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Cast of Characters in Elvie’s 1974 Diary

Elvie Renshaw: married to Louis Renshaw who died in 1973, 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. Mary married to Jonathan Tibbets, children Julie, Gregory, 
Joel, and Spencer. John is married to Ann Twitchell.

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.

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 who died in 1973; married to Bill Andersen who died in 
1969. Their children are Beverly who died in 1973, Glen, and Dale. 
Glen married to Irene. Dale married to Annie.

Owen James Bailey: a brother who died in 1969; 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, Tuesday
“Happy New Year!” This is my 46th 
diary book. The year 1973 brought 
a lot of heartache to me and my 
family. I wonder what is in store 
in this new year, 1974? We had a 
pretty sunshine day; I spent most 
of my day getting my Christmas 
tree and decorations all put away in 
their boxes. I had some (frustrating) 
help from little Greg and Jody until 
Grama Donna came to my rescue, 
ha ha! Ruth Deal phoned to tell 
Rex they were flying to Petaluma to 
visit them. Donna invited them to dinner; she 
cooked a nice roast beef dinner and we enjoyed 
eating and visiting with Dr.  Deal, Ruth, and 
their daughter Linda. Tom Bracken came, 
also. And they met him, too. Rex drove to 
the Petaluma airport to pick up the Deals and 
he took them back to their plane later. Little 
Jody wasn’t feeling very well; he has a cold. 
He slept for a couple of hours and felt much 
better. Mary and Jon have been getting their 
belongings together and packed in their VW 
bus. They’re leaving early in the morning for 
home, in Irvine, California. John and Ann are 
packing their things too for the trip back to Provo, 
Utah. Tom B. is going back to Provo, also, and 
is leaving in the morning, too. Things will be quiet 
around this farm after all of the activity we’ve had 
the past ten days. We’ll miss all of them, but it will 
be nice to relax and get back to normal if we can. 
Many changes are taking place. This farm is going 
to be sold to the Gary Adamses and Rex is moving 
us to Kansas. My head is in a whirl. Maybe it is all 
for the best. Mary and Jon, and John Louis thinks it is. 
(Janet, Kathy, and Grama L.V. are frustrated by it.) P.S. I 
enjoyed the beautiful Rose Parade on TV from Pasadena 
this morning while un-trimming my Christmas tree.

January 2, Wednesday
Our dear ones left early this morning for their homes, the 
Tibbetses to Irvine and John and Ann for their home in 
Provo, Utah. Donna worked at Medico Drug today. Kathy 
went to her work in Dr. Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. 
Rex and Gary Adams went somewhere in Rex’s car; they’re 
working on the business of transferring this property to 
Gary. I’m thankful for the sunny day, however, it is cold 
outside. A man came out to appraise the home for Gary’s 
loan to buy the farm. I showed him through my side of the 
duplex. 1974 has started out with a bang; how will it end? 
Lydia sent me the section of the Deseret News, telling all 
about the passing and funeral of President Harold B Lee. It 
was thoughtful of Lydia, and we enjoyed the lovely tributes 
to President Lee, plus all the pictures of him and his family. 
Rex cleaned their kitchen good today. This evening Kathy 
went to her flower arrangement class. Donna visited with 
me for a while. We were all tired so we went to bed shortly 
before ten o’clock. Mary left her purse and Donna or Rex 

mailed it to her, airmail. Jon T. 
phoned late tonight or Thursday 
morning to let the folks know they 
arrived home safely. He said Mary 
left her tennis shoes and her best 
shoes under Kathy’s bed. Too bad 
they didn’t know when they sent 
the purse to Mary. (Packing for six 
people is not easy. Something is 
always left and must be sent by mail.)

January 3, Thursday
It rained most of the night; it was 
cold and believe it or not we had big 

white flakes of snow falling with the rain all 
morning. At times it was all snow with pretty 
big flakes. Surely a change from our sunny day 

yesterday. Life is full of surprise changes! It is my 
payday today, my Social Security check came, 

$219.90. Donna took it to the bank to deposit most of 
it in my savings, in Bank of America. I didn’t want to 
go out in this cold, wet weather, burr! (We have rain 
and snow.) I wrote a note to Lydia Paul thanking her 
for sending me the section of the Deseret News about 
the passing and the funeral of President, Harold B. 
Lee. It was thoughtful of her to send it. Our hills 

east of here are white with snow. I had Donna buy a few 
groceries for me; what would I do without my Donna? I 

wrote a little note to Violet this afternoon; she is in my 
thoughts every day. I do hope she is feeling better. I 
ate dinner with my Marsh family this evening. I didn’t 
mention the move to Kansas to Lydia or Violet. It will 

be a bombshell when they do hear, but, I’m not sure 
myself when we’ll be leaving so I’ll wait until I know 

more about it. I’m not over the shock of it myself. I 
watched TV alone tonight. Donna worked on some 

papers for Rex over home; he was tired. I think he did 
some plastering for an LDS friend. He went to bed early. 
Donna came in to say good night to me about 10:30; she 
looked weary. Rex says the Gary Adamses want to move 
in the duplex home in February so we’ll have to move out 
on our way to Kansas. Kathy says she isn’t going with us; 
she and Roberta R. are trying to rent Earlene’s grandfather’s 
home for a few months. She may drive to Kansas later; it is 
all a difficult choice for her. I find myself in a dilemma with 
no choice but to go along. 

January 4, Friday
I couldn’t sleep well last night; too much on my mind. Our 
hills are white with snow; it is pretty to see green trees and 
white snow on the hills east of us. The sun is shining on them. 
Donna worked at Medico Drug today and Kathy worked in 
Dr. Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. Rex and Gary Adams 
went out somewhere. I think he was going to put this farm in 

heart·ache—A theme for 1973-74
noun: heartache; plural noun: heartaches
emotional anguish or grief, typically caused 
by the loss or absence of someone loved.
"the familiar pang of heartache"
synonyms: anguish, grief, suffering, 
distress, unhappiness, misery, sorrow, 
sadness, heartbreak, pain, hurt, agony, 
angst, wretchedness, despondency, despair, 
woe, desolation, torment, torture; anxiety, 
worry; literary dolor

Rex was not happy with Kathy’s choice to stay behind and Kathy 
was not happy with his choice to leave. Two strong wills working 
in opposite directions. Poor Elvie didn’t have the option for a 
strong will to stay behind, because she needed to be near her 
precious Donna.
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escrow today. Mrs. Giamatti phoned; she wanted to talk to 
Gary Adams and to Rex; I took her message. I made a custard 
pudding (five cups). Donna brought me some fresh milk last 
night so I made use of it this morning. Kathy phoned about 
12:30 noon. There were no letters for any one today, just 
bills and papers. Ugh! It has been cold all day; the hills are 
still white this evening. I had planned to do several things 
today, but as usual I fell short of my goal. I was troubled with 
some heart distress, so I had to rest. Rex brought Donna 
home from work this evening about six o’clock. I was eating 
my dinner. Tonight, Donna and Kathy went to a wedding 
reception for a young man from our ward. I can’t recall his 
name, but he is a nice looking fellow, with curly blond hair. 
He is short like Earlene’s husband Val. I haven’t met his bride, 
I do wish them happiness. Kathy went to look at the Arnold 
home this afternoon after work. 
She says it is nice and she and 
Roberta Rempert are going 
to rent it when we move from 
here next month. Donna and 
Kathy came in here when they 
got back; they said it was a nice 
reception. Kathy stayed here 
to watch a TV movie; Donna 
went home. The movie was, 
“The Agony and the Ecstasy” 
with Charlton Heston and Rex 
Harrison. P.S. Jim Stevens is 
the groom’s name. The open 
house reception was in the 
LeSieur home.

January 5, Saturday
I rested much better last night and I’m thankful for 
that. It is cold and cloudy now at 11:40 a.m. The 
snow is still on the hills east of us. My folks went 
to a choir rehearsal this morning. It is our stake 
conference in the morning and Donna’s choir 
is furnishing the music. She says it will be her 
“Swan Song.” She’ll be happy to be relieved 
of her choir job; the move to Kansas will take 
care of that. She has done an excellent job as 
the choir director, in fact, everything she does 
in the ward is done well, (Proud Mama, eh?) 
Rex’s pig, Solome, started having her piglets 
this evening. He and Kathy were out in the pen 
watching and welcoming the babies arrival. She had 
seven live ones and one born dead when they came 
in to eat dinner with us. I presume there will be more 
born in the night. To conserve on electricity, our State 
of California went back on Daylight Savings time at 1 a.m. 
on January 6. Donna set my electric clocks ahead an hour 
so we’d be on time for stake conference tomorrow morning. 
It will be a big day for Donna and the choir, and for Rex, 
too, he has charge of the ushering. I enjoyed the “Lawrence 
Welk” TV program on Channel 5 at seven this evening. 
Donna and Rex watched “All in The Family” program with 
me. Kathy shopped for a pretty pin, to wear on her new, 
dark green, long dress. I pin curled my hair and went to bed 
about ten. It is cold and damp. Good night.

January 6, Sunday
It is our stake conference today. Elder Howard W. Hunter, 
of the council of the twelve, was our official visitor from Salt 

Lake City. He brought Elder Edmond 
with him. Elder Hunter reorganized 
our stake presidency. President Weston 
Roe and his counselors were released 
with a big vote of thanks for the 
good work done. President Roe’s first 
counselor, Br.  Stevenson, is the new 
stake president, (Newell B. Stevenson). 
His first counselor is Br. Ray Leininger, 
and the second counselor is Br. Seymour 

Murray. I enjoyed the fine talks of the outgoing and 
incoming stake presidency. Apostle Howard W. Hunter 
always gives an excellent talk. Donna and I stood in 
line after the session to shake hands with Elder Hunter. 
He gave me a hug and told me he had asked about me 
yesterday. President Roe told him about Lou passing away. 
He said he winked at me in the session. He likes to tease 
a little. He went over to Donna before the session started 
and greeted her warmly. He said he’d like to sing in her 
choir. I went early with the folks, so it was a long time to sit 
in the hard benches, (over three hours). I didn’t go back to 
the sacrament meeting at 4 p.m. I went to bed for a couple 
of hours. Donna slipped on the wet steps going in to the 
church this morning and skinned her knees. It shook her up 
a bit, but she did a beautiful job of conducting her big choir 
this morning. They sang “The Seer, Joseph the Seer” and 

“Gently Raise the Sacred Strain.” Kathy and Roberta 
R. went to a fireside tonight. Rex and Donna visited 

with me after church. Joan phoned from Kansas 
tonight. Rex and Donna talked to her. Rex’s pig, 
Salome, had thirteen piglets born to her, ten living 
and three dead.

January 7, Monday
I stayed in bed until ten this morning. It was cold and 
damp out, but the sun was trying to get through to 

us. Donna brought a stewing chicken in the pan 
with onions all ready to cook. She put it on my 
stove so I could let it come to a boil and then 

simmer until tender. She worked at Medico Drug. Rex 
took her to work; he worked in Novato today. They 
came home this evening together. I went through 
my stack of “Church News” papers and cut out the 
lovely colored pictures of our presidents from the 

prophet Joseph Smith, down to the late prophet, Harold 
B. Lee. I want to mount them in a special scrapbook. 

I gave Donna a package of wide macaroni; she cooked 
it and we enjoyed the nice macaroni and creamed chicken 
for dinner; it was delicious. We had applesauce and some of 
Ann’s chocolate fudge, also. Our sky was clear and we had 
a big, full moon in the sky this evening. It was so pretty, but 
golly, it is cold outside. Donna’s legs hurt from the fall she 
had yesterday morning on the wet steps going in to church. 
Her leg muscles feel the strain today. I watched TV alone 
tonight; my family went to bed early, I presume. Me and my 
troubled thoughts went to bed after watching “Here’s Lucy,” 
“Dick Van Dyke,” and “Medical Center.” Good night all.

Newell B. 
Stevenson
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January 8, Tuesday
I woke up about 3 a.m., no more sleep. I had a busy brain and 
leg fidgets and they kept me awake. Donna worked at Medico 
Drug. Kathy worked in Santa Rosa for Dr. Henderson. Rex 
was away most of the day, so it was quiet around here. We 
still have snow on the hills east of us and the fields were 
white with frost when I got up at 10 a.m. I put my house in 
order and then I mounted the eleven lovely colored pictures 
that I cut out of the Church News yesterday of the presidents 
of our LDS church, from the Prophet Joseph Smith to the 
late President Harold B. Lee. Yesterday’s Church News has 
a lovely picture of the new president, Spencer W. Kimball 
and his two counselors, President N. Eldon Tanner, and 
President Marion G. Romney. They are in color, too. I’m 
sorry I haven’t one more see through page in that new book. 
Kathy came home a little earlier today. Oh, we’re back 
on Daylight Savings so it just seems earlier. Today’s mail 
brought me another summons for jury service or a paper to 
fill out telling why I can’t serve. Ugh! I sent them a paper a 
few weeks ago, telling them I was too old and not well and 
etcetera. But here we go again. The form they send out says 

if one is over age 70, they can’t serve on the 
jury. I told them I am 81. Someone slipped 
up or my letter got lost along the way? 

January 9, Wednesday
I really intended to go to Relief Society with 
Donna this morning but I didn’t wake up 
until 9:40 a.m. Donna was ready to go. I surely 
made up for the sleepless night I had last 
night. I conked out for sure. Kathy didn’t work 
today. Dr. Henderson took the day off, so she 
stayed home, too. She took Donna to Relief 
Society and went back later for her. Rex went 
somewhere in the Chevy. Kirk Clark came 
for a gallon of milk this afternoon. Donna 
and Kathy were home then. I mounted the 
nice color pictures, from my Church News, 
of our new president, Spencer W. Kimball 
and his counselors, Nathan Eldon Tanner 
and Marion G. Romney on the back of the 
cover in my new scrapbook. I ran out of the 
see-through pages yesterday. I’m pleased to 
have a lovely big picture of all of our LDS 
Church presidents. Donna and Kathy went 
to Santa Rosa to talk to an upholsterer about 
having their couch done over and maybe a 
chair. Kirk Clark brought a young man (who 
just moved into our ward) over to the farm to 
show him the piglets and the cows. They were 
here about an hour looking around the place. 
Kirk says only nine baby pigs are alive now, 
out of the thirteen or fourteen she gave birth 
to. They do grow up fast. They’re only a few 
days old, but look much bigger now. I made 
a tapioca pudding today. It has been cloudy, 
but not as cold as it was yesterday. We didn’t 
have any frost on the ground like yesterday 
morning. I was concerned because I hadn’t 
heard from Violet for a couple of weeks, so 
Donna got her and Otto on the phone for me 

this evening. We talked to both of them; Violet says there is 
a letter in the mail for me. She thought I might get it today. 
She isn’t doing very well; her kidneys are full of pus cells 
and she can’t walk without the help of her walker. I told her 
about Rex’s plan to move us to Kansas. That was a surprise 
shock to her and Otto. (Me too!)

January 10, Thursday 
We had a heavy frost last night; my calla lilies were drooped 
over; the grass and fields were white until almost noontime. 
Donna took Rex’s income tax papers up to Br. Bob Roberts. 
He will do their work again this year. She did a little 
shopping, too. She bought a birthday card for me to send 
Emily Gardner (3 years old). I put the $1.00 bill and six 
sticks of gum, plus a little verse of my own in the cute card. 
Donna mailed it with her gift this afternoon when she and 
Rex went to Santa Rosa to have Dr. Henderson check their 
teeth. I pressed the hem I put in the red and blue striped 
dress; I want to give it to Donna. It doesn’t look good on 
me. I’ve lost so much weight it may be too big for her, but 

From the Church News in 1985, similar to the prophets that Elvie cut out  
and put in her scrapbook on January 7, 1974.



 6  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  

she can try 
it anyway. 
I received a 
letter from 
Violet today. 
She enclosed 
the Christmas 
card Aunt 
Ida sent to 
them along 
with the news 
clipping and the memorial services for her son-in-
law, Alma Selander. He was Diana Strong’s husband. She 
died October 1, 1956, he didn’t marry again. They had two 
children, Phillip and Carol. He was 70 years old. Violet 
is still having distress from her infected kidneys. She says 
that Elsie’s sister Beatrice died at Christmas time. She had 
been in a rest home for 9 years. The poor soul, I’m happy 
for Beatie, I always liked her. Bob Bailey’s daughter, Cathy, 
is getting married on January 17. Violet and Otto are 
invited to the reception. I haven’t been invited so far. P.S. 
Dr. Henderson gave Rex and Donna a check over on their 
teeth. He didn’t charge them anything, that is nice of him.

January 11, Friday
It was cold and cloudy all morning and it rained this 
afternoon. Donna worked at Medico Drug today. Kathy was 
at her job in Dr. Henderson’s office in Santa Rosa. I rested 
well last night and I feel better today. Rex has been home 
most of the day, the poor man has a lot on his mind with this 
move to Kansas, what to take and etcetera. I surely wish he 
didn’t have to take me. Oh, how I wish it! But Donna is all I 
have to look out for me now. I’m sorry my health isn’t better, 
of course, I’m doing well for my 81 years (and complications). 
The Mayflower Van man came out yesterday afternoon to 
look over the furniture and things Rex wants moved to 
Kansas. He feels a bit discouraged with the high cost of this 
move. Relief Society President Margaret Hunsaker wants 
Donna to make out a list of her friends that she’d like invited 
to a farewell luncheon the Relief Society sisters are planning 
for Donna. She doesn’t know where to stop she loves them 
all. I’m glad I don’t have to make that list. The snow is still 
on the hills east of us. I kept my warm robe and slippers on 
all day, too lazy to dress. Kathy met her sister Janet in Palo 
Alto tonight. She left here about 5:30. They were going to 
a lecture of something, and then Kathy was going to San 
Jose to spend the weekend with the Shattucks. Rex picked 
Donna up at the drug store after her day’s work. Donna says 
the lecture the girls went to is “Know Your Religion.” A 
BYU professor gave the lecture. Kathy had one of his classes 
at BYU. Donna made a ground beef sandwich for the three 
of us and they came over here to eat with me. We listened 
to the six o’clock news on TV while eating. It was so nice to 
have them here to eat with me. They went home to work, but 
came back to hear the “Dean Martin Comedy Hour” with 
guest star Zaza Gabor being toasted on the hot seat.

January 12, Saturday
It rained in the night and was damp and cold this morning. 
Kathy is in San Jose with Janet and family. Rex and Donna 

Rex is looking for ways to move to 
Overbrook, Kansas. Moving companies are 

so expensive. 

went somewhere to look at a trailer or 
something that they’ll need for 

their journey to Kansas. I feel 
so very useless concerning 

our exodus from 
California to Kansas. 
My heart gave me some 
distress so I rested a lot 
today. Donna made some 
split pea soup with ham 
in it. I ate with her and 

Rex this afternoon about 5:30. She 
baked a frozen mince pie in my oven. We had chocolate 
pudding and cream for dessert while the pie was baking. 
Janet phoned; she thinks she has found the truck her daddy 
wants to buy. Odell Stanley bought Rex’s cow Jennifer for 
$300, I think Rex said. He’ll take her when he gets the place 
ready for her. Shirley and her new husband, Richard, called 
to see us tonight. They had been to see his son and some 
friends in Ukiah and Willets. It was nice seeing them again. 
Donna gave them some mince pie and ice cream. Kathy 
came home from San Jose before the Robinsons arrived so 
we all enjoyed their visit. Shirley says her mother has gone 
back to Phoenix. They were surprised to learn of our moving 
to Kansas. P.S. Donna and Rex came over to listen to the 
Lawrence Welk TV program with me and also “All in The 
Family” before our company arrived.

January 13, Sunday
It was cloudy and cold this morning. It was fast Sunday this 
morning because of the stake conference last Sunday. Kathy 
went to church early because she had to teach a class. Donna 
and I went in time for Sunday School. I enjoyed Br. Crandall’s 
class and the fast day services that followed. I always enjoy 
hearing the testimonies of the ward people. We left for San 
Jose soon after we got home from Sunday School. Donna had 
a slice of bread and butter and a glass of chocolate breakfast 
food drink for me to take in the car. The three of them fasted 
two meals. I fasted breakfast only. I wasn’t hungry, but she 
said I should eat something. We drove to church and met 
the Shattucks there. We sat with Dave, Janet, and Doug. We 
enjoyed their sacrament meeting. Three wards meet in their 
lovely chapel. The Shattucks’ ward hours are at 2:30 p.m. for 
their sacrament meeting. I was really tired when I got home 
to Janet’s. I rested on Mark’s bed for an hour. Janet took the 
Marshes to look at a truck she thinks her daddy wants to buy. 
They weren’t gone long. Janet cooked a delicious roast beef 
dinner; the roast was done when we got home from church, 
so we didn’t have a long wait for the dinner. I felt much better 
after my rest on Mark’s bed. David Johnston came while we 
were eating. Mark went to the airport with him to pick up a 
friend. It has been a lovely, sunny, warm day in San Jose today. 
Oh, I love the sunshine. We left a cold, damp day in Cotati. It 
was really foggy the last part of our trip home tonight, but my 
house was warm and comfy and I was glad to get my weary 
body into bed. Poor Rex had to milk his cow Jennifer. (Odell 
Stanley hasn’t taken her away yet.) P.S. Dave and Janet made 
chocolate milkshakes for the family before we left tonight. I 
didn’t indulge, but I enjoyed seeing the family smack their 
lips over them, mm good and etcetera (Night all).
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January 14, Monday
Happy birthday, dear little EmilyHappy birthday, dear little Emily
Now you hold up fingers three!Now you hold up fingers three!
Hope you have a cake with candles, too,Hope you have a cake with candles, too,
Smile and be happy, we all love you.Smile and be happy, we all love you.

I hope little Emily is enjoying her 
birthday. It has been cold and wet all 
day! I’m tired of the rain. Rex and Donna 
have been in and out in the downpour 
a couple of times. I did a hand washing 
and dried it in the electric dryer, and I 
darned one of Donna’s support hose. I 
put my house in order and succumbed 
to my favorite swivel chair. Oh hum! 
Today’s mail brought a nice letter from 
Joan Gardner. Their schools were closed 
because of the snow, ugh! She says she 
is sure I will think Kansas is pretty in 
the spring, summer and fall, and in the 
winter, I can look out the window and 
enjoy the snow. I know I’m happy about 
seeing Joan and family, but time will 
tell about living in Kansas, if I make it 
there. This evening Donna brought me 
a hot bowl of split pea soup and some 
chocolate pudding and cream. I was 
alone all evening; I watched television. Rex and Donna 
cleaned up their kitchen stove; he took the oven apart to fix 
a new electric unit in it. I hope it will work all right now. I 
haven’t had a visit from Kathy this evening either. I presume 
she is answering Tom’s letter or something over home? I’m 
going to bed now. Sweet dreams, lonesome me! Ha.

January 15, Tuesday
It is cloudy and cold this morning. Rex took Donna to work 
this morning. He helped someone with a moving job, or 
he said he was “moving furniture.” Ruth Deal phoned to 
talk to her brother Rex. She said she would call back this 
evening. Rex drove to Santa Rosa to buy a part he needs to 
fix the oven of their electric stove. He phoned from the store 
to have me look in the oven door for the model number. I 

had to get my magnifying glass to read the small numbers. 
I surely hope I read them right. A man came to my door to 
check on Mrs. Horner. I answered his questions and told 
him she is a lovely person, (and she is)! She and her little 
girls are living in Arizona now. Rex called Ruth when he 
got home; she invited all of us to have dinner with them; I 
think she said Saturday the 26th, but not sure. I cleaned out 
letters and papers and greeting cards from the little table 
that Lou made. I also put the collection of Christmas cards 
in the trash bag, too. We can’t carry them with us to Kansas. 
(It is no time to be sentimental, eh?) My family watched 
television with me this evening. I feel weary with troubled 

thoughts. I welcome the night and hope I can go to sleep 
and forget my dilemma. P.S. We learned from Mary 

Tibbets that Marie Andrus and her daughter 
Marie were killed in an airplane accident a 
few weeks ago. [The Andrus family were friends 
from the East Pasadena Ward.] I was sorry to 
hear the tragic news. 

January 16, Wednesday 
It was raining when I got up this morning. This 
gloomy, wet weather doesn’t help my troubled 
feelings either. Donna came in to check on me. 
I felt much better after talking to her; I thank 
the dear Lord for my lovely daughter. Rex and 
Donna went out in the downpour on business 
somewhere. I received a nice little note from 
Doris Davies; they had a nice Christmas 
holiday. Her son Dee and wife have moved 
from Salt Lake to Hollywood, California. She 
was expecting a baby but she lost it after they 
moved to California, (that is too bad). Oh, 
what a wet day this is. Our neighbor north of 
us came over to visit the Marshes. He has a lot 
of sheep; he stopped at my door to say “hello,” 
he is a nice, friendly person. Rex and Donna 
packed some of their dishes this afternoon. 
Our electricity was off this afternoon for a 
half hour or more. I was glad to have it come 
back on. We cook by electricity and Donna 
was cooking some chicken parts, with onions, 
that I had had frozen in my refrigerator for 
some time. Her oven isn’t fixed yet, so I was 
going to bake the potatoes in my oven. We do 

need the electricity! The Williams came by to leave the key 
to her father’s home with Kathy. They are going to Mexico 
for a visit. Kathy and Roberta can move into the little house 
anytime. Oh! Things are moving too fast for me. Rex’s baby 
pigs all went down the ramp and rooted in the ground with 
their mother this afternoon. Rex had to help some of them 
get back up on the ramp to go back to the pen later.

January 17, Thursday
It was cloudy and cold but didn’t rain, in fact the sun did 
get through for a little while this afternoon. I took a shower 
bath this morning. Donna washed and dried my dark blue 
pants suit and my garments. I wore the pants suit to the 
beauty shop. I dreaded the ordeal, but it wasn’t as bad as 
I had expected. I didn’t sleep well last night, so I felt a bit 

Sherman, Emily, Marshall, Sandy, and Janet 
ready to sing “Happy Birthday to Emily.”

Emily wearing the night dress and robe 
that Grama Donna and Grampa Rex 

sent for her third birthday.



 8  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  

weary today but I got through the experience very well and 
I’m pleased with the nice curl she gave me. It is in Cotati, so 
we didn’t have far to go. The operator phoned Donna when 
I was ready to come home. She is very nice; I enjoyed her 
pleasant manner. It took a little over 3 hours. Donna made 
an appointment for herself to have a haircut and permanent 
next week. This evening we went to see through the little 
house that Kathy and Roberta are going to move into in 
February. It is a very nice little place. I hope they’ll be happy 
in it. We’ll sure miss our Kathy. She doesn’t want to move 
to Kansas right now! She said she’ll come in the summer 
time, about August. Donna brought me a plate dinner, 
bless her heart. It tasted so good (mashed potatoes, salmon 
patties, and green vegetables with frozen pudding). I was 
too weary to go over there, so I told her I’d make a bowl of 
soup, but here comes my dinner to me. It’s 8:45 and I think 
I will not stay up late tonight. I need a good night’s sleep. I 
presume my family is busy over home, there is so much to 
do to get ready for a big moving day. (Oh, I do dread 
it.) Kathy came over for a short visit; she worked on 
her cross-stitch sampler. She couldn’t find anything on 
TV to her pleasure, so we turned it off and she went 
home to her bed. I didn’t waste any time getting ready 
for my bed. I think I’ll be able to sleep tonight. P.S. 
Donna answered Doris Davies’s letter for me today. 
Isn’t she precious? I think she wrote to Aunt Lydia, too, 
telling about our moving to Kansas. It’ll surprise ‘em. 
(My permanent wave cost $12.50 plus 50¢ tip.)

January 18, Friday
I slept well and late. It was after ten o’clock before I got 
up. It was a rainy, cold day, the kind I’d like to sleep away, 
but of course I’m thankful I can get up and take care of my 
own needs. Rex is very busy over home getting books and 
dishes packed and going through papers and etcetera. We’re 
expecting the Jon Tibbets family sometime today. I hope 
and pray that all is well with their trip up here. I’m enjoying 
my curly hair. I had a permanent wave yesterday. We’ll have 
some lively action here when our little Tibbets kiddies arrive. 
Ha! (Later) Our Tibbets family arrived about 1:15p.m. and 
little Jody came in to give me a hug and kiss right away, he is 
a darling. They all came in to see me, “Happy Days are Here 
Again.” Donna went to work today at the drug store this 
morning until 3:30 p.m. Kathy came home about 1:35 p.m., 
she had a half day’s work. She bought herself an electric 
steam iron, a shower curtain, and a bathroom rug. I think 
she got them all with Blue Chip Stamps, but not sure. Rex 
and Jon went somewhere in the Chevrolet car. Kathy took 
Mary to see the little house that she and Roberta will live 
in. I think she hung up the shower curtain. They took the 
four children with them. I was in my robe and slippers until 
after three o’clock. I ate dinner with my family this evening, 
(creamed chicken, mashed potatoes, vegetables, and salad 
with applesauce cake). Jon and Rex came over here later to 
watch “Mission Impossible” on TV. Little Greg slept in my 
extra twin bed. John L. phoned from Provo to talk to his 
folks, he told Kathy that Tom Bracken told him he is in love 
with Kathy, but he feels he must finish college before he can 
get married. John gave Tom some first-hand advice; he is 
the boy that can do it, too!

January 19, Saturday
I had a fairly good night’s rest. Little Greg was up 
before it was daylight. I could hear him and the baby 

playing in the living room. Someone took a shower bath, 
Mary or Jon? I got up at 9:30 a.m. when they had all gone to 
the Marsh side. I made some oatmeal mush and some toast 
for my breakfast. Donna used my dryer for the last time 
here. Rex and Jon T. disconnected the washer and dryer 
and took them out to the big van truck, along with Mary’s 
end tables and some other things they had stored here. They 
took them up to store in the Tibbetses’ garage. I think they 
took my little old gas cooking stove, also. We had it stored 
in the garage here. My life seems so very complicated, it is 
overwhelming at times, but I take it one day at a time and 
try not to think ahead too far. The family has been in and 
out in the cars, or the big truck, moving things to Kathy’s 
and Roberta’s house and etcetera. I sit in my swivel chair 
by the big window and watch them come and go. Donna 
brought a tuna fish sandwich and some potato chips to me 
for lunch and some 7Up to drink. She is so thoughtful of 
me. Mary came over and took a nap while her baby Spencer 
slept. She is up in the night a lot with him; he is a light 
sleeper. The Jon Tibbets family ate dinner this evening with 
Grandma and Grandpa Tibbets. P.S. I learned later that 
they did not take my little gas stove to Tibbetses’; it is still 
in the store house garage here. I am really sorry I didn’t 
leave it in the Pasadena home. Now it is a problem for us 
here, what to do with it? Mary, Jon, and Kathy went to a 
movie tonight after the children were in bed. Baby Spencer 
slept for a while; in his crib over here; Rex held him for a 
while when he woke up, he was watching a TV program. I 
went to bed about 11:30 p.m. Donna and Rex sat here until 
Mary arrived to be with her baby. Our Tibbets family is 
leaving for home in the morning. Night all.

January 20, Sunday
I got up and checked to see that there wasn’t anything left 
in my house that belonged to the Tibbetses. Greg’s beloved 

Roberta Rempert standing by the rose bush at the 
Williamses’ rental house. Kathy and Roberta were 

packing to move into the little house in February. The 
Marshes were packing to move to Kansas at the same 
time. Poor Elvie just sits and watches all the confusion.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  9

Louis T. Renshaw

blanket was on the bed he slept in and Mary’s hair brush 
and a diaper pin on the dresser was all I could locate. But 
they left Jon’s down pillow at Donna’s house. There is always 
something left. I wanted to give Mary a couple of dollars 
to buy ice cream cones, or some little treat, and I wanted 
her to take the jar of lemon drops, but they drove away as I 
was hurrying to the door. That is the story of my life now, 
I don’t think or move fast enough. Kathy was the only one 
here who went to Sunday School. She had a Relief Society 
class to give a lesson to (early) for the young unmarried girls. 
It is something new the church is trying out. Kathy also 
teaches a Sunday School class in Jr. Sunday School, so it was 
a busy morning for her. We have a cold, cloudy morning. I 
love the sunshine. I ate with my family, creamed chicken on 
toast, a vegetable, and a salad and ice cream for dessert. It 
was a nice dinner. Donna and Kathy went to choir practice 
about 2:15. Rex took me to sacrament meeting later. It was a 
nice meeting. The choir sang a couple of nice numbers, one 
before the service and one in the service. Margaret Wong 
and her son, who is leaving for a mission soon, and her 
brother, spoke to us. They were all fine talks. The brother 
sang a lovely solo also; it was a very nice meeting. Kathy 
stayed for a special Sunday School meeting after 
church. I gave Bishop Higgins my donation 
check for $10.00. I presume it is my last check 
to this ward. We’ll be in Kansas in February if 
all goes as planned. I met Roberta’s mother after 
church. She isn’t tall like her daughter, but they 
do resemble each other. Kathy didn’t go to the 
fireside tonight. She and Donna went to the open 
house farewell for the Wong boy. Rex stayed 
home to milk his cow and watch TV programs.

January 21, Monday
It was a real pleasure to see the sun shining this 
morning. We had a lovely, sunny day and I am 
indeed thankful for it. My Relief Society visiting 
teachers came this morning, Peggy Roberts (and 
baby) and her mother, Lulu Bailey. I always enjoy 
them. Donna worked half a day. She and Rex 
went to Santa Rosa to have my Social Security 
check address changed to the General Delivery 
post office in the little town we’ll be living in 
until our house is built. I can’t recall the name of the town 
in Kansas, but they know it. Today’s mail brought me a letter 
from Loretta Speight and one from my sister Violet (with 
one of Yvonne’s letters to her enclosed) so I enjoyed myself 
reading them. My Church News has a lovely big picture of 
the twelfth president of our church, Spencer W. Kimball; it 
is in color, too. Now I have all 12 of them. Rex and Donna 
were home only a short time when they went to Petaluma 
on business. I packed one little carton today; my four music 
box dolls and some framed pictures of the children and my 
parents in their small frames. We had creamed tomato soup 
and cheese sandwiches this evening. Rex and Donna went 
to see a moving picture tonight. Kathy brought her cross-
stitch sampler over here to work on while she listened to the 
television. Roberta Rempert came here to visit with Kathy 
(and me). They talked, I listened to the TV programs. When 
the girls left, I went to bed. Weary LV, 10:45 p.m.

January 22, Tuesday
Oh, Glory Be! We have the sunshine again this day. Rex 
and Donna went out someplace this morning. I believe she 
said something about a title company; anyway, they are busy 
going and coming, getting organized for the big move to 
Kansas. It’s all too much for me to contemplate. I have to 
take it one day at a time. I went with Donna this afternoon 
to do our Relief Society visiting teaching in Rohnert Park. 
We found someone at home in four of our eight homes, but 
only one of the Relief Society sisters that we could leave our 
message with. Donna talked with a couple of husbands, a 
babysitter, and a son. The ladies were not home. We had a 
nice visit in Sr. Whittle’s home; her daughter and three little 
boys were there. Kathy took my little watch to Santa Rosa 
today; she got a pretty gold chain for $6.95, and a gold swivel 
to hold the watch on the chain for $2.00. With the tax it 
came to $9.40, so I got 60¢ back from the $10.00 I gave her. 
She is a dear to do this for me. Lou gave me the watch, with 
a gold chain for Christmas in 1910. It has my name engraved 
on the front of it. John L. had the little watch repaired for 
me in Salt Lake City. That cost me $20.00. I’m very pleased 
with it, I’ll give it to Joan some day; her name is Elvie, also. 

January 23, Wednesday
The sun is shining and the sky is blue,The sun is shining and the sky is blue,
My thoughts are with you, my darling  My thoughts are with you, my darling  
 Lou. Lou.
Today is the date of your birth,Today is the date of your birth,
Eighty-four years ago, you came to   Eighty-four years ago, you came to   
 Earth. Earth.
If they celebrate birthdays “over there,” If they celebrate birthdays “over there,” 
In your “Happy Birthday” I’d love to   In your “Happy Birthday” I’d love to   
 share.” LV share.” LV

Donna worked at the Medico Drug 
Store this morning. Rex picked her 
up about 1:30 p.m. I was happy to 
see another lovely, sunny day. Rex 
spent his morning sorting out the 
things in our little tool shed that 
he wants to take to Kansas. Gary 
Adams came over to talk to Rex. 
These are exciting days for us and 

for the Adamses. They’ll be moving in this duplex and we’ll 
be on our way to Kansas by the 1st of February. I dusted 
floors in the bathroom, kitchen, hall, and service porch, 
and I tossed some little artificial flowers that I’ve had a 
long time, into the waste paper bag. I couldn’t bring myself 
to toss the pretty pond lilies away. It has been cold outside, 
even with the sunshine, but I stay in the nice, warm house. 
I enjoyed an egg, bacon, and potatoes this evening at 
Donna’s, and a chocolate fudge sundae for dessert. Kathy 
ate some spaghetti with tomato sauce. (Donna had that, 
also.) I fancied the egg and bacon, with Rex. Our time 
here on this farm is getting shorter! The baby pigs can get 
out of their pen and they run around in the yard. They are 
cute and they stay together. They are growing so fast it is 
amazing. I hope Rex will get them to Kansas okay. He is 
determined to take the pigs and the cow, Rebecca, with 
her unborn calf all the way to Kansas. I started out this day 
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with the blue ink pen and ended up the day with this black 
ink pen. Who cares? Not me!

January 24, Thursday
I’m pleased to report another sunny day and I love it. Rex 
and Donna came over and packed one box of my dishes; the 
ones I don’t use, and some wedding gifts, plus our Golden 
Wedding gifts. They went to town after receiving a phone 
call. The payment on the farm was ready so Gary Adams 
and Rex and Donna went to sign papers and etcetera. Later, 
Rex and Donna drove to Santa Rosa to get the truck he 
is buying. Things are moving fast and it leaves me feeling 
breathless. I received a letter from Lydia and a nice thank 
you note from Mary and Jon for the washer and dryer. Lydia 
has had a busy time with Cathy’s [her granddaughter and 
daughter of son Bob] shower and her wedding and etcetera. It 
was interesting reading; we enjoyed it. Of course, I haven’t 
the space to record it, sorry about that. The bride was just 
beautiful! Her wedding reception was very lovely, too. Rex 
thought he had his piglets boarded in good, but they all got 
out again while he was away. I feared they’d get out in the 
street and get killed by a car, or a big dog. I was sure glad 
to see Gary Adams drive in; he got them all back in the 
pen and he nailed a board or two to keep them in. This 
afternoon Donna and I drove to Mervyn’s Department 
Store, to the sale they were having. I bought two double knit 
blouses, one white and one a tomato shade, for $5.00 each. I 
bought them to wear under the tops of my pants suits when 
we drive to Kansas to help keep me warm. I also bought 
myself a couple of stretch girdles at $2.50 each. Donna 
tried on two or three dresses but she did not find anything 
she wanted. She wrote the check for the things I 
bought ($15.75). I couldn’t find the kind of canvas 
shoes I wanted; they were all too wide for me. Rex 
brought home his new beige shade pick-up truck 
with the trailer for his cow. 

January 25, Friday
Donna worked at Medico Drug Store today. I believe 
this is her last day to work there. It is another lovely 
day; wouldn’t it be wonderful if this lovely weather 
could stay until we get moved? (Wishful thinking, 
L.V.) Rex is out somewhere in his new truck. It has 
been very lonely on the farm today. There was no 
mail for me, but I wasn’t expecting any. I did some 
sewing; I took in the seams of my purple jacket. 
I’ve lost so much weight, it was too big for me. Rex 
came home about 3:30. He is busy getting things 
arranged for the big move. Kathy got off work early 
today at 4 p.m. Rex and Donna went to dinner this 
evening with friends in San Francisco, at China 
Town. Kathy and I ate dinner here; I baked a little 
tin of Stouffer’s Macaroni and Cheese and cooked 
a package of frozen Italian, cut green beans. She 
brought the dessert, ice cream. It was nice having 
my lovely Kathleen here to eat with me. Later, she 
went to town to look for a red rug for the kitchen 
in the house that she and Roberta will move into. 
She didn’t find what she wanted. We watched the 
“Dean Martin Comedy Hour” together. Night all.

January 26, Saturday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest and for another pretty day, 
blue sky, and sunshine. Gary Adams brought some people 
to look through my side of the duplex. The first was a young 
couple with an infant girl. The second was a young college 
couple; they want it for a few months, so Gary is renting to 
the first couple. They’ll move in the 1st of February and we 
will be on our way on February 1. I went to Donna’s house 
while Gary talked to the people in my house. Donna cooked 
breakfast for me and herself, soft boiled eggs, toast, and 
Postum. We also had grapefruit. Rex took Jennifer, the cow, 
to her new owner, Odell Stanley. Rex has milked her for the 
last time. Marshes got a letter from Joan, with pictures of the 
property in Kansas and of her children. We surely enjoyed 
looking at them and reading Joan’s letter. [Photos on this page 
and the following page.] It will be wonderful to see Joan and 
the family again. We left the farm today about 3 p.m. to 
go to Oakland to have dinner with Rex’s sister, Ruth Deal, 
and family. She served a delicious dinner of boned chicken 
breasts, baked, with scalloped potatoes, vegetables, salad, 
and home-made apple pie with homemade ice cream. It 
was very good. We were all stuffed. Kay and husband, and 
Barbara and Kenny and his girlfriend were there, too. It was 
nice for Kathy to have her cousins there. After the dinner, 
Dr. Dick showed colored slides of the Marsh family and 
his children. It was fun looking back some 20 years. Dick 
also showed some beautiful slices of their trip to Europe last 
summer. It was late when we got home. I got in bed about 
midnight, weary, but glad to be home. My bed felt extra 
good. Donna has her talk to worry about, the poor darling. 
Rex doesn’t worry about giving talks in church.

January 27, 
Sunday
Oh, what 
a beautiful 
morning. Kathy 
went to Sunday 
School. She has 
a class to teach. 
Donna was up 
in the wee hours 
preparing her 
talk for sacrament 
meeting this 
afternoon. My 
day yesterday was 
a bit strenuous so 
I slept in. Roland 
Renshaw phoned 
this morning. 
Rex talked to 
him. He had 
received Donna’s 
letter telling 
about our move 
to Kansas. He 
said they would 
be by today to 
see us before we 

Marshall and Janet Gardner by the windmill for the well  
in Kansas, which was the only source of water for the forty 

acre farm.
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The property the Rex Marshes and Gardners bought had an Overbrook 
address. However it was out of town on a two lane highway and then 
the route to the farm turned off the highway and onto three miles of 
county dirt road. The ride into the very small town of Overbrook took 
around 30 minutes.  Above Emily and Joan with Joan holding Paula. 

Below Janet, Sanford, Marshall, and Emily enjoying the snow.

The Gardners and especially the Tibbetses grand- 
children loved the farm. They seem to be the ones 

with all the fond memories from the Overbrook 
experience. Being a kid with few worries or 

responsibilities made for a happy experiment  
for the grandchildren.

The Gardner’s car is circled in this photo.[  
The property was forty acres and was shaped like 
a flag lot. There was a driveway that went to the 

higher spot on the property but it was a third mile 
from the dirt road. That was the location where the 
kids are standing and the Marshes built their home.
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January 28, Monday
We had hazy, sunshine today. Janet arrived from San Jose 
about ten this morning. She took us in her lovely, green 
Pontiac to the Terribilini home where the luncheon party 
was held. We arrived there at 11:30. Several of the Relief 
Society sisters were already there and by noon time the 
room was full and we were served a lovely luncheon. A 
plate of delicious food was brought to us. I was served 
first (age before beauty), Donna second. A lovely corsage 
was presented to each of us (Donna and me). It was white 
carnations and pink and white bows. Sweet June Orchard 
pinned mine on me and I believe Virginia T. helped 

Donna. Kathy came about 12:30 on her lunch hour. I 
was so happy that Janet and Kathy could be there, 

too. I wish Joan and Mary could have been there, 
also. Kathy was a bit upset because a girl driver 
had rammed into her Opel car and dented it in 
a couple of places. She got the girl’s address and 
phone number. After the luncheon Virginia read 

a poem tribute to me. She composed it; she has a 
special talent. I do appreciate this very lovely tribute 

to me. Then she read a long beautiful tribute to Donna, 
telling some of the many things Donna has done to help 
build up the Church of Jesus Christ, here in Petaluma. 

Donna said she felt as if she was listening to her 
Eulogy, she was so highly praised. Never the less, 
it is all true. Donna and Janet came over here about 

3:30 and packed a box full of my dishes. They got started on 
a second box, but Rex called for some help outside to have 
them figure out some way to make a blanket for Rebecca, 
his cow, to have over her on her trip to Kansas. Tonight, 
Janet went with Kathy to see the little house Kathy and 
Roberta will be living in soon. Donna brought me a bowl 
of black-eyed beans and ham, and some French bread; it 
tasted good. She also brought some apple sauce with ice 

cream on it. Dorothy Tibbets 
came by this evening and invited 
us to have dinner with them on 
Wednesday evening. Isn’t that 
nice? Rex put wooden stakes in 
his pickup truck this afternoon. 
He is preparing a place for the pig 
and her nine piglets. P.S. Janet is 
staying overnight.

January 29, Tuesday
My children put on a special 
fashion show last night in my 
living room; it was fantastic. They 
modeled the blanket cover they’d 
made for Rebecca, the cow, to 
wear on her trip to Kansas. Janet 
announced the arrival of Rebecca 
in her new traveling coat, at my 
front door. In walked the model, 
(cow) in the new outfit. Kathy 
was the front end and Donna the 
rear end. Ha ha! Janet and Kathy 
decorated the plastic cover on 
both sides, and down the center 

leave California (the Renshaw boys and their wives). That 
is nice, I’ll be happy to see them. Donna made a cake and 
Rex bought cold cuts of meat. We’d planned on just light 
eating today anyway. Most of Donna’s dishes and pans are 
packed now. Donna made potato salad; Rex bought several 
kinds of bread, pickles, potato chips, and etcetera. He told 
Roland they were speaking in Sacrament meeting so we’d 
be in church from 4 p.m. until about 6 p.m. The Renshaws 
all came to church at 4 p.m. to hear Rex and Donna and 
Kathy give their talks. There was Roland and his wife, 
Donna, Charlie and his wife, Marie, and Kenny 
and his wife, Donna. Some of them 
brought their children, teenage girls 
and boys, and younger kids, too. 
It was a lovely program; the music 
was special. A mixed chorus came 
and sang a lovely number. The 
ward choir sang and our Marsh 
family, all three, gave very fine talks. 
Donna’s dear friend, Nettie, and 
her husband, Frank, came to hear 
them. They came to the house after 
church with the Renshaw relatives. 
They all visited in my house while 
Donna, Rex, Kathy, and Roland 
and Donna, got the food out on 
the table over there. It was served 
buffet style with paper plates used. We 
had ginger ale, 7Up, and apple cider to 
drink, and water, if wanted. A good time was had by all. 
After eating, Donna played the piano and we sang songs. 
They were all invited to visit us in Kansas. They are nice 
happy people and I love them all. I wish their Uncle Louis 
T. could have been with us tonight, well and happy, of 
course. I missed him so very much. Night all.

A gathering of Renshaw family members. Circled above are the Renshaws who came to visit the 
Marshes on January 27, left to right, Roland, Donna, Charlie, Marie, Kenny, and Donna.

Elvie and Donna Elvie and Donna 
were both were both 

presented with presented with 
a corsage at a corsage at 

the luncheon on the luncheon on 
January 28.January 28.
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with the cow’s name in big 
letters, flowers, and etcetera. 
I’m sure no cow ever had 
a more elaborate traveling 
coat. I’m still laughing. We’re 
blessed with another lovely 
day. Rex brought home a big 
U-Haul moving truck and 
he started packing things 
in it. Donna took my bed 
sheets and slips, some towels, 
and the bathroom rugs and 
mat and toilet seat home to 
wash and dry. I put the nice 
tribute poem that Virginia 
T. composed for me in my 
Golden Wedding Book this 
morning. Janet surely has been 
a big help around here. She 
and Donna have most of 
my dishes packed in boxes 
and labeled. This exodus is 
too colossal for me. I feel 
weak just watching all of the 
action. Today’s mail brought 
a nice thank you note from 
Donna Renshaw, Roland’s 
wife, for the good food and happy visit with all of us on 
Sunday night. She is a dear. Donna took me for my checkup 
with Dr. Cordon this afternoon at 2:15. We had a long wait 
in the doctor’s waiting room, and again in the room for the 
checkup. We took Janet’s car, the Pontiac. I wrote Cadillac 
yesterday, but it was Dave’s Pontiac we went in. Her Cadillac 
is in the shop for repairs, (excuse please.) My family was busy 
tonight packing things in the van. I’m weary just watching 
the action. Dr. Cordon is a bit concerned because I’ve lost 12 
pounds since my last checkup. I weigh 123 pound now. He 
wanted to take an x-ray of my stomach but I said, “no way.” 
He gave me some tablets for heart pains and some more 
medication for Donna to get for me. Good night!

January 30, Wednesday
I was still in bed this 
morning when Rex and 
Gary Adams came to get 
the extra twin bed and 
pack it in the van. Marshes 
are moving out and the 
Adamses are moving in. 
(My head is in a whirl.) 
Donna helped me pack the 
things I’ll need for the trip 
and she will take care of 
all my other belongings. I 
came to San Jose with Janet 
to get away from the mess 
and excitement. I enjoyed 
the drive and Janet’s lovely 

home. It is a nice day, too. A Mrs. 
White came to Janet’s with the clothes 

she’d ironed for her, (a nice person). Doug was 
home when we got here about 1:45. He has the 

early session at school. Donna and her girlfriend 
came at four o’clock. Janet took a shower and got 
ready to go to San Francisco with David, where 

they’d meet John L., Tom Bracken, and Miller Gardner 
and have dinner there. Tom and John flew from Provo, Mo 
flew from Los Angeles where he was on business. Janet 
went to the market and bought things for our dinner here 
before she left to pick Dave up at IBM, where he works. 
Tonight, the boys went to MIA. Donna went with her 
girlfriend’s family to see a program somewhere. I relaxed 
and enjoyed the television. The children, all but Mark, 
came home about 9:30. We had fun talking and reading 
parts of my typed diary that Janet brought home from 
Cotati. Donna popped some popcorn, it tasted good. They 
are really sweet kids, I love all of them. I slept in Mark’s 
room; he slept on the couch in the living room. We went 
to our beds before Mark got home. I’m so glad I came here 
instead of staying on the Cotati farm in that mess. Poor 
Donna and Rex; I was no help!

Kathy decorating the cover above. Donna and Kathy 
modeling it on the left. It was lined with a flannel like fabric 
and tied on each of the cow’s legs. Rebecca must not have 

liked the noise it made and/or the style of it, because it didn’t 
last long on the journey her before she had ripped it loose.

January 28, right before the January 28, right before the 
move to Kansas. Cow coat in the move to Kansas. Cow coat in the 

bottom of this picture.bottom of this picture.

Rex, Donna, and Kathy’s feet.Rex, Donna, and Kathy’s feet.

Goodbye 
California!
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January 31, Thursday
I stayed in bed this morning so I’d be 
out of the way while the family was 
getting off to school and Dave to work. 
I had a restful night and I was in need 
of it. Janet fixed breakfast for me and 
she told me about the San Francisco 
fun last night, after the boys arrived 
at the airport. Kathy was the first one 
there and the three of them waited for 
John and Tom to fly in. Their plane was 
about an hour late. Mo flew from Los 
Angeles. They ate dinner and had a fun 
time talking. Janet phoned her mother 
this morning. Bill Johnson took my 
couch away, so Rex and Donna brought 
the bed in from the garage and slept in it 
in the living room on the Renshaw side. 
I think John slept on the floor. Tom 
B. went to his parents’ home in Santa 
Rosa. Donna’s garments got packed in 
the big van in her dresser before she 
packed her suitcase for the trip. Janet 
went to town this morning and bought 
some more LDS garments, three pair. I 
paid for one of them, $3.00. Donna will 
manage until they can unload the van 
in Kansas. We have some storm clouds 
in our blue sky this morning. I enjoyed 
reading from a little diary book I wrote 
in 1937. Janet had it here. We had lunch 
with Doug and Rick when they came 
from school. I’m enjoying my visit here. 
It rained all afternoon, ugh!

February 1, Friday
Janet cooked bacon and eggs for our breakfast. Rex and 
Donna got here about 3:30 this morning. We left our sweet 
Shattuck family about 9:30 a.m. I gave the change I had 
in my purse to little Donna and Doug, 35¢ each, before 
they left for school. I tried to make Janet take $5.00 but she 
wouldn’t take it. I gave Rick $1.00 and 
left one for Mark. (He left early.) We 
stopped in Gilroy for gas, six gallons 
for $3.90 [65¢ a gallon]. Rex won’t let 
me help pay. Donna brought Marie 
Doezie’s letter with her. Ethel Burk 
died. We stopped for our lunch just 
before we got into Bakersfield and 
got gas there. The car took 10 gallons 
and it cost $5.29. We drove through 
Tehachapi and Mojave. We got more 
gas, $5.90, at Baker where we also 
got a cheeseburger and a chocolate 
malt. Rex phoned Kathy from a Shell 
Station phone booth. I think he called 
Ann’s parents, too. We arrived in Las 
Vegas about 8:25 p.m. We got gas 
there, $3.00. Rex and Donna had a 
cold drink of 7Up, I think. Las Vegas 

isn’t lighted up as bright now; it looks 
different, but still lots of lights. We 
drove to St. George and Rex stopped 
at a nice motel about 10:30. We’ve lost 
an hour so it was after 11 p.m. by their 
time here. I had a room by myself. They 
checked in on me to see if the gas heat 
was okay and etcetera. I brought one of 
my blankets in. I had a big queen-sized 
bed; I was too tired to take a shower. 

Poor L.V. Donna has a huge cold sore on her lip, the poor 
darling. I had the back seat to myself and pillows and 
blankets to rest on all the way here. Our first day was fine 
with nice weather and roads. We are at the Big D Motel; 
my room is 3 and they have room 7. Night all.

February 2, Saturday
We have lovely sunshine this morning. I had a good night’s 
rest; I got cold in the night so I got up and turned the gas 

heater up a little more. Donna’s mouth 
is swollen with that miserable cold sore. 
I wrote in my diary and ate a banana 
that Donna brought over last night. 
Donna took a sleeping tablet last night; 
she is still sleepy this morning. We 
decided it was better if I didn’t go to 
see Mother Marsh; she would feel very 
unhappy if Rex was taking me on a trip 
and she couldn’t go, too. I waited in 
my room until they came for me. Utah 
is very beautiful, I love it. We left St. 
George about 11:45 a.m. and arrived 
in Cedar City at 12:45 noon. We ate 
our lunch in the Sugar Loaf Café. It 
was my happy treat. We went to visit 
my sister Violet. She looked pretty, but 
she is suffering with an itchy rash on 
her chest and neck. We were sorry to 

Ray Cattani, Ernest, Irene and Kathleen Cattani, Florence, and Donna Marsh in October 1973.  
In February 1974 Rex and Donna stopped again in St. George to see Florence Marsh.

Otto and Violet in 1971. In 1974 Elvie visits  
Violet on her way to Kansas.
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miss Otto; he was at work. 
There was some snow in the 
mountains and on the road 
side; it was cold in Cedar. I 
hated to say goodbye to Violet. 
We left her about two o’clock. 
We got gas in Parowan at 2:35 
p.m. (13 gallons for $7.70). We 
ate ice cream cones here. We 
stopped in Richfield and got 
$3.00 worth of gas. We had a 
detour in the Utah mountains 
for a few miles. Oh, it was 
miserable, we got awful mud 
all over the car. Rex had to 
wipe the wind shield off with 
snow and a Windex cleaner. 
Donna helped clean it enough 
to see to drive. The head lights 
were covered with mud. We 
stopped in Green River; they 
had a car wash here, the “Do 
It Yourself ” kind. Rex cleaned 
the car, oh, it was cold here. 
We ate in Arban Café and 
got $4.00 in gas. We drove 
all night. The lights in Denver 
looked beautiful, a city of 
lights. We ate breakfast just 
out of Denver at a truck stop 
place at 5:30 a.m. I was glad 
to get out of the mountains 
and snow. I stretched out in 
the back seat on pillows for 
a couple of hours. Donna 
drove so Rex could take 
a little nap in the front 
seat. We were happy to see the 
daylight. P.S. It was very interesting 
going through the Colorado Canyon, 
just sorry it was night time. 

February 3, Sunday
It is a Sabbath morning. The level state of Kansas was a 
pleasant change from the mountains and snow in Utah and 
Colorado. We were happy to see John and the big U-Haul 
truck and trailer for the pigs and the cow. Sherm joined Mo 
in Provo. They’d had a lot of trouble; flat tires, snow chains, 
and waiting two hours for a gas station to open and etcetera. 
They had been driving all night, also. They were tired men. 
We all ate dinner in a nice café in Kansas about 5 hours 
away from our destination in Kansas, (Overbrook). Mo 
phoned Joan, she had a turkey in the oven. She said they’d 
come to the apartment in Overbrook. I insisted I pay the 
tab for our dinner, it came to $11.38. This was in Topeka. 
Donna and I were happy with the nice new apartment we’ll 
live in until Rex gets the house built. The men were too 
tired to unpack the van. Joan and the children came; it was 
wonderful to see them. We waited for Rex and the men to 
take the cow, Rebecca, to the property where she can get 

out and relax. The poor cow is 
expecting her calf any minute. 
We all drove back to the Mo 
Gardner home, an hour’s 
drive. Joan fixed dinner for all 
of us. She has a lovely home. 
She arranged for all of us to 
sleep here tonight. We were 
tired and happy to go to bed. 
I’m so thankful we all arrived 
safe and sound.

February 4, Monday
I had a good night’s rest. I 
stayed out of the way this 
morning so Joan could get 
the children off to school and 
the men and Donna fed and 
on their way to Overbrook 
to unload the truck of things 
to leave in Overbrook. Joan 
fixed a nice brunch for us. 
Little Sandy and Emily were 
at home. Mo came home for 
his lunch. Joan’s Sherm went 
to help unload the furniture, 
piano, and etcetera. He was 
excused from school today. 
Joan took me for a drive 
with her to get a couple of 
pictures she’d had framed of 
her parent’s wedding picture 
and a painting. The big van 
truck came about 5:30 p.m. I 
enjoyed a nice visit with Joan 

and the children. Baby Paula is surely adorable, so happy 
and good. She sleeps a lot, too. The men folks were tired 
when they came home this evening, but Mo invited 

them out to a steak dinner at an extra special restaurant. So, 
they showered and got dressed. Rex came to help get things 
stored in the Gardner home. Donna stayed at the apartment 
in Overbrook to get the boxes unpacked and things put 
away. It is a huge job and I’m no help, sorry about that. Rex 
unpacked the television and connected it. Channel 13 is the 
only station we can get now, but later we’ll have it adjusted 
properly. My bedroom was in order and I was happy to have 
my own bed. I had a spell of heart distress, but felt better 
after half a tablet for pain and short breath. Donna and Rex 
slept on the couch bed in the living room. Their blankets 
were all at Joan’s house. They had a couple of car blankets 
here and they kept the heat going most of the night.

February 5, Tuesday
I slept very well in my own bed. I was happy to see Lou’s 
sweet smile in the photo of him on my dresser. Donna had 
the living room in order, or almost, when I came out of my 
room this morning. She fixed a nice breakfast for me. Rex 
had been out to his property to try and fix a place for his 
pigs. John and Sherm brought little Sandy and Emily out to 
the apartment about noon time. They also had baby Paula 

“Baby Paula is surely adorable, so happy and good.”
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Grace with them. Joan and Miller went to the bank [Kansas 
State Bank in Overbrook] to take care of some business about 
buying the property and then they came here. A couple 
of men came to have papers signed, Bruce somebody, and 
another man. They were very nice, friendly people. They 
all left here about 2:30. Donna went with them to 
look at the property. I hope Rex gets his pigs located 
on the ground, in a pen. They’re still in the pickup 
truck. John and Sherm [Mo’s brother] are leaving 
for Provo this afternoon, about 5:50 on the 
airplane. It was wonderful they could come and 
help Rex get moved to Kansas. I feel better today; we 
have a pleasant day with hazy sunshine. I washed and 
dried the dishes in our tiny kitchen. The water wasn’t 
very hot because John had a shower bath. It was a long, 
lonesome day after they all left, but I’ll get used to 
it. [Not really, Grama.] I wish I could find a place 
to put the kitchen things away, but oh, such a 
little kitchen and so many things to find a place 
for! Donna has the living room looking good. It 
is a pretty little apartment but I’m having a time 
to keep warm with the heating vents up in the 
ceilings. The thermostat isn’t working right either. 
I’m disgusted with the heating system, L. Poor L.V., ha! 
Donna fixed dinner for us. After dinner they went 
to the laundromat to wash our clothes. I washed the 
dishes and watched television. So goes our first day 
in this apartment in Overbrook.

February 6, Wednesday
I surely enjoyed the electric blanket Donna 
put on my bed last night. I slept well. Donna went 
to the little town of Overbrook this morning. She 
made arrangements to have a telephone installed here 
and got a post office box for our mail. (P.O. Box 273, 
Overbrook, Kansas, 66524. She also made a $20.00 deposit 
on the electricity for this apartment. This afternoon Rex 
took us to the Kansas State Bank in Overbrook; we opened 
accounts. I deposited my Social Security check, $219.90, in 
a checking account. The bank is taking care of the savings 
account in the Bank of America and in the Golden West 
Savings, also. They’ll have it transferred to the Kansas State 
Bank for me. It will be $15,519.29 from Golden West and 
$1,392.89 from the Bank of America in Petaluma. I wrote a 
letter to Violet, and Rex mailed it for me. Donna is getting 
our little apartment in order. It looks really nice. It was so 
cold outside today that it hurt my lungs to breathe. I was 
alone all afternoon. I presume I’ll get used to being alone 
here. They went to take food to the pigs and the cow, on 

their property. Rebecca hasn’t delivered her calf yet. Rex and 
Donna ate dinner this evening in a small restaurant in this 
little town of Overbook, just to see what it was like. I was 
invited to go with them, but I was not about to venture out 
in that freezing cold again; it hurts my chest to breath it. I 
think I’ll hibernate until it is spring time here. I had some 
heart distress tonight, but didn’t mention it; I just went to 
bed. Rex and Donna were disappointed in the food and the 
place, but the people are very nice and friendly. Everyone is 
very friendly here. At the bank, the man called us by our first 
names and gave us some pretty crystal glasses. P.S. We are 
not opening the crystal glasses until the house is built. There 
are a dozen of them I think.

February 7, Thursday
I t took me a while to get to sleep last night, but I was 

warm and comfortable. Donna has this little 
apartment looking nice. She got some pictures hung 
up, too. Rex got his hair cut this morning in town. 

He and Donna went to Topeka to shop. She had 
a list of things needed for the apartment. They 
left here about 11:30 a.m. Donna made some 

oatmeal cereal and some toast for us before she left. 
Rex ate before he went out to get his hair cut. The 
weatherman said we’d have snow yesterday, but so 

far, no snow; we just have clouds and cold, burr. I gave 
Donna $5.00 to help buy some valentine candy to 
send to the children. Our landlord, Bruce, came 
this afternoon to tell us the man will be here 

tomorrow to check the thermostat. It hasn’t been 
working right. It has been different today; the 

blower goes on and off every few minutes. I ate 
a dish of custard and some soda crackers about 

2:30 p.m. The view from the window in the living 
room is the tall white board fence. In fact, that is the view 
from every window. I do miss the lovely green mountains 

and fields of Cotati, but it will be nice when we are 
in the home on the property where we won’t feel 
fenced in. Rex and Donna came home about 
4:15. She managed to get everything on her list, 
but the grab bar for the bath tub. Rex went to 
feed the animals soon after they got home. I took 

half a heart tablet to relieve me of some distress, I’ll 
be better when I get rested from the trip here, I’m 

sure. Donna fixed dinner for us this evening. We were all 
weary from the many things they had to do. Ha ha! Donna 
took a shower and had a shampoo. I was happy to get into 
the nice, warm bed, thanks to the electric blanket. Rex put 
the medicine cabinet in the bath room this afternoon. It was 
a big job. He had to cut a hole in the wall to set it in place. 
He hung up the mirror on the opposite wall so now we can 
see to comb the back of our hair. Nice, eh? Donna wrapped 
the boxes of candy for mailing. She brought a chocolate mint 
patty to me. I shared it with them for dessert this evening.

February 8, Friday 
The furnace man was working on the thermostat when I 
got up about ten o’clock. In fact, we had another man come 
later to check the furnace. It should be all right now. Donna 
put the little electric heater in the bathroom for me to take 

Kansas State Bank in Overbrook, Kansas.
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my bath in comfort, I had a sponge bath; I’ll wait for the 
grab bar to be installed before I get in the tub. Rex has our 
dishtowel and paper towel racks installed in the kitchen now 
and a hook in the bathroom. We are getting things fixed 
up fine. I have felt better today; a nice bath and change of 
under clothes helps. Joan and children came about 11:30. It 
was so nice to see them again. Rex took Sandy and 
Emily to the market with him. Baby Paula had a 
nap on Grama Donna’s bed. She is adorable and 
so good. We enjoyed the two little ones, too, so 
cute and busy. Joan helped Donna get her pictures 
hung. She brought my little name plaque for the 
great grandchildren that Mary made. Joan had 
written in Spencer and Paula’s names. She hung 
it up where I can enjoy it, also. Donna cooked a 
beef stew for our dinner. Rex took the children 
with him to the post office to mail the valentine 
candy to Shattucks, Tibbetses, Kathy, and John L. 
Marsh. Joan took hers home with her to keep until 
Valentine’s Day. Rex went to the property to feed 
the cow and pigs. Joan and children went, also. 
Donna gave them lunch here. It is so wonderful 
to see Joan and family. I relaxed in my chair and 
Donna took a nap after they left. I enjoyed Donna’s 
good beef stew this evening. Rex ate at Joan’s. He 
brought Sherman home with him about 10 p.m. 
Sherm is going to help Grampa Rex tomorrow, 
moving something on the property. He slept on 
the couch bed. Good night.

February 9, Saturday
We had some snow in the night; little patches of it were on 
the ground this morning. Donna, Rex, and Sherm went to 
the post office for the mail. Donna made arrangements to 
have her hair dressed at 1 p.m. in Ila’s Beauty Shop, here 
in Overbrook. She went to the laundromat this morning 
and washed and dried our things; so, she was out most of 
the morning. I stayed in bed to keep out of the way and it 
helps to shorten my long day. I’m going to have the vent in 
my bedroom shut off; I can’t take that miserable cold air 
blowing on my head in the mornings when Rex turns on the 
furnace thermostat. I got my breakfast and got dressed and 
ready for my day. (I made my bed, washed the dishes, and 
combed my hair.) I’m through with my work, tsk, tsk. Lazy 
L.V. Donna’s hair looked pretty when she came home. She 
was pleased with it, too. Joan and her children came later 
this afternoon to pick up Sherm; he helped Grampa Rex 
put an electric wire fence around the pig’s pen to keep them 
from getting out of bounds. Sherm is quite a lad in his big 
Texas hat, or is it a cowboy hat? Donna made a chocolate 
cake before Joan came. The family enjoyed the sandwiches 
and cake that Donna fixed for them. Rex bought M&M’s 
and chocolate kisses for the children. He took the kids to 
the store with him. I held baby Paula while Joan and Donna 
hung the painted pictures that Joan brought today from our 
things stored at her house. Our living room looks really nice. 
Rex made another trip to the city dump, but it was locked 
again today. I presume he’ll phone before making a third 
trip there. I’ve enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk” TV Show and 
others tonight. I went to bed about 10:30. Rex and Donna 

stayed up to watch a late movie. I hope it was worth it. P.S. 
Janet had her girlfriend Laurie with her this afternoon. She 
had stayed overnight with Janet last night. The two girls are 
cheerleaders at the school’s ball games. PS. Our telephone 
was installed this morning. It is a white wall phone.

February 10, Sunday
Donna went with Rex this morning to the Topeka Ward 
priesthood. She expected to stay in the car until time for 
Sunday School, but she was happy to learn that they have a 
Relief Society lesson for the sisters that work and can’t get 
to the regular meeting. They come with husbands and go to 
the meeting while the priesthood is in session. They met a 
lot of nice, friendly people. [Chapel in Topeka was about 20 
miles away from their apartment.] Bishop Carver Long and 
his mother and etcetera. They got home about 12:30. Donna 
cooked hamburger patties for our lunch. Janet phoned and 
talked to Donna. Joan phoned after Donna and Rex had 
left for the property to feed the animals and walk to the 
place where they’ll build the home. I told Joan about their 
nice experience with their new ward this morning. We have 
blue sky and bright sunshine today, but the wind is cold. I 
dressed for church, believe me, I even wore some long-knit 
underwear under my long dress. We have to dress warm in 
this country in the winter time, with a cold wind, burr! Our 
sacrament service starts at 5 p.m. It is a lovely chapel and 
the people are warm and friendly. They introduced us to the 
congregation. I met the bishop and his wife and daughter 
before church started. Br. Stolworthy conducted. We had 
a youth speaker, Cindy Long, and a Br. and Sr. Yommer, 
recent converts, and Br. Adair and Br. McQuade. They all 
spoke on the subject of genealogy. They were good talks that 
I’m sure we all needed to hear, but I missed the choir or 
some musical interlude. We watched TV tonight and ate 
melted cheese sandwiches and drinks of 7Up. (I had hot 
chocolate.) We all had some cake and ice cream. We had the 
TV trays by our chairs, cozy, eh? We were tucked in bed by 
10:30 p.m. or there about. Sweet dreams.

\\Laurie and JanetLaurie and Janet
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February 11, Monday
We have a sunny, bright day, but it is cold outside! (I stay 
inside.) Rex and Donna made some phone calls to take care 
of some business matters before I got up. I didn’t sleep very 
well, but was not in any distress. I got up about 10:30, dressed 
my hair, and put my room in order. Rex went to the farm to 
feed his cow, and his pigs (Salome and her nine piglets). [It 
was a 30 minute trip one way to the farm.] He brought the mail 
from the post office first. I received a nice long letter from 
Lydia Paul, it was almost like a visit with her. They have lots 
of snow. Gene pays the neighbor kids to shovel the walks 
for them. Bonnie and Darrell have sold their big home and 
moved into an elegant condominium home. Darrell’s legs 
got worse so he can’t take care of the big yard now. There 
are no stairs to climb in the new place. Harriet S. is having 
some kidney problems. Lydia’s Bob blacked out while taking 
a shower bath; he has dizzy spells. He is going to the clinic 
on February 8. Mick had to go to the hospital after a bout 
with the flu, so they have their problems like all of us, eh? I 
also received a letter from Ruby Hodges. It was forwarded 
from Cotati. I’ll have to write and let her know I’m living 
in Kansas. She isn’t well and so alone, the poor little dear. 
Betty is her only relative left in California now. She was up 
to Betty’s for a week and enjoyed it so much. Donna spent 
her day writing thank you notes to Cotati friends who gave 
her the luncheon and the beautiful watch and chain. Rex 
came home for lunch about 2:45. He and Donna drove to 
the dump to find out what they can take there. I ate the 
nice lunch Donna brought to me on a TV tray before they 
left for the dump. Tin cans are all they can leave at the 
dump. Rex will have to get rid of the papers and cardboard 
boxes himself. They drove to Topeka this afternoon to take 
care of their car insurance and other business. I stayed 
home and rested. It warmed up 
to 60 degrees this afternoon. 
We watched TV programs after 
our evening meal of meatloaf, 
potatoes, green beans, fruit, and 
cake and ice cream.

February 12, Tuesday
Happy Birthday, Mr. Lincoln. 
We have a lovely, sunny morning. 
Donna made some Cream of 
Wheat cereal for my breakfast. 
Rex went to feed the animals 
on the farm property. Donna is 
still trying to get her thank you 
notes written. I’m glad I don’t 
have to do that. I must, however, 
write to Ruby Hodges and Lydia 
Paul soon. I received their nice 
letters yesterday. Donna phoned 
Joan and told her we’d drive to 
her home this afternoon and get 
some things we need here, and 
take some boxes to her place for 
storage. We went in Rex’s pick-
up truck. It is about an hour’s 
drive to Joan’s. Rex stopped in a 

little town to look at some farm tractor he’ll be needing on 
the farm. Sandy, Emily, and Paula were at home with Joan. 
Sherm, Marshall, and Janet came later after school. Rex, 
Joan, and Donna carried bed springs and mattresses from 
the garage to Gardners’ basement, and the things Rex took 
from here. Donna got the things she had on her list (all but 
the poll lamp globes) to bring back with us to Overbrook. 
They couldn’t locate the lamp globes. Joan made some ham 
and some chicken sandwiches for us. I had the chicken, it 
tasted so good with some cottage cheese and some milk to 
drink. The three older children came home from school. We 
left Joan’s about 4:30. She took her children to Primary. Rex 
and Donna had some iced root beer on the way home; I didn’t 
want any. I took half of a heart tablet, for relief from a little 
distress I had. Donna went with Rex to the farm property 
to measure for something; I rested on my bed. I received a 
valentine card with a nice note from Violet. She enclosed two 
of Yvonne’s cute letters. They are fun reading. Donna fixed a 
snack for us to eat when they got home. Miller and Joan met 
Rex at an old home they may buy or rent, out near the farm 
they are going to buy and build on. They came here with Rex 
and visited until after 10:30 It was nice having them here.

February 13, Wednesday
We have another pretty day. Rex went to feed the animals on 
the farm. Donna did some ironing while I got my breakfast. 
Donna cooked Rex some ham and eggs when he came back. 
They both went out to take care of some business. She went to 
the laundromat to do the washing. Bruce somebody phoned 
and left a message for Rex. I did the dishes and wrote in my 
diary. My ring arrived in the mail today from Kathy. I was 
happy to have it, for her sake mostly. She had borrowed it 
and forgot to give it to me before I left Cotati. It worried her, 

not me. Violet said in her note 
that Dolores came home from 
Denmark alone to take care of 
their taxes. She is going back but 
hopes to come home to stay in 
about three weeks. She phoned 
Violet from Tustin. I wrote a 
letter to Ruby Hodges; she’ll be 
surprised to learn I’m in Kansas. 
Rex got in touch with one of 
the men that phoned him, but 
the other one was out to dinner. 
He couldn’t wait for his call 
because he went to the auction 
of cows this afternoon. Rebecca 
is so lonesome; he’d like to buy a 
young heifer to keep her company 
on the farm. He is anxious to get 
started with the building on the 
property, but hasn’t got the title 
yet to go ahead. I wrote to Lydia 
Paul and to Violet Fife. Donna 
broiled some steaks for our dinner 
this evening. She cooked broccoli 
and made a green salad with ice 
cream and cake for dessert. It 
was a nice dinner. Rex brought 

Etching of Abe Lincoln. Lou and Elvie received it for winning the 
prize waltz at a dance contest in 1941, at church dance. 
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the grab bar for our bathroom and installed it so I can take 
a shower without slipping. It was nice of him! After dinner 
he went to feed the cow and pigs on the farm. Donna wrote 
thank you notes again today. Oh, what a job!

February 14, Thursday—Happy 
Valentine! 
It is cooler this morning and cloudy. 
I found a pretty valentine card and 
a gift on my dresser when I got up, 
from Rex and Donna. The gift was a 
pair of stretch half socks to wear with 
my slacks (sweet kids). We had a happy 
valentine treat when Joan and her three 
little ones came. She brought her own eggs 
and bacon and cooked breakfast for them. Mo 
had to come to Topeka, so she came in to visit 
with us. She made some cupcakes and decorated 
them with white frosting and little red candies. Janet had 
to take some to school this afternoon. I didn’t have 
a valentine card for Rex and Donna, but I made 
one with my own verse:
A valentine card for you I haven’t gotA valentine card for you I haven’t got
But surely you must know, I love you both a lot.But surely you must know, I love you both a lot.
May your day be happy and turn out right,May your day be happy and turn out right,
Even if the day isn’t sunny and bright.Even if the day isn’t sunny and bright.

