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Preface 
Between the years 1935 and 1939 my mother kept a small, four-line-

a-day diary. I did not know of her record and did not have access to it 
until after her death thirty-four years later. When I read her brief account 
of those meager times, there was a flood of bittersweet memories, al-
though no great surprises and no revelations of mind and soul that I 
found disturbing. As a young teenager during some of those years, I could 
identify with many of the events she mentioned; after all, she wrote of 
the same western Kansas farm, the same depressed economic conditions, 
the same dust storms, and the same neighbors I knew. I felt her discour-
agements when the dust muddied her freshly washed clothes (but, with 
Freudian consistency, I had forgotten how often, as the youngest.member 
of the family, I had helped with "woman's work"), I understood her struggle 
to make the selling of fifteen-cent-a-dozen eggs match the grocery bill, 
and I recaptured the simple pleasures of the rural farm social life she 
enjoyed. 

Still, it was her story; it was not my story. They were not the same 
Kansas drought years that I had experienced. There was no telling of the 
frustrations of moving from the big town of Wichita with a dozen friends 
my age on the block to the loneliness of a dryland farm with no teenager 
within two miles, no mention of how the dust disrupted school, and no 
note of how plain and poor my Karo syrup-pail lunch, my most intimate 
evidence of hard times, seemed compared to my classmates. Even though 
we lived in the same house and shared the same times, her description of 
the depressed thirties in Kansas was not my accounting of the same years. 

As actors on the same stage we were in effect playing from different 
scripts. My set of lines and my stage business, although intermingled with 
hers, presented a different drama. Thorton Wilder was wise enough to 
know that his town needed the teenagers, George and Emily, leaning out 
of the second-story windows whispering their shared vision of life, just as 
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x Preface 

much as the adult conversations of the Gibbses and Webbs to make Our 
Town reflect the reality that gentle drama portrays. 

As Elliott West has so profoundly observed: "In the drama of Ameri-
can history, many actors have been ignored, and none more than chil-
dren" (xi). The same is also sadly true of teenagers who stood halfway 
between the ignored children and the dominating adults. This source book 
attempts to cast a few of the teenage actors in speaking roles on the stage 
of Victorian Kansas. Their actions, reactions, insights, emotions, labor, 
play, routine, insights, and contributions are abbreviated on occasion but 
not altered. The teenagers' lines are largely untouched and undirected by 
the adults in their drama and by later critics. These are their unadorned 
views of life in the late nineteenth-century' Kansas. Here the teenagers 
speak for themselves. 

-C. Robert Haywood 

In drawing the illustrations accompanying the diary entries I sought 
to create an accurate view of late nineteenth-century teenagers' perception 
of events while depicting the universal quality of the activities. I excluded 
recognizable faces because the nature of the work or event is more impor-
tant here than the person. In my attempt to reach across generations to 
recapture what an event may have felt or looked like, I chose to keep the 
lines simple and direct. 

For illustrations of specific teenagers' views, we had access to the pho-
tographs in the Kansas Collection of th~ University of Kansas Libraries. 
Many of these photographs were untapped and unpublished. We culled 
photographs from several sources, for example, William A. Culver, a To-
peka photographer, who left approximately 5 ,000 glass-plate negatives and 
3,000 original prints, and Joseph Judd Pennell, a Junction City photogra-
pher, whose heritage includes 30,000 glass-plate negatives. A number of 
other illustrations were drawn from the Kansas State Historical Society's 
extensive holdings. These photographs provide a rich visual complement 
to the primary texts. 

-Sandra Jarvis 



Introduction 

In the decade of the 1990s teenagers are sometimes perceived as strange 
creatures, somehow not quite rational-at least not by the adult value-
systems generated in earlier, less troubled times. Culturally, adults tend to 
view this time of life with a paradoxical mix of envy and fatalism. Grow-
ing up, it would seem, is -not as cheerful as it once was, if, indeed, it was 
ever a totally cheerful process. From the historical perspective, however, 
teenagers are strange creatures. History is, after all, made by adults. Great 
accomplishments are not considered the domain of those in their teens. 
Even when we know that kings such as Henry VIII began their reigns in 
their teens, we stubbornly identify them not as teenagers, but as adults. 
For the most part, history is read as if people suddenly and without pre-
amble sprang up as event-shaping adults. 

Discovering the thoughts of teenagers is difficult since little impor-
tance seems to be attached to preserving what teenagers might think. Fur-
thermore, from a twentieth-century perspective, a teenager might be per-
ceived as someone who could not have either thoughts or impacts on his 
or her world simply because the teenage population is not a "contribut-
ing" part of the history-in-progress we call life. Thus, it is not surprising 
that the voices recorded in this source book frequently do not seem to be 
teenagers so much as adults. While their interests are certainly · not what 
we might expect from "adult Victorians," the reader can clearly see how 
important they are to their own history within its time and space limita-
tion. One can appreciate the enormous impact these teenagers had on the 
settling of Kansas; their views offer a unique perspective to events which 
"history" records as adult creations. And, like people living today, few 
seem aware that they are, in fact, shaping what future generations will 
call "history." 

Webster's definition of a teenager is uncomplicated and concise: "a 
person in his or her teens." "Teens" in turn is defined as "a term derived 
from the cardinal numerals thirteen to nineteen." This is the simplistic 
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xii Introduction 

guide used in this collection in choosing the voices or memories. Among 
other advantages, the dictionary definition avoids the nitpicking compli-
cacies of more formal designations of individuals included in the age group 
labeled "adolescent." That frequently used term is encrusted with many 
psychological, sociological, and biological constraints. 

Further, both terms-"teenager" and "adolescent"-are of fairly recent 
development, and neither was commonly used in the period 1870-1900. 
The term "youth" in earlier times was used erratically to distinguish that 
period of life between childhood and adulthood. The age limits depended 
on individual or local community definitions of "child" and "adult." The 
age of a "youth" could extend to the thirtieth year. Not until the 1890s, 
did even the developmental psychologists begin writing about the sepa-
rate problems, fantasies, and distractions of "adolescents." "Teenager" seems 
to have an even more recent history of common use. This term was popu-
larized in the 1940s with "baby boomers," "bobby soxers," and "beboppers." 
Exact, social-science-correct descriptions of both "teenagers" and "adoles-
cents" are long, tedious, and rarely in agreement. There are, however, a 
few characteristics authorities seem to agree upon: 

1. The designation spans a time of physical growth that ends when 
the person becomes an adult. 

2. The teen years may be fixed but do not necessarily correlate with 
adolescent behavior. 

3. During this period interests and behavior become increasingly tied 
to defining sexual orientation. 

4. Culture and physical environment have a significant effect on the 
individual's response to the changing stages of life. 

5. Most important of all, although these are years when peer approval 
and conformity to the group are more important than at any other 
time, individual teenager's responses vary and are to a marked de-
gree umque. 

Given these parameters, to what extent would the record of a teenager's 
experience add to the understanding of the history of the time he or she 
records? 

Clearly, viewing a teenager's diary or letters to a friend is. not the 
prescribed research method for uncovering the history of a nation, state, 
town, school, or even a single family. Too much is ignored; too much 
included. Certainly none of the teenagers selected for this book was a 
budding Samuel Pepys. Diaries, letters, and reminiscences of younger days 
rarely relate to the larger scope of life generally referred to as "History" 
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with a capital "H." What such accounts do offer are limited slices of one 
individual's small speck of time and place as seen though young eyes. The 
record is necessarily always incomplete. But for that one element of the 
population no one .else could speak as clearly as do the teenagers them-
selves. 

For Kansas of the late nineteenth century (1867-1900), the teenage 
record is not only incomplete, but generally silent. The voice of an im-
portant part of the Victorian culture is not just indistinct, but is rarely 
heard. It is hoped that by presenting here a few records written by and 
about young people perhaps a glimpse can be given of what some, albeit 
a small, representative sample of that age group saw, felt, and experi-
enced. If not definitive, the mingling of the small vignettes revealed in 
their writing will add significantly to the richness of the larger mosaic. 

The 100-year-old voices of Victorian teenagers will offer unexpected 
revelations of the "Victorian'' image as well. In an era often perceived as 
unimaginatively dull or repressive, Ovella Dunn and Mattie Farnsworth 
will offer surprisingly modern attitudes towards all the handsome 
"jentlemen'' they so obviously adored. The word "Victorian'' scarcely con-
jures up the multiple and highly complex romances Mattie enjoyed. Nor 
would one anticipate the freedom with which D. C. Grinell and friends 
traveled long and late-unchaperoned and apparently without parental re-
prisal-to attend dances or literary and social functions. The modern teen-
ager might be envious. It is these surprising bursts of color that delight 
and comfort. One would not anticipate that the "Victorian'' teenager would 
seem so much like the modern teen, let alone behave with such un-Vic-
torian freedom. 

Are these typical teenagers? Perhaps not. The fact that they kept jour-
nals sets them apart from the majority of their peers. A diary requires 
discipline and persistence, not necessarily a common teenage trait. Ned 
Beck, after one experience of keeping a journal, reported that he reluc-
tantly took up his pen again only "after careful consideration of all the 
pleasures and pains" involved. Neglect of the journal or diary usually was 
followed by a sense of guilt, another reason not to take up the burden. 
Most teenagers had enough problems and enough guilty feelings without 
adding unnecessarily to the self-reproach. 

Some of the writers enjoyed the effort-again, not necessarily a nor-
mal or typical reaction. Not surprisingly, of the group presented, three 
became newspapermen. Ned Beck in his last diary clearly was writing for 
a newspaper audience. In style, conciseness, and imagery, he is a cub re-
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porter. Three of the fifteen diarists (20%) became newspapermen who 
found putting words to paper an interesting exercise; this distorts any typi-
cal teenage group's statistical pattern. At least one, Martha Farnsworth, 
called her record a romance, "a little love story," and fully expected others 
in the future to read it much as they would a novel. D; C. Grinell was so 
conscious of style and accuracy that he sometimes recopied rough drafts. 
Obviously these were unusual teenagers who had a vision of possible pub-
lic readership. 

All had some audience in mind, even if it was only themselves at 
some future date. The audience in turn dictated what the author revealed 
or concealed and to that extent distorted the character of the writing and 
the world he or she reported. Probably the frankest, most revealing writ-
ings in this collection are those of Ovella Dunn whose audience was cer-
tain and well defined. She writes to her closest friend who shared her 
interests, values, and expectations. There was no need to conceal unladylike 
sentiments, no· fear of inadvertently offending. The least open, least hon-

. est was the assigned journal of Maggie Herrington. As a school project, 
her journal is directed to an equally well-known audience, that is, her 
teacher. She writes of activity she thinks her teacher would find com-
mendable. None of these writers were typical, assuming a "normal teen-
ager" of that, or any, era could be identified. 

The audience for most of the other readers is the future author. Luna 
Warner found life in the new land so full of so many interesting things 
she wanted to preserve the memory. Bertie Canfield, Henry Norton, and 
D. C. Grinell kept farmers' records. They were close recorders of costs, 
times of plowing and planting, and methods they would use in future 
operations. That at least reflects what some authorities consider a matur-
ing adolescent characteristic: an increased interest in economics and voca-
tional concerns. 

The one motive that has driven many adult diarists to their ledgers 
was totally missing from the accounts presented here. None of these young 
people were driven by boredom to write. If not surrounded by a large 
number of relatives, friends, or schoolmates, they were too busy with their 
own lives and work to have time weigh heavily on their hands, especially 
those who lived on farms. The magnitude of these farm teenagers' labor 
contributions is staggering, particularly if one considers the tremendous 
amount of "socializing" ·they report. These were not the lonely, isolated 
farmsteads so frequently associated with "Kansas pioneers." 
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For all their differences in wealth, age, sex, family background, and 
personal interest, there is no doubt that they are teenagers. They are au-
thentic; no "adulterated peppers" here. The age span from thirteen to nine-
teen is broad, which increases the possibility for differences and makes 
judging normal or typical behavior difficult. 

The writers themselves were aware of their own differences. The six 
years covered by the broader definition of teenagers are the ones in which 
individuals are most aware of the changes within themselves. At thirteen 
they are no longer children; by fifteen they are nearer to the adult than 
the child; by seventeen the transition for most is all but completed in 
their own eyes and in the eyes of the community. For some, the passage 
is even quicker. The diaries that cover longer spans of time, like those of 
Beck and Farnsworth, clearly demonstrate the passing from one stage to 
another. Breaking away from what was known as childhood does not al-
ways come without a few backward glances. Della Knowles ruefully records 
her parents' admonition not "to play in the streets with little girls." Oth-
ers are a bit embarrassed (as were Luna Warner, Mammie Eberle, and 
especially Ovella Dunn, who wanted so desperately to appear to be older) 
that they not only were playing children's games but were enjoying them. 
Even the potential Victorian gentleman, nineteen-year-old Ned Beck, oc-
casionally-but only occasionally-allowed himself to play. 

There is, however, something of the eternal teenager about their lives. 
Teenage girls talk endlessly of boys (Della Knowles excepted), even as 
they would do in 1933 and 1993. Boys see themselves as athletes, hunt-
ers, and mature men of the world; some were even looking for hero role 
models to copy. They show off-and occasionally realize their lack of ma-
turity is showing also. But with all, they assume, without coercion, major 
responsibilities (Ovella Dunn excepted) within the family. Their work loads 
in times of crisis are heavy and "long abiding" although their normal or . 
usual work loads vary in direct correlation to the family's economic status. 

Since a number of brief reminiscences which are not directly teenag-
ers' voices are included, how can they be justified? First, they are used to 
fill in gaps left by the teenagers' writings or to underscore what younger 
minds have reported. Sometimes the voices of the young can be heard 
clearly in an oldster's recollections. William Allen White's remembrance 
of the emotional trauma experienced by his valedictory speech gives greater 
understanding to Ned's, Della's, and Ovella's dread of their end-of-term 
presentations than the teenagers had the skill to convey. Older home-
steaders' remembrances in detail of the drudgery of "fetching a pail of 
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water" reinforce how dominating this task must have been in their young 
lives to have caused the memory to survive through the years with such 
vividness. 

Serving the same purpose are three selections from the Native Sons 
and Daughters of Kansas' extensive collection from their sponsored an-
nual Pioneer Factual Story Contest. Although purporting to be true ac-
counts, they are presented in narrative form, which indicates that to a 
degree they have been embellished by the authors. The stories however, 
ring true, fill a number of voids, and add emotion to the bare bones of 
the original accounts. 

The most obvious difference between the teenager's voice and the 
oldster's reminiscence ought to come as no surprise to those who have 
suffered through the tales of ten-foot-high drifts in the daily struggle 
through blizzards as the old-time young trudged the long miles to school. 
Memory tends to expand all crucial events, and reminiscences tend to 
dwell on the hardships and obstacles they overcame. There is generally a 
bit of awe in the oldsters' voices to think that they had survived, and they 
want the listener (reader) to be fully aware of the magnitude of the ac-
complishment. Young people are less overwhelmed by their own time and 
stress the fun, repetition, and excitement of day-to-day living. On the 
other hand, the tragedies the teenagers report frequently are not remem-
bered as such, or are perhaps suppressed by aging adults. Undoubtedly 
the trauma of a teenager's love affair ("mash") tends to fade with time 
(Thank God!). For that reason, if for no other, Thomas Mallon's observa-
tion that writing books is too good an idea to be left to authors can be 
altered to suggest that living life is too good an idea to be left to adults. 
Teenagers' neglected pieces . of the mosaic need to be included in our his-
tory to give proper perspective to Kansas in the nineteenth century. 

All teenagers' writings are presented here as near to their original state 
as transposition from script to print will allow. Spelling, punctuation, and 
style are not altered. Occasionally brackets are used to clarify. Ellipses 
( ... ) are used to indicate brief omissions. Days' entries that are omitted 
from the diaries are not noted. The diaries and letters have been excerpted: 
for complete work see repositories as indicated under References. The 
editor's comments are indicated by italics. The writings do not always 
totally fit the four section categories but do reflect a major interest in the 
area. 



L Coming to Kansas 

There were about as many ways to come to Kansas as there were people 
coming. The traditional image is that of a father, rifle in hand, leading the 
team pulling a covered wagon with a sunbonneted mother and daughter on the 
seat and a barefooted teenage boy driving a cow, walking in the dust behind 
the wagon. That was one way. The nearest likeness of that mode is the one 
described here by Jennie Milton. But far more families came by train. Most of 
them suffered no more hardships than Ovella Dunn, who was required to sleep 
one night in a crowded bed. Other immigrants combined train and wagon, as 
did Carrie Schmoker and the members of the Pearlette Colony when they home-
steaded in Meade County. 

For all who made the trip there was to be a vivid experience, never to be 
forgotten: for Carrie a kind of family all-night camp out, for Ovella a chance 
to meet new boys, and for Bertie Canfield an exhausting but exciting plunge 
into a strange land of meager rewards. 

First days always seemed the most difficult and the most astonishing. For 
the Zanesville, Ohio, settlers at Pearlette the first night brought reality to their 
venture, which had been up to that point an emotional binge of high expecta-
tions. One pioneer, Carrie Schmoker, who was fifteen years old at the time, 
recalled that her family came by train with all their goods in a freight car. 
When they arrived in Dodge City, the nearest railpoint to their claim, they set 
up tents for a few nights, then, in her words: 

When our car was unloaded a couple of freighters were hired, and their 
wagons and our own were piled high with "goods and chattels." The whole 
was topped by a not inconsiderable weight of human freight. We left Dodge 
City and crossed the Arkansas River on the old wooden toll bridge and 
traveled south and west over Plummer Trail. In all that distance from Dodge 
to about three miles from the present site of Meade we saw not a single 
home, fence, field, or tree, nothing but the brown trail and on every side as 
far as the eye could reach just grassy prairie land that was not green for 
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there had been no rain for months. On the high flats we saw a few prairie 
dog towns and we met a few freight outfits going into town. 

When the sixteen families from Zanesville reached Dodge City a day or 
two before the Schmokers, they did not have enough money for all to stay in a 
hotel, so they bought enough lumber to build one flimsy shed. The shed was just 
barely large enough to cover their goods and their heads. Among them was a 
teenage boy who years later remembered the experience. 

Here they remained a few days, all using two stoves and occupying two 
beds. The beds covered the whole of each side of the shanty-The goods 
piled in the center-each family in a group. About midnight of the first 
night, a baby in the extreme rear of the shanty took the croup. Then "there 
was hurrying to and fro" in hot haste . to get remedies. One small boy be-
tween two grown persons remarked that he could judge of the weight of 
each individual accurately. They in stepping over the pedal extremities of the 
grown persons invariably stepped on his feet. At last the baby got better and 
night came to an end, as has every night since. 

The following accounts demonstrate the diversity of the experiences the teen-
age settlers were to meet and their varied reaction to the "seasoning time" needed 
to adjust to their new settings. 



L1 Funnie Place, 
No Fences" 
{1880} 

•Alton 
(Bull City) 

Few came to Kansas with more enthusiasm and expectations than Bertie 
Canfield The trip west was the beginning of a great adventure with every 
prospect of success. Matthew Canfield, the father, came with enough financial 
support to acquire the necessary tools, machinery, and animals and enough cash 
to see the family of six through the tough seasoning time of the first two years. 
The trip from New York was pleasant, Mrs. Canfield's health began to im-
prove, and a school and helpful friends were nearby. The worst of the grasshop-
per plagues and drought was gone. What could go wrong? Bertie was to enjoy 
the new land far the rest of his life. 

The Journal ... 

-New Year's Day, January 1, 1880 was a great day for me. I was 13 years, 
2 months, 28 days old, and a book titled "Bertie and his sisters" was 
presented to me by my Uncle, Will White. It was a good day for the 
family [which was living at the time near Burdett, New York]. Grandmother 
White was 50 years and 7 days old, and she received a candy cigar and a 
linen towel. Mother received a necklace, a white apron, and a pair of 
pillow cases; also a memory quilt given by the neighbors. During the day 
I and Jim went skating, Chauncey and Jenny came down to spend New 
Years, Mrs. Fred Frisbie came out, and Father, I and Jim went down to 
Watkins. I stayed to Uncle Pary's all night. 

-January 5, 1880. We all visited at Uncle Pary's and at Grandpa's, after 
Mr. Fred and Mrs. Liddie Frisbie had gone home. At night Will and I 
went down to Watkins .... 

Bertie Canfield, ''Bertie Canjield's Journal," The Osborne County Farmer, De-
cember 30, 1971; January 6, 13, 1972. Reprinted with permission efThe Osborne 
County Farmer. 
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-January 6th, I went up to William Brown's for dinner, went to Uncle 
Pary's in the afternoon, and stayed to Grandpa's all night. 

-January 7, 1880. Ma and Angie and Alice [sisters] went up to Sam 
Sherrer's, who killed hogs and Pa came up that night. Stayed to Sam's all 
night, ... 

-January 8th Sam and I went down to Havana. "Pleasant Plains." [Berties 
notation is an indication that their destination in Kansas had been discussedJ. 
During the next three days, January 9 to 11, we went to Watkins, to 
John Sherrer's, to singing school, and back to Sam's. At John's I beat him 
and Charles Green playing checkers. 

-January 12, 1880. Sam, Pa and I went down to Watkins with a load of 
straw. I drove all the way; took it to George Magee's, and Pa stayed until 
night. Snowed like everything, and Coopershop burned up last night, with 
nothing saved but a bucket. It was smoking when we got there with the 
straw. The south wind blew hard last night; the north wind blew hard 
today. Our boxes were shipped to Bull City, Kansas.1 We intend to go the 
27th. 

-January 19, 1880. Ma is 32 years old, and Granma is having a little 
party for Ma. Mr. and Mrs. Twitchell came, Aunt Mary was here, and 
Angie came over. The party went off very nice. 

-January 20, 1880. Stayed to Jackson Browns's last night, and came down 
to Granpa's this morning, and Granma is sick today. Aunt Mary went 
home today; parted with Ma forever, very likely. Aunt Mary felt very bad 
to have Ma go off so far never to see her again. Stayed all night to 
Granpa's ... 

-January 21, 1880 our folks and I went up to Mr. Erway's in the fore-
noon. Making our last calls in New York, we went down to Granpa's in 
the afternoon and up to Jonas Canfield's at night, where we stayed all 
night. 

1 Bull City was established by Hiram C. ("General'') Bull and Lyman T. Earl in 
1870. Victorian sensitivity led to the change of the name to Alton in 1886. 
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-Monday, January 26, 1880~ Went up to Elmira, and plan to leave there 
for Kansas tomorrow morning at 5 o'clock if nothing happens. Granma 
felt very bad and we all felt bad. Tis very hard to leave one's friends. I am 
glad Ma feels well, as we have a long journey to go. We intend to stay to 
Mr. Shoemaker's tonight, as he keeps an eating saloon right across the 
road from the depot in Elmira. We have our lunch in a basket. 

-Tuesday, January 27, 1880. Started this morning. We are now on the 
cars going to our new home. It is a long journey, but we got to Buffalo at 
12 o'clock, and are now for Ohio. Buffalo is a large city, has a large depot 
and lots of business all the time. It is a beautiful country near there, very 
level but wet. We are having a pleasant voyage so far, and I see lots of 
things I never saw before. In the Buffalo depot I saw a very small woman, 
about a head shorter than I. We are now near Michigan and what an 
immense amount of forethought and wisdom it takes to run so many 
trains with so much order and precision. Our car is not crowded and is 
very pleasant, as Mr. Duncan put us in a first class car. A young married 
couple across the aisle goes to Kansas too, and a lady back of us is going 
to Iowa, makes rugs. Now just crossing the Detroit river, 10 o'clock at 
night. 
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-January 28, 1880. We have been on the cars day and night, and now at 
10 o'clock A.M. are in Chicago waiting for a train. It is a very nice place 
and a very large place. We changed cars arid have just left the depot, and 
I have a splendid view of Lake Michigan on the left, and on the right are 
many beautiful residences of the rich situated on the shore of the lake. It 
is a beautiful day, and now we are out on the most beautiful prairie dot-
ted with trees and nice farm houses, some of the most beautiful homes I 
have ever see. No more York state . for me, since there are so many acres 
of bountiful land out west. We crossed the Mississippi River about half 
past 10 o'clock and in the moonlight we could plainly see it is a very 
large and a very nice river. We ·have changed cars twice, and have a nice 
ride, much of it across land perfectly level as far as the eye can see on 
either side of the car. 

-January 29, 1880. Have been on the cars two days and two nights, and · 
changed cars before daylight this morning at a junction; went from one 
car to another and did not have to get off the train. Changed too at 
Atchison, and next reached Concordia where we did not have to change 
but went through to Bull City by 12 o'clock, and stayed to the hotel the 
rest of the night. 

-January 30, 1880. We had buffalo meat for breakfast, but thought it was 
beef until they told us. Our trunks were at the depot all right, and we 
hired a team and wagon and man to drive it and went up to John's. It is a 
very nice country in Kansas. John Erway was glad to see us. His place 
was very nice, and we like it very well, John has got a nice little stone 
house here. On the next day, January 31, went over to Pleasant Plains, 
the post-office is a log-dugout. Was a funnie place. Lemi [sister] and I 
played and had lots of fun. Pa went to see two or three farmes to buy and 
liked it very well. 

-Sunday, February 1, 2, 1880.2 Pa took John's team and we all went to a 
meeting in a dugout but John, who stayed with their baby named Johnnie. 
It was a funnie place, a schoolhouse, but the house was crowded full and 
we had a good meeting. The longer we stay the better we like it. It looks 

20ccasionally the_ diary copy indicated a carryover to the next day. Bertie may 
have done this to save time and space or to catch up on days missed, or the transcriber 
may have added the notations. 
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very funnie to us for there is no fences, when we have· come from New 
York state where they have the land fenced off into fields. On monday ... 
Lemi and Angie went to school. Pa and Ma and I went two miles north-
west to see a place that's for sale. We like it very well, as it is a nice farm 
and cheap. Then we went two miles southeast to see another one, but we 
like the other best. 

-February 3, 1880. Pa, John and I went to Bull City, and to the park 
where they keep wild animals. They had two antelopes, one buffalo, and 
two female elks.3 It is the first time I ever saw any of them. Bull City is 
growing very fast, and will some day be a big place. The next day, ... I 
stayed home and Pa went to see a place where we were Monday. It is in 
Rooks County, we intend to buy it at $1.75, and to move there next 
Thursday if nothing happens. John and I drew [hauled] two loads of corn-
stalks and two loads of dung this afternoon. John lives in Osborne County. 

-February 5, 6, 1880. Pa went to Mr. Malgrove's to find out how to take 
the claim. I and John drew dung in the afternoon, and intended to draw 
straw, but the wind blew. It also blew some the next morning, ... but Pa, 
I and John went over to the postoffice and Pa put in a letter for Uncle 
Jake. Pa went to see a second-handed stove, but it was all wore out and 
he did not buy it. Tonight Pa and Ma and Mrs. Erway went over to Mr. 
Horton's, and got back about half past seven. I stayed with the baby .... 

-February 7th, while John went to the Pleasant Plains postoffice, Lemi 
and I plaid and had lots of fun. We all got in the wagon and went up to 
Mr. Grant's, but there was no one at home. I learned something new 
tonight-that there was six stars in the sky in the shape of a dipper and 
some more in the shape of a kite. 

-February 10, 1880. We took our things over to our claim. Pa paid for 
the claim and they gave Pa the papers, and he went over to stay with our 
things. The prairie fire is raging awful, all over in the west of us. The 
wind blows hard which helps the fire very much, and it is coming this 
way quite fast. All the folks around are fighting fire to keep it from burn-
ing up their buildings. John and I and Lemi went out and burned fire 

3General Bull, the founder, had kept a park with wild animals and one of his bull 
elks gored and killed him in 1879. 
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guard to keep from the house and stable. Fire is a very dangerous thing 
when it is once started. 

-February 11, 1880. John and Mr. Smith got up at midnight, eat their 
breakfast, and started for Osborne City about two o'clock. John is going 
to buy him a new coal and wood stove. Pa has gone to Kirwin today. We 
supposed the fire went down, but it started up this morning and they put 
it out .... 

February 12th, Pa came home from Kirwin. John moved us to our new 
home in the afternoon, and Pa put in a window for there was none in. 
We like the claim well so far. 

-February 13, 1880. I went to hurd cattle for Mr. Horton this forenoon 
with a horse, but did not hurd in the afternoon, as Pa is fixing up some 
things .... 

February 14, John came over and drew Pa a load of wood. Pa went over 
with him, on the big Medisson. I rode up to the postoffice with John 
when he came back, and they are going to start a grocerie up to the 
postoffice which will be a nice thing for us. We think there will be a little 
village start up there. We have got a little settled now, and Pa thinks of 
buying a team in 2 or 3 weeks more. 

-February 19, 1880. It was very cold this morning and we had to move 
our stove into the sod part built onto the stone house, where it was quite 
warm. Ma worked very hard and was sick tonight. Alice fell on the stove 
and burned her back so the skin come off and burned her fingers some 
but not as bad as her face. In the afternoon I went up to Tommy Holliway's 
who was drawing stone .... 

-February 20, I went up to Mr. Dunn's for some sweet cream to put on 
Alice's face, and Mrs. Dunn came down a little while. Pa went to Bull 
City with one of Mr. Dunn's boys. and Mrs. Green came over a little 
while in the afternoon. Pa brought back some lumber, a pick, a spade, a 
pitchfork, and some dishes and a looking glass. 
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-February 21, 1880. Hurded Mr. Horton's cattle, then went to the 
postoffice for the mail. I got a letter from Freddie Canfield and Pa got 
one from Uncle George Canfield. Pa made Ma a cupboard and two bed-
steads. · 

-During 3 days, February 23, 24, and 25, 1880, Pa made a table, a lounge, 
and I cut nine [loads ef?] cornstalks. Tommy Holliway and his Uncle, Mr. 
Dunn's two boys, and I and Pa went out and burned a fire guard from 
Mr. Dunn's corner up to Tommy's. When Ma did not have enough water 
to finish washing her clothes, Pa dug several [holes] for water but could 
not find any. 

-February 26, 1880. I cut some stalks, Pa started to build a stable for his 
horses when he gets them, and then we went over to Mr. Cunningham's 
store. Gus took the pick and spade and got out two or three loads of 
stone where there was a layer on the back of the claim. 

Sunday, March 6, the north wind blows cold. I learned a verse out of the 
Bible. "Whom have I in heaven but thee? There us none upon the earth 
that I desire but thee." ... 

March 7 through March 12, Pa went to Bull City and found a good saw 
in the road, I went to a funeral of a little child one year old, Pa went over 
to John Erway's and worked two days. I commenced to study in my books 
at home and on the 11th the north wind blowed quite hard and cold, and 
the 12th it snowed some. 

-March 20, 1880. Tommy and Pa started for Russell about 4 o'clock this 
morning. I went up to the Pleasant Plains postoffice and got two letters, 
one from my cousin, Samantha Porter, and one to Ma from my Aunt 
Mary Pratt .... About 2 o'clock Sunday morning, March 21st, Pa got 
home from Russell, very tired and sleepy. I learned a verse in the Bible-
"If you confess your sins, He is faithful and just to forgive your sins and 
will cleanse your unrighteousness." 

-March 22, 1880. l went to Mr. Williams' twice this forenoon, then to 
Tommy Holliway's and got a spade. Pa went to spading a little place to 
sow some onions. 
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-April 1, 1880. Pa went to our postoffice and also to the Mount Air 
postoffice. Mr. Williams ploughed some for us today with his sulky plow. 
In the afternoon he was boring for water in his well .... 

-April 12, 1880. Ma commenced teaching select school today. Pa went 
over to John Erway's, ·and I went to Tom Holliway's tonight. The next 
day April 13th Ma had 5 scholars, and Pa worked to John Erway's. 

-April 14, 1880. Ma had 8 scholars. The next day, April 15th it was quite 
cold and Ma had 5 scholars. John Erway was dragging for us and Pa 
went to Mr. William's, and to Holliway's on the way back. 

-April 17, 1880. Pa got a New York draft for $300. from Uncle Pary, and 
I went over to J. Erway's and got my hair cut. 

-April 23, 1880. Pa and I went over to Mr. Mattiny's and come back by 
Mr. Williams', who was marking corn ground intending to plant corn 
with a new corn planter using horses. It is Charley Dunn's planter. 

-April 26, 1880. Pa got some meal at the postoffice in the forenoon, and 
after noon went over to John Erway's and got a corn planter. 

-Saturday, May 1, 1880. We all went to Mr. Williams' and Pa helped 
him plant corn. The next day Sunday, May 2nd, Ma went to meeting, 
and Pa went to Mr. Barnes'. At night I went to John Erway's, and to 
church with them. 

-May 6, 1880. Pa and I went up to Mr. Emmerick's and bought a team, 
harness and two plows, and a wagon of Charlie Dunn. · 

-May 9, 1880. We all went to Sabbath School. Mr. Dunn went with us, 
and we had a good Sunday School. 

-May 10, 1880. Pa took Ma to John Erway's, and hauled a barrel of wa-
ter. The next day May 11, Pa bought a cow, ploughed the rest of the day, 
and went after Ma at night. Tom Holliway came down with his sulky 
plow and ploughed some. 
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-May 12, 13, 14, 1880. Pa ploughed and finished by harrowing the patch. 

-May 17, 1880. We all went to Bull City, and Mr. Williams went with 
us. Pa got a corn planter, and Ma got me a new pair of pants and some 
calico for her and Angie and some bonnets. We got back at half past 2 
o'clock, and Pa planted corn the rest of the day. 

-May 18 and 19, 1880. Pa helped Mr. Williams dig in his well, I and Pa 
went after water, and we planted corn. 

-May 20, 1880. We harrowed two little patches, planted some peanuts, 
beans and more corn, and at night I and Pa, Mr. Dunn and Mr. Wil-
liams went fishing. 

-May 21, 1880. Pa and I and Mr. Barnes went over to the blacksmith's 
shop to get our plow and his sharpened, and in the evening Pa tried 
breaking prairie. 

-May 26, 27, 28, and 29, 1880. Pa broke prairie, and I made trips to Mr. 
Williams' and John Erway's. 

-Sunday, May 30, 1880. We all went to the Centennial celebration of 
Sabbath schools, about 250 people there. 

-June 1, 1880. Pa finished breaking his land, then went up to Mr. Dunn's, 
got a cultivator, and cultivated corn .... 

-June 4, 1880. I went to Mr. Sampson's, then hoed corn in the forenoon. 
Very hot today, 110 above zero. It was never known so hot. 

-June 7, 1880. Pa got a load of wood, I went over to John Erway's, and a 
dog came to us. 

-June 8, 1880. Mr. Dunn's boys and Pa went fishing. The next morning 
June 9th, they came home, and they had some fish and had shot some 
rabbits. I went to Mr. Qyiggle's today. 

-June 14, 1880. Pa broke prairie; breaks very nice. I planted sod corn. 
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-June 15, 1880 to June 19, 1880. Pa broke prairie, I went to Mr. Qiiggle's 
after sweet potato plants, I planted corn, and one afternoon, I Ma, Alice 
and Angie went over to Mr. Williams'. 

-June 24, 1880. Pa worked for Mr. Williams in the forenoon, Ma and 
Mrs. Dunn went after currents, and I cultivated corn. June 30th we woke 
to find we had a nice rain, and I went to the postoffice. 

-July 1, 2, and 3, 1880. Pa broke prairie, and I, Ma, Angie and Alice 
made trips up to Mr. Williams' and Mr. Dunn's. 

Since we left New York state these things have happened there: 
"Samuel Sackett died in the spring; Mr. Twitshell moved to Nebraska, 
and Mrs. Van Orter died; Ellen Martin committed suicide by drowning." 

At the foot of the above page in the journal appears the notation "End of 
Bertie's Journal at age 14." However, in the back of the book he had written 
the following: "Ground squirrels are very troublesome little creatures. They 
live in holes in the ground. After corn planting, , they will come out and 
dig up a great deal of the corn and carry it to their holes for food. Their 
color is brown with a streak across their back. 

Gold is a very valuable metal. It is found in California. It is used to 
make watches, finger rings, ear rings, and many other pretty things. 

Coal is found in Pennsylvania. There are a great many coal mines in 
that place. It is drawn out of the mines by mules with little coal dumps." 

At this point Bertie's mother took over the writing of the journal Her entires 
were quite scattered Then in August 1882, after a long absence she wrote: 

August 26, 1882. I must record the death of our only son. After three 
months [Bertie died on June 20] I can hardly realize that he is indeed gone 
from the land of the dying. He was sick nine days, and knew he could 
not recover, but was calm and resigned having made his peace with God 
long sence. He was a member of the church and adored his profession by 
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a consistent walk, although so young his sudden death saddened the whole 
community. 

August 27, 1882. The Sabbath. We visited Bert's grave. Mat is much 
changed since Bert died, and I am hoping that he is about to awake in 
his right mind, as that at last we may be an individual family in the 
kingdom which is to come. 
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Covered Wagon 
Diary {1895} 

Prescott• 

George and Sarah Milton sold their eighty-acre farm north of Storm Lake, 
Iowa, for $20. 00 an acre and moved by covered wagon to a larger farm near 
Prescott, Kansas. The oldest of the five children, fifteen-year-old Jennie Eliza-
beth, kept a diary of the month-long journey. Making a trip in the narrow 
confinement of a wagon in rainy weather with five children who came down 
with measles is a daunting thought for anyone who has traveled even one eight-
hour day in a modern station wagon with only two or three healthy children. 
But in 1895 the Milton family arrived whole and hearty and perfectly sane. 
Jennie, the author, was a survivor. She remained on a farm as a girl and woman 
before marrying Buchanon A. Hendrick. They moved to western Kansas in 1912, 
where she raised a family and died at age 92. She is buried in Modock, Scott 
County. 

Our Trip from Iowa 
We left Storm Lake about noon, Apr. 24, 1895. We ate dinner at the line 
between Washington and Hays townships. Crossed through into Sac Co. 
in the P.M. Slept in the wagon and Mary [sister, age 4] fell out and Alex 
[brother, age 6, also called '51.llie"] nearly did. We put the horses in Lynche's 
barn. Went 153/4 miles. 15 south. 1h west, 1/4 east. Alex lost one shoe. 

Apr. 25. 
We went 10114 miles in the A.M. Ate dinner at Odebolt. Wrote to [school 
friends J. Put horses in livery barn. In the P.M. we went over very high 
hills. Went up and down. Went 73/4 miles. Annie, Mary and I stayed all 
night in a house. They gave us milk and eggs. 

Jennie Milton, Diary, MS. Possession of Gayle Garre/ts, Meriden, Kansas. Re-
printed with permission of Gay! e Garre/ts. 
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Apr. 26. 
Chilly. Ate dinner on north bank of Boyer river. Crossed into Crawford 
Co. Went through Kiron and Deloit. Little holes. Lots of high hills. Went 
25 miles. Went through to Denison and through woods and a cross the 
Boyer river 2 or 3 times. Stayed all night where the woman gave us milk 
and a pie and we bought eggs. 

Apr. 27. 
Annie's [sister, Anna Isabella] birthday. 12 yrs. old. Went down a very steep 
hill. 

Apr. 28. 
Went along the railroad and crossed the river 2 or 3 times. Ate our din-
ner near the R. R. Went through Arion and Dow City. My birthday. 15 
yrs. old .... crossed the river once. We stopped ... east of the R. R. at 
night. Right near Arnold's. At night the wind blew awful. Rocked the 
wagon. Turned into a cyclone away north west. Tore the wagon cover 
loose the rain just poured down soaking us all. 

Apr. 29. , 
Rested all day as it was too muddy to travel. Ma cooked breakfast, dinner 
and supper in the house. Hung our bed clothes on the wire fence to dry. 
Pa went up to the house and played the violin. 

Apr. 30 . 
. . . Ate our dinner near an_ Englishman's house. Crossed the main body 
of the Boyer river. Stopped 112 mi. from Logan. 

Rained a little. 

Mayl. 
Started in the morning. Traveled all day. Rained some. Ate our dinner 2 
mi. from Mo. Valley. Went through Mo Valley, Loveland and stayed all 
night at Honey Creek. May Douvia's [school Jriendj birthday. 13 yrs. old. 
Rained hard~ 

May2. 
Went up a very long, steep, slippery hill. Saw a "Danger" sign. "Blood 
Hounds"!! Went through Crescent and Council Bluffs. Stayed all night 2 
miles from Council Bluffs. Saw Omaha, Neb. 
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The Milton family two years before they traveled by covered wagon from Storm 
Lake, Iowa, to Linn County, Kansas. Jennie's father, George Milton, is missing 
from the photograph-perhaps because the attire and setting were too formal for 
him. Sarah Milton is holding Mary. Jennie stands tallest in the back, and to her 
left is Annie. Alex and Will are seated (Courtesy Gayle Garre/ts) 
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May3. 
Went through Henton. Stopped at Rhode's. It just poured and hailed. 
Drove us in in the P.M. Stayed all night there. Annie coming down with 
the measles. 

May4. 
Went thru Pacific Junction and stopped for dinner .... Stopped about 2 
mi. from [McPaul]. Annie and Mary breaking out with measles. Allie 
coming down with them. 

May5. 
Annie and Mary all broke out and Allie some. We went past Nebraska 
City Junction and camped at Hamburg. Ma bought bread, oranges and 
cookies. Rained some. We were on the banks of a river. 

May6. 
Willie [brother, age 10] and I went fishing and I got one fish. Ma bought 
oil cloth, bread, handkerchief, 2 dishes, candy, sausage and peaches and 
found a lead pencil and 8 marbles. Started again and camped for dinner 
under some nice shade trees. Crossed from Iowa into Mo. Started in the 
P.M. Saw honey locust trees, honeysuckle and snowball. Got some of each. 
Went through Watson and stayed all night at Phelps. 

May7. 
Went to Corning and stayed there all night. Had to go 3 or 4 miles out 
of our way for a broken bridge. A man fell in the creek. Annie and Mary 
getting over measles. Camped near the R.R. and depot. 

May8. 
We stayed all day in Corning. Very hot. Pa had a long talk with the 
depot agent. Willie and I had fun around . the freight cars. 

May9. 
We went thru Craig and camped at Mound City. Some said keep the 
bottom road, some the bluff road. We kept the bluf£ 

MaylO. 
Allie getting well: We went 10 mi. in the A. M. Went past some town 
we did not know the name 0£ Camped for dinner near the R. R. Went 
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This postcard illustrates the cramped space of a covered wagon similar to the one that 
the Mi/tons used to travel to Kansas. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kan-
sas Libraries) 

through Forrest City and camped near Oregon. Rain drove us in. Drove 
the wagon in the livery barn. Very hilly, Away up in the air. 

May 11. 
Went over the worst hills. Up and down. Saw the stony road. Stopped 
for dinner by side of road. Cool. Went on an stayed at Nodaway all night. 
Right near R. R. Heavy frost at night. 

May 12. 
Started in the morning and came to Mo. river. Went along the side of it 
a long way and camped by it for dinner. It was very muddy. Pa watered 
the horses from it. Went down and dipped water out. Went on an came 
to St. Joe. Went a long ways and camped in it. 
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May13. 
Went through Amazonia. Went over lots of hills and camped in Wallace 
all night. 

Mayl4. 
Went on and on, thru hills and thru Weston and camped this side. Ma 
bought a pail of jelly and 1h gal. whiskey. Gave the woman where we 
camped a jelly pail. Right near Mo. R. and R. R. When we watered the 
horses we led them away up high to a spring. Pa led Bill and I led Nell. 

May 15. 
Went thru Beverly and crossed the Mo. R. into Kans. I crossed clear over 
3 times and partway 2 times after Rover. He swam part way across and 
then turned back. I was walking. We camped for dinner in Leavenworth. 
Saw a Chinaman. Put horses in livery barn. Mrs. Liebsch's [neighbor in 
Iowa] birthday. Bought strawberries, bread, onions and fish. In the P. M. 
we went thru Lansing. Saw the State Penitentiary and the Soldiers' Home. 
We camped under the hedge near two houses. The man did not charge 
any thing for the horses and they gave us milk and butter. At the other 
house the woman let us cook on her . stove and gav~ us strawberries. Rained 
some. 

May 16. 
Very chilly in the morning. We went thru a creek and nearly ·got stuck. 
Had to take the spade and carry dry dirt. Ate our dinner in the woods. 
Camped for the night at Bonner Springs near the Kans. river. Annie and 
I went fishing. Willie getting over the measles. Took a boat ride. Right 
near a salt well. We had company. A little girl and we jumped the rope. 

May 17. 
Stayed all day at Bonner Springs. A woman there gave Ma a cloak and 
me 2 waists. We bought some fish hooks. 

May 18. 
Went on and camped for the night this side of Olathe. Bought bread and 
matches in Olathe. 
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May19. 
Went thru Bonita, Ocheltree and Spring Hill in the A. M. Camped 1 h 
mi. from Hillsdale. Rained very hard that night. We went fishing in the 
woods. 

May20. 
Rested all day. Near R. R. Ma, Willie and Allie walked to Hillsdale. 
They bought bread. Allie ran into a barb wire fence and cut his face real 
bad. Lots of N egros around there. 

May21. 
Went thru Hillsdale and got court plaster [mud poultice] for Allie's face. 
Man gave me some cactus oil [similar to aloe vera] for it. We ate dinner 2 
or 3 miles from Paola. Went thru Paola and camped 5 miles this side at 
Brown's. Pa sick. ' 

May22. 
Went on thru the Block and camped by the road side for dinner. Went 
on and stayed all night in Lacygne. 

May23. 
Went thru Trading Post and stayed all night by the woods. Horses out at 
night Just the other side of Pleasanton. Could see it from where we were .. 

May24. 
Went thru Pleasanton and did not unhitch for dinner. Went past Miami 
and thru Prescott. Got to Grandpa's in the P. M. Nell very lame. Turned 
horses loose in yard. It rained. 

May25. 
Took wagon down to this place [between Prescott and Pleasanton, Kansas]. 
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(Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries) 



All the Wonderful 
"T .1 " Jenttemen 

Topeka• 

[1869-1871} 
Ovella Dunn came from Zanesville, Ohio, with her family to Topeka in 

the fall of 1869. Her father followed a relative who was already well estab-
lished-a frequent pattern of migration. The Dunns were a family of substance. 
Ovella was soon enrolled in the Episcopal Female Seminary, a prestigious pri-
vate school that was soon to become the College of the Sisters of Bethany. Her 
letters home (that is, back to Zanesville) to her friend, Annie J Moore, were 
treasured by Miss Moore. A descendant of Miss Moore eventually donated these 
letters to the Kansas State Historical Society. 

Ovella's lighthearted, chatty account of a pleasant adjustment to a new en-
vironment is filled with handsome 'Jentlemen" of all ages. Her experience was 
far gentler that of the Zanesville colony that settled in drought-ridden Meade 
County. 

Oct 3d 1869 
Capital House, Topeka Kansas 

Kind Friend. 
Well Anna this is the forth letter I have written to day. We did not 

attend any church to day, but Jen [older sister] & I took a walk this morn-
ing; to grant your request I will now give a description of our journey. 
We bade adieu to Old Zanesville [Ohio] at 10 oclock arrived at Colum-
bus 121 h did not see Hana as we expected arrive at Indianopolis, at 8 
oclock. The state fair met there this year which made it almost impos-
sible for us to procure rooms. we however managed to obtain two one 
with two beds in & the other with one. the first Ma, Jen, Sucy & Beckie 
& myself occupied one bed. Ma & Jen the other the other room Pa 
[Charles Dunn of Dunn and Geeno patent medicine distributors J cliff and 
Frank occupied. after Tea we all took a walk through the city left the 

Harriet Ovella Dunn, Letters, MS., Kansas State Historical Society, Topeka, Kan-
sas (hereinafter cited KSHS). Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical 
Society. 
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next morning at 8 oclock for st Louis arrived there about 81I2 oclock. 
crossed the Mississippi on the Ferry. it was a beautiful sight. The next 
morning Jen Frank, Bechie & I took a walk up in the city it is a beautiful 
place. on our way we met John Chandler, which Beckie at once recog-
nized. at 9112 we were one our way again for Kansas city. Traveled the full 
day untill about 12 oclock. that night when Beckie left us at Kansas city 
we went on to state line in order to make the connections the day follow-
ing. The next day we were again on our way to Topeka, where we arrived 
at 12112 oclock. We will remain here until after Tuesday. There are about 
15 Lady boaders here & 50 men or rather jentlemen & some might good 
looking ones. I must close for it is tea time. Direct to Topeka Kansas 

I remain as ever your true Friend 
Ovella 

Miss Annie J. More 
Topeka Kan. Monroe st. 

We are going to have two days thanksgiving out here that is we are . 
going to have two holidays from school. have gay times going to school 
out here .... I must tell you a little Joke they have on me which hapened 
while we were coming through. I did think I wouldent tell it for really I 
was ashamed of my ignorence. You know as a matter of course Pa always 
carried & attended to the tickets. Just as we were coming into Kansas 
City between eleven & twelve oclock at night, the Conductor went through 
our Car & collected the tickets. Just as we stoped at Kansas City there 
was some J entlemen came in the Car & handed every one an advertising 
ticket for some house in Kansas City I never looked at it but put it in my 
pocket thinking all the time it was the Conductor that gave it me & he 
would come around for it presently. so I seated my self on the front seat 
& was almost asleep when the Conductor came in & hollowed, "tickets," 
it was a new conductor I felt for my ticket handed it to him. & laid 
down again. he said this is no account. he told me what it was. I said 
guess a man gave it to me. Just then Pa came up & gave him~ ticket. 
they all more then laughed. Frank was with Beccie Hull as a matter of 
course. I correspond with her besides a thousand others. How many do 
you correspond with I couldent begin to count mine. wrote to Mr Harris 
& Palmer last week. Owe about six letters now besides several I havent 
written too at all. We heard out here Niara Chandler would soon be 
married. She has two elegant. Silks. Black & Blue B.S. velvet cloak &c. 



All the Wonderful 1entlemen" 25 

heard Hatchers was about broke heard Old Geroge Peabody was dead. 
Oh! yes got my hair shingled. close to my head. Oh! I am pretty. (so 
Kansas thinks) I am invited out to tea a thursday dont think I shall go. 
spect we will have a turkey or some thing good, suppose you will have 
been to two mites1 since I wrote you. the first night gave one fellow the 
mitten couldent Bare him. had gay times both nights. Our Sunday school 
has a hall engaged for a festival. will come off as soon as we are prepared 
for it. they have 6 Or 8 ~ nice halls here, there were two or three 
festivals last night. did not go for the simple reason Pa dident feel like it 
& Jen & I wouldent go alone. he promised to go to two or three During 
the· holidays. Mr Leak [minister of Methodist Church] is trying to get up a 
revival, I hope he will succeed. I will tell you Our neighbors name. at our 
right is J ohnstons a large frame house he keeps a hardware store. have a 
Daughter my age. at our left Youngs a young married couple her Brother 
lives with them he is most a young married man. her husband is a Banker. 
across the street in a large Brown Brick another family of Johnstons live 
no relation to the other he is a Dry goods merchant they have a Daugh-
ter also my age. Woodward lives on the corner in a large red brick. Jens 

· age, she is a gay gal. very funny. has any amount of young company. 
this is miserable writing but I have been in such a hurry. so many 

letters to write you must ans as soon as you get it. 
Ovella 

Topeka Kansas Box 731 

Nov. 3, 1869 
Friend Anna 

... Well about my school we have an elegant Prine. his name is Lee. 
Mrs Lee his wife teaches some of the hingher Branches. Mrs. Baldwin 
sits in our room. Miss Bush in the primary & Miss Otis one music teacher 
the other ones name I know not; nor the drawing teacher; I havent very 
many studies but they are very hard .. Geometry & English literature I was 
so behind when I entered school being out so long I couldent take any 
thing more until next term I cant tell you when I will graduate ... ; but 
in due time. We have 125 in our school 16 Borders all fine girls .... Our 
seminary is a large three story Brown Brick on Jackson street opposite 
the state house it is about 8 squares from where we live Beautiful yard & 

1Church charitable organization. Based on Biblical story of the "widow's mite." 
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then the Girls are all very pleasant & the teachers I like ~ much ex-
cept Mrs. Lee I hate her .... 

the Prairies look beautiful to night Anna, they are all on fire you can 
see it for 6 or 8 miles It looks beautiful Oh Anna there is such a hand-
some young Jent at the post office. I make it a point to go just as often 
as I can & he smiles all over. Oh but he is handsome. Take away your 
codfish aristocracy of Zanesville no more in mine if you please the longer 
I stay away the more I get disgusted with the place. But how is Frank. ... 

I have to begin compositions this week it is a perfect nusience I was 
so in hopes he wouldent say any thing to me this year .... I am in the 
ministers S. School class. I am in love with him. But he is married 

Dec 3 1869. 
Darling Annie 

This is friday afternoon directly after school. Just returned home, had 
quite a pleasant chat with my friends Miss Fannie Kanaga, Miss Ida Smith 
& Miss Lilla Holiday. Miss Mary Johnston. Miss Mary Geiger. last Sat-
urday had a couple of calls from the school girls & returned one. think 
that is pretty good for one day. ·They are not as punctual in calling on 
strangers out here as they might on the account of there being so many 
strangers coming in all the time. we have at least two calls every day. I 
never have any only on Saturdays. I have been getting my milk here to 
fore from Mr. Thompsons but she has moved, upon Jackson Av Mr & 
Mrs Colvin have moved in where they lived. they are a young married 
couple very gay we have not become acquainted with them yet. Ma & 
Jen intend calling next week. Our next Neighbor Mrs. Johnston has moved 
also. There has been a new family come in havent heard their names, 
have a Daughter my age, at least she looks as if she was from here, I 
never saw such nice Furniture in my life. they are from the East & brought 
there furniture with them. they have an Elegant Piano, six large uphol-
stered rocking chairs & about two dozen other repholstered chairs green 
& black. four Marble topped tables, Extension table, Beautiful, Bed steads, 
Bureaus & everything you can think of that is nice. Most everything they 
have is marble topped. This is a beautiful day, have lovely weather here 
all the time. havent had but three or four gloomy days since we have 
been here. I will mention a few of the girls names that live on this st. 
beginning with M-ary Johnston, Lilla Holiday, Florence Morris, Minnie 
Spencer, Mary Geiger, Lula Waldron that is all I believe Clarks 
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Advertisement in the 1869 Topeka City Directory for the school that 
Ovella Dunn attended Note the paternalistic assurance of carefully 
controlled surroundings. 
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Miss Black's new gown. This dress is as elaborate as the one Ovella is having made 
and is representative of the dress-up gowns worn by teenage girls. Most daughters of 
less wealthy families made their own and washed and ironed them-long, tedious jobs. 
(Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 
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got in their new house yet. We have the plan of ours made out, & I am 
going to have a library something I have wanted for so long a time. 
When we get it all finished & you inake me that promised visit I intend 
giving you a grand party. will throw open the whole house. light the gas. 
Bake a corn cake. have a gay time Eating ginger cakes & Drinking Cat-
nip tea. 

Jen & I got a new set of furs a short time ago they are called the fitz. 
paid $30.00. last Saturday Cliff came home from the Post office with five 
letters for me, two for Jen, & one for Pa. I enjoyed them hugely it being 
Saturday afternoon. I am getting my black dress made, having two ruffles 
on it. dont know how to trim the waist. we are going to have an exami-
nation the last of this term I have to read a composition. Dont you pity 
me? I should like to be in Zanesville next summer just long enough to 
throw you that promised boquet. little did I think three summers ago I 
promised you to throw one I would be in the State of Kansas. Oh! Annie 
I wouldent exchange my situation here for the handsomest residence in 
Zanesville no not for the world. all I will ask of you is to make the West 
a visit & then you can see the beauties of Nature. St. Louis is a beautiful 
place but in a few short yrs it will be left in the shade with Topeka. I had 
a gay time running about st. Louis that thursday morning. Beccie, Frank, 
Jen & I every one we met made a bow to 

Last sunday afternoon as Jen & I came in the gate from sunday school 
who should we see through the window but three Jentlemen from 
Zanesville Tom Leare, Lawyer Randle & Mr Harris. they spent two or 
three hours very pleasantly. Tom Leare came back again last Tuesday 
evening & was here for tea & spent the evening. He is going to call 
again next sunday & go to church with us. you asked in your letter why I 
dident send you a lock of my hair when I went to the Barber shop I told 
the Barber to cut it curly & so he did you can see for your sel£ 

This lock of hair I once did wear 
And now I trust it in your care. 
If we nere on earth should meet 
I pray you not tramp it under foot. 
(quite a poet) Belle 

We havent had that festival yet they are just preparing for it now wont 
have it before the holidays there is to be a festival this evening at the 
Union hall dont think I shall go. 

I have 10 letters to answer this week & it is now friday I dont think 
I will succeed in them all. The mites met at Mrs. Jack Smiths last week. 
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one of the nicest houses in Topeka. I did not go Ma & Jen went. they 
said their house was furnished elegant they had more this week on ac-
count of the Meetings Mr Leak is holding. Now Anna I have been punc-
tual in answering your letter I want you to be the same We were very 
sorry to hear of your Pa's not feeling very well. my love to Pa. Ma. & 
Newt. Ma says she has none of her picture. she is sorry would like to 
give you one 

Ovella 

Feb 15. 1870 
Friend Annie 

Well Annie this certainly is the prettiest night I ever saw. . . . I will 
give you a brief description of our hall ... well lighted by gass & about as 
large as Black Music hall [in Zanesville]. Chairs made stationary .... The 
hall was most crowded. any amount of fine looking men both married & 
single. but unfortunate for Emma & I we knew no one that knew them 
consequently did not get acquainted but had to content our selves in the 
company with married men. . . . The Methodists are going to have an 
Oyster supper next friday night at one of the ha]Js. Emma & I are going 
to try & get the Post Office, if the Old Folks dont interfere. There are so 
many 'fellows' we are trying all the time to get an introduction but cant .... 
Oh! Annie if you were Just here I could tell you any amount of Love 
yarns but cant have enough courage to write them .... yesterday after-
noon. after school, Mrs Baldwin, Miss Bush, couple of the Teachers, Lizzie 
Shomaker, . a border, & George Shelby, Mrs Lees brother a young man, 
all went out too Miss Bushes, in the country & stayed all night they 
went a horse back George Shelby is engaged to Lizzie Shomaker, So I 
suppose without a doubt they slept together. I wish you could see them, 
every day standing on the porch at noons recesses &c. I feel like giving 
them a Pill or physic or some thing of the kind. 

the roads are so beautiful here such a pleasure to ride over them they 
have been dusty most all winter. 

Sunday, Dec 18. 1869. I guess 
Friend Annie}. Moore 

... Our examination comes off next Wednesday I want you to be 
sure & come out to hear my Essay read no doubt it will be perfect sue-
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cess on my side, But no doubt we have some mighty sharp girls in our 
school. I think the smartest one is Lizzie Shomaker she is a border from 
Leavenworth .... Our sunday school is getting up a concert & Christmas 
tree, so they met at the church last night to practice & Mrs. Leak [ministers 
wife] let Alice & I keep the Baby while they went down to drill them, 
they have no girl so we had the whole House to ourselves, the Babe went 
to sleep . pretty soon there was knock at the Door. one of the neighbors 
brought Mrs. Leak a great large dish of corn, so we just more than went 
for it, & came near coming to the bottom of the dish. when Mrs Leak 
come home I told her I thought her Neighbors were very kind" but thought 
it strange they dident fill the dish .... just returned from sunday school. 
we had very near 300 schollars. Our class numbered 12. all older than I. 
Fell in love with five (5) young Jents. they were so handsome, There are 
any amount of young Boys & girls or Ladies & Jentlemen whichever you 
choose to style them I choose the first .... 

Our Examination came off in Due time the house was crowded. The 
Christmass tree was a perfect [unreadable]. it was beuatiful [with] about 
$500.00 worth of Presents on it & was strewed with Pop Corn & Candy 
so that every child there recd. a Present. There were several $5.00 Bills 
Pened on the tree for Mr. Leak. I think he recd $50.00 that night in 
Cash besides our class gave him a silver cup. Socks, Handkerchiefs, Books. 
& Mrs. Leak recd. one lovely white velvet Bonnet. Shawl for $22.00. 
Black Alpacca Dress Pair of Blankets. they fared sumptously. 

Friend Annie 

long after ten must close 
O.D. 

March 11, 1870 

... I was at the Methodist Sociable last evening had the gayest of gay 
times. it met at one of the members of our church .... We young folks 
occupied one room up stairs, and we did occupy it too. there were no less 
than sixty young men there, and no more than five young girls, so you 
may imagine our fun 12 for each one of us. There was one little 'fool', if 
such I may call him, was determined to have an Introduction to me .... 
At one time in the evening Will, Fred, Emma and I were all sitting to-
gether, in one corner of the front parlor, When that little puke came in 
one door went out another, came back through the same one too ... they 
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thinking they would get rid of him, gave me an introduction; oh! I was 
mad, he asked me to promenade, but never this chicken, with him at any 
rate .... 

am sitting in school writing this letter I Just looked back of me and 
one of the girls was laid stretched out, their full length in their seats, it is 
now Just 12 oclock & I am terriably hungry, I allway bring my dinner to 
school and have gay times, talking first about this fellow and then that 
one. Mr. Lee came in the room one day last week, Just at noon, and 
pretended to be reading all the time when school was called he began 
lecturing us about our conversation, during noons resesses, &c. He said if 
one should pretend listening to our conversation, they wold hear nothing 
but Tom, Dick, & Harry. hasant Tom exquisite manner's? and Dick? what 
a handsome form. Our examination comes off in about three weeks, I 

The First Christmas Tree in Nicodemus 
The posting of a collective Christmas tree by a church, civic organization, or town 
was a traditional practice in Victorian America. The term "Christmas tree" indi-
cated the program as well as the tree itselj Not as lavish as the one at Ovella's 
church school, the Nicodemus Christmas tree reflected great ingenuity and a caring 
community. 

The idea of the Christmas Tree was brought to Nicodemus in the 1880's. The 
first one was put up in the Baptist church the Christmas of 1882. Grant Harris, 
Henry Johnson, and Beverly Herrin, Deacons, brought the tree a cottonwood about 
six or eight feet tall. The ladies of the church trimmed it. The branches were wrapped 
with cotton batting. It was placed upright in a small barrel that was covered with a 
sheet. Bright colors of tissue paper strung here and there on it gave it a festive look. 
The star was made of tin foil taken from tobacco. There was a great number of 
presents on the tree, both pretty and expensive. Miss Betty Kirtley and Miss Sally 
Moore each received silver ware. Mrs. Jennie Fletcher, gold ear rings and a dress 
pin. There were various articles such as lamps, china, linens, many articles of cloth-
ing etc. Everyone was so pleased with that method of giving Christmas gifts that 
ever after a Christmas tree was put up and enjoyed by all. It was the first Christmas 
tree that the colonists had ever seen and decorated. 

Settlers came from far and near to see the tree and enjoy the program of songs 
and readings. 

-Lulu Craig 
History of Nicodemus, MS., 
Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries 
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Private family Christmas trees could be as simple as that described by a Meade 
County pioneer: "The first Christmas tree I remember was a tumble-weed. 
This is not to be confused with the Russian Thistle, as it had no thorns. 
They flowered in season, grew in the pasture and did not cover farming 
land .... Our tree was decorated with paper chains, some little gifts that 
Mother had made and pictures of birds and flowers from Arbuckles cof-
fee." Mrs. J W Edwards, ''Pioneer Family Life-Edward H Bayer," Meade 
County Council of Womens Clubs, Pioneer Stories of Meade County (n.p., 
1965 ), p. 27. Or the tree might have been as elegant and loaded with expen-
sive presents as this tree. (Photograph courtesy Kansas Collection, University of 
Kansas Libraries-Leavenworth Public Library Collection) 
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have an Essey by that time, we will have a final examination in Geom-
etry, and English Composition also, dont know yet what I will take up in 
their stead, want to study French if there is a class started, I am going to 
try [unreadable J hard to finish next year and only three for this year, Annie 
I want you to send me a copy of your Essay, that is your graduating essay, 
for I want · to show it Mr. Lee and read it myself now please dont fail, 
thought I would ask you in time so you could not say, too late, cant have 
it. 

