THIS STORY WAS WRITTEN BY MY GRANDMOTHER,
JOSEPHINE KETTLEMAN RHODES, BETWEEEN 1830
AND 1846.

SHE WAS GREAT GRANDMOTHER TO DANIEL JR.,

CLAUDIA AND ADMANDA. GREAT GREAT GRANDMOTHER

TO JAMES, SETH AND THOMAS VAIL, AND SEAN DALY, B
AN HEATHER DALY

JOSEPHINE KETTLEMAN WAS BORN MAY 30, 1858,

DECEASED DECEMBER 8,18489.

DANIEL E. GROW
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‘In the summer of 1030 we drove from Philadelphia to
Lowell, Massachusetts, hoping to find thers some membere of a
fanily wnose‘ancestor, Sir Stephen Lovett, came fré% England at
the time when many Englishmen were moved 1o seek new homes and
new experiences in this new land. |

My interest was caused by a deslre 1o write tne story
of the 1life of Anzseline Lovett and her descendante, "and that 1s
my intention still.

As 1t heppened, we arrived 1In Lowell on & very rainy day.
We. were not able to ramble in cemeteries, reading headstones, or to
hunt for old inhabitants who micht be able to glve us some helon.

We therefore went to the Putlic Librsry where we learned that Sir
Stephen had arrived in Lowell in 1710, thet there were some of hls ;;
descendante there as late as 1875; but not one Lovetit could be found
in the city directory at the time of our coming.

The emplovees were extremely kind to ue. They became really
interested in our search; there being no otner visitorg they all
toined in the effort and brousznt us hlstories and directories whilch

. 4
they placed on the table -t walch we were seated. My son, who had

driven us up in his czr, frund the history of one Captain Lovett who

l...

had settled in Lowell in 1lszte 1600; he seems to have been the first

o pleased with hils history that he

9]

Lovett tnat came and my £on was
sald, "Mother, I should nuve liked very much to have been the de-
scendant of such 2 man as this."

We knew thet Angeline was born there in 1829, theyoungést.

of geven children, three boys and four girls, and we knew tnut the

! i
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pleneering characteristic still shdwéd among phem, 211 four girls

having found homes west of the Micsissinpi River. &angeline was a

gulet, ctudlous giri; by the time she wes ceventeen years o0ld she

hud learned all ti t was then taught in the public school. She had

also gone es far in ner studies &8 the minister csould teke her. The

ma jority of clerszymen in Mamsachusette were college men, versed in

Latin, Hebrew and Greek; but Mr. Lovett drew the line at Greek when R
Angeline asked if she might begin to study it. "No," he said, S
"Greek will not be of any use to a women."

Butywhen shg asked.permission to go to California with a %h
missionary and his wife, he allowed her to go, paild her fare for the
trip in a sailing vessel around the tlp of South America through the
Strait of Magellan}in.l846 before steam power was being used.

Angeline arrived 2t the port of departure only to learn \
that her missionary friends had failed to p&é?fggggzﬁaggpgé. How=
ever, her fare having been pald in advancs, she put her trust in God
and embarked, without friends, among a large number of fellow travel-
ers mostly unlearned and rough men, all of whom were willing to take
thie hazardous journey; one that might reqguire =ix months of sick-
ness, danger and untold hardship,

There was one woman, named Sarﬁa]{gféééﬂéh;won board the
ship, who, seeing this young girl unaccomovanied by anyone, immediately
took her under her care; they became fast friends. One was seldom
seen without the other and 211 the other passengers soon knew that
Angeline was no longer friendless,

There were so many men on the boat that an attractive girl
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of seventeen certairiy needed a chaperone. There was on the shlp a
gentleman, cultured and polite, who fell in love with/our girl; he
wag a doctor from South Carolina and kept esking her to marry him;
but she did not want to wet married, nor was she impressed by his
weelth and bearing, he was old enough to ve her father. Finally
Sarah told him thgt his persistence wzs making Angeline unheppy and
he must stop annoying her.

At this, ne turned his attention to Sarah who was a much
more sultable compsnion for him; ultimately Sarah and the doctor
were married, much tc the satisfaction of =211. Upon their arrival

AFRT R kad
in Californiaﬂthey were married and established a beautiful home in

/\mgrc.
San Francisco paeme Angeline staye§1for a while;}you see she had no

other place to go, all her original plans hed been D'P'se% when the
missionaries, who had persuzded her to take this Journey, failed to
keep their promise.

Sarah Kel{d®man had a brother, Thomss, who had left Ches-
ter County, Pennsylvania, to go west by land, with a group of other
young men who went out to gseek ﬂheir fortunes. He was on the look-
out for his sister's coming and, when he heard thst the ship had ar- ,

rived, went to the dock to meet her,

He was a handsome young fellow, the leader of the group

and very lovable. After crossing mountains and rivers, fighting their

wey 1o the coast they had established & camp about twenty miles east.
of Sacremento. In a2 snort time he persuadeAd ingeline to marry him

and after they were married thece boys built z shack for them to live
in. They, themselves, slept in the open. Thomas waé a carpenter by

trade and made eome pieces of furntture for her convenience and Sarah

Themas

Ketiley
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furnished some china and cookling utensile, so that they could go
to hbusekeeping.