I enclosed $10.00. Mo came for Joan and kiddies. Rex and 
Donna went to the farm to look after the animals. They all 
left at the same time. I did a few dishes and wrote in my 
diary and watched TV. When they came home, we had our 
lunch. After lunch, Donna tried to write some thank you 
notes, but I’m afraid the TV distracted her from it. Rex put 
the TV on and he slept through most of it. My closing bill 
for the P.G.&E. came from Petaluma today, $21.57. I had 
Donna write a check for the amount. Rex went 
to feed the animals this evening at 5:30. It was 
cloudy and cold outside, but cozy and warm 
in the apartment. Later this evening, Rex and 
Donna bundled up and took a walk in the brisk 
air to our little Overbrook town. It was too cold 
and windy for this gal. I watched a TV movie, 
“Ryan’s Daughter.” Rex and Donna watched 
the last part of it with me. It had Sarah Miles 
and Robert Mitchum in it. It kept us up until 
almost midnight.

February 15, Friday 
I didn’t get to sleep until after four o’clock this 
morning. I heard Donna up and down several 
times, too, so I knew she wasn’t sleeping well 
either. We have an overcast, 
cold day. Rex brought the 
mail, we got a nice letter 
from Mary and one from 
Kathy. They were both fun to 
read. They were pleased with 
Donna’s nice, long family 
letter. They each had a lot of 
questions to ask about our 

Kansas home. Kathy says she may not come until after the 
summer is over and the fall is here. Her friend Tom Bracken 
phoned from Provo; he’d like her to be there when he 
comes home for vacation next summer. I’m sure they enjoy 

being together, I don’t know how serious 
they are? I took a shower bath and after 

Donna and I ate the nice breakfast she 
cooked (toast, omelet, Postum, and 
applesauce). I surely appreciate the grab 
bar. Rex put it up in the bathroom 
for my safety when taking a shower 

bath; in fact, for everyone’s safety. It 
is needed. Bonneville, in Salt Lake, 

phoned Mo Gardner this morning. They 
want to transfer him to Chicago to take 

charge of their radio stations there. He is flying 
to Salt Lake next Tuesday to talk to them about 

it. (He flies out on Monday night and talks to them on 
Tuesday.) I’m getting sleepy and starting to repeat myself. 

Rex phoned from Kansas City, Missouri; he’ll be 
late getting home. He will stop in Joan’s home 
on his way back here. Our darn thermostat isn’t 
working right, it won’t shut off when it gets up 
to the temperature indicated. Ugh! Rex brought 

some of Donna’s cake tins and pans home from 
Joan’s tonight. She has been handicapped without 

them. I surely enjoyed Donna playing some pretty old 
songs for me this evening. I am blessed. I went to bed about 

10:30 p.m. after she read from the Reader’s Digest to me. 
Good night and sweet dreams.

February 16, Saturday
I had a real good night’s rest last night and Donna did, also. I 
couldn’t understand why! I had a heart spell or a feeling that 
I was suffocating for want of air about nine this morning. 

I got up and took a heart tablet and propped 
myself up in bed with pillows. That helped a 
lot, but I wasn’t feeling right. I was weak, so 
I stayed in bed until three o’clock. Donna had 
an appointment to have her hair shampooed 
and dressed this morning at eleven o’clock. I 
wouldn’t let her cancel it; I promised to stay in 
bed. Rex came home from the farm; he ate some 
lunch and gave me a drink of water to take with 
my blood pressure capsule. Donna brought me 
some food before she left. Rex left to go to 
the animal auction somewhere near Topeka, 
I think. Donna played the sweet songs again 
this afternoon when she got home from the 
market. I really do enjoy hearing them; I hum 
along. I was glad to get up and sit in my chair. 

Donna cooked a nice dinner of 
fried chicken, vegetables, and 
scalloped potatoes. I enjoyed 
the “Lawrence Welk Show” 
on TV from 6 to 7 p.m. It 
was really lovely, “Love” was 
the theme. There were many 
beautiful old and new love 
songs. Rex and Donna got here 

Mo is buying into a “farm” in Overbrook, Kansas. Rex and 
Donna are partners for the farm. Currently the farm has 
acreage and one old well. Yet to come are a home and 
barn? And homes for the Jon Tibbetses and Mo Gardners? 
The Marshes just moved to Kansas and then two weeks 
later Mo’s company wants him to consider moving to 
Chicago. Maybe this is the kind of information that would 
keep Donna and Elvie from sleeping soundly at night?
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in time to watch “All in The Family,” “Mary Tyler Moore” 
and the “Bob Newhart” show, we also watched the “Carol 
Burnett” show. I went to bed at ten o’clock; they listened to 
the news report. The heating system in this apartment is for 
the birds! I’m either too hot or too cold. Ugh!

February 17, Sunday
We have a lovely, sunny Sabbath day. Rex had to meet a 
man at the farm this morning to talk about rock and gravel, 
so he missed his priesthood meeting. Donna couldn’t go to 
Relief Society or to Sunday School. She was dressed and 
ready, but Rex didn’t get home in time. I had a good night’s 
rest. I stayed in bed until noon. I fasted from 5 p.m. last 
night until 12:30 noon today. Rex and Donna fasted until 
after sacrament meeting this evening. Their children, the 
Tibbetses and Gardners, are having a special fast and prayer 
for the Lord to help them make the right move; they’d 
all like to live in homes on the farm here, but it depends 
on where Jon is sent to his college and where Mo will be 
transferred to. Rex and Donna drove somewhere to look at a 
rock wall; someone said they could have it for the moving. It 
is cold outside, but I’m inside. I can hear the wind and I want 
no part of it. Donna read from 
the Bible this morning while 
Rex was away. Our only good 
TV channel is 13. It was Rodeo 
Cowboy riding (a lot of bull) but 
we watched the rough riders in 
Oklahoma for about an hour and 
then to Richland Hills, in Texas 
to see the famous Evel Knievel 
jump over eleven big trucks on 
his motorcycle. Donna fixed a 
chicken sandwich for me with 
a peach, cottage cheese, glass 
of milk, fig bar, and chocolate 
pudding. They went to sacrament 
meeting and sang with the choir. 
I didn’t feel well enough to go out 
in the cold wind. My chest hurts 
when I inhale the cold air here. Rex and Donna broke their 
fast after church tonight. We watched the TV news and I 
went to bed. Good night all.

February 18, Monday
It was raining lightly this morning. Our government says 
today is George Washington’s birthday, but February 22 is 
the correct date. We celebrate today to give people a 3-day 
weekend (Saturday, Sunday, and Monday). Donna walked 
to the market because she couldn’t start her car. Rex went to 
the farm where he met Miller, Sherm, his boyfriend Kelly, 
and Janet and Marshall. Donna got the mail from our P.O. 
Box. There was a nice letter to me from Blanche H. It had 
been forwarded from Cotati. She surely misses Lorene, 
Annie, and Bev (their letters and phone calls). Rex brought 
the Gardners home for lunch. I enjoyed listening to them. 
Miller looked younger and I couldn’t understand why? He 
had shaved off his mustache, that’s why! I was alone all 
afternoon; Donna went with Rex to look at a rock wall they 
can have and she went with him to feed the pigs and cow 

on the property. I answered Blanche’s letter, so she’ll have 
this address here in Kansas. After our dinner this evening, 
we enjoyed TV. P.S. Rex fixed the bolts in our little swivel 
chair; now it will not fall apart. He also glued the handle 
of my night-stand, that got broken in the move. He also 
tightened bolts on our table to stop it from 
wobbling. He is our fix it man, eh?

February 19, Tuesday
We had a clear, sunny day, but too cold for me outside. I 
got up earlier than usual to talk to Donna before she left 
for the bank. My statement came from Bank of America 
in Petaluma, so we had the checking account transferred to 
the Kansas State Bank here in Overbrook. I’m closed out 
of the Bank of America, after many years of good service 
with them. (Sort of a sad feeling, eh?) But now I have a 
new account here, which is nice. I was concerned about 
my Golden West Savings, but Donna assured me that all 

is well. They want a bank draft 
from the Kansas State Bank 
before they’ll transfer it here. (It 
is some $15,000, so it is reason 
for concern, don’t you agree?) 
[Inflation calculator for 1974 for 
$15,000 in 2022 is $88,011.43.] 
Donna was busy this morning; 
she made a jelled salad and a 
tapioca cream pudding. She typed 
a family letter to her girls, Janet, 
Mary, and Kathy. Rex is working 
at the farm property. Miller is 
in Salt Lake City talking to his 
boss at Bonneville. Rex came 
home for his lunch. Kathy was 
upset in her letter because of the 
insurance on her car being so 

high, $80 or $83.00 dollars! Living on her own surely makes 
a difference. Donna and I helped out with the payment, I 
sent $20.00, (a check) and Donna and Rex sent a check for 
$25.00. Kathy received a valentine from Tom Bracken and 
one from Tom Johnson, and the box of candy from Donna, 
Rex, and me. She spent last weekend with Janet in San Jose. 
This afternoon Donna went to the farm to help Rex with 
something? I sure make a mess of writing, sorry about that. 
Oh, I didn’t mention that Tom B. also phoned Kathy on 
Valentine’s Day. This evening I rode to the property to see it 
for the first time. Donna had a message for Rex; they were 
bringing his tractor out this evening; so he waited until it 
arrived. Joan and family went to the property before coming 
here. Rex ran out of cement and rocks, so he couldn’t finish 
the little storage place he is building for his tools and hay and 
etcetera. Mo phoned Joan from Denver; he is flying home 
tonight. We had dinner all ready for our hungry, happy, and 
energetic family this evening. It was fun seeing them. P.S. 
I was amazed at how big the baby pigs have grown. The 
property is huge, too, they love it.

“Anybody can jump a motorcycle. The trouble begins when 
you try to land it.” —Evel Knievel

Knievel is listed in the Guinness Book of World Records as 
having had the most broken bones of any living human…433.

The Renshaws banked with Bank of America for many years.  
Above is the bank’s logo from 1969 to 1980.
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February 20, Wednesday
I had a good night’s rest. We have a strong wind this 
morning, with clouds in the blue sky. Donna went to the 
laundromat to do the washing. Rex is out at the property 
working on his little tool house. I fixed my breakfast 
and put the kitchen in order. The weather report 
says we’ll have some rain or maybe snow this 
evening. Rex came home about 2:45 and we had 
an early dinner at 3 p.m. He went back to the farm. 
Donna went for the mail at the post office. The 
plans for their home came today. I was feeling a bit 
low for some stupid reason; I went to my bed for a 
couple of hours. Donna was going to ride out to 
see the new tractor on the farm, but she couldn’t 
get the car started, so she came in the apartment 
and polished her piano; it looks lovely. She vacuumed the 
rugs today, too. She has had a busy day as usual. 
She also polished the little end table and the 
television set. We have a nice, clean apartment 
to enjoy. Donna fixed a melted cheese sandwich 
and we had a drink of our choice. I had Postum, 
Rex had milk, and Donna had ginger ale. To 
each his own, eh? Donna and Rex bundled up 
and took a walk to the little library in Overbrook; it 
wasn’t open, it is closed on Wednesdays! But they enjoyed 
the walk. I enjoyed the warm house, a swivel rocker, and 
the television. They watched TV for a while when they got 
home. P.S. Donna read several chapters from her book on 
the Mormon Pioneers to me and I really enjoyed it.

February 21, Thursday
It rained in the night; I could hear it, but it will bring out 
the green and I like that. We have a cold damp day. Donna 
left me a note this morning to tell me she had gone with 
Rex to feed the animals. I fixed my brunch, mashed banana, 
Rice Krispies, graham crackers, and orange juice. They ate 
their lunch when they came. Rex made some phone calls 
and he got some calls. They invited me to go to Lawrence 
with them this afternoon, I didn’t want to go out on this 

cold, wet day. We had some snow mixed with rain 
this afternoon. They wanted to inquire about water 
rights for the farm house they are going to build, so 
they drove to Lawrence for that. I listened to music 
on my player and enjoyed the rocker in the nice, 
warm apartment. There was no mail for me today. 
Rex and Donna’s house plans came and they are 
trying to understand the details. We had a blizzard 
snow storm this afternoon. Our ground is white this 
evening. Joan phoned; she is expecting Mo home 
from Chicago this evening. Rex and Donna arrived 
about 5:45 p.m. The lights were off in our apartment 
for about an hour and a half (in all of Overbrook). We 
couldn’t cook anything as this is an electric home. 
We ate peanut butter sandwiches and drank milk 
and had tapioca cream pudding that Donna made 
this morning, also fig bars, so we did alright. I was 
about ready to go to bed while I could see my way to 
the bed when the lights came on. Oh, how welcome 
they were and then we had our heater to warm us. 
Rex went to the farm to feed his animals; he drove 

his snow-covered pickup truck. Joan and Mo phoned again 
this evening after Mo got home. He talked to Rex about 

the property rights and etcetera. He doesn’t have to 
go back to Chicago until next week, so I presume 
we’ll be seeing them soon. Oh, I’m glad we have our 

electricity back on.

February 22, Friday
It was a white Overbrook this morning, burr, cold. 

I could hear the wind blowing all night and the 
blizzard raging. We had the white frozen snow all 
over everything outside I’m thankful for the warm 

apartment inside. Rex had to get out in it and 
go to the farm to feed his pigs and Becky the 

cow. Donna cooked breakfast for him when he 
came home. Then, they went to Topeka with their house 

plans to talk to someone about something they didn’t 
understand. It was icy to drive or walk; I’m taking 

no chances walking on ice. I made a toasted egg 
sandwich and cup of Postum for my brunch. I 
washed the dishes and put my room in order 
and wrote in my diary. (Big deal, eh?) It is 

Lillian and Jack’s wedding anniversary today, I 
believe. I’m sure she is thinking of him and misses 

him, too. Oh, how I miss my darling Lou. By noon 
the snow started to melt off the house tops and Rex’s 

Chevrolet. They went in the pickup truck to Topeka. Rex 
didn’t bring the mail home this morning; he’ll pick it up on 
the way home from Topeka. Joan phoned and I’m sorry her 
parents weren’t here. She said she’d call back later. She and 
Miller are getting ready for their move to Chicago. Donna 
cooked a nice dinner, baked potatoes, broiled steaks, and 
cabbage. We had delicious creamed tapioca pudding for 
dessert. We’ll have to rent a storage place for the things we 
have at the Mo Gardner home. Mo’s company will sell his 
home and move them to Chicago for a couple of years. Oh 
me! Life and it’s changes. This old gal is frustrated! I told 
Rex and Donna I will pay for the storage of our things. He 
hopes to get started on his home soon. 

“The property is huge, too, they love it.” —Elvie wrote on February 19. The 
Gardner children playing in the area where the Marshes’ home will be built.
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February 23, Saturday
We have sunshine and clouds this 
morning. Donna had a busy morning in 
the kitchen. She baked cookie squares 
and made a jelled salad and made some 
bread rolls, while I slumbered in my 
bed. She had an appointment to have 
her hair dressed at Ila’s Beauty Shop at 
10:30, I think. I got up about 9:40 and 
dressed my hair and fixed my breakfast. 
I ate dry cereal and graham crackers. I 
whipped a cup of cream and folded it 
into Donna’s salad for her. The jelled 
salad wasn’t set enough before she had 
to leave. I presume Rex is working on 
his farm project. I read from Donna’s 
book, “The Refiner’s Fire” by Alvin R. 
Dyer. It has interesting highlights of 
historical Missouri and the Latter-day 
Saints. I had to take a heart pill in the 
wee hours last night. I turned on my 
left side and the pain was sharp, but it 
didn’t last long. I presume 
I turned too quickly. I 
slept a lot better last night; 
the wind and blizzard 
kept me awake the night 
before. Joan and Miller 
came this afternoon with 
the four younger children. 
They didn’t stay long, but 
it was fun having them 
come. They are painting 
and cleaning their house 
for the appraisers to look 
at, so Mo’s company can 
sell it and move them to 
Chicago soon. Baby Paula 
and little Emily are going 
to stay here with us while 
Joan goes to Chicago with 
Mo to look for a place for 
the family to live in. The 
other children are staying 
with friends in their ward 
while the folks are away. 
Donna received two lovely 
framed photos of Donna 
S. that Janet sent; they are 
beautiful, they look like 
oil paintings. It started 
to snow this evening; I’m 
glad the wind isn’t blowing 
hard. Rex and Donna 
went to a high priest 
dinner at the McQuale 
home, in Topeka tonight. 
I watched TV until ten 
o’clock. I’m thankful I can 
get the “Lawrence Welk” 

program on channel 13, our only good, 
clear picture here in Overbrook. Night 
all. P.S. Ila’s Beauty Salon sent a cute 
little kit to me with Donna. It has a little 
comb, a rain cap and a sewing kit. Nice 
of Ila, eh? Oh yes, Jon and Mary phoned 
tonight while Rex and Donna were out. 
We also enjoyed letters from Janet and 
Mary today.

February 24, Sunday
We have snow on the ground and it 
is cold out. Rex and Donna went to 
church early; he went to priesthood and 
she went to Relief Society and then to 
Sunday School. I stayed in bed until 
11:30. I had a good night’s rest. I didn’t 
have to take a heart tablet once, all 
night. I’m thankful for my blessings. 
Bruce Hacket came about 12:30 today. 
He wanted to borrow a pan. He said 
the pipes in one of the apartments were 

frozen. He got it fixed 
okay. Rex and Donna 
came about 12:40. It was 
still cold out, but nice 
and warm inside. Donna 
warmed up the macaroni 
casserole and some peas 
and cabbage and rolls 
for our dinner about 1 
pm. I dried the dishes for 
Donna. She took a nap 
on her bed. Rex slept in 
the swivel chair. I wrote 
in my diary. We have 
sunshine this afternoon 
and the snow is melting 

fast. About 3:30 Rex 
went to the farm to 
feed his cow and 

the pigs. We’re 
glad he found 
his top coat at 

the church this 
morning. He left it 

there last week. Rex 
didn’t get 
h o m e 
from the 
farm in 

time to go 
to sacrament 
m e e t i n g ; 
Donna was 
disappointed. 
I was sorry 
they had to 
miss church 

this afternoon. 
Donna received two lovely pictures of Donna Shattuck on February 23.  

This is one of the poses.
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Joan and Mo came tonight about 8 p.m. 
and brought baby Paula, Emily, and Sandy. 
The three older children stayed home. 
Sandy was asleep and he slept on the couch 
while they were here. They brought Paula’s 
little bed, and Emily slept on the couch 
bed after her parents left with Sandy. The 
two little ones will stay here with us while 
Joan and Mo fly to Chicago to find a house 
for the family to move into. The other 
children are staying with friends in their 
ward. Night all.

February 25, Monday
It was cold but clear this morning. Donna 
had a busy morning with her two little 
grandchildren to take care of (Emily and 
Paula). They both slept well all night. Rex 
had to put his charger on the Chevy car to 
get it started this morning. He took it to 
the shop in town to get two new tires and 
a checkup. Donna gave Paula her bath and 
fed her and then she had a nap. She is such 
a good baby. Emily is full of action, but a 
cutie. Bruce Hackett came by to talk to Rex, 
but he wasn’t home. I made some Cream of 
Wheat cereal for my breakfast. Donna had 
to give her time to entertain little Emily, 
(reading, and telling stories in song and 
words). Rex came, he took Donna and 
Emily to the store shopping. The baby was 
asleep; I listened to my TV stories. I gave 
Donna $5.00 to buy a few things I wanted 
like graham crackers and peanut butter and 
two-story books to entertain Emily. Donna 
fixed some nice deviled egg sandwiches for 
our lunch. Rex took Emily with him to the 
farm this afternoon to feed the cow and 
the pigs. My personalized checks came in 
today’s mail (Elvie B. Renshaw and Donna 
Marsh) from the Kansas State Bank. 
Tonight, was full of action with our two little children 
here. Rex and Donna took Emily with them to our little 
Overbrook town. They ate some ice cream in the drug store 
and sat at the table with a little table and chairs for children, 
which pleased Emily. Baby Paula was asleep while they were 
away. We watched TV tonight after the little ones were 
asleep in Donna’s bedroom. We still have some patches of 
snow on the ground in spite of the sunshine we had today.

February 26, Tuesday
We have sunshine again today. I could hear my family in 
action this morning. Donna was getting breakfast for Rex 
and the two little ones. She gave the baby a bath again 
this morning. Emily had her bath last night. Rex went to 
the farm to feed the animals. I ate a mashed banana with 
corn flakes and graham crackers. Donna made a casserole 
to take somewhere in Burlingame for a funeral of one of 
the ward people. (They were taking food to their home.) 
Rex came home for lunch; he took Donna and the children 

to Burlingame to take the pan of casserole. 
Donna entertained Emily with some new 
games that Joan left here to help keep her 
occupied. The clay molding game kept 
her interest the longest. Grama Donna 
helped her with all of the games. I’ve had 
a few problems of my own today that keep 
me feeling weak. Rex worked at the farm 
all afternoon. He finished the cement job 
he did on the little storage house. When 
he came home he cleaned up and went 
out with a ward brother to do some ward 
visiting tonight, in Scranton (Br. Moyer). 
Donna and I watched TV after the little 
ones were asleep.

February 27, Wednesday
We have a hazy morning. I had a fairly 
good night’s rest, but my bowel trouble was 
with me again today. I took a bath and put 
my garments and night gown in the things 
Donna had ready to take to the laundromat. 
She put clean sheets and pillow slips on my 
bed while I was taking a bath. Rex went 
to the farm to feed the animals. Today’s 
mail brought a bill from Dr. Cordon in 
Petaluma for $8.00 for my last office call. 
Donna played the piano and sang for 
Emily’s entertainment. She also read to her. 
I warmed up some Cream of Wheat for my 
breakfast and made some toast. Rex came 
home to take Donna to the laundromat, but 
he was expecting a phone call, so Donna 
took Emily and went to do the washing. 
Rex got baby Paula down for her nap and 
then he went to the farm. Donna came 
home; she had a large washing today. She 
cooked a chicken and rice casserole for 
our dinner. Rex is working on plans to get 
started on the building project of his farm 
house but there is so much red tape to take 

care of before he can go ahead (water and electricity rights 
and etcetera). Rex was a big help with the two little ones 
today. I’m sorry I didn’t feel better myself, but I had a blind 
stagger spell and some other problems. I felt weak and 
miserable. Donna gave Emily a bath this evening and put 
her into bed. She also got baby Paula fed and ready for bed. 
We three enjoyed television in peace and quiet after they 
were asleep. We are getting along very well with our little 
Gardner kiddies. I hope Joan and Miller find a nice place 
that they can move their family into while Mo is stationed 
in Chicago. We feel sad they will not be here in Kansas. Life 
has many challenges for us to adjust to. At 81 years old, it 
isn’t easy, believe me. Ha! 

February 28, Thursday
The last day of our shortest month is a hazy, sunshine day. 
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest and I do feel better this 
morning. Rex and Donna took the children, Paula and 
Emily, with them to Topeka. Rex wanted to buy some blocks 

February 24 the two youngest 
Gardner girls came to stay at the 

apartment in Overbrook. So that Joan 
and Mo could go to Chicago to look 

for a new home. Donna was busy 
caring for an old and infirm lady, a 

strong willed toddler, and lively baby. 
Donna is 58 years old and far from 

retirement from this busy life.

Emily above and Paula below.
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for his building project. Mary phoned soon after they left, 
about 10 a.m. I was sorry she missed her parents, but I was 
happy to hear her dear voice. She wanted to know how we 
are getting along with the children, when we expect Joan 
home, and etcetera. I answered all of her questions, all is well. 
She said they are all well. I ate my Cream of Wheat, some 
graham crackers, and drank orange juice. I put the kitchen 
in order and my bedroom, too. I sat in my swivel chair to 
rest and wait, (whatever it is I’m waiting for)? [We can think of 
many things Elvie might have been waiting for: a finished home, 
warmer weather, graduation to the next life, and/or more time 
with Donna, are a few of the many options.] Donna fed Paula 
and got her down for a nap and then she took Emily to the 
market with her. She brought home the little Overbrook 
newspaper. It had a write up about the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. 
Rex Marsh to Overbrook and told about their five children. 
There was no mention of my arrival, I don’t count, eh? Ha 
ha. Well Overbrook Kansas, 
it wasn’t my idea to be here 
anyway! But I’ll admit it was a 
blow to my ego. We watched 
the three-hour movie special on 
TV tonight from 7 to 10  p.m. 
starring Barbra Streisand and 
Walter Matthau, [Hello Dolly] 
the 20-million-dollar musical 
hit. It was fabulous and I 
enjoyed it as much as I did the 
first time; I saw it in a movie 
theater, a few years ago. Donna 
took me to see it.

March 1, Friday
I had a hard time getting to 
sleep last night; I had an active brain, I wasn’t in any pain 
but it was almost daylight before I could get relaxed 
in Slumberland. Donna took Emily to the bank and 
the market with her this morning. Baby Paula was 
asleep in her little bed. The banker phoned to 
let us know that my deposit of $15,832.18 had 
arrived from the Golden West Savings and Loan 
Association, to the Kansas State Bank here in 
Overbrook, Kansas. Also, the deposit check of 
$165.71 from the Bank of America, closing my 
checking account with them. I’m sorry we do not 
have a Bank of America in Kansas. I also received two more 
of the personalized check books with mine and Donna’s 
names on. The bank here suggests we have a safety deposit 
box here at the Overbrook Kansas State Bank. I presume 
we’ll get one to keep our valuable papers and notes in. We’re 
expecting Joan home from Chicago anytime now. Donna 
went to the laundromat again today to have the little ones 
clothes all clean and dry for Joan to take them home. Rex 
went to an auction of animals this afternoon; he worked 
at the farm this morning. He came home for lunch. I had 
some heart distress this afternoon. I took a heart tablet for 
relief, it helped (a Nitroglycerin tablet). I didn’t tell Donna 
I was distressed. Baby Paula slept while Donna was gone to 
the laundromat. Oh, she is a darling baby, so good natured. 
Joan phoned this evening from the airport. She and Miller 

flew in from Chicago and they’ll be here later to get Emily 
and baby Paula. We got our dinner over and the kitchen 
in order. Donna made cupcakes to treat the family when 
they arrived here. Emily was delighted to see her family 
again. Baby Paula didn’t know them; she cried when Joan 
took her from Grama Donna. In one week, she’d forgotten 
her mama and daddy. Joan brought me a little gift, Avon’s 
Raining Violets Cream Sachet. Sherm and Janet didn’t 
come with the family this evening. 

March 2, Saturday
Today is my payday; my Social Security check came, 
$219.90. Sherm had a boyfriend with him overnight last 
night and Janet was at a slumber party at a girlfriend’s home, 
so we didn’t see them. Joan and Mo gathered the children’s 
things up, but somehow the suitcase with baby’s clothes 
in was left here. (There is always something left!) Donna 

was disappointed when she 
went to have her hair dressed 
this morning; a note was on 
the door that said, “Sorry, I’m 
sick and can’t work today.” Joan 
phoned to ask if the deed she’d 
mailed to Rex arrived, (it did). 
I’ve been listening to nice music 
from Miller’s radio that he 
brought last night. Donna went 
with Rex to the farm auction at 
someone’s home about 11 a.m. 
My only excitement so far 
today is seeing the garbage 
collector come to this lonely, 
out of the way place, to collect 
our garbage. (Lonesome L.V. 

at 1 p.m.) Donna and Janet Gardner came about 
5 p.m. They had baby Paula. The auction was in 
Burlingame; the people are moving away and are 
selling their farm equipment. Rex bought two tanks 

he’ll need on his farm. The baby slept while Donna 
and Janet went to the market to buy food to 
make sandwiches to take to the folks at the farm 
property. Joan and her family are there; they took 
some trees to plant, (fruit trees, I think?) Sorry I 
make so many mistakes in my diary, but I write 

before I have the details and then I find I’ve been 
wrong in my impressions of what happened. I record what I 
think I heard my family say. Donna and Janet took the picnic 
food to the folks at the property. (A hungry group I’m sure.) 
They also took baby Paula and her suitcase of clothes, too. I 
enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk” TV show. I didn’t feel up to 
going with them to the picnic. The wind was blowing strong 
and I can’t take it anymore. Someday they’ll understand. I 
know, I’ve never been so lonesome in my whole life. 

March 3, Sunday
E Welcome, Welcome, Sabbath Morning! E E Rex and 
Donna left before eight this morning; he to his priesthood (he 
was giving the lesson) and Donna to her Relief Society class. 
Donna and Rex both had the investigator’s class to teach in 
Sunday School. It being fast day, I presume they stayed to 
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go to sacrament meeting. It is half past two and they aren’t 
home yet. I couldn’t get the furnace going when I got up, the 
house wasn’t warm enough for my comfort, so I got back in 
bed where I could keep warm. Oh, this loneliness is getting 
me down. I was relieved to see my family come home soon 
after 3 p.m. They went from sacrament meeting to Topeka 
to see about something. I couldn’t hide my anxiety, sorry 
about that. I was really upset thinking that I may be alone 
in this wilderness. My children took 
me for a nice drive to Lawrence. It 
is a nice city not far from Overbook. 
They have a big college there, or 
University, we drove around it and 
the nice big business district. We 
ate our dinner in the Sizzler Steak 
House there. It was good to get out 
among people and unwind. They 
have many lovely big homes in 
Lawrence; I was amazed it was such 
a nice big city not far from our country 
home. I feel better, Night all. P.S. John and Ann phoned 
from Provo. All is well with them.

March 4, Monday
We had some lightning and thunder and some rain 
last night soon after I went to bed. I had a good 
night’s rest that I’m thankful for. Rex came home 
for lunch, Donna cooked eggs and bacon for him. 
He took her to the bank and the post office; she took 
my Social Security check to the bank and 
deposited $100 in my checking account and 
$70 in my savings account and brought me 
$49.90 back to me. She got a safety deposit box 
for our deposit book of $15,832.18, 
from the Savings and Loan Safety. 
She brought two keys home for our 
use. The bank doesn’t have a key to 
our locker in their vault. It costs 
$4.00 for a year, I think. I will put 
my insurance police and the Salt Lake 
Cemetery deed in the box when I 
get them from Joan’s house; they’re 
in Lou’s dresser drawer. Today’s mail 
brought me a letter from Violet with 
one from Elaine Vandergrift enclosed 
and a letter from Blanche H. Donna and 
I enjoyed reading them. There is lots of 
interesting family news in them. Sorry I 
can’t record it, but there is no room on one 
little page. Donna left here about 4:45 to drive the 
truck to the farm to pick Rex up. They were going 
to Burlingame for some scrap iron. She left some 
chicken breasts on the stove cooking slowly. When 
they were tender, I took them out of the pan and put the rice 
she had cooked in the hot broth. Rex’s Chevy car is in the 
shop for some repair work; it is hard to start. They thought it 
was fixed, but it had to go back again, (problems, problems). 
We drove to Kansas City to Joan’s home in the Shawnee 
Mission district tonight and enjoyed a nice visit with our 
family, the Gardners. Donna and I went to the basement 

and found my folders containing my insurance policy and 
the deed to our cemetery lots in Salt Lake City Cemetery, 
our birth certificates, and other papers. I want to put them in 
our safety deposit box in the bank’s vault. Donna found some 
garments for Rex and the blue sheets to bring home, too. We 
really enjoyed our visit with the Gardners tonight. They are 

a lovely family. Little Emily was happy to see us, too.

March 5, Tuesday
It was almost midnight when we got home from 

Gardners’ last night. I didn’t get up until eleven 
this morning. I ate some wheat flakes and mashed 
banana, graham crackers, and milk for brunch. 

I went through my folders and discarded a lot of 
old papers, such as deeds and notes of our 

Pasadena home and etcetera. They are of no 
value to me now. I’m trying to keep things in 
order for Donna’s convenience. Rex worked at 

the farm property today. Donna cooked a pot 
roast for our dinner. She wrote some letters and 
did some paper work for Rex. She phoned Kathy 

this morning. Roberta said Kathy went to work on 
the bus this morning so she left earlier than usual. Her 

car is in the shop, it has to have a new carburetor. (Too 
bad kiddo, it is always something, isn’t it? A frustrating 
life, eh?) We had a lovely day, no wind to speak of. I 

presume there is always a good breeze here in Kansas. 
There is no smog anyway. Becky hasn’t had her calf 
yet; Rex says she feels fine. Her due date was the last 

of February. We’re all a bit anxious for her calf to arrive. 
Tonight, Rex and Donna took a walk to our little town. I 

watched TV; walking isn’t my cup of tea anymore. The old 
rocking chair has got me at 81 years of age, plus having a 
weak heart. Donna stepped on the little dead squirrel that 
we noticed in the road yesterday. We have no sidewalks 
and it was too dark to see the squirrel. She said it gave her 
a strange start. Ha ha! Elaine mentioned in her letter to 
Violet that her neighbor across the street said that her great 

Sandy, Janet, Paula, Sherm, with Emily and Marshall in front December 1973. On 
March 4 the Marshes and Elvie enjoyed an evening with the Gardners.

Elvie living in—
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grandfather was the first bishop of 
the 10th Ward in Salt Lake City. It 
thrilled me to read about him because 
I recall my parents and grandparents 
talking about Bishop Pettegrew.

March 6, Wednesday
Rex is working today for Bruce H., 
steaming off wallpaper in the big 
home that Bruce is repairing. Donna 
vacuumed our rugs and did some 
ironing and typed a letter to Kathy. At 
noon time Rex brought the Chevrolet 
car home from the garage where it had 
some work done on it. Donna took 
him back to his truck and the job he 
is doing for Bruce. She also took his 
lunch to him. I enjoyed my TV stories 
while she was away. Joan came with 
the three little ones. She drove to the 
laundromat to see if Donna was there. 
No, she had gone to the market while 
her clothes were in the dryer. Joan 
came back and made sandwiches for 
the children. She brought her own 
food. She also brought a new bread 
board for Donna. Later we all drove to 
see the big house that Rex is working 
in; he is removing the wallpaper with 
steam. We went to the bank and the 
drug store; we had both cars. I bought 
some M&M chocolates for Joan to 
treat her children to (five little 15¢ 
packages). Donna bought ice cream cones for Emily 
and Sandy and a chocolate soda for Rex. We went to 
a little park in Overbrook not far from where Rex 
is working. The children had fun on the swings 
and the teter totter (seesaw), and the push 
merry-go-round. They got a lot of exercise 
running around. Baby Paula was asleep in 
her new car seat in Joan’s car. After Joan went 
home with the children, Donna took Rex a cold 
fruit drink and some ice cubes. It has been a 
nice, warm day; it got up to 70 degrees, but 
it was windy. It is always windy here, I guess. 
Well, I’ll wear a hair net to keep the strands 
of hair out of my eyes.

March 7, Thursday
We have a hazy sunshine today; the clouds are covering 
the blue. A couple of lady missionaries from the Baptist 
Church called here this morning. One was the wife of 
the pastor, Reverend John B., Page. Donna invited them 
in; they welcomed us to Overbrook and invited us to visit 
their church. (It is a nice church building, not far from our 
apartment.) Rex worked for Bruce H. again today; he came 
home for lunch. He and Donna went to feed the animals 
at the farm before they ate, then he went back to his job of 
steaming off wallpaper for Bruce Hackett. Donna brought 
the Overbrook weekly paper home. There was an article in 

the notes by Agnes M. Prim, (thanks 
to Donna) about another newcomer 
to Overbrook, Mrs. Elvie Renshaw, 
mother of Mrs. Rex Marsh. It was 
a very nice little write-up. Last 
Thursday’s paper told about the arrival 
of Mr. and Mrs. Rex Marsh, so, we 
have arrived! Donna made custard 
pudding and a jelled strawberry salad. 
It was so good! The price of food stuff 
is going sky high, it is appalling! A 
loaf of bread is 75¢ for the sandwich 
loaf and the smaller loaf is 60¢. The 
gasoline shortage is frightening in 
some cities, Kathy is feeling it, in 
California. We haven’t noticed it here 
very much, but there is a lot of talk 
about it over the news. Donna went to 
the farm with Rex this afternoon and 
then she went with him this evening 
to help scrape off old wallpaper in the 
big house he is working in for Bruce 
Hackett. I cut out the articles about 
our arrival in Overbrook. Donna 
bought extra papers so we can send 
them to our families to let them 
know we have arrived in Overbrook. 
Mary addressed her letter to Donna 
to Overland, Kansas, but it came 
through okay. Our sky is cloudy and it 
is windy out. I stay in! Night all. 

March 8, Friday
We had a lightning and thunder storm last night. 
It lit my room up like daylight every few minutes. 

Donna came to my door to ask if I was nervous, 
and did I want her to get in bed with me? I wasn’t 

afraid, I just do not like the nosy fireworks, they keep 
me awake. I sent her back to bed. It rained some, but 

not a lot. Miller Gardner came this morning to go 
over some papers with Rex, the plans for building 

and etcetera, etcetera. Donna typed a family 
letter to her girls, (carbon copies). They all love 

her long family letters. I fixed my breakfast, 
oatmeal, graham crackers and orange juice. We 
have clouds and sunshine today. Rex and Miller 

went to Topeka and to Lawrence to see about some 
material needed in their building plans. Donna drove out to 
the farm to feed the pigs, and she also went to the post office 
for our mail. I got a letter from Lydia Paul. They were going 
to the Strongs’ meeting that night at Mary Best Strong’s 
home (March 5). I was sorry to learn that Garry Strong has 
cataracts on both eyes. I surely hope he will not go blind 
like his little Mother did (Elsie). Donna stuffed and baked 
some green peppers and they surely smell good baking in 
the oven now. Rex and Miller came home about 6:30 and we 
ate dinner. When Donna drove to the farm this afternoon, 
she lifted up the blanket that they fixed for Rebecca to wear 
to Kansas and she saw a little field mouse giving birth to a 
litter of baby mice. The mother mouse was frightened and 

Painting of David Pettegrew, that is believed to 
have been painted by Anna Marie Pettegrew (his 

daughter). Images from Family Search. 

 

David Pettegrew was born 29 July 1791,  
and died 28 December 1863. He was the first 

bishop of the 10th Ward in Salt Lake.
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ran away, dropping the tiny babies all along the way. Donna 
felt sorry she had disturbed them at such a crucial moment. 

March 9, Saturday
Rex left about 7:45 a.m. to meet Miller and Sherm at 
someone’s home in Topeka. They were given a big 
gasoline tank for digging it up. Donna and I left 
home about 10:15 to go to Ila’s Beauty Shop to 
have our hair shampooed and dressed. It was 
my first time there; I think it was Donna’s third. 
We had hazy, sunshine today, but wind as always. 
I took a shower bath before I got dressed so I was a 
bit weak. Donna had some trouble with diarrhea 
or stomach flu, so she wasn’t up to par, 
but we kept our appointment 
anyway, and glad we did. We 
were getting out into the street 
from parking, when “BANG,” 
a big blue car ran into the side 
of Donna’s car and made a bad 
dent in it. Two young boys were 
driving out of their parking place 
and hit Donna’s car. No damage 
was done to their car. I hope the 
insurance will take care of 
Marshes’ Chevrolet. We came 
home and ate some lunch. Rex, 
Mo, and Sherm came about 2:30; they ate out. 
Donna and I took naps this afternoon. Rex, 
Mo, and Sherm went to the farm to work and 
take their tank. Some of Joan’s children have 
the stomach flu, Emily and Marshall, I think. 
Donna got a letter from Kathy. She had the 
car blues, too, her repair job cost over $100.00. 
Later, Donna phoned Joan and found out it 
is little Paula that is sick, not Emily. We had 
company this evening about 6 p.m. Mr. Max 
Frisen, the president of Kansas State Bank. It 
was his wife’s brother’s son (Kim Collin) that 
ran into Donna’s car this morning. His father, 
Mr. Collin, came with Max. They talked to 
Donna about the accident and they looked 
at the damage to her car. They were very nice 
people to talk to. Donna brought this next 
week’s TV Log to me and the Overbrook 
paper with the article of my arrival in 
Overbrook. Joan wants a copy of both articles. 
She’ll have to go to the press for last week’s 
paper. Rex and Donna are preparing for their 
Sunday School lesson tonight. (Good night 
all) P.S. Mo had the fun of running the plow 
on the farm property this afternoon.

March 10, Sunday
I couldn’t get to sleep last night until the wee 
hours. My busy brain works overtime at night sometimes. 
I was concerned over Donna; she looked feverish and her 
back and legs hurt, but she went to church early with Rex. 
She left a roast in the oven on slow. It rained most of the 
night. I could hear it, but it wasn’t noisy and it will make 

the country nice and green. I stayed in bed until about 10:30 
a.m. I enjoyed combing my hair, she gave me a nice wave 
yesterday, plus a blue rinse. (I like it.) It is damp and cold 

looking outside, but no rain yet (noontime). Rex 
and Donna came about 12:45, she had a little 
beef roast in the oven, (my mistake, I thought it 
was a casserole). I set the table and she put some 

potatoes on to cook. She made some brownie 
cookies. Rex went to feed the animals at the 
farm while dinner was cooking. We were 

all sorry to learn that Rex’s cow lost her calf 
sometime last night or this morning. It is too bad 

Rex wasn’t there to help the little one get up, if he was 
alive? Well, another disappointment. Rex did 
call the vet. He went to the farm, but the calf 
was born and dead. Rex tried to buy a couple 
of baby calves to use Becky’s milk, but no luck 
so far. We all went to the sacrament meeting 
and ward conference this evening. I really 
enjoyed the meeting, the fine talks, and the 
choir. The ward people are all so friendly and 
happy to welcome us into the ward. In fact, all 
of the people in this little town are friendly; as 
we drive by in our car, they all wave to us. Rex 
and Donna phoned Kathy to tell her about 
Becky’s calf and they phoned Joan and family, 
too. The Gardners will be moving to Chicago 
a little sooner than expected. The same van 
that is moving them to Chicago, will move 
the people out of the home to Los Angeles. 

March 11, Monday
Good morning! We have an overcast day, but I 
enjoyed a good night’s rest, so, good morning! 
After Rex came from the farm, he went to work 
for Bruce Hackett, steaming off wallpaper, in 
the big old house where he has been working. 
Donna and I ate our breakfast together; she 
had whole wheat (cooked) and I had oatmeal 
cereal. Donna went to the laundromat to do 
the washing and drying. Later she took a cold 
fruit drink to Rex. We ate our lunch on TV 
trays in front of the TV. Donna received a 
cute letter from Kathy, telling about her car 
troubles, and her activities. She is having 
experience in life learning the value of money 
the hard way, but she has a cute sense of humor 
with all of her frustrations. A young man came 
to look at our furnace, but he couldn’t fix it, 
so we’re back to the old system of “switching 
off and on” Ugh! Donna isn’t feeling up to par 
yet, she took a nap this afternoon. I wanted to 
answer letters but my eyes wouldn’t let me read 
or write very well. Joan has two or three of her 
kiddies’ sick with the stomach flu; I’m sorry for 

her. I think Miller is back in Chicago. Rex came home about 
5 p.m. He ate his dinner and he and Donna drove out to the 
farm to feed the cow and the pigs. I wrote a letter to Violet. 
Oh, we have some dark clouds in the sky now at 7:30 p.m. 
The sky and Earth meet here, no mountains in this place. 
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It is so different from Utah or California. Whoever thought 
I’d live in Kansas! We got interested in the late movie, “The 
Helen Morgan Story,” with Ann Blyth and Paul Newman 
and it kept us up until after midnight, but we all enjoyed the 
story and the lovely music.

March 12, Tuesday
I had some troubled moments in the night, but I got relief 
and some peaceful sleep. It is overcast and cold today. Donna 
took my insurance policy and my cemetery deed to our safety 
deposit box in the bank this morning. The post office was 
closed for the lunch hour, so she didn’t get the stamps and the 
postcards I wanted. She worked with Rex for a couple of hours 
this afternoon removing wallpaper from Bruce Hackett’s big 
old house that he is remodeling to sell. Rex brought her home 
about 2:30; he went back to work. She looked really tired 
and she took a nap. I watched my TV stories and wrote to 
Lydia Paul today. Our postage stamps have gone from 8¢ 
to 10¢ now. There is inflation everywhere in our country; 
things keep going up and up. $1.00 buys less and less! Rex 
came home about 5:30 p.m. Donna cooked creamed chipped 
beef over mashed potatoes and some spinach for our dinner. 
I did the dishes; while Donna and Rex went somewhere? 
To a meeting about? I think they said water rights? I’m not 
sure. I should pay more attention to what they tell me, eh? 
We watched television this evening, but not the late movie. I 
went to bed about ten. (Good night all)

March 13, Wednesday
I got up at 8:30 this morning and went with Donna to 
Topeka to an automobile repair garage where Mr. Collins 
sent Donna to get an estimate on the repair job on her 
Chevrolet car. His son ran into it last Saturday morning in 
Overbrook Town. The man said it will cost $145. I presume 
Mr. Collins will pay for it; he didn’t want to report it to 
his insurance company. We also went to the Blue Cross 
Insurance Company for Donna to try and get something 
ironed out? I sat in the car. We shopped at Walgreen’s Drug 
and in another drug store for some items I wanted. It was 
cold and cloudy today and windy, too. I was glad to get in 
the stores or the car. Rex went to the farm this morning. 
The man met him there; he and his big tractor are digging 
out the basement for Rex’s home on the farm. I presume 
we’ll have some real action now. Rex came in to Overbrook 
this afternoon to the animal auction. He bought three baby 
calves, two heifers and one bull. Now, will his cow Becky let 
them nurse from her? We hope so, if not, Rex will have to 
bottle feed them Becky’s milk. She has plenty for the three 
of them. Donna went to the farm to help Rex get the little 
calves located and etcetera. She also went to the market for 
some groceries. We had a nice lunch when we got home 
from Topeka (leftovers from dinner last night). We had a 
very nice dinner this evening about 6:30. We had baked 
potatoes, peas, round steak, and chocolate pudding and 
cream. Rex came home at 7:20 and ate his dinner. He said 

Receipt for Salt Lake City Cemetery plots bought in 1915. We do not 
know if this is what Donna put in the safe deposit box on March 12. 

Lou bought six plots when Donna’s twin died on June 3, 1915.
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one of the baby calves nursed from Becky the cow, but he 
had to keep Mama cow in line. It wasn’t her idea to nurse 
any of them. Rex took Donna with him to Joan’s home 
tonight. He wanted to get some of his tools to work with. 
I was too tired to go. I was in bed when they came home 
about 11:30 p.m. P.S. Rex’s basement was dug today.

March 14, Thursday
It was cold and overcast again today. Donna left a note 
telling me she was going to the farm with Rex to help him 
measure for something. I made a toasted egg sandwich for 
my breakfast. I drank a glass of milk. I started a letter to 
Blanche H. I must get some refills for three of my Paper 
Mate pens, I’m down to the last 
one now. Rex and Donna came 
home for lunch; they had a letter 
from Kathy and one from the 
Allens. I enjoyed reading them. 
Joan and children came by for 
Grama Donna. She is going to 
stay at Joan’s until Saturday so 
Joan can fly to Chicago and drive 
back to Kansas with Miller on 
Saturday. Donna cooked a pan 
of delicious beef stew, carrots, 
onions, and potatoes, for Rex 
and my dinner this evening. She 
is precious. I dread the loneliness 
of the next two days, but I’m 
sure I’ll make out somehow. I’m 
sorry I didn’t remember to send 
Melv a birthday card. I hope he 
is enjoying his day. It was almost 
8  p.m. before Rex came home; I 
kept the stew warm for him. I ate 
at 7 p.m. Rex and I watched TV 
until 10 p.m. Good night all.

March 15, Friday
I’m thankful for a good night’s 
rest. I got up at ten o’clock. Rex was gone to 
the farm I presume. I got dressed, ate oatmeal, 
put the house in order (beds and dishes), and 
watched TV. Donna phoned about two o’clock. 
She is getting along fine. I talked to little 
Emily and Sandy. Rex came home for lunch 
about 2:30. His coveralls were muddy. I’m glad 
that his cow, Rebecca, is letting the three baby 
calves nurse from her; she has plenty of milk 
and Rex is too busy to milk her right now. He 
is getting his basement ready to line with the 
cement blocks around the sides and cement 
them. Marshes received a nice letter from 
Elaine Vandergrift; he gave it to me to read. 
She had talked to Dale Andersen; he told her that 
his mother and sister Bev, had left him and Glen 
a nice inheritance with their insurance, the home, 
plus savings. I’m sure Annie and Beverly are happy 
knowing that the boys are well taken care of. Their 
lives were spent doing things for them and their 

families. Rex had a nap in the rocking chair after eating. 
He went back to work about 4 p.m. It was a bit lonesome 
today without Donna, but I’m glad she can stay with her 
little Gardner children so Joan could be with Miller in 
Chicago and drive home with him to Kansas. They expect 
to be home tomorrow morning sometime. Rex and I ate 
wieners and baked beans for dinner this evening with ice 
cream and cookies for dessert. We watched television until 
10:30 p.m. Nighty night!

March 16, Saturday
It went to the freezing point last night. I was glad for the 
electric blanket. Donna came to the farm with Miller this 

morning. She drove his car to the 
apartment from there; she had an 
appointment to have her hair done 
at ten o’clock. I got up and dressed 
and took care of my needs; I put 
my room in order and took papers 
out to the trash can. Burr, it was 
cold outside. (California, I love 
you.) Joan phoned this morning 
to tell Donna she was taking 
sandwiches and cake to the men 
at the farm. She and Mo arrived 
home about midnight last night 
from Chicago. Donna went to the 
laundromat and the market about 
noon. Rex, Mo, and Janet, came 
here for lunch, not knowing that 
Joan was bringing lunch there. I 
told them Joan had phoned, so Mo 
and Janet went back to the farm 
where Joan had lunch for them. 
Rex stayed and ate some stew 
that I had warmed up. Donna ate 
with him. I ate breakfast late, so 
I wasn’t hungry. Rex’s baby calves 
have scours and he had to have 
the vet come out to give them 

medication, shots and etcetera. I surely hope 
they’ll pull through all right. The Boy Scouts 

from Gardners’ ward stayed overnight on the 
farm property (they camped out). They built 
a cute log bridge across the stream and they 
buried Becky’s dead calf. They had a fun time. 
Sherm is one of the scouts. A couple of men 
from the ward were with the boys. Donna and 
I drove out to the farm this afternoon to see the 
action and Joan and children. We also drove up 
to the spot where the house will be built and 
looked at the big cavity where the basement 
will be cemented in. It is a lovely view all over 
the country side from there. I wonder if I’ll be 

here to live in it? Donna drove out to the farm 
again this evening to get some gas in the car from 
the tank there. P.S. Joan received a clever news 
headline letter from Mary Tibbets. She called it 
the “Family News report.” It really is cute. [See 
following pages for first family newsletter.]

“California, I love you.” —L.V.

Elvie in Cotati by 
her climbing roses 
in 1971. In Kansas 
she is wondering 

if she will ever live 
in the home Rex is 
building, one block 

at a time.
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March Issue of the family newsletter that Elvie mentions on March 16, 1974, page one.

 (Color images added to this version.)
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March Issue of the family newsletter that Elvie mentions on March 16, 1974, page two.
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March Issue of the family newsletter that Elvie mentions on March 16, 1974, page three.

Greg with 
piano. This is 
not the piano 
they got on 

March 7, but 
an earlier 

piano from 
1969 at their 
Verano Place 
apartment. 
The piano 
they got in 
March was 

a spinet and 
now resides in 
Emily Arnott’s 

home.

\The piano that the Tibbetses 
bought in 1974.
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March Issue of the family newsletter that Elvie mentions on March 16, 1974, part of page four.

All photos on this page 
are from 1948. Mary 

with her grandparents 
and Mary with Janet and 

John.
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March 17, Sunday
Top O’ the Mornin’ to Ye! It was cold again last 
night, but we were comfortable in the nice, 
warm apartment. I didn’t feel up to making the 
effort to go to Sunday School, but, I’m thankful 
my family went. Rex went to the farm first 
to check the baby calves and feed the pigs 
and the cow. Donna baked a very delicious 
looking cake before they went to Sunday 
School. I got up at 10 a.m.; I ate a banana and 
took a bath. It is cloudy and cold outside. Kansas, I’ll be 
glad when you warm up, burr. The folks came home about 
12:40. Donna made hamburger sandwiches for our lunch. 
They were so good. I dried the dishes for Donna. Mary 
wants a name for the family paper. Rex suggested “The 
Overbrook Gazette.” I suggested the “C.F. News Notes.” 
(The C stands for clever, or cute, or crazy, ‘your choice.’ 
The F is for family, of course.) Donna hasn’t come up 
with any suggestion yet. We relaxed and listened to sweet 
music from Miller’s radio. Rex is now dozing on the couch, 
Donna is on her bed, and me in my swivel chair. Zzz. We 
went to church this afternoon; it starts at 5 p.m. The Relief 
Society chorus sang a couple of 
nice numbers. The speakers 
were all good. I enjoyed the 
meeting. Our membership 
records were read in church; 
we all stood up. I was startled 
to hear them say Olorenshaw 
instead of Renshaw. They said 
Donna Lillian Olorenshaw 
Marsh, it was quite a long title, 
eh? Well, Elvie is going to be 
Renshaw, not Olorenshaw. I’ll 
have to inform Bishop Long 
that the Olo is not used by the 
family now and hasn’t been 
for 60 years or longer. Donna 
went to the farm tonight to 
help Rex find one of the little 
calves that got away from the enclosure. They got it back 
with the others and gave it the medication that the vet left 
with Rex. The cow, Becky, nursed it. I watched television 
until 10:35. Donna is doctoring her cold. Night all.

March 18, Monday
Donna went to the laundromat this morning with 
Rex’s dirty, muddy clothes. He has been working in the 
basement dug out. The three calves are still alive, but not 
doing too well. I hope they’ll come through all right. 
Miller and Joan and the three youngest kiddies went to 
the farm this morning. She brought the children over here 
for a while. It was cold but we had some sunshine this 
afternoon. The Gardners ate some sandwiches and cake 
and candy corn. I held baby Paula. The cutie had on a little 
T shirt, with BYU on it. She is adorable. We’ll sure miss 
Joan and the children when they move to Chicago. It has 
been wonderful having them here where we could see them 
once in a while. Rex and Donna took the Chevy car to 
Topeka this afternoon; Rex drove the truck. They’ll leave 

the Chevy in the shop there to have the repair job of taking 
the big dent out of it. Mr. Collin is paying for it; his son 

Kim ran into the Chevy on Saturday morning, March 9. 
They came home about 5:45 p.m. Rex got dressed up and 
went to the Rotary Club dinner at Shirley’s Restaurant 

here in Overbrook. The banker, Max Frisen, invited Rex 
to the club this evening. Donna typed a family letter to her 
children. We each sent Mary $1.00 for a subscription to 
her little family newspaper. She didn’t suggest it, but we 
thought it would be a fun thing to do. She really put a lot 
of work into it; it is a clever work of cute family notes that 
we all enjoyed reading.

March 19, Tuesday
I stayed in bed until 10 a.m. It was overcast and cold this 
morning. The sun got through to warm the outside this 
afternoon. Miller brought Jon Tibbets and little Emily and 
Sandy to Overbrook. They went to the farm first. Rex came 
here with them. Donna fixed some lunch for them. Jon T. 
flew from Irvine to Kansas. He went back to the farm to 
help Rex this afternoon. Miller took Sandy with him to 
Lawrence. He had some business about the farm property 

to take care of. Little Emily 
stayed here with us. Grama 
Donna read to her and the two 
of them sang the nursery rhyme 
songs and I enjoyed listening. 
They both took a nap on 
Donna’s bed. I watched my TV 
stories. Mo came back with the 
papers or deed? He took Emily 
and they called in at the farm 
before going home. Donna 
made a chocolate pudding 
while I dozed in my chair. 
Donna prepared a meatloaf 
with potatoes browned nicely. 
She cooked cabbage and some 
carrots. It was a nice dinner 
with chocolate pudding with 

cream for dessert. We had company this evening; two men 
from the Kubota Tractor Equipment came to see Rex after 
they took the tractor and loader to the farm. One of the men’s 
name was Dennis Livezey. It was about 7:30 p.m. They said 
a couple of boys in a Jeep car came to the farm this evening. 
They drove away without talking to Mr. Lifezey. He was 
concerned about his tractor and Rex’s tools and gas with no 
lock on anything, so Rex and Jon drove back to the farm and 
put a padlock on the big gate and the gasoline tank. Two of 
the calves are doing all right, but one isn’t doing so well. Rex 
is giving them the medication the vet gave him for them. I 
surely hope they’ll pull through okay. Jon phoned Mary this 
evening; He was tired tonight. He slept in Rex and Donna’s 
bed and they slept on the couch bed in the living room.

March 20, Wednesday
It was cold and overcast today but not windy. We had a visit 
from Br. McWade, our ward visiting brother, this morning 
about noon. He is a friendly person; he was here when 
Rex and Jon came home for lunch. It started to snow this 

Rex giving Kubota Tractor rides later in the summer.  
The tractor arrived in March 1974.
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Uncle Dick and son Kenny circa 1961.

two tablecloths and the handkerchiefs so she could go to 
the farm with the drinks. I recall now, it was Dr. Pepper 
bottles that she took to them. After dinner we watched 
TV until about 10:30. Our men were both very tired from 
the hard work at the farm (moving rocks in the mud and 
etcetera).

March 22, Friday
I had a very hard time getting to sleep last night so I’m not up 
to par today. I wasn’t in pain, but not comfortable either. Rex 
and Jon went to the farm this morning and came home for 
lunch. Mo and Joan came with the three youngest children 
about two o’clock. They didn’t stay long; they left Mo at 
the farm later and he worked with Rex and Jon getting the 
basement cement spread on the floor. The big cement mixer 
came this afternoon to pour the basement floor. We are glad 
that Jon and Mo could help Rex with this big job. It looks 
like the home is on its way at last. The three little calves are 
feeling better, but not well yet. Today’s mail brought a nice 

letter from Violet; she enclosed a letter from Yvonne and 
one from Doris Davies. Donna and I enjoyed all of 
them. Dolores and Bevan and children are back home 

from Denmark. They arrived March 8. Their son Chris 
and his friends gave them a big welcome. The house was 

decorated with balloons and a big “Welcome Home” sign 
from one end of the den to the other. The neighbors brought 

cakes and food. Chris bought rocky 
road ice cream and they had a gay 
party. Donna drove to the farm to 
see the excitement of pouring the 
cement in the basement floor this 
afternoon. She made a big pot of 
chili and beans for the hungry farm 
workers this evening.

March 23, Saturday
I was surprised to open my drapes 
and find snow all over the ground, 
white as far as I could see. Donna 
had an appointment to have her hair 
done at 10:30 but she didn’t have a 
car. The Chevy was at the farm with 
Rex and Jon and the truck was at 
Gardners’ with Miller. He and 
Sherm drove in this morning. They 
had Marshall and Janet with them. 
Donna had to walk to her beauty 
shop in the snow. Rex and Jon 
came home from the farm and he 
went for Donna when she phoned 
to say she was ready to come home. 
They shopped at the market before 
coming home. I made sandwiches 

for the family while Donna baked a layer cake and got the 
big turkey dressed and in the oven. Our men had planned 
a big workday at the farm, but the snow storm put an end 
to that. Our men folks enjoyed watching the basketball 
game, UCLA and North Carolina State. The sun came out 
this afternoon, but it’s cold out, so the snow isn’t melting 
very fast. Joan came this afternoon with Paula, Emily, and 

afternoon. Rex and Jon came here again before going to 
Topeka to get the Chevrolet car about 4:30. Donna made 
cream puffs and she barbecued some chicken this afternoon. 
This morning’s mail brought a letter from Ruby Hodges. 
Betty read my letter to her; they were both surprised I was 
living in Kansas and that Rex and Donna had bought a 
big farm here. Rex and Jon fixed a shelter for the pigs this 
afternoon. It has surely turned cold today with the snow. 
Burr! I presume tomorrow is the first day of spring. Tra La! 
Another pen ran out of ink, I must get some refills. Mm 
it smells good in our apartment, (Donna’s cooking). The 
shelter the men fixed was for the little calves, not the pigs. 
They got a new feeding bin for the pigs. I hope I’ve got it 
right now. We all enjoyed our good dinner this evening. Jon 
did some paper work and we watched TV tonight

March 21, Thursday
We have sunshine and blue sky for our first 
day of spring it is cold outside. I’m 
staying in the apartment. Donna went 
to the laundromat with her basket 
of clothes to wash. She had Rex 
and Jon’s muddy pants and jackets 
from the work at the farm and 
etcetera. We have some frozen snow 
on the ground at noon in spite of the 
sun. Donna is still coughing from 
her cold. Today’s mail brought a 
nice letter from Janet Shattuck. 
She was waiting in line in her car 
for gasoline. She said their stake 
MIA road show was very good; 
her ward came in second place. 
She was chairman of their ward’s 
production. [See newsletter article 
on previous pages.] A lot of people 
told her it should have gotten first 
place. Janet said they were all good 
shows, but her’s was best! Kathy 
went to San Jose to see it, she had 
called to see Uncle Dick (Dr. 
Deal) to get some medication for 
her cold before going to Janet’s. He 
gave her some cold tablets and he 
slipped a $10.00 bill into her hand 
to help her with her needs. Wasn’t 
that sweet of him? No wonder 
they all love Uncle Dick. Donna 
brought me a couple of Paper Mate 
refills, one was a jumbo, 98¢, and 
the other regular size that cost 59¢. 
I’m writing with the jumbo refill. 
Donna left her clothes in the dryer 
and went to the market. She brought the groceries home 
and then went back to the laundromat for her clothes. 
It is 33 degrees outside at noon time. Rex and Jon came 
home for lunch. Donna took a nap this afternoon. I put the 
refills in my pens. Rex phoned about 3:15 p.m. He wanted 
Donna to bring him and Jon a cold drink of 7Up or ginger 
ale or something? She was ironing his shirts. I ironed the 

Generous Uncle Dick!
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Sandy. Our little apartment was full of family, but it was 
fun. I enjoyed holding baby Paula for a while. She is adorable 
and so good. A happy, hungry dozen of us sat down to eat 
the delicious dinner, just like Thanksgiving. Joan and Mo 
furnished the turkey; Donna and Rex the rest of the dinner. 
We watched the “Carol Burnett Show” after dinner. It was 
after 10:30 when the Gardners left for home. The three little 
ones were asleep. Joan had baby Paula, Miller had little 
Emily and big brother Sherm carried little brother Sandy to 
the car asleep. Sherm got the car started before they left so 
it was nice and warm. We had about three inches of snow on 
the ground today. I thought I’d never see a real snow scene 
again, but I’m here, with Old Man Winter. After our family 
left, Donna and I cleaned up the dinner dishes; she washed 
and I dried. She tried to send me to bed, but I wouldn’t go. 
Night, happy dreams.

March 24, Sunday
I had some rather severe heart distress last night when I was 
getting ready for bed. I took another heart tablet, said my 
prayer, and got into bed. I’ll admit I was a bit concerned, 
but the pain left and I didn’t. J The sun was shining on the 
snow when I got up at 10 a.m. My folks had gone to Sunday 
School. Rex and Donna teach the investigator’s class in 
Sunday School. Rex gives the lesson and Donna assists. I 
feel better after a good night’s rest. My vision isn’t blurred 
like it was last night either. I can count my blessings, eh? Jon 
visited in Rex and Donna’s class this morning. They came 
home about 12:30 p.m. We enjoyed the leftovers from the big 
dinner last night. After Donna and I had the dishes washed, 
we went for a nice drive in 
the sunshine to Pomona 
Lake. It is a beautiful, big 
lake with lovely picnic areas 
around it. I’m sure it is very 
pretty in the summer time 
when the grass is green 
and the trees in leaf. It isn’t 
more than forty minutes 
away from our home, about 
a half hour, maybe. Rex 
and Jon changed clothes and 
drove to the farm to feed the 
animals. Donna took a nap 
on the couch; I dozed in my 
chair. We went to sacrament 
meeting this evening at 
5 p.m. It was a very nice 
service. There were two youth 
speakers and two adults. The 
ward choir sang a couple of 
numbers. There are lots of young married people with little 
children in this ward, but they keep them quiet for the most 
part. Everyone seems happy and friendly. Donna and Rex 
know some of them by name now. It takes me longer, but 
I’ll learn in time. I haven’t been going to Sunday School 
like Rex and Donna have. We had our evening snack and 
watched television. Jon phoned Mary tonight; he tried to get 
her for a couple of hours before he got an answer. She and 
the children had been visiting a friend in their ward.

March 25, Monday
Donna moved my Magnavox player and records to the 
living room this morning to make room for my cedar chest 
in my bedroom. It has been at Gardners’ home; the packers 
are going to be there this morning to pack dishes and 
etcetera. They came here about noon time. Donna was at 
the laundromat. Miller and Sherm carried my chest in to my 
bedroom; they left Sandy and Emily here and they drove to 
the farm. Rex and Jon came home for lunch. Later Donna 
took lunch over to Mo and Sherm. The children went with 
her. I wrote a letter to Violet inside of her birthday card. I 
enclosed $2.00 plus my original verse (see April 1). Donna 
worked all afternoon preparing a nice dinner for her family. 
The four men came home muddy and hungry about seven. 
They cleaned up and went to Kansas City to meet a man 
at Gardners’ home, on business about the farm property. 
Rex and Jon got home after midnight. Donna had the 
little ones asleep in their sleeping bags on the living room 
floor, and the couch bed made up for her and Rex. I tried 
to entertain Emily and Sandy this afternoon while Donna 
was working on our delicious, barbecued pork chop dinner, 
and the dessert, apple crisp. I’m enjoying my player and the 
records here in the living room near my swivel chair. Sandy 
and Emily liked the “Zip A Dee Doo Dah” song best of 
all. [Words to the song on the following page.] They wanted it 
played over and over. It was a Lawrence Welk record, called, 
“Songs Everybody Knows.” It is a happy record.

March 26, Tuesday
We have blue sky and sunshine this day. The 
children played outside this afternoon. Donna 
took them to the post office and the market 
with her. She mailed my letter to Violet (that 
was in her birthday card). She also sent Aunt 
Violet a birthday card with postage stamps 
enclosed. The men came home for lunch (Rex, 
Jon, Mo, and Sherm Gardner). Joan sent two 
frozen turkeys home with Rex last night and 
he forgot all about them. It was after midnight 
when they got home. He left them in the trunk 
of Gardners’ car, so they went to the farm this 

morning with the packages of frozen vegetables 
from Kansas City. Mo and Sherm brought a load 
of wood to the farm in Rex’s truck this morning. 
Donna drove to the farm to get the turkeys and 
vegetables. They were still frozen so she put them 
in her freezer, happy she didn’t have to cook them 
now. We still have some turkey left over from last 
Saturday’s dinner. Donna and the children took 
a walk out in the field near here to pick up her 
umbrella that the wind blew away a few days ago. 

(She had it open trying to dry some oil that got spilt on it.) 
This afternoon she took Sandy and Emily out to the farm to 
see the men at work and to see the animals. I was invited to 
go, but I didn’t feel very well. It looks warm, but a strong 
cold wind is blowing most of the time here in Kansas. My 
robe and slippers and swivel chair and the lovely records are 
what I enjoy. I received a nice letter from Ethel Newbold; 
she sent it to Cotati and they forwarded it here to me. She’ll 
be surprised to learn I’m in Kansas. She said that a big blast 

Pomona Lake, Kansas
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of wind blew her off the curb at 6th Avenue and L Street 
in Salt Lake City. She struck her head and was knocked 
unconscious. She was taken to the LDS Hospital and had 
several stitches taken in her head. I’m sorry about that. The 
wind blows hard in Salt Lake City, too, eh?

March 27, Wednesday
I answered Ethel’s letter last evening the same day it 
arrived, not bad, eh? We had a living room with beds, the 
couch bed with Jon T. in it, Sandy and Emily in sleeping 
bags, Mo and Sherm on a big mat on the floor and Rex and 
Donna in their room and bed. I had my own bed and room. 
I stayed in bed until the family had breakfast and the men 
folks were gone to the farm. Mo and Sherm took Sandy to 
the farm with them. Little Emily was here with us. She was 
on a chair “helping” Grama Donna do the dishes when I 
came out of my room. She was in my room asking questions 
while I combed my hair earlier, she is a cutie. Joan took 
Janet, Marshall, and baby Paula home with her last night. 

Donna made toast and scrambled eggs and orange 
juice for me this morning, she is precious. Mo 
came home to do some more electric sawing. He 
brought Sandy with him. Donna prepared a lunch 
to take to the men on the farm. She took the two 
children with her. Mary phoned from Irvine; Mo 
answered her call. He took her message to Jon. 
(The University of Missouri sent Jon a letter and 
they want him to get in touch with them.) We 
all hope something good comes of it. The men 
came home this afternoon, Mo and Jon had some 
business phone calls to make. Jon got his hair cut 
before going back to the farm. Donna and Emily 
went to the laundromat. Sandy stayed here to 
watch his daddy do some wood sawing with the 
electric saw. We had sunshine this afternoon with 
a strong breeze. I played records on my player and 
sat in my rocker and dozed a time or two. A little 
heart trouble slowed me down again today, but I’ll 
make out somehow.

March 28, Thursday
Sherm helped Grama Donna make waffles for 
breakfast this morning for the family, (Rex, Jon, 
Sandy, Emily, and me). They were good! I played 
some lively records to entertain the children. Joan, 
Mo, Janet, and Marshall stayed in a motel in 
Kansas near their home. Their furniture is packed 
and ready for the move to Chicago. Our morning 
is cloudy, we may have rain before the day is over. 
A nice letter came from Kathy this morning. She 
is anxious to come to Kansas and see what is doing 
here! We’re excited about seeing her, too. She will 
come next month during General Conference in 
Salt Lake, when her boss, Dr. Henderson, is in 
Salt Lake City. Earlene W. Johnson is visiting 
in Cotati with her baby at her parents’ home. 
She and Kathy have visited a couple of times. It 
started to rain at noon time, but didn’t last long. 
Rex, Jon, and Sherm came home for lunch about 
1:30. Joan and Mo came with Janet, Marshall, 

and baby Paula. Donna had dinner ready for all of them; 
they were hungry and enjoyed the good dinner. Joan and 
Mo gathered up their belongings. They are driving both 
cars to Chicago. Joan had Janet and (I think) Emily and 
baby Paula in her car. Mo had Sherm, Marshall, and Sandy. 
I know that Sandy and Emily were separated, for peace and 
quiet. They left here about 3:30  p.m. We bid them fond 
farewell and Rex and Jon went back to work on the farm. 
Donna wouldn’t let me help her clear up the dishes because 
I’d been having a little distress with dysentery and felt a 
bit weak. It is quiet here now. I dozed in my swivel chair. 
Donna made reservations for our airplane flight, April 18, 
to go to John L.’s graduation from BYU in Provo. It is flight 
293, leaving Kansas at 12:45 noon. We change planes in 
Denver and arrive in Salt Lake City at 3:14 p.m. Our return 
flight is Saturday the 20th, we leave Salt Lake City at 12 
noon, flight 62, change in Denver to flight 4. The round-
trip cost $158 each. ($316, ouch!) P.S. Today is my brother 
Owen’s birthday anniversary date. I’m thinking of him.

A song by James Baskett.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day 
Plenty of sunshine headin’ my way 
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!

Mister Bluebird’s on my shoulder 
It’s the truth, it’s “actch’ ll” 
Everything is “satisfactch’ ll”

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day! 
Yes, sir

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day 
Plenty of sunshine headin’ my way 
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!

Mister Bluebird’s on my shoulder 
It’s the truth, it’s “actch’ ll” 
Everything is “satisfactch’ ll”

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
Wonderful feeling, feeling this way!

Mister Bluebird’s on my shoulder 
It is the truth, it’s “actch’ ll”, hm?

Where is that bluebird?
Everything is “satisfactch’ ll” 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day! 

Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah
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March 29, Friday
Joan left her lovely, big rubber plant here with us. I’m 
enjoying it here in the living room. I didn’t get up until 
10:45, Oh shame! We have a lovely, sunny day with a 
pretty blue sky. Jon left this morning about 8:45 for his 
interview at Bellevue College, in Bellevue, Nebraska. I 
surely hope he’ll be happy with this interview. He went 
in Rex’s Chevrolet car. The wind is blowing hard here at 
noon time. I was amazed to see our tall board fence sway 
with the wind. We have no trees around us, but I can 
hear that big blow out there. Donna is trying to rest; she 
has a backache and she can’t go anywhere without a car. 
Rex has the pickup truck and Jon the Chevy. I’m glad we 
have the extra storm windows in this apartment to keep 
the draft out of here. Donna typed letters this afternoon 
(one to Kathy). I enjoyed some lovely records played on 
my Magnavox. It is surely quiet around here without our 
little Emily and Sandy Gardner; I do miss them. I also 
like the peaceful quiet, too, plus the orderly abode! It has 
been windy all day, I’m glad I am not out in the “Big Blow.” 
Rex came home later this afternoon; he took Donna out to 
the farm to help him measure something. Jon T. phoned 
from Bellevue, Nebraska. His interview at the college took 
four hours. He talked to the president of the college and 
to the dean of Bellevue. He feels hopeful about it. He will 
arrive here tonight late. He phoned from a restaurant in 
Bellevue. I surely hope everything works out well for Jon 
and his family. 
Today I felt a little sad and blue, Today I felt a little sad and blue, 
So, I paced the floor a time or two. So, I paced the floor a time or two. 
The exercise was good I know, The exercise was good I know, 
But not outside in that big blow!But not outside in that big blow!  
 
Agnes Prim phoned; it was her that brought 
the gloves in the paper sack today. She left them in the 
hall. She wondered if they belonged to Rex. I’m sorry we 
didn’t hear her; Donna was typing and I was listening to 
some records. The wind was so strong she said it almost blew 
her over. Jon arrived from Bellevue about ten tonight.

March 30, Saturday
Jon was enthusiastic over his interviews at Bellevue College 
yesterday. I surely hope something good for him will come 
out of it. He phoned Mary in Irvine last night; she is 
anxious, too. Rex and Jon went to the farm this morning 
after a good waffle breakfast. I made myself a waffle from 

the batter that was left and enjoyed it, while Donna was 
having her hair done at Ila’s Beauty Shop. She made out 
a check for me to send to Bishop Long (tithing $22, fast 
offering $2.00, budget $3.00, and building fund $3.00). 
That comes to $30.00 a month from my Social Security 
check. Donna made some sandwiches and took them to 
Rex and Jon at the farm. I went with her; we stopped at 
the market for a few items first. It was very lovely today at 
the farm with a blue sky and warm sunshine. There was a 
nice, cool breeze, but it was not windy. They are working 
on the cement blocks for the side wall in the basement It is 
an enormous job. Jon is a big help, but he has to fly home 
this evening to Irvine, California. Rex will be on his own 
then. Jon got the holes dug, ready for the fruit trees when 
they arrive at the farm. The fruit trees that Mo planted are 
starting to blossom out a little. I was amazed at how big 
the baby pigs have grown and Salome, the mother sow, is 
huge! The three baby calves have grown a lot, too. Rebecca, 
the cow, is a good mother to them; she has adopted them. 
Donna made a coconut cream pie when we got home and 
she prepared some chicken for dinner. Then, she went to 
the laundromat to do some washing and drying. (A busy 
gal is she, and then there is me!) Rex and Jon came home 
about 6 p.m. got showered and Jon got packed for his flight 
home. We all drove to the airport with him to Kansas City, 
Missouri, over an hour’s drive. He had to change to another 
flight; there were no planes out on Saturday night on his 
flight. He phoned Mary to let her know of the change.

