Saunders 
helped set in motion the modern hospice movement. 
Here’s a brief timeline of some of the important 
events in the evolution of modern hospice in the 
United States:
1969: Elisabeth Kubler-Ross published On Death and 
Dying. The book would go on to influence both the 
hospice and funeral profession. Its focus was on a 
more personal treatment for a person’s death, as 
opposed to a clinical setting.
1971: Hospice Inc. was founded in the United States, 
helping to usher in the practices of modern hospice 
and palliative care.
1974: The first modern hospice, the Connecticut 
Hospice, opened in the United States. One of the 
founders was Florence Wald, who became known as 
the mother of the American hospice movement.
1979: The Health Care Financing Administration 
(HCFA) launched 26 hospice programs around the 
country to help learn more about hospice and what it 
should provide patients.
1982: Medicare began to cover hospice services. 
President Ronald Reagan also declared November 
7th-14th as National Hospice Week.

https://www.frazerconsultants.com/2017/06/history-hospice-
started-going/

Lou would have benefited from home Hospice care but it  
was not common practice for many years to come. Even today  

some do not choose to use Hospice care at home.

well with some persuasion from me. I enjoyed mine a lot, 
bless our precious Donna. What would we do without her? 
Kathy came over with the darndest looking pants on, Mary 
Alice Horner gave them to her. 
They look like they’re made of 
padded rubber. I believe she 
called them “Reducing Shorts.” 
Oh me! What next? There is 
something wrong with Donna’s 
dishwasher and she really needs 
it; she phoned Melvin Ingerson’s 
Appliance Repair Service, but 
he wasn’t there.

June 12, Tuesday
I was up a few times to look 
in on Lou and see that he was 
covered. I slept fairly well. 
Donna came over after she 
had been to get Minnie; she 
took Mother Marsh with her. 
She helped me get Daddy up 
and out in the swivel chair. I 
washed his face and hands and 
brushed his hair. She cooked a 
nice breakfast for him; he ate 
it with a bit of persuasion. We 
were all set to give him a bath, 
but “No Way!” He wanted 
to rest on the extra twin bed 
in my room. Donna watered 
the animals and mowed her 
lawn while Dad was asleep. I 
recorded in Diary. Rex and Pat 
Totten went to San Jose today 
to put in a sprinkling system 
for Dave and Janet in the home they’ve 
bought for investment purpose. The Gary 
Adams family is on their vacation to Salt 
Lake City and Provo to visit his and her 
parents. (One pair is in Salt Lake, the other 
pair in Provo.) I hope they have a happy 
time. The City Appliance Repair Service 
came out to look at Donna’s sick dishwasher 
about noon (Mel Ingerson’s business). I composed a 
verse to Kathy for her birthday card, one of my own 
making, as I can’t get out to select cards anymore. 
Donna ordered her birthday cake today; one like 
Kathy bought for her mother on June 1, with the berry 
and cream filling. (Mm good!) John and Ann phoned from 
Provo to ask about Grampa this evening. Donna brought us 
a plate dinner of macaroni and cheese and cooked carrots. 
Daddy ate a little of his, but he isn’t hungry anymore. He 
has lost a lot of weight, too. I enjoyed all of my good dinner, 
bless our sweet Donna. What would we do without her? 
Rex was late getting home from San Jose tonight. Kathy 
and Donna helped me get Grampa into his hospital bed. 
Oh, he was tired and slow. I’m so concerned about him. 
Rex and Pat left the big truck and tractors in San Jose and 

they drove home in Janet’s Cadillac. She gave them a steak 
dinner at her home. They’ll go back and finish the sprinkler 
job tomorrow. P.S. Donna slept here in the extra twin bed 

tonight. Oh, it was a big 
comfort to me.

June 13, Wednesday
We had a good night’s rest. 
Donna looked in on her 
daddy a time or two. He 
was very quiet; we couldn’t 
rouse him this morning 
enough to give him a bath 
or breakfast or medication. 
His hands were cold and 
his head felt hot. Donna 
took his temperature and 
it was a little over 100 
degrees. She got in touch 
with Dr. Cordon. He said 
Lou had better go back to 
the hospital. He sent the 
ambulance out for him 
this afternoon at 1:45 p.m. 
I think this is the most 
unhappy day of my life. I 
know my darling was aware 
of what was going on, but 
he was too weak to care 
anymore. Donna followed 
the ambulance to the 
hospital; the nurse took his 
temperature and it was 104 
degrees. They were going to 
do something to cool him 
off. He is in a private room. 

Oh, may the dear Lord help my husband 
in his time of need. My heart feels 
heavy. Donna’s car heated up on the way 
home; they just paid $50.00 to have that 

condition remedied. After the car cooled 
off, Donna took Minnie home. She had 
Mother Marsh with her. I surely hope the 

car functions all right; it is the Chevrolet. 
Melvin Ingerson took Donna’s dishwasher to his 
shop this afternoon. He couldn’t’ fix it here; he 
did work on it but had to take it in with him and 

his son to the shop. I took a nap this afternoon. 
Donna came and got me to come over and eat with 

them at 6:30 p.m. Rex wasn’t home from San Jose yet. 
Donna took me to the hospital this evening. Kathy was 
home with Grandma Marsh. Daddy didn’t open his eyes; 
he was in a troubled sleep with his temperature still at 104 
degrees. We couldn’t rouse him enough to let him know 
we were there. My heart is very sad; it really hurts to see 
my darling Lou so ill. Rex and Donna came over tonight 
after Mother Marsh was in her bed asleep. Kathy had her 
first piano lesson on her lunch hour today. I’m very weary 
of body and mind tonight. (Goodnight all)
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June 14, Thursday
I was so weary last night; I fell into a 
sound slumber and didn’t get up until 
after 9 a.m. Rex called in to see Lou at 
the hospital this morning; he said “no 
change.” He couldn’t rouse him from 
his sleep. Rex saw Dr. Cordon and 
he told Rex that with so many things 
wrong with Dad and his age, there 
isn’t much they can do but keep him as 
comfortable as possible. He doesn’t feel 
that our daddy will recover from this illness. 
Oh, I’m surely praying for my darling to find 
a happy relief from his illness. I know nothing 
is impossible with our Father in Heaven, but 
His will, not mine, be done. I pray for the faith to 
endure it. Rex took his mother to the market with him. 
Minnie W. didn’t come to the Marshes’ today. I made a 
homemade birthday card for Kathy and wrote the above 
verse on it to her. She received an airmail letter from 
her friend Tom J. in Salt Lake City, and several cards and 
gifts from family and friends. Florence Oates sent Rex all 
of Mother Marsh’s personal papers, grave deed, and Social 
Security card, with Medicare Insurance and etcetera. She 
also sent a check to help pay for Mom’s care. We went to 
Santa Rosa with Rex and Donna to pick up Kathy’s birthday 
cake and we got some printed material for Rex. Mom Marsh 
and I sat in the car while Donna and Rex went shopping for 
a white handbag for Rex to give Kathy. Donna gave her the 
bedroom lamp and other items. Rex took me to the hospital 
this afternoon, while Donna got the dinner prepared. There 
is no change in Lou’s sad condition. He can’t wake up to talk, 
he did smile once when Rex tried to rouse him, but he didn’t 
open his eyes. My heart is very heavy to see him like this. He 

is being fed intravenously. 
We enjoyed Kathy’s nice 
birthday dinner and the 
pretty cake and ice cream. 
She opened her nice gifts. 
Donna and Kathy took me 
back to the hospital this 
evening, there is no change 
in Lou’s condition. He did 
open his eyes twice when 
Kathy talked to him and 
gave Donna a faint smile. 
I got no response when I 
talked to him. Kathy and 
a girlfriend went to Cotati 
town tonight to hear a 
noted composer play the 
piano, I think. She slept in 
my extra twin bed tonight 
to keep me company. I 
was not feeling very well, 
I’m so very unhappy. I’m 
surely thankful for my dear 
children next door. I am 
blessed indeed. God bless 
all of us!

June 15, Friday
Dr. Cordon phoned Donna this 
morning. He said he had given Daddy 

a sedative shot because he had some 
pain, so he’ll be out for several hours. The 

doctor told Donna he doesn’t think 
that her dad can hang on more than 
two or three days. If he can’t get well, 

I hope he can be released from his sick 
body. We phoned Annie and we tried 

to phone Violet, but no one answered Fifes’ 
phone. We phoned Shirley Little and she said 

her mother is ill, in Louise’s home She was going 
to phone Louise and tell her about Uncle Louis so 
that Lillian will be prepared. I guess Lillian didn’t 
get my letter three weeks ago when Lou was in the 
hospital before we brought him home two weeks 

ago. Donna took Mother M. with her to get Minnie 
W. about 1 p.m. Kathy worked only half a day. We 

went to the hospital about 2:30 this afternoon. Our Daddy 
Lou was really under sedation. Donna helped the nurse turn 
him over to make him look more comfortable. We sat and 
wept inside in our thoughts. It is very distressing to see our 
beloved one so helpless and we can’t do one thing for him 
but pray and ask the dear Lord to help him. We came home 
sad of heart. Donna made a payment on the farm, a deposit 
at the bank, and left one of her shoes to be repaired at a 
shoe repair shop. I put a TV dinner in the oven when I got 
home for my dinner. Rex put the Chevrolet in the garage 
for a check over. Kathy took the Opel car to San Francisco 
this evening. Our ward-visiting brothers came this evening; 
Br. Helmuth Spaeth and Bob DuPrey. Bob is a teenaged 
convert, a fine young man. He gave a lovely prayer.

Dear Kathy,
You’ve had a lot of rich experience for a young 

lady of tender years.
You’ve been in love and out of love, you’ve 

laughed and you’ve shed tears.
You’ve had some hospital training; you’re a 

dental assistant, too.
Now to escape from certain boredom you seek 

something new to do.
Like being a pretty airline stewardess in 

search of “sweet romance,”
To fly high above the clouds and see some big 

cities, like Paris, France.
Well darling, if flying around the world is 

what you want the mostest,
You surely have our blessing dear, be a happy 

airline hostess.
Your happiness is what we want, too, and we 

hope you’ ll have the chance
To meet lots of nice friendly people and “Ooh 

la la, around in France. 
Happy 22nd birthday to you.

Kathy was considering and applying to be a stewardess at the time.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  73

June 16, Saturday
I’m very thankful for a good night’s rest. 
I took a shower bath this morning before 
starting my day. Lillian and Louise phoned 
from Louise’s home. Shirley had phoned them 
about Lou’s serious illness. Lillian is too ill 
to come; she had a bad fall in Phoenix and 
another one at Shirley’s home in Los Altos. They 
are upset over Lou’s condition. Dr. Cordon phoned 
this morning. He told Donna that her daddy is on his 
way out; He doesn’t think he will last until tomorrow. 
We’re a sad household. The Brother’s Rental came to 
get their hospital bad and I was glad to see it go (1:20 
p.m.). Rex hosed off Lou’s bedsprings and let them dry 
in the sun. He cleaned off the mattress and the bed stand 
and let them air off, too; ready to put up again. Kathy 
went to town to buy a Father’s Day gift for Rex. I’m glad 
Donna gave her Dad his nice bathrobe last Sunday. It 
really pleased him and he wore it a week. Donna took me 
to the hospital about two o’clock. The door to his room 
was closed. He was struggling to breathe. We knew the 
end was near; he was not conscious. We both prayed in 
our tears, “Oh dear Lord, release him.” We stepped out 
of the room to find a nurse and he passed away while the 
two nurses went in to see what they could do. Dr. Lewis 
went in and told us that he was gone from his body. (More 
tears, relief, and sorrow.) Donna told Dr. Lewis we wanted 
Daddy’s body sent to the Parent Mortuary in Petaluma. 
That is where the LDS people send their loved ones. Rex 
and Donna and Kathy took me over later to select a casket. 
The price goes from $150, into the thousands. I selected a 
nice 20 gage steel gray casket and with the tax, it’ll cost 
$500 or there about. Rex and Donna got busy at home 
tonight calling family and friends, making arrangements 
for the funeral. They made lots of long-distance calls. The 
funeral will be next Thursday at 11 a.m. in the Petaluma 
Chapel. They talked to Beverly; she is going to let Ruby 
H., the Edgecombs, and Bishop McGregor and Hiram 
Rosen know. I’m too weary to recall or record all of the 
long distance calls they made, but I couldn’t do without 
these dear children. May the dear Lord help me through. 

June 17, Sunday
Donna and I had a hard time getting to sleep last night; 
her busy mind was planning the details of Daddy’s funeral 

and etcetera, and my weary mind bewildered and 
full of thoughts. Rex made several phone calls 

this morning before we got up. Ray Haddock 
is going to fly up, Elaine and Bette with him. 
Mickey Olsen will pick them up at the airport 
and bring them to the funeral. Bishop Higgins 

and sweet wife called to see me this afternoon; he 
and Rex gave me a blessing. I’m so very thankful for 

this precious gospel plan. Donna cooked a nice dinner 
and had me go over and eat with them. We had chicken, 
baked potatoes, and peas. Kirk and his little girl came in 
to see me and to get milk from Marshes. Donna wrote 
a note to Ethel Newbold telling about Daddy’s passing 

and etcetera. Donna and Rex cleaned boxes and clothes 
and stuff out of the garage bedrooms getting ready for their 
family to come next week for Grampa’s funeral. John and 
Ann phoned. Joan and children are driving from Kansas to 
Colorado Springs and then to Provo, where John and Ann 
will join them for the drive to Petaluma for the funeral. 
They’ll leave the little ones with a babysitter at Janet’s in 
San Jose. It is all very confusing to my bewildered brain, but 
I am praying for their safe arrival here. Donna visited with 
me for an hour or so; she looks really tired tonight. I had a 
nice nap today. This evening there were more phone calls 
to make and some called in to Marshes’. I can’t record all, 
but family and friends are thinking of us. Rex and Donna 
slept in Daddy Lou’s bed tonight. It was a comfort to have 
them over here with me. Kathy was with Grandma Marsh 
on their side of the duplex. We two old grandmothers are 
blessed indeed with such wonderful children.

June 18, Monday
Rex and Donna took Mother Marsh and me to Oakland 
this morning. We stopped at Dick’s office. Rex went in 
and talked to Ruth; she told Rex to come back after we’d 
been to the temple storehouse and they’d take us to lunch. 
Mother Marsh sat in the car while we went in to buy the 
temple clothes to bury our precious Daddy Lou’s body in. 
We bought everything but the shirt. I think he has a nice 
white shirt at home. They didn’t have his size there anyway. 
Donna made out the check for $37.80. Ruth and Dick went 
in their car to the restaurant. I believe it is called “Fenton’s 
Ice Cream Parlor.” We had sandwiches and milk shakes. 
It was very nice of them to buy our lunch. This afternoon 
Rex stayed with his mother while Donna and I went to 
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shop for dresses in Coddingtown, in Santa 
Rosa. We looked in a little fashion shop and 
in the Emporium Department Store. We 
both tried on dresses, but didn’t find just 
what we wanted. We went into the Santa 
Rosa Rosenberg’s Department Store. Donna 
phoned home from the Emporium Store 
and Kathy came and met us at Rosenberg’s. 
We drove up at the same time and parked 
side by side. We tried on more dresses. I was 
really tired out. I did buy a skirt and jacket 
suit, the cost was $36.00 and with the tax, it 
came to the very same amount that we paid 
for Lou’s temple clothes, $37.80. Isn’t that a 
strange coincidence? (His burial clothes and 
my funeral clothes.) Donna couldn’t find the 
dress she wanted, but she bought a pretty 
top to wear with her purple slacks, $14.70. 
I paid cash for a garter girdle, $5.25. I was 
very tired and so was Donna. She made some 
tomato soup and we enjoyed it with some 
crackers over here. Rex and Kathy ate with 
Grandma Marsh. Later tonight, Donna and 
Rex came over and they slept in Lou’s bed 
again. I went to bed about 9:30 p.m. Roland 
Renshaw phoned and talked to Rex; he can’t 
come to the funeral on Thursday, but he said 
they’d come over Wednesday. We have 
had a lot of phone calls and cards. I can’t 
record or recall everything. Sorry about 
that. Night all.

June 19, Tuesday
I slept better last night; it was a comfort 
to know that Rex and Donna were here 
in the house with me. Rex and Bishop 
Larry Higgins dressed Lou’s body in his 
temple garments for burial this morning. 
I washed my two robes and a nightgown 
out by hand and dried them in the dryer. 
I put a run of clothes through the washer 
and dryer. Sr. Erma Williams and her 
little granddaughter came this afternoon 
and brought a big bag with some groceries and paper towels, 
plates, and cups in it, bless her dear heart, and she can’t afford 
it either. Rex took me to Santa Rosa to take care of my Social 
Security change and report my husband’s passing. We took 
our Social Security Cards and I signed the necessary papers. 
The girl says my check will be $200.20 now, a difference of 
$127.50 less. Rex got some information about his mother’s 
Social Security, also. We stopped at the Press Democrat 
Newspaper and Rex bought the last five copies they had with 
the article of the passing and funeral of our Daddy Lou, 50¢. 
Today’s mail brought three sympathy cards; one from Annie 
and family, Bev, Glen, and family, Dale and family, with 
a $10.00 check in. It was made out to Donna; she gave me 
the $10.00 and kept the check. A florist from Santa Rosa, 
“Flowerland” brought a lovely potted gold mum plant to 
our home with a beautiful gold satin bow on it and a card 
with love from Stanley and Helen Edgecomb. We got a nice 

card of sympathy from Kenny and Donna 
Renshaw, a letter from Lillian and Louise. 
We went to the Parent Mortuary this 
evening to see Lou’s body in his casket. Oh, 
he looked so handsome, 20 years younger. 
They did a beautiful job on his dear face, so 
sweet and peaceful with no pained look of 
distress like we saw on him before he passed 
away. I’m so glad his body is clothed in the 
holy garments of the priesthood. I knew 
the parting would be difficult for me, but I 
didn’t realize how hard it would be. But with 
the Lord’s help and my dear children, I’ll get 
through somehow. P.S. Rex took Florence 
in her wheelchair to Lou’s remains. She is 
frustrated, but aren’t we all?

June 20, Wednesday
John phoned from Provo yesterday. He 
is very disappointed that they can’t come 
to Petaluma for Grampa’s funeral, but he 
insists that he will pick us up at the airport 
on Thursday and take us to Ann’s parents’ 
home in Murray, Utah. They are away on a 
vacation and want us to stay in their home. 
Donna asked him to phone Aunt Lydia and 
tell her so she and Gene will not go to the 
airport to pick us up as planned. I couldn’t 
get to sleep last night, I had a weary sad 
brain, but thankful that my dear husband 
is no longer ill and distressed. Donna went 
to have her hair dressed, she looked pretty 
in her new white and purple top and purple 
slacks and pretty hairdo. Carol Sue Pratt 
phoned; she wanted to know if she could 
leave her children here, while she and Doug 
went to the funeral. Her Lorie can babysit 
the younger ones. I told her yes. Joan 
phoned and told Rex she’d be here tonight; 
she is flying from Kansas. Kenny Renshaw 
phoned to say they’d be at the funeral. Rex 
told him how to find the place. Donna 
gave Mother Marsh a bath and a shampoo. 

They’re expecting Florence and Ernest Oates tonight. It all 
seems like a dream to me. I just can’t realize my darling Lou 
is in his spirit body, I keep wanting to talk to him, there 
is so much to say to him. I received three condolence card 
and notes, Ethel Newbold sent a nice note of sympathy, 
Shirley and Kenny Bird sent a $5.00 check and comforting 
note, and Ray and Miriam Clayton and Mary and Vernon 
J. sent $20.00 and a nice note of sympathy, bless these dear 
ones. My heart is full of love for them. I can use the money 
to help buy their Uncle Lou’s marker for the grave. Annie 
and family sent $10.00 yesterday. So, I’ve received $35.00 
that I didn’t expect. Donna went to Petaluma to the bank, 
she put my two checks in the checking account. They’ll help 
pay for a marker for Daddy Lou’s grave. Donna took a lot 
of discarded clothes to the church rummage sale. Florence 
and Ernest Oates came before Donna got home; they look 
well and happy. The Oateses will sleep in Lou’s bed tonight. 
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Roland and Donna Renshaw, Charlie and Marie Renshaw, 
and Kenneth’s wife, Donna, came this evening and went to 
the mortuary with us to see their Uncle Lou’s remains. The 
beautiful flowers were there and it looked so lovely in his 
viewing room. His body looks lovely, too. Jon and Mary are 
on their way to Cotati, with their family. Joan is flying to 
San Francisco today from Kansas. Florence and Ernie Oates 
arrived this afternoon from St. George.

June 21, Thursday
It is Lou’s funeral today at 11 a.m. 
Ernest and Florence slept in Lou’s 
bedroom again last night. I didn’t see 
Mary and family until this morning. 
They arrived at 1 a.m. Donna brought 
little Julie in to sleep in my extra twin 
bed. Joan got here about 12:30 a.m. 
but I didn’t see her until this morning. 
Kathy and Aunt Florence went to pick 
Joan up at the San Francisco Airport. 
Mary’s little infant is a darling baby 
(Spencer Jonathan). It was very exciting 
this morning with our precious family 
arriving. Leona Thompson phoned 

Louis Timothy Renshaw 1942

[Mary and Kathy are the only family members left in 2019 who attended the funeral  
but they do not remember who filled in John Marsh’s place in California. John and Ann  

weren’t able to attend the funeral in California.]

from Los Angeles. Mickey Olson brought Ray and Bette 
Hoglund, Elaine Vandergrift, Mary Jorgensen, and Glen 
and Beverly Andersen. I was expecting the Haddocks and 
Elaine V., but it was a joy to have Beverly, Glen, and Mary 
J., too. Mickey’s girls came, also, they had two cars full. 
They met the folks at the airport in San Francisco. Janet and 
David and family came. Carol Sue and Doug Pratt and their 
family came. The children stayed at the Cotati farm while 

we went to the funeral. My head was in 
a spin. I can’t recall everything. The big 
Parent Mortuary car came for the family 
about 10:20 a.m. Eight of us went to the 
chapel in it, the others came in their cars. 
Lillian and Shirley and Ralph’s son John 
and his fiancé were already there (and 
some lovely flowers). Bishop Higgins 
gave a nice talk and a very lovely prayer 
before we went into the chapel. It was a 
very lovely service; it couldn’t have been 
nicer (my heart was full). (I just had to 
change pens, the other one was awful.) 
I wish John L. and Ann could have 
been with us. I’ll put a printed copy of 
the program in my scrap book. The dear 
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sisters of our Relief Society, in Petaluma Second Ward served 
a delicious luncheon to all of our relatives after the services. 
There were about forty of us. Florence and Ernest took charge 
of Mother Marsh. I’m thankful for that. Florrie wept hard, 
even if she couldn’t remember whose funeral it was. Janet and 
Mary drove Donna and me to the airport in San Francisco. 
Oh, the traffic was nerve wracking. Several miles of bumper 
to bumper and we didn’t have a lot of spare time either. But 
we did make it in spite of certain delays with our tickets and 
etcetera. Our flight was pleasant; a lovely steak dinner was 
served to us. John and Ann met us at the airport in Salt Lake. 
My little train case was not with my luggage. Ugh! P.S. John 
and Ann brought us to Ann’s parents’ home in Murray. I had 
a wheelchair so I didn’t have to walk to the luggage place. It’s 
my second wheelchair ride with John in charge. Ha!

June 22, Friday
We spent time at the airport last night trying to locate 
my little train case and Joan also got on the phone today. 
They finally got it out to the house, but many things were 
missing and a couple of things I didn’t have in it were in it. 
Rex and the girls arrived early this morning about 7 a.m. 
Donna and I slept in the double-bed in the front bedroom 
in the Twitchell’s nice home. It was indeed nice of them 
to invite us to use their home while they were away. Oh, 
everyone has been thoughtful and kind; the sweet Petaluma 
Second Ward Relief Society sisters yesterday with the lovely 
lunch after Louis’s service in the room off of the 
kitchen. Lewis and Miriam Marsh didn’t know the 
hour had been changed from two o’clock to 
11 a.m. They drove from Los Angeles and 
were too late for the services. I felt so 
awful about that! They did come out to 
the farm for a short visit with Rex and 
family and Mother Marsh. Salt Lake is 
very green and pretty; it was a bit warm 
today. Rex and Donna took me to town 
this afternoon. I had to buy a new comb 
and brush and items that I needed. Mine 
got lost in the train case mix-up. It was a 
problem to find a parking spot, because 
of the LDS June Conference crowd. I see 
so many changes in Salt Lake, tall office 
buildings and etcetera. Donna and Rex 
went to the Larkin Funeral home this 
morning to check up on the business 
with Dad’s viewing this evening from 6 
to 8. They also went to the Salt Lake City 
Cemetery to make sure of the opening 
and closing of the grave, and they bought 
a grave marker like the one we have for our 
little boys infant’s grave. It cost $135.85. 
I paid with a check. The babies’ marker 
cost about $66.00, I think. We surely 
have inflation now. Donna also paid the 
Larkin Funeral Home a check for their 
service to us. That was $259.73. We’re 
out of their debt. Tonight, at the viewing 
I was amazed at the large number of 
family and friends that came to pay their 

respects to our beloved Lou and family (Renshaws, Strongs, 
Baileys, and some dear old friends). I was happy to see all of 
them, thanks to sister Bonnie for putting the announcement 
with Lou’s picture in the paper. I believe Lydia gave her the 
picture of Lou. Margie Smith left a note at Larkin for me to 
call her phone number. I tried once, but got no answer. I’ll 
drop her a note later. She couldn’t come to the viewing. I’d 
like to have seen her.

June 23, Saturday
We went to Larkin this morning to have a family prayer 
and a last look at our beloved husband and father’s body 
before they sealed the casket. A Br. Jenkins put the temple 
cap on Lou’s head. Miller Gardner gave the beautiful prayer 
of comfort to the family of Lou Renshaw; it was a lovely 
tribute to Grampa Lou, too. We went to Uncle Melv’s home 
to bring him to the grave side service. He was a pallbearer 
along with other relatives. Our grandson, John Louis, gave 
a very lovely prayer dedicating the grave. My heart was full 
to overflowing. I hope Lou heard the two beautiful prayers. 
Doris Davies invited everyone at the grave side to come 
to her home for lunch and I believe they all went. Doris, 
Bonnie, Lydia, and Marty prepared the food for this lovely 
luncheon. Rex requested Elaine R. Alexander’s husband 
Marvin to sing, “That Wonderful Mother of Mine” to me. 
He has a beautiful voice and he did sing it to me and kissed 
me after he’d finished singing. My heart is really full of 

emotions. Everyone has been so kind and thoughtful to 
me. We went home to rest, I went to bed for an hour 

or so. Inis Stanton brought her sister Wanda 
Egan Rhodes over to see us this afternoon. I 

haven’t seen her since she was a young girl. 
She was as glad to see me as I was to see her. 
This evening we got dressed up and drove 
to Wayne and Marty’s home. She served us 
a delicious dinner of meat loaf green peas 
from their own garden (mm good), salad, 
and delicious cake with cream. Mo and Joan 
and Janet and her girlfriend ate with us. It 
was wonderful having them with us in Salt 
Lake City. We all drove to Park City this 
evening. We picked Inis Stanton up at her 
apartment and went to the Silver Wheel 
Theater in Park City to see the melodrama 
“The Curse of an Aching Heart.” Wayne S. 
was Hiram Abernathy (with a heart of gold). 
It was a lot of fun to relax and enjoy this old-
fashioned melodrama. Members of the cast 
entertained us with songs and action in the 
audience between acts. Marvin and Elaine A. 
brought their four boys. I really needed this 
change from funeral home and a sad heart. I 
know my darling Lou is happy. Kathy didn’t 
go with us tonight; she had a date with Tom 
Johnson. Wayne made malted milk drinks 
for all of us tonight, they were very good. P.S. 
Lou was buried on his mother’s birthday June 
23. She’ll be so happy to see him again. She 
was born 100 years ago today and was only 17 
years old when Lou was born.

This obituary was placed by Bonnie 
Reynolds in the Salt Lake Tribune.
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the invite, but I’ve had all the 
trips I can use for a long time. 
I want to get rested up. The 
Oateses were going to visit 
with Ernest’s sister Daisy. She 
lives in Paradise, California. 
Donna phoned our Prudential 
Insurance man; he said he 
would come out and get the 
insurance policy and certificate 
of death and we should get 
Lou’s insurance money in 
about ten days to two weeks. 
(So hopefully we will have it 
by July 9.) Donna went to the 
bank and deposited the money 
I received from our dear family 
(about $75) in our checking 
account. I spent some of it 
for gasoline on our way home 
yesterday. I looked through 
all the sympathy cards and 
I set aside the ones that sent 

money to me so we can send them thank you notes. Donna 
said she’d help me. Oh, what would I do without her? I am 
weary and heart sick tonight but very thankful to the dear 
Lord for His many blessings. 

June 26, Tuesday
Otto and Violet surprised us with a visit this morning 
about nine o’clock. They were on their way home from 
Portland, Oregon, where Yvonne and family live. She gave 
me a lovely sympathy card with a $15.00 check enclosed 
from Otto and Violet, Dolores, Bevan, Don, and Yvonne. 
Oh, I am blessed with such wonderful relatives. I do thank 
the dear Lord for them. I was disappointed they couldn’t 
stay a week or at least overnight, but Otto has to be back to 
work on Wednesday. Donna fixed a lovely lunch for us over 
at her home, a salad, hot buttermilk biscuits, and ice cream. 
It tasted so good. Violet gets along well with the help of 
a cane; she looked so pretty, both of them looked good to 
me. Otto looked at the pig and cows, Violet looked out the 
windows. They left soon after lunch, but Kathy got home 
in time to say hello and goodbye. She worked only half a 
day. The Fifes left here about 1:35 p.m. It was hot outside. I 
came in and had a special prayer for their safe arrival home 
to Cedar City. I am so thankful they could come to see 

us on their way home. The Social Security 
check came today, it was the death benefit, 
and was for $255. I also received a statement 
from the doctor for Lou’s hospital care, for a 
total amount of $248. Lillian Keller phoned 
this afternoon while Violet and Otto were 
here. Donna talked to her. Kathy took the 
unused bottle of bladder pills back to Medico 
Drug. Lou hadn’t taken any of them. Joe 

Allen couldn’t take them back; he 
threw them in the waste basket, but 
he did give me a bottle of my heart 
tablets free, wasn’t that nice of him. 

June 24, Sunday
Donna left a note with $5.00, 
for Ann and John to wash the 
bed sheets and slips we used 
in the Twitchell home. We 
left their house about 7 a.m. 
and drove to Elko Nevada 
where we ate our “brunch” 
about 11:30, in the Golden 
West Pancake house. The 
car was comfortable and 
highway smooth. We drove 
to Boomtown in Nevada and 
got out for restroom service 
and gasoline. This is a unique 
little place crowded with 
people gambling. Oh, what 
a place to be on the Sabbath 
day! I’m so thankful for the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ, which 
teaches me a better way of 
life. We took turns stretching 
out on the back seat. Kathy 
drove so Rex could stretch out. My thoughts were full of 
yesterday’s service for my darling Lou. His dear body is laid 
to rest in the SLC Cemetery. We drove back later yesterday 
to see the grave. The sod was all back on the grave and the 
water sprinklers were working nearby. I’d loved to have put 
flowers on all of my family graves there, but I was too weary 
to pull them apart and get wet doing it. They know I love 
all of them. I was glad to see Lucile and Leon Smith and 
Vera and Bill Lubeck (at the viewing), cousins I haven’t seen 
in many years, and also Edith S. Barney and son and his 
wife. Elvie Royalls Leary and husband, Art. She is my name 
sake. She brought the two little gold pins I gave to her when 
she was named Elvie, isn’t that something? She kept them 
all these years? I wasn’t married to Louis then; she said her 
baby girl wore them on her bib, too. Elvie’s brother Paul 
Royalls came to the viewing, too. Lydia’s boys, Bob, Bill, 
and Jim Bailey and their wives were there. Stan and Beth 
Renshaw and Jerry Renshaw, Fay and Melba Kunz, and 
Edna Peterson. Jack R. came; I haven’t seen him in many 
years. Earleen and Val J. and infant, Mary Elizabeth, were 
there (a beautiful baby). I held her. We arrived home tonight 
about 8 p.m. tired out, but happy to be home. I miss my 
darling Lou but I’m happy for him. I know he is glad to 
be out of his sick body. Florence and Ernest and Mother 
Marsh were in my house watching 
television. They’ve been sleeping 
in Lou’s bed while we were away 
(the Oateses have).

June 25, Monday
Florence and Ernest came in to 
say “bye bye” to me after they’d 
had breakfast with Donna, Rex, 
and Mother Marsh. They 
invited me to come to St. 
George and stay a while 
with them. I appreciate 

Sarah Renshaw dearly loved her son Louis Timothy Renshaw. We 
know she was so happy to greet him in Paradise.

Lou’s death benefit came on June 26 for $255. This amount  
is still the same in 2019. The CPI inflation calculator—Bureau of 

Labor Statistics shows a current value of that $255 to  
be $1,452.18 in January 2019 dollars.
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Donna fixed a little snack for herself and me this evening 
and ate over here with me. Rex was with his mother over 
there. After our snack, we looked through the cards and 
listed names of people who sent flowers, food, and money 
so we could write thank you notes to them. Our relatives 
and friends have all been very thoughtful; my heart is full of 
gratitude. I’m all alone tonight, I miss my darling husband.

June 27, Wednesday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest. It was warm last night; 
the sheet was all the cover I needed until the early hours. 
Donna took Mother Marsh with her this morning to 
the bank and the post office. She deposited 
the Social Security Insurance check for 
$255, and a $15.00 check that the Fifes 
brought, to our checking account. 
She bought $3.00 worth of stamps 
for me and she bought a pretty 
pink towel set to send to the 
Twitchells from us for the use 
of their nice home and beds. 
Today’s mail brought three 
more sympathy cards; one 
from Ruth Cartwright 
Pierce with a nice note 
enclosed. There was one 
from Carole Clayton and 
Stephen Abad, and one 
from Mae and Bill Schroeder, 
with a nice note and $5.00 
enclosed. People have been 
very kind and thoughtful. I have 
many lovely cards of condolence 
from relatives and friends. Donna made 
a cake to take to our new neighbor that 
moved in the Horner home, the Smileys. She 
also wrote a few thank you notes to the ones that sang and 
helped with Daddy’s funeral services. Thank the dear Lord 
for my Donna, to help me in my sorrowful confusion. I feel 
weak and inadequate. I unpicked the hem in one of Lou’s 
shirt sleeves and mended a little hole in it. Maybe Rex or 
John can use it to work in or something in the wintertime, 
it is made of outing flannel. Today has been a hot one! I feel 
exhausted. I took a shower bath and went over to Donna’s 
to eat with them. Kathy has a new project going now; she is 
planning to take some exercises at a figure salon, in Santa 
Rosa, I think. She thinks she’d like to take a few pounds 
off of her hips. She looks all right to me. Rex, Gary, and 
Pat went to San Jose this morning to put the lawn sod in 
the home Dave and Janet are renting. Donna’s cake looked 
lovely. She and Kathy took it down to the Smileys. No one 
was at home but Mr. Smiley. His wife and daughter are 
away for a few days. He says he likes cake. Kathy is coming 
along nicely with her piano lessons. (Oh! I miss you Lou!) 
My ankles were swollen badly tonight!

June 28, Thursday
Donna went for Minnie this morning. She stayed with 
Mother Marsh so Donna could be over here to write thank 
you notes. Rex took his mother with him to the bank; 

she was so unhappy that she was left at home, so Minnie 
washed dishes and milk pans while Mother Marsh was with 
Rex. He was late getting home from San Jose last night; he 
was home today. Donna wrote to Annie and Bev and told 
them about the family and friends and Larkin service and 
graveside service, the things they’d be interested in hearing 
about (the Salt Lake service for Lou). She wrote thank you 
notes to our sisters in Relief Society that served the lovely 
luncheon at the church here after the funeral and to the 
ones on his funeral program and all who brought flowers 
or food to the house. What she did was a colossal job, I 

couldn’t have done it myself. I do thank God for Donna; I 
feel so inadequate myself. I received three 

condolence cards today with notes and 
a letter from Aunt Ida R. Strong. I 

was so pleased and surprised 
to get a letter from dear little 

Aunt Ida. Tottie Strong and 
Lois Baird and family sent 
cards. People have surely 
been thoughtful and sweet 

to me. My Relief Society 
visiting teachers came 
this afternoon (Peggy 
Roberts and her mother, 

Lulu Bailey; they had 
the Roberts’ baby with 

them.) Rex and Donna 
went to the market about 3 

p.m. Rex took Minnie home 
about 4 p.m. I cooked some 

little beef lean pieces of meat 
this morning. Donna and I ate 

some of it for our lunch. I made a 
bowl of gravy, too. This evening Kathy 

brought a grilled cheese sandwich to me 
with some pickles, olives, and tomatoes. She ate here 

with me. They see to it that I do eat. Rex took his four ladies 
to Santa Rosa this evening. We sat in the car while he talked 
to a pretty red headed woman about a sprinkler system in 
her yard. We then drove to see the new Santa Rosa Stake 
Center. It is a lovely edifice. The LDS people were working 
on the landscaping. Kathy’s boss, Dr. Henderson, is the 
stake president of the Santa Rosa Stake.

June 29, Friday
It was cooler last night; the blanket felt good. I rested very 
well for which I’m thankful. Donna took Mother Marsh with 
her to Petaluma to pick up Minnie Wilson this morning; she 
stayed with Mother Marsh in Donna’s house while Donna 
was here writing the thank you notes to family and friends 
for flowers, food, and money. I’m so very thankful she is 
doing this for me. She does a lovely job; she worked most 
of yesterday and today and they aren’t all taken care of yet. 
I received more condolence cards today; one from Leona 
Thomson with a $5.00 check enclosed and one from Roland 
and Donna R. and Charlie and Marie R. with a $20.00 
check enclosed. I’m amazed at the kind generosity of these 
dear ones. I received more than enough to pay for the marker 
for Lou’s grave; it cost $135.85. Larkin Mortuary cost 

“Our relatives and “Our relatives and 
friends have all been very friends have all been very 

thoughtful; my heart is thoughtful; my heart is 
full of gratitude. I’m all full of gratitude. I’m all 
alone tonight, I miss my alone tonight, I miss my 

darling husband.”darling husband.”
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$259.73; that is paid. We’ll pay the Parent Mortuary when 
Lou’s Insurance money comes. Golly it costs something to 
be buried, eh? Well, bless our Daddy Lou, he had the money 
saved. I received $167 in money from family and friends. It 
will help pay the big bill to Parent Mortuary for a casket and 
service. The Marshes came over this evening for a while 
to visit and watch Sanford and Son on TV. We were 
all a bit weary tonight. So, all went to bed before 
10 p.m. Kathy went to San Jose for the 
weekend to be with Janet and family. 
Night all. PS. I’m so happy for my 
darling Lou, he has no more distress 
or pain, but oh, I miss him!

June 30, Saturday
We had a car crash about 12:30 
midnight last night. The collision 
woke Donna and Rex up; they came 
over here. I heard voices outside. I 
thought it was some of our hippy 
neighbors celebrating, but I didn’t get 
up. Rex and Donna saw a man and 
woman walk away from the car, down 
the avenue, I presume. They were 
coming down Highland Avenue fast 
and couldn’t make the turn and they 
ran into Jackson’s mailbox and broke 
it off. (It is on a heavy post.) Then they 
plowed into the ditch. Rex phoned the 
Highway Patrol; they came out and 
took the car away. I’m glad no one 
was killed in the accident. Lou always 
feared that someone wouldn’t make 
the turn; they drive so fast down the 
hill. Donna vacuumed my rugs this 

morning. Oh, she is precious. The Parent Mortuary 
statement came today, it was $1,273.38. We’ll take care 
of it when Lou’s Prudential Insurance comes. We paid 
the Larkin Mortuary $259.73. With our plane tickets, 
gasoline, postage stamps and etcetera, we made a big 
dent in the savings account. But, I’m very thankful that 
I’m not in debt for it, thanks to Lou’s resourcefulness. 
There is plenty to take care of me when my call comes. 
Donna went to Cotati to have her hair dressed this 
afternoon. I looked in on Florrie a time or two. Donna’s 
hair looked very pretty when she came back; the girl 
did a lovely job. Donna cooked some fish for Mother 
Marsh and me this evening. She and Rex didn’t eat; 
they’re fasting until tomorrow after church. She said, 
we older folks must eat something tonight. We can fast 
our breakfast tomorrow. Oh, we are indeed lucky to 
have such tender thoughtful care. We are going to the 
early Sunday School in Novato Ward with Rex, in the 
morning, 9 a.m. I must be ready by 8:30 a.m.

July 1, Sunday
We left for Novato Ward this morning about 8:35. 
It was a lovely, sunny morning. Rex took his mother 
in her wheelchair in to the chapel. We all enjoyed 
the nice Sunday School and the friendly people. The 

Gospel Doctrine class was especially good with Br. Jack 
West for the teacher. We expected sacrament meeting to 
follow after the Sunday School, but they’ve made some 
changes; the folks go home and come back later for the 

sacrament meeting at 2 p.m., so we started on our 
way to San Jose. We stopped to eat dinner 

in a place on the way to San Jose, off 
the highway. It was so crowded with 

hungry people that we went back 
to the car (wheelchair and all) 
and drove for another hour or so 

to the Bonanza Steak House in 
San Jose. We had a real nice 
dinner here (steak, salad, 
baked potatoes, vegetables, 

and etcetera). (Mmm good) 
Rex paid for our dinner. I tried 

to pay, but he wouldn’t have my 
money. We had a nice visit with 

Janet, Dave, and family and they 
took us to see the lovely new home 
they’ve just bought; they have rented it 
out already. The people will be moving 
in soon. It is really a beautiful home, 
with carpets, drapes, woodwork, and 
all. It isn’t far from Dave and Janet’s 
home. It is all landscaped; Rex put the 
sprinkler system in. He got the sod 
and Dave helped him and Pat put it 
in. Two very lovely homes our children 
have. It is the first time Grandma 
Marsh has been in Janet’s beautiful 
home; she didn’t go with us to see the 
new one. She was too tired to go see an 
empty house, she said. Janet and Dave 

Cover of the book from  
the Parent Funeral Chapel.

Elvie had this list glued to June 29 diary page.
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have a beautiful new dining room table and chair set, and 
we had the pleasure of eating our dinner from that lovely 
table and chairs. It was the first time they’d been used. 
We had a delicious dinner of cob corn, barbecued steaks, 
vegetables, casserole, salads (2 kinds), and cake and ice 
cream. I’ve really overdone the eating this day. Lou would 
have enjoyed it so much, too. We all missed him (especially 
me). We left Shattucks’ about 8 p.m. and arrived home 
about ten. I was very weary and glad to be home and go to 
bed. We brought little Donna Shattuck home with us, Rex 
bought a washer and dryer set and a typewriter for Donna; 
the folks left these things with the house. He’ll go for them 
on Wednesday, the 4th of July.

July 2, Monday
Donna went to work this morning for Joe Allen at Medico 
Drug. She had Minnie Wilson come to stay with Mother 
Marsh. Little Donna Shattuck entertained them with her 
coloring books and etcetera. I was so very tired, I stayed in 
bed until after nine o’clock. Little Donna came to visit with 
me later. She is a sweet little girl, she’ll be 11 years old in 
November. Dorothy Tibbets brought some eggs and took 
some milk in exchange for the eggs. She is a nice person. 
I’m glad Mary has such a lovely mother-in-law. Florence 
Marsh’s Social Security check came today, $194, I believe. 
She was very excited over it anyway. Donna S. brought 
the mail in from the mailbox. There was a letter to Florrie 
from her daughter Florence O. I read it to her. I wonder 
why Florrie’s check came today. It usually comes the 3rd 
of each month. I hope I get one tomorrow. Minnie made 
tuna sandwiches for them over there. I ate toast and some 
Cream of Wheat cereal about 11:30. Donna came home 
soon after 1 p.m., she took Minnie home. Mother Marsh 
and Donna S. went with Donna to take Minnie home. I 
recorded in Diary this afternoon. Grama Donna kept her 
little granddaughter entertained this afternoon. Violet sent 
a pretty postcard with two beautiful pink roses on it to let 
us know that they arrived home safely from Cotati. She was 
tired, but feeling fairly well. She wished they could have 
stayed longer, but Otto had to be back to work. She thanked 
Donna for the lovely lunch and said she’d loved to have 
been here when Lou was here; she mentioned how good he 
always was to her. I miss my precious husband, but I’m so 
thankful he can’t suffer from that dear sick body anymore. 
Donna S. had a lot of fun watering with the long water hose; 
she had the long shot, the wide spray, and everything that 
nozzle spout could do, in rapid succession. Ah me! My big 
beautiful pink hydrangeas really got the works. Ha! I see my 
own childhood again in her. Donna cooked a nice dinner 
and invited me to eat with them at 6 p.m. Bless her heart. 
Rex didn’t get home until after 8 p.m.

July 3, Tuesday
My first Social Security check came today, $219.90. I got 
up at 8:30 to a beautiful, sunny morning. Rex was working 
around the farm today. Donna took Mother Marsh and 
Donna Shattuck to Petaluma with her to the bank and the 
store. She was going to buy a birthday card and a pretty 
handkerchief for Mother Marsh to send to her daughter 
Florence Oates for her birthday on July 7. It is the same 

date as Bill Andersen. I hope Bill and Lou can be together 
a lot now; they loved their happy days on earth together. 
Life doesn’t seem real without my dear Lou. I wrote a note 
to Margie Smith; she left a note at Larkin Mortuary for 
me. I wrote a verse to Marshall Gardner; his birthday is 
July 6. My weary brain isn’t functioning too well now. I 

almost slipped up on his birthday 
card, and so did his Grama Donna. 
We’ve had such a lot on our minds 
the past few weeks. I’m thankful 
my Social Security check came 
with no delay, on time as always. 
I hope that the Prudential check 
comes soon. I’m anxious to get 
Lou’s funeral all paid up. I hope to 
get back to normal thinking and 
living soon, of course it will never 
be the same without my darling 

Lou here. Donna went to the bank for me this afternoon; 
she took Mother Marsh and Donna S. with her again. Rex 
drove out in his big truck this afternoon. Donna deposited 
my check in the checking account and she cashed two 
small checks for me to have some cash on hand (a $20 and 
a $5). I didn’t feel up to going with them. I surely hope 
to snap out of this unhappy situation soon and feel like 
living again But, I’m trying not to depress others around 
me; a smile isn’t as easy as I’d expected it would be. I’m 
very lonesome without Louis T. (even if he was asleep a 
lot.) Donna and Rex are very kind and thoughtful, so is 
Kathy. Little Mother Marsh takes care of the weeping 
around here, for all of us. Donna cooked a nice fried 
chicken dinner for us this evening, bless her dear heart. 
Kathy and niece Donna Shattuck had a bicycle ride after 
dinner. I finished my letter to Margie Smith. I enjoyed 
a very lovely television program tonight. It was a special 
with Ernie Ford and Bob Hope, a tribute to Independence 
Day tomorrow. Keep our Constitution of the United States 
Strong, no changes. 