Oct. 21, 1870. 
Friend Annie 

Did you think I had entirely forgotten you? No indeed far from it, 
but it is seldom I write to Zanesville any more; 

We had a holiday last friday to attend the fair, I did not go, staid 
home for the purpose of finishing my new dress which Pa bought me. It 
is brown poplin trimed with the same, two rows of large points scalloped 
bound with brown silk, the triming come within about quarter yard to 
the waist; sash, low necked &c. Anna and Bess got me a hat & sent it, I 
think it beautiful, black trimed in blue, blue bow, blue kids &co. 

I staid all night with one of the school girls one night this week, we 
had a couple of fells there one was my friends brother, and what do you 
think they kept us up till long enough after one oclock. I never laughed 
more in my life than I did that night; ... 

I have three new studies this term, Mental Philosophy, Evidences of 
Christianity & Latin, like them real well; Mr Lee hears me recite all of 
them, that is so much pleasanter, then for me to recite one to him, an-
other to one of the other teachers &rn .... 

Ma has Just returned from a Spiritualist lecture, which was delivered 
this evening at Union hall ... 

Remember Annie you promised me a · copy of your composition .... 
So I will say good night my Darling sister, write soon should like 

very much to see you. 
Ovella 

Nov 26, 1870 
Dear Annie, 

This is saturday evening, and one beautiful eve at that. I rec'd. your 
letter a few days ago; was pleased with its contents. 
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... I think it so strange there are but few here in Kansas that take me 
to be as old as I am, all think me no more than fifteen. The other evening 
I was talking to a Jent, he handed me a candy heart, "says these are what 
they call sweet 16." I says that I am not sweet 16, He says you are 15 
then. I changed the subject .... If I ask any one to guess how old I am 
they are sure to say 15 or 16. Do you consider it a complament? I dont 
for I Just look at it this way, "my goodness am I to be a Baby an my life." 
I want to think I am a young miss some day before I am an old maid. 

How did you spend your Thanksgiving, the ladies of our Church gave 
a thankgiving dinner at one of the halls and festival in the evening .... 
There was a young fell called in a Splendid two horse Barouche2, to take 
our things to the church so I got a splendid chance to ride to the hall. As 
we were ready to walk home Jen and I . . . borrowed another Barouche 
from one of the ladies of our church, and invited a young Dr. to drive us 
home. Now Annie from what I tell you about young Jents, please dont 
consider me fast, or what is usually termed crazy after the fells, for I am 
neithur, I see it does not do for school girls to let their minds run thus at 
to great an extent, but it is thanksgiving time now and Christmas is fast 
making its approach, I expect during holidays to have a little company 
my sel£ I will tell you what kind of a time we had, at the residence of 
Mrs. Chas. Dunn corner 8th Ave and Washington, 

By the way I was at a Masquerade Party last eve. I cant begin to tell 
how all were masked .... Miss Reed represented a queen, dressed in Pink 
and White tarlton looked Splendid. One fortune teller Mary Holiday, 
dressed in all colors imaginable. Two of the Borders from the seminary, 
were merely masked except my sel£ "O Id Mother Partington," I wore a 
water proof cloak with sleeves in belted with a brown belt, black silk 
square around my shoulders and inner handkerchief. The young Jen ts were 
rediculous. Dan Clements, a drygoods clerk had quite a bright yellow 
Suit, calico, spike tailed coat ... buttons the size of a saucer, homeliest 
face I ever saw. . . Another one Watson had on a red and white suit, 
calico I knew him by his walk. ... 

I remain as ever your friend 

2A four-wheeled carriage with a ha!f-head covering that could be raised, leaving a 
seat in front far a driver. 
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The bicycles and two-seated buggy of the James Miller family of junction City illus-
trate primary modes of transportation in the late nineteenth century. (Courtesy Kansas 
Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 

March 10, 1871 
My Dear Friend, 

This friday night finds me seated in my room bitterly disappointed, 
as I had intended going to the mite society but owing to a rain storm 
that came up about an hour ago prevented me. I had such a elegant time 
last friday night at one held at the residence of one of my schoolmates. 
Us young folks all gathered to gether in an upstair bed room and played 
Ruthie & Jakie.3 There were so many young folks out; especially young 
Jentlemen. 

But the most interesting Item of news I have to present you, is a 
surprise party given by we school girls to one of our click. It was her 

3 Ruth and Jacob or Jacob and Rachel, a party game where the boy is blindfolded 
in the center of a ring of players. He calls: ''Ruth, where are thou?" and tries to catch 
her and identify her. If successful she is blindfolded. Obviously it is hard to identify 
without touching the captured person-to the great embarrassment and pleasure of all 
concerned. 
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birthday ... what an elegant time we had, playing games Pon Honor4 

&co. of course there was a party that had to dance but they did not 
disturb us, as they had a room to them-selves. The young Jent that had 
the pleasure, honor and privilege if he so considered it, told me if I would 
dance he would, but I believe in the motto "never too old to learn'' in 
every thing but that. There were four of us gathered to gether .... We 
proceeded to play our game Pon honor. It came Anna's time to question 
Mr Thomas; they had a few moments before eaten Philapena, Anna 'says 
Mr Thomas are you engaged? He answered :"yes" you should have heard 
the rest of us laugh .... 

Had an invitation to go with a young Jent. last evening, but refused 
till after examination. When we get our Barouche I will call & take you a 
ride? ... 

This is sunday noon. 
Went to the congregationalist church this morning with a schoolmate. 

Two [unreadable] literary fells. sat rite in front of us kept us laughing all 
the while. My Dear Sweet friend as my thoughts revert to the many happy 
hours we have spent together, One can hardly open the book of memory 
read what is closely written in its pages, and close it with out a tear drop 
or troubled heart for our lives have proved so changed, to what we had 
expected, when in childhood we planed a glorious future having no sepa-
rations to be made. But looking at the future with golden steps. 

I will go to school all next year. I did think a little of going only half 
of the year, but I was talking to my Principal he deems it advisable for 
me to go the whole year & take it easy, then go half the year & take it 
harder. 

My having to chang schools made me a little behind this year's class 
& not quite up to next year's class. 

I love to go to school out here any how. Remember to my friend's if I 
have any such. 

Ovella 

4A disguised word game with double meaning which the player swears "upon my 
honor" to tell the truth. 
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Orphan Train 

Another way to come to Kansas was on an "orphan train." In 
1854 the Children's Aid Society of New York City began sending 
homeless children to adoptive homes on the farm frontier. Not all 
were orphaned; some were abandoned or accidently separated from 
parents. Eventually more than 100,000 children rode the orphan trains 
to new surroundings in the West. Most had never met their adoptive 
parents until they stepped off the train in what seemed to them a 
remote village. There some found loving, caring foster parents; others 
met desperate conditions where they were considered cheap labor to 
be exploited. 

This picture taken sometime in the late nineteenth century or 
shortly after 1900 is unique in that the majority of teenagers and chil-
dren came alone or in small groups. Harry Colwell remembered his 
thoughts as a fourteen-year-old boy bound for Leonardville, Kansas, 
in 1899: 

For a time the novelty of this thrilling sensation gripped our interest 
and imagination. As the afternoon wore on, however, and the sun began 
to settle in the west, doubt and uncertainty began to assert themselves. I 
wondered what would happen at the end of the train ride, whether things 
would really be as pleasant and exciting as I had imagined. Thoughts of 
the friends I was leaving behind and the likelihood that I would never 
see them again brought on a questioning, depressed attitude.

1 

1 
Harry Colwell, ':A New York Orphan Comes to Kansas," Kansas History 8 

{1985): 112. 



An orphan train, c. 1900. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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IL Work: "The Active 
Breath of Life"' 

McGuffey's Eclectic Reader, that treasury of Victorian virtue, carried a 
burdensome message to fifth-grade readers: ''I doubt if any boy ever amounted 
to anything in the world, or was of much use as a man, who did not enjoy the 
advantages of a liberal education in the way of chores" (Fifth Reader, p. 51). 
Most nineteenth-century teenagers didn't need formal lessons at school to drive 
this point home. The one activity commonly shared by the young was work. 
Daniel T. Rodgers, a social historian, recently observed that "the essential his-
tory of childhood is . . . not so m.uch the story of a stage of life as the story of 
ways in which the young have been hurried out of it and shoved and socialized 
into adult roles and responsibilities" (Rodgers, p. 119 ). 

For the Victorian young no aspect of life reflects this hurrying process more 
clearly than the adult role of worker. Neither taught nor coerced, a strong work 
ethic seemed almost ingrained. It was an essential, unquestioned part of living. 
Work took precedence over all other activities. School, church, and recreation 
were postponed if they conflicted with the family's chores and were unhesitatingly 
ignored when the family's economic requirements were at stake. 

The task of feeding, clothing, and housing a family demanded hard and 
consistent labor, which led to the adage ':A woman's work is never done." These 
teenage diaries make clear that the work did not rest on adults alone. Nearly all 
children, certainly most teenagers, whether they lived in town or on a farm, 
had chores to do. Keeping the supply of wood and water replenished-effortless 
tasks far modern teens-and the domestic duties of washing, ironing, baking, 
and cleaning, performed by an array of lab.or-saving devices today, required 
great exertion in the 1880s. All family members shared the burden. Farm teens 

1 From Eliza Cook, "Work," a poem appearing in McGuffey's Fifth Eclectic 
Reader. Revised ed. New York: Van Antwerp, Bragg, 1879 (H H Vail, 1920), p. 61. 
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appeared to work longer and harder than city and town teens because of the 
nature of the farming jobs and the necessity of contributing to the family's eco-
nomic well-being. The nearer the family came to the subsistence or poverty level, 
the greater the need to begin work earlier and the more important the contribu-
tion became to the family budget. Mammie Eber/e's remarks that "we ought to 
be pitied" are made more in jest than complaint. Aimed with feminist zeal at 
the males in the family, she expresses her belief that the men were pampered 
D. C. Grine!!, Bertie Canfield, and the Norton boys would have disagreed On 
homesteads, the essential economic contribution of teenagers was recognized by 
parents. Bertie Canfield and his father scouted far land for their expanding 
homestead and the Norton boys' efforts at herding cattle and collecting bones 
made significant contribution to the large family's limited budget. Grine!!, . whose 
father was frequently away, records days of sod breaking and the responsibility 
of hiring the threshing crew. Town teens like Della Knowles and Ned Beck also 
worked long hours in their parents' businesses. 

Such work was generally done for the good of the family as a whole. Few 
teenagers worked outside the family home or family business-a marked con-
trast to present times when one third of all teenagers between fourteen and 
nineteen are members of the nation's labor force. Some farm teens worked for 
neighbors, as the Norton boys did, doing "trad~-days ,work, "for which neighbors 
paid by returning the day's work on the Norton farm. The disposal of the earned 
income was usually the family's, not the individual's, decision. Although most 
parents let the teenagers control as much of their own earnings as the family 
budget allowed, the family's needs came first. The sense of responsibility of the 
family unit began early for youth in the nineteenth century. Adults, children, 
and teenagers all shared the labor. A family member's gender did not always 
determine the nature of the job, especially on the farms. Girls worked in the 
fields and barnyards on occasion and boys sometimes did household chores. Ne-
cessity determined who would do the required task. 

The contributions made by the working young added to their status at home 
and in the community. With responsibilities ·and contributions came trust and 
respect for the individual's rights. These teenage diarists sometimes seem older 
than their years because they assumed adult roles as working partners in the 
family enterprise. This achieved status changed their perceptions of themselves 
and, in part, explains the closeness of the extended families. 



Fireworks, Agats, 
and Not Enough 
Thin Spaces or 
n Quads {1880} 

Holton• 

Edward S. (''Ned'') Beck was born December 12, 1868, in Bainbridge, 
Indiana, and moved to Holton, Kansas, with his family in 1869. His father, 
Moses Milton Beck, operated a drug store, established the Holton Recorder in 
1875, and served as postmaster. Both he and his younger brother, Will T., worked 
as "printer's devils" (apprentices or errand boys) in the printing office. Both 
became newspaper editors, Will took over the Tribune and Ned became manag-
ing editor of the Chicago Tribune, then under the control of legendary Col. 
Medill McCormick. 

The diary, which Ned started at twelve and carried into his thirteenth 
year, is unusual because of the early age when he began his almost daily record. 
The extended family portrayed in this diary isfar more Victorian in behavior 
than those of Luna Warner and Martha Farnsworth. The opening entry pro-
vides an image of middle-class, small-town life on a lazy summer Sunday.family 
attending church, walks by the creek, family and friends visiting and buggy 
riding, and the mother, the epitome of ''the true woman," sequestered in her 
bedroom with a headache. All that is needed to complete the picture is a stereop-
ticon on a lion-footed table and the click of croquet balls on the lawn. Although 
the family behavior seems classically Victorian, Ned himself was an unusual 
youngster. 

By nature Ned was a worker, apparently an industrious volunteer. There 
seemed to be no parental coercion. He was rewarded far some jobs with small 
payments of money, and he gardened, milked cows, ran errands, and helped his 
mother around the house simply because there were things that needed to be 
done. He had the soul and instincts of a businessman and pursued the almighty 
penny with capitalistic fervor. His most creative play was pretending to be a 
storekeeper. He was, however, involved in some typical Victorian activities: play-

Edward S. (''Ned") Beck, Edward S. (''Ned") Beck's Diaries, MS., Vol. 3, MS. 
Coll 2 Diaries, KSHS. Reprinted with permission of the Kansas Staie Historical So-
ciety. 
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ing baseball, reading "youth" uplifting magazines, celebrating the Glorious Fourth 
(and, incidentally, making money from it), and attending Sunday. school. His 
opportunity to set type gave him a decided leg up on his future career. From his 
reading and typesetting he also becomes sensitive to his own writing style ("too 
many 'and's' in a sentence''), the necessity far accuracy of detail, and the impor-
tance of party politics. His diary portrays, from his unusual vantage point, a 
young person's insightful perceptions of Victorian America. 

May 9. Sunday. This morning I got up real late. I took Clara [sister] 
up in the gallery at sunday school. Fred Browne eat dinner with us today. 
Ed Rose took Fred[,] Scott[,] Will[, brother] and I [on] a long walk down 
by the creek. Mattie and some other girls took a walk, and got a lot of 
flowers. Us children went up to Grand Mas to play a while. Uncle Doc-
tor took Clara a ride in his new buggy. Mamma was sick this evening 
with headache. 

May 11th. Tuesday. I took some simple syrip up to the store and 
from there went to school. The plasters got a second coat on the rooms. 
We are still torn up. I helped stir some lime for the white coat. Will, 
Clara and I went to Grand Ma's. I went to bed early. · 

May 16. Sunday. We all got up very late this morning. I get 5 cts for 
every time I black papas boots and I made a nickle this evening. All of us 
went to sunday school. We had lemonade for dinner and sardines. All of 
our family went to a temperance meeting at the court house. And then 
down to Grand Mas. 

May 24. Monday. i helped Ida wash a while before school. We started 
into percentage to day. A man was here painting in the new rooms. My 
Youths Companion came to night, the Story of 'A Dogs Mission' was 
finnished .... Fred and I were flying his Kite to night. 

May 27. Thursday. Will and I went up town this morning to get 
some potatoes and oatmeal. . . . A boy gave me three or four agats at 
school. The colored woman that came yesterday came to work here. They 
got the bed rooms and sitting room cleaned. I am in a base ball club. 
They got a new h~arse here and had the first corpse in it to day. Harpers 
Young People came. 
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June 2. Wednesday. Nothing much happened this morning. At school 
we are reading in the U.S. History. I play ball most of the time at school. 
Momma borrowed Aunt Floras washing machine and washed. . . . Ed 
Dilbert flyed my Kite this evening after school. ... I stopped by, the swings 
after school. I pulled weeds a while. I and Will went agate hunting and 
found a few. We had ice cream for dinner and lemonade for supper. Papa 
is going to Leavenworth tomorrow to get the dispatch of who was nomi-
nated for President as this is the day the nominations comes of£ 

June 3. Thursday. Papa went down to Leavenworth .... I wrote an 
Essay today to read in Grammer class. . . . I copied 135 words for the 
teacher to give to Mrs. Roop to examine us in tomorrow. I played ball a 
while after school. ... 

June 5. Saturday. This morning Papa said I could stay in the store 
and help work .... I didnt do much in the store but went to the depot 4 
times to get dispatches from Chicago. There has been no one nominated 
for President. There has been 8 dispatches recieved at Holton .... I played 
ball a while this after noon. Mrs Reed was down to our house to supper 
and we had lemonade and ice cream. Most every body are sure that Grant 
and Blane will both get beat. 

June 8. Tuesday. I got up pretty early and went down to the depot ... 
to see the Excursion from Valley Falls to Garrison. There was a big crowd 
but not many from Holton. . . . Garfield was elected President of the _ 
United . States to day and Gen. Aurthor of New York for Vice Pres. 

June 9. Wednesday. This morning I cut weeds for a while, after I 
finished ... I started to make me a store. I just got the counter on and 
freese (frieze] made by noon. . . . I made a nice awning and put guned 
[gunny] sacks around under the counter .... 

June 19. Saturday. I helped carry a lot of the things that we borrowed 
back to their places. I finished hoeing the potatoes this morning. After 
noon I carried around the bills and got 25 cts for it. I got a bow and 2 
arrows for sixty cents which was cheap. Ida, Will and I cleared off the 
place behind the wood house for a shooting gallery and Papa is going to 
put up a good target. I am writing this early as I am going out to Ed 
Rose to stay over Sunday. · 
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June 21. Monday. This morning when I got up I went out and let 
Leo out of the playhouse, he barked all night nearly. I made a Kennel for 
him this morning. We first called him Jocko and quit it because it was a 
monkey's name. We then called him Leo and stopped that because it was 
to hard to say. Then we got Rover and I think we will Keep it. Will and 
I played ball some. 

June 27. Sunday .... All of us children went to Sunday School but 
none of children staid for church .... There was a funeral of little Walter 
Tousey who died of measels which went to his brain and lungs .... 

June 28. Monday. This morining l got up early and went up town to 
get steak for breakfast at five o clock. After breakfast I turned the wash-
ing mechine a long time. I went up to the printing office and helped 
them there. This after noon I and Will went out to the Campbell Uni-
versity. They have commenced diging the sellar. My Youth's Companion 
came. It had an interesting story in it. 

June 29. Tuesday. I slept late this morning. After I eat breakfast I 
hoed a lot of beans and muskmelons. Then I went up town and helped ... 
wash bottles and we didn't get done till long after dinner. Fred Scott and 
I made an elavator up to Grandpa's store of a block and tickle and a box 
and rope .... I took Mattie and Clara a ride on our elevator. 

June 30. Wednesday. This morning we boys played ball a long while. 
We had some chicken for dinner. This afternoon Will Fred and I went 
up to the school house and took a ride on some wagons. Bessie and Walter 
skated a long while on the roler skates. When I first commenced my 
diary . . . Uncle Frank promised to give me the "Illustrated Annuel" a 
$1.75 book ifl wrote in it six months and will get it tomorrow. 

July 2. Friday. This morning ... I went up to get some stake for Break-
fast. I and Will worked in the store this morning but didn't sell a fire 
cracker or work. In the After noon we helped wash the dishes .... all of 
us were up to town to see the fireworks as they shot some off at our store 
and the resturant. I sold about $2.00 worth. Will and I got a package of 
fire crackers. 
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July 3. Saturday. This morning Will and I got up about five o clock 
and immediately proceeded to fire off fire crackers. We shot nearly half 
of them off before breakfast .... I shot all of my crackers before noon .... 
I staid in the store all morning but didn't but sell much .... The Pug 
Uglies marched around this afternoon. They put the oxen on a wagon 
and hauled them around the square giving a piece with a slice of bread to 
each person, it was real good. I sold about a dollars worth of fire works. I 
bought some soda water and juju paste and got treated to apple, peanuts 
and candy. To night I and Papa and Mamma went to a concert given by 
the Dakes brothers. It was just splendid. 

Milking was a mixed-gender chore which men, women, girls, and boys shared Not 
even living in town as the son of moderately affluent parents let Ned escape the task 
shared with his sister. On a farm with more cows, everyone had a turn, as illustrated 
in this Riley County scene. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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July 6. Tuesday. I got up pretty late. Right after breakfast I went to 
work in the garden and hoed and hauled a half dozzen wagon loads of 
pursley to the hogs .... This afternoon ... after we had done a good deal 
of hoeing went out to play base ball .... We had a big lot of fire works 
that we shot. 

July 7. Wednesday. Mattie milked for me this morning as I milked 
for her as I didn't get up till pretty late. I worked an hour and a half in 
the garden. About ten we started for the picnic and it looked more like 
rain. We all rode out in Uncle Doctors buggy .... This morning us boys 
went out swimming about half past eleven it commenced raining and we 
all ran for a house close by and staid there about an hour; then it cleared 
off and we went up and got our dinners and spread them out and eat a 
splendid dinner. After dinner I rode in on Press King's Jack and got my 
ball and we had a game of single nine. We came back home about five in 
a wagon. It cleared off and was a splendid day. To night we shot off a 
few more fire works. 

July 9. Friday. After breakfast I went up to the store to unlock the 
safe and take some apples up to Missis Dibbles. I worked in the printing 
office all day helping get out the Premeum List to the next fair .... 

July 11. Sunday. This morning I didn't go to Sunday School because 
my feet were sore. After Sunday School was out I went over to stay and 
tend Sadie while Aunt Flora went to church. I eat dinner at home, we 
had roasting ears and peas, chicken and gravy. It was the first roasting 
ears we have had this summer. We staid around the house most of the 
afternoon. Papa got some steroscopic views this afternoon [from J the store. 
Mamma and Papa went to church. 

July 12. Monday. I helped Mamma wash dishes before I went up 
town. I commenced folding papers ready for publication but I couldn't do 
that good so another fellow took my place and I took his of setting type. 
I set a whole two sticks full. This afternoon I went up to Grand Ma's .... 
I am writing this the day after. 

July 15. Thursday. I went up 
town this morning and went to 
work at setting type and in all 
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day set 4 sticks full. Mamma baked a lot of things this morning. We had 
chicken pie for dinner to-day, and it was real good .... Our Harpers 4 
Young People came to night. it has a continued piece in it entitles, "The 
Moral Pirate's." This is the seventh chapter of it. We played ball to night. 

July 24. Saturday. I got up real late this morning. I went up town to 
set type but didn't set very much as I had to do other work in the print-
ing office. This after noon I worked at setting type all of the time. I am 
going to get 5 cts a thousand for setting type. . . . Us boys played ball 
about two hours to night. 

July 28. Wednesday. I got up real early this morning and helped Ed 
Rose milk the cows. Will and I picked beans and then I went up to the 
printing office to set type. I set only 2 sticks full this morning and none 
this afternoon on account of there not being any thin spaces or n quads I 
bathed this noon. I made my dime anyway today .... 

July 31. Saturday .... We had watermelon for supper .... We played 
ball tonight. Papa went out in the country to help organize a Garfield 
and Arthur club. 

Indian Tanned Catcher'• Gloves. 

Th~ lne le&tber Gloftl are made with full 
~ and Ab~ .i111tt-hand, ahort wrists, 
~k,nll••[I. ........ , 
~·· lat Glow aa4Mllalllllil 
...... ltnlee 1'1mllld •'*'*-........ Olar bove. 
Pnee, •t. Posttce 
aaa ktns, 10 
ct.. a itiooal. 

Advertisement for Catcher's Glove, The Youth's Companion, May 15, 1890. Items 
such as this could be purchased or received free when teenagers sent the name of a new 
subscriber to the magazine. 
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August 3. Tuesday. We got up late this morning. I got some sugar 
and picked some corn for dinner. Then I went up to the Hardware store, 
and played with that boy all morning. Will went out to Tipinville with 
Fred Browne .... Will said it was a village with only 6 or 8 houses in 
it .... I eat dinner at Uncle Addisons. Jane Wilson, our colored girl is 
still with us, but I expect Ida Wall will come back pretty soon .... 

August 7. Saturday. This morning I worked in the printing office but 
in the afternoon I didn't have anything to do up there so I staid at home 
most of the time. Mamma and I went up town this evening and I got her 
a present as tomorrow is her birthday. Us children all staid by ourselfs 
while Mamma and Papa went to the Republican Speaking at the court 
house. This is the day that they nominated Republican candidates for 
county office. 

August 17. Tuesday. This morning Fred King and Tom King came 
over to play. We made a tent and then we played a lot till noon. This 
afternoon Will and I worked up to the new store hauling dirt. It is the 
store to rent and is clear done. Then we helped Grand Pa fix the bees. To 
night they dedicated the Odd Fellows Hall, they had a nice procession. 

August 22. Mattie and I had to milk this morning as Ed didn't come 
down. All of us children went to Sunday School and Mamma, Papa and 
Sally went to church. This afternoon Papa hired a carriage and took 
Mamma out riding with Cousin John and Sally and Aunt Hand, and 
Uncle Doctor Aunt Flora Fred and Sadie went in their buggy, and Grand 
Pa and Grand Ma and Bessie in theirs. Will went with Papa so Mattie, 
Clara and I staid at home. When they came home from the ride they 
divided up and we had water melon and cake for lunch. I have put a 
good many ands in my sentences to night. 

August 23. Monday. This morning I got back with the ice I went up 
town to work in the Post Office .... Today I ordered 8 numbers of"Harp-
ers Young People." ... My Youths Companion came to night. Auntie Hand 
cousin John and Bessie were all down a while to night. Sallie sleeps here 
all the time. 

August 26. Thursday. When I went up town I played on a raft. Then 
I went up in the printing office and set type for a while then I threw in 
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some. After dinner I went up to the printing office and worked all the 
afternoon folding the papers .... 

August 27. Friday. When I went for ice this morning I stepped on a 
piece of glass and cut my foot awful bad. I worked in the printing office 
distributing type. I worked most of the day at that. I printed a lot of 
postal cards on the job press the first I ever ran it .... Nothing else hap-
pened to day. 

August 28. Saturday. This morning I went up town to set type .... I 
thought I would quit as I was mad as the whole outfit of printers but I 
didn't. This afternoon I added all together that I had made this year and ... 
it all made $80.50 .... Papa fixed my foot for me to night. 



A Working Girl's 
Diary 
{1892} 

Peabody• 

Stashed away for a number of years in the Kansas Collection of the Spencer 
Library on the campus of the University of Kansas was a diary labeled ':An 
Anonymous Teenagers Diary." It is unsigned and there was not a single men-
tion of the family name or the author's first name. Only the author's town, 
Peabody, was clearly identified. 

The writing, however, revealed the author to be somewhat different from 
other teenage girls writing in the late Victorian period. For one thing there was 
not the gushing prattle about "the jentlemen." Her interests were narrow, her 
life centered ~n her immediate family, a small circle of girls in the 1894 high 
school graduating class, and her work at the local post office. There were occa-
sional references to church, which she missed more frequently than she attended, 
a brief obsession with croquet, horseback riding, and other casual diversions. 

Her dedication to work at the post office broke the mystery of the author's 
identity. The postmaster in Peabody was L.M. Knowles, who was also chair-
man of the school board. Checking the lists of friends included in her diary 
when they attended parties against the newspaper's account of these events in-
dicated clearly that the daughter of the postmaster, Della Knowles, is the au-
thor. She was sixteen at the time she wrote the diary and she graduated in 
1894 with the clique of girls she often mentions. 

Although she helped with the chores, milked the cow, ironed, fixed meals, 
and babysat a younger sister, the increasing time spent at the post office and her 
schoolgirl affairs dominated her life, at least as far as the diary reveals. There 
are fewer expressions of emotions here than in most diaries; the diary undoubt-
edly represses more than it reveals. 

fDella Knowles}, An Anonymous Teenager's Diary, MS., Kansas Collection, Uni-
versity of Kansas Libraries, The University of Kansas, Lawrence, Kansas. Reprinted 
with permission of the Kansas Collection. 
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June 1st Wednesday 1892 
Went over to Nena's [Turner] with some cream for party. Came home 
helped paper wall. Went down to Post Office in the afternoon came home 
a 5 o'clock and got ready to go to party at Nena's, had a very nice time 
played Miller boy1, Clapin & Clapout2, Bingo etc. Came home at 11 
o'clock PM. 

June 2nd Thursday 1892 
Got up quite late. Helped clean house in morning went to post office 
part of afternoon, went to see Anna G-[ Graham, age 17] two hours. 
Took a short walk with Nena met Anna and walked a little more. Went 
to prayer meeting in evening with Annabel [sister]. 

June 3 Friday 
Helped work in morning. made a Cake in the afternoon for school ironed 
dress also. Anna Y. [Yost, age 16] came for me to go horse back riding. I 
went with her at a quarter to four returned at six. Then I got ready to go 
to social I waited on a table. had quite a nice time. 

June 5th Sunday 
Got ready for church when I arrived the sermon had begun so I didn't go 
in. Waited for sunday school. took a short walk in the afternoon. 

June 6th Monday 
Helped paint in the morning and afternoon till four o'clock I then took a 
short horse back ride. Bubanuiteetunnuesus. I Muma olddred today. 3 

June 7th Tuesday 
Got up unusually early worked in the office all m<;>rning. mailed a large 
letter for Flora. 

1 Two teams face each other in two lines. The person who is ''It" walks between the 
opposing lines while the players hold their hands out, palms up. A player slaps the palm 
of the opposite line and tries to get back to his line before ''It" catches the slapper. 

2A variation of Skip to My Lou with boys in one circle and girls in an outer one. 
When players drop hands and try to join hands with girl behind them, ''It" in the 
middle tries to capture a hand before they are joined. The person left without a partner 
is ''It." 

3 Possibly a code to indicate the beginning of her monthly menstrual period. 
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Went up to the dentist and had teeth cleaned Kate [Lamb, age 16] 
came to post office and stayed about an hour after which I walked home 
with her and back. I then came home for the rest of the evening. Got 
orders from Ma & Pa not to play on the street with little kids. 

June 9th Thursday 
Arose rather late. Helped to do up work, played around with Jessie [sis-
ter J and Chandler [baby brother J till noon. I then got dinner after dinner I 
helped do up work etc. Painted windows and door upstairs. cleaned up 
and ate a lot of cherries. Went over to Mrs. West's and got a lot of daisy 
plants. came home and set out some. I then went down town bare headed 
and got some things for breakfast. Retired at 10: 15. 

June 10th Friday 
Helped wash clothes, got dinner etc. after dinner I went to the office and 
worked most of the afternoon heard by Tel. as soon as Harrison was nomi-
nated Hurrah for Benj! I feel very sorry for Poor Blaine and McKinley. I 

A leisurely summer day in Lyons. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas 
Libraries) 
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came home and expected Anna to come up but I was disappointed. I 
swung in the hammock till folks came home. retired at 10: 10 

June 16 Thursday 
Arose at 6.30 ate breakfast set a hen, washed dishes, etc. Went down 
town just before noon returned ate dinner, ironed, then I went to hunt 
minnies but didn't find any. ate supper retired about eight. 

June 20 Monday 
Helped wash in the morning got dinner went down to town. came home 
made a cake ironed & sewed a while took a short walk with Grace S. 
went to a funeral of a cat. came home sewed and retired about 10.15. 

June 21 Tuesday 
Arose at 5 .30 ate breakfast helped do up work got ready to go to an old 
settlers picnic went out about 10 o'clock stood around a while and watched 
hay seeds mingle. Went with Billie Orr and was introduced to a.girl named 
May Johnson went around with them after dinner till it was time to go 
home. We came home and got there about four we then got Mama from 
the office and took a long ride in the country on our way back we stopped 
at Mrs. Perry's and had a very pleasant time then went to the silk station 
but was closed so . we returned home just as the sun was setting. I picked 
a nigger head [probably some variety of gaillardia] for a remembrance of 
the great occassion. Took a short walk, stopped and talked with Anna 
Hair quite a while Came home about dusk and retired at 10. o'clock 
exactly. 

June 14th Tuesday 
Arose at 7.45 Went down town in the morning. took a short nap in the 
hammock before dinner after dinner I washed dishes alone. In afternoon 
Fannie S came up had lots of fun with mice viz [making use of her Latin 
classes. Translate as 'namely"]-big one Timmy smaller, Jimmy-went to a 
social at the Methodist church ate a dish of egg nog with a couple of 
pieces of ice in it supposed to be cream. and a little piece of cake made 
out of corn meal. came home rather hot went to bed at 11. / 



June 15 Wednesday 
Helped work in morning got din-
ner. do up dinner work flew about 
a hour went in hammock about 
fifteen minutes came in and served 
picked cherries flew about another 

June 22 Wednesday 
Arose rather late worked in Post 
Office all day. came home in 
evening and went to party at Anna 
Yosts had a very nice time some 
quarrels between Nena T Gertie 
B [Burget] about boys etc. played 
Miller boy, Sciptomalee [Skip to 
My Lou], Bingo, Hide & seek. 
drop handerchief, etc no refresh-
ments were served on account of 
misunderstandings between people 
etc. gave prize there was a tie so 
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prize which consisted of a box of choice Candies was distributed among 
the people parted at home about 11 o clock. came home and retired 
about 1230 .... 

June 25 Saturday 
Helped do up the work. went to town in the morning saw Gertie Burgert 
talked with her quite a while came home. After dinner I did some sewing 
I went over to help with Nena to take her lesson in Latin. went to the 
office at four oclock and worked till 8 saw Anna Graham walked home 
with her stopped on corner and talked a long while and had quite a nice 
time came home ate my supper and went to bed about 10 oclock. 

June 28 Tuesday 
Arose and helped paint etc. swang in hammock. in evening I went to 
town and bought a croquet set came home and played a game. ate supper 
and retired about 9.45. 
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June 29 Wednesday 
Arose at 5 .30 helped clean off croquet ground ate breakfast helped do up 
work, worked in office most of the afternoon on way home met Anna 
Yost walked over to Bechtel's and came back with Addie [Strickland, age 
15], played a game of croquet with Annabel it began to rain I came in 
& wrote two letters. ate supper retired about 9.15. 

[During this period spent her time working at post office and playing cro-
quet for hours, early morning to late at night. J 

July 4 Monday 
Arose about 6 helped do work went down town to the 9 .32-train but 
didn't see Helen L. I then went to the 10-8 R. [Rock Island train] and 
was disappointed again I then returned home after dinner I helped finish 
cleaning the croquet grounds and played a game in the evening Laura 
Graham, Fannie Slocomb & Mary Barrett came up and I enjoyed myself 
I played a number of games of croquet with Louis [brother] made 2-3 he 
3-5 & 3-9. I went home with the girls and retired about 11.30 saving a 
piece of my first cake and some baby firecrackers as a relic of the marvel-
ous fourth 

July 6 Wednesday 
Arose rather late was sick most all day from playing croquet in the damp 
air and eating green apples in the afternoon I played croquet a little after 
which I went to a social at Mr. Enyearts' played sho fly etc had a very 
nice time. ice cream & cake were the refreshments. I returned home about 
11-30 retired at 11-45 

July 7 Thursday 
Arose late helped do up work after dinner I took a music lesson after 
that I came home and served till about six. Then Mama and I went over 
to Oscar's [older brother] house and looked at and in other empty houses 
around there we then went to the office and Oscar came so Mama & I 
came home and got supper after which we sat out and talked on the 
porch till 10-30 we then came in and talked about an hour longer and 
then Oscar went to Emporia and I retired at 11-45. 



Croquet was not just a city or town game. It was so popular and universal that many homesteaders included balls, mallets, and 
wickets among the essentials they stowed in their covered wagons and, when they arrived, set up courts on the raw, weed-infested 
prairie. Young people enjoyed croquet as a courting game. The amateur skills and uneven playing fields made for long leisurely sets 
with ample time for flirting. Teenagers and young women especially appreciated the game because they could be out of doors, mildly 
active, competitively equal to men, and still be fashionably costumed. These women out among the haystacks and prairie grass 
illustrate the point. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries) 
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July 8 Friday 
Arose late went to Mr. Mitchell's funeral. Anna Yost walked up my way 
and I went part way home with her. after dinner I worked in the Post 
Office the rest of the afternoon. came home & played croquet a while I 
then ate supper & retired at 10-30. 

July 9 Saturday 
Oscar's 23rd Birthday 
Arose about seven served most of the morning helped get dinner sewed 
in PM. went to bridge got scolded for doing so after I came back I sewed 
and finished my rapper in evening I played croquet and went after eggs 
& set a hen. took a short walk came home ate supper retired about 11-

July 11 Monday 
Arose about 6 helped do up work practiced about an hour & a hal£ after 
dinner I went to town about 5. P.M with Annabelle Jessie & Chandler, 
Jessie had her hair cut and got a gold ring we then all went and got us a 
dish of ice cream I saved 2 crackers as a remembrance of it. came home 
and played croquet. Grace Smith & Grace Enyeart came over Grace E. 
Retta S & Annabelle were against Grace & I., They won and it ended 
with a quarrel. Grace S hitting Gracie E. on the back with a mallet etc. 
Retired about 10-

July 12 Tuesday 
Arose quite early just started to play a game of croquet but didn't finish it 
for breakfast was ready after breakfast I helped do up the work and prac-
ticed from 8-9 oclock. 

July 14 Thursday 
Wedding anniversary of Ma & Pa. Arose as usual helped with work. 
worked at office in P.M. Jessie Annabel Pa & I got a dish of ice cream 
came home and found all the neighborhood playing croquet I didn't play 
retired at 9.30. 

July 15 Friday 
Arose at 6.30 after breakfast I helped work and did dishes alone etc. af-
ternoon Madge came up we played croquet Little Chandler got his face 
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skinned in evening Grace and Clare Enyeart & Ed & May Myers were 
over and we had a daisy time playing croquet. retired about 10-30. 

July 18 Monday 
Arose late. helped work etc. helped get dinner, and do up work in the 
afternoon. Nena and Mary Turner came over and I had a nice time Nena 
subscribed for the Companion and I went down to the office to send the 
subscription away walked home with Nena came home again and played 
croquet a little milked cow and retired at 10-Saw Fannie & Bettie Brueser 
today also. 

July 22 Friday 
Addie Strickland's 16th birthday 
Arose about 5-30 I got breakfast all alone. After which I went to town 
with Jessie & stayed in the office most all morning-at noon we, viz 
Louis, Jessie & I rode home in buggy after dinner Mama took me out to 
Mr. Yosts' I got there just after dinner. We went out to grave killed 
snake. sat down & talked quite a while when we went to the house. dowsed 
& did all sorts of things about 4-30 we all had two dishes of ice cream 
apiece & went out & dowsed again talked some more and came home 
about 5-30 rested a short time Jessie Laird came up and I took a short 
walk with her we then played a game of croquet. She went home & 
Annabel Louis & I played till about dark retired about 10-30 feeling 
rather tired .... 

July 23 Saturday 
Arose late helped do up the work washed etc in the afternoon I worked 
in the office till about 6 when Louis & I went out to the farm he shot a. 
Jack rabbit etc we got there about 8 and were home again about 9-30 I 
retired about 11-30. 

July 25 Monday 
Arose early played croquet. helped do the work went to town came home 
in buggy & took Ma to town got some goods etc-came home & helped 
get dinner. Worked in the office most of the afternoon. Came home about 
8-30 retired about 9-30-
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July 29 Friday 
Arose late went to town and worked in office in morning in the after-
noon I went out to see Jessie Kollack. Had a real nice time in the evening 
I went to the oratorical contest ... Lillie [Randall] received the medal 
and deserved it. Came home & retired had headache. went to sleep about 
11-oclock 

July 30 Saturday 
Arose late worked in the office all day in the evening Oscar came home 
we played croquet a while. ate supper after that we talked etc & had a 
very pleasant time till 11 when Oscar went away. I retired about a half an 
hour later. Set the old Jay bird on my bantums eggs today 

Aug 3 Wednesday 
Arose late did up work-got dinner helped wash etc in the evening I 
went to town with Chandler came home played croquet till quite lite 
retired about 10-30. 

Aug 7 Sunday 
Arose late and helped do up work then I got ready to go to camp meet-
ing at Marian started and had to come back. then we started again and 
went to the depot got our tickets Annabel & I Anna Yost & Nena Turner 
& we sat together & had a nice ride when we got there we went over to 
the park where the campmeeting was sat & listened a while then we 
went & talked around with the girls etc. then we went to the Elgin Ho-
tel for dinner all the tables were full and we had corn cabbage potatoes 
chicken with cream gravy bread butter Ice milk Ice cream & cake. After 
dinner we took a short walk above the hill we then went to grounds and 
about 4-15 we started for train we got to the depot a half hour before 
train time and had our tickets fixed etc when it was train time they said 
it was two hours late so we went back to the park the meeting was over 
so we talked and had quite a bit of fun about half past six we started 
again. for the depot again and went a block too far north when we thought 
that we heard the train so we hurried very fast & got there 25 minutes 
before the train had lots of fun· at depot etc. When I got home I was very 
tired & retired at 9. had a piece of a fan as a relic etc. 
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Aug 9 Tuesday 
Arose late & helped do up the work. in the evening I went to class party 
at Kate Lamb's had a very nice time played Authors Chess Shofly4 

Skiptomalu etc came home about 11 retired at 11-30 .... 

Aug 13 Saturday 
Arose late helped do up the work etc. in P.M. I crocheted in evening 
Oscar came home George Graham came with him we talked quite a while 
at 10 George thought he had better go so he went & we talked till about 
12 when we all retired. 

Aug 14 Sunday 
Arose and helped get breakfast after which we talked with Oscar etc Os-
car went about 8-30 · & Annabel & I made some ice cream we then went 
to sunday school at Odd Fellow's Hall Came home didn't do much of 
anything in the afternoon. 

[Most of the next two weeks' entries are of rising early and working at the 
post office.] 

Aug 30 Tuesday 
Arose early went to office till 9-20 when I came home. I got ready to go 

· to picnic at Marian I went but didn't have a nice time The motor gave 
way so we missed passenger & had to ride home on freight. In evening 
Annabel & I went to camp meeting 1 blk west of our house didn't stay 
long Came home & retired about 9-15 

Oct 1 Saturday 
Arose as usual about nine o'clock after I had helped with the work at 
home I went to the office & worked till about half past then when I 
went up to teachers association and enjoyed my self very much. I came 
home to dinner a little after noon after which I again went to association 
& enjoyed myself more than in morning I went to office about four & 
came home about half past four when I studied my Caesar as Monday 
was to be the first lesson in it. 

4 Shoo Fly. Partners join in a ring. They run to the middle singing: "Shoo fly, don't 
bother me, I belong to somebody." They then circle around partners singing: '1 feel, I 
feel like a morning star," and then reverse. The game has many variations and verses. 
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Oct 4. Tuesday. 
Arose as usual helped do up work & went to school went to office after 
school today being Gertrude's 6 birthday The boys sent her a little gold 
chain. I gave her a bottle of perfume. 

Oct 8 Saturday 
Worked in office all day & was very tired when I came home-

Oct. 9. Sunday 
Arose · as usual helped do up work etc. I didn't go to church or sabbath 
school but in afternoon went to· Free Methodist campmeeting across the 
hill. with Nena T. I retired quite early. 

Oct 15 Saturday 
Arose as usual. Mama was sick so I had to get breakfast. I worked hard 
all morning & in the afternoon I worked in the office was really tired 
when I arrived home but I studied my lessons. & retired. 

Oct. 17. Monday 
Arose early helped do up work went to school , as usual in evening went 
to office & worked there till eight o clock after which I came home ate 
my supper studied my lessons and retired about 11. 

Oct 20 Thursday 
Arose as usual helped do up work went to school in morning in the 
afternoon I went to Allie Kent's funeral to the office at four oclock & 
remained there till eight I didn't study any this evening 

Oct. 21 Friday 
Arose as usual helped with work went to school. It being Columbian day 
we celebrated it first after singing three or four songs we marched out on 
the school grounds & saluted the flag as it was raised returning to the 
room we had a nice programme including Readings ... after this we were 
dismissed about eleven o clock with the remainder of the day for a holi-
day I took a walk with Nena Turner Kate Findley and Rena Brindley till 
about noon when I came home for dinner after eating I had to go to the 
office as papa was going away. In the afternoon I went over to Rena's 
about an hour. after returning I worked in the office till about six o clock 
when I came home didn't study any retired early. 
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Oct 22 Saturday 
Arose as usual worked hard washing & ironing till about five o clock 
when went to the office & worked till eight came home & retired 

Oct 27 Thursday 
Arose late helped do up work went to school. went to office after school 
. & worked till about half past seven when I went to the "Merry go round" 
which had come to town watched them ride a while then I got on a 
horse, with Minnie Beaver & rode five minutes went to office again at 
eight o'clock took Ma down to see "M. G. R." & took another ride with 
Minnie came home studied a while & retired 

Oct28 &hl~ 
Arose late. helped do up work (At school this afternoon we elected offic-
ers for our literary society which was to be held each Friday afternoon. 
Pres. Al£ Kent Vice Pres. Fred Potter Secy Minnie B. Programme com-
mittee Maggie Danson Kate Lamb & Lou Johnson.) went to school etc.-
to office after school in evening I went to the Merry Go Round again, 
took rides with Minnie and Chandler making four rides for me. came 
home and retired. 

Oct 29 Saturday 
Arose late. helped do up work washed & worked hard all morning in the 
afternoon about one o clock I went down to Anna Grahams We trans-
lated some of our Caesar lesson stayed a little over an hour went to office 
at three & worked till about six when I rode home with Mrs. Currens. 
milked cow & returned with her. Went to M.G.R. & rode with Jessie 
and Annabel. came home about eight oclock & retired. 

Oct 31 Monday 
... Took a ride with Rena Brindley. about half past nine we went up to 
the Political speaking at Butler's Hall from there we came home stopped 
at M.E. church corner & had lots of fun came home & got here at 10-30 
studied till 11-30 when I retired. 

Nov. 2. Wednesday 
Arose as usual helped do work went to school & to office coming home 
about half past six & studied a long time on my Caesar retired about 10-
30 
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Nov 3 Thursday 
Arose about 7-helped with work went to school had my lessons pretty 
good & enjoyed the day. played Pull away at recess & got pretty stif£ at 
four o'clock I went to office & helped work till about 7-when I came 
home Anna G. was here we got a little Caesar but talked most of the 
time I had a very nice time. retired about ten. 

Nov. 4. Friday 
Arose about half past five had breakfast quite early got my work done 
early. went to school. In the afternoon we had Literary exercises I didn't 
get to hear the debate as I had to go to the office where I worked hard. 
till eight oclock. after which I came home ate supper 7 retired about 9-30 

Nov. 5 Saturday 
Arose late did up my work in morning went over to Nena Turner's in 
the afternoon stayed to supper. went away about seven Nena went with 
me in evening went to a political speach or Republican Rally. Mr Peters 
spoke came home with Annabel & papa retired about 11. 

Nov6 Sunday 
Arose late did up work went to church & Sunday school in the afternoon 
I went to office & helped papa took a nap about half an hour came home 
about 6-30 & retired at half past seven 

Nov 8 Tuesday 
Arose late helped do up work went to school in the morning & was tardy 
so I had to go to the reception in the recitation room at noon I failed to 
bring my excuse so Dwight sent me after one. _which I obtained after 
school I went to the office its being election day I stayed in the office till 
about seven o'clock came home & studied till about half past nine when I 
retired 

Nov 9. Wednesday 
Heard of Cleveland's election Arose as usual went to school nothing par-
ticular happened had equations for Algebra. I enjoyed them. In the evening 
I went to the office till about six o'clock when I came home & Annabel 
& I got ready to ,go to a social at Mr. Westbrook's had a very nice time 
went in a lumber wagon in the wagon I was in was Mr. Swezey-Anna 
Crawford Rena Brindley Alice Probst Kate Findley Madge Cochran Mary 
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Barrett Lillie Randall. Kate Lamb Gertie Burgert Anna Graham Annabel 
and my sel£ 

came home about 10 and retired about 11. 

Nov 11. Friday 
Arose as usual. helped do up the work went to school in morning we had 
our usual lessons Algebra & Special English. in the afternoon we recited 
Caesar as the Literary exercises intefered. The exercises were very nice 
especially the debate which was Resolve that women should cast their 
ballots it was decided in favor of the aff-Roy Enyeart made a break in 
the reading made new laws about walking out we have to march to the 
corner of Miss Warings room & then turn. After school I went to the 
office & worked till about six o clock when I came home & got ready to 
go to a play entitled "Married for Money." I enjoyed it very much-Mama 
went with me & we returned about 1030 after which I retired 

Nov 14 Monday. 
Arose late helped do up work went to school. new rules were made con-
cerning our marching we were to go slower to the corner & turn west to 
the southwest corner of school grounds. Nothing unusual happened in 
school in evening I stayed in office till eight came home ate supper & 
retired. 

Nov 19.- Saturday 
Arose quite late. worked hard all morning in the afternoon I went to the 
Library from there I went home with Nena & stayed till about seven 
when she and Mary came home with me & we poped corn etc: till about 
half past eight when they went A. and I walked to town with them 
retired about 9.30. 

Nov. 21 Monday 
Was late at school-had no regular recitations just studied in evening Anna 
came up & we studied 

Nov 22 Tuesday 
Arose about 6-45 & milked etc went to school was tardy It was examina-
tion day first we were examined in Algebra first it was quite hard & took 
all morning & part of the afternoon we started on our Caesar examina-
tions in the afternoon but didnot finish it .... 
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Nov 23. Wedenesday. Wednesday. 
Arose late helped do up work-went to school & was almost late to the 
reception Anna was there. Our first examination was the continuation of 
caesar which took me all morning & part of noon-I was late in the 
afternoon~after dinner I took my Special English examination. Anna & 
I then went in the recitation room & studied Lockwood a little After 
school I went to the office as usual. came home & studied some. 

Nov 24 Went to school nothing particular happened; studied in evening 
and went to bed about half past nine 

Nov. 25. [The sequential diary ends with an unfinished entry.] 



Farm Boy's Diary 
[1867-1868} 

Americus• 

De Witt Clinton ("D. C. '') Grine!! was born in Warsaw, Illinois, on May 24 
or 26, 1854. The youngest of seven children, he came to Americus, Kansas, 
with his family in 1859. His father, Americus' first blacksmith, also farmed, 
freighted, "hired out," and served as a judge. Because his father frequently was 
away from home on business or was occupied in the blacksmith shop or other 
enterprises, D. C. became, like Bertie Canfield and Mammie· Eberle, a hard-
working and contributing member of the family. He was a fairly faithful dia-
rist, recopying rough notes at times. He even devised an index with graphs 
indicating the number of days he performed certain tasks. School was not a 
primary concern for him. Farming was. Most of his entries deal with his work. 
Because of their repetition,. many days' entries are omitted in this excerpted di-
ary. He does participate in literary society meetings and attends spelling schools, 
training he certainly needed Unfortunately he did not attend penmanship classes. 

The Americus community was expanding and D. C. furnished more obser-
vations about civic and economic matters than most teenage diarists. He noted 
the building of new houses and stores, bond elections for bridges, schools, and 
railroads, and the arrival of new families. But he never neglected reporting his 
duties as a farmer and never stopped counting all manner of things. 

Since his diary continues for ten years with only a break in 1871-72, his 
development through the teen years is clearly revealed In early November 1870 
he either discovered a dictionary or became aware of the over-blown, purple-
prose style so characteristic of the Victorians. He eventually recovered and, to no 
reader's surprise, became editor of a newspaper, The Americus Greetings. Like 
other male diarists, years later he was able to use his old diary to report in 
special features the history of the community. The diary excerpted here began in 
1867 when D. C. was thirteen years old 

De Witt Clinton Grine/I, De Witt Clinton Grinell's Diary, MS., Grine!! Papers, 
1867-1877, KSHS. Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical Society. 
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1867 
From April 17th to July 8th1 

Diary 

April 17th I set fire till 11 O'clock 

Commencing in 1867 

18th the weather ... is rainy and Mr. Richardsons and Everetts come 
to our house and staid all night with their families 9 in numbner, 
my father commenced to take the hay of the shed to feed and 
turned out the colts to grass 

20th I spaded in the garden to hours & was to a school meeting held 
for the purpose of voting bonds to build a school house the bonds 
were beaten. one of my fathers cous[ins] died last night-

21st to day is Easter I ate 9 eggs I was down to the timber 

25th I commenced working in division in my Algebra 

July 2nd I plowed corn to sam Loys I was near~y sick 

4th I was down to the celebration at sodens mill below Emporia I 
shook with the Ague [the term usually refers to malaria J coming home 

5th I helpt my father in the shop 

6th I shook with the Ague mr Goddard had our mower I borrowed 6 
magazienes of him 

8th I did not shake but felt pretty bad 

12th I was down to the sloughs darning up the water father worked in 
the shop 

15th I went after our horses on one of Mr Goddards mares my father is 
going to mow some grass for him I do not feel very well marran 

1At the top of each page of the diary, D. C. indicated the dates covered on the 
page. These notations are omitted. 
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Gibson was down to our house. I had all the sugar I could eat I 
got me a pair of Moceasins my father hailed dirt into the shop 
Miss Campbell is to our house the River is down so it can be 
crossed it rained a little last night 

29th My father and I and Mr Archer were down to Emporia we crossed 
at the fery 

30th I bought me a pair of pants costing $1.50 I was down to the gar-
den we sowed 1/ 4 of an · acre of turnips 

August 1st My Father got his house insured to day & in the northwest-
ep~·:ansurance company he has gone down to brake prairie on Mr 
Archers Land I somme need to keep an Account of living to day 
it is tolerable hot to day I was with Mr. Archer & Doctor Thornell 
hunting prairie chicken they killed 7 

2nd I built a pig pen this fore noon my father has gone to brake prai-
rie I had a chill to day. A Negro Living at Henry Barbers shot 
himself about sundown 

8th I got a Bottle of woodward's Ague cure to day. Sam Loy has been 
fixing his threshing machine at our shop it took him all day 

4th I shook with the Ague 

10th I loaded 2 loads of Hay to day it was awful hot they hauled in 8 
loads of hay to day 

12th I drove up Mr Everetts cow for him he gave me 25 cts for doing 
it we hauled in 6 loads of hay .... 

17th I worked for Mr Loy I loaded of[/] 4 loads & stacked 4 loads 

18th I was down to the garden 

22nd I went to "Yankee Bob's omi" [?] shop at Emporia to day 
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24th I have not shook with the Ague since the 19th my father built 
fence for Archer 

26th there was to be a lecture to day on Impartial suffrage but the speaker 
failed to come there was two wimen & one man to speak there 
was quite a number turned out a [wagon] train came [through] 
here to day there was 14 wagons one wagon got stuck in the mud 
west of here in the first slough they had on i 1 yoke of cattle to 
pull it out It is very hot the escort to this train were all Negros 

29th Yesterday a man stopped at Mr Yodolarefs to stay all night-a half 
past 12 o'clock AM he shot himself through the heart samule 
Loy was to our house Babbetting [a lead compound used to reduce 
friction] his machine it took him untill 3 o'clock after that I helpt 
Nicholas Loy thrash. Miss Olymphia Browen lectured here on Fe-
male suffrag 

September 6th I helpt put up hay to day this fore noon put up 127 
bunches 

7th I was down after a load of wood 

8th I was down to Mr Geakley's had all the Melons I could eat 

13th I cut down corn this fore noon 

14th there was a lawsuit at our house to day between stubbs & Nult 
stubbs got beat I plowed to day this fore noon I cut down corn 

15th I plowed this fore noon. I had lots of help my mother Miss Everett 
& Mr Archer helpt me cut down corn this after noon 

16th I was out west with Mr Archer to get a load of rails we got them 
west of here about a mile from here .... 

25th I got me a thermometer to day at Emporia we took our wheat to 
Mr Grimleys to get it fanned. we got it ground at stean mill this 
side of Emporia 
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30th I have been helping in . the shop this fore noon we set 8 wagon 
tyres & 8 shoes by 2 o clock 

October 1st Gibson and Loy commenced selling of their stock of goods 
for cost I have been helping mother in the house to day the grass 
hoppers have been less for the last week ... 

October 2nd We went to Ottumwa to day we started at 7 c' clock we 
went to visit my sister we got to Hartford at Noon a distance of 
25 miles we stoped at Mr McNultyes & got our dinner we started 
from McNulty at 4 o'clock, the prairie is all burnt off from Chi-
cago Mound to Otter creeck a distance of 20 miles we got to my 
sisters at sundown 

3rd we went to enochs & got 1-1/2 bushel of peaches he lives on otter 
creek, 3 mile from my sister 

4th I 'was up to Mr Strawn he lives 1/2 a mile west of Jims. I was 
down to the timber after 2 loads of wood. Jim gave me a 
Miscrosceope Magnyfying 500 times my mother & sister were over 
to Ottumwa to day I went over to night to hear Hon. Sidney 
Clark speak in favor of Negr suffege it was ten o'clock when we 
got home 

9th I was hunting Mr Archers colt to day my father has been filling 
the wheels to his wagon. 

10th I have been helping father in the shop this fore noon 

14th My father Mr Archer & Mr Layne start after Apples to Missori 

16th I have been making me a watch chain out of iron 

18th I have been down to Mr Tynes helping sieve wheat to day my 
mother is down to Mr Heaslys a wisiting 

19th my mother is to Mr hills a visiting Olive tague was to my house 
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20th I was to a meeting to day Mrs Brinkesh & F. G. Hunt spoke 
there was a man arrested for robbing a house ... 

24th I was to the speaking Col. Plumb spoke in favor of Manhood. and 
N egr suffrage hutchingson family here in favor of female suffrage 
I have been boring post holes this after noon for J. D. Gibson I 
got 8 cts ahole. Hapy wise staid here last night 

25th I was down after a sack of corn to day I have been helping J. D. 
Gibson build fence this afternoon it was awful foggy this morn-
ing so much so that you could not see 200 feet 

26th I was hunting J. P. Gibson sow for him. 

November 1st I have been helping sam Loy thresh 

2nd I helpt Sam loy thrash to night I was setting and fiting [fighting] 
fire it was 2 o'clock when we got home I was awful tired 

3rd we have been fiting fire from sunup till , noon a good meny folks 
went with out eating breakfast 

4th I have been helping Craig thrash 

6th School commences to day Mr Piper is to teach I attend the school 

10th I have been hunting rocks to day to Build a chimney to the shop 

13th I was hod carrier this after noon I helpt plaster our house 

27th I have been piking corn for the last 5 days we finished 

29th I have been haulin out Manure 

December 2nd I had a chill -

6th Harry Olmstead & I blacked up like negroes we fooled a good 
many 
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9th I helpt set 9 wagon tyre this morning befor school time 

12th I went to spelling school to night I staid with Harry Olmstead 

13th I was to the Lyceum down by John Loys I went with Mr wise 

20th I was down to the lyceum at John Loys school house I took our 
team in coming home it rained and the ground was covered with a 
glare of ice It was so dark that I could not see the horses. my 
father come down horse back with a lantern and we got along first 
rate after all 

23rd I have been hauling Manure this AM 

25th I was over to Tagues to day I rode a Colt for him that had never 
been rode. we a huntin we killed 3 rabbits with the dogs 

27th I Joined the literary society to night 

28th I have been surveying to day my has been surveying ever since 
Thursday 

January 9th [1868] I was to spelling school to Night 

6th I was to the Lyceum to Night 

11th I have been helping set tyre to day 

15th I was to the Lyceum I spoke a piece 

16th I hauled a load of wood to day 

[The next 11 days spent hauling wood.] 

[February] 20th I went with archer after a load of rock 

[Same for the next three days. J 
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February 24th I was down to the school House to practice my pieces 
for the Exebition to night 

25th my father hauled rock for the frige [forge] it rained and sleeted 
this afternoon 

26th I have been helping fix the stage to day this after noon we practice 
our pieces for the Exebition. To night I was to the Exebition I 
took part in five pieces I was stage manager it was after eleven 
o'clock when we got through 

27th I have been working for Archer to day splitting post 

28th I have been working working for Archer today choping wood 
Marran Gibson staid here last night we had preaching from Mr. 
Bruning 

29th there was a sale today down below here 3 miles things went 
high ... 

March 2nd I bought me a pair of pants, vest, lead pencil & a box of 
paper Collars. I was up to Hendys 

3rd I helpt set our wagon tyre this morning after we had them set we 
started for the timber & had not gone more than 600 feet before 
one bust this after noon we sawed logs .... 

8th Oliver Tague staid with me last [night] to Night I was to hear 
Evans preach he is a preacher and a half he used 669 words of 
over 3 syllables in 35 minutes I was down to the saw Mill this 
after noon 

9th I was harrowing in spring wheat this fore noon this after noon I 
broke prairie on our land to scour the plow 

14th I harrowed in spring wheat this fore Noon this after noon I plowed 
for Oats at Nicholas Lays 

[He spends the next five days plowing.] 
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March 20th I have been working around home this fore noon this af-
ter noon I went to Emporia I got me a themomiter to day it cost 
90 cents while there I have seen to men have a fight my father 
planted our potatoes .... 

21st I have been working in the garden to day we planted some beet 
onion & Radish seeds I staid to mr Loys last night 

25th I have been plowing for Corn on Mr. Archers land I plowed an 
acre and a half 

26th we killed one of our pigs to day it was tolerable cold to day 

March 28th I have been plowing for corn. there was a prairie fire all 
around town to night I was out till after 12 oclock 

31st I have been harrowing our oats over this fore noon this after noon 
I planting 

April 1st I have been down to Emporia to day as a witness in the case 
between Henry Barbar vs the state of Kansas for selling aduered 
[adulterated] corrupt & unwholesome beef I took my thermoniter 
account [record] down with me to be published [in the newspaper]. 
I rode down with Mr. loy. I had lots of fun 

2nd I have been to Emporia to day for the same purpose as yesterday 
the trial has lasted just a week I did not get home till 8 o clock at 
Night 

3rd I have been plowing for corn to day 

4th I have been plowing this fore noon this after noon I was to a big 
horse show by prefessor sutherland 

5th I am nearly sick this fore noon 

9th my father is tending Election to day 
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11th the wind blew a hurricane across the south Old man Gibson had 
his hay burned 

13th It rained quite a shower to day ... I feel better to day I am up 
around Considerable better I had the lung fever 

14th I wrote two letters to day 

22nd the wind blowed a gale from the south my father has been laying 
off the corn ground to day and yesterday we planted some even in 
the garden 

24th we had a rain last night and to day with hard thunder I have been 
planting corn we finished about 2 o'clock I am expecting to start 
to Ottumwa to morrow to see my sister I shall go in the stage 

25th There was a school meeting for the purpose of writing bonds to 
build a school house the bonds carried 

27th I have been plowing all this fore noon to day in the rain I took , 
some pop corn over to the store to sell to day 

30th I went to Ottumwa to day in the stage there were five passengers 
one man was drunk I arrived at 6 o'clock 

May 1st I have been out on the hills taking a view of the country I 
could see Burlington. Ottumwa. Hartford. Florence with a spy glass 

May 5th I planted corn to day for Jim til 2 o'clock I was up to Mr 
strowns & down to Hoovers 

6th I started home this morning at 9 o'clock & got to Emporia 30 
miles by 1 o'clock I got home at 8 it rained on me several times 
coming home. 