March 31, Sunday
It was after 1 a.m. when we got home from the airport in 
Kansas City, Missouri. It was my first trip to Missouri; 
I’d like to see it in the daylight. It was pretty with big 
buildings lit up. The airport is very big and modern. 
Kansas City, Kansas, and Kansas City, Missouri, run into 
one big city, they are neighbors. Rex and Donna went to 
Sunday School. I got up at 10 a.m. I took a bath; I had the 
electric heater on in the bathroom; the house was chilly for 
me, but that d--- furnace wouldn’t come on, so I wrapped 

up in my crocheted covers. Rex and Donna don’t 
need the furnace on and I can wrap up. There is a 
strong breeze this morning. Donna fried chicken for 
our dinner. (Mm good!) We drove to the farm this 
afternoon and Rex took us for a nice drive before 
church time. We had a very nice meeting. I enjoyed 
all of the speakers; the two youth talks and the two 
adult speakers. After church we went in another 
room and saw a special movie dedicated to the 
father’s responsibility in the home. It was interesting. 
We drove home from church a little different way. 
The green is showing up in the countryside, and it 
is very lovely to see. We enjoyed a TV tray snack 
tonight while watching television. We went to bed 
about ten o’clock. It is the end of a happy Sabbath 

Day. Mary phoned tonight to let her folks know that Jon 
arrived home safely from his flight from the Kansas City 
Airport in Missouri. She is excited about his interview in 
Bellevue, Nebraska at the college there. She wants us to 
pray that things will work out for their best good. They are 
fasting and praying on Tuesday and we’ll join them, also.
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Keller. She has had a slight heart attack and must rest 
a lot. Ralph and Louise have been helping her. She 
had severe chest pains like Louis had a few years ago, 
so she’ll have to slow down a lot, too. Donna and Rex 
received a real cute graduation program from John L. 
Marsh and Ann Twitchell Marsh, printed especially 
for them. It has the announcement and etcetera. This 
is what it says: “Mr. and Mrs. John L. Marsh proudly 
announces, much to the surprise of parents and friends, 

that they finally made it! Come join with us in the 
fun. Friday, April 19.” It is really a cute graduation 
announcement with the two little characters on 
the front of the program. Rex went back to the 
farm to give his cow, Becky, a treatment for caked 

or the chopped 
condition of her 
spigots or faucets, 
so the little calves 
can nurse without 
it hurting her. 
[Udders is the 
correct term, but we 
like Elvie’s choices.] 
Donna and I ate 
our dinner. Rex 

came home after dark about nine o’clock. 
He’d had fun running his tractor, plowing 

up the ground back of where the pigs are located. 
Donna phoned Kathy tonight; she will fly to Kansas 
City, MO tomorrow night. Her plane leaves San 

Francisco at eleven o’clock Wednesday night for her 
two-hour flight. A neighbor boy, Charles, is taking her 

to the airport. Rex and Donna will pick her up Thursday 
morning about 5 a.m. in Kansas City. P.S. Donna had a bad 
backache today. I rubbed Deep Heat on it. She took some 
pain pills and went to bed for a couple of hours. Oh, oh, that 
was Wednesday afternoon, sorry about that.

April 3, Wednesday
Today is my payday and “glory be,” I got a raise, thanks 
to Uncle Sam. Instead of $219.90, it was $235.80! That is 
$15.90 more! Donna took the check to the bank for me. I 
had her deposit $100 in my checking account and $75.00 in 
my savings account. There is $60.80 for my spending fun. 
Donna took a hot lunch to Rex this trip, also. We ate our 
brunch together about eleven. She ate whole wheat and I ate 
Cream of Wheat and toast. We had grapefruit, also. It is cold 
and cloudy this morning. I received one of John L. and Ann 
Marshes’ cute graduation announcements this morning; I’m 
pleased about that. Rex met Donna on her way to the farm 
and he came home with her and ate his lunch here. Donna 
had a backache; she rested for a couple of hours. (I recorded 
this on the wrong page, stupid me! I put my PS. on the edge 
of Tuesday’s page.) Donna took Rex’s dinner to him this 
evening because he wanted to work on the farm tonight, 
plowing with his tractor with the lights on. He enjoys doing 
that. Kathy will leave from San Francisco tonight about 
eleven. It is a four hour flight. She’ll arrive in Kansas City, 
MO about five o’clock in the morning. Gee! I’m making a 
mess of this diary, ugh. I think there is a two-hour difference 

April 1, Monday
Dear Violet on your special day, Dear Violet on your special day, 

may you feel all right,may you feel all right,
May your sky be blue and so sunny May your sky be blue and so sunny 

and bright.and bright.
May you have happiness beyond May you have happiness beyond 

all measure,all measure,
With no aches or pains, to mar With no aches or pains, to mar 

your pleasure.your pleasure.
You are in our thoughts and You are in our thoughts and 

our prayers, too,our prayers, too,
We’re all wishing a very We’re all wishing a very 

“Happy Birthday” to you.“Happy Birthday” to you.

We have clouds 
in our blue sky 
today; Rex is 
putting some 
cement blocks in 
the basement at 
the farm today. 
Donna took some 
lunch out to him 
at noon. She 
brought a letter 
to me this morning, from Lydia Paul. 
Lydia bought a potted plant for Owen’s 
grave on his birthday, March 28. He would 
have been 78 if he’d been alive here on Earth. 
I wonder if they celebrate birthdays in the 
Spirit World? Well, I’ll find out someday, eh? 
They’re having a lot of wind in Salt Lake City; 
she was tired of it. Jim and Andrea’s children h a v e 
all been sick with the flu, even baby Mary has been very ill 
with the virus, earache, and croup, etcetera, etcetera. Lydia 
tries to help all she can. Her son Bill was in the hospital 
for a checkup for a week, close to a nervous breakdown, I 
presume. His wife, Jessie, is a big help; Lydia is very fond of 
her. Mick’s daughter Kris is getting married in July. She’ll 
be through college at the Y then, too. Rex is having dinner 
this evening with the Rotary Club, at Shirley’s Restaurant 
at 6:30 p.m. Donna cooked a nice dinner for the two of us 
(steak, potatoes, and peas with salad). She wrote to Aunt 
Lillian Keller and to Uncle Melv Renshaw, then to Betty 
Thorpe. She received a pretty pair of earrings from Betty 
today, so she sent a thank you note to her. She also wrote a 
letter to Bishop and Mrs. Monte Southwick. She vacuumed 
our rugs and ironed some table clothes. Rex asked her to 
go with him to the farm tonight. He had to give Rebecca 
a treatment of some kind. She played some hymns for our 
home night, before she went to the farm with Rex.

April 2, Tuesday
We have a cloudy, windy day. Donna brought our mail home 
this morning. I had a nice letter from Blanche H. She wrote 
about when she and Oscar lived in Detroit and their trips to 
Toledo, Ohio. She liked the pretty green fields, but like me, 
she missed the mountains. Her grandson Bill got married on 
March 23 to Connie __? in the temple, I presume. Probably 
Salt Lake, but not sure. I also received a letter from Lillian 
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in our time here and in California. It feels cold enough to 
snow; we have had a little drizzle of rain this afternoon. We 
did so want the weather to be nice and warm for Kathy’s 
visit. L Donna and I ate our dinner together when she got 
home from the farm tonight about seven. We went to bed 
about 10:30 p.m. It is cold tonight, even Rex says, “It is cold 
outside, cold enough to snow.” You know it is cold when he 
thinks it is! Ha! We’ll have Kathy with us tomorrow. We’re 
excited about her visit. We’ve all 
missed her a lot!

April 4, Thursday
Our ground was white this 
morning with snow. I had a rather 
restless night thinking of Kathy 
flying to Kansas and many things. 
Rex and Donna left here about 
3:15 this morning to drive to 
Kansas City, Missouri to pick up 
Kathy at the airport. She left San 
Francisco at 11 p.m. last night. 
She had to go to the Los Angeles 
Airport, so she had longer in 
the air than 2 hours. Well, she 
is here, and more beautiful than 
ever. After breakfast, Rex went 
back to the farm. He took Kathy 
to see the farm property before 
he brought her to this apartment. 
Kathy took a nap in Donna’s bed 
and Donna got into my bed for a nap. 
She took some aspirin tablets; her back 
is still hurting. Rex came home about 
12:30 noon. He took a nap on the 
couch; he gave me some good cashew 
nuts, which I enjoyed while they 
all slept. Donna and Kathy went 
to town after their rest. Donna 
is showing Kathy Overbrook’s 
little town. I was invited to go, 
also, but no thanks, I do not want any 
part of this snow and cold, burr! I 
enjoyed my TV stories. Rex went 
back to the farm after his nap and 
a drink of buttermilk and some cashew 
nuts. Donna bought a cute birthday card 
for me to send to Janet Gardner. Her day is 
April 13. She’ll be 11 years old then. I gave Kathy the nice, 
little coin purse and billfold that Dale Andersen brought 
me years ago from his mission in Brazil. She needed one, 
and I do not need it as I have Lou’s billfold and a coin purse. 
I valued it because of my love for Dale. Now my love for 
Kathy made it a pleasure to let her have it. I gave Donna 
$20.00 to help buy food for us. It is fun to have a payday, 
eh? I’m sorry that Donna has a miserable backache. Rex 
went back to the farm to work; the snow has almost melted. 
We three ate dinner without Rex this evening. Kathy wrote 
letters this afternoon, one to friend, Tom Bracken, and one 
to friend, Charles M. Colburn. The Marsh Family made 
news in today’s Overbrook paper. It was about the arrival 

of Kathy Marsh and an article about Jon Tibbets, a college 
professor, Doctor of Language, now. 

April 5, Friday
We have blue sky and sunshine today. The snow has melted 
and the Kansas planes are green. Donna and Kathy spent the 
day on the farm with Rex. Donna came home long enough 
to put the turkey in the oven and to take a hot lunch back 

to Rex and Kathy. Donna brought 
the mail home. I had another 
letter from Blanche; she couldn’t 
remember if she had answered my 
letter, she had, bless her heart. I 
must write to her. Donna also had 
a letter from Joan to the family. I 
enjoyed reading them both. Kathy 
is painting the little cement block 
tool house a rustic red. I don’t know 
what Donna is doing; I hope it is 
nothing very strenuous with her 
bad backache. Janet phoned; I was 
sorry Donna and Kathy weren’t 
here to talk to her, but I was happy 
to talk to her and take her happy 
message, David was given another 
wonderful promotion in the IBM 
Company. He has been advanced 
to the highest level in the senior 
chemist department with a big 
raise in pay. Mm, it smells good in 

our house with the big turkey in the oven. 
We three ate the delicious turkey dinner 

about six o’clock. Rex worked late at 
the farm. Kathy washed the dishes 
and I dried them. Kathy drove to the 
farm with a big jar of hot water for 

Rex to use to make a powdered milk drink 
for the sick little bull calf. Donna forgot to 

send the nursing bottle with her so when 
she got back she drove out to the farm 
with her to take the bottle. Rex was on 

his way to the apartment to get it, but he 
saw us, so he turned around and came 
back to the farm. All is well. Donna fed 

the calf while Rex looked after other chores. 
He followed us back to the apartment in his truck. I got 
out at the farm to see the nice paint job Kathy did on the 

little tool house. (Donna helped, too.) It is good looking in 
the barn red color and will be cute with the white trim on 
the door, etcetera. (When Rex gets the door on.) Jon Tibbets 
phoned, he has been offered the job of teaching in Bellevue 
College in Omaha, Nebraska. Happy Day! [Jon was offered 
$10,000 a year. Which is worth $57,242 in 2019 dollars.] 

April 6, Saturday
Our Relief Society visiting teachers came this morning about 
ten. (Sr. Long and Sr. Nicoley.) I was glad they arrived before 
Donna and Kathy had left for their shopping in Topeka. I 
greeted them in my blue robe and slippers, but they were very 
nice and said I looked pretty. J I made myself a waffle from 

Kathy Marsh summer of 1974. In April Kathy flies  
to Kansas to visit the “farm.”
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the batter Donna left. I was delighted to see the 
sunshine this morning but the strong wind I 
do not care for. Ugh, big blow! John L. phoned 
from Provo; he wanted to talk to Mom and 
Kathy about their stay in Provo at his graduation 
time, and of course Ann’s graduation, too. I’d 
love to be there, too, but I would slow them all 
down too much and I can’t do that to them. This 
family is happy that Mary and family will be 
out our way soon. Rex came home for dinner 
about two o’clock. We enjoyed the good leftover 
food from last night’s turkey dinner. Kathy went 
back to the farm with her dad. She wanted to 
run the plow tractor again, plowing for the corn 
planting. It was too windy today to plant the 
vegetable seeds, as they’d planned to do. Donna 
went to the laundromat this afternoon. Joan’s 
rubber plant looks so pretty since Kathy put 
the plant wax or oil on the big leaves. They bought the oil 
from the plant department in a Topeka shop this morning. It 
surely makes a difference in the beauty of the plant. Too bad I 
can’t find something to use to rejuvenate my appearance, eh? 
Ha ha. I have the birthday card with gum, dollar bill, and 
special verse to Janet Gardner ready to mail on Monday. I cut 
the articles out of Thursday’s Overbrook Notes page, telling 
about the arrival of Kathy Marsh to Overbrook and about 
the Mo Gardners moving to Chicago and also Jonathan 
Tibbets completing his college at Irvine and now he has 
his doctorate in Linguistics, Wow! [Mary wanted 
to be honest and add this note: Jon did have all 
the class work completed for his PhD but he did 
not complete his dissertation.] We’ve made it! 
Donna drove out to the farm this evening, 
I enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk” program.

April 7, Sunday
We had an overcast morning and 
a rainy afternoon. We all went to 
Sunday School and were greeted with friendly 
smiles and handshakes. [In Kansas they were not able to 
receive any of conference on TV in 1974.] Kathy and I went 
in Br. Woody Nelson’s class; he is a good teacher and 
looks a lot like Dr. Dick Deal. Rex and Donna went in the 
investigators class; they are the teachers in that class. Rex 
gives the lesson and Donna assists where she can. I also 
enjoyed the fast meeting after Sunday School. There were 
two babies blessed and lots of nice testimonies born. We 
drove into Topeka’s business section to the Myron Green 
Cafeteria and we enjoyed a real nice dinner. I had leg of 
lamb. It was good food and very reasonable, too. I insisted 
on paying for the dinner; it cost only a few cents over $10.00. 
I paid the $10.00 gladly. Rex paid the rest. It was fun to 
walk away from the dishes. J It rained, but we were in a 
nice, warm car, so let it rain. Rex had to change to coveralls 
and go to the farm to take care of the animals. Kathy made 
some cookies this afternoon (Mm good.) This evening Rex, 
Donna, and Kathy visited the Methodist Church here in 
Overbrook. Our banker friend, Max Friesen, is the director 
of the choir; he also sang a solo, “I Am the Resurrection.” The 
folks enjoyed the program very much and they were given a 

warm, friendly greeting. They wanted me to go with them, 
but I was too tired to go out again in the rain. I enjoyed some 
good TV programs here. Our folks were served cake and 
punch after the Easter Program at the Methodist Church 
tonight. Our bishop asked Rex and Donna to prepare talks 
for next Sunday’s sacrament meeting (Easter Sunday). I’m 
glad to be a listener and 81 years old. Happy Sabbath.

April 8, Monday
We have a hazy sunshine this morning. Kathy went with 

her father to the farm this morning. The little bull 
calf died in the night; sorry he didn’t make it. The 

vet went to the farm this morning but it was 
too late to help the little calf. The other 
two calves seem to be doing all right. Rex 

and Kathy came home for breakfast; 
Donna cooked bacon, eggs, and 
potatoes. I ate with them about ten 
o’clock. This morning I received a 

lovely Easter card “To A Dear Aunt,” 
f r o m Elaine Vandergrift (and Ernie). Sweet girl, it 

was thoughtful. She sent Donna and Rex one, also. My folks 
went for a drive; they took Kathy for a ride around the big 
lake, Pomona Lake, I think? They went in the truck because 
the Chevy car is in the garage for something or other. They 
all took a nap this afternoon. I rested in my swivel rocker. 
Kathy gave me Mary’s little “Family Notes,” newspaper to 
read. She is doing a good job with her reporting of the family 
news. [April’s issue is on the following pages.] Clever girl, I 
enjoyed her efforts as editor of the paper. She has a cute sense 
of humor. Kathy got her clothes packed and got ready to go 
to the airport in Kansas City for her flight home to Cotati. 
She has to change planes in the Los Angeles Airport. There 
is a difference of 2 hours time from Kansas to California, 
so it was midnight when she left Kansas and ten o’clock 
in California. It was 3:15 a.m. when Rex and Donna got 
back from the airport. Kathy’s friend Charles Colburn was 
at the San Francisco Airport when she landed there about 
4:30 in the morning. Some devotion I’d say, bless his heart. 
I couldn’t get to sleep until after my folks came home. P.S. 
Rex had his dinner this evening in Shirley’s Café with the 
Rotary Club members.

Rebecca, Sherm, and one of the calves.
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April newsletter mentioned April 8, 1974 page one.

Colored images added 
to this version.
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April newsletter mentioned April 8, 1974 page two.
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April newsletter mentioned April 8, 1974 page three.

\Jody and Greg in February 1973
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\Mary and Jody in 1973.       April newsletter mentioned April 8, 1974 page four.
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April newsletter mentioned April 8, 1974 page five.
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sent. I hope it isn’t raining there. The sun is trying to get 
through the clouds now at 11:30. Donna came home for a 
few minutes to get some plant food, a package she forgot to 
take this morning. I had a few phone calls for both of them; 
they’re going to call back later. I made a Spam sandwich for 
myself and drank some buttermilk and ate some chocolate 
pudding. I played nice records on my Magnavox player. My 
eyes have had the flickerings again today. They make me 
feel annoyed and nervous. I wanted to answer some letters, 
too. We have storm clouds in our blue sky, but not much 
rain today. It’s a bit lonesome when I’m alone all day. I’m 
thankful for the lovely music on my player. I surely hope 
this planting of trees and seeds will not make Donna’s back 
worse. I’m concerned about her, but it doesn’t help her any, 
does it? Rex phoned from Turners’ house to tell me Donna 
would be home later, she is helping Rex put up a wire fence 
to keep the cow, Becky, away from the fruit trees they’ve 
planted. I wrote a letter to Lydia and Gene Paul. Donna 
came home just before dark. Rex waited until after 9 p.m. 
but the man didn’t bring out the tractor and loader like he 
promised to do. We were all a bit weary and went to bed 
before 10:30. Sweet dreams.

April 9, Tuesday
We all slept in this morning. Kathy phoned from her home to 
let her folks here know she is home. Her friend Charles met 
her at the airport. It was about 4:30 there and after six o’clock 
here when she phoned. She was tired and had only a 
few hours to sleep before she went to her work in Santa 
Rosa this morning. I got up about 10 a.m. Rex had gone 
to the farm. Donna is still having trouble with her back. 
I do wish she felt better; she won’t take time out to rest 
and get well, but how can she with all the demands on 
her time. I’m one of her offenders, she does things for my 
comfort, too. It was fun having Kathy here, but oh, such 
a short time! We do miss her. I surely mess up my diary 
writing, ugh. But, nevertheless, I keep on writing my 
records in my little book. It gives me something to occupy 
my time and keeps me more mentally alert and I need that, 
believe me! Donna brought some Easter cards for our family 
and for me to send to Violet. I sent one to Kathy, also, telling 
her we miss her. I wrote a letter in Violet’s Easter card. I owe 
Lydia Paul and Blanche Hoglund and Ruby Hodges letters, 
but not today. I’m weary from writing. Donna typed some 
letters to her children. We were all tired tonight. Rex went 
to bed soon after 9:30 p.m. I was ready to “fall in” by 10 p.m.

April 10, Wednesday
We have a strong wind this morning and an overcast 
sky. It is comfortable and warm in the house, so let 
it blow! Donna and I had fun reading Mary’s “Family 
News Notes.” She is really clever and cute in her 
editing of this paper. A name for the News Notes has 
not been announced yet, pending suggestions from the 
readers. Some of us have sent in our ideas. It was fun reading 
them, now they’ll take a vote to see which title to use. Rex 
came home about noontime. He wanted to make a phone 
call. [Of course, in 1974 this was long before cell phones were 
common. But forty years later in 2014 (when Kathy and Mary 
visited the farm) there was still NO cell service on the farm. 
It was a remote location in 1974 and today it is still remote.] 
Donna fixed lunch for him, she and I shared a sandwich. 
The wind had been blowing hard all day. I took a nap in my 
chair. Donna rested on her bed; she has been studying for 
her talk in church next Sunday night. I wanted to answer 
some letters, but my eyes are too heavy. Oh hum! The 
rubber plant that Joan left here looks so fresh and pretty 
since Kathy put the oil or wax dressing on its big leaves. 
It’s a beautiful house plant. I miss the big picture window 
that I had in Cotati. I miss Kathy, too, and Joan and family. 
Donna and I ate our dinner from TV trays while watching 
the “Sandy Duncan Show” and the “Perry Como Show” on 
television. They were both very colorful and entertaining. 
I wish we had more fine programs like them on television. 
Rex worked until it was dark; he ate his dinner from a TV 
tray, too, so he could watch TV. It was a shoot ‘em down 
and drag ‘em out program, ugh. To each his own, eh? Night 
all. P.S. Donna and Rex did the little cross word puzzles in 
the two “News Notes” from Mary this evening. Family fun! 

April 11, Thursday
It was drizzling rain when I got up at ten. Donna drove 
to the farm to help Rex plant some fruit trees that Jon T. 

The plains of Kansas are 
turning green –

Lovely blossoms on fruit 
trees, can be seen –

Moving here to Kansas 
was not my choice,

But, I speak out loud, 
when I have a voice.

Being Matriarch to a 
family as fine as this,

I want to blow the whole 
wide world a kiss!

A Poem  
for Spring

Written by Elvie on 
the top of the page, 

on April 11, 1974.
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April 12, Friday
Rex and Donna received the startling news this morning 
that the material for their “Capp Home” is going to be 
delivered tomorrow morning at nine o’clock and they want 
four men there to help unload it!! Rex got busy on the phone 
trying to locate some men from our ward to be on hand to 
help him. Donna says she’ll prepare a lunch for them. Rex 
phoned Jon Tibbets to tell him the house material is coming 
in the morning. Donna shut herself in her bedroom to study 
for her talk in church next Sunday evening (Easter Sunday). 
I cooked myself some oatmeal cereal and toast for brunch. 
It seems that the certificate award, that Donna’s children 
have all signed, has got lost along the way somewhere. Son 
John L. had it printed and he started it out. I hope it will 
arrive okay soon. Rex came home for his lunch about 2 p.m. 
The new tractor arrived at the farm this morning. We have 
sunshine and blue sky with some fluffy white clouds in it, 
and also a strong breeze (nothing 
new for Kansas, home of the “Big 
Blow.”) I rode to the farm with 
Donna this evening to take a pan of 
good beef stew for Rex. It is sunny 
and light longer in Kansas without 
any mountains for the sun to hide 
behind. The sky and the earth’s 
surface meet here in the plains of 
Kansas. We drove home from the 
farm at almost eight o’clock and the 
sun was in our eyes, plus we had a dirty windshield. Wow, 
that is a hazardous condition. I was glad to get home safely. 
Where, oh where, are the beautiful city streets we used to 
drive on? Country roads [gravel and 
dirt] are not for my pleasure, ugh! My 
children love the country, bumpy roads 
and all. P.S. Br. Frank McWade is 
getting some help for Rex tomorrow.

April 13, Saturday
Happy birthday to Janet Elaine. She is 
11 years old today. 
On the thirteenth day of April, one lovely On the thirteenth day of April, one lovely 

day in spring,day in spring,
Janet Elaine Gardner arrived and made Janet Elaine Gardner arrived and made 

our hearts sing!our hearts sing!
May your birthday be happy and your May your birthday be happy and your 

heart sing, too,heart sing, too,
Because little sweetie, we all love you.Because little sweetie, we all love you.

I got up at ten o’clock and took a shower 
bath. I had a very sleepless night. Donna 
said she couldn’t sleep because of so 
many things on her mind. She had a busy morning; she made 
rolls, potato salad, baked cookies, and prepared lunch to 
take to the men at the farm helping to unload the material 
to build the Capp Home. She took the lunch out to the farm 
about noontime. John L. and Ann phoned from Provo about 
noon. It was refreshing to hear their happy voices. John wants 
Donna to bring her temple recommend and clothing so she 
can go through the temple with them on Saturday morning. 
Their friends are going through and being sealed. He also 

wants her to bring their income tax returns or records; he 
needs the information for something. He says that they’ll 
take her to the airport anytime she wants to leave on Sunday, 
April 21. Donna came back from feeding the men at the farm 
about 2 p.m. Her back hurt, so she took a couple of pills and 
went to bed for about 45 minutes. She had an appointment to 
have her hair done at 3:15 or 3:30; I watched the clock for her. 
Rex came home at 2:30 and made a phone call and rested. 
P.S. Donna fed seven men, counting the driver of the Capp 
Homes truck. Br. McWade got four teenage boys from the 
ward to help Rex unload the big truck (that was nice, eh?). 
I drove to the farm with Donna this evening to take Rex a 
sandwich and a drink of punch. He worked until dark. He 
has a miserable head and chest cold, too. Tonight, I enjoyed a 
lovely Easter program on television. Donna was studying for 
her talk in church. I hope little Janet Gardner had a happy 
birthday, night all. 

April 14, Sunday
“Ring, joyous bells of Easter, death hath 
not conquered life” by Sangster, printed 
in the diary. We had a cold cloudy 
day, but there was sunshine in our 
hearts. Donna and Rex went to 
Sunday School. I stayed in bed, but 
I was thankful they went. I found a 
lovely Easter card with a chocolate 
cream Easter egg and a little box 

of Russell Stover mint chocolate squares (my favorite) in my 
room this morning, from Donna and Rex. They came home 
in time to listen to the opening session of general conference 

in Salt Lake City (from Friday April 5). It is the 
144th Annual Conference of the Church of Jesus 
Christ, broadcast over television. We all enjoyed 
it very much. President Spencer W. Kimball 
conducted; the speakers were Elder Joseph 
Anderson, assistant to the twelve, Elder John H. 
Vandenberg, assistant to the twelve, Elder Paul 
H. Dunn, first council of the Seventy, and Elder 
Howard W. Hunter, council of the Twelve. The 
Tabernacle Choir music was beautiful as always. 
We ate our dinner from TV trays, while enjoying 
the conference talks. Donna and Rex drove out 
to the farm after dinner and conference to check 
on the animals. I got my myself dressed and 
ready for our sacrament meeting. We had a very 
special Easter program this evening. Sr. Hedrick 
gave the children’s story and the main speakers 
were Br. and Sr. Rex Marsh. They gave excellent 
talks, with Easter in mind. Everyone enjoyed 
their talks and told them so. One lady even cried 

when she told Donna how much she enjoyed her talk. We had 
a snack this evening while we watched the lovely Easter story 
of the Walton Family on TV. It was two hours long.

April 15, Monday
It was cold and cloudy until noon time, then we had sunshine 
and blue sky with the white fluffy clouds. Donna drove to 
Topeka to get her airplane tickets to Salt Lake City and return 
tickets ($169.54). She is going to John and Ann’s graduation 

Janet Gardner May 1974.
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on April 19. I had the pleasure of paying for her flight. Rex 
and Donna are including me in the $50.00 they’ll give them 
for a gift. I’d go with Donna to the graduation if I felt better. 
Rex is tied up with his house building job or he’d go, also. 
Donna bought a pretty jumper dress and coat ensemble, in 
a blue shade, with a little pin stripe trim of white (I think). 
It is very nice looking. I received an Easter card from my 
sweet sister Violet. She wrote a note in it. She fell against 
the tub and she is in a lot of pain because of the accident. 
I’m so very sorry about her suffering. She has the darnedest 
luck, all bad. Rex came home about six and showered and 
dressed up for his dinner at Shirley’s Restaurant with the 
Rotary Club members in Overbrook. Donna and I enjoyed 
our dinner from TV trays while we watched television for 
Home Evening. Rex joined us later when he came home.

April 16, Tuesday
Donna walked to town this morning; she couldn’t get 
her car started. She brought the mechanic here, or 
rather he brought her home in his truck 
and he made some little adjustment in 
the Chevy and got it started all right. 
I’m glad she didn’t have to carry her 
groceries home. She fixed lunch 
for Rex and took it to the farm for 
him. She stayed to help him for a 
while. We have a lot of clouds in 
the blue, but the sun gets through 
every now and then. I composed a 
little verse for John and Ann’s graduation 
card (see April 19). Today’s mail brought 
a nice letter from my friend Ethel 
Newbold. She was surprised to learn that 
I’m living in Kansas. (I haven’t got used 
to it myself!) Life has many surprises, eh? 
It was clear and bright this afternoon and 
very quiet and lonesome. I got tired of 
the TV so I shut it off. I’d surely like to 
vacuum the rugs and dust this apartment 
to help Donna, but I know better than to 
try anything like that. Just fixing myself a 
bite to eat was an effort. I’m very thankful 
I can get up and take care of my personal needs. I count my 
many blessings. Donna came home about 5 p.m. It was lovely 
outside, no wind and warm and sunny. I was still in my robe 
and slippers, but we walked around the apartment house in 
the sunshine and looked in the apartment windows, across 
the drive way from us. It is really too bad Bruce Hackett can’t 
rent them; we are the only renters he has here so far. It must 
be discouraging for him; the apartments are brand new, we’re 
the first to live here. Donna vacuumed the rugs and I dusted 
the furniture. She cleaned the front hall. Rex worked until 
dark. We all watched TV as usual. He and Donna fixed a 
framed gift of green back bills for John and Ann’s graduation, 
($50.00). Donna gift wrapped it nicely, they had my verse and 
name on the card, too. Good night all.

April 17, Wednesday
We have sunshine this morning. Rex went to the farm to 
work on the filling in job around the cement blocks of the 

basement. Joan phoned from Chicago, she has located the 
lost certificate of award to Donna. It was in the General 
Delivery in the post office there. She would surely love 
to go to John and Ann’s graduation in Provo. Oh, I hope 
she can arrange somehow to do it. I’d love to be there too, 
but, I’m not well enough to impose myself on my children. 
I’m sorry Rex can’t be there, too, but he is tied up with the 
home project right now. Donna took lunch to Rex at the 
farm. This morning she pressed dresses and got things ready 
for her trip. This afternoon Donna went to have her hair 
shampooed and dressed. Our blue sky is clouded now at 
2:30 p.m. I hope it doesn’t rain. When Donna came back 
from the beauty parlor, she took a basket of clothes to the 
laundromat. Oh, she is a busy gal! I’m always invited to go 
with her, but I’d rather stay home and listen to my Magnavox 

player, or the television, and to write in my little diary 
book. Lazy L.V. Donna and I ate our dinner from TV 

trays and watched the special TV programs; the first one 
was “The Sandy Duncan Show” then the “Perry Como 

Show.” We enjoyed them both. We had turkey stew for 
our dinner. Rex worked until it was dark. He ate from a 

TV tray, too. He was tired. We were all 
ready for our beds by 10:30. They each took 
a shower first. Sweet dreams. P.S. Some 
man is going to phone Rex in the morning 
between 8 and 9. It is something to do with 
the plumbing for the house Rex is building.

April 18, Thursday
Rex got his phone call this morning about 
8:30 a.m. It was concerning the plumbing 
for the house he is building. I ate breakfast 
with Donna and Rex this morning; we 
left here about 9:15 a.m. It was a lovely, 
sunny day. We enjoyed the drive to Kansas 
City, Missouri. We stopped by the farm 
first to fill up the Chevrolet with gas and 
to check on the animals. We took a little 
different route that Joan told Rex was 
shorter. I presume it was, but, nevertheless, 
it is a long way to drive to an airport from 
Overbrook to Kansas City, Missouri. We 

got there in plenty of time. Rex and I stayed to see her 
plane fly off into the blue sky, but we couldn’t see her from 
the little windows in the big jet. The plane left on schedule, 
about 12:30 noon. Bless our darling, we hope and pray 
she’ll have a wonderful time. We’re also praying for Janet, 
Mark, Mary, and Spencer and Kathy driving to Provo for 
the big event of John and Ann’s graduation. Joan might fly 
there from Chicago? Bless all of them; I would so love to 
be with them, too. Rex stopped about 2 p.m. at the J & R 
fireplace and gas log enterprises to look at their fireplaces. 
It was in Kansas City, Missouri. He also stopped in Olathe, 
Kansas at the equipment factory to check on his tractor that 
they are repairing. We bought a box lunch in Olathe, from 
the Kentucky Fried Chicken place. We ate in the car. Mm 
good! We were both hungry; it was about 3:15. I took a nap 
on my bed when we got home. I think Rex dozed in the 
swivel chair. He went to the farm about 6:15 and worked 
until dark. We watched TV until about 10:40. Good night.

Sandy Duncan 1972, actress, singer, 
dancer, and comedian.
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April 19, Friday
Congratulations John and Ann, of college diplomas you can boast!Congratulations John and Ann, of college diplomas you can boast!
Keep pulling together as a team, in life you’ ll reap “the most.”Keep pulling together as a team, in life you’ ll reap “the most.”
We’re proud of your achievements and we all love you,We’re proud of your achievements and we all love you,
Keep up the fine teamwork, and you’ ll be happy, too.Keep up the fine teamwork, and you’ ll be happy, too.

This is the big day for John and Ann Marsh and their families. 
I hope it is a nice day in Provo. We have hazy sunshine with 
the prospects of some rain this evening, so says our weather 
reporter. Rex went to the farm early this morning; I stayed in 
bed until 9:50. The bed feels good and the day seems so very 
long if I get up early, (unless I’m going somewhere). I made 
some Cream of Wheat cereal and toast for my breakfast. I 
washed the dishes, made the two beds, and recorded in diary. 
Now it is 12:30 noon and the blue sky has disappeared under 
the clouds. It looks like that rain storm is on its way. Ugh! Rex 
came home for his lunch; he fixed his own. He wouldn’t let 
me help him; I was listening to my soap box stories, so, I kept 
on with the TV and we were both happy. I ate my lunch after 
Rex went back to the farm. I ate my last piece of chicken from 
the lunch we had yesterday and I had peaches and cottage 
cheese salad, toast and milk. The 
television picture has been rolling and 
distorted today. It is very annoying, 
but the radio part of the program is 
all right. Donna left plenty of food 
cooked ready for our use, bless her 
heart. We eat when we feel hungry. I 
answered Violet’s letter this afternoon 
and Rex mailed it this evening when 
he walked up town to get his truck 
that had some repair work done on it. 
It was leaking too much oil. The only 
TV program we could get tonight 
was the basketball game between 
New York and Boston. Rex and I got 
interested in the late movie, a western, 
and we saw it to the end. It was almost 
1 a.m. How stupid can I get?

April 20, Saturday
I didn’t get much sleep last night, there 
was lots of lightening that kept lighting 
up my room. It was annoying, but 
not frightening. It wasn’t that close to 
Overbrook. It rained some this morning 
but not a lot. The garbage man picks up our 
trash on Saturday, so I thought I’d take it 
out to the garbage container. I bundled 
up good and so help me, I thought I’d be 
blown over; I had all I could do to keep 
on my feet. My heavy robe and gown 
filled up like a balloon and almost lifted 
me off my feet. The scarf blew over my 

Mary, Kathy, Janet, and Donna in the Marriott Center waiting for the 
graduation to start. John Marsh is the first and last of the Rex Marsh’s 
children to graduate from College, so it was a very big deal! His family 
promised John they would be there with bells on to see him graduate. 
Kathy made four little bow corsages with three bells each to wear to 

the graduation. Mary, Kathy, Janet, and Donna each are wearing one.

Kathy, Donna, John, Janet, Ann, Mary Twitchell 
(Ann’s mother), and Mary outside after 

graduation.

Someone told a funny joke!
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face and believe me I was glad to get back in 
the house! This violent Kansas wind is for the 
weird people who enjoy it, (not for me)! Rex 
went to work at his farm about 8:30 am. I 
got up at 9:30. I surely hope this dreadful 
wind will calm down by tomorrow when 
Donna flies back to Kansas. We had 
a heavy downpour of rain about 
1:45 p.m. Golly, when it rains here, it 
really comes down hard and with 
the wind, too! Wow, what a place 
to build a home. Our news reporter 
on the TV interrupts the program 
every few minutes to give us the 
report on the tornado and hurricane 
warnings in Kansas, the floods, the 
hail damage, and etcetera. Rex got home before dark; 
he was rained out of his job. Donna phoned from Provo 
about 10 p.m. They were having a happy family visit with 
John and Ann tonight. Janet and Kathy took care of baby 
Spencer today, so Mary could go to the Provo Temple with 
Donna and Ann. John was going to go with them, but he 
was on call at the college for a TV picture they want taken 
when the time is right.

April 21, Sunday
Rex and I left home about 8:15 this morning. The sun was 
trying to shine, but the dark clouds kept covering it over. 
I enjoyed the drive to Kansas City, Missouri where our 
stake conference was held, in the lovely LDS chapel there. 
It was full to capacity. I enjoyed the talks and music. Br. 
Miller Gardner was released from the high council and 
another brother voted in his place. (I didn’t get his name.) 
The official visitor from Salt Lake was Elder William H. 
Bennett, an excellent speaker. Two and a half hours in that 
hard seat was a bit trying. I held Rex’s seat while he strolled 
around before conference started. We drove to Wade’s 
Family Restaurant, in Missouri, and ate a good dinner, (my 
treat). It was a beautiful, sunny afternoon, too warm for 
my coat. We drove to Independence, Missouri and here I 
had the pleasure of going through the beautiful Mormon 
Visitor’s Center and hearing the brother tell the fascinating 
historical background of our church in their free guided 
tours. The beautiful paintings and exhibits were wonderful. 
The two and a half ton statue of the prophet carved from 
exquisite marble was wonderful. I saw the LDS Tabernacle, 
the beautiful Reorganized Mormon Church, the place 
where our New Jerusalem will be someday, at Adam Ondi 
Ahman. It was all thrilling, but I was really exhausted and 
it felt good to get back in the car. We drove to the airport 
in Kansas City and waited about a half an hour for the big 
jet plane, from Denver, to arrive with our Donna on it. She 
flew from Salt Lake City to Denver, changed planes and 
then flew to Kansas City. We were happy to have her with us 
again, but glad she could go to John and Ann’s graduation. 
She told us all about the wonderful visit in Utah with her 
children. The girls, Janet, Mary, and Kathy took her to the 
airport in Salt Lake and then they started their long drive 
home to California. Mark didn’t go to Provo as expected. 
P.S. We didn’t go to Adam Ondi Ahman this time.

April 22, Monday
I found a note on my dresser this morning telling 

me that Donna had gone to the farm with Rex 
and she would be home for lunch. They 

came home about one. Some man came 
here, to talk to Rex about selling hogs and 
etcetera. Rex didn’t buy his proposition 

now, maybe later when the house is built? 
Donna received her award certificate 
from her children, all signed. It was in 
appreciation of the wonderful family letters 

she has typed to all of them, (carbon copies). 
They love her letters and their Mom. Donna 
painted with tar at the farm and got some on 
her arm and her nose, (little spots). Rex went 
back to the farm after lunch. Donna rested 

for a while on her bed. I relaxed in my swivel chair. Rex 
came home early; he ate his dinner this evening at Shirley’s 
Café, with his Rotary Club. Donna and I finished up the 
beef stew and it was good, too. We also had applesauce 
and cookies and a chocolate mint that the girls sent home 
to Rex. Donna brought me some violet talc powder, very 
fragrant. When Rex came home we three had a pleasant 
home evening. They took turns reading out loud from the 
April Ensign Magazine. [Pictured below.] There were some 
remarks from all of the LDS prophets, very interesting, all 
on the atonement. We enjoyed our evening. Night all.

April 23, Tuesday
I had a good night’s rest for which I am grateful. Donna 
and Rex went to the farm about 8 a.m. It was a lovely, sunny 
morning. I stayed in bed until ten. I had to get up three 

Elvie is NOT a fan of the 
strong Kansas winds and 

harsh weather.

APRIL 1974
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times between eight and ten, with 
bowel problems, but I got back in 
bed to keep warm, and then the day 
doesn’t seem so long and lonesome. 
Rex and Donna came home about 
1:30 for lunch. He made some phone 
calls before going back to the farm. 
Donna typed a nice long letter to her 
children, (carbon copies). They love 
to receive her family newsletters. She 
went back to the farm to do more 
garden planting this afternoon. They 
brought a letter from Violet to me. 
The dear soul is in so much distress 
from her fall against the bathtub, plus 
her kidney and heart trouble. She 
enclosed a news clipping of the passing 
of Attorney Owen G. Reichman. He 
was 73. We all lived in the 10th Ward 
on 4th South Street (in Salt Lake 
City) when we were growing up. He 
came from a very fine family. He was 
just a lad when I married. I knew the 
older brothers and sisters better. Violet 
tripped on the rug in her bathroom 
and fell against the bathtub. Bevan 
and Dolores are going to Belgium and 
Germany again soon, for two years. 
He has a fabulous offer that he felt he couldn’t turn down. 
Of course, it is hard on Violet to have them so far away 
from home. Arthur Fife and wife, Hilda, are on their world 
tour. A card came to Otto and Violet from Samoa; they’re 
both in their late eighties. Oh, isn’t that marvelous? It is a 
good thing they both have excellent health! Today’s mail 
also brought a wedding invitation to Ricky Haddock and 
Halerie Barmakian’s reception on May 18 in California. 
They’ll be married in the Los Angeles LDS Temple. I wish 
them happiness, they are starting out right.

April 24, Wednesday
We have some clouds in our blue sky this morning. The 
sun shines through now and then. Donna went to the 
laundromat. I wrote a little note to the editor of “Our 
News Notes,” Mary Tibbets. I sent a couple of little verses 
in rhyme, one about my move to Kansas and the other 
thanking her for the adorable pictures of her children. 
Donna took lunch to Rex on the farm about 12:20 noon. 
He had a young man, that Bruce Hackett found, to help 
him this weekend so Rex can be free to plaster for Bruce 
next week. The boy went home for his lunch and he was 
going to go back to the farm and help Rex this afternoon, 
but, he was in a car accident and couldn’t go back at all. 
Rex and Donna wondered why he didn’t come back? Rex 
phoned Bruce Hackett’s home tonight and learned that the 
boy wrecked his car at lunch time and couldn’t get back to 
the farm. I fixed some dinner for myself about 6:45. It was 
after 9 p.m. before Rex and Donna got home. They were 
both tired. She fixed something for them to eat. It has been 
a long, lonesome day for me. Oh, I’ll be happy when that 
home is built and they are living in it. These long trips back 

and forth are trying on one’s nerves 
[an hour round trip]. Donna planted 
tomato plants and onion plants 
today. She said the squash and peas 
that Kathy planted are starting to 
break through the ground. The cow 
and her two calves will have to be 
kept out of the garden. Donna and 
Rex are trying to put up fences. Rex 
had a man come and plant some 
field corn to feed his pigs. The cows 
must be fenced away from that, too. 
It was fair weather, which was nice 
for the work on the farm.

April 25, Thursday
Rex went to work at the farm about 
8:30. Donna cooked a nice breakfast 
for him; I could smell the bacon. Mm 
good! She went to bed until I got up 
about ten. She cooked some bacon 
and an egg for me, (lucky me). I did 
some scrapbook work this afternoon. 
I mounted the pictures Mary sent 
of her children. They’re adorable. I 
also put the Overbrook Newspaper 
clippings concerning the Rex Marsh 
Family, in my scrapbook. Rex came 

home for his lunch about one. Donna ate with him. He took 
a nap for an hour or so. She answered several letters; he 
went back to the farm. Donna cooked a hamburger patty 
for me; she warmed up some potatoes and spinach, so I had 
my dinner before she left for the farm about 4:45. (I had a 
cupcake and ice cream for dessert.) Donna went to help Rex 
at the farm. The helper, wrecked his car yesterday on his way 
home for lunch, so he couldn’t help Rex today. I hope he 
isn’t badly hurt. We haven’t heard if he was hurt, but his car 
was badly damaged. I’m thankful for the lovely day for Rex 
and Donna to work at the farm. It is very lonesome here, 
but it won’t last forever. Rex drove his tractor home this 
evening. It needed something done to it. Donna came home 
in her car. The Gardners phoned tonight. Donna talked to 
Sherm first. He likes his new home, his friends, the ward, 
and the school. I talked to Joan, it was good to hear her dear 
voice. Rex and Donna talked to Joan and to Miller, business 
about the farm and etcetera. P.S. Rex left the tractor here 
overnight. He’ll take it to the shop in the morning. P.S. My 
Farmer Rex and his wife, Donna, look tired tonight. (This 
is living???) Humbug!

April 26, Friday
Rex took his tractor to town this morning to have it soldered 
so the bucket part will function as it should. He is pleased 
with it now; the cost was $12.00; not bad. Donna drove to 
the farm in her car; Rex had to drive the tractor. They came 
home for lunch about 1:30, dirty. Donna had tar on her red 
sweater. She put some chicken parts on to stew slowly. I boned 
them when they were tender enough. It is windy and overcast 
today; a few drops of rain fell this morning but nothing this 
afternoon. The garden and little fruit trees at the farm need 

Gustav and Louise Reichman with Wilford,  
Owen and Helen taken, in Salt Lake City about 1903. 

Image from Family Search. Elvie knew the family 
from 10th Ward. Elvie would have been  

11 years old in 1903.
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the rain, so I presume it will be welcome, however, Rex can 
get a lot more done in his basement cement work in the good 
weather. Br. Moyer phoned to say he and his partner will visit 
us this evening (ward visiting brothers). He phoned again a 
couple of hours later to say they couldn’t make connections 
this evening, so they will not visit us tonight. My folks came 
home tired and dirty from their labor at the farm. We ate 
dinner and relaxed with television programs. They showered 
and went to bed soon after 10 p.m. P.S. Today is Lorene’s 
birth date, my sweet sister, I think of her so often. I look 
forward to seeing my family again.

April 27, Saturday
We have overcast sky and strong wind this morning; it 
rained some, too. Donna went to Ila’s Beauty Parlor to have 
her hair shampooed and set. She came home about noon. 
The sun was trying to get through by noon. Donna bought 
some birthday cards for her grandchildren and some for me 
to send to my great grandchildren. We have five birthdays 
coming up in May (Sherm G. on the 5th, Mark S. on the 
11th, Doug S. on the 25th, Jody T. on the 26th, and Spencer 
T. on the 31st). Elaine Vandergrift’s is the 3rd of May. Donna 
is going to write a letter also and enclose it in Elaine’s card. 
Sweet Elaine sent us each an Easter card; she is a darling girl. 
I got Sherm’s birthday card with a $1.00 bill and six sticks of 
gum, plus my verse to him ready to mail. He’ll be 14 years 
old on May 5. Rex came home for his lunch; he had a pet 
to take to the farm. He found a turtle out in the street. It is 
a bright-eyed little thing, a pretty brown with beige shade 
markings. He thinks it is a sand 
turtle. Donna vacuumed rugs and 
dusted furniture before she went 
to the farm. I took my bath and 
rested on my bed until time to 
hear the “Lawrence Welk” TV 
Show. I had a strange sort of 
black out spell that had me a bit 
concerned for a while. I felt fairly well this 
evening, just a little weak. I was glad to have 
my folks here. It has been such a lonesome day. We had TV 
weather warnings all afternoon and evening. They talked 
about the electric storms and the strong winds in parts of 
Kansas. No danger to our Overbrook so far.

April 28, Sunday
I had planned on going to the early Relief Society meeting 
this morning, before Sunday School, but I didn’t feel up to 
the effort when seven o’clock arrived, so I told Donna I was 
going to stay home. She is always very understanding. I didn’t 
get up until eleven. There was a good aroma in our house. 
Donna had a pot roast with onions, carrots and potatoes 
cooking slowly in the oven. It was all ready to eat when they 
arrived home at 12:35 noon. I helped set the table and do the 
dishes. Rex went out this afternoon to do his ward visiting. 
Donna took a nap. I wrote in my diary and dozed in my 
chair. It has been overcast and windy, with some little rain 
showers today. That is typical for Kansas. Well, the vegetable 
garden and little fruit trees at the farm do need the rain, so 
it’s welcome. But, the wind we can do without. I went to the 
sacrament meeting this evening with Rex and Donna. We 

sat by the door and there was a cold breeze blowing on us. 
Rex loved it; I couldn’t take it. Donna asked Br. Nelson to 
find a seat for me away from the door. He was very nice about 
it; he even came by later to ask me if it was comfortable there. 
He is a nice young man, in fact they are all nice, friendly 
people. I wish the weather seemed friendly to me. We drove 
to the farm after church; Rex was surprised to find three of 
the young pigs had got out of their enclosure into the cow’s 
pasture and were following Becky and her calves around. 
Donna made waffles for us when we got home. They tasted 
so good. It was a happy Sabbath day. Night all.

April 29, Monday
It was raining this morning. Bruce H. phoned Rex and 
wanted him to plaster the big house. He is remodeling it to 
sell. It needs some patching and a finish coat done. Donna 
drove out to the farm with Rex this morning to get his 
plastering tools and check on the animals. The three pigs 
were back with their mother. Rex fixed the wire fence so 
they’ll stay in their own enclosure. They got out yesterday 
and followed Rebecca and her calves all over the field. 
Ray (don’t know the last name) is helping Rex with the 
plastering job today. Donna helped me change the sheets 
and slips on my bed this morning. She fixed me some 
breakfast (toast, applesauce, corn flakes, and milk). I was 
having a little trouble with my heart action. I’m sorry about 
being so much bother. Donna took a big basket of clothes 
to the laundromat. It is gloomy outside, but not much rain, 
just a shower now and then. We need a good rain. I didn’t 
feel very well, so I went to bed for a couple of hours this 
afternoon. Donna typed some letters; she answered Elaine 
Vandergrift’s letter. It is Rex’s night to eat at Shirley’s Café, 
with his Rotary Club, so Donna and I ate our dinner at home 
from TV trays, and watched TV programs. I felt better after 
my rest. We had a nice downpour this evening and hope it is 
raining on the little fruit trees and garden at the farm. Rex 
finished his plastering job in the house for Bruce H. He’ll go 
back later and put the last coat on. He hopes to work on his 
own basement tomorrow. I believe he’ll have help from one 
of the boys Bruce is sending to Rex. After Rex came home 
from his Rotary Club, we listened to the TV news report 
and then turned out the lights and went to bed.

April 30, Tuesday
The last day of April, oh, how time flies by! Donna had a 
busy morning; she made some chocolate chip cookie squares 
and a custard, put up a lunch to take to Rex and the boy 
who is helping him work on the basement at the farm. I 
think Donna said his name is Mike. We received a letter 
from Lillian Keller; she was in Spring Valley, at Louise 
and Dick’s home. She is feeling better and getting anxious 
to go back to her own home. Louise’s daughter Diana is 
expecting her first baby. Lillian enclosed a picture of us with 
herself, taken at the wedding reception of Shirley Little 
and Richard Robinson on November 17, 1973. It is a good 
likeness of us, eating at the banquet table. Donna’s picture 
is beautiful; mine looks too much like the old gal herself. 
We had some neighbors move into the apartment across the 
hall from us this afternoon. One of them locked the front 
door to the hall and Donna was locked out. We don’t have 
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a key to that door. She had to come to the window to let me 
know she was locked out. Donna and I watched television 
while we ate from TV trays about 6:30 this evening. Rex 
worked until after dark. Our ward visiting brothers came 
tonight, Br. Nicolay and Br. Moyer. We enjoyed their visit 
very much. Rex came just before they left, in time to have 
a prayer with them. Rex was tired, Donna gave him his 
dinner on a TV tray so he could watch television. We went 
to bed after hearing the news report on TV. (Sweet dreams.)

May 1, Wednesday
I got up at 8:30 a.m. for a change, on this May 
Day! It was overcast, but sunshine in our hearts 
today. Donna and I ate breakfast together. Rex 
and Mike went to work on the basement at the farm. 
I composed a verse for Mark Shattuck’s birthday card (see 
May 11). We have five grand children’s birthdays in May. 
I enjoyed hearing the new neighbors moving about and 
the little 4-year-old boy’s voice. It is nice to have neighbors 
living here in the apartments. We’ve been the only ones 
here since the 4th of February when we moved in. Rex came 
home for his lunch. He went back to the farm. Donna drove 
to the farm later to spray the little fruit trees and water the 
garden. I wrote a letter to Violet and spent my day with TV 
stories. Boy! I think I have troubles, ha ha, but my life is a 
bed of roses compared to the TV stories. Ha! I would be 
lost and lonesome without the TV to watch, plus the lovely 
records on my Magnavox player. (I’m blessed.) It was sunny 
this afternoon. I walked out in our yard to get the lovely 
sunshine. Donna walked around with me. There is always a 
strong breeze here or nearly always. Donna and I ate dinner 
about 7 p.m. Rex didn’t get home until after 9 p.m. She 
fixed him something to eat. He was very tired. I’ll be so 
glad when his home is built and he can relax a little and not 
have the long drives from this apartment to the farm, two 
or three times a day. 

May 2, Thursday
I didn’t get up until 9:50 this morning. Donna was typing in 
her bedroom. I fixed myself some breakfast, toast, oatmeal 
cereal, and applesauce. We have an overcast morning. Rex 
came home for his lunch about 11:30. Donna went to the 
bank and to the post office with him. He phoned the electric 
company to try to get someone out to connect him or his 
farm up with the electricity. He needs it there now. He told 
them he’d climb up the light pole and connect it up himself 

if they didn’t get someone out there soon; he expects action. 
Rex brought Donna back home and he went to the farm. 
They couldn’t get the mail; the post office was closed for 
lunchtime. They are doing some remodeling in the post 
office, now we’ll have to unlock our mailbox to get the mail. 
Everyone will have their key so no more turning a dial like 
a safe, I presume. We will have a new P.O. Box number, 
too. Donna drove to the farm this afternoon to take Rex a 
cold drink and to go to the post office and etcetera. I wrote 

a letter to Lillian Keller and I 
dozed in my swivel chair. The 
sun was bright and the sky blue 
all afternoon, and I like that. 
Our new neighbors are in and 
out a few times each day since 
they moved in last Tuesday. It 
doesn’t seem so lonesome now. 
I haven’t learned their names 
yet, but I welcome them and 
their activities around here. 
Donna got the keys (two of 
them) to our new P.O. Box; it 
is now box number 55 instead 
of 273. Rex and Donna came 

home about seven o’clock. She got dinner 
ready and I set the table. We had tossed 
salad, tuna, and hard-boiled eggs in it. We 

also had some tomato soup and hot rolls. We 
watched TV for a while then went to bed. Goodnight!

May 3, Friday
Donna left a note for me saying she’d gone to the farm with 
Rex and she’d be home at noon. We have sunshine and 
blue sky this morning which is cheering to the soul. I ate 
oatmeal cereal and graham crackers for breakfast. I wrote a 
letter to Ruby Hodges. Donna and Rex came home about 
12:30 noon. She brought my Social Security check home 
from the post office, $235.80. Donna went back to the farm 
with Rex. She is helping him to line up for the garage. The 
lad Mike couldn’t help Rex today, he is working for Bruce 
H. So, after their lunch, they went back; I assured them 
I’d be all right. I haven’t felt very well today, but I’m not 
sick. I can manage on my own for which I’m thankful. I’m 
having a dreadful time to get my letter to Ethel Newbold 
started; my eyes get so heavy that it is hard to keep them 
open. (The spirit’s willing, but the eyes are weak.) Well, I 
got it written anyway, I hope she can read it. I stretched out 
on my bed for an hour after writing it. Donna and Rex came 
home tired after eight this evening. We had a light snack, 
(melted cheese on little biscuits, some peas, glass of milk 
and dish of peaches. We ate from TV trays and watched the 
basketball game on TV. The new neighbors moved their big 
truck van from out front of the apartment this early evening. 
We wondered if they had moved away, but learned later that 
their furniture is still in the apartment. They are visiting 
somewhere, I guess. I’m glad they haven’t moved.

May 4, Saturday
Our Relief Society visiting teachers came this morning 
about 9:45 (Sr. Nicoley and Sr. Long). Donna had to leave 
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for her appointment with Ila at the beauty shop for her 
hairdo. We have an overcast morning with some rain, but 
not a lot. Donna brought my mail to me and read it for me, 
while I was still in bed this morning. I had a letter from 
Lydia Paul and also “The Clan Flapper,” from Editor Mary 
Tibbets. I really enjoyed hearing them both, especially the 
family news in “The Clan Flapper.” Mary is really clever 
in her editor’s job of notes received. My Silly Rhyme was 
printed in this paper by special request from a reader, me 
thinks, John L. is the reader. Ha! My little verse about The 
Planes of Kansas is also in the Flapper. It is fun reading! In 
Lydia’s letter, she told of the passing of Grant Strong. He’d 
been ill for a long time. Edith’s friend died suddenly with a 
heart attack. She went with him for a long time. He had his 
leg amputated some time ago. Ruby Dansie Farnworth died 
from bone cancer. Lydia and Gene have had three funerals 
of old 10th Ward members lately. Her letter brought back 
memories to me of dear old friends from my girlhood days. 
A young couple came with some clothes and boxes of things 
this afternoon. They are going to be married next Saturday 
and move in the apartment opposite our apartment. They 
are sweet looking kids. I hope they’ll be happy here. They 
surely looked happy today. Rex bought some tiny catfish and 
put them in one of the pools on his farm today. He hopes to 
be able to fish next summer from his own pool. Donna fried 
chicken for our dinner. I wasn’t feeling very well, but I ate 
later and enjoyed it. They ate at 2 p.m. and I ate about 3:30. 
Donna took some clothes to the laundromat this afternoon. 
I listened to my favorite TV program “The Lawrence 
Welk Show.” My TV isn’t working well, the picture 
comes and goes. I took a shower bath tonight.

May 5, Sunday
Happy Birthday, dear Sherm, Happy Birthday, dear Sherm, 

may you be blessed your whole may you be blessed your whole 
life throughlife through

With the best and brightest things With the best and brightest things 
that mean the most to you. (11 that mean the most to you. (11 
years old)years old)

A year ago, today, my darling 
Lou was in the hospital very 
sick. I’m so thankful he was 
released from his poor tortured 
body. He will have been gone 
one year on the 16th of June. 
It seems I miss him more each 
day. I really intended to go with 
Donna to the 8 a.m. Relief 
Society, to Sunday School and 
Sacrament service, but I couldn’t 
get to sleep at all last night, so 
I didn’t feel like going to the 
three meetings this morning. I 
stayed in bed until 9:40. I got a 
couple of hours sleep. We’re too far from our Topeka chapel 
for them to come back for me like they could do in Cotati. So, 
I miss out. I composed a little note to Editor, Mary Tibbets, 
from the Clan Flapper News. [May Clan Flapper on following 
page.] I hope she likes my effort. I was writing to her when the 
phone rang. It was Jon T. and he wanted to talk to Rex. I felt 

so sorry that Rex wasn’t here, these long-distance phone calls 
are dreadful. Jon said their bill last month was over $100. I 
talked to Mary; the children have all been sick. Julie still has 
a fever and sore throat. My eyes feel miserable today, my tear 
ducts keep filling my eyes up. Donna cooked a nice dinner 
when they came home about 2:20. We had pork chops that 
had been cured like ham or bacon. They were delicious. Rex 
took us for a nice drive in the country. We went to the farm 
first to check the animals. Rex knows his way around this 
country side very well. It is lovely and green now. Donna 
made out my deposit slip to take my Social Security check 
to the bank in the morning. She also made out my check to 
Bishop Long for tithing $23.58, Fast Offering $2.00, Budget 
$2.00, and Building Fund $3.00. Janet phoned tonight, 
they’re all well and happy. 

May 6, Monday
Donna went to the post office and the bank this morning 
before I got up. She took care of my banking and she brought 
a letter from Blanche H., and one from Violet. She read them 
to me while I was in bed. We both enjoyed their news about 
family and etcetera. Violet enclosed a letter from Shirley Bird 
to her. I have a wonderful family and I do enjoy hearing about 
them and their families. Violet enclosed a news clipping with 
a picture of Grant Strong telling about his passing away at 
age 75, after a long illness. (He died on April 29.) Rex came 
home for lunch. Our neighbors are back home so we can 
hear activities next door. Donna and I went to Topeka this 

afternoon to Penney’s Store. We bought a few items. I 
looked at tops for my purple pants, but didn’t see what I 
wanted. Donna bought three boys shirts and a play suit 

for her grandchildren’s birthdays 
this month. We shopped in other 
stores; I found a very pretty jacket 
top for my purple slacks; it cost 
$15.00. Oh, the price of clothes 
is shocking. We ate our lunch 
in one of the stores. We bought 
a pretty towel set in Penny’s to 
send to Rick Haddock and his 
bride, Halerie Barmakian. They’ll 
be married May 18 in the Los 
Angeles LDS Temple. Her folks 
live in Mt. Baldy, California. I 
had to sit down and let Donna 
shop; I was really tired and weak, 
but she got everything I had on 
my list. I treated to the lunch and 
paid for the wedding gift and 
gave Donna $25.00 to help with 
our food. That I can do without 
any effort and I love doing it. We 
didn’t have to hurry home because 
Rex ate dinner with the Rotary 

Club. Their plans were changed so Rex didn’t give his talk 
this evening. He was home when we arrived about 8 p.m. 
Donna rode out to the farm with him. I watched television 
in my swivel chair, happy to be home and relax, it was a big 
day for me. Rex and Donna are delighted because their corn 
is coming up now, about an inch out of the ground. 

Sherm Gardner in a wheat field (planted by another farmer)  
on the farm May 1974.
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May Clan Flapper received on May 5, 1974 page one.
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May Clan Flapper received on May 5, 1974 page two.
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May Clan Flapper received on May 5, 1974 page three.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  59

May Clan Flapper received on May 5, 1974 page four.
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May Clan Flapper received on May 5, 1974 page five.
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May 7, Tuesday
Donna went to the farm with Rex this morning. I got up 
and dressed at 9:30 a.m. We have an overcast sky, we do 
need the rain, I hope we get some to water the garden and 
the little fruit trees on the Marsh farm. I fixed my breakfast, 
toast and a bowl of dry cereal. It is lonesome without Donna 
but I’m glad she can be of help to Rex, and she watered the 
garden and fruit trees. Donna mailed Mother Marsh a little 
box of chocolates and a Mother’s Day card this morning 
and also Mark Shattuck’s birthday card and money. She 
mailed my card and $1.00 yesterday. Donna and Rex came 
home for lunch and he went back first in the truck. Donna 
went back later in the Chevy. (Me? I’m still here, lonesome 
L.V.) We received a cute letter from Kathy. She is busy with 
her church work and office work; she doesn’t think she’ll 
come to Kansas in July as her parents would like, she is 
enjoying her little home and friend Roberta and a boy next 
door, Charles, so she may stay in California and work and 
save some money. She says she is praying about it. Well, she 
is a good girl and she’ll do what is best, I’m sure. Donna 
came home and took me with her to Leo’s Café where she 
picked up the chocolate milk shake she’d had made up to 
take to Rex. I really enjoyed the drive to the farm to take 
Rex’s refreshing drink. He’ll work until it gets dark. We 
drove down to see where they have moved the pigs and their 
feeder and shelter. They have a lot more room now to root 
around in. Donna cooked onions and liver for us when we 
got home. Rex worked until it was dark. We all went to 
bed soon after 10 p.m. P.S. Donna wrote a note to Violet; 
she is sending Mary’s last three Clan Flapper newspapers 
for Violet to enjoy. She enclosed a self-addressed stamped 
envelope for Violet to return them to her. 

May 8, Wednesday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest and for the lovely 
sunshine this morning. 

[In 2011 when Joan Gardner read this poem added a note: 
“Elvie’s rhymes (to keep her mind sharp) are cute!”] Later 
Donna and Rex came home for lunch and to freshen up a 
bit. They left soon after eating and said they had to go to 
Topeka to see about something for the farm work program. 
I’ve forgotten what it was. Donna got a package at the post 

office today, a Mother’s Day gift from her daughter Janet. 
It is a pretty dark blue sweater, she will enjoy wearing it. 
Rex and Donna came here, she brought some groceries in; 
Rex went on in the truck. He had some sand to take to the 
farm. The truck stalled on them a few times; it needs some 
work done on it. (Always something, eh?) Donna took the 
Chevy to Ned’s garage, where Rex was talking about the 
repair job on the truck. It was almost 8:30 when they came 
home from the farm this evening. In fact, Donna came first; 
she and I ate together. Rex got home after dark and ate alone 
while watching TV, a baseball game on my one and only 
good channel (13). The game was on for two hours, ugh! 
Rex enjoyed every minute of it, so he was pleased. Donna 
and I watched a weird gruesome English play before Rex 
came. It was on Channel 11. We didn’t see the end of it, it 
was too depressing to hold our interest!

May 9, Thursday
It was raining rather hard when I woke up this morning, 
about 7 a.m. I didn’t get up until almost 10 a.m. The sun 
was shining then. Donna and Rex had gone to the farm. 
She put the mail on my dresser. I got a lovely Mother’s Day 
card and note from Janet S. and family to me! Thoughtful to 
think to send me one (sweet Janet). We received a nice letter 
from Joan; she says there is a little package in the mail for 
Donna and me. She is a darling, too. After lunch Rex took 
a nap on the floor. Donna took the hoe out of the truck and 
dug up a big cardboard box full of weeds, out of the garden 
in front of the apartment across the driveway opposite us. 
The weeds were growing so tall and thick, they annoyed 
both of us. I tried to help her pick them up and put into the 
big box. I’m not much help. The young couple that is getting 
married on Saturday brought another truck load of their 
belongings to the apartment this afternoon. I hope they’ll 
always look as happy. It is nice to have neighbors moving 
in these apartments. It has been too lonesome. I talked to 
our neighbors across the hall from us. Her little boy, Joey 
(Joseph), is a cute little 4-year-old. He loves to talk. Our 
landlord, Bruce Hackett, came this morning and said he 
is sending a man out to fix our furnaces tomorrow or the 
next day. It hasn’t worked right since we’ve been here. He 
asked me to let the new neighbor know. She wasn’t home 
when he was here to talk to her. She isn’t going to be home 
this weekend. She asked me to let the furnace man in 
her apartment when he comes. It has been a lovely sunny 
afternoon. A lady came with Bruce today; he asked if she 
could look through the apartment here. She thinks she has 
a family that wants it when we move out to the farm. (They 
looked through our apartment.) It was almost 9:30 before 
Rex and Donna came home tonight. They were tired but 
pleased they had put in the last cement block. We are all 
happy over that. We ate a snack about 10 p.m. tonight. I was 
in bed when they got home but I got up and ate with them.

May 10, Friday
It was so nice having Donna home today. She went to the 
post office and brought home “The Jack Pot” as she called 
it. She had lovely cards and gifts from her girls for Mother’s 
Day. I even got a package from Joan and Mo. She sent a 
little box of note stationery and a little crystal flower vase 

I got up at 9:30 a.m., dressed myself and my hair.
I made my bed and said my prayer.
I ate a breakfast of cereal and toast,
Washed my dishes and that’s all I can boast.
I sat with my lap desk to write and read, 
Until my children come home from their farm, to feed.
I played with words to make them rhyme and
Watched TV (soapbox operas) to help kill the time.
From my little window I have the view
Of fluffy white clouds up in the blue
There’s no need to fuss and fret
About the rain we didn’t get.
It will come sometime soon I know,
And Donna’s little garden and trees will grow.
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and a crystal tinkle bell. They are so pretty and the bell has 
such a clear sweet sound. Joan sent her mother a check to 
buy herself something she needs. Janet sent her the lovely 
sweater. Kathy sent some special kind of rouge that Donna 
likes. Mary sent a lovely box of stationery with all of the 
envelopes stamped, ready to mail. Kathy also sent a pretty 
cap scarf with the rouge. Joan’s and Janet’s lovely cards to 
me are just alike. One came from California and the other 
one from Chicago, isn’t that something? Rex came home for 
lunch; he took a short nap on the living room floor before 
going back to his work. I dozed in my chair. Donna typed a 
long letter to her children (carbon copies). They love her nice 
long letters. Joan telephoned from Chicago; she was amazed 
that her Mother’s Day gifts arrived today. She mailed them 
only yesterday, but she did send them airmail. (Uncle Sam is 
on the job, eh?) Donna and I ate our dinner together. It was 
such a treat to have her home today. Rex worked until after 
dark. I guess our television needs a new tube or something. 
The picture doesn’t work right, it rolls and gets out of focus. 
It is very annoying. We even lost the sound for a while, but 
that wasn’t the set, the station flashed a note to tell us to 
standby; they would have it fixed soon and they did.

May 11, Saturday
Happy Birthday Mark David, 18 Happy Birthday Mark David, 18 

years of ageyears of age
In the “Book of Your Life” you’ve In the “Book of Your Life” you’ve 

turned a page,turned a page,
From childhood to manhood, we’ve From childhood to manhood, we’ve 

seen you growseen you grow
At times you really put on an At times you really put on an 

astonishing show!astonishing show!
May the Eleventh of May be sunny May the Eleventh of May be sunny 

and bright,and bright,
May family and friends say, “Here’s May family and friends say, “Here’s 

a man that’s alright!a man that’s alright!

Donna had a busy morning. 
She went to the post office, the 
laundromat, and to have her hair 
shampooed and dressed. She came 
home and fixed a lunch to take to 
the farm to Rex. We both received 
some lovely Mother’s Day cards, 
from John and Ann, and from Mary and Jon. 
All five of her children have been heard from. The piano is 
decorated with pretty Mother’s Day cards. John and Ann 
enclosed a $7.00 gift certificate from J.C. Penney Company 
in Donna’s card. They all sent nice gifts to their mom, sweet 
kids! I’m so proud of them all. I answered Blanche H.’s letter 
this afternoon. Donna stayed at the farm all afternoon to 
help Rex. I got Violet’s letter answered, too, and I listened to 
the television, my favorite show, “Lawrence Welk!” Saturday 
evening has some entertaining TV shows. The furnace man 
didn’t show up as Bruce Hackett said he would do. Well, I 
was here anyway, in case he did come. Donna came home 
about 8 p.m. Rex came after nine o’clock. Donna and I ate 
before he arrived. We went to bed soon after 10 p.m. Donna 
brought a Mother’s Day gift to me, a lovely card, stationery, 
and three pair of nylon hose, bless her dear heart!

May 12, Sunday
My heart is full of love, there is no room for hate,My heart is full of love, there is no room for hate,
My wonderful family makes me feel great!My wonderful family makes me feel great!
With grandchildren like mine, to make me feel glad,With grandchildren like mine, to make me feel glad,
The aches and pains of growing old, don’t seem so bad!The aches and pains of growing old, don’t seem so bad!

I got up about 7 a.m. It was a lovely, sunny morning. We 
went to church and to the early Relief Society meeting at 
8:30 a.m. Rex went to his priesthood meeting and after 
Relief Society, we went to Sunday School and enjoyed the 
nice Mother’s Day program. The Junior Sunday School had 
part of the program, I enjoyed it! Each mother received a 
little potted plant (a marigold). They didn’t ask for the 
youngest or the oldest mother or the mother with the largest 
family. I was glad of that, it takes up a lot of time. After 
dinner we went to see a trailer or mobile house for sale in 
Topeka. We liked the first one really well. An elderly lady 
wants to sell. She is asking $3,000 but she may take $2,500. 
Rex thinks she will. We looked at another mobile home; it 
isn’t nearly as nice, but is not as much money either. They’re 
thinking about it, the problems connected with buying and 
moving, and etcetera, etcetera. We went to church to the 

sacrament meeting. Rex was called upon 
to open the meeting with prayer. It was 
pleasant and warm today. I was really 
tired when we got home. Donna made 
sandwiches for us, from the good pot 
roast we had for dinner. I had another 
piece of her delicious cheesecake. They 
drove to the farm after eating to check 
on the animals. I was too tired to go. I 
sat in my easy swivel chair and watched 
television. Kathy phoned from her home 
in Cotati. We all talked to her. We miss 
her a lot. Rex tried again to talk her into 
coming here to live in Kansas. I’m with 
you, Kathy, leave California for this wild 
weather we have at times? However, it 
was a lovely day today.

May 13, Monday
Donna couldn’t sleep very well last night, 
her legs hurt from sore muscles from 
stooping to paint the cement on the blocks 

around the basement last Saturday. She sat on a bucket to 
do most of it. Oh, I’ll be glad when that home is built. Rex 
has a pain in his back, too, from lifting too many heavy loads. 
He had to come home this morning and take some pills and 
lay on the floor for a couple of hours. (Then there is me with 
the aches from old age.) Donna made one of her delicious 
jelled salads to take with them tonight to the Rotary Club 
dinner this evening. It is going to be in the basement of 
the State Bank building here in Overbrook because there is 
more room. Rex showered and dressed in spite of his bad 
backache. He and Donna went. We’ve had storm warnings 
all afternoon (electric storms). They said hail the size of 
marbles will fall in parts of Kansas and we will have strong 
wind. It has been blowing hard all day. I dislike the big blow 
and the violent storms, known to these planes of Kansas. The 
young bride and groom came home to the apartment across 

Mark Shattuck
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from us today. They were married last Saturday. It looked 
good to see lights in their windows tonight. We now have 
three apartments occupied in this place. We were the first 
ones to move here and it was a bit lonesome with Donna 
and Rex at the farm so much of the time. I was glad they got 
home before it started to rain hard tonight. We stood at the 
door and watched the sky light up all over from the electric 
activity in the clouds before the heavy down pour of rain and 
hail. Our house lights went out two or three times, but came 
back on again in a few seconds.

May 14, Tuesday
The sky kept my room lighted up 
from the electric storm most of the 
night. The thunder was really loud 
at times, but I wasn’t frightened. 
Donna came in once to see if I was 
upset because of it. No, I presume 
I’m getting used to this wild 
weather in Kansas. Donna left a 
note on my dresser saying they’d 
gone to the farm and Mike had 
gone with them to do the heavy 
lifting for Rex, because of Rex’s 
sore back. I slept in late. I put my 
room in order after I’d dressed 
and combed my hair and ate my 
breakfast. I wrote in diary and 
listened to my TV soapbox stories 
and I wrote a verse in Doug’s 
birthday card (see May 25). I 
enclosed some gum and a $1.00 
bill. I also got a birthday card 
ready for little Jody Tibbets (see 
May 26); he’ll be 4 years old. Doug 
will be 13 years old. I send $1.00 
and gum to each of my great grandchildren all 14 of them, 
fun, eh)? Donna and Rex came home about 4:30. He made a 
chocolate milkshake. His back is a little better today. Donna 
got some potatoes ready to bake and some meat ready for me 
to put in the oven. They said they’d be home about 7 p.m. 
They brought Mike back to his job for Bruce H. in the big 
green house. The sun came out this afternoon and it was nice 
and warm. I didn’t put the furnace on at all today. Donna 
said it was very muddy at the farm this morning because 
of the heavy rain last night. She’s glad she bought herself 
some boots; she got them in California. I had the table set 
and the food baked and carrots heated, when they got home 
tonight about 7:30 p.m. After dinner we watched television. 
It was a baseball game between Oakland, California and the 
Kansas Royals. Kansas won. Rex was rooting for Kansas and 
of course, Donna was, too. Me? I was rooting for a change in 
the program. I’m not much of a ball fan or sports of any kind 
on TV. We went to bed about 10 p.m.

May 15, Wednesday
Donna left a note saying she’d gone to the farm with Rex, 
and if the TV repairman comes have him send the bill and 
etcetera. They expected to pick up Mike and take him to the 
farm to help today. There was a mix-up somewhere, Mike 

came here about 10:30 a.m. and wanted to know if Marshes 
were here. I made oatmeal cereal for my breakfast, plus some 
toast. We have blue sky and pretty sunshine this morning. 
That makes me happy. It was cooler last night; I kept both 
blankets on my bed. I turned the furnace on for a while this 
morning. I wrote to Lydia Paul. Rex and Donna came home 
for lunch. They told me that Mike and a boyfriend went to 
the farm to help Rex. I’m glad he has their help, while his 
back is so painful. They went back to the farm after lunch. 

Rex took a load of sand to the place 
this morning. They helped unload it. 
We hope the carpenters can get going 
on the building soon. It was overcast 
this afternoon; the weather here is 
unpredictable, now it looks like we’ll 
have more rain. It is getting darker by 
the minute. 
Oh Kansas, your plains are so lovely   
   and green,
But your windstorms are ugly and   
   mean!
Your violent weather I abhor, 
Peaceful tranquility I adore.

Jon T. phoned this evening and talked 
to Rex and Donna. His parents are 
thinking of moving from California 
to Kansas so they’ll be nearer to 
Jon and Mary and children when 
they move out our way. The doctor 
neighbor, out on the farm near Rex’s 
place, has changed his mind about 
renting his house. Rex thought maybe 
the Tibbetses could move in there and 
rent it until they could find a place of 
their own, but that’s out now.