July 4, Wednesday
Old Glory is flying in the breeze on our duplex home. 
Kathy drove to San Jose this morning. She took Donna S. 
and Grandma Marsh with her. Rex took the big truck later, 
to pick up the washing machine and dryer that he bought 
from Dave and Janet’s rented home. I wore my navy-blue 
dress with red, white, and blue bow tie, and my pretty flag 
pin to celebrate the 4th of July (a tribute to Independence 
Day). I’m sorry Rex had that long ride alone, but Donna 
wouldn’t leave me alone all day. I told her I’d be okay. 
Kathy phoned to let us know they’d arrived safely. She 
wanted to know when her daddy left? (11:30 a.m.) He’ll 
bring Mother Marsh and her wheelchair home with him 
this evening. Kathy may stay overnight. Donna and I drove 
to Santa Rosa this afternoon to Coddingtown Penney’s 
Store; it was open today. I bought a pair of seamless stretch 
hose for 98¢, a Max Factor rouge, $2.00, some birthday 
cards, gum, and a package of cute stationery (the “Send 
a Note” kind) $1.50. We had a turkey sandwich and 
chocolate milkshake in Penney’s, my treat. Donna bought 
four cute little wool caps for her little grandchildren for 

Young Bill Andersen and 
Louis Renshaw clowning 

around. 
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Elvie is certainly missing Lou!

brought the new Whirlpool washer and dryer in the house 
and connected them up. I believe the old set was Kenmore? 
I hope she will be very well pleased with the new set. Rex 
and Pat took the big truck and trailer somewhere on a 
job. Donna has been busy inside with Mother Marsh’s 
needs and outside watering plants and lawns. I wonder 
why I feel so tired? I cooked an egg and toast and made 
Postum for myself, did my dishes and made my bed, and 

I’m exhausted. (Oh, it’s a revolting situation.) Ugh! 
I think of all the things I want to do, but never 
get to them. I pasted the newspaper clipping of 
Lou’s funeral and death in my scrapbook and in 
the book the Parent Mortuary gave me, with a 
record of his passing and the names of family and 
friends that came to his viewing and funeral. It 
was very depressing. I don’t think I’ll want to open 
that book again. The condolence cards are in a box, 
too. I felt weary and heart sick so I went to bed for 
an hour. Donna came over to get me to come and 
eat dinner with them, but I was asleep, so she kept 
my dinner warm. Kathy came for me later; they are 
so good to me. I do thank the dear Lord for all of 
them. Donna cleaned some drawers out for Mary 
to use when she comes this weekend; they were 
things John had left in the chest of drawers (old 
love letters and etcetera). They are in a box now. 

Marshall Gardner 1972

Christmas. They were on special sale for 99¢ a piece. They 
were marked much higher. We drove to Payless Drug Store 
where I bought a small tube of VO5 hair cream dressing 
and a little bottle of Jergens Lotion. It was nice and cool in 
the stores, but hot outside. Donna left a pot roast on low 
in her oven. She put carrots and potatoes in with it when 
we got home. Rex and his mother came home about six 
o’clock. The dinner was all ready and Rex came over for 
me. The meat was so tender a fork 
would cut it. Mother Marsh and 
Rex took a nap after eating; they 
were tired from the long hot drive. 
The three of them came over here 
tonight and watched television for 
a while. Stan Farnsworth phoned; 
he and wife, Ida, are visiting from 
Utah. He thinks they’d like to 
move back to California. P.S. This 
was my first 4th of July without my 
darling Lou, since we met in 1909. 
I miss him so very much.

July 5, Thursday
Rex and Pat Totten took Donna’s 
old washing machine and dryer 
outside in their backyard and they 

July 5 Elvie placed these things in Louis’s funeral book. The activity was depressing for Elvie. 
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July 7, Saturday 
My darling husband was buried two weeks ago today in 
Salt Lake City Cemetery. My life seems empty without 
him here, but it’s good to know he is well and happy. We 
have a lovely day with blue sky and sunshine. I mailed 
Harriet’s biography of her parents to Annie. Donna made a 
copy for us to keep. David and Janet bought another lovely 
big home to rent; now they have two rentals. This last one 
backs up to their own home and it is rented already. (Well 
good luck, you two brave investors.) The Jon Tibbets family 
and Doug Shattuck arrived about 12:15 noon today. They 
left Irvine at three this morning. We have a lot of action 
on the farm now and we love it. It was good to see them 
all. Mary gave baby Spencer Jonathan a bath in my kitchen 
sink; he was born May 31. He is getting so plump and 
cute, he is a darling baby. Kathy baked a cake in my oven. 
Donna has a turkey in her own oven. We didn’t expect 
the Tibbetses until this evening, but it was a pleasant 
surprise. Sorry I slept so late this morning. I feel weak and 
weary, oh me, it is time I snapped out of these melancholy 
feelings, shame on me when I’m so blessed. Rex has fasted 
all day with the high council brothers; they have some 
problem and they need the Lord’s help. Oh, what a day for 
a fast. We all enjoyed a delicious turkey dinner with all the 
holiday trimmings. It was a real sacrifice for Rex and a real 
treat for the rest of us. The family came over tonight and 
watched television with me. Jon T. vacuumed the inside of 
his VW bus this evening. He had the bus washed earlier 
this afternoon. Rex and Donna slept in my front bedroom. 
Doug S. slept in my extra twin bed. It was nice to have 
company here with me.

July 8, Sunday
It was a lovely, sunny morning; all but Mary and baby 
Spencer went to Sunday School. A new family in our 
ward, the Crandalls, took an active part in church today. 
Br. Crandall gave the lesson in Sunday School in Gospel 
Doctrine class; he is an excellent teacher. I wish he’d be 
the regular teacher. This evening in Sacrament meeting 
the Crandall family were our speakers, their son and both 
parents all gave fine talks. Stan and Ida Farnsworth came 
to visit us on the farm this afternoon. Their home is in Salt 
Lake City now; they are staying with a relative in Novato. 
We had a nice visit talking over old Garvanza days, when 
Stan was a counselor to Bishop Al Hoglund. Donna had 
to leave for her choir rehearsal, so she couldn’t visit. Rex 
stayed home with his mother and baby Spencer. They 
stayed in my side so he could watch TV with the youngest 

Kathy insisted that I do some finger exercises with her on 
the piano, so we had a little duet of piano notes. I felt like 
I had “all thumbs,” but she said I did a beautiful job. Ha! 
I’m so glad she is taking piano lessons. Rex dug up the 
little flower garden in our yard at the back. They’re going 
to plant the lovely mum plants in it. Harriet S. sent me 
the typed story of her father, William Strong’s life; it was 
very interesting. Donna read it to me and Mother Marsh. 
Hattie wants Annie to read it, too. Donna says she’ll make 
a copy of it so we can have one here, too. Joan sent a note 
and darling picture of little Emily.

July 6, Friday
My poor ole brain is about out of rhymes, My poor ole brain is about out of rhymes, 
And I’m out of gum, but here are some dimes.And I’m out of gum, but here are some dimes.
The dollar bill is for you my dear,The dollar bill is for you my dear,
Try to be happy all through the year.Try to be happy all through the year.
To know you are happy, makes me glad, To know you are happy, makes me glad, 
So Happy Birthday, dear little lad. (6 years So Happy Birthday, dear little lad. (6 years 

old)old)
Happy birthday to Marshall McKay 
Gardner. I hope he is having a happy day. 
Donna came in this morning and told me 
that Bob Roberts had phoned to say that 
Guy and Dorothy Tibbets donated $20.00 to 
the building fund in Louis Renshaw’s 
name; isn’t that wonderful! Lou was 
always concerned about the church 
building fund; sick as he was last month, 
he reminded me to be sure to donate to 
the building fund for our new stake center. 
Kirk Clark and his two little children came for milk and 
they called in to say hello to me. I gave the kiddies some 
candy. Dorothy Tibbets came for milk and she brought me 
a lovely bouquet of flowers from her garden. At a time of 
sorrow, one surely learns how to appreciate friends. Today’s 
mail brought a pretty comfort card from our friends Mary 
Alice Horner and her girls Connie and Susie. A $20.00 
check was enclosed made out to the LDS building fund 
in Louis Renshaw’s memory. I received a nice note from 
Ann and Dick Webster. They are sending a donation to the 
Primary Children’s Hospital in memory of Louis Renshaw. 
It is all very heart warming. I feel deeply touched. Rex 
came home about 12:30 noon. He took Donna and Mother 
Marsh to the market. Donna took Harriet Spiers’s story of 
her father, William H. Strong’s life to have a copy made 
of it so we can keep one here and send one to Annie. We 
both enjoyed reading this biography of William Hill 
Strong and his wife, Clara Ann Bishop, Strong very much. 
It brought many happy memories to me of my girlhood 
days with Hattie and her parents. (They were wonderful 
people.) Donna insisted I eat dinner with them; it was 
a good dinner of salmon patties, cob corn, and broccoli. 
Rex dug up the garden in our backyard and he and Kathy 
planted the three yellow mum plants in it. This evening 
Kathy went to the nursery to buy some little plants to put 
in the garden with the mums. I gave her some money, the 
change I had; a dollar and a half, I think? She bought three 
little white mum plants. She planted them; they look nice 
with the yellow mums.

Garvanza 
Bishopric 

circa 1940, 
Charles 

Clayton, Al 
Hoglund, 

Bill 
Andersen, 

and Stanley 
Farnsworth.
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July 10, Tuesday
It is another warm day. We have a lot of activity here on the 
farm. The energetic little Tibbetses, Doug S., and the little 
Adams boy, too. Greg spent yesterday and last night with 
the Adamses, so Mary invited their little boy here today. I 
enjoy them and their happy noise. Donna and Mary try to 
keep them over there. I got a birthday card ready to mail to 
Sanford Alan G. He’ll be 4 years old on July 14. I sent him 
a cute card, with Clancy the Clown and a place to insert 
ten dimes. I gave Mary $5.00 to buy something for baby 
Spencer. Because of Lou’s illness and passing away, I didn’t 
do anything about this precious little one’s arrival until 
now. Mary took the children to Primary this afternoon. 
She went to the post office to get me some stamps to enclose 
in Lydia’s and Bonnie’s birthday cards. She bought a baby 
card for me to go in baby Spencer’s book, and a card for 
Rex’s birthday. So, my July birthdays will be taken care of. 
I’ll put $2.00 in Bev’s card. I was going to go with Mary, 
but I decided I didn’t want to make the effort on this hot 
day. Julie shed tears, because the sunburn on her shoulders 
hurt her. Grama Donna put some gypsy cream on the burn. 
Julie found her smiles again. I took a nap; Donna took care 
of baby Spencer and Mother Marsh while Mary took the 
children to Primary. The Jon Tibbetses went to Grandma 
Tibbets’s for dinner this evening. I cooked a TV Swanson’s 
Fried chicken dinner for one. Doug Shattuck and his 
Grama Donna mowed our lawn this evening. My ward 
visiting brothers came tonight (Helmut Spaeth and Dale 
Cooper). I enjoyed their visit. I was happy to hear Beverly’s 
and Annie’s dear voices over the phone this evening. They 
had received Donna’s letter and my biography of William 
H. and Clara Ann Strong and enjoyed reading them. Violet 
had phoned from Cedar. She hopes to be well enough to go 
to Los Angeles for Christmas. I sure hope she can.

July 11, Wednesday
My Prudential representative came this morning and 
brought the check for Lou’s insurance, $792.53. Now we can 
pay the Parent Mortuary for Louis’s funeral service. The bill 
is $1273.38. We paid the Larkin Mortuary in full on June 22 
($259.73). Mary took all of the children up to Dorothy 
Tibbets’s home this morning. Jon picked a lot of berries early 
this morning. Mary and Dorothy are going to make jam 

out of them. I think they are blackberries. The children 
are going to pick more berries, fun for them, eh? It 

would be for me, too, if I was a child. Ha! Jon and 
Rex have been working on Rex’s Chevrolet this 
morning. Grandma Marsh sat in her wheelchair 
in the garage and watched them. Rex invited 
me to sit out and watch them work. No way! I 
can think of a lot of more interesting things to 
do, ha! I have letters to write, birthday cards to 
send, Diary notes to record and etcetera. If only 

my eyes didn’t get so tired. That’s my problem. 
This afternoon Donna took me (and Julie T.) to 

the Bank of America. I had her deposit $750 into 
our checking account. I kept $42.59 for cash on hand 

to use. I have a $15.00 phone bill to pay from 
long distance calls about Lou’s passing. Donna 
made out a check for the Parent Mortuary; it 

and oldest members of this household. Mary and Jon took 
me in the VW bus to sacrament meeting; the Farnsworths 
followed in their car. We all enjoyed the nice program (the 
Crandall’s talks, and a lovely duet by 
Margaret Hunsaker and Br.  Curtis 
with Donna on the piano. We visited 
with Farnsworths in the cultural hall 
after church. Donna invited them to 
come home for a bite to eat, but they 
said their relatives were expecting 
them. Rex took his mother outside 
in her wheelchair to watch him milk 
his two cows. I think Jon T. helped 
with the milking. I was surprised to 
learn that Mel Gibby passed away 
soon after Lou did. I understand 
that is why the Farnsworths came to 
California, to attend his funeral. I 
think Stan spoke at the services.

July 9, Monday
Doug and I slept until after nine o’clock. Rex and Donna 
were up before seven o’clock. I fixed some toast and cereal 
and fruit juice for us. Grama Donna had to settle a little 
fracas between little Jody and his great grandmother Marsh 
over folding diapers for baby Spencer. It was amusing to 
say the least, hee hee. [It is likely that Grandma Marsh was 
not folding them like Jody’s mother did and he wanted to correct 
Great Grandma Marsh’s technique.] Cara Jean Adams came 
for Greg this morning to play with her little boy Stephen. 
Grandma Dorothy Tibbets took Jody to her house this 
afternoon. Donna brought little baby Spencer over here for 
a short visit. He looked so sweet and he smiled for us; he is 
adorable. Mary bought the children some swim suits this 
morning. They had fun in the plastic pool on Donna’s lawn. 
She bought some candies for me to give the children when 
they come in here (gum drops). She got some bread and 
canned tomato soup for me. I enjoy my cool house and to have 
my precious children brave the heat to shop for me. Aren’t I 
the lucky one? Rex’s pig ate the leftovers in my icebox today. 
I just can’t seem to use them up now. Donna brought me 
some turkey and dressing; I gave her the ham and baloney 
I had in my refrigerator for their sandwiches. Today’s mail 
brought an airmail letter from Dolores Jones, from 
Denmark; it was very interesting. She wants to have 
some data on her great grandmother, Catherine 
Elizabeth Swaner Strong [Elisabeth Katrine 
Jørgensen Svane, is her name as we now know it], 
who was born in Denmark not far from where 
Dody and family are living on a small island 
called Amager; part of Copenhagen is there. I 
received a sympathy card from the Giamattias, 
and one from the E. A. Nordstroms. Donna 
and I received a notice of the opening of Donna 
Renshaw’s Quilting Bee Shop in Los Altos. She 
is an ambitious gal, eh? We had a good dinner that 
Mary and Donna cooked. I visited with the family 
this evening. Rex and family sang “How Great 
Thou Art.” Julie slept in my extra twin bed 
tonight; Doug was in Kathy’s extra twin bed.

Boneta and Mel Gibby 
friends from Southern 
California. Image from 

Family Search.

Elisabeth Katrine Jørgensen 
Svane, Elvie’s maternal 

grandmother. 



 84  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  

is the largest check she has ever made out. We drove to the 
mortuary and she took the $1,273.38 check in to them. Lou’s 
funeral is paid in full with his own savings (darling man). 
I had leftovers from my dinner last evening, so I ate alone 
here again this afternoon at 4:35 p.m. I didn’t eat any lunch 
so I was hungry enough to eat a little. P.S. Doug is happy 
because he has five glasses of jam to take to his mother. He is 
a cute kid. He picked a lot of berries. Rex and Jon went up to 
Tibbetses’ and picked blackberries this afternoon, too. Jerry 
H., our Real Estate man called by with his happy smile and 
left a half dozen fly swatters here. They are pretty blue plastic 
ones. Doug took a shower and went to bed before ten o’clock.

July 12, Thursday
My sister Lorene was buried in Forest Lawn Cemetery one 
year ago today. It doesn’t seem possible she has been gone 
from here a year. I mailed Harriet’s letter this morning. I 
wrote it last night. Some of our folks went to Tibbetses’ last 
evening to pick black berries. Donna had a rehearsal last 
night with a quartet that is singing at Br. Layton’s funeral 
today at 2 p.m. She went to Cotati town to have her hair 
dressed this morning. Rex is singing a solo at the funeral, 
“How Great Thou Art.” He sings it very well. He has a nice 
voice. I don’t feel I could go to another funeral so soon after 
my own dear husband’s funeral. My heart goes out to Sr. 
Layton this day with the lonesome days ahead. I hope she 
has wonderful children like I have, to help her. I got a note 
written to Bonnie Jean in her birthday card. 
I enclosed a dozen 8¢ stamps (the large blue 
“Boston Tea Party” stamp). I have a dozen 
for Lydia’s card, too. Rex and Donna took 
Mother Marsh to the funeral with them. Jon 
T. worked here on something for Rex. Mary 
drove the VW bus to San Francisco to meet 
Janet at the airport. They saw Rick board his 
plane for a flight to Kansas to visit Aunt Joan 
and the family. Doug went home to San Jose 
with his mother; he is a nice little guy; I’ll miss 
him. I think Janet took Greg home with her, 

too. I talked Mary into leaving baby 
Spencer with me; she left a bottle of 
her milk and we got along just fine; he 
is precious. He slept in my arms and I 
dozed in my chair. It was the very old 
and the very young sleeping peacefully. 
I received a nice letter from Lydia 
(to Donna and me). She said Edna 
Donaldson Lambert phoned; she’d read 
about Lou’s death in the newspaper, but 
she was too ill to come to the viewing. 
George has prostate gland trouble, so 
they have their problems. Her sister, 
Pearl Willie, died about the time 
Owen died. Rex and Jon T. went up 
to Tibbetses’ this evening to pick more 
blackberries. Mary and Donna made 
several pints of the jam this afternoon. 
I ate dinner at Marshes’ this evening. It 
was a good casserole and a tomato and 
cottage salad, cake and ice cream.

July 13, Friday
Oh, it’s the “Lucky Day,” Friday the 13th! Well, we’ll think 
of it that way, eh? Last evening, I was reminded of the poem, 
“It takes a heap of living in a house to call it home.” For 
instance, should the living room drapes be closed before it 
is really dark outside? Grandma Marsh thinks they should. 
Kathy Marsh thinks not! Just for the record, they were closed, 
ha ha! Donna and Mary had a busy morning making more 
blackberry jam. Rex and Jon picked a lot more berries last 
night before dark. Jon took Julie and Jody up to Grandma 
Tibbets this morning. I believe he helped his father cut down 
a tree they didn’t want. He left the children up there and 
came back here and worked with Rex on something that Rex 
needed his help on. My gas and light bill came today, $17.00. 
I paid $20.00 to Donna for the long-distance phone calls we 
made when Lou passed away. I received a nice comfort card 
with a check enclosed, $7.50. It was from Ruby Hodges, bless 
her dear heart. She is almost blind; her sister Lutie was buried 
the same day that my Lou was buried. Ruby feels the loss of 
both Lutie and Louis. I know she was very fond of Louis and 
he was of her, too. He told me many times that Ruby was his 
favorite cousin. Lou worked for Gordon Hodges for several 
years (Ruby’s husband). I held little Spencer for a while today; 
he is such a darling infant. He smiles and goo’s so cute. Food 
prices are going up and we have a gasoline shortage in our 
country. I got my note stationery out to write to Ruby, but my 

eyes will not stay open, 
so I’ll take a nap. Donna 
called me to come and 
eat with them; she had 
fried chicken, mashed 
potatoes, broccoli, and a 
salad with cake and ice 
cream. Oh, she is going 
to fatten me up. Mary 
and Jon and family ate 
dinner at Grandma 
Tibbets’s this evening. 

This receipt was in the funeral book.
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Donna cut the little strip of sod along her 
driveway on the east side this evening. I wrote 
a thank you letter to Ruby Hodges. I’ve got to 
get up early in the morning.

July 14, Saturday
Happy birthday to Sanford Alan, 4 years old. 
The dimes are for your spending fun. The dimes are for your spending fun. 
But, treat the kids to a chew of gum,But, treat the kids to a chew of gum,
And wear a smile like Clancy the Clown.And wear a smile like Clancy the Clown.
Cause no one enjoys seeing a frown.Cause no one enjoys seeing a frown.
I’m wishing happiness and fun galoreI’m wishing happiness and fun galore
To a fine little lad who just turned four.To a fine little lad who just turned four.
Love Grama ElvieLove Grama Elvie

We left here at 7 a.m. and enjoyed the early 
morning drive and the very beautiful spot we 
had in the park with the big tall Redwood 
Trees surrounding us (Samuel P. Taylor State 
Park). Rex and Jon got the fire going. Donna, 
Mary, and Kathy cooked bacon, eggs, potatoes, 
and hot chocolate. We had orange juice, too. 
Mother Marsh was bundled up in blankets in 
the folding chair. I wore my purple slacks 
suit and I assisted where I could. I buttered 
some toast that Jon T. made 
over the hot burning wood. 
We were all hungry and that 
breakfast sure tasted good 
in the cold fresh air among 
the tall trees. We were back 
home by about 10:30 a.m. 
Kathy, Mary, and baby 
Spencer, and Grama Donna 
went to bed for a while. Jon 
took Julie and Jody in the 
VW bus somewhere with 

him. Rex filled his Chevrolet with gas and it all leaked out. There was a hole 
in the gas tank. P.S. Kathy took pictures of our group and Jon took one with 
her in the group before we left the camp. Today’s mail brought a paid in full 
thank you receipt statement from the Parent Funeral Chapel. I paid $1,273. 

Sanford Alan Gardner known as “Sandy” in front of the Gardners’  
home, summer of 1973.

Spencer, Jon, and MarySpencer, Jon, and Mary

July 14, 1973—Breakfast  
at Samuel P. Taylor Park

Rex, Kathy, Mary, Donna, Elvie, in front Florence, Jody, and Julie.Rex, Kathy, Mary, Donna, Elvie, in front Florence, Jody, and Julie.
Donna, Elvie, and RexDonna, Elvie, and Rex

Julie and JodyJulie and Jody
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[See receipt by July 12.] Janet S. phoned; she’d talked to Joan 
in Kansas. Ricky arrived there safely and everyone was 
happy. This evening I went with Kathy, Mary, Julie, Jody, 
and Donna to Santa Rosa to see the movie “Mary Poppins.” 
We enjoyed this cute movie of colorful fantasy. Susie Allen 
and mother Jeanne took care of baby Spencer. Rex and his 
mother watched the Lawrence Welk Show in our house. 
Rex gave Donna $10.00 to pay for our tickets but I paid 
my $2.00 and I gave Mary $1.00 to help pay the Allens. 
She paid them $3.00 for baby sitting and she paid her $2.00 
to see the show; it was 
costly, but we had fun. 
Some of the family took 
showers in my bathroom 
this evening. Rex and 
Jon stayed up to watch 
“Mission Impossible” 
on TV tonight. I went 
to bed. That show is 
“impossible” for me. 

July 15, Sunday
Jon T. left for Irvine at 
7:40 this morning. I got 
up at eight o’clock. It was 
cold and cloudy, I turned 
up the furnace. Donna 
had her little grandson 
in bed with her. Rex had 
gone to his 5:30 a.m. high council meeting. 
Anyway, it was quiet around here. I learned 
when Mary came over, that Jon is on his 
way home to Irvine. We all went 
to Sunday School, eight of us in 
the Chevrolet, five adults and 
three children. Little Greg is 
in San Jose with the Shattucks. 
Kathy Dennison is married to 
a Br. Larson; I wished them 
happiness; they both looked very 
happy this morning. We had a 
nice dinner at Marshes of roast 
beef, mashed potatoes, string 
beans, and salad. Rex dozed 
over here after dinner until he 
had to leave for Novato Ward. 
He took his mother with him. 
Mary took Donna and Kathy to 
church to choir rehearsal, Jody 
went, too. Julie stayed here with 
me and baby Spencer. I was glad 
she was here because the baby 
was fussy and Lillian phoned 
from her granddaughter’s home 
(Julie). We had a nice visit; 
Lillian had another fall today 
at Julie’s home. She is leaving 
to go to Louise’s home soon. 
Mary took me to church this 
evening to sacrament meeting. 

We had the children with us. Grandma Dorothy T. took 
care of little Jody in church. He fell asleep, so he was no 
problem. Mary held baby Spencer. Sandy Hollingsworth 
held him for a while, too. He fussed some, but didn’t cry 
out. Mary took him out and changed and nursed him. We 
had a nice meeting; a Bro. and Sr. Carlson who moved into 
our ward recently, spoke. Donna’s choir sang “Joseph the 
Seer” Oh, they really did a superb job, just magnificent. I 
was so thrilled; she had a big choir and they really did a 
beautiful job. Donna invited me over to eat a snack with 
them tonight, but I told her I wasn’t hungry, but “thanks” 
and you know what? Yes, she brought a plate lunch to me. 
They are so good to me. I am very thankful for my precious 
family.

July 16, Monday
It was overcast this morning but the sun got through to us 
by noontime. Donna went to the store; she took Mother 
Marsh and Jody with her. I did a little hand washing and 
dried it in the dryer. Mary went to Santa Rosa and met Kathy 
in Penney’s Store; she took Julie and Jody with her. Donna 
was home with baby Spencer and Grandma Marsh. Mary 
took a list of the groceries I needed and shopped for me. Dr. 
Henderson wasn’t in his office today. Kathy cleaned Mary’s 
teeth pearly white. She kept Julie with her this afternoon; 
I presume Julie’s teeth got cleaned, too. Kathy and Julie 
came home early about 4:30 o’clock. Kathy told me she 
cleaned Jody’s teeth, too, so they all got polished today. She 

says she’ll polish my teeth, too, if I’ll let her take ‘em to 
the office. Ha! “No thanks.” I’ll forgo the pearly white 
teeth. We had a nice dinner this evening. Donna baked 
lamb chops and potatoes and cooked cob corn. We had 

Home Evening. Mary and Kathy 
cut out a dress for Mary to make 
for herself tomorrow. I held 
baby Spencer for a while. Kathy 
took pictures of me holding the 
baby. Julie and Jody were full 
of energy this evening until 
Grama Donna got the games 
going, “Hide the Thimble” and 
“Button Button.” They love to 
play the game. Kathy made 
some delicious chocolate malts 
for our refreshments. I was 
weary, but happy when I came 
home tonight; I was in bed by 10 
p.m. Donna and Rex came later. 
My darling husband died one 
month ago today. My life is not 
the same, I miss him so much, 
but I’m happy for him. He was 
so sick and unhappy the last five 
weeks of life here.

July 17, Tuesday
It was cloudy again this 
morning. I went over to Donna’s 
to take the record I had located 

of Grandmother Catherine 
Spencer Tibbets and Elvie Renshaw July 1973. This is one 

of the pictures Kathy took on July 16.
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Elizabeth Swaner Strong. Dolores Jones is in Denmark 
and she wrote and asked us to give her the data we have 
on where she was born and her parents names, or what we 
have of the Swaner record. Donna is answering her letter 
for me (with all she has to do)! I should do it, but she’ll 
do a much better job. Dorothy Tibbets, her sister Marian, 
and daughter Delphia were visiting there; they were on 
their way to the fair. Mary got some things ready to go to 
Janet’s to visit for a few days. Kathy is taking Mary and the 
children to San Francisco to meet Janet this evening. Mary 
came over here and brought the left-over rump roast, some 
potatoes, celery, and onions. We used my electric grinder 
and made hash out of the meat and vegetables. Donna 
cooked it and we ate it for dinner. It tasted good, but it 
didn’t have much eye appeal. We had a nice salad and 
some zucchini squash, 
too, and warm apple 
spice cake and custard 
pudding. Kathy and 
Mary left after dinner. 
Janet wanted them to 
meet her as near to 7:30 
as they could. It is very 
quiet around here with 
the little ones away. Kathy 
will have to drive home 
alone from San Francisco. 
I don’t like that; wish I 
was with her. Our new 
neighbor, Mrs. Smiley, 
brought Donna’s big cake 
plate to her this evening. 
She called in here to say 
hello to me. She invited 
me to come and see her; 
she is a friendly pleasant 
person. Rex brought his 
mother over here this 
evening to watch television, “Maude,” and “Hawaii 
Five O.” Donna was typing letters at home. 
Rex had to milk his cows after the TV shows. 
I was weary and feelin’ kinda’ low myself, 
so I went to bed. Sleep is a wonderful way 
to forget one’s troubles (if you can sleep)! 
P.S. Kathy came in for a while after she 
got home from San Francisco.

July 18, Wednesday
I didn’t get up this morning until after 
nine o’clock. It was cool and cloudy until 
this afternoon. Donna brought three 
nice big ripe figs to me; I ate one for 
breakfast, it was sweet and good. The 
birds are sure enjoying the figs, too; they eat 
the ripe ones, clean ‘em out and leave the little 
empty shell hanging on the tree. It is very quiet 
around the farm with our little Tibbetses away in San 
Jose. We received a letter from Annie and Bev Andersen. 
Beverly’s two weeks’ vacation is over; she went back to 
work yesterday. She had a car, some vacation time, 

and the money to spend, but couldn’t go away (Isn’t that 
sad)? Well, they made a few trips out to Dale’s home; they 
brought Steven in for a few days and took him home and 
brought John home for a few days and took him back home. 
They went out to celebrate little Susan’s 6th birthday. 
Audrey Tacy has bought a house next to Viola Niles, on 
Meridian Street. Tillie M. is getting around with the help 
of a walker now. I think she had surgery for cancer. Donna 
took me and Mother Marsh to Petaluma to the post office 
to mail Dody’s letter airmail, to Denmark. It cost 23¢. She 
cashed Ruby’s $7.50 check at the bank for me and stopped 
at the Health Store for me to buy Garlee tablets. Donna 
bought some support hose in Carithers Department Store 
for Mom Marsh. We stopped at the Walgreen Drug for 
some mouth wash for me. The last stop was at the Palace 
of Fruit. I paid $2.00 for some vegetables for dinner. We 

all rested this afternoon. 
Oh, I did get some Deep 
Heat ointment at the drug 
store, too. I’m ashamed of 
my messy writing, but I 
keep on doing it. Donna 
cooked a nice pork chop 
dinner. I enjoyed eating 
with my family. This 
evening Rex went to Santa 
Rosa and Rohnert Park 
to bid on some sprinkler 
systems; he got two jobs 
to do. Donna, Mother 
Marsh, and I went along 
for the ride It was a lovely 
evening. Donna read 
one of the talks given at 
conference to Florrie and 
me while Rex was talking 
to his prospects. Kathy 
stayed home to sew on 

Mary’s dress; the one they cut out on Monday 
evening.

July 19, Thursday
Donna took Mother Marsh with her this 
morning to pick up Minnie Wilson at 10 
a.m. She stayed with Florrie until 4 p.m. 
Donna and I went to Rohnert Park, to 

our new Relief Society visiting teaching 
district to do our visiting. Out of the 
five new families, there was only one at 
home and she was a young daughter. Our 
women all go out to work, I presume. 
Donna did the leg work; I sat in the 

car. We drove to Coddingtown in Santa 
R o s a to Penney’s Store. We bought some work 

clothes for Rex’s birthday. Donna bought 
two pair of work pants, a shirt, and pair of 

socks. I bought him a work shirt for $6.00 and a 
pair of socks, $1.00. We came home and I made a 

sandwich of pressed ham and cheese for our lunch. We 
ate a custard for dessert. Minnie fixed lunch for Mother 

Guy, Dorothy, and Delphia Tibbets. On July 17 Dorothy, Delphia and 
Dorothy’s sister Marian came to visit.
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Maybe this was one of the 
papers Lou saved. Elvie and 

Donna went through his 
keepsakes on July 19. He 

received this letter in  
March of 1939.

Marsh and herself. Donna 
cleaned out the top dresser 
drawer that had Daddy’s 
old papers and statements, 
souvenirs, keepsakes, 
and etcetera. It was an 
emotional experience. 
Our Papa saved all of his 
papers. We had two big 
bags full from the three 
drawers we cleaned out. 
We saved the things we 
thought we should keep 
like his diploma from 
the course he took at 
the General Hospital in 
Los Angeles for special 
floor maintenance, and a 
framed certificate from 
Peerless Pump Company 
for excellent work, plus 
the little pin and his 
pocket watch, a stick pin 
and ring, and books. I put 
new shelf paper in three of 
the drawers in the chest 
of drawers, so Rex can 
use them now. I ate with 
Donna and family tonight. 
Rex brought his mother 
over here for a while 
tonight after dinner so he 
could watch television. She 
was very quiet and wanted to go to bed, so he took 
her home before the TV program was over. I felt a 
bit depressed myself, so I went to bed, too. Night 
all. P.S. Kathy sewed on Mary’s dress after she 
got home from work.

June 20, Friday
The sun got through the overcast sky by 
noontime. Donna put the sprinklers on our 
lawns this morning. We got all of Daddy’s 
clothes and his shoes out of the front bedroom, 
all but the shirts, that Rex may wear. I couldn’t 
help a crying spell, but I got control of myself. 
I realize there’ll be these depressions, but I also 
know my Lou is well and happy now, and I’ll be 
happy for him, too. I took out the hem in Lou’s 
wool shirt sleeves so they’d be longer for Rex. 
Today’s mail brought a letter to me from Ernest 
and Florence Oates written by Ernie. He said 
they loved me and my family and he invited 
me to visit them in their new home in St. 
George, Utah. They’ve had a houseful 
the last two weeks; their daughters and 
sixteen grandchildren have all been 
there. Then the daughter-in-law came 
with her three children. He said they had 
a wonderful time together and I’m sure 

they did. I wanted to do a 
run of washing today, but 
I couldn’t get up enough 
energy and there is no 
special rush anyway. Mary 
and children are in San 
Jose with the Shattucks. 
It’s real quiet around our 

farm. I ate my 
dinner at 5 p.m.; I 
had tomato soup, 
a sandwich, and 

a custard. Donna 
tried to talk me into 
eating with them 

at 6 p.m. but I was 
too full. This evening 

I went with Donna to 
Minnie Wilson’s house in 
Petaluma to get some plums 
that Minnie had picked for 
her. It was a lovely evening 
and I enjoyed the ride. Rex 
was here watching TV. He 
brought his mother over to 
watch TV; he milked the 
cows after dark. Donna 
took Mother Marsh home 
to put her to bed. She gets 
tired of TV shows quickly 
(me too). It seems now 
I like to sit in my swivel 
chair and just reminisce, 

but I know I shouldn’t indulge too much in memories. 
(With my Marsh family around I won’t, eh?) 

July 21, Saturday
We awoke to a lovely, sunny morning after the 

blessing of a good night’s rest. Rex took the big truck 
and trailer out on a job somewhere; he was 
back home by noon. Kathy went to Sears Store 
with her Mom’s vacuum cleaner. I presume it 
needs some repair job or something. Donna 
gave Mother Marsh a bath and a shampoo. I 
put my house in order and thought about the 
things I should do, but I’m not feeling up to par. 
I went to rest on my bed for a while at 12:25 
noon. Rex went back to work after his lunch. 
Donna went to her Cotati beauty shop to have 
her hair dressed. Grama Marsh was alone for 
a few minutes until Kathy came home. Kathy 
took some of the little old souvenirs (watches, 
pins, rings, and etcetera that Grampa had put 

away in little boxes) to a jeweler. Some are 
gold and some gold filled. I presume the 
only value is a sentimental one; the reason 
Grampa Lou kept them. Donna, Kathy, 
and Mother Marsh went to the market 

this afternoon. I was invited to go along, 
but I’m not “perking” too well today. 

Louis Renshaw loved 
music and enjoyed 

leading many choirs 
and congregations 
throughout his life. 

He also loved to 
have his daughter 
accompany those 

choirs. We are sure 
his love of music 

and directing choirs 
has been a love that 
continued to be very 
useful in paradise. 
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(Poor Grama L.V.) Kathy brought home 
a lovely new scrapbook with the glass 
like plastic pages to keep her pictures in 
good condition. She invited me to come 
over tonight and look through the box of 
family and friend’s pictures. Grandma 
M. and I enjoyed looking at them. 
Kathy surely has a big job lined up, to 
get them all arranged the way she wants 
in her new book. It is a lot of work, but 
an interesting job and so rewarding, too. 
I put my hair up in pin curls and went 
to bed, tired. 

July 22, Sunday 
I got up at 8:15 this morning. I was 
surprised to find Donna still in bed. I 
took a tub bath but I got my curls wet 
from the shower spray; it wasn’t properly 
shut off, Oh, that was frustrating to say 
the least. I did manage to get ready in 
time for Sunday School in spite of my sad 
plight, ha ha! We had a family visiting 
our Sunday School class this morning. 
They’re from Long Beach, California, 
and were on a vacation trip to Canada. 
Their car broke down in Petaluma, so 
they’re stalled here for a week or so, they 
are a family of eight. Donna invited 
them to her home for dinner. They 
thanked her but said they’d eat their 
lunch in the park near the motel on 
D Street. One of our ward members 
loaned them a car (Brother Miller). We 
had a nice pot roast dinner at Donna’s. 
Rex had to speak in Novato Ward this 
afternoon, he took Mother Marsh and 
me with him. Donna and Kathy went 
to choir practice in our ward here. Our 
meeting was at 4  p.m. in the Novato 
Ward. I enjoyed the services. Rex gave 
a fine talk (listen to the prophet’s voice 
and etcetera). Br. Zimmerman gave a 
fine talk, too, reminding the saints to 
take care of their old folks. I enjoyed 
the special musical numbers, “God is 
Ever Beside Me” and “The Lord’s Prayer,” 
sung by the Novatones. Florrie was in her 
wheelchair; she sat in the rear of the 
chapel. It has been a beautiful day, not 
too hot; in fact, I enjoyed my blue 
coat today. Rex fixed a sandwich 
for himself and his mother 
and invited me to eat 
with them, but I wasn’t 
at all hungry, just couldn’t 
eat a thing. I was glad 
to relax in my swivel 
chair. Petaluma 
Second Ward started 

at 6 p.m. We were back home before 
they even started. Sandy Hollingsworth 
brought Donna home from church. She 
is expecting company for a few days and 
she didn’t have enough bedding. Donna 
loaned her some sheets and slips; I let 
her borrow a couple of blankets. (It is a 
family of eight coming.)

July 23, Monday
We have another pretty, clear day; not 
too hot, I enjoy it. Donna made another 
big pan full of plum jam. She got all of 
the little glass jars I had over here to fill 
them. It is a tart plum, takes more sugar 
than the blackberries did, but it is good. 
I like the tart taste. Little Grandma 
Marsh fell out of bed when she tried 
to get up this morning, but no harm to 
her. The thud sent Donna to her room. 
She was on her hands and knees and 
confused as usual, but not hurt, thanks 
to the thick soft carpets. Donna wrote 
a check for $62.00 for the ambulance 
service to take Lou to the hospital on 
June  13. Every time I think I have all 
of the bills paid, up pops another one! 
We thought the ambulance was taken 
care of with the Medicare Hospital 
Insurance Plan. I got Beverly’s birthday 
card ready to mail with $2.00 enclosed, 
plus a note to Annie and Bev. We 
received a letter from Lillian Keller; she 
was with Louise. Roland and Donna 
R. had gone to Salt Lake, because 
Donna’s mother passed away. Ralph 
and Dorothy’s son John is going to get 
married soon. Shirley went to Illinois 
to help Janet and her four children 
come to California for a visit. Our folks 
are going and coming in this world of 
action, eh? I have had a little trouble 
with breathing today and it slowed me 
down a lot. Donna vacuumed my rugs 
this afternoon. She took Mother Marsh 

in her wheelchair out in front of our place and she 
picked a little bucket of blackberries. Rex picked 

some this evening, too, so they’ll make some 
more jam. I went over to have “Home Evening” 
with the Marshes; Donna read Elder Paul 

Dunn’s conference talk to us. It was 
very interesting. For refreshments 

they served watermelon. I 
wasn’t feeling very well, 
so I didn’t eat any melon. 

I came home and went to 
bed. My ankles were 

swollen. Kathy went 
with Virginia and Pat 
Terribilini to shop for 

This is the scrapbook that Kathy put 
together in 1973. It is currently apart and 

many of the photos have been scanned for 
the diaries. Magnetic photo albums fell out 
of favor soon after she finished it. Because 

of that and other priorities, sadly, Kathy 
didn’t keep up the tradition of creating 

many scrapbooks like her Grama Elvie did.
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July 25, Wednesday
I put my house in order and wrote a 

letter to Violet and Otto and a letter to Lillian 
Keller, and a postcard to Ernest and Florence 
Oates. I don’t owe any letters now and it’s a 
nice feeling. Mary made blackberry jam this 

morning. Donna went to Santa Rosa to have Dr. 
Henderson put the filling in her tooth; it fell out 

last week. Rex took the water faucet back that 
he brought for my sink; it was too elaborate 
with lots of chrome and etcetera. It cost $40. 
All I want is a plain ole faucet that doesn’t 

leak. I enjoyed reading Louise Pearce’s letter to 
Donna and me. She is doing a wonderful work 
with the family genealogy, bless her heart. 
I felt hot and weary this afternoon; I took a 
nap on my bed. Mary and the children, all but 

Greg, went to Grandma Dorothy Tibbets’s for 
dinner this evening. Jon’s sister, Delphia, cooked 

the dinner. Rex took Greg with him in the big 
truck this afternoon; he had an aerating job to 
do. Donna came over about 5:45 and told me 
to come and eat with her, Kathy, and Grandma 

Marsh. Rex and Greg didn’t get home until 
after 7:30 p.m. (tired little boy and Grampa.) 
Donna served them some of the delicious lamb 
chops and vegetables, ice cream and cookies. 
Kathy’s music teacher is well pleased with her 
fine progress in the piano lessons, me, too. I’m 
very glad she is learning to play the piano; I 
wish I could play the piano. I got out my old 
genealogy records of the Olorenshaw family to 
try and find some dates Louise needs. Sorry, 
I can’t find the date that John Olorenshaw 
was baptized, only the year and she has that, 
1874. We had the temple work done for Lou’s 
parents, the sealing, too. She wants to have her 

mother (Lillian Keller) sealed to her parents. We 
couldn’t have her sealed then, she didn’t have 
her temple endowments at that time. Louis and 
Ralph (Babe) were sealed to them.

material to make gowns for them for Pat’s 
coming wedding. Kathy is going to make 
Pat’s going away dress.

July 24, Tuesday
Today is a big day in Utah with the Pioneer 
Day parade, and programs. I slept well last 
night and I feel better today. Donna took 
Mother Marsh with her to San Francisco 
to meet Janet and bring Mary and her 
four kiddies back to the Cotati farm this 
morning. I did a run of washing and drying 
and some hand washing for the dryer. A 
man called from the Bank of America; he 
asked about Mr. Renshaw’s death. He said 
that Donna and I must come to the bank 
and transfer our account over to our names 
now that Mr. Renshaw is not living. Donna 
took me this afternoon about 1:30 pm. 
Little Julie T. went with us. I was amazed 
at all of the papers we had to sign to make 
the changes. It is a new account. We had to 
mail them our certificate of death notice. 
We paid $2.00 each for the two we had. 
The insurance company took one and now 
the bank leaves us without any. The bank is 
going to print us some new checks with our 
names on, not Louis T. anymore. We went 
to the Golden West Savings and Loan and 
had the account transferred to our names, 
also. More bookwork and notes to sign. 
They kept our pass books and gave us a receipt 
for the amount of the account in both places. 
Julie had eight pennies burning a hole in 
her pocket. [Eight pennies has the same buying 
power as 45¢ in 2019.] Donna stopped at the 
Palace of Fruit on our way home for some 
vegetables and fruit. Julie spent her pennies 
for some candy there. I felt really weary this 
afternoon, so I took a nap on my bed for an 
hour. Br. Odell Stanley came for milk, Rex 
brought him in to look at the burned hole 
in my Formica, on my drain board. 
He filled it in with something. 
It isn’t to be touched for several 
hours. He builds Formica sinks and 
drain boards. I hope it will dry out 
nicely. I ate a nice fried chicken 
dinner with my Marsh family. After 
dinner, Rex took Mary 
and the children up to 
Grandma Tibbetses’ 
place to pick 
blackberries; Kathy 
went, also. John and 
Ann Marsh phoned 
this afternoon; they are 
driving to the farm in a couple of 
weeks. Happy birthday to Marilyn 
Andersen today.

The Tibbetes 
were all 

busy picking 
blackberries. 

\ Pat 
Terribilini 
at Union 
Square 

Park, in S.F. 
Kathy and 

Pat selected 
fabric for 

Pat’s going 
away dress 
in the city.
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July 26, Thursday
We have a hot, sultry day and we had some excitement on 
our farm this morning. All four of the cows got out of the 
gate and into the east field. They were having a real feast 
on the tall green weeds and little squash and tomato plants 
plus the rose bushes, and etcetera. Donna, Mary, Greg, 
and Julie were out trying to get them back into their own 
pasture. I even got myself into the act! Dolly the Jersey cow 
wanted to go out into the driveway and the street. With a 
little grain in a pan they got Rebecca in first and George 
followed her in, then Dolly took a little more time. Jennifer 
wasn’t well Mr. Smiley, the vet, gave her a shot or two. The 
cows somehow managed to muzzle the rope off the gate, if 
it is isn’t tied tight. I mailed letters to Violet Fife and Lillian 
Keller, and a postcard to the Oateses. Today’s mail brought 
a wedding invitation to Pat Terribilini and S. Stacey Berg’s 
reception, August 24 in Petaluma 2nd Ward cultural hall. 
Marriage will be in the Oakland Temple August 24. I felt 
a slight heart distress, so I rested on my bed this afternoon. 
The Marshes and the Tibbetses all piled in the Chevrolet 
at 5:10 p.m. for Placerville (or some such name) all nine 
of them gone to pick peaches and apples (five adults 
and four children). Donna worried about leaving 
me alone, I assured her I’d be alright! She brought 
food over, for me to fix myself something it eat. I’m 
sorry to worry her, but I want her to be with her 
family and they want her, too. They came home 
about nine o’clock tired but happy. They picked 
about 125 pounds of peaches. The place was 
not Placerville but Vacaville. Donna gave baby 
Spencer a bath in my kitchen sink. 
Mary cleaned up the mess in Donna’s 
kitchen. I feel weak, this heat sorta’s 
got to me, but I’ll be alright. I went to 
bed soon after nine o’clock. Donna and 
Mary put the not ripe peaches out on 
the floor to ripen.