7th I have been down to Miss Archers to day they [moved] from one 
house to their new house a bout a mile west of here yesterday. we 
had a prairie fire .... 
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26 have been . hunting and fishing to day this fore noon I worked in 
the Garden to day is my birth day. 

l/une] 5th I have been plowing corn ever since the first-there hase 
been a big Indian scare 

8th I have been boring post holes for Archer this fore noon. this after 
noon I broke prairie 

18th I have been to work around home for the last 4 days I shot off my 
cannon 46 times 

19th I shot of my cannon 32 times to day 

20th I broke prairie 

July 

4th we have had a big time shooting of the anvil and fire works to day 
and Night 

7th I raked oats to day with a hand rake at Mr Loys 

8th I cut 8 acres of oats · to day for our selfes 

[For the next eleven days he works cutting, raking, harvesting oats.] 

July 19th I hauled 7 loads of Manure & went swinning 

30th I have been haying today ... Archers gave us a 2 yearold colt blind 
in one eye nearly rotten with the distemper & stuck in a mud hole 
at that 

31st we got the colt home to day I was down in the field after corn 

August 3rd I broke prairie to day school commenced 

4th I broke prairie this fore noon this after noon I helpt run the mower 
for Gibson about 1 mile north of here 
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The o t fl aciuatlna Fo11rth o·f July T•F i• the 

HOME GUARD SAFETY CANNON, 
uslngtbe No. 1 Caauoa Craeker.fot,a munition. 

Devised by a cautious father tor bis own children, it ts 
not only the safest of all cannons but makes fire-crack-
ers harmless. It ts 9~ inches long. weighs 2 lbs., ts of a 
fine model and handsomely japanned. It ts breech-
loadi~g automatic, can be fl.red rapidly and ts approved 
at sight by every one. Sent, express not paid, on re-
ceipt of t>O cents; or by mail, post-paid, for S:S cents. 

Advertisement for a toy cannon such as D. C. had. The Youth's Companion, 
June 19, 1890. 

5th I put up hay for Gibson to day 

18th I hauled Manure to day & yesterday. since the 12th I have not 
done much but chop wood & pitch manure there was a Grant 
Club [a political organization supporting US. Grant for the presidency] 
organized here tonight 

25th I got 61 melons out of my patch 

28th I have been haying for Archers .... 

30th we have 8 1/7 inches on rain in the last 28 hours I was over to 
Archers in the rain 
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31st I was down to the river 

September 2nd we Thrashed our wheat we had 50 bushels 

14th we got 175 buckets [ef water] out of our sellar to day 

16th I helped thrash to day at nick Loys my father went to Lawrence 

17th helpt loys thrash [Thrashing continued for several days at various 
neighbors.] 

October 1st I was down to Mulls after the molases to day with my 
father we had 20 gallons it was foggy this morning 

6th I started to burlington to night at 1 o'clock for E. Goddard on 
Railroad Business. I got to Hartford 25 miles from here a 5. 20 
minutes & to my sisters at 6 o'clock & 45 minutes I took break-
fast there. I got in to burlington 1/2 after 8 o'clock being 5 hours 
& thirty minutes Averaging a mile in 9 minutes the distance being 
43 miles I went a horse back it rained on me near hartford it was 
dark & awfully windey 

7th I have been harrowing in wheat to day I hauled up loads of 
punkins .... 

26th I went down to Emporia to day for Dr. Lewis this after noon I 
went a hunting 

27th I found a purse with $12 in it but I found an owner I went over 
to Allen Creek for Goddard last night 

28th I went a hunting to day 

29th I was to Emporia to day for george haver to help drive up cattle .... 

31st I have been picking pop corn & diging potatoes I gave Archers 2 
sacks full of pop corn 

[For the next several days he picks for himself and Archers.] 
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November 9th · My father got home from ft scott to night with some 
apples. 

18th I took a load of hay for my father ... I had a chill last night 

20th We went to Emporia to day I got me some books for school 

21st we picked corn to day it continues Cold & clowedy & wet 

23rd School commences today I am going to attend. I am going to study 
arithmetic, Algebra, Reading, writing, spelling, stenography, Physi-
ology 

26th to day is thanks giving I went a hunting 

Dec 5 I have been sawing wood to day ... 

7th we only had 8 children to school 

10th It was awful cold to day my father is making him a sled 

30th page of Diary 1868 

From Dec 14th to Feb 28th 

Dec. 18th· the superintendent visited the school today 

19th I choped wood to day 

25th We picked our last load of corn to day I was down to Archers · to 
night we had a gay time 

26th I was down to Archers to day & got my piece copied off for the 
Exibition 

[1869] Feb 13 We had the first thunder to night for the season My 
father broke one acre of prairie to day is the last day of School. I 
received the picture for the diploma. I have not lost an merit this 
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term There was 20 perso_ns to visit the school at the public exami-
nation .... 

15th We had a General rehersal to day for the exibition. We finnished 
the stage to day 

25th I hauled post to day from our timber. My father and Archer split 
them 

March 8th Our singing school of 12 nights more comminced with eight 
which will made 3 7 in all 

11th I got me a rat trap today it snowed like everything this morning 

12th I was to work for Archers to day in the timber splitting posts and 
rails 

14th It is storming to day I wrote my Journal today from the 7th of 
Febuary my father is sick today 

15th I was to a dance to night at Mr. Kemps 

16th We hauled logs to day from Archers timber. I hauled a load of 
wood .... 

20th I helpt put in spring wheat this fore noon 2 of us boys and 3 girls 
started this after noon at 2 o'clock for the Union Literary Society 
of Dow Creek. we ... got home at 2 o'clock we were all tired and 
sleepy 

Marek 26th we set post this after noon. there was a dance in town to 
night of course I was not to it. and also one Oyster Supper for the 
rail road men. there was 117 persons 

27th I set posts this fore noon this after noon I was to Mr Fayens "rai-
sin"2 

2A house or barn raising-neighbors gathered to collectively do the heavy lifting of 
logs into place, farming the exterior and roof of the building. 
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29th there has been a great many spring birds around since the last of 
week before last I helpt finish puting Archers wheat to day 

April 1st It has been very cold and windy to day it kept me busy to 
keep warm onhands 

27th lost my Diary frome the first of the Month but is something like 
this: One morning I plowed the garden the Same fore noon for 
randall and in the after noon for Oats most of the time besides 
what I mentioned I have plowed for oats 

28th I plowed for Oats. 

April 12th I forgot to notice the fact that has been a new store started 
here within the last week. ... 

20th I commenced plowing to day for corn I did not plow this after 
noon being to windy. . . . . 

April 24th We had a Man by the name of Wimpe stay here last night. 
he is going to work for us. it has rained considerably to day of(j] 
and on by speles. my wheel came down at last. 

30th the 27. 28. &29. I plowed for corn 

[The next week he spent plowing, planting, and harrowing.] 

May 10th The last golden spike drove in the U. P. R. R. [Union Pacific 
Railroad] driven with a silver hamer 

12th This fore noon my father plowed. this after noon I followed the 
same business. 

13th I am plowing to day, This evening the Thermometer stood at 45°. 
there was a big show Advertised here by "The King [ o/] Violin 
player[s] of America" But he failed to come .... 
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16th I harrowed and marked off both ways, an Acre for Sorghum, and 
harrowed some for Hungarian [Hungarian broom corn]. My father 
built fence 

16th We put 3 horses on the Harrow and drove on it to harrow up the 
seed 

20th I sawed logs yester day and to day untill one o'clock when we 
thought it might rain and make it to slippery to haul. 

21st My father bought me a splendid rifle to day of an Indian. I sawed 
logs in the timber 

22nd School meeting". "great time over the location of the school house." 
I shot my gun 21 times to day 

24th I broke praire this fore noon while my father worked in the shop. 
this after noon we had a very heavy rain. to day is my "birth day" 
[his fifteenth.] 

27th I broke prairie for craig this fore noon this after noon my father 
broke and I went a hunting. we commenced breaking [sod] for 
Craig on the 26 

28th I was to a meeting to night held in favor of voting bonds to the 
A. T. S. R. R. [Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad]. 

Uune] 3rd I broke prairie this fore noon this after noon I practiced for 
the Concert which come off to night with quite a turn out from 
here and emporia. I sung my self 

4th I . broke prairie 

June 9 day before yesterday I went a saining with my new sain. we 
catched 17 fish. the first haul broke the sain and stoped. I plowed 
corn for Archer this fore noon and part of this after noon while 
the rest of time we plowed potatoes for Ourselves 
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15th This fore noon I shoveled dirt for 4 hours 9 feet high and left 
handed without stoping 5 minutes. In the after noon I bored post 
holes for white and in the evening I milked cowes for Jaquith. I 
was so sick I could hardly stand up in the after noon. I worked by 
the job and made $1.27 and did not work but 10 hours while the 
price of common labores is $1.00 for 3 days To day is the day for 
voting bonds to build bridges. this place went 90 against and 11 
for the proposition. my father broke prairie 

July 2nd To morrow being sunday we had our fourth to day I was up 
this morning at 10 minutes to 6 and fired off the anvil until day 
began to dawn when I prepared for the celebration in the grove 3 
miles north of here by Mr Looks on Allen Creek we had a splen-
did time. this evening we have prety plenty of fire works and would 
have had more had not the box containing them accidentally a 
caught fire and burnt up 

July 7th we finished plowing the corn over the 3rd time and laid by the 
Sorgrum 

12th I broke prairie the worst day ever known for heat flies & gnats 

15th I bound wheat for Mr. Loy in the afternoon 

16th I shoked wheat for Old Man Gibson 

18th Although to day is sunday Necessity compels me to harvest for 
Archers for fear of having the grain spoil If not cut to day it can-
not be cut until wednsday when It would be shattered out. My 
father Hired Amos Riles to work for him at $18 a month 

29th we have been thrashing this fore noon Amos and myself nailed on 
525 feet of Lumber around our farm 

30th I went to mill with my father at Emporia and got me a pair of 
Bullet moles [molds] 

August 2nd we hauled our oats we had 12 loads 
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After the binder, shown pulled by a team of horses, had cut and bound the grain into 
bundles, they were stacked in small "shocks" or piles arranged so they would shed water 
from a rain. This is the job D. C. reports doing when he works for a neighbor. (Cour-
tesy Kansas State Historical Society) 

3rd my father fixed his mower and cut some prairie grass and Hungar-
ian this fore noon 

5th we put up the Balance of the Hungarian. this After noon we worked 
around the shop 

7th we done a "1000" little jobs around home today was the day of 
total Eclipse but we failed to see it. we think probaly there might 
have been a partial Eclipse but it was to cloudy to be sure of it. 

8th I was down to Archers and writing diary for the last month 

August 18th my father set 25 horse shoes this fore noon and Amous 
nailed boards on the fence. the Shoes were set for U. S. R. track3 

3 D. C. probably was referring to the Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad. 
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19th Amos and I worked for kitts hauling hungarian I loaded 7 loads 
and pitched 7 loads .... 

September 10th We have been haying most of the time for the last 3 
days. my father hauld hay for Gibson. And I hauled a load· of 
wood for Archer. Amos Bill left for Iowa on the 8th Jack Farril 
staid here last night he is in the stencil business. He gave me a 
plate with my name on it 

11th We hauled hay for Gibsons in the afternoon and for white in the 
fore noon. One of my brothernlaws nephews and an Other fellow 
staid here last night I bought me a pair of fine of Boots costing 
6.$. and several other things. 

15th we went up on Rights creek to see the Indians we went with our 
new cousms 

22nd I broke prairie for Kitts. picked up the potatoes the slough washed 
out. done up the cherries for Archer. And several other things to 
numerous to mention in my short space I did not do anything 
yesterday it being to wet and the streams running swift and deep 

23 I dug potatoes on shares I got 5 bushels 

25th I did not do much this fore noon but this after noon I broke prai-
rie untill 2 O'clock when I broke the plow all to the "Dickens" 
hardly leaving to pieces together so great was the "smash up" I 
come up a stump against a flat rock 

Sundy 26th we started for camp meeting on the Cottonwood river 10 
miles from here but upon our Arriving "behold and low" the 
campmeeting was changed to a quarterly meeting. I came home 
with Fitch Freeman we had a good time getting ... Turnip. Peaches. 
Pears and every thing else good to eat 

28th This fore noon I did not do much but work in the shop and chop 
wood. in the after noon I put up hay in the after noon on the hills 
we had 6 wimen and c~ildren there quilting .... 



Farm Boy's Diary 89 

October 

Sunday 3rd I went down to Archer and from there I went to N. Loy 
and there to our meleon patch and then to the timber and got 
some red Haws or thorn apples . which were very good. the first I 
ever ate 

4th I striped sorgrum I had John Cray to help me in the after noon 

5th John and I cut sorgrum 

6th to day and yesterday I worked for Jaquith making sorgrum Mollasses 

11th I dug Turnips in the after noon 

12th my father went to Council Grove to Mill with the turnips 

13th I hauled a load of corn from Archers 

14th we was preparing to start to Missouri until 11 O'clock when we 
started on our Journey .... 

[The trip to and return from Missouri took fifteen days. De Witt kept detailed 
notes and summarized when he returned.] . 

Things Seen Diary 

October 28th we took dinner on coal creek and Arrived at home about 
10 O'clock. I will now write of what I seen a long the road for the 
first time in my life. I seen a 30[?] mile prairie. On big muddy I 
see a natural cave. I seen the most "Jack" Oaks and the rockies[t] 
& rough rocks I have ever see.n or Imagined. The largest and nic-
est apples The most campers and movers and teamsters The most 
hogs the best fences and the most Ignorant people but little better 
than "Mr lo" the poor Indian. where we loaded there was no ma-
chinery of eny kind used for no purpose whatever. or none or at 
least hardly nothing used that is patented or or but what can be 
made with an ax & saw being the shiflist farmers on earth hauling 
water 2 miles and a half we have met 317 wagons besides those in 
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camp amd in town limits the round trip was nearly 400 miles the 
furthest I ever traveled at once. we were in Lyon. Coffey. Bour-
bon. Dask. Burton. and morris County. Going throug Emporia. 
Hartford. Burlington. Leroy. Genesee. J ola. Ft Scott. Appleton. 
Jonesville. Tannar. and streesmans's. Crossing Mila Creek. Trouble-
some. N eosha. Cottonwood. Coal Creek. Eagle Creek. Otter Creek. 
2 mile creek. Deer Creek. turkey Creek. Mormiton. mores Branch. 
Dry wash. East Dry wash. West fork of East Dry wash. West 
Branch of Dgo Creek. Big muddy. Limestone 10 mile creek. Lory 
Creek. 7 mile creek and several others which I failed to learn their 
names .... 

November 2nd To day is Election Day I worked for Jaquiths making 
mollasas .... 

4th I shared around and got home the molasses we had 33 or 37 gal-
lons 

Sunday 7th I went over to Plymith to get a girl for Archer not being to 
home I went over to B. Thompisson place took dinner. Run all 
over the neighborhood for her and when I found her she was sick 
I came home and took supper with Mr. White my folks not being 
to home. My father arrived from Burlington after dark. ... at night 
I went to meeting 

10th I have kept tolerable busy since my father left. He started at 4 
o'clock 

11th we picked a load of corn 

13th I. went after wood. . . . at about 2 o'clock I started for Emporia 
for the Doctor for Mrs Hill Baby I came home by the mills upon 
my arrival at hills mill on the Neosha the Effulgent rays of the 
celestial Orb of Day was hidden from my sight and darkeness Im-
mediately mantled the Lamp of heaven 

16th I went to a 25 cent concert to Night they sang 21 songs and 3 
violin Solos. It has been a very Disagreeable day 
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17th Weather clear & Cold my father Arrived from Burlingame he went 
after Coal 

19th we hauled. a load of wood from Our timber 

22nd we picked Corn this after noon .... 

23rd I walked up to Browns to see the cars 

26th "mirobelu dictu" [Latin ''mirabile dictu" meaning "wonderful to tell"] 
the cars4 came into town this evening. I have been to see them 
every day since the 23rd 

28th The most Inmeonerable day ever passed 

Dec 1st we picked 3 load of Corn 

7th I have been driving cattle for John Butler with george haver we 
had some gay times. the saddle turned with me once when I was 
riding on the run 

10th I have been to work in the shop for the last 3 days. To night I was 
to a surprise party over to Mr. William Toynes 

14th I hauled a load of wood from Archers timber. I ate the first fresh 
Oysters at Campbells resturant this Evening 

15th I have been choping wood to home & at the school house and at 
Camp bells. 

Sunday 19th I have been riding my poney to day down to Loys. for the 
last 3 days it has kept me busy nearly all the time choping wood 
and .doing the choires around the house 

25th We had lots of visitors with a good dinner to our house to day. It 
has been the most grand and magnificent day ever beheld by mor-
tal eyes the sun shinning resplendently for melting the encircling 

4Probably refers to railroad cars. 
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canopy of sorrow beneath our feet. While the spring birds are sing-
ing their gay songs and festive notes filling all the air with music 
inspiring the soul ·cheering the mind and making us all feel as if a 
new day had dawned upon us. While our Appetites are being gorged 
with the luxuries of the table, our mind is being stored with useful 
knowledge by Conversation. So we all see the beneficial results 
arising from a merry Christmas. 

29th I hitched up the horses and took my mother over to Archers. Mrs. 
Archer is very sick 

30th my father started for Burlingame for coal. I joined the Brass Band 
a few days ago the saxophones arrived 

January 1st 1870 we was to have a Grand shooting match gotten up by 
L. C. Campbell but it was a pisel [fizzle?] in all respects 

Jan 5th I received 7 of my plates by mail this evening from Jim strawn 

Sunday 9th to day is communion within the U. P. Church of this place 
I was to the communion There the baskets with gorgeous silk rib-
bons were grandly displayed when the persons of the large audi-
ence assembled. The Church was Immesely Crowded with persons 
Sitting, standing on the floor Gasing [gasping] with wonder and 
astonishment on the multitude assembled within so small a compase 
to partake of the supper and to hear the soft and melodic language 
issuing from the lips of the Divine minister. 

10th I went up to help Mr. Loy thrash but the machine being out of 
order I did not work but went up to Mr. Toyun visiting or rather 
riding for my health 

11th I fulfilled the Interupted Bussiness of yesterday and then at night 
I went to John Loy school house with Ben and will loy to spelling 
school I did not get home till after 10 O'clock 

February Sunday ~7th Benn Loy was up here a visiting 

28th selling stencil plates I get 33 113 persent 
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March 1st I was down to J. Loys sale stock went very well for Cash. 
This evening I went to. macaualys to a singing getting home at 11 
O'clock 

2nd I rode around selling plates 

3rd we have had all kinds of weather in last 24 hours. Rain, Hail, 
Snow, Sleet, Clear, Clowdy, warm Cold, and the wind in every 
point of the Compass several times I hired Mr Hubbaret Belshaw 
to help me chop up our summers wood. my mother went over to 
Archers a visiting 

March 7th I Choped wood this Evening I went up to Mr. Hendrys to 
asmg 

8th we hauled manure on the garden and fix up around home 

11th Started to Burlinggame for Coal [a car] broke loose from the train 
and ran 5 miles before they found their mistake on the morning of 
the 8th L. C. Campbell left for parts unknown with $500 mostly 
borrowed money he had been selling goods on Commission in the 
restuarant line To day we camped for dinner on Clarck creek Near 
Phillips and on Switser Creek at night .... it is getting very cold 

17th· The same Business as Ever The wood business 

19th to day we have got 15 cords of 7 feet wood and in all probibility 
would have had more had not hubbaret cut his foot Nearly off so 
we came home at Noon 

Sunday March 20th I rode my pony over to M loy. W Toynes F. Loy, 
M. Archer and I have had a general good time .... 

29th ... to an Exebition by Miss Spensers School of this Place 

30th I worked in the cellar 
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31st The teacher instutute has commenced to day. to day is the day of 
our School meeting we had a funeral at this place today I have 
been riding my pony 

April 1st my self and Hobbort took my mother over to Misses Havens 
and then went over across the river after lime. my father went to 
Emporia to day along with Campbell ... to an Auctian in town to 
day the prices amounting to nearly 5000 dollars mostly stock 

5th I have been plowing for Cator today and yesterday School com-
menced on the 4th by M. S. Piper , 

18th I went a giging (fishing] yesterday night and did not get home 
untill 20 minutes past 3 O'clock "Danehiver group and Co.'s Great 
American Ooloeticeororama5 of the Age" was here this Evening it 
was a grand fissle I did not attend 

20th I have been riding round hunting stock since the 17th 

25th I received the money to build a boat there is 5 stock holders in 
the concern 

26th Preston and I took the "Boat" down to the river and put it in we 
got home at 12. O'clock 

27th Dowarty and I went afishing with will humprey having a great 
deal of trouble to get off we went up the river about 1 mile didn't 
catch but 1 fish while we were fishing our horse run off I didn't 
get home until 3 O'clock. they did not arrive until day break-
found the horses at 7 o'clock 

Uune J 14th I lent my pony this evening to a fellow to go M. [? J he did 
not come home as soon as I expected, when I investigated the 
matter I found he had went to Emporia my father broke prairie 

5 Probably a combination of a theatrical pitchman's hype and D. C. 's spelling of a 
traveling show featuring various backdrops (diorama) and an assortment of acts, tab-
leaus, and performances. 
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16th I went down to Emporia. after my pony with my father on a load 
of corn I found the fellow in a beer saloon "drunk as death" 

18th I plowed corn to day and yesterday .... 

Sunday 19th I was to a big presbyterian meeting the principal doings of 
the day 

20th we cradled wheat this fore noon this P. M. we got a dossy6 [ef a] 
machine on trial and drove it archer helped us 

The cradle was one of the farmers oldest, hand-operated tools used to harvest wheat, 
rye, barley, and oats. The scythe, with a row of long, curved teeth attached, cut the 
straw and laid it in small bunches, making it easier to carry the grain to the thresher. 
The work with a cradle was very hard,· little wonder farm teenagers were so interested 
in machinery. 

6An interesting choice of a word The word ''doozie" (or ''doozy" or ''doosie'') is a 
modern American slang word meaning ''remarkable" or "wonderful." It is thought to 
have been derived from the 1920s luxury car Duisenburg. But ''dozy" is of unknown 
origin and antedates the twentieth century. 
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22nd we finished harvesting our wheat and went and got some stone for 
adair 

28th of June my father hauled cement for Adair I rode around and got 
the thrashing machine and hands to help trash to morrow 

20th this fore noon we were preparing and this A. M. we thrashed we 
had Sam McCaw Mr shine from glovers, 5 6 bushel of wheat was 
the sum total 

July 4th I spent my grand and Joyful forth at tlie Great celebration of 
Americus and Emporia on Allen Creek near littles' I had a pretty 
Good time generally speaking with lots of good things to eat I 
rode down with humpreys wagon and come back with Ben Loy 
and the girls my father cut archers wheat 

5th I bound wheat for Toyen 



A Family Affair 
{1877-1885] • Fort Larned 

The Norton family diaries are extraordinary because they reflect more than 
one view of events. The excerpts included here came from three brothers: john 
(john Talcott), beginning at age thirteen in 1876 while still in Illinois; Curt 
(Curtis Hoppin), beginning at age twelve in 1877; and Henry (Henry Wylie), 
beginning in 1881 at age thirteen. There was also a family diary covering the 
years 1879 to 1889 that all members of the family wrote in and sometimes 
identified their personal entries by signing their initials. The collective family 
diary is symbolic of the close-knit nature of the Norton family. At the time of 
the diary entries, there were ten children ranging from one to twenty-two. One 
child had died before the family left Illinois. 

Only brief excerpts are included from Curt's diary, none from the family 
diary, and, because of the volume, only limited selections from john and Henry. 
Helen Norton Starr, a granddaughter, transcribed and annotated the original 
journals. Most of the bracketed comments come from her observations. 

John's Kansas entries began in 1877 with an account of coming to Kansas. 
He and his father (Curtis Joseph Norton, age forty-six) rode with the household 
goods and farm stock in a freight car. The mother (Mary Wylie Norton, age 
forty-one) and the other children fallowed in a passenger train. Life changed 
drastically far the family, although John found that some of the chores (carrying 
water and obtaining fuel) remained the same. But far both john and Curt the 
major immediate changes were the absence of school and the daily stints of herding 
cattle, a duty that added considerable money to the family budget. For all of the 
family the proximity to a western military establishment, Fort Larned, brought 
them into contact with less gentle neighbors but provided a great source of amuse-
ment, as well as pocket money, and an expanded economic base because they 
pastured cattle and acquired wood from the military reservation. 

This Kansas homesteading venture involved risk and hardship, but, as john 
observed, the family could boast of having "done well considering the means we 
had. " Clearly the family's success depended on the contributions of all members. 
The children were involved in the work, caring far each other, and sharing 
what they had or could make. Like the diary, life far the Nortons was truly a 
family affair. 

97 



98 WORK: "THE ACTIVE BREATH OF LIFE" 

Diary of John Talcott Norton 

1877 

May 6, 1877. Oh what a long time since I wrote in this book. And 
now I am in Kansas. Pa and I started from Mason City (Ill.) on the 15 
of February. Frank and Mr. Levalley each took a load Friday and Pa and 
I took Pet, Dick and Fannie. I rode Pet. We got to Mason City about 8 
o'clock. They onley run two freights a day on account of the Bridge at 
Louisana, Mo., being broke. We were too late that day and had to wait 
until 10 oclock Saturday. We got our stuff loaded on Friday by one o'clock. 
It is rather hard leaving kind friends and the only home I ever knew. 
When we started Dick kept putting his eye to a little hole to see what 
the matter was, while Shep tried to crawl under the hay. 

We got to Roadhouse at 4 o'clock; here is where we switched onto 
the main line. We had to go by way of St. Louis .... At 9 we started 
from Roadhouse and got to St. Louis at 9 the next morning. We stopped 
close to the river and I went down to see it. It looked large. The bridge 
was a little ways of£ ... We kept waiting and finally, got tired; crossed on 
the ferry boat, risking the chance of missing our car on the other side. 
We went up to the bridge and saw what I had taken to be brick [abut-
ments] were stones 6 x 6. One can hardly imagine anything so large and 
strong. We then crossed back on the bridge. It is over 1/2 mile long. Pa 
staid at the end of the bridge while I went to see if our car was there. It 
was gone. It had not crossed, but was moved. We then went back on the 
street car, and thinking that our car had gone, looked for it for about 3 
hours. We then went to the transfer office and told us it had not come. 
We then went to the mouth of the tunnel and waited. It came along at 1 
o'clock and we had to wait till night. Here we fell in with a man from 
Ohio. He went half way to Kansas City with us. He had a car and 3 
horses. 

We got to Kansas City at 8 o'clock in the night. We staid all night at 
the Leland house. The window to our car was smashed; we thought some 
one had broken it but there was a car load of telegraph poles behind us, 
some had got loose and battered it down. . . . The stock yards, depots, 
packing houses and warehouses are down next to the river while the stores 

The Norton Diaries (1876-1895), As Copied and Annotated by Helen Norton 
Starr, MS., KSHS. Reprinted with permission of Henry L. Norton. 
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Fort Larned in present-day Pawnee County was established in 1859, one of several 
military posts designed to protect travel on the Santa Fe Trail. After 1872 the garrison 
was slowly reduced in size, but the 10,240-acre military reservation was not aban-
doned until July 13, 1878. (Courtesy of the Kansas Collection, University of Kansas 
Libraries) 

and dwelling houses are up on the bluff. There is a railroad and 
wagonbridge combined. We visited the stock yards. They have a new 
'change building, brick and stone, almost as large as the one in Chicago. 

We got to Larned on the 23rd. We got there in the night and as soon 
as it was light we started out to Uncle Dick's [Bollinger]. They were glad 
to see us. I was put to herding the next day and have been at it almost 
every since. 

The rest got here about a week after. Pa has got a claim of 88 acres 
two miles south of Fort Larned and a timber claim [160 acres] adjoining 
it. The Fort is on the Pawnee. There is a cannon fired every morning and 
evening. Last week we had lots of rain and the house not being finished, 
the water ran in and we had to move the barn. 

Will [brother, age 17] found a cannon ball and killed 2 jack rabbits 
yesterday. Curt killed a young one with the whipstock and I killed one 
with my knife. 

We are keeping Uncle Dick's cattle at $20 a month. I have herded 45 
days. Curt is herding on Polly this forenoon. There are 137 large ones 
and about 30 calves. 
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I have lots of cartridge shells that I found where the solgiers had 
been shooting at the target; they shoot Number 44. Uncle Dick gave me 
a revolver that shoots Number 40 but Henry [brother, age 7] broke it. I 
have killed 9 rattle snakes. Pa and Will have been working over at Uncles 
since last Saturday but came home last night .... 

Monday, July 11. [1877] Mrs. Strickler and Gertz were here yesterday, 
also Mr. and Mrs. Bishop. They are nice neighbors. There has been but 
one Sunday since we moved but some of them have been here. Killed a 
big rattlesnake day before yesterday. . . . , 

We are going to commence making hay pretty soon. Jim Waldrip is 
threshing for Uncle Dick. Curt is herding today. Sowed turnips this morn-
ing. . . . Charles and I went to the fort this afternoon; tried to get some 
ice but could not. Found 2 bullets. Were picking up some cartridges when 
Captain Smith came out and made us stop .... 

Tus.,July 17 .... [Uncle Dicks] mules ran away with him and he sat down 
in the bottom of the wagon and pulled them into the strawstack. He was 
pale as a sheet when Pa came up. Pa said, "They step up right lively," and 
he replied, "Yes, they have not a lazy hair on them." Went to the Pawnee 
after wood yesterday afternoon. Am herding today. They are shooting at 
the fort. 

Sun~, August 5. Have been cooking for 10 men the last week. 

Teus., 14th. The long looked for hoppers have at last come. They flew 
over high up in small numbers, not lighting except one place between 
here and the fort .... Shot a crane; broke both its legs; it got away. Curt 
herded. The big [railroad] strike is all over. 

Tus., Aug 21. Herded today. Curt is better. The grapes are ripe on the 
Sawmill. Chevalier put in a calf [in the herd] today. Colwell's [cattle] were 
taken out today. Hoppers were going over in small numbers. The boys 
caught some fishes. Killed three snakes. 

Fri., Aug. 31st. Herded today. Mary [sister, age 5] and Grace [sister, age 3] 
went to Mr. Stricklers. Curt took the cattle down by the trrees. Rained a 
little. 
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A favorite pastime far young 
teenage boys was fishing. Like 
some other recreational activi-
ties, it also helped supplement 
the family diet. (Courtesy the 
Kansas Collection, University 
of Kansas Libraries) 

Wes., Sept. 5. Curt killed a jack and herded. Went to Stricklers this fore-
noon. Went hunting this afternoon; did not see anything. Curt and I 
went to Davidsons. Moore is threshing there. Pa got a load of wheat. 
Will commenced harrowing this morning. Eaton gave Pa 7 watermelons. 

Sun., Sept. 9. Curt herded today. The hoppers are going over in large 
numbers and high up .... They put a floor on half of the house. Pa got a 
new hatchet, square, and some lemons. Mr. Ryan gave us $1.50 of the 
Grankey money. It came to $2.00. Henry spilled the old bottle of ink on 
the floor. Made Mary a leather pocket that she thought was nice. Had 
tomatoes for dinner-red letter day! Will went to the fort this forenoon 
and got a box of rifle caps. Curt sent for a box of shotgun caps. Strange 
to say there were not any of Bishops folks here today. 
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Tus. Sept. 11. Went to the fort. Got a pencil for Curt's birthday tomor-
row but lost it coming home. Found three bullets. Curt herded. Uncle 
put 23 [cattle] in. Mary and Addie Jenkins came down before dinner and 
stayed all night. Mrs. Bishop and her children were down. Got a dime's 
worth of shot. Killed some [prairie] chickens. 

Wes., Sept. 12. Two of the cattle broke loose in the night; went to Uncles 
to tell him and they were there. Started home immediately. Saw Uncle in 
the field who asked me if I would go back and help Aunt get dinner. I 
went back. Will has got his watch running agaii;i. I found a hat cord 
going over and I gave it to him to put on his watch. Aunt gave him a 
gold slide. Will is drilling wheat. Tom and Jim Smith have gone to Dodge. 
Aunt gave me a coat. Stopped at Eaton's to get that old coat. The coyotes 
are catching her chickens. 

Tus., Sept. 18. Curt herded. I went out with Will to drill. Took the gun 
along. I drilled while Will went to the pond with the gun. He shot one 
duck on the wing and then loaded in a hurry and put in a large load. 
Shot and killed five ducks at one shot. The gun kicked Will over; bruised 
his shoulder and split the stock. A splinter cut his hand some. We took 
the gun in the afternoon. I drilled; he kept the weeds out of the way. He 
went to the pond twice but did not see any ducks. We killed a full-grown 
jack on the ploughed ground coming in .... 

Thur Sept. 20. Aunt Mary and Pa came over. They brought some Harp-
ers and a glass of jelly. Henry and I herded afoot today. Henry went up 
for dinner. Charles come to take the bucket back They did not· fetch 
enough water. While I was eating two of Ryans cattle got in the herd. 
Will finished drilling and nearly finished harrowing. 

Fri. Sep 21. Curt and Charles herded afoot today. Will and I went to the 
creek after wood. We saw some green tops and trimmed them up and got 
them loaded when Van Horn came along. "Tresspassing, are you?" he said, 
and looked cross. Will explained, and he went of£ Went by way of the 
fort; got a half a pound of powder, Curlett was married yesterday. Uncle 
Dick was at the herd. He brought a cow and two calves of Curletts. Saw 
a jack coming horpe; threw the bottel at it-did not kill it. There is a 
heavy fire been burning all day. west of here .... 
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Sat., Sep. 22. Henry and I herded afoot today. Munger and Bishop came 
to help fix the house. They got the north side shingled. . . . Lottie and 
Curt rode Pet and Dick up to Mr. Childers to see about the school. They 
were not at home .... Ryan's cattle got mixed with ours yesterday .... 

Sun., Sept. 23. Curt and Charles herded today. Richardson's boy brought 
a cow to the bull. Had eggs for dinner-red letter day! Will and I went 
over to the fort-found three bullets. Uncle was at the herd. He gave a 
sick heifer a dose of something. Pa went to Garfield on Fannie and from 
there to Uncles. Will went this evening with the rest. The cattle were 
brought up early. Uncle lassoed the white heifer to dose her. The man 
that owned the steer came after her. He gave us a dime. 

Fri., Sept. 28 There have 3 cattle died with the texas fever. We skinned a 
white heifer day before yesterday. I dug a grave for it yesterday. Curt and 
I covered it this morning. Lottie went to Mr. Eaton's yesterday. Henry 
went with her. They got two muskmelons. Sylvester was here yesterday to 
get the little stove. Ma went to Mr. Davidson's to ·take some cans. She 
brought some tomatoes home. I was there this morning-took the flour 
home and got some tomatoes. Curt and Hen herded. Charles and I went 
to the post. I got this book [new diary] as my old one is full. Two of 
Dillards men came with an order from Uncle for the two cows with young 
calves. Uncle was here in the afternoon. I found two bullets coming from 
the fort I wrote half a leaf to Grandpa. Curt wrote the other side. 

Mon., Oct. 1. Today is my birthday. I am 14 years of age. Mr. Forrester 
was down in the night to get Ma. She went up early in the morning and 
came home at noon. Mr. Fortester's daughter, Mrs. Laws, has a little 
daughter. I shot at some ducks with the rifle but did not kill any .... 
Curt herded. We took the pigs down to the barn. I took them in and 
told Charles to watch the hole under the door. He looked somewhere 
else and one got out. We had a great time catching it. When we got back 
Mary had let another one out. The pigs are a cross between Red Russians 
and Berkshire .... 

Sat., Oct. 6 I herded this forenoon. Was at Mr. Kentons. They invited us 
to come and see them. Curt herded in the afternoon. Mr. Chevalier came 
and got all his cattle. His bill was $12. Went hunting with the rifle-
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killed a duck on the sawmill. The boys saw 2 sandhill cranes on the side 
of the ridge .... The coyotes were out in full force early this morning .... 

Mon., Oct. 8. Bishop went to town this morning; sent for some corn by 
him. Pa and Will went back. Pa and Uncle have settled up. He allowed 
Pa for everything. We were afraid he would not. He paid Maloney for 
digging our well and bought the brick. Herded today. Sargeant Ryan was 
here this evening to get me to herd his cattle. Morriss was duck hunting 
this evening. 

Tus., Oct. 9. Went to the fort this morning. Posted a paper to Miss 
Whitney. Ryan was in the commissary. I told him I would not herd for 
less than 15 cents. He did not want to give that much. His stepson has 
been herding but he does not watch them. I was going back and he said 
to herd and he would fix it with Pa. I commenced herding at noon. Found 
a Sharpe bullet. When I came up in the evening his boy has concluded 
to do better. 3 of his calves have beards on their noses. I stayed all night. 
Mr. Ryan has been at this post 6 years. He gave me a good pair of boots 
that had shrunk. 

Wes., Oct. 10. Stayed to breakfast. He gave me 50 cts just before I started. 
Found l Springfield and 10 Sharpes bullets coming home .... 

Thur, Oct 11. Herded today .... Mrs. Bishop had been hunting cranes. 
Curt and Charles went to the fort. Curt got two penholders. Mr. 
Strickler ... has gone 53 feet for water and has got none. 

Sat., Oct 27. Herded today .... We are shucking corn now. When it is 
my day to herd Curt shucks and I do the same when he does .... 
Notestines ... were making molasses. Frank was at home. Their gun burst 
when Ira was shooting-it did not hurt him. We started for Pawnee (for 
wood) at 4 o'clock There is considerable timber on Sawmill. We went to 
old Dr. Adams who is about half crasy. He has been Justice of the Peace. 
He has a mill-dam with a rise of 4 feet. We ate supper there that day. He 
had nothing but bull meat that was tainted and bread. He had no stove 
but a fireplace in the dirt and sod chimney. He had some skunk skins 
and beaver-the h?use stunk of skunks like everything. He called Pa Dad, 
Me John and Will Sonny. It is reeky there. Got our wood and started 
home about 6 o'clock. Got some crackers for supper at Browns grocery. 
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Got home about midnight. Old Adams is very queer. I saw him at Curletts 
very drunk. ... Just before we started home we were talking of skunks 
and he said, "Oh, I often eat them and always shorten my bread with the 
oil instead of dirty rancid lard." He had some soup in a wash basin, very 
dirty. 

Sun., Oct. 28. Herded today. . . . Bishops girls were down as usual on 
Sunday. This is a very poor pen and the writing will bear evidence. Will 
and Curt went to the fort today and found some bullets. 

The ordinance Seargant Nickolson was in the saloon about 2 sheets 
in the wind as usual. His poor wife came in and tried to get him to come 
home but he would not. It is too bad. It makes me mad to see such 
brutes as he is. 

Mr. Strickler has got water at last after going 65 feet. 

Tus., Oct. 30. Will and Curt went over to shuck corn. I herded. Was up 
to Bishops to get a drink There were 5 men caught stealing condemned 
wood at the fort .... 

Pa and Mr. Bishop were at work at the house. They put 2 dormer 
windows in the south side. Our house will be quite comfortable when the 
other side is shingled. It is all floored and boarded up as far as the dirt 
goes. They finished the porch. I found a snakeskin longer than I am. 
Killed a small rattlesnake in dog-town .... 

Sun. Nov. 4 .... He [Mr. Bishop] got the Boy Hunter and some Agricul-
turists to read. Will and I took Curt his dinner. We had some canned 
peaches for dinner. Will and I went to the fort and got the mail .... I 
got a can of pineapple (30 cts.) It turned cold toward night and snowed 
but none of it lit. 

Mon., Nov. 5 .... Pa went to see Curlett. He said he could control 10 
votes and Edwards would not get one. He saw old Colonel Bowman's 
son. He has 200 calves herding on the east side of the reservation ... We 
heard that east from the trees is rented to Adams and that 25,000 sheep 
are coming in there. There were 4 soldiers out Sunday and told us that 
we must stop herding on the reservation as it was all rented out. 

Sun., Nov. 11. Herded today. Will brought me my dinner. Killed a jack 
in the forenoon with my beltbuckle. Will brought the rifle with him. He 
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herded over by a dogtown and killed 3 rattlers in about 10 minutes and 
saw another one. I killed two and will shot one with the rifle. Will shot a 
great big jack with the rifle. He shot it right through the hart but it ran 
5 0 yards and fell over back dead. . . . 

Mon., Nov. 12. Will is 18 years of age today. He and I shelled corn all 
day. Curt herded. Pa went to town .... There was a dog followed him 
home. We call him Towser. Henry took Curt his dinner. Pa bought 6 bu. 
of lime. He is going to grout the house. 

Fri., Nov. 16. We have been grouting [spreading~ thin layer of cement on 
outside wall to waterproof it] the last few days, putting in a course and 
letting it dry a day then another. So Up! Up! she goes. I carried and filled 
buckets .... Mr. Davidson was here. He is helping Pa concrete. Went up 
this evening and carried George [brother, two years old] home. I stayed to 
supper had goose but it was not good. Bowman was at our house .... He 
had his breechloading shotgun along. It cost $75. We are talking of buy-
ing Ben's gun. It is a stub twist and cost $25 at wholesale. He asks $30. 

Sat., Nov. 17. Herded today. Pa and Curt went up to Uncle Dicks to 
make a fireguard but they did not get it finished .... We are going to buy 
Uncle Ben's gun as soon as we get the money ($30). Henry herded in the 
alternoon so I could go and get the mail. Lawrence Bishop went up to 
Richard's and got a gun on trial. It is a twist Barlocks and he asks $35 
for it. I do not like its looks as well. There was a sale at the fort yester-
day. Lottie and I went to the fort for the mail. Just as we got to the door 
a big fellow by the name of Sherron came out with his face bleeding and 
he was cussing. Lottie stopped and I went in and got the mail. There was 
another soldier lying on the floor, I could not see who it was. There were 
no letters. 

1878 1878 1878 1878 

Saturday, Jan 12. It is a long time since I wrote in this book. The cattle 
went away on the 5th of December. Curt and I leaped with joy. We have 
an asparagus bed. We got the plants of Chevalier. He paid $5. Pa took 
some bones to Larned. They came to $3 112. I have been staying in Mr. 
Pargers store for 2 or 3 weeks. I am working for my board. . . . I have 
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signed the Murphy pledge [a temperance pledge]. I intend to stick to it .... 
There is great excitement in Larned. Some hard cases have signed. Jack 
Maloney among the number. 

Saturday. Jan. 26. l have been shirking my writing lately. I stayed with 
Mr. Barger about a month. I do not think he treated me right. He told 
Pa he would know in 2 weeks whether he wanted me or not but he 
waited till a month. I rode home with Mr. Davidson on Saturday. The 
next Sunday Curt and I went up to see Lawrence Bishop. We had lots of 

.. , 
fun; we went down to the 
old Ledeys claim shanty and 
made a fire and had lots of 
fun. We were there all day. 

We have got a sod 
henhouse started . . . Cap-
tain Smith gave Will an old 
tree on the Pawnee about 
200 yards above the old hay 
camp. We have hauled it all 
home. It makes quite a pike. 
We have sold some bones 
[buffalo bones were one of the 
cash crops J once and have 
started to get some more. 
Curt and I went to pick 
wool off Adam's dead sheep 

yesterday. Most of them have been skinned and what had not were too 
far gone for picking. I think we got 3 lbs. We have got 7 or 9 lbs. in all. 
Pa, Will and I hauled some hay to Scott in town the other day (Thurs-
day). Pa and Will hauled hay to Lynn today. They got a big rooster of 
Scott. Pa paid $1.00 for it .... We have got a Fox and Geese board.1 

Mon., Feb. 4 .... Curt and I went to Richardsons to get the money he 
owed us ($1.50). He said he would pay us as soon as he could tell whether 
his cow would have a cal£ Henry, Charles and the little girls started for 
the Sawmill but had a difficulty and Charles came back crying. . . . I 

1A derivation of an older military game played on a board with pieces representing 
a chase that develops through alternating moves. 



108 WORK: "THE ACTIVE BREATH OF LIFE" 

cleaned the ditch at the barn out so when the snow melts it would not 
run into the barn. Curt and I carried the water for them to wash with. 
Curt went skating on the Sawmill with the skates he traded Homer Kenton 
his knife for. He broke through and got wet. I then took the skates and 
Ryan boots and went with no better success but did not get wet except 
my feet. Pa and Will hauled 2 loads of hay to Scott in town. They got $5 
for one and $4 for the other. They saw 2 drunk men .... 

Thur., Feb. 7. Rained all day. Sewed some carpet rags this evening. We 
are out of sugar, had nothing but pancakes and gravy for supper. Pa cop-
ied his accounts out into the big book. Got 'a letter from Ed Rayburn 
yesterday .... 

Sun., Feb. 10. Snowed yesterday and day before. Will went hunting 3 
times today, I once. Curt and I went skating. Sewed a ball of carpet rags 
during the 3-day seige. Read Headley's Great Rebellion also. 

Mon., Feb. 11. Mother, Pa and Will went to town. The snow is going 
off fast .... Pa brought Sugar, Beefsteak! Soup-bone! Fresh pork! Butter! 
Pigs feet! Blackberries! and Peaches! (dried). U,s boys ate it like Piigs! Mr 
Strickler stayed till about 10. Pa talks of getting a herd next summer. 

Wes., Feb 13 .... I was up to Bishops for some salt. They have killed one 
of their pigs .... The Foundation is laid to the new schoolhouse and the 
Well dug. The house is 20 X 36. Messrs Bishops and Forrester had the 
contract to dig the well. They started to dig and came to quicksand and 
had to stop. They then put in a drive well; it worked well. The school 
books are bought-they cost $4 7 .... 

Thur., Feb. 14. It has been cold and cloudy all day. Will Milked twice 
and I once. The cow gave about 2 quarts each time. Curt, Hen and Charles 
and I went to the fort for bones .... When we got to the trashpile we 
got to gathering bones that were so small that they had to gathered with 
a basket. I found two pieces of petrified wood, first a small one and then 
a large one. Also an old canteen. Curt and I each found a bugler's badge. 
We got a heavy load-the wagon box was full of little ones. They packed 
in dose. There was only one head in the whole load ... He [Pa] brought 
home a Gaskell's Compendium [a small encyclopedia] ... . 
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Fri., Feb. 15. Pa, Curt and I took the bones to town today. We had 1710 
lbs., a big load. Curt and I were in great tribulation with Shep, as every 
dog in town was after her. Curt and I traded it out. We got a Wheelbar-
row for $3.00, a tin Bucket for 60 cts; a dime's worth of crackers, 20c 
worth of salt, and a Saw for 88 cts. Tried to break my neck coming home. 
Saw a bone as we were going on the trot. I jumped out, caught my boot 
toe on the spring-seat and fell headlong on top of the wheel. It was a 
mercy I did not get hurt .... 

Thur., Feb. 21. Curt and I carried up water to wash with. Was wheeling 
water when I slipped and struck my head on the wheelbarrow and raised 
a large lump on my head .... Will and Mr. Kenton went to haul lumber 
for the schoolhouse .... Nickolson had his horses stole last night. They 
then went on down to Grankeys, did not get his horse but got a saddle. 
We locked the barn tonight. 

Thurs., Feb. 28. We were going to take the bones to town .... We had 
$3.70 worth. Got a spade, $1.15, dishpan, $1.00, Edibles, 25c; potatoes, 

The bone business was a major enterprise in western Kansas after the buffalo had been 
slaughtered. Bones brought $2.50 to $3.00 a ton. For many homesteaders this was 
their first cash income. It helped tide them over until they harvested their initial grain 
crop. MS., Garretson drawing. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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60c. Had a nice ride on the train. I rode from the depot to beyond the 
east switch and back again. Pa and I stopped at Uncles to grind the spade. 
Did not get home until after dark. 

Teus, March 5 .... Pa went to haul hay. Uncle Ben went with him; he 
goes east tonight on the train. They will give him a job in his old shop at 
Boone. I sent all the pretty stones I had to Aunt Ida. Curt sent his arrow 
head. We all had a nice talk with Ben last night. I sat down on the 
leather or harness wax; they all made fun of me. Lottie, Gracie, and Mary 
were up to Bishops all day. I went to the fort o,n Fannie. I saw the com-
pany cook about buying eggs. They did not want any. . . . Saw the first 
festive mosquito of the season today. Mr. Bossart told Curt he was going 
to bring our seed barley in the morning. We have not got a place to put 
it. Will is still plowing. He has about ·5 112 acres turned. 

Mon., March 11. Warm and pleasant .... There have been some settlers 
come in on the railroad section lately .... Bishop has the certificate for a 
deed of his claim. 

John T. Norton 

FI N I S 

Uohn filled his book here and began a new one. His entries are fairly regu-
lar to the middle of May, but there were only three in June, and no more until 
January 19, 1879. Entries are fairly regular until February; then there was a 
gap until April 21. One final entry was made March 26, 1880. Beginning in 
January 1879 the Norton family kept a family journal and the boys discontin-
ued their individual ones.] 

Thurs., March 14 .... Curt and I were at the fort this afternoon. Saw 
part of the famous match game between the town and fort ball play-
ers .... Score: Fort, 32; Town, 25. Got a good load of wood there where 
we got so many jawbones. Verhew gave Pa a permit only for today. He 
said in a very impressive manner to tear it up and not show it to the 
neighbors. Bowman's three horses were on the wheat. Kenton's folks were 
down to Bishops: 
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Fri., March 15. Pa and I went to haul hay .... Lottie ... is going to be 
examined tomorrow [for a teacher's certificate J. We got some oats at Mr. 
Boothes place (the one he rented this summer). There was a big excur-
sion come today. They have moved the land office from the stone block 
to Schnack's brick [building]. They had a big job getting the safe upstairs, 
weighing 4500 lbs. Got 2 steer heads and left them at uncles .... 

Sun., March 17. When we got up this morning, poor old Shep was dead! 
She lay on the south end of the stack. The supposition is that horse theives 
were looking around and gave her some poison as there was froth on her 
mouth. 

Old Shep was just as faithful a dog as ever was made. Pa used to 
have her mother in Illinois. . . . She was a good sheep dog. There was a 
man offered Pa $100 for her but he would not take it. She was a good rat 
dog; she would bury them sometimes when she killed them. She would 
have been 12 years old next fall. 

Sat., March 23 .... Us boys planted about 2/3 of the potatoes .... 
Bishop ... came back about 1/2 past 1 and us boys quit work, ate dinner 
and all went to the fort to see them play ball. They played 7 innings after 
we got there. Vernew strained his leg. Score: 36, Fort 15-a bad beat .... 

Mon., March 25 .... They have got the school house painted. Lottie got 
the school-$20 per month 

It is now about one year since we commenced our barn. There were 
no improvements. We have a good warm barn, 14 x 20; a house with a 
shingle roof, floor upstairs and down, concrete chimney, grouted, 7 win-
dows, a vestibule in front; dimensions 12 x 28. A correll [wire corral], 24-
116 acres of wheat, 10 of barley, 3 of oats, l of potatoes, sod henhouse 
started. Strawberries, asparagus and pieplant growing, a well with a pump, 
36 chickens, a wagon, scythe, spade, sod plow, single corn plow, a half 
interest in a mowing machine and a cow, all got since we came here, and 
a mule not paid for. I think we have done well considering the means we 
had. 

Thurs., March 28. Pa, Mr. Moore and I went down to the contest [pre-
sumably of the piece of land Mr. Norton had filed claim on. When a settler 
failed to do the required work to keep the claim, someone else could file on it-
that is, contest the claim. J. No one appeared against us. Moore and I were 
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sworn as witnesses. Pa stayed at Uncles. Will went with us and got his 
tooth pulled, it cost 50 cents. Will and I came on home. We stopped at 
Mungers to get a nose ringer for the pigs. We found a cedar post along 
the road .... We put two more [rows ef] sods on the pigpen; I think the 
pigs cannot get out now ... 

Sun., March 31. Will got the peach trees while we were gone (62) ... 
and set them out .. · .. Wip. shot a jack with Killy's gun ... General Judson 
A. [Union General Hugh Judson] Kilpatrick lectures on Sherman's March 
to the Sea at Tole's hall Monday eve. Ryan's her~er paid Will that dollar. 
I got 25c, Curt 25 and Will 50. Heavy frost last night; warm and pleas-
ant today. 

Sun., April 7. Herded today. Curt was up to Bishops till after dark. The 
reservation was set afire about dark at the fort and below the fort and 
burnt to the wheat along Bishop's road .... Curt and I went down to see 
if it was going to cross the Sawmill. It crossed at Bishop's road. Bishop 
came home drunk from the fort, or rather Mrs. Bishop went and brought 
him home. The mules ran with the herd. They were a great deal of trouble. 
Pa and Ma went to Mungers. They got the bones I picked up along the 
road. 

Teus., April 9. Herded today. Reader arid Munger has squatted on the N. 
E. quarter of the school section that corners with us .... Pa and Ma went 
to town. Its the second time Mother has been there since we moved over 
here. Curt and Hen went to the fort-found 545 bullets, 73 will fit Will's 
rifle. Lawrence Bishop found 250 yesterday. Cold and windy all day .... · 

Sun., April 14. Curt herded He killed a rattler. Pa and Henry took the 
bones to town; there were 7 cwt. of them. Pa got some nails, $1.00 worth 
of white lead and a maneur fork which he left at the lumber yard. I wish 
Curt and I could have taken them .... School commences in two weeks. 

Sun., April 28. It is a good while since I wrote last. Pa, Hen, Charles 
and I gathered a load of bones Friday. Pa took them to town yesterday. 
He got a monkey wrench, $1.00, a file 60c, a bell for Lottie, 30c; and the 
rest in beans ... 

There are 92 'cattle in the_ herd now. Curt and I herd every day about. 
It is his Sunday today. The corn that we raised is all gone. Pa got 17 
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bushels yesterday; he traded hay for it. I have got 2 young jackrabbits. I 
have had them a week. They are very pretty. They will drink milk. I gave 
one to Omar Kenton and one to Lawrence today as Ma does not think 
we can spare the milk for them. Curt has killed 4 rattlers. I found a 
prairie chicken's nest yesterday. It had 10 eggs in it. Will Kenton, Lawrence 
and Omar went fishing. They came past here. Will went with them. Ma 
would not let me go. Captain Smith gave Pa permission to get dead wood 
at the creek. It sprinkled some this morning. 

Tus., April 30. School commences tomorrow. Lottie went over Monday 
but it was not done. She says the school house is fixed nice. They have 
got a lot of charts and maps. Seats just like the ones we had in Illinois, 
and 2 arm chairs .... The Lincoln Herald came today; there were 2 of 
them, so as to make room for the delinquent tax list. Everybody is hard 
up back there. I am glad we came away before the hard times although if 
we do not get rain soon the wheat will not amount to anything, but it 
looks like rain tonight. Our barley is better than any I have seen. Planted 
some musk and water melons .... 

Wes., May. 1. School commences this morning with 18 scholars. They. 
have got a bookcase with a lock .... Gracie is going to school for the 
first time. Lawrence had got 25 reloading cartridges for the gun he has 
and 250 primers. The wheat is heading out some .... 

Tus., May 7. Herded. Found a prairie chicken's nest with 13 eggs in it. 
She was setting. The great hunters [Will and a neighbor] came home to-
day. They killed 2 antelope between them all. Will and Will Kenton got 
a foreshoulder between them. Rider killed one and Jenkins one .... There 
were a family Living near there poisoned a short time since by eating 
greens. The mother died and the man is very sick Notestine adopted one 
of the children and Riders one. Both the antelopes they killed were 
does .... 

Wes., May 8. Curt herded. Mr Bishop came down this morning and they 
commensed the well .... 

Rain! Rain! Will it never come? Everything is as dry as a bone. The 
crops are suffering badly. Curt killed a rattler this morning. I shot a rab-
bit. There was a family moved into Moore boys shanty on the N .W. 
corner of the school section .... 
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Thurs., May 9. Herded today .... This afternoon saw an antelope; came 
up and got the gun and tried to kill it. Shot at it about 700 yards .... Pa 
and Will . . . brought home a big hunting dog. She is a setter and her 
name is Bessie. Someone has shot at her and she is just healing up. The 
well is 11 112 feet deep and they have struck sand and gravel so they 
cannnot dig without its caving in. 

Sat., May 11. I went to town with Pa today to get me a pair of shoes. 
They are sevens. Pa got some wooden tubing to drive a well. They are 
making a large circular oven (out of concrete and brick) to bake pottery 
in between the water tank and the bridge in town .... Bishop came down 
abut noon to help drive the pump. They dug down the other day till they 
struck gravel. It is now about 12 feet deep. They put a woden point on 

. the wooden tubing and tried to drive it but it would no go. Threatens 
rain. I hope it will. Will and I planted some potatoes. 

Wes., May 15. Rained last night and this forenoon. Will took the chil-
dren to school this morning. Will made him some cartridges this fore-
noon. Curt herded. I shot Bessie as she catches the chickens. Pa, Will 
and I planted some potatoes in Bishop's fireguard. Cleared off about noon. 
Shot at a jack this afternoon; he was about 160 yards off I missed him. 
Curt caught a young jackrabbit. 

Thurs., May 30. Curt's day to herd. There are 103 head of cattle in the 
herd. Sent for some gum arabic last week; made some mucilage with it 
and made 12 paper cartridges, Sunday. Our wheat is bully! ... 

The Year of Our Lord 
1879 

Sun., Jan. 19. There has been snow on the ground since the 19th of De-
cember. Our hay is almost gone. We have 93 head of cattle on the shares. 
We keep them one year for half the increase. There were 14 calves when 
we took them; we got half them too. There have been 13 calves since we 
got them. The owner is back in Indiana. We are keeping them at the 
post. The soldiers_ all went to Fort Dodge in July. There is a seargeant 
and 3 men in charge. Pa and . Curt fed straw today. Lawrence was down 
awhile. Searjeant Leavet gave Will, Curt and I each a Knapsack, Car-
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tridge box, cap-box and bayonet. They are condemned goods. This is the 
most severe storm known for years; the snow has been on nearly a 
month .... We have a "Colt" powder and ball revolver, caliber 44. It is 
old but shoots well. Will got it of Bossart for $3.50. 

Jan. 24. Will herded. Warm and pleasant all day. Pa and Curt went to 
haul straw. They skinned our white hefer. While Will and the soldiers 
were shooting at a target with the Springfield rifles she was shot through 
the brain. The ball went through 4 boards. She had come into the yard 
behind the officers' quarters and was picking hay in front of a stable. 
School is out today. 

Mon., Feb. 3. Will herded today .... Some time ago I sent for a speci-
men copy of Youth's Companion. It came today. They sent a nice calander. 
Ma got some Sciribners Monthlies. 

Teus., Feb. 4. Will herded today. Curt herded the home cattle. Lawrence 
went over to Lynches to take the horse. He had his 2 cows and the oxen 
all on one rope, 2 on an end, and while he was gone they got the rope 
twisted around Cherry's hind leg. We could hardly get him loose .... Com-
menced snowing about 4 o'clock-regular blizzard, Will did not come 
home. 

Fri., Feb. 7. Will herded today. Curt and I hauled manure. John Roddy 
and Sophia were down after milk. There is a dance at the fort tonight. 
Lawrence Bishops and Will went. Lawrence walked. Will took Miss Dav-
enport. I was going to go but Ma did not want me to. [In the family 
journal, his mother wrote, ''Johnnie stayed to please me, and I was very 
glad."] 

Thurs., Feb. 13. Herded today. Commenced snowing this morning; snowed 
about an hour, commenced again this afternoon ... Old Steve was drunk 
today. [His mother went into more detail in the family journal-'']ohnnie 
saw several drunken men at the fort. Helped carry Steve Ryan in that he 

· might not freeze. Thinks it is dreadful."] 

Sat., Feb. 15 .... Pa borrowed $100 yesterday of Cassat and mortgaged 
Uohn made a black line around the word indicating the seriousness of such a 
move] Dick, Pet, and Fannie. It is too bad .... 
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There was a dance up the creek last night. The pony got away from 
me this morning. He went to the fort .... 

April 21, 1878.[?] I have been neglecting my writing lately. We now have 
the Cassat cattle at home. Pa is herding at the fort. We got 51 head of 
cattle to herd of Salman. Rained a little Today; it is the first rain we have 
had this spring. Pa stayed all night at the fort. Will trimmed and hauled 
home a small load of brush. 

March 26, 1880. Has been blowing very hard today. Lawrence was down; 
he brought our mail from the fort .... Will is working on the railroad 
near Lyons, McPherson County. He has got Jack and Bell. The wind 
blowed harder today than in a year. Have had no rain sence before Christ-
mas. Everything very dry. 

[This is the last entry in John's diary. Remained dry and in May three of 
the men, including john, went to work on the railroad construction gang in 
Rice County. J 

Curtis Hoppin Norton Diary 

There are two of Curt's diaries in the family collection. The first was begun 
in September 1877, when he was twelve years old. The extracts included here 
come from the second diary, covering early months of 1878. 

January Friday 4 .... Mr. Addams sheep come down to the fireguard two 
give out they come to [our] house one died last night the old ram got in 
the house last night it showed fight this morning it would but like A 
goat 

January Sunday 13. John and I Charles and Henry went down to the 
coral to snowball We had A high old time, We had some soup for din-
ner today I tell you it was good Will and John made A volcano out of 
powder Lottie is writeing to John Hall. 

January Tuesday 1$ Will Lawrence and myself all went to the Pawne to 
get some wood got a good jag. We had a fearful hard time a geting it up 
the bank 
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[undated] Lottie and Will went to Mr. Jinkens. Ma popped some pop-
corn that Aunt Mary sent us. 

Jan.17. Pa and Will hawled baled hay to Larned and put the hay in a car 
I went to the fort today the wether is verry fine Mr Jinkens come back 
home from a bufflow hunt they did not kill but one Bufflow too antelope 
and one deer I was awffle glad Will did not go 

Jan. 30. John and I went A rabbit hunting today. When we got down to 
the first hoolow we turned A round and saw the Pigs were following us. 
I tried to drive them back but couldent I then took the gun and went up 
to the· hous to get old Shep and drove them back home Went down by 
our crossing We saw A cotton taill rabbit John shot at it twice and it 
got in its bowrow Oh yes I forgot John ~roke the ramrod A hitting the 
pigs 

Feb. 5 . ... I went over to Mr. Davidsons to bowrow a cupful of Shugar 
they were not at home ... Lotie went to Mr. Biships to bowrow some 
Shugar dident have anny Will went over to Mr Davidsons to bowrow 
some Shugar they were at home he got some we staid up lait at night 
plaid authors 

Feb 8 .... It is snowing a little Snowed all day I sewed carpet rags to 
day Henry and I plaid fox and geese we are haveing a blizzard It snows 
this evening harder than this morning George cut his finger with Pa's 
knife but onely laughed he thought it was funny. he thought the blood 
was ink Ma cut out some hankerchiefs to hem We did not do much 
today but chop wood and water the Horses 

Feb. 27. John Henry, Charley and myself took the wheelbarrow and the 
bucket and went over to the trashpile [the garbage dump at the fort] to get 
Bones We took some lunch we got there about noon we ate as soon as 
we got there I ate some of dinner on the way to the fort John found a 
curnels badge I found a zinc collar pad Henry found 5 bugelers badges 
Charley 3 John found a chickin it was a potter [pottery] cover to a vace. 

March 2. Pa got me a pair of shoes they buckel paid $2.00. I tell you 
they are staven ones. The Jack is sick he will not eat his corn and has a 
bad cough a kind of a growl. . 
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March 31 I hit Mary in the eye with a cowturd [crossed out and 
"cowdropping" substituted] It was a dry one At first she said she could 
not see I was throwing at Charley but it hit Mary She houled like a 
nailer. 

The Journals of Henry Wylie Norton 

Henry kept a journal for parts of 1881, 1882, and 1884. The excerpts 
included here begin in December 1884, when he was sixteen years old. The 
transcriber indicated that she omitted most of the accounts of routine farm chores 
and, unfortunately, the many drawings he used in illustrating the diary. 