May 16, Thursday
Rex and Donna left for the farm about 9:15 a.m. I was just 
getting up when they drove away. The television repairman 
came abut 9:45 a.m. The set worked very well for him, he 
couldn’t find anything wrong with it. He adjusted the little 
indoor antenna so the picture was sharper and he brought 
in Channel 25 nice and clear. He said to let it go until we 
get moved to the farm and can put up an outdoor antenna. I 
enjoyed the new Channel 25 after he left. We’ve had a strong 
wind all morning. I doubt if I could walk in it, so thank 
goodness I don’t have to. Donna’s face is suntanned and 
brown. Rex’s face is bright red, but they love the farm with 
its rugged living and that’s what counts, so long as they’re 
happy. Donna mailed my letter to Lydia Paul this morning. 
I baked a pan of chicken and cream of mushroom soup this 
afternoon about five for our dinner this evening. Donna went 
back to the farm with Rex after lunch. The wind wasn’t as 
strong this afternoon and we had some sunshine and blue 
sky. It has been warm today. I composed a verse for little 
Spencer’s birthday card (see May 31). Bruce Hackett came by 
with the key to our apartment; he forgot to bring it back the 
other day. Donna came home and ate dinner with me; I had 
it ready (chicken and mushroom soup and frozen green peas 
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casserole). We had peaches and 
cookies for dessert. I rode back 
to the farm with Donna to pick 
up Rex. They are ready to have 
the carpenters come now. Rex 
and Donna have worked hard 
the past few weeks. They were 
both very tired tonight.

May 17, Friday
We have a very angry looking 
sky. I watched the clouds moving 
by from east to west. It was 
wonderful to have Donna home 
with me this morning. Rex 
went to the farm but he couldn’t 
stay all day; he got rained out. 
Donna made waffles for us to eat 
this morning. Mm good. I really 
expected a heavy downpour, but 
we had only a few big drops. The 
wind blew the clouds away, that 
is the dark ones. Our sky is still 
overcast. Rex went back to the 
farm after a little rest and drink 
of chocolate milkshake. Donna 
fixed a nice lunch for us at 3:30 
p.m. It was really our dinner. 
She made a white cake with 
chocolate frosting this morning, 
it was good! She went to the 
post office this morning. I got a 
letter from Ethel Newbold; she 
enclosed a letter that I wrote 
to her on November 16, 1948, 
also the poem I sent her that I 
composed in 1948, “The Spirit 
of Christmas.” She said she was 
sure Donna or one of her girls 
would like to have it. It looks 
like Ethel is clearing out some 
of her keepsakes, eh? I think 
she is about 84 or 85 years old, 
(about Lou’s age). I presume she 
is thinking as I do that the end 
of the line is near, eh? And it’s 
time to clean out some drawers 
to facilitate the work of her 
family. Donna vacuumed our rugs and dusted the furniture. 
She went to the laundromat to do washing and drying; then 
she drove out to the farm with something for Rex to eat. Oh, 
she is a busy one. The wind has been strong all afternoon. I 
got little Spencer Tibbets’s birthday card ready to mail. I will 
mail it in a few days. He will be a year old on May 31. Mary 
is in Irvine alone with Spencer. Jon took Julie, Greg, and 
Jody with him to his parents’ home in Petaluma to get some 
furniture they had stored and to try to sell the property they 
have up north in California. [The lot they bought in northern 
California.] He is going to take Gary Adams up to see the 
property. Gary may help Jon sell it.

May 18, Saturday
We have a cloudy sky again this morning. Donna went to 
have her hair shampooed and dressed at Ila’s Beauty Shop 
and Rex went to the farm to work. I ate my oatmeal cereal 
and wrote in the diary after I’d put my room and myself in 
the proper order. Donna fixed a lunch for Rex and took it 
out to the farm about 1:25. She tried to talk me into going 
with her but I declined her sweet invitation. Here in Kansas 
it seems to me that Mother Nature is on the rampage most 
of the time. The wind acts like it wants to blow me down, 
the lightening wants to strike me down, the thunder tries to 
deafen me (BOOM), and our weather news warns of hail the 

This is the poem that Ethel Newbold  
sent back to Elvie on May 17, 1948.
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size of golf balls falling in Topeka last week. 
I want calm tranquility in my old age. Ha! 
The Kansas plains are beautiful and green 
to see, but Kansas weather is too violent for 
me. Ugh! Donna mailed my card to Spencer 
this morning. I was going to hold it a few 
days, his birthday isn’t until May 31 so Mary 
will think I’m a bit previous. Bruce H. and 
wife called on us this evening. We drove to 
Topeka after they left; we went to Penney’s 
Store. I sat in the car while Donna and Rex 
went in the store. She bought herself a pretty 
white beaded bag and two pair of panty hose. 
We then drove to a moving picture in town 
to see an old movie, “Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kid” or some such name. There 
was a long line up, but the place was sold out 
before we even got in the line, so we drove to 
an ice cream place. Rex and Donna had ice 
cream cones. I was too full for any food. Rex 
wrote a letter to Kathy when we got home. 
He and Donna walked to the post office 
to mail the letter about 10:30 p.m. It was a 
warm, cloudy night. I watched television. 
We had storm warnings on the TV; some 
heavy electric storms and a tornado watch in 
parts of Kansas. I presume I’ll get 
used to these 
warnings.

May 19, 
Sunday 
Donna and Rex took me to Sunday School. 
I’m sorry to have them miss the early meetings 
(priesthood and Relief Society at 8:30), but I 
couldn’t make it that early. It is too far for 
them to come home for me, so they waited 
for me. We all went to Sunday School with 
plenty of time to spare. I went with Donna 
in her and Rex’s investigator’s class. Rex gave 
an excellent lesson on the life before we came 
to Earth, the Three Degrees of Glory, and 
etcetera. I enjoyed it very much. Donna left 
a pot roast with carrots and onions in a low 
oven to cook while we were in church. It was 
all ready to eat when we got home and we 
were hungry and ready to eat our delicious 
dinner. Rex and Donna drove to the farm 
after dinner to check on the animals. I dozed 
in my chair and listened to some lovely 
records on my Magnavox player. It was warm 
this afternoon. I changed to a lighter weight 
dress. (Summer today, winter tomorrow, that 
is Kansas.) My folks took a nap when they 
came home from the farm. I dozed again in 
my chair. We expect the Mo Gardners here 
in Overbrook next weekend. They’re coming 
to be with us over the Memorial Day holiday. 
Donna and I went to church this evening. 
We were a few minutes late. We enjoyed the 

speakers, Chaille Davis, Kevin Homewood, 
and Br.  Callan plus there were two nice 
numbers by the ward choir. Rex stayed home 
to rest his strained, sore back. We had a snack 
when we got home (a good sandwich, drink 
of milk, and custard). Rex had made himself 
a chocolate milkshake. The TV picture was 
on the rampage, so we listened to some nice 
records and Rex had some interesting tapes 
he played for us about communism and the 
riot uproar in our country. 

May 20, Monday
We have a cloudy, windy day. Donna brought 
the mail home from the post office. Violet 
returned the three Clan Flapper news to 
Donna. She said she enjoyed them a lot. 
She thinks Mary is very clever to edit the 
paper; she has a real cute sense of humor, 
and etcetera. Violet enclosed a letter Dolores 
sent to her. We enjoyed reading it, too. I’m 
concerned about Violet; she isn’t at all well, 
poor dear. There was a little note from 
Joan and one from Mary in this mail, also. 
I enjoyed reading them, too. We expect 
Joan and family this weekend, exciting, eh? 
I can hardly wait. Donna and Rex went to 
the farm so I’m home alone again. I surely 
hope the carpenters will get started on their 
home soon. We have an unhappy dog in our 
neighborhood. I get weary hearing it barking 
and crying to be off the rope that keeps it 
tied up. The dog belongs to the newlyweds 
across from us. Rex and Donna came home 
hot and tired about 3:30 p.m. Donna had 
a new straw sun hat. She surely has gotten 
brown the past two weeks. I’m glad she 
bought the hat. Rex took a nap on the floor 
in his bedroom. Tonight is his Rotary Club 
dinner; he has the program for the club this 
evening. He’ll do all right I’m sure. He has 
had a lot of experience because of his church 
activities, it is an advantage that Mormon 
boys have over other men (they start young). 
I think his talk was on the assassination 
of President John Kennedy. We watched 
television tonight until the picture went on 
a rampage, ugh! Time to say goodnight and 
go to bed. P.S. Joan phoned this evening and 
talked to Donna. We expect to see them in 
Overbrook soon.

May 21, Tuesday
We had a strong wind this morning and 
a cloudy sky. Donna typed letters to her 
children Mary, John and Ann, and Kathy. 
She went to the post office and the market; 
there was no mail for me. Donna took Rex 
something to eat about 2 p.m. I watched my 
TV stories from 12:30 to 2:30 p.m. We had 

Rex gave a talk on Rex gave a talk on 
“sinister mysteries...”“sinister mysteries...”
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some rain storms this afternoon. My television is not working 
right. The picture comes in clear and fine, then it goes out of 
proper focus which is very annoying while it lasts, but the 
sound is okay, so I can follow the story all right. Donna came 
home about 3:45 p.m. She and Rex were going to ride to 
Lawrence to inquire about putting a house trailer on this 
property. She wanted me to go with them, but I didn’t feel 
well enough to go today. My heart region was causing a little 
distress, so I wanted to rest. Bruce Hackett came by to ask if 
anyone had come to fix our air conditioner, the answer I gave 
him was “no.” The sun got through the clouds a few times 
today; it is a lot cooler than it was yesterday. We never know 
what to expect weather wise here. The cloud formations are 
always interesting. I’ve turned into a sky watcher. Oh darn, 
that big white fence around this place, it sure obstructs my 
view! “Don’t Fence Me In.” E E Rex went to bed early, Donna 
and I got interested in the late movie, “When He Hollers, 

Let Him go.” The TV worked beautifully so we sat up to the 
end of the show. It was good and had a very nice ending. I 
hate to stay up so late, but this one was worth it. It was after 
midnight before we got into bed; Donna put her hair up in 
little rollers first.

May 22, Wednesday 
Donna and I drove to Topeka to Relief Society this morning. 
It was a very lovely, sunny morning with no wind. I do love 
calm days! It was our spring festival program and luncheon. 
A dear little sister from the Philippine Islands told us about 
her lovely islands. She had many lovely arts and crafts to 
show us her people are really skilled in making beautiful 
works of art. The luncheon was delicious and I was hungry 
for a change. The dear sisters are all sweet and friendly. I 

really enjoyed myself. We drove to Penney’s Store and 
I bought some birthday cards for my June birthdays. We 
went to the card table sale in the mall to the table where our 
Relief Society had their bake sale. I bought an angel food 
cake for $1.50. Donna is going to frost it and freeze it to 
use when our Gardner family arrive this weekend. Donna 
bought a bag of candy chews in some store. I sat in Penney’s 
and out in the mall while she looked around in the stores a 
little. I was too tired to walk anymore. I went to bed for a 
couple of hours when we got home. Donna drove out to the 
farm later to take Rex a drink and to see how things were 
coming along out there. The carpenter phoned to ask about 
getting to the farm. I gave him the directions that Donna 
had written out, but he asked questions about blueprints and 
etcetera that I couldn’t answer. He said he’d call back at nine 
o’clock tonight. Donna came home about 8:30; she phoned 
Turners and asked them to tell Rex to come home. He was 

going to work until dark. 
He got here in time to 
answer his phone call. 
The carpenters will be on 
the job on Friday if all 
goes well. We sure hope it 

will be a good day. We’re getting anxious to get that home 
started and on its way!

May 23, Thursday
Donna and Rex went to the farm this morning but they got 
rained out before noon time so they came back home. I was 
glad they were here while the two men worked on our furnace 
and air conditioning system. They got the air conditioning to 
work, but a new part is needed for the heating unit so we’ll 
have to wait for that. I’m glad it isn’t freezing weather. The 
man said he’d try to bring it tomorrow. There wasn’t any mail 
today. Oh, I hope the weather is calm and pleasant when 
Joan and family are here this weekend. Rex’s back is giving 
him a lot of trouble; he has lifted too many heavy things. 
Donna made an appointment for Rex to have a checkup with 
the doctor soon. I don’t know the date. It cleared up and 
Rex and Donna drove back to the farm. I ate a peanut butter 
sandwich; it gave me a gastric indigestion attack, not very 
pleasant, but a Maalox tablet relieved me of chest pain and 
stomach gas. Wow! Donna and Rex went grocery shopping 
this afternoon, not back to the farm as I thought. We had 
a pleasant afternoon, it was sunny. Our (bride) neighbor 
across the driveway came over for a visit this afternoon. She 
wondered if Rex had any scrap lumber. She wants a dog house 
built for her dog; he is giving her a lot of trouble because he is 
so unhappy tied up back of their apartment. Rex went to the 
farm after dinner. Our ward brothers came this evening, Br. 
Moyer and young lad, Tim Mayfield. We had a nice visit and 
a nice prayer by Tim. Donna treated to the Salt Water Taffy 
chews. Rex worked until dark.

May 24, Friday
This is a red-letter day. The carpenters started to work on the 
house at the farm. They were there about 7:30 a.m. Donna 
and Rex went to the farm about eight and the fellows were 
on the job measuring up. Donna came home to take me to 
Ila’s Beauty Shop for my 10:30 appointment. She had a busy 
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morning making rolls, salads, and etcetera. Rex had a two 
o’clock appointment with the doctor about his backache. 
Donna had a two o’clock appointment with Ila for her 
permanent wave. She got home about 4:20; Rex picked her 
up. He came home about four o’clock. They went to the 
farm and the market this afternoon. I rested on my bed; we 
all went to the ward pot luck dinner. Donna couldn’t get 
the four dozen rolls made, but she bought some. She made 
twenty-five this morning but wasn’t happy with them, they 
didn’t look like her rolls. This stove isn’t as nice to bake in as 
her own was. Anyway, they tasted good to Rex and me. We 
had a long drive to pick up the four dozen rolls at Sutton’s 
Bakery in Topeka. They had plenty of rolls and didn’t need 
Donna’s. We brought two dozen home with us. They were 
running out of casseroles when we got in line, but I had all 
I wanted to eat. I don’t need much to satisfy me. The dance 
music was good but we didn’t stay to watch them dance. 
Br. Moyer took us to see a trailer home, or mobile home 
that Rex wanted to look at. I felt exhausted this evening so I 
went to bed about 10:30. 
Rex and Donna sat up 
to watch the late movie 
with John Wayne in it. 
Our Gardner family 
are on their way from 
Chicago to Kansas. We 
expect them in the early 
morning hours.

May 25, Saturday
Happy birthday to 
Douglas Alan Shattuck, 
he turns 13 today.
Congratulations to you Congratulations to you 

Douglas Alan, now Douglas Alan, now 
entering your teens,entering your teens,

And looking forward to And looking forward to 
a life full of exciting a life full of exciting 
sights and scenes.sights and scenes.

May you enjoy all of the May you enjoy all of the 
years of the teenage years of the teenage 
crowd,crowd,

But remember dear Doug, But remember dear Doug, 
always make your always make your 
parents feel proud.parents feel proud.

Mo and Joan and 
children arrived about 
five this morning. They 
came in so quietly I 
didn’t hear them. They put their big mats on the floor in 
an empty apartment and slept until about 8:30 a.m. Janet 
and Emily slept in Donna’s couch bed. She had it all made 
up. I got up about 10 a.m. Donna cooked bacon, eggs, and 
waffles for them. I enjoyed some orange juice and a waffle. 
It was nice seeing Joan and her sweet family again. Rex 
took Mo and Sherm to the farm in his truck. Joan drove to 
the farm in her car and took Janet, Marshall, Sandy, and 
Emily. Baby Paula was asleep in her crib here. I helped 
Donna do the dishes. She made a big bowl of potato salad. 

It rained a light rain off and on all morning. I wish it could 
have been sunny and bright for the Gardners’ visit, but 
we’re thankful to have them here. A couple with a young 
boy moved in the apartment across from our apartment. 
Now there are two apartments rented on that side and two 
on this side. It won’t seem so lonesome now when my folks 
are at the farm all day. I hope Doug Shattuck is enjoying 
his birthday today, he is a teenager now. The folks came 
home from the farm about 3:30 p.m. I helped Donna husk 
some cob corn. We had dinner about 4 p.m. A big, hungry, 
happy, family to a table full of good food. We had salads, 
cob corn, cold cuts of meat and etcetera with hot rolls and 
cake. Donna and Joan did the dishes after dinner. Rex took 
Joan, Donna, Sherm, and Emily to the laundromat and for 
a drive to Lake Pomona. Miller was asleep on the living 
room floor. Janet and the other kiddies played in the other 
apartment. Bruce Hackett and his wife came about noon 
time. She mopped the long halls, he pulled up weeds, out 
in front of the apartments. We had a thunder shower this 

afternoon after they left 
for the lake.

May 26, Sunday

Joan and family (all 
but baby Paula) went 
to visit their old ward 
in Overland Park, 
Kansas. Rex went to 
give his Sunday School 
lesson in Topeka Ward. 
I wasn’t feeling up to 
par, so I stayed home 
with Donna and baby 
Paula. It was 11 a.m. 
before I got up and 
took a bath. We have 
an overcast sky. Rex 
got home about one and 
ate something. Donna 

baked a ham this morning and made some rolls. She 
fed the baby and got her back to bed for a nap. She is a 
darling baby; I’m sorry I’m not more help around here. I 
hope little Jody is well and having a happy birthday on his 
4th anniversary. The Gardners came home from Overland 
Park about 3:30 p.m. and we had dinner at 4 p.m. Janet 
stayed in Overland Park with her girlfriend and family. 
They’ll bring her to the farm tomorrow where they will 
have a picnic lunch with the Gardners and leave Janet with 
her family at the farm property. This afternoon Miller took 

Happy birthday to Joel 
Andrew Tibbets.
Jody’s birthdays now count  Jody’s birthdays now count  

to fourto four
This little fellow we all This little fellow we all 

adore.adore.
Keep happy Joel Andrew, Keep happy Joel Andrew, 

we want you towe want you to
We’ ll sing the birthday We’ ll sing the birthday 

song for you.song for you.

Jody, Spencer, Doug Summer of 1974. Both Jody  
and Doug celebrated birthdays in May of 1974.
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care of the boys and Emily at the farm. He brought them 
here to the apartment later. Rex took Joan, Paula, Donna, 
and me for a drive to Topeka to see a mobile home that is 
for rent. We also went to Woody Nelson’s mobile home 
and talked to him and his son, Mrs. Nelson is out of town; 
one of their twin daughters is going to be married soon. 
Woody has three or four dogs on their property. I was 
fearful of getting out of the car, but they are friendly dogs. 
We went in the Nelson’s mobile home for a few minutes; it 
is nice. Rex and the Nelsons walked around the property 
and the trailer homes. On our way back home, Joan and 
Rex went in a market and she bought food for the picnic 
lunch tomorrow at the farm. The Gardners are leaving for 
Chicago [Naperville] and home after the picnic. 

Above Marshall and Sandy in the wooded part of the property in May.  
Paula and Donna on the farm. [

Far left Joan walks towards the building site. 
Tiny figures by the building site are Mo, Donna 

holding Paula, and Elvie.

Sandy, Marshall, and Mo sitting on the sub floor of the house.
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May 27, Monday
Donna was sick most of the night with the stomach flu. She 
had to stay in bed all day. It really made her very unhappy 
because she couldn’t help Joan get her picnic lunch ready to 
take to the farm, but Miller helped her get it ready. They 
cooked ground beef and onions to make Sloppy Joe’s. It 
smelled mm good! She had a very nice picnic ready. Rex took 
Sherm and Marshall with him to the farm. Mo and Joan got 
their car packed and she vacuumed the little apartment and 
left it nice and clean. I waved goodbye. They were going 
to leave for home from the farm and not come back here. 
I felt so darn sorry for Donna; she was too sick to get up. 
She wouldn’t eat anything all day, but a small dish of Jello. I 
hope and pray that none of us will get that dreadful flu virus 
bug. Rex came home about 4:40; his back is still giving him 
trouble. He said they had a nice picnic and the Gardner 
family is now on their way home to Chicago. We’ll miss 
them, we surely did enjoy their visit with us on Saturday 

and Sunday and this morning. I wish I could have been 
more help, but I did manage to take care of my own 
needs best I could, and not be a burden to anyone. I’m 
thankful for the lovely, sunny day today; it was pleasant 
yesterday, too.

May 28, Tuesday
I was miserable most of the night. The virus stomach 
flu bug got me. I had a mess with my bowels, oh, I was 
sick! I had to stay in bed all day, sick to my stomach and 
running off; that is a miserable sickness. Now, for the 
happy news. The carpenters got the outside walls up at 
the farm home. (Things are looking up!) The Gardners 
arrived home safely about 2 a.m. this morning. Donna 
phoned Joan this evening; they are all feeling fine. 
Donna also phoned Kathy, she said she’ll work until 
July 19 and then she’ll leave for a visit with Janet and 
family. Joan is going to help Kathy move to Kansas in 
August sometime. I’m afraid it’s all too much for this 

grandmother to understand, but they 
know what they’re doing. I am recording 
this page on Wednesday, May 29 I’m 
thankful for my good nurse Donna. 

May 29, Wednesday
I rested much better last night and feel 
a lot better today. I ate some toast and 
Cream of Wheat cereal this morning. The 
carpenters are working on the inside walls 
of the farm home today (the partitions). I 
got up about 2 p.m. and recorded in diary. 
I ate some Jello and a peach. I’m very 
thankful that Donna is feeling better, and 
I am, too, but oh, so weak. Rex is spraying 
with something to kill the weeds on the 
farm today. Donna brought my food to 
me; I stayed in bed most of the day. Rex 
fixed the south window in my room so 
it will open up. The fresh air felt good. 
Donna went to the farm with Rex this 
evening. I got up about 8:30 and watched 
TV for a while. The folks came home 

about 9:15. I enjoyed a drink of Kool-Aid with them. I was 
weak and glad to go back to bed by ten o’clock.

May 30, Thursday
I rested fairly well last night but Donna had a restless 
night. She couldn’t get to sleep until almost daylight; she 
looked weary this morning. She is concerned with too many 
problems. She and Rex drove to Ottawa, Kansas, to have 
their driver’s licenses renewed this morning. I got up about 
ten. I ate some Cream of Wheat cereal and graham crackers. 
Oh, I am amazed at how weak I am. I came close to fainting 
twice. I stay near a chair when I’m on my feet today. I can 
hear our little 4-year-old neighbor boy talking to his mother; 
he sounds so cute. We have a clear day, but a strong wind 
is blowing. It could blow me over today, but I’m not taking 
any chances with the Big Blow! Rex and Donna came home 
from Ottawa about 2 p.m. They both have their new driver’s 
licenses. They brought a letter to me from Lydia Paul. She 

Marshall, Sandy, and Emily in the wheat field.

Sandy and Emily with fenced area behind for the pigs. One of the many possible  
money making plans for the farm were to raise hogs. 
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writes such nice letters; I couldn’t keep the tears back when 
she told about putting some flowers on Lou’s grave last 
Monday for Memorial Day, bless their dear hearts. 
They visit all of the family graves and put flowers 
on them. Two men came today and fixed the 
air conditioner, right now we are getting cool 
air. Donna fixed a nice lunch for the three of 
us. Rex went to the farm, Donna took a nap, 
which she was in need of. I went to bed for a 
while, also. We have a tornado warning on the 
TV screen for parts of Kansas. I hope it stays 
away from Overbrook. Our air conditioning 
flunked out on us this afternoon. Oh, why can’t 
they fix it right? We have a warm apartment 
this evening. Our neighbor on the north has real 
good service; her apartment got too cold so they 
shut it off. We couldn’t get the proper heat when we 
needed it in February and March, now we need cold 
air and we can’t have it. So, open up the windows and 
big front door again and be thankful it does cool off 
at night time in Kansas. Donna and Rex took a walk tonight 
to cool off and exercise.

May 31, Friday
Hi little fellow, one year old, on the 31st of May,Hi little fellow, one year old, on the 31st of May,
We hope you’ ll be bright and happy every minute We hope you’ ll be bright and happy every minute 

of the day.of the day.
A birthday cake with a candle on for you, dear little A birthday cake with a candle on for you, dear little 

boy,boy,
Among the gifts, we hope you’ ll find a pretty bright Among the gifts, we hope you’ ll find a pretty bright 

new toy.new toy.
Happy birthday darling from great Grama ElvieHappy birthday darling from great Grama Elvie

Donna and Rex went to the farm this morning. 
I got up at 9:45 a.m. It was cold and overcast. 
It is amazing how fast the weather can change 
from hot to cold here in Kansas. There is no wind 
this morning. I wrote a check to put in Donna’s 
birthday card for $50.00. I told her $25.00 was 
for food and $25.00 for her birthday gift and 
the items she bought for me yesterday. I sent 
a birthday card to Florie Marsh yesterday; 
she’ll be 90 years old on June 5. Rex, Donna, 
and I drove to Ottawa today; we looked at 
several mobile homes. One was exquisite, out 
of our reach; another was a mess and etcetera. 
We looked at a lot of them. I sat in the car, 
after I was too weary to look. It doesn’t take 
much to wear me out. Oh hum! We celebrated 
Donna’s birthday today and had a nice dinner 
at Bob’s Big Boy Restaurant. Donna said 
Janet’s birthday money helped pay for our 
dinner. I think we were in Lawrence, Kansas 
then; we looked there for mobile homes, too. 
Both Ottawa and Lawrence are lovely big 
cities. We watched the little fireflies light 
up the country side; they’re very interesting 
and new to us. We see them in front of our 
apartment home at night, too, a tiny flash of 
light in the darkness.

June 1, Saturday
Darling Donna, I’m thankful you were sent to us, from a Darling Donna, I’m thankful you were sent to us, from a 

tiny infant we watched you grow.tiny infant we watched you grow.
The many blessings of joy you brought to us, dear The many blessings of joy you brought to us, dear 

daughter you’ ll never know.daughter you’ ll never know.
From childhood and throughout your life, From childhood and throughout your life, 
considerations you’ve always shownconsiderations you’ve always shown
You’re a mother and a grandmother now, with a You’re a mother and a grandmother now, with a 
wonderful family of your own.wonderful family of your own.
May you live long to bless and give comfort to May you live long to bless and give comfort to 
family and friends along your way,family and friends along your way,
Dearest, I’m so proud to be your mother, please Dearest, I’m so proud to be your mother, please 
have a “Happy Birthday. (59 years old)have a “Happy Birthday. (59 years old)

Donna’s piano shelf is decorated with her pretty 
birthday cards. She has heard from all of her 

children with cards and gifts, and from Florence 
and Ernest Oates, Marty and Wayne Strong, and 
Aunt Violet and Uncle Otto plus me, L.V. She had 
her hair dressed this morning. Rex brought the mail 

home; he did some birthday shopping, too. Violet’s card had a 
pretty hanky in it. John and Ann sent a package on “How to 

make homemade sausage.” That sounds 
interesting. It’s a pleasant, cool day with 
no wind. Rex drove to Topeka for some 
garden fertilizer. He went to the farm, 
too. Donna went to the laundromat and 
the market when she came home from 
Ila’s Beauty Shop. She cooked ham with 
onions and split peas, it smells good. 
Rex came home with his truck load of 
fertilizer and after eating he and Donna 
drove to the farm to shovel the fertilizer 
out of the truck. (What a way to 
celebrate your birthday!) I tried to trim 
my toenails and believe me, it isn’t easy 
at my age, (82 in December). Marshes 
received a long-distance phone call at 
9:30 tonight. It was a family hookup 
arranged by son John and the telephone 

company to have all of Donna’s children 
sing Happy Birthday to her and to 
talk to her. It included Janet in San 
Jose, Joan in Chicago, Mary in Irvine, 
John and Ann in Provo, and Kathy in 
Cotati. It was a wonderful thrill for 
Donna to have all of her children from 
coast to coast call at the same time to 
wish her a happy birthday. The sons-
in-law were on the line, too. This little 
old lady couldn’t keep the tears back. 
Wasn’t that a wonderful thing for her 
precious family to do? They all sent 
lovely cards and gifts, too. Rex gave 
Donna an electric cooking container 
for low heat cooking (Crock Pot). P.S. 
Rex and Donna made a deposit on a 
mobile home in Topeka today. It is the 
first one we looked at a few weeks ago 
(Mrs. Easter’s home). 

Donna Renshaw

Spencer Tibbets almost one year old,  
above photo he was nine months old.
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June 2, Sunday
I went to Sunday School with Rex and Donna. It was a 
lovely, sunny day. I enjoyed Rex’s class again this morning, 
on the “Restoration of the Gospel of Jesus Christ.” We had 
two babies blessed in our fast meeting and many very nice 
testimonies born. Our dinner was all cooked and ready to eat 
when we got home about 2 p.m. Donna used her new electric 
low heat cooker. It works beautifully. We were all hungry 
and the meat, potatoes, onions, and carrots were mmm good. 
Rex snoozed on the couch, Donna on her bed, and me on 
my bed. Zzzz. Gary and Carlota Isaacs moved out about 
4:40 today after living here only one month. I’m sorry, I’ll 
miss their little 4-year-old boy, too! She brought some eggs 
to Marshes. Rex drove to the farm to spray the thistle weeds; 
they are about to take over the place with their prickly leaves. 
No way with Farmer Marsh and his spray can on the job. We 
rested while Rex was spraying on the farm property. He came 
home soon after dark. We all ate a snack that our precious 
Donna fixed about 9:30 p.m., watched TV and about 10:30 
we retired to our beds. “Thanks for the Sabbath Day.” P.S. I 
gave Donna my little savings account book so she can take 
out $1,000 to help buy the mobile home, $2,500. 

June 3, Monday
Donna and Rex were both gone when I got up this morning 
at 9:45. It was overcast and a bit chilly. I ate toast and Rice 
Krispies. It is very quiet around here; our neighbors moved 
out yesterday. Rex and Donna went to the bank to arrange for 
the money to pay for the mobile home. They drove to Topeka 
to pay for it. Mrs. Easter is going to pack and move out as 
soon as she can. Rex and Donna drove to Lyndon, Kansas, to 
get a license for the mobile home. They did some shopping in 
Topeka first. They got two new coverall suits for Rex to wear 
on his new job as maintenance man at the Josten’s American 
Yearbook Company. (One of the suits is blue and the other 
one is green.) Br. Moyer, of our Topeka Ward, got the job for 
Rex. He is a manager of some department there. I’m not sure 
what. Rex was to be on the job at 10:30 tonight. Donna and 
I will be alone at nights now. Donna had to shorten the legs 
of both suits. Rex wore the green one tonight. He went to his 
Rotary Club dinner this evening at six o’clock. Donna fixed a 
TV snack for us about 7:30 p.m. I wrote a letter to Lydia Paul 
today to thank her and Gene for putting flowers on Lou’s 
grave and our babies’ grave. Donna typed a family letter to 
her children thanking them for the birthday 
cards, gifts, and the hookup phone call. 
Our newlywed’s dog, has been very 
unhappy all day. He is tied up in 
front of the apartments. He 
has a prolonged cry like the 
howl of a wolf, it’s morbid. 
I’m weary so I’m going to 
bed and leave Donna to her 
typing. Mary’s Clan Flapper 
News came today. That was 
fun reading, bless her heart.” 
It was the highlight of my 
day. Today was my pay day, 
my Social Security check 
came, $235.80.

June 4, Tuesday
We have an overcast sky with some rain drops on the 
window pane. Donna stayed up late typing her family letter 
last night. She was up about 8 a.m. to unlock the door for 
Rex. He took his truck and went to the farm to prepare a 
place for the new material from Capp Homes. They were 
expected to be there by 11:30 this morning. Donna went 
to the bank to deposit $100 in my checking account and 
$85.00 in my savings account. She brought the balance in 
cash to me ($50.80) from my Social Security check. She 
put up a lunch for the young men that she picked up at the 
bank in Overbrook and took them to the farm to help Rex 
unload the new material. The Capp Home’s man phoned 
here after Donna left to say he’d been delayed in Topeka 
and he couldn’t make it to the farm by 11:30 as planned. 
He said he’d make it as soon as possible. I had no way of 
getting in touch with my folks to let them know. Rex broke 
something on his tractor and Donna brought it to town for 
repairs. She phoned here to ask if I’d heard anything from 
Capps. I gave her the message. Later, Rex came home from 
the farm about 2:40 to rest so he can work all night at the 
yearbook company. Donna came a few minutes later. We all 
rested this afternoon. Donna said the Capp load of material 
was there when she got back to the farm. He was about 
45 minutes later than expected. Jon Tibbets phoned this 
evening while Rex and Donna were at the farm. I was sorry 
he missed them. I’m sure he was disappointed, too, because 
I did not know the answers to his questions. He said Julie is 
going to have a little cyst, in front of her right ear removed 
tomorrow. We’ll be praying for our little Julie.

June 5, Wednesday
Our Relief Society visiting teachers came this morning 
about 9:30 before I got up. Sorry I missed them (Sr. Nicoley 
and Sr. Long). Rex got home from work about 8 a.m. He 
slept until 10:30 and then he and Donna went to town to 
take care of some business and then to the farm to check 
on things there. I ate Rice Krispies and rice pudding with 
raisins; they’re good together. The City Assessor came this 
morning. I answered his questions the best I could, but of 
course we do not own this home. Bruce H. is the one the 
assessor must talk to. Donna cleaned the electric oven out 
nice and clean today. We’ll be moving from here soon. Betty 
Smith phoned to let Donna know that her mother will be 
moved out of the mobile house by Saturday, June 8. Rex 

can move it to the farm. Donna and I ate our dinner 
about 3:30 p.m. She fixed a chili and rice dish; 
it was really good. Rex was asleep, he’ll eat later 

this evening. I composed a little verse to 
send to Mary for the June Clan Flapper. 
It is as corny as Kansas in August, but 
it was fun. Rex got up about 6:30; he 
ate his dinner and Donna ate with him. 
I wasn’t hungry. They drove out to the 
house on the farm. They invited me to 
go with them, but I didn’t feel up to the 
effort it takes to get dressed. My get up 
and go, got up and went. J I presume 
the Capp carpenters finished their job 
today. The rest of it is up to Rex. It’ll 
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be slow with him working nights. The Capp people didn’t 
send the shingles, so that will hold up the works, too. Donna 
and I watched television for a while after Rex left for his 
night work. We can see lightening and hear thunder, so 
somewhere in Kansas it is raging. Night all. [Here is the little 
verse she wrote for the Clan Flapper:]

P.S. Today, June 5, is 
Florie Marsh’s 90th 
birthday.

June 6, Thursday
We had some rain last 
night and lightening 
and thunder. But not 
too bad, I managed 
to “keep my cool.” 
Rex let himself in 
this morning about 
eight o’clock. He slept 
until about noon time 
and then he drove 
out to check on the 
animals and things 
at the farm. Donna 
and I left here about 
one and we drove to 
Lawrence to keep my 
appointment with 
the foot specialist, 
Dr.  Bittenbender, 
205 W. 9th Street. 
We found the place 
without any trouble. 
The doctor took me 
right in and he took 
care of my left foot 
first. He was very careful and I was indeed pleased with 
his work. My right foot was the sore one, so it hurt 
quite a bit, but he was kind and careful and I’m very 
pleased with the results and the price. It was only 
$9.00. We did some shopping in Woolworth’s Store; 
mouth wash, eye drops, aspirin, cards, and etcetera. 

Dear Editor,Dear Editor,
Your Clan Flapper plunged us into a happy mood!Your Clan Flapper plunged us into a happy mood!
We forgot all about the high cost of food!We forgot all about the high cost of food!
The little family notes brought giggles and smiles,The little family notes brought giggles and smiles,
Made us feel closer to all in spite of the miles.Made us feel closer to all in spite of the miles.
We love our editor, and can’t let her despair,We love our editor, and can’t let her despair,
Dear readers, interesting tidbits please with us share,Dear readers, interesting tidbits please with us share,
I’m the oldest subscriber, almost 82,I’m the oldest subscriber, almost 82,
If I can send in a few lines, so can you!If I can send in a few lines, so can you!
Get busy you young folks, send in your news,Get busy you young folks, send in your news,
It can be fun, you’ve got nothing to lose.It can be fun, you’ve got nothing to lose.
Dear Editor, they’ ll wake up and come to your aid.Dear Editor, they’ ll wake up and come to your aid.
And then, by golly, you’ ll have it made!And then, by golly, you’ ll have it made!
Sincerely,Sincerely,
Elvis B. Renshaw, Overbrook, KansasElvis B. Renshaw, Overbrook, Kansas

June Clan 
Flapper on 

following page.

I sat in the car while Donna looked in one or two other 
stores. We got home about 5 p.m. Rex was asleep. Donna 
fixed dinner for the two of us. Rex got up later and ate 
about 8 p.m. He left for his night job in Topeka about 8:30 
p.m. Our sky is cloudy and lit up by lightening every now 
and then. We hear a rumble of thunder, too. We watched 
TV for a while and then went to bed.

June 7, Friday 
Rex got home about 7:45 a.m. I didn’t get up until Donna 
left for the laundromat about 9:45. We have a stormy 
looking sky. It’s fantastic how the clouds change in form 
and color here in Kansas. Rex is off work for a couple of 
nights; he went to the farm after his lunch today. Donna 
went with him. She took her broom and some spray cleaner; 
she says she saw some mud on the floors and the front door 
of the new home. They are very anxious to get the shingles 
from Capp Homes so they can get the place rain proofed. 
Donna fixed a TV tray lunch for me before she left for 
the farm. She was going to make sure I ate something. 
For some reason I do not feel hungry anymore. I’ve lost 
weight and it causes Donna some concern. This Kansas 
sky is very intriguing to me. There was a tornado warning 

in Lawrence today, but the danger 
passed. We have some angry 
looking clouds now at 5 p.m. but no 
strong wind. Joan’s rubber plant has 
grown six new leaves since she left 
it here with us. It is very pretty here 
in our living room. Donna received 
a birthday package from Joan, it 
was a half dozen little silver spoons. 
She was very pleased and anxious to 
try them out on one of her babies’ 
feedings. We have no babies here at 
the present. I had a severe pain in 
my shoulder blade region. I took a 
heart tablet and went to bed. I got 
relief thank goodness. Rex went 
to bed for a while when they came 
home from the farm. Donna wrote 
some letters and did some typing.

“We have a stormy looking sky. It’s fantastic how the clouds  
change in form and color here in Kansas.”
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June Clan Flapper mentioned on June 5, 1974 page one.
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June Clan Flapper mentioned on June 5, 1974 page two.

Groom: Jody

Bride: Kathy

???
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June Clan Flapper mentioned on June 5, 1974 page three.
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June Clan Flapper mentioned on June 5, 1974 page four.
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June Clan Flapper mentioned on June 5, 1974 page five.
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June 8, Saturday
We have rain this 
morning. Rex went 
to Topeka to get the 
mobile home ready to 
move to the farm on 
Monday. Donna went 
to have her hair done 
at Ila’s shop. Florence 
Oates phoned about 
noontime to let us 
know that Mother 
Marsh passed away 
this morning at 
eight o’clock. She 
was 90 years old last 
Wednesday the 5th of 
June. Her funeral will 
be next Tuesday, the 
11th of June, at 2 p.m. 
in “The Little Church 
of Flowers,” in Forest 
Lawn Cemetery. I 
phoned Donna at Ila’s. 
I’m very happy for 
Mother Marsh, she 
wanted to go and said so many times. She died in a rest home in 
St. George, Utah. Donna made out a couple of checks for me, 
one for $5.00 for Kathy’s birthday, and one to the bishop for 
tithing, fast offering, and building fund, the total amount was 
$30.58. Joan phoned and talked to Donna; she’d heard about 
Grandma Marsh’s passing. Janet phoned to tell her, we don’t 
know who phoned Janet. We learned later it was Mary that 
phoned Janet and Janet was going to let Kathy know. Ernie Jr. 
was going to let John Louis know. Rex phoned Florence and 
she told him that their Mother had a stroke last Saturday and 
was in a coma until she passed away this morning. Rex would 
surely like to go to California but he is so tied up right now he 
can’t see any way to make it. Florence says she understands. 
We had tornado warnings and electrical storm warnings all 
this late afternoon and evening. The tornado demolished one 
shopping center in Emporia, Kansas, and damaged a nursing 
home. Many people were injured and one or two killed. 
We had a noisy display of lightning and thunder 
and some hail stones about the size of 
a large pea. The TV said the hail 
stones in Emporia were the size 
of a golf ball, ouch! I’d hate to be 
hit by one of them. This violent 
weather here really stresses this 
old gal. I was tied in knots when I 
went to bed about 10:30 p.m. P.S. 
John and Ann phoned tonight; 
they are going to Los Angeles for 
Grandma Marsh’s funeral.

June 9, Sunday
I didn’t get any sleep last night so I 
didn’t go to Sunday School with Rex 
and Donna this morning. I stayed in 

bed until noon. We have a strong wind and a cloudy 
sky today. The folks got home about 12:35. Rex went to 
bed; he goes to his night work job tonight in Topeka. 
Donna baked little Swanson’s chicken pies for our 
dinner. The two of us ate, Rex slept on. After dinner, 
Donna took a nap on the couch in the living room. I 
sat in my swivel chair and watched the angry looking 
clouds. The strong wind blew a lot of nice red garden 
chips out into the driveway in front of our apartments. 
That is too bad, they looked so nice around the pretty 
green plants in the little garden on our side. They 
didn’t blow away like on the other side. Oh, this wind 
in Kansas, it is obnoxious. The sun broke through the 
clouds this evening about 4:30 p.m. I hope that means 
we’ll have sunshine tomorrow. This is June! Kansas, 
get going on it! Donna fixed a nice sandwich snack for 
us this evening and we watched television, “The Will 
Rogers Show.” It was good! I’ve forgotten the actor’s 
name who took the part of Will Rogers, but he did an 
excellent job. Rex left for his night job in Topeka at the 
yearbook place. Donna and I went to bed soon after 10 
p.m. Excuse this messy page, I’m ashamed of my awful 
writing, but I keep on doing it.

June 10, Monday
Donna left here this morning before eight o’clock. She 

drove to Topeka to work with some of our ward people in 
the gelatin factory to get money for our ward budget fund. 
Rex went to the farm to do some work and take care of his 
animals. He came home about noon time, ate some dry cereal, 
and went to bed so he can go to work at his night job tonight. 
I had a very good night’s rest last night. I’m very thankful 
for that. I was awake all-night Saturday night so I was really 
in need of sleep. The furnace men came back this morning 
and put a new part in our furnace. The air conditioner has 
been working fine since they left. I hope it is okay now. We 
have a pleasant day with blue sky and fluffy, white clouds. 
We really don’t need the cold air coming in today, but it is. 
Donna came home about 4:30. She said she met the ward 
people at church in Topeka and they took the workers to 
Independence, Missouri, where the gelatin plant is located. 
She helped fill plastic bags with the gelatin for the Deseret 
Industries of LDS Church. She was surprised that the plant 

was in Missouri; she had presumed it was in Topeka. 
Rex got up in time to go to his Rotary 

Club dinner at Shirlee’s Café at 6 
p.m. Donna fixed a sandwich and 
tomato soup for us. We watched 
television programs. Rex came 
home before nine o’clock. He 
moved the mobile home out of 
Topeka, to his farm this morning 
before he came home from his 
night job. He had a man with a big 
truck move it for him. Donna went 
to the farm with Rex to see the 
mobile house this early evening. 

I didn’t feel well enough to go with 
them. Donna was typing letters tonight 

when I went to bed about 11:30  p.m. 

Florence Marsh, Lou, and Elvie Renshaw November 
23, 1972 at the Marsh family Thanksgiving Day 

reunion. In June of 1974 Florence gets to graduate. 
Lou graduated in 1973 and Elvie is left here on 

earth, in Kansas of all places!

Rex had the mobile home 
moved to the property on 
June 10. Soon they will be 

moving to the farm.
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Weary me. We had some lightning and thunder and rain 
tonight, but not bad. Joan phoned from Chicago this evening 
while Rex and Donna were at the farm. Mo and John and 
Ann are in Southern California for Grandma’s funeral.

June 11, Tuesday
We have a pleasant day with blue sky and some pretty clouds 
in it. Rex went to bed when he got home this morning at 7:40. 
He had trouble trying to sleep with the noisy tractor in front 
of our apartments getting the property ready to put down 
the blacktop road. We’ve all had Mother Marsh’s funeral in 
our thoughts today. I wish we could be there with her family. 
Mary and Jon, Miller, and John and Ann will be there to 
represent the Rex Marsh family. Rex is very concerned about 
his home not having the shingles there to cover the roof of the 
house. Donna phoned and the Capp man said they’d bring 
them next Tuesday the 18th of June. That is eight more days! 
The rains could do a lot of damage if that home isn’t shingled 
soon. We surely hope for dry weather. Donna and Rex went 
somewhere this afternoon, to the farm I presume. I sat here in 
my swivel chair with wonder and worry and a day of prayer. I 
wrote a note to Mary Tibbets for the Clan Flapper, in rhyme. 
I hope she approves of it. She is the editor of our family news 
notes, “The Clan Flapper.” Donna made a delicious beef stew 
in her new electric crockpot. It cooked slowly all day. We ate 
it for dinner this evening. Mmm good! We expected our ward 
brethren this evening, but they didn’t come. They told Rex 
and Donna on Sunday they would visit us Tuesday evening. 

After Rex left for his night work about nine tonight, Donna 
and I watched TV until about 10:30 p.m. and then we went 
to bed. Night all.

June 12, Wednesday
Today is cool and pleasant. Rex got home about 7:30 this 
morning and he went to bed. Donna got up and put a 
chicken in her electric crockpot to cook slowly all day. She 
went to the post office and to the market. A young couple 
came to see the apartments in our side of the building. They 
want to rent one but can’t get in touch with the owner, 
Bruce Hackett. Donna tried to locate him; she learned that 
Bruce and wife have gone to Colorado for a week. He didn’t 
let any of us know he’d be away or who he left in charge of 
the apartment rentals. Rex got up about 4:15 p.m. Donna 
fixed his dinner, chicken and salad. After that they went 
to the farm. I received a nice letter from Blanche Hoglund. 
She has a bad leg from a fall a few weeks back. Her daughter 
Helen is taking Blanche to Bellevue, Washington, in 
August to Dorothy’s daughter’s wedding reception. I think 
Blanche is about 84 years old. She gets around a lot better 
than I do, but she hasn’t got heart trouble. That really does 

Florence and John Marsh 
through the years. Finally in 1974 
Florence is able to go join John in 

paradise.
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slow one down. She didn’t mention the bride to be’s name. 
I can’t keep track of their names anymore, sorry about that. 
Rex rested until time to leave for his night job. Donna and I 
watched television until a few minutes past ten. She went to 
bed first, I listened to the news for a few minutes.

June 13, Thursday
I got up about 10:45. Donna was getting ready to go to the 
laundromat. Rex was asleep. He works nights. I ate a mashed 

banana and rice krispies. We have an overcast sky 
with a patch of blue here and there. It was calm, 
no wind for a change. We did have a few drops of 
rain. Donna darned her stockings when she came 
home. I watched my TV stories and trimmed my 

finger nails. It warmed up considerably this afternoon, but 
Rex turned on the air conditioning and cooled the apartment 
off nicely. They drove out to the farm this afternoon about 
6 p.m. after their dinner. I wasn’t hungry so I didn’t eat then. 
We received a letter from Kathy. She is busy with her work 
and church. Tom Bracken calls to say hello to her once in a 
while. I walked out in the sunshine to empty the trash boxes 
and get some exercise in the warm air. It was a bit too cool 
for my comfort in the house, but of course, my children, Rex 

Pall bearers left to right: John Marsh, John Youngbird, Eddie Wells, 
Keith Cattani, Ernie Oates, Ray Cattani, and Kenn Deal.

Other pall bearer not seen in first photo was Mo Gardner. In this 
picture he is facing the camera in the back.

Seated: Kenn and Ruth Deal, Florence Oates, Irene Cattani, Miriam Marsh, standing 
on right is Ernest Oates. Standing behind Ernest is Judy Marsh and Ray Cattani.

Mary Tibbets, Mo Gardner, and Diane Nolen at the 
gathering after the funeral.
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and Donna love it. He turned 
it off when they left for the 
farm this evening. The Church 
Newspaper of June 8th had 
lovely pictures of the new 
LDS Temple in Washington 
D.C. It has six spires of beauty 
with the Angel Moroni atop 
the one spire. It reminds me 
of the beautiful Salt Lake 
Temple more than any other 
temple does. I enjoyed reading 
about it. I ate my beef stew 
about 6:10 p.m. The folks 
came home about nine o’clock. 
Rex left for his night job at 
the yearbook place. Donna 
and I sat up and watched the 
Thursday night movie. P.S. 
John and Ann, Mary, Julie, 
and Greg, and Miller Gardner 
all were at Grandma Marsh’s 
funeral yesterday in Glendale, 
Forest Lawn.

June 14, Friday
Donna and I both had a 
sleepless night. She got up 
about 4 a.m. and made some 
toast and Postum; she invited 
me to have some with 
her but I thought it 
might keep me awake 
longer. She got to 
sleep after the food. I 
was awake until after 
6 a.m. but I wasn’t 
in any pain, just a 
brain overworking. 
A letter came from 
Mary T., and the 
Service of Memory 
for Grandma Marsh 
arrived this morning. 
She was born in 
Nottingham England 
on June 5, 1884. She 
died June 8, 1974 in 
St. George, Utah. 
Her service was held 
June 11, 1974 at the 
Little Church of the 
Flowers in Forest 
Lawn Memorial 
Park, Glendale, 
California. Bishop Ernest Oates conducted, the invocation 
was by Bishop T. Byron Jones. A vocal solo by Mr. Edward 
Robinson. The speakers were Elaine Woolley and Bishop 
David Davidson and then another solo by Edward Robinson. 
The benediction was by Ernest Nordstrom. Dedication of the 

grave was by Lewis Marsh. The organist was Dr. R. Donald 
Curry, and Interment, the Eventide section of Forest Lawn 
Memorial Park in Glendale. Rex’s name was on the program 
to dedicate the grave, but he couldn’t be there so his brother 
Lewie did the dedication for him. Mary taped the program 

Elaine’s name was not on the program but Mary sent the program to Elvie and mentioned Elaine did 
speak. Lewis dedicated the grave since Rex could not attend.
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so she is sending it for her parents to hear. She said that Tillie 
Mosley passed away a short time after Grandma Marsh. Her 
funeral will be the day after Grandma’s on June 12. So, they 
are both laid to rest now. Mary said many old friends asked 
about her parents and some about me. We would have loved 
to have been there with them. Donna phoned Kathy this 
evening to wish her a happy birthday. We all talked to her; 
she said her friends, Leslie, Marsha, and Tom Bracken took 
her to lunch to celebrate her birthday in a nice restaurant in 
Santa Rosa. The pretty lavender flowered birthday cake that 
Donna had Marsha buy for Kathy was a delightful surprise. 
It was served at the luncheon. It had Happy Birthday Kathy, 
from Mother and Dad on it. P.S. Dr. Henderson gave Kathy 

$15.00 and told her to take Tom to dinner, nice, eh? Kathy 
and Tom are going to San Jose this evening to spend the 
weekend with Janet and family. She thanked me for the 
$5.00 check I sent in her card. She also thanked her parents 
for the check they sent, $20.00 I think, but not sure. She is 
23 years old today.

June 15, Saturday
I slept well last night so I feel much better today. Donna 
went to have her hair dressed about 10 a.m. I got up and 
got my needs taken care of, my hair combed, bed made, 
and breakfast. Janet phoned from San Jose; she said she just 
wanted to chat with her mother, but she was happy to chat 
with me. It was 11 a.m. and here 9 a.m. there. Kathy was still 
in bed. Tom Bracken had left early; he had to be to work in 
Santa Rosa this morning, but he is coming back to Janet’s 
after work. He had broken his engagement with his fiancé; 
he seems interested in Kathy. [Kathy has no memory of the 
broken engagement, but she wasn’t especially crazy over Tom.] We 
try to keep quiet so Rex can sleep, he works nights. Mark 
is getting his car ready to drive to BYU in Provo. We have 
lots of clouds in the sky this morning. I hope it doesn’t rain 
until after Rex can get his house shingled. This afternoon I 
went with Rex and Donna to the Turner place on Highway 
56. He wanted to ask Mr. Turner about gas tanks; he talked 
to Mrs. Turner, Mr. Turner wasn’t home. Rex left his phone 
number. We drove to the farm; Rex was happy to find his 
tractor with the mower was there. He got in it and mowed 
down a lot of tall weeds near the house. Donna and I sat in 
the mobile house and watched Rex cut down the weeds. He 
cleared out a large area, it looks a lot better. Some neighbor 
children came to swim in one of Rex’s ponds. It is the one 
he planted the catfish in. Their mother was with them. We 
drove back to Overbook to Toppings’ Drug Store. Rex treated 
us to chocolate ice cream sodas. We had ice cold water, too. 
We were all thirsty. Mrs. Toppings is very pleasant to talk to. 

Leslie Meline, Kathy Marsh, Marsha Aaron, Leslie and Marsha  
also worked at Dr. Henderson’s office.

Tom Bracken and Kathy Marsh, June 14, 1974.
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We came home and I watched the “Lawrence Welk Show.” 
Rex and Donna went back to the farm. They came home 
about 8:40 p.m. She made hamburger sandwiches for us. Rex 
phoned Janet and thanked her for the $30.00 check and the 
lovely card. He talked to Kathy, also. Tom Bracken was there, 
too. It was a happy day. Night all. P.S. I bought Rex a small 
box of Russel Stover’s chocolate mint squares, $1.65. Donna 
got $1.00 worth of stamps for me yesterday.

June 16, Sunday
We have a pretty, blue sky this morning. 
Rex and Donna went to church early, 
he to priesthood meeting and she 
said she’d read while he was in his 
meeting. I didn’t get up until 10:30. 
I had a good night’s rest; I had some 
heart distress before I went to bed, so 
I told Donna I wouldn’t go to Sunday 
School this morning. I ate a mashed 
banana and some rice krispies when 
I got up, and then I took a shower. 
My darling Lou passed away one year 
ago today, the day before Father’s Day, 
on a Saturday. We had a nice chicken 
dinner about 1:20 (chicken, mashed 
potatoes, carrots, peas, jelled salad, 
and cheesecake with cherry topping). 
Rex fell asleep on the floor watching a 
ball game. I dozed in my swivel chair. Donna 
took a nap on her bed. (The day of rest.) We 
all went to Topeka for sacrament meeting. 
They had some special music by the Primary 
children, honoring their fathers. I love to hear and see the 
children on programs, they’re so sweet. Our speaker, Sr. 
Moyer, paid a lovely tribute to her husband for the fine father 
he is. Br. Gifford was the final speaker; he told several little 
heartwarming stories that we enjoyed. Br. Dewey was on the 
program, but there was no time left for him. The bishop said 
he’ll give his talk later. We drove to the farm before coming 
home. Rex wanted to check the animals and see if they were 
okay; we didn’t get out of the car. Donna made hamburger 
sandwiches for us when we got home. Rex slept for a while 
until he had to leave for his night work in Topeka, (his third 
trip to Topeka this Sabbath day). [It was 27 miles one way to 
Topeka.] He is using lots of gasoline and energy. Donna and 
I watched television until time to retire for the night. I had a 
strange sort of blackout spell, but I was in my chair so I didn’t 
fall. It lasted only a short time and I didn’t say anything to 
Donna or Rex about it. All is well that ends well, eh?

June 17, Monday
We have a hazy morning. Donna made coconut cream pies 
this morning and she went to the post office and the store. 
I took care of my own breakfast and etcetera. I had a good 
night’s rest with some mixed-up dreams that I was happy to 
leave in Slumberland. The big tractors have been working 
across the road; they are noisy for Rex to try and sleep. I had 
Donna make out the check for June’s rent here, $165. I wanted 
to pay it to help out. Rex and Donna have so much output 
with little income, the delay with the shingles for the house 

Lou Renshaw June 3, 1931.

is bad, too. We expect them tomorrow; I surely hope they 
do come. We ate our dinner about 4 p.m. Rex and Donna 
wanted to go to the farm and work a few hours this evening. 
He decided to skip his Rotary Club dinner this time and stay 
at the farm until dark. He’ll come home and go to his night 
job in Topeka at the yearbook place. I had a miserable blind 
stagger spell this afternoon, but an aspirin tablet helped get 
rid of it. We have a cloudy sky this evening. I do hope the 
rain stays away until the farm house is shingled. Jon Tibbets 
phoned about 8:30 this evening. I’m sorry Rex wasn’t here 
to talk to him. He had seen an ad in the Overbrook News 
that had the notice of an old barn, part metal and part wood 
for free, if they’d come and remove it from the property. He 
gave me the phone number for Rex to call. He said that he 

(Jon) and Sherm could take it apart and move 
it to the farm in two weeks when he is here in 
Kansas. He said they are packing things now, 
ready for their move from Irvine. Rex went 
to his night work in Topeka. Donna and I 
watched TV for a while. We went to bed soon 
after ten o’clock. Sweet dreams, I hope!

June 18, Tuesday
We have a pleasant morning today. Rex and 
Donna went to the farm to be there when 
the shingles for their house arrived. Rex was 
expecting a man to come and talk to him 
about a gas tank for the mobile house, I think 
his name is Mr. Turner. Rex will be tired; he 
worked all night. Donna left a note saying 
she’d gone with Rex, and that Rex had phoned 

the number Jon gave me about the old barn. It has already 
been sold, so that’s that! The man from Capp Homes phoned 
at noon. He said he’d be a couple of hours late, because he’d 
been held up on business along the route. Donna phoned from 
a neighbor’s house at 12:25 to find out if I’d heard from the 
Capp’s man, so I gave her the message. She said Mr. Turner 
had the gas connected to her stove in the mobile house, so 
she would do a little cleaning while Rex was resting. They 
took a pillow with them. The big, noisy tractor is busy cutting 
weeds and bringing loads of dirt across the road from this 
apartment, but I don’t mind the noise. I had a good night’s 
sleep and it isn’t so lonesome with that activity going on 
across the road. It looks better with the weeds down, too. Rex 
and Donna came home about 3:45 p.m. tired and dirty. They 
helped to unload the shingles; they didn’t arrive until after 2 
p.m. The driver helped to unload them, too. It is hot outside 
and our air conditioning isn’t working. Rex slept on the floor 
in the apartment north of us. The air is cool over there, almost 
cold. Oh oh, the cold air over there turned off and Rex came 
back home to his own bed. I rested on my bed for an hour or 
so. Donna read in the living room. This evening she served us 
creamed chip beef sauce on toast, green peas, and chocolate 
pie with whipped topping. Marty and Wayne Strong phoned 
from Salt Lake tonight. They read about Rex’s mother passing 
away. They were in Forest Lawn at the at the very hour that 
Mother Marsh’s funeral was held and they saw the cars and 
people, but had no idea it was someone they knew. Isn’t that 
too bad? They would have known most of the people there if 
they had only investigated that funeral. 

One 
year 
ago 

today 
Louis 

passed 
away.
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June 19, Wednesday
Rex and Donna had gone to the farm when I got up at ten 
this morning. We had some noisy electric storms in the night 
and more this morning. That is Kansas for you. A lady came 
here today; I sent her to the laundromat to talk to Donna. 
She had heard that Rex is a plasterer. She wants some patch 
work done in her home. We listened to the tape Mary sent 
of Grandma Marsh’s funeral service. It was very lovely, like 
her life was. Rex got hot under the collar and he phoned Mr. 
Bruce Hackett about our air conditioner not working. Bruce 
came right over; he was a bit perturbed, also. He had a couple 
of men come to fix the thing and it should be okay. The two of 
them checked it over and got it to working. Rex had to leave 
for work, Bruce stayed a little longer. Our house was cooling 
off nicely and Bruce was enjoying some of Donna’s delicious 
chocolate cookies. He went home, but he phoned later to talk 
to Donna about the cooler. It was working okay. Rex phoned 
from work to ask about the cooler. Today’s mail brought a 
letter from Joan with a lot of pictures Sherm took of the farm 
of animals and people. There were excellent pictures. There is 
one of me holding baby Paula and one of Donna holding the 
baby. They are very good, clear pictures, precious of Donna 
and baby Paula, not bad of me either. We also got a nice letter 
from Elaine Vandergrift. She requested Aunt Elvie to write 
down the things I can recall of her mother’s girlhood and 
something about her father, too, she is making a scrap book.

June 20, Thursday
Our air conditioning worked all night, so we kept cool. Rex 
and Donna went out to the farm about ten this morning. 
Donna was going to do some cleaning in the mobile house. 
I presume Rex was going to try and get some sleep. He 
worked all night. I’m trying to think up something to 
write for Elaine about her mother and father’s courtship 

days and etcetera. I wish I could talk to her; writing is 
a challenge for me now. I’m amazed how tired my brain 
seems when I try to put it to work. We have blue sky and 
no clouds this morning. I surely hope it’ll be a nice day 
tomorrow when the men come to shingle the roof of Rex’s 
farm house. Rex and Donna came home about 1:30. He 
hadn’t had any sleep. She brought the curtains and drapes 
from the mobile house home to have them washed. She 
made a chocolate milk shake or eggnog for Rex before he 
went to bed. We ate a snack at 4 p.m. She wrote letters to 
her children. I tried to write a story for Elaine, I’d write 
some and doze some. Oh me! What happened to my once 
alert brain, at 81 and a half years old I get weary so quickly. 
I had to give up and take a nap on my bed. Donna was still 
typing to her family when I came out into the living room 
at 6:30 p.m. Rex was sleeping in his bed. Our apartment 
is nice and cool today. It is about 90 degrees outside, well, 
not that hot this evening, but it was at midday. I took a 
walk in the yard in front of the apartment about 7:30 and it 
was real warm, but too windy for me. My clothes and hair 
took a beating. Donna laughed when she saw my deranged 
hair. It looked neat when I went out, ugh! I don’t like these 
winds here. I don’t like being pushed around when I’m not 

t o o sure of my footing at best. Laugh, darn 
ya! Ha ha! You’ll understand when 
you are in your eighties. P.S. I loved to 

be in the wind when I was a child.

June 21, Friday
It was sunny when I got up at 

9:30 a.m. Rex went to the farm with 
the men about eight o’clock; they 

came here so he could show them 
the way to the farm. Donna went to the 
farm about 9  a.m. She took cold drinks 
for the shinglers. She was going to clean 
the refrigerator in the mobile house today. 
She washed the sheer curtains by hand 
yesterday and dried them in the bathroom. 
They look nice. She’ll do the cotton 
curtains at the laundromat. Our sky is 
cloudy and we have a strong wind now at 
11:30. I hope it will be nice at the farm for 
the men to shingle the house and garage. I 
ate a mashed banana with rice krispies and 
toast and milk for breakfast. I did dishes, 
made my bed, and said my prayer. Then I 
sat down to write in my diary, and Elaine’s 
notes about her mother’s girlhood as I 
recall it. In case you are wondering why 
I keep a diary, it is a hobby, my favorite 
pursuit of pleasure, okay? Donna went to 
the laundromat to wash the curtains; she 

ironed them when she got home. They look very nice. She 
says it is 90 degrees outside; our apartment is cool and 
pleasant. I took a little walk in the yard, but the wind was 
unkind to my hair. However, it was warm out. Donna 
typed carbon letters to her children. Rex slept until 9 p.m. 
and then he had to go to work. We went to bed after the 
ten o’clock news. Good night.

Elvie Renshaw and Paula Gardner May 1974. This picture and other photos,  
placed in this diary by May 26, were sent to Elvie and Donna on June 19.
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June 22, Saturday
Rex came home earlier; he got home about 2 a.m. so he got a 
few hours of sleep before he went to the farm this morning. 
The men doing the shingling are working again today. 
Donna went to have her hair shampooed and dressed at Ila’s 
Beauty Shop at 10:30. She got my Digoxin tablets for me at 
the drug store, $3.09. I wrote more of the story Elaine wants 
of her mother’s girlhood. My eyes get so heavy. I love Elaine 
and really want to do it for her. Donna took Rex’s lunch to 
him at the farm. She was going to do some cleaning in the 
mobile house. I took a little walk outside, it is warm out 
there, but nice and cool here in the apartment. Before going 
to the farm, Donna wrote a letter to Lewie and Miriam 
Marsh, thanking them for Rex and her, for all they did to 
make Mother Marsh’s funeral so lovely. We heard it on the 
tape Mary sent last Wednesday. I fixed myself something to 
eat after the Lawrence Welk TV show (a tuna fish sandwich 
and dish of Jello with whipped cream topping). The folks 
came about 8:30 p.m. Donna fixed their dinner; wieners and 
sauerkraut and salad and ice cream with chocolate sauce. 
Rex didn’t have to work tonight so he enjoyed the football 
game on TV. Donna’s legs are bothering her, the insteps 
hurt when she walks. She took a bath and 
went to bed about ten o’clock. I left Rex 
listening to the ball game and I went to 
bed. He wasn’t long closing the house 
up for the night. Night all.

June 23, Sunday
We left for Sunday School 
about 9:15 a.m. It was a 
lovely, sunny morning, and 
not windy. I wore my light blue 
jacket dress with the box pleated 
skirt. I’ve had this ensemble for five 
or six years. I’ve lost so much weight 
it is too large now, but I like it. We had 
a nice Sunday School as always. I enjoyed 
Rex’s lesson in the investigators class; it was on temples and 
their importance in the church. He had an interesting film 
too with the spoken words, also. It isn’t as hot today; we 
didn’t need the air conditioning on. John and Ann phoned; 
they’ve moved into their new home in Orem, Utah, just 
out of Provo. They still attend BYU for some post graduate 
classes. I know they have graduated and John has work at 
the college. We all talked to them; it was nice to hear their 
voices (we love them). Rex is asleep on the living room 
floor, Donna is asleep on her bed and I’m dozing in my 
chair. Our good dinner made us sleepy. We had tender pot 
roast, mashed potatoes, corn, salad, and chocolate pudding 
with whipped cream (Mm good). Donna is a good cook. I 
set the table and wiped the dishes. This evening we drove 
to the farm. The house looks good, most of the shingles 
are on. I presume they’ll finish the job tomorrow. Donna 
hung the clean curtains up in the little mobile house; it 
looks pretty. Rex moved boxes of things from the garage 
into one of the rooms in the house. If he can get the garage 
empty, he can put in the cement floor, Oh, there is such a 
lot to do before they can move into the house. They helped 
me up the plank so I could walk through the house. It will 

be a lovely home someday. We stopped at Ila and Ken’s 
home on our way back to the apartment. Rex wanted to ask 
Ken about wiring the house and the hook up to the mobile 
home. Ila was canning string beans. She came out to the car 
and talked to Donna and me. They gave Rex and Donna a 
large head of cabbage. P.S. Rex went to work about 9:30 
tonight to his job in the yearbook place, in Topeka.

June 24, Monday
My children, Rex and Donna, had gone to the farm when I 
got up at 9:30. They had taken the book case and books to 
put in the mobile home. Donna said she’d take something 
every trip to the farm. She took the flyswatter last week, 
and I sure needed it here. We’ve had a few flies and other 
bugs. I use the swatter to get rid of them. Of course, she 
didn’t intend to leave it out there, but she forgot to bring 
it home. We’ve got too many homes right now, eh? The 
big tractor mower has cut down the tall weeds east of 
the apartments this morning. It looks so nice now. Last 
week they mowed them down on the south of us. It looks 
like a green lawn or garden and I like that. I’m trying to 
work on the story for Elaine V. about what I can recall 

about her parents in their youthful days. 
Ila’s husband Ken, phoned; he couldn’t 

make it to the farm this morning, he 
had to fix a bearing, but he’ll be there 

in the morning. Donna went to the 
laundromat this afternoon with 
the drapes from the mobile 
house. Rex went to bed; he 
works tonight. Br. Nicolay 

came by to tell Rex he needs two 
more bundles of shingles to finish 

the job on the farm house. Rex says 
he’ll put them on the roof when he 

gets them. Br. N. told Rex his bill will 
be $300 and a few cents over that. It was a 

bit of a shock to the three of us. Well, we’re 
glad it is done and a good job, I’m sure. I told Donna and 
Rex I would pay the bill. I’ll be glad to do it for my own 
peace of mind. Rex went to work about 9:30 p.m. Donna 
was really tired and she went to bed at 10 p.m. I’m on my 
way to bed now, at 10:35 p.m. Night all. P.S. The total bill 
on the shingles was $364. 

June 25, Tuesday
We have blue sky with white clouds this morning. Rex and 
Donna had gone to the farm when I got up at 8:30. I took 
care of my needs and worked on the story for Elaine V., 
of things that I can recall of her parents in their younger 
days. Rex and Donna came home about 3:30 p.m. She fixed 
their dinner. I had a sandwich at 2 p.m. Rex took a shower 
and went to bed; he works tonight. They both looked tired. 
Donna made an incinerator out of cement blocks and wire 
and she burned a lot of papers and stuff from the yard at the 
farm. Ila’s husband cut a few bushels of wheat down. Donna 
took a nap on the couch and I wrote and dozed in my swivel 
chair. Donna said Ken’s big Harvest combine cut all of the 
wheat. It was Bruce Hackett’s wheat. Rex left for work about 
9:30 p.m. Joan phoned from Chicago; she and her mother, 

“We had a nice Sunday School 
as always.”
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Donna, had a nice long-distance visit via phone. Oh, I wish 
they were still living here in Kansas, we miss them. She said 
she wrote her parents a letter and enclosed pictures of their 
home, back and front and some of the children; it should be 
in tomorrow’s mail. Mo was in Washington D.C. and New 
York on business. He has to be away a lot and Joan feels the 
need to talk to her mom once in a while. Our television isn’t 
running too well. It is annoying when we are interested in a 
good program to have it act up.

June 26, Wednesday
Rex went to bed when he got home this morning at 7:30. 
Donna had a busy morning; she made a batch of cookies 
(oatmeal and raisins) and she made a tapioca cream pudding. 
She went to the post office; Joan’s letter with the pictures she 
mentioned in her phone call last night was in the mail. We 
enjoyed the darling pictures of the children and the house 
and the letter, too. Rex and Donna went to the farm about 
2:50. They took several things with them; some small pictures 
off the walls and other items we don’t use here. It is a pleasant 
day, not too hot. Donna went to the bank while Rex was asleep 
at noontime. She drew out $600 from our savings account 
to pay the shinglers $364, and to pay the electrician, Ken, 
when he does the wiring. We don’t know what he’ll charge 
yet. Ken is going to the farm today to talk to Rex about the 
job; he said he’d be there about 3 p.m. I worked on the story 
for Elaine V. I’m about through with it. Maybe Donna will 

add a line or two when she types 
it for Elaine. It was quiet and a bit 
lonesome around here all afternoon 
and evening. I took a walk in the 
warm sunshine this evening, just 
around the apartments. It felt 
good in the sunshine of the lovely 
evening. The house was rather cool 
with the air conditioning on, but 
Rex and Donna love a cool house 
to come home to from the hot work 
at the farm. She is still trying to get 
the yard around the house cleaned 
up a little. She picked up pieces of 

shingles today and put them in boxes to use in their fireplace 
later. Rex went to work about 9:30 p.m. Donna and I watched 
TV for a while and then we went to bed. (Sweet dreams)

June 27, Thursday
Donna went to the post office and market this morning 
while I ate my breakfast about 11 a.m. She brought letters 
from Joan, and from Mary. We enjoyed reading them. 
Mary is packing for their move from Irvine to our farm, 
until they locate a home in Nebraska where Jon will be 
teaching next fall. Mary and the children will stay with 
Janet for a month or so. Jon and Greg will come to Kansas 
with the furniture van and Jon will find a home for them 
in Nebraska so Mary and the children can come. Janet is 
going to help Mary drive to Kansas this summer. We’ll 
have a happy reunion, plus a house full! Donna made 
potato salad for our dinner; we ate about 4 p.m. when Rex 
got up. She also made a lime Jello salad with pears in. She 
had been working all morning packing things in boxes to 
take to the farm this evening about 4:30. The pictures are 
all off the walls and wrapped for storage in the farm house 
until Rex can get the walls plastered and they are moved 
in from the mobile house. It all seems so remote to me, but 
like moving to Kansas, it will sweep me along with them 
and their fantastic plans. Please excuse my messy page, I 
think faster than I can write. Br. Moyer phoned at 6 p.m. 
to say they’d come this evening to visit us. They are our 
ward visiting brothers. I hope Rex and Donna will be back 
from the farm when they come. Later, My folks arrived 
a few minutes before Br. Moyer and Br. Jackson came. I 
was glad they were home. We had a nice visit; both men 

Sandy and Emily Gardner in back of the Naperville house June 1974. Sandy and Emily Gardner in back of the Naperville house June 1974. 
Photos on this page received in Overbrook on June 25.Photos on this page received in Overbrook on June 25.

Janet Gardner
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are converts and they talked about the changes in their 
lives after joining the Church of Jesus Christ. They’d been 
the “average man of the world” smoking and drinking and 
etcetera. Rex left for work at 9:30 p.m. Donna and I went 
to bed soon after, about 10 p.m. Good night

June 28, Friday
We have a pleasant morning. Rex slept on the couch when 
he got home this morning. Donna went to the bank and 
the store this morning. She typed my story about sister 
Sue’s girlhood days with us. Elaine wrote and asked me to 
recall what I could about her mother’s and father’s younger 
days. She wanted it for her scrapbook. I did the best I could 
and my precious Donna is typing it for Elaine (and me). I 

answered Ethel Newbold’s letter this afternoon after Rex 
and Donna left for the farm. She mailed Elaine’s letter 
for me on her way to the farm. They took a truck load of 
things with them again today. Donna cooked peas from her 
garden at the farm and she cooked some zucchini squash 
that Br. Moyer gave her last evening, and we had cooked 
sliced Spam. It was a nice dinner and I enjoyed it. Rex and 
Donna took a few more things to the farm tonight; pots 
and pans, two big chairs, and boxes of things. It was late 
when they left here, after nine o’clock. They’ll be really 
tired tonight. It’s beginning to look like moving day around 
here. I went to bed after the 10 p.m. news. I was awake 
when Rex and Donna came home, but I couldn’t see the 
time. Good night.

Continued on next page.
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Continued on next page.

(Pojke is the correct spelling for boy in Swedish.)
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June 29, Saturday
Rex took a load of things to the farm in 
his truck. Donna went to have her hair 
shampooed and dressed at Ila’s place. I 
got up at 9:30. I had a good night’s rest 
but for some reason I wasn’t feeling too 
well. I fixed myself some breakfast and 
I packed my big suit case with things 
I’ll not be using this summer. I wanted 
to help Donna get my room ready for 
the move but I had some heart pains. 
I took a heart pill (a half of one). Oh! 
I felt awful. The pain left, but I felt so 
faint and I broke into a cold sweat. My 
vision was not normal and I had to have 
Donna help me to my bed. Rex came 
back for another load. I felt much better. 
I came out to the living room couch so 
Rex could take my bed apart. He and 
Donna took my bed and chair and other 
things to the farm and I stayed on the 
couch. The wind has been strong today. 
We had some thunder, but no rain yet. 
They’ll leave the big pieces, like the 
piano, couch, dishwasher, and etcetera 
until Monday when Rex can have some 
help (we hope) with a van. We received a 
letter from Lillian Keller this morning. 
She enclosed some snapshots taken in 
1946, in May, of John Louis. He was 10 
months old, sure cute. Also, a snapshot 
of Lou and me with Donna when she 
was 9 or 10 years old. It was taken in 
Golden Gate Park. Another one was 
of Lou and me taken August 1956 and 
another one from June 6, 1956. There 
was also a precious picture, postcard 
size, of Louis with his boyfriends, Bill 
Andersen, Harry Mires, and two other 
boyfriends. They were all about 16 years 
old. We left the apartment about 4 p.m. 
We are here in the pretty little mobile 
house tonight. They got my room in 
order, but oh, what a mess they had to 
put things away in this tiny home.

June 30, Sunday,
It was our first night in the mobile home. 
I had a time to get to sleep last night, but 
I wasn’t in any heart distress, just a busy 
mind, wishing I could help my Donna 
now when she really could use some help. 
Rex went to the Topeka Ward Sunday 
School to teach his investigators class. 
Donna stayed home to put things away 
and get her kitchen and dinette in order. 
I was amazed at how nice everything 
looked in this pretty, little mobile house 
when I got up at noon today. She had 
even cooked a lovely dinner for the three 

of us, Swiss steak and string beans. The 
beans came from Ila and Ken’s garden. 
They gave Rex and Donna two big sacks 
of beans and a sack of new potatoes. We 
had mashed potatoes with our steak, and 
peaches and cookies for dessert. Donna 
washed and I wiped the dishes after 
dinner. Rex slept on the couch. It really 
is cool in here with the air conditioning 
going. I have my afghan around me, but 
it is okay for Rex and Donna. They like 
it real cool in the house. We old folks 
haven’t got the good circulation we had 
some twenty years ago, at their age. 
When Mother Marsh was living with 
them in the duplex in Cotati, she used to 
tell me, “Your house feels comfortable, 
they like it cold over there.” Well, the 
dear old soul is out of her misery now. 
She was 90 years old when she passed 
away earlier this month on June 8. I went 
to my bedroom soon after dinner and 
rested a couple of hours. Donna made 
a cake in the gas oven and it turned out 
real well. I got up when Rex turned off 
the cold air. I enjoyed watching Rex and 
Donna ride in the truck to feed the pigs 
and cows at the lower end of the farm. 
I wish I had a telescope or binoculars 
to bring them and the animals into my 
view a little better. Rex left for his night 
work in Topeka at the yearbook place. 
Donna and I went to bed about 10:30. 
Night all. 