July 27, Friday
Happy birthday to niece Beverly today. 
I think she is 56?
Dear Bev,Dear Bev,
Like the shy little puppy on the moon,Like the shy little puppy on the moon,
I hope you are happy and in tuneI hope you are happy and in tune
On your special day, from morn to night,On your special day, from morn to night,
May everything turn out “ just right”May everything turn out “ just right”
I’d surely like to be there, tooI’d surely like to be there, too
And celebrate July 27 with youAnd celebrate July 27 with you
Happy Birthday from Aunt Elvie!Happy Birthday from Aunt Elvie!
The card I sent Bev had a puppy on 
a blue moon. It read, “Relatives like 
you come along once in a Blue Moon.” 
Kathy Soares Stinson brought her 
infant son to Marshes’ this morning. 
She stayed there to be with Grandma 
Marsh while Donna, Mary, and Kathy 
went to San Francisco to meet Janet and have lunch and 
look around in the stores a bit or whatever they had I mind 
to do. I was invited to go, but I didn’t feel up to it and 
I do not want to slow down their fun time. Mary took 

baby Spencer, but she left the other children at Grandma 
Dorothy’s. Aunt Delphia was there too to look after them. 
Sorry, I’m not well enough to look after the children and 
Mother M. but taking care of L.V. is my concern right now, 
eh? I don’t wish to complicate matters more than they are 
around here. Kathy S. came over for a few minutes with her 
baby boy. She said Mother Marsh was asleep on the couch. 
Florrie wouldn’t eat any lunch; she was mad because Kathy 
S. stopped her from going outside. (She said she was going 
to go away and never come back.) Poor little Grandma, 
and she can’t even walk in the house without her walker. 
Our neighbor Mr. Smiley has two good looking horses in 
the field east of us now. I enjoy watching them graze and 
prance around. Rex brought home a nice new water faucet 
for my kitchen sink and he took the old, leaky faucet out 
and put the new one in this evening. It looks pretty, shiny 
and new, and no leaks. Donna and Mary cooked one rack 
full of bottled peaches on my electric stove tonight while 
they had one going on Donna’s stove. I held baby Spencer 

for about half hour until his Aunt Kathy came 
for him. Rex was milking the cows.

July 28, Saturday
It was cool and overcast this morning, but 
sunny by noon. I wrote a letter to Ethel 
Newbold and got it out in time for the 

pick-up. There was no mail for me today, 
only a shopping ad. I can do without that. 
Mary and Donna cooked another rack full of 

bottled peaches on my stove this afternoon and 
one on their stove. Kathy has 
a cold; I surely hope no one 
else gets it. Donna brought 
a couple of mugs of Cream 
of Tomato soup and some 
toasted English muffins over 
about one o’clock. She ate 
lunch with me, so I wouldn’t 
be alone and to make sure I 
ate something, ha! Isn’t she 
precious? Donna and Mary 
worked hard all-day canning 
peaches and preparing food 
for tomorrow for Rex’s 
birthday dinner. I held baby 
Spencer for a while; he is 
adorable. This evening Rex 
brought his mother over here 
to watch a television program 
with him. I missed my 
favorite TV show tonight. I 
was eating with my favorite 
family next door while it 
was on. (The Lawrence Welk 
Program is the best hour of 
television, says me.) Mary 

talked to her husband, Jon; he is leaving for Cotati this 
evening. He expects to be here about nine tomorrow 
morning. We were all weary tonight and welcomed the 
chance for a good night’s rest. Zzzzz

Beverly Andersen circa 1960. Beverly was considered next 
to sainthood by her family. She was always doing things 
for others. Elvie loved being near her daughter, Donna, 

and family in Northern California but also dearly missed 
Annie and Beverly in Southern California.
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Kathy took a picture 
of her Grandma “not” 

milking the cow.

July 29, Sunday
Happy birthday to Rex; he is 60 
years old today. Jon Tibbets arrived 
from Irvine this morning; he drove 
all night so he went to bed and we 
all went to Sunday School so it was 
nice and quiet for him. Rex couldn’t 
get the trunk of his car unlocked, so 
he and Mary had to walk Mother M. 
into the chapel; the wheelchair was 
in the trunk of the Chevrolet. Dave, 
Janet, Donna, Doug, and Mark came 
to our church this morning. Ricky 
is with the Gardners in Kansas. I 
enjoyed Dolores Lambert’s class. 
Rex taught a class this morning, 
too. Phil Terribilini asked Kathy to 
teach it for him; he had to work this 
morning. She has a cold so she asked 
her father to do it for her and he 
obliged. We enjoyed Rex’s birthday 
dinner of baked ham, potato salad, 
two Jello salads, a tossed salad, 
cake (choice of chocolate or spiced), 
ice cream, and etcetera. We ate it 
buffet. Donna fixed my plate. It was 
fun having Janet and family with 
us, too. She brought some delicious 
frozen punch. We sang the birthday 
song to Rex. He clowned around; 
Mom Marsh wept, we all laughed. 
He opened his gifts, work shirts, 
pants, and socks from family, a 
church book from son John and 
wife Ann, a backpack from family 
for the hike up in the mountains 
next month, a can of sealed seeds of 
all kinds from Mother Marsh. This 
evening Rex and his mother came 
over here and watched television. 
I went to church with Kathy and 
the Tibbetses. We had a very nice 
meeting. A new couple moved into 
our ward, Br. and Sr. Cool. They 
are a middle-aged couple. Each 
gave a nice talk; I understand they 
have some grown-up children. I 
also enjoyed Sandy Hollingsworth’s 
story to the children and the special 
musical number, a solo by some 
sister. Donna accompanied her 
on the piano. I’m not sure if she 
belongs to our ward. P.S. Donna’s 
car key unlocked the trunk of 
Rex’s Chevrolet. The Shattucks 
left for home in San Jose when we 
left for church this evening. Gwen 
Crandall is the name of the lady 
that sang tonight. She just moved 
into our ward.

July 30, Monday
It was sunny this afternoon, but 
cool and cloudy this morning. 
Donna and Mary canned peaches 
all morning; they cooked some on 
my stove (bottles in a rack). My 
Relief Society visiting teachers 
came this morning, Peggy 
Roberts and her mother, Lulu 
Bailey. They had Peggy’s baby boy 
with them. I enjoyed them and 
their message on “Intelligence.” 
Peggy took a gift to Mary’s baby, 
a cute little play suit. Donna and 
Mary finished up the peaches 
canning today. Jon went out this 
morning and picked apples, so 
they have a lot of apples to bottle 
now, and I’m no help at all. Bless 
their hearts. Today’s mail brought 
both of our pass books back with 
the change of names, just Elvie B. 
Renshaw and Donna Marsh on 
them now. These came from The 
Bank of America and The Golden 
West Loan. It is nice they arrived 
on the same day eh? Kathy and 
Mary brought a set of 19 lovely 
colored pictures that Kathy took 
of the family. Most of them were 
taken at Samuel P. Taylor State 
Park on July 14. [See photos by July 
14.] They are all very good. I’ll 
put them in the new scrapbook 
that Donna bought for me. I 
went to the Marsh side for our 
Home Evening program tonight. 
I enjoyed watching them play 
the games, sing the songs, and 
answer the bible story questions 
that Grama Donna asked the 
little ones. Donna served all a 
frozen fruit Popsicle. I was having 
some trouble with my breathing 
so I didn’t eat anything. P.S. I 
did do some hand washing this 
afternoon and then used the 
dryer on them; it was my beige 
sweater, my nylon garments, and 
slip. The Marshes phoned John 
and Ann after our meetings 
(got them out of bed). We all 
talked to them for a few seconds.  
Some of our family will see them 
in Salt Lake on their way to the 
mountains “pack-in” hike. Mary 
and children will be heading 
to Kansas. Donna will be left 
at home with the two old great 
grandmothers.

Grandma Florence Marsh in 1973
All of her life Grandma Marsh was a capable, hard 
worker. In her later years she felt just as capable as 
she was in younger years. Unfortunately her eyesight, 
strength, short term memory, and knowledge were 
greatly diminished. 

While visiting the Marshes in Cotati during 1973 
Grandma Marsh often asked what she could do to 
help. Because she had always been such a hard worker 
it was difficult for her to sit and watch the family 
working and not want to help. 

Mary remembers that Grandma Marsh wanted to help 
can peaches. There were some worms in a few of the 
peaches. Grandma couldn’t see the worms at all and 
just put the peaches and worms in the jars. When 
they realized this they gave Grandma her own jar and 
quietly rechecked her work. 

Kathy remembers Grandma Marsh asking to go milk 
the cow for Rex many times. The family just changed 
the subject. Finally one day Kathy had had enough of 
changing the subject so she helped her out to the cow to 
let her try while Rex was out milking. Grandma couldn’t 
get one squirt of milk out of Rebecca. [See August 15.]

Another time Grandma was nearly crying because she 
wanted something to do. She had just finished folding 
the laundry. Kathy took the folded laundry in the other 
room and tossed it out of the basket. Then put it back 
in the basket for Grandma to refold. Grandma was 
happy to fold it again. Her short term memory had 
been gone for a few years.

Another memory from 1973 was how Grandma 
Marsh would ask for “just a crust of bread” when she 
wanted something to eat. Of course sassy Kathy at 
times wanted to give her a crust of bread but sweet 
daughter-in-law Donna always prepared lovely meals 
and snacks for Grandma Marsh (and everyone else). 
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July 31, Tuesday
Our family has been busy making 
applesauce all morning. Rex and Jon 
T. are peeling, Donna and Mary the 
cooking. Donna cooked a big pan full 
over here on my stove. Jon washed some 
glass bottles over here in my sink. Little 
Spencer was fussy and Mary thought he 
had an earache, so she took him to Dr. 
Cordon’s office to check on it, before she 
leaves for her trip to Kansas. I have felt 
some better today, but still have to take 
things easy because of the short breathing. 
(A revolting situation!) Kathy went to 
San Francisco for an interview with an 
air [line] plane company. She thinks she’d 
like to be an airplane hostess. A little 
neighborhood girl came to play with the 
children; she lives up Highland Avenue. 
Her name is Anna Wadsworth. The well 
digging machine has been going across 
the street all day. They worked last night 
until 11 p.m. Rex went over and watched for a while. Greg and 
Jody watched for a while this morning. It was very fascinating 
until the new neighbor lady sent them home. A big truck had 
to come in where they were standing. I mailed a birthday 
card to John Louis with $5.00 enclosed and a note telling 
him I’ll give him Grampa’s pocket watch when he comes here 
this summer. He told me he’d love to have it. I also mailed 
a wedding anniversary card to Janet and David. August 4 is 
John’s birthday and also Janet and Dave’s anniversary. The 
only mail I got was from the Bank of America; it was the 
statement plus a new check book with our two names on to 
use until we receive the new printed ones with both names 
on. We’re relieved to know there isn’t anything wrong with 
baby Spencer; the doctor checked him over and he is okay. 
He spits up a lot; some of it got back of his ear and caused 
a little sore spot there. They’ll have to watch it and keep it 
dry. Donna and little Greg and Jody took some watermelon 
rind out to the cows; they loved it and devoured it fast. I was 
watching, also. We celebrated Jon 
T.’s birthday this evening with a 
nice dinner, and an Angel food 
cake that Mary made with green 
frosting on. Jon opened his gifts; I 
gave him a card with $2.00 in it. His 
birthday is August 7, but he’ll be up 
in the mountains on the backpack 
trip, so we celebrated his day with 
the family this evening. Mary 
gave him a pretty T-shirt. I think 
Donna and Rex gave him money. 
The kiddies had little gifts for Papa, 
too. I can’t recall everything. Kirk 
Clark came in time to eat some 
birthday cake and ice cream. Rex 
brought baby Spencer to my house 
and watched TV while Mary and 
Donna cleaned up the kitchen 
mess. Jon and little boys came over 

later. Donna brought Mother Marsh over, 
too. She doesn’t like to have her boy Rex 
out of her sight. P.S. Mo Gardner phoned 
tonight at 10:10 p.m. to talk to Jon about 
the trip they’re taking next Saturday 
August 4 for a week in the mountains. 
Grandma Tibbets took Julie home with 
her this afternoon to stay overnight.

August 1, Wednesday
It doesn’t seem possible that July is in 
the past already. The sun got through 
the fog by 11 a.m. I didn’t sleep very 
well last night; I had some chest or heart 
distress, but it didn’t last too long. I just 
couldn’t sleep. I was up before Donna 
this morning and that is something! She 
took a tranquilizer tablet last night and 
she slept soundly all night. Mary said the 
baby slept all night and it was her best 
night’s rest since he was born. The men 
were digging the well bright and early 

this morning. They are working across the street from us. I 
can’t hear the nosy machine now at 11:10 a.m. I hope they are 
through with it. Julie stayed up with Grandma Tibbets last 
night. Greg and Jody came to see me and to get a lemon drop 
and a graham cracker this morning but Grama Donna fired 
them out so they wouldn’t annoy me. I do love them, but it’s 
much easier to relax when they’re not here in the house. Kathy 
took them both with her this afternoon; they were gone for a 
couple of hours or more. Mary and Donna made apple jelly 
and applesauce. Donna bought a pretty sympathy card for us 
to send to Donna and Roland Renshaw. Her mother passed 
away last month in Salt Lake City. They went to her funeral. 
I wrote a little note of condolence to them on the card. Donna 
gave little infant Spencer his bath in my kitchen sink. Their 
sink was full of jars and apples, and etcetera. I wish I felt 
well enough to help with the apples or take care of the baby 
for them, but I had to go back to bed for a while; I need a 
reclining chair. Papa Lou didn’t like them; he could sleep 

well in his favorite swivel chair. We 
received a picture postcard from 
Dody Jones from Denmark. She 
thanked Donna for the data on the 
Swaner family there.

August 2, Thursday
The sun got through to us about 
10 a.m. We had an accident this 
morning. Greg’s forbidden glider 
went back of Marshes’ table with 
the beautiful lamp on it, and in 
trying to retrieve the glider Greg 
tipped the table over and the lamp 
was broken in bits (the big top 
shade). Everyone was horrified. 
Papa Jon chastised Greg and sent 
him to bed. (No more gliders.) Jon, 
Mary, and Kathy took the bottom 
part of the lamp to the store and 

Applesauce was made August 1,  
in Donna’s kitchen.

Poor Greg caused an uproar. It was a complete accident. 
The lamp was on a flimsy round table with four screw-in 

thin legs. He just rested his hand on the table while leaning 
over to retrieve his glider. The plane had landed behind the 
table and the light pressure of his hand toppled the lamp. 
The lamp should have been on a substantial, stable table. 

If we could go back in time we would have been less  
upset and more understanding!
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ordered a new top for it, so all is well. It’ll take several weeks 
before they’ll get the big globe and the cost will be $40.00 
or more. Donna made some brownie cookies to send to John 
L. for his birthday. Rex will take them with him when the 
family meets in Duchesne, Utah, before their trip to the 
Uintah Mountain Range for the pack-in hike next week. This 
afternoon Donna and Kathy went to Oakland to the BYU 
study course or series of lectures [Know Your Religion]. Rex 
and Mary were home with Grandma Marsh. Mary cooked a 
nice casserole of mac and cheese, and some zucchini squash 
for dinner. She brought a plate of food to me (bless her). I 
told her I wasn’t hungry and I wouldn’t eat with them, so she 
brought it to me, precious girl. Donna and Kathy came home 
from the BYU lectures shortly before 10 p.m. Donna brought 
two pair of the snug leg (rayon and nylon) LDS garments 
for me to try. It is the style she wears. She thinks I’ll like 
them better than the flare leg I’m wearing (I probably will). 
The Jon Tibbetses and Rex got their belongings packed in the 
VW bus ready for the trip to Utah tomorrow morning. They 
expect to leave about five o’clock in the morning. Rex brought 
his mother over to watch the Walton’s TV show tonight. She 
fell asleep on my couch in the midst of the show. Rex stayed 
to see “Ironsides” and then took his mom home. I was weary 
and ready for bed, too. Mary and kiddies kissed me “bye bye” 
tonight. I’m going to miss them.

August 3, Friday
Today was a pleasant day about 
like yesterday, not too hot. 
Donna got up to see the folks 
off at 5  a.m. They were very 
quiet; I was awake, but I stayed 
in bed. David Shattuck and his 
boys will drive to Duchene, 
Utah where the family will all 
meet on Saturday and celebrate 
John L.’s birthday. Donna sent 
some brownie cookies for the 
party. The Mo Gardners will be 
there; Sherm and Janet will go 
with Mo (and maybe Marshall)? 
Jon is taking his Greg. Mary 
and Joan and their little ones 
will drive to Salt Lake and to 
Denver, Colorado and then to 
Kansas, taking their time. John 
L. and Ann will go home to Provo. Joan and Mary 
and kiddies will stay overnight with Diane and 
Phil Nolan in Denver, and then go on to Kansas. 
Rex will have all of his sons-in-law and some of his 
grandsons with him in the “pack-in” hike in the 
Uintah Mountain Range next week. I surely hope 
they have a wonderful time with good fishing and 
etcetera. I’m glad I’m not there and so are they! Ha! 
Little Mother Marsh thinks she should be with 
them, oh me! Donna took Mother Marsh and 
me to the bank to deposit most of our Social 
Security checks, mine in Bank of America 
and hers in Crocker Bank. I deposited $100 
in the savings account and $75.00 in checking 

and $44.90 cash for me. (All but $20.00 of Florrie’s check 
was banked; she has the $20.00 to pay for her permanent 
wave next week. Donna got stamps at the post office and 
we shopped for groceries in Lucky’s Market. I bought a 
few things; the cost was $7.21. Donna spent over $30.00. 
This evening Ernie Soares came to milk Rex’s two cows. 
He is a really nice person, everyone likes him. I ate with 
Donna and Florrie this evening on TV trays. We can’t use 
the kitchen table because Kathy has the big (broken) lamp 
globe on it; she is attempting to glue it back into shape. 
She went to Oakland again this late afternoon to the BYU 
Educational Week study course. Donna and I sat up until 
almost midnight talking. I was listening to the eleven 
o’clock news when she came over. I enjoyed talking to her 
so very much. I slept too long this afternoon to be sleepy 
tonight. My day out was a bit too exhausting.

August 4, Saturday
You’re in my thoughts, John Boy, on this your special day,You’re in my thoughts, John Boy, on this your special day,
I hope you’ ll find a lot of pleasure all along your way.I hope you’ ll find a lot of pleasure all along your way.
May you celebrate many more birthdays, May you celebrate many more birthdays, 
Each one better than the last,Each one better than the last,
And when you are my age, you can recallAnd when you are my age, you can recall
Happy memories of the past.Happy memories of the past.
Happy Birthday to John Louis Marsh; he is 28 today. I made 

an egg custard and cooked a little 
dish of peaches this morning after 
breakfast. This is the big day for 
our family in Duchesne, Utah 
where they meet to take the trip 
to the Uintah Mountains (the Mo 
Gardners, Dave Shattuck and his 
boys, Jon Tibbets and family and 
John and Ann Marsh). The family 
will celebrate John’s birthday. 
Donna sent some brownie cookies 
with Mary. John and Ann will go 
back to Provo, Joan and Mary 
will take the little children to Salt 
Lake, to Denver (overnight with 
Diane and Phil Nolan), and then 
on to Kansas. The others go on 
their backpacking trip into the 
Uintah Mountains. May the dear 
Lord bless them in their travels. 
Donna came over here and 

vacuumed my rugs, furniture, and drapes. I cleaned 
the bathroom bowl and washbowl. I mopped the 
floors in the front hall, bathroom, kitchen and service 
porch. I rested a couple of times. Donna cooked a 
nice dinner for us at her house about 3:30 p.m. (fish 
fillets, zucchini squash, tomatoes, fresh pineapple, 
cake, and ice cream). Rex phoned Donna from Utah. 
They had all been up to the Salt Lake City Cemetery 
to see Grampa Lou’s new marker. John is sending me 

a picture of it. Donna and Mother Marsh came 
over to watch the Lawrence Welk TV Show 
with me at 6 p.m. We saw about half of it when 
the picture went off the beam. I tried to adjust it 
and so did Donna. It was very annoying but we 

Mark, Rick, Dave,& Doug Shattuck, Rex Marsh, Sherm G.,  
Jon & Greg Tibbets, Mo, Janet, Marshall Gardner, the 

backpacking party.
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did hear the nice music anyway. I put my hair up in pin curls 
and took a bath and went to bed. Donna worked at home; 
she defrosted her refrigerator and cleaned her oven. She has 
worked hard all day. P.S. I am amazed at how much of the 
big lamp globe that Kathy has glued together. Oh, I’m surely 
astonished!

August 5, Sunday
We went to Sunday School and fast 
meeting this morning. We took 
the wheelchair for Mother Marsh. 
I enjoyed Dolores Lambert’s 
Sunday School lesson; her last 
one for a while. She was released 
from it this morning. We had a 
very nice fast meeting later. We had 
three babies blessed; Kathy Soares 
Stinson’s infant was blessed by his 
daddy. I didn’t get the other two 
infants names, or the family name. I 
did enjoy the many nice testimonies, 
too, in fast meeting. We were all 
hungry when we got home. Donna 
made grilled cheese sandwiches 
and heated some soup. I paid  
Donna for the two pair of garments 
she bought for me, they were $3.10 
each. I also gave her $5.00 for the 
garbage service. I wrote a check to 
the ward for $10.00 for my donations 
of fast offering, $2.00, budget $3.00, 
and building fund $5.00. Donna had 
our table set in front of her living 
room window. We had a lovely view 
to enjoy while we ate lunch. Kathy is 
trying to put the broken lamp globe together with glue; the 
pieces are on the kitchen table so we can’t use it. John and 
Ann phoned from Provo. He said, in 28 years this was the 
first one where I’d missed sending a rhyme or verse in his 
birthday card. He says he is going to send it back to me so 
I can compose a verse to him and resend it to him. (How 
about that! I didn’t think he’d care to have one of my corny 
rhymes.) However, I did write a little verse at the top of 
my August 4 dairy page. John said Mary had a pain in 
her side and a low-grade fever when they met yesterday. 
She may see a doctor in Denver where her Insurance 
Company has a hospital. Donna phoned Diane Nolen in 
Denver to learn if Mary and Joan had been there? They 
hadn’t. She asked her to have them phone her collect if 
they did get in touch. We’re all concerned about Mary. 
[Note from Mary: The problem she figured out later was that 
she was so upset about the lamp it made her sick. Mary felt 
terrible and embarrassed about Mom’s pretty new lamp.] We 
all took a nap this afternoon, and this evening we went 
for a little ride in the country to call on Donna’s choir 
organist, Alvin Reynolds. He has been ill for about three 
weeks with hepatitis. He came out to the car to say hello 
to Mother Marsh and me. He looks fine. I surely enjoyed 
the lovely drive. Ernie Soares milked Rex’s cows again 
tonight at 8 p.m. P.S. Kathy drove the car this evening.

August 6, Monday
It was cool and cloudy until noon. Joan and Mary phoned 
this morning about eight o’clock. They were home in 
Kansas and Mary was feeling fine; the pain was gone. They 
didn’t stay overnight with Diane and Phil as first planned, 

but got a motel in Denver and spent 
the night there and went home to 
Kansas. We’re glad to know they 

are at Joan’s home and Mary 
is all right. Jon and Rex gave 
Mary a blessing before they 
left Duchesne. I made an egg 
sandwich for my breakfast; it 

tasted so good. I hit the “Jack 
Pot” today with four letters, one 
from Andersens, one from Lydia 
Paul, one from Donna Renshaw 
and Roland, and one from John 
and Ann Marsh with a picture 
of Lou’s grave marker enclosed; 
also, the birthday card I sent 
to John. He wants my verse to 
him on it. I’m flattered, I didn’t 
think he’d care if I didn’t write 
a personal verse. I’ll see that he 
gets one. Donna has been busy 
all day as usual. She cooked some 
apples and made a meatloaf, 
baked potatoes, and etcetera. 
I ate dinner with them in the 
front room by the big window. 
It was very pleasant. Kathy has 
the big lamp shade all glued back 
together; she even glued the glass 
chimney together and the table 

top to the table. It all looks as good as new, if you don’t 
scrutinize it too closely. I have John’s card ready to mail 
with the requested rhyme in it. I surely enjoyed the family 
news in Annie’s and Lydia’s letters. One little page will 
not allow me to record it in my diary. Donna’s letter was a 
thank you note from her and Roland for the comfort letter 
I wrote to them when her mother passed away in July.

This is the broken shade that Kathy glued back together. 
The main impact was on the back of the top glass shade. 
The shade and clear hurricane were cracked into many 
pieces. It did take a long time and was a giant puzzle to 
glue together again. The Ethan Allen new glass shade 
took several months to arrive so the glued globe made 

the lamp serviceable while they waited  
for the replacement. 
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Kayleen brought; it was sweet and tender. We had fresh 
squash from Donna’s garden and a little bowl of turkey 
broth, then ice cream and cake.

August 9, Thursday
I got up about 9:30 this morning. The piano tuner was 
working on Donna’s piano when I got up. His wife drives 
the car so she visited with Donna while he tuned the piano. 
Dorothy T. came for milk and left some eggs. Bishop Art 
Hollingsworth called at Marshes’ about insurance. Janet 
and Donna Shattuck arrived about noon time. I worked 
on my scrapbook and I listened to a tape by Paul H. Dunn 
on Janet’s little recorder. He is a wonderful speaker with 
a cute sense of humor, too. I was real heavy eyed this 
afternoon so I took a nap. Janet and Donna took Grandma 
Marsh and little Donna to the nursery this afternoon; they 
brought home several plants to put in the gardens. I wanted 
to watch, but I had to rest, darn it. My back and chest hurt. 
I felt better after resting on my bed for an hour. Donna S. 
came for me about 6:15 to eat dinner with them at Grama 
Donna’s house. It was a very nice meal of lamb chops, cob 
corn, squash, tossed salad, and cookies and ice cream. 
Donna and Janet planted some little plants in front of their 
house and it looks very nice. They have some for the front 
of my house and will plant them tomorrow. Kirk Clark 
came to milk the cows tonight at 7:30 p.m. The young folks 
have fun laughing and working together. I sat in the house 
and answered Grama Marsh’s questions. I listened to TV 
for a while tonight. My family was enjoying going over 
Kathy’s notes about the BYU lectures she attended. I’m 

glad they do have these happy times together. 
Little Donna S. slept over here with her 
Grama Donna Marsh tonight. Janet 
stayed at Marshes’ in Kathy’s extra twin 
bed. Night all. P.S. I miss my darling 

Lou; I really do.

August 7, Tuesday 
Donna took Mother Marsh with her this morning to 
pick up Minnie Wilson to stay with Mother Marsh 
while Donna and I went to do our Relief Society visiting 
teaching in our new district in Rohnert Park. We found 
someone home in all five homes on our list this morning. 
That made us feel good. Donna gave the lesson or message 
on family. We went to Medico Drug to pick up my blood 
pressure tablets, $3.50. Donna went in Purity Market 
for a few groceries. She bought a little Swanson’s frozen 
chicken pie for our lunch; we came home and baked it. 
There was plenty for both of us in the little oblong tin. She 
also bought cottage cheese and buttermilk and Milky Way 
bars. We enjoyed a little nap after lunch. I really appreciate 
having my daughter with me today. I do get lonesome 
without my darling husband here, but, I’m very happy for 
him. No more pain and suffering. He is with loved ones 
over in the Spirit World. Donna took Minnie home about 
4 p.m. Mother Marsh went along for the ride. Today’s mail 
brought another bill! I thought I had all of Lou’s bills paid 
up. This one was $16.25 for stomach and chest x-rays taken 
May 4, 1973 in Santa Rosa. Donna made out the check 
to mail to them. Today Donna made apple pies and apple 
crisp. They’re in her freezer ready to bake when her family 
returns. I sat alone this evening listening to lovely records 
on my player. (I do miss my darling Lou.)

August 8, Wednesday
It was cold and cloudy all morning. Donna put the 
sprinklers on my lawns this morning. I used to take care 
of that job but I’m not up to par. I hope to be soon. Oh, 
I feel better already, the mailman just brought a check 
from Medicare for $204.88, nice eh? I received a nice 
letter from Lillian Keller with a snapshot of her 
enclosed. It is in color, and a real good picture. 
I also received a letter from Violet with one from 
Dody in Denmark enclosed. I took Marshes’ 
mail to them and Donna read my letters. We 
both enjoyed them. Otto and his brother Art 
and wife, Hilda, and Art’s sons, Roland 
and Paul and their families went down 
through the Narrows last week. Art is 86 
years old, Hilda is 70 and Otto 72. Art 
was one of six people to go through the Narrows 
in Zion’s Canyon for the first time, years ago. Now 
he is the oldest man to go through. He said it was rough, 
he and his wife were bushed! Nadine Jones is leaving 
Denmark for Los Angeles; Dody says they’ll really miss 
her. Our bishop’s wife, Kayleen Higgins, called to see 
me this afternoon at 1:20 p.m. She brought a sack of cob 
corn from her garden to Donna. She looked so pretty, 
she is a lovely person. Donna weeded and trimmed 
the garden in front of our house, while Grama Marsh 
was having her permanent wave in the beauty shop in 
Cotati. The beauty operator phoned when she came out 
of the dryer so Donna went for her. Mother Marsh’s 
hair looked nice, but she was very tired and glad to get 
home and rest. Kirk Clark came to milk the cows this 
evening about 7:45. I ate dinner with Donna and family 
this evening. We enjoyed some of the delicious cob corn Lillian Keller, Elvie received a photo of Lillian on August 8.
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August 10, Friday
The sun was shining when I got up at 9:30. Donna took my 
Medicare check to the Bank this morning. ($204.88). She 
deposited $200 of it in our savings account. I told her to use 
the $4.88 for some groceries, as she insists I eat the evening 
meal with them and she is always bringing food over to me. 
I’d like to pay my share, but I’m sure I don’t. Kathy drove 
Janet’s Cadillac to her work in Santa Rosa this morning. 
She only worked half a day. Donna took Mother Marsh to 
a little rest home in Cotati to visit the other elderly ladies 
for a few hours while she took care of some business. She 
exchanged my new scrapbook for a larger size; it cost me 
$5.00 more, but it is really nice. No gluing in this lovely 
book; Donna bought the first one. I think it cost $10.00. 
Janet worked on the garden in front of our house all morning 
with a pick and shovel (hard work). Kathy helped plant the 
pretty green plants. Donna bought two big bags of redwood 
chips to put around the plants in the gardens. They make 
the duplex homes look so nice. Donna and the girls went 
for Grandma Marsh after lunch. The lady in charge said 
Mrs. Marsh seemed to enjoy her visit, she ate her lunch and 
talked to some of the old people. She only charged $5.00. It 
was a big relief to Donna to know that Mother Marsh was 

For a few weeks in the summer of 1973 Mary spent time  
with Joan. Pictured above: Jody, Sandy, Greg, Emily, Sherm, 

Marshall, Janet with Julie in front. Below are Emily,  
Marshall, Spencer, Sandy, Greg, and Jody.

in good care while she was so busy today. I sat out in front 
and listened to one of Janet’s tape recordings of Paul Dunn’s 
talks; he is surely interesting. Janet enjoyed it with me. This 
evening, we had a special surprise treat. Janet drove us to 
the unique little town of Occidental and we ate our dinner 
in the Union Hotel Restaurant (family style). Oh, so much 
good food. We were all too full to eat any of the fried 
chicken so we brought it all home in the “doggy bags,” plus 
some other food we couldn’t eat because we were too full. 
Rex phoned today; they are coming out of the mountains 

and heading for home. Janet expects David and 
their boys tomorrow. Rex will visit Wayne 
Strong overnight and come home from Salt 
Lake City on Sunday on the bus. Kirk Clark 

milked the cows tonight.

August 11, Saturday
It was a beautiful drive to 

Occidental last evening and 
coming home a different way, too. 

We drove past the new Santa 
Rosa Stake center; it is going to 

be dedicated this morning. It looks 
very beautiful with lawn and trees 

and flowers planted. I was invited to 
go to the dedication with Donna and 

Kathy, but I felt the huge crowds 
would be too much for me. I was 
very weary last night when we got 
home from Occidental. Donna got 

Minnie Wilson this morning to stay 
with Mother Marsh while they are gone. Janet and 

Donna S. left for their home in San Jose before I got up; 
I presume about the same time Donna and Kathy left for 
Santa Rosa, around nine. We surely enjoyed having Janet 
and Donna on the farm with us; they really did brighten 
up the place in more ways; Janet worked hard to dig and 
plant nice gardens in front of the duplex. She is a beautiful 
and generous girl. I love her and her sweet family. I got a 
birthday card ready to mail to Janet; her day is August 14. 
I enclosed $4.00 in green bills and some gum. It is a lovely, 
warm day, not too hot. Donna and Kathy came home about 
1:45. Donna took Minnie Wilson home; Mother Marsh 
went along for the ride. Kathy said the Santa Rosa Stake 
center dedication program and prayer were nice, but they 
got tired of sitting so long (about three hours). They went 
an hour early to get a good seat. Elder Sterling W. Sill 
gave the dedicatory prayer. Dr. Henderson, Kathy’s boss, is 
the Santa Rosa Stake president. David and boys got home 
before Donna and Janet left here this morning. He phoned 
for Janet this afternoon to report on their trip. She said they 
enjoyed it up in the Uintah Mountains and there was good 
fishing and etcetera. I’m glad they’re home safely. Donna 
brought Mother Marsh over here this evening to hear the 
Lawrence Welk TV Show; we all enjoyed it. Donna cooked 
apples tonight. It was rather late before she came over here 
to sleep. I put my hair up in pin curls and went to bed about 
10:30 p.m. I was a weary Grama. P.S. Kirk Clark’s father 
came with him tonight to help milk the cows. He is visiting 
here. Janet left her blue coat somewhere?
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August 12, Sunday
I took my shower bath this morning. We had a cool, hazy 
morning. Kathy put Grandma Marsh’s wheelchair in the car 
trunk and we all went to Sunday School. I enjoyed the opening 
exercises as always, and Dolores Lambert’s lesson, too. I 
expected the new teacher, but he is out of town so Dolores 
took it again. She was released last Sunday. Donna left a rice 
and chicken casserole in the oven. It was ready to eat when we 
got home from Sunday School. She cooked some squash and 
we enjoyed our lovely dinner. Our dessert was pound cake, 
ice cream, and warm caramel syrup, it was very good! John 
and Ann phoned from Provo. They’re going to move into an 
empty house and will need furniture for it. Pat Terribilini 
came to see Kathy this afternoon and to try on the dress 
Kathy is making for her. Donna went to her choir rehearsal 
this afternoon. We rested at 
home until it was time to go to 
the sacrament meeting at 6 p.m. 
Kathy put the wheelchair in the 
car trunk (and it isn’t easy)! Rex 
does it when he is home. I was 
glad to partake of the sacrament 
again today, but the program 
was tiresome to me. The seat 
was hard and my back ached. 
We had nine young girls tell of 
their experiences in Girl’s Camp 
(climbing up the mountains, 
sliding down them, cooking, 
clowning, and etcetera). They 
are all lovely girls but I look 
forward to a gospel message in 
sacrament meeting. (I’m from 
the old school eh?) I hope we 
didn’t have any investigators 

Summer of 1973 backpack crew.

in church this evening. We 
were happy to find Rex home 
when we got back here. He 
was in my house listening 
to TV. He has lost a few 
pounds and looks good. He 
bought himself a new shirt, 
pants, and shoes in Salt Lake 
City. He went to Park City 
with Wayne and saw him in 
a play. We enjoyed hearing 
about the activities up in the 
Uintah Mountains. 

August 13, Monday
I think Rex did a plastering 
job for one of the ward 
members this morning. 
Donna took Mother Marsh 
with her to the Cotati 
post office to mail a box 
of chocolates to Lewie 
Marsh, from his mom, for 
his birthday. I did a run of 

washing and drying and some hand washing this morning. 
Today’s mail brought a real nice letter from Joan. She is 
precious! She is enjoying Mary and the children. I love all 
of them, they are really something special. Joan is expecting 
her baby boy in about 7 weeks. She is getting anxious. I 
received a nice note from Beverly, enclosed in Donna’s letter 
from Bev. She thanked us for our birthday cards and gifts, 
stationery, with “Beverly” on it from Donna, and $2.00 and 
a verse in rhyme from me. Glen and Irene are going to Cove 
Fort, Utah, to see if they can manage a KOA Campground 
there. If they make the deal, they’ll be moving to Utah. I 
hope it will work out for their best good. I received a letter 
from Ethel Newbold; she had another bad fall and banged 
her head on her stove; the poor dear isn’t at all well and 
is almost blind. Dorothy Tibbets brought me a beautiful 
bouquet of asters, pink, white, and purple ones. They’re so 

lovely! She has some pretty 
pale green flowers that look 
like little bells in the edge 
of the bouquet. She brought 
two dozen eggs to Donna in 
exchange for a gallon of milk. 
I surely did mess up my page, 
but it’s my diary. [Elvie drew 
a picture of the flowers Dorothy 
brought but it didn’t work out 
like she intended.] You don’t 
have to read it. Ha ha! (I’m 
sorry about the mess.) An 
artist I’m not! I ate a delicious 
dinner with my Marsh family, 
we had salmon patties, 
tomatoes, squash, cooked rice, 
cucumbers, and for dessert we 
had boysenberries that Rex 
brought home from where he 

Still life of asters and fruit by Tatyana Skorokhod. Dorothy Tibbets  
brought a bouquet of Asters to Elvie on August 13.
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worked today (Bill Johnson’s, I think). He brought some 
nice big tomatoes, also. My sweet Kathy gave me some cute 
“Send a Note” stationery this evening. She is a darling. P.S. 
We had cob corn for dinner, too. I’m stuffed!

August 14, Tuesday—Happy Birthday, Janet! 
As birthdays are added to your years,As birthdays are added to your years,
Have healthful cheer, no doubts or fears.Have healthful cheer, no doubts or fears.
As each year brings its added pleasure,As each year brings its added pleasure,
May you know joy beyond all measure.May you know joy beyond all measure.
Please try to be happy all of the wayPlease try to be happy all of the way
But August 14 is your special day. But August 14 is your special day. 
Grama ElvieGrama Elvie
I got up at 9 a.m. and cooked an egg and 
made toast for my breakfast. I seldom 
ever eat eggs, but once in a while I 
fancy one. Donna went to town this 
morning to buy a shower gift for her 
and Kathy to give Pat Terribilini. They 
got a piece of her selected dinnerware, 
I think; she took Mother Marsh with 
her. I put my house in order and tried 
to answer some letters. Donna bought 
a book of stamps for me for $2.00. I was glad to get my 
$10.00 bill changed. The bouquet of asters, Dorothy Tibbets 
brought to me yesterday, are really beautiful. I’m enjoying 
them so much. I wrote a letter to Annie and Beverly, and 
one to Lillian Keller. I wanted to write to Violet and Otto, 
but I had to rest my eyes. They got so heavy, the lids shut 
sown Oh hum! My gas and light bill came today, it is for 
$15.85. Donna insisted I eat dinner with them; lamb chops, 
peas, squash, and etcetera. We had chocolate pudding and 
thick cream for dessert. They are so good to me, I’d be really 
sad without them. Donna and Kathy went to the shower 
tonight. Rex brought his mother over here so he could 
watch “Maude” and “Hawaii Five-O” on TV. I got my letter 
written to Violet after my nap this afternoon, so I’m happy to 
have three letters ready for mail pick up tomorrow. Writing 
letters is a wearisome task for me now. I wonder why? I surely 
love to receive letters. Florrie slept part time on my couch. 
She doesn’t enjoy television like her son does ha! Donna and 
Kathy came home about 10 p.m. Donna got Mother Marsh 
home and in bed, Sweet dreams all! P.S. The bridal shower 
was at the Bill Johnson’s home tonight.

August 15, Wednesday
We have a pleasant day, not too warm. I mailed my letters 
to Andersens, to Lillian, and to Fifes. 
There was no mail for me except for a 
Medicare statement of Lou’s hospital 
and doctor’s charges. It was not a 
bill. Donna and Rex got a letter from 
Florence. She enclosed a check for the 
care of Mother Marsh, her sitters and 
etcetera. Donna took Mother Marsh 
in the car after lunch. She invited me 
to go along, but I wanted to stay home 
and relax. That is my “way of life” now. 
I wish I could snap out of it! I composed 
a little verse about my feelings. 

Kathy came home for lunch; she had an extra-long lunch 
time today (about 2 hours, I think). Donna left Mother 
Marsh asleep on the couch while she went to the post office 
to mail a couple of wedding gifts this afternoon. Donna 
made some split pea soup and ham hock for dinner this 
evening. It tasted really good. Kathy took Grandma Marsh 

at her word and insisted on her going out to milk the 
cows. Rex and Kathy sat her on a little green bench 
that Lou made a few years ago, and told her to milk 
the cow. Kathy took a picture of her. Its been over 70 
years since she milked a cow. It was fun to watch the 
action, not a drop of milk, but we hope the picture 
turns out okay. (Rex milked the cows.) Virginia 
Terribilini came in to say hello to me tonight before 
going in Donna’s house to see how Pat looks in the 
dress that Kathy made for her. I listened to President 
Nixon’s TV message this evening, before we went to 
dinner. Rex and Kathy heard part of it. I listened to 
all of it. We have a confused world. Prophesy is being 
fulfilled in our day. We wonder who to believe? The 
Gospel of Jesus Christ is our safety guide. Kathy 
came to look at TV. Rex was tired; he and Donna 

went to bed about ten. I got 
all ready for bed. Kathy left 
about 11 p.m. Night all. 

August 16, Thursday
It was two months ago today 
that my dear Lou passed 
away. I wrote a little verse 
in the back of this book 
telling my feelings about 
my darling husband. Donna 
came over on her way to the 
mailbox (she was mailing 
a letter to Florence Oates). 
She said little Mother 
Marsh wasn’t feeling well 
this morning. She seemed 
to ache all over and didn’t 
want breakfast. She stayed 
in bed. Oh, I surely hope 
she’ll feel better soon. I 
wrote a letter to Lydia and 
Gene this morning and got 

it out in time for the pick-up. It is lovely 
and warm today. I enjoyed the sunshine 

while talking to 
Donna. She was 
cutting off the 
dead roses on 
the bush-tree 
in my backyard. 
I made a lime 
Jello and pear 
salad this 
a f t e r n o o n . 
I hope the 
family will 
help me eat it. 

Janet Shattuck March 30, 1973

Grandma Milks? Try as hard as she 
might, there was not a drop of milk 
that she could tease out of Rebecca. 

After Grandma Marsh’s turn her  
son Rex milked the cow. 
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Donna brought her vacuum over and cleaned my rugs this 
afternoon. (She works too hard, but I can’t stop her.) Mother 
Marsh is still having aches and pains this afternoon. I’m 
sorry about that; it worries Donna, too. After lunch I took a 
little nap and then I got up and finished my letter to Ethel 
Newbold. I can relax now that I’m all caught up with my 
letters. Donna made a good casserole for dinner and we had 
some of my jelled salad. We all went for a ride to Jack West’s 
home in Novato for Rex and Donna to buy their second 
supply of wheat, honey, dry milk, and etcetera for their 
year’s supply. I took my checkbook and offered to pay on it, 
but Donna said, “No, not now.” I think it cost $125 or there 
about. P.S. Donna was just here, she said it was $132 with 
the extra honey. Donna rubbed Mother Marsh’s back with 
Deep Heat tonight, I sure hope it will help her. We were 
all tired tonight. Rex had to milk the cows when he got the 
food supply put in the store room. We’re expecting John and 
Ann Marsh sometime tonight or early morning. P.S. Donna 
tried to get Ruth and Dr. Deal on the phone this evening to 
tell them about Mother Marsh’s back misery. She was told 
they were in their airplane on a flight to Wyoming.

August 17, Friday
We had a lovely, sunny morning, when I got up at 8:30 a.m. 
I felt fairly well after my night’s rest. The hurt in my chest 
was gone. Donna was watering my yard, lawns, with the 
sprinklers. She said Mother Marsh was asleep; she rested 
well last night. I made oatmeal cereal for my breakfast. I 
wrote a check to P.G.&E. for $15.95 and took it and Ethel 
Newbold’s letter out to the mailbox for pick up, Rex and 
Kathy are off to their work. We’re expecting John L. and 
his wife, Ann, anytime. Florrie’s back gave her a lot of 
misery this afternoon. Donna tried to get in touch with Dr. 
Cordon; he is on vacation. Dr. Dick Deal and Ruth are away 
in their airplane in Wyoming somewhere, so Donna gave 
her a couple of Emprim Tablets. She rested on the couch all 
afternoon. John and Ann arrived about 4 p.m. with their blue 
car and trailer. They stayed overnight in Lovelock, Nevada. 
They took their time and enjoyed the 
trip here from Provo. They both look 
good; we are so happy they are here. 
Donna fried some chicken and made 
some potato salad for dinner. We ate 
without Rex; he was late getting home 
tonight. Kathy bought a hanging 
houseplant called the Piggyback 
plant. Ann and John helped her get it 
hung up in the kitchen this evening, 
it looks very pretty. Kathy bought 
me some Kleenex facial tissues this 
afternoon (four packages for $1.00). I 
was happy to have them. This evening 
I played some of my favorite records on 
the Magnavox player. The rest of the family were 
all over on the Marsh side visiting. Little Grama Marsh has 
felt miserable with a painful backache. She had it yesterday, 
too. Rex and Donna have been sleeping over there on their 
couch bed to be near Mother Marsh the past two nights. I’m 
glad to have John and Ann use my bathroom; it gives me a 
feeling of family over here, too. (Sweet dreams.)

August 18, Saturday
I had a good night’s rest, but they had some problems over 
on the Marsh side. Kathy was feverish and vomited a few 
times. She feels miserable today. She has the stomach flu, 
I presume. Mother Marsh was up and down with her bad 
back and bladder distress, so that kept Donna up and down, 
too. I surely hope Ann and John will keep free from the 
misery and the rest of us, too. Dr. Henderson’s wife came 
by for milk this morning. He forgot to get it out of Kathy’s 
car yesterday. Donna brought Joan’s nice letter over for me 
to read. She was at the club’s swimming pool with seven 
of the nine children. Mary was home with the baby. Joan 
writes a cute letter. Rex put new shelves up in his garage 
bedroom for food storage. Dorothy Smiley came over to 
Marshes’; she wants John and Ann to sleep at her house 
while they are away to water the gardens and lawns. They 
had some excitement at Marshes’ this afternoon; Kathy got 
up to go to the bathroom. She fainted and pulled the heavy 
mirror off of the wall; it caught in the door knob and hung 
there without falling. Kathy was slumped on the floor. Rex 
and John got her up and back in bed. (It looks like Donna 
has a nursing home over there.) I’ll relax in my own special 
“rest home” over here. Rex brought his mother over in her 
wheelchair to watch the Lawrence Welk TV show before 
Ann had her trouble. (She is expecting a baby in December.) 
I had very troubled thoughts tonight. May the dear Lord 
bless my family over there on the Marsh side!