Sarah and her doctor 4id not ctay very long in San Fran-
cisco. His health began to fail aﬁd they returned to his former
home 1n Charleston, South Carolina. They stayed there until his
decth in 1850 and 3arzh returned to Chester County, Pennsylvania,
whence she had come four years before.

She brought with her two children, Charles and Elberte;
her first-born, named for his father, died in Californisa. Charles
was about fgéegéars 0ld and Elberta,Aa[baby)born efter her father's
death. Because of her wealth}people often spoke of Sarah Jones as
"The California Widow," but Dr. Jones' wealth was not am-ssed in
San Francisco a&s many surmised, but increased by the investments
he made of the money he had tioken with him.

It might well have been expected that Anéﬁine with all her
other learning had 1earn§d to cook and keep house; but she had not
and she made many mistokes, such as roaseting a fowl wlthout removing
the entralls, and things like th=t. But Thom:zs could cook and
thought himself lucky to have a wife (cook or no cook). She was the’
only white woman for miles arnund and he vas the envy of his compan-
ions,

Angeline told us that one morning she found a snake curled
up on her bed, the czt had dbrought it in Auring the night. No-one
else had & cat. It was a great pet in spite of its hunting expedi-
tlons. Bhe mentioned sweet potatoes big enoushi to make 2 meal for
the whole family. She 4i4 not care for tie oranges we bought here

after eating those that ripened on the tree in Californis. Through
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good fortune and bad, through sickness and health, she kept sweet
and happy, her whole trust and confidence in her Heavenly Father.

Thomas ®ag a very good marksman, a necessary skill in Cal-
ifopnia at that time. Yhen hils daughter Mary, who lived in Californilas
until she was five years old, needed shoes, he made her some out of
the skins of animals he nad killed.

Angelline became the mother of two sets of twins within a few
years, all boys, who only lived a few weeks, but the little girl, Mary ,
who wae born in 1950, lived and throve through everything.

They had settled in this camp in 1847 before the "gold
ruch" hhat has been so much talked about; the country was innabited by
Indiens; the only women Angeline had to help her were Indians, Sarah
and Dr. Joneg having remained in San Franciesco.

Thomas' companions slept in the opern, but they put their
tools under his bed in the check at nicht because the country was
full of men of questionable character who were wandering around seek-
ing g¢old, many hevinz no tools of their own, and not able to buy any
even 1f they had the necessary amount of money.

The tools that this group took with them when they left
Pennsylvania were their only means of getting the gold they were
seeking and Thomcs kept a loaded rifle by his bed to protect them;
he slept with one eye open.,

One morning, Just before daylisht, he saw and heard z man
creeping into the shack. Instantly he had his rifle in his hanéﬂto
shoot. The man siouted, "Don't shoot Tom." It infuriated him to

think that one who knew nhim should be the intruder and he pulled the

trigger; fortunutely the gun d4id not go off becaune thie was one of
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his company, wh~ camz to el nis own tools in order to make an

9]

early start on the day's work.
It wes angeline who roie e norse to and from Sacrame to
taking all the sold these men ned found to exchange it for money

to lsst untll the next trip. lmegline 2
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and supplleg su
cirl not yet tventy ridins forty miles vith such valuable oroperty
through a ccuntry inhablited Dy Indians znd rough wihilte men.

In 1855 the whole party returncd to the EZast. Annie was

Fd

born in thet year a=nd Jogeonhine in 18, Jopedhine, like her mo-
ther and rrardmother, was bthe seventhn ciiid making her the seventh
child of the seventh child of the ssventh 2bild; from thls tacre

1e no claim of any cdventege, it just veens o colncldence worth

mentioning.
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thie seveuth chlld born tay
30, 1858, I am the ~nly member of my fzmily living in this part

of the United States:; of thore who renslocd 1o bthe Lect I have lost
track.

Do vou wonder why it seemes worth walle, at ny age to
v J 3 [) b

4

Theres are very few ,

write a story of my 1ife? Tule 1s my arswes

pesple now livinz whd were born belore Wi civil war and someone

micht find it intevestivs Lo read of i

¢ wav we lived before we
had +he electric devices we have tnday....nv hele nones, no elec-
tric light, n»> wovies, no automobliles, arnd no aeroplanes; but,
chiefly thls recor? of_my reminiscences 1s written because I owe
& debt to my teachers, ry mother, and to my Goad.

I have nad so muchy I have lived so fully, so safely

and 8o happlly beceuse my mother taught me from infency to put my
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whole truct in God. She gald, "It is vieled for Christlans to
worry. One who worries makes nimself =rd his compenlons unhappy."