July 1, Monday
We have a windy morning, but it is 
warm. I got up and dressed at noon. 
I’m all alone in our little mobile house. 
Rex and Donna are taking care of some 
business in town and they went to the 
Hackett apartment and cleaned it up. 
Donna washed the stove and refrigerator 
and bathroom bowls and etcetera. They 
brought the rubber plant here and the big 
table lamps and a few other items. The 
piano and other big pieces will come later 
when Jon T. is here with the big van. Jon 
and Greg are on their way to Kansas with 
a van load of their furniture. Mary is on 
her way to San Jose with the children. 
Today’s mail brought a nice letter from 
Lydia Paul and the Clan Flapper news 
from Mary Tibbets, editor. [On following 
pages.] I surely enjoyed reading them 
both. Donna isn’t feeling up to par today; 
she has the stomach flu virus, I presume. 
Oh, I do dislike this dreadful wind. It 
acts like it is trying to blow our little 
mobile house over. It is nice and clear but 

Above are representation of the photos 
Lillian sent to Elvie on June 29. Top photo 
is John Louis Marsh, next photo is Elvie, 
Donna, and Lou, next photo is Lou and 
ELvie, last photo is Bill Andersen, Louis, 

and Harry Mires.
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during the days and sleep nights, like he should. If ever he 
was needed at home, it is now. He is stubborn about giving up 
the job, but I’ll work on him. It costs a lot of gasoline money 
to drive all the way to Topeka five nights a week and home 
again. The wear and tear on his car is bad, also. Oh, that 
wind, it really makes me nervous. It’s dreadful. 

oh, that big blow that I hate! Donna fixed a nice dinner for 
herself and me. Rex was asleep. This evening they both went 
out and picked up pieces of wood and shingles in front of the 
big house. Rex left for his work about 9:30 p.m. I tried to talk 
him into quitting this night work, I’d gladly give him as much 
as he is getting there, to stay home and work on his home 

Printing that is hard to read: “taking pictures”
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July Clan Flapper received on July 1, 1974 page two.
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July Clan Flapper received on July 1, 1974 page three.
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July Clan Flapper received on July 1, 1974 page four.
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July Clan Flapper received on July 1, 1974 page five.

Photo on the left shows Jon working on a brake job for 
Kathy. The note above was given to Mary and Jon after 

the brake job. It reads:

“Good for 1 week of babysitting. Offer good 
one month after my wedding. All of your 
children are included in this offer. (Thanks 
for the brake job.) This is a sincere offer and 
I intend to follow it out.”

Kathy Marsh
Jon and Mary never took Kathy up on this offer.  

Except for sending Chris and Brian to stay a while at Kathy 
and Mark’s house while Mary was very ill. Oh dear, since 

their children are all grown it no longer is possible for 
Kathy to honor this coupon.
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July 2, Tuesday
Donna and I both had a very restless night; she wasn’t 
feeling very well and that wind kept us both awake. It surely 
acted like it was determined to blow our little mobile house 
off its pining’s. It’s still blowing hard this morning. Rex and 
Donna went to the apartment in Overbrook for some more 
things. I tried to convince Rex he must quit his night work. 
No luck so far, but I’m stubborn, too; he’ll see the benefits 
of letting me help out so he can be here where he belongs. 
We’ve had the cold air conditioning going in this little house 
all day, but the living room is the only place that gets cold. 
Donna felt like she needed some leg exercise, so she took a 
long walk down to the animals and then out to the mailbox, 
and that’s a long walk. She was really worn out when she got 
home and she looked ill. That makes me 
feel ill, too, believe me! Rex has slept all 
day, but he got up about 6:15 and took 
some grain down to the pigs and did a 
few chores. Ila’s husband, Ken, plowed 
up the wheat field today. He is going to 
sow the wheat this fall. He’ll harvest 2/3 
of the crop for himself and 1/3 will be 
Rex’s, for letting him use the property. 
(No cost to Rex.) We’re expecting Jon 
and Gregory Tibbets to arrive today or 
tomorrow with a van load of furniture. I 
surely hope Donna feels better. She has 
a stomach virus. Donna managed to fix 
dinner for us, but she felt too ill to eat 
anything. She took a pill or tablet and 
rested on the couch. I cleared up the 
table and stove and did the dishes. Rex 
left for work about 9:30 p.m. At about 
10  p.m. we were surprised to see Jon 
and Greg drive up to the farm in their 
big moving van. They had seen Rex and 
talked to him. They looked wonderful, 
but tired. They took showers here then 
slept over in the big house.

July 3, Wednesday
I stayed in bed to keep out of the way 
in this little doll house. Little Gregory 
woke his Grama Donna up about 7 a.m. 
I’m very concerned over Donna; she 
looks and feels weak from her stomach 
virus flu; she can’t seem to get over it. 
Rex is asleep on the couch. Donna took 
Greg to the mailbox in the car. It’s about 
a mile from the house. The mailman 
hadn’t been yet. Two neighbor boys 
came with a phone message from Joan. 
She will not arrive until after midnight 
tonight. The neighbor boys, Mark and 
David Darby, went swimming in one 
of Rex’s ponds and Greg went with 
them. Donna felt weak and ill. She 
had to go back to her bed again for a 
while. I sat in my chair with my afghan 
around me. Later, Donna and Greg 

went to the laundromat and they brought the mail home. My 
Social Security check came and I have a raise of $8.60. It 
was $244.40 this time. It was $235.80 last month and every 
little bit helps, eh? Greg and I shelled some peas from Grama 
Donna’s garden. We had little new potatoes, creamed, for 
dinner, with string beans and a salad. For dessert we had 
creamed tapioca pudding. Mm good! This evening, Rex and 
Jon T. went to the apartment in Overbrook to get his bed and 
the couch, so they can have beds ready for Joan and family 
when they arrive in the midnight hours.

July 4, Thursday
Happy Holiday! We are celebrating with a house full of family; 
the Miller Gardners, and Jon and Greg Tibbets. The Gardners 

arrived this morning about 3 a.m. Donna 
and I were awake when they arrived; she 
was up and went out to greet them. They 
came in and visited in here before going 
over to the house where Donna had the 
beds made up. It really sounded good 
to hear our family over there in the new 
house and see lights in the windows of 
that unfinished home. The neighbor boys, 
Mark and David Darby, came again today 
on horseback and they gave the Gardners 
and Tibbetses a ride on their horses. Our 

men folks and Joan went somewhere 
to look at some horses; they think 
that there should be a good horse 
on the farm for the young folks to 
enjoy. [?] Donna made a cake. Joan 
snapped a pan full of string beans. 

Mo had to fly to Salt Lake City this 
evening. Joan and the children will 

drive home to Chicago on Sunday. 
Sherm will stay here to help Uncle Jon 

and Grampa Rex do things here. Jon 
and Sherm and Rex unloaded the big van 
of furniture from his home in Irvine. He 
stored it in Rex’s new garage. Baby Paula 
slept several hours today in her little crib 
in my room. It is now eight o’clock, she 
has had her bath and been fed and she is 
asleep for the night (we hope). Joan drove 
the car down to the pond and watched the 
children take a swim in the nature made 
pool. This afternoon Rex took Janet, 
Marshall, Sandy, and Greg, for a long 
ride in the big shovel on his tractor. They 
went all over the farm and to a couple of 
neighbor’s homes. The kids loved it. Joan 
cooked spaghetti and tomato sauce for 
our dinner, and string beans. We ate in 
relays as they showed up hungry. We had 
creamed tapioca pudding and caramel 
cake for dessert. P.S. Joan read the story 
I composed for Elaine Vandergrift, she 
said it was good. P.S. Rex turned off 
the electricity last night, we could smell 
something, like something burning. 

Marshall, Sherm, Emily, and Sandy loved 
riding in the bucket while Grampa Rex took 

them around the farm.
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July 5, Friday
Rex turned the electricity back on early this morning. 
Everything seemed to be okay. Our family came over here 
for breakfast. They were in and out. I stayed in bed until the 
family had eaten their waffles and fruit. Joan took all of the 
children (except baby Paula) with her to the laundromat in 
Overbrook. Donna cooked a waffle for me. I took a shower 
bath while everyone but Donna had gone. I was weak, so I 
rested on my bed a couple of hours. The family came home 
and ate lunch. Donna was in this little kitchen all morning 
either fixing food, or washing dishes. Jon, Rex, and Sherm 
went to the Overbrook apartment with the big van to bring 
Donna’s piano and my bedroom furniture here. Rex took 
my Social Security check to the bank to deposit $200 in my 
checking account and bring me $44.40. He and Jon both 
got haircuts today. After lunch, Joan took the kids with her 
to a swimming pool in Overbrook, I think. Donna got the 
Tibbetses’ baby stroller out of the storage garage for baby 
Paula to sit in; she enjoyed it for a while. She ate graham 
crackers and smiled for us a lot. She is adorable. I ate a cup of 
Yonson’s red raspberry yogurt for my lunch. It was refreshing. 
The baby took a nap in her bed. Donna tried to rest on the 
couch. I wrote in Diary and composed two little verses for 
Marshall and Sandy Gardner’s birthday cards. Marshall’s 
is tomorrow, and Sandy’s is the 14th of July. Joan said she’d 
celebrate them both together this time. She and the car full of 
kiddies came home at 5:30 p.m. Donna had pork and beans 
and wieners and buns ready for the hungry brood (cake and 
pudding for dessert). Joan gave Paula her bath and she was in 
her bed by eight. The family, all but me, sat out on the little 
porch and enjoyed the lovely night air. I enjoyed television for 
a while; it’s a bit too breezy outside for my comfort, but I love 
to hear them laughing and talking. Sherm and new friends, 
Mark and David Darby went horseback riding. Sherm 
stayed all night at the Darby’s home. Happy days, eh?

July 6, Saturday
To a handsome boy, folks call To a handsome boy, folks call 

“ fair” “ fair” 
With big blue eyes and yellow With big blue eyes and yellow 

hair,hair,
He has long dark eyelashes, too,He has long dark eyelashes, too,
Marshall McKay, that lad is Marshall McKay, that lad is 

you!you!
Happy birthday, 7-year-old!Happy birthday, 7-year-old!

Little Paula slept in her crib all 
night beside my bed with not a 
peep out of her. She woke up 
about 7:30 all smiles. She’s a 
doll. Sister Janet came in to get 
her. I stayed in bed to keep out 
of the way and let the family get through with their breakfast 
and the bathroom. Joan took Janet and baby Paula with her 
to Topeka to buy birthday gifts for her boys, Marshall and 
Sandy. We are celebrating both of their birthdays today. 
Sandy will be 5 years old on July 14. Jon T. and Rex returned 
the big van to its place; they had some business to take care 
of in Lawrence, while there. Donna put up a picnic lunch 
and she took the little boys and Emily for a nature hike 

around the farm. Sherm and the two Darby boys had fun 
swimming in the pond here on the farm. Two pretty little 
Darby girls came to the house to see Janet and Emily. I was 
sorry to disappoint them. Mrs. Prim came this morning 
before Rex left; she wants Rex to get the hay he bought from 
her; she is a reporter for the Overbrook Newspaper Notes, 
so we’ll see more about the Rex Marshes in her column, plus 
the Gardners and Tibbetses. I was in bed but she waved to 
me. This evening we all cooled off; Mo and Joan took their 
family and Jon and Greg for a picnic dinner over at the 
beautiful Lonestar Lake Park. They took two cars. They had 
a wonderful time swimming and eating. Later, Rex took 
Donna and me to Lonestar Lake Park. We drove around that 
big beautiful place, but we couldn’t find them, so we came 
home and waited for them to come. They got here after dark 
about 9 p.m. They had all been in the water, even baby Paula 
had her feet and legs dangling in the lake and it was free, 
no charge. P.S. Janet and Sherm decorated our little mobile 
house with colored balloons.

July 7, Sunday
Donna had a poor night; she was miserable with upset stomach 
and diarrhea again so soon! I had a good night’s sleep and 
baby Paula slept well all night, too. Rex stayed home from 
Sunday School; he asked Miller to teach his Sunday School 
class for him this morning. Mo and Jon and Greg went to 
Sunday School. Joan was busy getting their belongings 
together for the trip back to Chicago. Rex took all of the little 
Gardner kiddies in the bucket of his tractor for a long ride. 
They went to look at a farmer lady’s horses. She has a 12-year-
old gentle horse for sale for $300 that children can ride and 
a Shetland pony she says Rex can have free. It hasn’t been 
broken in yet. They’re all excited about it. Joan made some 

tuna salad for dinner; it was good. The Gardners invited 
Greg to go to Chicago with them and stay three weeks, 

and he went. Uncle Miller will 
bring him home when he comes to 
Kansas to work on the house here 
for a few days before going on the 
mountain “pack in” trip with Jon 
and others in August. I think Greg 
is going, also. Gardners left one of 
their cars here with Jon T. They 
all went to look at some horses 
and Sherm came home delighted 
because he is going to buy a young 
colt with his savings. His folks are 
sending the money to him when 
they get home. So, the 12-year-
old horse is out. The Gardners left 
for Chicago this afternoon about 3 
p.m. It has been quiet around here 

this afternoon with the children all gone. Donna and Sherm 
did up the dishes and I put them away. Br. and Sr. Moyer 
and their two adopted children, a girl and a boy, called to see 
the Marshes this evening. Rex went to his night work right 
after they left. Jon wrote to Mary. Donna and Sherm played 
games, did cross word puzzles and etcetera. Jon and Sherm 
slept here tonight. Jon slept on the couch and Sherm slept on 
the floor, in our little mobile home.

Marshall, Paula, and Sandy in June. On July 6 they both  
celebrated their birthdays together.
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July 8, Monday
We have another warm, clear day. I slept well and I stayed in 
bed until everyone was through in the bathroom and kitchen. 
Rex slept until about 12:30 noon. Donna isn’t at all well, I’m 
very concerned about her weakness. She had to lay down a 
lot because of it. I wish she’d go to a doctor for a checkup. 
She fixed breakfast for Jon and Sherm. Rex got dressed and 
went to the laundromat with Donna to take the sheets and 
slips used by our family in the house. They bought stamps for 
me at the post office while in town. I ate a cup of Yonson’s 
Yogurt for lunch (red raspberry). Donna cooked a chicken 
in her slow cooking pot. It cooked all day and it was tender 
and delicious. We had new potatoes and peas in a creamed 
sauce and garden string beans, plus cucumber and onion in 
vinegar. Rex was asleep; he ate later. The four of us enjoyed 
that (mm) good dinner. Rex and Donna phoned Joan before 
they came back to the farm. We were glad to know they 
arrived home in Chicago safe and sound. Joan had phoned 
Janet and Mary and told them about their visit in Kansas 
on the farm. The Marsh children are all frustrated because 
they can’t call their parents and talk to them. We haven’t got 
a phone in yet. Kathy and Tom Bracken and Tom’s mother 
spent the fourth of July in San Jose with the Shattucks. Jon 
wrote to Mary tonight. Sherm wrote to a girlfriend. Donna 
visited with them at the table in the kitchen. I watched 
a TV movie starring Betty Davis. I got so interested 
in it I stayed up until midnight to the end, and 
darn me, I kept everyone up late. Sorry about 
that. I won’t let that happen again. Rex 
worked last night and tonight.

July 9, Tuesday
Donna is still weak; Rex took her to 
see a doctor today. It is another hot day. 
Jon and Sherm worked in the hot sun 
filling in a trench at the side of the new 
house. They had to come in to rest in the cool 
mobile home and drink cold lemonade. I feel heart 
sick over Donna’s weak condition. I’m thankful that 
Rex is taking her to have a checkup. They went to see Dr. 
Shirley Clark in Topeka. Sr.  Moyer recommended him 
to them. They were gone most of the day. Sherm helped 
me husk several ears of corn for dinner this evening. I was 
relieved to learn that there is nothing wrong with Donna’s 
heart; her blood pressure is high and she needs iron. The 
doctor gave her prescriptions for some medication to take. 
She brought the pills home, they cost about $15.00. The 
doctor charged her $9.00 for his checkup, which wasn’t 
bad. We enjoyed the cob corn and some cold chicken and 
broccoli with cheese sauce on. Donna wrote a letter to 
Kathy tonight after dinner. Today’s mail brought a wedding 
invitation to Kristie Olson and Terry Webb’s reception on 
July 25 in Walnut Creek, California. They’ll be married in 
the Oakland Temple. Jon gave Sherm a lesson in English, 
which I enjoyed listening to this afternoon. J This evening 
Jon and Sherm went to the Lonestar Lake Park for a swim. 
They took the Chevrolet, so had to get home in time for 
Rex to take the car to Topeka to his night work. The four of 
us watched television tonight until 10:30 and then we went 
to bed. Donna made up a bed over in the big house for Rex 

for when he comes home from work. Jon slept on the couch 
here and Sherm on the floor. Night all.

July 10, Wednesday
It was too warm for Donna to sleep last night so she got up 
and wrote three letters by flash light at the kitchen table; 
one to Joan, one to John and Ann, and one to Florence and 
Ernie Oates. She had written to Kathy earlier that evening. 
I owe several letters, but just can’t get up the strength 
to write them, sad, eh? Rex came home about three this 
morning; he came in the mobile house and Donna went 
with him to the big house where she had a bed made up for 
Rex and herself. I stayed in bed until the folks had left for 
Ottawa to get the parts for the pickup truck. The trip was a 
disappointment; the parts weren’t ready. They said to come 
back at three o’clock! They had more bad luck when they 
started out after 3 p.m. They got out on the highway and 
the Chevrolet broke down. Jon had a long, hot walk back 
to the farm to get the tractor to tow the car home. Donna 
didn’t go the second trip. She cooked corn on the cob and 
string beans and potatoes and meatloaf. I’m so glad she is 
feeling better; her medication has helped her. I tried to help 
with the dishes and etcetera, but I’m sorry to say that I’m 

not much help. Donna and Rex shopped and took care 
of the banking matters while out this morning. 
Jon and Rex looked the Chevy over and found 

it had vapor locked; after cooling off, it was 
all right. So, Rex was able to go to his 
night work in Topeka. Sherm and his 
two boyfriends (the Darby boys, Mark 

and David) had a swim in the pond 
here on the farm. It was dark outside, but 
Jon gave two or three sharp whistles and 
Sherm answered in like manner, and came 

home then. It has really been a hot day, 
but the cooler going helped keep this 
little mobile living room pleasant. Jon 
and Sherm slept over here. Rex’s bed is 
ready in the big home.

July 11, Thursday
It is cooler this morning, there are some clouds and it is 
windy. Donna defrosted the big frozen turkey yesterday and 
she is baking it today. Jon went to Ottawa for the parts for the 
pickup truck. (Rex and Sherm went, also.) Donna vacuumed 
the rugs and cleaned up the little house. Jon and Sherm had to 
go back to Ottawa to get another gasket; there was something 
wrong with the one they got the first time. They worked all 
afternoon putting the pickup truck back together. Donna 
took cold lemonade out to them two or three times. Rex got 
up about 3:40 and came over here and took a shower bath. 
The turkey was brown and beautiful by 2 p.m. Donna took it 
out of the oven; it smells so good in this little mobile house 
now with the dinner all ready to eat. We will eat when our 
men can come in. The pickup truck is back in good running 
order now. Sherm has a greasy, dirty T-shirt and pants that 
will have to be washed, plus other things he needs; Jon also 
needs some things washed, so the laundromat is the next 
place that Donna will be going to. This is Rex’s last night of 
work until he can get his house finished.

Vapor lock in the Chevy, 
wrong parts for the truck, 

and lots of work to make it all 
function again.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  99

July 12, Friday
We have another HOT day. Donna took a load of clothes to 
the laundromat in Overbrook. Jon and Sherm made several 
trips to Mrs. Prim’s garage to get the hay Rex bought from her 
for $5.00. Rex was asleep on the couch; he has quit his night 
work so things can get back to normal around here, we hope. 
He got up about 2 p.m., ate lunch and went outside to dig a 
trench for a water line into the big house. It is dreadfully hot 
work. Jon and Sherm went for the last trip to Agnes Prim’s 
garage. There was a nice write-up in yesterday’s Overbrook 
Notes, by Agnes Prim, about the Miller Gardners and Jon 
Tibbetses visit with the Rex Marshes this summer. Today’s 
mail brought a letter from dear little Ruby Hodges; she is 
almost blind, yet she makes the effort to write to me, bless 
her heart. Donna and Rex picked Jon up at the Prims’ place 
(or near it). They took him to Lawrence to take care of some 
business about water rights or something. Sherm drove the 
last load of hay home in the pick-up. They have all 
the hay now. Oh, it is a hot, humid day. This old gal 
really feels weak and miserable. I wrote a note 
to Bonnie Jean in her birthday card, but 
didn’t get it in the mail as I’d planned. 
She was going to Europe this summer 
anyway, so she may not be home. I 
stretched out on the couch while 
Sherm watched TV. I gave 
Donna $6.00 to buy a little gift 
to send to Kristie Olson and 
Louis Webb for their wedding 
gift. She’ll have it gift wrapped and mailed 
for us (today, I hope). Rex and Donna slept 
over in the big house tonight. Jon and Sherm 
slept here in the mobile house. P.S. Sherm 
made a corral for the little pony today. Rex 
brought the little Shetland Pony to the farm 
this evening. His name is Little Rascal.

July 13, Saturday
I could hear Little Rascal, Rex’s Shetland 
pony, whinny two or three times in the night. 
He isn’t used to his new corral that Sherm 
made for him yesterday. Our men were 
up early and working in the cool of the morning. Donna 
was having more diarrhea problems this morning, so she 
felt weak, but her medication helped. Rex and Sherm are 
putting up an electric wire to the fence in the field, where 
the cows are, so that Sherm can bring his horse to the farm. 
We have another hot day. Donna scrubbed Sherm’s white 
canvas hat and he shaped it with a towel in it and dried it 
over in the big house. Donna made a slow pot dinner dish; it 
smells good (meat, beans, bacon, and etcetera). It is a recipe 
she hasn’t used before. They didn’t finish the wiring job; 
Rex decided to have Sherm drive stakes in the back of the 
yard where the pony is and make a corral for his horse, for 
the time being. Jon worked on the horse trailer and got it 
ready to take the pigs to the auction. Sherm’s horse 
hasn’t been tamed yet, he is very spirited. I think the 
Darby boys are going to help Sherm train or tame 
him. These are busy, exciting days around the farm 
now. Donna phoned someone and learned there is 

an auction today, so the plans changed again. Our Relief 
Society visiting sisters came all the way to the farm to visit 
us this morning (Sr. Long, and Sr. Nicolay). That is really 
going the extra mile, eh? I enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk” 
TV program this evening. We had a good, clear picture and 
sound. We all went to bed soon after the ten o’clock news. I 
think they all had a shower bath first. There was not enough 
hot water, but a cool shower is fine on such a warm evening, 
so they say. (But not for me J) Night all.

July 14, Sunday
Here’s to Sandy, he’s handsome, too,Here’s to Sandy, he’s handsome, too,
When he smiles, the sun breaks through,When he smiles, the sun breaks through,
And then, he is the family’s pride,And then, he is the family’s pride,
But when he’s mad, they all want to hide!But when he’s mad, they all want to hide!
Happy Birthday little 5-year-old,Happy Birthday little 5-year-old,
Keep smiling Sandy dearKeep smiling Sandy dear

And you’ ll be happy all the year.And you’ ll be happy all the year.
We had some excitement in the 

night, last night. Sherm’s horse got upset with 
his corral and broke out of the electric wire 

fence. I heard the noise; both the pony 
and the horse whinnied and I heard 

a loud bang or something? I got 
up and looked out but it was too 
dark to see anything. Rex came 
out with his flashlight. I couldn’t 

get to sleep, but I did try to 
relax. Sherm found his horse, 

still on the farm this morning, but the little 
Shetland pony was gone. Sherm coaxed his 
horse, with a carrot, to come to him, and he 
tied him to the light post. Rex and Sherm 
went to Sunday School; Jon stayed home. 
He repaired the fence the horse broke, where 
the cows are. Ken’s father’s (Mr. Hughston) 
funeral is today at 2 p.m. Donna had dinner 
ready when Rex and Sherm arrived. We ate, 
then Rex and Donna went to the funeral. 
Jon and Sherm made another fence for the 
horse. Sherm calls him “Babe,” that is what 
his former owner named him. This new fence 

is made of wood. Kathy phoned the Turners’ and sent a 
message for her folks to call her; our phone isn’t installed 
here. Rex and Donna went to Turners to talk to Kathy; 
Rex came back for Jon, it was really him that Mary wanted 
to talk to. She was visiting with Kathy and lonesome 
for her husband and son Greg. Jon feels a bit depressed, 
too. He misses Mary and the children. I hope they’ll be 
together soon. You know what? This hot weather has me 
feeling depressed. I was alone all evening. The family was 
down where the pigs are, trying to get six pigs loaded into 
the pick-up truck. The neighbors that helped load pigs 
tonight were Ralph and Mary Gale and Leland and Fran 
Breithaupt. P.S. Rex got his Shetland pony back to the 

farm. He’d gone back to his old place. Some of 
our good neighbors came over and helped Rex 

and Jon get the pigs into the truck. Sherm 
helped too and even Donna gave a hand. It’s a 

big job to get pigs into the truck!

This farm seemed to be the 
stuff of which dreams are 
made including a profitable 
hog farm, horses to ride, 
swimming holes, fish ponds, 
wheat fields, and more 
without even a telephone 
or a finished home for the 
farmer and his wife! City 
loving Elvie must have really 
wondered what they were 
getting into. 

Sherm and Jon hauled the hay to the farm July 12.



 100  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  

July 15, Monday
Rex and Jon left this morning, before 8 a.m., to take the 
truck load of pigs to sell them somewhere? Donna and 
Sherm went to the bank and to the store. Sherm wanted to 
buy some oats for Babe, the horse. I’m all alone in the little 
mobile home; we have another hot day. The storm clouds 
passed us by last night. This hot weather takes the sap out of 
me. I put the cooler on. It was Kansas City, Missouri where 
they took the pigs to sell. They came home real pleased, with 
a check for $518, I think. I wrote a birthday card to Lydia 
Paul. Her day is the 19th of July. Donna fixed lunch for her 
three men. I wasn’t hungry. Sherm and the Darby boys took 
Rex’s little Shetland pony to the Darby place to try to tame 
it. This afternoon Rex and Jon worked on the wiring of the 
big house. They are anxious to get electricity in over there. 
Donna did some paper work over here. I wasn’t feeling up to 
par, so I rested for a while. I want to write letters, but there 
is no way today. Rex’s cows (Rebecca and her two calves) 
got out of their corral and are nowhere to be seen. The 
electric wire fence wasn’t working. We have our problems 
on this farm, eh? Donna and Sherm drove around in the 
car looking for them. This evening Woodie Nelson and his 
wife, Lucy, came to visit; he went next door to talk to Rex 
and Jon. They were working on wiring the house. Rex took 
him around the farm. Donna and I enjoyed a nice visit with 
Lucy here in the mobile house. P.S. Donna and Rex found 
Becky and her two calves at the far end of the farm. A pan of 
grain brought them back to the proper corral and the fence 
was repaired. Oh, the life on a farm! Night all

July 16, Tuesday
It cooled off a lot last night. I was glad for the blanket. Jon 
and Rex worked on the electrical wiring in the big house. 
Donna made a couple of pans full of chocolate chip brownie 
squares (cookies) for the two nice neighbor families that 
helped them load the pigs into Rex’s truck on Sunday 
night. (Ralph and Mary Gale and Leland 
and Fran Berithaupt) Sherm went with 
Donna to take the cookies this morning 
to the two homes. Today’s mail brought 
me a nice letter from Elaine Vandergrift 
thanking me for the notes I wrote about 
her mother’s life when we were girls in the 
Bailey home. She also thanked Donna 
for typing the story. She says Carol Sue 
is feeling much better since her surgery 
last month. I also received a letter from 
Lillian Keller; she is visiting with her 
daughter Shirley Robinson, in Sunnyvale, 
California. She said that Jim Keller’s wife, 
Jennie [given name Mary Jane Parker], died 
of a heart attack last week in Salt Lake 
City. Jim found her body on the back lawn 
when he came home. No one knew 
there was anything wrong with her 
heart. It was a shock to the family. 
Lillian said that her brother Melv is 
in the LDS Hospital in Salt Lake with 
ulcers. He’d been there a couple of weeks. 
I hope he is feeling better now. We had 

some fresh tomatoes and corn from Woodie Nelson’s garden. 
Donna made a good potato salad for dinner. We had cold 
roast beef sliced, also, and it was a nice meal. In the cool of 
the evening, we all drove to the lovely Lone Star Lake Park to 
the swimming area. Jon and Sherm went in swimming. Rex 
and Donna rolled up their slacks and dangled their feet and 
legs in the water. I watched them and enjoyed the beautiful 
Lake. It was almost 10 p.m. when we got home. My family 
had a snack of potato salad and etcetera (nothing for me).

July 17, Wednesday
We have another sunny, warm day; the night was pleasant 
and not too warm. Our men folks were busy with their work 
in the big house this morning. They are working on the 
wiring and water lines. Sherm tied white rags on the wire 
fence to help keep the animals from coming out of their 
corral. Donna had a busy morning in the kitchen making 
peanut butter cookies and a tapioca pudding. She made 
waffles for the family. I enjoyed half of one with orange 
juice and milk for my breakfast. Rex, Jon, and Sherm went 
to Overbrook town, for something they needed. I feel my 
weakness, but I’m very thankful for my many blessings. I’m 
so glad that Donna is feeling better, too. I answered Violet’s 
letter and Lillian Keller’s letter. Donna took our letters to the 
post office. She typed letters to her children, using carbon 
paper copies; they all love Mom’s nice, long family letters. 
Jon and Rex have been working on the wiring and plumbing 
of the big house. Sherm helps where needed. Rex’s little 
pony has had a wonderful time running free in the big field 
today. They had to keep him tied up until the fence was fixed. 
Sherm’s horse is still in his little corral. It didn’t cool off as 
well tonight, so we’ll not be as comfortable sleeping. The air 
conditioner was running when I went to bed after 10:30 p.m. 
“In The Good Old Summer Time.” E E E

July 18, Thursday
Our air cooler was on until about 3 a.m. 
It was warm, so I wasn’t as comfortable as 
I like to be until it cooled off about 3 a.m. 
My family was up soon after 7 a.m. They 
ate breakfast and went to work next door 
in the big house. They are still working 
on the wiring and the plumbing. Donna 
vacuumed here, and dusted; the little 
mobile house looks nice. Jon expected a 
man from Capp Homes to come out and 
talk to him about building a Capp Home; 
he hasn’t shown up yet (2:30 p.m.). Donna 
and Sherm went to Topeka to shop, they 
wanted canvas shoes for him and something 
cool for herself to wear, plus other items 
and business. It has been a hot one today. 
Rex and Jon turned off the electricity a 
couple of times today; we surely noticed 
the heat when our air conditioning was off. 
WOW! Donna bought two pair of light 
weight slack suits for herself and canvas 
shoes for Sherm. They looked hot and 
tired when they got home this afternoon. 
Rex and Jon came in for a cold lemonade 

Young Jennie Parker before she married 
James Keller. She was 72 years old when 

she died. Image from Family Search.
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drink and a rest for a while 
in the cool house. One of 
the Darby boys (Mark) 
walked over with his big 
dog, to give Jon a telephone 
message from Mary. He 
went to Darbys’ phone 
and called the college in 
Nebraska (Bellevue). They 
wanted to get in touch 
with him. After dinner 
this evening, Donna and 
Rex went to Overbrook 
to the laundromat and 
Rex wanted to make some 
phone calls. Sherm and I 
watched a movie called, 
“The Halls of Anger.” It 
was about a college of black 
and white students. I didn’t 
enjoy it, but Sherm did. 
Enough said, night all.

July 19, Friday
It was warm all night but I rested fairly well. I got 
up at 9:30 after the men were at work next door. Jon 
and Rex were working in the house with the plumbing 
job and Sherm was moving the big, flat rocks or stones 
from the front yard. He put them in the big bucket of the 
tractor and took them to the rock pile in lot west of us. The 
phone company sent a man out; he said it’ll be another two 
weeks before we can get our phone in. Oh me! The joy of 
living on a farm, miles from anywhere. Donna hemmed up 
her new slacks, (two pair). I feel weak, this hot weather is 
causing that, I presume. Yet, I stay in the cool house? Donna 
defrosted our refrigerator this morning and she fixed my 
breakfast, bless her heart. She fixed lunch for her men, Rex, 
Jon, and Sherm. She also brought a sandwich to me. After 
dinner they drove to Overbrook town to the post office for 
stamps and to the market for groceries. Rex and Jon had 
some business in town, also. Sherm went along for the ride. 
I stayed home in the cool house. I have a few problems of my 
own which makes me feel weaker than usual. Donna wore 
one of her new light weight pants suits today; she looked 
very nice in it. This evening the man from Capp Homes 
came out to talk to Jon about the house he wants to build for 
his parents, here on the farm. The man was here a long time. 
He ate dinner with the family. His name is Mr. Rookstoll. 
Sherm watched TV instead of doing the job he was assigned 
on the truck, so he did it by flash light tonight. It was warm 
in my little bedroom tonight. We’re all wishing for some 
rain. I picked at the scab on my big toe tonight and it started 
bleeding. I was amazed at how much it bled. I had to wrap it 
up to keep the bed sheets from being stained.

July 20, Saturday
It was warm all night, but it did cool off about 3 a.m. No 
blanket was needed. I prefer the cool weather and the blanket. 
The men went down the field to the pigs. They got the two 
pigs that are going to the market, to be food for the family, 

into the horse trailer, ready to take on Monday. Salome, the 
mama pig and another female pig will be kept here on the 
farm to be bred. (More pigs, ugh!) The men worked on the 
plumbing and wiring in the new house. Sherm was digging a 
trench in the basement. Donna made a cake and a salad and 
typed some data about the Capp Home business. Everyone 
works but Grama Elvie, J. Donna called the men over for 
lunch about one o’clock. They had our electricity off for 15 or 
20 minutes about noon. We played records on the Magnavox 
while they ate. Rex and Jon worked on it a few minutes before 
it would work right. Moving is hard on everything, (especially 
me) J. One of the Darby boys came over with a message for 
Jon to phone Mary. Donna and Sherm got in the car and 
went to Overbrook to give Jon his message in case he wanted 
to call Mary from a pay phone. Jon had phoned his mother 
and told her about the Capp Home deal; she was pleased. 
He decided to call Mary from the Darby home. He learned 
from her that they would be coming to Kansas sooner than 
expected. David, Janet, and family are coming to help Kathy 
move her belongings here. It is exciting and frustrating, too. 

I’m delighted at the prospect of having them all here but 
wondering how we’ll manage to take care of everyone? 

Of course, I can’t help any, but they will find a way. 
(Where there’s a will, there is a way, eh?)

July 21, Sunday
I got up at 6:30 a.m. and took a bath and got myself 

ready to go to Ottawa with the family to the Ottawa 
Branch Sunday School. [After moving to the farm the 
Marshes found out that they were in the Ottawa Branch not 
the Lawrence Ward.] The three Darby horses broke through 

their fence and paid Sherm’s horse a call. I could hear the 
strange sounds and looked out my window and saw them. 
I woke Sherm and he got up and walked to the Darby farm 
to let them know. Someone whistled or called to them and 
they ran back to their farm as nice as they could. Sherm 
didn’t go to church with us this morning; he has a nasty 
sting or bite on his rump and he can’t sit down too well. He 
watered the animals and peeled potatoes for our dinner. 
Donna slow cooked a pot roast in her new [crock] pot. It 
was really hot today. The building we hold church in is not 
air conditioned; the branch rents it from the Seventh Day 
Adventist’s Church. They hold their services on Saturdays. 
It was a long, hot session for me. We got there in time 
for Rex and Jon’s priesthood meeting. Donna and I sat in 
the chapel and listened to the Primary opening exercises 
and then we had the Sunday School opening exercises and 
class work. After that, they had the sacrament service. 
It was just a bit too much for me in this dreadful heat. 
The people are nice and friendly; I met so many of them 
I wonder if I’ll ever remember their names. Rex, Donna, 
and Jon went over a lot of papers about the Capp Home 
deal. It is a big deal, but they’ll work it out some way. Jon 
and Sherm went to the Lone Star Lake Park to swim this 
evening. We watched television and ate a snack. It didn’t 
cool off very much even after the sun was down. It was too 
warm to enjoy the porch chairs. Donna and I sat out there 
for a little while; we were glad to come back in to the air 
conditioner. Jon and Sherm went to Overbrook to phone 
the Mo Gardners tonight.
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July 22, Monday 
It was warm most of the night. I didn’t rest very well, I 
had a hurt in my stomach, not bad, but annoying and a 
bit sore to the touch. We had a strong breeze blowing in 
the early hours this morning. Our three men took the 
two pigs to the market this morning to be butchered for 
food for the family. Later Rex and Jon went in the truck 
to Nebraska where Jon is going to look for a house for his 
family. Rex and Jon are going to Des Moines, Iowa to talk 
to the Capp Homes people about this farm house, the one 
Jon expects to build. I ate a scrambled egg and some toast 
for my brunch at 11:30. Donna didn’t rest very well last 
night either. It was too warm, plus she had a busy brain. 
Sherm watched television for some time, and then he took 
his horse for a walk down to the cornfield. About 1 p.m. 
Donna and Sherm went to the laundromat in Overbrook. I 
sat in my swivel chair and watched my TV stories. Donna 
phoned Mary in San Jose, and Joan in Chicago, while they 
were in Overbrook. We surely miss the telephone here on 
the farm. Ann and John 
sent a nice letter; they are 
frustrated too because they 
can’t telephone Rex and 
Donna. I received a letter 
from Ethel Newbold. She 
is still living alone in the 
old home in Salt Lake 
across the street from the 
City Cemetery. It is the 
same house where Louis 
used to date her when they 
were teenagers, before we 
met (the old Erskin home). 
Donna, Sherm, and I ate 
our dinner about three o’clock and we all took a nap. Sherm 
on the floor, Donna on the couch, and me in my swivel 
chair. When it was cooler, Sherm and Donna went down 
to water the little fruit trees and give the pigs some water. 
She took the Chevy and he drove the tractor with big cans 
for water. The Moyer family came and left Rex’s paycheck. 
They drove down to talk to Donna before they went to 
Overbrook to swim. (It’s their home evening fun night.)

July 23, Tuesday
It was warm again last night but I was able to rest rather 
well. Donna slept on the couch and Sherm on the floor. We 
all slept in this morning. It was almost 10 a.m. before we 
got going around here. Donna made waffles for the three 
of us; she baked a cake and put a pot of stew on to cook in 
her new low heat cooker. Sherm took the tractor with the 
big bucket and picked up rocks and took them to the rock 
pile. Donna helped him for a while; he put another blade 
or something on the tractor to smooth the front yard out a 
little. It looks much nicer now. Donna drove to the mailbox 
to pick up the mail. The tractor comes in handy eh? Of 
course, Donna drove the Chevy to the mailbox, but the mail 
hadn’t come yet at 12:30. I dusted the furniture in this little 
house, we get a lot of dust here. Sherm and Donna came 
in for lunch and they watched TV programs, “The Price Is 
Right,” “Match Game,” and “Tattletales.” They went out 

to pick up more big rocks that the tractor blade uncovered. 
It isn’t easy to get out in the hot sun again after being in 
the cool, air-conditioned house. Being 81 and a half years 
old, has some compensation, eh? However, I do get tired of 
staying in the house all the live long day. Rex and Jon came 
home this afternoon about 4:30 p.m. Jon didn’t find a house 
for his family to rent; people do not want children living in 
their houses. Rex talked to the Capp Homes Company in 
Des Moines, Iowa. Our family went to a dairy, about two 
miles from here, for milk. I think they got three gallons. We 
enjoyed Donna’s delicious beef stew about 7 p.m. Lawrence 
Welk was the special guest on Bob Barkers, “Truth or 
Consequences” TV program this evening. I enjoyed it very 
much. Jon gave Sherm a lesson in English after dinner this 
evening. Rex was asleep on the floor, Donna was reading, 
and I was recording in my diary. I’m thankful for the 
blessings of this day. P.S. The TV weather report says no 
rain in sight, more hot weather. Ugh! Night all.

July 24, Wednesday
This is Utah’s Pioneer Day, a big day for my beloved Utah. 
It is Marilyn Andersen’s birthday, I’ll bet she’ll miss Grama 
Annie Andersen and Aunt Beverly’s generous gifts. We 
experience many changes in a lifetime. Some are almost 
unbelievable. Jon and Rex are working on the plumbing 
in the big house. Sherm was moving dirt or soil with the 
tractor. Donna put our little mobile house in order; she 
vacuumed and dusted. She went to Overbrook to shop and 
do business at the bank and the post office and etcetera. I 
fixed my brunch and did my dishes. Oh, it’s another hot 
day. After lunch, Sherm put a long sleeve shirt on because 
he said he was going to help put fiber glass material on in 
the big house. I can hear the hammering over there. Donna 
rested on the couch for a while. Julie wrote a cute letter to 
her Papa. Joan sent the family a nice letter. Donna read it to 
me. They bought a plastic swimming pool for the children 
to enjoy; it is a nice big one. Joan said she felt tempted to 
pop into it herself. Donna made a meat loaf and scalloped 
potatoes for dinner this evening. She also cooked some 
zucchini squash from the Moyers’ garden. Rex received a 
couple of birthday cards; Joan sent one with a $15.00 check 
in it. Janet and Mary sent a cute card with some pigs nursing 
the mother. It isn’t a birthday card, it is an animal fun card; 
it says, “Your name came up at lunch today.” Ha! (See you 
soon.) Sherm was proud because he insulated one room by 
himself. This evening Rex and Sherm went to see about 
getting a boar from a neighbor. He wants to breed his hog, 
Salome. Later the three men went for the boar, so Salome 
will be having some little piglets in about three months and 
some days. “Oink oink.”

July 25, Thursday
Topeka had some rain last night; we had a few drops, but 
a strong, cool wind cooled us off nicely. Donna made a rice 
pudding this morning. The mailman drove out to the farm, 
he had a registered letter for Mary Tibbets. Jon signed for it. 
Mary has been called for jury duty. Of course, she can’t serve, 
as she has moved away from Irvine now. I received a postcard 
from Violet; she was concerned because she hadn’t heard 
from me for some time. I wrote to her on July 17, her card 

Ethel Newbold with two of her 
great grandchildren. In front of her 
home. Image from Family Search.
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was written July 20, so she must have my letter by now. I can’t 
have my TV programs today; the stations are all talking about 
the Judiciary Committee to Impeach President Richard 
Nixon. We listened to the talks of government people for a 
couple of hours yesterday. Our world is in a confused state! 
I wrote a postcard to Violet this afternoon. Donna typed a 
letter to Joan. She and Rex received a very nice letter from 
Mark Shattuck from BYU in Provo. He said he was glad 
his father went to the Y and met his “beautiful mother” and 
married her. He is a sweet kid. Donna went to Overbrook 
this late afternoon to the post office, the market, and the 
laundromat. It was hot and sunny this afternoon. I stayed in 
the cool mobile house, I’m 
not feeling up to par these 
hot days. This evening Rex 
and Donna went to a dairy 
about two miles from here 
and bought four gallons 
of milk. We use lots of 
milk these hot days. It is 
good ice cold. Jon gave 
Sherm a lesson in English 
tonight. The TV news is 
mostly about the Judiciary 
Committee conference 
to try and have President 
Nixon impeached. It is all 
very sickening. I’m weary, 
night all.

July 26, Friday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest. I got up and dressed in 
my dark blue slacks. Donna let me wear her white blouse 
top, it isn’t as warm as my own top. I must buy one of my 
own. Donna made a pound cake this morning. She and I 
went next door to see how the men folks are coming with the 
house. I had a lot of helping hands getting me up the plank 
into the house. It is the first time I’ve been in the house since 
the furniture was stored there. The men have worked hard; 
they have the insulation and plaster board in two rooms. It’s 
beginning to look like a house inside. There’s a lot more to 
do. The three men went down to fix the pigs water tank, or 
something. Donna took some mail to the mailbox for the 

“pick up.” While we were out, Donna and I 
walked down to see Sherm’s colt, Ginger, a 
pretty horse. She loves to have her nose and 
head patted. It’s been hot again today, so I 
stay in the house. Donna did some sweeping 
and cleaning up over in the big house after 
the men went back to work after lunch. This 
evening Rex and Donna drove to Topeka 
to do some shopping. I gave her money to 
buy me a white blouse top and a couple of 
birthday cards, one for Rex, and one for 
John L. I was in bed when they came home 
about 11 p.m. Rex bought a used air cooler 
from one of his LDS friends, I think. He’ll 
install it over in the other house so it can be 
comfortable for their children next week.

July 27, Saturday
Rex and Donna went to Overbrook or Topeka this morning 
and bought an air cooler to install in the other house. Rex 
put it in a window over there. The mailman came out to the 
house again with a registered letter for Jon from his mother, 
Dorothy, and two big checks to get started on their Capp 
Home here on the farm. Donna is very happy with the idea 
of having Dorothy and Guy for near neighbors. It’s another 
hot day. I’m wearing the new white blouse top that Donna 
bought for me last evening. It was $6.00. Sherm and I had 
fun exchanging riddles at lunch time. I like that lad. I for 
one, do not expect a 14-year-old boy to act like a grown man. 

I’m sorry for children that 
are robbed of childhood, 
why can’t adults try to 
understand instead of 
saying “Act like an Adult!” 
Donna drove to Overbrook 
this afternoon to get 
something Rex needed 
for the air conditioning 
system. Sherm is a bit 
homesick; he is anxious for 
his father to come. We had 
a heart to heart talk this 
afternoon. It took me back 
in memory to another 14 or 
15-year-old boy that told 
me almost the same story 
(years ago). He thought 
he wasn’t loved by his 

dad, of course that wasn’t so, but his Dad didn’t understand 
his boy which is sad indeed. Rex and Jon couldn’t get the 
air conditioning system to work this afternoon. Rex came 
home to take a nap on the floor in the mobile house. Donna 
vacuumed and dusted this afternoon. The Moyers and two 
children came this evening. Mr. Moyer showed Rex where 
they’d connected the air cooler wrong; he got it to working 
fine. (Rex bought the cooler from the Moyers.) After dinner 
Jon and Sherm went to Lone Star Lake for a swim. Rex and 
Donna washed their Chevy car. Donna picked up a lot of big 
rocks from the yard. I watched television and wished I was 
able to help Donna pick up the big, flat rocks in the yard. She 

David Shattuck and Janet Marsh at a BYU dance. Their son Mark is now 
attending BYU and thinking of his parents meeting there.
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is anxious to have it look nice for her family 
when they come.

July 28, Sunday
I rested much better last night; it was warm, 
too. My family all went to church to the 
Ottawa Branch, to priesthood, Sunday 
School, and sacrament service. It was a bit too 
much for me last Sunday in this hot weather, 
so I stayed home and rested. I adjusted the 
crockpot to a lower heat and peeled some 
potatoes for dinner. (Donna left a note for 
me.) We have a strong wind this morning; we 
need some rain. We’ve had a month of hot, 
dry weather. I was glad the big house was 
here to protect the little mobile house this 
morning. The wind was so strong I think it 
could blow this little house over. It did blow 
the two porch chairs over, but I didn’t go out 
to pick them up. (Not me!) I took my bath and 
when I took my pin curls down, my hair was 
even damper than it was when I pinned them 
up last night. Oh, this humid Kansas climate. 
What do I think of Kansas? I can’t bring 
myself to write that kind of 
language. I am glad Rex 
and Donna like it. This 
evening we all took a 
ride in the Chevy 
to Lawrence. We 
stopped in the 
Peter Pan Ice 
Cream place for 
refreshment and 
all but Donna had a 
chocolate malt drink. 
She had a chocolate 
brownie and whipped cream 
concoction. It was real hot 
outside, but nice and cool in the ice cream parlor. After the 
sun was down, Rex and Donna took the tractor with the 
mower on and cut down some tall weeds along our driveway 
so it will look better for the family to see when they arrive in 
a day or two. The children from California will be leaving in 
the morning for Kansas.

July 29, Monday
Happy Birthday, Rex! 61 years old. We had a strong wind 
last night; it blew my little lamp off the bed stand and I 
was amazed it didn’t break. (I closed the window by the 
bed stand). This morning we had some rain; it cooled us 
off nicely, but wasn’t enough to wet the ground or help the 
corn and fruit trees very much. Donna, Jon, and Sherm 
went to Overbrook this morning to the bank. They phoned 
Joan and were happy to learn that Joan and the family are 
all driving to the farm bringing two cars, so they’ll be here 
to see the family from California. Rex and Jon are working 
like mad to get the house fixed up so they can live in it 
while they are here. They went back to work after lunch. 
Sherm drove to the highway and worked on making the 

mailbox post more secure. Donna made a delicious 
looking chocolate cake for Rex’s birthday cake. I fixed 

his birthday card with a $5.00 bill in the frame. Donna 
got the nice clean $5.00 bill from the bank this morning 

for me. She fixed a bowl of cream of tomato soup for my 
lunch. Our caravan of family from California are on their 
way to Kansas (Janet and children, Mary and children, 
and Kathy and her belongings). They are in our thoughts 
and our prayers. It is exciting, we’re anxious to see them. I 
composed a verse for John’s birthday card; his day is August 
4. I sent a $5.00 check in his card. August 4 is also Janet 
and David’s wedding anniversary. Donna and Sherm went 
to the dairy for milk this evening. Sherm is annoyed with 
an athlete’s foot infection, the poor boy. We haven’t got the 
proper medication here. I had him use some of my gypsy 
cream lotion, I hope it helps. Mr. and Mrs. Alexander came 
by the farm to see Marshes about water rights. They are our 
neighbors a few miles south of us. They are nice people to 
talk to. A Mr. Wray came to talk to Jon about planting nut 
trees on the farm.

July 30, Tuesday
It was much cooler last night. I rested well. Mrs. Alexander 
brought her son to the farm to look at the hay field that Rex 
wants harvested. He said it isn’t worth the work to do it, it 
is too far gone from this long dry spell. Donna made waffles 
for the family; I enjoyed one when I got up later. Sherm and 

Rick, Kathy, and Doug overwhelmed with packing  
Kathy’s belongings and hauling them to Kansas or 
elsewhere? This is the house in Cotati where Kathy 

and Roberta lived after the Marshes moved to 
Kansas. Janet was so kind to haul Kathy’s stuff half 

way across the country.

“What do I think of Kansas?  
I can’t bring myself to write that 

kind of language.” LV
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Grama Donna went to the laundromat in Overbrook this 
morning. They also went to the drug store for medication 
for his athlete’s foot infection and to the bank to cash a $100 
check from my account. Rex and Jon have been working in 
the basement next door. I can hear them hammering. It’s 
warming up now (noon time) I wonder where our family 
caravan is now. This is their second day driving to Kansas. 
They are in our thoughts and our prayers. We expect them 
to arrive sometime Thursday. Rex and Jon came for lunch 
about 12:40 noon. They fixed peanut butter sandwiches and 
milk. I had a cup of cream of tomato soup and some jelled 
salad later. Donna and Sherm went down to water and feed 
the pigs after lunch. Today’s mail brought a very nice letter 
from John L. and wife Ann. They sent Rex a $40.00 check; 
he was very touched by it and says he thinks he’ll send it 
back to them because he knows they can’t afford that much. 
(John sold his motorcycle.) It was John’s handwriting; he 
usually has Ann do the writing because he is left handed 
and he doesn’t like to write letters. John bought a Lincoln 
Continental car, about 7 years old, to drive back and 
forth to work in Provo, at the college where he is on the 
staff. Ann is working for State Farm Insurance Company 
in Provo. We were all a bit on edge tonight; the heat of 
the day and complications with plumbing over there, plus 
trying to prevail upon Sherm to use his medication again 
on his infected feet. Donna slept over here tonight; 
she wanted to be near the bathroom. Night all. 
[ Just one bathroom and more family on the way to 
join the party. Ouch!]

July 31, Wednesday
I had a restless night the first half. Sherm’s colt 
was whinnying a lot. Rex said it was because he was 
out of water and was thirsty. Well, he had to wait until 
this morning when Rex got up. I think something was 
frightening him; a little wild animal of some kind; anyway, 
he did quiet down before morning and we got some sleep. 
Donna cooked sausage and eggs for the men. I ate oatmeal 
cereal later. Donna worked in the yard burning papers and 
cleaning up. Sherm took the truck and the big cans of water 
to the fruit trees and the berry bushes. Rex and Jon worked 
on the plumbing in the new house. One of Sherm’s feet is 
healing up, but one looks bad. Donna gave him some white 
socks to wear; he stayed in the house most of today. Donna 
drove to Overbrook with Rex for something he needed. It 
clouded up this afternoon, but it is warm. Sherm read a 
story from the Reader’s Digest, as part of his English lesson 
(under Uncle Jon’s supervision). He was to read the story 
and report on it to Grama Donna; he seems to be enjoying 
it. I hear him snickering once in a while. I wonder where 
our California caravan of children are now? We expect 
them here tomorrow some time. Rex and Donna had to go 
all the way to Topeka to find what he wanted, I think it was 
some plumbing fixtures. Rex and Donna went to get four 
gallons of milk this evening from the dairy about two miles 
away. They bought two pair of white socks for Sherm while 
they were in Topeka. We had a fantastic sky this evening 
of the sun going down behind the clouds. The rays of sun, 
plus the pink tinted clouds were very pretty. We had a few 
drops of rain tonight. My family sat on the porch of the 

little mobile house and enjoyed the shower. I stayed inside 
and watched television, the porch was crowded. Goodbye. 

August 1, Thursday
It was overcast until noon, so it was pleasant. We are 
sorry that Sherm’s one foot is worse, so Donna made an 
appointment to take him to Lawrence to see the foot 
specialist, Dr. Bittenbender (the one I went to on July 6). 
It is Sherm’s left foot that is infected. I went with them 
because Donna wanted the doctor to look at the big toe on 
my right foot. It has a little blood clot, where he made it 
bleed last month. He said it is doing all right, nature will 
take care of it. He said that Sherm has a bad case of athlete’s 
foot. He gave Donna a prescription for some medication 
he is to use. It cost $4.00. The doctor said to stop using 
the medication he has been using and wear cotton socks 
or wool, but not nylon, and no more tennis shoes. He is 
to wear sandals. Donna bought him sandals, three pair of 
socks, and with the prescription it cost $20.00. Sherm says 
he’ll pay her back when his folks arrive. I bought us each 
an ice cream cone with my last $1.00 until pay day on the 
third. Donna fried a big pan of chicken and made a big 
bowl of potato salad. Sherm helped her with the salad. She 
made a cake this morning and cookies last night. We’re 
expecting our family caravan anytime now. Sherm made a 
big welcome poster to put on the big stone gateway to our 

farm. Donna vacuumed the mobile house and dusted, 
and me, I was very weary when I got home; I took a nap. 

(Poor, old Grama Elvie.) We had a rain shower for a few 
minutes this evening that cooled things off a little. 

Rex and Jon have worked all day fixing the house 
next door so little ones won’t get hurt falling into the 
basement or something. We saw the lights coming 

along the roadway. It was a thrill to know they were 
here at last. Kathy, in her car, was the lead. Janet was 

next pulling the U-Haul trailer with Kathy’s belongings 
in. Then came Mary in her VW bus. We had delightful 
greetings. The girls helped Donna carry the food to the big 
house and the family had their very first meal in the new 
home on the farm. 

The trip to Kansas
Mary remembers one particular event on this trip: “We were 
about to leave California and drive into Nevada, I stopped, got 
out of the car and kissed the ground. That was my way of saying 
goodbye to California forever. L Anyway Janet was in the lead 
and didn’t see us get off the road, Kathy followed me. It was 
many hours before we connected with Janet again. It was those 
horrible days without cell phones! I remember Janet was really 
worried about us and probably mad, too.”

Kathy remembers one particular event on this trip: “I was 
driving my car with Rick in the front seat with me. For some odd 
reason I decided to straddle part of the shoulder and part of the 
slow lane with my car. After a short distance Janet stopped us 
and wanted to know why I was driving partially out of the lane? 
I snapped something smart like ‘it’s my car so I can drive that 
way’ and she shot back that I had her son in the car with me and 
that was unacceptable. If Rick would ride with her I could drive 
like that.” It was a long trip and nerves were certainly frayed at 
times but It was very kind of Janet to haul my stuff to Kansas.
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house that will let children in. Janet took a picture of the 
house. It will cost $225 per month. She had to put up $100 
for cleaning deposit. She will get it back when they move. 

August 4, Sunday
Congratulation to you, grandson dear,Congratulation to you, grandson dear,
You’ve sailed through another year.You’ve sailed through another year.
Be outstanding, like your dad, in his field Be outstanding, like your dad, in his field 

(corn field).(corn field).
To temptation never, never, yieldTo temptation never, never, yield
Celebrate and have fun dear boy,Celebrate and have fun dear boy,
But remember a good life brings joy. But remember a good life brings joy. 
(Smooth Sailing) (John is 29 years old)(Smooth Sailing) (John is 29 years old)  

It is also Janet and Dave’s wedding anniversary, 19 years. 
Donna made a chocolate cake for her; sorry David isn’t here 
to enjoy it with her. All of my family went to Sunday School 
and sacrament meeting. It was fast day. I didn’t feel up to 
the excitement of getting up and dressed to go. It’s a hassle 

Spencer and Greg December 1974 on the side of the Omaha house 
they rented on August 3, 1974.

The Omaha house in 2006 when Julie Greenman and family went to 
visit. The big blue spruce tree in the picture below was gone in 2006. 
Julie has many fond memories living in that house as a little girl. She 

also loved being right across the street from a city park.

August 2, Friday
It was midnight before anyone went to bed last night. I could 
hear them laughing and talking long after that. (Happy 
reunion!) Kathy was the first over here this morning, for 
her shower before seven o’clock. The bathroom was busy all 
morning. I stayed in my room until ten to keep out of the 
way. I’m sorry I’m not able to help with the work, but I can 
“keep my cool” and stay out of their way. Mary went to the 
laundromat in Overbrook. Jon T. worked on Mo’s car and 
Rex worked on the plumbing over there. Doug S. had a short 
ride on the pony before he was thrown off, he was in a bit 
of pain for a while. The girls, Janet, Mary, and Kathy, went 
in Janet’s Cadillac to take the U-Haul back to its place in 
Lawrence, Kansas. Mary took a list of things the men want 
to take with them on their camping trip; food they’ll need. 
They were gone two or three hours. (Sherm can’t go on the 
pack-in trip because of his feet; they were both worse today. 
He walked all over the farm yesterday and this morning, and 
it wasn’t good. Janet Gardner and Donna Shattuck went with 
them to Lawrence. Rick and Doug Shattuck didn’t go on the 
back-pack trip. We had family prayer before they left. Jon and 
Greg, Mo and Janet G., Donna S., and Marshall G., six of 
them were headed for Wyoming, and the Wind River Range. 
Janet, Mary, and Kathy went to the Overbrook County Fair 
tonight. They wanted Donna to go with them, but she was too 
tired. It is no wonder, she had been “on the go” every minute 
of this day. Br. and Sr. Pressgrove and young boy came to see 
Marshes this evening. Rex took them over to see through the 
new farm house. Br. P. told Rex the ward priesthood men 
want to come out and give him a helping hand. 

August 3, Saturday
My Social Security check came today, $244.40. It was much 
cooler last night. I felt chilly, so I put my robe over me in the 
wee hours sometime. Janet S. came about 3 a.m. to get some 
milk for Spencer. Mary changed his cold, wet diaper. They 
were up and going about their work over there by 7 a.m. I 
didn’t get up until 9:30. Donna fed the gang and she fixed 
toast and an egg for me later, bless her. Sherm’s foot is still 
infected, but some better. Mary and Janet went to Nebraska 
to look for a house to rent for Mary and family while Jon 
is working in the college there. After the family was fed 
lunch, Donna and Rex drove to Overbrook for something he 
needed. They took baby Spencer with them. I did the lunch 
dishes. Kathy and Rick have been nailing fiber glass up in the 
farm house. Rex is working on the plumbing; Sherm helped 
with the fiberglass later. We didn’t need the cooler on today, 
a strong breeze kept us cool enough. Doug S. and Julie T. 
took some sugar to the pony and tried to make friends with 
him. Later, they made a (rabbit) trap with cardboard cartons, 
they had a carrot for bait, and a string to pull when the rabbit 
came to eat said carrot. I wonder how long they’ll hide and 
wait? Donna took Spencer over to the big house for a nap 
in his crib. I hope she can get some rest, also. This evening, 
Sherm, Doug, Rick, and Kathy drove to Loan Star Lake 
Park to the swimming area. They came home about 10:15. 
Janet and Mary got home about 10 p.m. They spent the day 
looking for a house for Mary and family to rent in Nebraska 
near the college Jon will be teaching in. They found one in 
Omaha, not too far from the Bellevue College. It is a nice 

John Marsh
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with only one bathroom for the big family we have here. 
Sherm couldn’t go either, his foot is still badly infected and 
he has a boil or some sore on his back, too, (poor lad). 
I managed to do the dishes left from preparing our 
dinner. I had a heart spell, so I propped myself up 
on my bed until it quit hurting. Sherm came over 
for use of the bathroom; he went back to 
the other house to rest. I’d love to be 
in the Ottawa Branch with my 
precious children, but I’m better 
off at home for all concerned. We 
ate our dinner in the big house. 
There were plenty of young folks to 
help carry the pots and pans full of food 
next door and plenty of room at the big 
round table for all to sit down to the 
first Sunday dinner in the new farm 
house. We had Donna’s crockpot of 
beef roast, mashed potatoes, peas, 
and beans in mushroom gravy, 
tossed salad, and ice cream and cake 
for dessert. It was delicious. We sang 
Happy Anniversary to Janet before 
cutting her cake. My big electric 
refrigerator is plugged in over there 
so they have cold drinks and melons 
and food in it, also. Part of our family is on the “pack-in” 
(back pack) trip in Wyoming in the Wind River Range. This 
evening Rex took the family to see the neighbor’s pigs. The 
grandparents took naps after dinner over here in the mobile 
house. Janet S. and Sherm nailed some plaster board on in 
the living room tonight. Kathy may have been working, too. 
I wasn’t over there, Rex was mowing with his tractor. 

August 5, Monday
I got up at 9:30. I put myself and my room in order and fixed 
my breakfast. The family is all busy doing something. Kathy 
took her car to the car wash in Overbrook. Donna, Mary, 
and Janet went to the laundromat and the bank in Janet’s 
Cadillac. Donna took my Social Security check to deposit 
$200 in my checking account and bring the $44.40 cash to 
me. Rex is hammering over in the house, working on the 
plumbing I presume? (I hope so.) This little bathroom here 
isn’t adequate for all of us (Shattucks, Tibbetses, Gardners, 
and Marshes). Wow! We have an overcast sky. I wish we’d 
get a nice rain storm. Doug and Julie are still trying to trap 
a rabbit. This time they came for some lettuce. The carrot 
they set the trap with didn’t work. J I went next door to 
see the progress our workers have made. It is amazing how 
much they have accomplished, nailing the fiber glass and 
plaster board on the walls. Janet, Rick, and Kathy have been 
doing the work. Sherm has helped, but he has an infected 
foot and a boil, so he can’t do much work while he feels so 
miserable. Mary and Donna have been kept busy cooking 
for the big family. Sherm, Rick, and Julie went to the Lone 
Star Lake this evening for a swim. Doug didn’t go because 
the two Darby girls said they’d bring their horses over about 
7 p.m. and let him go horseback riding, but for some reason 
they didn’t come. Doug was a disappointed lad. I was alone 
most of the evening; the family was all next door. I watched 

television until I went to bed. It is nice to hear the voices and 
laughter next door and to see the house lit up. It rained a few 
drops before I went to bed. It is nice and cool tonight. Sweet 

dreams. P.S. I enjoyed listening to Janet play Mary’s 
piano this afternoon while I was over there.

August 6, Tuesday
It is election day in Kansas; 
we couldn’t vote, we are not 
registered here. The rain we have 

all been wishing for came last 
night; we had a good downpour. We 

have sticky mud in our yard now. Kathy 
and Rick came over this morning with 
paper bags on their feet. Janet put some 
planks down to walk on. Donna has a lot 

of mud to sweep off the porch. She 
has them trained to leave the shoes 
off on the porch before coming into 
the little mobile house. It is tough on 
the workers over there to have the 
children in the house today. Donna 
brought baby Spencer over here to 
help the situation over there. He 
had some lunch and took a nap on 
Donna’s bed. I watched television 

and “baby sat” Spencer while he slept. The family went to 
Overbrook, shopping for food. I entertained the baby when 
he woke up for about an hour before they got home. Donna 
cooked an Italian style spaghetti dinner for the family this 
evening. She made a custard pudding this morning, and also 
a tapioca cream pudding. I wash and dry a few dishes, once 
in a while, and try to take care of my own needs. The family 
ate at the big, round table over in the other house tonight. I 
didn’t want to go over in the mud, so I had my dinner here 
alone. Donna brought the baby over here to give him a bath. 
Mary helped clear up the mess over there. The family, all but 
grandparents and baby, went to Lone Star Lake after dinner. 
Rick and Doug went in swimming and the others watched 
them swim. Sherm couldn’t go in the water, he has a nasty 
boil on his leg and the infected toes (poor lad). Donna took 
baby Spencer home to his crib and she stayed with him until 
his mother got home. Rex was working over there.

August 7, Wednesday
We had some heavy rain this morning about 7:30 a.m. It 
showered off and on all morning but the sun got through 
to us this afternoon. Our girls Janet, Mary, Kathy, and Julie 
went to the laundromat in Topeka with a huge amount of 
washing to do. They went in Mary’s VW bus. I think they 
were going to shop in Topeka, also. Donna brought baby 
Spencer over here. Jody came over, also. I stayed in bed to 
let everyone use the bathroom and shower before I went in. 
Donna made waffles for this family this morning; she made 
one for me later. This afternoon she made some chocolate 
chip cookies. Believe me, they go fast with this family of 
boys and girls. Rex has the toilet in working order and hot 
water for them now, so it will be more convenient for all 
concerned. The man from Capp Homes came to talk to Rex 
this afternoon. The girls came home at 4:15 this afternoon. 

Rain makes lots of mud on the farm.Rain makes lots of mud on the farm.
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Their arms were full of groceries and etcetera. This evening 
Mary and Donna fixed a macaroni and cheese dinner with 
green beans and a tossed salad. We all ate at the big, round 
table in the new house. We had ice cream and cookies and 
tapioca cream pudding for dessert. Mary helped me walk 
over and Janet helped me back home. The mud is drying up 
now. The family drove in Mary’s VW bus down to the field 
where the pigs are. The Darby girls, Rick, Doug, and Jody 
walked to the field where the pony is. They put a rope on him 
and I think Doug got on his back and rode him. It looked 
like Doug. I enjoyed the pretty sunset from our little front 
porch. My heart gave me a little distress this evening but not 
bad. Jody sat on the porch and talked, “Know what Grama?” 
“No, what?” and so on. He is a cutie, he walked all the way 
down the field to where his mama and others had driven in 
the VW bus. It was some hike for a little 4-year-old.

August 8, Thursday
I didn’t sleep very well the first half of the night, but thankful 
I wasn’t too uncomfortable. Donna cooked sausage and eggs 
for the family. They ate over in the farm house. I got up about 
9:30 a.m. I ate oatmeal cereal and a little leftover sausage 
for my breakfast. Donna and Mary went to the laundromat 
in Overbrook and to the store for food. It surely takes a lot 
of food for this big, hungry family. They took the VW bus. 
Kathy went with Janet to Kansas City, Missouri in Janet’s 
Cadillac, to pick up David at the airport there at 2 pm. My 
family is on the go. I can’t keep track of all of their goings 
and comings. Poor little Jody is sick today; he has a sore 
throat and a fever. Mary was going to get some baby aspirin 
for him. I enjoy hearing the voices and music next door. I’m 
also enjoying my own seclusion here! Doug came for a cup 
of sugar to make Kool-Aid; Julie came to talk to me. Rex 
says there is a little leak in the water pipes under our mobile 
house. He doesn’t want us to use the water any more than we 
can help until he can fix the leak. (Always something, eh?) 
Joan surprised Donna and Mary when she walked into the 
laundromat in Overbrook. They left Chicago yesterday about 
noon. They stayed in a motel last night in Kansas and drove to 
Overbrook this morning. Paula looked like a big doll; she is a 
beautiful baby. Joan looked pretty, also. They went to the farm 
house after they said hello to me. Grampa Rex took the little 
ones, Emily, Sandy, and Julie for a ride in the big basket of 
the tractor around the farm. I started a letter to Violet but the 
arrival of Joan and children was exciting and I put my letter 
aside. David Shattuck came in to say hello to me and to see 
our little mobile home. Doug had a horseback ride on one of 
the Darby horses this evening. Julie slept with Grama Donna 
tonight. President 
Richard M. Nixon 
resigned from the 
highest office in 
our nation this 
evening over the 
television. He 
surrendered after 
the government 
i m p e a c h m e n t 
charges.

August 9, Friday
Our television news for the past week has been mostly the 
impeachment of our president, Richard M. Nixon. Last 
night he resigned over the TV news in a special report. 
Vice President Gerald Ford will be our president now. 
He’ll be sworn into the high office today. I feel upset and 
tired of the whole tragic mess. Julie slept over here last 
night on the floor, she was in Donna’s bed, but they had to 
make a bed on the floor so Donna could sleep. Mary took 
little Jody to the doctor in Overbrook this morning. He 
had a sore throat and fever. The doctor gave him a shot and 
medication. He slept over here on the couch most of today. 
Joan and Kathy went to Topeka to shop; they took Sandy, 
Emily, and Paula. Rex, Dave, and Rick were digging the 
trench in the back yard to cover the electrical wires to the 
meter. Janet took care of Spencer. Donna seems to spend 
most of her time in the kitchen. She just gets one meal out 
of the way and it’s time to start another one; but she keeps 
her cool and makes everyone happy, bless her! Janet came 
over and helped her with the dinner this evening. I started 
a letter to Violet last evening and tried to finish it this 
afternoon, but little Jody woke up and I entertained him. 
He was unhappy because he couldn’t go over to the “other 
house” with the children. He had his pet turtle over here 
(poor turtle). This evening Kathy went horseback riding on 
one of the Darby horses. Rex and David took the tractor 
into the lower field to mow the weeds. They took the little 
kiddies in the big bucket or shovel. They love to ride in it 
(Julie, Sandy, and Emily). Grama Donna took little Jody in 
her car to the lower field; she wanted to get gas in her car. 
Grama LV enjoyed the TV here. Sherm and Rick walked 
to the Darbys’. P.S. Rex and David and boys got the trench 
with the electric wires covered with dirt today. Another 
big job done. We all watched the beautiful sunset tonight. 
I went over to the farm house for a visit. P.S. Sherm and 
Rick had a mud fight with the Darby kids tonight. Oh, 
what a sight they were! 

August 10, Saturday
I finished Violet’s letter last night and mailed it today. Dave 
and Janet took Rick and Doug to Independence, Missouri 
and to Liberty, Missouri for the day. Mary and Joan and the 
five little children went to the laundromat in Overbrook. 
Rex and Donna and Jody went to Ottawa to shop. The 
family was in and out but I’m not able to keep a record 
of all they do. I can’t keep up with them. Joan brought 
a pretty new jacket dress to wear to the stake conference 
tomorrow. We all sat on the little front porch this evening 
and watched a gorgeous sunset, it was fantastic! I had just 
got into my bed tonight, shortly after 10:30 p.m. when 
I heard a car drive into the yard and the family greeting 
our mountain backpackers. I was happy to know they had 
arrived home safely. We’ll hear all about their trip in the 
morning. Rex and Donna were on the porch enjoying the 
lovely cool air tonight when they drove up to the farm. We 
didn’t expect them before Sunday evening or Monday, but 
a snow storm decided the return home earlier. P.S. Kathy 
went with Rex and Donna and Jody; they said they were 
going to Ottawa, but they went to Lawrence instead. 

August 8, 1974 Richard Nixon resigned.
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August 11, Sunday
It is our stake conference in Kansas City this 
morning. Kathy, Sherm, and Rick went. Mary 
and Jon went somewhere in their VW bus. 
We have a busy farm here, with our mountain 
packers home. Little Julie was sick to her 
stomach and vomited in the night. Grama 
Donna kept her in bed most of the morning. 
I can’t keep up with all of their activities 
around here. Mo and Joan looked through 
a Capp Book; they’re thinking of building a 
summer home here on the property. It sounds 
wonderful; the children all love the farm, the pony and the 
colt, etcetera. Rex took David for a tour of Overbrook this 
morning. They were all in and out at times. Mary and Jon 
brought a big Ryder Truck here about 12:30 noon, to get their 
things packed and ready for the move to Nebraska. Rex fixed 
a table for the children to eat at and the adults ate at the big 
table in the farm house. We had a pot roast and some pork 
chops, mashed potatoes, carrots, peas, and Jello salad. We 
celebrated Janet Shattuck’s and Jon Tibbets’s birthdays with 
a big chocolate layer cake that Donna made. We sang Happy 
Birthday to them, they blew out the candles together. (Jon’s 
day was August 7 and Janet’s day is August 14.) We had a 
chill listening to Jon and Mo tell of the rugged time they 
had up in the mountains They almost got snowed in trying to 
get out of the mountains. The little girls, Donna S. and Janet 
G., did very well with all of the hardships. This afternoon 
Joan took her mother and the girls, Donna S., Julie, and Janet 
G. to sacrament meeting in her old ward in Kansas. Kathy, 
Sherm, and Ricky went there after the stake conference in 
Kansas City. Jon and Mary, with help of David S. and Mo 
G., packed their belongings in the big Ryder van for their 
move to Nebraska. Our church goers arrived home at 7:30 

p.m. Kathy’s car and Joan’s car. I made myself a beef sandwich 
about seven o’clock; I didn’t feel well enough to join the family 
of twenty-two over in the farm house for supper.

August 12, Monday
I pulled a boo boo, I started to record on August 14, because 
I had written a little verse to Janet for her birthday, (Darn 
it)! This morning they had a special family prayer before the 
family started back to their homes. The Shattucks were the 
first to leave about 8 a.m. for San Jose, California. Donna 
cooked breakfast for all of them. Jon T. left with the big 
Ryder van next; he took Julie and Jody with him. Mary 
drove their VW bus and took Greg with her. Rex and 
Donna went in their Chevrolet and took baby Spencer. They 
went to help Jon unload the furniture and get the house in 
order. Donna was going to take care of the children while 
Mary helped get her furniture in place in their new home in 
Omaha, Nebraska. There is a park across the street from the 
home where Donna planned to entertain the little ones and 
keep them out of the way at home. Kathy and Janet Gardner 
are here with me. They’ll drive to Chicago in a few days. 
The Gardners’ two cars drove away last; Joan went first with 
baby Paula and Marshall. Mo had Sherm, Sandy, and Emily 

with him. It is quiet around the farm today with 
the little ones gone. I’m enjoying Kathy and her 
niece, Janet Gardner. They fixed their lunch 

over here; I wasn’t hungry, so I didn’t eat with 
them. They cleaned up the mess in the farm 
house and took sheets, slips, and towels to the 

laundromat in Overbrook. They said they may 
go for a swim in the Overbrook pool. I put the 
air conditioning on this afternoon. It really 
got too warm for comfort in this little mobile 
house. The girls didn’t go for a swim; they 
couldn’t find a bathing suit for Janet. I fixed 
myself a sandwich about 6:30 p.m. The girls 
made a tossed salad for their dinner. I listened 
to our new U.S. President, Gerald Ford, give 

a talk on TV this evening on the subject of inflation. Kathy 
left a note for her parents saying their bed is made up over in 
the big house in case they come home tonight. P.S. Janet S. 
left her overnight case here with her cosmetics in it. Kathy 
got in her car and took it to Janet, happy Janet and happy 
family! We are glad that Kathy could catch up with the 
Shattucks before they got too far away.