August 19, Sunday
John came in this morning at 8:15 and told me that Ann had 
a miscarriage last night; she is in the hospital but is feeling 
fine this morning. The fetus had been dead for several days (it 
was a boy). Well, I presume it is for the best considering they 
are both in college and trying to graduate and etcetera. I’m 
thankful Ann came through without complications. When 
John came home last night, he slept in the front bedroom 
over here. I didn’t hear him come in. I had trouble getting to 
sleep last night, but I slept well after I did relax. I didn’t even 

hear John take a shower this morning. Rex 
insisted on Donna going to bed today, she is 
worn out and is suffering with a backache. 
He is taking over the care of his mother; 
Kathy is cooking the dinner. She (Kathy) 
feels much better today, but looks a bit pale. 
Donna is in my extra twin bed. John brought 
Ann home from the hospital this morning 
and she went to bed in my front bedroom. 
John was up most of the night with Ann 
so he went to bed, too. I’m in my robe and 
slippers in the swivel chair. It is very quiet 
over here. Donna took a sleeping pill to help 
her relax. Oh, my she does need some rest; 
I’ve been concerned over her. I could see she 

was overdoing it. Rex canceled all of his church activities 
today. Kirk Clark and his family came after Sunday School 
to see John and Ann. John looked out the window and 
invited them in. It was a bit hectic keeping the kiddies quiet 
so Donna wouldn’t wake up. Br. and Sr. Lewis came for 
Donna’s choir music. Rex couldn’t find it! They said they’d 
come by later. Ruth and Dick Deal phoned; they’re coming 

Piggyback Plant
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up this evening to check Mother Marsh over. They’ll fly to 
Petaluma and someone will pick them up at the airport. I 
baked a little Banquet meat pie for my brunch at 1:30 p.m. 
Donna ate with her family about 2 p.m. She was sent back 
to bed after dinner. Rex went to the Petaluma airport when 
Deals landed. He brought them to the farm. Dr. Deal gave 
Mother Marsh a check over. Donna brought Ruth in to see 
me and Rex brought Dick over. They both look well.

August 20, Monday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest. John and Ann slept in 
our front bedroom. He went to San Francisco this morning 
for his dentist appointment. Ann feels well, she shampooed 
her hair. Kathy and Rex went to work. He is coming home 
in time to take his mother to the hospital in Petaluma at 
1 p.m. for some x-rays on her back. Dr. Deal wants them 
to help him find out what is causing the pain in her back. 
Donna put a run of clothes through my washer 
and dryer. She has so much washing that the 
hot water funs out fast. (The family showers, 
the dishwasher, and etcetera, takes a lot of 
hot water.) I notice we have a new sign 
on the billboard down on the old 
Redwood Road. I can’t read it from 
my front window. I took a shower 
bath and a nap this afternoon. John 
and Ann went somewhere in their car. 
I had a real struggle to get my breath 
this evening; it was a bit frightening. 
Donna went with Rex to bid on a job or 
something this evening, it was in Vacaville. She 
brought my dinner over on a plate to me, bless 
her heart. I asked John to go to the drug store for 
me and get some Primatene Mist. He sent Kathy. 
The cost was $4.00 but it did help me to breathe 
more freely. John paid for it and I gave him the 
money later. Dr. Deal phoned this evening; he 
says Mother Marsh’s back will heal up all right. There is 
no growth or obstruction there. That is a relief. John was 
milking Rebecca this evening; he had the bucket half full 
when Becca plopped one of her feet in the bucket of milk! 
She had a milk foot bath and Salome, the pig, enjoyed 
the milk. My family came over this evening to watch TV, 
“Medical Center” and the news. Grandma Marsh was in 
bed asleep. They checked on her at times. John and Ann 
slept over here again tonight. Night all and sweet dreams.

August 21, Tuesday
I rested well last night; I was a little short of breath this 
morning which slowed me down a lot. We all slept in. The 
telephone got John out of bed about 9:30 and that got us 
all up on the Renshaw side. Kathy was off to her work in 
Dr.  Henderson’s office. Rex went to do some plastering 
for a ward brother, Bill Johnson, I think. John fixed the 
transformer so the buzzer is working all right. He and Ann 
went to San Jose to visit with Janet and family. They left 
here at 12:30 noon. Donna went to the bank for Rex. I sat 
with Mother Marsh over there while she was gone (about 30 
minutes). Dr. Deal left some pills with Donna to give Mother 
Marsh for the pain in her back. I surely hope she’ll feel better 

soon. It’s a pretty day, I wish I could get out and work in the 
yard, but that will never be for me! Dolores Lambert and her 
family of girls came to Donna’s this afternoon to rehearse 
for the Pat Terribilini wedding reception and program. 
Dolores’s car was packed for a camping trip that she and 
the girls were on their way to enjoy when they left here. 
Br. Lambert is away taking a refresher course in his work; 
he is a pharmacist. It’s 4 p.m., time for my nap. (Excuse 
me please.) Oh hum. I got up at 5:30 p.m. and ate some 
crackers, soup, and applesauce. I feel much better than I did 
last evening, but not up to par yet. (Take it easy L.V. old 
gal.) Rex milked his cows tonight and then dressed up to 
go out and do something with Br. Lewis in our ward. Phil 
Terribilini came this morning to get Rex’s big round table 
tops to use at Pat’s reception. Donna came over for a little 
visit tonight; she told me that Rex and Br. Lewis went to a 
high council court session tonight, they were not visiting as 
I presumed. Kathy came over, also. I was so lonesome before 
they came, but they can’t leave Grandma Marsh alone 

very long. Tonight she was asleep on 
the couch. I played some of 

my lovely records on the 
Magnavox player and I 
loved that. I get weary of 

TV programs. Night all.

August 22, Wednesday
I felt fairly well this morning 
after the night’s rest. Donna 
brought me a couple of ripe 

bananas. I ate them, mashed, 
with some corn flakes on 

t h e m . Mother M.’s back is still causing a 
lot of pain. She was very weak this morning; 
she couldn’t help dress herself as usual. Oh, 
I wish Florrie was in a good nursing home 
where she’d get the needed attention. I’m 

concerned over Donna, too; she looks weary. I hope and pray 
that I will be able to take care of my own personal needs. 
I desire to help her and Rex, not hurt them. I wrote a note 
to Doris Davies in her birthday card. Her day is August 25. 
She is a lovely step sister, I’m very fond of her. Rex came 
home early and took his mother out for a ride in his car. 
Donna said he went to the bank. Donna cut the grass along 
the driveway on the east side. Rex mowed the lawns when 
he got back home. I did a little ironing while listening to 
some TV programs this afternoon. Rex barbecued some 
steaks this evening. I had tomato soup and toast. I must be 
careful, that I know! Kathy brought her hand sewing over 
this evening while she watched a TV show, “Madigan” with 
me. Rex came in for the last half of it. Donna was at home 
with her weak, sick, mother-in-law. They called Dr. Deal 
tonight; he told Donna to leave off the medication he gave 
her for the pain in Mother Marsh’s back. He said it was 
making her weak. P.S. Rex put a big chain around a couple 
of bushes that were dying, and he pulled them out, one at 
a time, with his big truck. Donna sat on the ground and 
pulled weeds from around the bushes on the east side of 
the driveway. Ouch! More backache tomorrow for Donna, it 
does worry me, but there is nothing I can do about it.
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August 23, Thursday
I had some trouble this morning with my breathing so 
I used the Primatene Mist and got relief. I was going to 
shampoo my hair but Donna talked me into having it done 
on Saturday at her beauty shop in Cotati. Our neighbors 
the Smileys came home this morning. Mrs. Smiley came 
to Donna’s for her house key, she called in to say hello 
to me. Her name is Dorothy. She is such a nice, friendly 
person. Today’s mail brought a letter from Annie and it 
had distressing news in it. Last Tuesday Annie got some 
chopped vegetable and tuna salad caught in her throat and 
she couldn’t get her breath. She thought she was going to 
die. She gagged so hard, she threw up mucus and blood. 
She had pain in her chest and back. Ray Clayton and Grant 
Carlson gave her a blessing. Her doctor said she’d have to 
go to the hospital for x-rays and an electric-cardiogram, 
blood tests, and etcetera. Beverly took her to the hospital on 
Wednesday at 6 p.m. She brought her home on Saturday at 
1 p.m. She has a hernia in the upper 
part of her stomach and it is pushed 
up under her breast. She has to eat 
soft foods and must not lay down for 
an hour after eating. I’m so very sorry 
about this experience that Annie 
went through, but glad she is feeling 
better. Andrea Bailey phoned and 
said they are bringing Lydia with 
them to Los Angeles. I presume they 
are at Annie’s place now. We have 
a strong wind this afternoon; our 
bushes and trees are really in the “big 
blow.” Kirk Clark and family came by 
to get something to take to John and 
Ann in San Jose. He had his big boat 
on the back of his car. It looks like 
our young folks have planned a boat 
trip water skiing, eh? I hope it will 
be a fun time for them. Donna came 
over this evening to get me to come 
and eat some creamed chipped beef 
on toast with them. There were only 
the four of us. Rex worked late; he 
was alone today because Pat Totten 
couldn’t work because of hurting his 
back yesterday. I enjoyed my dinner 
with the spinach and lemon. I didn’t eat the good-looking 
cookies and ice cream dessert, I didn’t want to push my luck. 
I stayed with Florrie while Donna went to the store with 
Kathy. I cleared the dishes up ready for the dishwasher. It 
was almost dark when Rex came home. P.S. Donna has had 
a backache today, she looks weary.

August 24, Friday
I’m feeling fairly well; I wrote a letter to Annie and Bev 
and I took care of the sprinkling of the lawns on my side. 
(I just have to turn on the sections, no work to it). Donna’s 
back hurts her today; she looks tired. Mother Marsh seems 
to feel some better. I received a letter from Violet. She feels 
a bit discouraged; her blood pressure has gone up. She has 
some pus cells in her kidneys and rheumatism in her right 

knee. (And I think I have trouble!) Kathy came home early 
to stay with Grandma Marsh while Donna went to have her 
permanent wave in Cotati at the beauty shop. Kathy came 
to show me her new dress she bought today. It is very pretty; 
white background with colorful flowers in it. It is a Shelton 
Stroller for the young girl. She looks lovely in it. I made some 
concord grape Jello and I drank a cup of it for my lunch and I 
took a nap. I ate a little jar of strained carrots (baby food) for 
dinner this evening. Donna, Kathy, and I went to the ward 
house this evening to Pat Terribilini’s wedding reception in 
the cultural hall. The groom’s name is Stacey. They looked 
very happy; she was a lovely bride. I hope they will always 
be happy. It was a nice reception with lots of good-looking 
food and punch. I just looked and enjoyed watching others 
eat. Donna played the piano all evening, after they brought 
it in the hall. Kathy helped cut and serve the wedding 
cake. Rex stayed home with his mother; she wasn’t feeling 
very well and she still has a backache. There were a lot of 

people at the reception. Dolores 
Lambert and her girls sang a 
nice number on the program. 
Donna’s hair looked very pretty 
this evening.

August 25, Saturday
I got up at 8 a.m. and ate some 
applesauce and Rice Krispies, I 
put the house in order and got 
ready to go to the beauty shop 
in Cotati. My appointment was 
at ten o’clock. Donna took me 
over. The girl (Jan, I think) cut 
about two inches off of my hair, 
then she shampooed it and 
put it up in pin curls in front 
and the back in rollers. Sitting 
under the dryer is the hardest 
on me. It was busy there this 
morning. Four of us were there 
at once; Jan is very efficient, 
she keeps things moving. I was 
very pleased with the hair dress 
she gave me this time. For the 
first time, I didn’t do it over at 
home after having it done at a 

beauty shop (but I wanted it cut shorter and I wanted the 
shampoo). Rex let me take $10.00 until I can get a check 
cashed. It cost me $6.50, $3.00 for haircut and $3.50 for the 
shampoo and hairdo. Kathy went to the home of a friend 
to see a material display (yardage) this morning. Donna 
came for me at about noon. I had a jar of baby food (sweet 
potatoes), a piece of toast, and some Jello. After resting we all 
went to Petaluma. Kathy and Donna helped get Grandma 
Marsh into the Chevrolet, and we went to Medico Drug. 
Donna went in the store and Joe Allen cashed a $30.00 
check for me. She had him cash a check for her, also. It 
was nice of him because the banks are closed today and we 
needed some money. I paid Kathy the $5.00 I owed her for 
the wedding gift we gave Pat Terribilini and Stacey, her 
new husband. I paid Rex the $10.00 I borrowed from him 

JoAnn and Kirk Clark dear friends of John and the Marsh 
family. Image from Family Search.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  103

this morning; I gave it to Donna. Kathy and Donna went 
in Lucky’s Market and bought us some groceries. Kathy 
did my shopping and I sat in the car with Mother Marsh. 
My folks went to a couple of wedding receptions this early 
evening. I understand they were both young people from 
high council men’s families. Mother Marsh was taken 
to the rest home in Cotati, where she visited once before 
when Donna had to go somewhere. John and Ann came 
home from San Jose about 6 p.m. Later he took Ann to 
eat dinner at the Cattleman’s Restaurant. Our folks came 
home about 8:30 p.m. Tonight we watched the special TV 
show, “Model of the Year Pageant.” Night all!

August 26, Sunday
Our sabbath morning was overcast and cold. Rex went to 
his early high council meeting in Novato. The rest of us slept 
later. I was a bit upset with some bowel disorder, ugh! I took 
some extra Metamucil. I wanted to go to Sunday School, 
but I wasn’t physically fit. My Marsh family all went and 
took Grandma Marsh and her wheelchair. I’m so thankful 
they could all go and they all desire to go! That makes me 
happy. I enjoyed having John and Ann here last night and 
this morning. They both took showers this morning. I love 
having my dear grandchildren here in my home. I relaxed at 
home and counted my many blessings. The sun got through 
the fog by eleven o’clock, and we had a nice day. Kathy 
went with John and Ann in his car this morning. Rex and 
Donna took Mother Marsh. Donna had a nice dinner of 
creamed chicken and etcetera for the family. I had my little 
strained food here. Rex took his mother to Novato; he had 
a three o’clock meeting. Kathy and Donna went to our ward 
to choir practice at 4 p.m. I went to sacrament meeting with 
John and Ann at 6 p.m. We had a nice meeting; Donna sat 
with us. Our main speakers were a brother and sister (sorry 
I can’t remember the last name). He is a high councilman. 
It sounded like Melloud? I came home with Donna. The 
three kids went to an ice cream place for hot fudge sundaes. 
Donna warmed up the delicious creamed chicken and I 
enjoyed some of it with them. John and Ann got their things 
packed and the little trailer loaded. I gave them my green 
platform rocker and ottoman that goes with it. Donna fixed 
a carton full of food and other things. They may have taken 
an old chair from Marshes’, too. Anyway, they had a load. 
We had a family prayer in my side of the duplex before they 
pulled out. Donna gave the lovely prayer. We waved bye 
bye and they were on their way. John said he’d drive all 
night through to Provo. He likes to drive at night when it is 
not hot and there is less traffic.

August 27, Monday
It was overcast again this morning. 
We all slept later than usual. 
Janet S. phoned and got the 
Marshes up about eight, which 
was a good thing for Kathy. She 
has to be to work at 9 a.m. Janet 
had phoned Aunt Florence 
Oates. She said they are going 
to Denver to visit Diane and 
family, so of course they will 

not be home when Janet and Dave are in St. George at 
his mother’s family reunion there soon. Rex and Donna, 
Mother Marsh, and I left the Cotati farm about noon for a 
drive to Willits, where Bishop Monte Southwick lives. We 
arrived at the bishop’s home about 2:30. Donna, Mother 
Marsh, and I rested in their nice home while Rex and 
Bishop went to the church for Rex to look the property 
over and make a price on a sprinkler system there. We had 
the house to ourselves. Sr. Pat Southwick was shopping 
in town. Their young son and two of his friends came in 
and out a few times. Donna played the piano and she read 
some short testimonies that some LDS missionaries told 
of their experience with the Holy Ghost’s promptings; it 
was very interesting. We ate our lunch in the car on our 
way to Willits. I took my little jars of strained food, one of 
peas and one of custard. We went to a home of a relative of 
the bishop so Rex could make a bid for them for sprinklers 
there, too. We sat in the car; no one was home, but Rex 
looked the place over and gave Monte the bid he could 
do the work for. I sat in the back seat with Donna going, 
but coming home I sat up in front with Rex and Donna 
so Mother Marsh could have the back seat to lay down 
if she wanted to. She sat up all the way. We stopped in 
Ukiah about 5:30 p.m. Rex bought us an ice cream cone. 
I had orange sherbet; the others had rocky road ice cream. 
We arrived home in Cotati at 7 p.m. tired and glad to be 
home, but thankful for the lovely day’s outing. John and 
Ann phoned from Provo to let his folks know they’d made 
the trip home safely.

August 28, Tuesday
We had a sunny, bright morning. Kathy 

was the only one off to work today. 
Rex did some grinding of grains 
for his pig. I wrote a letter to 

Violet and Otto, sorry I didn’t 
get it out in time for the mail 

pick-up. Our Relief Society 
visiting teachers came this 
morning, Peggy Roberts 

and her mother Lulu Bailey 
and Peggy’s baby boy, he is an 
adorable baby. Rex and Donna 
took Mother Marsh for a ride in 

her wheelchair out on Highland 

Downtown Willits
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Avenue, they picked some wild blackberries. I gave Donna 
$5.00 for the greeting cards that I ordered through Kathy’s 
catalog. Donna sent the check in the mail for all three 
orders. Mine came to $4.40. I rested 
most of this day; I felt exhausted after 
our long drive yesterday. I ate dinner 
with the Marshes this evening. Rex 
wanted to see a John Birch film showing 
in Santa Rosa; he wanted us all to go 
with him. Kathy went to a movie with 
a girlfriend; it was in Santa Rosa, also. 
We arrived on time, but no one was 
at the place. We waited a short time 
and a young man came and unlocked 
the door and let us in. I think he was 
surprised to find four people waiting 
and he was embarrassed because 
someone had taken the projector away 
and he couldn’t show the picture. It had 
something to do with “outer space.” 
Maybe that is where the projector went 
ha ha! It was a lovely evening and we 
enjoyed the ride. Little Mother Marsh 
said she enjoyed the picture show. Rex 
brought his mother and her wheelchair 
over here and we watched a couple of 
movies. The girl Kathy went 
with lives in our ward. Her 
name is Roberta; she’s been 
away at school I understand. 
I hope they had better luck 
with the movie they went 
to see. Our TV shows (as 
usual) were the knock “em 
down drag ‘em out” rubbish. 
Goodnight. I miss you my 
darling Lou. P.S. Joan and 
Mary phoned from Kansas 
tonight about 10 p.m. The 
Jon Tibbetses are leaving 
Kansas tomorrow morning 
for California and expect to 
arrive here in three days.

August 29, Wednesday 
We had hazy sunshine 
this morning when I got up 
at 8:30  a.m. Kathy didn’t have to 
work today. Dr. Henderson took the 
day off. I took Violet’s letter out to the mailbox for the 
pick-up that I missed yesterday. Our little Tibbets family 
are on their way to California from Kansas. We hope to see 
them in about three days. I presume they’ll stop overnight 
a couple of times. Mother Marsh’s back is still giving 
her a lot of trouble, the poor dear. Donna and I went to 
church to the Relief Society’s visiting teacher’s luncheon. 
Our special guest was Bishop Larry Higgins; he was in his 
Chief of Police uniform (top brass with buttons and braid 
and etcetera). He looked handsome and he gave a fine pep 
talk on the importance of the visiting teacher’s work. Our 

president, Margaret Hunsaker, welcomed the sisters and 
paid special tribute to the ones who had 100% visiting all 
year. There were corsages for all and little cards and gifts 

for some. I was really surprised when 
she paid me a tribute for being a 
Relief Society visiting teacher longer 
than anyone else in the group (50 
years a visiting teacher). Sr. Michele 
Spaeth pinned a pretty corsage on 
me and kissed me. She also gave me 
a gift and card. The gift was Avon 
Pineapple Petite Charisma Cologne. 
It is very fragrant and is in a cute 
bottle the shape of a pineapple. I felt 
honored and emotional. Bless these 
dear sisters. The luncheon looked 
delicious; I ate some of the shrimp 
salad and a hot roll. I’m trying to 
be careful, to get back to normal if 
I can. I’ve been on strained foods. 
Donna and I drove to Santa Rosa to 
the Blue-Chip Stamp Center. We 
took my five books of stamps and 
we bought a pair of bed pillows and 
a pair of slips. Now we are prepared 
for the family visitors when they 

drop in again. P.S. Each sister 
received a little gold curtain 
ring with a pretty home pasted 
on the back of it to remind us 
of the home visits we make. 
Donna brought some canned 
shrimp (freeze dried), and 
some fresh peaches today to 
Relief Society.

August 30, Thursday
It was cold and cloudy when 
I got up at 9:30 this morning. 
Rex said it rained a little 
earlier, a mist like rain. Donna 
went to get Minnie W. to stay 
with Mother Marsh so she and 
Rex could go to the temple in 
Oakland. Lewie and Miriam 
telephoned this morning to 

ask about Mother M. and to thank her for the box of 
chocolates she sent Lewie on his birthday. Rex and Donna 

left for Oakland about 10:50 am. It was still overcast. I 
suggested she wear my light blue coat and she did. It is 
another quiet, lonely day for L.V., but I do feel some better 
for which I’m thankful. The Jon Tibbetses are on their way 
here from Kansas. We expect them sometime tomorrow. 
Then, we will have action around here, ha ha! Today’s mail 
brought a puzzle to me. It is the wedding announcement 
of Mrs. Helen Moore Hansen and Mr. Robert Lashbrook 
Gordon on the 9th of August in Riverside, California. 
What happened to his second wife Eltus? It was addressed 
to Mr. and Mrs. Louis T. Renshaw, so Bob doesn’t know 
that Lou passed away. Sorry I didn’t let him know; I’ll have 

Kathy’s new friend, Roberta.

Elvie Renshaw in 1942, in 1973 she  
was honored for her 50 years being a  

visiting teacher.
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slowed me down, darn it! Donna mowed the lawns with the 
power mower. I’m so very sorry she has that “man’s labor” 
to do with her sore back and all of the responsibilities in her 
home. [Elvie’s well defined gender roles that wouldn’t fly today. 
J] Rex took the big truck out on a job somewhere. He works 
hard, too. (Then there is me.) Taking care of my own needs is 
about my limit. I enjoyed my family tonight for a while. They 
watched TV with me after Grama Marsh was in bed asleep. 
Mary and Jon phoned from Reno, Nevada about 9:30 p.m. 
They are on their way here and expect to arrive in the wee 
hours tomorrow, about 2:30 or 3 a.m. P.S. Donna made a 
delicious lamb stew this afternoon and brought a bowl of it to 
me. I surely enjoyed it!

September 1, Saturday
Our Jon Tibbets family arrived 
about 3 a.m. this morning 
They were very quiet, I didn’t 
hear them until the baby cried 
for his breakfast about 7:30. 
Mary, Jon, and baby Spencer 
slept in the front bedroom over 
here. It is so nice to have them 
back on the farm with us. Jon 
and Rex milked the cows this 
morning. Mary put one run of 
washing in my washer. Guy 
and Dorothy came to see their 
children. Jon is helping Rex 
build a fence for the pig pen. 
The pig got out of her pen 
yesterday. My Social Security 
check came today instead of 
the 3rd as usual ($219.20). The 
3rd is the Labor Day holiday. 
I also received a nice letter 
from Annie Andersen. She is 
feeling better, she has a new 
wheelchair, cost $169, but 
Medicare paid for it. Andrea 
B. and Lydia Paul flew home 
from Los Angeles on Thursday 
last week. Jim left Andersens’ 
on Saturday last, and drove 
home. Annie said they enjoyed 
their visit. Ray and Bette H. 
have a motel at Carlsbad for 
the week. Elaine is in Carlsbad 
with Sharon. Glen, Irene, and 

Beverly Jean are in the mountains on vacation. Dale’s Glen 
is spending the weekend with Grandma Annie and Aunt 
Beverly. Kathy took Mary to the beauty shop to have her 
hair cut and styled. It is very becoming to Mary’s pretty 
face. Donna brought baby Spencer over to visit me. He is 
adorable; he laughs out loud now and tries to talk, “a goo,” 
baby gibbering. Rex went to do some plastering for Br. Bill 
Johnson, I think. I took my shower bath and pin curled 
my hair this evening. Kathy, Mary, and Donna watched 
TV tonight. Rex was in bed at home, Mother Marsh isn’t 
feeling at all well. Donna had her in bed before she came 

to drop him a line. [Bob’s second wife, Eltus, passed away 
on April 25, 1973.] Minnie came over a couple of times to 
check on me. She is such a nice person. Mother M. feels 
like being quiet. She doesn’t want to talk and she sleeps 
a lot more. I dozed in my chair. I put the new pillows on 
the front bedroom bed and the slips on old pillows; the 
blue slips go with the blue sheets on the bed. Confused? 
Well, I know what it’s all about. Ha ha! Tonight, after 
Mother Marsh was asleep in her bed, the family watched 
“Ironsides” on my TV. Kathy cut some flowers out of my 
old birthday cards to use in her lovely new scrapbook. She 
is doing a very beautiful job of arranging the pictures. She 
has one entire page of pictures of Grampa and me, with 
our little 2-year-old doll, Donna, on it.

August 31, Friday
We had sunshine this morning which is a happy start for the 
day. I wrote a note to Robert L. Gordon and his new bride and 
I enclosed the newspaper clipping of Lou’s death and funeral. 
Mother Marsh is still suffering with pain in her back. Donna 
has to do everything for her. It is a real problem; Donna’s back 
is hurting her, also. I received a postcard from Lillian Keller. 
She is in Mink Creek, Idaho, visiting friends. She had been 
to Salt Lake City to see Melv; her son Ralph drove her to 
Utah and to Idaho and then he went home. I made a tapioca 
cream pudding this afternoon. I had some heart pains which 

This is the page Elvie 
mentions on August 30. 
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over. I presume she got the turkey ready to cook in the 
morning, too, Mary and Donna have been busy over there 
all afternoon and evening. The Jon Tibbets ate dinner with 
his parents this evening. Little Jody was up late, he slept at 
Grandma Tibbets’s house too long.

September 2, Sunday
Our Sabbath day was overcast until almost noon. I wanted to 
go to Sunday School and fast meeting with my family, but I 
didn’t feel up to the effort. We started the early meetings this 
Sunday, so we go at 9:30 a.m. I stayed in bed so my Tibbets 
family could have the bathroom to get showered and etcetera. 
Baby Spencer didn’t cry out in the night or this morning. Rex 
came home from his early high council meeting. He stayed 
with his mother while the family went to Sunday School 
and fast meeting. Mother Marsh isn’t any better; she needs 
more help now, she is so weak (dear little soul). Mary came 
home early; the baby was fussy so she brought him home to 
his crib. Mary peeled potatoes; Rex made ice cream. We had 
a delicious turkey dinner with all of the holiday trimmings, 
hot rolls, salads, and all. I enjoyed the turkey; it was so tender. 
Greg went home with the Adams family. Rex is half sick 
with his chest cold and congestion. Virginia and Pat 
Terribilini brought the big round table tops that 
they borrowed, back this afternoon. Jon and Mary 
packed their VW bus for the trip home to Irvine; 
they’ll leave tomorrow morning. I went over to the 
Marsh side this evening; The grownups were playing 
the game “Monopoly.” The children 
had a TV tray for their game table. I 
held baby Spencer; he is adorable. He 
laughed out loud for me a few times. 
Jon took him when he got fussy. Rex 
brought Mother Marsh over here 
in her wheelchair so they could all 
watch TV’s “Mannix” and “Barnaby 
Jones.” The children were in bed 
asleep, where I should have been.

September 3, Monday
Oh, what a night! I didn’t go to sleep until it was almost 
daylight. I wasn’t in distress; I just wasn’t sleepy. I got up to 
say “bye” to Mary, Jon, and the kiddies. I gave Mary $3.00 to 
buy a little treat for them on their way home today, and I gave 
them a little jar of lemon drops to give the kiddies when they 
get tired and restless today. I said a little prayer for their safe 
trip home, then I got back into my bed. At 6:30 a.m. sleep 
came; I stayed in bed until ten. The Marshes went back to 
bed after the Tibbetses left, too. Rex came over about 11 a.m. 
He said his mother’s back is worse. They’re going to keep her 
in bed a couple of days. Florrie needs hospital care, I’m sure 
of that. Donna changed bed sheets and washed them and the 
slips. She did one run in my washer and dryer. The beds are 
ready for the next guests. Rex phoned Dr. Dick Deal; he says 
Mother Marsh should go into the hospital in Oakland where 
he can take care of her. Rex and Donna are taking her to the 
hospital this evening at 7 p.m. where Dr. Deal will meet them 
and register her into her room. I surely hope and pray that 
they can do something to relieve her of her suffering. I did 
some bath towels with Donna’s load of washing and drying. I 

think Kathy did a little painting on the green shutters on our 
duplex today Kathy came over this evening and watched TV 
with me. Jon and Mary phoned about 4:15 to let the family 
know they arrived home safely. They had a pleasant trip and 
are glad to be home. I was about to get into bed when Rex 
and Donna came home about eleven o’clock. Donna was 
having painful cramps and diarrhea; I had her take some of 
my Kaopectate. Dick took them to dinner where they had 
some spicy Mexican food. I presume it was too much for her? 
Mother Marsh is in the hospital in Oakland. Dr. Deal gave 
her a pain shot so she will sleep without pain tonight, she has 
a catheter bag, also. Donna and Rex slept over here in my 
front bedroom. Kathy was alone over there.

September 4, Tuesday
I rested much better last night and I stayed in bed until 
almost ten this morning. I cooked myself some oatmeal 
cereal for breakfast. Donna feels better this morning. 
Rex took his big truck and trailer out on a job installing 
a sprinkler system somewhere. I’m happy that Mother 
Marsh is getting good care in the Oakland hospital and 
Donna is getting a needed rest. She went to Petaluma 

to the Crocker Bank for Rex and she took me to the 
Bank of America to cash my Social Security check. 
I had her deposit $100 in our savings and $80.00 
in my checking with $39.20 cash for me. I gave 

Donna $5.00 for the garbage service. Donna says 
they are charging $13.00 a month for that bin service 

now. It used to be $10.00. Donna paid on her Christmas 
Fund at the Bank of America, too. We stopped at the post 
office to mail some letters, and Mary’s keys, and to buy 
stamps for Donna. She did all the leg work; I sat in the 
car as usual. She bought a few grapes and etcetera at the 

Palace of Fruit on our way home. I went to bed for 
an hour; I hope she got some rest, too. I got up at 5 
p.m. and warmed up the lamb stew Donna brought 
to me yesterday. I enjoyed it, I was hungry for a 

change. Gary Adams worked with Rex today. We’ve 
had hazy sunshine today but it was hot sitting in the car 

when we couldn’t find any shade to park in. Today’s mail 
brought me three letters, one from Lydia Paul, one from 
Violet Fife, and one from Ethel Newbold. I enjoyed them 
all, sorry I can’t record their news, but not enough space 
for that here. My Marsh family came to watch television 
with me this evening. A nice young woman and her small 
daughter came to see me. Sr. Fisher is a new convert and 
a new member of our ward. She has been given the job of 
getting the MIA Special Interest group active. My family 
came over and we all visited. She is a dental assistant like 
Kathy is. P.S. It rained a little tonight. Donna has had a 
sore mouth and toothache today.

September 5, Wednesday
We had cloudy, cold morning. Donna had an appointment 
to see Dr. Henderson about noon time. Rex is still coughing 
a lot. But he went to work. Donna and Kathy were going 
to Sears Store on Kathy’s lunch hour to look at the sale 
dresses for Julie’s birthday next month (October 3). Donna 
came home about 2:15. Dr. Henderson took x-rays of her 
jaw; there was no bone abscess, the tooth was solid, so he 
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didn’t pull it. He thinks it will heal up okay. We hope so. 
Donna was disappointed in the sale dresses, she didn’t buy 
any. She did buy a couple of bath towels, olive green shade. 
There was no mail for me today. I’ve heard from my family, 
now I’ll have to get busy and answer them. Donna cooked 
some rice and chicken broth this afternoon. She brought 
a bowl of it for my dinner. It was good, I enjoyed it. I was 
invited to ride to Oakland with my family this evening, but 
I declined their kind offer. They went to the hospital to see 
Mother Florrie Marsh. Her son-in-law is taking charge of 
her care in the hospital over there. I’ve had a quiet evening 
at home with my thoughts and television. I saw the TV 
movie “A Man for All Seasons,” it is a historical picture 
with Paul Scofield, Wendy Hiller, Robert Shaw, Orson 
Welles, and Susana York. It was colorful and interesting. 
The folks came home from Oakland about 10 p.m. They 
said that Mother Marsh looked better and felt better but 
her back is still giving her trouble. She can’t move or turn 
in her bed without help. I gave Rex a spoonful of my 
cough medicine. I hope it will help him. I wish his chest 
congestion would clear up. He’s had that cough too long. 
Donna and Rex watched the last part of the movie with 
me. Kathy went to bed when she came home.

September 6, Thursday
The sun was shining when I got up this morning at 
nine. Kathy and Rex had gone to their work. Donna 
phoned Florence and told her about her mother 
being in the hospital in Oakland. She told her 
that Dr. Dick had tried to phone them when they 
put Mother Marsh in the hospital, but received no 
answer. Florence said she’d phone Ruth and Dick this 
evening. She says she wants her mother to come to St. 
George and be in a nice rest home with other LDS people 
and be near to Florence’s home where she can see her every 
day. I surely hope it can be arranged for all concerned. 
With all my heart I hope I’ll be able to take care of my 
own personal needs and Donna can relax so her backache 
will leave her, she looks weary to me. I gave Donna a 
couple of get-well cards to send to Mother Marsh. 
They can’t drive to Oakland every day, but a card will 
please Mother Marsh. Donna went to the library this 
afternoon; she got some books with some information on 
“Budgeting.” That is the subject of her Relief Society lesson 
next Wednesday morning. She always has some lesson to 

study for. She brought her vacuum over here when she came 
home and cleaned my rugs. I washed my nightgown and 
garments out by hand and dried them in the dryer. I dusted 
the furniture, this was a lot of action for me. I was glad to 
rest on my bed. Donna’s tooth isn’t aching today. I hope it 
will not cause any more distress. This evening, Donna and 
Rex took a fresh baked cake across the avenue to our new 
neighbors to welcome them into our neighborhood. They 
enjoyed the new neighbors and said they were nice and 
friendly. Kathy and Rex watched TV with me tonight. I 
think Donna was studying for a lesson.

September 7, Friday
Rex and Donna went to Oakland this morning about 
10:30. He had some business to take care of and then they 
were going to call to see Mother Marsh in the hospital. 
And they were going to eat lunch in a unique place that 
Donna wanted Rex to see. I believe Ruth Deal took her 
there once. I was invited to go along, but I declined. I 
think they should have some time together without mother 
tagging along, right? It is a pretty day. Kathy phoned about 
noon to ask about the mail. There were no letters for her 
or me. I answered Annie’s letter this morning and started 
one to Violet this afternoon. I did receive an invitation to 
the wedding reception of Lewis W. Strong and Vikilyn 

Eckbardt for the 21st of September. He is Elaine 
and Lewis Strong’s son, Bud. I hope he and his 
bride, Viki, will be very happy. I finished my 

letter to Violet. Kathy was pleased to find that her 
material had arrived this morning. It is pretty in a 

large pattern. It is red and black; she says she 
is going to make a jumper out of it. Rex and 
Donna came home about 5 p.m. They said 

Mother Marsh is about the same, her back 

Viki Eckbardt and Lewis “Bud” Strong
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still hurts. (I was mistaken about the place Donna and 
Rex ate; it was in a new very lovely modern hotel in San 
Francisco (where Donna, Mary, Janet, and Kathy ate a few 
weeks ago.) They enjoyed their day out and I was happy 
about that. I wanted them to have a nice day out together. 
It was a long lonesome day for L.V. I do miss my darling 
Lou. Donna came over this evening and read to me some 
of Mark Twain’s clever writings; they are amusing and 
interesting. I was very thankful for this pleasant interlude 
in my day, bless her. Kathy came over also and we watched 
TV for a while. I’m so thankful for my precious family 
next door.

September 8, Saturday
We had a sunny morning with a pretty, blue sky. Kathy was off 
to her busy day; her beauty shop for a haircut 
and then to San Francisco for an interview 
with an airline. She thinks she’d like to be 
an air-line hostess. She went to San Jose 
from San Francisco to spend the weekend 
with Janet and family. Rex took his big 
truck out somewhere on a job. Donna and 
I have the farm to ourselves and of course 
the four cows and one big pig are here, too. 
I wrote a letter to Lydia and Gene Paul. 
The mailman came early, so I missed the 
pick-up, sorry about that. I did get Annie’s 
and Violet’s letters out in time for the pick-
up. This afternoon Donna had her hair set 
and dressed at her beauty shop in Cotati. 
I took a nap and then I composed a verse 
for Joan’s birthday card (see September 29). 
It was a hot, sultry afternoon and evening. 
Rex and I were watching TV and a strange 
thing happened to me, my eyes couldn’t 
focus properly I was seeing double and my 
head felt awful. I came close to blacking 
out. Rex could see there was something 
wrong; he brought me a glass of cold water 
and I felt better. I presume I was too warm 
and needed more oxygen. I had eaten with 
Rex and Donna earlier (turkey and gravy on 
toast and chocolate pudding and ice cream). 
The high councilmen had a meeting and 
social with their wives tonight. Rex had to 
go alone; they wouldn’t leave me alone. I 
felt very sorry about that. I tried to make 
them understand that I was all right, 
but “no sale.” Donna and I enjoyed the 
Lawrence Welk program at seven. It has 
changed from Channel 11 to Channel 5. I 
wonder why? It used to be on Chanel 2 at 
6 p.m. Rex and Donna slept in the front 
bedroom over here tonight. They watched 
a late show on TV. I went to bed.

September 9, Sunday
It was the warmest night we’ve had all 
summer last night. The sheet was all I 
had over me. I rested fairly well, I stayed in 

bed until ten o’clock. Rex went to his early high council 
meeting before daylight. He came home in time for Donna 
to have the car to go to Sunday School. I’m sorry to miss 
church today, but my experience yesterday left me feeling 
weak. I rested on my bed all afternoon. Rex watched a 
TV movie. Donna went to church early to look over her 
choir music and to rehearse with her choir; they sang in 
church this afternoon. Our ward has the early meetings 
now 9:30 a.m. for Sunday School and 4 p.m. for sacrament 
service. I ate my “baby food” dinner about 5:15. Donna 
came home about 5:30; she and Rex went to Oakland to see 
Mother Marsh in the hospital there. I was invited to go, but 
I didn’t feel up to it. E “The Old Rocking Chair’s Got Me.” 
E E E [See words on this page.] Joan phoned from Kansas 
this afternoon, before Donna left for church. She tried to 

Rockin’ Chair by Hoagy Carichael

Old rocking chair’s got me, my cane by my side, 
Fetch me that gin, son, ‘ fore I tan your hide. 
Can’t get from this cabin, goin’ nowhere 
Just set me here grabbin’ at the flies round this rocking 

chair 
My dear old aunt Harriet, in Heaven she be, 
Send me sweet chariot, for the end of the trouble I see 
Old rocking chair gets it, judgment day is here 
Chained to my rocking chair. 
Old rocking chair has got me, son (rocking chair got 

you father) 
My cane by my side (yes, your cane by your side) 
Now fetch me a little gin son (ain’t got no gin, father) 
What? ‘ fore I tan your hide, now (you’re gonna tan 

my hide) 
You know, I can’t get from this old cabin (what cabin? 

joking) 
I ain’t goin’ nowhere. (Why ain’t you goin’ nowhere?) 
Just sittin’ me here grabbin at the flies round this old 

rocking chair (rocking chair) 
Now you remember dear old aunt Harriet (aunt 

Harriet) 
How long in Heaven she be? (She’s up in Heaven) 
Send me down, send me down sweet (sweet chariot) 

chariot, 
End of this trouble I see. (I see, daddy) 
Old rocking chair gets it son (rocking chair get it, 

father) 
Judgment day is here, too. (Your judgment day is 

here) 
Chained to my rocking, old rocking chair.
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persuade her mother to come to Kansas this month; she 
says it is just beautiful there now and they may have snow 
in October. She said to tell me that my room and bed is 
all ready for me. Bless her heart, I sure would love to go 
and visit Joan and family but Kansas is so far away. I surely 
wish I felt better. Rex doesn’t think he can leave here before 
October but time will tell, eh? The folks came in after they 
got home. They said Mother Marsh seems to feel better, 
not as depressed as she was. Florence Oates had talked to 
the Deals; she wants her mother in a rest home near her 
in St. George, where she can see her every day. I presume 
they’ll make the arrangements to fly Florrie to Utah in a 
couple of weeks. Kathy came home from San Jose a few 
minutes before Rex and Donna came from Oakland. She 
brought her lovely painted picture of the three little sisters, 
like Joan gave me. She has a frame similar to the one 
on mine. It is very lovely. Rex watched TV 
tonight until about 11 p.m. I was in bed.

September 10, Monday
It was cool and overcast most of our day 
We did see some blue sky and 
hazy sunshine this afternoon. I 
stayed in my robe and slippers 
all day. I made a package of Jello, 
some egg custard pudding, and 
enjoyed a dish of it for my lunch. 
Donna spent most of her day writing 
letters to her family, Joan, Mary, and John 
and I think she said to Lewie and Miriam 
Marsh. She writes interesting letters, so they 
are all in for a treat. Rex took his big truck out 
on a job somewhere. The little fluffy, fairy-like 
thistledown comes floating past my window every now and 
then. The breeze takes them aloft, as if they were alive and 
having a wonderful time. (I’m still a dreamer.) I went to 
the mailbox one day last week in my robe and slippers and 
my crocheted pink lap robe around my neck. Some young 
hippy boys came by in their weird looking car. One of them 
said, “Oh, it’s Grandma Moses.” I laughed as much as they 
did. It was a good description of the way I looked. Ha ha! 
This long hair and manner of dress is beyond description! 
Donna went to the post office to mail her letters. She 
says she also wrote to Florence Oates. It would take me a 
week to get that many letters answered. I enjoyed a good 
dinner with my family this evening; we had baked fish, 
baked potatoes, and cooked squash (green and yellow). I 
really did enjoy my dinner away from the baby foods. She 
baked the fish in my oven while the potatoes were in her 
oven in a lower heat. After dinner I looked through some 
church ERA magazines to help Donna find some pictures 
that she needs for the poster she is making to use in her 
lesson in Relief Society, on Wednesday morning. Kathy 
was designing a Christmas family project to embroider for 
each family member’s home, like the old-fashioned motto 
folks used to hang over the doors, “Home Sweet Home, or 
“Love at Home” and etcetera. Rex was over here watching 
TV’s Gun Smoke! P.S Donna and Kathy came over later 
with the finished poster. With Kathy’s artistic supervision, 
it was a good-looking poster.

September 11, Tuesday
It is another overcast day, but pleasant. Donna went with Rex 
to get some sod; I think she said in Fairfield. Anyway, they 
left here about 9:15 this morning in the big truck. I was still 
in bed. They came home about 12:20. I took a shower-bath 
after they got home in case the phone rang with a message 
for Rex’s work. This afternoon I went to Oakland with Rex 
and Donna to the hospital to see Mother Marsh. She was 
feeling depressed, but cheered up when she saw us. Rex took 
her walker to the hospital. Ruth phoned this morning and 
asked them to bring it. Dr. Deal wants Mom to get on her 
feet and walk a few steps each day. Rex and Donna got her 
out of bed and helped her walk around the bed to the rocking 
chair. She was really weak and her back hurt a lot. She sat up 
for a few minutes, too weak to use the walker or her legs, so 

Rex lifted her in his arms and put her back in bed. I was 
very sad seeing her like she is, the hospital brought a 

flood of unhappy memories. I won’t go again, if 
I can help it. We were there when they brought 
Florrie’s dinner to her, so Donna and Rex made 
sure she ate most of it. They fed her. The dinner 

looked good; we were all hungry. After we 
left the hospital, we drove to Fenton’s Ice 
Cream Parlor and lunch room. We all had a 
bowl of tomato soup and a turkey sandwich. 
Donna and I shared a chocolate milk shake. 

Rex had a tall ice cream soda (very good)! It 
was after nine o’clock when we got home. Rex 

was surprised to learn that his pig (Salome) had a 
house guest, a huge hog had been brought to her 
pig pen. Rex had arranged for it, but didn’t know 
he’d come today, Rex hopes to have a litter of 
little pigs later. Kathy was watching television 

when we got home tonight. It was nice to see a 
light in my house.

September 12, Wednesday
I got up at about eight and got myself ready for Relief 

Society. It was the regular workday but we had a special 
guest come out and talk to the sisters about safety measures, 
in case of an earthquake, fire, floods, and etcetera. He 
showed an interesting film of the San Francisco earthquake 
destruction. We had a little meeting in the Relief Society 
room first, and then the class lessons. Peggy Roberts gave 
one in the Relief Society room and Donna gave her lesson in 
another room. I went in Donna’s room. It seemed to me like 
most of the sisters came to her lesson on budgeting. It was 
very interesting; the big poster that Kathy helped Donna 
make, was indeed helpful. We enjoyed the pot luck luncheon 
served after the business of the day. Donna took a frozen fruit 
salad and some tomatoes for our part. This afternoon Donna 
came over and we went over our bank statement to get our 
record balance the same as the bank’s. It came out right! She 
wrote a check to P.G.&E. for $17.08 and one to Petaluma 
Ward for $10.00. I signed them and they are stamped and 
ready to mail. There is a lull in Rex’s work now; they are 
talking of going to Kansas to see Joan and family. I’m trying 
to make up my mind if I should go with them? They’d like 
me to go with them if I’m well enough. I’d surely love to see 
Joan and family and their home! Decisions! I received a nice 
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Kathy. I think it was about 7:30 when they pulled out of 
the driveway. With a prayer in my heart for their safe trip to 
Kansas, I went back to sleep. Kathy left for her work about 
8:30 am. I stayed in bed until almost ten o’clock. (Alone 
on the farm, free from all harm.) It is darn quiet around 
here. I had Cream of Wheat cereal for my breakfast. There 
was one phone call for Rex; he asked for Gary Adams’s 
phone number. I was glad Donna brought the old ward list 
over to me so I could give it to him. Rex hopes to drive to 
Salt Lake today; I hope he makes it and enjoys the trip. 
We have a pretty morning with blue sky and sunshine. 
Florence Oates phoned Rex last night. She says they’ll be 
here next Tuesday, if all goes well. They live in St. George, 
Utah now. A letter came from Annie; she has her first great 
grandchild, a girl. She weighed 7 pounds and 8 ounces 
and is 20½ inches long. Her name is Carreen Dawn. The 
baby was born September 8. Gil and Vicki are moving to a 
larger apartment near Disneyland. It was almost two o’clock 
before the mailman came today. Kathy phoned and left me 
her number to call her after the mail came. I called and told 
her “no letter for her.” I rested on my bed for an hour this 
afternoon. Janet S. phoned at 4 p.m. I got up to answer her 
call. She was surprised to learn that her parents had left 
for Kansas this morning. Kathy came home soon after four 
o’clock. She took a nap I was just starting to eat my baby 
food dinner, when Kathy came with a TV tray full of good 
food. (Hot vegetable soup, with bits of cheese in it and some 
English muffins toasted and buttered. Mmm good!) I put 
the lid on my jar of strained carrots. It was surely thoughtful 
of Kathy to do this nice thing for me; she is a darling. She 
fed and watered the animals and got the milk pans ready for 
Bill Johnson. He and his boys came about 6 p.m. to milk 
the cows. Kathy moved her dad’s big truck and trailer back 
out of her view from the window. Kathy went home after 

dinner to write some letters. Rex 
and Donna called from Salt Lake 
City tonight to let us know they’d 
arrived safely.