1884 

Dec. 19 (Fri.)-I am making George a sled: commenced it last Sunday. 
Charl and I made some braces for it out of an old iron rod and put them 
on. . . . I got me a pair of boots day before yesterday. One was a seven 
and the other was an eight. Pa took them in today but the shoemaker 
would not take them back on account of their being the last pair in the 
box but he said he would sew a gore in the instep so that I can wear 
them. 

It is cold and has been for the last two or thee days with snow on the 
ground. We have fed out the smallest of our three stacks of millet. Curt 
and I hauled a load of straw and also one of millet to the horses down at 
Uncle Dick's place. A man by the name of Mounts is living in his house 
and sees to watering the stock. ... 

Mon., Dec. 22.-lt is still cold. Snow not yet gone. Curt hauled a load 
of millet to the stock at Uncles. He hauled a load of straw to the rack 
around the cowshed. Curt, Charlie, Grace and I went to the oyster sup-
per at Mr. Selovers this evening. There was a larger crowd than they 
expected so we did not get any but about 2 112 oysters apiece to the dish. 
Had a good time and plenty of music. But was about half frozen when I 
came home. 

Wed., Dec. 24.-~ hauled a load of sorghum to the stock down at uncles. 
Curt and Mother went to Larned. Mother got some oil cloth for the 
kitchen. Curt got him a pair of sheepskin mittens for a dollar. I made a 
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new handle for the cattle whip and put it in. Had the disease that rhymes 
with Jelly cake just at night from eating a little too freely. Charlie put the 
finishing touches on a wooden gun for George's Christmas presents. It is 
very cold today and snowing this evening, Pa and Lucy [sister] have been 
playing cards all day, nearly. 

Thurs., Dec. 25.-Did not get up very early this morning. Found a lead 
pencil, some candy and raisins and a good sized red handkerchief in my 
stockings. Lucy and Mary each got a doll. George got a toy or game 
called Kentuck which looks a little like this [sketch]. You throw a marble 
at the under side of the toy so as to hit the little hangers which throws 
the marble off above it. 

Sat., Dec. 27. -Got four loads of wheat out of the basement this fore-
noon. The weather has moderated a great deal. 

We have all been on the jump all day so as to get things ready for 
Cousin Allie. We set up two beds and a stove. Pa went into Larned. 
Cousin Allie and John came out with him this evening. 

John gave Grace and I each a writing desk, Charlie a box of dominos, 
Curt a shaving mug, George a nigger-and:...mule bank and a jumping jack, 
Mary an autograph album, and Lucy an A.B.C. book with stiff leaves. 
My writing desk is the very present I would want. It is about 14 x 9 
inches and has two compartments for paper and two for ink and one for 
pens and pencils. John also got a hand bag for Mother. 

Sun. Dec. 28.-
It has been raining a little all day and is very disagreeable. Had turkey 

for dinner. Pa brought out my boot he had left at the shoemakers to have 
a gore sewed in it. It fits firstrate now and pulls on as easy as the other 
one which is a size larger. 

John got Pa an inkstand which you can turn upside down without 
spilling the ink. Charlie hauled some millet to the stove at uncles. 

Wed., Dec. 31.-The weather cleared up during the evening and the sun 
is shining today. It is thawing a little on the South side of the roofs but is 
freezing elsewhere. Pa and John went to Larned. Pa got a dollar's worth 
of coal. John staid in Larned, where he is working in the office of the 
Larned Chronoscope at the printer's trade. 
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When Cousin Allie left Walton where she is teaching school she got 
a book for George and Lucy but forgot it. It came by mail today. It is an 
illustrated story about 10 x 8 1/2 inches. . . . · 

1885 1885 

Thurs., Jan. 1.-Sun is shining brightly but not much warmth in it. Curt 
and Cousin Allie went over to see the Fort before dinner. They almost 
got stuck in the snow drifts while crossing the Sawmill. I took a batch of 
sorghum to the stock at Uncle Dicks. Had turkey for dinner. Resolved 
that I would make no resolves. Showed the magic lantern to cousin Allie 
and us children made some taffy and sat up and talked and tried to pull 
it but it was too soft. 

Wed., Jan. 7.-Curt and I went up to Mr. Maples where we raised some 
sorghum last summer on shares and got a load of sorghum. Curt took 
part of it to Uncle Dicks. We stopped at the school house on the way 
back and got some school books; we then left the school house keys at 
Mr. Lupfers. Charlie [brother, age 15] has gone to a party at Mr. Roddy's 
this evening .... It has been thawing a great deal all day. 

Thurs., Jan. 8.-Curt, Grace, Mary and I started to school this morning. 
We went to the Ward school house which is about 3 112 miles from 
here-3 miles west and a half south. There were about 21 scholars there 
counting us. We went with the light wagon .... 

Mon., Jan. 12.-Grace and Mary and I went to school. It has been quite 
cold all day. Is clouded up this evening. Curt is some better today. Charles 
got a rabbit in his trap last night. Will Nolan is here this evening. Pa and 
Charlie hauled a load of sorghum and a load of straw .... 

The well water is not very good so we are using snow water. 

Wed., Jan. 14.-Grace, Mary and I went to school. The weather turned 
cold during the day so that it was very cold coming home. Pa fed the 
cattle and ponies millet . . . Curt has been up all day. Pa has been pro-
nouncing words for us to spell this evening. 

Mon., Jan. 19.-Pa took sofi1:e wheat in to Larned to get it ground for 
cow feed. There was 650 lbs. of it after it was ground. He also got 100 
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lbs. of bran @ 50c a cwt., also 900 lbs. of cannon coal. Lawrence Bishop 
rode in with him. We children did not go to school because I had to help 
feed millet to the stock. We fetched one of our heifers and one of Uncle's 
that looked as if they would calve soon up here so that we could feed 
them. Curt took Grace and Mary down to Mr. Mounts on the sled. Mrs. 
Mounts gave Grace a bustle. Charlie and I got up two shocks of corn. 
Charlie shot a large owl while we were at the field .... 

Frt, Jan. 23.-When Charlie and Pa went down to feed the stock at 
Uncles they found that one of Uncle Dick's best young horses had slipped 
on the ice and could not get up or froze to death or died from injuries 
received in the fall. The coyotes had partly eaten her. Curt, Grace, Mary 
and I went to school with the sled. I found a rubber on the road. Left it 
at Mr. Selovers. It has been cloudy all day but quite warm. The long 
continued cold snap seems to have broken up. The snow has been melt-
ing all day. There is still a great deal on the ground. 

The weather has been uncommonly severe on all kinds of stock. Our 
few cows and calves have had no grass for a long time. We have got 18 
head of cattle here and 31 head of ponies and cattle in the Ballingers' 
pasture. Our milch cows look harder than I ever knew them to look this 
time of year. We have been feeding the milch cows bran and chop and 
millet all winter. We have been feeding Uncle's bull chop and also one of 
the cows since Mr. Mounts moved in to Larned. 

Curt Charlie, Grace Mary and one of our neighbors boys, Ed Goodner 
by name, went in the sled to the Lyceum which was held in a school 
house about three miles west of here. Curt spoke the Yankee In Love, 
Grace The Bridge, myself Lamaras Ducygne [La Marais de Cygne]. Had 
a good time. 

Thurs., Jan. 28.-Curt, Mary and I went to school. There was a light 
attendance on account of the S. S. convention which is held is Garfield. 
The snow has gone off fast this afternoon. Pa took a load of wheat to 
Larned; got 40 cents a bu. Charlie and Pa took sorghum to the stock. ... 

Sat., Jan. 31.-1 have been working at the claim shanty some today. [The 
boys took turns living in the shanty for the necessary time to "prove up" on the 
claim-that is, to meet residence requirements.] Pa and Mr. Goodner went 
up to the Ward school house to a caucus. Pa and Charlie then went to 
Larned to meet John 
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John is working on the Kinsley Mercury. He has come home to get 
his trunk. Curt and Charlie fed the stock ... Curt and I hauled a load of 
straw down there. Will Morris, Guy and Charlie Lupfer came down this 
evening and played poker a while. 

Tues., Feb. 3.-The election of township officers occurred today. Pa, Mr. 
Goodner and Mr. Abbot went up to the school house to vote. There was 
no school today on ac. of the election being held there. Charlie, Father 
and I have been working all day on the claim shantie. We set up a stove 
and put on some battings. Pa and Curt fed sorgl).um .... 

Fri., Feb. 6.-... Father, Curt, Mary, and I went to Lyceum. Had a tre-
mendous time. The debate was on the tariff, "Resolve that the present 
tariff is a detriment to the people and should be repealed. Decided in the 
negative. Curt spoke Rienri's address to the Romans. Grace and Mary 
spoke also. I read an essay on character. 

Wed., Feb. 11.-Curt, Grace, Mary and I went to school. ... Curt and I 
are going to exhibit our magic lantern tomorrow night up at the school 
house where we attend. Mother made some boss doughnuts. The weather 
is still a little chilly. 

Mother got a letter from Lottie containing John's and her pictures. 
Grace and Mary went up to Will Richards for the mail. Pa went down to 
see old Mr. Richards about getting a new school district the most of which 
lies north of there. 

Wed., Feb. 18.-There were several of the children that have been going 
to school are sick. Mother was affraid that it was some thing contagious. 
So none of us went to school. I greased Pet and Kick's harness and Uncle's 
saddle. George kept the fire going with cornstalks while I worked. We 
hauled our plunder down to the shantie so as not to make a muss. 

Thurs., Feb. 19.-Curt and I hauled away one load of manure from the 
barn and dumped it in the pasture and then took. a load of straw to the 
cattle down yonder. The sick ponie died last night. I got its tail and mane 
when I went down to turn off the windmill. Curt went up to Mr. Maples 
for a load of sorghum. I cut off a few heads for seed. 

Mr. Goodner came up t4is evening and borrowed our big wagon to 
go over the river to his other place to get a hog. He wants Pa to break 5 
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acres of prairie for a hog or $10 in cash. He came home with the wagon 
and hog this afternoon. He was going to Larned so he just left the hog 
here for Pa to look at. Pa went to Larned with the buggie. Mother went 
as far as Mr. Peters with him. Charlie was not well enough to milk this 
morning. Is allright tonight. Grace has been washing. 

I guess I will go over to Mr. Gerlachs [to stay and work for awhile]. 
Charlie sold George his rabbit trap for 10 cents. 

Thurs., Feb. 26.-The snow has been going off fast all day. Everything 
wet with slush. Am studying philosophy. Will have to go home in a few 
evenings and get our Philosophy as I forgot to bring it with me. Com-
menced at the Laws of gravitation. Mr. Lupfer is a good hand to explain 
philosophy so that you can understand .it. Am a mail carrier for the girls 
at school and Tolie which is the name of Mr. Gerlach's daughter. 

Tues., Mch. 2.-... Carried my dinner to school with me. Rode the ponie 
again this evening; he went fine. I am getting a dialogue with George 
Gririer for the next litterary societys meeting. The teacher has to come 
about four miles; he rides a ponie and keeps it at the school house through 
the day. I and another boy chose up sides and had a rope pull with the 
teachers picket rope .... 

Mon., Mch. 2[3].-It has been quite warm all day. The teacher has to go 
to Larned at noon for some reason. He had Jennie Yunger take charge of 
the school till he got back about the middle of the afternoon. Made some 
paint brushes this morning for one of the scholars that has paints. Used 
some of Judys [pony] hair and a turkey quill to make them. 

Thurs., Mch. 5.-Went to school. The boys play nothing but ante over. 
The weather had been fine all day. I missed three words on my spelling 
class this afternoon. The teacher lent me a Life of General Marion dated 
about 1840 in which honor is spelt honour and Other such words the 
same way. The cuts [woodcuts] in it are very rough and stiff appearing. 

Fri., Mch. 6.-The meeting of the literary society took place this evening. 
I had a dialogue with George Grerier, title "The way to John Smith's." 
The best thing they had was a dialogue by Will Richards and Curt and 
Charlie. Curt was a dentist. Will Richards a man with a tooth ache. 
Charlie was his wife. They used a big pair of wooden forceps, a hammer 
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and cold chisel to get the tooth out with. When he got the tooth out it 
was a wooden one about four inches long. All of our folks came over. 
The question which was debated was Resolved that the Kansas prohibi-
tion amendment to the constitution was a detriment and should be re-
pealed. There were only two of the six debaters appointed spoke. It was 
decided in the negative. 

Tues., Mch. 10.-Went to school.- Fired some handles for paint brushes 
today at noon. I made a couple of brushes last night from some hair I cut 
off one of our horses at home Sunday, and sqme turkey quills. Tola G. 
gave me some colored crayons. . . . I finished writing out the Literary 
Society's constitution of which Curt is president .... 

Thurs., Mch.12. -The teacher did not come to school. The cause being 
the sickness of his mother with heart disease. He told Jennie Munger if 
any day his mother should get so bad that he would be afraid to leave 
her, for her or Lena Johnson to take charge of the school. Jennie Munger 
taught. The Co. Supt. of public instruction Mr. Smith, came to visit the 
school. Mr. Will Richards came by here going to Larned. His wife and 
two little children staid here till he got back. Mr. G. went to Larned 
early this morning. I went down to Mr. Peters this evening to grind a hay 
knife. 

I am reading Smuckers Life of Washington in preparation for the 
debate at the next meeting of our literary. 

Fri., Mch.13.-Mr. Lupfer did not come to school. Jennie Munger taught 
again. I wrote out a set of rules for the game of scrub ball so we would 
not have so much disputing during a game. All the boys had not signed 
them yet this evening. I helped Mr. G. to burn some fire guards on the 
N. side of the house this evening. Mrs. G. milked two of my cows. I am 
going to have a dialogue with Jennie M. and Lena Johnson at the next 
lyceum. · 

Thurs., Mch. 19.-Went to school. Mr. G. went in to Larned this morn-
ing and is staying there tonight. I am learning a dialogue with Jennie 
Munger and Lena Johnson. Fixed up my milk stool this evening. Prairie 
fires are a frequent occurence now. I can see one or two every day within 
7 or 8 miles and- can see thei,r lights in all directions at night. 
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Sun., Mch. 22. -I walked home this morning. Did not see Mother. She 
and Curt and George and Lucy were over to Mr. Billings. I got home in 
time to help George wash up the dishes. Charlie and I went up to our 
cornfield and drove eleven head of Bishops cattle which were tearing down 
the shocks, to the corral. Pa let Bert have them when he came down. 
Charlie and I then took the shotgun and went down in Mr. Abbot's pas-
ture hunting muskrats. We shot eight times in all at muskrats and mud 
hens. We got one muskrat, shot away all the shot. They have planted 
some potatoes at home. It has been very cold all day. Mrs. G. and Tolie 
had got the cattle some sorghum when I got back this evening. 

Mon., Mch. 23.-It snowed some in the night and has been cold all day. 
Mr. G. has gone in to Larned again. Mr. Lupfer shook Irvin Grisier 
today for making a homely picture of him. I finished writing a letter to 
Lottie last night. 

They have been trying to organize a Sunday School down here for 
the last two or three Sundays but have put it off every time they met for 
some reason. Tolie was down here yesterday. 

Mr. Lupfer told us in the Geog. class to write all we could about 
Asia for tomorrow's lesson. Will commence tonight. 

Charley Bangs is a nice boy, but 
it was not right of him to take 
his big dog Towser to school 
when he heard the teacher was 
going to give him a floggin5 
And then to say he was afraid 
to send the dog home because 
it was so vicious, and might turn 
on him, and bite him! 

Drawing from Harper's 
Young People, December 16, 
1879, p. 56. 
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Mon., Mch. 30.-l went to school this morning. I started to make a hair 
twister [board used in making a hair rope] at school this afternoon. Mr. G. 
went to Larned to work again this morning. It has been very pleasant all 
day. There was a traction engine thrashing and grinding machine passed 
the school house this afternoon. They had a team on the separator, . then 
came the engine pushing and trailing the wagon with the feed grinder 
which was also the water wagon to which was trailing a barrel mounted 
on two wheels which the engine pumps water from at work. It was quite 
a procession and looked much like a R. R. train when coming towards a 
person. 

Tues., Mch. 31.-As I went to school this morning I stopped to watch 
Mr. Gill's steam thresher work. They were thrashing out a couple of stacks 
of barley. I seen one of the men cook his horse feed by sticking the nozzle 
of the hose into the bucket and then turning a valve which I suppose let 
steam into the bucket. 

I whittle out another hair twister just like the other one I made yes-
terday. I helped Mrs. G. and Tolie spread the manure pile by the pigpen 
among the cotton wood trees this evening. There is quite a good sized 
prairie fire across the Ark. R. this evening. 

Sun., Apr. 5.-Easter. Only ate seven eggs. Went home this morning. 
Mother has not been very well. The children colored eggs. Charlie and 
George and· I twisted some hair rope. Curt brought me back this evening 
with the colts and the spring wagon. Mother and the children are still 
living in Uncle's house. Mr. Nicholson's little child died this evening. I 
went over to Mr. More's to tell him. 

Mon., Apr. 6.-I did not go to school today. I was afraid of the ~carlet 
fever. Mr. Nicholson's child was buried this afternoon. They have got an-
other one very sick. Mr. Grisier drilled barley here in the forenoon. His 
children came down with him and went to school. After he went home 
his oldest boy came down on the ponie and had the children come home 
again. . . . Played croquet some in the afternoon. Mr. G. has gone to 
Larned again. He paid me a quarter this morning to~ candy with, he 
said. Mrs. G. has been gone nearly all day over to Mr. Nicholsons. It is 
raining this evening. 
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Fri., Apr. 10.-Finished writing my paper for the literary society. Have 
been tending to the smoke in the smoke house and triming the cotton-
woods north of the barn. Use the cottonwood brush for fuel in the 
smokehouse. Went to the literary society's meeting this evening. Made a 
miserable job of my paper .... Have not been to school any this week. 

Sun., Apr. 12. Played croquet this morning. Then walked home. Curt 
saddled up Boneta, my colt, and we rode her. I rode her over here this 
evening. Curt, Chad and George came over this evening and got her. 
They expected to get three ducks but Mrs. G. wanted to keep them till 
they had laid a setting of eggs. I sent home my desk and extra clothes. 

Wed., Apr. 29.-Pa went over to Mr. Peters to plant corn this morning. 
Mary and Lucy went over to Mr. W. Richards. Curt plowed up part of 
the garden spot here by the house. Then we went up to the west end of 
the tree claim and struck a line from the new stone Mr. Dickerson set 
the other day between our place and Mr. Bishops, to the stone on the S. 
side of the section. The line ran eleven steps inside where Mr. Bishop 
claimed it was on his side at the North end. He came down in the after-
noon and had a little discussion with Curt about it. Charlie set out about 
100 small Russian mulberrie trees in the garden and then herded untill 
night. He shot three wild ducks. Pa has gone over to the fort this evening 
afoot. I made a wire gate between our corral and pasture this evening. 
The cattle broke the old wooden one last night. The wind blew the wagon 
with the rack on into the pasture fence. Broke nothing. 

Mon. May 4.-Curt has been harrowing all day. Charlie, Grace, Mary, 
George and Lucy started to school this morning. It is held in the Rambo 
shantie, Will Crumpton teacher. There were eight scholars in attendance. 
Father hauled down an old lounge and some chairs down there this morn-
ing for seats. He then went to Larned with Pet and Dick. 

I have been herding on Cole. Mr. Gulick brought 38 head of cattle 
to the herd for us to herd a couple of weeks. I have been on the jump all 
day herding them. Cole got mad, Seigel got mad and I got a little 
"flustrated." ... 

Fri., May 8.-Bishop came down this morning and paid Pa sixteen dol-
lars and a quarter which was what he asked last night. I have been herd-
ing on Cole. Charlie, Grace, George and Lucy went to school. Mary 
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staid at home because she was not well. We put the shafts on the buggie 
so that our Mother could take a ride. As Mary was driving Fannie by the 
corral the colt ran inside and then tried to jump the wire fence. He cut 
the artery in one of his forelegs. Curt led him from the field where he 
was planting millet in time to prevent its bleeding to death. He tied a 
bandage above the cut. Pa had the colic this afternoon. Uncle's cow died 
yesterday. Pa and Charlie skinned it this morning. We have got 32 head 
of cattle now of our own and 77 in the herd. 

Wed., May 13.-Curt and Pa have been helping drag the creek for Mr. 
Everhart's boy [who had run away from home]. They did not find him. 
They found some tracks which were like his. They looked as if they had 
been made this morning. I have been herding on Cole. As it rained some 
I put on the slicker. It scared Cole. George did not go to school on acct 
of a sore throat. I planted some peanuts this evening after school; also 
some cucumbers down by the lower well. 

Thurs., Jan. 21.-We fed the cattle in the pasture one good load of mil-
let. Broke the reach of the wagon. Prescott's man came out just after 
dinner and got all the cattle he had left here-63 head. Am glad they are 
gone. Our feed has been going like hot cakes since the bad weather com-
menced. Have got about three stacks of millet left of the seven. We have 
also fed out two stacks of prairie hay. I was down to Mr. Goodners. Our 
coal is getting very low. Curt and I got two shocks of corn and fed some 
to the cattle. 

Fri., Jan 22.-It has been very cold all day. Father had to go to Larned 
for coal. He tookMr. Goodner a bu. of the hard coal we ·have left. Fa-
ther got 750 lbs. of Osage coal., There are no trains running because the 
snow blew in last night although none fell. An engine got stick in the cut 
this side of Larned and has not got out· yet .. Curt. and I walked three mi. 
to the Munger school house to a "Literary" but there was no one there. 
We stopped at Mr. Peters coming home. There are 9 head of cattle in the 
Booth pasture now which we are feeding millet and shook corn. 

Sat., Jan. 23.-The wind that blew night before last packed the snow so 
hard that it will_hold a wagon up. It took all the forenoon for an engine 
to run from Garfield to the dead engine in the cut west of Larned, which 
they got out. Charlie and I took a sack of flour and some coaloil up to 
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Mr. Windels that we had borrowed. We hauled two shocks of corn from 
the field. 

I made a brad awl out of a broken knitting needle. We did nothing 
but the chores. We are milking two cows now. 

[Henrys diary continued for another year, ending January 13, 1887. The 
entries were much the same, including the minutia_e of daily farm work at age 
nineteen.] 
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Like Mammie Eberle, this Sherman County teenager wrestled with the unpredictable 
Kansas wind and weather on washdays. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 



Grandma May 
Have Been a Lady 
but She Worked 
like a Dog.' 
So Did Her Daughters! 
{1874-1876} 

Troy• 

Very little is known of Mary Elizabeth (''Mammie'') Eberle, not even the 
exact year of birth. She was the daughter of john Eberle, one of five children. 
She married Frank Walker and moved in 1911 to a farm in western Okla-
homa in the Hydro-Hinton area, where the three sisters (Mammie, Sallie, and 
Emma) lived on farms about two miles apart. She had no children. 

She was sixteen or seventeen when she wrote this diary late at night after 
a long, tiring day. In a family with an ill father and younger siblings, much of 
the housework fell on her shoulders and aching feet. She seems to have spent 
half her time bending over a washtub or standing at an iron board. She does 
manage to squeeze in some time for school lessons and, like Luna Warner, en-
tertains, bakes, cooks, and serves with no complaint a seemingly endless stream 
of visitors. When she has one day without company, she is depressed. Unlike 
Luna Warner, she does not read much; she does not have time. The Grange, 
church service, spelling school, and visiting are her social outlets-not dancing, 
parties, or painting. Few ·writers have caught the changing beauty, betrayal, 
and grandeur of eastern Kansas weather better than this farm girl 

The excerpt included here reduces her diary by about half by eliminating 
repetitive routines and reports on the weather. 

Mammie Eberle, Diary of Mammie Eberle-October 23, 1874 to April 1, 1875. 
MS., KSHS. Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical Society. 

1Sara Tucker's assessment of women's role in the nineteenth century. 
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1874 

Oct. 23. This is Friday night. I have been washing today. Father went to 
Troy and bought 120 lbs of beef-it is very good. 

Oct 26. I have cut out and made a pair of pants for Will [brother] and 
they do not fit very well. I sew real sorry. 

Oct 28. I have finished the boys coats and very glad I am too. I want to 
make their pants tomorrow. Mrs. Hamilton was here today and spent the 
day. We have had very nice weather until tonight. and the wind is blow-
ing a perfect gale. Now it shakes the windows and rattles the tins until it 
almost renders sleep one of the impossible things. I have gathered what 
little asparagus I had this evening and have tried to make it up in a boquet 
without very good success. I have made Annie a pair of half hands after 
supper. 

Jan 30, 1875. This is my first entry for the New Year. I am very sorry I 
neglected my old day book so long but I really could not help it .. I have 
been so busy and I have been studying too. I think this has been . one of 
the most changeable days I ever saw. It would begin and snow furiously 
for about ten minutes and then the sun would break through and shine 
with almost dazzling brightness and in a few minutes the sun would be 
hid again and it would be snowing so hard that you could hardly see the 
hills. 

Jan 31. This is a most beautiful Sabbath day. 

Feb 3. It is very cold this morning. The wind is blowing a strong Gale 
from the North. I cut out a wrapper for Mother and a jacket for Will. 
Yesterday it was so cold. Will could not go to town yesterday and so we 
had the · pleasure of Him all day which by the way is a very rare occurence. 
He is not going today either. 

Feb 5. I have been ironing today. I washed on Monday and there was a 
slight rain that night and it has been so cold ever since that the clothes 
would thaw out much less get dry. I had a fine time ironing them. I am 
going to bed real early tonight because I have been up until twelve oclock 
every night this week and I am sleepy. 
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Feb 6 This is Saturday 
night and I am real 
tired too. I have been 
half provoked at some 
cream that I have been 
trying to convert into 
butter. It was the most 
stubborn stuff I ever 
saw but we finally got 
butter about nine 
oclock. I received the 
first two Nos. of 
Scribners [magazine] 
tonight and I like them 
real well. It has been a 
very cold day. 

Feb 7 This is Sabbath evening. It has been cloudy nearly all day and 
snowing part of the time. Will went to the Church this evening but the 
Preacher would not preach. The weather was hardly fit for any one to go 
and there was a very small congregation. There has been company here 
tonight and I have not studied my lesson one bit since Thursday. It is 
quite likely I shall not have a good lesson before tomorrow night. 

Feb 8 Monday night. Well] am tired and it is half past 11 oclock. I have 
just finished reciting my lesson and knew just about as much about [it] as 
a gander does. Just as I thought I would. Well perhaps I shall learn about 
grammar someday but it is doubtful. It was snowing this morning but it 
cleared off this evening and I think tomorrow will be a pretty day. 

Feb 9 Well it is nearly twelve oclock and I have just finished working out 
the rolls for breakfast and I am afraid they will be sour. There is a war of 
elements going on out doors, it is blowing, hailing and snowing and do-
ing everything · disagreeable nearly it is very cold. I did not know my Gram-
mar lesson very well tonight. It is a wonder the Teacher does not whip 
me but then I expect he thinks I deserve a whipping and satisfies himself 
with that conclusion. I think I must be very dull. 
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Feb 11 I have spent one of the most exciting days, I have ever spent and 
I will tell you how I spent it. The little girls wanted to go to school this 
morning but the snow was so deep that Mother said they could not go 
unless somebody would take them in the sleigh. Will was going to town 
so I concluded to take them myself though I must confess I am not as 
adept in the art of .driving horses. Well I drove up and manage to get 
back without any serious damage and while I was gone Mother came to 
the conclusion that I could drive the horses over to Mrs. Williams so she 
and Annie and I started and we had a splendid time especially getting 
through the gate where I had to wade around in the snow until I looked 
worse than an old hen that had been picked. Mother was real sick after 
we got there but she got better after dinner and Annie and I went out 
and had a good sleigh ride all to ourselves. Mr. W. wanted me to take 
him along but I thought I had better wait until leap year. I went after the 
girls as soon as I got home than I came home again and got supper ready 
and waited a long while for the teacher and had a notion to either scold 
or kiss him because he did not come sooner but I was uncertain which 
would be the greater punishment and so I did neither one. After supper 
the three Miss Miders and their cousins came in and we had quite a 
pleasant evening. I like the young ladies very well. I have not written the 
cousins names because I am not dutch enough to know how to spell it. 
Perhaps I shall become better acquainted with him after awhile and I will 
make him tell me-by the way I believe he is rather good looking. Well I 
have this whole page up to nonsense-a thing I shall not do again. very 
soon. 

Feb 13 Saturday night. I have been fidgeting around all day and have 
done a little of everything. I went to the Grange tonight and had a gay 
time. We were very much amused at the decided stand our worthy lec-
turer took against mules in general. Will and I went over in the sleigh. 

Feb 14 This is Sabbath evening. It is St. Valentine's day and is Emma's 
birthday too. Pa and Will sent the girls a Valentine a piece and they had 
quite a time over them. Emma thinks the Teacher sent hers. We had a 
very pleasant evening. Ria and Judd were here and they are real good 
company. Judd is the biggest mischief I ever saw. 

Feb 16 I have been really pro:voked today. I had a large washing to do 
and had just got fairly started when Miss Hamilton came in to spend the 
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day with me but I had the washing to do and she had to talk to Mother 
and Annie. I lent her some of my magazines .... 

Feb 20 It is again Saturday night and I am really tired. We did not get 
the ironing done until today and we had a good deal of work besides. I 
have blacked the stove today and that is a days work. Pa went to town 
this evening and heard that Grandmother had fallen down and hurt her-
self very badly and was quite sick. I am so sorry. 

Feb 21 This is Sabbath evening. I have spent the day very quietly. There 
was preaching this morning but I could not go because Father and Mother 
went to see Grandmother .... I wish I could go there and stay awhile. 

Feb 27 The Teacher took the sewing machine a part this morning and we 
give it a good cleaning. It sews very well now. Yesterday was the last day 
of school and the Teacher treated all his scholars to candy and raisins. I 
wish I had been there. I wanted some candy too. Fannie Mider came 
over this evening and had supper with us. We had a merry time. She is 
very good company. 

March 1 This is the first day of March and a very disagreeable day it has 
been. It snowed last night and is quite cold now. Fannie and Mary Mider 
stayed here all night last night. I have been making a dress for mysel£ 

March 2 It is very cold tonight-not very much like spring weather but I 
hope it will get warmer soon. I have finished my dress tonight and have 
studies a Grammar lesson. I took a short walk this evening and felt a 
great deal better afterwards than I had been feeling all day because I had 
been indulging in a regular fit of the blues and was cross as Zantippe 
[Xanthippe, Socrates' wife, reportedly an ill-tempered woman]. 

March 3 It has been very muddy today and has been quite cold too. I 
wish it was spring and the ground was thawed out. I did the washing 
today and I am very tired .... 

March 8. Monday night ten oclock. I have been to town today and Mother 
and I bought things to amount to nearly $40.00 and we can hardly see 
what we got. Mother has stayed in town tonight. We had quite a time 
getting along today. The wagon wheel would persist in coming off but we 
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finally got there without any serious accident. By the way I must not 
forget to mention that one of the clerks gave me some candy for which I 
am very much oblidge although I did not think to tell him so. The roads 
are very very muddy. This evening we could hardly get home at all. The 
water had flown over one of the bridges and · the horses did not want to 
cross .... 

March 9 I have made some yeast today but I am afraid it is not very 
good for the last I made was real sour. Pa went to town today and Mother 
came home with him. She brought me some Geranium slips from Mrs. 
Cash and I have set them out. I do hope they will live. I was strongly 
tempted to name them when I was putting them out, but I was afraid to 
do so, not having much faith in my fellows love for me. Dr. Wheeler was 
buried today. 

March 10 I have done the washing today and did not get done until four 
oclock. It is very cloudy and I am afraid it will rain before morning and 
as the clothes are too wet to bring in I shall have to leave them out. The 
wind is moaning so sadly that it makes me feel like crying but I still like 
to hear it. I went out to the cowpen to milk old Puss and she did me the 
honor to kick the milk all over me. I believe I thanked her but I am not 
quite certain that I used my very choice language about it. Had dreadful 
fit of the blues this morning. I had a real nice temper too. I made Will a 
pair of half hands tonight and did not get my Grammar lesson . . 

March 14 This is Sabbath evening and it was quite cold. I have had a 
great deal of company today. Nannie Williams was here all day and three 
of Mr. Eulers boys were here also. Mr. Williams came over this evening 
and stayed until after supper. We had a very pleasant time. J esliss Euler 
has just gone home. 

March 16 We are having very cold weather now. It is nearly as cold as 
any that we have had during the winter months. The wind is blowing 
furiously now and has been for two days. ·It snowed real hard yesterday. 
We have been having a dreadful time with our sewing machine. We can-
not do one thing with it. I cut out a wrapper for Mother today and we 
made a dress for J\.nnie yesterday. 
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Several generations of the Olesen family, Brown County. (Courtesy Kan-
sas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Olesen Collection) 
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March 17 We did the washing today. The washing machine broke and 
delayed me with the washing. A great deal I did not get done. time enough 
scrub the floor 

March 18 We have ironed today and I do not like to iron. I hope that he 
that first discovered the art of ironing had to iron all the remainder of his 
life; of course it wasn't a man 

March 24 I have been making my dress today. The weather is very pleas-
ant. Mrs. Stockings was here and she is as lively as ever. We had a very 
pleasant time. Will does tell the most provoking stories about me and she 
would just help him out. 

March 26 I did not get the ironing done until today. It took me nearly all 
day. 

March 27 This is Saturday. I have been very busy all day and am going 
over to the Grange tonight. Pa bought me a pair of gaiters today. They 
are real beauties. 

March 28 Mother has gone to Grandmothers again. She has taken the 
little girls with her and I feel real lonesome without them both. I went to 
the Grange last night and did not enjoy myself at all. I never saw such a 
dull place. Will and I took a walk down to his place this evening-his 
wheat is looking very nice. There was no company here today and I am 
mad at all the fellows. . 

March 29 I think I have had a touch of spring fever this morning. I have 
been very lazy at any rate. I went to Miders this morning [for] a dress 
pattern and Jennie Plummer and Mary Klippel and Fanny and Barb Mider 
were all here this evening. They stayed until quite late and had a very 
merry time. We actually played Blind Mans Buff and Pussy wants a Cor-
ner and enjoyed ourselves at it too just as if we had been small children. 

March 30 Pa· and Ma and the two little girls and I went to Grandmas to 
day, Grandpa is no better. It has been very windy today. We had one of 
the most sudden _changes of weather this evening that I ever saw or felt. 
The wind had been blowing from the south all day and it was very warm 
but when we were coming home the wind veered to the north and it 
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became almost as cold as winter. I tell you we had to hunt our wraps. It 
is raining now. I saw Mr. R in Troy this morning but · I did not speak. 
Some imp of meanness prompted me to put my veil down and turn my 
head away as he went past. I don't know whether he saw me or not but 
hope he did not for I should be very sorry to offend him in any way. 

March 31 This is the last day of March and a very disagreeable day it has 
been. It has been raining, hailing, and snowing and more the ground is 
freezing hard. It does not look much like gentle spring and etheral mild-
ness but perhaps April will be more oblidging. We have been at work on 
my dress today and have nearly finished it. 

April 1 This has been all fools day and I think those who were expecting 
a mild agreeable day were decidedly fooled for March saw fit to introduce 
April with a storm of snow and sleet. The ground was really white with 
snow this morning and it has been quite cold all day. We have finished 
my dress today and have made Grandpa a shirt. I have fixed some ruffles 
tonight as Grandma would say I am going to cut a dash amoung the 
country trash when I get my new dress on. 

April 2 Washed today and the wind blew the clothes all around in the 
mud. 

April 5 I went to Mr. Leischliters this morning and have been setting out 
rose bushes this evening. I am a little tired. The weather is quite cool 
yet-planted a pt of Peas today-saw Mr. Smith coming up the road 
with a white shirt on-thought he was somebody else but I shall not tell 
who I thought it was. 

April 8 Thursday night Well as the Dutchman says I have done many 
works today. I cut out a dress for myself this morning and set out some 
rose bushes and Lilacs and other things this evening. I planted some Can-
dytuft and Zinnias seed this evening. I am afraid it is almost too early as 
the ground is cold yet. I set a couple of hens today and milked the spot-
ted heifer twice. She is very fidgety. I have been marking the boys shirts 
tonight and have just finished them. I have put an F and G both on one 
shirt tail and had to take one of them out. It is real cold tonight. I think 
it will freeze. before morning-only think we had a little snow today and 
it is April 
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April 9 We have had the delightful task of picking the geese today. I have 
only one or two wounds to remember them by. One of the heifers got 
mired today and we were oblidged to dig and pull her out. It is very late 
now. I have been trying to learn to sing a tune but that is one of the 
impossible things. The weather is very cold for this time of year. 

April 11 I went to the Grange last night and did not get home until 
afternoon today on account of the bad weather. It has been snowing nearly 
all day and is snowing yet. A very favorable lookout for spring. It was 
dark last night and we did not know where the road was half of the time. 
I was certainly wet when I got as far as Nulands. Ria and I did not go to 
sleep until three oclock. We had quite a gay time at the Grange. 

April 12 ... heard a frog croak the other day but I have heard nothing of 
him since. I suppose he thinks he will take another nap and then try 
again. Hope he will be a better prophet next time. I have been making 
my old riding skirt over today and did not quite get it done-want to see 
someone very muchly. 

April 15 I have certainly been busily employed today. We commenced 
making soap yesterday evening at four oclock and finished today at at 
two oclock. We made 7 boilers full and had very good success. The recipe 
is 4 boxes of lye to 2 gal of soft water and as much grease as it will take. 
I have cleaned out the cellar this evening and had hard work to get it 
done. Examined all of the fruit cans and found 4 cans that were spoiled. 
I have 23 cans of peaches and Gooseberries left and one jar of sweet 
pickles. That is all I have left of all the fruit I put up last. It is cold 
tonight . . 

April 16 Have been doing the washing today. It was so cold that the 
clothes froze stiff as we were hanging them out. 

April 17 It is still real cold. The boys have to wear mittens while plowing 
I have been very busy all day. It is Saturday. 

April 19 Such a day as ·I have had today. I have been work out of doors 
all day. We removed the Pri Plant [rhubarb] and thinned out the Goose-
berries and set some out. My arms look as if I had been fighting and got 
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badly worsted. The day has been very pleasant and tonight is simply lovely. 
There is a gentleman staying here tonight-his name is Mr. Snelling. 

April 21 Helped Will burn off a piece of prairie this morning and have 
had a violent headache all the evening to pay for it. Have planted some 
flower seeds this evening and cut out two aprons and two dresses for the 
little girls. Have just finished cutting Emma's apron and it is after nine 
oclock. The weather is real cold. 

April 22 Thursday Did the washing today. 

April 23 Have been sewing on Sallies apron and ironing today. The weather 
is very pleasant. We had a window open in the kitchen for the first time 
this spring .... 

April 26 Helped shell some corn for seed this morning and have been 
pruning and putting out Peach trees this evening. We set out nearly 50. I 
have been dividing my Ivy tonight and putting it in other boxes. I think 
so much of it-I hope it will do well. One of my Geraniums living but I 
do not believe any of the rest of them are-Our apples are gone, I wish I 
had one. 

April 27 Have been pruning Cherry and Peach trees today. As I am quite 
a novice in the art of pruning I do not think I succeded very well. Mr 
Williams came over and had quite a laugh at me, but I dare say I can do 
better than he can. He says he never does any pruning if he can get out 
of it. ... 

May 1 Saturday night very cold and the ground freezing hard. Trees just 
as bare as they were in mid winter. When are we to have some pleasant 
weather. Have been very busy today-scrubbed two floors and two porches 
and the front steps-am real tired. I made four Pri Plant pies this 
evening-they were the first we had this year. 

May 2 Cold rainy and disagreeable-the ground froze an inch deep last 
night. There has been no one here today but John Rapp. Mother has 
been quite sick all day. I went to hunt some flowers today and came near 
getting ducked. Had my hands full of flowers and my arms full of moss 
so I could not walk very rapidly. 
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May 3 No change in the weather yet. The sun seems to have hidden 
himself in the dark angry looking clouds and to be perpetually weeping 
over a sinful world. Made an apron for myself today. 

May 6 I have been washing today and am really worn out. Had a two 
weeks washing and thought I never would get done. My aunt's little boy 
has been quite sick today so has P. The school teacher. Miss Magee was 
here last night. She is quite a pleasant lady. It has been very warm and 
windy today. The frogs are holding a jubilee. 

May 7 Have been white washing today. I never did my white washing 
before and Pa said it would take me a week to do one room. There has 
been a very high wind all day and it was very warm. 

May 8 Saturday night Did the ironing today. Aunt Emma and I went to 
see Ria this evening. We had a very pleasant time. I walked over to the 
Grange tonight but the Master was absent and the Grange was not opened. 
Had a fine time deviling Ria. 

May 10 Have been nearly sick today. I have such a cold. Planted Cucum-
ber seed to day and transplanted some Portidaca though John says he 
know it is Pardlory weed, how he will laugh if it is planted some Cypress 
see [seed(?)-a vine considered a weed]. This evening the weather is quite 
pleasant although it is raining now. Have been restless and dissatisfied all 
day-want to see somebody. 

May 12 Set out some rose bushes this morning and got my face all 
scratched up. Went to Troy this evening and got me a hat. 

May 13 Grasshoppers taking everything-have washed today. 

May 14 Ironed this morning, trimmed a hat for Emma this evening. Mrs. 
Mider was here. It has been quite warm and turned off into storm. 

May 16 Sabbath Qiite windy and cold. Stayed at home until two oclock 
and then went to see Nannie. We had quite a pleasant time. Nannie came 
home with me and now Will has gone to see her home. Mr N called 
while I was gone-spec he's mad now. 
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May 27 Have been very busy today. We picked some shucks for the bed 
and Sallie and I have been making a picture frame tonight and it is about 
12 oclock. Mother and Annie went to Grandmothers yesterday and did 
not get home until today. They were really caught in the rain. 

May 30 Sabbath We organized a sabbath school today, the first sunday 
school we have had in this district for several years. I do hope it will be a 
success. I took a ride on that black mule of ours this evening, he certainly 
is the stubbornest thing I ever saw unless it is a man, I think they are 
stubborn. He went along real nicely, I mean the mule, until I wanted him 
to go my way and then he simply put his head down to the ground and 
let me slide over it-the saddle following part of the way but fortunately 
there was no serious damage done and I got up and put the saddle back 
and came home. Will has gone to church tonight. I wonder what is the 
matter with me, I never was so restless. Confound that man spec he will 
have some bothers some day. . 

May 31 Sewed on the girls shirts this morning. Went to see Jennie 
Plummer this evening-she has been sick. Father was very sick this evening. 

June 2 Have been scalding the beds today. Mrs. Hamilton was here. 

June 3 Did the washing today and am very tired. The Grasshoppers bit 
the clothes very badly. Pa has been quite sick all day. 

June 9 Ironed last night. I had unexpected visitor this evening. Mr. and 
Mrs. and Miss Holland were here and we had a very pleasant time. I like 
Katie ever so much. The weather was quite sultry. 

June 10 Thursday Grandmother went to Mr. Wiliams this evening. We 
went horseback and had a very pleasant ride and a pleasanter chat with 
Mr. Williams. Nannie was not home. I must not forget to mention that l 
saw Mr. Sully. He looked quite spruce. 

June 11 Friday night I have washed and baked and churned today and 
am just as tired as I can be. The boys have gone fishing too and we little 
girls had all the milking to do. I think we ought to be pitied. 
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" s: 

Mr. G. Hopper 
and Friends 

Kansas became known 
as "the grasshopper state" in 
the mid-1870s. Mammie 
mentions (May 13, June 1, 
3, 1875) that the "grass-
hoppers [are J taking ev-
erything." Mammie Eber/e's 
last word on one of the most 
devastating natural phe-
nomena was for many 
homesteaders the last straw, 
the final unexpected setback 
that forced them to go "back 
East," abandoning their 

, \;. venture in Kansas. But not . ~)1 7 it Mammie. Cartoons such as 
• ..., : -1:1 this did little to lighten the ., ~{., 

~-· .,. Y , i .~· '"' · burden the pests placed on 
· '""'~, ·~· ~of",... thhe Ja,rm families caught in 

\ ~f /J ~ .. t e ptague. 
Although eastern Kansas 

''Mr. G. Hopper, Kansas." (Courtesy Kansas State His- was in the path of the 
torical Society) ''plague of grasshoppers," 

western Kansas, which suf-
fered a drought the same 

year, was devastated. The hoppers cut a swath through the Dakotas, Colorado, 
Nebraska, Missouri, and Iowa, but Kansas, more than the other states, was 
tagged with the negative image of the grasshopper plague. The invasion was 
compared to that of the locust in the Old Testament and "the eight plagues of 
Egypt." Grasshoppers did swarm in Biblical numbers, consuming all edible mat-
ter in their path and some items even the hungry settlers of western Kansas did 
not consider food, including pitchfork handles, clothing on children's backs, cur-
tains, and each other. They were reported in some places to have covered the 
ground to a depth of four inches. Trains spun their wheels on the crushed grass-
hopper bodies, and one girl remembered the horror of sensing the ground mov-
ing. Marsh Murdock in the Wichita Eagle reported that they came "in clouds 
upon clouds, until their fluttering wings looked like a sweeping snow storm in 
the heavens" (August 4, 1874). 
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Four years after the invasion, when Mattie Hutchinson of Preachersville, 
Kentucky, left for Kansas, her fourteen-year-old friend drew a cartoon of what 
she might find in her new home. No doubt she was inspired by some profes-
sional artists, such as the one who depicted "Mr. G. Hopper, Kansas." 

We oft destroy the present joy 
For future hopes and praise them 

While flowers as sweet bloms at our feet 
If we'd but stoop to raise them 

Sallie Doors, 1878 
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June 12 Saturday Am quite tired-had the ironing to do today and a house 
cleaning too. Cooked three hens for dinner tomorrow. The weather was 
quite pleasant today. 

June 13 Sunday Weather very pleasant. Went to school this morning wore 
my white overdress. Mr. P. was here this evening. 

June 17 Will and I took Grandmother and Grandpa home today. I ran 
around Troy quite awhile but I did not see The Fellow. Bought a dress 
for myself and one a piece for the little girls. I was at Mrs. Halseks home 
a short time and enjoyed myself very much. She is begining to look worse. 
Annie is very sick tonight. 

June 18 We have had a terrible hail storm this evening and the rain just 
pured down. Some of the hail stones were about as large as a walnut. Mr 
Gullun is sick and mother has been over there all evening. I have been 
indulging in a fit of the blues and wondering why such an ugly girl· as I 
am was ever created-it looks as it were not fair for me to be so plain. 

June 20 Sunday. Weather very warm. Went to see Miss Gullun this 
evening. Was at the church this evening and heard the new minister. Was 
highly amused at some of his remarks. Had an introduction to him and 
had half a notion to get mad at him-he escorted Nannie home. 

June 23 Wednesday Did the washing and the wind blew so hard that I 
could not hang the clothes so I cleaned up the cellar instead. 

June 24 Thurs Well I think I have spent a busy day. I rinsed and hung 
the clothes out to dry, scrubbed all the tins and kitchen and porch, ironed 
and churned, sowed lettuce seed and planted some beans besides all the 
other housekeeping work which I have to do. Well I daresay I will make 
some smart man a wife some day. My feet are aching so badly that I do 
not know what to do with them. 

June 26 Saturday night Been quite busy. Road a horse to Troy this evening. 
Started at four oclock. Had quite a merry joke about the fellows with Mr. 
Silverman. He is ~fraid he can't find a fellow to suit me but he will try-
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hope he will. Saw Mr. R too. Shall not grieve over him any more-am 
mad you see. We have had an awful storm tonight. The wind blew like 
everything. 

June 27 Sunday A dreary dismal day with clouds of mist flying around all 
the time. Did not go to school. Nannie has been here all day. I am going 
to bed for it is late and I written a letter since dark and am tired. 

July 5 Monday A week lost in my day book but I have been busy. Have 
been acting as driver for last week for I have driven the teams to Troy 
and back twice. Pa was not able to drive. Had company yesterday-the 
two Miss Miders were here. . . . Rained very hard and washed all the 
fence away. Am going down stairs and put this pen in the stove-it is my 
best pen. Have learned a crochet pattern out of the Magazine today. I 
think it is very pretty. Mother has been quite sick all day and is no better 
tonight. I have been arranging my ivy-it is growing so nicely I love it-
to me it is beautiful. Baked a very nice cake for supper yesterday evening 
and will tell you how to make it. 2 teaspoonful sugar, 1 of butter, 6 eggs, 
113 teaspoon soda, 1 112 of baking powder 1 teaspoonful ess [essence ef] 
lemon, 2 cups flour, dissolve the soda in a tablespoonful of sweet milk, 
rub the baking powder in the flour. 

July 6 We have been mending clothes all day. The weather is quite cool. 

[Next part has been cut out.] 

July 12 Monday night Father has been very sick all day and is worse this 
evening. I am afraid he will not get up. I have been feeling very ill my-
self-was not sick enough to go to bed and don't care much about doing 
my work. Anna has been sick three or four days. 

July 13 Father is rapidly growing worse. Will has gone after the doctor. It 
is past 10 oclock. Have been working in the garden all day only while I 
was cool and have hoed the lettuce and beans and cucumbers and planted 
some more lettuce. Sallie and I made a delightful discovery this evening. 
We found a few sprigs of Cypress and Love Puffs that the hoppers had 
left. We took them up and brought them to the house. 
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July 15 Thurs I think I have done a full days work today. Did the wash-
ing and washed 2 quilts and a lot of carpet rags. Besides made some yeast 
too, and it is not good. Pa is a little better. My feet ache and pain so 
badly that I don't know what to do with them. I am very tired, it seems 
to me as if I can never stand it through the summer. There is so much to 
be done but I have a strong determination to wear a black silk dress ... 

[Next part has been cut out.] 

July 19 Saturday night again. Father is worse again. I do wish he was 
well. He has eaten no supper for the first time since he has been. sick. 
Will has gone to Troy and is not home yet. It is after 9 oclock 

Died July 20 1875 my beloved Father 

Jan 1, 1876 Nearly six months since I have written in my journal and it 
seems as if a long long time has elapsed since I made the last entry. My 
dear father has passed away since then and has gone to his last long rest. 
He is better off I know but it is hard to give him up and I miss him so 
much. We have had a strange winter so far. The ·weather has been warm 
nearly all of the time. We have had a combination of rain, hail, snow and 
sleet and north wind today and now it is clearing very nicely. New Years 
day has passed very dull here. I have not done a great deal today. 

Jan 2 Have had company all day. They came in a sleigh. Ria and I had a 
sleigh ride and I lost my nice ribbon and the boys snowballed us and we 
had a very lively time though somehow there was an undercurrent of 
thought which seemed to tell me that I was not spending the Sabbath 
day in the right way. John Howard Hall and Will Proffet came over after 
supper. 

Jan 3 This is my birthday [seventeenth] and I suppose wrinkles and crow-
feet will begin to make their appearance after a while and they will com-
mence calling me Old Maid too but then I have no serious objection. I 
have not done much today-cut ·out an apron for Sallie. 
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Jan 4 The weather has been cloudy nearly all day. and mud will hardly 
express the looks of things out of doors. Annie was quite sick. She had a 
very hard spell this morning. I have been hemstitching a ruffle today but 
it takes me nearly all the time to cook. 

Jan 5 Did the washing today and did not get done until late. 

Jan 6 Have been fidgitting around all day. I stirred up a cake and baked it 
and it was real hateful and ran out in the oven I think if I was a cake I 
would stay in the cake pan. 

Jan 7 We have a spelling school last night and had a very nice time. Mr. 
Smeltzer spent the night here. I like him very much. I have been ironing 
today-washed up the kitchen floor. 

Jan 16 Sabbath Mr Parlett preached this morning and he and Mr. Harvey 
came home with us and in the evening Will went over after Ria and we 
all went to Troy to meeting and such a messy time as we had. Mr Parlett 
kept us laughing nearly all the time. I think I will change my opinion of 
Mr. Parlett. I like him very much now and I scarcely know whether I like 
Mr. Harvey. Judd is mad at me. 

Jan 17 Mother and Annie went to town today and did not come home. 

Jan 18 It has been raining and snowing today and is quite cold tonight. 
We children are keeping house by ourselves and John has gone to Anna. 

Jan 29 Sat Have had a busy day. Mother came home today. Will went to 
the Grange tonight but they had a debating club instead of the Grange. 

Jan 30 Sabbath went to meeting this evening but there was no preacher 
there, Judd would hardly speak to me and treated me real cool. Hope he 
feels better. Nannie came home with me. Mr. Harvey came over in the 
evening and Will went home with Nannie and I had to entertain Mr. H 
awhile but then I did not carry very much-he is very good company. 
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Jan 31 Did the washing today. I was going to Troy to meeting tonight 
but the weather became so unfavorable that I was oblidge to stay home. 
It is quite cold tonight and I think it will snow. , 

Feb 2 I have been cutting out my dress today. Went to Mr. Nulands after 
a pattern and found nobody at home. There was a prayer meeting here 
tonight and a very good meeting too. They all stayed and chatted quite 
awhile after meeting. Judd is as cool as a cucumber. 

Feb 26 Went to Troy yesterday and had a very nice ride and Mary Pugh 
came home with me. Our horses just went like the wind. Mr. Harvey 
came over today and Will and Mary and Mr Harvey and I walked up to 
the meeting together. Mr. H was wonderfully polite and gave me an or-
ange as we were coming home. Mr Coale came. They and I took Mary 
home in the Buggy. 

Feb 27 Went to meeting today and Mr. Parlett preached his farewell ser-
mon. This has been a very disagreeable day. It is snowing now. We felt 
quite sorry to part with Mr. Parlett. 

March 1 Cold and disagreeable. Have had ever so much bother with a 
little white calf today. It was so cold it nearly died. Have been making an 
apron for myself today. Did not quite get it finished. Grandmother and 
Grandpa went home yesterday. They have been here two weeks. I have 
finished my apron today. Mr. Smeltzer was here to supper and we went 
to spelling school and had a very pleasant time. I met an old friend Mr. 
Ward and we chatted quite awhile. I have not seen him for 7 years. 

March 5 A very pleasant day. There has been a light mist nearly all day. 
The 2 Vanarx girls, Susan Eggers were here for dinner and Matty Euler. 
There has been no one else here and the weather was unfit for me to go 
to prayer meeting. I was very anxious to go to Wathina to meeting to-
night but it is raining and I can not go. Will would not go if the weather 
was good. 

March 7 Commenced making soap today .... It is dirty work-weather 
extremely disagre~able. 
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March 8 Finished the soap toady. We ·had 5 boilers full. I think it is very 
good. Mr Sally took supper with us. He came just as we were setting 
down to eat and I had no coffee or tea made. I was so sorry. I think he is 
real nice. I had soap tubs sitting all around too. 

March 9 Was washing today and Ria came over so I put my washing 
aside and we talked and laughed to our hearts content. She is such a 
good girl. I think. Will went to Mr. Nulands to let them know about 
spelling school and Ria stayed here and went with me. We had a very 
pleasant time. The three Mr. Klineharts were there with 2 Violins and a 
Guitar and we had some music. It was 11:30 oclock when we got home. 
Had to come by myself too. Don't you think W went home with some 
other girls. 

March 11 Saturday night. And the clothes all in the washtub and the 
house so dirty. Will has gone to the Grange Picnic. I sat up ever so late 
trying to do an example in Arithmetic but I worked it out at last. 

March 17 Have been a little of everything and nothing in particular. Wrote 
to New York for some seeds. Mr Smeltzer came over this evening. 

March 18 Sat. Mr. Smeltzer and the boys were up until two oclock play-
ing checkers and they kept up such a fuss that I could not go to sleep 
and I do not feel at all like scrubbing. Mother went to Troy and I wanted 
to go so much. My pet white cow formed a little calf today and is cross 
as it can be. 

March· 20 Still snowing this morning. Will went to town and I did the 
washing. 

March 21 I have done the ironing today and had a great time trying to 
milk the white heifer. Will thought he did not want the Infernal regions 
kicked out of him but he did not express it in just that language. He was 
more forcible. 

March 27 There has been a very severe snow storm today. I never saw it 
snow so rapidly for such a length of time. It was snowing when we awoke 
this morning and is snowing yet. The snow is very badly drifted and is 
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more than two feet deep. The wind is blowing furiously. We have wood 
only enough to last until morn. 

March 30 Set two old Geese this morning-had ever so much fun over 
one of them. She was so fussy and spiteful. I never could understand why 
it is that a hen or Goose will set and set without any eggs. I would quit 
the business if I were them 

Sayings 

Forget me not forget me never 
Until yonder sun has set forever 

Ask and ye shall receive, seek and ye shall find, knock and the 
. door shall lie opened into you. 

Learn well to know how much need not be known 
And what that knowledge which impairs your sense 

Like the glory of heaven kissed sunshine , 
Like the memory of youth dreams past 
Like the grandeur of life waves dashing 
Resting in quiet at last 

Yes yes he is a man 
Who does my fortune hold 
With his jet black eyes grand mustache 
And buckskin bag of gold 

What an unsatisfied feeling there is within me tonight. I wish I could be 
contented for what I most desire will never be mine. Ah me what I lie, I 
am always acting, people think I am merry and happy, well let them think 
so. I will confess I was bitterly disappointed last sunday and I disap-
pointed yet for the same reason -Apr l, 1875 

do [ditto] May 11875 



To Fetch a Pail 
of Water 

BONNER SPRINGS 
CLEARWATER 
COLDWATER 
CONWAY SPRINGS 
COTTONWOOD FALLS 
FALL RIVER 
GEUDA SPRINGS 
OVERBROOK 
RIVERVIEW 
ROCKCREEK 
SHARON SPRINGS 
SPRING HILL 
VALLEY FALLS 
WHITEWATER 

• Meade County 

Many pioneers who came as children 
never forgot their early experiences and 
recorded their remembrances so that oth-
ers would know how life for a child was 
in early Kansas. They came from settled 
communities to a strange land where 
much that they had taken for granted in 
their past lives did not exist. One of the 
scarce necessities in the new land was wa-
ter. Children remembered the burden this 
meant as long as they lived One of the 
reasons they remembered so clearly was 
that fetching water was often a child's 
chore, a truly Jack and Jill affair. just the 
job children do when parents are attend-
ing to more important, more interesting, 
and less tedious matters. The pail might 
not have been heavy but the demand was 
constant. 

The following reminiscences speak of hardships and strangeness; both em-
phasize the struggle to keep the household supplied with water. Neither writer 
would have agreed with the poet who said that 

'Tis a little thing 
To give a cup of water. 

No wonder Kansas, known early as the heart of the "Great American 
Desert," had so many towns with names associated with water. The settlers 
wanted the world to know water was close by and easy to get. 

153 



154 WORK: "THE ACTIVE BREATH OF LIFE" 

My Pioneer Experience 

My parents came by sled from Owasco, Missouri to Milan, Missouri, 
and from there to Attica Kansas, by train on the Burlington South West-
ern on March 3, 1886, where dad had left his team and wagon. Dad 
come to Meade County in the spring of 1885, filed on his claim, four 
miles east and four and one half miles south of West Plains .... He had 
built his house in a gypsum hill with gable and roof and front part made 
of lumber from Cimarron, [and] broke out the required 20 acres of sod .... 

They arrived March 14 at their 12 x 14 dugout in the hill, plastered 
with a mixture of light colored gypsum, which dried smooth and hard. 
The floor was plain mother earth, which mother found wasn't ideal, when 
her son Carl began to crawl, for often he was caked with mud. With a 
scarcity of water, and only a wash board it was not easy. Diapers then 
were not the modern throw away kind, but usually flour sacks and few of 
them. For two weeks they used water melted from the snow that drifted 
over the bank of the canyon during the January blizzard of 1886. For 
several weeks they got water from a shallow well down the canyon about 
one quarter mile. Then they hauled water in barrels from the Stumparroyo 
Springs, a distance of about four miles . . . not far north of ... the State 
Lake, and which supplied the water that runs to the lake, until the arte-
sian well was drilled a few years ago, which enlarges the supply. They 
hauled water for several years. The cedar trees at the farm are the ones 
mother's father sent to them from Missouri while they were still hauling 
water and was kept alive by water from the springs four miles away. A 
neighbor, by the name of Sam Spencer 1 112 miles northwest of the folks, 
had the only deep well in the community at this time. So many neigh-
bors hauled water from there, it was difficult to get a turn without wait-
ing for hours. 

It was during the first storm, that mother was sitting at the table 
writing a letter home and was not aware of the approaching storm until 
water began coming through the roof of the dug out, which was dried 
out by the summer heat. She tried to catch the drip but soon it was 
coming through in streams, all over the roo£ Soon water was standing all 
over the floor filling the holes that had been swept out since March. Prac-

Rosetta Singley,- ':A Pioneer Family-Mr. ~nd Mrs. R. R. Singley." Pioneer Sto-
ries of Meade County. Compiled by the Council of Women's Clubs. (Meade, KS.: 
n.p., 1965), pp. 214-19. 
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tically everything was wet, and of course, they had a wet bed to sleep in 
that night. 

Neighbors were plentiful during the first year and even the second 
year .... The homes of their neighbors were either a one room sod house 
or a dugout. A family, by the name of. . . Neal who lived 2 1/2 miles 
southwest of them had a one room frame house and later on the Schanlau 

· family had a two room frame house. This was really a mansion in those 
days .... 

Mother's first experience burning cow chips was one time in 1887, 
when she and her brother ran out of coal before dad got home with it. 
Coming home from a neighbors they found a nice patch of dry chips. 
They gathered four gunny sacks full and carried them home. Her brother 
put on his gloves when he handled them. They discovered they made a 
very economical source of fuel. The only drawbacks was they burned 
quickly and left lots of ashes. The pioneers came more and more to de-
pend on them for summer fuel. 

Jake Kolb told the story he would tell to his Ohio relatives this way, 
"When Maggie and I first came out here she would put her gloves on 
when she put cow chips in the stove, after a while she would handle the 
chips with her bare hands and then go right on making biscuits, without 
washing them." 

I remember mother telling about brother Carl at the age of six, while 
they were visiting in Missouri. They sent him out to get some chips. 
Returning without any chips he said, "Mother, I can't find any chips, they 
are all wet." Of course, he had gone to the cow lot instead of the wood 
shed. 

After three years in a dugout with a dirt floor the folks built a 14 x 
16 sod house with a board floor, a luxury even though there were cracks 
between the six inch boards, a good place for centipedes and mice. My 
remembrance was three windows full of beautiful plants which was mother's 
limited source of pleasure. By 1890 the majority of homesteaders had left 
the country and close neighbors were no more. There was no feed, money 
or work, even carpenter work at $1.00 per day .... 

They hauled water seven years. Since they did not have the money to 
drill a well dad decided to dig one. It was a big job to dig a hole 36" x 
36", 150 feet deep. Besides the dangers of cave ins, damp gas would some-
times accumulate, a signal system for alarm was a string attached to a bell 
at the top. At the ring of the bell the worker would be pulled up. After 
almost fatal experience, when Newt Novinger was almost unconscious be-
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fore they got him to the top in the bucket, they would lower a lantern 
into the hole and if it went out, deadly gas was present, then fresh air 
was pumped down with bellows. It took a month to dig the well. In time 
pipe was purchased and then a windmill. What a glorious feeling ... to 
have water close by instead of the chore of hauling it four miles. What a 
task it must have been .... 

As a small girl and as I grew up, I can remember many things which 
carried back to the early pioneer life. Once during a severe rain storm the 
roof leaked so much that the only dry place to sleep was under the table. 
Mother put the leaves up on the large folding table, stretched the oil 
cloth over it, under this she put the feather bed and that was our bed for 
the night. 