August 13, Tuesday
The girls slept in the farm house last night; I was alone here. 
I didn’t hear Rex and Donna drive in this morning about 
2:30, but I talked to Donna; she said they were sleeping here 
in the mobile house. We all slept late this morning, until 
after 10 a.m. Kathy had an appointment with the doctor in 
Overbrook at 11 a.m. She has a lump on her leg caused from 
a bump when she got in an accident about three months ago. 
He said it is a clot, but he thinks nature will take care of it all 
right, it is getting smaller. Kathy went to the bank also to stop 
payment on a $100 check she lost yesterday. Donna cooked 
eggs and potato patties and toast for our brunch, about 11:45 
a.m. Rex and Donna took naps after lunch; they’re tired from 
the trip to Omaha, plus helping Jon and Mary unload the 

Kathy’s Next Move?
Rex was very insistent that his youngest and only unmarried 
child move from California and move east to the farm. Kathy 
resisted his requests from January to July and then decided to 
move east later in the summer. She left a good job as a dental 
assistant but she was getting bored with the job and was ready 
for a new adventure. When she arrived at the farm she was 
happy to see all the family and see the farm but the thoughts of 
living there were upsetting. Kathy was, after all, more like Elvie 
in that she liked the city, neighborhoods, people, plus she liked 
the possibility of dating. The farm seemed like the opposite 
of what she was looking for. Joan had hinted in the May Clan 
Flapper that she was looking for a live-in maid (See ad below). 
Kathy doesn’t remember taking that seriously in May, but when 
she arrived at the farm her outlook changed. Kathy and Joan 
exchanged knowing looks at the farm realizing that staying 
at the farm was not going to work for Kathy. Therefore Kathy 
never did live there; she only visited the farm.

For some family members  
“Fun on the Farm” was very 

real! Others, like Elvie & Kathy, 
not so much.

LIVE-IN MAID wanted. Must love my children as own 
family. Must be in early 20s and approx. 6 feet tall, (to dust 
cobwebs from high corners, etc.) Pay is very poor, but free 
food and lodging is offered. Family is rather poor, therefore 
must like lots of squash (cheap) instead of meat (expensive). 
Lavender sleeping quarters available to right party. Contact 
Joan Gardner, Northbrook, Illinois.
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furniture into their new home. Janet G. and I watched TV for 
a while over here, then she went to the farm house. We have a 
storm warning on our TV screen today. Our sky is cloudy, but 
it’s warm out. Donna prepared our dinner from the left overs 
in the refrigerator. We ate at 5:30 p.m. and enjoyed it. The sun 
got through to us this evening, no rain or hail in our location. 
Parts of Kansas did have severe thunder storms today. Donna 
and Kathy did the dishes, I put them in the cupboards. Janet 
went in the truck with Grampa Rex to feed the pigs at the 
lower end of the farm. We were all tired tonight and went 
to bed after the ten o’clock news report on TV. Kathy, Janet, 
and Rex slept over in the farm house. Donna stayed here in 
the mobile house in the little bedroom. I told her to go over 
to the other house with Rex but she wouldn’t leave me alone 
over here. Kathy made a chocolate malt and I enjoyed a small 
glass of it, mm good! Sweet dreams.

August 14, Wednesday
Happy birthday to Janet Shattuck, 
38 years old today.
Dear Janet, thank you for coming to Dear Janet, thank you for coming to 

Kansas,Kansas,
And for the hard work you’ve done And for the hard work you’ve done 

here. here. 
May the Lord bless and keep you happyMay the Lord bless and keep you happy
All through the coming year.All through the coming year.

I couldn’t get to sleep last night for 
a long time. It was almost daylight 
before I could get some sleep. I was 
glad that Donna had a good night’s 
rest. I got up and dressed after 
10 a.m. Donna had a busy morning. 
She did a hand washing in our sink 
and hung it on a line north of the 
house, up by the horse’s corral. She 
cleaned our little mobile house, 
vacuumed and dusted it. I got my 
breakfast, but I wasn’t feeling very 
well. My heart action is not too 
good. Donna and the girls and Rex 
went down to the lower field where 
the pigs are. One of the Darby girls came over 
with a note for Donna. Mary had phoned 
and wanted her mother to phone her; she 
sent her new phone number in Omaha. 
After lunch Donna and the girls went to 
Darbys’ to telephone Mary. They went 
to the market, also. We had a heavy 
down pour of rain along with some loud 
thunder; it cooled off the air. I was too cold 
with the air conditioning on, but my family 
feels too hot, so I put a wrap around me. We 
ate dinner about 6 p.m. Donna and Kathy 
were going to take Janet G. to Lone Star Lake 
to swim this evening, but we had another real heavy 
downpour. Mary gave Donna a list of things she left here. She 
wants Kathy to bring them to her when she goes to Omaha 
on her way to Chicago in a few days. They may go to the 
lake tomorrow if the weather is good. My family ate tacos for 

dinner. I had a bowl of tomato soup. P.S. Donna used a pay 
phone in Overbrook to call Mary and not the Darbys’ phone.

August 15, Thursday
I slept real well last night in spite of the rain and thunder. I’d 
go right back to sleep after hearing it. We have a cloudy sky, 
looks like more rain in store for these parts. Donna spent the 
morning doing things in the big house. She and Rex slept 
over there; the girls slept here. Kathy made a big batch of 
chocolate chip cookies; she makes yummy good cookies. Janet 
assisted Kathy when needed. The pigs got out of their field 
and Donna went with Rex to help get them back in their own 
field. Kathy put some cookies in Ila’s little blue bucket to take 
to her. Ila gave Donna some eggs in the plastic bucket. We 
had our lunch; I had vegetable soup, the others had melted 

cheese sandwiches. Rex, Donna, and 
Kathy got the garage cleaned out so 
Rex can get the cement floor in it. 
The big Punches Truck came out to 
the farm to bring a new toilet. The 
first one was broken and had to be 
replaced. Today they found two of 
the bathroom sink bowls are cracked 
and they’ll have to be replaced, the 
truck driver took them back with 
him. Lots of problems, eh? Kathy 
and Janet packed their suitcases for 
their trip tomorrow; first to Omaha 
to take some things to Mary that 
she left here, and to see the home 
Tibbetses live in there. Then on to 
Janet (Gardners’) home in Chicago. 
They expect to leave here about noon 
time tomorrow. Kathy and Janet slept 
here tonight and Rex and Donna 
slept over in the farm house. We 
all watched TV tonight for a while, 
until after the news. It has rained off 
and on all day, so they couldn’t go to 
the lake for the promised swim. Rex 
is working on the floors in the big 
house now. I presume the plastering 

job will come soon.

August 16, Friday
We had rain and thunder last night and again 

this morning. Rex and Donna couldn’t 
use their Chevy to go to Overbrook this 

morning so they took the truck. Rex 
loaded Kathy’s car up with gasoline 
before they left. I watched them all drive 

away about noon time. Rex and Donna 
went to the laundromat and bank, and 
Kathy and Janet G. to Omaha, and then to 
Chicago. Kathy left her little bed lamp here 

with me. I have a very sad and lonesome feeling 
now, I hope it won’t linger long. It is dark and wet outside 

and the thunder doesn’t help me either. L My folks came 
home about 2:30. The sun was shining and things looked 
much brighter. J Kathy phoned Joan from the laundromat 

Janet Shattuck in August of 1973. In August of 1974 she 
is visiting Kansas and helping on the farm.
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in Overbrook. (The Darby girls 
had brought a message for Kathy 
to phone Joan.) They want Joan 
and Janet in Chicago tomorrow 
evening to go out to dinner with 
them. Miller’s brother Kim 
has returned from his mission 
and they want to celebrate by 
taking him to dinner. Donna 
vacuumed our rug in the mobile 
house and she scrubbed off the 
soiled spots caused by so many 
coming in with muddy feet. 
She bought a floor mat to put in 
front of the door. We are back to 
just the three of us now. It is a 
lonesome feeling, but peaceable 
and pleasant, also. Rex worked 
in the attic today to install a big 
electric fan. It was hot up there. 
He looked like he’d been out in 
the rain. His clothes were wet 
with honest sweat. I rode into 
Overbrook with Rex and Donna to the Easy Wash tonight. 
They phoned Mary and Jon to learn if the girls, Kathy and 
Janet, had arrived okay. The answer was yes. They were 
across the street in the nice park playground, playing with 
the Tibbets kiddies. All is well.

August 17, Saturday
It was warm all night, no blanket needed, until the wee 
hours, then I used my light weight blanket. Donna slept in 
the little bedroom over here. Rex was in the big house next 
door. Br. Pressgrove and his young son, from the Topeka 
Ward, came out to the farm to help Rex work on the house. 
He is a good carpenter so he was a big help. He framed 
in some closet doors. Rex put down more flooring. Donna 
watered and fed the horses and went to Overbrook for some 
hardware Rex needed. I think the Pressgrove lad went with 
her, but not sure. Donna did a hand washing this morning. 
They’re hanging on the line in back of the house. She is as 
busy as a bee. Then, there is me! I’m exhausted from taking 
care of my own needs, my room, my breakfast, and etcetera. 
It’s a sad situation, eh? But, I’m doing well for 81½ years 
of age, eh? We’ve had a storm warning in the corner of our 
TV screen all day. By 2:30 it was so dark we had to turn 
on the lights. It was too dark for Rex and Br. Pressgrove to 
work, so he went home with his boy. They hadn’t been gone 
long when the storm broke in all of its furious anger, wind, 
violent thunder, and cloudburst rain. This little mobile house 
sounded as if we were being blasted. Our lights went off and 
we were without electricity until 3:30 Sunday morning. The 
only candles we had were little birthday candles! After the 
storm had passed, we drove to Overbrook to buy candles and 
flashlight batteries and to phone Joan’s home in Chicago to 
learn if Kathy and Janet had arrived okay. Yes, they were 
out to dinner with Joan, Mo, his brother Kim (who just 
returned from his mission), and Sherm. It was the babysitter 
that Rex talked to. We were amazed at the destruction we 
found in Overbrook. Huge trees were uprooted, or split 

apart, a big window was blown 
out in the Western Auto Store, 
part of the big white fence was 
blown down at the apartments 
where we had lived. We had to 
get along without candles; we 
couldn’t find any to buy. And 
we had only one flash light 
that would work. They insisted 
I have it in my room. What a 
terrific storm we had, WOW!

August 18, Sunday
I presume the violent storm 
early last evening had me 
more upset than I realized. I 
just couldn’t get to sleep until 
after 4 a.m. Our lights came on 
at 3:30 a.m. and stayed about 
three hours and then off again. 
They came back on for about 
an hour, but have been off 
since 10:35. It is now 1:45 p.m. 

This isn’t good for the frozen food in our freezers (pork 
and vegetables) and our well water is run by electric pump. 
Rex and Donna went to the Ottawa Branch Sunday School 
and sacrament meeting. She was going to play the piano for 
Sunday School and I presume Sacrament meeting, too. I’d 
love to be in church, but I’m not well enough this Sabbath 
day. I’m glad we have gas to cook with in this little house. 
Donna made bacon and tomato sandwiches for our lunch 
with some of their own homegrown bacon. It tasted good. 
We had ice cream and cookies for dessert. They were both 
disappointed that the electricity was still off when they got 
home. It is now 3:10 and no power yet. It is getting warm; 
we need the cooler. Our water pressure gets low when the 
electric pump isn’t working and the frozen food defrosts L 
(worry and problems)! Donna and I took a nap over here; 
Rex went to the other house to rest. It is a sunny, bright 
day, too hot for comfort. We took a drive in the car; it was 
nice and cool with the air conditioning going. We went to 
a home in the country where a man wants Rex to do some 
stucco work on the home he is building in Richland, a few 
miles north of Overbrook. They’re living in a mobile home 
while the house is being built. Donna cooked our evening 
meal in the hot, little mobile kitchen. We ate it on TV trays 
on the front porch just before dark. There was only the one 
flashlight to help us get around in this dark little house. The 
lights came on about 11 p.m. 

August 19, Monday
Rex got Donna and me up about 6 a.m. He had been listening 
to the weather warnings. An electrical storm, with strong 
winds, was headed our way. He thought we should go over 
to the farm house in case it was violent like the storm we had 
on Saturday afternoon. So, Donna got me up from a sound 
sleep; I put on a warm robe and slippers and we walked to the 
other house. I got into the bed in Kathy’s room, Donna got 
in the bed in another room and we finished out our dreams. 
The storm passed us by without any trouble to us or the 

Mo with his youngest brothers, Kim and Richard in 1957.  
In 1974 Kim is just returning from his mission.
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farm. We came back to the mobile house this morning. It is 
a sunny, lovely morning, with some clouds in the blue sky. I 
had an egg, toast, and milk for breakfast. Rex and Donna ate 
earlier; he went to Overbrook on business. The little Keller 
boy came to see Rex and he took him to Overbrook with 
him. The Kellers moved into the Turner house yesterday. 
Rex made friends with them last evening. I took a shower 
bath. Donna washed my nightgown, garments, blouse, and 
socks; they dried in the sun and wind in a short time. Donna 
ironed my blouse, bless her. She made some beef stew for 
dinner. I had a cup of vegetable soup and some chocolate 
pudding and ice cream for lunch. Donna and I talked about 
money needed to finish the house; they need about $5,000. 
I’ll help all I can. This home must be finished soon. They’ve 
had many problems they didn’t anticipate, but it will be a 
lovely home. I hope they’ll enjoy it for many years. The wind 
was so strong this afternoon it blew the porch chair over. I 
couldn’t get the front door open because the chair was in the 
way. Donna was over in the big house, but she could get in 
here by moving the chair. Oh, this d--- wind. Our doors 
here open out, so the chair was wedged in front of it. We 
had a beautiful sunset and no wind. Nothing but football 
was on TV for about three hours, but Rex enjoyed watching 
the games. He and Donna went for some milk at the dairy 
near here. Night all.

August 20, Tuesday
I had a good night’s rest. When I got up I found a note 
from Donna saying she had gone with Rex to Overbrook 
and would be back in an hour. They went down to the pig’s 
location when they got back. Rex is anxious to take the big 
boar pig back to its owner. He’s had it with his two female 
hogs for several weeks and wants to get rid of it now, but he 
is having an awful time to get it to walk the plank into the 
horse trailer so he can return it. (Oh, the joy of being a farmer, 
eh?) We have a pretty, blue 
sky, but a strong wind, 
that is Kansas! I should 
answer some letters, but 
I can’t get into the proper 
mood, sorry about that. 
Donna went to the lower 
field again with Rex to 
help him get the boar into 
the horse trailer, but the 
boar was too much for 
them. It caused Rex to fall 
in the mud and to sprain 
or break his ankle. [The 
heavy tailgate of the horse 
trailer fell on Rex’s leg while trying to get the neighbor’s hog in 
the trailer.] It was painful and swelling fast Donna took him 
to the doctor in Overbrook. It’s been a long afternoon alone 
here wondering about things. One of the Darby boys came 
over with a phone message from Donna; she was in Topeka 
at St. Frances Hospital, in the emergency room. Rex was 
waiting for x-rays. Donna came home about 6:45 p.m. She 
was worn out from worry and waiting so long for a doctor 
or nurse to take care of Rex. He was in severe pain. His 
ankle was swollen and blue. Donna phoned Dr. Ruble in 

Overbrook; he got some action and Rex was given a pain 
shot and they put him to bed after the x-rays showed he’d 
broken his leg. He’ll be in the hospital until they can set the 
bone or bones. After we’d had our dinner, Donna went to 
the Gale home to ask Mr. Gale to come and help her get 
the pigs grain into the bins. He is the owner 
of the boar pig (Enterprise). He and his 
family came over; he said he’ll come and 
get Enterprise soon (we hope so). They 
are nice neighbors. It has been hot today. 
(I’m feelin’ blue.) P.S. It is Rex’s ankle that 
is broken, the right ankle.

August 21, Wednesday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest and for this lovely morning. 
The wind is a bit strong, but I’m in the little mobile house 
listening to the big blow. Donna left here about 9:45 a.m. She 
has a lot on her mind to take care of. She is going to the 
bank in Overbrook to talk to Max about our savings and the 
necessary changes, to draw out $3,000 for the essential needs 
to finish the house and etcetera. Then she is going to the 
laundromat to wash Rex’s mud and blood stained and torn 
garments and coverall suit and other things. Then to Topeka, 
to the Blue Cross, to find out if they have any grace period 
on their insurance. It was due August 1. Then she will go to 
the St. Francis Hospital to see Rex. The telephone company 
sent a man out this morning to see about digging the trench 
for the wires. We have hope of having a phone in a few days. 
I had a blind stagger spell for half an hour this morning. The 
two little Keller children came this afternoon to see Rex; 
they were really upset to learn that their new-found friend 
was in the hospital with a broken ankle. They talked with me 
until Donna came home about 4:30 p.m. Rex didn’t have the 
cast on his leg, so he couldn’t come home with Donna. They 
were both pleased that Blue Cross let Donna pay the 

insurance for 
another three 
months. She 
took care of 
e v e r y t h i n g 
and bought 
two pair of 
Hugalon knee 
high socks for 
me on sale for 
59¢, regularly 
89¢. Ila and husband, Ken, and friend 
Mary came this afternoon. They 
thought some of the Marsh children 
were still here and would stay at 

their home while they were on vacation and take care of the 
chickens and dogs. (Sorry, they’ve all gone home.) We expect 
the Jon Tibbets family here tomorrow at noon. It looks like 
it is going to rain tonight. A few drops have fallen. Donna 
phoned Joan and Kathy, in Chicago, and Mary in Omaha to 
tell them about Rex’s accident. Good night.

August 22, Thursday
We have a wet morning; it is raining but not a violent storm. 
Donna has gone to Topeka to bring Rex home from the St. 

This is a boar like Enterprise. He was visiting Salome to further 
the hog raising business on the farm. Instead it caused a hospital 

stay and broken ankle for farmer Rex. L
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Francis Hospital. I made myself some Cream of Wheat cereal 
for breakfast. We expect the Jon Tibbets family anytime 
now, it is almost noon. The two little Keller children came 
here after their first morning at school in Kansas. They came 
on a motorbike; they wanted to see Rex. I told them to come 
back later when he was here. It was 1:30 p.m. then. David 
and Mark Darby came over about 2 p.m. to ask if there was 
any chore they could do for Rex or Donna. They were on 
horseback and said they’d come back after the Marshes got 
home. It was after 2:30 when the Tibbetses arrived in their 
VW bus. Little Julie has a fever and a sore mouth, so Mary 
took her to the other house for fear it was contagious. We 
were surprised to see Donna drive home without Rex. They 
took an x-ray of his ankle after the cast was on his leg and 
it showed that the bones did not meet. He will have to have 
surgery and have a pin put in his broken bones. He’ll be 
operated on tomorrow, so he’ll be in the hospital a few days 
longer. Donna fried a couple of chickens for our dinner this 
evening. Mary and Jon went to Topeka this evening to see 
Rex; she was going to try and get in touch with Bishop Long 
of Topeka Ward to have someone go to the hospital and 
assist Jon in administering to Rex. Joan and Kathy phoned 
to the Darbys’ and one of the little girls came to tell Donna 
to call them. She went to Darbys’ to phone. The girl rode 
back with Donna. Joan said she’d phone Janet and John to 
let them know about Rex’s accident. Donna stayed with the 
little grandchildren over in the other house while Mary and 
Jon went to see Rex. P.S. I did the dinner dishes; it’s about 
the only way I can be of help, I’m sorry to say. 

August 23, Friday
It was cool and overcast all morning, but sunny 
and hot this afternoon. Mary took Julie to 
Dr. Ruble in Overbrook this morning. He gave 
her a mouth wash to use several times a day 
and some antibiotics pills. Julie seems to feel 
better this afternoon. She has an infection in 
her mouth and throat, the poor little darling. 
Donna made a custard pudding this morning; 
Julie and I enjoyed some of it for lunch. Jon T. has had 
a busy day, nailing plywood on the west and south side 
of the farm house, under the eaves of the house. Mary took 
Greg and Jody to the pond, west of our home, for a swim 

St. Francis Hospital in Topeka where Rex had surgery  
and a hospital stay in August 1974.

in the little lake. It is fresh water, but it is muddy and some 
fish and toads and turtles like to swim in it, too. We have a 
white desk phone in the mobile home, our number is Area 
Code: (913) 665-4216. Mary was the first one to use it. She 
phoned our neighbors to let them know we have a phone (the 
Kellers and the Darbys). We enjoyed some nice pork chops 
with sweet and sour sauce for dinner this evening. Mary 
and Donna drove to Topeka to the St. Francis Hospital to 
see Rex. He had surgery on his ankle this afternoon. They 
had the cast back on his leg He was a bit groggy from the 
anesthetic or whatever they gave him. Jon T. improvised a 
TV antenna on the outside of the mobile house. He used 
wires, plus wire-coat hangers, and etcetera. I can now get 
4 or 5 channels instead of just the two we have had. He is 
a wonderful handyman. He can do most everything. After 
the children were all asleep in their beds, over in the farm 
house, Jon came over here and watched TV with me. We 
were both getting a bit nervous by 10 p.m. because Mary 
and Donna were not home, but they came soon after ten, 
so all is well. Donna phoned John and Ann in Provo to give 
them our phone number. They are going to move to Salt 
Lake City. John has a job at KSL and Ann will be teaching 
school. Donna also phoned Janet. Doug answered. Janet 
phoned later after we’d gone to bed.

August 24, Saturday
I heard the phone ring last night after we were in bed; 
it was Janet; she and Donna talked so long I fell asleep, 
so had to hear about their news this morning. Doug had 
asthma and had to go to the doctor for a shot or medication. 
Mark is going back to the Y in September. Janet was upset 
about her father’s accident and etcetera. Mary and Donna 
took all of the children (except Greg) to the laundromat 
in Overbrook this morning. Greg stayed home to help his 
papa. It’s amazing to me to see that little fellow (sitting on 
Grampa Rex’s tractor) and raising and lowering Jon so he 
can nail the plywood under the eaves on the farm house. 
Greg is only six years old. Mary showed me the can of 
Crisco they bought for $2.09. It was $1.39 last time they 
bought it and she thought that was awful. This inflation 
is really dreadful. Greg’s new friend, Jimmy Keller, came 
over to play with him for an hour after Greg had phoned 
to invite him. Julie was over here drawing pictures and 
coloring them. She does really well. Later she worked at 
making some cloth shoes for herself. I think her mouth 
infection is clearing up some; she isn’t feverish now. I 

took a nap for a couple of hours in my room while 
Mary and Donna made apple pies. We had a nice 
downpour of rain while I was in my room. Later 
this evening Julie sat in the tractor and pushed the 

buttons to raise or lower her papa. He finished that 
job, all around the farm house. Donna talked to 
Rex on the phone this afternoon. He is feeling 
better. I said hello to him also; he was sitting 

up in a wheelchair. Donna will see him tomorrow 
afternoon or evening. Mary got her little ones all 

bathed and in bed. They’ll be going to Sunday School 
in the morning, I presume. If I felt up to par I’d make the 

effort to go with them, but I know that wouldn’t be wise 
(no way). P.S. There was no mail for any of us today.
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August 25, Sunday
I’m very thankful for a good night’s rest and that my family 
have all gone to Sunday School. I’d love to be with them, 
but I’m just not up to the effort it takes to get ready, then the 
long drive to Ottawa, then sit through Sunday School and 
sacrament meeting, plus the long drive back to this farm. 
Jon drove his VW bus to Ottawa this morning. They’re 
all young enough to make that big step into the bus. It is 
different with this great grandmother, almost 82 years old. 
When you get there, if you make it, you’ll understand. I ate 
some cantaloupe, some graham crackers, and warm milk for 
breakfast. We have a pleasant morning, it is a bit windy, 
but that’s Kansas. Donna has a pot roast cooking in her 
electric crockpot and potatoes all peeled ready to cook. (She 
is a worker!) Donna plays piano for Sunday School and for 
Sacrament meeting; they need her in this little branch. The 
family came home at 1:50 p.m. all hungry. 
Donna got dinner going; I set the table. Six 
of us were at the table and Jon ate from a 
TV tray. After dinner Jody took a paper 
bag and walked to the walnut trees near 
the big gates to the farm. He was naughty 
in Sunday School so he had his choice of a 
spanking or picking up walnuts. He chose 
the walnuts, ha ha! It was so cute to see that 
little 4-year-old trudging down the road to 
the trees, with his bag. He came home with 
a couple dozen walnuts; he said he had to 
go to the toilet but he’d go back and pick up 
some more nuts. Julie and Greg went with 
him the second time. Mary made some 
Kool Aid for them to take with them. Jody 
took his precious baby blanket, (all tattered 
and torn) in the bag. They are cute. Jon got 
Rex’s cultivator out of the tall weeds and 
took it to cultivate around the fruit trees. 
This evening they all went to Topeka to the 
hospital. Donna and Jon went in to visit 
Rex. Mary and the children went to a nice 
park playground across the street from the 
hospital. Rex’s ankle pains him, but he feels 
better.

August 26, Monday
We have a pleasant day; it is a bit windy but not bad. 
Rex phoned from the hospital this morning. He thinks 
he may be released from the hospital this afternoon. The 
physical therapy doctor says it’s all right for him to go 
home, but he must be released by his doctor first. The family 
had waffles for breakfast. I enjoyed one later. Jon went to 
Lawrence on business this morning. Donna, Mary, and the 
children went to the lower field to get some chicken wire 
to make a play pen for baby Spencer. He loves to be out 
in the yard, too. The big hog, or boar, Enterprise, was not 
in the lower field; we learned later from Mary Gale that 
they walked the hog home. He followed along without any 
trouble; he just wouldn’t get into that horse trailer. I went to 
Topeka this afternoon with Donna. We expected to bring 
Rex home today, but his doctor hadn’t signed his release. 
The nurse said he had a slight temperature. We waited a long 

time for the doctor to come so Donna could talk to him, but 
he didn’t come and it was getting late, so we left without 
Rex. We stopped at the shopping mall in Topeka and went 
in Sears Store. I waited in the car while Donna shopped. 
She bought Julie three pair of under panties, then she went 
in Walgreen’s Drug Store and bought us some vitamin E 
tablets and her first bottle of Geritol tablets. She is out of the 
iron medication the doctor gave her so she’ll try the Geritol 
and see if it’s as good as the TV commercials says it is. Our 
farm neighbor, Mrs. Gale, brought some tomatoes over to 
Donna this evening. The Darby boys brought their horses 
over and gave the little Tibbets children horseback rides. 
We have nice neighbors. Mary went to the pond west of our 
house and watched her children have a fun time in the water 
while we went to Topeka. P.S. Rex received some nice gifts 
from his children; two shirts, cards, and etcetera.

August 27, Tuesday
Donna received a nice letter from John and 
Ann yesterday; they’re moving to Salt Lake 
City. He’ll work for KSL Radio and she’ll be 
teaching school there. They enclosed three 
wonderful typed references to KSL from 
BYU for John to take to Salt Lake. Donna 
also received a nice letter from Joan and Kathy. 
They are all concerned about Rex’s accident. 
Mary went to the laundromat this morning. 
Donna took Julie with her to Topeka to 
pick Rex up at the St. Francis Hospital this 
morning. She had phoned and learned that 
he could come home this morning. Rex 
got worried because he expected her by 11 
a.m. so he phoned here. I told him she left 
here about a half hour ago, so she couldn’t 
be there yet. He said it was raining there 
and it was raining hard here, too. I surely 

hope it lets up so they can come home safely. 
I hear Jon hammering in the farm house. 
We’d have it finished before long if he was 
here all the time. He is going to Omaha this 
afternoon. Mary and the children will stay 
a week longer. Rex arrived here about noon. 

The rain had let up, but we sure have the mud, 
ugh! Donna had some large Lima beans and ham 

cooked, so they all had lunch here in the mobile house. Later 
they went to the farm house and Rex went to bed. Jon left for 
Omaha. Donna came over here and had a nap. She looked 
tired. It rained all afternoon which is bad news for the little 
Tibbets kiddies; they like to play outside, too bad. Donna 
made a batch of cookies with her grandchildren, Julie and 
Greg helping. Oh me, what patience she has. 

August 28, Wednesday
It rained most of the night; we have a wet, muddy day. I was 
amazed to hear the tractor and see Mary running it with the 
bucket on. She was making a rock pathway from the front 
door of the mobile house to the back door of the farm house 
so they can walk back and forth without getting ankle deep 
in mud. Donna was out with a hoe leveling the little piles 
of rocks for the pathway. Janet phoned this morning to see 

Jody Tibbets 1974, off to pick walnuts 
for misbehaving in church.
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bath. They used a big Glad Bag to cover the cast on his leg. 
Greg came over here looking nice and clean after his bath. 
It is his turn to sleep over here and he was pleased. Julie 
slept here last night. We watched television, but couldn’t 
get a good, clear picture. I get so annoyed at the poor 
reception we get here from my colored television.

August 30, Friday
Mary took her father and Greg to the barber shop in 
Overbrook; they both had a haircut this morning. Donna 
made waffles for the family. We have an overcast sky. It was 
sunny this morning but by noon it was cloudy and cold. We’re 
all hoping it will not rain as the cement mix is ordered for the 
garage. It is supposed to come about 3 p.m. Br. Pressgrove 
is coming to take care of the job for Rex. Donna and Mary 
have spent a lot of time and hard work grading the lime dust 
over the gravel this morning. Rex can’t do it with his broken 
ankle and heavy cast on. The poor man is upset; he wants to 
do it, that is his special line of work. It is much harder to try 
to tell Donna and Mary how to do it. His accident came at a 

very inopportune time, just when 
the cement work is ready to be 
done and the plastering, too. The 
sunflowers are beautiful all over 
the farm. I love to look at them. 
Donna drove to the mail box and 
got a flat tire on her way home. 
She had to walk home for help. 
Rex, with his leg in a cast, went 
down in the truck but he had 
trouble getting the tire off. Br. 
Pressgrove went down to help. 
Jody came in with a cut on his 
head. I washed the blood off and 
put a Band-Aid on it. It seemed 
like everything was going wrong. 
But, the cement mixer came 

about 3:40 and all was well. A neighbor, M. Gillian, came 
to help and Br. Pressgrove and his son John and a boyfriend 
were here to help get the cement graded and ready to set up. 
Donna fed them a big bowl of chili with crackers and a fruit 
jelled salad and cake. They ate over here in the mobile house. 
We had a sunny afternoon. This evening Donna and Mary 
took the children with them to the dairy for four gallons of 
milk. Jon T. came from Omaha about 7:40, before the folks 
got back from the dairy. Tonight, we have storm warnings 

on our TV screen.

August 31, Saturday
Donna became nervous last night 
with the storm warnings on TV 
so she went to the farm house and 

made up the couch bed for me. She 
slept with Rex. We had a lot of lightning 
and thunder but it wasn’t too close. Little 

Spencer couldn’t sleep as soundly as he usually does because 
of an annoying rash on his little bottom. Papa Jon took 
his pillow and went to the mobile home to sleep. J The 
children were up bright and early and came in to see me 
in my bed. Donna came over here and cooked bacon and 

how her dad was feeling. I was the only one here, all of the 
rest were at the farm house; but I called from the window 
and Mary and Donna came and talked to her. Mark has 
gone back to BYU. She had phoned Joan and Kathy. Kathy 
was working a few days with Miller’s secretary in Chicago. 
Br. and Sr. Pressgrove and baby came in their pickup truck 
to bring Rex an electric saw he wanted to borrow. They 
were surprised to learn of Rex’s accident. Mary drove the 
tractor with the saw and table in the bucket to the garage 
or where they put it. Mr. Turner brought a new supply of 
gas for the mobile house. It was cold and damp all day. I 
kept my crocheted afghans around me to keep warm. A 
neighbor, Rex Gillen, came to see how Rex was getting 
along. People are friendly. Mary and Donna nailed some 
plaster board on over there. Our electricity was off for about 
a half hour after Br. Pressgrove connected up the electric 
saw. Mary helped Rex get to the basement to fix it. Janet 
phoned this afternoon; she had good news for the family. 
David received a bonus of $7,500 from his IBM Company 
They have rented their house in back of their home to an 
airline pilot family for $490 a 
month. Mark and friends arrived 
at BYU this morning. He called 
his mom at nine. Her news was 
all good news, we’re happy for 
her and Dave. The man that 
wanted Rex to do some stucco 
for him phoned this afternoon 
to say he is ready now. He was 
sorry about Rex’s accident. He’ll 
have to wait for Rex now. P.S. 
Julie and Mary named the two 
calves today, Princess and Dolly. 
Night all.

August 29, Thursday
We have sunshine to cheer our 
souls today. J The two days of cold, wet weather was a 
bit distressing plus dealing with all the dreadful mud. We 
have fluffy white clouds in the blue sky. Donna and Mary 
took the children with them to the laundromat. The bank 
manager, Max, phoned to let Jon Tibbets know the forms 
he wants are ready for him to pick up now. I answered 
Lydia’s and Violet’s letters last night. Donna mailed them 
for me this morning. Our happy little ones came in and out 
this morning, also a lot of flies. I swatted seven of them 
before I ate my breakfast. Donna 
and Mary took the children to 
town with them to get a truck 
load of sand and gravel needed for 
the garage floor before the cement is 
poured. I stretched out on my bed for 
a while this afternoon. My get up and 
go, got up and went! Marshes received 
a nice letter from Joan and Kathy, and 
one from the Twitchells (Ann’s parents). Donna and Mary 
went for the second load of lime dust this afternoon. I’m 
sorry I called it sand and gravel. We had a gorgeous sunset 
tonight. I went out on the little front porch to enjoy it’s 
beauty. Donna went next door to help Rex take a shower 

“Our happy little ones came in and out this 
morning, also a lot of flies.”

“The sunflowers are beautiful all over the farm.”
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eggs for the ones that were here. She helped me back home 
later. We have the mud again because of last night’s rain. 
The two big pigs got out of their field and came up to the 
farm house looking for food. Jon T. walked them back with 
a stick to prod them along. Julie walked along, but kept her 
distance from the pigs. It’s cold and overcast this morning. 
Donna cooked toast and eggs for me and Jody; we were the 
last to eat this morning. She went to the laundromat and 
market and also got medication for baby Spencer’s rash. It is 
hard to keep the houses clean with this darned mud around. 
Donna phoned from the laundromat to ask Jon if there was 
enough grain for the horses until Monday? He checked and 
the answer was, “No, bring some.” We had a storm warning 
this afternoon. It was dark and angry looking by 3 p.m. 
Rex wanted us to come to the big house in case it was a 
bad storm. Mary and Jon helped me to the house quickly 
because the rain was falling. Donna had just put Mary’s 
apple crisp in the oven to bake, but Rex insisted she take it 
out and come over. We had a down pour of rain, plus a lot 
of lightening and thunder. We stayed over there an hour 
or so. I had some severe pains in my heart and back caused 
from the excitement and the rush. Donna and I came back 
here about 4:30 p.m. We had a heavy downpour after we got 
home, ugh! Donna slept over in the new house tonight. Jon 
slept here in her bed. I stayed in my own bed. This has been 
a day of excitement. Good night all.

September 1, Sunday
The fall months are upon us already. We really had a wild 
electrical storm last night all night! Jon T. was in Donna’s 
bed; she was over with Rex in the farm house. I was in my 
bed. This little mobile house sounded as if it was being 
bombarded! The lightening was all over the sky; it kept the 
house lit up and the cannon balls of thunder were too close 
for comfort, BOOM, over our heads. The rain and hail stones 
sounded like bullets were fired at us. If you want to sleep, this 
little metal mobile home is not the place in a severe electrical 
storm. I was indeed thankful that there was no wind with 
this violent display of fireworks and noise. I also heard the 
mouse trap go off in the little closet where our electric meter 
and tank is. Donna set the trap and there was a big fat mouse 
in it this morning. He made a lot of bumping sounds before 
he gave up and died. Yes, it was a wild night. I got about 
two hours of sleep. Donna made toast and Cream of Wheat 
cereal this morning for the children. It rained again this 
morning, so no one went to Ottawa to Sunday School or 
sacrament meeting. That makes us all feel bad, we like to be 
in church on the Sabbath. Donna went over to the big house 
to help Mary clean it up a little. They fed the family some 
bean soup for lunch over there. It has been damp and cold 
all day. Donna went over and played some Sunday School 
songs and they sang and enjoyed the Sabbath Day. I stayed 
over here and relaxed and kept warm out of the 
wet weather. Donna and Julie came over 
here to sleep. We watched television 
for a while, but went to bed soon after 
ten o’clock. It was raining lightly, 
no wind or lightening and thunder, (a 
happy relief for me)! I detest the wild 
weather we have here in Kansas, ugh!

September 2, Monday
(Today is the Labor Day Holiday.) It rained most of the 
night but no fireworks and noise like Saturday night. Donna 
heated this little house with the gas oven heat. She made 
Cream of Wheat cereal and toast for the family over there. 
I enjoyed some later, over here. What would we do without 
her? It was cold and wet again today. Donna and Mary took 
the children with them to the dairy for milk. I think Mary 
took three gallons with them to Omaha and Donna kept two 
gallons for us. Julie cried because she didn’t want to leave 
Grama Donna. She has to get registered in her new school 
tomorrow. It’s about a three-hour drive from here to their 
home in Omaha. So, we’ll be seeing them often. Donna and 
I waved good bye to them as they drove away down the road. 
Donna’s car wheels got grounded in the mud and wouldn’t 
do anything but spin around, so, we are hoping for some 
dry weather. This mud dries up fast, but our sky is angry 
looking. Donna went over to talk to Rex after the Tibbetses 
drove away. Jon worked hard all morning trying to get all he 
could do finished before he had to leave. He and Mary are 
both workers. Rex can’t do much with his broken ankle. Oh, 
what a time to have an accident and wear a heavy cast. The 
Jerry Lewis M.D. Marathon has taken over the TV stations. 
I listened for a long while, but got tired of it. Rex hobbled 
over on his crutches this afternoon. It turned so cold this 
evening Donna put the little electric heater on in the living 
room here. After an hour or more one of the fuses went dead 
and we had no lights in one circuit. Our kitchen lights were 
off all night. They’ll get some new fuses tomorrow. P.S. The 
Tibbetses left for home in Omaha about 4:25 p.m. 

September 3, Tuesday
I had a good night’s rest and today we have a sunny, blue sky 
which cheered me a lot this morning. Bruce Hackett came 
this morning to see Rex; he asked if there was something 
he could do for him. He said he would bring a load of hay 
here, and he’d put it in the little, red barn in the lower field 
where Rex wanted it stored. Rex and Donna went down 
to the little barn to get it cleaned out so they can store the 
hay there. Bruce brought the hay about noon time. Rex and 
Donna brought the things they had stored in the little barn 
up to the garage here. It will be the storage place now. Rex 
and Donna drove to Overbrook to shop; she took my Social 
Security check to the bank and deposited $200 of in our 
checking account. She brought the $44.40 cash to me. She 
phoned from the laundromat at 4:50 to see if I was okay and 
were there any phone calls. She was doing the laundry and 
they had taken care of a lot of little errands on their list. 
It has warmed up nicely this afternoon. The sun is drying 
up the muddy yard. I hope there’ll be no more rains for a 
while. The family received a cute letter from Kathy; she 
seems to be happy in Chicago with Joan and family. We 
enjoyed some navy beans and ham for dinner with salad 
and dessert. The Keller children, Jimmy and Carrie, came 
this late afternoon to see how Mr. Marsh was feeling. 
They had a young girl, Pam Prim, with them. She was 
their baby sitter. Their parielnts were out somewhere. 

(Oh, how could I misspell the word parents!) Donna went 
to the farm house to help Rex with his shower and into 
bed. That heavy cast is a problem. She came back here to 
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sleep. We have a bright moon tonight. I anticipate a nice 
day tomorrow, I surely hope so. I hope Rex rests well. He 
wasn’t feeling very well this afternoon and evening; his hips 
ache and he has a little touch of diarrhea.

September 4, Wednesday
We had a good night’s rest. Donna made waffles for our 
breakfast. She had a busy morning feeding and watering the 
animals. She vacuumed our rugs and on her hands and knees 
scrubbed the soiled spots off of our rug in this little house. 
Rex went with her to the lower field to put out some poison 
grain in little containers to keep the mice from getting into 
the grain for the animals. We have white clouds in the blue 
sky and sunshine off and on. There is a feeling of fall in the 
air. Donna made tuna fish sandwiches for our lunch. We 
had some of Rex’s miniature mints that came 
in the mail from Joan in the package 
she sent with Rex’s garments in. 
She had patched them nicely. Rex 
loaned Miller the garments when 
he was here this spring or summer. 
Donna and Rex went over to 
the farm house this 
afternoon to take 
a nap. I relaxed 
over here. This 
evening Rex 
phoned Joan 
and Kathy to 
thank them for 
the chocolates and 
for the beautiful job 
of mending or patching his 
garments before sending them 
home to him. Kathy says she 
may drive to the farm next 
Monday for a little visit before 
she gets started to work in 
Chicago. I answered Blanche 
Hoglund’s letter this evening. Rex 
watched a football game tonight on TV. 
Donna read her book (or from it) “History of the 
Church,” Volume IV, while I wrote my letter. Oh, oh, I’m 
sorry I wrote on the wrong page again. From where I said 
“I answered Blanche” it should have been on September 5th 
evening. I’m such a frustrated old gal; I saw the space and 
wrote in it. There’s an empty space in my head, eh? Ha.

September 5, Thursday
We are blessed with another pretty, blue sky with fluffy 
white clouds in it. Rex feels better today; he came over 
here for his breakfast. He rested on the couch and enjoyed 
TV. Donna made an eggnog for him and we all enjoyed 
some of it about noon. A man from the health department 
came to check the farm. He came in and talked to Rex; 
He wasn’t here long, I presume everything is all right. 
Donna had a little nap on her bed. Rex had his nap on the 
couch and I dozed in my chair. There was no mail for me 
today. I owe several letters, but haven’t felt up to answering 
them. I did answer Violet and Lydia on August 29. I surely 

hope Violet is feeling better; she has had a bad time the 
poor dear. Lydia was fine when she wrote last; she was 
planning on going to California for her granddaughter 
Kristie’s wedding on July 25. I hope she had a happy 
vacation there. Rex and Donna went over to the garage to 
move some things around and make room for the things 
we have in storage (since Gardners moved to Chicago). 
Donna cooked a chicken in her crockpot today. Mm good! 
It was this evening that I wrote to Blanche H. and Rex 
watched football on TV. Donna read from her “History of 
the Church.” How can I get so stupid? Donna looked real 
tired tonight; she dozed on the couch while Rex watched 
the ball game. I went to bed. Donna went home with Rex 
to help him take his shower. It is a problem with that big 
cast on his right leg. Donna came back to sleep over here. 

I told her I’d be all right, but she won’t leave me 
alone over here all night. Bless her heart!

September 6, Friday
We have a cold, overcast 

morning. It started 
to rain about 11:30 
a.m. Donna took Rex 
to Topeka to have his 
ankle checked and 
maybe take the stitches 
out. (I’m not sure.) She 
wanted me to go with 
them, but it was too 
cold. I wasn’t about 
to get out of my nice, 
warm bed, however, the 
telephone got me out of 
bed at 9:30 a.m., but, 
they hung up before I 
could get to it. I heated 
the house with the gas 
oven heat and boiled 
an egg, heated a slice 
of bread and butter in 
the oven, drank some 
Postum (that was already 

made). Oh, the weather 
in Kansas is something! It is abominable! We have more 
mud for this farm. If I had my choice, I would have cement 
sidewalks and driveways. Donna and Rex came home 
about 1:30. They’d eaten lunch in town. I’m glad they 
did. It’s nice for them to have a little time to eat and enjoy 
themselves together. I fixed a chicken sandwich for myself 
here. The storm clouds moved on and the sun came out this 
afternoon. The doctor cut a little window in Rex’s cast and 
removed the stitches, so he’ll wear the same old cast for a 
month longer. He has another appointment on October 7 
and that will be their 39th wedding anniversary. Donna 
bought a plunger and used it to get the stopped-up bath 
tub to working again. After our dinner this evening we 
watched television until bed time. Rex was not feeling very 
well; he thinks he has the stomach flu. Donna walked over 
to the farm house with him to help him get settled for the 
night. I hope he will feel better tomorrow.
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Martin Pressgrove

September 7, Saturday
Donna went to the farm house to 
see how Rex was getting along this 
morning. He had vomited in the night 
and didn’t get much rest. He didn’t want 
any breakfast. Donna fed and watered 
the animals. I ate dry cereal and wrote 
to Ethel Newbold and Ruby Hodges. 
We’re out of stamps, so they can’t be 
mailed before Monday. The post office 
is closed on Saturday in Overbrook. In 
this little country town, they’d roll-up 
the sidewalks if they could. Br. Martin 
Pressgrove and his wife, Margaret, 
came to the farm about 1:30. He worked 
in the garage nailing boards and getting 
it ready to put up the big overhead 
garage door. We sat in the garage and 
watched him work. Donna came over 
here to help me home about 4 p.m. I 
rested on my bed for a while. Donna 
made a meatloaf and cooked potatoes 
in with it. She expected the Pressgroves 
to eat dinner with us, but they wanted to 
get home before dark. He couldn’t get the 
big door hung. The spring wasn’t strong 
enough or something. He felt bad that 
he couldn’t finish the job, but he surely 
did a lot to get it together anyway. Maybe 
Jon can finish the job when he comes. 
Rex broke his fast tonight; we enjoyed 
Donna’s nice dinner. I took my shower 
bath about 5 p.m. We watched the TV 
program of the World’s Fair in Spokane, 
Washington. It was a very interesting 
exposition and exhibition of talent and 
etcetera. Kansas has been having its state 
fair in Topeka. It opened yesterday. No, I 
will not attend! (Night all)

September 8, Sunday
Donna and I went to Sunday School in 
the Ottawa Branch this morning. It was 
a pretty, clear day. Rex wasn’t feeling 
well enough to go; he thinks he has the 
stomach flu; he has felt miserable for 
two or three days. Donna played for 
the Jr. Sunday School, so I sat alone in 
Sunday School until she joined me for 
the classwork. We had a nice sacrament 
meeting after Sunday School. The talks 
were on “Home Evenings” so I presume 
we’ll start them going again. J All Rex 
wanted for his lunch was an eggnog. 
Donna and I had a meat loaf sandwich, 
some Jello, cake, and custard. The electricity went off at 3 
p.m. Donna phoned the neighbors and their’s was off, too. I 
wonder why on a nice, calm day like today? It is frustrating! 
Br. Moyer came to see Rex today; he was driving away as we 
drove home about 1:50 p.m. Our electricity was off an hour 

and 20 minutes. Br. Frank McWaid, 
from Topeka Ward, phoned to tell 
Marshes he’d bring some men out next 
Saturday and work in or on the farm 
house. We couldn’t get any water after 
the electricity was off. Donna went 
down to the well and pulled the lever 
to bring the pressure up so the pump 
would work and we could have water in 
the house again. That is life on a farm 
in Kansas. Ugh! Given time, Donna 
will be a good farmer. Rex will wear his 
cast another month. He had company 
this evening. It was our Branch 
President, Richard D. North, and one 
of his counselors, Br. Creighton. They 
administered to Rex. He feels better 
tonight. He came over to the mobile 
house and ate a bite of lunch with 
us. We watched television. Donna 
walked home with him to help him get 
comfortable for the night and then she 

came back to the mobile house to sleep. 
P.S. Rex phoned his son John tonight. 
John is happy with his new job at KSL.

September 9, Monday
We have a pleasant morning with some 
clouds in the sky. Donna looked in on 
Rex; he had a restless night. He is still 
bothered with gas pains and diarrhea, 
plus the discomfort of the cast on his 
leg. The poor man is having a bad time. I 
hope and pray that he’ll feel normal soon. 
Donna says if he isn’t better today, she’ll 
make an appointment with Dr. Ruble in 
Overbrook for Rex to have a check over. 
Donna went to the post office to mail 
my letters to Ethel N. and Ruby H. She 
bought stamps for me, $2.00, and she did 
our washing at the laundromat. I gave her 
money to pay for the laundry this time. 
I had several items in it. Donna helped 
me make up my bed with clean sheets and 
[pillow] slip. The antenna man phoned at 
noon. His truck broke down and had to 
go into the repair shop. He’ll come to the 
farm on Thursday morning; we expected 
him today, it was nice of him to phone. 
Rex hobbled over here on his crutches to 
eat lunch with us (tomato soup, crackers, 
Jello, and cake). He went with Donna 
to the lower field to give Becky and her 
calves grain and to feed the pigs some 
food scraps. Donna helped Rex take his 

shower bath. It is a problem with that clumsy cast on his right 
leg. I stretched out on my bed for an hour or so this afternoon. 
Kathy phoned this evening about 6:45 p.m. She was in Omaha 
with Mary and family. She brought little Emily Gardner with 
her to play with Jody. She’ll leave her there while she visits us 

Martin was a good friend to the Marshes 
and helped them immensely. We would like 
to give special thanks to him in this diary. 

Birth:  Dec. 8, 1919
Death:  Jun. 4, 1990
  Services for Martin Ross Pressgrove, 
70, Tecumseh, will be at 2 p.m. Friday at 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints Chapel, Topeka. Burial will be in 
Bethel Cemetery in Tecumseh. 
  Mr. Pressgrove died of cancer Monday 
at a Topeka hospital.
  He was born Dec. 8, 1919, in 
Tecumseh.
  Mr. Pressgrove was a farmer most of 
his life. He also was a self-employed 
carpenter and contractor, building 
churches in Topeka; Alton, Ill.; Tulsa, 
Okla.; and Oklahoma City.
  He was a member of the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, Topeka.
  He married Margaret A. Beal on Aug. 
8, 1941, in Beverly Hills, Calif. She 
survives him.
 Other survivors include five sons, 
Martin Ross Jr., Baldwin, William, Del 
Rio, Tex., Daniel and Michael, both of 
Topeka, and John, Tecumseh; a daughter, 
Carolyn Wilson, Atlanta, Kan.; a brother, 
Dale, Lyndon; three sisters, Alma 
Proudfit, Garden City, Mina Teagarden, 
Speedway, Ind., and Alice Pickering, 
Shreveport, La.; 20 grandchildren; and 
four great-grandchildren.
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in Overbrook. Donna helped Rex over this evening; he feels a 
little better. We ate dinner and watched television until after 
the 10 p.m. news and then she helped Rex back to the farm 
house where he is sleeping nights.

September 10, Tuesday
I enjoyed my nice, clean bed; I didn’t need the electric 
blanket on; it was pleasant and warm all night. Rex felt 
that he is getting relief and doesn’t want Donna to make an 
appointment with the doctor for a day or two and see how 
he feels then. Kathy phoned from the Sears Store in Topeka 
to see if there was something her folks wanted her to bring. 
Donna had gone to Overbrook to shop for groceries and Rex 
was over in the farm house. Donna came home a short time 
before Kathy arrived about 1:30 p.m. They both visited with 
Rex over in the farm house. Later they all came over here 
and ate a snack. It is nice to have Kathy here with us; she’s 
beautiful as ever. Donna and Kathy went in the truck to the 
lower field for a bale of hay for the horses. Rex dozed 
on the couch. We have a wind 
from the north this afternoon 
and some clouds in 
the blue sky. I hope it 
doesn’t bring a lot of 
rain and mud. Donna 
and Kathy went to the 
post office and to the 
market. We all watched 
television until after the ten 
o’clock news. Donna and Rex 
went to the farm house 
to sleep. Kathy slept 
here on the couch. I have 
some stomach cramps 
tonight.

September 11, 
Wednesday
It was cool and cloudy this 
morning. I stayed in bed until 
the phone got me out at noon 
time. It was the man from 
Capp Homes. He was on his way to the farm with a load 
of cabinets for the Marsh home. He wanted to make sure 
someone was home. Rex and Donna were in the lower field 
where the pigs are, and Kathy was mowing the weeds with 
the tractor. I had a very uncomfortable night with cramps 
and diarrhea. I was up six or seven times during the night. 
Kathy slept on the couch here. She didn’t hear me or the 
toilet flushing; I was glad of that. I must have the virus like 
Rex has. He is feeling much better today. Donna brought 
a cup of warm milk for me this morning. Rex, Donna, and 
Kathy went to look at rugs somewhere this afternoon after 
they ate lunch from the soup that she made in her crock pot. 
The three of them went to Lawrence, (I think). The Capp 
Homes driver came in the mobile house and phoned the 
Capp manager about the list of things they are to send to 
Marshes (before he left the farm). It really warmed up this 
afternoon. I rested on my bed for a while, feeling better, but 
weak, this late afternoon while the folks were away.

September 12, Thursday
The antenna man came this morning. He talked with Rex 
and Donna about installing one for us. He put up the $35.00 
antenna; it cost $25.00 to install it. We have a nice picture 
now. I rested better last night but I’m still having trouble. I 
got up about noon and watched TV with Rex. Kathy did some 
mowing with the tractor this morning. This afternoon Donna 
and Kathy went to Topeka to get the new windshield for her 
car. They didn’t have the right size, so she’ll have to go back 
later this week. They went in several stores to look at rugs and 
they brought home several samples from Penney’s Store for us 
to look at. They also bought some items for me from the drug 
store. I went to my bed with the electric blanket on. Rex had 
the little electric heater on in the living room. I got up when 
Donna and Kathy got home about 7:20. I had a cup of hot 
milk and some graham crackers for my dinner, and even that 
caused me discomfort (more diarrhea), but I am better than I 
was yesterday, so I hope I’ll be normal tomorrow. Rex is better, 
too, but not completely over his trouble yet. Donna says he 

must have a check-up with the Overbrook 
doctor. She thinks I should, also.

September 13, Friday
I had a lot of trouble last night; the 
diarrhea really gave me a bad time. I 
had to change my underwear and night 
gown again. It was almost daylight before 
I got any sleep. I was glad the flushing 
and water running and lights didn’t 
wake Kathy. Oh, to sleep soundly again; 
at her age I could, too. She was up and 
mowing the fields with the tractor by 9 
a.m. Donna brought me a cup of Cream 
of Wheat and milk so I could drink it like 
gruel. I took my Metamucil, too. It didn’t 
distress me for which I’m thankful. For 
lunch I ate some peach yogurt. It didn’t 
distress either. I feel encouraged. Rex and 
Kathy went to Topeka in the Chevy to 
get material he needs to hang the garage 
door. Donna, bless her, washed my soiled 
nightgown and garments and dried them 

in the sun. She vacuumed our rugs and put the house in 
order. Kathy was back working on the tractor after she and 
Rex got home. He can’t drive with that big cast on his leg, 
so she or Donna does the driving. I watched TV for a while. 
Today’s mail brought a letter from Violet. Their children 
have all been home to visit this summer. They stayed in a 
motel across the street from Violet. I presume the Bevan 
Joneses are on the way to their home in Brussels today. 
Violet is feeling blue and she is not at all well. The nurse 
came on September 9. Her kidney condition is much worse, 
has more pus cells. I’m so concerned about my little Violet. 
Our precious little Tibbets family arrived at the farm this 
evening between 8:30 and 9:00. We were happy to see them 
again. They had eaten something on the way here from 
Omaha, so we just visited until bed time. Kathy and I slept 
in the little mobile house, the others are all over in the farm 
house to sleep. Mary and Jon brought a box of apples to the 
farm. Jon picked them.

Julie, Greg, Spencer with Jody in front. Taken  
outside of their Omaha home.
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September 14, Saturday
I rested better last night; better than the past few nights, 
but in the wee hours, the cramps came and I was up several 
times with the cramps from diarrhea. 
Donna took Rex to Overbrook to see 
if Dr. Ruble can help him. He wasn’t 
feeling as well this morning. The doctor 
gave him medication for the diarrhea 
condition; (some little pills and a liquid 
medication) to take four times a day. 
The doctor told Donna to have me try 
it, also. Kathy brought some over for 
me and she administered it to make 
sure I did give it a try. Donna, Mary, 
and Kathy, plus the children, went 
to Lawrence to take the rug samples 
back to the rug store. Donna made a 
big bowl of chili before she left. Kathy 
has added more spices to it and tasted 
it. It smells really good, but it’s not for 
me or Rex with our present misery. 
Jon fixed the pin in the tractor so Kathy 
was able to mow more of the fields this 
morning. He also fixed something in 
her car and he worked on his own VW 
Bus. I stayed in bed until almost 1 p.m. 
I’m feeling better but very weak. The 
folks went in Kathy’s car to Lawrence.

September 15, Sunday
I’m thankful for the Sabbath day of rest 
and a good night’s sleep. I feel so much 
better today, free from the misery of 
diarrhea cramps. The medication Dr. 
Ruble gave Rex, helped us both. He is a 
lot better, too. Mary and Kathy took all of the 
children (but Jody, because he has a chest cold) to Sunday 
School in Ottawa. Donna stayed home to look after her sick 
patients and get dinner ready. I got up about noon, but I felt 
so weak that I went back to bed and didn’t get up again until 
4:45. Kathy has been helping Jon work on the garage door all 
afternoon. He is trying so hard to finish it before they leave 
for home this evening. I’m sorry he couldn’t get his VW bus 
fixed yesterday. He worked all day on it, but the new part 
wasn’t the right size or something. They have to go to Omaha 
in Rex’s Chevy. Jon will come back on Tuesday to get his car. 
Br. Dure and son came from Ottawa to see Rex. The branch 
president, Br. North, told the people in sacrament meeting 
about Rex’s broken leg and his illness. He asked them to pray 
for him. It has been cloudy all day, but not cold. We have had 
some sunshine, too. Little Emily Gardner slept on the couch 
over here tonight. The Tibbetses left this evening for their 
home in Omaha. Mary had a miserable head cold and Jody 
had a chest cold. I’m so sorry they are not all well, but glad 
they have only four hours of driving anyway. I’ve felt very 
ill and miserable myself, too. (Sorry about that.) Tibbetses 
left their portable television with Rex over in the farm house 
so he has entertainment, which helps him to pass the time. 
Emily woke up about 2 a.m. and cried. Kathy got into bed 
with her and slept the rest of the night with her.

September 16, Monday
Sixty years ago today, my sweetheart Lou and I were 
married in the Salt Lake Temple. I wonder if he is 

remembering it, too? I had a good 
night’s rest and am not as weak as I 
was yesterday. Donna says Rex feels 
some better today. She and Kathy 
drove to Topeka this morning about 
10:30. They took the Penney’s rug 
samples back to the store and I believe 
they placed an order with them to 

carpet the farm house when it is 
ready, Kathy took her car to a garage 
in Topeka to have a new windshield 
installed; the old one was broken. 
I fixed myself a meat sandwich for 

lunch. It gave me gas problems, darn 
it! I ate a little dish of Donna’s good 
custard. After a faint sorta’ blackout 
spell I went to bed, about 4:25, until I 
felt better. The folks came home about 

6:10 p.m. Donna went over to check on 
Rex; he was not feeling well; she tried 
to locate Dr. Ruble, but he was out 
to his Rotary Club dinner. She fixed 
Rex and me a cup of beef consommé 
gelatin soup and toast. He felt some 
better after drinking the warm soup. 
I had some mashed potatoes and a 

few vegetables with my dinner, bless our 
precious Donna! Florence Oates phoned 
this evening from her home in St. George 

to ask about Rex. She and Ernest had been 
away and didn’t get Donna’s letter until 

today so she phoned. Donna got in touch with Dr. 
Ruble this evening and he said to bring Rex into his office 
in the morning, after eight o’clock. Donna took eggnog over 
to Rex tonight. Kathy gave Emily a bath and shampooed 
her hair and put it up in pin curls and rollers. She looked to 
cute and she was very proud with the net on it for sleeping.

September 17, Tuesday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest without getting up to the 
bathroom. Donna said Rex rested fairly well, but he had to 
get up a few times. They went to Overbrook this morning 
about 8 a.m. Dr. Ruble gave Rex a good check over; he gave 
him a different medication and sent him home. He feels 
better after leaving off the first set of medication; it upset his 
stomach. Kathy combed Emily’s hair in ringlets. She looked 
adorable and she was so pleased with her pretty curls. They 
all went to Pamona for something Rex needed, and they 
took the washing to a laundromat there. I’m by my lonesome 
on the farm. I composed a little verse for Joan Gardner’s 
birthday card. Her day is September 29. It was really warm 
this afternoon. I changed to a lighter robe. Donna, Kathy, 
and Emily went to the lower field to feed the pigs and cows. 
Mary phoned while they were down there. Jon will drive 
here tomorrow night. He wants Kathy to take the two 
bushels of apples in his car to Joan. They had talked to Joan. 
Mary took Jody to the doctor yesterday; he had pneumonia. 

Elvie and Lou in Park City in 1924, 50 years before 
Elvie is alone in Kansas at the farm.
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She has a bad chest cold today. She is going to see the doctor 
tomorrow. The Gardners and Tibbetses are fasting for Rex 
on Wednesday from 7 a.m. to 7 p.m. This evening Kathy 
and Donna took Emily with them to the dairy for milk. I 
wanted to get dressed today, but was too weak to make the 
effort, but maybe tomorrow. I did manage to put my hair up 
in pin curls before going to bed tonight.

September 18, Wednesday
Oh, what a beautiful morning with 
sunshine in the blue sky. My family went 
to Topeka this morning. I’m here alone; 
I had a good night’s rest. Rex feels much 
better, too; he went with them to Topeka. 
Kathy is helping them decide on tile, 
colors to use in the house and etcetera. The 
parcel post man brought a package to Rex 
from Riviera Products about 10:30 a.m. I 
signed for it. I warmed up some Cream 
of Wheat cereal and made some toast for my breakfast. I 
watched my TV stories and recorded in my diary. The folks 
came home from Topeka tired and hot. Kathy and Donna 
are fasting with the Gardners and the Tibbetses today for 
Rex’s benefit. We’re all glad he is feeling better and hope 
he’ll be back to normal soon. Kathy slept on the living room 
couch. Donna fixed a sandwich for little Emily and me, plus 
cottage cheese and apple sauce and a drink of milk. She says 
I’m too old to fast all day and Emily is too young. We had a 
nice dinner this evening about seven. There was a gorgeous 
sunset. Rex and I sat on the front porch and enjoyed it. We 
also watched Kathy on the tractor mowing in the wet field 
and we watched Jon T. drive in the farm property about 
8 p.m. He started to work on his VW bus soon after his 
arrival. With the help of the tractor lights he was able to get 
it to run all right. He drove Rex’s Chevy from Omaha this 
afternoon. Donna warmed up some dinner for Jon; he left for 
home soon after eating. Rex and Donna phoned to let Mary 
know Jon had arrived and he would be on his way home 
about 9:30. Joan phoned from Chicago. Kathy told her that 
she and Emily would leave for Chicago tomorrow morning, 
early. (She is thinking about 5 a.m.) Rex gave us a scare when 
he fell off the porch steps on his way home tonight. Kathy 
was there to help him get up on his crutches again.

September 19, Thursday
Mary phoned from Omaha to let the family know that Jon 
made it home safely in his VW bus about 2 a.m. I heard 
the alarm clock ring at five this morning. Kathy had her 
car packed last night with Donna’s help, so she and little 
Emily left soon after 5 a.m. She came in my room to kiss me 
goodbye. I gave her $5.00 to buy something for them to eat 
in-route to Chicago. Little Emily was really excited about 
going to her home; she gave me a hug and kiss, too. We 
have a cloudy day. Donna and Rex did the farm chores and 
went to Overbrook for gasoline and groceries. I had her buy 
a package of Dristan Nasal Mist. She has a head cold and 
I wanted her to use it. I found two $1.00 bills in my diary 
book. She put it there for the money I gave her for milk 
the other day. We received a thank you note from Mr. and 
Mrs. Terry Louis Webb for the wedding gift (she is Mick’s 

girl, Kristie.) We’ve had Kathy and Emily in our thoughts 
all day. Donna tried to phone Joan about 6 p.m. but no one 
answered. It was a big relief when Kathy phoned at 7 p.m. 
to let us know they were in Chicago and they had a pleasant 
trip. They took time for lunch and a snack or two. It took 
them twelve hours to make the trip. Donna took an eggnog 
to Rex tonight; I enjoyed a small cup of it, also. She has a 

miserable head cold so she went to bed 
about 9:15 p.m. I wasn’t long getting to 
bed after that. P.S. We heard the mouse 
trap spring shut in the bathroom cupboard 
about 5  p.m. There was a little, dead 
mouse beside it. The phone rang tonight 
at 9:30. It was John L. from Salt Lake 
City. He was concerned about his father. 
Donna had gone to bed, but she got up 
and talked to him. It was nice hearing his 
cheerful voice and laugh again. 

September 20, Friday
We’ve had a quiet day. Donna rested as much as she could to 
try and get over her cold. Rex came over here to eat breakfast 
but he spent the rest of the day in the farm house. It is 
overcast and cool with a wind blowing. I haven’t felt up to 
par but I am feeling better than I did anyway. There is always 
something to be thankful for. Donna fed the cows and pigs in 
the lower field and the horses in the upper field this morning. 
She cooked some pork chops and baked some potatoes for an 
early dinner. I fixed my own brunch when I got up at eleven. 
Donna went to the mailbox while she was about the farm 
chores, also. There was no mail for me, and just papers and 
bills for Marshes and Jon Tibbets, interesting, eh! I rested 
on my bed this afternoon; I get weary so quickly. We had 
an early dinner about 4:45. Rex came over here to eat. I’m so 
glad he is feeling better; he gets around on his crutches very 
well. He went back to the farm house at 5:45 p.m. I don’t 
think we’ve had any sunshine today. I answered Violet’s letter 
this evening. Rex is enjoying the little portable television that 
Jon and Mary left in the farm house for him. He can have 
all the murder, shoot ‘em down and drag ‘em out pictures he 
wants now without interference from us. Donna and I like 
the gentle more soothing entertainment. I have a cold sore 
on my upper lip and it is sore! It is the first one I’ve had in 
many years. I thought I was immune to cold sores.

September 21, Saturday 
Four brethren from the Topeka Ward came to the farm 
this morning to work on Rex’s house. [Extra kind because the 
Marshes were no longer in their ward.] They were on the job 
about eight o’clock. Isn’t that wonderful? And we have moved 
into the Ottawa Branch since coming to the farm. They put 
down flooring in the front room and painted the prime coat 
on the outside under the eaves in front of the house. Donna 
made a cake this morning. She was going to fix a nice lunch 
for them, but they said they wanted to work through without 
eating. They have a priesthood meeting this evening, early, 
(maybe a dinner, too). Donna is feeling some better, but still 
fighting a nasty cold. I’m having my own problems, too; I’d 
like to get back to normal. The names of the brothers who 
came are Br. Gifford, Br. Brown, Br. McWade, and Ray ?. 
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I didn’t get his last name. They left 
about 12:30 noon. They accomplished 
a lot in that half a day. Brotherly love, 
bless them. Donna fixed a nice lunch 
for Rex and me and she isn’t feeling 
well herself, but she takes care of us, 
precious Donna. What would we do 
without her? She is resting on her bed 
this afternoon. I hope she can get a 
good nap, she needs it. Rex got in his 
tractor this afternoon and drove it to 
the corn field and mowed until it was 
getting dark. His straw hat blew off 
and the tractor ran over it. Oh! It is like 
a scarecrow’s hat now, ha ha! Donna 
and I saw a mouse run from under the 
couch into her little room. We have 
three traps set tonight. Oh! We both 
abhor mice! 

September 22, Sunday
We have a lovely Sabbath day with 
blue sky and sunshine. I made it a 
real “day of rest.” I got up about noon 
and took a shower bath. I felt so weak 
I flopped back on my bed for a while 
until I thought I could stand on my 
own two feet. It doesn’t feel right not 
to go to Sunday School or church on 
Sunday, but Rex and his broken ankle, 
with the heavy cast on, couldn’t very 
well climb the many steps to the Ottawa 
church. I’m not well enough to go. 
Donna feels much better, but isn’t over 
her cold entirely yet. She did take care of 
a few little jobs in the mobile house. Rex 
got the light circuit working in the kitchen. 
It was a puzzle, but he worked it out. He put 
some tin over the hole in the bathroom where he thinks the 
mice are getting in. They moved the big couch and cleaned 
the back of it and inside of it. He fixed something the horse 
had kicked down in his corral. He went to use his tractor 
but it had a flat tire. Donna fixed an egg sandwich and cup 
of Postum for me. She made a meat loaf for dinner. Rex 
watched two or three football games on TV and thus, our 
Sabbath day was spent.

September 23, Monday
Rex and Donna left before eight this morning 
for Overbrook to have the tire for his tractor 
fixed and to take care of a little other business. 
He said they’d be home before the storage van 
came. But, they didn’t think it would come 
before 10  a.m. It came at 8:20 this morning. I heard it 
coming and got out of bed to tell them where to unload 
it (in the garage.) They were working on it when Rex and 
Donna drove home about 9:30. We have a clear, cold day, 
some wind, but not bad so far at 10:30 a.m. I ate apple sauce 
and Rice Krispies and warm milk for breakfast. This little 
electric heater that Mary left feels good to me. I’ll be glad 

when that farm house is completed. 
It’s complicated right now. I feel very 
frustrated about the whole thing. 
The van drove away from the farm 
at 10:35. The garage is packed full 
of the storage. The house and garage 
look like a storage place to me. I 
composed a little verse for Julie’s 
birthday card (see October 3). Rex 
and Donna bought their basement 
windows today in Overbrook. We 
all rested this afternoon for a while. 
I received a letter from Lydia Paul 
and one from Ethel Newbold today. 
Lydia told about her little grandson 
Alan, on the TV Romper Room 
show; for two weeks she had a lot of 
fun watching him every day. Shirley 
and Kenny Bird will be in Salt Lake 
City for October conference. Bonnie 
and Darrell and Elaine and Gary had 
a wonderful trip to Europe. Sorry I 
can’t record all of her newsy letter; 
but no space. Andrea met our John 
Marsh at KSL, when she took little 
Alan there for the TV show. Ethel 
N. said, “it is golden Autumn time 
in Salt Lake now.” She told of her 
family news. I enjoyed reading it, but 

no place to record, only in my memory. It 
was Levitz Storage, Allied Van Lines, 
that came this morning with our 
storage. P.S. I put seven sticks of gum 

in Joan’s card for her kiddies to enjoy.

September 24, Tuesday
We left the farm about noon time and drove 

to Lyndon, Kansas. There was no health food 
store there. (We were looking for Garlee tablets.) Rex wants 
to try garlic tablets; he’s been reading about the benefit to 
mankind from eating garlic. He suffers from gas and bloat. 
Donna went in a couple of drug stores; they didn’t have 
any Garlic tablets, but she did get some cream deodorant 
we need. She got a roll on kind for Rex and some Mum 

for us. Rex was looking for some chicken wire, the 
right gauge he needs, to plaster his house so we 
went to several stores. They didn’t have enough 

or the right price so we drove to Ottawa and 
shopped around. Donna did the driving and 
the leg work, too. Rex was in the back seat with 
his heavy cast on. He is counting the days until 
October 7 when his cast is to come off. Ottawa 
hasn’t a health store either. Oh, what a place this 

Kansas is! We ate a nice lunch or dinner in Colonel Sanders 
Kentucky place in Ottawa. We went to the TSC Center. Rex 
found what he wanted in chicken wire; he bought two rolls 
of the wire. Donna bought a box of Mason jars with the lids, 
plus some extra lids. There is a shortage of fruit jars in Kansas 
and in Omaha. Mary went to several stores and couldn’t buy 
any. She has tomatoes and apples to can. (Jon can have all 

Children on the show were four or five years 
old, and typically sat on the waiting list 
for three years before it was their turn to 
appear. Romper Room encouraged kids to be 
“Good Do-Bees” who were polite, kind and 
helpful. The show also had segments where 
the kids were encouraged to move around, 
dance and play with musical instruments. 
At the end of the show, Miss Julie would get 
her “Magic Mirror.” She’d hold it up and say, 
“Romper bomper stomper doo...Tell me tell 
me tell me do...Magic Mirror please tell me 
today...Did all my friends have fun at play?” 
Then, she’d read off several names, saying, 
“I see Tommy...and Michelle...and oh, look! 
There’s Travis and Melissa…” Preschoolers 
all over Utah would wait with bated breath 
to see if she would read their name. For 
preschool-aged children in the 60s and 
70s. Romper Room was an every-afternoon 
event. Do you remember watching it?

https://www.onlyinyourstate.com/utah/
romper-room-ut/

Garlee tablets had garlic and 
parsley in them.
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he can pick for free.) Donna and I mailed 
our birthday cards to Joan this afternoon. 
We got home tired but happy about 5 p.m. 
Rex went to the farm house to rest. Donna 
and I rested here in the mobile house. Donna 
phoned Kathy in Chicago. She is happy 
with her new job of teaching [teacher’s aide]. 
This was her second day. They are retarded 
[politically correct for today–handicapped] children, teenagers 
to age twenty-one. Kathy says they are nice to work with and 
she loves helping them. 

September 25, Wednesday
We are blessed with a pretty, sunny morning. Donna has 
a sore throat and I have an ache in my upper jaw. It feels 
like my teeth are aching, but that can’t be, teeth can’t ache, 
especially the kind I have. Rex feels better. He was out on his 
tractor mowing in the west field where Jon Tibbets will build 
a Capp Home. Donna boiled a big pan of water to make some 
powered milk She has been busy all morning taking care of 

us, the animals, the home, and etcetera. This 
neuralgia of mine has got to go. I can’t afford 
it. We’re enjoying the Golden Autumn. It is 
beautiful, but a bit chilly. Old Man Winter 
is sneaking up on us. Burr. However, we 
had some real warm summer weather this 
afternoon. Rex said it was 80 degrees. Donna 
made a pan of beef stew; she thickened it with 

tapioca; it was very good! We both rested for a while this 
afternoon. After the rest, Rex came to get Donna to help him 
over there. She says it is like Christmas opening up some of 
the packages that were in storage (canned foods, cosmetics, 
and etcetera). She brought some over to the mobile house. In 
my dreams this afternoon I was with my parents and Aunt 
Clara Strong. It was so natural. We ate our dinner about 6:30 
and after we did the dishes, Donna went to the farm house 
to help Rex with his bath and to change the sheets on his 
bed and get him tucked in. He is counting the days until the 
cast comes off of his leg on October 7. That is their wedding 
anniversary, 39 years. Night all.

Kathy was an aide to Miss Anderson and worked with these students. Kathy loved helping and working with the class.

Stratford School Song

We go to Stratford school
 It is a special school
We learn to work 
And we learn to play. . .

Kathy was absent on 
picture day.

This is part of the school song.
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September 26, Thursday
If I remember correctly this is my sister Susie’s birth date. 
Anyway, she is in my thoughts and I love her. Donna made 
waffles for breakfast; she left some batter for me to cook a 
waffle when I got up. I enjoyed it with her homemade hot 
syrup on it. Rex and Donna fed and watered the animals and 
they drove to the cornfield; he in his tractor and she in the 
pickup truck. They picked some corn from the edge, so the 
harvesting machine can do the job all right. We have another 
pretty day, not calm like yesterday was, the wind is blowing. 
I watched my TV stories, three of them. Wow, do they have 
troubles. My life is calm and serene compared to theirs, ha 
ha! [That is saying a lot in her current situation!] Today’s mail 
brought a letter from Blanche H. telling me that her sister, 
Loretta S. passed away on Saturday night from a heart attack. 
She had been ill for many years (cancer in her throat). I’m so 
thankful that dear girl has been released from her dreadful 
suffering. Blanche says she was 71 years old. She has 
had a very sad life, yet she 
managed to keep cheerful 
in spite of her troubles. 
We had a nice letter from 
Ann and John from Salt 
Lake City. She typed it on 
her new typewriter. They 
are about settled in their 
home there and are happy 
with their jobs. Rex received 
a cute “get well” card from 
Florence and Ernest Oates. 
It was like summer again 
this afternoon. Donna 
went to the laundromat 
in Overbrook to do the 
washing this afternoon. 
Our neighbors Mary and 
Ralph Gale and their two 
little children came to see 
how Rex is getting along. 
They brought a little box of 
their garden tomatoes. Oh, 
they are good, fresh from 
the garden like that, and so 
expensive in the markets. 
Rex and Donna sat on the 
porch here to enjoy the 
beautiful sunset. It looked 
like a big, round ball of fire. 