September 15, Saturday
It was cold and overcast this 
morning. I turned the heat on 
about 9 a.m. and got back in bed. 
The man came to get his big hog, 
so Kathy had to move her Dad’s 
big truck again to make room for 
the man and his hog. She turned it 
around and drove it in up close to 
the garage after the man left with 
his pig. I hope she won’t have to 
move it again. I ate some Cream of 
Wheat cereal and toast. I put my 
house in order and rested. Kathy 
wrote a letter and mounted her 
painting of the three little sisters 

looking in a book of fairy stories. It’s surely adorable; she 
hung it up in her room (the Art Gallery). She is some 
gal, my Kathleen! I presume that Rex and Donna are on 
their way to Denver, Colorado today, from Salt Lake City. 
Dorothy Tibbets came for milk; she was surprised to learn 

sympathy card and note from Hy and Erma Rosen today. 
They are in the Pasadena Ward now; the stake has made 
some changes. (Rosens haven’t moved.) My family came 
over tonight and watched TV with me. Donna unpicked the 
hems in two of her dresses. She wants them longer. I can’t 
find my pen that I wrote the rest of this page with.

September 13, Thursday
It has been cooler today, but we had blue sky and sunshine 
this afternoon. Donna went to Petaluma this morning to 
do some shopping. She bought the large double boiler from 
a gift shop (stainless steel, with copper bottom), 4-quart 
size for $18.00 plus the tax. We are giving it to Joan for 
her birthday (Mary T., the Marshes, and me). I decided 
not to go to Kansas with Rex and Donna. They are leaving 
in the morning and are going to drive the Chevrolet car. I 
gave Donna a check for $100 to help them with gasoline 
and motels. My payment of $5.00 came out of it for the 
double boiler gift to Joan; Rex and Donna are taking it 
with them. Donna located a Notary Public in Rohnert 
Park, to witness my signature on the papers the airline 
sent to her concerning the items lost from my train case 
last June 21. There is a lot of red tape, making a big deal 
out of it. $25.00 would cover my loss, but nothing could 
compensate the miserable inconvenience I went through 
without the necessary items I lost such as a comb, brush, 
hair pins, and nets, medication, heart pills, and etcetera, 
plus some of my favorite costume jewelry. It is in the 
past so forget it! We did our Relief Society visiting this 
afternoon in our new district in Rohnert Park. I think we 
have seven or eight families, but some of the sisters work. 
We found someone at home in most of the families. I was 
surprised to find a nice sympathy card with a little note in 
it from our dear friend, Bessie Izmislian. She is the baby 
sitter for the Pasadena wards, and 
has been for over 20 years. She 
loved Papa Lou Renshaw; he took 
her to church on Sunday mornings 
and he saw to it that she got her 
pay check on time. Our visiting 
ward brothers came tonight at 
8 p.m. (Br. Cool and Br. Bud 
Miller). Donna came in the back 
door with them; they’d been over 
to her house. Rex brought some 
ice cream over about 9:15 p.m. He 
and Kathy enjoyed a big helping 
of it while watching TV. Rex tried 
to talk me into eating some with 
them, but I knew better. I was 
having trouble getting enough 
oxygen into my lungs as it was. 
P.S. We had a nice family prayer 
tonight over here (Donna offered 
it) for the blessings on all of us 
while they’re away.

September 14, Friday
I got up at 6 a.m., looked out my window, and the Chevrolet 
was still here. I heard Rex’s voice talking to Donna or 

A sympathy card similar to this one was received by Elvie 
on September 13. Bessie Izmislian sent a card and a note.
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that Rex and Donna are on their way to Kansas. Kathy 
brought her vacuum over and gave my rugs a cleaning. She 
had her music record going loud while she worked. She 
sent me to her side of the duplex to put the clean dishes 
in the dishwasher up in the cupboard. She didn’t want her 
loud music, plus the vacuum, to upset my tranquility ha 
ha! Br. Bill Johnson came tonight to milk the cows. Janet 
phoned tonight to tell Kathy she has arranged a double date 
with her and a nice young man that they know, 
to go somewhere with Janet and Dave 
soon. Dave and the young man went 
to build some cabins at the stake 
girl’s camp last week. Kathy watched 
television with me this evening, “The 
Mary Tyler Moore Show” and the 
“Bob Newhart Show.” We turned it 
off at ten o’clock and she went home 
to her bed and I went to bed here. 
P.S. I hope Rex and Donna made 
it to Denver today or I should say 
tonight. I presume they’ll stay there 
overnight.

September 16, Sunday
Today is my wedding anniversary, we 
married 59 years ago today. I miss my 
darling Lou! I got up at eight o’clock 
and turned on the furnace and got 
back in bed. It was cold and cloudy. 
I didn’t feel like going to Sunday 
School this morning. I was glad 
Kathy went. I took a bath and got my 
hair combed. She was home by 11:15 
and we ate our lunch about noon. She 
toasted some English muffins and I 
made some cream of tomato soup. We 
ate over there and enjoyed ourselves. 
John and Ann phoned from Provo; they 
were surprised to learn that Rex and 
Donna were on their way to Kansas. 
John is having a jeweler in Salt Lake fix 
my watch; the one that my sweetheart 
Lou gave me for Christmas in 1910. He 
thinks the cost will be about $25.00. It 
has my name on it (Elvie). I used to wear 
it on a gold chain around my neck, when 
I was sweet sixteen. I want Elvie Joan 
to have it someday. Joan phoned from 
Kansas this afternoon; she is wondering 
when her folks will arrive. Kathy couldn’t 
help much, she told her the folks phoned 
from Salt Lake on Friday night. They 
were headed for Denver. Kathy and 
I drove to Rohnert Park to pick up a 
girlfriend; she and her mother live in a 
trailer house. We enjoyed the sacrament 
meeting. Kathy Soares Stinson and her 
husband, Tom, gave fine talks. They are 
moving to New Mexico soon. We’ll all 
miss them and their baby. He has been 

offered a good job there. Our church building will miss 
them, too. He has done an excellent job of taking care of the 
place. The ward choir sang, “Abide With Me.” Sr. Lewis led 
them for Donna. The boyfriend picked up Kathy’s girlfriend 
after church, so we drove to Oakland to the hospital to see 
Grandma Marsh. I stayed in the car, I couldn’t go in today; 
there are too many unhappy memories in the hospital for 
me. Kathy and Grandma waved to me from the window. 

Ruth Deal came out to the car to say hello. Kay 
was with her mother, but she didn’t come 

out to the car. Kathy helped get 
Grandma Marsh in bed. She combed 
her hair and freshened the flowers 
and etcetera. We drove to Fenton’s Ice 
Cream Parlor; we were hungry. Kathy 
had a grilled cheese sandwich and I 
had a turkey sandwich. I had some of 
Kathy’s chocolate milk shake, mmm 
good. I insisted on paying for our 
food. It was so nice to be with Kathy. 
Donna phoned from Kansas about 10 
p.m. Janet phoned tonight and John 
and Ann phoned, too. Kathy was 
voted in [sustained] as a Sunday School 
teacher in church this evening. P.S. 
Kathy put my two white bedspreads 
through their washer and dryer today; 
they look lovely.

September 17, Monday
It was nice to hear from Donna last 
night and to know they are in Kansas 
with Joan and family. I had a bad 
dizzy spell after Kathy left last night. 
I was glad I was near the chair and 
table in the kitchen. It is the second 
one I’ve had like it; the other one 

was September 8. My head felt awful, 
my eyes couldn’t focus and my heart 
pounded. I went to bed as soon as I 
could see normal again. I didn’t call 
Kathy, but I did ask for help from my 
Father in Heaven. He always helps 
me. I felt better this morning; I got up 
about 9:45 and I ate some oatmeal cereal 
and toast. I hand washed my garments 
and slip and night gown. I dried them 
in the dryer. I watered my lawns with 
the sprinklers by sections. I got a letter 
from Violet; she said it was a beautiful 
Indian summer day. She is feeling some 
better. Otto was announcing the fights 
in Hurricane for Peach Days when a 
young lady came up and kissed him. It 
was Florence Oates! Otto was surprised 
and pleased. Ron, Patty, and baby are 
living in Dody’s home, so they’re taking 
care of Chris. Violet hopes Bevan and 
Dody can come home from Denmark 
soon; they have Richard and Paul with 

Louis and Elvie Renshaw in 1945. September 16, 
1973 was their 59th wedding anniversary.

Florence Orzello Marsh (later Oates),  
aged 16, in 1927. In 1973 Florence surprised 

Otto Fife with a kiss.
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them now. I wanted to answer Annie’s 
letter, but my eyes felt tired. Mrs. 
Odell Stanley came for her milk. I 
had to give her the sad news that there 
was no milk. Bill Johnson couldn’t 
get in the house last night so he gave 
the milk to the pig. A letter came to 
the Marshes’, from Mary Tibbets this 
a.m., also. Our new neighbors across 
the street have their mailbox up now. 
The name is R.G. Malarick. I opened 
a can of spaghetti and beef and some 
tomato stew when Kathy came home 
from work and we ate it over here. It 
is so nice to have her here with me. 
She has a busy time feeding the cows 
and the pig and taking care of the milk 
pans and jars, and watering plants and 
lawn and etcetera, while her father is 
away. We watched television tonight until 
about 10:30. P.S. I unpicked the hem of my 
blue skirt; I want it longer, so I’ll have to buy 
something to face it with. Kathy says she would get it for 
me, sweet girl.

September 18, Tuesday
It was sunny this morning, a nice day, not too hot. I ate 
some Cream of Wheat cereal and toast for breakfast. I put 
my house in order and myself too then I wrote a letter to 
Annie and Beverly. I got it out in time for the mail pick-up, 
nice, eh? I cut the dead flowers off from my big hydrangea 
plant. We got a letter from Donna; they were in Laramie, 
Wyoming, on Saturday September 15. She enclosed three 
pictures taken in Salt Lake. There were two of her at the 
graveside of Daddy and one with Rex and his Uncle Bill 
Green and new wife, Irma. They tried to get in touch with 
John and Ann several times, while in Salt Lake. They did 
stop by to say hello to Marty and Wayne Strong. I was 
resting on my bed this afternoon when the Oateses arrived 
about 4 p.m. They looked good; I was happy to see them. 
Kathy phoned about 5 p.m. And talked to Uncle Ernie. 
They were over in the Marshes’ side then. I baked a small 
tin of frozen macaroni and cheese and cooked a package 
of frozen peas. I took some out for my dinner and then I 
pushed the buzzer and met Florence halfway with the hot 
macaroni and cheese and the peas. I told her to add it to 
whatever they had to eat over there. It was fun. Kathy came 
home about 5:30. Florence is anxious to see her mother but 
too tired to drive to Oakland tonight after the long drive 
from St. George today. She talked to her sister Ruth Deal 
on the phone tonight. Kathy came over later tonight and 
watched TV with me. She spent most of the evening with 
Aunt Florence and Uncle Ernie over there. I think they 
played a game of some kind. It is nice having the Oateses 
here, they’re cheerful friendly people.

September 19, Wednesday
It was cold and cloudy until about noon Ernest Oates fed 
and watered the cows and pig. He also washed the black 
top in front of the garage. It looks nice and clean. They left 

for Oakland about ten o’clock, Kathy 
went to her work in Santa Rosa. (L.V. 
is alone on the farm, free from harm.) 
Ha! I wrote a letter to Violet and Otto, 
but I missed the pickup, sorry about 
that. I was surprised to see Mother 
Marsh in the Oateses’ car when they 
drove in our driveway about 2:30 pm. 
They brought her home from the 
hospital. She could walk with her 
walker’s help. Florence and Ernie 
think they can take her to St. George 
in their car when they go home in a 
few days. I had a nice visit with Ernest 
here, while Florence got her mother 
settled over there, she said she was 

going to take a nap, also. It started to rain 
this evening about 5 pm., just a light mist 

like rain. Dorothy Tibbets phoned to see 
if there was any extra milk. She is going to 

phone again tomorrow, as I wasn’t sure. Kathy 
says she’ll save a gallon of tonight’s milking 

for her. Florence Oates came over and invited me to eat 
scrambled eggs with them this evening, that was nice of her, 
but I had a bowl of soup and some toast and a custard here. 
Kathy went to night school after dinner. Ernie and Florence 
brought Mother Marsh over here tonight to watch “Mission 
Impossible” on TV. They brought Mom in her wheelchair. 
She looks good. I’m so glad she is feeling better. She has a 
surgical girdle, which has helped her back condition. She 
had a little problem with her bowels, but her sweet daughter 
Florence took care of everything nicely. I felt sorry for them 
because they felt so awful because it was in my house. Janet 
phoned tonight before Kathy got home. She talked to Aunt 
Florence; she wants Kathy to come as soon as she can on 
Friday afternoon. A young man is going to call Kathy on 
Friday to make a date for Saturday night. (Exciting eh?). 
P.S. Kathy brought her lovely flower arrangement that she 
made at school over to show me tonight (It is white mums 
and is very pretty).

September 20, Thursday
I got a birthday card ready to mail to Joan in a couple of days. 
Her birthday is September 29. We have a cloudy sky with 
pretty blue showing through now and then. I put a run of 
towels and a few items for Florence through my washer and 
dryer this morning. Mother Marsh wasn’t feeling very perky 
this morning; she didn’t want to get up and get dressed or 
eat any breakfast. I mailed Violet’s letter this morning. There 
is a red pickup truck parked out on the avenue by the trees; 
it has been there for two days. Ernest O. went out in his car 
somewhere. Kathy phoned a couple of times; no letters for 
anyone here. I got dressed and walked out in the sunshine. 
I sewed a button on my flowered robe. Mother Marsh felt 
better this afternoon. The red pickup truck is still parked out 
on Highland Avenue this evening. Mary Stanley came for a 
gallon of milk at 5 pm. Ernest Oates came home about 5:10, 
he had been to the Warm Springs for a swim. Our neighbor, 
Mr. Smiley, brought a bag of food to the pig this evening. 
Sr. Johnson came in to visit with me while Bill was milking 

Elvie is “Alone on the farm, 
free from harm.”
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the cows. Ernest Oates was here 
watching a tennis game between 
Billie Jean King and Bobby Rigs. 
After dinner he came back and 
watched “Ironsides” and “The Flip 
Wilson Show” with me. Kathy 
came for a few minutes; she had 
been somewhere to ask someone 
to take her Sunday School class on 
Sunday so she could go to San Jose 
for a special date with a friend of 
Dave and Janet’s on Saturday night. 
She’ll go tomorrow after work and 
come home on Sunday. I gave her a 
list of groceries I wanted and $10.00 in my coin purse to buy 
them. She is going to buy some binding tape for my skirt, 
also. She works only a half day tomorrow. Sweet dreams. P.S. 
She forgot to buy the skirt binding. 

September 21, Friday
We have a beautiful blue sky and sunshine today. It is noon 
now. Ernest Oates watered our lawns and cut back the calla 
lilies so the new growth can have sun and air. He saw two 
axes in our tool shed and he offered to buy one. He said Rex 
had one in the garage, too. I told him he was welcome to 
one of Lou’s axes. I said, “put it in your car now” and he did. 
He thinks they’ll be taking Mother Marsh to St. George 
on Monday. She seems to feel fairly well today. We received 
a nice long letter from Donna; it was written last Tuesday. 
They were in Nauvoo, Illinois. It was very thrilling for them 
to see all of the church historical places there (and for us to 
read about it). I’m so glad they are having this wonderful 
experience. I ate some vegetable beef stew and some custard 
for my dinner. Kathy worked half a day; she did some grocery 
shopping for me. She didn’t get the skirt hem binding, she’ll 
get it later. [Not again!] She left for San Jose about 3:45. 
Janet phoned about 6:30 to ask what time Kathy left here. 
She should have been there by then? I presume she got in 
the dinner hour traffic. The young man she expected to 
call her at Janet’s had already called. He said he’d call 
again later. I wish I knew she was safely at Janet’s. 
Oh! Worried me! Ernest came over this evening and 
we watched a 3-hour movie on the Japanese attack 
on Pearl Harbor. It was indeed a dreadful 
experience for our country. Florence was 
over in Rex’s home with her mother.

September 22, Saturday
We had an overcast day and a good 
downpour of rain this afternoon. I received 
a notice to serve on jury duty. I wrote a 
note for an exemption request; when they 
see my age, I’m sure I’ll be excused. The 
family here received a letter from Donna. 
She and Rex were in Hannibal, Missouri, 
where Mark Twain’s boyhood days were 
spent. The old home is still there. They 
stayed overnight in Hannibal. They saw 
Joseph Smith’s old homestead and the 
Reorganized Church and the new mission 

house and the Carthage Jail. They 
were going back to Joan’s home in 
Kansas. Ernie O. came over this 
afternoon and watched a football 
game (the Air Force against 
Oregon). Florence is cooking a 
Swiss steak dinner for \Eddie 
Wells and family this evening. 
They arrived about 6:15 p.m. in 
their station wagon. They are a 
nice little family. I think they have 
three little boys and a baby girl. 
Florence brought Eddie and his 
wife and baby girl over to say hello 

to me. They look good and the baby is beautiful. I played 
some of my lovely recordings this evening and thought 
about my darling husband and how he loved to hear them 
played. I enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk Show;” it has a new 
channel and time. It comes on Channel 5 at 7 p.m. instead 
of Channel 2 at 6 p.m. I’m thankful that Rex and Donna 
are having this wonderful vacation. I hope Kathy is having 
a happy time in San Jose with Janet and Dave and her date. 
Florence invited me to eat dinner with them tonight, bless 
her heart, she and Ernest are so nice to me, but I knew I was 
better off at home with my soup and custard. I do miss my 
family, lonesome me.

September 23, Sunday
I got up at eight o’clock. I had told Ernest that our Sunday 
School started at 9:30. In the night I remembered that 
Kathy said 9:15, so I wanted to let him know, but his car 
was gone, so I presume he went to priesthood meeting. 
In that case he’d be on time anyway. John Lewis phoned 
from Provo. He wanted to ask Kathy about a recipe. Aunt 
Florence talked to him and then I talked to him. Sorry 
we couldn’t help him with the recipe. It is a lovely, sunny 
morning; some white clouds are in the blue sky. I baked 
a little (frozen) chicken pie for my 1:00 p.m. dinner. 

Ernie Oates came over and watched a football game 
this afternoon on TV. Florence took her mother for 
a nice ride in her wheelchair down the avenue a 
couple of times. Ernie said he enjoyed priesthood 

and Sunday School this morning. They were 
expecting Ruth and Dick this afternoon 
so no one went to the sacrament service at 
4 p.m. I stretched out on my bed at 4:30. 
The red pickup truck is still parked out on 
the avenue. It has been there several days. 
I got up from my nap at six o’clock and I 
couldn’t believe my own eyes. Linda Deal 
was milking one of Rex’s cows. She had 
already milked one of them. Florence 
Oates phoned Bill Johnson and told him 
he didn’t have to come over tonight. He 
was happy. Linda has a goat she milks, 
so she said she could milk the cows and 
she did. She got a little more milk than 
Bill got last evening. Dr. Deal didn’t 
come with Ruth and Linda. He wanted 
to relax at home. Linda says he is a “party 

The Oates girls with Eddie Wells from years ago.

Linda Deal milked the cows  
on September 23.



 114  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  

pooper,” ha ha! Ruth and Linda came in to say good bye 
to me when they were leaving for home in Oakland. Janet 
phoned from San Jose tonight to tell us that Kathy would 
be staying overnight and would come home in the morning 
to go to her work in Dr. Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. 
She talked to Aunt Florence and me.

September 24, Monday 
I got up at 9:45 this morning. The sun was shining, but 
there were a lot of clouds in the sky. I ate applesauce and 
toast and some dry cereal for breakfast. It had rained in the 
night. The grass was too wet for Ernie to mow it. I took 
my letter to Superior Court for request of exemption from 
jury duty, out to the mailbox this morning. Kathy got home 
this morning, changed her clothes, and went to her work 
in Dr. Henderson’s office. She left Janet’s about 6 a.m. but 
the traffic held her up so she was late for work. Janet had 
phoned the office to let them know that Kathy may be a 
few minutes late. Kathy phoned here on her lunch hour; 
she told me she had a fabulous weekend at Janet’s. The new 
friend, Bruce Anderson, was a lot of fun. She dated with 
him Friday evening, Saturday, and Sunday. He has a sense 
of humor and was fun to be with. I’m so glad she had such 
a fun time. I wish he 
lived in our locality. He 
is a returned missionary, 
an active church worker 
and is tall and handsome 
(made to order, but out 
of bounds). Gary Adams 
came this afternoon and 
took the big truck and trailer out on a job somewhere. I 
enjoyed some lovely recordings on my Magnavox player 
this afternoon. I do miss my Donna, but I’m so thankful 
she is having this lovely vacation away from the home 
responsibilities. This evening Ernie got the gas mower 
going and mowed the lawns about 4:45 p.m. The grass 
was long and the cows enjoyed it, but it was a workout for 
Ernest Oates. I loaned Florence my nail clippers (both 
pair) and she and Ernie cut Mother Marsh’s toenails and 
fingernails. Kathy came over this evening and we talked 
about her new friend, Bruce Anderson, and the weekend at 
Janet and Dave’s. Florence and Ernest went out for dinner 
tonight. Kathy stayed with Grandma Marsh. P.S. Kathy 
came over tonight to show me her new blue coat that Janet 
and David bought for her. It is a smart looking topper, it 
looks like blue denim, it is really cute.

September 25, Tuesday
I got up at eight o’clock to say goodbye to Florence and 
Ernie Oates and to Mother Marsh. They drove away at 
9 a.m. Little Mom looked so frail and bewildered. The car 
was packed full; they had her walker, her wheelchair, and 
her commode, plus all of her belongings. She hung on to 
me and said, “Where are they taking me?” I felt lonesome 
and blue myself when they drove away. Kathy was in Santa 
Rosa at her work. I haven’t felt very well today; I didn’t rest 
well last night. I had one dizzy spell and almost fainted but 
it didn’t last long I had a prayer by my bedside and asked the 
dear Lord to watch over the Oateses as they traveled home 

with Mother Marsh, and also to be with Rex and Donna in 
their journey from Kansas to Cotati. I presume they are on 
their way to Denver now. They’ll visit Diane and Phil Nolen 
near Denver and then try to see John and Ann in Provo 
then to St. George, Utah to see Florence and Ernie’s new 
home and the rest home Mother Marsh will be living in. 
It’ll be a long lonesome week here. I’ll be happy to see Kathy 
in the evenings. I watered my four sections of lawn this 
morning. I made a tapioca pudding and pasteurized a gallon 
of milk. Florence brought a little bowl of rice pudding to 
me this morning before they left here. Mary Stanley came 
for a gallon of milk this afternoon (75¢). Dorothy Tibbets 
brought three dozen eggs, I gave her a gallon of milk. I was 
glad to see Kathy come home; it was a long day. I did have 
a nice visit with Mary Stanley. She used to live in the East 
Pasadena Ward when Claron Oakley was the bishop. She 
knew several people I know and now she knows where she 
has seen me before. Kathy cooked some macaroni and cheese 
and brought it over here to share with me. I enjoyed it and 
some strained carrots. She went home to practice her piano 
lesson. The red pickup truck was towed away this evening 
by a yellow truck. P.S. Kathy and I both went to bed before 
9:30 tonight, I was weary.

September 26, 
Wednesday
I rested much better 
last night; I got up at 
nine o’clock to a very 
beautiful morning. I 
took a shower bath, 

ate breakfast (oatmeal cereal). I washed the sheets and slip 
from my bed and lace cloth from the kitchen table, plus 
my garments and slip and etcetera. I pulled a few weeds 
for the cows. There are a lot more along my back fence, 
but I just can’t do that kind of work now, sorry about that! 
We received a nice letter from Donna; she was in a beauty 
shop near Joan’s home in Kansas sitting under the dryer 
(last Saturday). They expected to leave Kansas on Tuesday. 
They have surely had a wonderful time; I couldn’t begin 
to record all the thrilling experiences they’ve enjoyed in 
Kansas and Missouri and elsewhere. [Photos on the next page 
from the trip.] The full-time missionaries came for milk this 
afternoon; Elder Karr, from Phoenix and Elder Waters, 
from Virginia. Elder W. is going to be released soon. I 
was sorry I didn’t have a full gallon of milk for them, but 
they were happy to get half a gallon anyway. I watered the 
lawns with the sprinklers. Minnie W. phoned to ask about 
Mother Marsh and Donna, she was surprised to learn that 
Mom Marsh is on her way to St. George, Utah, to live 
near Florence and Ernest and she was pleased that Donna 
could have this lovely vacation away from home ties. I had 
a miserable spell of blind staggers this afternoon. Oh me! 
What is wrong with L.V.? Ugh. Bill Johnson’s oldest boy 
came to milk the cows this evening. I think Kathy called 
him Steve. The Lambert girl came to get two or three of 
Rex’s big round table tops; Kathy helped her put them in 
the station wagon. Kathy went to her flower arranging class 
this evening about 6:45. Lonesome me, I’m the only one on 
the farm. Of course, the pig and the cows are here, but 

???
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we’re not speaking. Kathy brought her flower arrangement 
in to show me tonight. It is a table center piece and it is 
just beautiful in yellow and gold colors. P.S. I miss my 
secretary; the Petaluma General Hospital sent me a bill for 
$72.00 for Lou’s illness. I thought it was all taken care of!

September 27, Thursday
Kathy had to be to work at eight this morning, instead of 
the usual 9 a.m. The telephone got me out of bed at eight 
o’clock. It was to remind Kathy of an appointment she has 
Friday at 2:10 p.m. with Dr. Bartholow. I was surprised to 
find Kathy’s beautiful floral arrangement on my table with 
a precious little card saying, “Dear Grama, these flowers 
are for you! I hope they brighten your day. I love you, 
Kathy.” Believe me, they surely did brighten my day! Bless 
her dear heart; wasn’t that a thoughtful sweet thing for her 
to do? I do love her so much. The flowers are yellow and 
gold mums, daisies, and etcetera. I feel blessed indeed with 

such beautiful and loving grandchildren, I 
love all of them. I did a washer full of sheets 
and pillowslips and dish towels, that I saw 
in Marshes’ washer. I brought them over 
here to wash and dry. I left Kathy’s pant suit 
and dresses for her to do. She is a busy girl, 
with her work and school and farm chores 
to take care of. I wish I felt well enough to 
help her with the housework over there, but 
my own house work is a challenge for me. 
The dizzy spells worry me, ugh. I’ve got to 
hang on so Donna can enjoy her vacation. 
Lillian Keller phoned to thank me for my 
letter; she found it when she got back from 
her trip to Salt Lake and Idaho. It was nice 
talking to her; she is feeling fine. She saw 
Ruby Hodges in Salt Lake. I received a letter 
from Annie Andersen. Beverly pushed her 
in the wheelchair to church on Sunday, and 
to the Safeway Store on Saturday. Dale is 
on the Pomona Stake High Council now; 
he was set apart by Sterling W. Sill, last 
Sunday. Baby Carreen Dawn will be named 
and blessed next Sunday. Beverly was 
presented with a gold necklace for twenty 
years of working for Cannon Electric 
Company. Bill Johnson and little daughter, 
came early to milk the cows. I unlocked the 
padlock and helped him locate the buckets 
and etcetera. Kathy came in time to take 
care of the milk. The little leaping insects 
called crickets are invading our house and 
annoying Kathy and me. Ugh!

September 28, Friday
It was a lovely fall morning with sunshine 
and blue sky. I had a good night’s rest. I ate 
applesauce and wheat puffs and toast for 
breakfast. I’m enjoying Kathy’s beautiful 

floral arrangement on my dining room table. She is at work 
in Santa Rosa. Rex telephoned Kathy this morning at 6:30. 
They were ready to leave John and Ann’s apartment for St. 
George to see Mother Marsh and the Oateses. He said he 
thought they’d be home on Sunday evening in time for 
Rex to milk the cows. Kathy came home about one o’clock 
noon. She had to go back to work at 4 p.m. I made out a list 
of things I want from the market we’ll shop this evening. 
I rested for an hour on my bed. I feel better than I did 
yesterday but I’m still weak. This evening after Bill Johnson 
had milked the cows and Kathy had taken care of the milk, 
we drove to Petaluma. Kathy left her deposit in the bank’s 
night service slot and then we went to Lucky’s Market and 
she helped me fill my basket with items on my list, plus a 
few extras as always. I spent almost $20.00. I had a cup of 
tomato soup before I left, but Kathy was hungry when we 
got home about 8 p.m. I put the oven on and baked a little 

Kathy and Elvie disliked 
the crickets! The crickets 

hopped and Kathy 
jumped and screamed.

Donna, Janet, Rex, and Joan enjoyed seeing the church history sites. Joan took the pictures 
on this page of the temple lot above, and the Visitor’s Center in Independence, Missouri.
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tin of frozen macaroni and cheese for her to eat. She had a 
little Gerber’s custard for her dessert. We enjoyed some TV 
together and then she went home. She had some things to 
do. I got myself ready for bed. P.S. Kathy sprinkled some 
insect powder in the house, to kill the little leaping crickets 
that are invading our home. She also sprinkled some around 
outside the house. I hope it gets rid of them.

September 29, Saturday
Happy birthday to Elvie Joan Gardner, 
she is 35 years old today. 
Another year has been added to your age,Another year has been added to your age,
Plus, a precious infant for “History’s Page,”Plus, a precious infant for “History’s Page,”
You’re the most occupied housewife in town,You’re the most occupied housewife in town,
Trying to wear a smile and not a frown.Trying to wear a smile and not a frown.
May you be blessed from year to year,May you be blessed from year to year,
Please have a very happy birthday, Joanie Please have a very happy birthday, Joanie 

dear.dear.
Kathy and I ate mashed bananas and 
toasted English muffins over here this 
morning. I surely do enjoy her company; 
it has been so lonesome with her in 
school and Donna and Rex away, too. 
We received a nice letter from Donna 
today. They had a nice visit with Diane 
and Phil Nolen and girls in Denver. They 
also had a good visit with John and Ann 
in Provo. The four of them went through 
a session in the Salt Lake Temple. They 
were on their way to St. George to see 
the Oateses’ home and Mother Marsh 
in her rest home. I presume they are on 
their way to California and home on the 
farm now. Donna said they’d stop in Cedar to 
say hello to Aunt Violet and Uncle Otto along 
the way. Rex said over the phone yesterday 
they’d be home sometime Sunday evening. We’ll 
be glad to have them back home. Kathy cleaned 
her house good today. I did a little scrapbook 
work and I watered the lawns on my side of the 
duplex. The crickets, inside of the duplex, are 
really giving Kathy a bad time. She cleaned out 
her clothes closet because she saw one in there, 
and her desk, and tables, are all cleaned out and 
insect powder put around. She just can’t endure 

bugs, especially crickets, and I don’t 
like them either, but they don’t 

upset me like they do her! I can pick 
them up in a tissue after I’ve killed 

‘em. I watered the plants and grass along our 
driveway this afternoon. Kathy vacuumed my 
rugs; she has worked hard today to get the house 
nice and clean for her parents’ homecoming. She 
made a cake, too. Tonight, Kathy brought a pan 
of hot tomato stew and some slices of bread with 
melted cheese for us to eat at 7 p.m. while we 
watched the “Lawrence Welk Show.” I gave her 
a big plastic bag to put some of her clothes in; ones she isn’t 
using now. Dorothy Tibbets brought me a lovely bouquet of 
roses this afternoon when she came for milk. She is a dear.

September 30, Sunday
I’d like to have gone to conference this morning, but I didn’t 
feel up to the big crowd without any of my family nearby, 
just in case of a dizzy spell like the ones I’ve been having 
lately. Kathy is teaching a big class of 6 years olds while the 
conference is on, so she’ll miss it, too. I put some chicken 
drumsticks on to stew with chopped onions. I ate a mashed 
banana with wheat puffs and my vitamins. I put myself and 

the house in order 
and waited in my 
swivel chair for 
someone to show 
up on this lonesome 
farm. Kathy came 
about 12:30 noon. 
I cooked a package 
of frozen mixed 
vegetables and some 
mashed potato 
buds. We ate our 
dinner over here. 
The chicken was 
good and tender. I 
surely enjoyed it, but 
Kathy doesn’t eat 
meat, but she filled 
up on vegetables and 
mashed potatoes. 
It was a pleasure to 
have her here. We 
each had a piece of 

Sherm, Joan, Paula, Mo, in front Marshall, Sandy, Emily, and Janet. 
Photo taken in December 1973. Elvie’s poem was right on the 

money! Joan was super busy and trying to wear a smile, not a frown.

Janet, Rex, Donna, Sherm with Sandy, Marshall, and Emily in front. During 1973 visit.
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her delicious cake for dessert. Our last day of September was 
a lovely autumn day. We’ve been expecting Rex and Donna 
to drive in our driveway anytime this afternoon. We rested 
after dinner until time to go to sacrament meeting at 3:40 
p.m. It starts at 4 p.m. I enjoyed the meeting, it was a nice 
program. Br. Bliss sang “Bless This House.” The Adams girl 
was the youth speaker. A young couple that moved into our 
ward recently were the main speakers. I think they came 
from Provo. Sorry I didn’t get their names. They both gave 
fine talks and said they’re happy with the friendly reception 
of ward members. Kathy and I got home a few minutes before 
Donna and Rex drove in. We were delighted to see them 
and they were glad to get out and stretch their legs. I had 
creamed chicken on toast over here and Donna sliced some 
tomatoes; we had some of Kathy’s delicious cake and we had 
fun hearing about their wonderful trip; the visit with John 
and Ann in Provo, the Fifes in Cedar City, the Oateses and 
Mother Marsh in St. George, and etcetera. Sorry I haven’t 
room to record all of it. I’m thankful they are home. P.S. 
A young returned missionary from Dr. Henderson’s stake 
phoned Kathy tonight. They have a date for next Tuesday 
evening. I hope she’ll enjoy this date as much as she did 
Bruce Anderson’s last weekend. 

October 1, Monday
It was overcast until almost noon. I got a birthday card 
ready to mail to Julie Tibbets with gum, dimes, and a $1.00 
bill. The mailman came early so I missed his pick-up, sorry 
about that. I received a letter from Ruby Hodges; she told 
me about her nice visit to Salt Lake City. Lutie’s daughter 
Betty was with her part of the time. They saw Lillian Keller 
and Melv Renshaw. She enjoyed her visit with relatives 
and friends. I’m glad she had this nice vacation away from 
home for a month. She stayed with her nephew Claude 
some of the time and with her nephew (Glen’s wife), some 
of the time. Glen passed away last January. Rex had his 
big white truck on a job somewhere today and Kathy is in 
Santa Rosa working for Dr. Henderson. She is his dental 
assistant. Donna has been busy at home writing letters and 
doing the many things she has to do over there. I have 
been enjoying the lovely book Donna brought to me. It is 
by Carol Lynn Pearson, titled “Beginnings,” it is poetry to 
help us each begin. It is very nice and easy to understand. 
I’ve also been enjoying the little licorice drops she brought 
me. She brought Kathy some delicious candy chews and a 
little hanging planter arrangement of three little pots for 
the plants of her choice. Oh well, you get the idea. (I should 
have taken lessons in art!) I can’t resist trying to sketch the 
subject. Donna baked a picnic ham and scalloped potatoes 
and cooked zucchini squash for dinner and invited me to 
eat with them. It was a good dinner, lucky me! Rex took 
his bowl of ice cream to my house to eat while watching a 
movie on TV. I joined him later to watch “Lots a Luck.” 
It was a long movie and not worth the time we spent on 
it. Kathy bought a beautiful pink knit dress for 
herself today; she looks lovely in it. It was marked 
$80.00 on sale for $50.00. Wow! P.S. I learned later 
that the little flower pots Donna brought to Kathy 
already have soil and seeds in them to grow when 
they are watered. [[[[

October 2, Tuesday
We had pretty sunshine and blue sky when I got up at 
9:30. Donna came over for a “checkup” on me. It is so 
nice to have her back home again. She wrote to Dolores 
Jones (in Denmark) and sent her a copy of the genealogy 
she has of her great grandmother Strong. She had a copy 
made at the library and mailed it to Dody. I hope there 
is something in it to help Dody with her search of the 
Swaner family there. Donna promised Violet she’d help 
get the information needed. She also wrote to Aunt Ida for 
additional information. Violet enclosed a picture of herself 
and Otto, in my letter. It is in color and is good; I was 
happy to receive it. Their friend, Fern Perkins, took the 
picture of them. Violet sent my typed diaries home with 
Donna. She has had them several years. I believe there were 
three years of them that Donna had typed for me. I loaned 
them to Violet to read. I wrote to Annie this morning and 
enclosed Dolores’ letter in case she can add any data for 
Dody’s search. I was getting myself a cold drink at the 
kitchen sink about 3:30 this afternoon when I had a dizzy 
spell. I hung on to the sink and prayed I’d be all right; it 
didn’t last long, I was glad I had something to hang on to. 
I got over to my swivel chair as soon as I could see to walk. 
What is causing this new problem for L.V.? I’m taking my 
blood pressure tablets! Rex drove in at 4:30 pm. I enjoyed 
a lamb stew dinner with Donna and Rex this evening at 
5:30 p.m. Kathy and her date, Tom Bracken, went to the 

Samuel P. Taylor 
Park for a picnic 
dinner. He brought 
the hot dogs, buns, 
mustard, and 
etcetera. She took 
punch and 7Up 
drinks. It was her 
first date with Tom; 
he is tall and good 
looking. He has 
just returned home 
from a mission 
to Germany. He 
will be leaving 
soon for college at 
BYU in Provo. I 
hope they have a 
fun time on this, 
their first date. Rex 
and Donna and I 
watched a program 
on TV starring 
Jimmy Stewart, 
in “Hawkins,” a 
shrewd country 
lawyer. 

Tom Bracken and Kathy Marsh, Kathy is 
wearing the pink knit dress she bought on 

October 1.
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October 3, Wednesday
I hope little Julie is well and happy to enjoy her 7th 
birthday anniversary. I went to the Relief Society visiting 
teachers report meeting this morning with Donna at 9:15 
a.m. I enjoyed the message. President Margaret Hunsaker 
called on me to dismiss the meeting with prayer. We then 
went to the Relief Society room for the Spiritual Living 
lesson. Sr.  June Orchard asked me to open the meeting 
with prayer. I told her I had prayed in the other meeting 
at closing, so she said, “Oh, I didn’t know.” Virginia T. 
was sitting next to me and she said, “I’ll open with prayer, 
if Donna will lead the singing for me.” So, it was fine 
with all concerned. I enjoyed Sr. Kayleen Higgins’s lovely 
lesson on “Truth” I also enjoyed the fine testimonies after 
the lesson, especially Donna’s, telling about her visit to 
church historical places in Missouri and elsewhere. We 
stopped in town to buy a wedding card and a tape binding 
for my skirt. Then we stopped at the Palace of Fruit; we 
bought some bananas, cabbage, and carrots. Donna did all 
of the leg work and I sat in the car as usual. My money 
works for me, also. We had a lunch here; I warmed up 
the creamed chicken. Donna brought the salad, cottage 
cheese, pineapple, and some sliced tomatoes. We each 
received a letter from Joan in today’s mail and had fun 

reading them at lunch time. She is expecting her baby any 
day now. I’ll be so glad when the infant is in her arms. 
She is very uncomfortable and anxious to have it over 
with. I took a nap this afternoon and Donna did, also. She 
came to get me for dinner; it was very good, baked ham, 
scalloped potatoes, green beans, and applesauce. Kathy 
went to her flower arranging class tonight She brought the 
arrangement over to show me; it is very pretty. P.S. Donna 
made out the check to Petaluma General Hospital today 
for $72.00 for Daddy’s bill. Medicare had paid their share 
they said. She also made out a $5.00 check for me to send 
to Bud and Viki Strong’s wedding gift. 

October 4, Thursday
The sun was shining brightly when I got up at 9 a.m. I 
ate a mashed banana and some dry cereal. I steam cooked 
a couple of yams and some carrots. I took some mail out 

to the mailbox. I put my 
house in order, wrote 
in my diary and relaxed 
in my swivel chair by 
the big window. I love 
to look at the trees and 
plants and mountains 
and the blue sky. Donna 
took my skirt over to 
press the hem and have 
Kathy machine sew the 
new binding tape on it. 
I had the hem unpicked. 
I thought the skirt is 
too short for me. I am 
enjoying the nice book 
of poems [Beginnings] 
Donna brought to me 
from Provo. It is by a 

young girl, Carol Lynn Pearson. Today’s mail brought a 
nice long letter from Lydia Paul. She isn’t feeling well; she 
says it is gallbladder trouble. I’m concerned about her. She 
wants to do her sister Elsie’s [Elsie Lavina Hoglund] temple 
work. She received word from the temple that Elsie’s name 
and her brother Bert’s [Berthal Oliver Hoglund] names have 
been cleared ready for the work. She and son Jim are going 
to do their endowments work for them soon. Lydia did 
Inez’s work for her some time ago. Mick and her daughter 
just returned from a boat tour to Mexico. They had ten days 
of living in luxury. Bob’s daughter Cathie is going to get 
married in February. His name is Drew Pearson; sounds 
familiar, eh? Andrea is expecting a baby. They went to Bud 
and Viki’s wedding reception. Bud still has a cast on his leg, 
but hopes to have it off soon. Rex came home from work 
early. He and Donna went to town for something about 
3:45. I dozed in my chair. I ate dinner with my family; we 
had good lamb stew, a salad, and chocolate pudding. Kathy 
and Rex came over here tonight, Rex came to watch TV 
and Kathy was looking in my dictionary for flowers; how 
to spell them for her floral class arrangements and etcetera. 
Her friend Tom Bracken phoned for her. I think they 
are going out to dinner tomorrow evening. Kathy made 
a pretty little flower arrangement this evening with pink 

I hope you are happy today, with eyes shining bright-
On your special day Julie dear may things turn out just right
You’re loved by all of us here, and your Father in Heaven,
So, keep smiling and be happy, through your year number 

seven
Happy birthday to you dear Julie.

Julie Tibbets 
in April 1973. 

Julie’s 7th 
birthday was 

October 3.
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petunias and greens. Rex and I watched a 
long TV movie, “The Wild Bunch.” It was 
just that too; I feel contaminated, ugh! 

October 5, Friday
Today was a pleasant day, but cool in 
the morning. Kathy didn’t go to work 
today. Dr. Henderson wasn’t in his 
office; he has gone to general conference 
I presume, Kathy went out in the Opel 
car to her piano lesson, I think. Rex 
went somewhere to bid on jobs. Donna 
took me to the Bank of America to cash 
my Social Security check. I had her put 
$170 in my checking account and get the 
$49.20 in cash for me. I gave Donna $5.00 
for the garbage service. Donna made a 
deposit in her bank (Crocker Bank). We 
drove to the Skippy Restaurant supply 
Store to buy some plastic containers for 
Donna and Rex to store their wheat and 
other food storage in. We then drove to 
Rohnert Park and did our Relief Society 
Visiting teaching. Seven families are in 
our district and we found someone at home in five of the 
homes. One family had moved and no one home in one 
house. It really warmed up this afternoon and was hot. I 
was ready for a nap when we got home about three o’clock. 
Tonight, our ward had a Dime a Dip dinner, sponsored by 

the Boy Scouts. Rex doesn’t want any part of that dinner, 
so we ate at home. Kathy went out to dinner with her new 
friend Tom Bracken. Donna fried the yams that I cooked 
yesterday. We had weenies and sour kraut, yams, tomatoes 
and cottage cheese, and chocolate pudding and cream for 
dessert. Tom came for Kathy about 7:30 p.m. They went 
to a restaurant in Sebastopol. I hope they enjoy their date. 
P.S. It was dried milk that Rex stored in the new plastic 
containers, not wheat. Donna watched some TV with me 
tonight. Earlier this evening Rex and Donna pulled up a 
lot of the tall, red weeds in the east field in front of the 
duplex. It’ll be a colossal job getting all of the weeds out of 
that field. I wish I could help do the job, but that is wishful 
thinking for sure.

October 6, Saturday
I didn’t rest very well last night. I felt a bit chilly so I got 
up and added a cover to my bed and closed the window a 
little. I didn’t get up until almost ten. It was overcast and it 
rained a little bit; not enough to bring Rex home from his 
job. I washed the bathroom, front hall, kitchen, and service 
porch floors and swept the front steps off. I was ready to rest, 
believe me! Donna brought her vacuum over and went over 
my rugs. Kathy sewed the binding tape on my suit skirt and 
pressed it nicely. I insisted she let me pay $2.00. Oh, they 
are so good to me. It has been cloudy all day and looks like it 

is going to rain any minute. Kathy ordered some more note 
stationery by mail. They’ll send her a lot of Betty Crocker 
coupons; she is getting her stainless-steel flatware with 
them. Kathy made some banana nut bread this afternoon. 
I received a refund check of $17.76 from Medicare for Lou’s 
hospital care. Every little bit helps, eh? I paid $72.00 last 
Wednesday on Lou’s hospital bill. Medicare paid most of 
it. Tomorrow is Rex and Donna’s 38th wedding anniversary 
Kathy and I are giving them a gift; she went to town to buy 
it. I gave her $10.00, and she bought a nice train case for 
Donna to keep her temple clothes in. (Rex has one.) She 
framed their lovely wedding picture in a nice frame she 
bought and she also got a large Hershey’s chocolate bar for 
Rex. She printed a pretty floral card and we both signed it. 
Donna and Kathy came over and enjoyed the “Lawrence 
Welk” TV show with me this evening from 7 to 8 p.m. Rex 
got home after dark. He worked out of town today putting 
in a sprinkler system, I think. It was in Vacaville.

October 7, Sunday
My family came over this morning at six o’clock to watch the 
general conference session coming over TV from Salt Lake 
City. I had informed them last night that I wasn’t going to 
get up at that hour so Kathy closed my door and I didn’t hear 
a thing; they were so quiet. But Donna said they all enjoyed 
it. Kathy set her alarm clock and got them up in time. Donna 
and Kathy left early for Sunday School as Kathy had a prayer 
meeting before Sunday School. She teaches a class in Junior 
Sunday School. Rex and I went later, after he’d milked the 
cows. We got there in time for the Sunday School class. 
There was one baby boy blessed in the fast meeting by the 
young father; sorry I didn’t get the name. They’ve just moved 
into our ward from Provo, Utah, I understand. We had no 
confirmations today. I enjoyed the nice testimonies; everyone 
walked up to the pulpit to bare their testimonies, because 
they didn’t have the mike for the audience today. Donna was 

Rex was not a fan of Dime a Dip dinners because he didn’t think 
the other kitchens in the ward would be as clean as Donna’s 
kitchen. He was not a fan of other folk’s germs.

The Wild Bunch
1969 Drama/Action 2h 25m

In this gritty Western 
classic, aging outlaw Pike 
Bishop (William Holden) 
prepares to retire after one 
final robbery. Joined by his 
gang, which includes Dutch 
Engstrom (Ernest Borgnine) 
and brothers Lyle (Warren 
Oates) and Tector Gorch (Ben 
Johnson), Bishop discovers the 
heist is a setup orchestrated 
in part by his old partner, 
Deke Thornton (Robert Ryan). 
As the remaining gang takes 
refuge in Mexican territory, 
Thornton trails them, resulting 
in fierce gunfights with plenty 
of casualties.