Many home remedies were necessary since doctors were few and far 
away by horse and wagon. For instance the remedy for croup, pneumonia, 
or lung congestion, was an onion poultice, made by crushing diced onions 
until juicy, putting them into a flat cloth sack usually a salt sack, about 4 
inches square, then slapping it on the chest, the colder the better. Finally 
a piece of flannel placed over this. Miracles of all miracles, if one sur-
vived the odor, one would soon be breathing easily. Sometimes lard was 
saturated with turpentine ... [and] applied. Skunk oil was also used when 
available. Then too, there was th[e] asafetida bag which was hung around 
your neck to ward off colds. That smell would discourage a germ of any 
kind. To thin your blood in the spring, one must drink sassafras tea and 
quite often take sulphur and molasses. 

Most every homesteader had a cellar some distance from their soddy 
or house used for various things. First the canned food was kept there, in 
the summer, butter, cream and milk. In the winter vegetables and often 
the meat supply. Another purpose was protection from the severe wind 
storms. I can remember being awakened during the night, when the light-
ening flashed and thunder rolled, the black clouds hovered over head, of 
being rushed to the cellar for safety, or maybe it would be daytime. An 
axe was always taken too for fear something might come down over the 
cellar roof, such as the roof which can't be fastened down very securely on 
a sod house. 

And too I can see the old barn with the north wall insulated with a 
foot or more of straw. In this wall of straw the hens would round out a 
nest. As we wou~d gather the eggs quite often a big bull snake was there 
stealing the eggs to fill his stomach. Imagine the shivers that would bring. 
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There was the cistern where the folks stored the water that they would 
haul, and where mother would hang her butter, milk and cream to keep it 
cool. Sometimes the milk would spill, then the water would have to be 
bailed out and the cistern cleaned. What fun! 

Who could forget that four-holed cook stove in which was burned 
coal in the winter and cow chips in the summer, and always ashes to be 
carried out. The oven in which mother baked those big brown delicious 
loaves of bread, probably two or three times a week, for truly bread was 
the staff of life .... 

Oh yes, I mustn't forget the old wooden tub. It was large and deep 
and required water in it at all times to keep it from drying out. It was the 
Saturday night bath tub. Over close to the stove so it could be replen-
ished with warm water from the tea kettle on the stove, each would take 
his turn for his weekly scrubbing, then into your outing flannel night 
gown and into the feather bed where it was nice and warm. 

And how could we leave out the old coffee grinder that you could 
turn down to either course or fine to grind the Arbuckles or Lions coffee 
berries, or maybe grind some wheat for cereal or graham flour and too, 
the pepper berries must be ground. There was no such thing as adulter-
ated peppers in those days. 

I think from my earliest recollection, the biggest thrill was when the 
box ordered from Montgomery Ward would arrive. I could hardly wait 
until dad could pry open that wooden box to see what was in store for 
each of us. Such excitement and anticipation! For any piece of clothing, 
shoes, mittens, anything new was a thrill, and anything a little extra was 
a luxury. If the box per chance had things to be hidden away until Christ-
mas time, certainly made a problem for mother for how could she conceal 
anything from so many eager·eyes? 

My mother must have been full of love and compassion and possessed 
a strong persevering will power or how could she have gotten four or five 
kids ready, a lunch packed and into the lumber wagon for a trek of 16 
miles to Meade to a Decoration Day .program beginning at 10:00, or a 
4th of July Celebration which was an all day affair, and then home again 
over the same 16 miles. This we did not every year, but quite often. It 
was a highlight of our young lives. One time there was a near tragedy for 
me, at the age of 8, on this 4th of July, a naughty boy threw a firecracker 
and burned a hole in my new white lace stocking. I was furious! 
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Pioneer Days in Western Kansas, Meade County 

When my parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. V. Angell and two little brothers 
Charlie and Parris, left Jack, Missouri in early March 1886 to join the 
pioneers of western Kansas their objective was Ness county where they 
intended to file on a Homestead and make that their home, but some-
where along the way they came in contact with another party who in-
formed them very definitely that there was no use going to Ness county 
as all the land there was already taken up, but this party informed them 
that there might be some vacant land left in Meade county, so they de-
cided to change their course and headed toward Meade County. 

After the weather cleared up so they could travel again, they pro-
ceeded on westward. There was plenty of evidence of the disastrous ef-
fects of the January 1886 blizzard as there were many dead cattle to be 
seen in the canyons and near bluffs where they had drifted and then suf-
focated in the deep snow. Most of the snow had melted away by this 
time. After a few days they arrived at the little frontier town of Meade 
Center. My father was now very concerned about finding a piece of land 
that he could file a claim on. He finally met a man by the name of I. N. 
Graves who was in the business of locating people who were looking for 
land, and a place to call their home. Mr. Graves told father he knew 
where there was a vacant piece of land that he could file on as a preemp-
tion, so they drove out 14 miles southwest of Meade to look at the land .... 

As soon as possible my parents drove out to this piece of land to 
begin an erection of a sod house. They lived in an abandoned dugout, 
which was infested with bed bugs and other creeping things, while they 
were engaged in building the sod house, a one room structure, about 12 
by 14 feet as I remember, with no floor except the natural earth. I do not 
recollect if ... it was plastered. Sod houses were usually plastered with a 
mixture of gypsum and sand found in the hills. This was the house in 
which I began this life July 26, 1887. I was named after this county. The 
Min my initials is Meade. 

After establishment of proof of residence for one year, and paying the 
Government $1.25 per acre, my parents became the owners of this pre-
emption claim and they received a patent from the United States govern-

E. M. Angell,· ':A. V. Angell Family: Pioneer Days in Western Kansas, Meade 
County," Pioneer Stories of Meade County. Compiled by the Council of Women's· 
Clubs. (Meade, KS.: n.p., J 965 ), pp. 7-10. 
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ment. By 1887 people were wild with expectation with this new found 
paradise and were extremely anxious to find a vacant piece of land. Loan 
companies were coming in and offering almost fabulous sums of money 
as loans on any land that had already been proved up for actual owner-
ship. 

My father was offered a $2500.00 loan on his place which I think he 
quickly accepted without arguing the merits of the thing. . . . my father 
had no intentions of trying to redeem the land he had mortgaged for the 
$2500.00, but he used $700.00 of the money to buy a relinquishment on 
the ... place where I grew up. In purchasing a relinquishment you simply 
payed the person who had originally filed on the claim, a certain price 
and he would vacate the claim, and it thus became vacant for a new filing 
by another person, in this case it was a homestead and a timber claim, 
making a total of 320 acres, which my parents were still entitled to. They 
moved to the new location and erected another sod house, but a little 
larger one this time, a two room affair with a dirt floor. Sometimes we 
almost grew faint hearted, but this is the place where we endured the 
trials, hardships and the discouragements of pioneer life. 

The main reason why the early settlers became discouraged is because 
after they had built a sod house, bought a few barrels with which to haul 
water, purchased a sod plow, a few chickens and a cow they found them-
selves without money to purchase the necessities of life, because you were 
mighty lucky if you found a merchant that would sell you groceries on 
credit. The money that people brought out here with them was soon dis-
sipated and they soon found there was practically no means of support, 
on the wind swept prairies. Now and then, if one had a good wagon and 
team and a sod plow he might be lucky enough to secure a job of break-
ing sod . . . or he might find a job of freighting from the Santa Fe to 
Meade, Plains or some other distant place. So this was the period of the 
first hard times in Western Kansas from 1886 to the early 1890s. 

As I recall now after these many years, I am quite sure that perhaps 
the three greatest hazards to the pioneer days in Western Kansas was, 
lack of water, prairie fires and what we called hot winds, which came 
from miles and miles of dry grass lands to the southwest. It is perhaps 
hard for people in our modern day to visualize the difficulties of obtain-
ing water of any kind, much less fresh water for home use. It took a few 
years before any of the settlers had a well. A well in those days had to be 
dug by hand and to go down 150 feet or better in this fashion was no 
easy matter. So most of the water was hauled with five barrels in a wagon, 
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fore the trip was made back after another load. 

I well remember on one occasion when my brother Charlie and I was 
sent after a load of water down near what we called the Turkey Track 
Ranch, as I recall Charlie was about twelve years of age and I was around 
seven, we drove up to a convenient place along side the creek to load the 
five barrels. Charlie stood beside the creek to d~p the water and hand it 
up to me to empty it into the barrels. We found this to be a quite diffi-
cult task before we got those barrels loaded, and as ·I remember it was 
after sundown before we got started back over the five miles toward home. 
We got about two miles on the way home over the angling road through 
the hills, when we came to a long steep hill with chuck holes in the road, 
when the team of mules stopped. Now this team of mules was a very 
reliable team when my father had hold of the lines. We did about every-
thing we knew to do to get the team start that wagon again, but to no 
avail. Charlie finally suggested that we pour out one barrel of water, which 
we proceeded to do, and maybe that the mules would take us on out, but 
no they would not. In fact they seemed to be enjoying playing with us. 
We poured out the second barrel and still they would not move, we poured 
out the third barrel, and finally the fourth, and still we could not get 
those mules to budge an inch. About this time, back through the dark-
ness we saw coming up the hill a team and buggy, the driver pulled up 
beside us, and asked. Having trouble, boys? We then recognized the voice 
to be that of Mr. Tom Novinger and ac~ompanied by his girl friend Miss 
Maybelle Giver, on their way to a Literary meeting or something up on 
the flats. Mr. Novinger assured us he would persuade the mules to pull 
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the wagon out of the ruts. He jumped into the wagon, flourished his big 
whip over their backs, and out they went quick as a flash. So Charlie and 
I finally made it back home, tired and hungry, with one barrel of water. 

As I mentioned before, another one of the dreaded problems of pio-
neer life in western· Kansas was the prairie fire, because of the broad ex-
panse of prairie grass with no graded roads, and not many plowed fields 
to act as fire guards. I remember my father after discovering a prairie fire 
off in the distance, would climb on top . of the highest point, usually the 
roof of the soddy, or a few years later the windmill tower, to try and 
ascertain the distance of the fire, sometimes he would say he believed it 
was beyond the Cimarron River or beyond the railroad to the Northwest, 
both considered barriers for prairie fires. I remember one day we discov-
ered a fire off to the Southwest, there was not much wind and we thou[g]ht 
it was quite a long way of£ So we sat down at the dinner table to eat our 
lunch, finally after sometime, we ·saw through the window that every-
thing was being enveloped with smoke. We rushed outside to try and 
save the feed pile and anything else that might catch fire. Of course the 
house and other buildings would not catch fire because they were made 
of sod. In a few minutes the whole countryside had been transformed 
into a blackened desert. 
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Lawrence High School group circa 1890. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of 
Kansas Libraries) 



III Schools: "Temples of Learning" 
and "Cradles of Culture" 

Adult Victorians were serious people who believed strongly that all proper 
persons ought to be concerned with improving their own and their neighbors' 
minds. One result of this preoccupation was that young people's education held 
high priority in the stated goals of the nation. Between 1870 and 1890 public 
elementary and secondary enrollment in the United States increased 128 per-
cent. After 1870 compulsory school laws in Kansas required all children be-
tween the ages of eight and fourteen to attend twelve weeks of school a year; 
however, since the schools were a local responsibility the nature of the offerings, 
buildings, facilities, and quality of instruction varied greatly. Absenteeism was 
high, rules frequently lax, and students not nearly so committed as adult theory 
had intended 

Although there were many good schools, excellent teachers, and serious stu-
dents, even the poor ones sometimes were advertised as "Temples of Learning 
and Cradles of Culture." Educational emphasis was on the basic "three R's," but 
the level of expectation was high, particularly in the upper grades. Much memo-
rization was required and standards of achievement were exposed in public read-
ing of compositions by the students, one of the stressful ordeals of a teenager's 
life. 

If teachers lacked professional training, they were guided in the elementary 
grades by the McGuffey's Readers. Through the selections of prose and poetry, 
notes, and comments, these textbooks taught a long list of values and acceptable 
behavior ranging from eating manners and family roles to the evils of lying, 
liquor, greed, indebtedness, insolence, and disobedience. Students also were ex-
posed to some of the best literature, philosophy, and commentary that Western 
civilization had produced The McGuffey's student received a solid foundation 
far life as Victorian adults believed life ought to be lived 

For those extending their education beyond the compulsory age, there were 
the new high schools. The high school movement spread rapidly after the Civil 
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War from approximately one hundred schools in 1860 to 6,000 by the end of 
the century. The popularity of these schools grew in part because they were de-
signed for practical education leading to a job. Among the more important de-
velopments stimulating growth was the increase in elementary schools with their 
demand for more and more teachers. Girls, who already were inclined to receive 
more schooling because of the early age boys found employment, welcomed the 
chance of taking a few additional courses and spending a few · days in a summer 
teaching institute in order to become self-supporting. Many girls began teaching 
at seventeen or eighteen or even younger. Miss Jessie Hunter in Wichita was 
barely fourteen in 1871 when she became a ''school-marm" with sixty students 
in her first class. 

During the early years of settlement, school was held in homes, dugouts, 
and sod, rock, and frame buildings. With population growth the facilities im-
proved. Throughout the period classes tended to be overcrowded, equipment in-
adequate, buildings drafty, and teachers' salaries low. Private schools sometimes 
tried to fill the gaps left in quality, convenience, offering, and facilities, but 
only a few parents could ajford them. 

For most adults the public schools were supported in theory with enthusi-
asm and backed with weak financial resources in practice .. Students' reactions to 
the schools, public and private, were as varied as the students themselves, rang-
ing from uncritical delight, to sullen hatred, to careless indifference. For most 
students, school days were pleasant social times where they incidentally absorbed 
some of the academic essentials their parents desired. For others school was only 
an interruption in their real life work and pleasure-a time tolerated only un-
til they could escape. Some things in history do not change. 

The interiors, as well as the exteriors of schools, were . nearly as varied as 
the students who attended them. The "portfolio of early Kansas schools and stu-
dents" in this section illustrates the range from sod dugouts with little equip-
ment to the latest brick and mortar edifices with fully stocked scientific equip-
ment. The country schools sometimes had a handful of students; in bigger cities 
large classes often crowded the rooms and playgrounds. 



A Very Nice Girl's 
School Diary 
{1867} 

Lawrence• 

Margaret ("Maggie'') Virginia Herrington was living with her parents in 
Lawrence when her teacher assigned the students to keep a journal until the 
end of the school year. Maggie resolved to continue the diary into the summer, 
but after onty one day she gave up the practice. When school began in the fall, 
she renewed her effort and sporadically made entries until December. 

The voice of this fourteen-year-old diarist in the required entries is clearly 
different from that in the voluntary writing. Maggie is a remarkably (unbe-
lievably?) nice girl in the early entries, when she is writing what she thinks 
the teacher wants to hear. Even so, Maggie's understanding of science must 
have startled and perhaps discouraged her teacher. The second part is much freer 
and more interesting, although Maggie never gains the relaxed air of Luna 
Warner. This is not altogether a matter of restraint on Maggie's part, but also 
reflects a vastly different lifestyle. Maggie's life was much more structured and 
controlled by those around her than was free-spirited, far-more-mature Luna. 

Thursday. Jan. 9th. 
When I got up this morning it was a good deal warmer than it was 

yesterday and it. was before daylight and breakfast was not quite ready, so 
I had a very interesting book to read. and I sat down and read until it was 
ready and then I got ready to go to school. And it was so late I had to 
run all the way. I did not miss any lessons today and I think I had a very 
pleasant time for it is so much nicer not to miss. This is the · last lesson 
today and I cannot thfok of anything more to write about. 

Tuesday. Jan. 14th. 
We got up so late this morning that it was eight o'clock when we ate 

breakfast and I had to hurry with all my might to get to school in time, 

Margaret (''Maggie") Virginia Herrington. Maggie Herrington's Journal, 1867, 
MS., Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries. Reprinted with permission of 
Lida Holmes Mattman, Ph.D. 
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because mamma wanted me to go on an errand before school. Miss Brown 
read a story to us that a man wrote to his little girl so that she would 
understand it when she got older. He said that nothing got larger without 
adding to and nothing got smaller without taking from and that we are 
nothing else than the things we eat and Miss Brown tells us our hair and 
our nails are the same thing. 

Tuesday. Jan. 22nd. 
It has been very cloudy all day and so cool that we put on our cloaks 

to play. We had six or eight tardy marks this morning and we heard from 
our teacher that used to teach here and he says that since the 3rd of Sept. 
when his school commenced they have not one \ardy mark and they have 
more scholars than we have. · 

Thursday. Jan. 24th. 
Miss Brown has been reading to us about the mouthful of bread. We 

have found out that we are a mansion and our stomacks are the masters 
of the houses, and our blood the stewards. The steward carries around 
through the house all that is needed to work with. This is all that I can 
think of about Physiology. Miss Brown tells us that we ought to write 
something new. She told us about Gail Hamilton she said there was not 
any writer that put down his real name so it is with her for her name is 
Abigail Dodge, and the sarpe with Artemus ward his name is Mr. Brown. 

Thursday. Jan. 31. 
Our school went to see the Panorama of Europe. The first thing we 

saw was a view of the Artie regions where Dr. Kane went in search of 
Franklin. There we saw the great ice bergs and ships frozen in between 
them. It is said that when the ships get stuck in there is no danger and 
the men get to work and build a roof of moss sometimes two feet through. 
We saw the Polar bear on a large cake of ice and the walrus. The way 
they catch the walrus is they get a harpoon and send it in to them, and 
then they have to run away as fast as they can for the walrus dives under 
the ice and comes up again. They have such powerful tusks and they are 
very valuable. I think the nexf place we came to was Iceland and it is a 
very cold country. The name of one of the cities is Reykyavik and mount 
Keckla is in Icela,nd. In the Orkney Isles there are not many people living 
there and people go there for. the purpose of getting feathers from a kind 
of bird they have called the Eider duck. They steal the birds nests and 
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they are good to eat, and they have feathers in the nests. We saw Windsor 
and Windsor Castle. This Windsor castle is where Qgeen Victoria goes 
in the summer to visit. I canriot remember the cities straight along but I 
think the next is Greenwich and we saw the strait of Dover, and Havre 
by moonlight and some smugglers beside a camp fire on the coast. Then 
Bordeaux the greatest place for wine. The next was a gipsy encampment. 
They were all laing around on the ground. Then we saw Mt. Etna on fire 
and a view of the Mediterranean sea and then came the seige of Gibralter. 
They -vv;ere all on the water and some of the ships were on fire. We saw a 
great many other things but all I can remember is Rome and St. Peters 
great Church and I think it was in Rome that we saw such beautiful. Oh 
I forgot I heard how a city came to be called Liverpool. There was a pool 
of water and some men caught a bird by the name of liver and so they 
put the two together and called it Liverpool. In Constantinople we seen a 
grave yard and the tomb stones looked as though they would fall over, 
and it is said there are as many dogs in Constantinople as there are people. 
Hamburg was the last thing we saw but I cannot remember much about 
it I saw so many things. 

Thursday. Feb. 7. 
Last night I went to a little Prayer meeting. It is for little girls and I 

think it is very nice. We are getting subscribers for our Little Corperal 
and we have got 86. We only have to get one hundred and then Miss 
Brown will get the rest. She is trying to get up an exhibition so as to get 
the other $50 and then we are to get an organ for our school. 

Thursday. Feb. 14. 
Miss Brown was telling us about how the world turns round. She 

says the sun was a large ball of fire and that as it gets cold it throws off a 
piece of fire and does not let it go off far but keeps it going round. The 
first it threw off was so large it had nine moons and every one gets smaller 
the planet we live on has only one moon and the smallest hasnt any. She 
told us a great deal more that I cannot remember. 

Tuesday, March 13. 
Miss B. has been telling us about how to preserve our health. She 

says that the perspiration that comes on us is the bad coming out of our 
bodies and there are little poors that are all over us where it comes out 
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and that we ought to keep them open and the way to do it is to bathe. It 
comes out at all times of the year but it is invisable in winter. 

Tuesday, Mar. 19. 
It has been good sleighing for a week and I have not had one ride. It 

is so muddy now if Pappa does not come after us tonight I do not know 
how we will get home. I made a chollar today at noon for Miss B does 
not like us to work on any thing in school but our books but some of the 
girls do and I think it is very dishonest. 

Tuesday, Apr. 9. 
Miss B. wants us to try to make our journa}s look a great deal nicer 

than we have before. It has been raining to day hut yesterday was a beau-
tiful sun-shiney day. I believe the first pretty school day we have had for 
a long time. 

"Thou art no lingerer in monarchs hall 
A joy thou art and a wealth to all 
A brearer of hope unto land and sea 
Sunbeam what a gift hath the world like thee" 

Thursday, Apr. 11. 
We have had vacation for so long that I have almost forgotten how to 

write a journal. I had a nice time only it was very [ ?] some of the time so 
that I could not run about. One day I came down town and went to 
Lizzie Meeks and then we went down to Ella Kimballs and Agusta Sparrs 
and then we went across the river and gathered shells and had a nice 
time playing on the bank of the river. 

Thursday, Apr. 18. 
Miss B. gave me a long piece to learn for the last day of school it is 

pretty long but I am going to try and learn it. The name of it is "My 
fiftieth birthday." It has 24 verses. It is so cloudy today and looks as if it 
would rain and that makes it bad to . come to school. I had the highest 
repors of any in the A or B classes this month and it is most always 
because we are not absent. 

Friday, Apr. 19. , 
It rained a little last night but not enough to make it bad walking. It 

only made me feel brisk and ready to study. 
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Mrs. Black/edge's Methodist Church group, ca. 1867. Maggie Herrington is in the 
back row, second from left. (Courtesy Katie Armitage and the Watkins Community 
Museum, Lawrence, Kansas) 

And the evening fair as ever Shines on ruin rock and river, 
We went out at recess this morning and I saw some girls play grace hooks 
and Laura Hiddes said she was going to get two hooks and give me one 
so that we can have nice times at recess. 

Tuesday, Apr. 23. 
This morning when I got up it looked very cloudy and I thought it 

would rain but it did not and the sun has come out very pleasant. When 
I go home this evening I mean to make a little flower bed and plant 
some flowers. We received a picture from our little corperal this morning 
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and it was the "Heavenly Cherubs." Miss B. wants us to each give 10ct. 
to get frames fore it. 

Tuesday. Apr. 30. 
Last evening I went to the church to practice for our concert. I think 

it will be good. It is next sabbath afternoon and Mr. Dearborn is going 
to preach to the children in the morning. I have found out a very curious 
thing that is that the bad ~ir we breathe out is what keeps plants alive. 
This is the last day of April, but it is so chilly that it does not seem like 
it. 

Wednesday, May 1. _ 
Mamma went away twelve miles in the cou~try today and I did up all 

the work before I came to school and I want to get out half an hour 
earlier so as to get supper. I am going out there to stay a week in the 
summer. 

Monday, May 6. 
Miss Percy is having us draw maps and I think it is very good to 

teach us geography for when we draw ·them we also get pictures in our 
heads. We have a new play it is one girl blinds her eyes while the rest run 
round the house and then when she thinks they have got round she starts 
and when she catches one she has to blind. 

Thursday, May 9. 
I think it is very nice work to keep a journal that we can write them 

well. I heard of the dith [death] of one of my playmates the other day 
after she was dead her mother went to her trunk and found a journal she 
had been keeping for two or three years and her mother never knew it. I 
tried to keep a journal last year but I forgot to write in it for so long that 
I had to stop .... 

Monday, May 13. 
Momma went out in the country today where we used to live and at 

noon I had to get dinner. It seems as though we are going to have winter 
all the time, for it was so cold that I had to wear my double shall [shawl] 
to school. We are to get our reports today for the month and . Miss B says 
I am highest in our class. I. missed two in in spelling tonight and I am 
sorry for I wanted to be 10+. 
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Monday, May 20. 
I went over to the colered school last Friday with Miss B and some 

of the scholars. They were having an examination and I . think they an-
swered some questions that I did not know until I went there. How bad 
our school room looks today for it is very muddy and there are so many 
to carry in the mud. I went home for dinner and it was raining so that I 
got real wet and it was all that I could do to get to come this afternoon. 

Friday, June 7. 
Our school was out last Wednesday. Miss Brown told us we need not 

write journals for the last week because we had so much to do. Wednes-
day we had speaking and examination all day and yesterday afternoon we 
had a picnic. I made two yards of tatting today for the social and I will 
have to hurry to get it all done. 

Saturday, June 8. 
I am going to try to keep my journal all the time if I can. Today 

mamma and I went down town and stayed all afternoon and this evening 
I went to the choir meeting. 

Wednesday, Oct. 2, 1867. 
I have not written before this term, but I am going to write every day 

now. I have enjoyed school very much since I started. We have two of the . 
same teachers we had last term and one gentleman, but I do not like him 
and I am glad I am not in his classes. I think a teacher can talk without 
screaming at the top of his voice all the time. He looks pleasant enough 
but to hear him you would think he had never spoken a pleasant word in 
his life. We have some new desks now and will commence writing in a 
short time. We have our organ in the room and we have nice times sing-
ing if we could only learn some new songs. 

Thursday, Oct. 3. 
Miss Brown has been reading us a story and wants us to copy it but I 

have forgotten almost every thing about it: Twas something like this. "I 
wonder what child there is who does not like to see and hear about lions. 
I remember when I was about three years my father took me to a menag-
erie which consisted of one lion, a monkey, and one other kind of black 
animal. I could not look at any thing but the lion stalking about his den 
as if he was tired of it and wanted to get out to eat somebody up. Then I 
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Probably Maggie was too involved in leisurely summer activities such as these to devote 
time to her diary. Lawrence High School Tennis club (above); girls wading in creek near 
Lawrence, Kansas (opposite). (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries) 

used to draw it but I guess no one could have told what it was when I 
had finished but myself I used to hear boys say that when they would get 
100 dollars they would send to New York and buy a bushel of oranges 
but I guess when I get $100,000 I will buy a lion and stop playing with 
cats and dogs." 

Monday, Oct. 7. 
This is a very windy and disagreeable day. I had a pleasant time Sat. 

afternoon. I went to Mrs. Wilders "young folks class meeting." I read a 
story this morning about a little girl who used to take great pride in 
getting slips of flowers, and setting them out. This little girl used to go to 
school past a flower garden where she saw a beautiful rose bush, and 
every time she passed it the more she wanted it. So one morning as she 
was going to school something said "you can take just one little slip of it; 
no one will ever know it." So before she took time to think she ran into 
the garden and, seeing a slip put it under her apron and ran away. She 



A Very Nice Girl's School Diary 173 

planted it just under her window, and it soon began to grow nicely, but 
she did not like to see it and kept wishing it would not grow, but it did 
and soon began to bloom nicely and so on until it became a great bush. 
So one day she got so vexed she tore it up and threw it out of the yard, 
but still it grew and now she is a woman and the rose bush growing 
outside the yard reminds her of the stolen slip. 

Wednesday, Oct. 9. 
Pleasant .... It is a question in town now whether the women shall 

vote or not, and I hear that this place is the head of it and do hope it is 
for I think it is against the Bible and the will of God for a woman to 
take a man's place. I think the men will not respect the women, and that 
they will neglect their duties and I think if they get it, there will be a 
general uproar. All it was ever got up for was to keep the negrows from 
having their vote. I think when it comes to the end there is a great many 
intelegent men who will go the other way. 
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Monday, Oct. 14th. 
Very pleasant. The first of this week has commenced very pleasant. I 

am going to Mr. Dewolf's singing schoool this evening. I went to him 
two terms last winter and I think he is a good teacher. We are going to 
have another concert next Sabbath afternoon. I cannot think of any thing 
more today. 

Wednesday, Oct. 23. 
Sunshiny this morning. Cloudy this afternoon. It seems to me we are 

getting along very slowly to be going up stairs in a week. For my part I 
dont understand sum and time well enough to do the examples and I 
dont believe I can stand examination in Geography. We will be examined 
next Friday. I received buttons to put on my charm string the other day 
from Pittsbourg, Pen. It came from my cousin and I prize it very much. I 
will have to send her one now, and I am trying to get a pretty one. I have 
350 buttons on mine. The way they do there they get a pretty button 
from each of their freinds and put it on a string which they call a string 
of remembrance. But we get all the buttons we can and try to get 1,000. 

Tuesday, Oct. 29. 
I came up stairs yesterday and I think it will be very pleasant when I 

get used to it. It takes a good little while to get used to different teachers 
and lessons and all other things that will be different in changing schools. 
We do not write journals up here but I thought I would try and keep on 
my self, for I think it is a very good plan. All the trouble is up here is 
about writing compositions. I dont see how I am going to write one good 
enough to get up on the stage and read before the whole school. If I was 
like Ella Kimball I might for she can take any subject and make a good 
composition of it and I dont believe I could write as good a one in a 
week as she does in a minute. 

Thursday, Oct. 31st. 
Pleasant. Last night I sat up with mamma until nearly 10 o'clock 

reading to her while she sewed on my dress. We are going to have a 
surprise party on Ella Prentiss as soon as we can. 

Friday, Nov. 1. _ 
This is a pleasant day it is very windy and dusty. Yesterday afternoon 

I had to draw a map on the board, and it was awful hard work two but I 
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succeeded very well. My seatmate is Emelia Assmen and we have to sit 
over on the boys side because there is a great many more girls then boys 
in this school. 

Monday, Nov. 4. 
I spent a pleasant Sabbath, and feel as if I can study now very easy 

today. Some of the scholars in my class have to have compositions this 
week but I don't have to have one until next week. This evening the[re] is 
going to be a political [ralry?] held in the open in the middle of mass. st. 

Tuesday, Nov. 5. 
This is the [day] that well tell us whether women will vote or not and 

I do think they well be defeated and so will the poor negrow and this is 
also the election for the county offices.1 This morning before I came to 
school I drew my little brother Ollie over to Aunt Allies for mamma is 
going over there today to help her quilt and Mollie [sister] and I are 
going over there to dinner. I like Mrs. Carpenter very much and I think 
Mr. Beal is very good two. 

Monday,Nov. 11. 
I forgot to write a journal Thursday and Friday. There has been a 

Christian convention here and they have had childrens meetings in the 
mornings and evenings. I have to write a Compostition this week. I wrote 
about Kansas. . 

Tuesday, Nov. 12. 
After I went home I wrote a long letter to my dear Aunt Lizzie. I 

believe I love her next to my own . family the best in the world. I dont 
have much to do in school now and I dont know whether I will soon or 
not. I do wish I could for when I am idle I want to play awful bad. 

1The 1867 campaign far women's suffrage was the first of three major efforts in 
Kansas to obtain votes far women in all state elections. The Kansas legislature that 
year passed three amendments to the state constitution: one of these dealt with ''Negro 
suffrage" and another with "woman suffrage." After a long, intense campaign that 
brought the leading suffragettes-Lucy Stone, Susan B. Anthony, and Elizabeth Cady 
Stanton-to Kansas, the amendments were defeated: Negro suffrage by 8,938 votes 
and woman suffrage by 10, 787 votes. Many supporters of the measures felt both amend-
ments were hurt by appearing on the ballot at the same time. 
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Thursday, Nov. 14. 
I stayed all night with my Aunt, and after supper we went down 

town and then we went round to Mrs. Gillits and stayed there until nearly 
nine o'clock. Yesterday at recess the girls had a package of cigaretts and 
were smoking them and they gave me one but I did not smoke it for just 
as I went to light it the thought came to [me] if the teachers knew it they 
would think it was an awful thing for girls to do and the boys were look-
ing out the windows and laughing at us. Lizzie Arms, Angie Ludington, 
and Ella Kimball and some more of the girls smoaked all of theirs but I 
gave mine to a boy. 

Monday, Nov. 18th. 
I brought my little brother to school with me this morning but Miss 

Brown would not like him as a scholar because she had two many now. 

Tuesday, N. 19. 
I helped get up a surprise party on Ella Prentice this evening. We 

made her believe that we were going to have one on Laura Heilden and 
that we were going to meet at her house but instead of that we are going 
to meet at Arthur Bosse's first and then we are going over to Ella's and 
Laura is going along. 

Wednesday, 20th. 
We had a real nice time last night when we got to Ella's. Berdie Hendy 

went in first, and we all came and sat down by the fence in the dark 
where we could not be seen and Elias came running out then when she 
went back in the house we all quietly went in behind her. She had her 
shall and hats on all ready to go, and we told her we guessed we would 
rest a little while, then we commenced to take oflj] our things and Ella's 
mother said I guess my young little lady you had better go up stairs and 
take your things off and wait a little while. She was so surprised she 
turned white. 

Thursday, Nov. 21st. 
I was up first one this morning and I went down stairs and helped to 

get the breakfast then I got ready and came to school. We have such a 
nice time in school while the boys are out. We can go any where in the 
room and talk and write on the boards, we have green black boards in 
our school. 
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Friday, Nov. 22. 
When I got ready for school it was a quarter to 9 o'clock and I had 

to run with all my might and when I got to the steps the town clock was 
striking and when I got to my seat I was clear out of breath but I was 
not tardy. 

Monday, Nov. 25th. 
I dont like Mr. Beals to get like he did this morning. Just because a 

few of the class did not get the example right he sent us all to our seats 
and I had it right. He never explains any thing and I dont see how he 
expects us to get it always right. Last Saturday night Mr. Hasletine, a 
gentleman who lives in this city shot twice at a young Mr. Henson for 
going to see his daughter. This evening after school I went down town. 
Then I went to Mrs. Blodgett's to get a dress pattern for mamma. 

Monday, Dec. 2nd. 
There has been snow on the ground for three or four days, but today 

it is all going away and it is very muddy and disagreeable going to school. 
Yesterday I received a likeness of my cousin who lives in Penn. and she 
had it taken with her charm string over her shoulder. I wrote a letter to 
and sent 10 buttons to her and some tatting to my aunt. 

Tuesday, Dec. 3rd. 
We had a nice time last night getting home in the mud but I did at · 

last. We have only three weeks now until Christmas, and I have not got 
one gift made yet and I shall have to hurry up or I wont get any thing 
ready. Although it is muddy this morning the school is pretty full and I 
feel just like laughing and playing although I have the head ache. I got 
into a little fuss this afternoon. Emelia and I took a journal from a girl 
and went and gave it to a boy and he gave it to Gorge Pease and it 
happened to have her geography lesson in and she got mad and said she 
would tell Mrs. C. and then I got him to give it to her again and then 
she wouldnt learn her lesson. I think it has learned one a lesson to let 
things alone after this. 

Friday, Dec. 6. 
Last evening after school I went over to Uncle Free's house that he is 

repairing and furnishing and then when I came home mamma and I sewed 
on a new dress of mine and finished it before we went to bed, but before 
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Maggie Herrington became a teenage 
bride. This photograph of Maggie was 
taken shortly after her marriage to 
john M. Henry in 1871. (Courtesy 
Katie Armitage and the Watkins Com-
munity Museum, Lawrence, Kansas) 

Mrs. Carpenter let us out she asked us who had whispered and those that 
had she said could stay after school and study 15 min. and we all stayed 
but did not study and she kept us · till nearly dark and then some of us 
had to run off The windows were up and some of the girls asked to put 
it down and made her awful mad and then Mary Gleason-who is an 
awful rogue-said Mrs. C. cant I fix up the fire and she wouldnt let us 
do any thing and some of [us] got cold and put our dresses over our 
heads. 

Monday, Dec. 9th. 
Last Saturday night our former superintendent of our sabbath school 

died and they had his funeral this morning at the church and I left school 
at recess in the morning to go and did not get back this afternoon. His 
name was Jam es Fitten. 

Tuesday, Dec. 10th. 
I went down town this morning before school to price a hat and I 

think I shall get one this week. Being absent yester. puts me back a good 
deal in my lessons, besides making me an absent mark. I have got three 
already and when I get two more I shall be sent to the board. 
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Wednesday, Dec. 11th. 
I went to a surprise party last night on Joe and Fannie Ross and we 

had a splendid time. I did not get any invitation until noon yesterday so 
it [is] so much better than if I had been expecting it for a long time. I 
have not got my Christmass presents made yet and I shall have to hurry I 
think. At recess we had a nice time playing Graze hoop. Some of the 
scholars make fun of Mr. Beals for saying Courteous and when we came 
to school this morning there was . written all over the board "Courtesy for 
ever and ever." 

Monday, Dec. 16th. 
There is a lady helping Miss Brown get up her exhibition and she 

wanted me to curl my hair and bring my dinner so that she could pick 
out thoes she wanted to be in the Tableaux, and I am chosen for an angel 
and I think they are going to be real nice "Dont you." 

Tuesday, Dec. 17. 
It has turned cold now and I guess it will get ready for christmass 

now. I finished one neck tie last and commenced another. 

Wednesday, Dec. 14th [18th]. 
After this week we will have two weeks vacation and I hop I will get 

lots of pressents and have a nice time. I made a pinc~ssion last night. 

Thursday, Dec. 19th. 
Still very cold. This morning it was eight oclock when I got up and 

with all my hurrying the bell rung just as I got here. It was just the same 
yesterday. 

Friday, Dec. 20. 
I dont see what I came to school for this morning for I have not 

done one thing. We are going to be examined this afternnon and I hope 
I shall have a little to do. 
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Classical Scholar 
{1886} 

Holton• 

Ned Beck, the penny-wise editor's son, ended his first diary August 28, 
1880, just on the cusp of teenagehood. In 1886, realizing that he had entered 
the adult world of college as a mature eighteen-year-old, he kiddingly suggested 
that future biographers would need to know what force shaped his life. So he 
picked up his "bad pen" to scratch out three more months on his ''great work. " 

In 1884 he had enrolled in Campbell Normal University and attended 
classes in the limestone building that he had watched being constructed as a boy. 
Campbell was a private school with heavy emphasis on practical courses-teach-
ing, mathematics, business, telegraphy-and few frills. No dancing; no orga-
nized sports. The major school-sponsored recreation consisted of the Saturday 
night ''reunions." These affairs provided a short program, then the students paired 
off to form a circular procession around the outer aisles ("promenading''). The 
justification for the .frivolous exercise was to develop "the art of conversation," 
but the students saw the promenading as a time for flirting or even very dis-
crete courting. 

Ned, always the serious scholar, was one of the six students enrolled in the 
less practical Classic Class. He lived at home but could have boarded at the 
University, as many students did, for $1. 75 or $2.50 per week, depending on 
whether the boarder got butter with his meals. Ned obviously did well and 
worked hard. He occasionally took time off for nonproductive fun even though 
he felt guilty of neglecting his duty. Ned was progressing nicely toward becom-
ing a Victorian gentleman. 

Edward S. ("Ned'') Beck. Edward S. (''Ned") Beck's Diaries, MS., Vol 3, MS. 
Coll 2 Diaries, KSHS. Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical So-
ciety. 

181 



182 SCHOOLS: "TEMPLES OF LEARNING" 

Diary 

January l" 1886 Friday 

Ned BeckJanuary 1" 1886 
Holton Jackson Co 

Kansas 

After careful consideration of all the pleasures and pains of keeping a 
diary, I have concluded to begin the new year with one. I have decided 
that it is the one great thing I want and indulge in the hope that my 
biographer, when he takes my life in his hands, will be aided in his great 
work by this record. As will be noticed, I meet with discouragements at 
the outset in the shape of a bad pen, but I resolutely proceed. This first 
day of the new year opened bleak and cheerless. School through the day 
kept me engaged. I have turned over a new leaf and am studying hard. 
My mind is engrossed over the finale subject: [ink blot] Pottawatomie In-
dians. Am much worried for fear I wont succeed in writing a suitable 
one. Was down at Pomeroy's U R, member of the Board of Directors of 
Campbell College J this evening working in Theory of Equations and eat 
too many apples for comfort. The folks were at a W.C.T.U. oyster supper 
and I looked in a minute. Retiring with reasonably good lessons. 

Sat. January 2, 1886 
Sleet and snow. Rubbers and overcoats. Am again doing chores. Have 
had a respite for a few days. Wish the respite would continue. Was feel-
ing mean to-day but better to-night. Essay drawing to a close as all things 
will, but it is a miserable one: ·I received a volumn on elocution. Pa wants 
me to study it well. I succeeded in conquoring a very hard problem in 
Algebra and feel quite good. Think I will make a great Mathamatician 
yet. 

Sunday Jany. 3" 1885. 
Late rising was in order this morning. After doing the chores, I go to 
Sunday school, where I occupy the position of Librarian. None of the 
folks but Pa & I were at church this morning. Turkey at dinner offered 
great temptations to me but I eat lightly and as a consequence felt well 
this afternoon. Was at Uncle Frank's a while and had a pleasant time. 
Had a sleigh ride with a friend and; considering the cold-enjoyed it. 
The sleighing is splendid. Copied some on my essay to-day-am anxious 
to get it completed. Remained at home this evening. 
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Monday, Jany 4" 1886. 
Was up with the lark this 
morning--I might say before 
the lark for if there had been 
any lark in these regions he 
would have been uncerimo-
niously snowed up. A terrible 
snow and drift all day and no 
trains to bring us news of the 
outside world. I finished my 
final essay this evening and a 
weight of lead has been re-
moved from my heart in con-
sequence. However I now 

dread the speaking of it. Will commit it to memory. I face a terrible 
snow storm to the University this afternoon to attend debate &£. Had a 
short session. A lively time watering and feeding the cows at noon. Spent 
some of the day up town. Pa is making out statements for annual settle-
ments. Am some behind on my Algebra lesson Studying Sturm's Theo-
rem. 

Tuesday, January 5" 1886 . 
. . . Burt Leavenworth is stopping at our house-came on to-days train-
and he and I had a splendid sleigh ride to night. I have not looked in a 
book yet and my lessons will suffer .... As I close this, I caressingly open 
a volumn of Physical Geography1 which is sadly neglected. 

Thursday,Jan. 7" 1885 
The day opened very cold. After doing the chores, I went to the Univer-
sity and suffered a great deal from the cold on the way. Had rather good 
lessons-the result of some study last night. It has been continually get-
ting colder all day and this evening the thermometer registered 7° below 
zero. The furnaces were out of order and I did no,t go to Physical Geog-
raphy class this afternoon and studied at home. I am practicing on my 
finale continually and will deliver it next Tuesday evening. Had quite an 

1 Probably from an assignment in a class taught by Dr. Carl F. Menninger, in-
structor in Natural and Physical Science and German. 
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Taken from the first annual catalogue of Campbell University. (Courtesy Kan-
sas State Historical Society) 
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interesting discussion m Rhetoric this morning over Whittier's poem, 
"Qyestions of Life." 

Friday, Jan 8" 1885 
The . climax of cold weather was reached to day. The Thermometer was 
20° below zero and the north wind blew with zest. Burt is still with us 
and we three boys sleep together. A portion of the Rhetoric class recited 
their finales this morning They were quite good and quite discouraging 
to me when I compared them with my production. Studied five hours on 
Algebra. Charlie Pomeroy was down to night. 

Saturday Jan 9" 1886 
... Studied very little this afternoon and this evening Burt and I went 
down to the rink and staid a while Although school will hold Monday, I 
havent a lesson and will probably study some tomorrow. Pro£ Miller made 
my programme out for next term this P.M. And it gives me plenty of 
work. The professor is noted for that, however. 

Saturday Jan 10" 1886 
Arose late this morning and found the thermometer still fooling around 
the -10° sign. So it is still cold. No mails since Wednesday. The Method-
ist church was closed to day and I did not leave home till afternoon, 
when Burt and I had some fun at the post-office. Read considerable in 
"Bleak House"-Dickens. Burt and I took the girls to the Presbyterian · 
church tonight nearly Froze! Have my finale at the end of my tongue and 
am happy in consequence. Pro£ & Mrs Brown were down this p.m. and 
we had a pleasant time. 

Monday Jan. 11" 1885. 
School this morning. I and Pomeroy eat dinner at the dormitory-quite a 
novel experience. The delicacies were few and far between but I liked it 
first rate .... 

Thurs. January 14" 1886. 
When I commenced this record I mentioned my biographer but did not 
dream of that personage appearing soon. However, in the Rhetoric class 
this morning each of us wrote a biography of some member of the class. 
My life was well handled by 'Miss May Adams. My class grade for the 
past term which ended to-day is 8.9-the highest mark that was given. 
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Several of the class got the same grade. In Algebra my grade was 9. and 
in Physical Geography-8.4. I not unwillingly lay Algebra aside for the 
more practical branch-Book Keeping. It snowed again today and is some 
cooler. Ma and I went to the University to hear the Scientific class on 
Roman History. 

Friday Jan 15" 1885 
I worked in the printing office all morning, sending off subscribers to 
various city weeklies. Got my dinner and went back to work, collected 
several bills for Pa this afternoon and done some other work. Collected 
several bills for Pa .... 

Saturday Jan 16" 85 
A clear and lovely day with the sun constantly reflected from the white 
covering of the earth. Beautiful to behold but to step out and wrestle 
with the wintry elements takes much of the poetry out of the scene. Its 
cold but according to the arrangements I start. I rode in the mail car with 
the clerk. To be R.P.C. [Railroad Postal Clerk] in one of those cars has 
been one of my greatest ambitions. I had a good time and we were al-
most on time when we arrived in Leavenworth. I went up Delaware St to 
Crew & Bros. and there met Burt. We went around to the matinee at the 
opera house-Some Bell Ringers. It was quite good. Later we met Mr 
Burrell and Aunt Mattie I went with them to supper and Burt came 
around with a sleigh, in which we looked over the town for an hour. We 
then eat oysters at the National hotel and afterwards I went to the skat-
ing rink where we spent the evening until 10:30 P.M. when we retired at 
Mrs. Guiou's. 

Sunday,Jan 17" 85. 
Went with Burt to his boarding house for breakfast and then to his room. 
Both of us were at the Presbyterian church for morning services. I ate 
dinner at Aunt Matties and I may say that it was a splendid one .... 

Tuesday.Jan 19" 86 
Was at the University at 8:30 this morning-while classes were being 
arranged. I have Reading at 11 A. M., Philosophy at 1 P. M., Rhetoric at 
3 P. M. and BookKeeping at 4 P.M. It will seem that my afternoons are 



The printing office Ned Beck worked in may have looked much like this one at the Erie Daily Sentinel. (Courtesy Kansas Collec-
tion, University of Kansas Libraries) 
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well employed. In Rhetoric I have the life of J. C. Calhoun for next week 
and am reading up on his biography. Was up town a few minutes this 
evenmg .... 

Wednesday. Jany. 20/86 
For no special purpose I attended chapel exercises this morning. I do not 
expect to attend regularly this term for I have no early classes. I came 
back home and went again at 11 A. M. So I have made six of those long 
trips during the day. An interesting discussion of Lincoln's character was 
a feature of Rhetoric to-day. Have studied hard since 6:30 this evening 
and it is now 10:30 and I am sleepy. Book Keeping, I find, takes a great 
deal of time and is interesting. There is nothing however that I like as 
well as Rhetoric and Literature. 

Friday Jan. 22" 86. 
Attended chapel exerCises this morning and was satisfied when Pres. Miller 
placed the Shakespeare class at 2 P. M. So I could take it. The weather is 
very cold. 16° below zero this morning. One advantage in this cold weather 
is that we people who do not have much "talk" on our tongue's ends can 
speak of the weather and we improve the opportunity. The "oldest settler" 
is nonplused and has nothing to say regarding weather in the "sixties" &c. 
Our discussion of the Sublime in Rheto!iC class was interesting. In fact 
Mrs Brown [Ellen, a Campbell instructor] is a splendid teacher .... 

Sunday Jan. 24" 
I attended Sunday school and church this morning. The dedication of the 
church took place to-day About $2750. was raised this morning by sub-
scription. The church is quite beautiful. We did not have dinner until 
after 3 P. M. and the afternoon seemed very short. I finished "John C. 
Calhoun'' this evening. Kept Clara and Lillian. Will also staid at home. 
Dr. Krohn is a splendid preacher and an eloquent orator. Bessie is staying 
with us at present. 

Monday Jan 25" 86 
I spent a great part of the morning with a student at Mr. Chase's study-
ing "Book Keeping. The day has been quite warm and pleasant. I at-
tended "parliamentary drill" at 230 P. M. and at 330 debating. Mr. Isaac 
Smith and I were against three persons and we argued that capital pun-
ishment should not be abolished and won. I take none of the credit to 
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myself however for I am a miserable speaker. Get disgusted with my own 
voice .... I wrote the larger portion of my essay to-night in the sitting-
room. I was almost surrounded by a crowd of children. Those of Mr. 
Lewis a neighbor, visiting-and they made it very pleasant-in part in-
teresting for me. Calhoun, however will suffer not I. 

Friday Jan. 29" 86 
I managed an exercise at Chapel this morning on "The Genesis of Kan-
sas," it being the 25th anniversary of Kansas as a state. There were also 
other exercises and they combined to make a pleasant entertaiment. We 
are reading "The Merchant of Venice" and I am carried away with the 
splendid writings of Shakespeare. I appreciate now the praises that have 
been bestowed on his works. Finished my essay-"Calhoun" tonight. 

Saturday.Jan 30" 86. 
This morning was clear and warm and quite springlike. I read a selection 
from "Old Curiosity Shop" at the Reading class this morning. Read my 
essay this afternoon. Have begun "The Last Days of Pompeii" today. I 
attended the reunion to night and had a pleasant time. Went home with 
Addie and Lillie Jones and had something of a good time. Auntie Hand 
came home to day . 

. Monday February 1" 1886. 
I began the new month by rising earlier than usual and getting the chores 
done, after which I went up town and collected some accounts. Will and 
I bought a set of boxing gloves to-day-have resolved that we will with-
out delay become athletes. I wrote some "items" for the paper-got my 
lessons and attended Debating. I occupied the position of president of 
the society and as a consequence took no part in debate. Will is at a 
party to night and I am up stairs alone Have studied for an hour or so. I 
am feeling rather "used up" to-day. We boys, I guess, exercised too much 
yesterday at Uncle Doctor's. 

Tuesday Feb. 2" 1886. 
School once again. I did not go to College until 11 A. M. but staid at 
home to study(?). Alas! I am very poor at studying. I get lessons easily 
and believe if it were harder for me to get them I would work harder and 

·succeed better. The weather is still cold and the prophets of our city say 
that as the sun shone brightly and the ground hog unquestionably "saw 
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his shadow," we will have six week's more of cold weather. Bad luck to 
the ground hogs and prophets alike! 

Wednesday. Feb. 3" 1886 . 
. . . Will and I box considerably. I have some thought of challenging 
Sullivan for a contest in the near future. I had lots of fun at school to-
day-indeed I have a good time there every day and would hate to quit. I 
worked down stairs tonight on my book keeping and Rhetoric. a while. 
Ed Hall and another gentleman and a lady-Miss Miles were down to 
see Mattie. We played "Poker" a while and had a very pleasant time. 

Thursday. Feb. 4" 1886. 
I skimmed over my lessons this morning at a most rapid rate .... To 
night the entire Scott family assembled at Grand Pa's and had a splendid 
supper. (I believe they called it a dinner at 6 P. M). Sixteen of we Grand 
children (all that are living) enjoyed our selves hugely. I got home at 9:30 
and retired without a lesson for the morrow. 

Saturday. Feb. 6" 86 . 
. . . Had an especially good time at "Philosophy" class this P. M. Went to 
school this afternoon without an overcoat-the first time for a long while. 
Will and I went up town. I got shaved and came back to my lessons-
got my Book Keeping all right for Tuesday. 

Wednesday. Feb. 10" 1886. 
A somewhat pleasanter day than yesterday. I was up in the printing office 
until eleven o'clock and then went to my class. Am reading in the 
Shakespeare class, "The Taming of the Shrew." Will was quite sick this 
evening and I did the work for him. 

Friday Feb 12" 86. 
A delightful invigorating day, when the pleasantest place in the world is 
out of doors. I, however, have been cooped up with my studies, which 
take all my time. Pa went to South Cedar to-night with Gov. [George T.] 
Anthony to a railroad meeting .... 

Saturday Feb 13',' 1886 . 
. . . Went to a party at Sarbach's this evening and enjoyed mysel£ Went 
home with Lil Jones and in returning got almost foundreed in the mind. 
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Sunday Feb 14" 86. 
St Valentine's day and also Will's birrthday. I attended sunday school this 
morning. Lillian has been sick to-day. Woods Lewis a little neighbor of 
ours died a day or so ago and I was pall bearer at his funeral this evening. 
It has turned very cold and stormy. Mattie and I went to church to-night 
and heard an Excellent sermon from Mr. Madison. 

Sunday Feb 21" 1886. 
After an interval of almost a week I resume the pen and enscribe my 
doings. I was at Mrs Brown's last night and had a splendid time. Like 
very much to go there. I have received my final subject-"This is the 
everlasting Aye"-Carlyle. I am at a loss to know how to treat it. Dont 
really like the subject. It is from "Sartor Resartus". I have been feeling 
splendid for several days. Went to Sunday School and church this morn-
ing. Rode horseback a while this evening. Read some from Phoebe Cary-
and Carlyle to day and am retiring early to bed. I staid with Folsom the 
other night and had a big time with him. 

Monday Feb 22" 1886. 
Birthday of our immortal Geo. Washington! a fitting and beautiful day 
has it been. Qiite a good deal going on to-day, but I havent seen much 
of it. Played baseball a while in the University Campus this morning and 
studied and read this P. M. Am working hard on my book keeping and 
am also writing an essay .... 

Wednesday Feb 24" 1886 . 
. . . I find a great deal of interest. School life is especially agreeable to me. 
Pa was sick this evening and I had to read proof and write locals for an 
hour or so. Art Folsons was down the evening & will remain all night. 
We worked on our essays a while but as usual when two boys get to-
gether there was~ little study. 

Monday. Mch 1" 1886. 
Spring! But if we hadnt the almanac, I think today would be called nearer 
New Year's, for it is so cold. I worked on my book keeping all morning 
and on my essay this p.m. Also attended debate this afternoon and en-
joyed mysel£ Went to night to hear Belva Lockwood on "Washington 
Life" at court house. Took Mattie. Liked it very much. 
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Tuesday Mch 2" 86. 
School again. I "took in'' a general exercise this morning and loafed in the 
halls until 11 A. M. when I had Reading. Actual Business began to day 
in our book keeping class .... 

Thursday Mar. 4" 1886 . 
. . . I carried the baby up to GrandPa's this noon for Ma. Mattie was up 
there to night and I went after her. I am beginning to worry about my 
final. It is due in about eighteen days. I would give a great deal, however, 
if I could worry less and take the world easier. Pro£ Miller talked on 
'~ction in Life" in chapel this morning. We should all have an aim and 
continually work toward that goal. It struck me forcibly. 

Friday Mch 5" 1886 
... Louisa (our hired girl) has been at home now some time but returned 
to day. I got Will interested in essays and he wrote one to-night on the 
"Printing Office." I wrote one for tomorrow's Rhetoric on a poem in 
Carleton's "City Ballads" Bed early. 

Saturday Mch 6" 86 
... Had a big time with some of the girls on the stairs this morning. 
Miller looks out-boys are working hard and girls iri cloak room-all in 
less time than it requires to tell it. Burt came home to-day. Is staying at 
Grand Pa's. I dont know why on earth he came back so soon. I studied 
some to-night and was up town awhile Burt will sleep with Will and I. 

Tuesday, Mch 9" 86 
Another school day arrived. The time for finals is drawing near and I am 
beginning to worry about mine. . . . I wrote an Essay on a portion of 
"Locksley Hall." Two pages for to-morrow. 

Thursday Mch 11" 86. 
"Recorder's" day. I am writing University notes for it this winter. Get 
some little practice on plain local, but nothing to "write up." '~ctual Busi-
ness" is interesting a member of the class having made an assignment. I 
worked on my finale until 11 P. M. Am thoroughly disgusted with what 
I have done on it. 
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Friday Mch 12" 86. 
Mud and slush again. The roads are almost impassable .... I attended a 
magic lantern show to night. Better than usual. Got some ideas of life in 
Arabia. 

Wednesday, Mch. 31" 1886 
For the past two weeks I have been out of school, working in the post 
office. It occurred because of Mattie's sickness. Although there has been 
much of interest transpiring, I have neglected my diary on account of late 
hours-a cold room when I got home and general laziness I guess. The 
Methodist conference has been here. I succeeded in hearing Drs. Vincent 
and Butler & other eminent ministers. Profited much by it and regard it 
as an unusual treat. We ran a daily in the "recorder" office and I had a 
good deal of night work to-do. School was out last Thursday and a new 
teacher began yesterday-when I started again. I am studying Geometry, 
Latin, Rhetoric and Drawing. Entering into the unknown darks of a classic 
(and a, to me, new) language; Getting Euclid and his Propositions by the 
horns, writing essays, and studying lights and shades. School is poorly 
attended this term. I am reading Dickens' "Old Curiosity Shop" Ruskins' 
"Ethics of the dust" & Baem's essays. Would say that it is a good deal, 
but I have considerable time now. I go to the University at 7.30 AM. for 
Latin and return at 10. Go again at 3.30 and return at 530 P. M. The new 
fields of literature into which I am straying are wonderful to me. Carlyle, 
Ruskin, &c their language is grand as well as their thought. We have had · 
some cold weather again but to-day is pleasant and spring-like, giving to 
everything an aspect of hope and vigor. Will is doing the chores in the 
mornings and I in the evenings. This division was made so that I might 
attend school at 730 A. M. Alex Bain has been down to-night and we 
studied in Latin nouns of the first declention. 

Thursday April 1" 1886 
The day when all the jokers and self esteemed wits come forth in all their 
glory. They seem truly to be in their element and we simple, innocent 
people are continually running unawares into their April Fool traps .... 
Will and Clara are at a party and it seems quiet and lonesome to-night. I 
am going to bed earlier than last term.-9.30 
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April 2" 1886 Friday 
The new Holton minister came to-day and as a matter of course stops at 
our house. I am quite glad of it-for there is a noticeable difference in 
the amount and variety of the food. This is a great point with me. Noth-
ing of note occurred in school today. I study Latin this evening and read 
some of the life of Plato, on whom I write an essay next week. 

April 3" 1886 Saturday 
Land of surprises and variety of weather! Sunny and smiling Kansas! Well 
yes. The snow is six inches deep and still falling. The "garden truck" is 
certainly having a hard fight in getting through the ground. Miss Vic 
Bennet a bright member of our Geometry and Latin classes left school 
to-day. Was up town this evening and attended a Republican caucus. 



Scholar and Athlete 
{1897-1898} 

Clearwater •• Wichita 

W. A. ("Will'') Webb was born in Kansas in 18 80 and, after a brief time 
in Illinois, returned to Kansas in 18 84. He remained in the rural area near 
Clearwater for the rest of a long and useful life. He entered the Fairmont Acad-
emy, the preparatory branch of Fairmont College, which later became Wichita 
State University. He frequently rode his bicycle the twenty miles from the fam-
ily farm and back to spend a weekend at home. An excellent student, he was 
more interested in athletics than in Caesar and algebra, although his achieve-
ments in sports were less impressive than the academic marks he earned. He 
used his Caesar by scattering a few fractured Latin phrases and words through-
out his diary. Combating a smoky stove, freezing room, boils, and homesickness, 
Will was happy to return home at the end of the year. 

1897-'98 
A Diary 

Fairmount College opened September 15, It rained on the 19th so · 
that I could not ride up here on my wheel that day but succeeded in 
getting here the next day. I was too late in arriving here to attend school 
that day but purchased all but one of the necessary books and made ar-
rangements for boarding at the club. We got fairly well started in our 
studies by Saturday. Found it very lonesome without a room-mate and 
was gfad to go home Sat. on my wheel. That Sunday we heard Scott 
preach in the Pres. Church and after services we visited Uncle Ed's in 
their new home. 

Monday morning I rode up arriving here about eleven o'clock. That 
week was passed in good work in our books. Dowd came up one night 
and we studied together. There was a reception given by the "Ladies Li-
brary Club" at the chapel that night. I rode eight or ten miles every day 

W. A. ("Will"} Webb, W. A. Webb's Diary, MS., Special Collections, Alban Li-
brary, Wichita State University, Wichita, Kansas. 
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for exercise. I saw Mrs Smoke Saturday and we talked over several things. 
Rode home in one hour and fifty minutes. Sunday I gave a music lesson 
to M. in the morning and rode over to Joe Ryo's place to inform him of a 
steer of his which persisted in breaking out of the pasture even after we 
yoked him. 

Monday morning I helped Papa sack up some wheat for sowing of 
which he had three days work after that day. 

School at R. H. began that morning. I rode to Fairmount m one 
hour and fifty minutes. In the afternoon I walked down town. 

Sept. 28. Recited in the morning as usual and waited from twelve o'clock 
to nearly one for a foot-ball meeting which was postponed. Weather is 
hazy, windy and very warm and dry. 

Sept. 29. Wed. Recited in the morning and heard some interesting re-
marks from Pres. Morrison in chapel among which was the decision of 
the faculty that every student should study at least five hours daily. In the 
afternoon I studied from 1.45 till 5.30. Took a short walk before supper, 
after which we discussed several things and heard about the financial con~ 
dition of the club. 

There are indications of rain to-night. 

Sept. 30 Thurs. Miss Rill the vocal culture teacher sang two songs in 
chapel. We elected Ellis as editor for the "Sunflower" from the Middle 
and Senior Prep. classes. Had an especially gay time in Physics. After-
noon went down and watched Kramer, and Dowd put the shot and them 
spent the remainder of the day in drawing. 

Oct. 1. Friday. Rode down from to Fair arriving there about 8.15. Checked 
my wheel at the gate .and then waited there for an hour in hopes of 
seeing my folks but got tired of waiting and walked around with Frank 
Keller for awhile and then with Robert Lewis til after Bryan's speech.1 

Ate dinner with him because he could not eat it all and did not want to 
carry it around any longer. We saw all of the Fair in a short time and 
waited in a dense crowd for over an hour before the speech began. Heard 

1 William Jennings Bryan was the Democratic Party candidate who lost to Will-
iam McKinley in the 1898 election. Will was in the huge crowd that listened as Bryan 
spoke from a second-story window of the Carey Hotel 
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A proper young Victorian gentleman, Wellington Culver. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, 
University of Kansas Libraries-Culver Collection) 
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it all plainly. I started for Fairmount late and arrived here in the dark 
about as tired as I ever was before. Did not get my lessons for Sat. 

Oct. 2, Sat. Got pretty well in classes except in Caesar where we got a 
most severe roasting. I rode home that afternoon stopping at the court-
house to leave a paper with the clerk for Papa. 

Oct. 4. Monday. Started out at 10. a. m. on my wheel but could not get 
the front tire to stay inflated and came back after going about 4 miles. In 
the afternoon I came up on the train, getting out here just in time for 
supper. 

Oct. 6. Wed. Classes in the morning. Prof. Clark gave us a good talk on 
foot-ball at chapel and Pro£ Isely made some interesting remarks on the 
same subject. A. Robinson became a member of the club this evening. In 
the afternoon I studied a while and then walked over to the cemetary and 
looked through it awhile. I made a sort of gymnastic apparatus and spend 
some time every day at it. 

Oct 7 Thursday. Classes in forenoon. Written lesson in Physics. In after-
noon studied some and watched the boys play foot-ball. On this day we 
began having two tables at dinner. 

Oct 17 Sundy ... in the afternoon we went down town on the same car 
on which Mr Smoke and his wife went down to get the train. Earl and I 
walked around awhile, and met Mr Smoke et hrxorem [and his wife] go-
ing to the depot. That night I prepared three of my lessons for Monday. 