September 27, Friday
Rex and Donna drove into Overbrook this morning on 
some business concerning Jon Tibbets and his Capp Home. 
I ate my breakfast and did my dishes. Donna and Rex made 
a second trip to Overbrook. She mailed my letter to Blanche 
H. I wrote a letter to Violet and enclosed Blanche’s letter in 
it so she can read all about Loretta’s passing away. Donna 
bought some pretty little knit gloves for Julie. She wrapped 
them with some stationery for Julie this afternoon. Mary 
can take them home with her. Julie will be eight years old 
on October 3. (What a mess I make of my diary book! I’m 

sorry about that.) We enjoyed our dinner about 6:30 p.m. 
Rex spent a couple of hours this evening husking corn and 
taking it off the cob to dry for the animals to eat this winter. 
Our Tibbets family came this evening about 7:30 or 8. They 
visited in here with me for a while and then went to the farm 
house to get the children in their beds. We got some moths 
and other flying insects in our little mobile house with the 
back door open so much. It was exciting to me when a large 
insect flew in. Rex and Jon said it was a praying mantis or 
some such name. Jon caught it and put it outside. Ugh! I 
wouldn’t want that thing in my room tonight. Some of them 

are five inches long. The folks think 
they are valuable to keep the farm 
insects from taking over the place. 
Oh! I would give my kingdom for 

the city life where mice and bugs 
are not so annoying. It’s so nice 
to have our little Tibbets family 

on the farm again. Ruth 
Deal phoned from Oakland 
tonight about 10  p.m. Rex 
hobbled over on his crutches 
to talk to her.

September 28, 
Saturday
The family had waffles for 
breakfast. Some batter was 
left, so I cooked one for 
myself when I got up at 
ten. Mary and the children 
went to the walnut grove to 
pick up nuts that had fallen. 
The rain came down rather 
heavy, so they came back 
home. Donna went over 
to help Mary entertain the 
kiddies in the farm house. 
I’m sorry it had to rain 
today while they are visiting. 
Rex and Jon drove into the 
city for something. I got 
Julie’s birthday card ready 
to give her (with my verse, 
some gum, and a dollar bill 
enclosed). Donna fixed lunch 
for her family over here. Rex 
and Jon watched the football 
game (Texas vs. Texas Tech) 
while eating from TV trays. 

Donna took baby Spencer and Julie to the mailbox twice. She 
mailed my letter to Violet the first trip and the second trip was 
to pick up the mail. Jon was busy doing things needed around 
the farm. It has been cold and damp all day. Baby Spencer is 
sure a cutie. The sun came out bright about 5 p.m. Jon and 
Mary and children (all but the baby) took a walk to the lower 
field. The baby fell asleep in Grampa Rex’s arms. Donna 
served dinner to the family about 6 p.m. I didn’t eat anything 
because I was having gas and bloat distress. I couldn’t get my 
breath very well. Mary, Donna, and the children went to the 

Praying Mantis might 
be nice outside but 

not in Elvie’s bedroom!

Elvie didn’t include the 
details of Loretta’s hard life 
except for mentioning the 

cancer she batted for years, 
but Family Search shows 
she lost her husband 20 

years and her son 10 years 
before she died.
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dairy for milk. Baby Spencer was here with us, Jon, Rex, and 
me. We enjoyed the “Lawrence Welk” TV program from 6 
to 7 p.m. Jon T. stayed here again tonight and Donna went to 
the farm house to sleep. P.S. Julie and Greg caught a fish in 
one of the ponds. It was about 5 or 6 inches long. Jon cleaned 
it and Donna fried it; they all had a taste. 

September 29, Sunday
Happy birthday Joan, she is 36 years old 
today. 
Here in Kansas, the beautiful sunflowers bring Here in Kansas, the beautiful sunflowers bring 

to us happy cheer,to us happy cheer,
Pretty flowers, on this little card to you, has a Pretty flowers, on this little card to you, has a 

happy wish, Joan dearhappy wish, Joan dear
May you have a delightful birthday, this 29th May you have a delightful birthday, this 29th 

of September,of September,
And may you live to celebrate many more, with And may you live to celebrate many more, with 

happiness, to remember.happiness, to remember.

We have a lovely, sunny Sabbath day. Rex 
and Donna and the Tibbets family all went 
to Sunday School in the VW bus. I stayed in bed until 
they left at 10 a.m. I’m feeling better, but weak. I ate a 
little breakfast and did the dishes and grated some 
cheese for Donna’s au gratin potatoes. I put them 
in the oven to melt the cheese and get it hot for 
dinner. I’d love to have gone to Sunday School in 
the Ottawa Branch, with my family, but I wasn’t 
feeling well enough. (It’s a long story, but I’m not 
telling it. J) The family came home about 1:35. 
We ate dinner at 2 p.m. Donna and Mary cleaned 
up after we ate. I took a rest for an hour on my bed. 
Jon and Mary got their VW bus packed ready for their 
return trip to Omaha. Julie, Greg, and Jody caught another 
fish after dinner. Jon and Mary didn’t want them to fish on 
Sunday, so he wouldn’t clean it. Greg tried to do it, but he 
wasn’t very successful, but it was an experience. It wasn’t big 
enough to cook anyway. Donna and Mary made sandwiches 
for the family to take with them. We had a prayer out by 
their bus before they drove away at 5 p.m. It was a lovely, 
warm evening. Donna and Rex went over to the farm house 
to rest after they left. I stayed here and recorded in my diary 
and listened to the TV. They came over here for a snack. Rex 
slept in the farm house, Donna stayed here in the mobile 
house. Night all.

September 30, Monday
It was a lovely, sunny morning. After helping Rex feed the 
animals, Donna typed letters to her children, Joan and 
Kathy, to Janet, and to Mary. She writes nice long letters to 
each one. Donna does write interesting family letters. [All of 
her children LOVED her letters! The letters were full of details 
and she always commented on things sent in letters she received.] 
About 12:30 noon, Donna and Rex drove to Ottawa on 
some business, about their farm I presume? I listened to my 
TV stories and I relaxed on my bed. It is sunny and warm, 
but there is a nice cool breeze outside. I feel better today. 
The folks came home about 5 p.m. I was resting on my bed. 
They found a health store and bought three bottles of garlic 
and parsley tablets. (One of them was garlic oil capsules.) I 

paid for one bottle of the garlic and parsley tablets, $2.25 
for 100 tablets. The store doesn’t carry the Garlee, like I’ve 
been buying at health stores in California. (200 tablets for 
$2.00.) These tablets are green in color and Garlee is brown 
in color. I presume they have the same ingredients in them. 
Rex has felt a lot better since he started taking garlic tablets. 

We ate our dinner and watched television 
this evening. Donna went to the farm house 
to help him get settled for the night. She 
slept over here in the mobile house. It was 
a very lovely, moonlit night. She said she 
didn’t need the flashlight to come home. 
It was almost as light as it was at twilight 
this evening, and this was about 10:30 p.m. 
Good night, and happy dreams. J

October 1, Tuesday
We all slept later than usual. It was 9:30 or 
so when Rex hobbled over on his crutches. 
Donna got up and fixed breakfast for them 
and then they went out to feed and water 

the horses. I got up and ate some Cream of Wheat cereal. 
They went to the lower field to feed the pigs and cows. Rex 

went for the mail; they were happy to receive a check 
from their return tax report. It will surely come in 
handy now. I’ve forgotten how much she said it was, 

$200 maybe? Rex and Donna opened some boxes in 
the garage and stored some things up on the shelves in 

the garage to make more room. She brought several 
things over here. This afternoon a man came to talk 

with Rex about harvesting his corn crop. I think his 
name is Rex, too. I went to my room to give them some 

privacy to talk. This is such a little living room, so I removed 
myself. After the company left, Donna and Rex went to the 
walnut grove to pick up some walnuts. It has been a lovely, 
sunny day, but a bit cool.

October 2, Wednesday
I had a good night’s rest, but this morning I was annoyed 
with a couple of dizzy, or blind stagger spells. I had one 
before I got up and another after eating my breakfast. Well, 
they do pass and are not painful. Rex and Donna went to a 
little town not far from Ottawa this morning, to see a garage 
repair man about fixing their truck. He is going to take it in 
soon, I presume. Later, Rex and Donna went to Overbrook 
to the laundromat to do the washing. They also went to 
the bank and the market. Donna brought a piece of steak 
home and broiled it for their dinner. I wasn’t hungry then, 
it was about 4:30 p.m. I had peanut butter on some graham 
crackers about 2:30, so I couldn’t eat with them. They drove 
down to the lower field about 5:10 to check the gas tank. The 
sky clouded up this afternoon and the lovely sunshine was 
gone. It cooled off a lot, too. Tonight, the three of us watched 
television. Donna made some Postum and we enjoyed a 
drink of the good beverage. P.S. Donna cooked a meat patty 
for me about 6:30, plus some warmed-up broccoli. She is so 
good to me. She went next door with Rex to get him settled 
for the night and came back here to sleep. She will not let me 
stay alone in this mobile house. I’ve told her many times I’d 
be all right here alone all night. (No way!)

Happy 
Birthday Joan!
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October 3, Thursday
On your birthday, dear Julie, may you feel On your birthday, dear Julie, may you feel 

just great!just great!
This is a very special birthday, because This is a very special birthday, because 

you’ ll be eight. you’ ll be eight. 
Many happy blessings darling will be Many happy blessings darling will be 

realized,realized,
When you go into the clear water When you go into the clear water 

and you are baptized.and you are baptized.
So, smile and be happy Julie dear, we So, smile and be happy Julie dear, we 

all love you.all love you.
And for you, we are wishing you And for you, we are wishing you 

have a Happy Birthday, too.have a Happy Birthday, too.

Donna went to the farm house to 
help Rex with his bath this morning. 
She took the little electric heater over 
there. They had a visitor here about 
9:40 this morning. It was Ila’s husband, 
Ken. I got up after he left about 10:10. 
I think Donna cooked sausage and eggs 
for their breakfast. It sure smelled good. I ate Cream of 
Wheat and toast later. Rex and Donna fed the animals and 
picked up the mail at the mailbox. A letter came from Janet, 
with a $50.00 check enclosed, to help pay for the truck 
repair job. She surely is a precious daughter, in fact, they 
all are. After lunch, Rex and Donna went to Overbrook 
and took my Social Security check to the bank. As usual, 
they deposited $200 in the checking account and brought 
$44.40 cash to me. The Topping Drug had a big sale, two 
for the price of one. Donna bought several things we need 
or use. Donna phoned Mary this morning. Little Julie was 
sick in bed with a cold and fever. Not a very happy birthday, 
eh? She did have a birthday party last evening and opened 
her gifts, after her barbecued chicken dinner (her choice). 
This evening Rex and Donna spent an hour or more taking 
the corn off the cobs that they had picked. They have about 
two full buckets for the animals to eat.

October 4, Friday
Rex and Donna took their truck to a repair shop this 
morning. Later, I went with them to Overbrook to the 
post office and to Toppings Drug Store. Mrs. Topping had 
promised Rex a free ice cream soda. We all had a delicious 
chocolate ice cream soda and she wouldn’t let us pay for 
them. She said, “It is on the house.” Isn’t that something? 
Donna spent about $14.00 yesterday on their 2 for 1 sale. 
I bought some rollers for my hair today for $2.00. Donna 
bought some toothpaste on the sale, 2 for 1. She forgot it 
yesterday. We surely had a strong, noisy wind today. When 
we got home, the metal shade on the south end of our 
mobile house was broken and flapping against the house, 
making a dreadful noise. I could hardly walk from the car 
to the house in that wind. Donna fixed our lunch, but we 
didn’t wait for the dishes to be washed; the wind and a down 
pour of rain was violent. Rex decided we should move over 
to the farm house until the Big Blow was over. We do not 
feel too secure in the little mobile house. Rex did have some 
repair on his Chevrolet car today. He left his truck in the 
repair shop. It really doesn’t seem noisy in the farm house. 

Oh, it will be so wonderful when they can 
move into their home. Donna is a little ole 
pack horse for me and Rex, carrying food 

and clothes back and forth for us. We all 
slept in the farm house tonight. I feel 
very frustrated and upset over the whole 

thing. I find what I want is in the 
other house; when I’m here, and it’s 
over there and when I’m there, it is 
over here. I’ll be so glad when we are 

moved into the finished home.

October 5, Saturday
We had a lot of lightening all night, 
but no loud thunder. We had some 

downpour, but it didn’t last long. Donna 
cooked sausage and eggs for our breakfast 
in the mobile house. It was drizzling some 
rain, but not a lot when Donna came for 
me. We stayed in the mobile house today. 
For some reason our water pressure in the 

well wasn’t working so we didn’t have water. Donna and Rex 
drove down to the well; the Kellers met them there. They 
couldn’t get the well pump to work properly. I did get enough 
water to do the dishes anyway. Rex phoned Ken and he came 
over to see what the trouble was. It is surely frightening when 
our well isn’t pumping and we can’t get water. Mary and Jon 
T. phoned this morning. Jon said the garlic oil came and he 
had already taken one capsule for his cold. The doctor gave 
Julie a shot yesterday. She feels better today. Ken came to the 
house; he is trying to locate something needed for the well 
pump. I drove to Overbrook with Donna to the market for 
things we needed. Rex phoned the man who installed the 
electric pump for the well, but he was working until 6 p.m. 
I presume we’ll be out of water for dish washing and shower 
baths, until he can locate the trouble. Donna has some boiled 
drinking water that we’re thankful for because the weather 
is still threatening. We decided we’d sleep over in the farm 
house again tonight. The man phoned Rex tonight; he says 
he’ll come out to look at the well tomorrow morning. Oh, we 
do hope he can get the water pressure pump working all right. 
It is frightening to think of being out of water. P.S. I tried to 
get the walnut stain out of my fingers with bleach. It helped 
a little but not much. Rex’s hands are really darkly stained. 
Donna wore rubber gloves while working with the walnuts, 
so her fingers are not stained.

October 6, Sunday
Today is the 144th session of conference in Salt Lake City. 
Donna and Rex brought the little television that Mary left 
here, to my bedroom so I could listen to conference this 
morning. It was 8 a.m. our time. They went over to the 
mobile house to watch it on the big colored set over there. 
President Spencer W. Kimball presided and conducted. He 
gave a fine talk on “Living the Gospel” and not following 
the ways of the world. The other speakers spoke in the same 
trend “Family Home Evenings” and etcetera. I enjoyed it 
very much, plus the warm comfort of my bed. The man 
came out and fixed the well this morning. We have our 
precious water back again. We have many blessings to be 

Julie Tibbets 1974
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thankful for, eh? Indeed, I am thankful! 
Mr. English charged $22.30 to put the new 
part in the well repair job. Donna cooked 
bacon, eggs, and toast for our breakfast. 
We had Postum to drink; I surely enjoyed 
it. Our weather is cold and windy. Old man 
Winter is not far away, burr! Rex watched 
football on TV all morning. Donna made a 
chocolate pudding and cooked a chicken in 
her crock pot. She had a lot of dishes to do 
also because we couldn’t do them yesterday. 
I composed a verse for Paula Gardner’s birthday card (see 
October 11). Rex has the football game going on TV but 
he is sound asleep. After the game at 3:15 p.m. he ate some 
warm chocolate pudding with half and half cream, then he 
went over to the farm house to turn on the water heater that 
he shut off yesterday. Donna went with him to help him 
get down the steps to the basement. We were happy to 
see the sunshine this afternoon. It is 
still cold and windy outside. Rex is 
going to have his cast taken off his 
leg tomorrow!

October 7, Monday
Rex and Donna left this morning 
about seven o’clock to go to Topeka 
to have his cast removed from 
his right leg. Today is their 39th 
wedding anniversary.
Congratulations Rex and Donna, may Congratulations Rex and Donna, may 

your joy be complete,your joy be complete,
With that clumsy cast off Rex’s leg, he With that clumsy cast off Rex’s leg, he 

can stand upon his feet.can stand upon his feet.
Now, you can finish the farm house, Now, you can finish the farm house, 

and have the joy of living there,and have the joy of living there,
I wish you many years of happiness, I wish you many years of happiness, 

with blessings beyond compare.with blessings beyond compare.

I made my own anniversary card 
for them and enclosed a check for 
$39.00, a dollar for each year. It is 
cold this morning; the little electric 
heater feels good. I fixed myself 
some breakfast, did the dishes, and 
dusted in the living room and then 
relaxed in my swivel chair by the little heater and enjoyed 
TV. Rex and Donna came home about 3:20 p.m. He went 
to the farm house to soak his foot in warm water. He wasn’t 
able to get the shoe on his foot, it is still swollen. The x-ray 
pictures showed everything is all right. He’ll have to be 
careful for a while. They bought some house slippers for him 
to wear until the swelling goes down enough for his shoe to 
fit. Donna bought four boxes of nice birthday cards, two for 
$1.00, in the Woolworth Store. She went to the health store 
and bought a large bottle of Garlee Tablets, (500 tablets for 
$4.00). That was a good bargain. She bought some Ponds 
Face Cream in Walgreens Drug Store. They celebrated by 
having a nice fish dinner in the Red Lobster Inn. It is lovely 
today; we have blue sky and warm sunshine, but it is not 
hot. There is no wind and I like that. We had our “Home 

Evening.” Rex and Donna took turns reading 
from the little church newspaper about the 
life of Elder LeGrand Richards. He is an 
apostle, but he was also our stake president 
in California. We loved him.

October 8, Tuesday
I’m thankful for a good night’s rest and 
this lovely, sunny day. The walnut stains on 
my fingers are a bit lighter, golly, I never 
dreamed how long it would take to get rid 

of the stains. Rex’s fingers are almost black with stains. 
It’s my first and last time to peel the little black walnuts 
without having rubber gloves on. Rex and Donna drove 
into Overbrook this morning to mail some letters and 
get some feed and etcetera. She mailed our little gifts to 
Paula; her birthday is October 11. She cooked eggs and 
sausage for them about noon time. Rex went to the farm 

house to do some work, Donna 
cleaned up this little mobile house. 

She vacuumed and cleaned spots 
off the rug. While they were 

in Overbrook, they put an ad in 
the little local paper for the sale 
of this mobile house. I listened 
to our USA President Ford give 
his speech to the joint session of 
Congress Assembly this afternoon. 
It was a very good talk and I 
enjoyed it. I feel like he is trying 
hard to be a good leader. I wasn’t 
hungry enough to eat when Donna 
and Rex ate at five o’clock, but I ate 
later about 6:15. I had yam, peas, 
and ham, with ice cream for dessert. 
We have a lovely, calm evening; we 
watched television until the news 
was over soon after 10 p.m. Donna 
went to the farm house with Rex 
to get him settled for the night. 
We’re all glad that cast is off and 
he can get around much better. 
Miller Gardner phoned tonight 
when Donna got home. He was on 
business in San Francisco. He said 

the family was all out last night when Rex was trying to 
phone them. They’d gone to the circus, I believe Mo said.

October 9, Wednesday
We have a lovely, sunny day. Donna and Rex went to the 
farm house to work after they’d eaten their breakfast here. 
I fixed my own breakfast and got Ethel Newbold’s birthday 
card and note ready to mail. Her day is October  18. 
President Gerald Ford had another press conference outside 
on the White House lawn this morning. I miss a lot of my 
“soapbox operas” with his talks and the ball games. Donna 
and Rex drove to the mailbox and to the south field to feed 
the cows and the pigs. My back is hurting in my shoulder 
area. It is difficult to write, more so than usual. Donna 
worked with Rex all day over in the farm house in the 

Rex and Donna Marsh wedding proof  
from 39 years ago.

Elder LeGrand Richards speaking 
during the October 1974 Conference.
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basement getting some 
plumbing work done for 
the bathroom upstairs, 
it was for the walk-in 
shower, I think. I sat 
out on the little front 
porch of the mobile 
house for a couple of 
hours in the sunshine. 
I had my smoke glasses 
on. The sun felt good, 
but it was too bright 
for my eyes. We have 
a west exposure in this 
house, but the farm 
house has a south 
exposure, which will 
be nicer. I stayed out 
until the sunset, and 
it was getting dark. It 
was after eight o’clock 
before Donna and Rex 
came over here. They 
were pleased with their 
accomplishments today. 
Donna fixed some 
Lipton’s Instant Soup, 
and toast, peaches, and 
cake for us to enjoy. 
Mary and Jon phoned 
tonight; they will not 
come to the farm this 
weekend as expected. 
Their ward is being 
divided on Sunday. The 
stake president phoned 
and he wants to talk to 
both of them. They’re 
anxious to learn what 
he has to say. Matter of 
fact, so are we!

October 10, 
Thursday
We heard the mouse 
trap spring last night 
about midnight. Donna 
took the dead mouse out of it this morning. We have mice 
and bugs and birds and bees on this farm. Yes, indeed. 
Donna went with Rex to take care of feeding and watering 
the animals this morning. He uses the crutches to help him 
get around. His ankle is swollen, but it will take time to get 
back to normal, I know. We’re glad the cast is off now. They 
also took the mail to the mailbox this morning. Donna 
went to the farm house to help Rex over there. Oh, they 
really do have a lot to do to try and get moved in before 
winter sets in. I took a shower bath and then I watched my 
TV stories while Donna was helping Rex over in the other 
house. They came home for lunch about 3 p.m. Donna 
cooked some ground beef patties and made sandwiches 

for us. We also had hot 
chocolate and a dish of Jello. They left here about 
3:45 to go to the laundromat to do the washing 
and also get some stamps at the post office in 

Overbrook. We have some clouds in the blue sky and the 
wind is blowing this afternoon. I was invited to go with 
them this afternoon, but I wasn’t feeling very well, so I 
stayed home to rest and write a letter to Lydia Paul. Donna 
brought a letter from Violet to me this afternoon. Violet 
had enclosed a newspaper clipping with a picture of Otto 
as he was presented with an award, special honors, for his 
50th trip through Zions Narrows, his many years of service 
to the community, and scouting. He has taken some 1,058 
scouts through the Narrows. One hundred thirty youths 
were the largest group at one time. The gift was a beautiful, 
red, wool Scout jacket; it had a 10-inch patch on the back 
depicting a hiker holding a walking staff.

Otto Fife 
was an avid 

outdoorsman 
and scouter. He 

was honored 
again in October 
for his 50th trip 

through the 
Narrows.
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October 11, Friday
Happy birthday Paula! 
Little Paula Grace, this is your first Little Paula Grace, this is your first 

year, here on Earth,year, here on Earth,
And little darling, we sure rejoiced And little darling, we sure rejoiced 

on the day of your birth.on the day of your birth.
We expected the happy news, We expected the happy news, 

saying “It’s a boy,”saying “It’s a boy,”
But surprise, you arrived and we But surprise, you arrived and we 

shouted for joy! shouted for joy! 
We love our little boy babies and our We love our little boy babies and our 

girl babies, too,girl babies, too,
Today we’re all wishing a very happy Today we’re all wishing a very happy 

birthday to you!birthday to you!

We have a windy, cloudy, cool 
morning. Donna took me to Ila’s 
Beauty Shop to have my hair 
trimmed and shampooed and put 
up in rollers. I didn’t stay to dry 
under her dryer, so it didn’t take 
long. I took my own rollers and 
let my hair dry at home, with 
my net and scarf on, we went in 
at 11 a.m. and were back home 
by noon. Donna went to the 
post office for stamps and to the 
market for groceries, while I was 
in the beauty salon. She went 
to help Rex work in the farm house when we got back. I 
recorded in my diary and watched TV while enjoying the 
little electric heater. Donna came over about 3 p.m. and 
cooked dinner for us. We ate from TV trays about 4:30 p.m. 
while watching TV. I received a letter from Blanche H. with 
the “Service of Memory” for Loretta’s funeral enclosed. 
Bishop William Hoglund conducted in the Church of the 
Hills, in Hollywood Hills, Forest Lawn. Donna made 
some cookies after dinner. She went over to help Rex while 
there was daylight. I took the cookies out of the oven when 
they were cooked. We had a severe electrical storm with a 
heavy downpour of rain. It sounds so dreadful in this little 
mobile house, I’m alone here at 7:50 p.m. Rex and Donna 
are working over at the farm house. I’m not frightened, 
but unhappy, with the violent storms here, I hate ‘em. Ila 
charged $3.00 and I paid $2.00 for stamps. 

October 12, Saturday
We woke up this morning to a gloomy, wet, and windy 
day. I covered my head and stayed in bed. Ugh! When I got 
up about ten, Donna and Rex were over in the farm house 
working on the plumbing. I dressed myself and my hair. I’m 
pleased with my hair; Ila put a rinse on it yesterday so it 
wouldn’t look yellow gray or Iron gray as she called it. I’ll 
never have snow white hair like Mother and Lorene had. It 
looks even darker gray today and I’m almost 82 years old. I 
like the snow-white hair, but that is not my “happy lot.” I 
am thankful for a nice head of hair and the ability to dress 
it myself anyway. Donna came over to put something in the 
oven and to check on me. It was foggy until this afternoon, 
too. It is a miserable day, but comfortable in this little house 

with the little electric heater going. (Count your many 
blessings, L.V.) Donna and Rex came home for dinner about 
3 p.m. While we were eating Br. Martin Pressgrove came; 
he had some ice cream and a cookie. He went with Rex to 
the farm house to see if they could hang the big garage door. 

Donna washed the dishes and I dried 
them. She went to the farm house to 
assist any way she could. It is 3:30 
now, and is still damp and gloomy 
outside, no sunshine so far today. 
Br.  Pressgrove is surely a fine man; 
that is really “brotherly love” to come 
all the way from Topeka, to this 
farm, to help a brother in need. Bless 
him! Donna caught another mouse in 
the trap in my closet last night. I’ll be 
glad to move out of this little house!

October 13, Sunday
It rained most of the night and it was a wet, gloomy Sabbath 
day. I didn’t sleep at all last night, I just couldn’t get to sleep. 
The rain beats so loud on this metal roof in this trailer house. 
Rex and Donna went to Ottawa to Sunday School or the 
Special Teacher Trainer class. They stayed for the sacrament 
meeting. I got up when they’d gone; I dressed and wrote 
a letter to Violet. I did the first page in rhyme. The words 
seemed to want to fall into the rhythm of it. The letter 
was finished after we ate dinner. I had the potatoes peeled 
and ready to cook when they got home. We had all fasted; 
we thought it would be fast day in our branch, because of 
General Conference in Salt Lake City last Sunday. But, they 

Paula Grace Gardner and Donna Marsh in May of 1974.

Bro. Martin Pressgrove
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had the fast day last Sunday. Donna cooked a pot roast of 
beef in her crock pot, the slow cooking method, on all night 
and today, until dinner time. It is so tender and delicious that 
way. After dinner Rex and Donna went to visit a neighbor 
for a while (Rex Gillan, I think). I had sort of a black out 
spell this morning but I held on to the wash bowl until it 
passed. I haven’t felt quite normal, but I didn’t mention how 
I felt to my family. They have enough troubles of their own. 
We had a beef sandwich this evening and watched television. 
Rex is feeling much better and he is able to walk without his 
crutches in the house a little. Of course, he can’t bend his 
ankle, it is stiff and swollen and his leg swells when he is 
on it too much. It’ll take a long time to get back to normal, 
but we’re glad he is doing as well as he is. He and Donna 
are working hard to get the house finished enough so we 
can move into it before the winter is upon us. The TV news 
reported that Ed Sullivan died tonight at the age of 72. 

October 14, Monday (Columbus Day)
It is cloudy and windy today, however, we do have a little 
sunshine off and on. Rex went to do a little repair job plastering 
for a man who is building a new house. I’m sorry that I don’t 
get the proper details, but he was home by noon anyway 
and he ate his lunch here with Donna. I ate a late breakfast 
that Donna fixed for me. She typed a couple of letters this 
morning; one to Marty and Wayne Strong and one to Jeanne 
Allen. This afternoon she and Rex went to the farm house to 
work. I’m very thankful for the good night’s rest I had last 
night. I slept well. I had a little diarrhea problem this morning, 
but I feel better this afternoon. A man phoned to say that 
Rex’s pickup truck is ready for him to come for it. 
They are hammering and their window is shut, 
so I can’t get the message to them. I’ll have to 
wait until one of them comes here. I wouldn’t 
try to walk on the stones in this wind. In fact, 
I always have someone help me over to the 
farm house when I go. L.V. can’t afford to 
fall and break her promise. J Rex didn’t 
do the plastering job today, he just went 
to tell them he’d do it tomorrow. It is the 
Northbrook Lumber Company’s owner, a 
man’s home he’ll be working in. It turned 
cold this evening, our TV news says we 
may have some frost tonight. Donna 
and I sat up to watch the late movie on 
television, something we seldom do, but 
it was so sweet starring Frank Sinatra and 
Doris Day and other well-known actors. 
Ethel Barrymore had a good mother part. 
I surely enjoyed this cute family movie 
[Young at Heart]. P.S. We enjoyed another 
gorgeous sunset again this evening. It was 
so brilliant and colorful, really beautiful.

October 15, Tuesday
I surely enjoyed the electric blanket last night and I was 
blessed with a good night’s sleep, too. Donna went with Rex 
this morning to get his pickup truck from the repair shop. 
She drove the Chevy home and Rex drove his truck. He got 
the planks and tools he needed for the plastering job and then 

he left to take care of it. Donna typed some letters to her 
children and took them to the mailbox. Rex was home by 
noon; the job only took an hour. Donna cooked lunch for Rex 
and herself. I ate my breakfast late; I made myself Cream of 
Wheat and toast. Donna made a custard pudding. Rex and 
Donna went to Lawrence to get some sand and to register 
to vote. I have decided not to register; I’m not going to vote 
anymore. [Guessing that politics were getting too upsetting for 
Elvie. Likely she isn’t sad not to be voting in this century.] Rex 
and Donna came home about 4:45. She fixed some dinner 
for Rex, I wasn’t hungry. I’d fixed myself a snack about 2:30. 
I composed a little verse for Harriet Speirs’s birthday card 
and got it ready to mail (See October 27). Rex and Donna 
worked in the farm house until after dark. Oh, it will be so 
wonderful when that home is finished and we can all be over 
there together. I’m sorry I’m not able to help them 
over there, but I do try to take care of my own needs 
the best I can, over here. Lonesome L.V.

October 16, Wednesday
We have a very lovely, sunny day. Rex and Donna did the 
farm chores, feeding the animals and etcetera. He used his 
little cement mixer to do a little job in the house. I think in 
one of the bathrooms, but not sure. Donna went to get the 
mail; they received a letter from Mary. Jon has been called to 
be the ward clerk in their new ward in Omaha. She thinks 
they’ll come to our farm on Friday and go back Saturday 
morning. Rex drove to Overbrook for something he needed. 
He stopped in Topping Drug Store for my heart pills. Donna 

phoned and gave the number so Mr. Shafer would have 
them ready for Rex to pick-up. The cost was $3.09 
for a small bottle. They are tiny, white tablets, I take 
one a day. Donna painted the big garage door while 
Rex was in town. They both worked over in the farm 

house this afternoon. I recorded in my diary and 
dozed in my chair. I went out on the front porch 
for fresh air and sunshine. Mm good. Donna 
came over and walked with me to the horses; we 
petted them. The darn flies are really annoying 
them. We also walked around to the front of 
the house to see the garage door she painted. 
Donna has been hod carrying for Rex’s cement 
job today. She is the busy lady around here. She 
came over about 6:30 and fixed dinner for us. 
They went back to work in the farm house for a 
while after we ate. I watched television tonight. I 
saw “Cannon” and Arthur Rubenstein’s concert. 
(Oh lovely) Donna is tired and her legs ache 
tonight. I surely wish she didn’t have to work so 
hard. P.S. Rex’s corn crop was harvested today.

October 17, Thursday
Donna went to Overbrook with Rex this 
morning about 10  a.m. He had to get 

something he needs for the job in the farm house. Joan 
phoned from Chicago this morning. Kathy is going to fly 
in a big jet plane, with her pilot friend, Fred? on Saturday 
to Washington D.C. to the LDS Temple open house. 
Thrilling, eh? I’m happy for her. I put my hair up in my 
new rollers this morning; the job almost put me down. 
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I had to rest a while before I could fix my breakfast. We 
have a lovely, sunny morning (I like that!) Rex brought 
home a used mixer to mix his plaster or mortar in. They 
worked over in the house all afternoon. I could hear the 
hammering. They sprayed something on the horses to keep 
the pesky flies from annoying them so much. I went out 
on the front porch to inhale the fresh air and enjoy the 
lovely sunshine. It is too bright for my eyes, so I didn’t stay 
out long. I’m more comfortable in the house, in my swivel 
chair, where I can relax and doze. Donna came over about 
6 p.m. and cooked a good dinner, fish filet of sole, potatoes, 
and corn. She also baked a cake. We had ice cream and 
cake for dessert. Isn’t she something? (Hod carrier and 
everything!) What would we do without her? They rested 
a short while and then went back to work in the house. It 
was after 10 p.m. when Donna came over here to sleep; I 
was in bed. Two sleepy people. Nighty night. P.S. Kathy 
will see through the temple before it is dedicated. 

October 18, Friday
Hello my dear friend Ethel, I hope you’re feeling well.Hello my dear friend Ethel, I hope you’re feeling well.
Wish I could come to your dear little home and visit for a Wish I could come to your dear little home and visit for a 

spell.spell.
Of course, we know that’s impossible, we’re so many miles Of course, we know that’s impossible, we’re so many miles 

apart.apart.
But dear one, love and best wishes, come to you from my heart.But dear one, love and best wishes, come to you from my heart.

Rex went to put the second coat of plaster on the house in 
Richmond. Donna went to the laundromat about 9:40. I 
got up and dressed and ate some Cream of Wheat cereal. 
We have another lovely autumn day with blue sky and 
sunshine, but a bit windy. Donna helped me change the 
sheets on my bed when she got back. She vacuumed the 
rug and fixed some lunch for Rex when he came about 
12:30 noon. They both went over to work in the farmhouse 
this afternoon. I watched TV and ate a snack for my lunch 
at 2 p.m. The wind was much stronger this afternoon, 
more like the Kansas I was introduced to last February 
when we arrived, “The Big Blow.” I went with Rex and 
Donna in the truck to get some eggs from Ila’s home, three 
dozen was all she had for us. Rex called at the home of 
Rex G. to ask about the corn harvest job. He wasn’t home. 
We were going to the dairy for milk, but the lights on the 
truck wouldn’t turn on, so we came home and got in the 
Chevy and went for the milk. It was my first time to go 
to this dairy. It was very interesting to see them get the 
milk out of that huge vat. I met the father and son who 
own the dairy. They are interesting people, they belong to 
a religious cult that reminds me of Quakers, (their dress 
and their manner). They say they are German Baptists. 
We were happy to see Mary and family tonight. They all 
look well and happy. Mary and children visited over here 
for a while. Jon stayed with Rex over there. John Louis 
telephoned tonight. Donna and Mary talked to him.

October 19, Saturday
I heard my family up and active soon after 7:30 a.m. I enjoyed 
their happy voices. Donna and Mary cooked bacon and made 
waffles for them. I stayed in bed and kept out of the way. 
Rex mixed some cement and he took Jon with him to do the 

cement job on Rex G. front porch. Donna and Mary took 
baby Spencer and Julie with them to Overbrook to get their 
frozen pork and food out of the locker there. They have the 
freezer cleaned out and plugged in at the farm so they don’t 
need the locker in Overbrook now. After lunch, Rex and Jon 
worked in the farm house all afternoon. They tried to get the 
garage door up so they could get Mary’s refrigerator out and 
into Rex’s truck, but something had to soldered so he went 
to Overbrook to have it done. Jon dug holes to plant six little 
maple trees. His little kiddies followed him around. I sat on 
the front porch and watched history in the making, so when 
they are grown up adults, they’ll look at the beautiful maple 
trees and remember they watched Papa plant them. Donna 
made a meatloaf and cooked yams for dinner. Rex and Jon 
got the Tibbetses’ refrigerator loaded on to Rex’s truck.

Farm property in 2015.Farm property in 2015.
Photos from the trip  Photos from the trip  
Mary and Kathy took Mary and Kathy took 
to Overbrook. Maybe to Overbrook. Maybe 

some of the trees were some of the trees were 
the ones Jon planted the ones Jon planted 
on October 19, 1974?on October 19, 1974?

Gregg Norwood’s Gregg Norwood’s 
son, Gregg, and son, Gregg, and 

Mary in front Mary in front 
of Marshes’ old of Marshes’ old 
home in 2015.home in 2015.
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October 20, Sunday
Happy birthday to Rick Shattuck, Grama 
Donna thinks he is 17 today. I mailed him 
a birthday card last Tuesday. I hope he is 
enjoying his day. I sent him a dollar and 
some gum plus a little verse: 
Just to say “Hello” Just to say “Hello” 
On accounta’ because you’re so nice to know. On accounta’ because you’re so nice to know. 

We left our farm in Overbrook at nine 
this morning, we went in Rex’s pickup 
truck because he had Mary’s freezer or 
refrigerator in the back. We drove about 
two hours and then stopped at a little eating 
place for refreshments. We had a delicious 
chocolate malt, some M&M chocolates and 
a package of onion flavored potato chips. I 
shared Donna’s malt. This was in Auburn, 
Nebraska. It was beautiful weather all the 
way to Omaha. We stopped once more so 
Rex could get his legs stretched and drink 
another malt, I think? Donna and I got out 
also to rest the body a little. We arrived 
at Mary and Jon’s house at 1:35  p.m. 
They were waiting for us. She had a 
delicious roast beef dinner all ready. 
They have a darling brick house, in a very 
pretty neighborhood. I loved everything 
about it. The autumn leaves are falling 
(yellow and red). They are really pretty. 
Mary’s dinner tasted so good; her cake 
with chocolate and whipped cream was 
so good, too. I was too tired to dress 
up and go to church, but they all went 
in Tibbetses’ VW bus. Rex went in his 
truck because he had to buy something 
for it so that we’d have lights to see to 
drive home tonight. I enjoyed the pretty 
fire burning in the fireplace. Jon put a big 
log on to burn before he left. I watched 
TV. I heard a program with the Salt 
Lake Mormon Choir in it. Jon is ward clerk and Mary is the 
Primary president. She was sustained to the job tonight. Jon 
was called to his job a week ago. The new ward they’re in is 
Omaha 4th Ward. We left the Tibbetses’ home this evening 
about 6:25 p.m. We drove about two hours and then stopped 
in Auburn at the same little eating place we stopped at on our 
way to Omaha; we were hungry. Donna and I had a fish filet 
sandwich. Rex had a hamburger; we all had a drink, I had hot 
chocolate, Rex a malt, Donna a root beer or something. We 
got home about 10:30 p.m. tired, but happy with memories 
of the pleasant day. We went to bed; Rex in the farm house, 
Donna and I here in the mobile house. P.S. Rex bought a load 
of hay or green alfalfa on our way home, $13.00. 

October 21, Monday
Rex unloaded the hay he brought home last night. They 
went to Topeka to keep Rex’s doctor appointment. I fixed 
my breakfast and recorded in my diary. We have a strong 
wind today. This afternoon the County Assessor came to the 

farm. He measured the farm house and the 
mobile house. They will have to pay taxes on 
this mobile home if it is here after January 
1, 1975. Donna and Rex came home 
about five o’clock. She warmed up some 
leftovers and we ate about 5:40; I helped 
do the dishes. Donna went over to help 
Rex work in the farm house. They bought 
a grab bar for the walk-in shower, plus a 
soap tray. Donna bought some face powder 
for me and some gum and chocolate mints 
in case we have Halloween guests next 
week. I wonder if anyone will come way 
out to this farm? Donna and Rex received 
an invitation to John Thomas Little and 
Heidi Jennifer Little’s wedding reception 
on Saturday the 2nd of November at 
7:30  p.m. It will be in the Windjammer 
Shilshole Bay, Seattle, Washington. She 
will not change her name as it is already 
Little. He is Shirley and Franklin Little’s 
son John. I wasn’t invited, nice eh? J

October 22, Tuesday
Rex and Donna drove to Ottawa this 
morning to talk to the Social Security 
Insurance people about disability 
Insurance for him because of his 
accident. He’ll have to wait about five 
months before he can collect. Next July 
he will be 62 years old, then he can get 
his own Social Security check. I made 
myself some toast and some instant 
breakfast drink and fried an egg. I was 
eating when they came home. They have 
run another ad in the paper for the sale 
of this mobile house. They’re anxious 
to sell it; they need the money. Donna 
cooked large Lima beans with ham 
today. She and Rex drove to Overbrook 
about 3:35 to get some things he needs 

for the plastering job over in the farm house (planks and 
etcetera). Rex cleaned out the little storehouse barn in the 
south field, so he had a place to keep the hay he bought on 
Sunday (to keep it dry). Today’s wind has blown some clouds 
in the sky; we may get some rain tonight or tomorrow, so 
says the weather report man on TV. I’m glad it was nice 
when the Tibbetses were here last week and for our trip to 
Omaha last Sunday. After dinner this evening Donna and 
Rex went to the farm house to do some work over there. I 
watched television over here in the mobile house. I drank 
a cup of warm milk about 10:30 and went to bed. Donna 
came here about ten; she was tired. She went to bed soon 
after she came home. Night all and sweet dreams.

October 23, Wednesday
We have a cold, overcast morning and some light rain. Donna 
fed and watered the animals. Rex worked on a scaffold in his 
plastering job over there. Donna wrapped a package to mail to 
Julie. She left her school shoes here; they were under Grampa 

John, Franklin, and Shirley Little circa 
1945 when John was very young.

John and Shirley Little circa 1964, when  
John was a young adult. In 1974 John  

getting married.
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Rex’s bed over there. Mary left two of the baby’s bottles and 
Donna sent them, too. Donna put some mints and some gum 
from the “Trick or treat” supply we have on hand to make it a 
fun package to open. I cooked some oatmeal cereal and made 
toast for my breakfast. The little electric heater feels good this 
morning. Donna and Rex came here for lunch about 1:30. 
She put some round steak on cooking slowly. They drove to 
Overbrook to mail Julie’s package. Today’s mail brought a 
letter from John and Ann. They sent the lovely white three 
in one scriptures, (Book of Mormon, Pearl of Great Price, 
and Doctrine and Covenants). Donna is going to send it to 
Donna Shattuck on her birthday November 15. She’ll be 12 
years old. Rex and Donna picked some green tomatoes from 
Ila’s garden. She is going to make a pickle relish out of them 
before the frost spoils them. With all the work Donna has 
to do to get ready to move into the farm house she has to 
make pickles! Oh me. Our dinner was delicious. Donna and 
I drove to the Santa Fe Trail High School this evening to 
the High School concert. The huge auditorium was crowded. 
Almost 100 students participated in the mixed chorus and 
vocal solos, piano solos, and etcetera. It started at 7:30 and we 
were home by 9:30. We both enjoyed the concert. Rex didn’t 
want to go, he watched television over here.

October 24, Thursday
It was cold and cloudy this morning but by noon the sun was 
shining. A lady phoned twice about the mobile house that 
Rex has for sale. She talked to me the first time and to Donna 
the second call. They’re coming to look at it 
this evening. We received a nice, long letter 
from Kathy. She typed it. She told about her 
flight to Washington D.C. [Temple] with 
her friend, the airline pilot, Fred somebody, 
and some other friends, two ladies and 
a 16-year-old girl. The temple tour was 
the highlight of the day. After seeing the 
beautiful new LDS Temple, they drove into 
Washington D.C. in a rented car. They saw 
the White House, the Lincoln Monument, 
Arlington Cemetery, Kennedy’s grave, and 
the grave of the Unknown Soldier. The 
flight back to Chicago was a bit rough but 
she wasn’t afraid. She sat in the front seat 
and was co-pilot. It took four hours to fly 
home and only two hours and fifty-eight 
minutes to fly to Washington D.C. that 
morning. Mr. and Mrs. Stall and his sister 
came about 6 p.m. to look at the mobile 
house, inside and out. Rex and Donna came over and talked 
with them. They seemed well impressed with the little house. 
They left their phone number and said they’d have to inquire 
around about a permit and gas, and etcetera. We may hear 
from them later. I hope Rex can sell it, he really needs the 
money to help him finish the farm house. Donna was hod 
carrying for Rex today. He did some plastering in the rooms 
that I will have when we move over there. They were both 
tired and soiled, with plaster, all over their clothes. Rex took 
a bath over there, Donna took one over here and washed the 
plaster out of her hair. Me? Little old “Lady Luck,” a few 
dishes are about all I do. Sweet dreams.

October 25, Friday
It’s cloudy and cool this morning. Donna took a big load of 
washing to the laundromat about noon time. I ate oatmeal 
cereal for my breakfast. Rex is working over in the farm 
house; I can hear him hammering. He came here and made 
a Kool-Aid drink and took the pitcher full with him. He 
had a peanut butter sandwich. Donna and I ate a snack 
when she came from the laundromat and then she went 
over to help Rex and refresh him with some cookies and 
chocolate mints. I dozed in my chair. It was cloudy all 
afternoon but not cold. We received a letter from Joan 
and Kathy that was fun reading. Joan thanked us for little 
Paula’s birthday gift and cards; her day was October 11. 
Donna sent her little panty hose, I sent $1.00 and gum, 
plus my verse. This old Grama has fun composing little 
verses in rhyme and my children indulge me in it. Donna 
cooked some chili beans this afternoon; Rex’s favorite dish. 
It surely smells good. I enjoyed some of it with Rex and 
Donna about 6:30. Donna went over to the farm house and 
found my electric meat grinder. She ground up some green 
tomatoes, green peppers, and some onions. She is going 
to make a pickle relish spread tomorrow. Ila gave her the 
tomatoes and told her how she makes a good pickle relish. I 
hope it will be worth all of her trouble, especially now when 
they are trying so hard to get the farm house ready for us to 
live in it. I’m sorry I can’t be of some help, but taking care 
of my own personal needs is about all I can manage. “The 
world has no place for a drone.” E E E

October 26, Saturday
We have a cool, overcast morning. Bruce Hackett phoned and 
told Rex he is tearing down an old school house in Overbrook. 
He wondered if Rex could use any of the material. Rex and 
Donna drove in to Overbrook to have a look. I fixed my 
breakfast of oatmeal cereal and I enjoyed Mary’s little electric 
heater while recording in my diary book. Old Man Winter 
is creeping up on us, burr. Rex and Donna brought a load of 
discarded articles home in their truck and put them in the 
south field (firewood and even an old bathtub). I don’t know 
what all they brought. They invited me to go back with them 
for another load, but I didn’t feel very well, so I said, “No 
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thanks.” Bruce is going to restore the old school house, not 
tear it down. He thinks someone will want to buy it for a relic. 
Donna was very interested in the old place with a bell in the 
loft; it’s really antique. Rex and Donna worked in the farm 
house until almost dark. Mr. Stall’s sister brought her husband 
over to look through the mobile house this afternoon. Their 
name is Elm. Then tonight Mr. and Mrs. Stall came to the 
farm house and talked to Rex and Donna. They said they’ve 
decided to buy the mobile house and want to make sure Rex 
doesn’t sell it to anyone else; they’ll want it in a week or so. 
We’ll be moving into the unfinished house next door. Oh, it 
will be a mess trying to live in it while Rex is plastering and 
etcetera. They do need the money for the mobile home to buy 
material to finish the farm house, confusing, eh? Janet sent 
her Dad a $100 check to help with the home (plus paying to 
have his truck repaired). They are wonderful children. 

October 27, Sunday
Happy birthday cousin Harriet 
Speirs.
I think of you so often, dear Hattie, the I think of you so often, dear Hattie, the 

memories stored in my heart.memories stored in my heart.
I recall happy days of my girlhood, in I recall happy days of my girlhood, in 

which you had a partwhich you had a part
May the dear Lord bless you dear, and May the dear Lord bless you dear, and 

help you all the way,help you all the way,
May you feel well and enjoy a very May you feel well and enjoy a very 

happy birthday!happy birthday!

Rex went to his priesthood meeting 
in his truck so Donna could wait 
for me to get ready to go to Sunday 
School. We gained an hour this 
morning because we went on 
Daylight Savings Time at 2 a.m. I 
sat up in the front of Sunday School 
with a dear little sister; I think her 
name is Bunch. She is 80 years old. 
I’m two years older than she is. 
Rex and Donna go to a special 
Sunday School class downstairs, 
a Teacher Training course. I 
enjoyed the lesson. I could hear 
our teacher much better up there. 
He is a fine young man, but not a loud 
speaker. He is engaged to be married to a 
girl living in California. We enjoyed our 
good beef stew dinner when we got home. It 
was ready to eat, nice and hot, in the electric crock pot. 
Our visiting branch brothers came this afternoon; two nice 
young men, Mike Hall and Darrell Durr. Rex and Donna 
took the truck to get another load of scrap lumber from the 
old school house property. Bruce H. wants it taken away 
as soon as possible. P.S. Mike Hall is our Sunday School 
teacher, as well as our visiting ward brother. Donna was 
asked by Sr. North to give the Spiritual Living lesson in 
Relief Society on November the 5th. She has that to worry 
about with everything else on this place. It is amazing all 
that she does. May she be blessed always to keep serving 
others in her wonderful way. 

October 28, Monday
Happy birthday David Happy birthday David 

Shattuck.Shattuck.
May your happiest dreams all May your happiest dreams all 

come true. come true. 
You’ve already reaped a splendid You’ve already reaped a splendid 

harvest,harvest,
The family is proud of you.The family is proud of you.
May you enjoy your special day,May you enjoy your special day,
And the dear Lord bless you all And the dear Lord bless you all 

the way. the way. 

This morning Donna and Rex 
drove to the old school house 
for another truck load of scrap 
lumber. It was raining too 

hard to unload 
it when they got 
home so it is still in the truck. They phoned 
Janet to thank her for the $100 check she 
sent them. Doug answered the phone; he said 
his mother had taken David to the airport. 
He was going on a business trip somewhere 
(to Florida, Donna says). I cooked a soft-
boiled egg and made toast and Postum for 
my breakfast. There’ll be no mail today, it’s a 
holiday for the post office and banks (Veteran’s 
Day). No picnic in this downpour, L. Donna 
came over from the farm house and fixed 
dinner for us about 3 p.m.. She warmed up 
the chili and beans. Rex unloaded his truck 
after dinner and then they drove to the market 
in Overbrook for groceries. I got birthday 
cards ready to mail to Otto Fife (his day is 
November 1) and one to Miller Gardner (his 
day is November 4). Rex and Donna worked 
over in the farm house tonight, I watched TV 
as usual.

October 29, Tuesday
Donna typed letters this morning. Rex 
went in to Overbrook to the bank. We all 

ate breakfast together for a change. Donna 
made waffles and hot chocolate. It is windy this 
morning; lots of clouds are in the blue sky. I 

had fun playing with words this afternoon. I 
felt in the mood to rhyme (a poetic mood). So, 

I composed a little poem about our move into the 
unfinished farm house. [Poem on following page.] 

Donna phoned the phone company to have someone come 
out and move the telephone from the mobile home to the 
farm house. They told her they’d be out to take care of it 
soon. This evening after dinner, Rex and Donna went back 
to work in the farmhouse. I watched television. Mary and 
Jon phoned tonight, I had to shout long and loud to make 
them hear me because Rex was hammering over there. 
They both came over and talked to the Tibbetses. Donna 
and I went to bed soon after ten o’clock news. P.S. There 
may be some discrepancy in my diary record, but I tell ‘em 
as I see ‘em. (And I could be wrong.)

Harriet Strong Speirs

David Shattuck
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October 30, Wednesday
We had sunshine and clouds this morning. It was windy, 
too. Rex and Donna drove to Topeka to get some plaster 
material. She left some cooked oatmeal in a pan for me. 
I made some toast and enjoyed it with the oatmeal. It got 
darker with storm clouds and we have a “W” warning in 
the corner of our TV screen. I was surely glad that Rex 
and Donna got home with their bags of plaster before the 
downpour came. Rex felt that Donna and I should go over 
to the farm house in case it was a violent storm. We do feel 
more secure over there, so we went to the farmhouse. Rex 
and Donna got busy and fixed up a bedroom for me. They 
put a rug on the floor, and they made it nice and cozy for 
me (bless ‘em). I sat in my nice room with the little electric 
heater on and watched television. Rex and Donna worked in 
the house. Oh, there is so much to do. I’d like to help, but 
the best way I can help now is to try and keep happy and 
out of the way. We really had a heavy downpour and loud 
thunder! It looks like I’ve moved into the farm house! P.S. 
The rug belongs to Joan G.; it was stored with the things 
we had stored in Kansas. I do misunderstand what I hear 
sometime, or, Donna said Janet, when she meant to say 
Joan? That is what we all do at times.

October 31, Thursday
I was a long time getting to sleep last night, but I was warm 
and comfortable in my nice double bed. I sometimes have 
such a busy mind I just can’t turn off the thoughts and sleep 
is impossible. Rex and Donna were up early and working. 
I could hear his tractor going; she was in the mobile house 
studying for the Spiritual Living lesson she has been asked to 

give in Relief Society. I presume our storm isn’t over yet, we 
have some angry looking clouds in the sky. Donna is moving 
my belongings over to the farm house, so I’ll be all in one 
place. That will be nice. They are both hard workers and they 
surely have a lot to do. They went for the mail. I received 
three letters, one from Ethel Newbold, one from Violet Fife, 
and one from Ruby Hodges. Then they went to the dairy for 
milk. Oh, we really had a down pour while they were out. It 
sounds so loud in the little metal top mobile house that I can’t 
help but feel a bit nervous. Later this afternoon we had some 
blue sky and glorious sunshine. Rex and Donna worked hard 
moving my bed out and the double bed that belongs in the 
mobile house back into it. I enjoyed my last day in this little 
house. I’m sorry I can’t record anything from the 3 letters, but 
there is no space. Donna and I both enjoyed reading them. 
My children worked all day to get my room ready for me to 
move into. It looks so nice; it is the only room in the house 
that is in order. Donna brought a bacon and tomato sandwich 
to me with a piece of cake and a chocolate mint for dessert. 
We haven’t had any trick or treaters this Halloween. (It is too 
far away, I presume.) We’ll enjoy the chocolate mints anyway. 
The gum I can use, also, in the birthday cards to the children. 
I permanently moved into the farm house today at 6:20 p.m. 
I’ve had Annie and Beverly in my thoughts, their funeral was 
a year ago today. P.S. Donna hung a dark green bedspread up 
at the window in my room tonight.

November 1, Friday
Happy Birthday to you Happy Birthday to you 

dear Otto, may your dear Otto, may your 
day be full of good cheer.day be full of good cheer.

With contentment enough With contentment enough 
to last through the to last through the 
coming year.coming year.

Today is the first day 
of November and it is 
cloudy and cool here, 
but pleasant. I slept 
well and I feel like the 
Queen of Sheba in this 
nice room, and I’m 
waited on hand and 
foot by my precious 
children. Donna 
brought breakfast to my 
room. This is the only 
room in the house in order so far, they’ll all be like this 
soon, I hope. Rex and Donna are working on it. Donna 
brought her big lamp over this morning and it is in my 
room in the corner. It is so pretty. She also hung some of 
her long formal dresses in this closet. I stay in my pretty 
little room; I can keep out of the way so they can work 
better. I enjoyed the nice lunch Donna brought to me (split 
pea soup, cheese sandwich, milk, apricots, and a chocolate 
mint), lucky me. I think Rex had a little job to do for 
someone today. I was surprised to find my Social Security 
check in today’s mail. I expected it tomorrow because 
the third comes on a Sunday. The Treasury Department 
is always prompt which is nice, eh? We have more storm 

Marshes Mound
By Elvie Renshaw October 29, 1974

Friends, from now on, we will be found, 
In the farm house on “Marshes’ Mound.”
Many of our high hopes were diminished 
When we had to move into the place, unfinished.
I was spared all unpleasant din; 
My room was in order before I moved in.
The Marshes will be working in bewildered 

confusion, 
While I sit around in lavished profusion.
Someday our farm house will be complete, 
Everything in order, nice and neat.
Our sad tale of woe isn’t very funny, 
Because we are running out of money!
To finish the farmhouse and do it well, 
Our little mobile home we had to sell.
Building this farmhouse has been a test, 
May it prove to be a “Haven of Rest,”
To Rex and his family for many years, 
Calming all their doubts and fears.
May their crops grow well in Kansas sod, 
And may they hold fast to “The Iron Rod.”
I’m thankful I was permitted to be around, 
To see the beginning of “Marshes Mound.”

Otto Fife in his younger years.
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clouds covering the blue. It looks like we’re in for more 
wet weather. Rex and Donna drove to Overbrook town 
this evening; they took my check to the bank to deposit 
$200 in my checking account and bring $44.40 in cash to 
me. They brought milk and eggs home. Rex connected the 
telephone up in the kitchen of the farm house so we can 
receive calls here now. The mobile house can be moved 
away when they come for it. Donna cooked bacon and eggs 
for our dinner tonight on her electric plate over here. My 
TV wasn’t working well, so I couldn’t enjoy it tonight.

November 2 Saturday
We have a very foggy morning. I didn’t get up until after 
ten o’clock and it was still too foggy to see to the lower field. 
I really enjoyed my breakfast this morning; Donna made 
Cream of Wheat cereal, toast, and Postum. She came in 
my room and ate with me. That was the highlight of my 
day. Rex ate earlier while Donna was 
studying her Spiritual Living lesson 
that she gives next week. Rex is working 
on the plumbing in the kitchen; some 
happy day this lovely farm home will be 
finished. The little electric heater keeps 
my room warm and cozy. I wish the 
rest of the house was as comfortable for 
them, but they keep active and I count 
my blessings. Donna is bringing pots 
and pans, dishes, and etcetera from the 
mobile house to the farm house. Rex is 
working on the plumbing in the kitchen. 
I’m so sorry I can’t help Donna, but it is 
all I can do to hobble over here myself 
on the little rocks without carrying pots 
and pans, so, I keep out of the way. I 
composed a verse for Donna Shattuck’s 
birthday card (see November 15). I put a 
$1.00 and some gum in it and it is ready 
to mail. I received a letter from Lydia 
Paul; it was fun reading. Rex and Donna 
received a letter from John and Ann, with a cashier’s check 
for $500 and such a sweet letter. Oh, such precious kids, 
bless their dear hearts. I’m indeed proud of them and all of 
my grandchildren. Rex’s two pigs got out of their pen and 
came up to the farm house on Marshes’ Mound. Rex and 
Donna had to prod them back to their pen and repair the 
fence. P.S. Lydia enclosed a newspaper clipping of the 66th 
anniversary of Mayo and Margie Wetzel’s wedding. I was 
happy to know that my old friends are both still alive. I had 
wondered about them. Rex and Donna phoned John and 
Ann tonight, to thank them for the letter and the check.

November 3, Sunday
We had lightning and thunder last night, but not too bad; we 
had a little rain, but not a heavy downpour. It is an overcast 
Sabbath morning. No one went to our stake conference this 
morning from Marshes’ farm. It is a long drive and Rex had 
some things to do here that he felt couldn’t wait. He put the 
thermostat and heater in my room. It amazes me to see him 
working with the electric wires and doing these jobs. I’m 
such a darn boob about electricity. Donna did the last job of 

cleaning out the little mobile house. They have their money 
for it and will be glad to see it moved away. I’m enjoying my 
thermostat and heat and Donna is enjoying the little electric 
heater in the kitchen. It is cold and overcast today. Winter 
is on its way. I sorta dread it. Rex boarded up the basement 
windows this morning in case we have a frost that might 
freeze his water pipes up. We drove to Ottawa to sacrament 
meeting this evening at five. It was so cold and miserable, 
but nice and warm in church. I was very happy to be in my 
beloved church service again. It was warm in the car, too. 
I had my first shower in the farm house today. Rex put up 
a grab bar for my benefit. I’m thankful for that. We had 
our dinner on TV trays in my room; the only room that is 
warm in this house. It was like a party and the dinner was 
Mm good. We had pot roast and vegetables. Later tonight 
Donna worked on her Relief Society lesson for Tuesday 
morning. Rex was in bed watching the little TV Mary left 

here.

November 4, Monday
Happy birthday to Miller Gardner.
May this be a Happy Birthday, dear Mo,May this be a Happy Birthday, dear Mo,
Filled with lots of good cheer.Filled with lots of good cheer.
A really fine day, with contentment A really fine day, with contentment 
To last through the coming year.To last through the coming year.

I left the thermostat on 70 degrees all 
night. I had my electric blanket on part 
of the time, too. Rex and Donna drove to 
Topeka this morning for his appointment 
with the doctor about his ankle. Oh, it 
is cold today! I’m in my room with my 
wool afghan around me. The thermostat 
is set on 80 degrees, but the room isn’t 
warm yet. I had a nice, warm bathroom 
with the little heater on while I put up 
my hair in pin curls. But I can’t stay in 
the bathroom, eh? I ate breakfast from 
a tray in my room (mashed banana and 

corn flakes, plus vitamins). Later today Donna brought a 
delicious roast beef sandwich and a cup of milk to me. Joan 
and Kathy phoned, they had both letters they’d sent to us 
returned to them because they had written Overbrook, 
Illinois, instead of Kansas. Isn’t that something that they 
would both make the same mistake on their letters? That 
sounds more like me. I had a letter returned to me once, I 
had put California instead of Utah.

November 5, Tuesday
Today is election day, I didn’t vote. Donna and I left home 
about nine o’clock this morning. We drove to church in 
Ottawa for Relief Society. We were the first to arrive; the 
door was locked. Another sister and her children came a 
few minutes after we got there and then Sr. North, the 
Relief Society president, came and unlocked the door. It 
was nice and warm in the chapel. Donna arranged her 
display on the table. She had her lace cloth, a pretty milk 
glass bowl with fruit in it and the little cardboard puritans, 
a boy and girl, standing up. The little bowl had rolls of 
counterfeit money and a scripture test tied with little gold 

Mo and Paula Gardner 1974.
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Donna. They’ve all been wonderful. P.S. Rex brought the 
TV set home tonight. It cost $37.00 for tubes and etcetera. 

November 8, Friday
I rested well last night and feel better today. I got up in 
my robe and slippers to eat my nice breakfast; a soft-boiled 
egg, toast, warm milk, and an apricot. Donna brought it to 
me. Rex was out running his tractor taking bucket loads 
of dirt to fill in the hole on the west side of the house to 
cover up the water pipes so they will not freeze. He couldn’t 
get to it while the mobile house was there. We’re glad it 
sold so quickly. The money, plus the space, was needed. We 
have lovely sunshine and blue sky this morning. It feels nice 
and warm through my window, but Donna says the breeze 
is rather cold. She vacuumed and dusted in my room; she 
keeps it nice for my pleasure. The rest of the house is in a 
mess. A little hot plate is all Donna has to cook on right 
now. She brought me some warm milk and graham crackers 
before she left, to go to Overbrook, to the Laundromat to 
wash her clothes. I think Rex drove to Topeka for some 
materials he needs. I sat in my swivel chair and watched my 
TV programs. Donna brought me a cup of warm soup and 
some toast, when she got back from Overbrook. I received 
another letter from Harriet Speirs, she had our latest address 
on this one, so I presume she was afraid I didn’t get the 
other one, but I did. They had about the same news in them. 
Jon and Jody Tibbets arrived from Omaha this evening 
about five o’clock. Mary sent a note thanking us for the 
$20.00. She says she’ll look around for a good turkey for our 
Thanksgiving dinner. Donna cooked dinner on the little hot 
plate. She fried some fish and cooked some spinach. Little 
Jody slept on the floor in a sleeping bag in my room. It’s the 
warmest place in this house now.

November 9, Saturday
We had so hoped for a warm, sunny day, but it was cold 
and wet. Jon and Rex had to work in the rain to build 
a shelter of some kind for the pigs, Salome and Petunia. 
They are both expecting piglets. They’re building it up in 
the back of us so Rex won’t have so far to go to take care 
of them. Jody was up and dressed himself and out to talk 
to Grama Donna and have his breakfast. He slept well all 
night. I rested well but I had some horrible dreams. Jody 
played in my room with the little walking lion for a while; 

the batteries are weak now so he lost interest. Grama 
Donna read and sang storybook rhymes to him, he 
loved that. Rex and Jon came in out of the downpour 
and had lunch about noon. Donna brought me Cream 

of Wheat and toast and hot milk 
about 10 a.m. Rex has a raincoat 
and hat, but Jon got wet and had to 
change clothes. I’m sorry it had to 
be wet today. Bruce Hackett phoned 

to ask Marshes if they’d take care of 
his German Shepard 
dog for a month while 
they’re away. Bruce has 

been so good to them 
they couldn’t say no, so we’ll have a dog on the farm 

for a month, doghouse and all. Bruce brought him in a 

ribbon. Each sister received a little scroll on “How to know 
whether it is counterfeit, or genuine.” Donna played for 
our singing. Sr. North conducted and then Donna gave her 
Spiritual Living lesson. She did a beautiful job and ended 
with a lovely testimony. I believe every sister there bore 
her testimony, even me. Yes. I did! We took Sr. Hall home 
after the meeting. She and Donna shopped in the Safeway 
Market. I had Donna buy two box lunches of Kentucky 
Fried Chicken and one of fish to bring home for our lunch. 
We were hungry and it tasted good. Mr. Stall and another 
man were at the farm when we got home. They had two 
trucks and they were getting the mobile house ready to 
roll away. They are coming for it tomorrow, I presume. Rex 
had my television apart; he took it somewhere to have a 
TV man test the tubes. Donna went with him, I presume 
they went to vote, also. Donna pressed rags in the crack of 
my door frame. It made my room much warmer. When the 
place is plastered, we’ll be nice and cozy here.

November 6, Wednesday
I had a miserable day. It started this morning and kept me 
going with diarrhea all day. Oh, I felt awful. I stayed in 
bed all day in between the rush trips to the bathroom. I 
had to change my underwear and night gown. My precious 
Donna washed them and dried them on a line outside. We 
had a sunny day with some clouds. No solid food for me 
today; I drank warm milk and soup and Jello drinks. Rex 
and Donna kept busy. He was getting ready to do some 
plastering in the house tomorrow. He will start with my 
apartment, (the bedroom, sitting room, bathroom, and 
hall). I feel weak after today’s experience. I can’t even 
think right. L.V. is sick. 

November 7, Thursday
The little mobile house was moved away this morning. I 
watched it being towed away as far as I could see from 
my window. Rex, and a man helper, started the job of 
plastering the west part of the house (the room arranged 
for me). I rested well last night and feel much better today. 
I’m surely thankful for that! Donna brought me some 
Cream of Wheat cereal, some toast, and warm milk. She 
brought the little heater in my room. She is so thoughtful 
and sweet, bless her heart. Joan phoned, she may make 
a quick trip to the farm this weekend with Mo. He is in 
Salt Lake now, exciting, eh? I was in my bed most 
of today. I sat up an hour or so, but I do feel weak 
and the bed is more comfortable. Rex and Donna 
were busy, as always (early and late). She brought 
food to me. I’m sorry to be such a bother, but they 
are thoughtful of my needs. Mary phoned tonight; 
she had talked to Joan, on the phone. Mo is flying 
home from Salt Lake, so he can teach his Sunday 
School class on Sunday morning. They’ve decided 
not to come to Kansas this weekend as planned. 
Well, I presume it is for the best as we are in an 
awful mess here. My room is the only place in the 
house in order at this time. My sweet children 
see to my comfort first, bless ‘em. We received 
nice letters from Joan and Kathy and one from 
Mary. Kathy had a $20.00 check for Rex and 

Bruce Hackett’s 
dog was named 

“Bobo.”
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Rice Krispies to me. 
I started to fix it 
myself, but she 
insisted I go and sit 
down. It looks like 
it is tar paper that 

Rex is nailing on the 
house. (I thought it 
was siding.) Donna 
said she and Kathy 
were driving the 
truck to Overbrook 
to get some lumber 
Rex needs. Paula is 
asleep in her crib; I 
think Joan is helping 

her dad. I hear them 
hammering the tar 
paper on the house. The 

folks ate lunch when Donna came home about 1. I wasn’t 
hungry. Rex went to get some milk and Bobo, the dog, ran 
after him; he was driving his truck. Kathy and Joan came 
in to talk to me for a few minutes before they left for home 
in Chicago. I gave Kathy an Indian abalone shell ring. It 
looks nice on her pretty hand and she likes it. I promised it 
to her someday, and this was the day. I wanted the pleasure 
of giving it to her myself. I gave Joan the little watch with 
my name on the case. Lou gave it to me for Christmas in 
1910. It has a gold chain to hang it on her neck; her name 
is Elvie, too. I gave her some gold colored earrings, also. 
I really enjoyed giving these lovely granddaughters my 
beloved keepsakes that I’ve had for many years. They left 
the farm after we had prayer. Donna gave a lovely prayer. I 
waved bye to them from my window at about 2:30 p.m. We 
surely enjoyed their visit. Rex put the finish coat of plaster 
on the bathroom they call mine. (I’m ashamed of the awful 
mess I’ve made of this page, ugh!) 

November 12, Tuesday
My bank statements with canceled checks came yesterday. 
We’ve sure written a lot of checks this past few weeks. I feel 
like an executive of some sort. We have sunshine and clouds 
this morning. Joan phoned to tell us they arrived home in 
good time, 1:30 this morning. They found a big note on the 
door saying “Welcome Home.” It was thoughtful of her to 
phone. Donna brought breakfast to me. I had a good night’s 
rest. I feel much better this morning. Donna and Rex are 
working on the outside of the house (west side). I can hear 
the hammering. Oh, there is so much to do around this 
place. I hope Old Man Winter takes his time getting here 
with the ice and snow. There’s “No Way” I can help with 
the work around this place, but I do try to keep out of their 
way. Donna brought a nice lunch to me about 2:40 p.m. I 
addressed birthday cards and envelopes to Ann Marsh and 
one to Mary Tibbets. They each have a verse in them that 
I wrote. Donna and Rex drove into town this evening for 
something needed. Lumber I think. Donna and I watched 
TV programs tonight until about 10 p.m. Rex was with us 
for a while, but he was really tired; his foot was swollen 
and hurting, so he went to bed. Oh, we had a beautiful 

big truck about 12:40. Jody had to go out in the rain 
and see that dog. He could see from the window but 
that wasn’t good enough, ha! At his age I would have 
felt the same, I’m sure! (The muddy shoes and damp 
jacket are for Grama Donna to worry about, eh?) My 
sweet daughter brought a cup of warm milk, a toasted 
cheese sandwich, a dish with Jello, and custard for my 
lunch. I am blessed indeed. Jon and Jody left for home 
in Omaha tonight at 7:30 or 8. Donna made waffles 
for their snack before they left. Mary phoned to tell us 
that Joan and Kathy were coming to Omaha and to the 
Marsh farm on Sunday. Donna cleaned Mary’s little 
electric heater nicely so Jon could take it home. (He 
forgot it.) P.S. It is so nice to have color again on my 
TV pictures.

November 10, Sunday
Welcome Sabbath Morning, E E E We have a cold, cloudy 
morning. Rex went to his priesthood meeting and Sunday 
School. I wasn’t feeling well; Donna wouldn’t leave me and 
she had a lot to do here to make the place look more home 
like for our expected guests. Rex brought a nice message and 
a typed branch membership list for Marshes and one for me. 
I was happy to have it. Our names and address are on it, too, 
so it is a new branch list. Joan and Kathy arrived at Mary’s 
last evening and stayed overnight. We expect them here this 
evening sometime. Rex and Donna are setting their bed 
up in the west bedroom so the girls can open up the couch 
bed in the living room. We’re looking forward to their visit. 
Marshes’ friend Ralph, came by about 12:30 and they took 
him through the house. Bruce H.’s dog, Bobo, is very quiet; 
we hardly know he is on the farm. Donna read to me from 
the Reader’s Digest some cute stories. Rex scraped the rough 
plastered walls. We had lunch about 2:30, it was warmed over 
fish, bread and butter, and a cup of milk. I enjoyed it. I expect 
the downpour any minute. It is getting darker by the minute. 
Our girls, Joan, Kathy, and baby Paula are on their way 
here from Omaha. I wish we had sunshine. The rain came, 
but it was a nice rain with no wind or lightening and noisy 
thunder, but oh, this is a muddy farm, ugh! Our girls arrived 
about 5 p.m. It was so good to see them again. Little Paula is 
adorable; she is a year old now. Donna served our dinner in 
the kitchen from TV trays. She had chicken stew, broccoli, 
and sliced tomatoes. Mm good! After the baby was asleep in 
her crib, the girls visited in my room. It was so nice to have 
them and listen to their happy talk. Kathy embroidered on a 
pretty pillow top she is making. She had a pretty needlepoint 
piece ready to be blocked. It’s a big bird, an eagle, I think.

November 11, Monday
Oh, we’re so happy to see blue sky and sunshine today. I 
had a hard time getting to sleep last night. It was after 3 
a.m. before I could relax enough to sleep, just one of those 
nights. I could hear my family up and active about 7:30 
this morning, but I stayed in bed until 9:30 a.m. Joan and 
Kathy got dressed warm in coveralls, boots, and sweaters 
and went out to help their father hammer something on the 
west and south sides of the farm house. Donna took care 
of baby Paula. I felt light headed and strange so I stayed in 
my chair. Donna brought warm milk and sliced banana and 

Elvie’s Indian abalone shell ring  
that Elvie gave to Kathy.
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sunset tonight, salmon pink and blue sky and clouds with 
all shades of pink. I have never seen anything as brilliant 
as the sunsets here in Kansas.

November 13, 
Wednesday
I’m thankful for another good 
night’s rest. We have a strong 
wind blowing in some stormy 
looking clouds this morning; 
it is cold, too. Rex isn’t feeling 
very well today, he had a poor 
night’s rest. He has diarrhea and that is miserable. It is 
only 11:30 a.m. and our sky is dark and angry looking. L.V. 
doesn’t like this weather. Donna fixed Cream of Wheat, a 
toasted English muffin with raisins, and a Postum drink for 
breakfast. She came in my room and ate with me. I surely 
enjoyed her precious company, Poor Rex, he didn’t want any 
food. He dozed in the big chair in the living room. I hope he 
feels better soon. The wind is singing a woeful tune on the 
outside. I listen to the sad tales on my TV soapbox operas 
inside and then my problems diminish. J It was almost 
dark by 5 p.m. because of the dark clouds in the sky, and 
it was cold, too. I managed to keep warm in my little room 
with the heater on. Donna kept busy, she stained the door 
to the bedroom and the casing in the west bedroom. That is 
where my part of the house will be when the place is ready 
for me. The wind has calmed down. Rex brought Mary’s 
little electric heater in my room. He said they want me to 
keep warm. They are indeed thoughtful of my comfort. She 
brought my dinner on a TV tray about 4:30. It was chicken 
stew, toasted English muffins, and cake. She made the cake 
last evening in her electric fry pan and it is delicious, too. 
The weatherman says we may have some snow tonight. It is 
cold enough I think. I wanted to answer Violet’s letter, but I 
didn’t feel up to it, sorry.

November 14, Thursday
I slept fairly well, we have a cold day and it is cloudy. I’m so 
glad that Rex feels better; they were both out hammering tar 
paper and wire on the north side of the house. Donna brought 
my breakfast to me. I wrote a check to Rex for $50.00 to pay 
for my TV repair and to help buy some long underwear for 
us. There were a few flurries of snow this morning but they 
didn’t last long. Rex and Donna invited me to go to Topeka 
with them this afternoon. They had several things to buy. 
I didn’t feel well enough to dress and go out in this cold. 
Rex brought the little electric heater in my room before they 
left. I couldn’t hear my TV stories this afternoon because 
the three hours was taken up with the hearing of Governor 
Nelson Rockefeller and his testimony as to gifts he has given 
to friends in the government. It was interesting, but a bit over 
my head, not being a member of our governing department. 
I’m sorry I’m not better informed about our government 
affairs. Maybe it is just as well, eh? I have enough problems 
of my own. It was after dark before Rex and Donna came 
home. I was surely relieved when I heard them drive in our 
driveway. They bought a little pot belly stove and pipe so we 
can burn wood in case the electricity goes off. So, we will 
have heat this winter. They bought some long underwear for 

all of us and Donna bought a wool cap, scarf, and gloves for 
herself. She got the same thing to send to Ann for her birthday 

on November 26. The three of us watched 
television in my nice, 
warm room tonight. We 
watched “The Waltons,” 
a nice family story. It is 
something preparing for 
winter after fifty years of 
California’s wonderful 
weather. What is wrong 
with us? 