It’s easy to see why Elvie didn’t  
like the movie and why Rex did. 

Too bad Rex didn’t have a TV on his 
side of the duplex!
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October 9, Tuesday
It was cloudy when I got up at nine 
this morning, but the sun was shining 
by 11 a.m. with pretty blue sky. 
Donna phoned Joan in Kansas; she 
is concerned about her. Joan has been 
so uncomfortable with hemorrhoids; 
her baby is due any day now. It will be 
her seventh baby. I’ll be glad when it is 
born. Our sweet Joan hasn’t been at all 
well in this pregnancy. Donna pulled up 
some more tall weeds in the east field. 
Oh, that is a back breaking job. Rex is 
putting in a sprinkler job for someone 
in Vacaville. Mary phoned from Irvine 
and told Donna that Julie was happy 
with the cards and gifts for her birthday 
on October 3. This afternoon Donna 
and I went to Petaluma. She deposited 
my Medicare refund check of $17.76 

in our savings account in the Bank of 
America. We drove to the Crocker 
Bank for her to draw out some money. 
We stopped at the library and she 
made a copy of the data that Beth 
Johnston’s daughter, Elaine, sent to 
her about Grandma Swaner Strong’s 

father. He was born in Germany, not Denmark, as the record 
we had said. Donna mailed it airmail to Dolores Jones in 
Denmark. We surely hope she will be helped in her search 
for genealogy of the Swaners. Donna took my electric toaster 
to a repair shop in town to see if they can make it work right. 
Kathy and Tom Bracken went bicycling this evening in Santa 
Rosa after she was off work. He took the bikes to her office 
place. I had a miserable blind stagger spell this afternoon. I 
took an aspirin tablet and went to bed for a half hour. P.S. 
I got some 8¢ stamps at the post office (Lyndon B. Johnson 
stamps). My precious daughter brought a plate lunch over 
for us to enjoy; it was a chicken sandwich and pineapple and 
cottage cheese salad. I had some 7Up in the refrigerator. It 
was so nice to have her here with me. Rex was late getting 
home and Kathy was with Tom B. My ward visiting brothers 
came tonight, a Br. Cool and Br. Miller. Br. Cool offered a 
prayer, it was a nice visit.

October 10, Wednesday
I got ready to go to Relief Society with Donna. We left home 
about 9:15. Donna went to her class in the cultural hall, 
where the sisters are making table lamp dolls. I stayed in the 
Relief Society room and heard Peggy Roberts give a fine 
lesson on nutritional statistics. Br. Jack West came at eleven. 
He talked to the sisters on “The Word of Wisdom.” He told 
us the value of wheat to mankind, plus ways to make use 
of it and other grains, and barley tea for a healthful drink. 
It was very interesting and we enjoyed a pot luck luncheon 
after. Sr. Lulu Bailey made some good food with wheat and 
meat and vegetables in it. I enjoyed it I had a happy surprise 
in my mail today. There were two checks to me, how about 
that? United Airlines sent me a check for $25.14 for the 
loss of personal items from my cosmetic case last June, and 

Newly framed wedding picture.

Framed wedding 
picture, temple bag, 

and Hershey bar were 
the gifts for Rex and 
Donna’s anniversary.

the last one to go up. I surely enjoyed 
her fine testimony. Rex, Donna, and 
Kathy fasted all day until after 5 p.m. 
I ate some lamb stew about 1 p.m. We 
all took naps. Kathy and I presented 
Donna and Rex with their anniversary 
gift from us (a little overnight suitcase 
for Donna’s temple clothes (Rex has 
one), a big Hershey’s chocolate bar 
for Rex, and a framed picture of their 
wedding picture. They were pleased. 
Janet phoned to wish her folks a happy 
anniversary. Rex fixed the plugs in my 
bedroom so now we can use the ones 
on the south wall. Mary Alice Horner 
and her two little girls came to Marshes’ 
this afternoon. They just returned from 
the summer vacation in Montana, I 
think. Mary Alice worked cooking for 
the ranch workers there. Rex took us out 
for dinner at the Green Mill Restaurant 
near us. I shared a dinner with Donna. 
(I had extra soup and dessert.) Kathy 
walked home from the restaurant. This 
was the end of a pleasant Sabbath day.

October 8, Monday—Columbus Day
There was no mail today because of it being Columbus Day. 
It was almost ten o’clock before I got up, oh lazy me! I made 
some Cream of Wheat cereal for my breakfast and some 
toast. It was raining out. Donna took the Chevrolet car to 
the garage to have a slow leak in one of the tires fixed. They 
found a nail in it. Rex and Pat Totten went to Vacaville to do 
a sprinkler job. Kathy went to her work in Dr. Henderson’s 
office in Santa Rosa. Dorothy Tibbets brought some eggs 
and took home a gallon of milk. I started to answer Violet’s 
letter, but didn’t finish it until after lunch. There was no 
mail pickup, anyway. We did get some sunshine later 
this afternoon. Rex’s cows are not giving as much milk; 
I presume it is because they are drying up because they’re 
both going to have calves soon. Donna let the two full time 
missionaries have the last bottle of milk. She had almost 
a gallon. Rex will milk again in the morning. Kathy’s 
friend, Tom Bracken, went to Dr. Henderson’s office after 
work and wanted Kathy to go bicycling with him. He had 
two bicycles in his car. She told him it was Family Home 
Evening and she had promised she’d be home early. She 
invited Tom to join with us if he’d like to. He said he’d be 
there at seven, and he was there. I ate dinner with Donna 
and Kathy. It was after dark before Rex got home. We 
had already started the “Home Evening” program. Donna 
called on me to open with prayer. We reviewed the first ten 
sections of the Doctrine and Covenants and then Donna, 
Kathy, and Tom took turns reading sections 11 to 13. I 
read from the D&C along with them in silence. We sang, 
“God Be With You Till we Meet Again.” Kathy closed 
with prayer. Donna served apple pie and ice cream. Rex 
and Donna and I came over here to watch TV. Kathy and 
Tom talked over there. They are going bicycling tomorrow 
after Kathy gets off work. Night all.
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Medicare Blue Shield Insurance sent a check for $15.50, a 
refund for Lou’s hospital care. Oh, happy day! I was really 
tired when we got home about two o’clock. I was glad to 
rest. Donna had to dust her house a little as she is expecting 
company this evening to plan for some program (I think for 
the Christmas program)? I forgot to mention that Donna 
took care of the babies in the nursery today while Peggy 
R. gave her lesson. Then she went to her doll lamp class. 
Sandy Hollingsworth was going to take care of the babies, 
but her husband needed her to help him this morning on 
some special civic duty, so she asked Donna to take care of 
the nursery job for her. Donna made some delicious split pea 
soup and invited me to eat with her and Kathy. I was about 
to make some cream of tomato soup for myself; I’ll have that 
tomorrow. Rex worked late again tonight. Kathy made a 
pretty floral arrangement to take to her class this evening, it 
was her homework. I’m anxious to see the new arrangement 
she brings home tonight. Donna’s company was Virginia T. 
and Alice C. P.S. Kathy came home from her floral class 
wearing her arrangement; it was a pretty corsage.

October 11, Thursday
Joan’s baby girl was born early this morning. 
She weighed 9 pounds and 3 ounces. Mo 
phoned Donna about 7 a.m. from 
Kansas. He said Joan got along fine, 
no complications; he also said, “She is a 
fallen prophet.” She predicted it would be 
a boy; this is the first time she was wrong 
with all six of her babies. But the seventh 
one, she missed on. We’re all thankful the little 
darling is here anyway. Donna 
pulled more tall, red weeds up 
in the east field. Oh, what a job. 
I wish I could help her. Rex has 
gone to Vacaville again to work 
on the sprinklers he is installing 
there. My P.G.&E. bill came 
today. It was for $17.11. Donna 
went to the bank this afternoon 
and deposited my two checks 
that I got yesterday. She put 
it in our checking account. 
She bought a few things from 
the market for me, also. Tom 
Bracken and Kathy went 
somewhere this evening for 
another picnic lunch. He 
brought the lunch; she took the 
drinks and the cookies. I hope 
they have a fun time. He will 
be leaving for college at BYU 
soon. Donna ate with me. I 
fried yams and carrots in butter 
(Imperial Margarine). She 
brought the sliced tomatoes. 
We had some of Kathy’s banana 
nut cake. Rex has worked late 
the past few days. Donna fixed 
his dinner when he came home. 

Janet phoned to talk to her mother; Mo had phoned to tell her 
about Joan’s baby girl. He had tried to get her this morning but 
got no answer. Rex and I were watching “Ironsides” on TV 
tonight when Kathy and Tom came over; they watched until 
about 10:45. Donna was home preparing for her company 
dinner tomorrow evening. Mary Alice Horner and her two 
little girls are coming to dinner. Rex is buying Dolly, their 
Jersey cow from them. He has been taking care of Dolly for 
several months. She is almost a full-grown cow now. Tom B. 
is also coming to dinner.

October 12, Friday
I woke up early this morning with a sore spot in the right 
side of my throat. I can’t afford a cold, so with the help of my 
Father in Heaven, and his medication, we’ll destroy the germ. 
I took a Dristan Tablet and some ear drops, I ate whole wheat 
with Cream of Wheat and graham crackers for breakfast. It is 
a lovely, sunny day today. I rested on my bed a couple of hours 
and then I went over and helped Donna get the table set with 

her best china and silver and etcetera Kathy took 
one of her little Sunday School girls out for an 
ice cream treat. She takes one each week, when 

they draw their name out of the jar. Janet 
phoned her mother this afternoon; she has 

Mary’s two little boys, Greg and Jody. Jon 
brought them to Janet’s. He has some 
meetings in Berkley today. Julie and baby 
Spencer are in Irvine with Mary. We had 

a very delicious dinner. Mary Alice and her 
two little girls Connie and Susie came, and 

Kathy’s friend Tom Bracken. After dinner they 
played “Hide the Thimble.” 
They also sang songs. I enjoyed 
listening, but I was feeling my 
throat getting worse. I came 
home and went to bed after 
taking some cold pills.

October 13, Saturday
I had a bad night with a very 
sore throat. I stayed in bed 
all day. My precious Donna 
brought food and medication 
to me. Kathy went boating 
with her friend Tom Bracken 
and his father in their sail 
boat up in the mountains to 
a beautiful clear lake. They 
didn’t get home in time to go 
to the wedding reception of a 
friend of Marshes. Rex went 
alone. Donna wouldn’t leave 
me alone. I’m sorry, but so sick. 
Donna tried to get in touch 
with a doctor. I was too ill to 
go to the office or the hospital. 
She phoned Dr. Richard Deal 
to ask about the medication he 
gave them for their virus colds. 
He told her to give me some of 

Paula Grace Gardner
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it. She brought the phone to me; he asked me some questions. 
He said he would come to the house if I needed him (all the 
way from Oakland). I said, “no, I will be okay.” Wasn’t that 
sweet of him? P.S. I’m recording this on October 16, when I 
sat up for few minutes.

October 14, Sunday
I was too sick to get up today. Donna went to Sunday School 
and to her choir rehearsal later. Rex stayed home in case 
I needed help; they are so good to me. I’m sorry to mess 
things up for them. Kathy had dinner with Tom’s family 
today. She looked very lovely in her pink knit dress. Her 
new friend has kept her busy the past week. I presume she 
has a diary note of the fun times with him. [No diary notes 
but in Kathy’s memory she had fun and thought Tom was nice 
but she was hoping for a different “prince charming” to come her 
way.] I’ve been too ill to record in my diary, sorry. (I wrote 
this on October 16.)

October 15, Monday
Kathy’s friend Tom Bracken left today for Provo, Utah, 
to attend BYU. I’m feeling much better, but not well 
enough to get up and write. Donna wrote a note to 
Ethel Newbold for me this evening and enclosed 
it in her birthday card. P.S. This is recorded 
on October 16. I stayed in bed all day today. 
We’ll all miss Tom Bracken; he is a nice and 
friendly person. He made life 
interesting for Kathy.

October 16, Tuesday
I feel a lot better today. I tried 
to get up and walk around 
this morning but found I was 
too weak. Donna has been so 
good to bring something for 
me to eat three times a day. 
I got up this afternoon and 
wrote a little in my diary. I 
received a nice letter from 
Joan with a picture of Sherm 
enclosed; she was in the 
hospital. Her new baby girl is 
beautiful. Her name is Paula 
Grace. Mo’s mother, Grace, 
is going to Kansas to help Joan for a 
while. I’m happy about that. Joan had to 
have some extra repair work done after 
this birth. She’ll need more rest. Rex 
and Donna pulled up a lot more of the 
tall weeds in our east field. It surely looks 
better, but oh, what back breaking job! 
I wanted to get up and dressed today, 
but I couldn’t make it. I sat in the swivel 
chair for a while. I sure thought of my 
darling Lou, when I made my way back 
to the bed. That bed felt good. Kathy 
took a pretty flower arrangement to Tom 
Bracken’s sister this evening when she 
returned the slack suit that she borrowed 

on Sunday evening to go bicycling with Tom after church. 
I spent most of the day in bed. Donna wrote a note to Ethel 
Newbold in her birthday card for me. 

October 17, Wednesday
Donna wrote to Aunt Annie and enclosed Aunt Ida’s letter. 
She told her I’ve been ill. She mailed a card of congratulations 
to Joan and Mo for the new baby, Paula Grace. She enclosed 
a $5.00 check for me. I was too weak to stay up long, but I 
am feeling better. I was in bed most of the day today. Rex and 
Donna have cleared off half the weeds in the east field; he is 
going to put in a sprinkler system, and sow grass seeds in that 
part of the field. I was sorry I couldn’t stay up today, as I’d 
hoped to do.

October 18, Thursday
I felt better this morning. I got up and fixed a mashed banana 
and some whole wheat cereal for my breakfast. I couldn’t stay 
up long so I went back to bed. Donna went to the Health 
Store for me to get some parsley tea and to the market for a 
few things I needed, and some Metamucil at the drug store. 
I managed to stay up longer today. Donna brought a nice 

dinner to me about 6:15. (Yellow squash, mashed potatoes, 
and a salmon patty and sliced tomatoes. She is so kind 
and thoughtful. She worked in the east field getting 

weeds out so they can plant grass there. I’ll surely 
love to see the green grass, believe me! The tall 

weeds have not been very 
nice to look at. Kathy worked 
about a half a day today. She 
took one of her little Sunday 
School boys for an ice cream 
treat this afternoon. He drew 
the lucky name out of the 
bowl last Sunday. I’m feeling 
a little stronger, I can stay 
up a little longer. It isn’t easy 
when one gets old to shake off 
a nasty virus cold, but thanks 
to Donna’s loving care, I am 
now feeling pretty fair.

October 19, Friday
I rested fairly well and I took 
care of my own breakfast 

needs this morning. Rex wanted 
Donna to help him in the east field. 
They’re getting it ready for planting 
grass seed. Rex put the sprinklers in 
yesterday. Kathy took her piano lesson 
this afternoon. She helped in the yard 
later. Her day was brightened with a 
nice letter from her friend Tom Bracken. 
I received a letter from Violet; she 
enclosed a letter from Yvonne and one 
from Annie, plus a cute little note from 
Aunt Ida R. Strong. She is 85 and still 
has her cute sense of humor. I enjoyed 
all of the letters enclosed in Violet’s 
letter. I watched my Marsh family (three 

Grace Gardner holding her namesake  
Paula Grace Gardner.

Above Grace, Paula, and Janet, Grandma Grace came  
to help after Paula was born.
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of them) working in the east field this afternoon, getting 
it ready to plant the seeds. Donna went with Rex in the 
big truck to get the grass seed and some hay for the cows. 
I sat up longer today; I’m getting stronger. This evening 
my family came over to eat with me. Donna made some 
deviled egg sandwiches and brought some sliced tomatoes. 
I heated up some yellow squash. We watched TV while 
we ate. We’d been in bed for an hour or more when we 
heard a loud crash bang, about one in the morning. Rex 
and Donna got up; they heard a woman’s voice calling for 
help! It was in front of Smiley’s home.

October 20, Saturday
Rex went down to see if he could do anything to help 
the people who crashed at one this morning. He saw the 
wrecked car in the ditch, and the man unconscious; the lady 
was thrown through the windshield 
and she was running away down 
the avenue. Rex ran back home and 
phoned the Highway Patrol. He 
waited for the officer to come and 
for the ambulance to take the couple 
away. (He had called the lady back 
to the car.) I didn’t get out of bed, I 
couldn’t help anyway. I presume the 
Smileys were not at home because 
it happened in front of their house. 
The car hit the telephone pole and 
bent the guy wire. The crash woke 
us up; it sounded like it was in our 
yard. Donna brought a mug of soup 
and a melted cheese sandwich over to eat with me. She had 
some applesauce, too. Rex and Gary Adams came home 
in the big truck this afternoon, about 2:30 p.m. Rex went 
out in the Chevrolet a few minutes later. Donna and Kathy 
worked hard this morning cleaning the weeds out in the 
front of our east field. It surely looks nice now. The north 
half of the field still has a lot of tall weeds to come out 
when Rex can help. I wanted to answer Lydia and Violet’s 
letters, but I didn’t make it. Janet phoned her mother; 
she sent her little Donna on the plane to visit with Aunt 
Mary and the children for a few days. She gave her money 
to have a nice visit to Disneyland. I gave Donna $5.00 
toward the money we’re sending in David S. and Miller 
Gardner’s birthday cards. I made out a $10.00 check for 
my ward donations (fast offering $2.00 and budget $3.00 
and building fund $5.00). We had a very bright sunshine 
break through the storm clouds this late afternoon. Kathy 
took her mom somewhere to show her a beautiful view 
of something. I sat up a long time today; I’ll get dressed 
tomorrow, I hope.

October 21, Sunday
We had some rain in the night. It was stormy looking 
when I got up at 9:15. It was an interesting sky with the 
sun peeking through the clouds now and then. Donna 
taught Kathy’s Sunday School class this morning so she 
could go to the Flower Show with her sister Janet. Kathy 
went by bus from Santa Rosa. I think the flower show is 
in San Francisco, but not sure about that. It has been very 

lonesome around the farm with all of my family away this 
morning. I do enjoy the nice plot of the east field where 
Rex planted the grass seeds. Oh, it is a treat not to see the 
tall weeds there now. Rex and Donna drove in about the 
same time in the two cars after Sunday School. Donna 
had a rugged time with Kathy’s Sunday School class this 
morning. Two little boys really gave her a work out. Rex 
and Donna brought their dinner over here to eat with me 
(a New England boiled dinner of corn beef and cabbage, 
potatoes, carrots, and onions). I didn’t feel hungry, but it 
surely tasted good. Bless their dear hearts. Rex came over 
about 1:30 to tell me to get on the phone. It was Annie and 
Beverly and they wanted to know how I was feeling. (Donna 
had sent a letter telling them I had a virus cold.) It was nice 
to hear their dear voices. Leona Thomson is in the hospital, 
ill with an infection. Tillie Mosley is ill with cancer; she 

has lost most of her hair and weighs 
less than 90 pounds. I’m so sorry 
about my two dear friends and their 
problems. Everyone seems to have a 
cross to bear. I wrote a letter to Violet 
this afternoon. My family came over 
this evening to watch television with 
me. Janet phoned Dave to tell him 
she was going to stay overnight here 
and have daylight to drive home in 
tomorrow. (She brought Kathy home 
from San Francisco.) They enjoyed 
the Flower Show and the luncheon. 
They bought some cute Christmas 
tree decorations and other items.

October 22, Monday
It was drizzling a little off and on this morning. Donna 
and Janet came over about ten. Janet was ready to leave for 
San Jose. Rex was putting some gas in her car. Janet took 
her dad to Gary Adams’s house and then she went on her 
way home. Rex and Gary drove to Vacaville on business. 
Donna was given one more name for our Relief Society 
district, so she went to visit the new family this afternoon. 
I didn’t get their name. Donna has a little cold in her 
throat and head. I surely hope she can shake it. I’d hate to 
have her as sick as I was last week. I wrote a note to Hattie 
Speirs in a birthday card and I got a card ready to send to 
Otto Fife with $2.00 enclosed. I’ll hold the cards a few 
days because it is too early to send now. I took a nap this 
afternoon Donna brought me a plate dinner this evening of 
fried chicken, green string beans, and potatoes au gratin. 
I enjoyed it very much, bless her heart. I’ve enjoyed the 
sweet little bunch of fragrant violets that Sr. Lulu Bailey 
sent to me with Donna yesterday. Also, the instant barley 
drink she sent for me to try. It is called Pero. It is a product 
of Germany. It makes a good drink with some honey and a 
little canned cream in it. I feel a bit stronger today.

October 23, Tuesday
I had a bad strangling cough last night soon after I went 
to bed. It caused a lot of pain in my arms and spine. I was 
frightened for a few minutes, but I got my breath and felt 
all right again. I’ve been slowed down today. Donna has 

This is one small part of the Flower Market  
in San Francisco. The show that Kathy and Janet 

attended was held once a year and had lots  
of Christmas decorations. 
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been in bed today with a miserable cold in her throat. I’m 
so sorry about her cold. Rex pulled up a lot more big weeds 
in the east field today. I’m glad he is home with Donna. I’m 
not able to do much of anything for her. I received a get-
well card from Annie and Bev, bless them. They phoned 
to ask about me last Sunday afternoon, too. Donna got 
out of her bed to come and check on me. I sent her back 
home and to bed; she surely has a miserable cold. I went 
to bed for a couple of hours this afternoon. I baked a little 
Swanson’s turkey pie this evening for my dinner. I’m so 
thankful that Rex is home today to fix Donna some soup 
or something. I was just going to sit down to eat my turkey 
pie when Kathy came in with my dinner on a plate (one 
too many dinners). She insisted I keep the two hot rolls 
and the chicken drumstick. Oh, they are so good to me. 
I wrote a letter to Lydia Paul this afternoon. I watched 
TV tonight with Rex. I am very concerned about Donna. 
I know she feels miserable with that awful head cold and 
sore throat. I wish I felt better so I could do something for 
her. My sinuses are still draining and I feel weak.

October 24, Wednesday
I was happy to see the blue sky and sunshine when I got 
up at nine this morning. Kathy had gone to her work in 
Dr. Henderson’s office and Rex was gone in his big truck 
to Vacaville, I think. I took a hot drink of barley over 
to Donna and I was indeed relieved to find her feeling 
much better. If she’ll only take things easy today, she’ll 
get back to normal soon. Janet S. phoned to tell Donna 
that David Johnston’s wife had a baby boy last night. They 
now have the two little girls and 
a boy! I understand that Janet is 
taking care of their little girls for a 
few days. I phoned Lulu Bailey this 
morning and thanked her for the 
lovely violets she sent to me. Also, 
for the barley drink, Pero. She is 
my visiting teacher along with her 
daughter, Peggy Roberts. They are 
so nice. Donna got up and made 
chili for her family’s evening meal. 
We both spent part of our day in 
bed. I ate a soft-boiled egg, some 
toast and some asparagus tips for my 
dinner. Tonight, my family watched 
“Ironsides” on TV with me. I went 
to bed about 10 p.m. when they 
went home. 

October 26, Friday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest 
and for this lovely, sunny morning, 
and I’m glad Donna is feeling better. 
She came over in her robe and 
slippers this morning. Her cold is 
in the draining stage of the mucous membrane like mine 
has been the past few days. It isn’t easy to get over that 
dreadful flu virus. She’ll have to rest a lot today. She is so 
anxious to get dressed and working again. I’m still having 

the silly faint spells. I want to be near something to hang 
on to, crazy isn’t it? I’m thankful for my swivel chair near 
the big front window. Donna brought me some corned beef 
for a sandwich. I enjoyed it with a warm barley drink. She 

got dressed this afternoon. I’m still in 
my robe and slippers. I went to bed 
for a couple of hours this afternoon. 
Donna brought me a dinner plate 
this evening with my dinner all ready 
to eat (fish filet, mashed potatoes, 
carrots, and spinach). She is surely 
precious. Oh, I’m so thankful for her. 
We all watched “Sanford and Son” on 
TV tonight. I went to bed about 9:45. 
Rex and Donna watched the “Dean 
Martin Comedy Hour.”

October 27, Saturday
Rex and Donna came over this morning about ten o’clock to 
tell me the tragic news of my beloved sister Annie and her 
precious daughter, Beverly being killed in an automobile 
accident last night. Ray Clayton phoned Donna; he didn’t 
have the details. Dale had just phoned him. I felt like my 
world was slipping away from me. Oh, dear God, help me 
and the Andersen family to endure this shock! Donna was 
in shock, too, but she was indeed a comfort, too. Donna 
phoned all of her children the sad news. Annette Andersen 
phoned after Ray called. She said they were on their way 
home from her and Dale’s place when it happened, going 
off the ramp on to the freeway. The officers said they 

were killed instantly; no other car 
was involved. The funeral will be 
Tuesday or Wednesday. Annette had 
phoned Aunt Violet and she was very 
worried over her because she was 
alone. Otto was gone for the day and 
Violet went all to pieces when she 
heard the dreadful news. Donna and 
I telephoned Violet to try to comfort 
her. I’m so glad we did; the dear little 
soul was so all alone and broken 
hearted. She really needed our 
words of comfort. We helped each 
other. Elaine and Ernie Vandergrift 
are in Hawaii. I hope they will not 
hear about our sad news until they 
arrive back home. Donna vacuumed 
my rugs and dusted the house. She 
fixed a warm cream of tomato soup 
for me and I went to bed for a couple 
of hours. Kathy received a real cute 
Halloween card from her friend 
Tom Bracken. He is in Provo at 
BYU. Kathy and Donna went to the 
market this evening. Today’s mail 

brought a letter from Annie and Beverly, my heart wept 
again. It’s my last precious letter from them (and life goes 
on.) L Rex set my electric clocks back an hour before he 
went home tonight. We are off Daylight Savings Time now.

Annie and Beverly Andersen circa 1938.  
On October 27, 1973 they graduated and joined  

their husband and fathers in paradise. 
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October 28, Sunday
Donna came over this morning before 
going to Sunday School to tell me 
that Rex’s cow, Jennifer, had her calf, 
a little white-faced heifer. She was born 
early this morning in the west field, up 
under the big eucalyptus trees. I looked 
out of the window of my bedroom; 
the new born calf was on her feet 
and nursing from her mother. 
It is amazing how fast they get 
into action. Kathy has named her 
Guinevere. Rex took a picture of 
Kathy holding the new calf. I ate 
dinner with my family next door. 
We had a nice macaroni and cheese 
casserole, green beans, and a tossed 
salad, with ice cream and cake. 
They take good care of me. Lillian 
Keller phoned from Phoenix. Her 
daughter Louise had phoned from 
San Diego to tell her about our 
tragic news of Annie and Beverly’s 
sudden death. Gladys Thorpe told 
Louise about it in Sunday School 
this morning; her sister Elsie’s 
daughter Doris had phoned the sad 
news to Aunt Gladys. Lillian was 
shocked and upset as everyone is. Donna and Kathy went 
to choir practice. Donna’s choir is singing in church this 
afternoon. Rex went to the Novato Ward. He is speaking 
in church over there this afternoon. I’m here alone with my 
unhappy thoughts. Dear Lord help me through to the end 
of my days here and thanks for my many blessings. I had a 
blind stagger spell so I took an aspirin tablet and went to 
bed about 4 p.m. Kathy came home about six o’clock; she 
said they had a nice meeting of music and the spoken work. 
Br. Melvin Ingerson was released from the bishopric and 
a new member in our ward, a Br. Carlson, was installed 
in Melvin’s place. Donna went to Novato to play piano for 
someone to sing on Rex’s program there. Kathy brought a 
plate lunch over here for us to have a snack before she went 
to a fireside meeting in Novato tonight at 8 p.m.

October 29, Monday
Donna phoned Irene Andersen last night and learned that the 
funeral would be Wednesday at 12:30 noon in the Highland 
Park Ward. Irene said Florence and Ernie Oates are already 
in Los Angeles. Janet phoned last night; she told Kathy that 
Mark fell at work and cut his hand. He had to have several 
stitches taken in the palm of his hand. Mark is a busboy in a 
restaurant in San Jose, after school. I got up about 8:30 this 
morning and shampooed my hair. Donna brought her hair 
dryer over for me to use. It’s too slow for me. My heat from 
the furnace is much quicker. I put my hair up in pin curls 
and then I ate breakfast. It is a lovely,clear day. I started to 
hand wash my robe and night gown but Donna came over 
and took the job away from me. Rex is going to Los Angeles 
on the plane with us. I’m glad he can get away. Donna 
went to town today and bought our three plane tickets for 

Wednesday morning. I had her write a check for them, 
cost is $131.82 round trip for all three of us. 

We leave San Francisco at 9 a.m. and fly 
back from Orange County Airport at 8 
p.m. on Wednesday if I have it correct. 
A lady came to Donna’s this afternoon. 
When she drove up, she reminded me 

so much of Beverly Andersen it took 
my breath away. I received a letter 
from Ethel Newbold, a sympathy 
card from Ovena and Chet Mayo, 
and we all received an invitation to 
Shirley Little’s wedding reception. 
This will be her third marriage. 
(Better luck this time little lady.) 
Donna was going to make a coconut 
cream pie for Rex, but her company 
stayed so long I wonder if she made 
it? I was going to sleep, but I couldn’t 
relax enough. Donna’s visitor was 
our new neighbor across the avenue, 
Mrs. Malarich; I believe Donna 
called her Alice. She brought her in 
here to say hello to me. She doesn’t 
really look like Bev when I see her 
face to face. She isn’t as pretty, but 
she’s nice and friendly. I had a nice 
dinner with my family this evening 

and I stayed to have home evening with them. Donna 
played sweet old songs and we read from the D.&C. P.S. 
I mailed Otto’s birthday card this morning, and John and 
Ann phoned us from Provo tonight.

October 30, Tuesday
We have another clear day. I was up in time to see Kathy 
leave for work at 8:40 a.m. The grass seed Rex planted in 
the east field is coming up so pretty and green. It surely 
looks good to me. I was tired of looking at the tall weeds 
over there. Donna brought me some cooked prunes this 
morning. John L. may take a full-time job at the Y; if he 
does, he’ll take some night classes to graduate. He phoned 
the family last night. Donna mowed the little strip of grass 
along the driveway on the east side. She also pulled some 
weeds. She is still coughing. I wish she could clear up that 
chest congestion. Micky Olson phoned; she is going to fly 
to Los Angeles for the Andersen funeral tomorrow and she 
said her mother is driving from Salt Lake City with Doris 
Davies and Bonnie and Darrell Reynolds. They’re on their 
way now. I soaked my feet and cut my toenails and had a 
bath. I’m getting myself ready for our flight in the morning. 
I feel like it is all a dream. (It’s a reality I’d like to run away 
from.) I ate a good dinner with Donna and Rex, we had 
spareribs, roasted potatoes, squash, tomatoes, and a jelled 
salad, with coconut cream pie or chocolate pie and whipped 
cream. Sounds good? Believe me it was, mmm good. I’m 
weary tonight so I went to bed soon after 10 p.m. P.S. Kathy 
brought her girlfriend home when we were just through 
eating. Donna gave them some of the good dinner. I’ve 
forgotten her name [Roberta], but she lives in a trailer house 
in Rohnert Park, with her mother.

Rex took this photo of Kathy holding Guinevere. 
Standing underneath the giant eucalyptus trees.
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October 31, Wednesday
Rex, Donna, and I left home this morning at 6:10 a.m. Our 
plane flight from San Francisco Airport was at 8:30 a.m. 
on the Air California Airline to Orange Airport, flight 
106. Oh, what a huge place the San Francisco Airport is 
and confusing with so many people all trying to find their 
station to board the right plane. Rex parked our car and 
we walked to the big building; We walked up stairs, rode 
escalators, went in and out of stations until we located our 
proper Orange waiting room. I was glad to sit down and 
wait for our plane to arrive. It was on time and we boarded 
the plane and it took off on schedule at 8:30. It was a pleasant 
flight; we had an orange juice drink on the plane. Mary 
and little Greg and baby Spencer were there at the airport 
to take us to Irvine to their house. Julie was in school. I 
enjoyed a piece of toast and a glass of milk at Mary’s before 
we left for Los Angeles. Mary had arranged for friends 
to take care of her children so she could go to the funeral 
with us. Rex drove the VW bus to Los Angeles. Mary took 
baby Spencer, because she had to nurse him. Oh, he is a 
good baby. There was not one cry out of him all day. The 
car wasn’t working right and gave Rex some trouble. We 
didn’t have time to go to the Andersen home, so we went 
to the Highland Park Ward chapel. We went in the Relief 
Society room where Annie and Beverly’s corpses were on 
view. It was a very sorrowful emotional time for me. I just 
can’t think of my life here without them. They were so near 
and dear to me. They looked lovely; their burial clothes are 
beautiful. The ward people came in and looked at them and 
spoke to us. I stayed seated on the front row. The caskets 
were alike and the burial clothes, too, very lovely. The 
family came, and the bishop asked the ward members to go 
to the chapel and wait for the service. The family had their 
last farewell view of the beloved ones. Bishop Ernest Oates 
gave a beautiful family prayer of comfort and then we went 
into the chapel for the funeral services. The room was full 
of flowers and people. P.S. I gave Glen and Dale a check 
for $25.00 from us to help buy the markers for the graves. 
I gave the check to Glen. Ray Clayton and Ray Haddock 
both gave beautiful talks. They said everything we all had 
in our hearts and wanted them to say about Annie and 
Beverly. This is the first double funeral that I have ever 
attended. It was beautiful. Bishop Elroy Coberly presided 
and the organist was Erma Carlson. Sandra Day and her 
father, Ed Robinson, sang “Love at Home.” The invocation 
was by Darrell H. Reynolds. Remarks were by Bishop 
Coberly, speakers were Raymond B. Clayton, Bishop Ray 
M. Haddock. There was a duet, “In the Garden” by Ed 
Robinson and daughters. The benediction was by Walter T. 
Burrell. [Walter is the dear brother in the ward who helped with 
Bill, when Bill was no longer able to get up on his own.] Annie’s 
interment was in Forest lawn, Glendale. The dedication of 
her grave was by Bishop Merlin H. Goodsell. Beverly’s 
interment was at the Oakdale Memorial Park in Glendora, 
Calif. Dedication of the grave was Bishop Rex Marsh. 
We greeted our family from Salt Lake. I was surprised 
to see Gene Paul; I was glad he could come with Lydia 
and Darrell and Bonnie and Gary’s wife, Elaine Strong. 
Micky Olson from up north was there, Lydia’s sister Babe, 
and husband Frank were there. Glen and Dale had me sit 

between them at the grave side in both cemeteries. I rode 
to the Oakdale Memorial Park with Dale and family in 
the big funeral car. My family came in the Tibbetses’ VW 
bus. The Highland Park Relief Society had a lot of food 
prepared and ready at the church for the family to come 
and eat after we got back from the cemeteries. We said our 
goodbyes at the Oakdale Cemetery; we knew we didn’t 
have time to go to the church and eat and visit. We were 
hungry, but we stopped in Anaheim for a sandwich and 
drink on our way to Irvine. The cute Tibbetses’ children 
were dressed in their Halloween costumes to have fun with 
the Trick or Treat kids in their neighborhood. Julie was a 
princess, Greg was Superman, and Jody was a clown. They 
were adorable, each had a bag of goodies with their names 
on the bag. Ron Jones and his sweet wife, Pat, and baby, 
Dusty came to see us. They are a dear little family. Ron 
flew with us to San Francisco tonight. The Jon Tibbetses 
took us to the Orange County Airport for our return flight. 
It was a lovely evening and a pleasant flight. Ron’s friend 
met him at the airport in San Francisco. Ron is there to 
see about medical school; he wants to be a doctor. P.S. We 
got home about eleven o’clock. Our plane went down in 
San Jose where Janet and a lot of people got off. This was 
the first time I’ve been on a plane that landed and took off 
again; it was interesting. Today was Otto Fife’s birthday. I 
hope he had a good day.
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November 1, Thursday
I rested most of this day and I used yesterday’s page for the 
big day, Wednesday, October 31. I gave myself a day of rest 
this day. I was tired and stiff and sore. I had a nice dinner 
this evening with my Marshes. Donna heated the frozen 
turkey and gravy and dressing she had in the freezer. She 
cooked fresh peas, so we enjoyed a delicious Thanksgiving 
dinner. We came over here and watched TV. Kathy worked 
on Donna’s cross stitch plaque. 

November 2, Friday
Rex went out in his big truck for a while and then he came 
home and he and Donna pulled out most of the weeds that 
were left in the east field. It looks so nice now. The grass 
seed that Rex planted in the south end of the field is up 
green and pretty. I love to look at it, too. We have a lovely 
autumn day with sunshine and blue sky. My legs are not as 
stiff and sore today; I’m thankful for that. I started a letter 
to Violet but my eyes hurt. I couldn’t finish it so I went 
to bed for a while. I ate some toast and soup at 5:30 p.m. 
Donna made tacos for her family; I like them, but I can’t 
digest them. My family watched TV with me tonight. We 
saw the Barbara Streisand Special with Ray Charles and 
a colorful cast of musicians. We also watched the Dean 
Martin Comedy hour with Johnny Carson on the hot seat. 
Kathy sewed on Donna’s cross stitch plaque. I have two 
pages of Violet’s letter written. John L. phoned from Provo. 
He got in touch with Tom Bracken and Tom is going to 

take over John’s part time job at the Y so that John can take 
the full-time job offered him at the school. It is too bad that 
Kathy wasn’t home to talk to John. She had one of her little 
Sunday School kiddies out with her for an ice cream treat. 
John talked to his mother. Today’s mail brought a surprise 
letter from my old friend, Margie Smith Duke from Magna, 
Utah. She has 11 grandchildren and 7 great grandchildren 
with 2 more on the way. They all live in Utah, not far from 
Margie. I think she is fortunate to have them all so near.

November 3, Saturday 
It is my “pay day,” my Social Security check came in the 
mail this morning ($219.20). I also received a nice letter of 
condolence from Harriet Speirs; she was “shook up” over 
Annie and Beverly’s tragic deaths. It was indeed a shock to 
everyone. They were loved by all who knew them. I will surely 
miss their dear letters. We have a blue sky, with fluffy white 
clouds in it, so pretty. I’m very thankful for my eyesight to see 
the beauty around me. Jennifer’s baby calf, Guinevere, is so 
cute with her white face. I mailed Violet’s letter this morning. 
I would so love to talk to her in person. Rex, Donna, and 
Kathy painted the green shutters on our duplex today. It is a 
big improvement; they keep it looking nice around here, bless 
them. The grass is green and pretty, too. My family was in and 
out in their cars a few times today. I walked up and down our 
driveway in the sunshine a couple of times, and I rested on 
my bed for an hour or so. Rex and Donna came over at 7 p.m. 
to watch the “Lawrence Welk” TV show with me. Kathy 
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sick, a Br. Lewis and I think they 
said a Br. Carter, but not sure. They 
went this afternoon. Donna made us 
some delicious chicken sandwiches 
this evening, also. It was a pleasant 
Sabbath day with my children.

November 5, Monday
It rained in the night and we had a 
steady downpour all of the morning. 
Rex and Donna went to Petaluma in 
the rain. I believe they took some milk 
to Dorothy Tibbets. Donna took my 
Social Security check to the bank to 
deposit $180 in my checking account. 
She did some grocery shopping for 
me, too. I gave her a list of items I 
needed. Rex helped her; they stopped 
at the shop where she left my toaster 
to be repaired, over a month ago. The 
man hadn’t done a thing to it, so she 
brought it home and Rex fixed it in 
a few minutes. I received a very nice 
letter of sympathy from my sweet 
niece Louise Pearce. She was terribly 
shocked over the sad news about 
Aunt Annie and Beverly. Doris D. 
had phoned her Aunt Gladys, and 
she called Louise to tell her. Louise 
phoned her mother Lillian K. in 
Phoenix. Louise enclosed her dear 
little letter in a darling little booklet 
titled, “How’d Ya Get So Nice?” It 
is precious. She is a very lovely girl. 
I’ve always loved her and her sister 
Shirley, too. I ate dinner this evening 
with my family next door. Kathy’s 
girlfriend Roberta Rampert came 
in the evening about 7 p.m. to have 
“Home Evening” with us. We sang 
some songs, and read from the D&C 
Sections 29 to 31. Then we discussed 
them. I closed with prayer. Donna 
served hot chocolate and cookies. I 
enjoyed watching the others eat; the 
cake and ice cream I ate for dinner 
was sufficient for me.

November 6, Tuesday 
I got up at 8 a.m. It was raining and 
cold. I went back to my warm bed, 
no Relief Society for me this wet day. 
Donna went, Rex took her to meet 
Dorothy T. then he went to Santa 
Rosa for his dental appointment with 
Dr.  Henderson at 10  a.m. He got 
back in time to pick up Donna up the 
church after Relief Society. Today’s 
mail brought two surprise letters to me; 
one was from Elaine Vandergrift, and 

and a girlfriend went out for dinner 
somewhere. I hope they enjoyed it. I 
ate an egg sandwich for lunch and a 
drink of barley tea. This evening I ate 
some dry cereal with raisins and some 
toast. Rex and Donna are fasting until 
after the fast day sacrament meeting 
tomorrow. We watched “All in the 
Family” and “M.A.S.H.” I watched 
Mary Tyler Moore and Bob Newhart 
and part of the “Carol Burnett Show.” 
Rex went home to milk his cow 
Jennifer; Donna went to write a letter 
to Joan. Goodnight all!

November 4, Sunday
Donna came in to my bed this 
morning at 8:30 before she left for 
Sunday School. She and Kathy had 
to be there early. Rex went early to 
his high council meeting. All this 
activity is a bit too much for me 
at that early hour. I’ll be 81 years 
old a month from tomorrow, so, 
L.V.’s Sabbath was a “day of rest.” I 
wore my purple slack suit today to 
be comfortable and look alive. Our 
pretty, blue sky is almost covered 
with threatening looking storm 
clouds right now at noon. Rex came 
home about 10 a.m. to milk his cow 
and feed the stock and water them. 
Kathy’s girlfriend brought her home 
from Sunday School. Donna had to 
talk to the bishop about the choir, so 
she was later getting home. Kathy 
and Roberta came in to say hello and 
to borrow my book, “The Miracle of 
Forgiveness.” Kathy loaned the book 
to Roberta Rempert. Donna fried 
chicken for our dinner. I filled some 
celery sticks with creamed cheese 
for dinner. We had baked potatoes, 
broccoli, and cheese sauce. We were 
all hungry and it was a delicious 
dinner to break our fast. We had warm 
cake with chocolate frosting on and it 
was good. Our storm clouds moved 
on; we had sunshine this afternoon. 
Rex watched a ball game on TV after 
dinner. I visited with Donna and 
Kathy over there. This evening we 
all watched TV programs, “Mannix” 
and “Barnaby Jones.” Kathy sewed 
on Donna’s cross stitch towel plaque. 
Rex went out to milk his cow Jennifer. 
Donna and Kathy went home and I 
was in bed by 10 p.m. P.S. Rex and 
Donna went to the hospital to see a 
couple of the ward brothers who are 

Family and friends were shocked  
and saddened over the accident that took  

both Annie and Beverly’s lives. 

Annie Elizabeth

Beverly Jean

Louise Keller 
Pearce
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one was from Elder Brad Haddock. 
Our dear Elaine was so shocked to 
come home from Hawaii and to hear 
of the tragic accident and the passing 
of Aunt Annie and Beverly. Brad’s 
letter was full of beautiful words of 
comfort; he is indeed fine young man 
and is doing a wonderful job on his 
mission. He is in New Hampshire 
right now; I’m very proud of him. It 
was sweet of Elaine to write to me, 
she is a darling girl. I know she will 
miss her Aunt Annie a lot. She used 
to talk to her most every day on the 
phone. I’m glad she had that lovely trip 
to Hawaii. It has been cloudy and wet 
so far today, and it is now 2:30 p.m. 
Rex and Donna had their lunch and 
then they went out again to Novato 
on business of some kind. She brought 
Joan’s letter over for me to read. Janet 
sent it enclosed in a photo folder of 
Mark; it is his senior class picture. It 
was taken this past summer of 1973 
He is a very good-looking lad. Joan sent the new born picture 
of her infant, Paula Grace Gardner. (Typical, but cute.) Joan 
says she is beautiful now. I answered Ruby Hodges’s letter 
this afternoon. P.S. A spider bit Kathy on her face in a couple 
of places last night, so she deserted her bed and went out on 
the couch in the living room to sleep. She hates bugs of any 
kind, and I do, too.

November 8, Thursday
We had clouds all morning but the sunshine came this 
afternoon. Donna cleaned her oven and the electric wires 
or pipes got broken so she and Rex took the works to town 
to see if it can be repaired; she really needs her oven. Rex 
brought my Wizard toaster in for me to use. He says it works 
all right now. The big red Phillips 66 came this afternoon 
and filled Rex’s gas tank up. I answered Elaine Vandergrift’s 
letter today. I do appreciate her nice letter to me. Writing 
letters isn’t easy for me now. My shoulders ache and my eyes 
hurt and feel heavy. (This 81-year-old gal is slipping, oh!) 
Donna brought me three bananas from the market, 22¢. The 
new part for their oven cost $17. I wanted to answer Brad 
Haddock’s lovely letter, but I’m too weary now. I rested on 
my bed a couple of hours. I baked a Swanson’s fried chicken 
TV dinner for myself this evening. I ate about six o’clock. 
Donna came to tell me that dinner was ready just as I was 
through eating. She said, “Oh Mother, you know I want you 
to eat dinner with us!” I do eat with them most of the time. 
Rex had his stake priesthood meeting tonight Donna and 
Kathy came over tonight to watch TV with me. We shut the 
TV off at ten; they went home to go to bed. I pin curled my 
hair and went to bed about 10:30, tired and weary. Night all.

November 9, Friday
We’ve had a rainy wet day today. Rex took Donna to work 
this morning to Medico Drug. Kathy worked half a day for 
Dr. Henderson. She had a hair dresser’s appointment this 

afternoon. Rex and Gary Adams went 
out somewhere in Rex’s Chevrolet. I 
had a blind stagger spell, so I couldn’t 
write my letter as I’d planned to do. 
I hope to answer my nephew, Brad 
Haddock’s lovely letter soon. I darned 
a hole in one of Kathy’s white wool 
socks. She was happy because she 
got a nice letter from her friend Tom 
Bracken today. He may come home 
from Provo for Thanksgiving. His 
mission kept him away from home 
two or more years, so he says he’ll 
have to eat dinner with his family in 
Santa Rosa, but he’ll see Kathy part of 
the time; she’ll be with her family at 
Janet’s home in San Jose. We all went 
to the church for the ward turkey 
dinner tonight. It was good and we all 
enjoyed it. It was $2.50 per dinner.