In 1017 1t was =z eztigfection to wme to send one of my

soens, who was in gzood health snd of propeor ace, to enlist in World
War I, to zive his life, 1T reed beg to the service of the Country
which had fed him an? educated him.

we And, today, I am .anny to have a zrandson, also, in the sy
cervice. God be thanked that tﬁe war in Zurope 18 now over and the.
:

boys on their way Lome The debt I owe my mother cen never be re-

pald except as I pass her teach on to ner descendants,

[

I

&

She geve me verses that helped me over many hard places.
One from Longfellow, "The raward is in the Joing, and the reapture

. s FRETR . o N ' I S £} i\ RS it I pu
of »pursuing is the »vlze the vanquished e2in. Anobtuaer from 1 Peter,

Ul
1

20, "Minat glory is it, 17, when you be buffeted for your faults,

<

ou shall take it patiently? Dut if, when you do well, and suffer
for 11, you take it pestlently, this is scceptable to Fod."

Since my fathicr died vhen I was four years old, there is
little that I remember ebout mim. I heve been told that he used to
take me in front of hiw »n his horse to canter over the country.

My most vivid recollection is of the tine when he tried to give me
my medicine when I ha” scarlet fever and I spilled it all over my

-

nilghtgown; I can see the brown stain on my left shoulder yet and

I cen remember very well biw he scolded me. He must have been liv-
Ing when I was hurt =t the Five Point Bchool house which I attended
when I wee three years ol3 and where I learned to read. Miss

Belle Hannum was the teacher end the pupils were of all agee and

glzesg; the blg boys came to school during the winber when there was
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ounday Scihiool tausnt by Mroeo Felolloush. T othe Ject corner op-
e ; h T w .~
poslite the Church veos the home f My, Chorles Lee who hed four

o

irle., &aAnnie 223 I vere invited to the

chiildren's povtilos thoy —rve, 10l the Tithti. cirle were rucl: younger

thon we vere. Nevxt t- llr, Tee's ouse wse Mics Price's school for
calidren, whieh I cttendied “or awlile., I c2n-o% remember the name

of the l=zdy next 4 or, (ore of the nitiful tohings of growing olid 1is
that when one outlives hig zZensrotion, thore 1s no-one to whom she
cen zo for inform=tisn concernin. the nust); aftor this house came
the bete noir of ocur early deys, - a tiny house on = small lot cut

rignt out of our l:wn; though the owners were poor they could not be

"persusded to sell. It dilcaprezred long aro end our lawn was contin-

L ~ %
.

ued to the pavement on both zid.s »f the house.
by Thomes Reteman. For years he Lizd

5
i

been geving lumber to put into the Aream nouse of his liTe, but he
never lived in 1it. It must heve been built in 1261 or therezbouts.
Below us on the left was a small house belonginz to my mother and
. w3k

rented to Mr. Vinterbottom whose Adaushter, Emmy, wes unable to wo bk
for many years)but‘wés Finally cured by electric treatmeﬁts, Then
came X the corner Zrocery store operated by Steonen Smith. annie
used to cpend all ber spare time whee]ini the 11ttle Smitns up and
down the pavement. Many of Nr. Smith's famiiy are honored citizens
of the town today.

On the other corner wzs the home >7 Joshua Smith, a bach-
elor of larze means. The houce wasg large and imposing, entirely sur-
rounded by‘a fine lawn where I spent many heppy hours swinglns in a

swing which I was welcome to uee at =ny time. Across from this

property to the Nath was the home of Mr. Filderman. There were
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three children, the youngest, Emily, #nd I used to play together
now and then. Her oldest sister died fron an Infected tooth, re-
membered because it was my Tiret knoﬁleige of sudden death., These
zre the only dwellinss remembered in 0y early yesrs; perhaps be-
cause I was not allowe? to zo far from home .+t thot sge. Across
from our house was & vecant 1ot whepe the cireus used to come, We
could gee all that wes Joing on from our second-gtory windows.
This we enjoyed particularly, because we vere bHribved Lo stay hLiowe
X L4

from the circus. é24/mﬁﬂk¢« 2~ i Aread. Cf, e,

The first public cenonl I attenied&was °n Barnard Street.
It was used later as = teg Tactory. At school one day I heard the

ting about me. Ine s=aid, "I wonder why che cries so

te

—

chers tal

G}
ja¢]

mach."  And I wondered tor. Then the other said, "Perhaps she misses
her father" and I wonderei sbout that too. The reesl reason for my
constant weeping wight have bheen the continued ‘talk of war, the

v

funerals thet were held ot our nouge, the gound of beaten drums,

the tramp of marching feet, and the uneasiness and unhappiness of
many veople around me. tartizl music distresses me even now, Auntie
wés “ctive in the Zanitery Commission which frequently met at our
house. I used to watch thanm raveling old linen to get lint to stop
the bleeding of wounded soldiers., My couclin, Captain John Pavling,
diled from an infecteld leg shot in battle. The funeral was held ot
our house,

~

The first news ~f Lincoln's cssna

63

Iination came in a tele-

ram to Auntie from “rehinvton., At this time there was much talk

921

about the undersround railwey which helped runsvway slaves to get to
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of the most impnortant
the corner >f Chestnut
house North sf the
spiritualicte.
vielt them. I wish

heard.