Oct 18 Mon. I worked some in Arith. for practice and a few algebra 
problems. It was so foggy that I could not see down in the valley at all. 
but has cleared up some. In the afternoon I threw the hammer a little. 
Could easily beat Earl but not Kramer. Practiced on the straps for 20 
minutes and then walked down to the bridge and back again. Brown bread, 
Saratoga chips, toast, stewed apples & gingerbread were the articles mak-
ing up our supper to-night. ' 

Oct. 20, Wednesday. Rode down on the 8.45 car, got a Transfer and walked 
from South Main to Uncle Eck's and arrived there at about 1L50. Agnes 
and Sam were married at about 12 o'clock After that we had dinner, I ate 
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WA. ("Will'') Webb, Fairmont Academy 
freshman. (Courtesy Special Collection, 
Alban Library, Wichita State University) 

at the second table. Ethel and a Carson girl took me as far as the R. I. 
R. and I walked to Douglass from there. I was too late for supper at the 
club but bought a loaf of Graham bread and some meat and had a pretty 
good meal. 

Oct. 21. Thursday. Didnot have my lessons very well but managed to 
recite pretty well in all except Algebra. I worked on Algebra from 2.30 to 
9 o'clock and then did not get three of them. 

Oct. 24. Sunday . ... Frank and I staid at home and fixed up my front 
tire .... I rode down and got some Companions. 

Mrs Smoke brought Mr Smoke out "because he was sick'' but it looked 
as if he came out to fill up. 

Oct. 25. Monday . ... I rode up on the wheel in 2 hr. Studied in the 
afternoon and got all my lessons, took 20 minutes exercise. After supper 
Earl and Kramer boxed hats a while. They were about even. 

The boys played foot-ball this afternoon. I threw the shot over twenty-
one feet. Sunday. 
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Oct 26. Tuesday. Classes as usual. Rained all afternoon .... Came to my 
room and did various things to keep warm. Pretty cool in my room to-
night. 

Oct 27. Wednesday. Cold and cloudy. Wind changed to north in the night 
and almost froze me before I woke up. 

We had hot biscuits, honey and fried mush for breakfast. In the after-
noon I went down to Dowd's room and stayed until eight o'clock. Kramer 
was there most of the time. . 

Oct. 28. Thursday. Classes as usual. Sheldon taught Gen. Hist. in place 
of Isely who was hunting a man to build the chimney. I did not try to 
build a fire this afternoon but kept warm by means of exercise .... I studied 
down stairs at night in the dining room. 

Oct. 30 Saturday .... After supper and went over to Dowd's room and 
stayed awhile. Ellis came in and we went up to college to Webster which , 
was postponed on account of the "nowhereness" of most of the members. 
We went down to the car and Kimball saying he "must go down this ··· 
way" walked down towards Allisons' house. Sheldon and Fleming fol-
lowed him and Kramer cut across the lawn from McGinnis' and joined 
them. The went up Holyoke to the girls' cottage and had a good time I 
guess. We tried to think of some tricks to play on them but couldn't 
think of one that was practical. So we turned the old car over and then 
turned it back after we had considered the matter a little. We chased 
some girls around for a while. They were Grace Colvin and others who 
were out on a lark also. I went to bed at ten o'clock as did Dowd but 
some. of the others played a few pranks after that. 

Oct. 31. Sunday. It was pretty cool and after I got dressed I did not feel 
like dressing again so I did not go to church .... 

Nov. 1. Monday. Cold as Greenland. Almost froze dressing. Stayed down-
stairs till after nine. then came up and dressed up and went down town. 
Didn't see my folks so I walked· out in about fifty minutes. Just as I was 
going to dinner H. Dowd saw me and told me he had seen my father in 
town and brought a bundle up for me. I went down again and we had 
our pictures taken .... The folks got me an overcoat. 
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Nov. 3, Wednesday. Heard about the election. Heard also that there had 
been a riot at Clearwater and that the militia had to be sent down. Fred 
Isely wanted me to come out and play foot-ball if some of the players 
were absent. I rode down town and waited about an hour at the Beacon 
office to get the daily and read more about the election .... went in and 
saw the press at work. They finished in a very short time. The newsboys 
were crowding in to get their papers. I got one and set out for Fairmount 
at a lively pace. I got here and read it till supper time. 

Forgot to pay my board as nothing was said as there usually is about 
the affairs of the club. 

Nov. 4, Thurs. Paid my board. Had two silver dollars and a half dollars 
change was due me-which Mr K. said he would give me at noon. Last 
time for classes before examination .... I had a good fire all afternoon as 
the wind had changed from the south to the north and was pretty cold. 
After supper I stayed till ten o'clock at Dowd's room. . . . When I got 
home my fire was out but the water was warm. 

Nov. 6 Saturday. History Ex first period Maxwell led chapel and sung 
two songs .... Worked on Physics during the next period. The examina-
tion in Physics was easy. . . . I saw the proofs of our pictures. Was sur-
prised that Frank had killed four rabbits with his new rifle. 

Nov. 7. Sunday. Papa and Frank went to S. S. I read the "Companion," ... 
Jumped three feet and ten inches. Threw the shot twenty-two feet. I started 
for Fairmount at 3.50 and arrived here at 5.50 was tired as the wind had 
been against me most of the way .... At the cross-roads west of Brooklyn 
a carriage passed going west and several girls waved their handkerchiefs 
at me. I don't know who they were. 

Nov. 8. Got up late. Was pretty stiff from my exertions yesterday. Went 
down to breakfast and waited half an hour for it. It is so cold and misty 
that the folks wont come up, I am afraid . . . Built a fire after dinner. 
Rode down town on my wheel and ... got some bananas. Coming home 
I jolted them so they went through the bottom of the sack to the ground 
and ran over one of them .... 

Nov. 9. Tues. Considerable frost last night. We did not have regular les-
sons to-day. Isely dismissed us without reciting or even a "quiz." Got my 
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ex. papers. Arith. 100%, Physics 99%, Caesar 97 1/2. History 99%. Stud-
ied some this afternoon, and took considerable exercise .... 

Nov. 11. Thurs. Sickner gave us talk on "it means something" his usual 
subject and made an earnest prayer during which he shed "rivers of wa-
ters" in tears. Don't know what stirred him up so .... Frank and I weighed 
ourselves. He weighed 97 and I, 129 pounds .... A boy and two girls 
evidently out for a good time got on the car and rode out to Fairmount. I 
was the only other passenger most of the way and they acted about as 
bad as they knew how I guess. Studied awhile and then played foot-ball 
for an hour. Had a fire to-night. 

Nov. 20. Saturday. We were all impatient for classes to be finished. Burnett 
took us out on the steps and we practiced giving the college yell and 
several others gotten up for the occassion. In the afternoon we went out 
to the Garfield W. where the great foot-ball game was to be played. The 
steps on the University were covered with people. There some yellow rib-
bons but more white and blue. When all the Fairmount students and the 
Serois Academy boys arrived however the yellow ribbons were more nu-
merous. At first our boys were a little nervous, and H. S. almost made a 
touch-down. but Sheldon soon reversed the conditions by making a good 
run, Frantz and Dowd walked right through the H. S. center when they 
pleased and soon pushed them over the line. In a few minutes they made 
a touch-down. 

In the first half the score was 6 to 0 in Fairmount's favor. In the 
second Fairmount scored 6 and H. S. 4 making total score 12 to 4. 

Both sides manifested their enthusiasm by shouting their respective 
yells and urging and cheering their men on. We kept on giving the yell 
every little while going through town. The team went to Steffen's and ate 
ice-cream at the expense of the faculty. 

Nov. 21. Sunday. Got up in time for breakfast. Stayed at Dowd's room 
till dinner time. Several of the foot-ball players dropped in to see who 
was the worst bruised up. Walked over north after dinner and found a 
piece of petrified wood in the road .... 

Nov 22 Monday. School this morning. Thompson not knowing this had 
no fire and we almost froze for awhile. Talked foot-ball in the hall during 
periods .... 
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Nov. 23 .... Misses Shattuck and Finn, sorores [sisters] of the girls at the 
club were at supper. They made me so tired. 

Nov. 24. The wind blew a perfect hurricane from the south and was chilly 
but Papa came up and brought me some cobs .... 

Nov. 29. Rode up on train. Ordered my coal. Ate dinner at club. Waiting 
room was changed to adjoining room and price was changed to $1.75 per 
week Kramer changed to Calvin's. Man brought my coal. Was mad be-
cause he only got a quarter for his work. Had soup for supper. 

Nov. 30 Tuesday. Got started in pretty well on my studies. Latin is easy. 
Found out I had some poison on my chin. Thought is was a fever blister. 
In afternoon I studied Latin and read some funny stories in a paper till 
four o'clock and then took some exercise. Walked several miles and ran a 
hal£ ... 

Dec. 7. Tuesday. Classes. In the afternoon went up to library and after-
wards played handball till five. Took exercise at room also. Mended my 
suspenders breaking two needles in the operation. 

Dec. 8. Wednesday. Classes Took my Latin grammer instead of Caesar .... 
Went up in afternoon to look up something about Mary ~een of . 

Scots but could not find her name ... was very gloomy this evening on 
account of poison breaking out on my face. Put sugar of lead on it .... 
Had a good supper in its way but it didn't weigh very much. Can't study 
worth a cent to-night. 

Dec. 9. Thursday. My birth-day [seventeenth]. Recited in forenoon. Poi-
son was not so bad as last night. Went up to college in afternoon and 
looked up about Mary Q of S. Went down and saw Fleming and Jack-
son cutting up a cat. Came home and took exercise. There was a taffy 
pull at college to-night. 

Dec 11. Classes. Had rhetoricals instead of Algebra. Only three were pre-
pared .... 

Dec. 18. Classes. Rhetoricals in place of Algebra. Waited half an hour to 
rehearse my part to Buck and then he politely walked off and left us. 
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Went down town to see if Papa had some in. Found him at once and 
also Mamma and Frank. Got some rubbers a sack of candy and some 
money. Came back and looked for a new piece as I did not like mine. 

Went to a joint meeting of societies. Enjoyed the program especially 
the music. G. W. Jackson made one futile attempt to get off an oration 
on Henry George but tried it again and succeeded in getting through it 
by reading some of it and recalling the rest very slowly . 

. Came home and drew some. 

Dec. 20. Classes. Rhetorical in our class. Elberson made "magnum specim" 
[literally "big specimen," implying excellent work] Sheldon was good,-also 
Miss Preston. I almost shook myself to pieces but was not so scared as I 
have been. 

Went down town. Got gloves, candy, pencil and tablet. Came back, 
studied. Paid up at club. Talked over "negatios" [sic. "negotios"-business]. 

Dec. 21. Tuesday. Examinations in Algebra and Caesar. Got 97 in first. 
Made some mistakes in Caesar. Went down to Chisholm Cr, to skate but 
could have gone swimming better .... 

A preacher led chapel this morning and ... told about a fellow who 
always put a pronoun after the noun. Also about a young man who wanted 
to be a poet. In reporting a death in his village he said: 

She lit the fire with kerosene 
And then she lit out for glory. 

Dec. 22 Wednesday .... Frank met me with the cart and hauled me and 
my two bundles home. School ended Friday for a weeks vacation. I took 
Mrs Smoke to the depot. A shooting match was being held there. 

Helped Papa cover a stock shed. Stayed at home Sunday. Attended 
the Christmas entertainment at Clearwater. Fixed up a vaulting pole and 
succeeded in going 5 ft. 10 in .. . . 

Jan 4. [1898] Tuesday. Did not get here in time for school. Studied some, 
read some and took a little exercise. Have a boil on my neck. 

Jan. 5. Wednesday. Classes. Studied in afternoon and went up and saw a 
game of basket-ball could not play on account of the boil on my neck. ... 
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Jan. 7. Friday .... Mrs. Isely gave me a poultice for the boil on my neck. 
Tried to open it after supper but after trying an hour gave it up for a bad 
job. It is not very painful now. 

Jan. 8. Saturday. Did not attend school. Went home in afternoon. Mrs. 
Isely had put two poultices on the boil. Train started on time. Walked 
home and found them not expecting me. 

Mama poulticed the boil for four days and then I went to Doctor 
Gardner and had it lanced. It got well then in a few days. 

Jan 16. Papa took me to B. [Bayneville] Sunday evening and I came back 
to F. Found out the club had quit running but engaged to board at Kinsey's 
at $2.00 per week. The girls, Finn et Ogan, had moved to the cottage. 

Fixed up some lime water. Rubbed linament on an ambitious young 
boil just starting a little above the site of the old one. 

Jan. 21. Friday .... The new man with a mustache flew up because Lewis 
and Skinner got into a scrap in Algebra class and prevented his hearing 
an explanation .... 

Jan. 22. Saturday .... In the afternoon my stove smoked on account of 
the high north wind .... Stove drew all right after supper. 

Jan. 23. Sunday .... Built houses with Merrill for a time and when I came 
up my fire was out, almost. Kindled it with coal-oil and it went off with 
a bang. 

[During this time he has continual battles with his stove, and worries about 
not receiving a letter from home containing some money. Classes and exercise-
handball and basketball-continue as well.] 

Feb. 2. Wednesday. Classes. Poor lessons were the rule to-day. Got a let-
ter from home and five dollars. Didn't have basket-ball to-day. Wrote 
some on my essay on Bismarck. Read a ghost-story which for some rea-
son made me nervous for a time. 

Feb. 9. Classes. Read my essay. Got scared pretty bad. Didn't go out this 
· afternoon except for supper. I got pretty wet coming home in the dark 

and ran into some big rocks, barking one of my shins. It has rained long 
and hard to-night and it rained last night accompanied by hail and light-
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ening. Had a fire to-night which tried to smoke me out but its ambitious 
design was quenched by all the water I had in my room. Got mad at it 
for smoking so and kicked the stove causing a pan of water to fall off on 
the carpet. 

Feb 12 .... met Papa at the corner. He paid Frank Kinsey $2.00 and then 
we bought a suit and a pair of shoes for me. Had a big load going home. 
Papa traded Flora off for a good horse and had to give $20.00 to boot. 

Feb. 13. Frank went to S. S. Papa was sick. I rode my wheel a little. 
Read most of the time in the old Companions and Y. P. Weekly .... 

Feb. 26, Saturday. Got along well in classes .... Got a book, "The Hunch-
back of Notre Dame," in the afternoon and read it after supper. 

Threw the shot about 23 ft. 
Bought a sack of candy of Miss Hall and Miss Nickerson who are 

running a candy shop below. Saw a fire down town at night but it was 
soon put out .... Mr Donnell and I ate supper by ourselves. 

Feb. 27. Sunday. A splendid day. Didn't go to church. Practiced writing. 
Read in my book and took some exercise .... Had a supper of bread and 
milk and cranberries. 

Feb. 28, Monday. Walked down town and back in morning and wrote a 
letter to Aunt Jennie .... Finished "The Hunchback of Notre Dame." It 
was a good book but too sad for any use. Some of the bad people didn't 
get killed while the good people did. Another perfect day. 

Mar. 3. Thursday. Buck drilled us as usual. We had a hard time trying to 
suppress our laughter in Cicero class at the slip of the tongue made by 
Pro£ Clark on the word citizens .... 

Mar. 4. Friday. Classes. Joined the track team. Took a long walk in after-
noon. Wrote letter home. Met Mr Stewart et eius exor [sic. "uxor"-and 
his wife], and Mrs Kinsey's mother and her daughter. Engaged to board 
at Colvins' till Mrs Kinsey got the golden wedding off her hands. 

Some girls were playing hide and seek around the house to-night. 
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Mar. 5. Saturday. Commenced business at the "Hotel de Colvin" this 
morning and was not struck with · its abundance .... 

Went to Webster at night and came home weary as usual. This has 
been a windy and hazy day with a south wind. Rather homesick to-day. 

Mar. 8. Tuesday. School. Test in Physics. Penmanship was some what 
weary to-day. Lewis brought the vaulting pole up and we vaulted a little. 
I went six feet easily and he went eight. Chain 7 112. It was too windy 
for vaulting. . .. 

Mar. 10. Thursday. 
Was waked up by a peal of thunder and found it raining. Stopped by 

breakfast time rained at intervals through the day and commenced again 
at night. Vaulted in gymnasium with Lewis. Went 6.3. Jumped 4.3. Got 
my lessons well. Algebra is getting interesting. Society notes worry me at 
present. 

Mar. 11. Friday. Recited in all my classes .... Vaulted 6 ft 4 inches. 
Elberson, 5 ft 11 inches. in gym. Jumped 4 ft, 1 inch. A new boy rode 
around the room performing all sort of tricks. Got part of a bottle of 
rub-down stuff from Isely. Rather sore to-day. 

Mar. 12. Saturday. 
Rhetoricals in place of Algebra .... Got a pair of tennis shoes and ... 

jumped some. Vaulted but little on account of my strained arm. Jumped 4 
ft 5 in vaulted 6 ft. . . . 

Mar. 14. Monday. 
Began eating at Kinseys' again. Beats Colvins' all to pieces. 
Windy as everything to-day. Hardly expected Mamma and was not 

surprised at her not coming. . . . Exercise. Dinner. Study. Went up and 
vaulted 6-6; Jumped 4-5. Climbed a rope. Ran a quarter-mile. 

Clouds cane up from the south-west and a shower or rain fell accom-
panied by high wind .... 

Mar. 16 Wednesday. 
School. Mama didn't come to-day although the day was fine. Dinner. 

Helped clean off the baseball ground .... Elberson and I vaulted a little. 
Both went 6-6. Climbed the rope. 
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Mar. 18. Friday . 
. . . Jumped 4 ft. three inches. Vaulted 5 112 feet by myself in the 

gymnasium. Came back but saw Elberson going up so came back and we 
vaulted 7 ft. It was muddy and I had on my shoes too. Rather encour-
aged about vaulting. 

[During this time activities proceed with little variation-lessons, vault-
ing and jumping. Professor Roulet's illness is noted.] 

Mar. 31. Thursday. 
Classes. Pro£ Roulet was worse to-day. Doctors gave him up. Had a 

good Algebra lesson. Vaulted with Lewis and Chain. Lewis, 7 112; Chain 
and I, 7. Jumped 4-3. Vaulted with Elberson after supper. Both went 7 
ft .... 

April. 9. 
Saturday. Had a "tired feeling" to-day. Classes. Several Winfield stu-

dents were visitors .... 
Vaulted 7-6. Elberson went 8 .... It is unusually warm to-night. 

Apr. 10. Sunday 
Read "The Last of the Barons." This is a pleasant day .... Had a 

poor supper. 

April 11, Monday . 
. . . Studied some. Vaulted 6-8. Jumped 4-2. Algebra hard. More oil 

sardines to-night. 

April 12. Friday. 
Rainy and warm .... Rained so much as to spoil Arbor Day celebra-

tion. New student boards at Colvins'. Pro£ Roulet was still improving to-
d~y .... 

Apr. 13. Wednesday. 
Very windy and cool. Classes. . . . Had good luck in not getting the 

part in Cicero concerning Romulus and the wol£ Studied till three and 
took exercise till four and vaulted with Elberson south of the college. 
Went 7-6; he, 7-4. Jumped 4-5 .... 
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Apr. 14. Thursday. 
A still, beautiful day. Classes. Skinner was rather bad to-day. Had 

some tooth-powder which he distributed over the other boys. Didn't have 
vaulting. Good dinner .... A lot of boys were out watching Isely run the 
hurdles. Went down and saw the boys practice on the starting. My leg 
has been full of "cricks" to-day. 

Apr. 16. Saturday . 
. . . Rode home against the wind in 2.35. Was pretty tired. Found all 

well. Papa finished listing. Frank ~ad helped Grandpa all day. 

Apr. 16. Sunday. 
It looked rainy in the morning but the folks went to S. S. and church. 

I vaulted some and jumped. Vaulted 7. Clouds gathered in south-west in 
the afternoon and a heavy rain fell in the afternoon and night. 

Apr. 17. Monday . 
. . . Chisholm Cr. was higher than l ever saw it before. The bottom 

had been inundated. Played handball with Sock.wood instead of jumping. 
Had to climb up to a window by the water pipes to get into the col-
lege .... Wish school was out for I am lonesome to-night. 

ApL 19. Tuesday. 
... No letters of course. Dinner. Vaulted 7-4. Couldn't make 7-6 ... 

Hope the contest is put off one wk. Watched Fred jump the hurdles. Prof 
Clark tried it too. Eagle said war was declared.2 

Apr. 20, Wednesday . 
. . . War was really declared to-_day and all the whistles in town were 

blown. G. A. R. has a reunion and cannons were fired off several times. 
Vaulted 7-3. Jumped 4-5. 
Elberson has quit, evidently. Can hear the drums in town to-night, 

2Both Will and the Eagle were premature. President William McKinley sent his 
war message to Congress on April 11, but the act declaring war was not passed until 
April 25. It stated that war had existed since April 21. Will should not be criticized 
far his confusion about when, or even why, to start the war. Most Americans, includ-
ing the President and Congress, were also confused 
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(Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 

Apr. 21, Thursday. 
A violent shower of rain fell this morning before seven o'clock. It 

only lasted a few minutes but the ground was a sheet of water when it 
quit. Pancakes for breakfast. Had a vacation of one period to-day on ac-
count of G. A. R. parade at 1.30. I didn't go .... Several near strokes of 
lightning occurred during History Class and scared the girls,-or rather 
the thunder did. 

It is still and warm to-night and very pleasant to sit in my west win-
dow and watch the lightning flash up along the western horizon and the 
fireworks down town and listen to the distant rumbling thunder and the 
sharp reports of the rockets. 

Apr. 22, Friday. 
Considerable rain fell last night and the morning was misty and 

cool. ... My leg is sore and I wish I was out of the contest. The H. S. is 
very confident of victory according to their school paper. Jocelyn has made 
9 ft but Lewis is not discouraged and thinks he can win yet. Chain jumped 
4-9. 
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Apr. 25. Monday. 
A nice day in the morning but windy in the afternoon. Studied ... in 

the forenoon. Went down to our field-day. Did not vault or jump either 
as I had a weak knee. Records made were as follows. 

-Hundred yd. dash, 12 seconds. 
-Shot Put, 27 112 feet. 
- Half-mile Run, 2.13 
-High-Jump 5 feet. 
-Two, twenty yard dash, 30 115 sec 

Hammer-Throw, 68 ft 2 in. 
-One-hundred yd. hurdles 21 315 sec. 
- Pole Vault 8 ft-3 

Mile Run, 5.06 314. 
Qyarter-mile run 6 7 seconds. 
Broad Jump. 16 ft 8 inches. 

The wind was a great hindrance in the runs. 
Got back in time for supper at seven. 

Apr. 27, Wednesday . 
. . . Rather sleepy to-day. Lost place in Latin class but didn't get much 

of a raking. Lewis lost it too. Jumped some in afternoon over Fred's stan-
dards .... Went out and drilled in McGinniss' company and found it very 
interesting and good exercise .... Read 76 pages in O!io Vadis. 

Apr. 29. Friday. 
Clear in morning but cloudy later. Classes as usual. Had a meeting of 

the Middle Year students. Sheldon presided. We elected several officers .... 
About ten o'clock a very black cloud came over from the west but drifted 
north also. However it gathered further to the south and a very heavy 
rain fell. 

Apr. 30, Saturday. 
When I woke up and looked out the Chisholm Cr. was overflowing 

the bottoms .... 
Finished a letter to Mamma. 

Apr. 31, Sunday. 
Rained till about nine oclock but rather cloudy. Creek was about the 

same. I walked down to see it. Had a hard time getting there as there 
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was a small lake of water in a cornfield north of the track and the water 
was running over the track for quite a distance. About 150 ft of track on 
this side of the Creek was moved out into the road. The water was just 
under the bridge and was running across the road on this side. Came 
back · in time to dress up and get my dinner. Read Olio Vadis until four 
o'clock then walked over no~th to the big creek north of Hall's place. It 
had risen about ten feet . and had taken out a bridge. 

A dog was caught under a porch on this side of the bridge at a house 
which I supposed to be vacant but an old negro was in as I found out 
and he said the dog was after a rabbit. I let him out any way and he was 
the muddiest dog I ever saw. Came home and got supper .... Cloudy to-
night but the wind is north and the rain is probably over. 

May 2. Monday . 
. . . In afternoon I walked to town ... expecting to see my folks but 

was disappointed .... went over and looked at the bulletins in Eagle of-
fice. Walked over to the Arkansas and found it was up considerably and 
rising. Walked back over Frisco R. R. and walked rails for as far as I 
could. Made 63 rails without stepping of£ Came to my room and read 
till supper. Drilled this evening. Studied hard till 9 o'clock. 

May 3. Tuesday . 
. . . Brown told rrie my brother won the scholarship. Hope so .... Car 

came up afternoon. It ran off the track going down the hill. .. We drilled 
in the gymnasium this evening. War news were about the same to-day as 
"hesterno" [yesterday J. 

May. 6 Friday. 
Clear and cool this morning. Good morning to sleep but managed to 

get breakfast. Classes. Y. M. C. A. meeting which Matile conducted. Lewis 
and I were appointed on a devotional committee. If that means we have 
to lead in prayer I am going to take advantage of the 10 absences from 
chapel. Studied. Drilling. 

May. 8. Sunday . 
. . . Wrote a letter home and walked down and mailed it. Walked back 

and got here 2 hrs. 20 min. after I started down. 
Had a good dinner. Read Qyo Vadis for several hours and finished it. 

Was pretty sleepy. That butter at Colvins' is too much for me. 
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May. 10. Tuesday. 
School this morning and it is wearisome during such fine weather as 

this. It makes me want to go home. Got along well however .... Had a 
fine dinner which finished with strawberry cake. Felt lazy this afternoon 
and did not study much. 

We drilled this evening as usual on the parade ground. 
If is was only Saturday! 

May 11, Wednesday. 
Got my Caesar this morning before school. Returned the History pa-

pers which I graded yesterday .... Threw the shot and hammer. First 24 
ft - 3 in, last 48 ft. Had a good supper. Found out what makes the butter 
taste so, it is wild onions which the cows eat. ... 

May. 13, Thursday . 
. . . Didn't recite in Cicero for the first time this term. Qiite a num-

ber of visitors were present at chapel. Miss Imboden started the "Gloria" 
so high she almost went up to glory before the end. All the others had to 
drop out and she sang a solo for a few notes. 

Went up to college after dinner and vaulted some, jumped, put the 
shot, threw the hammer and ran a race with Skinner. Sat down on a pile 
of hurdles and talked for half an hour. . . . Supper at which Pro£ Roulet 
and wife were present for the first time since his illness. Had a good drill 
after supper. Got Cicero after supper in 35 minutes. 

May. 18, 1898, Wednesday . 
. . . Got 88 in Physics review of yesterday. Average of class was 

70 112 . ... Jumped some with Bosworth. Made 4 ft 4 in and almost made 
4-6 .... Drilled in making charges this evening. It was a question of who 
was the best runner. Isely, Thompson, Sheldon and Kramer were the lead-
ers. Harry Kinsey didn't keep in sight .... 

May. 19. Thursday . 
. . . Walked over to the washed-out bridge, A dog got after me but I 

scared him out. Supper. Drilled after supper. Formed skirmish lines. Made 
charges also. 
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May 21. Saturday . 
. . . Went to Webster. Fred and I were on time and crawled in at a 

window. Started home as no one came but met some and came back. 
Had a hot time. Fred, Fleming and Kramer had a heated argument and 
then Fred and Kimball got in a worse one. 

June 2 Thursday . 
. . . Car didn't come up and Mr Ellis asked me to telephone to the 

office and find out when it would be up. I didn't know beans about it but 
tried anyway. The bell wouldn't ring, so I quit. . . . Studied on Algebra 
and got some problems which had baffled me. Had a pain in my stomach 
afterwards. Wish I was just ready to go home. Only two more days how-
ever. 

June. 2, Friday. 
Woke up at half-past one last night with a terrible pain in my stom-

ach. Walked around in my room for a time and then went out doors and 
walked about a mile. After two hours I went back to bed but felt bad and 
have almost all day . 

. . . Earl and I did not have to take an examination in Physics as our 
daily averages were above 90. Mine was 95. Didn't study too much this 
evening. It was too . hot and I felt too bad. Walked down to creek and 
back. Noticed that rust was injuring the wheat in places. Had a good 
supper, but I didn't want much. 

June 3, Saturday. 
Took History Examination in morning and helped grade the papers 

during second period. Got my grades which were: Algebra 89, Physics 
95, Cicero 97, History 99 112. Had a good dinner and then went down. 
town after cleaning my room up. Waited for the train until 6.30. Walked 
home from Bayneville. The wheat was fine and everything else is too. 
Frank was cultivating. Papa had a cough. 



"To school all day." 
{1899-1900} 

Baileyville • • 
Seneca 

In February 1898 the Benjamin Brown family moved to the Anthony Ranch 
as tenant farmers for Daniel R. Anthony, a Leavenworth newspaper publisher. 
Benjamin was known to have "itchy feet." He moved the family frequently and 
was not economically successful in doing so. The Anthony Ranch near Baileyville 
and Seneca was to bring stability, and, if not luxury, at least a comfortable 
livingfor Benjamin, Sarah, and their six children-four boys and two girls. 

The diarist is Eva Adella Brown, sixteen years old when her record of ''dailey 
duties" began. She is the youngest child and is given special consideration. The 
family tries to spare her long walks home, generally shields her from the worst 
weather, and makes certain she is not stranded alone at night. Otherwise she 
does her share of the chores, which are not nearly as laborious as those of other 
teenagers such as Mammie Eberle or Luna Warner. She washed, ironed, sewed 
(taking fully a week and several trips to neighbors to borrow patterns in mak-
ing her own dress), looked after the chickens, gathered walnuts, and helped plant 
and cultivate the garden. She continued in school although she may have al-
ready completed the course of elementary study. Her social life is more restricted 
than most of the other teenage-female diarists, but it is far from barren. Family 
relationships are important and her interests remain focused on the home and 
school. 

Eva Adella Brown, Record of my dailey Duties: A Diary, MS. Possession of Nona 
Brown Thompson. Lawrence, Kansas. Reprinted with permission of Nona Brown 
Thompson. 
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Record of my dailey duties 
Miss Eva A Brown Anthony Ranch 

January 

1899 
16 yrs. Old 

Jan. 1, 1899 Sunday stayed at home all day. [Most of her entries begin 
with the same sentence, or during the school term "I went to school all 
day."] 

March 1899 

Fri= I went to school all day it was a fogy day. Myrtle and I went down 
to Mr Tatlow's after school to get Eva's wages. which was $90 She 
gave me 10 cts that night and 15 cts the next day. 25 cts a piece for 
getting ... it. Pa came after me in the Cart Ward [brother, 21 years 
old] took me over to school in the morning. Dick and Ralph came 
up in the evening to play. 

Fri=11[10] I went to school at recess in forenoon. It was our literary day. 
I debated against Myrtle and Clarence. Marian Tatlow my pardner 
was absent. I was president ofour society. it blowed hard all day. 

Sat 18[17] I went to Baileyville to take the county examination Mr 
Bratney took Myrtle Allie and me up in the carriage It was a pretty 
cold. I stayed with Vone untill after night. Bob [brother Robert, 18 
years old] brought me out .... 

Mon 27= I went to school all day;. Ward took me over in the morning. 
Mr Avery had a sale. Eva's watch was broken and we did not know 
what time it was all day .... 

Tues 28= I went to school all day Clyde [brother, 22 years old] took me 
over in the morning. Mr. McBratney shelled corn in after noon and 
hawled it to Tatlows so Clyde helped and he came up around past 
the school h?use and we rode all the way home they wanted us to . 
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stay for supper but we did not. Tommy Hilton brode [broke] in Bice's 
store and took a pair of shoes some tobacco and pipe and some 
other. 

Wed. 29= I want to school all day. I walked over and back. I had the 
headache pretty near all day. They caught Tommy and took him to 
jail they will either send him to reform school or send him to 
penetentary. It began to blizzard about midnight. It was Ma's birth-
day She is 55 years old. 

April 1899 

Sat. 8= I stayed home all day. It was a nice day but towards night it 
clouded up and rained a little. I ironed all afternoon 

Sat. 22= I stayed home all day. it rained all day just a drizzley rain. Rob 
and I made some garden. Dick and Clyde's wagon of hay upset 
after they turned a corner Pa went up to Seneca. 

Tues 25 I went down to McBratneys to borrow some soda. An I went to 
Baileyville to visit the school it was the last day of school P. M. I 
went up to see Flora and when we went down in town Pa had 
gone home and I stayed till after night Clyde and Ward came in 
in the buggy and I came horn with them. Flora, Vane and I got 
weighed Flora 125 lbs Vone 107. Me 100. 

May 1899 

Tues. 30 Declaration day The wind blew very hard all day Burt [brother, 
24 years old] to go home but it was so disagreeable they did not go 
Mr Griffith came up after Jennie to help them the baby was sick 
and Mrs. Griffith too. Chaley Harrison came down after Jennie for 
Delaney She went up there to work. (Astell) I went down with 
him to Griffith after her. 

August 1899 

Wed 2= Jennie and I drove to Seneca. Jennie got her a new hat stuff to 
make a bonnet, a pair of stockings and her and I together got us 
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some beauty pins [small, flat clasp usually gold]. I got a pair of gar-
ters. We went down to Mr. Carpenters a while We came home 
past Baileyville and stoped at Timberlakes a while We got a good 
long letter from Clyde. 

Wed 23. Norm French was buried. I went down to the Reunion with 
Dick and Grace. We stayed for the oprea. We had a fine time. 

Sat 23. I went down to McBratneys after some butter this morning. Dr. 
Casley came out to see pa. Casleys drugstore and Bises dry good 
store was burned down to the ground Minnie French first saw it 
everything of Casley except what he had on was burned 

Sun 24. Jennie & I went to church in the morning Burt went to Seneca 
to get some medicine for Pa. it blew very hard all day, direct from . 
the north Ringling show perade but I did not go in the show. I 
saw it the last time it was at Seneca. I had three rides on the merry 
go round one by myself and two with John Walters. 
We drove down and come back befor dark 

Wed. 27 I went to school all day 
it blew pretty hard all day 

Thur 28 I went to Seneca again with Pa. it was the last of the street fair. 
We had a fine cake walk . and the flower perade was fine. A couple 
got married for a prize of 10 dollars it was a great wedding their 
names was Emma Newton the boys name was Oscar Clark I did 
not have a merrygoround ride that day it was a cold day 

October 

Fri 20= I went to school all day it was coudy in the morning and I 
thought it was going to snow so I wore my Fasenator rJascinator, a 
head scarf of crochet work, lace, or other ornamental materia!J and then 
the sun came out and shower all day. 

Sat 21.= Anna Stall came out and we went down in the timber to geather 
walnuts and we took our dinner we had a pile by four. Then I 



Merry-go-rounds and carousels were popular in the United States after 1885. At fairs, amusement parks, school playgrounds, and 
city parks, the spinning rider was a favorite. The elaborate platform fitted with brightly colored animals and the homemade, hand-
pushed ride were equally entertaining for children, teenagers, and adults. This primitive contraption served a Methodist church 
outing in junction City. Young people enjoyed these as well as the commercial merry-go-round that attracted Eva Brown at the 
Seneca fair. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 
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went home with Anna and stayed all night we then had a big 
time we got about 3 bu. of walnuts. 

Sun 22= Anna and I went to church in the morning .... 

Wed 25 I stayed at home all day it was raining so hard they would not 
take me over. it rained all day. I sent off for a ring 

Sat 28 Ma fell off of a chair in the morning. Pa & Ma were after some 
rats and Ma jumped :up on a chair and the chair fell over and her 
on top of it it hurt her pretty bad 

Tues 31. I went to school all day it was a nice day they had a holowene 
party at Daisie Martins .... 

November 

Wed 1. I went to school all day it was not a nice day it snowed one or 
two flakes 

Sat 4= I stayed at home all day. I ironed and finished my waist my ring 
came that I sent for. Bob Clyde and us girls got a invatatin to a 
surprise party on Thora Baker for mon. night. 

Tues 7. I went to school all day the day of county election it was nice 
day. 

Wed 22. I went to school all day I walked over in the morning the girls 
drove over we had examanation in Geography & Grammar. 

Thurs 23= I went to school all day we had examenation in Physology. 

Sun 26. I did not go to church. The boys did it is a cold day. Ada came 
down and stayed all fore noon. She bought Jennie's Arithmetic for 
35 cts ... . 
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December. 

Fri 1. I went to school all day I rode nearly over to school with Burt. Pa 
and him hauled corn for Bruner yesterday (Thanksgiving) and this 
morning Ada was not ready so I did not wait she came any way. 
Jennie went B. V. [Baileyville] drove Old Dick. and for the last 
time for Bob sold him to Mr. Nibert For $20. O! I was mad. 

Tues 5 I did not go to school. We got up so late and it was so cold. Ada 
did not go either She came down in the morning brought the 
sugar back Pa went to Senica. took a load of corn. he got me a 
suit of underware (Union) for 25 cts got some grocries and Ma a 
pair of carpet slippers but they are too small for her. 

Wed 20 I went to school all day it was a nice day Mr McBratney 
brought out Christmas tree over. 

Thur 21 I went to school all day Eva was so hourse that we girls took 
turns in hearing classes 

Fri 22 I went to school all day We had our Christmas tree and it looked 
fine I gave seven presents away I got three We had six visitors. I 
helped take the presents off the tree. 

Sat 23 Jennie Pa and I went to Seneca in the after noon Jennie got a 
new cape and a new hat, Ma got a new dress and a pair of shoes 
we got them for her. I got a new cloak our wraps cost $7.50. We 
went to the Christmas tree at the Presbyterian Church in Baileyville 
Ma got a phograph Album. 
Pa 11 

" beautiful raisor 
Clyde 11 11 shaving outfit (a box) 
Bob 11 11 Nut pick outfit (a box) 
J • II II 'T' ·1 b enme i 01 et ox. 
I " 11 a box of bon-bons 
and I could not eat a one of them because it was nothing else but 
chocolate I was kind a disappointed 
Ward got a collar and cuff box, a beauty. 
Burt got a new shirt and a pair of suspenders. 
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Marie [Burt's wife] got a large top that would when spun would 
make music. 
Ward got all the presents for us except Burts shirt and suspenders 
but all the boys togeather got his shirt and Pa got the suspenders. 

Sun 24 I did not go to church. Myrtle and Grace came up in the after 
noon and stayed all P. M. we went up to Ada's .... 

Sat 30 I stayed at home all day Ada and I were out coasting down the 
hill on the sled we had a great time. 

Sun 31. The last day of the year. I went up to Ada's in the morning 
Ada and I went down to Myrtle's in the after noon it was a kind 
of a cold day. We none of us werit to church. I have keep a 
memorandom just a year and afraid my book will not hold a nother 
year's folishness. but if it wont I will get another. Te. Te. 

February 1900 

Thur 1. I went to school all day February come in like a lamb. A beau-
tiful day Jennie went to Seneca got a new calico dress, half yd of 
blue silk for h_er black dress. two suits of underwear. Seven yds of 
muslin and four yds of embrodrie. 11 pr of stockings, a pompy 
dore [a comb or roll on which to hold or roll a woman's hair in .front in 
a pompadour style] and fancy heirpins to match. A pair of rubbers, 
and two pair of mittens one pair for me, and two aprons. Ray 
Tallon took sick we heard it was smallpox but it was not true .... 

Mon 5 I went to school all day. just two years ago to day we came on 
the Ranch. while we were eating to night a drunken man came to 
the door we had a great time with him to get him away but he 
did go at last. Then the boys went to the barn and found his team 
there he got as far as Hanleys [page damaged] and they took him 
in and kept him all night. then the boys (Hanley) came down to 
see if we had seen any thing of the team Pa and Clyde had just 
got ... ready to take the team and over take him Well that is all. 

Wed 7. I went to school all day. I helped do up the work before I went 
to school. I done all the dishes alone. it was a nice morning but 
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turned cold before noon and it began sleating just as school was 
out. Pa came after us in the wagon. 

Thur 8 I stayed at home all day it snoved all day. the crowd went out 
sleighriding in ·the evening. Bob and I went up to Bells to spend 
the evening we poped corn and made taffy we had a great time 

Fri 9 I stayed at home all day it was a nice day for sleighing I did not 
get to go there was a social at the hall but I did not get to go. 

Sat 10 I stayed at home all day except I went down to Griffiths and 
Bruners to get some butter but did not get any at either place. 
Myrtle came out in after noon. we looked for Mrs. Stall & Anna 
but they did not come. 
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·Willie White 
Reports on 
High School 
{1880-1884} 

El Dorado• 

Kansas' premier author, William Allen White, wrote a gentle remembrance 
of teenage life. This bittersweet record of life between 18 80-18 84 is a nostalgic 
return to one boy's foibles and failures by the internationally honored, Pulitzer 
Prize winning editor of the Emporia Gazette. Written on a different level of 
sophistication than the teenage diaries, White's autobiography gives a sense of 
the human tragedies of adolescent failures and the fleeting euphoria of teenage 
successes. It assesses how both influenced his later life. 

The Autobiography of William Allen White leads the reader from his 
Victorian youth . to Franklin D. Roosevelt's term as President of the United 
States. The brief excerpt here is of his El Dorado High School years. 

Chapter XIII 
I Walked with a Wizard Who is Witching the World-Me Too! 

The winter after my father's death, my voice was changing; and, curi-
ously enough, I realize now why I began to be interested in singing. It 
was the pinfeather rooster starting to crow, though I did not know that 
my urge to sing, and that of other boys in school, had its biological root. 
I thought it just happened. Anyway, the next winter half a dozen of us 
organized what we called a male quartet, though it sometimes ranged 
from a quartet to an octet, and we did our harmonizing by ear. They 
learned the tunes; I played them on the organ. Lew Schumucker's brother 
had a banjo. I could use the accordion~ Ed Harvey had a guitar. I forgot 
what Albert Ewing had, but it was something fine. Everything he had, it 
seemed to me, was something fine. 

William Allen White, The Autobiography of William Allen White (New York: 
Macmillan, 1964), pp. 93-99. Reprinted with permission of Barbara White Walker. 
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So we young roosters used to roam about the town at night serenad-
in5chiefly our various "girls," though sometimes singing under the win-
dows of prominent citizens for the very joy of it. We called ourselves 
"The Screech Owls." We sang sentimental ballads of that day, the left-
overs from the Civil War, Stephen Foster's folk songs, dolorous ballads 
like "Marguerite," and waltz songs-"Sweet Violets," "Only a Pansy Blos-
som," and "When the Leaves Begin to Turn," Negro minstrel imitations 
of the spirituals of the slaves, like "Golden Slippers," "In the Morning by 
the Bright Light," and "The Gospel Raft," which had for its chorus: 

Get your baggage on the deck, 
And don't forget your check, 
For you can't sneak aboard and hide away! 

And, of course, we used the real spirituals like "Go Down, Moses," 
"Swing Low, Sweet Chariot," "Nobody Knows the Trouble I See," and 
"The Old Ark's a-Moverin'." It was a wide repertoire, and anything we 
heard in a show or on the street we picked up. It was in those years after 
my father's death that I began to earn my first real money, in terms of 
dollars, playing for dances with a blind fiddler name Dol Cowley, who 
was good as fiddlers go, and with a cornettist named George Yonkman. 
We played at dances in the ·country, where they took down the beds, 
moved all the furniture outside except the cookstove, and danced in three 
rooms-leaving only the cabinet organ, which I played, to clutter up the 
floor. We played and they danced, chiefly square dances, some polkas, a 
few schottisches, but rarely a waltz. I remember we had but two or three 
in our repertoire-"The Corn Flower Waltz," "The Kiss Waltz," and "Over 
the Waves." Because the fiddler was blind and the cornettist otherwise 
busy, it was my job to call off the square dances. ·My changing voice I 
trained to some powerful register, so that I could unlimber it and throw 
it, on a clear moonlight night, all over the township as I bellowed the 
promptings of the dizzy maze. That voice afterwards stood me in good 
stead in open-air meetings. In those days I got three dollars a night for 
it, a dollar more than the other two musicians because I called of£ 

So I had money to burn, and Agnes Riley got more buggy rides than 
I could have given her earning an honest dollar. But, after all, probably in 
those days I was more interested in school than in any other one thing. 
School, to me, satisfied the ga.ng instinct. There, even more than on the 
prairie with the town herd, more than at the swimming hole where I was 
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only a moderate success, though I was a freak of a diver, more than in 
the woods or the barn, I was someone. I liked to boss; . and always at 
school a lot of boys not only needed bossing, but liked it. They were the 
boys who never objected to being the tail end of the line when we played 
crack-the-whip, the · meek little boys who were "it" in playing pullaway 
and did not object to stooping over and being "it" when we played "slap-
and-a-kick" and "foot-and-a-half" (games not like leapfrog, which for some 
reason or other Eldorado boys never cared for much. My fighting days 
were over. If they taught me one thing at the end, it was to be careful 
how you get into a fight; for, once in, no one is going to help you unless 
it pays him, and your friends enjoy seeing you licked quite as much as 
your enemies. To know those two things is the beginning of wisdom about 
war and peace! Unless a boy can laugh off a licking, he should keep out 
of trouble. That, I discovered in the days of my youth; and the truth has 
never departed from me. 

Two boys in the Eldorado High School period colored my life: Albert 
Ewing and Lew Schmucker. Both were good at their studies in school. I 
think Albert Ewing, who was in my class, ranked better than I. He had 
grown out of childhood a trim, slim, fair-haired youth, with a lot of charm 
and more than ordinary common sense. He always could do anything 
better than I. But Lew Schmucker's reading range was wider than Albert's 
or mine. And because Lew was a year or so older than I, he led me far 
afield in books. We both patronized the city library, reading almost exclu-
sively fiction and poetry, as befitted boys in their middle-teen years. We 
rollicked through Mark Twain. We roared at Bill Nye. Lew could read 
"Don Qyixote" with appreciation, but it stalled me. We bought the cur-
rent humorous papers-The Texas Siftings, the Detroit Free Press, the 
Arkansaw Traveler-and read with howling glee the first newspaper syn-
dicated humorist that I remember, who wrote the "Spoopendyke Papers"-
pieces which raised their laughs by making grotesque metaphors. Let me 
pause to add that those comic papers in the eighties had a wide vogue. 
Their editors must have been the fathers of the columnists of these latter 
days. But Lew Schmucker and I haunted the bookstores and the news 
stands and spent our nickels and dimes for that type of literature. Other 
boys were reading dime novels, stories that filled the place that movie 
"westerns" hold today: "Deadwood Dick" and "Calamity Jane," "Sure Shot 
Seth" and "Wild Bill" and "Silver Sam." But Lew and Albert and I-
with our Bob Burdette, our M. Qyad, our Opie Read, our Bill Nye, and 
our "Peck's Bad Boy"-looked down with vast scorn on mere vulgar dime 
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novels. Probably it was a bit snobbish. But John B. Alden, the mail-order 
book dealer who sold cheap pirated editions of British authors, got most 
of our spare change. We bought his "Red Line Poets," bound in gaudy 
colors and printed on gilt-edge pages. Looking back and remembering, I 
have often wondered if when I called on Agnes Riley, hugging under my 
arm ''A Tale ofTwo Cities" or "Les Miserables," I really seemed to be the 
little pimple-faced, mild-eyed, redheaded prig that I was. I had a letter 
from Agnes while I was writing these lines-a letter recalling those very 
days when I tried to make her a literary sophisticate. She writes: 

"You left me no choice about Jean Valjean!" 
To which, affiant-squinting down the long line of year-posts, almost 

sixty of them-deposes and says: 
''Ah, no, Agnes-not Jean Valjean, not that slab-sided waxworks po-

seur. It was Marius and Cosette, Hugo's young lovers, I wanted you to 
understand, and so to guess what I could not say in my own bashful 
words!" 

I suspect Agnes knew the truth. She had a hard time of it, poor girl, 
what with listening to the Screech Owls under her window, singing in 
barbershop harmonies on nights that I was not playing for country dances, 
and what with being tied up to the worst dancer in the Spring Chicken 
crowd, who never could, despite the rigors of the rocking chair out on 
the hundred and forty-four running feet of porch, learn to waltz, and 
what with the lovelorn rhymes that might embarrassingly turn up in her 
dinner bucket, her geography, or, in winter, in a cloak pocket, and most 
of all what with the strict, mean mad supervision of a boy who was cra-
zily jealous. The poor girl must have paid heavily for the few buggy rides, 
the occasional orgies in the ice-cream saloon, and the one or two, or 
perhaps half a dozen, rides she took to parties on rainy nights in the 
town's only musty hack. But she was a gentle soul, patient and long-
suffering, with most luminous, lovely eyes. So when, in its mid-teens, the 
Trundle Bed Trash felt that they were a bit too old for kissing games at 
parties, those eyes tormented me without recompense or adequate reward. 
But some way, to meet them at school over the top of a geometry for a 
fleeting second, or over the railing in the hall, or going in the door when 
the bell rang, paid well for the torture. I was happy. I even made fun of 
Albert Ewing, who was running the same gauntlet of unrequited affec-
tion past Lizzie R~ddick. We talked about the girls a good deal, and Lew 
Schmucker hooted and gibed. us. For he had been to boarding school, 
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and he knew a lot of things about girls that we were not supposed to 
know-the dirty little devil. 

I was sixteen years old when I finished the Eldorado High School. 
The graduating exercises and the days preceding them are cut deeply in 
the tablet of my memory. I helped Julia Fulenwider with her graduating 
essay, and someone else; I think it was Virgil Mayes, a big ungainly boy, 
a prodigy in mathematics, whose playground name was "Stinkfoot." I vied 
with Roxy Wilson for grades. I think she beat me by a half of one per 
cent. Without my perfect attendance and entire absence of tardiness, she 
would have beaten me by more than one per cent. And Albert Ewing 
was just behind me or perhaps, Heaven knows, just a point ahead. After 
we marched out of high school the last afternoon, before the graduating 
exercises, Albert Ewing and I hung around the building until all the other 
children were gone, and went up, hand in hand, to stand and look over 
the little puddle of empty desks, and had a real sentimental souse. We 
were that kind! But Lew wasn't! 

The night of our graduation is burned in my memory, for there, be-
fore a whole skating rink packed with people, I had my first public fail-
ure-the greatest disgrace that ever came into my life. I had helped the 
others with their essays. Because I could write fluently and well, I had 

Whittier Club, Lea-
venworth High Schoo~ 
1896. (Courtesy Kan-
sas Collection, Univer-
sity of Kansas Librar-
ies-Le ave n worth 
Pub!U Library Collec-
tion) 
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dashed off my own offering on "the jury system." It was a palpable pla-
giarism from Mark Twain. When I got going I could not stop in my 
writing. It was in my own handwriting, which was never good; and, be-
cause I had felicity in writing, Professor Olin, the high-school principal, 
read it swiftly, not realizing its length. So when I rose and began to read, 
I stumbled with my own handwriting and read on, and on, and on. Some-
one held a lamp over my shoulder that I might see better. The lamp 
made me sweat. But I stumbled and mumbled on and on. I could sense 
that the crowd was restless, but I did not have the gumption to skip and 
stop. Pretty soon there was a whistle from the rear gallery of the roller 
skating rink where we were assembled. I knew Dow Blair and Ed Dupee 
and "Chink'' Green were there, and maybe Byron Snow who was the 
toughest boy in school. I felt that pretty soon real trouble would begin. 
Other whistles came. Then someone began to clap his hands. And finally, 
when only Heaven knows how long I had been on my feet reading that 
interminable essay, which I once had thought was funny, uproar stopped 
me and, with my face redder than my pimples, I backed off, sat down, 
and the crowd laughed and laughed. The day when I am hanged by the 
Nazis will not bring me such shame as I saw and felt sitting there waiting 
for Professor Olin to announce the last song on the program: 

Oh, if for me the cup be filled, 
Oh, fill it from the gushing rill! 

I do not know what exactly that night's experience taught me-if any-
thing. But I do know that it gave me stage fright and kept me off the 
public platform for well-nigh a dozen years. Probably that also was good, 
a gift of the gods. For I might have been a spouter who thought he was 
an orator. 

In summer, after my graduation, I was an idler, a wastrel, for the first 
time in my life and, sadly enough, for the last time. I flitted like a young 
butterfly in and out of the county teachers' institute, giving man's natural 
polygamist instinct full range with the little country girls of my age who 
had come to town to prepare for the teachers' examination. Lots of girls 
in those days in Kansas were teaching who were fifteen or sixteen years 
old, just out of the eighth grade in the county schools. Thirty dollars for 
an eight months' school meant a lot to a girl whose family was struggling 
under a farm mortgage. They studied hard, and the county teachers' in-
stitute was a place of some distinction then. We had an ice-cream so-
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cial-sometimes two, one in the midst of the institute, one at the end. 
During institute, on clear, starlit nights, you could go up to the school-
house and shoo couples off the front step, from dusk to midnight. Albert 
Ewing and I and the other boys of the Screech Owls trod the primrose 
path with the little schoolteachers and took them downtown and filled 
them with ice cream, lemonade, and walked home shyly trying to hold 
their hands-sometimes getting our ears boxed for our trouble, but al-
ways in good humor. By day, after the institute was closed, I sat on the 
porch and read John B. Alden's treasures or, feeling that I was a little too 
old for the swimming hole and the little tads, sneaked to the creek with 
my classmates at odd times when we thought the place would be aban-
doned. For we were now big boys. No longer could we muddy up and go 
down to the railroad bridge to greet the afternoon train. We had stopped 
trying to turn somersets from the springboard over the deep hole. And, 
God save us from vanity, we took towels with us-and Albert Ewing 
brought soap. 

Another thing that I remember: Whenever I went into the barn, es-
pecially into the hayloft where my highest, happiest boyhood moments 
passed, it all seemed strange. I seemed to be looking back into a world 
that had been. I had passed on and was a disembodied spirit visiting its 
earthly habitat. Yet only a year or two have gone since that barn was my 
earthly home. I have had several retrospective glimpses like that as life 
has moved on and I have come back from the dead into other scenes and 
times, from another life I have lived in these earthly habiliments. It was 
Henley who wrote: 

So many are the deaths we die 
Before we can be dead indeed. 

Time, with his wizard's wand, had witched many things away .... 
I did not know, being still a boy of sixteen, how the change in our 

town was wiping out a civilization in which my father and mother were 
born and lived, or that those years were introducing a strange new order, 
something that the world had never seen before-the machine age! 

Late that summer my mother and I began to consider college. It must 
have been in August that a tall, pale, attenuated man, perhaps in his fif-
ties, with an ascetic face, gashed and furrowed with the claws of sup-
pressed desires, showed up at the boarding house one day. He was the 
president of the College of Emporia, campaigning for students. Because 
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the college was near at hand, and I was timid, and my mother lonesome, 
we chose it without knowing anything about it. Before I knew it, I was 
bound for college. 

William Allen White's public presentation ought to have been as poised and 
gracious as the "Valedictory" offered by this calm senior, but it was not. Most 
of the others were not either. (The Youth's Companion, May 22, 1890). 



Early Kansas Schools 
Numerous reminiscences of school days and school facilities attest to the im-

portance of education in early settlers' lives. Two such accounts are those of Lulu 
Craig and Gladys McArdle. Craig tells of the successful effort of the black set-
tlers at Nicodemus to organize a school for the children of the Exodusters and 
Gladys McArdle remembers the first school in Lebanon. 

Nicodemus School Organized, July 1879 

There were numbers of children in the colony and the parents had 
often talked of school and wished that their children could get the "learn-
ing" that their parents had been denied. No one knew just how to begin 
to organize a school. There were no scholars among the colonists. Not 
many of them had ever seen the inside of a school room. They continued 
to talk of school until Reverend Myers [of the African Methodist Episcopal 
church] was persuaded to attempt an organization .... 

The committe as selected was Jerry Myers, Charles Page, Z. T. 
Fletcher, John Scott and John Samuels. The committee solicited money 
with which to pay the teacher and found a place for the school. There 
was not time to build a place, so they asked Niles to rent his dwelling 
house. He told them that they could use it free of charge. The greatest 
trouble that confronted them was the seating of the place. It was a stone 
house about fourteen feet wide and twenty-five feet long. They thought 
of the chalk banks that was and idea worthwhile. They got stone blocks, 
each one large enough for a seat and placing them in rows soon had the 
seating problem solved. In the back of the room two benches were made 
by placing two-by-four boards on stone supports. 

School was scheduled to begin the second Monday in July; but the 
preparations had taken so much time that the plans were not complete by 
that time. Rather than change the date (which was considered a bad one) 
the committee asked the teacher to begin by taking the names of the 
children in an arbor, a shaded inclosure that had been used during the 
fourth of July picnic. 

Lulu Craig, ''History of Nicodemus: Nicodemus School Organized, July 1879," MS., 
Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries. 
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Nellie Brown, a Junction 
City teenager. (Courtesy 
Kansas Collection, University 
of Kansas Libraries-Pennell 
Collection) 

On Monday and Tuesday she registered the names of the children 
who came and told them to go to the Niles building Wednesday morning 
when they heard the bell ringing. Wednesday morning the children came 
to the school building and real school work began in Nicodemus for the 
first time-July 1879. 

Several interested patrons came to see the new venture start. The com-
mittee also came. Everyone stood up, the teacher read a few verses from 
the Bible. They sang a song and one of the committee offered prayer, and 
I will say right here that a little scripture reading and prayer continued to 
figure in the opening exercises of the school ever after. The visitors went 
away after the exercises. Then the teacher seated her scholars. 

After all there were not enough seats and a group of small children 
had to sit on the floor beside the wall. 

The teacher stood before the group of earnest children who were wait-
ing expectantly and looking inquisitively at her. Only a few of them had a 
book. There was nothing to work with. Not a slate, pencil, paper, black-
board, a map, a chart nor any school equipment at hand. She wondered 
what to do and to give herself more time to decide how to begin she sang 
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another song. The title was "Pull For The Shore". She then got the little 
squares of cardboard on which she had written the alphabet and passed 
them to the primary pupils; then she turned her attention to others. Some 
of those had books. Some had none. Books were scarce, expensive and 
difficult to get. The nearest book stores were at Ellie or Stockton, Kansas 
and transportation was slow. There were not enough books to go around. 

It required a world of courage to attempt to start a school under such 
disadvantages as she faced. A group of restless children. No working ma-
terials. Time allotted entirely too short to accomplish much, and anxious 
parents expecting great results. But by patience and perseverance she did 
accomplish something. Some learned only to sit still, and build strow 
[straw?] pens, to play fair and be quiet. All learned something. 

Mrs. Maria Scruggs of the Kentucky group who came to Graham 
County in 1875 brought her two childrten of a former marriage with her. 
Lizzie and Dudley Miles. Lizzie a girl of sixteen years had a good com-
mon school education. The committee secured her services as teacher. She 
was to receive ten dollars a month and board. She boarded around among 
the patrons. The school term was three months. 

Lizzie Miles was a small dark girl, very pleasant and intelligent. She 
showed her Kentucky heritage of quiet dignity and manners. Her kind-
ness and thoughtfulness made her many sincere friends. 

The next year she secured a teacher's certificate at Stockton, Kansas, 
thus becoming the first qualified teacher that Nicodemus had. 

An 1876 Model Kansas School 

Only one term of school had been taught in the district ... when the 
school board learned [that Mary McArdle] the wife was a "Wisconsin 
School Ma' am" they asked her to teach the following three months term, 
the salary, I believe, sixteen dollars per month. 

The young pioneers journeyed by team and lumber wagon to the 
County Seat, twenty miles away, where she took the teacher's examina-
tion somewhat fearfully, wondering if it would be harder than in her na-
tive state. 

Gladys McA.rdle, ':An 1876 Model Kansas School," MS., Native Sons and Daugh-
ters of Kansas Collection, True Pioneer Stories, KSHS. 
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She evidently answered correctly the two questions asked, together 
with a specimen of her penmanship, for she returned triumphantly with a 
certificate to teach the second term of school in Dist. 56, White Rock 
Township, Smith County. 

The school house was a "dug-out" in the bank of a "draw," half a mile 
from her home. The bank formed the North wall, the South wall being 
sod, and when stray cattle walked across, as they frequently did, dirt sifted 
down on the heads of teacher and pupils. 

The seats were logs, split, smoothed on on side, (not too smooth) the 
lower side left in its native state, with two stout pegs fitted into bored 
holes at each end, for legs. There were no desks. 

Pupils came from as far away as two and a half miles, ages ranging 
from seventeen or eighteen years to one three year old, whose mother, 
when she helped her husband about the claim, sent her to school to be 
looked after by "teacher," who often had to carry her home when school 
was out. 

Lunches were not bala~ced with regard to vitamins or calories. Bread, 
usually corn bread, spread with sorghum, pumpkin butter or wild grape 
butter, sweetened with sorghum, while raw turnips took the place of fruit. 

The curriculum was varied. There was no uniformity of text books, 
pupils bringing whatever books they had, so the teacher supplied most of 
the books from her, for those days, ample supply. Her "Readers" were a 
never ending source of entertainment and years later former pupils would 
borrow them to read again "Bingen On The Rhine" and "Charge of the 
Light Brigade." 

An excellent penman, she wrote quotations on foolscap paper to be 
copied, a favorite being "Whatever is worth doing at all, is worth doing 
well." Special attention was given to spelling and spelling down was a 

1 regular Friday afternoon ritual. ... 
Then, as now, the children delighted in bringing gifts to teacher; black 

walnuts, acorns, hack berries and bitter sweet bouquets for her rickety 
desk. 
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Interior of classroom. Note the coal scuttle and edge of stove in lower right. The stu-
dents in front of the class are reading aloud in unison while those at their seats work 
on other projects. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Olesen 
Collection) 



A dugout school in western Kansas near Colby in the late nineteenth century. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) N w 
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Thomas County sod school in 1890s. The teenage girl students appear to be as old as the teacher. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical 
Society) 



The photographs on pp. 240 and 241 illustrate two typical one-room schools. The Knapp School in Wabaunsee County was a frame 
construction. (Courtesy of the Kansas State Historical Society) 



The school in Montgomery County was built with native stone. judging from the "Sunday best" clothes of the Montgomery County 
students and from the height of the weeds and grass in their school yard, this must have been the first day of classes for the term. 
(Courtesy of the Kansas State Historical Society) 



Ford County students with teacher, Bessy Henry, circa 1898. (Possession of C. Robert Haywood} 



CALDWELL HIGH SCHOOL BUILDING 

[This] is a good picture of our Public School Building, a 
brick structure which was erected in 1882, at a cost of $20,000. 
It contains two rooms in the basement, four rooms on the first 
floor, and three rooms on second floor-nine rooms in all. All 
these rooms are occupied-eight by the schools, and one by 
the janitor and family. The rooms in the basement, on the first 
floor, and two on the second floor are each 26x32 feet, and are 
seated with double "bent-wood" and "knock down" desks. The 
windows are 21/ix9 feet, each sash containing two panes of 
glass. The High School room is 32x52 feet in the clear, well 
lighted by twelve of the above described windows, provided 
with handsome split-shades. This room is seated with single 
"Model" desks, and has a capacity for 80 pupils. It also has, in 
addition to the regulation furniture-blackboards, desk, revolv-
ing chair, etc.-a large organ, clock, unabridged dictionary, con-
densed cyclopredia, and Tellurian. The rooms are heated and 
ventilated by the Rutan Furnace Co's machine. The grounds 
and outbuildings are ample and well dept. At an arbor day 
recently held there were planted 80 box-alder, mulberry, soft 
maple and cottonwood trees, which, in a few years, will grow 
into a beautiful park. The enrollment in all schools, up to date 
of this year, is 631, with an average daily attendance of 400. 
The rooms are well graded, and in splendid working order. 
The course of study comprises, in addition to the common 
school branches, algebra, book-keeping, civil government, higher 
arithmetic, English composition, natural philosophy and Latin. 
A very competent class will graduate from the schools next 
year. The schools are at present under the principalship of Mr. 
M. Sinclair and an excellent corps of eight teachers. The school 
year consists of three terms of three months each, beginning in 
August or September and ending the last of May. 