November 15, Friday
Happy Birthday, Donna Suzanne 
Shattuck, 12 years old today.
Wowee! Twelve yours old Wowee! Twelve yours old 

today, and golly you can today, and golly you can 
bet,bet,

We hope it will be the We hope it will be the 
nicest day you have had nicest day you have had 
yet.yet.

You are a sweet young lady You are a sweet young lady 
now, let me say right now, let me say right 
here,here,

“Keep being your own sweet “Keep being your own sweet 
self and you’ ll be lovelier self and you’ ll be lovelier 
every year!”every year!”

I sent this little verse, plus 
a $1.00 bill and some gum. 
I hope she enjoys her day. 
Grama Donna sent her a 
beautiful white set of scriptures, a 3 in 1 (Book of Mormon, 
Pearl of Great Price and Doctrine and Covenants). It cost 
$17.00. She has given all of her grandchildren this lovely gift 
when they turned 12 years old. Donna is the first girl to get 
it. Like everything else, it has gone up in price. The others 
were $15.00. We have sunshine with some white clouds 
in our blue sky, but it is cold outside. My room is nice and 
warm, but it’s the only one that is warm in this house. I stay 
in my room; oh yes, the bathroom has a heater in it so it is 
comfortable. Donna and Rex are moving around a lot and 
are wearing long underwear and sweaters to work in so they 
keep their blood circulating. She brought a nice breakfast to 
me, bless her. Oh, we’ll all be so happy when this home is 
finished and they can enjoy relaxing in it. This afternoon Rex 
and Donna went to the laundromat in Overbrook to do the 
washing. It is cold and cloudy this afternoon. Donna cooked 
a nice dinner and brought some to me at 5:30 p.m. They 
went to the dairy for milk after dinner. I enjoyed television 
(“Sanford and Son” and “Chico and the Man”). Donna came 
in my room and watched the Dean Martin TV show, the 
guest of honor, Telly Sevalas, was “roasted.”

November 16, Saturday
It is cold and hazy outside, but my room is comfortable. I 
feel concerned about Donna. She feels miserable; she has the 
stomach flu, diarrhea and vomiting like Rex had a few days 
ago. The house is cold. I can’t do anything to help, in fact 

Donna Shattuck

“It is something, preparing 
for winter, after fifty years of 

California’s wonderful weather. 
What is wrong with us?” 

Donna Suzanne Shattuck
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she brought breakfast to me. I’m so 
unhappy we are in this sad situation 
here. Rex and Donna are trying 
so hard to get this home finished 
and livable before the winter sets 
in upon us. The trees are all bare 
now and I can see the farm houses 
and barns of our neighbors a mile 
or so from here. There is something 
so awful about watching the winter 
approach, especially after 50 years 
in California. I answered Violet’s 
letter this morning. I wanted to 
answer Lydia’s, also, but I was too 
weary so I had to rest my eyes and 
relax (poor L.V.). I took a shower 
bath while Rex and Donna were 
working in the west bedroom. He is 
putting on the finish coat of plaster. 
It looks like whipped marshmallow 
or cream, it is so white and fluffy. I 
received a letter from Violet with an 
article and picture of Otto telling 
about his 50th trip through Zion’s 
Narrows. The Deseret News gave 
him a front page with pictures in 
color. He is a famous and renowned 
explorer in Utah now. Thrilling isn’t 
it! We drove to a little city, passed 
Ottawa, called Lane, Kansas. We 
went to a lodge hall there. Our 
Ottawa branch was having a party, 
anniversary I think. Donna made 
a gallon of chili. They had chili 
and crackers and pie. We all took 
our own flatware and cups. They 
served homemade root beer. They 
were eating when we arrived. It 
was a happy, noisy party. I enjoyed 
watching them have fun, it was a 
unique party. It was a long way to 
go, but that’s country living, eh? 
Something very new for us. Rex 
and Donna love it, but it’s city life 
for this old gal. P.S. Salome had ten 
little piglets born tonight.

November 17, Sunday
We had a foggy, cold Sabbath 
morning. Rex and Donna went to 
church this morning in time for his 
priesthood meeting and Sunday 
School. He had a lesson to give in one of the meetings. The 
back of my head hurt in the night, I had a sore scalp caused 
by hair pins or something. It is okay this morning. I stayed 
in bed until noon. I keep nice and warm in bed. Salome’s 
ten baby pigs are lively and doing well today. Donna took 
Violet’s letter to mail for me this morning. She thought 
they’d be home about 12:30, but it was 1:30 when they 
arrived. They stayed for the sacrament meeting; I’m glad they 

did. I want my family to be in their sacrament 
meetings and active church workers, and they 
are! What more can a mother ask? I love the 
gospel of Jesus Christ. Donna made bacon 
and tomato sandwiches and a cup of chicken 
noodle soup for our lunch, with chocolate ice 
cream and cookies for dessert. Rex brought 
Mary’s little electric heater in my room and we 
all enjoyed our dessert in here. This afternoon 
they changed to work clothes and worked in the 
west bedroom where my part of the house will 
be. Rex is putting on the finish coat of plaster 
(the pretty white plaster). The visiting brothers 
from our branch came this afternoon about 
4:30 p.m., Br. Mike Hall and Br. Ken Derr. We 
had a nice visit in my room, it is the only room 

in order and warm. Br. Derr gave a nice prayer before they 
left here. Sad news, Salome sat or rolled on one of her baby 
pigs, now there are only 9 little piglets left. Donna watched 
“Apple’s Way” on TV with me this evening.

November 18, Monday
We have an overcast sky. The sun is peeking through the 
clouds now and then. I had a fairly good night’s sleep, but 

This is the article Elvie mentions on November 16, 1974.
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I was warm and comfortable. I dreamed of my sweetheart 
Lou and his pal Billy Andersen (my brother-in-law). Oh, 
I do miss the dear ones over there in the spirit world. My 
children, Donna and Rex, are indeed thoughtful of my needs; 
I’m so very grateful for them. Donna left a note saying she 
was going with Rex to get a load of hay and they’d be back 
about 11 a.m. I think they had to go to Ottawa for it (from 
a brother in our Ottawa Branch). They came home at 11:30. 
They stopped to shop in the market and had to wait at the 
farm for the hay. The brother had gone somewhere. Donna 
brought me my breakfast when she got home. (It was lunch 
time, however.) This afternoon Rex put the finish coat of 
plaster on the south-west room in this house. It will be my 
sitting room. Correction: he was getting the room ready to 
do the finish coat and he did some painting in the other room 
of my apartment Anyway, he is working in that part of the 
house. I took a nap on my bed this afternoon. Rex phoned 
Dorothy and Guy Tibbets; Guy sent Rex’s chicken wire to 
Overbrook, California, instead of Kansas, no wonder it hasn’t 
arrived. Guy will put a tracer on 
it. Mary phoned from Omaha 
to ask Donna if she can send 
Spencer with Jon if he comes to 
help Rex this weekend, and we 
can take him home when we go 
for Thanksgiving. Mary has a 
very busy schedule ahead and he’s 
the “fly in the ointment,” ha! So, I 
presume we’ll have baby Spencer 
here next week. We’ll see some 
action then! Rex and Donna 
watched television with me for a 
while tonight. Sweet Dreams. 

November 19, Tuesday
We have a pleasant morning with sunshine and clouds in the 
blue sky. Rex is working on the finish coat of plaster in the 
west part of the house. Donna is his hod carrier. I was amused 
to see her face and hair bedecked with the white plaster when 
she popped her head in my door to ask if I was ready for my 
breakfast. I had a few of my own problems this morning, but 
that is to be expected at my age and condition, however, I do 
feel blessed indeed and I count my many blessings, believe 
me. I owe several letters, but can’t seem to feel up to answering 
them. My eyes feel so heavy and it is hard to keep them open 
long enough to write in my diary, and that is my beloved 
hobby! My precious Donna brought a lovely breakfast to 
me, Cream of Wheat, English muffins with raisins (toasted), 
warm milk, and pears. Lucky me, eh? I rested on my bed 
this afternoon. Donna brought a delicious fish dinner to me 
this evening at 6 p.m. Rex was very tired tonight; he worked 
hard finishing the plastering job in the west rooms. They look 
really lovely, too. Donna and I watched television programs 
tonight until ten. Rex went to bed early and watched TV on 
Mary and Jon’s little set. “That’s 30 for today.” [The expression 
was from the sign off on a popular news program.]

November 20, Wednesday
It is another lovely, sunny morning. I got up at 9:30 and 
put my room in order and recorded in my diary. Rex’s pig, 

Petunia, got out of her pen and rambled down to the south 
field where her old pen used to be. She is expecting little 
piglets soon. Rex repaired the fence and brought her back. 
The other pig, Salome, and her nine little piglets stayed 
in their pen. I’m enjoying Mary’s little electric heater and 
the nice breakfast Donna brought (cereal, fruit, and warm 
milk). Donna went with Rex to the south field to help him 
bring Petunia back from her second trip out. While he 
was fixing the fence, she got away again. Donna put clean 
sheets and slip on my bed. She went to the laundromat. I 
changed my garments and gown so she could wash them, 
too. I gave her money to pay for the laundry this time. I had 
several things in it. Donna brought a roast beef sandwich 
to me and some 7Up and a custard dessert with a chocolate 
wafer when she came home from Overbrook. She is so good 
to me, bless her. I started a letter to Lydia and Gene this 
afternoon and finished it this evening. Donna cooked a pot 
roast and creamed potatoes, plus broccoli for dinner. It is 
amazing what she can cook on her little electric plate and fry 
pan. And it is delicious, too, she is wonderful. Rex is doing 
an excellent job in this home, also, plastering, painting, 
plumbing, and electrical work. They are both wonderful 
workers. I watched “Cannon” and “Manhunter” on TV 
tonight by myself. It was time wasted, I don’t like either 
show. Donna was studying for her fireside talk. I did enjoy 
the Osmonds’ program earlier. Night all and sweet dreams.

November 21, Thursday
I’m delighted with this beautiful morning of sunshine and 
blue, blue sky. Rex’s pig, Petunia, gave birth to four little 
piglets last night; (only four) but they are a good size and 
healthy looking. Salome and her nine piglets are doing well; 
she had ten, but she rolled over on one and killed it. Donna 
invited me to go to Topeka with her today, but I knew she 
had a lot of errands to take care of and I would slow her down 
too much, so I stayed home where I belong. Donna brought 
a waffle for my breakfast and some warm milk; it was good. 
Rex has had the electricity off a few times this morning. He 
is working on the heaters in the west part of the house. I 
composed a little verse to use in the Christmas cards to my 
five grandchildren this season. (See December 25.) Donna 
came in to tell me she was too tired to go to Topeka today, 
but she and Rex were going to drive to Overbrook for a few 
items. She mailed my letter to Lydia and my birthday card 
to Mary Tibbets. This afternoon, about four, I put my shoes 
on and went for a walk with Donna in the sunshine. We 
went out to see the new baby pigs; Salome and her nine 
babies, and Petunia with her four babies. They are cute and 
interesting to watch. We walked around the front of the 
house. It’s amazing how hard that soft mud will dry, in a 

couple of sunny 
days. It is a hard 
crust now. Just one 
rain storm and we 
will have ankle 
deep mud again. 
This evening Rex 
and Donna drove 
to the dairy for 
milk; she came 

Spencer, a “fly in the 
ointment.”
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in my room later and we 
watched “The Waltons” 
on TV. Rex was tired, he 
worked very hard today, as 
usual. I’ll surely be happy for 
them when this farm house is 
finished.

November 22, Friday
I’m thankful for this beautiful, 
sunny morning and a good 
night’s rest. Donna brought 
my breakfast to me before she 
left for Topeka, about 10 a.m. 
Rex is working in the west 
rooms, it sounds like he is 
cleaning up the plaster 
from the floors. It 
will be my suite of 
rooms in the farm 
house (a sitting 
room, bedroom, 
bathroom, with walk 
in shower). It will be 
lovely, the best in the house 
for me, bless their hearts. I’ve 
been entertained watching 
the flies outside my window 
trying to get in and a couple of 
flies inside trying to get out. My fly swatter will help the ones 
in my room out of their dilemma. The flies are big ones here 
on the farm. I don’t know how they get in the house or in this 
room. I rested on my bed for an hour this afternoon. Donna 
came home from Topeka at 5 p.m. She really accomplished a 
lot; she got the paint for Rex, my 1975 Diary (a pretty red), 
and Christmas gifts for all fourteen of her grandchildren. 
Montgomery Ward store was having a big sale. She bought 
the boys pretty knit vests, the two baby girls cute dresses, 
she got Donna S. and Janet G. silver owls on a chain, Julie a 
pretty white slip, and Spencer pants and shirt set. She bought 
herself a pair of slacks and top jacket. Everything is lovely and 
it is wonderful to have it all taken care of so early. She has a 
charge account at Wards. Jon Tibbets arrived with his boys 
Jody and Spencer, about 5:40. The kids love it here on the 
Marsh farm and we love having them here. Jody came in to 
play with the lion that John and Ann gave me last Christmas. 
The battery is getting weaker (like L.V.). J We all enjoyed 
Donna’s good beef stew for dinner. Jody slept in a sleeping 
bag on the floor in my room, Spencer was in his crib in the 
living room and Jon on a cot in the kitchen. P.S. Rex and Jon 
worked in the west rooms (my suite), painting walls I think, 
before they retired for the night.

November 23, Saturday 
We have some clouds in our blue sky this morning. I’m 
glad it isn’t raining because little Jody is having a fun time 
outside trying to catch toads and grasshoppers, and etcetera. 
Donna had long distance phone calls from her girls. Joan 
and Kathy had been to the dedication of the LDS temple 
in Washington D.C. (I think Mo went also?) They said 

it was wonderful. Mary phoned 
from Omaha and Janet from San 
Jose. (All is well with them.) Jody 
and Spencer played in my room 
for a while (action plus)! Donna 
doesn’t let them in here for long at 
a time. Jon came in and fixed my 
light switch; he and Rex are busy 
fixing the west end of the house, 
painting, putting down tile, and 
etcetera. Donna ordered a decorated 
birthday cake for Mary’s birthday 
on November 28, Thanksgiving 
Day. Jody sang nursery rhymes with 
me this afternoon. He comes in and 
out. It is too cold to play outside and 
he is a bit bored I think. Spencer is 
in his crib, but not asleep. I can hear 
him shouting, “Mama.” It is cold 
and cloudy this afternoon; it looks 
like we may get a storm after all. I 
relaxed on my bed for a while this 
afternoon. Donna had her hands 
full with her two little boys, Jody 
and Spencer. Rex and Jon worked 
in the house and outside, too. They 
planted some more trees; I don’t 
know what kind. Donna says that 
Sherm went to Washington D.C. 

with his parents and Kathy. Jon and Jody left this evening 
for home in Omaha. I think they left soon after 6 p.m. Little 
Spencer is still with us. We’ll take him home Thanksgiving 
Day. John and Ann phoned tonight, so Donna has talked to 
all of her children this day. She gave Spencer a bath before 
putting him to bed. Night all.

November 24, Sunday
Rex and Donna took Spencer to church with them this 
morning. I didn’t feel well enough to go, I’m sorry about 
missing church. Donna had a lesson to give in Sunday 
School. Rex took care of Spencer. He was the speaker in 
sacrament meeting and Donna took care of the baby. I stayed 
in bed until almost noon. We have sunshine this morning 
and I love it. Bobo was barking at something in the south 
field about nine o’clock, soon after the folks drove away. He 
was in front of my window. I watched him for a while. It is 
the first time I’ve heard him bark. He did some howling, too. 
I knocked on the window, he looked at me and lay down with 
his head on his front paws and there was no more barking; I 
got back in bed. My folks came home about 1:30 p.m. Donna 
didn’t have to give her lesson, there was no class. She’ll give 
it next Sunday. Rex gave his talk in sacrament meeting. He 
always gives a good talk, I’m sorry to have missed it. Donna 
brought a delicious roast beef dinner to me. It is warmer in my 
room, so I’m served my meals in my room and they eat in the 
kitchen. They don’t feel the cold like I do. The blood doesn’t 
circulate as freely when you are 82 years old. (It’s so, because I 
know!) Baby Spencer slept through the sacrament meeting so 
he’s not about to take a nap now. He is full of energy. Grama 
Donna would enjoy a nap. The little fellow is too much for 



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  143

she stayed in here and played with 
him. Rex was hammering on the 
outside of the house getting tar 
paper and wire on. The rug man 
was working on the inside. We 
were kept busy entertaining the 
baby. Donna gave him a bottle of 
milk about 1:30; he fell asleep in 
her arms, so she put him in his crib 
for a nap about noon. I looked at 
the new rug, it is very pretty; a gold 
green shade. Rex has to plaster the 
rest of the house before they can 
put more rugs down. The rug man 
left about 12:15 noon. Oh, they 
feel good to walk on and look so 
lovely, too. Little Spencer had a 
lot of fun running on the new rugs 
in the west room this afternoon. 
I received a letter from Violet. 
She sent a news clipping with a 
picture of our old friend, Mildred 
P. Sargent, and her funeral notice. 
She was 81 years old. She died 
November 19 at her home in Cedar 
City. Violet also enclosed a clipping 

with another old friend’s picture, Dr. 
Wilford Reichmann; his retirement 
after a long active life in Utah. He is a 
fine man. He led the parade through 
St. George on November  16 (the 
Homecoming Parade). I received a 
letter from Ethel Newbold; the poor 
dear had another bad fall and had to 
have stitches in her head. I’m so sorry 
for her; she isn’t well from the fall 
last March. I presume she is about 
my age, 82 or 83. She was my Lou’s 
first steady girlfriend, a lovely person. 
Lou had good taste, eh? J

November 27, Wednesday
It was cold last night and this 
morning, but I keep warm here in 
my room. Rex left the heaters on all 
night in the west rooms, so they are 
very comfortable and warm and so 
lovely with new rugs and etcetera. He 
says they’ll move me in there today. 
(How sweet it is!) Rex cut some off 

the door to my new suite so it will fit over the new rug. 
Little Spencer was afraid of the noise the electric saw made 
and he cried. Donna is fighting a cold in her throat. I’m 
concerned because her part of the house isn’t warm enough. 
I’m thankful for the sunshine and blue sky this morning 
anyway. We expect it to be cold in November. I stay in my 
room to keep warm. I can’t afford a cold, I have to keep 
warm for all concerned, eh? While I was putting my hair 
up in pin curls in the bathroom, Donna and Rex moved 
my television and chairs and little desk table into the lovely 

Grama L.V., however, he is adorable 
and I love him and wish I could take 
care of him so Donna could take a 
nap! Rex did some painting in the 
west rooms and then he came in my 
room and watched a football game on 
television. Donna fixed a snack for us 
this evening. She put baby Spencer 
in his crib for the night and then she 
relaxed with me and the TV. Rex ate 
some ice cream after he got up to talk 
to Ruth and Dick Deal. They phoned 
from Oakland. They plan on flying to 
Kansas to visit Rex and Donna next 
June. I hope this house is finished by 
then and Rex and Donna do, too! 
Goodnight!

November 25, Monday
It is cold but clear this morning. 
We all slept well and are ready for 
another day. Spencer played in my 
room with my curlers while Donna 
hung out some of his washing. She 
doesn’t leave him with me very long 
because he is too active and into 
everything. I can’t cope with it very well now (he is a cutie). 
I’m very proud of all of my great grandchildren, 15 of them 
(but 14 living, Joan’s little Lorri died). Rex did some painting 
in the west rooms (my suite). I tried to do some reading but 
my eyes got blurred and I gave up. Donna brought a tuna 
fish sandwich and a cup of warm milk for my lunch while 
I was watching my television stories. Our little Spencer is 
asleep and we have a quiet household to relax in. Today’s 
mail brought a lovely Thanksgiving card and a nice note from 
Ernest and Florence Oates. He wrote it. I didn’t send any 
Thanksgiving cards; my greeting card days are in the past 
now. I’m cutting down a lot on the Christmas cards, too. I 
just can’t do it. I’ll be 82 years next month, I’m taking it easy 
now. I took a nap this afternoon and felt better this evening. 
I enjoyed television, in fact, I got interested in the late show 
with John Wayne in it, and I stayed to the end. I got in bed 
about one o’clock. Isn’t that awful? But, it was a cute movie.

November 26, Tuesday
Happy Birthday to Ann Marsh. 
We wish you a lot of happiness as you We wish you a lot of happiness as you 

start another yearstart another year
Dear Ann, our world seems so much Dear Ann, our world seems so much 

nicer since we found you living here.nicer since we found you living here.

It is cold today, but sunny. The 
wind blew all night and today. The 
man from Penney’s Store came 
this morning about 10:30. Donna 
and Rex had the room cleaned and 
ready for him to lay the rugs in the 
two west rooms of the house. Donna brought Spencer in 
here for an hour or so, it was too cold in the other part of 
the house. I had Mary’s little electric heater in my room; 

Ann Marsh

Mildred, Adelaide, Raymond, Ada, Adelbert, and Sadie 
Sargent. Mildred Sargent sitting on her mother’s lap. 
The Sargent family lived in Salt Lake when Elvie was 

young. Mildred never married.

Ethel Erskine 
Newbold, dated Lou 

and remained friends 
with Lou and Elvie 
through the years.

Louis T. Renshaw
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west rooms, they say it is my suite. It was 
so nice and warm and pretty, I feel really 
elegant in this part of the house. The 
TV picture is wonderful now that the 
set is hooked up to the outdoor antenna. 
Bruce H. came by to see his dog Bobo 
and to talk to Rex. My bed is in the new 
rooms. Rex has worked in the bathroom. 
He put up a mirror for me to see the 
back of my head when I dress my hair. I 
surely do appreciate that! I have missed 
it so much since we moved into the farm 
house. Donna took Spencer with her to 
Overbrook this afternoon to the market 
and the bank, I think. Rex worked here 
at home. We had another beautiful sunset 
this evening. Oh, Donna went to pick up 
Mary’s decorated birthday cake, that was 
her main reason for going to Overbrook.

November 28, Thursday
Happy Birthday Mary!
Your birthday is the reason to say a warm Your birthday is the reason to say a warm 

“Hello,”“Hello,”
And wish you a Happy Birthday, because And wish you a Happy Birthday, because 

we all love you so.we all love you so.
(And happy Thanksgiving Day, too.)(And happy Thanksgiving Day, too.)

We left the farm about 7:30 this morning. 
It was cloudy and cold but we were warm 
in the truck. Rex had a load of firewood, 
logs and etcetera, to take to Jon and Mary 
for their fireplace. We had Spencer’s crib, too. He was a 
good little fellow considering the 4-hour drive to his home 
in Omaha, and all of us in the one seat. He was so sleepy, 
but wouldn’t give into it until the last few minutes before we 
arrived at the Tibbetses’ house. We had a happy welcoming 

reception, Mary and family, Joan and family. Spencer was 
delighted to be home and they were delighted to have him 
home. Kathy was with the Gardners. The girls had worked 
hard to cook a delicious dinner. We had every traditional 
Thanksgiving goodie. We ate about 2 p.m. The turkey was 
so tender, mm good. We were a happy household. I’m so 
thankful to be part of them. The table looked pretty. John 
and Ann sent Mary a beautiful flower arrangement for her 
birthday gift. [\See flowers] We sang the birthday song to 

Sherm, Julie, Joan, Janet, Mo, and Emily after the big dinner.

Julie, Emily, Sandy in front with Kathy and Paula in back.

Sandy, Jody, Elvie, Rex, Greg, Marshall, Julie (back of her head), Joan pouring water, and 
Janet smiling at the camera.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1974  145

Mary. After dinner she opened her gifts. We ate cake and 
ice cream (homemade ice cream). Mary was pleased with the 
pretty decorated cake Donna took to her. She made a cake 
herself, a chocolate layer cake, and it looked good, but I didn’t 
eat any. Rex drove Mo Gardner’s car home. Kathy and Jon 
came home with us. Mo and Sherm drove the Marsh truck 
back to the farm. The men brought my dresser and cedar 
chest and Donna’s couch in my part of the house tonight. 
Mary and Joan sent a lot of food home with Donna. We all 
enjoyed a turkey sandwich before going to bed. Kathy made 
her bed on the floor in my sitting room. She wouldn’t bother 
to open up the couch.

November 29, Friday
We had snow on the ground this morning and it was snowing 
very slightly when I got up at 9:45. Donna fixed breakfast for 
her family (Rex, Jon, Mo, Sherm, and Kathy).She brought 
some to me later. Kathy started to put down some cove or 
trim over the tile on the bathroom floor, in this suite, but 
she decided to wait until Rex can help. She measured the 
windows in my apartment for shades and curtains. She and 
Donna went to Topeka to shop for them. I gave Donna the 
bank book to pay for them. The men folks worked in the south 
field putting in fence polls and barbed wire to make a nice, big 
corral to put the two horses in. It was cold and snowing all the 
time. I’m the lucky one, I am here in this nice, warm house 
watching television and recording in my diary. The men came 
in for lunch. They fixed it from left over Thanksgiving dinner. 
I fixed myself a turkey bun sandwich when I felt the need of 
some food. The snow has been a flurry fall, not heavy, but it is 
cold outside. Our men have wool caps and sweaters on, long 
underwear, pants, and etcetera. I enjoyed having the family in 
my pretty little sitting room tonight to watch TV. P.S. Donna 
and Kathy ordered the curtains for my house today. They 
brought the blinds home, nice white ones with pretty buttons 
and tassels on a rayon cord. They are nice looking shades. I 
was glad that Kathy opened up the couch to sleep on tonight, 
it is much more comfortable. Night all.

November 30, Saturday
I had a good night’s rest and woke to a cold winter morning, 
windy and snowing, nice big flakes by 10:30, but the wind 
had them coming sideways, not down. (Kansas’s way of 
doing it.) I’m grateful for my warm suite and the beautiful 
memories of California days. J he he! Kathy bundled up 
like an Eskimo and took some hot chocolate to the men 
working in the south field, building a barbed wire fence for 
the horses corral. My windows on the south are so steamed 
up I can’t see through them. Donna made Cream of Wheat 
for my breakfast; Kathy brought it to me with a toasted 
raisin muffin and cup of warm milk. I’m blessed indeed to 
have these wonderful children. I made my bed and folded 
the blankets and quilts on Kathy’s bed. She folded up the 
bed into a couch so we’re in order again. We’re expecting 
Joan and Mary and their children in the Tibbetses’ VW bus 
any time. I wish the weather was calm and warm. Donna 
slipped on the ice last night when she was coming in from 
the car she fell and today she can hardly walk from strained 
leg and ankle muscle pain. She didn’t mention it to me 
last night, but couldn’t keep it from me today. I could see 

she was limping. Our family arrived this afternoon in the 
Tibbetses’ VW bus about three o’clock. They came from 
Omaha. Mary and her four children and Joan with five 
children. [Eleven people in a seven passenger vehicle would 
not fly today. Times have sure changed for increased safety.] 
We have action and etcetera for sure, but we’re thankful 
they arrived safely. They brought a beautiful birthday cake 
the girls made for me in the form of a big daisy. They all 
sang “Happy Birthday” to me. The cake has a fruit center of 
sliced peaches and white wedges of cake and green coconut 
on the stem and leaves. There is white coconut on the cake 
wedges. It is the most beautiful birthday cake I ever had. 
I’m very touched. I think it is Mary’s art work. Joan said 
they wanted to celebrate my 82nd birthday while they were. 
Here with me. I received lovely cards and gifts.

December 1, Sunday
I didn’t have room to record my gifts yesterday; a lovely 
warm night gown in blue from Donna and Rex, a pretty 
pants suit (red slacks and beige jacket top with red, green 
and gold flowers in it), oh, so pretty. It was from the 
Gardners. The beautiful flower cake was from Mary and 
family. It was a wonderful surprise party, premature, so they 
could be with me. The wind blew hard all night. I could hear 
slam bam sounds, but everything seemed to be intact this 
morning. Rex went to his priesthood meeting and Sunday 
School; he had a lesson to give in one of them. Donna is still 
limping from her fall on Friday. (She slipped on the ice.) The 
Gardners arrived from their motel in Lawrence about 10:15. 
All of the children went to the south field to see the post hole 
digger at work digging a hole. It is cold and windy outside, 
Winter is here. So, they didn’t stay out long. Kathy brought 
me some Cream of Wheat cereal. My children seem to keep 
warm bundled up in their sweaters in the unfinished part of 
this house. I’m the only one with warm rooms. Oh, I’ll be 
so happy when this home is finished. Mo, Jon, and Sherm 
finished the fence and they led the horses down to their new 
corral. The two families left for their homes about the same 

Happy Birthday
Grama Elvie

We Love you!
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long letter from Lydia plus a pretty 
birthday card. Lydia and Gene had 
Thanksgiving dinner in Orem Utah, 
at Kris’s home. Kris’s mother-in-
law did a lot of the cooking. It was a 
delicious dinner with two turkeys and 
the works, everything. Mrs. Webb 
and Kris get along very well. She is 
teaching Kris a lot. Vern and his dad 
were there; thirteen of them ate dinner. 
My old friend Ruby Reid Barlow died 
last Tuesday at age 83. She lived in the 
old 10th Ward many years ago. Mick 
visited with Lydia after Thanksgiving. 
Lydia has all of her Christmas 
shopping done and wrapped. (30 gifts) 
She started three months ago to shop 
for them. I started my Christmas gifts 
yesterday and finished today without 
leaving my house. I wrote checks 
to all of my grandchildren. They do 
the shopping for me, nice, eh? I sent 
$20.00 to the Shattucks, Gardners, 
and Tibbetses, and $10.00 to John 
and Ann and to Kathy. Rex felt so 
miserable he went to bed soon after 
six o’clock. Donna came in and read 

her Life’s Story she had typed some time ago. It took 
an hour or more to read. Joan requested her mother 
write her story up to date. I surely enjoyed hearing it, 

oh, the memories it brought to me. It is a beautiful piece 
of work starting with her childhood. She isn’t finished yet, 
she wants to complete it and send her girls and John a copy 

for Christmas. I think it is a wonderful gift that they’ll value 
forever. Donna brought a little snack for me to eat about 7:30 
(milk and a toasted muffin). I watched TV until after 10 pm. 
Donna did some more typing in her kitchen (letters to her 
children). Good night!

December 4, Wednesday
We’re blessed with another lovely morning (sunny and 
blue) Rex isn’t feeling well, but he is going to plaster the 
bedroom and bathroom anyway. Oh, that dear man, I wish 
he’d been contented with his Cotati farm. Things there 
were not so complicated and entangled. This is a costly 
adventure in many ways, his accident and etcetera. Donna 
brought my breakfast to me, Cream of Wheat, toast, and 
warm milk, bless her. I’m sorry they’re saddled with me! 
They are so thoughtful and good to me always. Donna 
looked ill when she brought me my lunch. She said she 
was going to bed for a while. She has a relapse of her head 
cold. I feel very depressed about Donna and Rex feeling 
so poorly and with such a lot to do in this cold, unfinished 
house! My rooms are the only warm ones in this place. I 
got Violet and Otto’s Christmas card addressed. I want 
to put some postage stamps in it before I seal it. I wrote a 
note thanking Violet for her birthday card and money and 
enclosed it in her card, too. I was weary and worried when 
I went to bed about 10:45 p.m. Rex and Donna went to bed 
before ten o’clock. I surely hope they feel better tomorrow.

time. Gardners pulled out first about 
4:15; the Tibbetses left a few minutes 
later. The Gardners have a long 
drive to Chicago, about 12 hours. 
The Tibbetses have only a 4-hour 
drive to Omaha. The girls worked in 
my rooms this morning. They hung 
pictures and put up my extra twin 
bed. It looks like home sweet home 
to me, bless their dear hearts. I love 
them so very much. Donna looked 
better; she took a nap on my extra 
twin bed after her children left. Rex 
brought a friend in to see the finished 
plaster job and nice rooms I have. It 
was a man he worked with (or for) at 
the Yearbook Printing Shop. It really 
looks lovely in this part of the house. 
P.S. Donna drew my attention to the 
card for the slacks and jacket gift. It 
was from all of the girls and their 
families. Bless ‘em. 

December 2, Monday
I had a good night’s rest in this 
dear little suite that my family has 
arranged so lovely for my comfort. I’ll 
be so happy when the rest of this farm house is as nice 
for Donna and Rex to enjoy, bless ‘em. It’s frosty and 
cold with some snow on the ground, but we have a blue 
sky and sunshine to cheer us. It’s quiet without the little 
Gardners and Tibbetses. I’m anxious to know they all 
arrived home safe and sound. Rex is preparing the 
other part of the house for the plastering job now. 
Donna went to the Kansas State Bank in Overbrook and 
drew out $400 from our account to make payments on 
the farm house and building materials and etcetera. She 
also did the washing at the laundromat. I addressed the 
Christmas cards to my grandchildren with a little verse I 
composed. I’ll mail a check to each of them; $20.00 to the 
Shattucks, Gardners, and Tibbetses, $10.00 to John and 
Ann, and $10.00 to Kathy. They do their own shopping 
for me. Rex hasn’t felt well today, he had another attack of 
diarrhea. Todays mail brought a birthday card with $2.00 in 
it from Violet and Otto. Bless their dear hearts. They can’t 
afford it I know, with all of their doctor bills and etcetera. 
It makes me feel emotional, I’m sorry my birthday is so near 
Christmas, too. I used to get $10.00 when Lorene, Sue, 
Annie, and Beverly were alive, now it is down to $2.00. 
Rex and Donna watched television programs with me 
tonight. I like that; don’t tell anyone, but I do get lonesome. 
Goodnight and sweet dreams.

December 3, Tuesday
Oh, what a beautiful morning! We have blue sky and sunshine, 
but frost on the ground. Rex is preparing to plaster the other 
bedroom and the bathroom. He isn’t feeling very well either. 
Donna brought my breakfast on a TV tray. (Cream of Wheat, 
toast, dish of peaches, and warm milk). Isn’t she precious? 
My Social Security check came today, $244.40, and a nice 

Ruby Reid as Elvie would have known her from the 
Salt Lake 10th Ward. Image from Family Search.
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December 5, Thursday
Happy birthday L.V., 82 years old. (See November 30 
for the celebration) 
Thank you dears, for all you’ve done to make my Thank you dears, for all you’ve done to make my 

happiness complete,happiness complete,
For the beautiful birthday gifts and cards and For the beautiful birthday gifts and cards and 

bringing “ home sweet home” to my suite. L.V.bringing “ home sweet home” to my suite. L.V.

Donna had already gone to Overbrook when I got up 
about 9:45. She mailed my Christmas cards with the checks 
to my grandchildren and she bought my Christmas stamps at 
the post office, $10.00 worth. I put 15 of the pretty stamps in 
Violet’s letter before I sealed it. I think Donna did her washing 
at the laundromat, too. She says she feels better, but her nose 
is still stopped up. Rex finished the first coat of plaster in 
the other bedroom. I think he’ll be working in the bathroom 
now. It is 12:15 noon and our blue sky is covered with clouds. 
I have my pretty birthday cards on display on my dresser. I’m 
cutting my Christmas card list way down this 
year. (I’m sending to just the relatives.) I love 
my dear friends, but I can’t push myself too far, 
I’ve got to take it easy from here on. I really get 
weary (sad, but true). L I received a birthday 
card from John and Ann with a sweet little 
message in it and a card from Ethel Newbold 
with a nice letter enclosed. Donna cooked a 
fish filet dinner and we had vegetables and 
salad. She made a little birthday cake. They 
sang Happy Birthday to me and I blew out 
the candles. We ate in this little suite on TV 
trays and we watched “The Waltons” a TV 
story. It was a very pleasant birthday. Tonight 
Rex and Donna worked in my bathroom; she 
helped him get the shower door on and the 
shower spray and taps on. It looks very nice. 
I’m going to enjoy that walk-in shower, I’m 
sure. It isn’t ready yet, Rex wants to put up a 
grab bar and soap tray. There are a few more 
adjustments to make, but it will not take long 
to do. They were both tired and we all retired 
about 10 p.m. Donna is still fighting a nasty 
head cold. P.S. Donna deposited $200 of my 
Social Security check into my checking account. Nighty nite!

December 6, Friday
It was raining a light downfall when I got up about 10:30 
this morning. Rex and Donna had been to the dairy for 
milk; he feels fine, but Donna isn’t over the cold in her 
head and throat yet. Rex is putting the finish coat of white 
plaster on the middle bedroom. He came in here and put 
some on the little crack above my south window. It is dark 
and gloomy. I have a light on to see to write this morning. 
We’ve had several sunny days, so, we need the rain, too. 
Donna brought my breakfast on a TV tray (banana, Rice 
Krispies, toast, and warm milk). Lucky me, eh? I must get 
started on my cards with Christmas greetings and notes. I’m 
glad the cards with checks in them are on their way to my 
grandchildren; that is important to me that they can shop 
for their own gifts, in plenty of time. I can’t do it anymore. 
‘Tis sad, but true. Before I put my pretty birthday cards 

away, I’m going to enjoy looking at them again today. Donna 
drove to the mailbox for our mail. I received a letter from 

Bette Haddock and one from her son Brad. They 
were both very interesting and lovely letters. I 
read them to Donna. Brad is 21, his birthday 
is December 5, same as mine. Sorry I didn’t 
know it in time to send him a card. He is such 
a fine young man. Greg Haddock has a call for 

the Brazilian Mission. I wish I could record all of 
their news, but no room. Jerry and his wife live in Kentucky. 
Jim Bird is expected home from his mission to Sweden in 
January. Karen expects a baby in February. I also got a letter 
from Lillian Keller. She was at Louise Pearce’s home in 
Spring Valley; she has heart spells two or three times a week, 
I’m sorry she isn’t well. I received a pretty birthday card from 
Bonnie Reynolds, with a nice little note written on the back 
of the card. Donna looked very weary when she brought my 
meal this evening. I’m very concerned about her. She went 

to bed about 8 p.m. I went to bed about 9:30. 
(We have a troubled household.)

December 7, Saturday
We had sunshine but a strong wind today. 
Rex and Donna have worked in the house 
painting and plastering walls and doors. I 
addressed some family Christmas cards, and 
wrote a little letter in them. Rex worked in 
my bathroom, did some gluing on the base 
trim on the floor, and he took my bedroom 
door off and stained it. I wrote to Lydia Paul, 
Ethel N., Hattie S., and Lillian K. I enclosed 
the letters in their Christmas cards. Donna 
and Rex have worked in that cold, unfinished 
house while I’m warm and comfortable here 
in my nice little suite. “How Sweet it is.” I 
enjoyed the meals served me on TV trays 
and the television. Rex came in for a while 
and watched football on TV. I wrote letters. 
Donna stained wood casings for the house. 
The Big Blow is going strong tonight. Donna 
was the first to take a shower in the new walk 
in shower in my suite. Rex took my bathroom 

door off and stained it so I’ll be without it until tomorrow.

December 8, Sunday
The wind blew hard all night, it sounded to me like it was 
trying to destroy our house and us! It did blow the scaffolding 
or part of it down on the west end of the house, and it was 
a cold wind. Our water pipes in the basement were frozen, 
we had no water this morning. Rex and Donna went to 
Ottawa to his priesthood and Sunday School; they didn’t 
stay for sacrament meeting because Rex was concerned about 
the frozen pipes. The sun was shining but it was cold and 
windy. Donna rested in my suite to get warm; she isn’t over 
her cold yet. Rex worked with a blow torch in the basement 
and got the frozen pipes thawed out. We have water again 
and I’m thankful for that! Donna cooked some pork chops 
and potatoes in her crockpot, slow cooking for hours. She 
and Rex had some doughnuts and hot chocolate on their way 
home from Ottawa. She brought a doughnut to me and she 
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brought a cup of warm milk, a banana, and Rice Krispies 
for me, too. Rex was hungry about 2 p.m. so he ate some of 
the pork and potatoes, and ice cream with chocolate syrup. 
Donna dozed on the couch in my warm room. I addressed 
Christmas cards. Later, Donna brought a piece of plywood 
in for a desk, and she wrote Christmas notes to enclose in her 
cards. We both addressed cards and wrote notes. Rex came 
in to watch the football games on TV after he’d finished 
painting the walls in the middle bedroom. The rug men are 
coming to lay the blue rug tomorrow. The wind has calmed 
down, I’m thankful for that.

December 9, Monday
It was cold, but calm last night. I slept comfortable and warm. 
Two men came to lay the pretty, blue rug about 11:35. I don’t 
think it took longer than 30 or 40 minutes. They did a good 
job and vacuumed it before they left. Rex worked on installing 
the electric heater and the thermostat. He feels better, but 
Donna is still fighting her head and throat cold. She is 
coughing more, but she insists she is feeling better. She wrote 
a few more Christmas notes and addressed the cards. Rex and 
Donna went to Overbrook for some items he needed. Donna 
bought some things in the drug store that I needed, and they 
mailed our Christmas cards at the post office, a dozen or so. 
It’s a start anyway. We both worked on our Christmas cards 
and enclosed letters. I wrote to Brad Haddock in response to 
his nice letter to me with birthday greetings in it. He is such 
a sweet, thoughtful, young man. I also answered Bette’s letter 
wishing me a happy birthday. Rex and Donna moved their 
bedroom furniture in their new bedroom. It is lovely with 
the plastered and painted walls and the beautiful new blue 
carpet on the floor. We’re getting this place finished a room at 
a time. I’m trying to get them to have a man come and build 
the two fireplaces. I told them I would pay $1,000 if it can be 
done for that amount. Rex is asking around. I hope he’ll find 
a good man to do it. Rex will help do the work. I’ve got all of 
the letters written that I’m obliged to write. The other cards 
I’ll just write a little verse message in. Donna brought a cup 
of warm milk and some graham crackers to me tonight before 
she went to bed. I am weary, so good night and sweet dreams.

December 10, Tuesday
We have fluffy, white clouds in our blue sky this morning. I 
got up at ten o’clock. Rex and Donna were in the south field 
taking care of the horses and cows (2 horses and 2 cows). 
Becky is at a neighbor’s farm with their bull, so we’ll be 
expecting a calf from her next summer, in August, I presume. 

Donna brought my breakfast on a TV tray, Cream of Wheat, 
toast, sliced banana, and Postum. I never had it so easy eh? 
I addressed Christmas cards and wrote a little message of 
greetings from us in them. I can’t stay with it very long at 
a time because of the pain in my chest and shoulders when 
I write for a while. Rex put the soap tray up in my shower 
room. Donna washed the floor up nicely. It is all ready for 
us to use and enjoy. They will use my bathroom and shower 
while Rex is plastering the hall bathroom that they use. They 
have got most of the furniture out of the big living room to 
get it ready to plaster. A man is coming out to the farm to give 
Rex an estimate on the cost of building the two fireplaces for 
this house. He is going to try and come before Saturday. Rex 
talked to Jon T. via phone; he can’t come this weekend as 
planned because Mary is ill with a bad cold. Rex and Donna 
brought some stained doors and closet shelves in here and 
stored them in the front closet until the plastering is finished 
in the other part of the house Donna brought a bowl of beef 
stew to me at 5:30, plus custard, and Jello with whipped 
cream. She sees to it that I eat. It seems like I’m always eating. 
Tonight, we both addressed Christmas cards; she in her nice, 
new bedroom with the pretty blue rug and heater, and me in 
my nice sitting room with pretty green rug and heater, cozy, 
eh? She put my name on cards to Rex’s family, and I’ll put 
their names on cards to my family.

December 11, Wednesday
We have a gloomy, wet morning, some rain, mixed with 
snow flakes, and no wind. I’m thankful for that. Rex is 
putting the first coat of plaster on the hall bathroom so we’ll 
all use my bathroom and shower for a couple of days. Donna 
brought my brunch to me about 12:30 (sausage, scrambled 
egg, toast, and warm milk, plus a dish of apricots, nice eh?) 
I went through some old papers in boxes trying to find the 
Petaluma Ward list for Donna’s Christmas cards. She needs 
the addresses off of the ward list. Neither of us can locate 
it We spent a good part of our day addressing Christmas 
cards and writing little notes of greetings in them. Rex and 
Donna drove to our mailbox this afternoon, but there was no 
mail for any of us. Donna brought dinner to me about 6 p.m. 
She came in and ate with me; I surely enjoyed that. Rex ate 
earlier, so he wasn’t hungry when we ate. I watched television 
for a while this evening and then went back to my Christmas 
cards. Rex came in and watched “Cannon” on TV, and “Man 
Hunter.” I finished my Christmas card list and it’s a big relief. 
Donna is finished also with her list. We were all tired tonight 
and in bed soon after the ten o’clock news. Good night.

December 12, Thursday
Happy birthday to Blanche Hoglund, I wish I’d sent her 
a card. We had a frosty, foggy morning. Donna brought a 
breakfast tray to me with a banana, Rice Krispies, graham 
crackers, and milk before she and Rex left for Topeka to 
shop. She took my new slacks suit to change the pants for 
a size larger. I hope she can get the same pretty red. The 
jacket top is just right. The girls thought the pants fit very 
well, too, but I think I’d feel more comfortable if they were 
a size larger. Rex and Donna drove away from the farm 
about 10:45 am. The fog is lifting and the sun is trying to 
get through the clouds; I feel cheered already. It’s 11:30 a.m. 

One Room at a Time
Amazing to think that Rex and Donna at 61 and 59 years old 
are attempting to build a home mostly by themselves while 
currently living in it. The first two rooms they completed were 
for Elvie, while they continued work on one room at a time. 
Donna cooks all meals with single hotplate and electric fry pan. 
Then Rex is plastering the entire house inside and eventually 
outside by himself. The exterior rock wainscot was not finished 
for several years to come. Donna serves as hod carrier, cook, 
waitress, laundress, errand runner, church worker, farm hand, 
and confidant to both Rex and Elvie. Hats off to all three of the 
“farmers” on Marsh Mound!
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now. I’m a sunshine gal in spite of being born in December. 
Donna took our Christmas cards to mail. I think we have 
them all mailed now. It is a big job over with for another 
year. I had a nice, relaxed day listening to the TV soap box 
operas and etcetera. Rex and Donna came home about 3:35. 
I was enjoying a cup of milk and some graham crackers. I’m 
glad she was able to get the size 16 in red slacks. I realize it 
is plenty large, but I feel more comfortable in them. Donna 
bought a pretty shirt and tie for John and a lovely white 
blouse to send to Ann. Rex bought more plaster material. 
They got what they went for and I’m happy to have them 
back on the farm. I received my first Christmas card today 
for 1974; it was from Violet and Otto. My first one last year 
was from them, too. She always gets her greeting cards out 
early. (She may have mine today, too.) Her card is very lovely, 
“The Madonna” in beautiful blue shades. 
Rex worked in the hall bathroom on the 
finish coat of plaster. Donna wrapped gifts 
for her grandchildren. Donna and I ate a 
snack tonight in my sitting room. Rex 
wasn’t hungry; he ate something earlier.

December 13, Friday
Donna brought my breakfast to me before she 
and Rex went to Overbrook (Cream of Wheat, 
toast, warm milk, and a dish of cooked cherries). 
She took the washing to the laundromat, they 
went to the bank and etcetera. I gave her a 
$40.00 check for the lovely curtains for my suite. 
She paid for them herself, yesterday. I couldn’t 
sleep last night (just one of those nights), 
so I composed a poem to Kansas State. [ 
I had it in my thoughts, so I wrote it down this 
morning so it is now on paper. (Strange one, 
that L.V., eh?) I took my first shower bath in 
the new walk in shower stall this afternoon. It 
is really nice. [The rest of today’s entry is a poem.]
I turned up the hems on my new red slacks I turned up the hems on my new red slacks 

today. today. 
In that pretty slack suit, won’t I look gay? In that pretty slack suit, won’t I look gay? 
I know my darling Lou would whistle and think I know my darling Lou would whistle and think 

it’s okay, it’s okay, 
But what would my mother, or grandmother But what would my mother, or grandmother 

say? say? 
An eighty-two-year-old woman wearing red An eighty-two-year-old woman wearing red 

pants! pants! 
My granddaughters bought them for me, so I’ ll My granddaughters bought them for me, so I’ ll 

take a chance. take a chance. 
Times have changed very much indeed. Times have changed very much indeed. 
Now the older we get the more color we need. Now the older we get the more color we need. 
When I was young, I wore black very well, When I was young, I wore black very well, 
Now, dressed in black, I look like h---. Now, dressed in black, I look like h---. 
Pardon me, but I wanted a word to rhyme.Pardon me, but I wanted a word to rhyme.
I just have to play around with wordsI just have to play around with words
From time to time.From time to time.
The Christmas cards are coming and I love them, too! The Christmas cards are coming and I love them, too! 
Donna has received a dozen or more and I have a few. Donna has received a dozen or more and I have a few. 
My name is on a lot of the Marshes’ cards, too. My name is on a lot of the Marshes’ cards, too. 
I think rhyming today, for me, is through.I think rhyming today, for me, is through.
I’m going to find something else to do.I’m going to find something else to do.

December 14, Saturday
I had a good night’s sleep last night. I’ve learned to 
appreciate a night of peaceful sleep. In my younger years 
I took it for granted. A man came out to the farm to help 
Rex plaster the big living room this morning. Donna went 
to Overbrook to mail Christmas packages to her children. 
She brought my breakfast in before she left. She took 
the truck because Rex wanted her to bring a furniture 
dolly to him so he could have the friend help him get 
the washer and dryer down to the basement. The pickup 
truck stalled when Donna got down to the turn, off the 
drive, so Rex went down and got it started again. She had 
no more trouble after that. I received a pretty Christmas 
card from Dorothy and Guy Tibbets today. It is a picture 
of darling birds on a pine tree limb. This is my second 

Why, oh Why, I do not understand,Why, oh Why, I do not understand,

Did we leave the lovely California Land???Did we leave the lovely California Land???
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or third card with the little birds on. Could it be 
that this Christmas is “For the birds?” Donna 
was disappointed because the post office was 
closed and she couldn’t get her packages 
mailed. They closed before she arrived at 
10:15. Isn’t that awful, at Christmas time? 
Bob got the tar paper and wire nailed on 
the north side of the house before his eight 
hours were up so he and Rex accomplished 
a lot today. The washer and dryer are in the 
basement, too. The Ottawa missionaries asked 
Donna to play piano for the baptismal services 
tonight in Lawrence, Kansas, so Rex took her to 
Lawrence. They left here about 5:15. She doesn’t 
like to drive after dark and Rex doesn’t want her 
to either. It got very windy and stormy looking 
this afternoon, but no rain or snow yet. A man 
came to the farm this afternoon to look over the 
fireplace situation. He’ll let Rex know later 
what he would charge to do the job. Donna 
cooked a meat loaf today. I enjoyed the nice 
dinner. I watched the “Lawrence Welk” 
TV program from 6 to 7. It is the best show 
on TV, says me.

December 15, Sunday
It is cloudy, cold, and windy this Sabbath 
morning. I could hear the wind in the night, 
but I’m warm and comfortable in my little 
suite. Rex and Donna went to the Ottawa 
Branch in time for his priesthood meeting 
and Sunday School. I feel that it is wise for 
me to stay out of the cold and try to keep 
well, so they can be free to finish this home 
without me being a problem, too. That wind 
sounds like a big truck is driving into our 
driveway. I’ve even looked out to see a time 
or two. I’m sorry to miss Sunday School and 
sacrament meeting, but it’s so far to go when I’m not feeling 
well. Anyway, if I try to hurry I get into trouble and this is 
a rush, rush world that is not for the likes of me, eh? J Rex 
and Donna came home at 1:45. They have been asked to be 
the speakers in sacrament meeting next Sunday, the 22nd. 
Donna gave the lesson in their class in Sunday School this 
morning. Oh! They’ll keep the Marshes busy in this branch, 
that’s for sure. We ate our delicious pot roast dinner with 
green beans, yams, and mashed potatoes, in this little suite. 
We used TV trays. I really enjoyed having company and the 
good dinner. Rex enjoyed the football game on TV while 
we ate. Donna wouldn’t let me help with the dishes (I tried.) 
She said it was too cold in the kitchen for me. It really is 
cold out there, bless her. I’ll be so happy when this house 
is finished and the heaters are working in every room. A 
man came to talk to Rex about building the fireplace. I hope 
his price is much lower than the first mans was. He wanted 
over $2,000 dollars. Rex came in to tell Donna and me the 
man will do the work if Rex pays for material. He can start 
right away. He thinks the cost of the fireplaces will be about 
$1,100 dollars. That is better. Rex’s TV football game ended 
at 4:15 pm. St. Louis 26, and New York Giants 14. P.S. Mr. 

Darby and children brought us a nice big Christmas tree 
that they cut down today. I think it’s for free?

December 16, Monday
It is a cold, cloudy, windy morning. Burr. I’m glad I 
have a nice, warm suite to stay in. Donna and Rex’s 
room is warm, too, but they can’t stay in it much 
because there is too much to do inside and outside. 
Donna drove to Overbrook to mail Janet’s Christmas 
package to San Jose. I think Rex is working in their 

bathroom getting it back in service again, after the 
plaster and paint job. There is an awful lot to be done 

still to get this home finished. Poor Donna has only a 
little electric plate to cook our meals on and believe me, 
that kitchen is cold! No wonder she is still coughing. I got 
Greg’s birthday card addressed and got a verse in it. I’m 
waiting for Donna to bring me some gum to tape in it. 
I have a nice new dollar bill to go in it, too. We received 

several Christmas cards today. I love to look 
at them and read the nice messages enclosed. 
Donna and Rex got one from Ovena Mayo; 
she and Chet have been to Tokyo, Japan, 
and Hong Kong in China and to Honolulu, 
Hawaii. She told of the many deaths of old 
friends in Pasadena within the past few 
months (Frank Fisher, Jiggs Hartshorn, Cecil 
Ballard, Al Rowbotham, and Hy Rosen. 
Harry Howard passed away in Honolulu last 
July. All of these friends are years younger 
than I am. Their deaths are a startling surprise 
to me. I received a letter from Violet, she 
enclosed a letter from Elaine Vandergrift in 
it. Donna read both letters to me. We enjoyed 
hearing them together. Donna put the new 
flowered lamp shade on her lovely, big lamp. 
It is very pretty and even a better match than 
the first one that got broken and Kathy glued 
it together. I watched television alone tonight. 

Rex worked late getting their bathroom tile down and the 
washbowl and toilet installed. The blue tile looks very pretty. 
Donna was in her room studying for her talk for the fireside 
group on Wednesday night. 

December 17, Tuesday
It was a joy to see a blue sky and sunshine this morning. 
Donna made waffles for her and Rex. She brought one to me 
later when I got up and dressed. The two of them worked 
outdoors; Rex feeding and watering the animals, Donna 
burning up old cement sacks and papers and card boards, 
and etcetera. A man brought a truck load of material for the 
fireplace, that Rex had ordered. I surely hope we can have 
nice weather like this is so they can finish this farm house 
and enjoy the comfort of proper living with a stove to cook 
on and to bake food again, in a nice, warm place. They’ll 
never forget the move into this home on Marshes’ Mound. 
You can bet! Rex and Donna drove to Lawrence about 12:30 
noon. There was some business he wanted to take care of. 
Donna mailed Doris Davies’s Christmas card for me and 
she bought a cellophane bag of Juicy Fruit chewing gum for 
me to have on hand for my little great grandchildren when 

Harry Howard, one of the family 
friends that recently passed away.

This 
Christmas 
is for the 

birds?
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I send them birthday cards with their $1.00 bill and taped 
gum enclosed. I have Greg’s card ready to mail now. His 
day is December 21. I have enjoyed some lovely Christmas 
programs on TV this afternoon. I watched the lighting of 
the huge National Christmas Tree on the White House 
grounds this afternoon, in Washington D.C. President Ford 
gave a fine talk and he pushed the button that lit the big 
live tree. It was a thrilling sight. I also watched a beautiful 
program of music and the spoken word. I’m sorry I’ve made 
such a mess of my writing, darn it. I can’t write as fast as 
my thoughts come, so I make a mess of it, excuses, eh? Let’s 
face it, I never have been good at penmanship or spelling. 
Rex and Donna have worked hard all day. They missed a lot 
of lovely Christmas programs on television, too. The Perry 
Como Special show was very lovely this evening. Donna was 
studying her talk for the fireside tomorrow night. She was 
in her room. Rex was studying his talk in my sitting room 
until he fell asleep. He is really tired, the poor man. Well, 
it’s time for me to tuck this old body in bed, too. Night all.

December 18, Wednesday
We have storm clouds in our blue sky this morning. The sun 
plays “Peek a Boo” through them. I’m grateful for a good 
night’s sleep and the nice breakfast my precious Donna 
brought to me. She came in and dusted my two rooms of 
furniture, also. My pretty Christmas cards are on display 
on my little coffee table. I’m surely enjoying them. I’ve had 
this little coffee table ever since I was married, I think, yet, 
it has never had a cup or pot of coffee on it. It has had lots 
of cookies, candies, fruits, and nuts, yes! The telephone 
company man brought a long 25-foot cord out and put it on 
the phone so they can step out of the kitchen to talk if they 
want to. Marshes received packages in the mail from Janet 
and Dave, and John and Ann, plus there was a $100 check 
in the Shattucks’ beautiful card. I didn’t get any mail, but 
Donna received several cards. Rex brought a man to my door 
to see this part of the house. He didn’t come in, so I didn’t 
see him. We had big flakes of snow falling this afternoon at 
3 p.m. Donna came in and we enjoyed watching the flakes 
swirling to the ground. Rex got his furnace heat on in their 
bathroom today. The thermostat is installed and working 
okay. Donna wrote to Janet and Dave to thank them for the 
$100 check. It looks cold outside, but I’m not going out to 
prove it. I’m thankful for the warm inside. Donna brought 
a lovely fish dinner to me at 5:30. I enjoyed it with cooked 
cabbage. I also had a warm cup of milk and chocolate cake. 
Earlier she brought a 3-way light globe for my table lamp. 
The globe I had in only had the one unit that would work (the 
lowest one). Rex and Donna got dressed up to go to Ottawa 
to talk to the young people at their Christmas Fireside 
party tonight. I watched the special TV program tonight, 
“Missiles of October” in President John F. Kennedy’s time. 
It was an interesting 2-hour program. 

December 19, Thursday
It is a cloudy, cold winter day. Yesterday’s snow is still on 
the ground. Rex is putting the finish coat of plaster on the 
big living room this morning. I answered Violet’s letter this 
morning. We received a lot of Christmas cards today. Dolores 
and Bevan’s card from Belgium had a lovely picture of them 

and their children in color. Ron’s wife and baby were in it, 
also. It was taken before they left California for Belgium. 
They are a good-looking family indeed! I think they have 
the two younger boys with them, but Nadine and Chris 
are going to college in the states, BYU, I think. Of course, 
Ron is in California with his wife and baby. Violet, dear 
little soul, gets so lonesome for her girls and their families. 
I’m sorry they are so far away from her and Otto. Donna 
cooked some little chicken pies for our dinner this evening, 
they tasted good. Rex and Donna watched “The Waltons” 
television story with me this evening and we watched 
Nelson Rockefeller take his oath of office for Vice President 
of the United States. There was a huge audience in that big 
auditorium of the dignitaries of our country assembled to 
witness the Swearing in Ceremony (President Ford and his 
wife and Nelson’s wife, Happy Rockefeller, and etcetera). It 
was interesting. It is wonderful that our television set can 
place us in the center of the action, isn’t it! A lot of people in 
that huge auditorium couldn’t see it as well as we could. We 
had a close up view and could see every expression and hear 
every word without leaving our easy chair. Something, eh? 
Good night and sweet dreams.

December 20, Friday
It is another cold, cloudy day. Donna brought breakfast to 
me about 10:45. Rex is working in the hall with the finish 
coat of plaster. Donna left here about 12:30 noon to go to 
Topeka to shop for Christmas and pick up the luggage set 
they are giving to Kathy for Christmas. She mailed my letter 
to Violet and a check to President North, for my tithing and 
other donations, $28.44 ($24.44 tithing, $2.00 fast offering, 
and $2.00 budget). She stopped at the laundromat before 
coming home, so she’s had a busy day. I gave her $5.00 to buy 
a few things for Kathy’s Christmas stocking. She’ll be on her 
way to Kansas in the morning. (Donna phoned Joan to ask 
when Kathy was leaving Chicago.) We had a brilliant sunset 
this evening. The wall in my bedroom was a red orange shade 
for a while about five o’clock. Kansas sunsets are so fantastic 
when the clouds are in the western sky. (Gorgeous!) The 
hallway and big living room look lovely with the finish coat 
of plaster on. Rex got the electric furnace and thermostat 
connected up. It was pleasant with Joan’s big rug down. They 
both worked hard to get the floor cleaned and the rug down 
before going to bed. I wish I could help them. I do try to help 
myself the best I can. It was after 7 p.m. when Donna came 
home tonight. She cooked ground beef sandwiches for our 

President Gerald Ford congratulates Vice President  
Nelson A. Rockefeller (right) after he was sworn in  

on the floor of the Senate on Dec. 19, 1974.
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evening snack and we had a chocolate cupcake and chocolate 
mint for dessert. Donna brought the ironing board in my 
sitting room and ironed while we watched the King Family’s 
“Home For Christmas.” It was a special program, it was very 
lovely, we both enjoyed it a lot. The darling little children of 
the King Family sang “I Am A Child of God.” The King 
family got their start in Ogden, Utah, where they were born. 
They are LDS people.

December 21, Saturday
Dear Gregory, may your birthday be full Dear Gregory, may your birthday be full 

of joy!of joy!
It’s a special day, for a very special boy.It’s a special day, for a very special boy.
Seven years must make you feel proud tooSeven years must make you feel proud too
We’re wishing a Happy Birthday to you.We’re wishing a Happy Birthday to you.

We have a sunny, clear day, I hope it is 
as nice in Omaha for Greg’s birthday 
and I hope it is nice for Kathy’s trip 
here from Northbrook, Illinois, too. 
Donna couldn’t get to sleep last night 
so she got up at 1 a.m. and wrote a 
letter. I had an overstimulated brain, 
also, but I stayed in my warm bed and 
tried to find “Slumberland,” not by 
counting sheep, but by counting my 
blessings. Rex poured a slab of cement 
in the basement so he can connect up 
Donna’s washer and dryer and save 
the long trips and gasoline to the 
laundromat to do the washing. They 
both drove to Overbrook this afternoon 
to get groceries and some faucets he 
needs. They left here about 2:30 p.m. I took a shower bath 
in my new “walk-in” shower. I surely like it. Donna brought 
in another handful of Christmas cards. There was a nice 
picture of Ruth and Arnold Pierce in color and a picture 
of the Ray Cattani family. It’s always a happy surprise to 
find family photos in the cards. Rex 
went to his farmer neighbor’s home 
and brought his cow, Rebecca, 
“Home for Christmas.” She has 
been visiting the farmer’s bull for 
a few days. The Lawrence Welk 
TV Family Christmas Show was 
really nice. I surely enjoyed it. I 
wish Donna could have seen it, too, 
but she was very busy getting the 
house in some order before Kathy 
arrived. She came about 7:30 p.m. 
It took her ten and a half hours, 
which was good time. We thought 
it would take twelve hours. Kathy is 
full of enthusiasm and she brought 
a bag full of wallpaper to put on our 
bathrooms and bedroom walls. It is 
very pretty and well matched. She 
is really something! Grampa Lou 
used to say, “That Kathy is a smart 
cookie!” We all love her. 

December 22, Sunday
We all went to Ottawa this morning. Rex went to his 
priesthood meeting. Donna, Kathy, and I sat in the car 
until time to go in to Sunday School. The Relief Society 
sisters had a little rehearsal on the song they sang in the 
Christmas program. Donna and Kathy sang with the 
group, and Donna accompanied Sr. Hall with her solo. 
It was a nice Christmas program, there was no class 

work today. I enjoyed the sacrament 
meeting very much, also. Donna and 
Rex were the speakers and they did 
a beautiful job. She reminded us of 
the Prophet Joseph Smith’s birthday 
tomorrow, December 23. She talked 
about his mission in restoring the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ and etcetera. 
Rex talked about the birth of the 
Lord Jesus Christ and his wonderful 
mission. It was after 2 p.m. before 
we got home. Donna had a couple of 
rehearsals after sacrament meeting. 
The pot roast was ready to eat, but we 
waited until the potatoes were cooked 
and also some peas. Kathy and her dad 
fixed a Christmas tree stand for the 
pretty tree she brought from Chicago. 
She strung the lights on it. The tree 
the Darbys brought they put out in 
front of the house and put outdoor 
lights on it. Rex took Donna’s vacuum 
apart to repair it. Our branch visiting 
brothers came about 4:30 p.m. (Br. 
Kenneth Durr and Br. Michael Hall). 

We visited in my little sitting room. Donna served them 
chocolate cake and ice cream. Br. Hall gave a nice prayer 
before they left. P.S. Kathy did some art work in the big 
living room where the fireplace is going to be built. She 
drew a fireplace and a fire burning in it. She invited me 

to come out and sit by the nice 
fire, Ha ha! They have the living 
room very festive looking for the 
Jon Tibbetses to enjoy when they 
drive in tonight. I was in and out 
a few times, but my heart gave me 
a little distress, so I stayed in my 
room most of the time. Jon and 
Mary and the children arrived 
about 10:30 tonight. We’re so 
happy to have them here. P.S. 
Kathy did a beautiful job of 
decorating the pretty Christmas 
tree. She is full of enthusiasm; it 
is fun having here her!

December 23, Monday
We have a busy household on this 
cloudy, cold day. The man came 
to work on the fireplace in the 
basement. Kathy and Mary are 
hanging pretty wall paper on two 

Greg Tibbets November 1974

Kathy and Paula Thanksgiving day, for Christmas Kathy 
is on the farm with her parents and Grama Elvie. Little 

Paula is with her parents in Northbrook.
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walls in my bedroom. Donna is 
busy with the housework and little 
grandchildren. Rex and Jon did the 
farm chores and got Donna’s washer 
and dryer connected up, then they went 
to Lawrence, Kansas on business about t h e 
Capp Home the Tibbetses hope to get started on soon. I 
dried the dishes for Donna and looked on in wonderment 
at the activities going on about this place. I listened to my 
TV stories while Kathy and Mary put the pretty wallpaper 
on in my bedroom. It really looks lovely. This afternoon 
Mary and Kathy went to Topeka to shop. They took Julie 
and Jody. Baby Spencer was asleep in his crib. Greg watched 
TV for a while and then he went to the kitchen to talk to 
Grama Donna. She brought a sandwich to me with milk 
and cookies. We received more Christmas cards, some with 
letters enclosed. It is a fun time isn’t it? We went to bed soon 
after 10 p.m. Everyone was tired. It was about 1:30 a.m. last 
night before this household got settled down, so they were all 
worn out tonight. Little Spencer had a hard time to find baby 
dreamland and he gave his parents a rather rough time. He 
may have had an earache, anyway, he wouldn’t stay in his crib 
that was in Grama Donna’s room, so Mary brought him in to 
her bed in my sitting room. P.S. Some of the Darby children 
came to the Marshes’ home this late afternoon and brought 
some Christmas goodies. 

December 24, Tuesday
Christmas Eve day brought cold and snow. My family was all 
up and going by 7:30 a.m. It amazes me how very ambitious 
they all are; everyone is busy. Jon is working on framing in 
the windows in my sitting room; Kathy is assisting him. Rex 
took a couple of the Tibbets kiddies to Overbrook with him 
(Julie and Jody). Mary took Greg and I think Spencer. No, 
I’m wrong, Spencer is taking his nap Grama Donna says. 

The man came again to work on the fireplace for a few hours. 
Kathy and Mary finished papering my bathroom, the south 
wall. It is very pretty. I tried to entertain the little Tibbetses 
so their parents could work. I found a television program for 
children that held their interest for an hour or more. We heard 
a lovely TV program from Salt Lake City with the Tabernacle 
Choir. It was very lovely and thrilling to see the temple lit up 
and the temple square crowds. The program was about a little 
boy that got lost from his parents, and an airplane hostess 
that was grounded in Salt Lake City. They met in Temple 
Square. It was a nice friendly story with lovely music from 
the Tabernacle Choir. My family bundled up warm and went 
caroling to the farm neighbors, the Darbys, the Kellers, and 
the Gales. They found no one home at any of the places. They 
did carol at the Gillilands and found them at home and they 
caroled me when they got home. It sounded so sweet, bless 
their hearts. I’ve had some heart distress this afternoon, but 
I’m taking it easy P.S. Sesame Street was one program the 
children all enjoyed. They’re excited about Christmas day 
coming tomorrow. It was difficult for them to settle down. 
After they were asleep, the adults gathered around Donna 
at the piano and sang Christmas songs. I really enjoyed their 
lovely voices singing the carols. P.S. John L. and Ann phoned 

this evening; they are going to spend Christmas in 
San Jose with Janet and family.

December 25, Wednesday
Greetings to my five grandchildren:

We are blessed with a nice day, but it is cold. The little Tibbets 
children were up at the crack of dawn to see what Santa left 
for them. They came in my bedroom and climbed all over 
Aunt Kathy until they got her out of bed. She sleeps in my 
extra twin bed. I stayed in bed until the family drove away to 
Ottawa for the Christmas program at someone’s home near 
the church. Donna was to accompany Br. Crieghton with 
his solo. I wasn’t feeling very well, so I stayed home to relax. 
I took a heart pill for the pain and I felt better. Oh, I do miss 
my darling husband. I had severe, sharp pain in my right 
side of chest and felt like I was going to black out, so I went 
to bed. I got up when the family came from the Christmas 
program and with the help of Rex and Donna I got out to 
the living room and watched the family unwrap their gifts. 
The children were really excited and anxious for their turn 
to open a package. Baby Spencer wanted Jody’s dump truck. 
He was happy with his farm game of sounds the animals 
make. I received a pretty, pink vest sweater from Rex and 
Donna. Janet and Joan gave me an adorable framed picture 
of a darling little girl in white with a blue sash and they 
had a typed copy of my poem, “Marshes’ Mound” framed. 
(A nice tribute, eh?) Mary gave me a pretty container with 
body lotion in it. John and Ann gave me Lawrence Welk’s 
book, “Ah-One, Ah Two” Kathy gave me a tall bottle with 
a sprig of ivy growing in it and she papered two walls in 

This photo is blurry, but it shows Elvie’s sitting room looking  
into her bedroom and the wallpaper that Kathy and Mary hung  

on December 23.

Here’s my Christmas gift and best wishes, too.
Dear ones, how you spend it is up to you.
But I’ ll be happy to know there’s a gift from me
Somewhere in your home, near the Christmas tree.
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the bedroom. The paper is a pretty 
blue with green leaves. She also 
papered one wall in my bathroom. It 
is a perfect match for the tile and rug. 
Kathy was delighted with her lovely 
gift from her parents, a three-piece 
luggage set. Grama Dorothy made each 
of the Tibbets children two outing flannel pajamas 
suits. Rex gave Donna a lovely, long dress. He received nice 
gifts from his family. My gift to all of them was money. 
My pain was getting more acute, so I went back to bed. My 
Christmas day was spent in bed.

December 26, Thursday
I think I’ve had a slight heart attack! I know I’m in pain and 
sick. My family is getting the kitchen ready to plaster. They’re 
all active. I’m sorry I’m ill. I do not want to worry Donna.

December 27, Friday
I was in bed again today. Kathy hung my pictures. They’re 
all so good to me. Jon and Rex administered to me tonight 
before Rex and Donna went to President North’s home 
in Osawatomie, Kansas for tithing settlement. I feel 
encouraged, the pain isn’t as severe. I’m so thankful for the 
gospel and its blessings.

December 28, Saturday
I got up and washed myself and combed my hair. I sat up 
and wrote in my diary for the first time since Christmas day. 
Donna changed the bedsheets and slips on my bed. Kathy 
went to Overbrook for some paint for Donna’s bedroom. 
It wasn’t light enough for the paper she brought to put on 
her wall. I think Rex and Jon are working on plastering the 
kitchen. It is 1:35 now. I’m going back to bed for a while. 
I do feel much better, but weak. I gave Donna $2.00 to 
put in a thank you greeting to our mailman for his good 
service to us. Rex says they have the kitchen almost ready 
for the plastering job. I forgot to record that John and Ann 
sent their wedding pictures; they are beautiful in color, too. 
One is of the bride and groom and the other, their families 
in the receiving line. Jon Tibbets took a truck load of logs 
home in Rex’s pick-up truck. Kathy drove to Omaha with 
Jon; they’ll come back here tomorrow. I got up to hear the 
Lawrence Welk program. Rex and Donna listened with me. 
They watched the BYU football game first. I stayed up to see 
several programs that followed Welk’s program. They were 
all comedy programs.

December 29, Sunday
We have an overcast morning. Donna didn’t go to Sunday 
School with Rex, she wouldn’t leave me alone. I rested fairly 
well last night, but the sore spot is still in my right side of my 
lung or chest, but not as bad as it was, and I’m not as weak. 
I got up to eat breakfast with Donna from TV trays; it was 
11:30. Donna vacuumed and dusted my rooms so my house 
is in order. I walked out to see the kitchen; it is almost ready 
to plaster. There is some more wire to nail on yet. Jon will 
help Rex get the kitchen plastered tomorrow. I felt weak so 
I got back in bed at 1:15 p.m. We expected Jon and Kathy 
to come home this evening but they decided to leave early in 

the morning. Donna didn’t tell me they 
had phoned tonight to tell her they’d 
leave Omaha in the morning and I had 
a restless night wondering why they 
were so late. I finally got up and asked 
about them. I took an aspirin tablet 
and rubbed my chest with BenGay. I 

relaxed after that and got to sleep. 

December 30, Monday
We have an overcast day; some snow fell. I got up and watched 
the TV stories for a couple of hours. I’m feeling better, but 
very weak. Jon and Kathy arrived home about 10:30. He 
helped Rex with the first coat of plaster in the kitchen. Donna 
and Kathy painted the walls and woodwork in Donna and 
Rex’s room. I went back to bed for a while. My family kept 
busy all day, but I was in bed most of the day. I got up to 
eat my dinner in the sitting room about 5:40. Jon put up the 
hardware in my bedroom and bathroom at the windows, so 
the nice, white shades and curtains could be put up. Kathy 
and Donna painted the window frames this morning. They 
got the windows cleaned, too. The curtains were pressed and 
hung in the bathroom and the north window in my room. 
Oh, they do look lovely. I’m so happy with these pretty, sheer 
white tieback curtains. Well, it gives you the idea anyway. 
[Small drawing here of curtains.] An artist I’m not. I was really 
exhausted when I got into bed about 8 p.m. Donna rubbed 
my back with BenGay. I’m thankful for her tender care.

December 31, Tuesday
Today is New Year’s Eve! You’re on your way out, December 
1974, and I, for one, will be glad to close your door, And let in 
the little New Year 1975. Yes! I slept much better last night. 
The spot on my right lung isn’t nearly as sore today. Rex and 
Jon walked the cows to the cornfield after fixing the fence 
this morning. Donna and Kathy drove to Topeka about noon 
time. I couldn’t stay up to watch all of my TV programs, 
I got too weak. I didn’t think I’d be so slow to snap back 
to normal. It was after five o’clock before Donna and Kathy 
returned. They bought another throw rug to match the 
one I have in the bathroom and they bought a white toilet 
seat cover for my bathroom. They brought home the longer 
curtains for my south window and the west one. Jon put the 
hardware up. Kathy pressed the lovely curtains and this little 
suite looks beautiful with the sheer white, tie back curtains 
hanging. Jon made a trap to try and catch the jack rabbit that 
is nibbling on his young fruit trees. I paid Donna the $8.10 
she spent on my bathroom rug and seat cover. I spent most 
of the day in bed. I did get up this evening to eat and I sat 
up in the swivel chair to listen to Guy Lombardo’s band in 
New York, celebrating the “old year out” and “the New Year 
in.” Donna sat up with me to welcome in the New Year. All 
of them (Rex, Jon, and Kathy) had gone to bed. At midnight 
in New York (11 p.m. here). I rang my little crystal bell loud 
and clear. It was a surprise to Donna and Kathy. They didn’t 
know I had the bell on the floor by my chair. J Ding a ling, 
Grama L.V. Welcomes 1975. Good bye 1974, I’d surely hate 
to live through another year like you proved to be. Too many 
frustrations and heartaches for my pleasure. [Sadly the year 
ends as it began (by talking about heartbreak) see January 2.]