whet a wonderful medium

are - T e oy Fo) B
vilce che wes aska

m

Spirituslism.
from the devil." Once

Fal

Spirituslistic friends

ta have them try 1f my

50 my mother staysd snd

o

saying "

Ve oY

Oourthnouee >n Hix
Sometimes mv aunt would
I could recollect some

auntie's friens

.

nle, Mrs. Ann Painter,

and Y1t Streets, mother »f

wcﬂonkey)vhm nvned

S Y
Q2aran

Hizh BDtreet,

gie wWwould meke,
ane A1 not
there's
when my aunt was 111
out her to sleep,
mothier vould promise n2t to

they tried thelr best, but

e cennot do anything while Angeline is in

who

talre me when
> the welrd

srrue with oy mnother,

a lot in 1it,

#1d could not sleen,

raze 11

tualiom wae telked about and believed in by many

lived on

tne Honorable

the brown stone

vere very active

che went to
storles 1

tellins her

but she only shnook her head.

think there was something in

but it's all

her
She was willing
leave the room.
finally gave up

the room."

When we left the farm after ny father dled, vwe left Jimmy

Mclue there as
end, beinz alone =0 mu

came to osur house omn M

the side porch ard I was with her.

claimed, "This house i

nice day isn't 1t°"

"Blood, blood, everywhere there is blood,'

but my mother keont on

while I ran into the house and bhid under the hat-rack.

cn, it affected

iner Street.

carctaker. He Dbezan to be interested 1in Spiritualism
his mind. One summer day he
My mother was shellling peas on

In a loud angry volce he ex-

s mine; these children sball be my servants.”

shelling peas and tallking of

Without a quiver in her voice my mother said, "How do you do Jimmy;

' he continued,

commonplace things

By the time

the policemenicame to take cszre of him e was completely subdued and
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The first Bible verse I ever lesrned was "At what time I
am afraid I will trust in Thee." Ny moth-r taught it to me when I
wvas terrified by thunder and lichtning. 3he also teuc nt me to
count the seconis hetween the {lash and T+ renort so thet I could
fird out now far away it was. Iy sister \inle vas never very well
but she was always jolly and very uneelfich., She wus aulte devoted
to me and spoiled me baily, but Mary was =0 znxious to have me excel
in everything that I did thet she dig not, hesitate to point out my
faults. She 4id uwe one =203 turn, o wever, and I am very thankful
now, but it was herd to take when I was & child. I had a little
bureau Just big erouzh to Lold my little trinkets, hair ribbons,

sacnes, and underweor. Rvery Saturday worninzg she used to dump all

“ . B o

)

theee drawers on the ved 1n a hesp and I hed to sort the things out
ani put my dravers iv order zrain. I had a place for sverything and
kept 1t in order myself Today, nurses snt the family who go to
look for somethins in my bureau when I em 111 compliment me on the
eatness of the corntents; but it is not the compliments which mean
80 muéh to me, 1t is the feoct th-t I always know where to get any-
thing I want. Wheﬁ 2eople zre elzhty- sevtw'years 0ld they vecome
forgetful, but when I have to look for somethinz I look where it
bught to be and there it is!
Activé, heelthy enildren are apt to 22t on grown-up's

'/i

nerves. whnlle centle nulet snes are very dearly loved, the srefore 1t
was no wornder that suntle 1iled Annic mueh bett:r than she liked me.
When she came home from & shinnhinz trin in PlLiladelp.la she would

spread all uer onereels on Loe Aining room teble whtle we all stood

around to 1ook as che pesd then.  Tvery third or fourth parcel she
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would say, "Here is somstiins I tiouzbt would sult Annie,” or,
. . .. e n P
Yourht this for anale,” »r "Hoo Ao wou Iike thle annle? Finally,

when I could ctand L no leonzor, sith ay «<1lbows supporting my head

| N et " . . e " o
or: the edze of the teble, I eczid, "iuntle I'm very poor. Thet made
her leush znd o5 she founid nome thinss for me.

e were very faituful in sur ettendance upon Church and
Sundesy School., Sometimes o etorny Sundaye we would take lunch when
we went t2 the morning service snd stay over until Sunday Sechool at
two o'clock. The Suverintendent was Dr. Joseph Jones, He wae my
1dezl of 2 zood man. Under sis mensgement the school was large and.

enthusicetic. The annuzl anniversary wae elways held on Thanksglving
night. Zvery class had & rneme, ore theot could be represented by an
emblem. For instence, one class named "The Good Shepherd" had e
wooden tray (possibly an 213 picture frame with ite wooden back)
covered with gréen mogs &nd llttle gréen trees beside a pool ( a .
plece of looking glass) «nd the fisure of & snepherd with a staffl,
surrounded by white woolly lambs. You can imagine - ow opretiy it
might have been, esvecially if made by tihe Ferguses, & very srtistic
family who lived on the »Hutsilrts of town.