The design and equipment of the Caldwell public school were the latest fashion. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 



What a modern up-to-date 1890s high school science laboratory should contain. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, 
University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 



Valley Falls Public School freshman class of 1898. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 



No social institution epitomized the Victorian age more than the secret orders known as lodges-for example, Ma-
sons, Odd Fellows, and Knights of Pythias. Elite high schools and colleges also had secret honorary and social clubs. 
J J Pennell's photo of the "Vestal Virgin's Drill" captured the mystic, often oriental, and exclusive nature of one 
such women's society. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 



Competing literary societies meeting in joint formal session. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Pennell Collection) 



A poised picture of teenagers boxing in a club room, complete with first-aid man with equipment, timer, and score keepers. (Courtesy 
Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Bourguin Collection) 



A young boys' baseball team at St. Mary's. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 



Graduation photograph of Chapman High School's first class in 1892. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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Forget-Me-Not Autograph Albums 
A popular fad for young people in the late nineteenth century was the fill-

ing of an autograph album. Friends, especially school friends, were asked to 
write ''an appropriate sentiment" and sign their names in a book designed, usu-
ally elaborately, for that purpose. The friend typically would write a short verse, 
occasionally an original one. Most were memorized pieces stored for such an 
occasion. The samples below reflect pride in penmanship and are properly senti-
mental. 

The first two are from the album of Tillie Bauer, 1 daughter of a Topeka 
merchant who lived on Kansas Avenue. The first entry was made in 1880 
when Tillie was seventeen, and the second when she was thirteen. The third 
and fourth calling cards are from the collection of Jules Bourquin, a Horton 
photographer. The third carries the photographer's note "West Horton girls and 
visitors in Mr. Hill's yard, 1898." 

(Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 

1Tillie Bauer's Autograph Book, Bauer Collection, Misc., Tillie's File. KSHS. Re-
printed with permission of the Kansas State Historical Society. The Horton calling 
cards are replicated with permission of the Kansas Collection, University of Kansas 
Libraries-Bourquin Collection. 
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(Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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(Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Bourquin Collection) 

(Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries-Bourquin Collection) 
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Hoxie girls on graduation day. (Courtesy Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Li-
braries) 



Derring-do. Youth Magazines 
Daniel T. Rodgers has observed that children in the late nineteenth century 

were challenged by a ''markedly contradictory set of injunctions: classroom les-
sons in system, discipline, and restraint . .. and storybook codes of heroism, im-
pulse, and spontaneous love" (Rodgers, p. 128). This was certainly true of the 
schools attended and the magazines the adolescents read, as revealed in the dia-
ries. The Youth's Companion, with a circulation of 500,000, and Harper's 
Young People could be found in most middle-class homes. Subscriptions to the 
Companion cost $1. 75 and Young People, intended for younger teenagers, 
cost $1.50-well within the reach of young people's spending money. Further-
more, recruiters who secured new subscribers received a tempting reward 

Although magazine authors included Tennyson, Alcott, and Stevenson, the 
majority of the stories were by lesser lights who raised "the sentimental and 
heroic possibilities . .. to their highest pitch." Ned Beck's reference to ''Moral Pi-
rates" is a case in point. The advertising pages in the magazine also opened 
new worlds of consumer needs that predated the hype of Fisher-Price and Reebok 
by a century. 

A significant part of the teenager's education came from these sources. The 
''youths' magazines" helped shape the romantic, sentimental, and heroic veneer 
that marked the superficial values and behavior of Americans prior to World 
War I 
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Tlll!l KORAL l'JllATli:S llAMINB Tn:&IK CRAFT. 

11.00 ~r Year, ln Adnnce. 

TUE MORAL PIRATES. 
DY Wat L. ALDEN. 

CHAPTER I . 
"THE truth is, John," said 

Mr. Wilson to his bl'oth-
er, "I MU troubled about my 
boy. Here it is the first or 
July, and he can't gu back to 
school itutil the middle of Sep-
tember. He will be icllo nil 
that timo, n.nd I'm afraid he'll 
get into mischief. Now the 
other <lay I found him l'l'OOinll'. 
a wrotched story about pirates. 
Why ahoulcl a llOn ofmiue cal'e 
to read e.bout pirates 1" 

"Bece.use he's a boy. All 
boys like piratical stories. I 
lt:now, when I was a boy, I 
thought tho,t if I could bo ei-
ther a pirate or a stage-driver I 
should be perfectly happy. 01 
course you don't wa.ut Ha.rry to 
rea.d rubbish; but it doesn't fol-
low, becaulKl a boy reads stories 
about pil'llCy, that lie want.I to 
commit rnu.rder and robbery. 
I didn't want to kill anybody: 
I wanted to be a moral and 
benevolent pirate. But here 
comm Harry acl'Ol!!I the la.wn. 
What will you give mo if I 
will find something for him to 
do thi.s summer that will make 
him forget all about piracy f" 

" I only wish you would. 
Tell me whe.t your pll\11 is." 

"Come here a minute, Har-
ry," so.id Uncle John. "Now 
own up : do you like books 
nbout pirates 1" 

"Well, yes, uncle, I do." 
•!So dicl I when I \vas your 
~· I thought it wi>uld be tho 
best fun in the world to be a 
Red Revenger or the Seas." 

"Wouldn't it, thoughl" ex-
claimecl Harry. "I don't mean 
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TV. A Time to Grow Up 

"To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose . ... " The 
years between thirteen and nineteen are years of growing up, physically, emo-
tionally, mentally, and socially. Kansas between 1870 and 1900 was also ma-
turing. Its people were filling in the spaces, building lines of communication, 
expanding the economy, becoming "civilized"-in short, Kansas was growing 
up. It was a time of great expectations: optimism was widespread; boosterism 
ran rampant; hope was eternal; and change was the order of the day. Moving 
toward the new century, the young people of Kansas sensed that they were ad-
vancing with the state and were certain that they and the country would reach 
a kind of acknowledged majority at the same time. It was a good time to be a 
teenager. 

The diaries that extend over several years reflect the writers' growth and 
maturing while revealing the unevenness of that process. Their records make 
clear that chronological age alone does not determine action or thought. Although 
some seem immature at age fifteen, others have assumed adult roles and values 
at an even earlier age. More importantly, the writings reveal that their envi-
ronments and. associates had a controlling influence on their lives. The support, 
or lack of it, they received from family· members; residence in town or on a 
farm; economic or social status of the family; availability of opportunities and 
institutions such as schools, churches, and organized recreations; and the pres-
ence or absence of other teenagers all affected how these individuals developed 
during their teen years. 

Family played a major role in their development. With few exceptions, there 
was less rebellion among the sons and daughters than our stereotype of teenagers 
today generally indicates. There was far more agreement than conflict between 
the views of parents and children. As is also true today, teenagers tended to 
emulate the culture of their parents and to conform to parental concepts of ap-
propriate behavior. Part of that acceptance came from the closeness of the family 
unit. There were not the demanding distractions away from home that lure 
modern teens. Sons worked side by side with their fathers in the fields or the 
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family businesses; daughters shared their mothers' homemaking and domestic 
chores. Parents as role models were an active part of the young peoples' daily 
life. Children developed a strong sense of partnership in the economic success of 
a farm or business. That enterprise-whether homestead or business-was con-
sidered ''ours." Today's lawyer's son or social worker's daughter has no opportu-
nity to 'Jill the shoes" during the parent's absence. 

In spite of the homebound nature of their lives, teens were given consider-
able responsibility and freedom of action. Most parents today would not ap-
prove of a fifteen-year-old girl coming home from a dance at four in the morn-
ing. Few parents would allow their teenage sons to go with other teenagers 
armed with rifles, shotguns, and pistols on an all-day hunting expedition. Time 
and circumstance change freedoms that are granted. The slowness and 
unpredictability of transportation and the daily necessary use of guns permitted 
activities that would seem irresponsible today. 

Clearly, maturity in many matters came early. When a parent became in-
capacitated or died, a circumstance that occurred earlier and with greater prob-
ability in the teenagers' lives than now, adult burdens were placed on young 
shoulders. Boy-girl relationships were strict by today's standards but were not as 
restrictive as Victorians' behavior is often depicted 

For these teenagers, maturing along with a growing state, the concept of 
belonging to something of importance-whether homestead, printshop, or school 
team--was strong. And although the crushes, hero worship, homesickness, and 
social awkwardness apparent in modern teens can be clearly seen, the inescap-
able portrait of these young people, almost without exception, is that they had a 
sense of helping something grow. They seemed comfortable with their part in 
the general scheme of daily living. John Norton speaks for them all with words 
of quiet pride: 'T think we have done well given the means we had" 



A Full and Happy 
Life {1871-1874} 

Cawker City• 

In 1871 Luna Warner, a fifteen-year-old teenager, moved with her family 
from Massachusetts to a homestead on the Solomon River southwest of Cawker 
City. The extended family included twenty relatives and friends, all within 
easy walking distance of each other. For the next two years Luna kept an al-
most daily account of her life. The teenager shared in the work of the farm but 
had time to explore the new country, develop her artistic talents, and enjoy her 
friends and neighbors. 

From her diary, we learn that she does not go to school, but she reads, or 
the family reads together, most of Charles Dickens' novels, some history, Harper's 
Weekly, and writes poetry. Obviously she is a growing teenager with a healthy 
appetite who relishes reporting the variety of foods available. There is little to 
suggest sheltered Victorian coyness in her demeanor as she hunts, fishes, kills 
snakes (four in one day), and swims in the river. Still, she is aware of her 
appearance, clothing, and hair style, delights in dancing "like everything" and, 
in her second year, begins to experience the joys and disappointments of school-
girl crushes. The diary excerpted here begins as her family moves to and settles 
into its Kansas home still surrounded by buffalo and other wild animals, ru-
mors of Indian troubles, cowboys on cattle drives, and the reality of the farces of 
nature. 

February 1871 

Thursday, February 23, 1871.-Cool. The day of.our auction. We were 
pretty busy. The sale commenced between 10 and 11 o'clock. Almost ev-
erything went very low. There were not a great many here. 

Veno/a Bivans, ed, "The Diary of Luna E. Warner, A Kansas Teenager of the 
Early 1870's," Kansas Historical Qyarterly, 35 (Autumn 1969), 276-313; (Winter 
196 9 ), 411-41. Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical Society. 

261 



262 A TIME TO GROW UP 

Friday, February 24.-Papa [Walter W. Warner] went to West 
Brookfield to settle up his affairs. The rest of us worked just as hard as 
we could packing all day. We are to go to Gilbertville tomorrow to take 
the cars .... 

Saturday, February 25.-Pleasant. We got up and went home but went 
back to Mr. Sn·ow's for dinner, then started for Gilbertville. Mr. Snow 
took our baggage and us on a large corn wagon. Mrs. Snow, Emma, and 
Francis Newton came to Gilbertville to see us of£ We started to load the 
cars before 5 o'clock and loaded till 9 or 10, then not even done in fact. 

Sunday, February 26.-We got into New York City this morning. It 
was raining. We rode over to Staten Island on the boat, then to Uncle 
Henry's on the cars. They [New York relatives] were all there .... Arabella 
[cousin] and Alpheus went over to Wilsons. They were married this after-
noon. 

Monday, February 27.-Pleasant .... We all have a splendid time .... 
Gena and I played on the piano some. Papa and the men and Louie went 
to New York City. Papa got a Remington revolver. 

Tuesday, February 28.-ln the morning we all started for New York 
City bag and baggage. When we got there all the girls got into the horse 
cars and rode up to 8th Avenue. The girls got their pictures taken. Then 
we went back to the Astor House and stayed until night when Aunt 
Abbie, Lamartine, Viola, and Genelia went back to Staten Island and the 
rest of us went over to Jersey City on the boat and took the cars for 
Kansas. We had a car to ourselves. 

Wednesday, March 1.-I was sick of riding on the cars this morning. 
I vomited on my handkerchief. We stopped at Harrisburg three hours. 
We girls all took a walk. We crossed the river before noon, then rode 
nearly all day by the Juniata River and past the Blue Ridge mountains 
and through the Alleghenys. We passed through two tunnels-one a mile 
long. 

Thursday, March 2.-Pleasant out of the cars but not inside them. It 
is so smoky and dusty .... I do not eat more than a spoonful of victuals a 
day, and that does not taste good. The cars stop quite often. 
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Luna Warner at age 15. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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Friday, March 3.-Every day is the same, only each is more tiresome 
than the last. 

Saturday, March 4.-... We got to Solomon City about 7 a.m., 
washed up, and had breakfast. We had buffalo meat. We do not like it 
very well. Gena and Uncle Ephraim came at dark. There are eight of us 
to sleep in one room. There are three beds in it. [They bought a team and 
wagon and loaded their household goods to move in search of a homestead] 

Sunday, March 5.-The weather is just about perfect. We all took a 
long walk up the river this morning. Some of the people went to church 
this forenoon. We have been to see two or three dugouts .... 

Wednesday, March 8.-There was quite a severe snow storm this af-
ternoon. It makes it very muddy. 

Thursday, March 9. -This afternoon we came about three miles from 
Solomon and put up the tent by a creek. We built a camp fire and made 
tea. Uncle Howard and Henry Everett each shot a rabbit. We are all to 
sleep on the ground. We all went to a store in Solomon City and were 
weighed. I weigh 106 lbs. 

Friday, March 10.-This morning we cooked the rabbits and some 
potatoes and had a nice dinner. 

Saturday, March 11.-Cold and rainy. We loaded up, pulled down 
the tent, and started up the valley. We ride on Uncle Eli's wagon on top 
of the goods. There are so many of us that some have to walk all the 
time. We passed several prairie dog towns. We stopped at Lonzsey Hotel 
at 8 o'clock. Gena is sick. She rode all day. We had a good supper. 

Sunday, March 12.-We ate breakfast and loaded and started, came 
to a creek, and just as they were across the whiffle-tree broke, but they 
got a new one and went on. We came through Minneapolis about noon. 
We camped on a creek. They put the tent up on trees. We are beginning 
to have good appetites and nothing to eat. Gena and Arabella slept in a 
log house near by. 
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March 13.-Cold this morning. Mama, Velma and I started walking. 
We stopped at Delfoss [Delphos, Ottawa county] and got warm. We stopped 
at 2 houses, bought some bread and eggs, ate our breakfast and waited 
for the wagon to come along. At dark we came through Asherville and 
stopped at Mr. Gates's log house and had supper. The women slept in the 
house and the men in the haystack. 

March 14.-At noon we stopped at Beloit. It was a warm day but at 
night it blew up cold and we went 1.nto a store to stay tonight. We are 
hungry most of the time. We do not have much that is good to eat. We 
are to sleep on the store floor. 

March 15.-Cold and stormy. We moved into a dugout. It is a nasty, 
dark place. We went to most every house but could not find a warm 
place. We froze all day and starved too. In the afternoon Mama and I 
started out to find a place to sleep. We are to sleep in the Post Office. I 
am awful homesick. 

March 16.-We went to the dugout again and ate what passed for a 
breakfast, then the men had a jaw and the women a cry, then we started 
on a-foot as usual. It is most all prairie dog towns all the way. We left 
Mr. Wilson at Beloit under the doctor's care. At night stopped at Glen 
Elder on Asher Creek. It is quite a pretty place for Kansas. 

March 17.-We ... arrived at Cawker City about noon. It consists of 
4 or 5 finished houses, one store and 3 or 4 unfinished houses. The men 
hired a little frame house with two rooms about as big as closets. The 
cracks between the floor boards are a half inch wide. We shall be pretty 
well crowded. All the men sleep on the floor in one room and the women 
in the other. 

March 18.-All the men started off to hunt up claims. The 3 boys 
went hunting. They got back at dark with 5 lbs. of buffalo meat which 
they had bought at 3¢ a lb. There are 3 kinds of flowers in bloom here. 
We bathed for the first time since we started from home. 

March 22.-The men went to look at some claims. They found 6 
just the other side of the river about 5 miles from here. They went over 
to the land office and filed on their claims. 
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March 29.-0ur family went out onto our land and commenced to 
dig a cellar. All the men have been at work on Uncle Eli's [Warner] dug-
out. It is the south side of the river. We girls get lots of funny stones 
along the river. We all played drop the handkerchief in the evening. There 
are lots of flowers around here. · 

April 1.-Gena [Cleveland, a cousin] and I put on old dresses and 
went bathing in the river. The water was above our waists. 

April 2.-Very windy. We looked out this fore noon and saw bows 
and ribbons of all colors flying all over the prairie. Arabella's [ Warner, a 
cousin] trunk had blown open. We saw 7 buffalos across the river. Uncle 
Frank [Warner] went after them but did no good. We went over to Uncle 
Eli's new dugout. It is very nice. In the evening there was a splendid 
prairie fire northeast of us. There is a prairie fire in sight every night 
almost and sometimes 5 or 6. 

April 7.-Papa got some early rose potatoes and planted them on the 
claim in buffalo wallows. Velma came over and baked bread in our stove. 
It sits outside the house. 

April 9.-It rained and hailed this evening. The fireplace smoked so 
we could not stand it. This morning we saw 6 buffaloes coming down the 
river. Louie took the rifle and I took the revolver and went round under 
the bluff until we got opposite them. They came toward us and we lay 
down and waited until they got near, then Louie fired. He shot 5 times. 
How they did run! 

April 23.-We went out on our claim and picked out a building spot 
on this side of the river. We had baked antelope for supper. It is like 
mutton. 

April 24.-Uncle Eli plowed a spot for our house and garden and 
started digging on the cellar. I went out by the river bare foot and came 
very near stepping on a small rattlesnake. 

April 27.-I killed 3 snakes today. Helped Papa plant onions and peas, 
sweet corn and melons. The cottonwood trees are leafing out. 



If Luna's dugout looked like this one in Ford County, no wonder the women cried and the men "jawed" (Courtesy Kansas 
State Historical Society) 
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April 29 .-The men finished hewing sills for our house. I planted 
morning glories and mustard. There are a great many blue violets here. 
There are swallows. 

May 7.-Several of us started for the bluff, 2 miles and a half. We 
found 11 new kinds of flowers. The prairie was covered with them. They 
are beautiful. We went to the top and found verbenas, geraniums, celery, 
sorrel, and penny royal. Found the queerest stones-some like turtle shells. 
Brought some home. We found blackberry and gooseberry vines. Then 
we went on to Burnses, 2 miles above 12 mile creek. Had a splendid 
supper. On the way home we forded the river. Saw 4 snakes, 4 buffalo 
and ever so many antelope. We found yellow violets. 

May 20.-I have been bringing water from the river. It is hard to get 
it. It is so slippery. I found a dandelion. We have found 37 kinds of 
flowers. I milked some this morning. We get 4 or S quarts of milk at a 
time. 

May 26.-Two loads of lumber came from Solomon City for our 
house. They raised · the roof today. We went to a dance in Cawker. Arabella 
curled my hair and I wore my white dress and slippers. We all went in 
the wagon and I sang all the way. The dance was in a little house with 3 
rooms. Two sets could dance at once. They had fiddles. The music wasn't 
very good but we had a good time and danced till 2 o'clock then had 
refreshments and came home over the trails in the dark. Got home at 
4:30. 

June 15, 1871.-Gena came over at 4 o'clock and we went in swim-
ming on boards. We floated from here down to Mr. Ray's watering place. 
Had a splendid time .... 

June 16.-lt rained all day. At 11 o'clock Venelia [Warner, a cousin] 
came from Mr. Barr's afoot and alone and brought her large bag. She was 
done working there. The river is risen so that she cannot get home. It is 
still rising fast. All but Papa and Louie [Lunas brother, two years younger 
than she] went down to the house to sleep. Uncle Howard [Holden] has 
made us two bedsteads, a table and sink. 



By 1880, ten years after the Warners arrived, Cawker City had grown to be a bustling town but was still .frontier-primitive. 
(Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 
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June 17.-The river is nearly two feet higher than it has ever been 
before. Uncle Ephraim [Cleveland] came horseback and stayed to supper. 
Venelia and I went over the river opposite Uncle Eli's cabin and read a 
letter to Aunt Lucia [Warner, Eli's wije] from Viola [Warner, an older cousin 
teaching on Staten Island]. 

June 18.-The river is very high yet. Uncle Howard came over. He 
tried to cross the river on a raft that he made. The raft sank and pitched 
him into the water. He came near drowning before he could get out of 
the current. Venelia stays here because she can't cross the river to get 
home. 

July 4.-Cool and pleasant. Mama [Alice nee Cleveland], Louie and I 
went up to . . . Cawker. When we got there we went up to the arbor 
made of green boughs. It had a floor filled with seats and the seats filled 
with people. They had singing, speaking, and reading. After that some 
played baseball. They had running in bags and such things. Then they set 
the tables in the arbor and had dinner .... We danced all the afternoon. 
After the lanterns were lighted they had a minstrel performance. Just as it 
was through, it commenced to rain very hard. We all started for the hotel 
on the run. It rained about five minutes. Then we all went back again but 
were wet to the skin. We danced on the wet floor until one o'clock, then 
started for home. We hated to come, the dancing was so nice. Charlie 
rode home with us and then walked home. He is nice. Venelia, Velma, 
and Tene [ Vesteen Warner called Teen or Tene, a cousin] stayed here all night. 

July 5.-I woke up at 7 and was not a bit sleepy all day. I think of 
the dance all the time. 

July 15.-After supper Louie and I went down to Mr. Lamb's to get 
some well water. Alf came down to see what day it was. He thought it 
was Sunday. 

July 16.-Very warm. The sweat drops off us all the time .... I went 
into the river and had a good wash, then we all went to Uncle Eli's and 
stayed to supper. Had rye biscuits and buffalo meat. ... 

July 17.-Hot's mustard. We went over the river and got 3 pails full 
of sumac berries to make vinegar. We took the water that they were soaked 
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Women (one a teenager) picking vegetables in Sherman County. (Courtesy Kansas State 
Historical Society-Gannon Collection) 

in and sweetened it. It was good as lemonade or better. It goes good 
when we have no water to drink but what is milk warm. In the night 
there was a tremendous shower and the wind blew a gale. The house 
swayed back and forth and I was frightened. 

July 19.-We didn't do much of anything today. I rambled around a 
little and went across the river. I do wish I had somebody to go to 7 mile 
bluff with me. I picked 6 cucumbers today. We have a great many sweet 
melons most ripe. We had sweet corn. 

July 22.-Comfortably cool. Arabella came down and churned. Ma 
churned. At 7 Velma and I started for Oak Creek bluffs. Took our lunch 
and some sticks to kill snakes with. The rolling prairie we crossed is beau-
tiful. It is a great ways to the bluff. It is very steep-almost straight. We 
climbed to the top and could see our house. We then went down to the 
creek 1/2 mile, got in the shade and ate our lunch. We had a cucumber 
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that we dug out for a water cup. We came on down the creek within a 
mile of the crossing, then ... came home. Got here about 5 o'clock and 
were hungry. I went barefoot most of the way. I got a sore heel. Found 2 
new kinds of flowers-117 .... 

July 27.-It rained a little in the evening. We picked the first sweet 
melon off our vines. The grasshoppers were eating it. It was very nice. 
Ma made mince pies and sausages of buffalo meat. 

August 4.-They unloaded the piano and got it into the house. We 
all worked about all day getting it set up. It was soaking wet and the 
varnish spoiled but the inside is all right but needs tuning badly. I played 
all evening .... 

August 5. -I played most all day on the piano. Mama read some and 
I drew the face of Madam Malibran1• We had a sweet melon. 

August 6.-I played a good deal. The piano does not sound well at 
all. Ma finished reading Martin Chuzzlewit .... 

August 19.-We heard last night that the Indians are up the river 
about 15 miles. Just before noon Tene came over with the team and 
brought us some buffalo meat. A man that was over to Uncle Eli's shot 
it. Read a good while in Nicholas Nickleby. 

August 22.-Uncle Ephraim, Pa and Louie tried running the lines of 
our claim. Just this side of the river I saw a very large rattlesnake. I shot 
at it with the revolver. It squirmed around behind the tree and I could 
not find it. I picked nearly 3 pails of cucumbers. After supper we saw a 
buffalo coming on the other side of the river. A man on horseback chased 
him. He crossed the river just a few rods below here. He ran past Mr. 
Ray's corn field, we all after him. Alf [Alpheus Cleveland, a distant rela-
tive] and Arabella and the dogs stood on top of the cabin. They killed it 
beyond Mr. Ray's. We all went out to see it. 

1Maria-Felicia Malibram was a Spanish mezzo-soprano who was a romantic leg-
end in the United States as well as in Europe. She was the first to sing Italian opera 
in the United States. Malibram died in 1836. 
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September 9 .-A real rainy day-a rarity in Kansas. Genelia read 
nearly all day aloud in Oldtown Folks. Mr. Root [a boarder] gets watched 
pretty close and when he does anything he has no business to do I just 
yep at him. 

September 24.-Alf took the men out buffalo hunting. They went up 
Elk Creek. Didn't see a buffalo .... I sent Aunt Julia a picture of our 
house. Genelia sent her picture of the dugout to Aunt Ann. Ma read in 
The Virginians. 

September 28.-Very cold in the morning. I most froze. I came home 
before noon but went back again and drew on the picture of Alf's house, 
then husked corn a little while. Tene shot a duck. 

September 30.-Very windy. Papa and I picked corn. Our corn 1s 
very good. I went over the popcorn garden and got a little. 

October 10.-Very pleasant. There was a slight frost last night. We 
stewed pumpkin and made tomato sweet pickle. After noon Ma and I 
went over to Mr. Beal's and to Rays'. Mrs. Ray and the children have 
been having chills. 

October 16.-Mama did a very large washing. I went over to Uncle 
Eli's after sour milk. Velma is at home for a few days. She has had 2 
chills. We saw turkeys around all day. I hunted them after noon. Shot at 
one over the river. Root went to Cawker. 

October 20.-Louie went over to see a herd of 1300 Texas cattle that 
went up the river on the other side. There are fires burning in all direc-
tions every day. 

October 21.-After noon I went over to Uncle Eli's and stayed to 
supper. Then came home and got boots for Velma to wear across the 
river. She braided her hair when she got here. Pa tried to burn a strip to 
keep off fire but it was so still it would not burn. We had turkey for 
dinner. The folks played high, low, jack all the evening. 

November 1. __:::..After noon we saw a fire coming in the bottom be-
yond Ray's. We all went out and set fires all around the ploughing. Be-
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fore we got the road burnt, the fire came sweeping down from Beal's, 
swept across the road into the bottom. Then we burnt [one] side of the 
path to the river and kept burning until night and made out to save the 
premises. We were tired .... 

November 14.-Beautiful, beautiful day! Ma washed. Did not get 
through till most supper time. Pa did not get up today. He is real sick. 
Louie went hunting and shot a squirrel and a large hawk. Arabella went 
to Cawker with Al£ They saw several wolves. 

November 15 .-Uncle Howard is making a foot bridge across the river. 
Tene shot a turkey. Louie set a trap in the wolf hole. Pa is about the 
same. 

November 18.-Cold as the pole. Just after we got up Alf and Arabella 
came. They were covered with snow when they woke up. It snowed all 
day and blew so we could not see the river. Our chickens were all frozen 
into the wood pile. Alf and Louie pulled them out and brought them 
into the house. They had hoods of ice all over their heads and I froze my 
fingers in 5 minutes. They had a terrible time over to Uncle Eli's. 

November 30.-Thanksgiving Day. It did not seem much like it. 
Jerome came from Osborne this morning. He got lost last night and went 
to a house. Uncle Howard was here. He was not very well, not well enough 
to go [to] the dance. We had chicken and plum pudding for dinner. Uncle 
Eli and Miss Lines came. Uncle E. went back and she stayed. Louie 
froze his feet. Had a terrible time all evening. 

December 9.-Ma went to carry Arabella's flour home. Louie went 
to his traps. Uncle Ephraim sent me after Uncle Howard. I went up to 
the cabin on the river on skates. Uncle Howard was not there so I went 
on up to Uncle George's claim, and found him and Louie. There is a nice 
place to skate up there. Genelia and Mr. Curtiss of Waconda came and 
stayed until after dark. 

December 18.-I went skating. Venelia and I read Dombey and Son. 
I finished it this evening. Uncle Howard came over to stay. 
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December 25.-Very cold. The coldest still morning there has been. 
Uncle Howard got ready to go to Cawker. We all went with him-Mr. 
Morse, Gena, Harry, Alf, Arabella, Mr. Wilder, Nellie Ray, Ma, Louie 
and I. We sat in the bottom of the wagon with hot stones. Had turkey 
supper, then the wedding came off and Genelia was married to Mr. Curtiss 
for life. Then we all went to the dancing hall. The hall was crowded. I 
went to supper with Mr. Hoffman and danced schottish like everything 
with Mr. Phillips. We started home after five. 

January 8 [1872].-After ,breakfast Louie and I started up the river 
with gun and revolver, stopped at Mr. Owen's to see about calves. The 
weeds and grass were bent down with frost. It was very beautiful. We 
were sopping wet. Dried ourselves by the hot open fire, then went up the 
river to the head of Twelve Mile Creek and ate our lunch. While we 
were eating a rabbit jumped up from my feet. We whistled, it stopped 
and Louie shot it. We went on up the creek several miles, then started 
back across the prairie. It was very wet and bad walking. Had another 
jaw in the evening. 

January 22.-Pa and Uncle Howard started for Cawker to see a yoke 
of oxen. Ma read in David Copperfield. It is the best book I ever saw. I 
went over the river to the old river bed and Mr. Ray's island. The men 
got home after dark. Pa brought some butter. 

January 26.-Pa worked all the afternoon, getting wood on to the 
river. Henry skins Texas cattle at fify cents apiece .... Mama read in The 
History of New York. 

January 27.-Pa made a hat block of cottonwood. Ma finished read-
ing The History of New York. 

February 14.-I went over to Alf's and got OliverTwist and Sketches 
~ Boz. Commenced reading Oliver Twist. The river is high. 

February 28.-It snowed. The ground and trees were white. I fin-
ished the picture "Home Farewell" and started another .... 

March 10. -Venelia curled my hair. Will came down. Pa and Uncle 
Howard came with him. After dinner I came home. Charles Clark was 
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here. Mr. Morse goes up to his shanty early in the evening. Mama went 
to Alf's. The baby is very sick. 

March 13.-I was quite sick in the forenoon .... Alf's little baby was 
buried at 3 o'clock. Ma and I went over. Nellie Ray was there and quite a 
number of others were there. They buried him under the box elder bushes. 
Pa came home from Cawker, brought Arabella a letter. I carried it over to 
her .... 

March 20.-Very windy but pleasant. Just after breakfast Pa started 
for Cawker afoot. Alf brought over four letters for him to carry .... About 
eleven Alf brought Arabella over on his back. I got dinner. Mr. Morse 
worked on the stable. Alf has 8 pigs. Alf and Arabella went home about 
two o'clock. I got ready and started for Cawker. I wore my best dress, got 
there at half past four. Ma and Aunt Lucia spent the afternoon at Mr. 
Lines'. Venelia curled Velma's hair in over fifty curls. It looked beautiful. 
About 8 o'clock she and Leander Bell were married. Venelia and Will 
stood up with them. They all looked splendid. Velma has lots of new 
things. They had two kinds of wedding cake. Mr. Curtiss and Genelia 
came up to the wedding in a buggy. I went home with them to a dance 
they had at their house. Wore Genelia's slippers. There were only Miss 
Lines and Mrs. Mudget there besides Genelia and I. There were lots of 
men there. I danced every set but a waltz until 12. I danced with Charlie 
Bruce twice. He is nice. Mr. [Frank] Noble boards at Genelia's. He is 
mce. 

April 13.-Will came along this forenoon on his way to Cawker and 
Ma went with him. I read in Barnaby Rudge .... 

April 19.-Very warm. Before noon I planted two beds of carrots and 
one of cabbage. Our cattle and calves had a tantrum and we let them 
into the river .... 

April 25.-Very hot. I did not sleep but five hours last night. We 
started for home [from Cawker City J .... We rode in the back of the wagon. · 
When we got to the big ravine, we got out and walked the rest of the 
way. I went back to get a plow, got home at nine. Ma got Arabella to cut 
my hair. Ma and I went to Cawker. Mr. Burr was there. I wore my rub-
bers most of the way. Vi treated us on French candy. Started for Beloit at 
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When Luna tells of ''Ma" reading to the family and of reading aloud to each other, they 
were engaged in a pastime that was to be replaced by radio and television. This scene 
of the Alfred W Bitting family of Wichita depicts a reading session in a more elegant, 
more Victorian home than Luna's, but they probably read the same Charles Dickens 
novels. (Courtesy Wichita-Sedgwick County Historical Museum) 

half past three. Went very fast with Dolly and Grey. Beloit has changed 
very much. We went to the hotel and took supper. Mr. Burr is very po-
lite. Went to the dance about nine. He bought us lemonade twice. He 
danced like everything, likes it very much. We did not have very good 
music. 

April 30.-Uncle Eli's folks were over the river all day. They drove 
their old cow up yesterday. Mr. Errickson was here again. We are out of 
flour. Cannot get any anywhere. It is over seven dollars a hundred. Ma 
planted potatoes. I didn't do much of anything. 
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May 2.-Ma made two custard pies. We had johnny cake and milk, 
lived high. Mr. Morse sent us a mess of fish. We dressed them in the 
evening. Old Tabby has five little kittens. 

May 6.-... I went out and drove .oxen for Louie to plow a long 
time. Ma planted potatoes and corn. Our calves ran away over the river .... 

May 14._;,_Louie caught a skunk in his trap. Mr. Curtiss came over 
after noon on his way home .... I planted corn. When I went to water 
the calves, Boss was over the river. I went after him. Lady broke her rope 
and ran away but I caught her. At night when we were getting supper, 
they brought us some buffalo meat. The hunters had killed five buffaloes. 
I cooked some of it. It was tough .... 

May 18.-We flew around slicking up the house some, expecting Viola 
and Mr. Burr tomorrow. I have commenced reading The Last of the Bar-
ons. Charlie and Will went to Cawker but came back here and stayed. 

June 2.-Hotter than blazes. I finished reading The Last of the Bar-
ons. It is wonderfully nice. This morning before five Pa and I went up to 
Mr. Beal's with our calves to put them in the herd of Mr. Blunt's. Arabella 
came over and we went into the river. The water was hot. There was a 
make-believe shower but it did not rain. Blew very hard. 

June 10.-At night I went up to see the calves. They looked fat and 
nice. Were glad to see me. Ma hoed potatoes a good while. I hoed some. 

June 11.-Mr. Morse found two springs-one below our claim, the 
other above. I have killed twelve snakes .... 

June 24.-I swept the house and slicked up. Watched for Ma all day. 
It was very warm. After sundown I watered some of the trees and the 
garden. Louie chopped a tree. Most 9 o'clock in the evening Ma came 
with Uncle Eli's folks. She brought me a pair of calfskin shoes and Viola's 
book Eminent Women, for me to draw out 0£ 

July 4.-We flew around and got ready to go to Cawker to the cel-
ebration. Louie and I started at 8 o'clock. Walked fast. ... Alf and Arabella 
overtook us beyond the creek. We got in and rode. Went to Uncle Eli's. 
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Leander and Velma [Warner, a cousin] were there. After the procession 
passed, we went up to the arbor by the schoolhouse. Vi and Venelia waited 
on tables. The soldiers ate first. Then what a crowding and scrambling 
there was! Some got something to eat and some did not. We got a little. 
Were so tired standing on our feet that I spread my shawl on the ground 
and we sat on it. Mr. and Mrs. Thompson and a few others sang. Then 
they had speaking and a pony race. Louie got the headache. Pa and Mr. 
Morse and Clayton and Josiah came down. Pa and Morse went home 
with Delays after noon. Then came the minstrel performance and I stood 
on a board across tables to see it. Then we went down to the house and 
Louie went to bed. In the evening we stood out by the house to see the 
fireworks. They set off some, then the rest got afire and some went scooting 
around on the ground, killed one dog. Viola went to the ball with Mr. 
Heeler. 

July 15.-Mama and I did a large washing. I went into the river .... 

August 2.-Louie no better. Arabella came over after noon and got a 
lot of sweet corn and a pan of cucumbers. I went home with her and we 
started out to find plums. We crossed the river at Uncle Howard,s. It is 
pretty deep there. We stopped at . Gena's. She has been up and does her 
work but is not able to. The baby is sick. When we got to the river below 
Mr. Oweds we found plums. They were not ripe but we picked them, 
got more than two quarts apiece. Then we came to a tree loaded with 
grapes. I fill~d up my pail and Arabella got a lot of them. Then we came 
home. Stopped at Gena's and gave her some plums and washed her dishes 
for her, she was so tired. Louie had . a chill at night. We stopped giving 
him colagogue. 

August 12.-I dug a barrel of Early rose potatoes and a bushel of 
onions. Arabella had a chill. We have watermelons and sweet melons now. 
The river is up very high. 

September 5.-A great deal warmer than yesterday. Mr. Curtiss went 
away before breakfast. We had fried chicken for dinner. In the middle of 
the afternoon, Mr. Curtiss came over for me to make him a cup of tea, 
so I had to hurry around when it was so hot. Arabella picked corn. She 
picks ten bushels of corn a day at three cents a bushel. I shelled over a 
quart of dry beans. Strange thoughts kept me awake long into the night. 
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Years from now if I read this and remember what the thoughts were, I 
will wonder that I ever had them. 

September 7.-Rainy. Rained a good deal of the night. In the fore-
noon Viola and I went over to Alf's and stayed two or three hours. She 
and Charlie played backgammon. We came home in a pouring rain. It 
ran into the house very badly. Vi and I played ball. Louie did not feel 
well. We shelled some new corn and hulled it. We had baked chicken for 
dinner. 

September 16.-Ma ... got me a calico dress and herself and me each 
a pair of shoes .... Alf and Mr. Morse commenced laying stone on the 
east side of the cellar. I was taking biscuits out of the oven when some-
thing slipped out of joint in my knee and threw me on the floor. I could 
not get up for a long time. I am pretty lame. I went over to Alf's to 
borrow a magazine. Charlie asked me if I would write to him when he 
got home if he would send me a magazine. Said he would send a nice 
one. I told him, "No." 

September 21.-I road Coalie over to Alf's and back, made me 
sore .... Ma and I went to the traps. There was a coon in one. I got the 
rifle and shot him. Charlie, Leander and Will came up. Charlie is going 
to start for home Wednesday. I never wanted to cry so badly as I did all 
the while he was here. He said Vi had · accepted the offer he made to me, 
to write him for a magazine. Says I shall be sorry when I see what a nice 
one it is. I expect we will never see him but once more. He is coming up 
tomorrow. I picked and shelled beans. Ma and Arabella picked corn. 

September 26.-
"Tis well for us all some sweet hope lies 
Deeply buried from human eyes, 
And in the hereafter Angels may 
Roll the stone from its grave away." 

We worked hard all the forenoon getting the squashes and pumpkins. 
Alf borrowed the oxen. I borrowed a horse collar of him. Ours are too 
large. Louie and I took a little horseback ride. 
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A woman, young girls, and teenagers husking corn in a Sherman County barnyard 
(Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society) 

September 27.-It begins to seem as though Charlie would come back 
sometime. We picked corn and pumpkins. It rained a little. Cranes flew 
over all day. . . . 

November 1.-I went over to Venelia's [on] horseback. She asked me 
over to dinner. Had not been there long before Louie came. Venelia got 
dinner by campfire. Had a splendid dinner. After dinner Tene got to play-
ing with the fire. It got away from him, ran into a pile of corn with the 
husks on against the house and caught the house in one spot. We flew 
around like everything and put it out. Then I came home by way of 
Gena's and Arabella's. 

We watered the cattle, then Genelia came for me to go up and stay 
with her tonight. I went. There was a prairie fire beyond the bluff all day. 
In the evening it came over in sight. We sat up quite late keeping watch 
of it, but thought it would go out, it was so still. But there came up a 
breeze and on it came. I kept getting up and looking but it was very cold. 
At last it got so near we could hear it roar and it lighted up everything as 
light as day. We got up dressed, and went out, but shook so that we 
could hardly stand. My teeth chattered so they fairly made my tongue 
sore. Two women and three dogs came up from Mr. Allen's to see if we 
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needed help but we did not, so they went back. The fire died down all 
along the line. We watched it a while then went to bed. 

Genelia got to sleep. I kept watch and before long the fire was raging 
again as hard as ever-one continual line from east to west as far as we 
could see, and in some places several lines. The flames were very high. 
The wind blew quite hard. We got up and dressed the second time just as 
five men and some boys came up with bags to put out the fire. They set 
backfires along Jim's furrows and then went to putting out the big fire. 
They put out a strip from east of Genelia's to Venelia's corn field. After it 
was all out we went to bed to freeze. Our feet ached. It was about three 
o'clock when we went to bed. 

November 22.-After breakfast I went to the river and drew Gena a 
load of wood in her little wagon. The river is broken up so I could not 
get across without wading. I took off my shoes and broke the ice with my 
bare feet. 

December 10.-We had rabbit pie for dinner. After noon Louie and 
I started for Leander's. He rode Coalie with the saddle and I rode Kit 
bareback, rode astride. We ran the horses most all the way. I never had 
such fun. We stayed a while then raced home. I was a little sore. Ma 
cooked provisions for Morse to start for Waterville tomorrow. 

December 11.-Louie and I went over to Uncle Eli's haystack after 
the cattle horseback. We loped the horses and it made me sore-took the 
skin of£ Mr. Morse started in the forenoon for Waterville with a bag of 
provisions. Good luck and good riddance. I have commenced drawing 
Florence Nightingale. 

December 23, 1874.-I got up at nine o'clock and Louie got up soon 
after. If the dance had only lasted till six this morning I should have been 
happy today. As it was I enjoyed thinking it over .... 

December 30, 1874.-It was so cold Pa would not go to town. After 
noon, I put on my new dress and went up to Genelia's and stayed until it 
was time to go over to the Olson boys' party. It was very dark. There was 
no one at the party so we went up to the house and stayed with Mrs. 
Olson until Allen's folks all came over, and Tene and John Blunt came. 
Then we went down to the dugout. Charlie and Ernaline Hilliker came 
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and that was all. Tene and Charlie Olson took Lou's horse and John 
Blunt's and Allen's wagons and went off after some girls but got none. 
We played like everything. I should not have had such a good time if 
Charlie Hilliker had not been there. He played with me as much as the 
rest. John Blunt was quite attentive. It was very dark and storming some 
when we started for home. Lou did not start with us, so Tene came as far 
as the river with me. We did not come in the road any of the way but 
came straight. It was a quarter of twelve. Lou came at two. The boys 
made molasses candy after we came away and Lou was almost vomiting 
when he went to bed. 

December 31.-The last day of the old year, but it does not seem 
very old to me. 
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Game or Dance? 
"Weevily Wheat far Charlie" 
and "Only a Pansy Blossom" 

Weevily Wheat for Charlie 

Both hands around your weevily wheat, 
And both hands around your barley, 
Both hands around your weevily wheat, 
To bake a cake for Charlie. 

Do-si around your weevily wheat. 
Do-si around your barley, 
Do-si around your weevily wheat, 
To bake a cake for Charlie. 

Charlie is a fine young man, 
Charlie is a dandy, 
Charlie likes to kiss the girls 
And send them sugar candy. 

Step forth to your weevily wheat, 
And step to your barley, 
Step forth to your weevily wheat 
To bake a cake for Charlie. 

Right hand around your weevily wheat, 
Right hand around your barley, 
Right hand around your weevily wheat 
To bake a cake for Charlie. 

Left hand around your weevily wheat, 
Left hand around your barley, 
Left hand around your weevily wheat, 
To bake a cake for Charlie. 

Sackett, S. J, and William E. Koch, Kansas Folklore (Manhattan, KS.: Ted 
Varney's University Book Store, 1975), pp. 217-18. 
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As Luna Warner's diary mentions, she played both children's games ('drop 
the handkerchief") and young folks' play-party games. When she recorded go-
ing to a party where "we played like everything" and when she wrote ·of 
"dancing like everything," she was describing quite different activities. 

Action in a called square dance required fallowing directions. The boy and 
girl were instructed by the ''caller, " who stood with the musicians and shouted 
out the pattern of the set (four or more couples). The caller's cadence sounded a 
lot like a modern-day rapper, even if the words do not. 

First couple waltz center and there you divide; 
With the lady glide center, gent 'round the outside; 
Honor your partner and a-don't be afraid, 
Swing corner lady and-a waltz, promenade. 

Action in a play-party game also had exact directions as in "Weevily Wheat." 
The boy and girl began in a line facing each other, as far apart as a small room 
would allow, and skipped toward each other singing "Skip to My Lou." When 
they met in the center, they sang ''Left hand to your weevily wheat" and swung 
each other clasping their left hands. Then they sang ''Do-si round your weevily 
wheat" and danced around each other just as they would in a square dance 
when the caller shouted ''Do si do!" 

What was the difference between play-party games and dan~ing? 
For many the difference was the fiddle. Dances required instrumental mu-

sic. Many religious people believed the fiddle was the devil's own instrument. 
The play-party was seen as using the pure power of the human voice-no fiddles, 
no singing. Some highly proper girls (and parents) thought an arm around the 
waist or a two-handed clasp was too intimate, leading to Lord knows what. 
Play-parties were also poor folks' entertainment requiring no musicians, who 
might require pay. It was the lesser of the considerations since a surprising num-
ber of people, like Luna Warner, did play some instrument. 

The difference in play-parties and dances was mainly in the mind of the 
participants. Both were designed to give teenagers and young adults an oppor-
tunity to get together and meet new people or get to know old friends better. 
The energy and stamina of the young people who worked hard all day and 
went to a dance until 4:00 a. m. and wished it would last until 6:00 (as Luna 
did) make modern rockers seem pampered. The noise level also, although not 
electrified, could reach an ear-splitting level when the stomping on a plank 
floor increased as the evening wore on and inhibitions wore down. 
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For the older teenagers dancing was sometimes more sophisticated. "Pleas-
ant little carpet dances" in private homes and dance clubs with membership 
for "select parties" only were frequently held even in the notorious cattle towns. 
As the Caldwell, Kansas, newspaper explained in 18 85: '~t 8 o'clock the 
sweet strains of music produced by Citizens Band Orchestra floated out 
on the calm night air and the gay young man and his sweet-faced girl 
swung themselves in place for the quadrille. The quadrille over the glid-
ing waltz was called, and then the hours slipped by on golden wings until 
Sunday morning was announced." When the Social Union Club in Dodge 
City gave its "first hop" of the season in 1884, the durable youngsters, worthy 
of the image of pioneers, danced their way through "a neat programme" of 
twenty-jive dances: 

1.-Grand March. 
2.-Qyadrille. 

3.-Waltz. 
4.-Lanciers. 

5. -Schottische. 
6.-Waltz-Qyadrille. 

7.-Polka. 
8.-Qyadrille. 

9.-Racquet. 
10.-Lanciers. 

11.-Waltz. 
12.-Virginia Reel. 

13 .-Schottische. 
14.-Qyadrille. 

15 .-Ga~lop. 
16.-Lanciers. 

17.-Spanish Waltz. 
18.-Varsouvienne. 

19 .-Qyadrille. 
20.-Waltz-01iadrille. 

21.-Lanciers. 
22.-Newport. 

23 .-Qyadrille. 
24.-Waltz. 

25 .-Schottische. 
As the country moved grandly forward through the Gilded Age, the young 

stylish ''dudes" and their modern-minded girl friends heard different tunes. These 



288 A TIME TO GROW UP 

songs came from the Variety Theaters, the minstrel shows, and the sheet-music 
salesmen from Boston, New York City, Cleveland, and Chicago. The music was 
called "popular." Some were snappy tunes on the order of a ''sole-stirring ditty," 
so advertised, entitled: "They Were My Father's Gaiters." Others were what 
William Allen White called ''sentimental and dolorous ballads." White remem-
bered one such frothy, sentimental popular favorite with the title "Only a Pansy 
Blossom." Undoubtedly Martha Farnsworth and Ovella Dunn would have shed 
a tear of Victorian sensitivity and Luna Warner would have danced to it "like 
everything." 

Only a Pansy Blossom 

Words by E. E. Rexford 
Music by Frank Howard 

Chorus: 
'Tis only a pansy blossom, 
Only a withered flower, 
Yet to me far dearer 
Than all in earth's fair bower; 
Bringing me back the June time 
Of a summer long ago, 
The fairest, sunniest summer 
That I shall ever know. 

Oft from this pale, dead blossom, 
I see a fair face start, 
A face like a sweet wild flower, 
Out of its faded heart. 
Ah! [repeat chorus] 

Only a pansy 
I gathered at her feet, 
Faded unlike the love 
That made that summer sweet; 
Still in this pansy blossom 
Her tender face I see, 
From under the church-yard grasses, 
Bring her back to me. 
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"Boys!" A Girl's 
Diary 
[1882-1887} Winfield• 

Martha VtinOrsdol Farnsworth moved to Kansas from Iowa in 1867 at 
age five. The small village she moved to in Kansas was located near Winfield, 
a larger town that was experiencing rapid growth. These excerpts from her 
long (4000 pages) diary begin when she is fourteen in 1882 and end April 26, 
1887, on her twentieth birthday, basically supporting herself and still unmar-
ried When Martha was three years old, her mother died in childbirth, having 
given birth to three children in less than three years. Her father remarried two 
years later. Relations between Martha and her stepmother were never very 
happy. In contrast to the bleak isolation frequently pictured in rural Kansas, 
Martha is surrounded with people. In one eighteen-day period (August 13 to 
August 31, 1882) when she felt she had little to record, she mentions contact 
with 191 individuals. 

Martha's diary is a more intimate account than Luna U'arner's and reflects 
far fewer interests and for more . melodramatic Victorian attitudes toward life, 
especially toward romantic love. In a brief scribbled note tucked in the diary she 
wrote, "anyone who chances to read this memoranda will find it to be a 
little love story of flirting, falling in love, acceptance of proposals & bro-
ken vows." The picture that emerges is of a ''boy-crazy" teenager primarily in-
terested in the social life of the community. In the latter passage she admits that 
she has a young man "'on the mind' too much for study." In spite of her 
preoccupation, she does report on life in a small town. She observes the radical 
political climate in the presidential election, including an incident in which a 
man is killed for his political views. 

Martha Farnsworth, Diary, 1882-1897, MS., Martha Farnsworth File, KSHS. 
Reprinted with permission of the Kansas State Historical Society. 
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Winfield 
Prairie Grove, Cowley Co., Kansas 

January 1882 

Sunday 1 At home. Anna & Alex Boomershine came over. In the evening 
I and Mrs. Keidney went to call on Mrs. Pontious, South wind. 

[Entries mainly of weather and ''at school."] 

Tue. 24 A cold day, wind blew from the South. At school all day, At 
home all night .... George Rogers run a wolf by the School-
house on his pony, "Pet," but did not catch it. 

February 

Mon. 6 At home all day: sick and did not go to school: Strong south 
wind. At home all night. Fanny Pontious here in the evening. 

[Other daily entries for the month are roughly the same as she remains out of 
school and sick until March 29.] 

March 

Fri. 31 At school all day. The last day of Fanny Pontious' school, at 
Prairie Grove. Had a nice dinner and a "spelling-school" at 
night. Wind blew from the south. 
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April 

Wed. 26 At home all day planting corn: at home all night. Wind blew 
from the north. Geo. Rogers was here. My birthday. Aged 15. 

October 

Sun. 29 ... Went to Prairie Grove to Sunday school & meeting in 
afternoon. Lizzie Dalgarn, one of my school-mates at Floral, 
died this day, she had not been married a year .... 

[The rest of the year's report is about the same, although she does have the 
chicken pox, attends a ''Literary," goes to a "Singing-school," practices far a con-
cert, and begins to attract one or two boys. She stays with and works for an 
uncle for more than a month, attends a few church services, and notes a wed-
ding-circled with red dots and hearts-and her grandfather's funeral.] 

January 1883 

Tues. 2 

Fri. 5 

Sun. 7 

Tues. 9 

At school all day: sisters May and Belle & I went to Singing-
school in the evening at the schoolhouse. Mr. Hittle teaches. 
Bert Plunket walked home with me. Here are our descrip-
tions. I am fifteen years old, black hair, & big, black eyes. My 
hair curls. Bert is 15, just my height, has blue eyes and light 
hair. We are both heavy for our ages, and everyone says, we 
are "an awful cute little couple." Bert is 6 months the oldest. 

At school. Went to the Literary in the evening with Pa, & 
sisters. Bert Plunket walked home with me. We have just the 
jolliest, best, times at Literary. 

At home. We live on our farm, 12 miles north of Winfield, 
our nearest Railroad point. We call our farm "Sunny Slope" 
for our house is built on the south Slope of a hill and is so 
sunny in winter. 

At school. Went to "Singing" in the eve. Bert walked home 
with me. Irve Schofield and Emery Savage want to go with 
me and some others too, but I'll stick to Bert, I think. 
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Tues. 16 At school. May Belle & I went to "Singing" in eve and my 
little "beau," Bert, walked home with me as usual. 

Thurs. 18 At school. I think sometimes, I'm naughty, for when some of 
the boys, write me "notes" in school, I answer them and teacher 
don't allow it, but the other girls do it too, and its so much 
fun. 

Fri. 19 At school. Went to Literary in the evening, with Pa & May 
& Belle. Bert walked home with me. 

Sat. 20 At home. This is sister Belle's birthday: she is a sweet, pretty, 
little, black-eyed sister and I love her, very much. 

Tues. 23 At school. Went to "Singing" in the evening with Pa, May & 
Belle, and Bert Plunket walked home with me. My step-mother 
says, if I don't quit letting the boys walk home with me, she 
will put us all to bed, for we are only children: she can't pill 
me to bed, anyhow. 

Thurs. 25 At school. We play Base-ball at school, at noon, every day 
and have such good times: the Boys have their "9 ," and we 
girls our "9" and when we play against the Boys we beat them 
every time: We all play together a good deal. 

Fri 26 At school. In the evening the school gave a "N eek-tie Festi-
val" 1 at the school-house and, cleared $38.22: I went with my 
sisters, but Bert came home with me. I ate supper with Luman 
Phelps. Sister May was voted a "cake," for being the "hand-
somest" girl present. 

Sat. 27 At hQme. I made some new "mashes" last night: wonder if my 
step-mother would put me to bed if she knew it. 

1The necktie festival was a variation of a box supper in which the lady preparing 
the box was matched with the gentleman buying the privilege of sharzng the meal At 
a necktie social, a man's tie found inside the box and the dress of the woman or girl 
who prepared the meal were made of the same material. 
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Mon. 29 At school till noon, when Charlie Plunket, took, all in one 
big wagon ... [eighteen names listedj to Floral, four miles away, 
to visit Mr. Carson's school, it being, "Kansas Day." We had 
such a nice afternoon, with the Floral Scholars. 

February 

Mon. 5 At school. Elly White, Minnie Weber, Anna Boomershine and 
I " h " b M" . . " h " f" h " , run toget er, ut mme 1s my c um o c urns 

Tue. 6 At. school. Went to "Singing" in eve with sisters, but Bert 
walked home with me. Sometimes the Boys quarrel about 
which one, shall go with me, but I stand by Bert. . 

Fri. 16 At school. To Literary in evening with Pa & sisters but my 
usual, little, sweet-heart walked home with me. The girls are 
jealous. 

Thurs. 27 At school. Had a little party at our house tonight. There were 
27 present besides our family. We just had a splendid time. 
Alfred Savage & I danced for the first time in our lives, and 
danced together. 

March 

Wed. 14 Went to school in the morning and came home at the fore-
noon "recess," sick with the "measles." Hated, Oh! so much to 
have to leave school. 

Thurs. 15 At home with the measles. The hateful things won't break out 
and they are soaking me full of tea. 

[Diary entries are brief as she misses school much of March with a severe case 
of one more "child's disease": measles.] 
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April 

Sun. 1 Went to Mr. Wm. Plunket's in the morning and staid until 
after dinner, when Kirk Thompson came there, for me to go 
to their house and stay this summer and I went home with 
him. 

Mon. 2 At Mr. Thompson's. I am "sweet sixteen" today and Mrs. 

June 

Thompson tried to give me a "birthday whipping," but I kept 
out of everyones, way all day. 

Mon. 4 At Mr. Thompson's; they want to adopt me; "the very idea;" I 
would not be anyone's girl but Pa's and I wish my stepmother 
was good to me, so I could stay home more. 

Sat. 30 At Mr. T. Went · home this evening to stay all night. Rode 
home on horse-back; rode Kirk's 3 year old, colt, "Olieen," 
wild as a deer and never had the saddle on her before. Pa said 
I should not come home again, until I could have a more gentle 
horse to ride. But I dearly love daring, am a good rider, for 
I've rode, all my life, and inherit some of my good horseman-
ship from my father, and have rode nearly every kind ·of ani-
mal, from a Jack-(Jass-ack), Burro, Cows, Hogs, Young Steers, 
Stallions and all, but for solid fun give me a colt to break. 

August 

Sun. 5 At Mr. Thompson's. Went to S. S. [Sunday School] in a.m~ 
with the family at Summit and in afternoon Jennie & I walked 
up on the Bluff to see the Poe girls . . . who were watching 
their cows. 

Sun. 26 At. Mr. Thompson's. Went to S. S. in the morning with the 
family and in the afternoon Lennie & his mother brought me 
over home to stay, as my "step-mother" is sick and needs me: 
hope I'll be a little better treated, now I'm needed. Lennie 
took me to see Anna Boomershine awhile in the afternoon. I 
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hated-just £! little-to come home, for I was having such a 
good time and my stepmother is none to kind to me. 

Wed. 12 At home. In the evening I went to a Party at Mr. Baker's, 
with Sam Dent. We went on horse-back, had a jolly good 
time and got home at 3:30 a.m. Sam's a good boy, but I'm not 
stuck. 

Thur. 27 Went to the "Fair" at Winfield with Sam Dent .... We staid 
all day and got home late in evening. 

October 

Mon. 1 At school. School commenced this morning with John 
Clemence Bradshaw as teacher; he is tall, with blue eyes, very 
light complection, and not over 20 years old, and seemingly 
very bashful. Oh! what a time we. girls will have, if he is: we 
will make life miserable for him. 

Thurs. 4 At school. Teacher blushes everytime I look at him and so do 
I. I wish he wouldn't look at me; the girls say he is "stuck" on 
my big, black eyes: he needn't be. I never fall in love with my 
teachers. 

Thur. 27 At home. I wish there were no "Saturdays" for I so much love, 
to go to school. 

November 

Thurs. 1 ... We are getting better acquainted with our teacher and he 
is getting over a little of his bashfulness; but there are so many 
big girls of us, in school no wonder he was so bashful, for we 
are most, "young ladies." I am 16 and there is Anna 
Blomershine who is 17. Minnie Weber is 16. Eliza Johnson 
and sister May are 15, Elfy White almost 16, and a number 
of others nearly 15, while he is only 20, himself 
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Sat. 10 

December 

At home. In the evening went to a "Neck-tie Festival," at 
Richland-about 6 miles-with Jozie Calvin. Had just a splen-
did time, and "Sam Lewis" got my tie and I had to eat supper 
with him and didn't want to, one bit. 

Fri. 7 At school. Went to Literary in the evening with Pa and sis-
ters. Jozie Calvin walked home with me after Literary: Bert is 
"not in it" so much this winter, he is a jolly, handsome, little 
fellow tho, but I've "got my eye" on a "new fellow" who came 
into the country, this Fall: he is a giant. Jozie is short, with 
black eyes and the prettiest black mustache. I'm the envy of 
all the girls, but they can have Jozie, for I'm going to catch 
this "new fellow," before the winter is over. I'm acquainted with 
him now, but only a little. 

Wed. 12 At school. Went to a "Party" in the evening, at uncle Zeke 
Roger's, with Jozie Calvin and just had the best time. The 
"new fellow," :Mr. Carman was there, and we had lots of games 
together .... 

Mon. 31 At school. We just have the, "maddest, merriest" times, at 
school. This is the last day of the "Old Year." I wonder what 
the "New Year" will bring me. It is going to bring me· a new 
"beau" if I am a little girl and my step-mother says I'm too 
young to go with the Boys. I'm 16 and not very small, either, 
'cause I'm awful' fat. my legs, measure 14 inches around the 
"calf" and I'm big all over. I'm big enough to go, whether I'm 
old enough or not. I weigh 129. My hair is just as curly and 
one girl told me the other day, that if I was only white I'd be 
the "prettiest girl in the country." She is a blond is why she 
said it. I'm Brunette. I've got the most Beaux any way, if I 
ain't white. 
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January 1884 

Tues. 1 At school: a very cold day. The coldest "New Year" I've ever 
seen in Kansas, and I came to Kansas Dec. 10, 1872 from 
Mt. Pleasant Iowa. 

Thurs. 3 At school. Went to Uncle Zeke Rogers' after school in eve, 
and after supper went with them and cousin Will Sapp, to a 
"dance" at Mrs. Boomershine's. I danced everything that was 
danced during the whole evening except two "Qyadrilles" and 
everyone said I danced so nicely, tho' I was never on the floor, 
but once before, in my life: and this is the first dance I ever 
went to. But it was "born in me" to dance, for my parents 
b £ dd "M C " "P " e ore.me were goo ancers. _r. arman was my artner 
more than any one else, during the eve, and Uncle Neal Ander-
son who brought his sister Carrie, and my sisters brought us 
all home at 1 :30 a.m. after a most happy evening. 

Tue. 15 At school. Minnie Weber, Anna Boomershine & I went to 
Mr. Douglass' at noon, to take some "writing" for the "Liter-
ary paper. " 

Tue. 22 At school. Went with my sister in evening, to a "Bible 
Panarama" given at school-house by Mr. Leand: it was good. 

Tues. 29 At school. Carrie Anderson, Will & John Johnson and Jack 
Schrubshell were at school today. Jack was trying to make a 
"mash" on me, but I'm not so easy mashed; he is as ugly as a 
"mud fence rided with bull-frogs" amd I can "mash" on pret-
tier faces if I like. 

Thurs. 31 At school. In the evening, . I went to a "Dance" at Mrs. 
Boomershine's, with Jaime Carman. We just had the jolliest 
best time. I danced the Qyadrilles, Waltzs, Schottisches & Pol-
kas and hardly left the floor from the time I got there until 
we left for home at 4 o'clock in the morning. Everyone says 
I'm such a pretty dancer. I dearly love to dance, and I get all I 
want of it too, for every young man wants me to dance with 
him. 
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February 

Wed.6 At school. Cassie Boomershine & Geo. Holmes were married 
today. [As usual Martha underlines marriage entries in red ink.] 

Tues. 12 At school. Very stormy; only 10 scholars. Lightened, thun-
dered & sleeted all night, last night. 

Wed. 20 At school. This is my stepmother's 39 birthday and she let us 
have a "dance," tho' it took awful hard coaxing. We danced 
until 1 o'clock. . . . Some of the girls would like to "cut me 
out" [with Jaime Carman] but they can't "make it." 

March 

Sat. 1 

Sun.2 

Tues. 4 

Fri. 7 

At school. The "Last Day'' and we are all, awfully sorry, for it 
has been a most jolly, ~ school term. Clem Bradshaw is 
such a good teacher. We had a "big dinner" and Oh! such ~ 
jolly time .... After supper, Minnie, sisters and I went to "spell-
ing school" at school house, after which our "best Boys" walked 
home with us again. 

In the morning sister Belle & I hitched up old "Barney & 
Prince" to the wagon and hauled two Barrels of water about 
112 mile from a nice Spring. We have to be Pa's "boys" for we 
have no brothers and our wells are getting low so have to haul 
water, sometimes. After dinner cousin Minnie Weber came and 
we got on the two horses "bare-back" and rode to Mr. 
Cunningham's, Nelse Sapp's and Mrs. Boomershine's. We had 
a lovely ride of about 10 miles and all just for the "sport" 
there was in it, for we two "tom-boys." 