November 10, Saturday
We left for San Jose in the rain, 
about 9:30 this morning. It was a 

gloomy, wet day, but the grass is getting green on the hills 
because of the rains. We do need it; too much sunshine 
dries everything up, so, count your blessings, eh? It wasn’t 
raining when we arrived at Janet’s in San Jose, but it had 
been on and off all day. Janet and Donna made some ham 
and cheese sandwiches and they tasted good, with a glass 
of milk. Janet had a display of cute little novelties that she 
had bought or made for Christmas gifts. She is clever and 
talented. I surely enjoyed my visit in the Shattucks’ lovely 
home with all of them. I was amazed at how well Rick 
and Doug can play the piano, little Donna is coming along 
nicely, too. Ricky dressed up in his new sport jacket and 
outfit that he got for his first date, or formal date, so we 
could see how he looked. He is a handsome cutie. Mark 
went to his work this evening at Love’s Restaurant in San 
Jose. He is a bus boy there. Dave took us to Love’s for 
dinner this evening and we saw our good-looking bus boy 
in action. Janet took us this afternoon to see a beautiful 

Mark Shattuck senior picture 1973-74
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home that one of their ward members are building on the 
hillside in San Jose; it is a mansion! He is a millionaire. 
I sat in the car while the others walked up to the home 
and looked through it. I didn’t want to slow them down. 
After our good dinner at Love’s with the Shattucks this 
evening, we came home by way of San Francisco. It 
was an interesting drive. When we got to 
Novato my family felt the need for ice cream 
cones, so I insisted on paying for them. 
We stopped at Berkeley Farms eating 
place and they got a tall cone, three for 
$1.00. I was too full to eat anything. 
We got home about 9:30 all tired 
and anxious for bed rest.

November 11, Sunday 
My family all went to church 
this morning, I’m thankful for 
that. It was a wet rainy morning; 
I stayed in bed until 9:30  a.m. I 
slept very well all night which is 
indeed a blessing. Rex came home 
first from Novato. He fed his five cows 
and one pig. Donna and Kathy came 
home shortly after Rex about 11:20. I drank 
some warm barley drink when I got up. I recorded 
yesterday’s activities in my diary. It looks like Old 
Man Winter is just around the corner, burr. Donna 
came over to get me to come and eat dinner with 
them about 12:45. She is precious. I enjoyed the good 
dinner. I composed a little verse for Donna Shattuck’s 
birthday card (see November 15). My family went 
to choir practice about 1:35. Margaret Hunsaker came to 
go with them. I told them not to bother to come back for 
me for Sacrament meeting; I will have a “day of rest” this 
rainy day. Rex had to go to Novato for their meeting this 
evening I don’t want Kathy driving back here for me in this 
downpour. Bishop Estes of the Novato ward phoned at 3 
p.m. and left a message for Rex (“it is okay to go ahead with 
the mending job on the Novato Chapel”). I composed a verse 
for Ann Marsh’s birthday card this afternoon. It is ready to 
mail with $3.00 enclosed. I’ll keep it here a day to two, her 
day is November  26. Donna is mailing Ann some temple 
garments; she has everything for her temple outfit when 
she gets the garments. My family came over here tonight to 
hear “NBC Reports.” The Mormon Church was one of their 
subjects. They had a half hour, President Harold B. Lee was 
on the program. It was an excellent report. We are all proud 
to be members of this wonderful church. Kathy’s friend Tom 
Bracken phoned her from Provo tonight.

November 12, Monday
We have sunshine and clouds plus a sprinkle of rain this 
morning. Our hills and fields are a lovely green now. Rex 
took his big truck out this morning I presume. He went to 
Novato Ward to do some repair work for the chapel there. 
Donna and I went to Rohnert Park about 1 p.m. to do our 
Relief Society visiting teaching. We had light showers, but 
it was pleasant and I enjoyed it. We went to the Crocker 
Bank in Petaluma and Donna took care of some business 

there. She got me a $2.00 book of stamps at the post office. 
We looked in a stationery store. Donna bought some 
birthday cards for her grandchildren. We looked in a couple 
of stores for a gold colored pendant (an ornament hanging 
on a chain). I found one I liked, but I won’t pay $10.00 for 
it, so we’ll look again some time. I want it to wear with my 

long formal dress. We did some shopping in Purity’s 
and Lucky’s Markets; I sat in the car. We 

came home tired and hungry. I ate a 
ham and cheese sandwich and drank 
some 7Up. Donna had cottage cheese 

and tomatoes over home. Today’s 
mail brought a sympathy card 
and note from Ruby Hodges. She 

was shocked and sad to learn about 
Annie and Beverly’s passing; she 

called Andersens’ home and 
Dale told her about the tragic 

accident. I’m sure she has my letter 
now. Blanche Hoglund wrote a nice 
letter of sympathy to Violet and me. 
She was shocked and very sad about 
it, but like us, she thinks it is God’s 

will that they go together. They are such a 
devoted mother and daughter. We had our Home 

Evening tonight at Marshes’. Kathy’s friend Roberta 
Rempert came to have it with us. They took turns 
reading from the D&C sections 29 to 39. We sang 
hymns and the girls ate some ice cream and cake.

November 13, Tuesday
We have a gloomy, damp morning with a drizzling 

rain. Donna went to her bookkeeping job at Medico Drug 
Store. Rex went to Novato to work on the repair job at the 
ward chapel there. Kathy went to her work in Dr. Henderson’s 
office. Grama L.V. is keeping the “Home Fires” burning. I 
mailed Donna Shattuck’s birthday card and I composed a 
verse for Mary Tibbets’s card (see November 28). I enclosed 
$3.00, but it is too soon to mail. Donna worked half a day 
and came home in the down pour. It came down like a cloud 
burst this afternoon. We had some thunder, too. I wrote 
a letter to Blanche H. and one to Violet Fife. I enclosed 
Blanche’s letter in Violet’s, because Blanche wrote it to me 
and to Violet. Donna came over this afternoon and did some 
embroidering on her cross-stitch plaque. Donna brought 
two lovely gold colored pendants for me to look at. They 
were marked at $5.00 but on sale for $2.50. I chose one of 
them; they have the earrings to match, so Donna will get 
me a pair tomorrow. I’m pleased with the pretty pendant 
and chain. The cameo has six little pearls and is really pretty. 
Tonight, Donna went to a music class with some ward 
people. A Br.  Gordon Keddington was in charge. It was 
out of town, she got home about 11:30 p.m. Rex and Kathy 
watched TV programs over here. Kathy was embroidering 
on Donna’s cross stitch plaque. I’m weary, “good night all.”

November 14, Wednesday
Donna went to Relief Society this morning to get some 
more instructions on making a doll lamp. Rex helped her 
make a new stand; the first one didn’t work out right. We 

Elvie received 
many Sympathy 

cards from family 
and friends.
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have some clouds and sunshine this morning; it rained in 
the night. Donna took my letters to Blanche H. and Violet 
F. to mail at the post office this morning. (I wish L.V. felt 
better, darn it!) I wrote a letter to my nephew Elder Brad 
Haddock; he is on a mission in Concord, New Hampshire, 
now. He is a fine young man. I’m proud of him. He wrote 
me a sweet letter of condolence after he learned of the tragic 
accident of Aunt Annie and Beverly, and the passing of 
Uncle Lou. I enclosed $3.00. I want to send some money in 
his Christmas card, too. Donna baked four loaves of bread 
this afternoon. We enjoyed some of the hot bread with our 
dinner. She used my oven to bake the scalloped potatoes 
and ham in. Kathy went to her flower arrangement class 
tonight; she brought a very pretty arrangement home. It had 
the yellow and brown autumn mums, with green leaves, in a 
wicker container. Rex and I watched TV tonight, “Mission 
Impossible” and “Adam 12.” He went home and I saw the 
last half of the “Sonny and Cher Comedy Hour.” Donna 
was busy at home as usual. TV is, for the most part, a waste 
of time. I did enjoy the special program, “The Journey of 
Robert F. Kennedy.” Night all, sweet dreams.

November 15, Thursday
Today is Donna Shattuck’s 11th 
birthday! I composed this little verse 
for her card:
Hurrah little Princess, your day is here,Hurrah little Princess, your day is here,
It’s time for you to stand up and cheer!It’s time for you to stand up and cheer!
And drink your milk and eat your toast,And drink your milk and eat your toast,
Eleven years, you now can boast.Eleven years, you now can boast.
We, on the farm, will be thinking of you,We, on the farm, will be thinking of you,
And wishing you a happy birthday, too.And wishing you a happy birthday, too.
We have a rainy morning; the hills 
and fields are a lovely green, but I’m 
hoping for a sunny day soon. I’m 
tired of the wet weather, ugh! Donna 
went to Petaluma this afternoon to 
the bank and market. Rex worked in 
Novato at the ward chapel digging 
the trench deeper to take care of the 
water problem there. Donna mailed 
my letter to nephew Brad Haddock. I 
put my house in order and rested. I do 
that a lot now. I’ve been wearing my dark blue pants suit this 
week. I’m able to keep warmer and it is more comfortable, 
too. Donna made tacos for her family this evening. She 
insisted I come over and eat with them. She made some 
toast and heated up some creamed chicken for me. The tacos 
are too spicy for me. They surely looked good, but L.V. must 
be careful now. Donna made four pumpkin pies; three of 
them are for a ward bake sale. We ate one at home, mmm 
good! Rex went out to do his ward visiting tonight. I am 
fortunate indeed to have the kind thoughtful care of my 
precious Donna and her family.

November 16, Friday
The sun played “peek a boo” all morning, in and out of the 
clouds. Donna went to work at Medico Drug this morning; 
she worked half a day. Rex went to Novato to work on the 
ward project there. Kathy went to Santa Rosa to her work in 

Dr. Henderson’s office. My Relief Society visiting teachers 
came, Peggy Roberts and her mother Lulu Bailey. I enjoyed 
their nice message. I put my house in order and walked to 
the mailboxes to get our mail. I received a nice letter from 
Violet; my dear little sister has been very ill since hearing 
about Annie and Beverly’s passing. Her blood pressure went 
up to the danger point and her kidneys filled up with pus. 
She had to stay in bed a week. On Otto’s birthday, November 
1, Dolores and Bevan phoned from Denmark. They’ll be in 
Denmark until December 31. Lydia, Gene, and Bonnie and 
Darrell and Elaine Strong called in on their way home from 
Los Angeles and told her about the funeral for Annie and 
Beverly. Donna came over this afternoon and did some more 
embroidery work on her sampler. She drove to the Penney’s 
Store in Santa Rosa to meet Kathy after work and help 
Kathy pick out some material to make herself a long dress for 
Thanksgiving. My eyes have given me some trouble today; 
it has the light flickering at the temple sides, whatever that 
means? Dr. Deal says lack of oxygen is causing it. (Old age and 
static?) You better watch your step, L.V.! Donna went back to 
work at 7 p.m. for her boss to show her how to make out 

the pay roll checks. They all came over 
later tonight to watch television. We 
watched “The Sammy Davis Special.” I 
put my hair up in pin curls tonight. It is 
a real challenge for me now. I used to 
do it with ease, sad, eh?

November 17, Saturday
It rained most of the night and all 
morning. It came down real hard at 
times. I took a bath and did one run 
of washing this morning. Donna 
brought her vacuum over and cleaned 
my rugs. Rex’s cow Jennifer was sick; 
Rex had the vet (our neighbor) come 
and give her some shots of medication. 
He had to bottle feed the calf. Donna 
helped hold the calf until she got the 
idea of nursing from the bottle. We 
left for Los Altos this evening about 
5:20 p.m., for Shirley Little Robinson 
and Richard G. Robinson’s open 

house wedding reception. It rained most of the way, real 
hard in spots. I was glad we had Rex with us to drive. The 
reception was in the ward’s cultural hall. There was a large 
crowd when we arrived. We signed the guest book and 
stood in the long line to congratulate the happy bride and 
groom. Richard is a nice-looking friendly man. It was very 
nice to greet and visit with our Renshaw relatives, Roland 
and Donna, Charlie and Marie, Kenneth and Donna, and 
Aunt Lillian K. and Shirley’s family (John, Janet, Julie, 
Jill, and Freddie B.). They were all happy to see us, too. 
We had a very nice time together. We met some of their 
children, also. We enjoyed the program, also the delicious 
food. There was so much to eat! Shirley insisted on Donna 
bringing some of the food home. Mary T. and baby Spencer 
and Janet S. came later. They had a little trouble finding the 
place. Donna sent the food home to Janet’s with them. They 
have big, hungry boys and a family to feed. Janet isn’t very 

Donna Shattuck and Julie Tibbets April 21, 1973.
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far from Shirley, so she can return the containers to her. It 
rained some on our way home, but not as much as it did 
going. I enjoyed the evening very much. I wish Lou could 
have been with us (well and happy).

November 18, Sunday
I got up at seven and got ready for Sunday School. I was so 
happy to see the sun shining. Donna, Kathy, and I went to 
church early, 8:30, because Kathy had to be in the Sunday 
School teacher’s prayer meeting. Donna and I sat in the 
car for 15 minutes, enjoying the warm sunshine. I enjoyed 
opening exercises in Sunday School. Donna went in the Jr. 
Sunday School for opening exercises to hear some poems the 
children in Kathy’s class had composed; but she sat with me 
later in our Gospel Doctrine class. I baked a Swanson’s TV 
fried chicken dinner for myself when I got home about 11:40. 
Donna made grilled cheese sandwiches for them, I think. 
She and Rex went back to church about two to Donna’s choir 
practice. Rex came back with a ward couple to show them 
the farm or something? Kathy rested at home. I relaxed in 
my swivel rocker until time to go to the 4 p.m. sacrament 
meeting. It was a pretty day, sunny, but cold. We had a lovely 
service this afternoon. Donna’s choir sang a hymn. The 
youth speakers were good (Bob Hollingsworth and a girl 
whose name I didn’t get). The organist played a Thanksgiving 
number on the organ. Donna gave the Children’s story; it was 
excellent as all of her talks are. She had some children from 
Kathy’s Sunday School class tell what they are thankful for 
this Thanksgiving. Their little poems were really cute; they 
are darling children. They love Kathy and three of them came 
up to talk to her after church. I’m so glad I could go to Sunday 
School and sacrament meeting today. That awful flu kept 
me feeling miserable for several weeks. Rex’s cow Jennifer is 
feeling better. She is anxious to have her calf back with her. 
Rex has had to bottle feed the calf the past few days. (Night 
all and sweet dreams.)

November 19, Monday
We have a pretty day with blue sky, sunshine, and white 
clouds, but it is cold. Rex’s cow Jennifer is better; he milked 
her this morning and got a gallon of milk. The calf has been 
bottle fed for several days. Kathy has named all five cows; the 
calf is Guinevere. Rex was home all morning; he cleaned up 
the mess of straw from of the storage garage and fixed the 
brakes on his big truck. Donna brought me some milk. She 
put her house in order and wrote a letter to Joan telling her 
about Shirley and Richard Robinson’s open house wedding 
reception. I put my house in order and watched my stories 
on TV. I can really count my many blessings when I see 
the messed-up lives they have in the stories, ugh. John and 
Ann may come to California for Thanksgiving with us after 
all. They phoned yesterday from Provo. This afternoon 
Rex went to Novato in his big truck to work on the 
drainage ditch over at the ward chapel there. The 
trench had to be made deeper to take care of 
all of the water from the rains. Oh, I do miss 
the letters Annie and Bev used to write 
to me. My mailbox is empty again today. 
It looks warm and pretty out my window, 
but it’s cold outside. I appreciate my 

nice warm house. Donna cooked a nice dinner this evening 
and insisted I eat with them. We had a very lovely “Home 
Evening.” Kathy’s girlfriend Roberta Rampert came to have 
home evening with us. They all took turns reading from the 
D&C sections 39 to 45. I do not participate in the reading; 

my eyes blur, but I join in 
the comments after each 
reading. Donna played 
some of the sweet old 
songs, which I really 
enjoyed. Daddy Lou 
used to love to hear her 
play them, too. Kathy 
and Roberta enjoyed 
some fresh homemade 
cinnamon buns and a 
glass of milk. I brought 
mine home to have for 
breakfast. P.S. Donna 
made fifty bread rolls 
for Thanksgiving. She is 
going to make fifty more 
and freeze them, too.

November 20, Tuesday
It rained last night and all morning off and on. Rex took 
Donna to work, at Medico Drug. Kathy went to her work 
in Santa Rosa in Dr. Henderson’s office, she is his dental 
assistant. Rex went to Santa Rosa on some business; he was 
back home before noon. I ate my breakfast and put my house 
in order, then I enjoyed my swivel rocker by the big front 
window. There is some blue in the sky now and the sun is 
“in and out” of the fluffy white clouds. It is very pretty after 
it rains. The hills and fields are so lovely to look at with the 
fresh new green grass. I’m very thankful for my eye sight to 
see God’s wonderful creations. I ate dinner with my family 
again this evening. Donna just won’t let me eat alone over 
here, bless her heart. I made a Jello fruit salad this afternoon; 
it wasn’t set up enough to take over to Donna’s this evening. 
I did take some strawberry jam over. I enjoyed the baked 
potatoes, broccoli, and creamed cheese sauce and Spam 
dinner over there. Our visiting brothers came this evening, 
Br. Miller and Br. David Cool. Rex and Donna brought 
them over through the garage rooms, and we all visited here. 
Br. Bud Miller gave a nice family prayer before they left. A 
ward lady came to rehearse her solo with Donna this evening 
Sorry, her name has slipped me. She is a nice plump gal. 
Later Donna brought her little lamp doll over here to keep 
in our front bedroom; it is almost finished. She doesn’t want 
Julie to see it as it is for her Christmas gift. Kathy helped 
Donna make the little dress for the doll, it is pink and white 

checked gingham. It is so cute, she wants to make one 
for Donna S. in blue gingham. Rex will help her get 

the lamp stand made. He helped her do the first 
one. I received a nice letter from Lydia today. 

Andrea and Jim have a new baby girl; born 
November 8. They have named her Mary 
Elizabeth, my mother’s name. I was 
thrilled to have another Mary Elizabeth 
Bailey on our family tree. 

Mom’s rolls looked similar to these 
rolls. Donna’s recipe has been passed 

down to all the family.
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November 21, Wednesday
We’ve had a pretty day with 
sunshine and blue sky with 
clouds. Donna went to town 
this morning to the market 
and the store. She bought some 
lace rushing to sew in the neck 
of the long dress that Mary 
made for her last Thanksgiving; 
I sewed it in the neck line for 
her. She made a cake and fifty 
more rolls, for the big dinner 
tomorrow. Lydia said in her 
letter she has crocheted 17 
capes for the girls in her family 
for Christmas. She went to the 
temple and did the work for her 
sister Elsie. [Lydia did Elsie’s 
temple work on November 8, 
1973.] She is having her brother 
Bert’s work done, too. She said 
Alma Selander passed away 
last week. He has been ill a 
long time. Lydia’s Bob, and his 

Cathy were in an auto 
accident the Saturday morning she and 
Gene got home from Los Angeles. A 
truck loaded with tons of potatoes ran 
into the back of their little Toyota car. 
It spun around and around and then 
headed for the guardrail. Bob got some 
broken ribs, and cuts on his hands and 
a bruised leg. Cathy’s hair was full of 
glass and she had little cuts all over her 
head. They are both having trouble with 
their backs. The Toyota was totaled. 
We are thankful Bob and Cathy will 
be all right soon. Donna and Kathy 
went to San Jose this evening to help 
prepare for the Thanksgiving celebration 
at Shattuck’s tomorrow. Kathy bought 

flowers and greens to make 
some flower arrangements 
for the banquet tables and 
etcetera. Rex watched TV 
over here for a while. Rex 
listened to the eleven o’clock 
news over here for a while. I 
put my hair up in pin curls 
and went to bed. Rex shut off 
the TV and lights, when he 
went home later. Night all!

November 22, Thursday
It rained most of the night 
and all day today. Rex and 
I left here about 10:15 this 
morning. It was a wet, 
gloomy day. We had to 
slow up a few times because 
of cars having trouble on 
the wet, slippery roads, 
collisions, and etcetera. 
It was almost 12:35 noon 
when we arrived at Janet’s 
in the rain. Mmmm it sure 
smelt good in the house. 
The kitchen crew was busy. 
Donna got a nasty cut on 
her index finger on the right 
hand. It bled a lot; Jon T. 
put a dressing on it and a 
splint, so she couldn’t bend 
it. David’s parents, Maxine 
and Meredith, were there 
when we arrived. His sister 
Marilyn and husband and 

five children came at 2 p.m. to eat 
with us. The tables looked beautiful. 
Kathy’s floral arrangements and 
the china, silver, place cards, and 
etcetera, made it very festive looking. 
The dinner was delicious; the 
turkeys were tender and delicious as 
was everything for our good eating. 
Twenty-five of us sat down to eat 
at 2 p.m. The men folks went back 
to the football game on TV. They 
took time out to eat. David helped 
in the kitchen when needed, and he 
came in to the living room to help us 
get the songs going. Donna played 
the piano for our songs in spite of 
her cut finger and the splint. I read 
my Christmas and Thanksgiving 
poems at the end of the program 
for Maxine. She wanted to hear 
them. I took my scrapbook and my 
girls enjoyed looking at the pictures 

of family taken when they were little 
children. Tonight, we watched the 

Diana and Alma Selander in 
younger years. Diana died in 

1956 and Alma in 1973.

Rex and Donna Marsh in 1972 outside the Garvanza Chapel  
where the family reunion thanksgiving dinner was held in 1972. 

Donna is wearing the dress Mary made for her. In the photo below 
Donna is wearing the same dress in 1986 while showing David Calkins 

how to play a song. On November 21, 1973 Elvie added the  
white lace to the dress.
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TV movie “My Fair Lady” with Rex Harrison and Audrey 
Hepburn. It is a very cute story, a musical and is about three 
hours long (with all of the darn commercials included). 
David’s family went home earlier. Kathy’s friend Tom 
Bracken, came in the evening and they watched the movie 
with us. Kathy and Tom stayed overnight at Shattucks’ 
tonight. Tom slept in Mark’s bed. We got home about 2 a.m., 
tired, but happy with memories of a lovely Thanksgiving 
Day. We missed Joan and family and John and Ann. I hope 
they had a happy day. (I missed my Lou.)

November 23, Friday
We’ve had a cloudy, cold 
day, but no rain. Rex took 
his big truck to Novato 
and worked on the job for 
the Novato chapel. Donna 
went to Medico Drug 
Store for a few hours of 
work. Mary and Jon and 
the children arrived here 
about 10:30 or 11:00 am. 
They drove the Opel car 
home and their VW bus, 
so Kathy could go with 
Tom to have a nice day. 
He wanted to show her 
his old home before the 
family moved to Santa 
Rosa. I think Mary said it 
was Fremont but not sure. 
Anyway, they are going to 
San Francisco and Kathy 
is taking Tom to the new 
restaurant where she and 
Donna went with Janet 
a few weeks ago. There is 
something unique about 
it, but I’m not equipped 
with the details to record 

them. They ate at Marshes’ this evening. Tom took Kathy 
to a shower in Santa Rosa. I understand the shower is for 
Dr.  Henderson’s girl. Tom will wait at his home until 
time to bring Kathy home to Cotati. (He lives in Santa 
Rosa.) Mary left baby Spencer asleep on the bed in the 
front bedroom while she went with Dorothy Tibbets to 
buy material for a new dress that Dorothy is giving to 
Mary for her birthday. The fabric cost $6.00 a yard. It is 
a beautiful blue material. Mary will make the dress. Baby 
Spencer had a nice, long nap and he was good when he 
woke up. I enjoyed him a lot, so I didn’t buzz for Mary as 
she told me to do when he woke up. Speaking of the buzzer, 
something went haywire with the darn thing. It started to 
buzz and wouldn’t stop. I hadn’t even touched it. Rex or Jon 
disconnected it, so no more buzzer. Mary said they were 
going to ride up to Tibbetses’ home tonight, but they didn’t 
make it. They came over here to watch TV instead. It is 
always a pleasure for me to have them over here. Jon T. 

made some head cheese for Donna this afternoon. 

November 24, Saturday
J u l i e slept in my extra twin bed last night. 

Mary and Jon were in the front 
bedroom. They put a crib bed up for 

baby Spencer. We’ll leave it up until 
they come for Christmas. Mary 

has most of her Christmas 
shopping done already (her 

children’s Christmas). She 
did it through a catalog. 
Jon and Mary took the 

children up to Tibbetses’ this 
morning to see Jon’s half-brother 
and wife who are there visiting for a 
day or two. Donna brought over the 
head cheese that Jon made yesterday. 
It looks beautiful and she wanted 
me to see it. It looks good enough 
to eat if I could forget the pig and 
how he looked, ha ha! Rex brought 
home some pieces of sod yesterday. 
He has been pulling it apart looking 
for worms this morning. No, he isn’t 
planning a fishing trip; the worms are 
for his land cultivation for vegetables 
and etcetera. Joan and Miller phoned 
from Colorado Springs this morning. 

They spent Thanksgiving with Mo’s 
family there. They are on their way back 
home to Kansas now. Later, John L. 
and Ann phoned from Provo. They are 
planning on coming here for Christmas; 
that will be nice. Kathy went to dinner 
this evening in Santa Rosa, with Tom 
Bracken and his parents. They went to a 
moving picture show after. He is leaving 
in the morning for Provo (BYU). I 
presume Kathy will miss him. Jon and 
Mary took their family up to Tibbetses’ 
for a goose dinner that Dorothy cooked 

Kathy, Donna, and Tom Thanksgiving 1973,  
Kathy is not looking very cheerful?

The Hyatt Regency
The San Francisco Chronicle’s architecture critic John King 
has described the 1973 building as a “temple of hermetic 
urbanism” in a “self-contained sci-fi” style that by 2016 had 
become “dated”, albeit remaining “still visually dazzling, 
in a futuristic sort of way.” The Regency Club Lounge 
was once the Equinox, a rooftop revolving restaurant, 
but is now a stationary elite club for certain hotel guests 
offering 360-degree views of the city and the bay. The 
atrium holds the Guinness world record (as of 2012) 
for the largest hotel lobby, with a length of 107 meters, 
width of 49 meters and height of 52 meters (15 stories).  
  —Wikipedia

This was the unique restaurant the Marshes liked to visit 
and that Kathy wanted to take Tom Bracken to see.

Restaurant circled in red.
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for them. They said it was delicious. Mary and baby Spencer 
and Julie slept over here again tonight. They are leaving for 
home in the morning. I enjoyed the lovely Lawrence Welk 
TV show this evening. It is the best show on TV, says me. 
I wish it could be two hours; the one hour goes far too fast. 
P.S. They didn’t go to a movie after dinner. Tom packed his 
car for the trip to Provo in the morning.

November 25, Sunday
It was overcast and cold this morning, but warm and pleasant 
in the house. Kathy took Jody to Sunday School with her. 
Mary and Jon got their VW bus packed and ready for the 
trip back home to Irvine. Donna got breakfast for them and 
put up a lunch for them to take. They all came over to say 
goodbye and to have family prayer before they left. Rex asked 
Donna to give the prayer; she gave a lovely prayer as always. 
We saw them on their way; it was 9:35 a.m. Jody is staying 
here; the family will be back again for Christmas. Kathy’s 
friend Tom Bracken is on his way to Provo 
this morning. I gave Mary her birthday 
card with $3.00 enclosed. She said 
she’d open it on her birthday in three 
days. It started to rain about 10:30 a.m. 
I hope our travelers have pleasant weather 
to drive in. I ate some goose and dressing 
that Dorothy sent home with Mary last night; 
it tasted good. We had little new potatoes and 
green peas in a cream sauce and some of the Jello 
and pineapple salad I made, plus homemade ice 
cream and a pound cake at Marshes’ about 1 p.m. 
It seemed very quiet without the Jon Tibbets family 
here. Kathy took care of Jody. Rex took Donna to 
choir practice; she went to Novato Ward with him this 
evening. This afternoon some people came to get Rex’s 
calf, Guinevere. He sold it to them, so Jennifer’s calf isn’t 
on our farm now. I wasn’t told how much he got for her. 
Kathy left with Jody in the Opel about 3:45 p.m. To church 
I presume. I decided to stay home today; my back hurt and I 
don’t care to be a problem for my children to have to get me 
to church. Kathy and Jody came in here after church. Rex 
and Donna came in later and we watched TV and talked. 
P.S. Tom B. bought a used car and drove it to Provo today.

November 26, Monday
Happy birthday to Ann Marsh today. Here is the little verse 
I put in her card:
Ann dear, it’s your turn to stand up and cheerAnn dear, it’s your turn to stand up and cheer
Because your special day is here.Because your special day is here.
We hope things will turn out right for you,We hope things will turn out right for you,
And, you’ ll find happiness all day through.And, you’ ll find happiness all day through.
Here in Cotati, on the Rex Marsh Farm,Here in Cotati, on the Rex Marsh Farm,
We’ ll be thinking of you, and your charm.We’ ll be thinking of you, and your charm.
This little verse is trying hard to say,This little verse is trying hard to say,
We hope you’ ll have a “Happy Birthday!”We hope you’ ll have a “Happy Birthday!” 

I hope Ann is happy on her special day. I didn’t get up until 
ten o’clock this morning. Rex, Donna, and Jody started out in 
the big truck with Rex’s steer cow (George) to take him to the 
auction place. The steer got excited and broke loose in back of 
the truck and tried to climb over into the front where Donna, 
Jody, and Rex were. It was a frightening experience for Donna 
and little Jody. Rex stopped the truck and got the steer tied 
in the back of the truck more securely. They were near the 
Green Mill Restaurant, a mile or two from here. Donna and 
Jody walked home and Rex took the steer to the auction. The 
two big dogs barked at them and ran after them all the way 
up our avenue to the farm, so Donna felt like “she’d had it” for 
today. Those darn dogs bark at everyone that walks up this 

avenue past their field. Guy and Dorothy Tibbets came for 
Jody this afternoon. They’re going to keep him a day or 

two while Donna works at the drug store. Rex promised 
Jody he could go with him to see the auctioneer auction 

the steer off, so he said he’d bring Jody to them after the 
auction. They took his clothes. Donna came over here 
and made out eight checks for me (I signed them). One 
was for the long-distance phone calls I made at the time 

of Annie and Beverly’s death. One was for my PG&E 
bill, and six checks were for my Christmas gifts to my 

grandchildren and Donna and Rex. They amounted to 
$151.11. My Christmas shopping is done, “Hurrah!” P.S. 

Rex sold his steer, George, for $200.

November 27, Tuesday
Last night Kathy took her class material to someone who is 
going to teach her Sunday School class next Sunday while 
she is in San Jose visiting. Donna went with Kathy last 
night; she had some business of her own to take care of. Rex 
came over here to watch TV with me. (I ate dinner with 
my family.) It was overcast until noon when the sun broke 
through the clouds. Donna went to work this morning, 
at Medico Drug. Kathy went to her work in Santa Rosa, 
in Dr. Henderson’s office. She has a cold in her head. Rex 
took his big truck out about 10:30. I presume he went to 
work on the Novato Ward job that he has been working 
on. I’m keeping the home fires burning this hazy, cold 
November day. I wrote letters to Lydia and Gene and to 
Violet and Otto this afternoon. This evening Kathy and 
some of the ward girls went to President Roe’s office, by 
appointment. He wants to have a Relief Society class in 
Sunday School for the young women. Kathy will teach the 
Spiritual Living lesson. It used to be called the Theology 
lesson. I think it is fine that these girls can have the lovely 
Relief Society lessons; they are very worthwhile. I ate my 

Julie and Jody Tibbets July 1973. After Thanksgiving Julie goes home 
with her family and Jody stays with Marshes.



 136  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1973  

November 29, Thursday
It was cloudy this forenoon and it rained this afternoon, 
a drizzly rain. Donna and Jody went to Petaluma this 
morning. She had some business and shopping to do. 
I mailed a Christmas card to Joan and family with my 
$20.00 check enclosed so Joan can buy them each a little 
gift from me to put under their Christmas tree. I’ll mail the 
others their checks tomorrow. Joan’s has to go to Kansas. 
I don’t do any Christmas shopping now, the girls know 
what is best for their children and I’m happy to send them 
the money, plus a little verse. A couple of big white geese 
waddled down our driveway this afternoon and stayed an 
hour or so, until Rex got home and sent them on their 
way. They belong to the people down on Redwood Road 

and Highland Avenue. Rex 
and Jody took a walk in the 
damp, misty weather. I’m 
glad to be inside, looking 
out. Janet is sick with the 
stomach flu and asthma. 
(The poor little dear.) 
Donna is still fighting 
her cold, but busy and on 
the go. Some people from 
Sebastopol came to the 

farm to see Rex’s Jersey 
cow, Dolly, this evening. 
He had an ad in the paper 
to sell her. They bought 

her, and Rex is going to 
deliver her tomorrow in 
his big truck van. I ate 
my dinner here at 5 p.m., 
before Donna came to tell 

me to come eat with them. 
I went over to Donna’s later 

and helped her and Jody 
shell a quart of walnuts. 

Rex and Donna worked 
on the doll lamp stand she 

is making for Donna S. for 
Christmas. She made one for 

Julie in pink; this one will be in 
green, I think. Rex watched 
TV over here tonight. Night 
all and sweet dreams.

November 30, Friday
It was raining when I got up this morning. Donna went 
to work at Medico Drug. Kathy went to her work in Santa 
Rosa and Rex stayed home with Jody. It was too wet to 
take my cards with the Christmas checks enclosed out 
for pickup this morning. I’ll mail them tomorrow, I hope. 
Today’s mail brought a letter from Violet. She had a letter 
from Dale with Annie’s last will and testament for her to 
sign and have notarized. Violet was a signed witness to 
Annie’s will. Dale said a lady in Highland Park Ward is 
interested in buying the Andersen home. I hope it will be 
sold soon. Violet is still having trouble with her kidneys, 
the poor dear. Jody was delighted with his letter from sister 

Mary and Julie Tibbets

dinner here, about 5 p.m., before Donna came home from 
work. Rex came over later to watch television. Donna and 
Kathy came over when Kathy came home so we all watched 
TV. I’m thankful my back has felt better today. Dolores 
Lambert has her first grandchild, a baby boy. His name will 
be Mark David Terribilini. She is going to Utah to be with 
her daughter, so she can’t teach her Relief Society lesson 
tomorrow. A sister from the other ward will give the lesson. 
Donna has been asked to give a little part of it.

November 28, Wednesday
Today is Mary’s 31st birthday. Here is the little verse I wrote 
for her:
Congratulations to you, Mary dear,Congratulations to you, Mary dear,
Now you’ve added another year.Now you’ve added another year.
And you’re still wearing the sweet And you’re still wearing the sweet 

smile-smile-
That makes loving you worthwhile.That makes loving you worthwhile.
Keep on smiling all the way, Keep on smiling all the way, 
And have a very Happy Birthday!And have a very Happy Birthday!

I hope our sweet Mary is enjoying 
her special day today. I enjoyed 
today; first of all, we had sunshine! 
I was really tired of damp, gloomy 
days. Donna and I went to the 
visiting teacher’s report meeting 
at 9:15 this morning. I enjoyed the 
message on prayer. Later in Relief 
Society, we had the lovely lesson 
on “The Relief Society Sisters of 
Mexico.” It was very well given by 
a sister from another ward in our 
stake. Donna gave the part about 
the LDS Church in Mexico. I’m 
sorry I do not remember these dear 
sisters’ names. We were served 
some delicious Mexican food after 
the meeting. That was a delightful 
surprise. Donna and I received a 
letter from Elaine Vandergrift. She 
spent Thanksgiving with her sisters 
and their families, in Shirley’s home. 
She expects to spend Christmas with 
their daughter Carol Sue and her 
family in Sacramento. My eyes have had 
that annoying light flickering this afternoon, and that, I 
don’t enjoy! Rex drove up to Tibbetses’ this evening and 
he brought little Jody home with him. He was glad to be 
back at Marshes’, in fact, he wishes his own mama and 
papa were here, also. I ate dinner with my family tonight. 
Donna fried some chicken and cooked rice and string 
beans. I enjoyed the lovely dinner. Dorothy Tibbets gave 
Donna a big bag of walnuts. She and Rex shelled a quart 
of nuts tonight. Kathy went to her night school class. Rex 
came over later and watched TV for a while. Donna put 
Jody to bed. P.S. Donna and Rex talked to Mary and Jon, 
via phone, from Irvine this evening. Jon was going to take 
Mary out to dinner somewhere. Jody talked to his parents 
and brother Greg also before he went to bed.
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Julie. She enclosed three sticks of gum. He got a letter 
from his mother and Greg, too. He spent a couple of hours 
with me and had lunch here. I read to him and we looked 
at my little books with children’s pictures 
in. I made up a story or a rhyme for each 
picture, so he was entertained until he got 
restless about 3:30, then he went over to 
see Grampa Rex. Kathy came home about 
5:30. She filled her Opel car with gas and 
she and Jody ate their dinner and left for 
San Jose to spend the weekend with Janet 
and family. I watched Rex struggle to get 
his cow, Dolly, into his big truck. She 
wanted no part of it, but he did get her in 
and he drove to Sebastopol to deliver her to 
her new owners. He was back home before 
Kathy and Jody left for San Jose. It was after 
dark before Donna came home from work. I 
ate a Swanson’s fried chicken TV dinner at 
5 p.m. I’ve been enjoying some Christmas 
records on my player. I feel emotional about 
the coming Yule Tide; oh, Lou darling, I 
miss you so much, and Annie and Bev’s 
dear letters, too. Life seems so unreal to 
me at times. Janet phoned tonight to let her 
parents know that Kathy and Jody arrived 
there safely. Everyone is happy; good night!

December 1, Saturday
We have a wet December 1 morning. It 
rained “off and on” all morning, at times 
real hard. Rex and Donna drove to Santa 
Rosa. She wanted to look for the material 
to make the second lamp doll’s dress, plus 
other items they wanted. The Odell Stanleys 
came for milk. He wanted two gallons 
because they have company, so I gave him 
two gallons. He paid $1.50. Rex has only 
the two cows now, Rebecca and Jennifer. 
He is getting milk from Jennifer. He sold 
her calf last week. Rebecca is expecting a 
calf soon. The rain stopped long enough 

Young Dale Andersen in front of the Andersens’ home. In November 1973 
they are selling the house. Elvie has many fond memories of time spent 

with the Andersens in this home.

for me to go out to the mailbox for the mail. There was 
nothing for me except shopping papers. The Marshes 
have some business statements. Kathy and Jody are at the 
Shattucks’ in San Jose. The sun is shining now. We had 
such a beautiful rainbow a few minutes ago. I love to see 
the pretty blue sky again (it is 2 p.m.). This afternoon 
I mopped the floors, kitchen, entry hall, and service 
porch. I took it slow with some pause for resting a bit. 
I’m glad I could do it; I’ll be 81 years old on Wednesday. 
Rex and Donna ate their dinner out somewhere. It is fast 
day tomorrow, so they will not eat again until tomorrow 
after sacrament service. This evening Rex and Donna 
went to hear Br. Cleon Skousen’s lecture in Santa Rosa. 
They invited me to go with them but I didn’t feel like 
going out in the cold. I enjoyed my lovely Christmas 
recordings and later, the Lawrence Welk TV program, 
and other shows. I went to bed about 10:30 p.m. P.S. I 
do feel very lonesome for my beloved ones; since I came 

to Cotati, my dear husband, and my sisters, Sue, Lorene, 
and Annie, and niece, Beverly, have all gone to the spirit 
world. I’m trying to adjust to life here without them.

Louis

Beverly
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December 2, Sunday
It was foggy when we went to Sunday School, but the sun 
was shining brightly when we came home at 12:30. I enjoyed 
the lesson and the fast meeting service that followed. I 
always enjoy the testimonies of our ward folks. I was glad 
to change into my slacks suit when I got home; my legs get 
so darn cold in the dresses during this chilly weather. I ate 
a delicious beef stew dinner with Donna and Rex. We had 
some of Donna’s good hot rolls and Rex’s homemade butter, 
mmm good! Rex came over to watch a 
football game on TV. Donna wrote some 
letters. I answered Violet’s letter and sent 
Joan’s address; she wanted it. I addressed 
a couple of Christmas cards; the Glen and 
Dale Andersens. That is all for today, I have 
tired eyes. We all relaxed this afternoon; 
no church this afternoon because of the 
fast day services after Sunday School. No 
long drive either, because our country is 
experiencing a gasoline shortage. We must 
conserve on gas and electricity, so says our 
leaders. Our news report tonight says the 
Safeway Markets, and Lucky’s Markets 
are going on strike tomorrow. They’ll all 
be closed. The unions always pull their 
dreadful strikes during the Christmas 
season, when it will hurt the most. Kathy 
and little Jody came home from San Jose 
tonight. They watched TV with us for 
a while over here. Kathy says they took 
Shirley’s food containers back to her 
yesterday, or today, I’m not sure? Aunt Lillian 
is still at Shirley’s. She was too ill to go home 
as she’d planned to do. I’m sorry she has felt so 
miserable, poor dear.

December 3, Monday
We have a hazy, cold morning. I stayed in bed 
until 9:30  a.m. Little Jody was out watching 
Grampa Rex milk the cow. Dorothy Tibbets 
came to rehearse her alto part for the choir 
numbers; she felt she needed a little help. She 
took Jody to her home for a couple of days, 
Donna is going to work at the drug store 
tomorrow. This afternoon she took me 
shopping and to the bank to deposit most 
of my Social Security check. I received 
$1.20 more in a refund; my check was 
$219.40, since Lou passed away. Today it 
was $220.60. (Big Deal, eh?) I deposited 
$160.60 in the checking account and kept 
$60 in cash. I spent about $30.00 of it 
before I got home. I bought $10.00 worth 
of Christmas stamps, I gave Donna half 
of them for her cards. The post office had 
two kinds and they were both pretty. We 
have some of each. We went to Mervyns 
Department Store to look for a birthday 
dress for me. I tried on several, some long 
ones and some short ones. The one we both 

liked best was a pretty long dress with a jacket. It cost 
$22.50 with the tax. I paid $10.00 and Donna paid the 
$12.50. I wanted to pay more, but she wouldn’t let me. 
It is black with pretty flowers in it. I was amazed to find 
that it was a size 12. The size 14 is too big for me now. 
(L.V. is shrinking or shriveling up.) I was really weary 
after trying on the dresses, so I was happy to sit in the 
car and let Donna do the grocery shopping for me. The 
Safeway and Lucky’s Markets are closed because of the 

strike, but we shopped at Purity’s and 
Albertsons Markets. Kathy got home the 
same time we did, about 5:30 p.m. She 
wanted her family to go out to eat dinner 
in a restaurant that serves good Mexican 
food in Santa Rosa. I was too tired to go, 
but they went. I had a cup of tomato soup 
and a sandwich at home. They came over 
later and watched television.

December 4, Tuesday
We had some sunshine today, but it has been 
cold and cloudy for the most part. Donna 
worked at the drug store today and Kathy 
worked in Santa Rosa for Dr. Henderson. 
Rex has been in and out a few times 
with Gary Adams. They’re excited about 
something. Rex wants to sell this farm and 
move to Kansas. Gary has sold his home 
and he’d like to buy this place and move 
his family in here. (My world is spinning.) 
I did some hand washing and dried it in 

the dryer. I wrote a letter to Blanche H.; she sent me a 
letter asking if I thought it would be all right to send the 
minutes of our California Strong’s genealogy society, to 
the main Strong’s Society in Salt Lake City to keep with 
their records. I told her I thought it was a good idea, in as 

much as we do not have a branch of the Society 
in California now. Blanche and I are the only 

ones of the original family members left. She 
is 83 years old and not well, I am 81 tomorrow 

and I surely can’t start a new genealogy society 
up here, or in Kansas, ha ha! A couple of people 
phoned about the washer and dryer Rex has for sale, 

but they haven’t been out to look at it yet. 
Donna brought me a little pan of her beef 
stew this evening. I warmed it up and ate 
it with some toast. I made some custards 
this morning and ate one of them for my 
dessert this evening. Donna washed and 
ironed my kitchen curtains and hung 
them after cleaning the window. Isn’t 
she precious? Our visiting ward brothers 
came tonight (Br.  David Cool and Br. 
Bud Miller). Br.  Cool gave Marshes 
and me a nice little white Airkem house 
deodorant; he got them where he works. 
It is rather new, is not a spray. I presume 
he gave one to each family he visits. It was 
nice of him. Our homes will smell nice 
and fresh now, eh?

First mention of 
moving to Kansas.

This news caught Elvie by great 
surprise! What she must have 
thought about Rex selling his farm 
and moving to Kansas?!! As the 
mother-in-law she didn’t seem to 
have a vote regarding this idea. Oh 
how she must have missed Lou and 
experienced the pain of his recent 
death with this possible news 
about Kansas.

From Rex’s standpoint, his business 
was very slow in the winter, he 
loved the idea of being a wealthy 
hog farmer, he was restless, and he 
was ready for adventure. His wife 
was most often ready to follow him 
to where ever he wanted to go. He 
knew that Elvie would be happy as 
long as Donna was there. 

Southern California 
Strong Minutes

The minutes were given to the Salt 
Lake Strong Society and ended up 
in Sharon Jeppsen’s possession. 
Kathy got to know Sharon through 
the Salt Lake Strong Society and 
from scanning some family photos 
belonging to Sharon. Because 
Sharon knew Kathy was working 
on Elvie’s diaries she offered the 
minutes to her. Kathy was happy 
to get them and used some of the 
pages in these diaries. Kathy’s long 
term plan is to scan the minutes 
and post them online and see if the 
church would like keep the records.
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December 5, Wednesday 
We have a cool, overcast day with some 
hazy sunshine at times. I went to Relief 
Society with Donna at 9:40 a.m. Donna 
told Margaret Hunsaker I was 81 years 
old today. The dear sisters honored me 
by singing the birthday song. Wasn’t 
that nice? They are such dear sisters 
and I love them. I enjoyed the beautiful 
lesson that Sr. Kayleen Higgins gave, 
and the lovely testimonies the sisters 
bore. Dorothy Tibbets brought little 
Jody to Relief Society. She put him 
in the nursery. Donna and I brought 
him home with us after the meeting. 
Safeway and Lucky’s Markets are 
still closed because of the strike. 
Donna did her shopping at another 
market. I had some birthday cards 
with little letters enclosed; one from 
Lydia B. Paul and one from Blanche 
H. (Blanche was visiting in Seattle, 
Washington.) Violet’s card came 
yesterday with $2.00 in it. I didn’t 
mention my darling Donna’s beautiful 
testimony this morning. She paid me a 
wonderful tribute and thanked Father 
in Heaven for sending her to me. I 
couldn’t keep my tears back. Oh, I 
do thank God for her. A florist from, 
Santa Rosa, brought a lovely planter 
gift in a darling china container 
shaped like a sprinkling can. The card 
said from Joan, Miller and family, with our 
love. More happy tears. I’m so fortunate to 
be grandmother to them. Mary and Jon 
and family sent a beautiful card and she 
said she has my gift and will bring it 
with her on the 17th. Joan and Miller 
phoned from Kansas tonight. I talked 
to Joan and thanked her for the lovely 
planter gift. It has five pretty sprouts 
growing in it, all a different kind of 
plant. Donna cooked a nice dinner, 
fish filet, baked potatoes, creamed peas 
and carrots, and a salad. She had an 
applesauce spiced birthday cake. Little 
Jody helped me blow out the candles 
after the birthday song. He also helped 
me unwrap my gifts. Donna played 
and we sang some songs. Jody sang 
several of his little Primary songs; he 
has such a sweet voice. He gets wound 
up good when he celebrates a birthday, 
Wow! Janet and Kathy gave me a very 
pretty colorful robe, floor length. 
In fact, I’ll have to put the hem up a 
couple of inches. Donna and Rex gave 
me the lovely long formal dress. Yes, I 
did indeed have a happy birthday. 