Three clacgses, namel severally, "“’itl ,Mone" and "Charity"
chose for thelr emblems three little girls,- Ida MHaldeman, Lvle Jones.
and I were dressed in white with blue seches and gold crowns lettered
in blue. We were carried to the platform by big boys and placed 1in a
row. In unison we said, "Fazith, hope, charity, the-w three", and
then alone I said, "But the sreatest of tiese is 'Chatty.'" That
was my first public appearance., However, it did not cause me to
nanker after such things. I am one of tne few people who never thought

she could be an actress (luckily).
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In that sams Sundny School thirty-five years later when one
of my young daughters wss asked what kind of lizshts were carried by

~

Gideon's band, she gaid "Israelites, There too, I signed the tem-

perahce rledge at the age of seven. Many think it a mistake to allow

chilldren to sign & pledse, bul I heave never broken mine., It wag a

safeguard on many occasions wiien I was offered a social glass of winet
Some time after we went to live in Jest Chester, my auntl

married the Honorable Joseph J. Lewls. He was a widower with ceveral

grown daughters and a younz granddaughter, anna “entworth. Her father

o DI :

and mother were missionaries in tine SpdmX. They sent her home to her

maternal granifather to be educated. Anna and I were grest friends,

sleening in the same bed and playing tozether 211 day 1on7? ~One day

I treated her unkindly. Wy mother heard er crying and c;lled me in

to the house to learn the csuce of the trouble. Then sent me upstairs

Anna t» forzive me. When I came

to stay until I was willine to asl

2

ddwn e few minutes later, I celled "Come on out and play Anna, I'1l
forgive you."  Both my mother and Anne had to lazugh at this and I
was 1ot compelled to ask her forgivenes:. hg%)wﬁyéym;h}o

s et this time, Mery Riley and Alice Mc-

jor

‘e had two mal
Closkey. They were young and full o>f fun. How we cnildren did enjoy,
ﬁheir pranks! One svening, Jjust as ¥Mr. Lewis stepped upon the side
porch, Mary Riley ran out, threw her sr g around uis neck saying,
"On Deddy I'm so gl:3 to =ce you." He was furious, but we children
though frightened, had wmany a lzugh when we spoke of it. Billie
icCue, gardener ani cdaohman, was aguite a character too. Once 1
coexed the maids to let me iron e shirt - the kWind with a very stiff

front and buttoned in the back, no collar, so they sald, "You may

iron one of Billie's shirte if you promise not to tell him." I dia
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not keep my promise very lonz. hen I ccw he had 1t on I could not

o~ 5 #
richts"  "Sure, why?

t—d

resist saving "Billie, is thst snirt ironed al
"I iponed 1t." It was & lona time before ary and Alice forgave me,
and loncer still before Billle forguave them, Thus ended my chance to
learn to irén sirts.

About this time, iﬁ was in 1866, I think, Auntle, Charllie
and Bertle went to the Paris evnosition with Xr. Lewls a2nd one or
more of hisg Zauchters. Then they came bscl ay cougln Bertie brought
me & lot of emall ~ifts, cir-rince, a lockat end chain, kid zloves
small enough to fit my c¢h:ildich hands, an?® French chocolates.! These
we had never seen bhefore. Little d1d I think at thot time that be-
fore I died they would be sold more cheaply than any other cendy.
The first time I wore my 4id gloves I left them in the pocketl of my
white dress (we all had »ockets in our dresses then) and when the
dress was taken out of the tub the gloves were ruined. Though I
had the ear-rings, my mother would not lel me have my ears plerced.

So, rememberinz that "If yvou want anythinz done, you saould 4o 1t

yourself,"

I undertook the job., I wore ear-rinss for many years
therezfter but my ecrs still bear the ccers of my crude attempts

to plerce them. The locket and chain I wore to school and according
to my regular hablt, zave 1t aviay to Laurs James, my chum, Pre-
viously, if I gave away sometiing velusble ay mother went to the
mother of the child to wiom I hald given it ani got it back. This
time she said, "You seve your pretty loeck & and chaln to Laura James.
Well, she may keep it. Tever szain am I 2inz to aék people to glve
back the thing you havs glven to them." It taughtvme a good lesson. .

Until I was elaven or twelve years old all my shoes were

made to order. Up to thet time there vere not many ready made shoes

i
-
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to be had. Hr. Husted waas a2 Tine shoemaker and there were several

others in %West Cheeter. The shoes they made vere beautiful, nigh-
buttoned bronze shoes for Sundsy and blacl calfskin for school.
Hate too were made to order. Loulsa and adelaide Halnes had 2 fine
millinery estsblishment ooohosite Evans' drug store on Church Street.
They used to wgy-lay me 27 the way home Trom school to get me to cut
their corns. They had a little foot stool back of the counter where
I cet and learned to be & chiropodist. Perhape, if worst should
come t> the woret, I could =zvrn my liv no fixing people's feét. Much
of my time was spent in wrs. Aun Swith's trimasing store on Gey OStreet;
going in to buy something Tor Mary or Bertie I would stay ag long as

I dared, fixinc up boves »F Hamburg edzing, laces or ribbons, and

from both these stores I would o home in lear anda trembling knnwing
I would be scolded for stayins so lonz.