Am going to Winfield next week to go to school. I dearly, 
love to go to school, but I hate awfully to leave my friends 
here at Prairie Grove. 

At home. Went to Literary in the evening with Pa sister May 
& Belle. We had just the jolliest time at Literary and I hate 
to think that I'm going way and can't come any more. Jaime 
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Carman walked home with me after Literary and when we 
got right on top of the hill, near the house, he looked down 
at me (for I only come to his shoulders) and says "Mattie l 
want to make g bargain with you." I had noticed that he was 
rather quieter than usual, but I little dreamed, of what was 
coming, and replied, "alright," when he says, rather abruptly, 
'Will you marry me?" Well, it was so sudden and unexpected 
that I answered, simply, "Yes" without hardly knowing what I 
was saying. I wonder if that is the way everyone "gets en-
gaged." I always thought people "made love" first, and he had 
never made love to me; I have never went with him very much, 
tho', and he hasn't had a chance and he wanted to ask me, 
before I went away to school and will "make love" afterwards. 
He says we will get ·married when ever I get ready to quit 
school. This is my first "proposal": just think! I'm the first one, 
of all this crowd of school-girls and boys to be engaged, and 
I'm young, too young: just "sweet 16" and Jaime is 20. Morris 
is his name, but Clem Bradshaw "nicnamed" him "Jaime" at a 
dance one night. I wonder what Pa will say, but he won't know 
it, for we won't marry for ever-so-long, tho' Jaime says he is 
ready to marry any time: this Spring, in the Fall, or when ever 
I'm ready, but I must go to school a long time first. I'll have 
to give up my other "sweet hearts" when we get married, so 
I'm going to wait a long time: Jaime asked me to "kiss" him 
goodnight and I had to do it: but I don't think he is near so 
nice for doing it. I never kissed him before. I don't like to kiss 

·boys. 

Mon. 10 Pa & Ma took me to Winfield ... to Mr. De Vore Parmer's 
where I am to Board and then ... to the Central School build-
ing where Minnie & I entered school under Miss Lois Wil-
liams, in Grammar Department. Minnie in "B Grade" & I in 
the "A," where in two months if I pass good examinations I 
will be promoted to High School. I went up town in the 
evening to buy some school-books. 

Tues. 11 At school. ... Mr. Parmer's seem to be very nice people: She 
[Mrs. Parmer] is going to let me help her with her work, to 
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pay for my Board, because my stepmother didn't want me to 
come and this will settle the "expense" question. 

Wed. 19 At school. Was at Mr. A. J. Thompson's few minutes in eve 
to get some milk. I'm getting awfully "homesick" to see all the 
young folks at Prairie Grove. I'm going out there Friday night 
to Literary if I have to walk the whole 12 miles. I would like 
to see Jaime but no more than the rest of the folks. 

Sun. 23 ... Mr. Mount treated me to "Beer" the first I ever tasted and 
I think is awfully, nasty bitter stuff He had better leave it 
alone, for he has drank up his home and everything he ever 
had. 

Tues. 25 At school. Went over to Mr. Thompson's in the evening to 
get some milk and was introduced to Gene Mclnturff & Will 
Finch while there. Will is tall with blue-eyes and light mus-
tache, and seems so quiet. Gene is short, with blue-eyes, 

Fri. 28 

April 

smooth face and quite 
talkative. I think I will 
like him the best of 
the two, tho' I'm not 
making "mashes". 

At school. I saw a 
Chinaman today; the 
first in my life .... 

Sun. 13 Went over to Mrs. 
Thompson's after din-
ner and went with 
Anna Hook to Sun-
day-school at the 
Methodist church, af-
ter which I went back 
to Mrs. T's with her 
and in eve went to 

Tho poor blind man is 
honest, ·ain.d would work 
if ho could. Let. us help 
him a little. 

Sunday school attendance card (Possession 
of C. Robert Haywood) 
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church with her at the Methodist. Gene Mclnturff and Will 
Finch both wanted to go to church with me and neither wanted 
to go with Anna, and as they could not agree between 
themsleves, who should go with me, they both "filrli' excused 
themselves to me and stayed at home and let us go alone. 

Mon. 14 At school. ... I see I've made two "conquests" in Gene Mc & 
Will Finch: wonder who will come out "best." Gene is ahead 
now. Poor Jaime Carman is being forgotten I'm afraid. Well I 
don't love him anyway and never did, and people ought to 
love when they marry. I like Jaime only as a friend. Link 
Frederick, an old admirer of mine at Prairie Grove, is 21 years 
old today: he has blue eyes. All my "sweet hearts" have. Bert, 
Jaime & now Gene & Will. 

Sat. 26 Went up town in the afternoon. This is my 17th birthday and 
I've had to keep out of sight of Gene & Will all day, for they 
are determined to give me a whipping. Anna Boomershine sent 
me a pretty glass cup, Mr. Parmer gave me some candy, Mrs. 
Parmer, a gold "Breast-pin'' & Eliza Johnson a pretty collar 
and all for my Birthday presents. 

Sun. 27 Went to Mrs. Thompson's for milk as usual this morning and 
Will Finch caught me, turned me across his knee and whipped 
me awfully hard with the Clothesbrush, he said to make me 
remember my 17 birthday and I always will. Minnie Weber 
took me out to her home in the morning and we went to S. 
S. at Walnut Valley church in the morning and after dinner 
we went to Mr. Corbon's and played '~uthors" awhile, then 
drove back to town and got Eliza Johnson and all three went 
to see Anna Hook at Mrs. Thompson's and Will Finch went 
to Baptist church with we four girls, in eve but we made Will 
walk with Anna. After church Will & I took Anna home, 
then took a short walk around two or three blocks and then 
home. Will scolded because I would not walk to church with 
he and Anna, instead of making him walk alone with Anna: 
He said I knew that I was the only one of the "bunch" that he 
wanted to go with. Of course I knew it, but I wanted to tease 
him. 
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Wed. 30 At school. Went to Mr. Mount's in the evening after school, 
to Mary's "wedding." Mary Mount and Fred Gross were mar-
ried at 8 o'clock p.m. by Judge Garrs: had a real nice time: 

May 

Mary was so happy & proud of Fred. I don't feel a bit like I 
would be happy if I married Jamie, I guess I'm beginning to 
like some one else better .... 

Sat. 3 Went up town in the afternoon and called at Mrs. Limerick's. 
I know Pa won't like it very well, because I had my ears pierced 
last night: he says that is the way Indians do. 

Sun. 4 Minnie Weber and Eliza Johnson came in the afternoon for 
me to go walking with them. We went to the West R. R. 
Bridge, over the Walnut River, where a year or so ago, Charlie 
Cobb-a 19 year old Boy-was hung by a Mob for killing 
Sheriff Shenneman, while trying to arrest him. We went to 
Bliss Mill too: had a long walk, then I came home and Will 
Finch came and took me to meeting. I had a jolly time today. 

Sat. 10 Cora Finch came and went to the school house, where we 
scholars all went to get our "Promotion'' Cards. Cora & I were 
both promoted to High School. 

Wed. 14 ... Mrs. Parmer said she would give me $2.00 a week to stay 
with her this summer. Pa would rather I was at home. l would 
rather be here, where I . can see Will. 

Sun. 18 ... This morning I wrote a letter to Jamie Carman, "breaking 
our engagement." I like Will Finch better and there is no need 
of Jamie's thinking I'll marry him when I won't. Jamie is a 
good friend but I can't love him so why be engaged to him. 

June 

Tues. 3 At Mr. Parmer's .... Anna went upstairs and ... left Will & 
I to ourselves and we sat on the Porch and talked all evening: 
this little love affair is mutual, and in dead earnest; not like it 
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Fri. 6 

Mon.9 

Fri. 20 

July 

Fri. 4 · 

was with Jamie: With Will & I it was "love at first sight" tho' 
both of us were engaged to someone else; but I've broken mine 
and it waits to be seen whether Will can his or not. I hope he 
can . 

. . . Cora Finch came to see me awhile ... and after supper 
she & Will came for me and we all went to the Ice-cream 
Parlor, then to Rose Hixon's where we spent a jolly hour or 
two . . . and then Will & I came home and sat on the Ve-
randa and talked until 11 o'clock. These talks with Will are 
getting very serious and mean very much to both of us . 

. . . In eve I went to Opera House with Anna Hook to hear 
"Helen Gougar" lecture on Womans Rights. 

At. P's. Mrs. Parmer & children, & I spent the evening at 
Mrs. Thompson's. No wonder Will & I are "falling so much 
in love," we see each other, day and night and all the time. 

Up bright & early and packed my Lunch basket ... then up 
town to see the Parade and to the Fair Grounds to the Fourth 
of July Celebration. Will ate dinner with us and spent all the 
time he could with me. I got home for supper and after sup-
per Will and Gene Mclnturff-who has been out of the city 
for some time-came for me to go down town with them to 
see the Fireworks, which were just grand; after they were over, 
Will came home with me and we talked until mid-night. This 
has been such a~'~ happy day to me. I know I'm so 
happy because Will loves me so much. I saw poor Jamie to-
day, but dared not speak to him, lest I should encourage his 
love, that I do not want: he looked wretched and I'm sorry for 
him, but most too happy in my new love, to feel very sorry. 
Jamie is to be pitied if he cares for me as I do for Will, and I 
have every reason to think he does. It would break my heart 
to lose Will, tho' we are not engaged. . . . . 
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Tues. 15 Rained hard most all day: Will Finch got word today from 
Elk Falls, Kans. to come on, at once and accept a position in 
a Mill over there so about 4 o'clock p.m. he came over and 
bid me good-bye and took the 5 o'clock train for Elk Falls: it 
just broke my heart: I've been so "blue" all evening. I couldn't 
eat any supper and I've nearly cried my eyes out. I didn't know 
I did care so much for him, until now he is gone: how can I 
ever stand it. 

Wed. 16 ... I've cried all day today when ever I was alone. I'm so lone-
some. 

Wed. 23 Clem Bradshaw came up in the evening to see me and we 
. went for a walk and after our return he stayed and talked un-

til 11 o'clock. He said I was the one, among all the girls at 
Prairie Grove, that he wanted to go with and I would never 
give him a chance to go with me, always kept "shy" of him-
well, I never fall in love with my teachers. He proposed to me 
and I told him I would not marry until I was an "old maid" 
and that would be 13 years from now: he said he would wait 
13 years, if he could have me in the end. I told him "alright": 
he would think his chances "slim" if he knew how much I 
cared for Will. 

Thurs. 24 At Mr. Thompson's awhile this morning and got and intro-
duction to Harvey McClellan while there. Oh! how I do want 
to see Will and every one ·is trying to get me to take Jamie 
back again, because he is so broken-hearted and tried to "com-
mit suicide" by taking Strychnine but his mother caught him, 
just in time. I'm sorry for poor Jamie, but I can't love him. 
Will has me heart and soul, tho' we are not engaged yet, but 
he loves me I know. 

Thurs. 31 ... Clem Bradshaw came in the evening and we went down 
town for ice cream and he staid until almost mid-night after 
we came home. He is wasting his time .... 
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August 

Sun. 10 Went to the Depot this morning to meet my Will and he 
came at 10 o'clock. I had to tell a "fib" to the folks for every-
one is now opposing my going with him and I told them I 
was going to S. S. I went with Will to ·his father's and staid 
all day: after dinner he & I took a short walk, to the Santa Fe 
R. R. Bridge. He had to return on the 5 p.m. train and Cora, 
Gene Mclnturff & I went to Depot with him, where he kissed 
me good-bye and nearly broke my heart, going away again .... 

Mon. 11 At Thompson's awhile in the morning: the folks know that I 
saw Will yesterday and are mad about it, but I am very happy, 
tho' it makes me more lonesome. 

Sun. 17 Minnie Weber came for me, bright and early and we drove 
out to Prairie Grove, to Pa's and stayed until 1:30 p.m. when 
cousin Will Sapp came and he, Minnie & I all drove up to 
Green Valley, to Mr. Carman's. I didn't want to go, but they 
all insisted: they are trying to get me to "go back" to Jamie 
again and I can't love him. We did not get out of the Buggy, 
but talked about an hour to Jamie and then drove back to 
Winfield, cousin Will riding at least 6 or 7 miles with us and 
then walked back. 

Sat. 23 In the afternoon, without any "warning" who should come, 
but Jamie Carman: how I hated to see him, but ·in spite of my 
h ' "alkd "h d " eart s protest, we t e over, t e past an now we are en-
gaged" again. I could not "hold out" against his "pleading" 
when I saw · the tears streaming do en his cheeks and saw his · 
whole body trembling, for ~ love of me. Poor boy, I wish I 
could love him, but I know I'll never love anyone but Will, 
but I must illJzy .rm: own heart now, and try to like Jamie all I 
can. After we "made up" we went down town together and 
Jamie seemed so happy. Oh! how can I ever marry him. 

Sun. 24 At Parmer's. Oh! so lonely for I am used, at least on Sunday, 
to being with a dear one and now to know I never will be 
again: how can I tell Will what I've done, for he will be so 



Waiting at the train depot became a common occurrence far Martha as it was for most travelers. (Courtesy Kansas State Historical 
Society) 
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disappointed, tho' he wasn't out of his other engagement. I 
don't love Jamie and never can. 

Tues. 26 At Thompson's awhile in the morning. I wish Will had stayed 
here, then Jamie could not have had a chance to "coax" me 
back. Oh! Well I may get over it; a girl of 17 is not expected 
to know what or who she wants and is excusable for most 
anything she does. I'll try to be good to Jamie. 

Sun. 31 Minnie Weber came early in the afternoon, also Jamie Carman 
also Harvey McClellan, for the promised drive, and Jamie 
looked pitiful, I had to fib to Harvey and stay at home with 
Jamie. I think I have a few "too many strings to my bow." I 
will just have to drop Jamie. 

September 

Mon. 1 Thompson's & Parmer's think I treated Harvey Mc badly, yes-
terday, but I .. didn't "go to." I wish so many didn't "fall in love 
with me." or what-ever it is .... 

Tues. 2 Minnie Weber, came on "horseback'' in afternoon and I got 
on behind her, and we rode out in the country to her father's 
and stayed until after dark: .... 

Tues. 9 At Parmer's. Got a letter from Will today: he feels very badly 
to think I've gone back to Jamie but says Jamie has first right 
to me; poor Will is so unselfish, I know his heart is breaking 
so is mine and I never will marry Jamie. 

Sun. 14 Jamie Carman came to see me .... I know Jamie wanted to 
have. me all to himself, but I can't bear to be alone with him, 
for he "loves me to death" and can do nothing but tell me 
about it over and over, and I can't bear to hear it; it is hateful 
to me, for I can't love him the least bit in return and he 
overwhlems me with love I do not want. I p.i1y the poor Boy, 
but that is all. He stayed with me until "plum" midnight. I'm 
glad he only comes down every two weeks. 
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Tues. 23 Aunt Emma Van Orsdol died today noon, leaving a pretty 
little, 5 year old daughter .... 

Thurs. 25 Came back to town this morning with cousin Nelson Sapp. 

October 

My Will. is over from Elk Falls. I went to the Fair in the 
afternoon ... and met ·Will there and was so glad to see him, 
I cried. Jamie Carman is down too, but I wouldn't let him 
come out to see me. Minnie ate supper with me and then we 
went down town where we met Will & a fellow for Minnie 
and we all went to the Theatre, and took the longest way home 
afterwards. I've been so happy with Will today. Minnie always 
helps us to get together: she is just the dearest, best girl and 
does everything for me. 

Thurs. 2 ·At school. Wrote a letter to poor Jamie telling him to release 
me from my engagement with him. I can't love him, so why 
go on this way. 

Thurs. 30 At school in forenoon . . . in afternoon . . . & downtown to 
see the Democrats Parade and to Mannings Hall to hear Gov. 
G. W. Glick, speak. Of course the Democrats thought he was 
good, but we girls are Republican and just hated him for bing 
so, about the Republicans .... 

November 

Sat.1 

Sun.2 

My Dear old Will came over from Elk Falls today and sent 
me a note, so I met him down town in eve at Court House 
and went to the Theatre with him. I have to meet him in 
secret always now. 

At Parmer's .... Minnie came in the afternoon. Jim Finch came 
in the afternoon with a note from Cora wanting me to come 
down but the folks mistrusted Will was home and I dared not 
go, but I wasn't to be beaten and in eve Minnie Weber pre-
tended to go home, I went to my room, and the folks went to 
bed, and soon there was a low call of "Mattie" at my window 
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Mon.3 

Tues. 4 

Fri. 7 

Sat. 8 

from Minnie; I pulled off my shoes, stole lightly down the 
stairs and out the door and was soon with Will, hid behind 
the hedge at the gate. Wasn't I happy tho'. He staid some 
time, then took my dear Minnie home. 

At school until noon. I went down after dinner and met Will 
at P.O. where soon Minnie Weber & Frank Spring met us 
with a "double rig" and we all drove 12 miles out to Akron to 
cousin Lulu Roger's, where she had a ~ in honor of her 
18th birthday. Rained on us hard most of the way, but we had 
a splendid rig and kept dry: it was 12:30 a.m. when we got 
home and how I did enjoy myself with Will. The folks don't 
know he is over from the "Falls," I told them I was going to 
the ~ after school with another fellow, but ''All .lli fair, in 
love and war" if it was a fib. 

At school. Very little studying tho', as it is Election Day, and 
teachers & pupils alike-being almost every one, Republicans-
are very much interested and Politics, more than lessons, were 
discussed. Pro£ Gridley went down town real often for us, to 
get the latest returns. God grant the Republicans may gain a 
grand victory and elect Blaine & Logan, President and Vice-
Pres. of the United States, over Cleveland & Hancock Demo-
crats. 

At school. In eve after school, drove up to Green Valley, 16 
miles North of here, with Dell Stalter, her mother & two little 
brothers, to a dance at her sister's Lou Snyder: Got there is 
good time and commenced dancing at 8 o'clock and such a 
jolly time as we had. Jamie Carman was there, and l had to 
dance with him, but not one word was said, about our re-
cently broken engagement, tho' I knew how much he felt, by 
the way his hands trembled, as he took mine in dancing. Poor 
Jamie, I'm sorry for him. Dell & I staid all night. Dance broke 
up at 3 a.m. 

About 10 a.m. Dell and I walked to her mother's from Snyders 
and at 4 p.m. All left for Winfield again and when about half-
way, met P~, who had been at W-and I went home with 
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him to Floral, where my folks have moved, about 4 miles from 
Prairie Grove. Went to meeting at Baptist church in eve with 
sisters May & Belle & little Vella. Charlie Fletcher a young 
colored man-Republican-was shot & killed in Winfield this 
eve, for "hurrahing" for Blaine and Logan, by Mr. Burghe, 
who is a Democrat and was drunk. Fletcher shot Burghe badly 
before dying. · 

Thurs. 13 At. school. At Thompson's in eve. Packed my trunk when I 
went up to bed, for I'm going to "run away" from Parmer's 
and find a new boarding.place. They are fighting Will all the 
time and I have to meet him clandestinely when ever he comes 
to see me, and I'm going to leave. Wonder what Pa will say. 
Will is better than the "P's & T's". 

Sat. 15 At Mr. Finch's all day except a few minutes in a.m. Jimmie 
Finch took Cora & I to Mr. Clark's and Mrs. C. not being 
very strong, with two Babies thought I could help her a good 
deal in the care of them and go to school, so now "I've run 
away," that is [the] way I'm to pay my board and still go to 
school. Went to town with Cora in eve and then to Clark's to 
stay all night and make my home awhile. Little Hugh Parmer 
is 5 years old today. Mr. Clark's seem very nice. Have two 
little girls Ada & Ora. 

December 

Tues. 16 At school until noon. My dear Will came over today and gave 
me a most ~ surprise. I played "hookey" and spent the 
whole afternoon with him at his father's and went to the The-
atre in eve with him, and he didn't hurry home after, we came 
home from the Theatre to Mr. Clark's: I've been so happy all 
p.m. 

Wed. 17 Didn't go to school today for Will was here to see me. I went 
to a "Ball" with him in eve and had such a good time with 
him as I always do. 
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Thurs. 18 Didn't go to school today, for Will was here. In eve went to a 
Dance .... While waltzing, another couple jostled against me 
and pushed my elbow right thro' a nice glass door, and of 
course Will paid for it. Oh! we did have such a jolly good 
time and it was after 1 o'clock when we got home. Will was 
so happy, and so was I, but had to bid him good-bye as he 
goes home in a.m. 

Fri. 19 Stayed at home to rest, after my three nights "disapating." 
Went to school in afternoon tho'. 

January 1885 

Thurs. 1 At home all day: Began the "New Year" good by going to 
Prayer-meeting in eve. . . . · 

Mon. 12 At school till noon when I went to P.O. With Cora F. and 
meeting Will there .... Cora ... left Will & I alone, just the 
chance he wanted, and after Cora left, he told me, he had 
broken his engagement, with the other girl, because he loved 
me more, and then asked me to marry him. I was so happy, I 
cried. I don't think there is two happier people any where, 
than Will & I are. After the "Proposal" he walked part way· 
home with me, then went up town and came back by Clark's 
to bid me good-bye, as he had to take the 5:er P. M. train to 
Elk Falls again. I hated to have him go, but have something 
to look forward to now; a time when I'll be with him al-
ways .... 

Tues. 13 At school until after my Grammar class in the P. M. when I 
got "excused" and came home and at 6 P. M. went to the 
Opera House to Rehearse in the Play, "The Tennessee Scout" 
to be given by the G .A.R. [Grand Army of the Republic, a Civil 
War veterans' organization] by "home talent," under manage:-
ment of L. D. Dobbs, who is also the Author of the Play, and 
travels with Mr. Devendorf[, Mr. Cooper and Mr. Johnston, 
taking "home talent" for rest of Play. Tessie Stretch, as "Miss 
Alice Coleman, a Nurse, Hattie Andrews, as "Bessie Fox" a 
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housemaid, Cora Finch, as '~unt Jemima" I as Maria Carey 
were the only girls in the play, except the 9 Tableaux .... 

Thurs. 15 At Mr. Clark's. Went to the Opera house in the eve to Play 
in the Tennessee Scout, this being first night. I was most highly 
complimented by the Manager, L. D. Dobbs, the Soldiers and 
loudly cheered by the Audience. All did just splendidly, but I 
had the funny part, and had to rush into~ lover's arms and 
kiss him on his "return from the war." Everyone said I was so 
"original"; may be they think I have not had a little practice 
before I went into this play, ha! ha! Frank Waverling was my 
lover, in the play, and all the Soldiers told me, they envied 
him. I had compliments enough tonight, to turn many a head. 
Mr. Clark took me to the Opera House .... 

Sun. 25 Went for a short walk in afternoon with Lettie Davis &Jennie 
Wells. Mr. Welch, who took part in the Play-Tennessee 
Scout-last week was accidently shot and killed this morning 
by his room mate. 

Mon. 26 At school. Had examination in Grammar today and my "stand-
ing" was 91 % Pretty good I think, considering how little I 
study. I have Will "on the brain'' too much for study. 

February 

Mon. 23 At Mr. C's. Went to the "Central Hotel" in eve and staid all 
night. Am going to help Mr. Axtel, until he gets another girl. 
I must get work of some kind to do, for Will & I are to be 
married this Fall and I will have to get my clothes, for i~ will 
be against my folks' wishes I know. 

Fri. 27 At the Central till noon, when Pa came for me to go out 
home. I hated. so much to leave Winfield and my many friends, 
but had to, as Pa says they need me at home, so bid folks 
good-bye .... Got a letter from Will, today noon. 
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March 

Sun.8 

April 

Cora Finch & I went to S.S. at U.B. [United Brethren] church 
in the morning after which to the Baptist church to Mrs. 
Houck's funeral and then called at Mr. Mater's, finding Mrs. 
Mater just barely alive .... 

Mon. 6 Commenced teaching a short term of school this morning; so 
rainly looking, only 13 scholars present. I don't know whether 
I can change myself from a "romping tom-boy'' to a sober little 
school ma' am, or not, but I can try. 

Wed. 8 Teaching school. Went to a "Party" at Mr. Seigler's, in the 
eve, with Bert Freeland: had a jolly time at the Party, but quar-
reled with Bert coming home and wont go with him again. I 
never did like him any too well. 

Thurs. 9 Teaching school. Went to prayer-meeting in eve .... 

Mon. 20 Didn't teach today as the "water" is so high, few could get to 
school: have had heavy rains. I went on horse-back, to uncle 
Zeke Rogers, for dinner ... found the Creeks very high, but 
dared to "plunge in" and cross. 

May 

Sat. 2 Teaching school, to make up for Monday. Just as I reached 
home, after school, who should ride up, on horse-back, but 
that dear boy, Will, in company with Jamie Carman, who came 
to show him the nearest way. Jamie is a noble boy, for not 
many would take their rival to see one they loved as dearly, as 
Jamie does me. Jamie went home. Will & I took a short walk 
and later went to Mr. Edward's and for a walk, to the Creek, 
from there. His father is worse and he had to come home so 
rode out 12 miles to see me and made me very happy by do-
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ing so: had to go home tho' at 7 :30 p.m. and I went to a 
Party, at Mr. Freemole's, then, up at Lone Tree, 8 miles north 
of here .... 

Wed. 13 At home. Had to give up school on account of so much rain 
and high water: pupils couldn't get to school. 

June 

Sat. 13 Came home from E's, early this A.M. only to find my suspi-
cions of last night true. My darling sister, Belle has "run off". 
I got on a horse early as could and started out to find her. 
Went to Mr. Hedric's, Uncle Joe Anderson's and Mr. White's. 
Elfy White rode back to Floral with me, where we called at 
Mr. Stone's and to Edward's where we staid until the Mail 
came in and then went to P.O. from there with sister May, 
Sue & Anna F. and Minnie Freemole, then went home, with-
out any traces of Belle. I never undressed all night but lay 
down, after midnight, tho' I could not sleep. No one knows 
how unkind our stepmother is to us. God watch and guard 
thee, with tender mercy darling, sister and bring you safe home 
agam. 

Sun. 14 ... Mr. Edwards ... took me to Winfield to hunt up my dear 
Belle .... I went to Mr Freeland's at Commercial Hotel where 
I found my darling sister and Mr. Edwards took us back to 
Floral, where we arrived in time for church and Belle & I 
went together to Baptist church. Belle didn't want to come 
home at all, but I coaxed so hard she had too. I wish our 
Stepmother was kinder to us; poor Bell and rest too have to 
take some pretty hard talk. 

Sun 21 In A.M. went to S.S. at Christian church with May & Belle 
and after a good sermon by Rev. Frazee, the whole Congrega-
tion and some others, went to the old Baptismal place on Tim-
ber Creek, near John Bush's, where I was Baptized into the 
Christian church by Rev. J. H. Irwin. It was about 1 o'clock 
and a most beautiful day: the bank of creek was a solid mass 
of people to see me Baptized and everyone said, I looked so 
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July 

Fri. 3 

Sat. 4 

August 

"sweet and pretty," and "took it" so calmly & quietly, and never 
saw anyone Baptized so nicely .... 

Pa took me to Winfield in morning, to Mrs. Limerick where 
I am to Board, for $3.00 per week and attend the "Normal 
Institute" .... 

With several friends left for Arkansas City to spend the 
"Fourth" .... drove to the Ballground to see a game of Ball, 
between the Winfield, "Cyclones." and the Arkansas City, "Bor-
ders." 'twas a hotly contested game, resulting in a grand Vic-
!fily for the Winfield Boys. Hurrah for Winfield .... Saw so 
many old friends .... Arkansas City is not near so large as 
Winfield and so awfully sandy, still quite, a pretty, little 
place .... Saw such large crowds of Indians today. 

Mon. 10 ... went to McGlynn's camp to another dance. They have a 
"platform" for dancing, in a little Walnut Grove, and it is just 
lovely dancing in the open air in the moonlight. After the 
dance my "little, irish dude" walked home with me ... I ex-
pect we girls' parents will give i.t to us, when they find we are 
going to these dances. It's all done on the fily, but the folks 
are all so nice and it is delightful dancing these beautiful sum-
mer nights and we can't resist the temptation. 

September 

Sat. 5 At Edwards'. Qyite nervous all day expecting a letter from 
Will & got it, asking me to release him from his engagement 
with me. I'd rather have died, than live to see this day. Will, 
that woman does not and never will live, who will love you as 
I do, and you will live to regret this day, most bitterly; when 
you let your temper, get the best of your better nature. I suffer 
now, you will suffer later. 
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Mon. 7. At E's. Rained all day. Wrote a letter to Will today releasing 
him from our engagement. 

Tues. 8. At E's. Am heart-broken, over my trouble with Will. 

October 

Sat. 17 At. E's. Got a letter from Elfy, Dick Clark and my dear Will, 
but Oh! his letters are so cold, they almost break my heart, 
for I love him as dearly as ever. 

Tues. 27 At school. In eve I went with Charlie Roby in a buggy ... to 
a neck-tie social and such a time we had, getting there. The 
night was "dark as pitch," "wind blowing a gale" and "cold as 
Greenland," a wild team that was on a dead run, part of time: 
in crossing R.R. track missed crossing and were nearly up set, 
ran into a wire fence, where a road had been changed and 
finally got lost on the Prairie, but found a road and got there 
at last. Twas light coming home and had no trouble. 

November 

Sun. 1 At E's. In P. M. J. W. Cottingham, one of the Deacons of the 
church called and talked about two hours to me, trying to get 
me to quit dancing, but I would not promise, for I do not 
thik it wrong: he was after a number of others too .... 

Thurs. 12 At school. Finished reading "St. Elmo," today. 

Fri. 13 At school. Commenced reading "Life of Napoleon Boneparte" 
this A. M. Went to Literary in the Eve with Belle, and came 
home with May and her beau. 

Tues. 24 Went to school in afternoon. Staid home in A. M. to help 
with work as we have 10 Borders .... Went to church alone 
in eve and Charlie Roby walked home with me: he doesn't 
come after me when he can help it, for Pa doesn't want me to 
go with him and my step-mother doesn't treat him decent. 
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December 

Fri. 11 At school until 3 o'clock P.M. when the teachers and all the 
school went to the Baptist church to the funeral of little Minnie 
Seigler. Happy you are now, darling Minnie, resting _ in the 
arms of Jesus. Oh! little school-mate, how we will all miss 
you. No more will the sweet, childish face, run to meet me as 
I go into the school yard; no more, will the bright, smiling 
face, prattle by my side, the dear, little hands clasp mine on 
our way home from school. We all loved little Minnie-9 yrs 
old-very much. 

Mon. 14 At school. We've got a "Bunkum" teacher. 

Tues. 15 At school. In eve went to school-house to Teachers Associa-
tion .... 

Sat. 19 ... Will Finch is in town and I was to have a talk with him is 
why I came down, but I could hardly find courage to go to 
their house, but Lizzie & I went. . . . Will came home and 
greeted me in his old, friendly way. How glad I was to see 
him and yet my heart was breaking to know that trouble had 
come between us. We sat up alone, talking, until 1:30 a.m. I 
cried the whole time, for we could come to no understanding 
and I was willing to concede everything. 

Sun. 20 At Mrs. Finch's all day and night. Will & I had the day to 
ourselves except at dinner as his mother is in Junction City 
and -all rest went out, to give us the day, as they are anxious to 
see us married. I cried my heart out today and I'll never be 
the same again. Will has promised to come to me in one year. 

Thurs. 31 At 1 p.m. Uncle Zeke, Aunt Mary & Gerty took me to Pa's 
where at 4 p.m. sister May was married to Lyman Gilbert .... 
Sister was an awful sweet little Bride, but so. young: only 17 
in Oct. She has got an excellent husband tho. Sister Belle is 
sick in bed, and they were married in her room. After the 
"Wedding supper" at 4:30 the whole crowd walked up to the 
Depot and I took the 5 :30 train for Winfield as Will wrote 
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for me to be sure and come. Mr. Williams also went down on 
same train and walked out to Mrs. Finch's with me. I was 
terribly disappointed not to find Will at home, but he had 
received a "dispatch" to go at once to Chapman, Ks. where he 
was offered a good position in a Mill and left at once on this 
P.M. train leaving "regrets" for me .... So ends the most event-
ful year of my life. Christmas-day was to have been Will's & 
my wedding day, but next Christmas may be the "Day." 

January 1886 

Wed. 27 We have such jolly times at home, but our step-mother makes 
it hard for us, threatening to "mash our mouths" or do some-
thing dreadful for the least little thing. She doesn't want Belle 
and I at home at all, and says if we don't leave she will. Pa 
doesn't know 100th part of how she treats us and some times 
seems to take her part. 

February 

Sun. 21 Went to Christian church in A.M. to S.S. & meeting after 
which, with Charlie & Virrilla Roby, went to Cemetery to 
Burial of Mr. Geo. Anderson, after which went to Pa's with 
May & Lyman Gilbert. A 3 p.m. went to Temperance-meet-
ing with Dick Johnson, after which, to Pa's again, with Charlie 
Roby. At 4:30 started to Depot with May & L. and was joined 
by Al Korns who walked with me. Charlie Hollister, came in 
on the train and walked back to Pa's with me and in eve 
Charlie Roby took me to meeting, then home to Yarbaugh's. 
Think I've had fellows enough for one day. They all know, 
"they are not in ii'' but are satisfied, if I'll even talk with them. 

March 

Fri. 5 ... Charlie took me to Singing in evening. Charlie is a very 
ardent lover; calls me Pet & hon all the time. Will called me 

"L" 1 J d " a 1tt e a e. 
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Sat. 20 

April 

... I went to Pa's in eve when young folkes met to practice 
Singing for temperances meeting tomorrow .... 

Sat. 17 .... Met Charlie there [at Depot] and really, after way I treated 
him last night, I felt ashamed to look at him, and he walked 
home with me. Poor Boy, I never saw anyone so heart-bro-
ken. I ought not to have treated him so, even if I don't love 
him; he gives me all the love of his heart, a pure, honest love, 
that I ought to respect. ... 

Mon. 26 ... Willie & Myrtle Weber took me to Frisco Depot for my 
trunk, then to Judge Torrance's [in Winfield] where I am to 
stay awhile. How I hated to leave and Charlie felt awfully bad 
but my step-mother don't want me home, and better I don't 
see so much of Charlie as I'm not going to marry him. Am 
19 today. 

May 

Wed. 5 Charlie Roby was down from Floral today, to see me. Poor 
boy, he can't give me up and I can't marry him so what's to be 
done; I like Charlie, but can't love him. 

Sun. 9 ... Charlie brought me home and staid until 11 o'clock; the 
last time I'll ever go with him, for at 4 AM. he goes _to To-
peka to be married to Mila Bair, tho'. he begged me to change 
my mind, and marry him: He says he will never love Mila, 
never be happy with her because he wanted me and said he 
never tried so hard in his life, to win a "girl's love" as he had 
mine and vows he will always love me and said if I would 
only say the word, he would marry me now and never go to 
Topeka. I cried for an hour after Charlie left. I felt so sorry 
for him and hated to. see him marry this way: he. was always 
so good to me, but I don't want to marry him. 

Mon. 10 Charlie left at 3 A.M. today and will be married this eve to 
Mila Bair in Topeka. 



June 

Sun20 

Fri. 28 

August 

Mon.2 

Sun. 15 

Fri. 20 
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I have the most beautiful, "pink, dress," and am aware that I 
look quite nice, in it, so concluded to wear it out to Flora, 
today, and on my way to Depot met Lee Johnson, who 
"stopped and stared" and could hardly talk to me. . . . After 
dinner, dearest, sister Belle, Lee Haven & I went to the Park, 
to see the new "Suspension Bridge," and later with May and 
Lyman Gilbert went to "Temperance-meeting," at Baptist 
church, after which ... went to Depot, I· walked with Charlie 
Roby & wife; Charlie could not hide his admiration and paid 
me several, compliments, in his wife's presence, thoughtlessly: 
a wonder she doesn't tumble .... I took the train for Winfield 
again; after arriving there, all went to Rev. Dayton's, then to 
ice-cream Parlor, to eat ice cream and then to Steamboat Land-
ing, at S.K.R.R. Bridge ... carried on a nice, little flirtation 
with Berkly Bartlett & Malcolm McDonald, the whole round 
trip ... a grand time .... Oh! so many compliments from ev-
ery side. 

In eve, drove out to Floral, with Bob Pollock, to an ice-cream 
supper at Baptist church. . . . Charlie Roby & his new wife 
were there and I avoided Charlie all eve, till nearly time to go 
home, he came to me in spite of everything and talked so 
long, I had to leave him lest people should remark, the atten-
tion he was paying me, to the neglect of his Bride. 

Home. I'd like the town better, if there were no "Saloons" here. 
"Prohibition doesn't Prohibit here." [She began working at a hotel 
in Medicine Lodge.] 

I'm deeply distressed because I can't hear from dear, sister Belle. 
I wrote her nearly a month ago. 

Home. Got a letter from Cousin Minnie Weber, of Winfield, 
this eve, saying my dear sister Belle is very sick, but I can't 
believe it, for my folks would surely send me word. 
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Tues. 24 Was awakened at 5 a.m. by a terrible dream, of a storm, in 
which I saw my darling sister die. And at 9 A.M. received a 
Telegram, telling me my poor darling sister was dead. Oh! 
how cruel the folks have been, not to send me word, so I 
could have gone home, in time. God have mercy. How can l 
ever bear it. I loved and worshipped my darling sister, above 
everything else in the whole world. . . . I took the 11 o'clock 
A. M. train for home. At Winfield Minnie Weber & Rev. J. 
H. Irwin got on the train and [when] we arrived at New Sa-
lem ... hired a "rig" and drove we three home to Floral, where, 
he preached a short, but most beautiful sermon then, my dar-
ling, was taken to the Cemetary, followed by Oh! such g, long 
procession of loving friends, and just after Sunset, my dear, 
precious sister was laid in her last resting place. Oh! God pity 
and comfort my broken heart; it is so hard to give her up. 
What will my life be without her, my hearts dearest treasure. 
But dear Lord, Thy will, not mine, be done. Rest in peace 
dear Belle. You have gone home to a dear, Angel mother where 
some day I hope to meet you both. Minnie & I staid all at 
Pa's. 

Wed. 25 ... Oh! lam so lost without dear Belle. They tell me she was 
sick 3 weeks, with Typhoid fever and tho' suffering very 
much. . . . She talked of me constantly . . . and ask them to 
write for me to come. home .... How could they be so cruel. 

Mon. 30 At Pa's, but am going back to Medicine Lodge where my 
friends think the world of me. I must go away until I get a 
little over dear Belle's death. I feel the folks have wronged us 
both and so must go away awhile until I can reconcile myself 
a little. 

[In September she did return home and became ill with typhoid fever and does 
not begin to recover until December.] 

December 

Sat. 25 Christmas-day: One year ago today was to have been my wed-
ding~ with Will E 
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Tues. 28 Today Pa helped me out to dinner: first time I've been out of 
my room since I took sick and was so weak I could hardly 
move, hand or foot. 

Wed. 29 My old sweet-heart, Will Finch, gave me a great surprise this 
morning, by coming to spend the day with me. I didn't know 
he was within 200 miles of me, until he opened the door and 
walked in, about 10 o'clock A.M. I was real glad to see him 
and enjoyed his visit, but he wanted me to promise to marry 
him, as soon as I was strong enough, which I could not · do. 
The old love is gone: killed by his own heartlessness. 

Thurs. 30 Am still improving, I think I treated Will most too cool yes-
terday, for he is so good: but my heart would not respond to 
his "overtures of love"; instead it resented, and felt repulsive to 
every loving word and look: he let my heart suffer and break 
unjustly, and lost the purest, best love a woman ever gave to 
man, by doing ·so. 

January 1887 

Sun. 2 Seem to be gaining strength rapidly and can get out doors 
with help. 

Tues. 11 At Pa's: back in bed again. Relapse of Typhoid-fever. 

Thurs. 27 At Pa's. Am getting well at last, I guess. 

February 

Tues. 1 Dick Johnson took me to "Singing" in eve at Baptist church: 
my "first night out" since I took sick in Oct. 

Wed. 2 At Pa's: my stepmother says I "have to gQ" as soon as I am 
strong enough tho', and I want to stay home so much. 
"Groundhog" saw his shadow today for 'twas a pretty day. 

Mon. 14 At 1 o'clock P. M. went to make my home at Mr. Edwards 
for awhile. Am not strong ~' but my step mother doesn't 
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March 

Fri. 4 

April 

want me at home. God ~ a girl, that can call no place home. 
In eve Len Honnold & I went to a Concert, given by 3 blind 
people, at the old stone school-house .... 

At E's. Pa came early this morning to bid me good-bye, as he 
starts with Ramie's folks for Colorado, to build up another 
Home, in the far West. I love Frontier life and wanted to go 
too, but he wouldn't let me, for I'm not strong enough yet. 

Mon. 11 Mr. Edwards took me to Singing in Eve .... 

Tue. 12 Lizzie Roby spent the day with me, working on her wedding 
cloths .... 

Tue. 26 Belle Anderson spent the day with me and we went to the 
park in P. M. I'm 20 years old today. 



Death on the 
Prairie 

Sometimes stories of pioneer life come down from one generation to another. 
They become family legends, not fiction, but truth coated with history and per-
sonal remembrance. This "Sad Story" from a collection of true pioneer stories is 
of that nature. -Teenagers who considered themselves adults as young as age fif-
teen and were treated as such in the community sometimes married very early. 
In their isolated journey to what they dreamed would be a new and joyous life, 
they sometimes tasted the bitterness of reality. A second story from the same 
collection tells how one boy came of age when a disaster placed the responsibili-
ties of a parent on him. ·It is a secondhand account of a true experience told by 
the daughter of a western Kansas pioneer. 

Death is always a harsh reminder of human limitation; never does life 
seem less certain than in the presence of the one certainty in life. Death came 
into the lives of children and they experienced the death of those closest to them 
more frequently than do young people today. When it was sudden, death could 
be part of everyday living-from a work,ing injury turned gangrenous, or on 
the fangs of a snake in the wheat stubble, or through momentary carelessness in 
dealing with fire or the elements. The sadly romantic theme of a ''young cowboy 
all wrapped in white linen" lent £ts imagery to the balladeers and wr£ters of the 
western prair£es. The baby wrapped in a mother's wedding dress lying in a 
rough box fashioned by a grieving father was a picture few wanted to hold in 
their mind's eye. Those painful events are less frequently recorded than more . 
cheerful times. -But death was a part of life for all, young and old. 

327 
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Sad Story 
From the screened-in back porch of the Whiting farmhouse you could 

see the heat waves shimmering over the wheat fields. Four generations of 
Whiting women looked out over those wheat fields that summer day while 
their hands were busy getting the green beans ready for canning. Four 
generations of hands: the gnarled hands of Great-grandma Emma 
["Granny" to the child], the plump hands of Grandma Gertrude, the swift, 
efficient hands of Mother Martha, and the busy little fingers of Jeanie .... 

The three women worked steadily away at their own speed, Granny 
the slowest, busy with their own thoughts. Little Jeanie, who hadn't accu-
mulated as many memories as the others, was the first to be bored. 

"Tell us a story, Granny," said Jeanie. "It makes the time pass faster." 
"Child, I've told you all my stories a hundred times." 
"Can't you think of a new one? I mean a new old one?" asked the 

child. 
"No. Well-only a sad one. Not for little girls." 
"But Granny, I like sad stories." She thought of Cinderella, Snow 

White, the Little Princess. 
"Well, I remember one time," began Granny. Her dim old eyes looked 

out over the hot golden landscape. Grandma said Granny [her mother] 
was seeing with her inner eye when she started out like that. "I remember 
I was about eight years old. About your age, Jeanie. My father's farm was 
on the Santa Fe Trail. We used to watch th~ wagons going west. Some-
times they would stop for supplies or something they needed that they 
forgot. It was hard to know what to take, you know. Sometimes they 
took a silver tea service but not enough salt." 

"I'd rather have the silver tea service," said Jeanie. 
"It was a matter of life or death," said Granny. "Well, I remember 

this young couple, just children, they were, stopped at our house one morn- , 
. " mg. 

Clayton Hall, "Sad Story," MS., Native Sons and Daughters of Kansas Collec-
tion, True Pioneer Stories. KSHS. Reprinted with permission of Clayton Hall, Jr. 
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Early marriages such as the one that led to the tragedy of '51. Sad Story" were not 
uncommon. This portrait, identified only as Mrs. Harris, has the appearance of a teen-
ager holding a younger sister but is, in fact, a young mother and child. (Courtesy the 
Kansas Collection, University of Kansas Libraries, Pennell Collection) 
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"'T' " "d J . 1 eenagers, sa1 eame. 
"They didn't call them that, then. I remember the girl's eyes were all 

red with crying. She had a bundle wrapped in a blanket, a bundle that 
was all too quiet. They said it was their baby who had died in the night 
as the wagon traveled along." 

"What was the matter with it?" 
"Who would know. No doctors and the parents just children. Pneu-

monia, maybe. Who knows? They wanted to borrow a shovel from my 
father to bury the baby." 

''Just dig a hole and bury it?" 
"No undertaker, you know. No church and no preacher. People just 

did what they could. The mother wanted to bury the baby somewhere 
she could find the grave. That wasn't easy. The land was as flat as your 
hand and all prairie. No mountains, no rocks, not even any trees except 
where the settlers dug them out of the creek banks or river banks and 
planted them. 

"My father thought about it was awhile and then he minded that not 
too far away there had been a settler's cabin whose owners had planted 
four trees around their cabin. The cabin burned down and the settlers 
moved on but the trees were still there. My father and the baby's father 
took the little bundle and went off to bury it. The young mother stayed 
at our house and cried and mother patted her head and tried to comfort 
her .... My father and the young man came back and the man put his 
arm around his wife and nobody said anything much. They ate breakfast 
with us and then got back into their wagon and started west again, just 
the two of them." 

"And did they ever come back?" 
"Who knows. But the four trees are still there .... I can show you." 
"I wonder-," said Jeanie. 
The old woman and the child looked out over the prairie, tamed and 

familiar and cultivated now and wondered about the two youngsters who 
traveled across it when it was wild and uncharted. They wondered and 
wondered while four generations of hands patiently went on preparing 
beans for canning. 



The Day My 
World Changed 
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• Sherman County 

To a boy ... in the 1890's, spring on the Kansas prairies was wonder-
ful. I sang as I fed and watered the pigs and chickens that morning. Even 
chores wouldn't get me down. The sky, like Mama's blue glass bowl in the 
china closet, was turned upside down over the new green of the prairie 
grass. I thought nothing bad could happen, but it did. 

On the way back to the house after my chores, bare feet scuffling in 
the soft dust of the path, I saw Pa coming hell-bent-for-leather on the 
old plow horse, harness flapping at his sides. He was shouting something, 
but he was still too far away for me to make out the words. "Something 
must be wrong to make him ride like that," I thought. He had gone out 
about sun up to plow up some more of the prairie sod and make it ready 

· for putting in crops. I planned to go out now that my chores were fin-
ished and watch. I loved to follow Pa and the plow and watch the long 
glistening strips roll off the plow and lay in long curling strips. 

As I yvatched Pa coming I tried to understand what he was saying. 
Mama came running from the house, letting the screen door bang behind 
her. I suppose she heard the commotion. Who could help it? Besides Pa's 
yelling and the horse's hooves dinning the ground, Boots, our old dog, 
was barking his head of£ The chickens were cackling like mad and even 
the pigs had joined right in, squealing and wooshing. 

We could understand some of what Pa said now. Something about 
his hand and a doctor. Mama and I both ran toward, him. Just as we 
reached him he stopped the horse and sort of slid sideways into Mama's 
arms. We half carried, half dragged him into the house. Once there he 
revived enough to tell us what had happened. He'd stopped to tighten a 
nut on the plow and dropped the wrench. It had fallen under a curl of 
the sod and when he reached for it a rattler had bitten him on the thumb. 
He unhitched the horse, climbed on and lit out for home. 

Ethel L. Ellis, "The Day My World Changed," MS., Native Sons and Daughters 
of Kansas Collection, True Pioneer Stories. KSHS. Reprinted with permission of Dor-
othy Godfrey. 
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Mama sent my brother Alec, for a chicken to cut open and bind over 
the bite. To me she said, "Fred saddle the mare and ride to Burlington 
for Doc Davis." 

Burlington was across the [Colorado J State line and over thirty miles 
away but there wasn't a doctor closer. There were few fences in those days 
so I rode in a bee line across the prairie as fast as I could keep Sambo 
go mg. 

I'll never forget that ride. We seemed to be going like the wind but I 
felt like we'd never get there. Samba must have thought so too. She was 
heaving and blowing when I pulled her up, slid off and hurried up the 
steps two at a time to Doc Davis' office. I was still barefoot and I had 
one overall gallus flapping. I tried. to pull it up and get it fastened as I 
ran up the stairs but the buckle was gone, lost in my wild ride. 

Doc was used to folks coming to him in all kinds of state so it didn't 
bother him. 

"What is it, Son?" he asked as I gulped for breath. 
"My Pa," I gasped. "Snake bite. Rattler. Hurry." 
Grabbing his bag he hustled me out the door, down the steps, and 

into his buggy which he always kept ready and waiting. 
"Climb in with me," he said. "Your horse needs a rest." 
I looked back as we started at a dead run, and saw a townsman lead-

ing Samba toward the livery stable. She had earned a rest. I could pick 
her up later. 

The horse and buggy couldn't cross gullies and washes like I had on 
horseback. We had to go more or less by the road. We did cut across Joe 
Stahlgren's big pasture, opening three gates and closing each carefully be-
hind us. We nearly got stuck in a wash where the sand was hub deep on 
the buggy. I wished we'd both been on horseback as I'd been. 

I thought of Pa's plans for the homestead. Only last night he'd told 
me, "Son, you and I are going to make something of this place. By the 
time you are old enough to get married and have some sons this will be a 
show place." Maybe now he wouldn't have a chance to make those dreams 
come true. 

We came out of the pasture and hit a good straight stretch of road 
and old Dolly, Doc's horse, really lit out. As we rode I promised myself 
and Pa, that I'd make his dream for the place come true even if he couldn't. 
I sat on the edge of the seat, jouncing and gripping the seat edge with 
both hands, thinking, "Hurry, hurry, hurry." I'd have carried that mare, 
Doc, buggy and all, if I could have been faster. I remembered Pa as I'd 



Death on the Prairie 333 

last. seen him, lying white faced and gasping on the bed. I knew we were 
making real good time but the buggy wheels kept saying, "Rush, rush, 
rush," as they bit into the sand and then "Too late, too late, too late," as 
we crossed the plank bridge a quarter· mile from home. Then we were in 
the gate and pulling to a stop at the door. 

But we were too late. Pa had been gone some time when we got 
there. The doctor said the poison had probably nearly reached his heart 
by the time Pa had gotten to the house. 

That's how my world changed and I grew up all in one day. 
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Mourning the Death of Children 
The preservation of the memory of loved ones needed to be made physical. 

Most of the death notices of children appearing in newspapers included a sad 
poem lingering over the family's grief and the consolation of eventual reunion 
in heaven. Pictures of the dead "loved one," cherished burial sites, locks of hair, 
and other memorabilia were preserved as strong reminders of a life lost. In the 
sentimental mode of the day, Eugene Field's "Little Boy Blue" was a national 
favorite, describing the untouched room of a child who had heard "an angel 
song" and died 

Ay, faithful to Little Boy Blue they stand, 
Each in the same old place-

Awaiting the touch of a little hand, 
The smile of a little face; 

And they wonder, as waiting the long years through 
In the dust of the chair, 

What has become of our Little Boy Blue, 
Since he kissed them and put them there. 

The Victorians who collected memorabilia of the dead often preserved the memory of 
the corpse. This is a death portrait in the Ha/be Collection. (Courtesy Kansas State 
Historical Society) 
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As Martha Hutchinson was preparing to leave Kentucky in 1878 far a 
new home in Kansas, her closest friend's brother died. Allie Pettus was fourteen 
and she wrote a poem in memory of ''the first little brother Lever lost." Her 
poem was in keeping with adult fashion and sentiment yet seems more direct, 
more accepting, and less pretentious.· The choice of words recognizes that there 
will be other losses. Martha treasured the poem and memory far the rest of her 
life. The drawing by thirteen-year-old Sallie Doors (p. 336) was a reminder of 
old friends and the awareness that death came often and close at hand 

Composed by Miss Allie Pettus 

Death its meaning can anyone tell 
It has taken my brother I loved so well, 
Away to Heaven I know he's there 
Around God's throne with angels fair. 

But yet tis sad to think he's gone 
And yet I shall meet him for Heaven is my home. 
Only six years old was that sweet little boy 
When he went to Heaven where all is Joy. 

He was the first little brother I ever lost 
But now in Jesus arms he is at rest, 
0, we had to give him up when the grave closed over him 
0, twas hard to give him up but still we love him. 

Allie Pettus, "Composed by Miss Allie Pettus," Martha's Book, MS., possession of 
C. Robert Haywood. 
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Election Day 61, 77, 90, 122, 312 
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Elk 7 
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Emporia, Kansas 82ff 
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Erie Daily Sentinal 187 
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Fairmount Academy and 

College 195-214 
Fairs 192, 196, 218, 287, 306, 310 
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Finch, Will 304ff 
Fishing 11, 18, 21, 79, 85, 94, 101, 
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Floral, Kansas 293, 295, 317ff 
Ford County, Kansas 242, 267 
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Fourth of July 44,47-49, 79, 80, 86, 

96, 157,233,279,318 
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Games xv, 20, 221, 286 

croquet 126, 55ff, 126 
indoor 4, 36, 37, 54, 57, 63, 107, 

122, 138, 190,280,285, 304 
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Garfield, James A. 46, 50 
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Grinell, De Witt Clinton 

("D. C.") xiv, 42, 69-96 
Guns 85, 99, 106, 115, 262 
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Harper's Weekly 98, 261 
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57 
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Haywood, Clarence 0. front cover 
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335-36 
Hendrick, Buchan A. 15 
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Herrington, Margaret Virginia 

("Maggie") xiv, 165-179 
Herrington, Mollie 175 
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Horses 19-20, 70, 73, 75, 77, 92, 

103, 117-18, 121, 147,206,319 
riding 54, 73, 77, 91, 99ff, 126, 

143, 146, 150,221,280-81,292, 
296, 300, 310, 331-33 

Houser, John front cover 
Hugo, Victor (writings) 206, 228 
Hull, Beccie 24 
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Hutchinson, Mattie · see Haywood, 

Martha 
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292-93,295 
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J 
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K 
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McArdle, Gladys 235-36 
McCormick, Medill 43 
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Magic lantern 49, 116, 122, 166 
Malibram, Maria-Felicia 272 
Mark Twain see Clemens, Samuel L. 
Mayes, Virgil 233 
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Mider, Fanny 135ff 
Mider, Mary 134ff 
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Milton, Sarah 15ff 
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Moore, Annie J. 23-42 
Mules 49, 108, 134, 143, 160, 296 
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Music 44, 90, 92, 118, 204, 225ff, 

268,270, 286,325-26 
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196,225,234-35,268,272,286 
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Native Sons and Daughters of 
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Neck-tie festival 294, 298, 319 
Negro suffrage 73, 172, 173, 175 
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Norton, Curtis Hoppin ("Curt") 97ff 
Norton, Curtis Joseph · 97ff 
Norton, Grace 100 
Norton, Henry Wylie xiv, 97ff 
Norton, John Talcott 97ff, 260 
Norton, Mary Wylie 97ff 
Nye, Bill 227-28 . 

0 
"Only a Pansy Blossom" 288-90 
Orphan train 38-39 
Ottumwa, Kansas 73, 78 
Oyster supper 30, 83, 118, 182 

p 
Parade 44,47,51,218,279, 306, 311 
Parmer, Mr. and Mrs. De Vore 291ff 
Parties 32-35, 54, 66, 91, 120, 203, 

220,282-83, 297-98, 316, 317 
surprise parties 36, 87, 176, 179, 

220 
Peabody, Kansas 53ff 
Pearlette, Kansas 1 
Pettus, Allie 335 
Picnic 49, 56, 63, 151, 270, 306 
Plato 194 
Pleasant Plains, Kansas 4, 6ff 
Pleasanton, Kansas 21 
Plunket, William 296ff 
Politics 46, 51, 66, 77, 80, 121, 175, 

194, 196,201,220, 301, 302, 305, 
311 

Pontious, Fanny 292 
Prairie dogs 265 
Prairie fire 7, 26, 73, 74-78, 106, 116, 

124-26, 161, 199,266,273ff,281-82 
Prairie Grove, Kansas 292, 300, 303 
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Q 
O!iilting 88, 175 

R 
Riley, Agnes 228-30 
Roby, Charlie 319 
Rose, Ed 41ff 
Ruskin, John (writings) 193 

s 
St. Marys, Kansas 249 
St. Valentine's Day 134, 191 
Santa Fe Trail 99, 328 
Schmucker, Lew 227-29 
Schools 25, 85, 122, 163 

attending 25ff, 45ff, 65ff, 74-79, 
93, 94, 113ff, 120-26, 133-46, 
151, 163, 166, 182-95,287-303, 
305 

buildings 6, 70, 78, 85, 108, 109, 
111,233,236, 238-43 

courses 25, 30, 34, 45, 65, 82, 
123ff, 164ff, 170, 174, 181ff, 
220ff, 301 

equipment 176, 233-37, 244 
Scribner's Monthly Magazine 115, 133 
Scruggs, Lizzie 235 
Seneca, Kansas 215ff 
Serois Academy of Wichita 197 
Shakespeare, William 188-90 
Sheridan County schoolhouse 238 
Sherman County, Kansas 331 
Shomaker, Lizzie 30ff 
Sienkiewicz, Henrick (writings) 211-
. 12 

Singing school 4, 83, 89, 174, 293-
94, 321 

Singley, Rosetta 154-57 
Skating 3, 47, 108, 185-86, 274 
"Skip to My Lou" 286 
Sleighing 134, 148, 168, 182-83, 

222-23 
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Snakes 61, 100, 106, 113-14, 156, 
266ff, 331-33 

Sod buildings 8, 100, 107, 108, 155, 
158-59,238-39 

schools 238-39 
Solomon City, Kansas 264ff 
Spanish-American War 209, 212 
Spelling School 75, 89, 143, 149, 151, 

292,300 
Sports 20, 172, 241 

baseball 44ff, 50, 110-11, 191, 
249,270,280,294, 318 

basketball 264ff 
boxing 189-90, 248 
football 196ff 
gymnastics 196-98 
handball 203 
track 199ff, 202ff 

Stereopticon see magic lantern 
Storm Lake, Iowa 15 
Street car 198ff 
Suicide 12, 70, 307 
Swimming 45, 49, 227, 231, 266, 

268,270,278 

T 
Teachers 10, 111, 120, 123, 124, 127, 

135, 163-64,206,230, 316-17 
student's opinion of 23, 32, 124, 

133-34, 171, 174, 178-79, 185, 
188,297,300,316,320 

teacher's institute and 
associations 63, 94, 230-31, 
320 

Teenagers 
defined x1-xv 
historical perspective xiff, 37-38, 

259-60 
"The Tennessee Scout" 314 
Temperance 44, 107, 124, 182, 321-

23 
Tennyson, Alfred Lord (writings) 192, 

236,255 

Thanksgiving 24-25, 35, 221 
Theater and stage presentations 179, 

186,218,270,279, 311,313, 319ff, 
326 

Thomas County, Kansas 239 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Kirk 296ff 
Topeka, Kansas 23ff, 251 
Toys 39, 75, 79-80, 119 
Trains 18, 24, 46, 62, 84, 85, 87, 110, 

128, 186,212, 308, 309,321-23 
moving to Kansas 1-6, 23-24, 

98ff, 262-64 
Trapping 119, 274-76, 278 
Tro~ Kansas 31, 144-151 
Turner, Nena 54ff 

v 
Valley Falls Public School 245 
Van Orsdol, Belle 293ff 
Van Orsdol, Mr. and Mrs. 

James 293ff 
Van Orsdol, May 293ff 
Vestal Virgins Society 246 
Victorians 167, 181, 260, 334 

w 

attitudes of 43, 65, 163, 260, 282, 
291, 334 

styles 28, 34, 197, 246 

Wabaunsee County, Kansas 240 
Warner, Alice Cleveland 262ff 
Warner, Frank 262ff 
Warner, Luna xv, 131, 215, 261-83, 

286,288 
Warner, Velma 279 
Warner, Vesteen ("Tene") 261ff 
Warner, Viola 263ff 
Warner, Walter W. 263ff 
Water 120, 160 

carrying xv, 10, 11, 77, 109, 153-
62, 300 

digging wells 10, 11, 108, 114, 
159ff 
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Washington's Birthday 191 
Webb, Frank 196ff 
Webb, W. A. ("Will") 195-214 
Weber, Minnie 308ff 
Weddings 218, 262, 275, 276, 300, 

305, 320, 322,326 
"Weevily Wheat for Charlie" 285 
White, William Allen xv, 225-32, 278 
Whittier, John Greenleaf 185 
Wichita, Kansas 195-214 
Wilder, Thorton ix 
Winfield, Kansas 291ff 
Women's suffrage 67, 72, 73, 173, 

175, 306 
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Y. M. C. A. 207 

- Youths Companion 44, 45, 47, 50, 61, 
80, 115, 199,201,206,229,255 

Yost, Anna Y. 54ff 
Young People's Weekly 206 
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Zanesville, Ohio 1, 2, 23ff 
Zoo 7, 171 
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"A Funnie Place, No Fences" 
Teenagers' Views of Kansas, 1867-1900 
C. Robert Haywood and Sandra Jarvis, Editors 

"For Kansans of the late nineteenth century (1867-1900), the teenage record is not only 
incomplete, but generally silent. It is hoped that by presenting here a few records written 
by and about young people perhaps a glimpse can be given of what some, albeit a small, 
representative sample of that age group saw, felt, and experienced. Teenagers need to be 
included in our history to give proper perspective." 
- from the Introduction to ''.A Funnie Place, No Fences" 

"This anthology is a fine addition to the steadily growing literature on nineteenth-century 
Kansas history. This carefully selected, skillfully edited, and generously illustrated collec-
tion is especially welcome because by permitting teenagers to speak for themselves, the 
editors have provided fresh new perspectives on this vital, formative period in Kansas 
history. The teenagers whose diaries and letters are reprinted here have added greatly to 
our understanding of what it meant to be a Kansan during this period." 
- N. Ray Hiner, University of Kansas Chancellors Club Teaching Professor of History and 
Educational Policy and Administration 

" 'A Funnie Place, No Fences ' is a fascinating collection of journals and letters by young 
Kansas writers . These writings are time capsules of the authors' ideas about the era in 
wh ich they live. This collection will be a valuable resource in teaching Kansas history and 
other content areas. " 
-John W. Jewell , teacher, Broken Arrow School , Lawrence, Kansas 

"The selections in 'A Funnie Place, No Fences ' represent diverse experiences but all con-
vey the sense of being young-starting to feel grown up, accepting responsibilities, excite-
ment about things new and different, beginning to notice or being obsessed by the oppo-
site sex. Young people today can compare their own experiences to their nineteenth-century 
counterparts. The range of activities and the amount of social interaction described in the 
writings may surprise twentieth-century readers." 
- Patricia A. Michaelis, Director, Library and Archives Division, Kansas State Historical 
Society 

"The observations in these diaries and letters are fresh and frequently insightful, full of the 
tell ing details caught by young minds coming to terms with their world. Extraordinary changes 
were transforming Kansas during these last years of the nini=>ti:>onth "on+•, .. ., Ti...~-- .. _ - -

agers were living th_rough, and trying to make sense of, cha l'(ll•IeitJ~iEm $19 
as those around their descendants today. " t. • 44 
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