December 6, Thursday
I got up this morning about 8:35. My 
Marsh family were all gone to work. 
Donna worked at Medico Drug. 
Rex took Jody with him somewhere. 
Kathy worked in Santa Rosa at 
Dr.  Henderson’s office. She phoned a 
couple of times to see if she had any 
mail. The mailman was later than 
usual, but no letters for Kathy. I 
received a birthday card from Sr. Betty 
Whittles in our ward, and a Christmas 
card to Mr. and Mrs. Renshaw from 
Marie Doezie. She doesn’t know that 
Lou passed away in June. I thought 
Erma Rosen would tell her. Violet and 
Otto’s Christmas card came today, 
also. I got a nice thank you note from 
John and Ann in Provo. They used the 
$10.00 Christmas check I sent them to 
help buy a vacuum cleaner. Well, that’s 
nice. Ann thanked me for the birthday 
card and $3.00 and the poem to her. 
She expects her teaching job to start in 
January. She may have to commute to 
Salt Lake, but hopes it will be in Provo 
or nearby somewhere. They’ll be in 
California for Christmas with family. 
They will leave there on December 21. 
She sent their new address. Our ward 
bulletin and special data came in the 

mail today, also. I addressed a few Christmas 
cards; I can’t seem to work on it too 

long. My eyes and my back get tired. 
I’m cutting my list a lot. Rex brought 
Donna home with him and Jody in the 

truck van about 4 p.m. Br. Bliss came to 
rehearse his solo with Donna. I ate with my 

family; Donna made rolls tonight for 
the ward bake sale tomorrow. Kathy 
had a phone call from Tom Bracken 
tonight from Provo. P.S. Earleen W. 
Johnson’s grandfather died in his sleep. 
His funeral is tomorrow. Earleen and 
baby came home to his funeral.

December 7, Friday
We’ve had a hazy winter day. Donna 
worked at the drug store for half 
a day. She played the organ at the 
mortuary this afternoon for Earleen’s 
grandfather, Br. Arnold’s funeral. 
Kathy got off work half a day to go 
to the funeral. I received a Christmas 
card from Tottie Strong and a birthday 
card and letter from Nora Williamson. 
I also got a birthday card and letter 
from Ethel Newbold. These dear 
friends remember me. It is amazing. 
I mailed a few more Christmas cards. Elvie Renshaw

Dear Grama,
You always have a birthday verse to 

send to all you love,
Now it’s your day, and there’s no verse, 

so I’m sending this above,
I hope that where ever you are, that 

your families, Bailey and Strong
Will all gather together, smile at you, 

and sing the birthday song.
I can’t send dimes, or gum because, they 

wouldn’t be worthwhile,
But I hope this little verse will cause 

you to have a great big smile.
Kathy and I have relived our lives, by 

being involved with your books,
We’ve laughed and cried so many times 

it really messes with our looks!
We can’t wait to see you again and all 

our family, too,
We’ ll try to go on doing our best and 

trying not to be blue.
So happy birthday Grama (in 1973) 

the years now are 81,
Have a wonderful day with all your 

loved ones, please just have some fun.

A tribute poem written by Mary Tibbets  
in December of 2018.
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and Kathy gave me on my birthday. I want to go to Sunday 
School in the morning if I’m able to go. We have to leave 
here about 8:40 a.m. P.S. Donna bought my 1974 Diary 
Book for me in Woolworth’s Store in San Francisco (The 
Dailyaide). The cost was $1.49, so I’m all set for the New 
Year’s diary. This one is my 45th book. 

December 9, Sunday
It was cold and cloudy this morning. I went to Sunday 
School with Donna, Kathy, and Jody. I wore my long dress 
to keep my legs warm. I love Sunday School and we had 
a very good class in Gospel Doctrine Class. Bishop Art 
Hollingsworth gave the lesson on “The Gospel of Love.” 

He is an excellent teacher. The time passed so 
quickly, I was sorry to have it over; I was 

enjoying it so much. We stopped by 
Dolores Lambert’s house for Donna 

to pick up some music and go 
over the songs with her. Donna 

cooked dinner for us, she is 
precious! Hundreds of little 
black birds just flew past my 
view, all in formation. It is 
interesting! It is amazing 
how they keep together 
in their flight. They were 
flying from the north to 
the south and they all lit in 

the tall trees on Highland 
Avenue across the avenue 

from us. From their chattering, 
I presume they’re having a 

conference (Ha Ha). Jody came 
to tell me dinner was ready and he 

took my hand to help me over to the 
Marshes’. We had salmon patties, scalloped 

potatoes, and broccoli, with 
peaches for dessert. Roberta 

[

I’m getting them out a few every day. I spent my morning 
sewing. I darned one of Donna’s support hose and I put 
a four inch hem in my new robe. It was long enough for 
Kathy. She can take the hem down someday and wear 
the robe that she and Janet gave me. Rex took Jody up 
to Grandma Tibbets’s while he went to the funeral. My 
Relief Society visiting teachers came this morning. They 
are Peggy Roberts and her mother, Lulu Bailey. They 
brought me a pretty decorated paper plate full of delicious 
looking homemade candy. Isn’t that sweet and thoughtful 
of them? Peggy had her adorable baby boy with her. 
They brought the same lovely candy gift to Donna. 
(Rex was the only one home.) Donna went back to work 
at Medico Drug after the funeral. Br. Arnold was 84 
years old last May. Earleen brought her baby to visit 
us this evening. She is a pretty little doll. Her name 
is Mary Elizabeth Johnson. Earleen is going to stay in 
California until after Christmas. Val will come later. They 
live in Salt Lake City. Kathy sewed on Donna’s cross stitch 
sampler for a while tonight. I addressed four Christmas 
cards with notes in and I’m weary. Rex and Donna went 
to a moving picture show tonight to see “Wildlife” (about 
animal life). Kathy took Earleen and baby home. She and 
Jody went to bed. I turned out the lights here about 11 pm. 
Night all.

December 8, Saturday
It is overcast again this day. My family went to the city 
this morning (San Francisco), to go Christmas shopping. 
I addressed more Christmas cards. I’m glad I do not have 
to shop for gifts, my checkbook takes care of that for me. 
Thanks to you, Papa Lou, for being thrifty while you could 
earn a living for us. Oh, I do miss you! Jody looked so cute 
in the new togs Aunt Janet bought for him. He was excited 
about his trip to San Francisco, oh, the exuberance of youth! 
I could have gone along, but I’m not slowing 
them down if I can help it. I won’t always be 
lonesome. I addressed more cards this 
evening and I hung my Christmas 
wreath on the front door. I 
hope to have the Christmas 
Spirit soon. With so many 
of my loved ones gone this 
Christmas (Lorene, Sue, 
Annie, Beverly, and Lou) I 
find it difficult to get into 
the Yule Tide spirit, but 
believe me I’ll try. Rex 
and Donna came over this 
evening at seven o’clock to 
enjoy the “Lawrence Welk” 
TV show with me. It is the 
best show on television now 
and it is clean and dignified, 
nothing sexy, like most of the TV 
shows are now. They are vulgar and 
so unrefined. I was glad I took my bath 
this afternoon while the folks were away. I 
enjoyed wearing my pretty 
colorful robe that Janet 

Lou and Elvie Renshaw, this year Elvie is missing Lou as this is her first 
Christmas without him since they were married in 1914.
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Rempert came to go to choir practice with Marshes. They 
took little Jody up to Grampa Guy Tibbets and he brought 
him to church this evening. I addressed Christmas cards. It 
was cold all day but I went to church again this afternoon. 
Kathy came home after choir practice to get me and Earleen 
Johnson. Earleen came here and visited with me until Kathy 
came for us. We had a nice sacrament meeting. Our main 
speakers were Br. And Sr Lambert. I enjoyed their talks 
and the Lambert quartet (Dolores and her girls). Donna’s 
choir sang the prelude number and the closing 
hymn. I’m thankful for this Sabbath day. 
Rex and Donna and Jody retired early. Kathy 
and I watched a TV movie. I got in bed about 
midnight, oh oh!

December 10, Monday
It has been cold and cloudy all day. Donna 
and I went to Rohnert Park to do our 
Relief Society visiting teaching. She 
took a little loaf of banana-nut 
bread to each of the families on our 
district. We found someone home in 
most of the homes. A couple of the sisters 
work, but she left the little loaf in the letter 
box or the door, or somewhere? Donna 
gave the message on “Prayer,” a very lovely 
lesson. I gave a few thoughts and we enjoyed our 
visits. This afternoon Donna and Rex took Jody 
to Oakland with them. I think Donna got some 
garments at the temple store house. Rex had some 
business to take care of. I was invited to go with 
them, but I didn’t want to go out again today. 
I’ve had some flickering in my eyes today, they 
make me feel not very secure of myself. I wanted 
to get my little silver pom pom Christmas tree 
assembled and trimmed, but I wasn‘t up to it. Odell’s wife, 
Mary, came for a gallon of milk and paid her $1.00 for it. 
I received a Christmas letter from Elder Brad Haddock. I 
sent a Christmas card to him with $3.00 enclosed. He is in 
Concord, New Hampshire on his LDS mission. Christmas 
cards came today from the Charles Renshaws, the Glen 
Andersens, Aretta Smith, the Hy Rosens, Loretta S. and 
Lydia and Gene Paul. I love the pretty cards with their 
lovely messages. I wish I felt better so I could send more 
of them, but I’ve learned at 81 years of age one gets weary 
fast and eyesight isn’t as keen. I went over to Marshes’ side 
and watched Kathy trim their beautiful Christmas tree. 
It is sprayed with white flock (like snow) and she put gold 
and red balls and red birds, some gold and white birds on 
it. Jody and I enjoyed watching the tree trimming. Donna 
let me have one of her packages of Christmas Cards. I ran 
out of mine.

December 11, Tuesday
We have blue sky with clouds and sunshine in it, and it is 
cold outside. With the gas shortage I’m surely hoping we 
will not have a freezing cold winter like last winter was. I 
have a time to keep warm up here as it is. I mailed several 
Christmas cards this morning. I try to get a few mailed each 
day so our mailman will not be overloaded. It took most of 

my day to do the Christmas decorating in this little home. I 
got my little silver pom pom tree assembled and trimmed and 
the color wheel assembled and working. I told myself this is 
the last time I’ll trim or assemble you, little tree. (Me thinks 
I had the same thoughts last year, ha ha.) It’s amazing a job 
that used to be so much fun could become so exhausting. We 
are not having the outdoor lights or the lights around our 
windows inside, like other years, because we have been asked 
to conserve on electricity and gas this Christmas. There is a 
shortage of both. This evening Rex and Donna went to church 

for a choir rehearsal. Kathy and Earleen Johnson 
went Christmas shopping. They came here 

later and listened to television. Kathy 
worked on Donna’s cross stitch 
sampler; it is almost finished and it 
is very pretty. They’ll frame it and 
mail it to Joan for Christmas. Rex 
and Donna came in when they got 

home. He had to milk his cow Jennifer, 
but Donna watched TV with us. Kathy 

took Earleen home, up the hill. She came in and 
stitched for a while. Rex came in after milking to hear 

the news on the TV. Good night. (Little Jody is up to 
Grandma and Grampa Tibbetses’.

December 12, Wednesday
It has been cold and cloudy most of our day. Donna 

and Rex went to the new market in Rohnert 
Park to price turkeys; they were too high. 
Rex took her to a turkey farm that he had 
read about in the paper. They bought a big 
bird; I think it cost $15.00. They did a little 

shopping elsewhere, too. I gave Donna $5.00 
to help out a little. I wanted her to take $10.00, 

but she wouldn’t. Mary sent some money to help with 
the Christmas dinner and the Christmas tree, I think it 
was $20.00 or more. My memory fails me, sorry about that. 
I received several nice Christmas cards, some I hadn’t sent 
to, so I got busy and addressed a few more cards. It was 
work day in Relief Society; Donna had a lot of work to do 
at home. I relaxed after doing my little household chores. 
Miller Gardner phoned this evening while Rex and Donna 
were out and Kathy was at her floral arrangement class. He 
wanted to talk to Rex. Rex phoned him when he got home; 
Mo had talked to Jon T., and they arranged for Rex and Jon 
to fly to Kansas on Christmas day to look over some farm 
property they are interested in buying. Rex is really excited 
about it. [Kathy and Elvie were not excited about it!] We’ve 
experienced many changes in 1973. What next? Time will 
tell, eh? Rex brought little Jody home this evening from 
Tibbetses’. He was delighted to see the Marshes’ lovely 
big Christmas tree again. He said to me, “Our tree is a lot 
bigger than your tree is.” (It sure is, ha ha!) But I’m enjoying 
my little, silver tree. 

December 13, Thursday
It has been overcast and cold again today. The sun got through 
to us a time or two for a few minutes. I made a tapioca cream 
pudding this morning and put my house in order. I’ve had 
some eye flickering today and they annoy me. Donna went 
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to a luncheon in honor of Jeanne Allen this morning. The 
Allens have moved to Cloverdale (I think that is where they 
moved.) Rex was home with little Jody. Rex had a new job to 
go to this evening at 5 p.m. until midnight. He’ll be guarding 
or watching over some markets; I’m not sure I understand 
what it is all about, but he is pleased to have something to do. 
This season of the year, there isn’t any work in Rex’s business. 
He has to make it in the summer months and then he is 
overworked. Mary Stanley came for some milk; she couldn’t 
get her car started to go home It made an awful sound every 
time she tried to get it started. She had to phone her husband, 
Odell. He came in his truck and tried to start her car. It made 
the same awful noise. Oh, we do have many frustrations in 
this life, eh? Kathy brought me three little silver ornaments 
for my tree, 79¢. They have a little mirror in the center. They 
are pretty but I could use a dozen of them, but they’d cost 
more than the tree cost. I can’t spend money like that, no way! 
I watched the Andy William’s Family Christmas Program 
tonight and I enjoyed it very much. Donna and Kathy were 
busy wrapping Christmas gifts at home. Kathy put a pretty 
little gift under my little tree. (My first gift this Christmas.) 
There has been some lovely Christmas music on television 
tonight, and I have surely enjoyed listening to it. P.S. Donna 
washed the blue sheets on our front bed and the 
slips. I helped her make up the bed later, ready 
for Mary and Jon. The baby crib is up and ready 
for baby Spencer. We didn’t take it down last 
time he was here.

December 14, Friday
It is another cloudy day. The Odell Stanley 
car is still stalled in our driveway. 
They couldn’t start it last night, 
so had to leave it here. It is quiet 
around the farm this morning. I 
presume they took little Jody up 
to Grandma Dorothy Tibbets’s. 
There was no one home at 
Marshes’ when I got up at 9:30, 
but Rex came home and milked 
his cow Jennifer about 11:30. The 
sun was almost through the haze 
at noon time but didn’t make it. 
I was with Lou in my dreams 
last night; he looked so well and 
happy. Oh! I do miss him! I took 
a few more Christmas cards 
out to the mailbox for pickup. 
Fred’s Union Service Garage came with a tow truck for the 
Stanley’s Cadillac about noon time. Rex was home. Kathy 
came home from work about 12:30 noon. We have blue sky 
and sunshine at 2 p.m. I like the sunshine. Rex went to work 
in Sonoma at 4 p.m. to his new security guard job. It is his 
second day on this job. It is a different place each time. He 
tried to get some sleep this morning. The Christmas cards 
are coming and I’m enjoying them. Kathy left soon after 
Rex left, about 3:15. She had some Christmas shopping to 
do. She said she’d pick up her mother from work and they 
were going to do some shopping. She said it would be after 
dark before they’d be home. Me and my little Christmas 

tree will be home waiting for them to come. I ate my dinner 
and enjoyed lovely Christmas records on my player. Donna 
and Kathy came about 6:30 and left before 7 p.m. to go 
to Tibbetses’ and get little Jody and take him to the ward 
Christmas party at church. I didn’t want to go out this cold 
night. I enjoyed some nice Christmas programs on TV. 
The folks came in for a few minutes when they got back 
home. Jody was happy because Santa Claus gave him some 
popcorn and candy.

December 15, Saturday
It was foggy and cold this morning. I stayed in bed until 
almost ten o’clock. Jody felt fine this morning. His nose 
was stopped up last night and we thought he had a cold, but 
Donna gave him aspirin and nose drops. He was sure frisky 
this morning; he ate a good breakfast at Marshes’ and later he 
had toast and milk with me; he is a cutie. Donna and Kathy 
took him shopping with them this afternoon. Donna took 
the bedspreads she bought for Kathy’s twin beds back to the 
store; she decided they were not right for her room. So, she let 
Kathy see them first (she is right) back they go. I stay home 
because I slow them down. I can’t walk fast now, I like the 

warm house and my 
rocking chair. (Don’t 
snicker, when you’re 
81 years old you’ll 
understand.) A 
mother and daughter 
came to talk to Rex 
about a problem they 
have; I barged in on 
them because little 
Jody came over and 
told me that Grama 
Donna wanted me 
to come over there 
to see someone! I 
thought some of our 
relatives were over 
there. Ha ha! Donna, 
Kathy, and Jody 
went shopping, but 
they didn’t take the 
bedspreads back to 

the store this time. Donna says she’ll do it later. We had hazy 
sunshine this afternoon; I can’t see the mountains for the fog. 
I’m glad I felt well enough to get dressed today I received 
one Christmas card today, it was from May Keddington, bless 
her for remembering me. I didn’t send her one this year. I’ve 
cut so many dear friends off my list this year. Rex took his 
big van truck out at 3:25 p.m. A man came to see Rex this 
afternoon. He came to my door; he wanted Marsh. I presume 
it was Mr. Green, Rex’s new boss? Anyway, Rex and the man 
went over some paper sheets in front of my window (where I 
spend most of my time looking out). Donna and Kathy were 
busy over home. Donna was addressing Christmas cards and 
Kathy sewing and wrapping gifts. She brought some gifts 
to put under my tree. I enjoyed the lovely Christmas music 
and programs on television tonight. I went to bed about 
10:30 p.m. Sweet dreams all!

Jody Tibbets kept everyone entertained 
during his visit in 1973.

Lou in 1956, Elvie dreams of 
him on December 14.
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TV for a while, but he was tired from the long drive from 
Irvine. They left home about four this morning. My pen 
ran out of ink; this one isn’t very good either. Jon went 
to bed in the garage bed where Greg was sleeping. It is 
9:30 p.m. I’m tired, too, so I’ll go to bed. Our shoppers 
should be coming home soon.

December 18, Tuesday
Julie was out of bed and gone to Marshes’ side when 
I got up at 8 a.m. Mary and Jon and baby were all next 
door. I was awake at seven, but I stayed in bed. I heard 
someone taking a shower-bath. I presume it was Mary, 
her nightgown was hanging in the bathroom. I’m enjoying 
my family here. Donna went to work today. Rex and Jon 
worked on the farm building or digging a drain to help 
keep the cow’s field from the water and the deep mud. Mary 
wrapped Greg’s birthday gifts and some Christmas gifts for 
her children, over here at my table. Jon went to Sonoma 
College on Kathy’s bicycle. Later, he took Julie and Jody up 
to his parents’ house. Greg got his shoes and socks wet, so 
he couldn’t go. I dried them in the hall by my furnace; he 
watched his mother wrap gifts. He took a nap, by request. 
Grama Dorothy came for Greg later. She took the children 
somewhere? Baby Spencer slept over here. I received more 
Christmas cards; one was very special. It is a lovely picture 
of the Dave Shattuck family in color; it is precious. This 

evening Mary and Jon went up to Tibbetses’ for 
the children. They left baby Spencer asleep in his 
crib over here. They picked Donna up at work. 
Rex came over here and watched TV; he held 
the baby when he woke up. I cooked a Swanson’s 

fried chicken TV dinner for my dinner. Mary 
made a meat loaf for their dinner. Jon milked 
the cow this evening for Rex. Rex is working 
in Novato tonight from midnight until seven in 
the morning on the security guard job. I took 
a nap for an hour and then got up and had a 
bath, about 3 p.m. Mary phoned Janet this 
afternoon; they’re making arrangements for a 
family get together on Saturday, I think. 

December 16, Sunday
I got up before eight o’clock, I thought I’d go to Sunday 
School, but it was cold and foggy. I decided not to go out 
this damp, cold morning. The warm bed felt good. I didn’t 
wake up until 10 a.m. Rex worked most of the night; he was 
resting at home. Donna, Kathy, and Jody came home about 
11:35. They cooked spaghetti and tomato and hamburger 
sauce to put over it. I donated a can of red beets. We had a nice 
dinner with our salad and some chocolates. Kathy took Jody 
up to Grandpa Tibbets’s house. Donna, Rex, and Kathy, and 
Dorothy Tibbets went to choir rehearsal at church. Kathy 
came back home to take me to sacrament meeting. Grandpa 
Guy Tibbets brought Jody to church. Rex sang a solo in our 
ward this afternoon. He had to work tonight from 6 p.m. 
until midnight. Rex has a very nice voice, I enjoyed hearing 
him sing “That Sweet Story of Old.” He left before church 
was over to go to his job. Donna had a rehearsal after church, 
so we waited for her. Br. and Sr. Johnson were our speakers 
in church. Peggy Roberts gave the children’s story. Val 
Johnson was in church with his wife Earleen, and the baby 
girl, Mary Elizabeth. Val has grown a beard and a mustache 
and it looks well on him. We were all hungry after church. 
I treated to a hamburger and drink. Donna and Kathy had 
root beer, Jody and I shared a chocolate milk shake. We went 
in the little restaurant and sat at a table. Kathy had a fudge 
sundae, which she bought. I paid $4.00 and a few cents. Her 
sundae was 65¢, and it wasn’t very big either. It was fun 
eating and treating. I enjoyed it. Donna put little Jody 
to bed and she addressed Christmas cards. Kathy came 
over here and watched television with me while she did 
some cross-stitch work on the sampler that Donna is 
making for Joan.

December 17, Monday
It rained some last night and was cloudy and damp 
all morning. I got up at 9:30 a.m. Rex and his little 
grandson Jody were outside talking under my bathroom 
window. Rex was explaining to Jody what the electric 
and gas meters are for. Our little boy wants to 
know what? Why? and How? about everything. It 
is amazing how well he remembers what he is told. 
He uses big words for a 3-year-old, most little boys 
would say, “I’ll bet it’s ----, but little Jody says, “It’s 
probably because” ----His own father is a professor 
of language at University of California, Irvine so he 
is taught proper language at home I presume. Jon 
and Mary and children arrived today at 1:50 p.m. 
Jody was overjoyed to see his family again. We were 
all happy to see them. I received a lot of Christmas 
cards in today’s mail. Donna made a pot of soup 
this afternoon and invited me to eat with them. It 
was a nice big family dinner for a nice big family. 
Mary wrapped Christmas packages over here this 
afternoon. Rex went to his work about 3 p.m. I held 
baby Spencer while Mary wrapped gifts. Jon went to 
Sonoma College to see some friends. Mary, Donna, 
and Kathy went out to do some Christmas shopping 
tonight. The baby was asleep in the crib in my front 
bedroom. Julie was asleep in my extra twin bed. The 
two boys were over on Marshes’ side. Jon watched 

Shattuck family photo. Mark, Rick, David, Janet, with Donna  
and Doug in front, standing in backyard by the pool.
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December 19, 
Wednesday
My family got up about 
seven o’clock I stayed in 
bed so they could use the 
bathroom. Rex worked 
until seven this morning. 
We had a little excitement 
in the night. Baby Spencer 
fell out of bed. Mary had 
him in her bed to nurse 
him; she fell asleep and 
didn’t put him back in his 
crib. Jon came in from his 
garage bed to see what the 
fracas was about. The baby 
cried hard, but he wasn’t 
hurt, just frightened. It’s 
all in a lifetime, eh? Mary 
and Donna had a hassle to 
get the children fed and 
dressed and themselves 
ready in their formal 
dresses to go to Relief 
Society for the visiting 

teachers report meeting at 9:30 and the lesson later. Then 
there was the fashion show and lovely program; nearly all 
of the sisters wore long dresses. Mary had her pretty new 
long dress on; I wore my new long birthday dress. After, 
we sang the Christmas songs and had the fashion show 
and program. By the way, almost every one of us were in 
the fashion show, even me. Donna played lovely music for 
the fashion show. I was called upon to give the closing 
prayer and the blessing on the food in the prayer. It was 
a very lovely Christmas party. The sisters are all very nice 
to me and to everybody, I love being with them. Mary’s 
children, Julie, Greg, and Jody were in the nursery with 
the other kiddies. Baby Spencer was with Mary in the 
main hall; he was even with her in the fashion show. The 
luncheon was delicious. I was hungry by 2 p.m. when it 
was served. Rex brought me a plate of mashed potatoes, 
creamed chicken and green peas tonight about 6:30 p.m. 
I am indeed fortunate to have my wonderful family and 
friends. Baby Spencer slept over here this afternoon for 
about three hours. John Louis and Ann phoned from 
Provo this evening They don’t think they can get home 
for Christmas Day, but hope to be here a day or two after 
Christmas. That is a disappointment; the family expected 
them home in time for Christmas dinner. 

December 20, Thursday
We’ve had a cold, cloudy day with no sunshine. I put out a 
couple of runs of washing. My family has been in and out 
with their cars. Mary put baby Spencer to bed in his crib 
over here. She and Donna went to the market. Julie went 
to lunch and to school with her Aunt Delphia. She teaches 
the second grade and took Julie to see her class. I believe 
Julie is in the second grade in Irvine. I received a Christmas 
card from Florence and Ernest Oates. It has a nice picture 
of them in front of their new home in St. George. I also 

Florence and Ernest Oates in front of their new home in St. George. Christmas card from 1973.Florence and Ernest Oates in front of their new home in St. George. Christmas card from 1973.
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here. He is adorable; I love to hold him. He laughs out loud 
when I play with him. Donna went to work at the drug store 
this morning (the 21st) Kathy didn’t work today, it is Dr. 
Henderson’s daughter’s wedding day. Mary took a nap in 
Julie’s bed this morning while the baby was asleep in his 
crib. She had a busy afternoon making pies and rolls for the 

big family dinner on Saturday. Rex’s security guard job 
is over; the Butcher’s Strike is settled. He is out of 

work, but a lot of men can go back to work (until 
the next strike). Rex, Donna, and Kathy went to 

the wedding reception of the Henderson girl in 
Santa Rosa, at the doctor’s home. The Jon Tibbetses 
ate dinner with Jon’s parents. I was pleased tonight 
with a visit from Sandy Morrison and three of her 
little Sunday School children. They brought me 
a Christmas plate of decorated cookies and they 

sang “Silent Night” for me, so sweet! I treated them 
to chocolates; bless them. P.S. Janet received her Christmas 
family letter. She had a big laugh. Ha ha! She called Dave 
at work to read it to him. [Mary, Jon, Donna, and Kathy had 
fun composing a funny Christmas letter about all the fabulous 
and outrageous things the family was doing. None of it was true.] 
Today has been a cold, wet day, it rained hard at times.

December 22, Saturday
Tom Bracken phoned Kathy on Friday evening; he had just 
arrived home. He wanted her to call in his home after the 
reception at Dr. Henderson’s. Rex and Donna took her to 
Tom’s home; he brought her home later. My family was up 

bright and early. Donna 
had the turkey in the 
oven about 5  a.m. I 
stayed in bed until 8:30. 
I had a busy morning 
myself. I cleaned the 
bathroom, entry hall, 
kitchen, and service 
porch floors, and I 
swept the front porch 
and back porch steps. 
Rex, Donna, Kathy, 
and Roberta R. went 
to choir rehearsal this 
morning. Mary, Jon, 
and children went 
shopping. She got some 
Maalox and a birthday 
card for little Emily G. 
for me. They all arrived 
home about 10:30 a.m. 
Then the action got 

underway for the big turkey dinner. There was their cooking 
and the delicious or fragrant aroma coming from their side. 
Rex and Jon T. put up the three tables in my side and the 
girls, Mary and Kathy set the tables with Donna’s best china 
and silver and my silver flatware. The turkey was beautiful, 
a golden brown, and so tender. Everything was delicious. 
Fifteen of us sat down to eat. Baby Spencer was asleep in his 
crib. Tom Bracken came later this evening. His car broke 
down on his way to California, so he had no transportation 

received a nice greeting from Wayne and Marty Strong. 
I’ve got a little basket full of pretty Christmas cards. A 
few of our friends do not know that Lou passed away; they 
addressed their cards to Mr. and Mrs. A package came 
for me in the mail today, from Kansas. There was one 
interesting little package from Joan and Miller and one 
from their children. I have eight pretty wrapped 
gifts under my little, silver tree. 
Oh no! what a boo boo I pulled. 
All this recording in black ink 
belongs on December 20 page. 
I’m sure slipping. I’m sure Greg 
had a happy birthday. He had 
Steve Adams and his little 
friend from Southern 
California to dinner. 
I went over to see the 
lighted Choo Choo cake and sing the 
birthday song with the family. Greg 
had a wonderful time opening his 
gifts the evening before his birthday, 
December 20. (Confused? Me too!)

December 21, Friday
Hurrah! You are six years old now,Hurrah! You are six years old now,
With joy you can cheerfully shoutWith joy you can cheerfully shout
And tell all the world, “I’m going to schoolAnd tell all the world, “I’m going to school
So, I can learn what it’s all about.”So, I can learn what it’s all about.”
So, smile and be happy all the day long,So, smile and be happy all the day long,
We’ ll sing for you the We’ ll sing for you the 

birthday song!birthday song!
Happy birthday to you 
Dear Gregory. Woe is 
me! I wrote the little 
birthday verse to Greg 
in red on the next page 
(his actual birthday), 
and then stupid me, I 
started to record today’s 
diary on the same page, 
also. So, today’s page 
[December 20] will have 
to be for December 21. 
Greg and Jody came 
in a couple of times to 
have another look at 
his birthday cake in the 
form of a little train 
engine. Mary let the 
children watch her make 
it yesterday (Wednesday 
evening). He is having his birthday party this evening (the 
20th) because one of his little friends from Irvine is visiting 
in Petaluma. He is going home tomorrow on Friday. I told 
Greg his little choo choo train will go real fast after he 
blows out the candles and the “chew chew” starts! Ha ha. I 
was glad to get my pen back; it has been over at the Marshes’ 
for a few days. These are busy days for all of my children. 
They are going and coming and I can’t keep up with all of 
their activities. Baby Spencer has his naps in the crib over 

Jody and Greg Feb 1973

Donna’s China that Julie Greenman has today. In 1973 the tables were set with 
Donna’s China and Elvie’s silver flatware.
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to get here at 2 p.m., when we had our dinner. Rex and Jon 
watched football games most of the day on TV over here. 
Janet brought two very lovely enlarged photos of her Donna 
to show us. They’re just beautiful (in color). [See below.] It is 
amazing how fast the dinner mess was cleared away with 
everyone giving a hand to help. It is nice to have the big 
dinner over so we can enjoy the holiday without a lot of hard 
work. We enjoyed some nice Christmas songs this evening. 
Some of them played games. I enjoyed the Lawrence Welk 
program at 7 p.m. Rex, Donna, Mary, and Jon joined me. 
Kathy and Tom B. went 
to a party somewhere, a 
dinner dance, I think.

December 23, 
Sunday
We had some rain 
last night and it was 
drizzling when we 
went to Sunday School 
about 9 a.m. Doug 
slept in my extra twin 
bed; Julie and Donna 
S. slept in my couch 
bed. Dave and Janet 
slept in the garage bed, 
Mark and Rick slept 
in Donna’s side of the 
house. Mary and Jon 
and baby were in my 
front bedroom, so all 
sixteen of us had a bed. 
We enjoyed the nice 
Christmas program in 
Sunday School, with 
the spoken word and 
the lovely music. I 
wore my new formal 
long dress. The sweet 
little Jr. Sunday School 
children sang several 
songs. We had a good 
dinner at home in 
Marshes’ side; baked 
ham and scalloped 
potatoes, vegetables, 
salad, and pumpkin pie. 
We ate buffet style; it 
was fun with the Dave 
Shattucks and the Jon 
Tibbetses here on the 
farm with us. Donna, 
Rex, and Kathy, went 
to choir rehearsal about 
2 p.m. I went to the 
four o’clock sacrament 
meeting with Dave 
and Janet and family in 
their Cadillac. Kathy’s 
date, Tom Bracken, 

came in time to go 
to church with Jon 
and Mary. We really 
had a thrill hearing 
Donna’s large choir 
sing their lovely 
numbers, especially 
“The Seer, Joseph, 
The Seer.” I wept 
inside wishing her 
daddy was there to 
hear. We had a lovely 
Christmas program 
again tonight. I 
was very happy 
to be in church 
twice today with 
my lovely family; 
the Shattucks, 
Tibbetses and Marshes. The family enjoyed eating leftovers 
this evening from the two big dinners. The grownups spent 
the evening here after the Shattucks left for San Jose. They 
listened to the Christmas TV programs. We left Kathy 
and Tom alone about 10:30; she turned off the TV and the 
house lights when Tom went home later. I don’t know how 
much later, I was in my own dreamland.

December 24, Monday
Today is “The Day Before Christmas.” We had fog until 
almost noon and then we were cheered with a blue sky and 
sunshine (I like that)! Donna worked part of the day. Kathy 
and Mary were home doing some last-minute Christmas 
preparations. Mary baked cookies and made fudge. Rex 
brought their vacuum over and cleaned my rugs. I put my 
house in order (dishes, dusting, and I made the twin beds). 
Kathy, with Jon’s help, got the cross-stitch sampler pressed 
and put in the frame, ready for Rex to take with him to Joan 
in Kansas tomorrow. Jon T. came over here about 2 p.m. 
and made a poster of some sort for the speech he is giving 
in Chicago on the 29th of December. We have a very busy 

household next door. I manage 
to take care of my own personal 
needs for which I’m very thankful. 
Mary and Jon got the children to 
bed early; they’re so excited about 
Santa coming tonight. We’re all a 
bit excited knowing that John and 
Ann are on their way here from 
Provo. Rex and Jon T. were getting 
ready for their air flight tomorrow 
morning to Kansas. Life seems to 
be moving a bit too fast for me. I’m 
having myself a time to keep up 
with everything. The sampler that 
Donna and Kathy made for Joan 
is very lovely. Rex is taking the 
gifts to Joan and family tomorrow. 

The excitement of getting ready for 
Santa’s visit is too much for me. I 
stayed over here and relaxed. The 

Donna Suzanne Shattuck

Photos Janet showed Elvie on Dec. 22.

Paula and Sherm by the sampler that Donna and Kathy made  
for the Gardners for Christmas. Donna had thought of making one 

for each family but the work required to make just one changed that 
idea. It now hangs in Kathy’s home and has been reframed. 
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happy confusion is over 
there, next door. Good 
night and a Merry 
Christmas to all!

December 25, 
Tuesday
[Elvie wrote this 
page alternating 
red and green 
ink. See image 
on this page.] 
John and 
Ann arrived 
about 3 a.m. this 
morning. It was cloudy 
and cold today, but there 
was happy sunshine in 
our homes. Mary woke 
Julie and me up at six 
o’clock to go next door 
and see what Santa left. 
Oh! Happy day! We 
enjoyed watching the 
little Tibbets kiddies 
unwrap gifts and 
unload their Christmas 
stockings. Donna 
brought my gifts over, so 
I had the fun of opening 
them with the others. It 
was good to have John 
and Ann with us. They 
drove here in their brand-
new station wagon (Ford 
Pinto) that is olive green. 
I can’t record all of the 
gifts, but everyone was 
happy. I was overjoyed to 
tears when I opened my 
first package; it was the 
dear little Elgin watch 
my sweetheart Lou 
gave me for Christmas 
in 1910. John had it 
cleaned and repaired in Salt 
Lake City. It looked beautiful. 
I want Joan to have it when 
I’m gone, because her name is 
Elvie, too. Elvie is engraved 
on the cover of my Elgin. It 
needed several new parts. I’m 
writing with the new Bic pens 
Kathy gave me. She also gave 
me a pink velvet hair bow and 12 see-through pages 
for my old scrapbook. Janet gave me 12, also. The 
Tibbetses gave me two plush (gingerbread) dolls, 
with music box inside and a jar of Avon gardenia 
cream sachet from Julie. John and Ann gave me a 
cute lion that is battery operated with a remote control. 

The kids want to play with it, but not 
today. They have a lot of toys and 

games, Uncle John Marsh 
helped them with one game. 

Rex and Donna gave 
me a lovely hostess coat 

that is blue Jersey, with 
colorful flowers in it. I 
wore it this afternoon. 
The Gardners sent me 
pretty gold beads and 
earrings and blue beads 
and earrings. Rex and 
Jon T. took the bus at 
Highland Avenue and 
Old Redwood Road. 
Kathy, Mary, John, 
and Ann went to the 
bus with them. Ann 
and Kathy took a box 
of candy (homemade) 
to the driver of the 
bus. Mary was in on it, 
too. They wished him a 
“Merry Christmas.” Rex 
and Jon are on their way 
to Kansas. Tom Bracken 
came for Kathy about 11 
a.m. She ate Christmas 
dinner with Tom’s 
family Oh, I do miss 
you, darling Lou. The 
family all received lovely 
gifts, I can’t record 
them, sorry.

December 26, 
Wednesday
Last night we ate a 
delicious roast beef 
dinner at Donna’s 
house. Tom Bracken 
and Kathy ate with us. 
After the children were 
settled for the night, 

the adults came over here to 
watch television. We were all 
tired from the Christmas day 
celebrations, so we went to 
bed about 10 p.m. I left Kathy 
and Tom B. to turn off the 
lights and the TV when they’d 
finished their TV movie and 
whatever. I don’t know how 

late they stayed here. Today is wet and miserable. Mary 
took Julie and Jody to town to change some clothes 
to the right size (the after Christmas ritual.) She got 
Julie some slacks and a T-shirt (cute). Mary took her 
family up to Grandma Tibbets’s about noon time to see 
Aunt Marion (Dorothy’s sister). Today’s mail brought 

John and Ann have a new Ford Pinto.
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Marshes that tonight’s TV News reported the passing of 
President Harold B. Lee. He had a heart attack. It was a 

surprise to everyone. He looked so 
well and happy.

December 27, Thursday
Mary came in my room this 
morning about 8 a.m. to get Greg. 
She told me the sad news of the 
passing of President Harold B. Lee. 
I was asleep when they learned of his 
death last night, so they didn’t wake 
me up. So many startling things have 
happened in this 1973 year. We have 
a cold, wet day; it rained off and on 
all day. Mary and Donna took the 
children to Santa Rosa to do some 
shopping and change some gifts. 
John and Ann took showers over here 
and then they drove to Petaluma to do 
some shopping or change something 
received at Christmas. I did a little 
hand washing. I’m thankful for the 
dryer on wet days like this one. I am 
tired of this rain. This evening John 

a darling picture of the six Miller Gardner children in a 
Christmas card. It is just precious. I put my house in 
order and did a little hand washing. 
I’m enjoying my grandchildren 
coming in to watch TV or to visit. 
I’m glad John and Ann could get 
here for Christmas. We’re all happy 
they have the brand-new Pinto car. 
We had our big turkey dinner on 
Saturday with the Shattucks here 
for two days. The baked ham was 
enjoyed on Sunday and the roast 
beef on Christmas; we’ve been well 
fed and happy this holiday season 
with games and music and chit chat! 
I miss my darling Lou, but I’m so 
thankful for the family here. Rex 
and Jon arrived in Kansas yesterday 
(all is well). Earleen and Val Johnson 
brought their baby, Mary Elizabeth, 
to visit us this evening. Donna 
brought them over to see me. Greg 
slept in my extra twin bed tonight. 
Julie has been sleeping in it. After 
Earleen got home, she phoned to tell 

Sandy, Janet, Emily, Paula, Sherm, and Marshall Gardner December 1973.

The December 1973 Christmas gift  
is now hanging in Kathy’s home.
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L. and Ann cooked a good dinner for the family of rice 
and mushrooms with a meat sauce, yellow squash, and a 
jelled salad. It was a delicious dinner that I enjoyed with 
the family. We are all saddened by the sudden passing of 
our beloved LDS President, Harold B. Lee. The children 
were in bed tonight by eight o’clock and the grownups 
watched television over here until about 10:30. Donna 
was busy over home putting her house in order. Mary and 
John L. milked the cow Jennifer tonight and last night. 
Tom Bracken and Kathy went to a picture show tonight 
somewhere. Good night all!

December 28, Friday
Mary, Julie, and baby were up and over to Donna’s house 
when I got up at nine. John L. and Ann used the bathroom 
before I got up. Kathy worked half a day. Donna worked at 
the drug store all day. John and Ann left for San Jose about 
ten. Mary and Kathy and the children, all but Julie, drove 
to San Jose in the Tibbetses’ VW bus. Julie didn’t want 
to go so she stayed home with me. We had a cup of soup 
and a chocolate. She rode her bicycle and colored pictures 
in her color book. She was anxious for Grama Donna to 
come home from work and take her to town shopping and 
change the pajamas she got for a larger size. So, it seemed 
like a long day to Julie. A Mr. Brown, our neighbor up the 
hill, came for milk; he wanted four gallons because they 
wanted to make cheese. He gave me $5.00 and I gave him 
$1.00 change Odell Stanley came for one gallon of milk 
and he paid $1.00. I warmed up some spaghetti and beef in 
tomato and cheese sauce and some wax beans. Julie and I 
set the table over here. We had dinner all ready for Grama 
Donna when she came home about 5:45. It was a pleasant 
surprise for her. She expected to get dinner for us. It was 
fun doing something for her. She took Julie to Petaluma 
and changed the P J’s for size 10. They’re just fine. She 
wore them tonight. Donna bought her an extra pair, also. 
Tom B. phoned to talk to Kathy, but she was at Janet’s in 
San Jose. Donna and Julie watched TV with me tonight. 
We all went to bed soon after 10 p.m. Mary and her boys, 
and Kathy, John, and Ann are all in San Jose. Night all.

December 29, Saturday
Rex phoned from Kansas last 
night; he’ll be coming home on 
Sunday evening. He is excited 
about buying property in Kansas 
with Mo and Jon T. if they can 
swing the deal. He wants to sell 
this farm and move us to Kansas 
in March. He has a little 
apartment spoken for. We’ll live 
there while he builds a home on 
the property! I’m not happy about 
the move, but I’ll go along and 
try not to be a problem. I have no 
choice, because Donna will not 
go without me and I can’t come 
between her and her husband. 
Kathy isn’t very happy about 

moving from California either. Donna vacuumed my rugs; 
little Julie dusted the furniture. I did one run of washing 
this morning. I took a shower-bath and pin curled my hair 
and did some scrapbook work. Donna put some meat on to 
cook, and it burned while she was vacuuming over here. I 
felt so bad about it. Her house was full of smoke. We are 
glad Julie went in the house and saw the smoke and ran to 
tell Donna. President Henderson came this afternoon for 
two gallons of milk. Kathy and Ann drove Mary’s VW bus 
home from San Jose this evening. Mary stayed overnight; 
she and the little boys will come home tomorrow with 
John. He and Ricky went to a picture show in San Jose 
tonight. Ann didn’t want to see it so she came home with 
Kathy. Tom B. and Kathy went with Tom’s sister and 
her boyfriend to San Francisco tonight for a “fun time.” 
I enjoyed my favorite TV program, the “Lawrence Welk 
Show.” Ann came in for a little visit tonight. We all retired 
soon after ten o’clock. It is quiet without our little Tibbets 
boys to liven things up. Night all.

December 30, Sunday
I got up at 7:30 and got ready for Sunday School. We left 
here about 8:45. Our ward has the early schedule. We had a 
full house this morning. I do enjoy Sunday School. Br. Bob 
Crandall is an excellent teacher. We brought Kay Hoy 
home from Sunday School. Ann came home with Kathy 
in the Opel car. Donna drove the Chevrolet car. We had 
a fried chicken dinner at Donna’s, it was good. I wore my 
long dress (the new one); it keeps my legs warm. We have 
a beautiful, clear, sunny day. It is surely a welcome treat. 
I got so tired of wet weather, but the hills and fields are a 
beautiful green now. John brought Mary and the children 
home from San Jose this afternoon. Donna and Kathy went 
to choir rehearsal about two. John and Ann took Mary 
and the children and me, to church at four. We had a nice 
sacrament meeting. Dorothy came off the stand to help 
with Mary’s little kiddies. (She was sitting with the choir.) 
We all sat together, up near the front on the right side. I 
enjoyed riding to church in John’s brand-new Pinto car. It 
was a nice, smooth ride in that pretty new car. A couple 

and their son, who is going on a mission (I think 
h i s name is Lewis), all gave nice talks. Also, 

the Wong lad spoke, he has a mission 
call, too. Donna’s choir sang “I’ll go 

Where You Want Me to Go” 
[ just not Kansas] and “The Spirit 
of God Like a Fire.” They did a 
beautiful job. I came home with 

Donna. John and Ann went 
to San Francisco to pick Rex 
and Jon T. up at the airport. 
Their plane was an hour and 
a half late. Br. Ernie Soares 
milked Rex’s cow tonight. 

Donna and Mary were over 
here when they got home, 
so we heard the glowing 
report on their trip to 
Kansas. Good night. 

As Kathy remembers it, Jon and Rex were glowing over  
the possible move to Kansas idea, the rest of us, not so much... 

What would this New Year bring?
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Farewell 1973—It’s not been a good  
year for Elvie. And 1974 is not looking 
like it is going to be any better, hopefully 
it will not be worse! Whatever the future 
holds there are pockets of joy to be found 

all along the way.

December 31, Monday
We had some showers today. It was overcast all day. Kathy 
took the Tibbetses’ VW bus to Santa Rosa this morning 
to her work. Donna worked at Medico Drug. Kathy came 
home at noon. Jon T. put a new fuse in the Opel, so it is okay. 
Kathy only worked half a day today. John and Rex cleaned 
things out of the garage (storage place) this morning. Jon 
T. and Mary had a hand in it, also. Rex is anxious to sell 
this farm and move to Kansas. Kathy untrimmed their 
Christmas tree this afternoon. I’ll get at mine tomorrow, I 
presume. Mary took the beautiful, white flocked tree out 
in the field east of the duplex. It looks like it is covered 
with snow. I wrote a letter to Mildred Anderson telling 
her of Lou’s passing away last June. Her New Year’s card 
was addressed to Mr. and Mrs., and her note said, “Dear 
Friends.” John M. and Jon T. set off a cannon cracker 

bomb this evening. BANG! Kathy went 
to dinner and to a stake dance in Santa 

Rosa with Tom Bracken. Some of my 
family came over and watched the 
Lawrence Welk “New Years Eve” 

TV program, the “Old Year Out and 
the New Year In.” It was very nice, but 

it was taped earlier. They rang in the New 
Year at 10:30  p.m. instead of midnight, 

which was strange, but it was fine. The old folks 
could toddle off to bed. I presume there was a noisy bang 
up time in the cities, but on the Cotati farm, it was like any 
other night; very quiet. Good night and Happy New Year. 
P.S. Kathy wore her new dark green formal gown tonight 
and she looked lovely in it. Tom gave a low whistle when 
he saw her. She is a beauty!