Not fond »f bein: visced, there is one kiss I have never
forgotten; when Governor “artranft vas running for governor of Penn-
sylvania, 2 torchlizht procescion péssed our house and I ran out and
glve him a bouquet, g0 he picked me up and kissed me. These torch-
light processions were times of great ewclitement. Our house, with
its numerous high windows on each floor, was Jlighted with at least
twelve candles in esch front =window. The 3tete Fencibles in beau-
tiful uniforms carried »n immence fla- t5 coten the flowérs which
were thrown into it. The citizens marched, each carfying a lizhted
torch. (These were Renublicean carades.  VMost of the people of my

od ot Ti.

€
acqualintance were members of that nartynﬂ e, ve all felt like the

1ittle boy in Philade!phlia w y zsked hie Tather if he had ever seen a
Democrat. The renly vee, "Ves, my son, Mr. Ps tterson, who aite be-
hind us in Church is a Democrat." *Then,"the boy eald, "Why do they

let hilm come to Jhurch?") “Wayn: MacVes ™ used to come to see Mp.
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Lewis. The nicknrmes oF
greatly. The first Judge Dutler, uanecle of Tonmrable Thomas Butler,

in the Vest Chester firmament at

and Judge Futhey were shining etz

thiis time.

A e [e¥e T M TZE Y B R 2 o~ S
About 17257 oy 1000 Jemes Y. K1V oo and 2is son Timothy

r

settled in Otranty, Mitehell Oounty, Iowae. J=mes wee the father of
Cerrie 3. Kilgore, the firct Puilaielphic —noon 60 be adsitted to
the har. Both th‘ = and : e ety A viabors . They ou-
vorted themselves,h rever, Ly having & blrele ith ghor In taoce
days blecksmithing wae 2 mast 1woorbrat ¢21"iv . There were &> many
people zoing Vest by Uoree-Irovin veniclso, ¢nl there were not enouzn
peadle in Northern Iova o cunonrt a churer »r a miriteter.

James Y. Filrove hod porrited vy otiicr’s oldest sister, Mary

Jane Lovett, and Tinothy o3 morried irv voanrect clater, Nancy Lovett.
It mizht be well to> mentisr bhere thet Loy sicter An~usta nad married

Georze Wilking wh» wee converted to wormor e ~nd hed talken his

ily to Utah to live. There wao glao 2 neshew of m

: v mother's, Stenhen
Fenry Lovett, wirmarrisd and settled i ites Sity, HMontana.

In the F=711 ~f 1208 gy asthior, Anrle snd T went to Iowa to

spend the winter with thes ¥ilcores. In tooce days tie traine vere

-

small, male of wool, =t ae L1 -« the Lrolley cnrs »f today nor helf
as comfortalle. Thoy Mad Hlsiun voodlen sonte without cushions. The
floors were unczrpeted; the only heat ves fron & small pot-bellied

5 N

gtove in the certer >f the cor. Pacsenzers carried laprobes to keep
themselves warm and Lo witlh thenr cufficlient food for the whole

Journey. There vere no-g cars, 1o dining cars, no food to be

bought ercent ¢ cupn of coflue now and Lher at 2 way statlon, or

oranges and zpples fror little Loys wno came into the car at stations
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where the train stopn vee 1ot much faster than travel
by borse power. Ag late zs 1€00 talrvy niles an nour was fast for

cuburber sbeam traine. LbL tool ve five Ausye to go from Philadelpula

to Iowa via Baltimore. e ooe=nt one nizht at Prairle du Chlen acrose

the Misciseippl from Iowa. The sleeping auarters in tae hotel at
thie 1itile town consisted of ~ne larse room, divided into private
rooms by curtszins of sheeting. There wes no furniture except beds

znd chairs and very few cornvenienses. From cuildhood I hed lived in

& house where there was & bathrosm, buat such @ convenlence nail not

[

esched the banks of the Misslesipni in 1006,
Since Mother wee ~bli~ed to tale with her enough money to

4 for several monthe, keenin. enouzn to pay our fare back to Penn-

0

1
sylvenia, she wes culte distressed tecause sne could fiind no place in
Swialch to hide it, nor eny protection Ior herself and children ehould
anyone try to 1ift az curtain., I am auite sure sue put into practice
the 1ittle verse she had tourht me, "At whst time I am afraid, I will
trust in Thee."
The next morning ve crossed the Misslssippl River on lce,

in a stagecoach. As we neared the Western bank we saw in front of us

& rushing torrent of water. The current was so gwift thet 1t could |

"

not freeze, but we iescended from thie stacecoach and walked on lce,
that I was sure would breszk under my feet, to a raft, nor was I re-
zgsured for the rough water still seemed to threaten us. But we
resched the Iowa shore safely and there we found my Uncle Timothy
waiting for uﬁl He hed & p?aﬁform wazon f1lled with straw, hot

bricks and blankste to keep us varm on the fifty wmile trip to Otranto.

Annie and I cuddled down on the floor aud vere gulte comfortable,

but Mother sittinec on the high seat =it Uncle Timothy had her feet
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nearly frozen and could not ctand up v we gol out of the waoon.
Annie and I went to echool with our cousin Diantha @1l-
core. The schoolmaster was Mr. Crondall, ¢ very sustere man but a
wonderful disciplinarion anid tescher; whol e learned in the monthe
when we vere his ounile would »nut to ehome the sbowing of eny publlce
scnool »f todav. The 1ilttle red =chooln use ln Iows laid the founda-

4.

tion of an education wiaich was continued irn the schoole 1nn West Ches-

ter, =nd lsater in the Zrooke 11 Female Seminary in mMedla, Pernsyl-

vania. To all »f these I owe a debt, but zspecielily to kMr. Crandall.
To those who underrete the rural school I put tale questien, "Where
do you thin: the grezt orators, teachers, ->reachers and statesmen of

the early nineteenth .century vere taucsht, not only letters and
< o — 3 )

V/—‘
science, but hon-r, natriotism and relizi 2z ( % ,ﬁblomx L1l

It was 1in ¥r. Srandell's schivol taet I recelved my Tirst
end only beatinz. 5 & cuestion in ceosrs by I answered "I don't
know." He zave me a chince to think ani s.nle ¢ltiing back of me
whispered the angver. Probebly he heovy’d her, so thit he realized
thet, thouch I did not kvow in the Tir b 2lace, I 213 ¥now later. It
may ve unli¥ely thot a ¢ 1ld o7 elrnt ohonld have s cerncse of honor.
It wmay be thet I veco Just stuvtor:, ot 10 ssened to me 1t would ve

-

cheating if I ensvered beecsuse I had rot rowrn until T was prompted.

Ab any rate I “ent ailernt and he toskh o iz stliel ard began to beat
me. After erdurin. it ¢ faw mimates I bDegen to yell. That was what

he wes waltinz for hecauce he ~ut oway the otick and dlesmissed the
clees., I never 2id ive in. "Ten school woe out, twn bilg boys car-
ried me nome on teeir shoulders. Thdr nouse were Pol and Pete Wilder.
They mede me feel 1ive a Loroine asyving, iy anyone could have neard

vou yell o mile wvoy. it vould te nice to wnow 1f either is living
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and if they remember the little Trojan wio went to school with them
in Towa in 19266, %ell that whipoing 413 oot do we zny harm and I

seiled along from multionlicztion and 1ou division into fractlons,

from reading and s»nellins to “remmer anl u> to the largzge geosgrapnles,

all in six months.

Mice Starkwvesthsr had some trouble with we when I went back

to the zchool in “est Chester in the Fall; naturally they psut me in
the grade I hud been in before the tripn to Iowa, the cecond grade,
in the Church Street =ciH0l. . hen the tescher called the class in
multiplication I went us witii the rest of the class but she said,
Hm

This is not your clasc. Your class 1is in subtraction." I tossed

my head saying, "As if I couldn't do multinlication; why I can do

-

rectlons.,”  But when she celled the lower cless I remained in my

w

eat and would n»ot stir unti? she sent for iss 3Btarkveather.

Mless Starkweather zave me -1 oxaminetion and put me in the sixth
zrade.

While ve were in Iowa it was very cold. One day Amnie's

Fa

nose froze on the way home from school. My aunts, knowlng the cli-
mete €0 well, ruched out tﬁimeet us to iook us over before we came
into the warmth of the houce., They held snow on her nose until 1t
thawed. They said the part thst was frozen would have dropped off .

1f she hed come in while it was «till frozen. Later, after the snow

was all gone, the dry zrass on the prairie caught fire miles avay.

We seemed to see = wall of fire soproaching us all along the Lorizon,

but &t first it was co far off thet my uncles had plenty of time to
prepare for It. Aand thle 1s what they did. They get filre to the
grass outside our yard and “cat it out behind them untll there was

a wlde path of burned grouni encircling the place, then, when the

£
e
ES
W

i
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flames reached us, they died out for want of scmething to burn.

Fortunately there was no wind, otherwise it might have taken a large

force to burn enough ground to put a stop to 1it.

The little things that amused us were simple enough but
new; thére were no large trees near us but there were many hazel-
nut trees about eighteen feet high. We would Jjump up and catch a
lower branch, pull it down to the ground and then hang on until it
flew back to a point hligher than it was when we caught it. There
never was a better nor more exciting swing. Andwwe liked to see
Uncle Timothy cut a hole in the ice on the Cedar River and cateh
fish. One Sunday they cut a hole 1n the 1lce big enough for the min-
ister to stand in while he baptized a woman in the ice-cold water;
she had been taken from a sick bedf??giled in blankets,; after she
came up out of the water they rolled her in the blankets again and
drove hqme. I felt sure it would kill her, but id 4id not and it
was not long until she recovered her former good health.

In April, after a very happy winter, we left our Aunts,
Uneles, and Cousin Diantha Kilgore, to come back to West Chester.

We came home by Lake Ontario, Canada, the S5t. Lawrence ,
River, and New England. Ontario was the firstllargé body of water
I had ever seen; the ship, the only one I had ever sailed in. It
was & fine spring dey, the sunlight on the water was dézzllns; the
8ky was blue and our hearts werehappy toc be on our homeward way.
Leaving‘the boat in Canada, which I did not see at all, probably
because I was asieep, we crogsed the St. Lawrence on another sunny
day from Canada to Ogdedsburg. This Ckty made such an impression

on me that I have never forgotten the picture it made as the boat
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approgched it. From Ogdensburg we went to visit my grandparents
near Lowell, Massachusetts. The sap was running 1in the maple trees
on their place; the trees were tapped about three feet above the
ground and a little gutter placed in the cut to carry the sap to &
bucket which had been put there to catch it. After the buckets are
sufficiently full the sap is boiled down until you have the maple
eugar and maple syrup that are so much in demand today. The snow
was still on the ground and I used to find the pretty red berries
called wintergreen hidden under dark green leaves in the enow.
They were pleasant to the taste, but not very abundant.

We arrived in West Chester some time in May. Thef ields
were green; the trees beginning to get leaves, and tﬁe town seemed
beautiful to me. I hope to see lowagas it is today soon, perhaps
this suemer. There wéki be many well kept. farms where I'%ﬁﬁ gﬁf&
prairies, full grown trees instead of the little hazel treee of my
childhood years, but the Cedar River stlll flows on to meet the
grand old Mississippi.

While Mr. Lewis and Auntle were abroad with Charlie,
Bertie, and Mr. Lewis's daughter, a Polish Count, Michel Dzliedusz-
ycki, met and fell in love with Bertie. She was only fifteen but
men kept falling in love with her. He was mot a fortune hunter
nor an adventurer. He had plenty of mdney and a very fine character.
He was fifteen years older than Bertle, but no-one ever seemed to
‘think of that; Auntie, knowing that hegr;;alth was not good, made
him promise not to marry Bertie until she was nineteen years old
and properly educated to fill the poéitlon his rank would give her.
She therefore was sent to Brooke Hall in the Fall of 1867 and ﬁas
graduated in 1870. She studied Italian, French, and Music, as

well as fundamentals. The Count and Bertie conversed only in French,
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though he had a smattering of English and spoke fluently many of the
languages of Southern Europe. ©She had to know Italian because his'
home was in Florence. My Aunt died in 1868 but the Count kept his
promise and he and Bertie were not married until after she was grad-~
uated in 1870.

My sister Mary also went to Brooke Hall and one of my
greatest pleasures when I was ten years old, was to go to vieit then
on Saturdayé. Mary was graduasted in 1869. While Mary and Bertie
were pupils there, many of their classmates were destined te fill
prominent positions both at home and abroad. Mrs. McKinley went to
Brooke Hall before their time, and in April 1898 she entertained the
Brooke Hall Aiumnae ( which was started in 1894) at luncheen in the

White House. We went by special train of vestibule cars so thaet we
ocould go from one end of the traln to the other without danger and
could visit with old friends in every car. The President sat down
with us for the first courses of the luncheon, but had to leave be-
fore it was over. It was & most thrilling occaeion to all of us,
the first and aonly time I was invited to the White House. I have
remembered this date because War was declared against Spain the
next day.

During the four yearse of Bertie's engagement, the Count
made tripe all over the world, coming back to West.Chester,to spend
Bertie's vacation with her. He added a lot to my young pléasures,
vhich indicated that his was a very fine personality. He entertained
me with stofies of places he had visited and things he had seen in
other countries: South America was a never-failing joy to me; light-
ning bugs whose light was so bright one could read by 1it; add creep-
ing things that kept him awake at night and disappeared when he made
‘& light. He glways brought me presents, chiefly gmmes that he would
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teach me to play, and once he brought me & eilver watch. But the
thing that won my hearp was that always he was willing to play cro-
quet with me, when Bertie was busy getting fitted for her trousseau
or otherwise engaged. That he gnjoyed playing I never doubted until
now, but it showse what a fine gentleman he was when he made me think
he enjoyed it. Maybe I played well enough to glve ﬁim a little
trouble because there were other grown men who came to play croques
with me;that may have been Eecause we had a fine éroquet ground
and I was always ready. Alas, after eighty years I become afreald
that I might not have been as good a player as I thought I was:
Sometimes the Count would beat me and then he woﬁld tease me saying,
"You will have to eat more roast 'pbif ' before you can beat me," and
once he made me so angry that I showed what a tartar I was by call-
ing him a "skunk." Then he went in to Bertle and said "Skoonk,
Skoonk, vat is a skoonk? She has called me a skoonk." But we did
not Xm¥® often have arguments. He and Bertle seemed to want me
with tkeem much of the time. They always spoke French together.
I soon learned that "La petite” meant me and one day I told them
they would have to speak Italian instead of French unléss they wanted
meé to understand them. ,’
At this time I was taking plano lessons from a young Ger-
man named Charles Haas. He could not have been more than twenty
years old and was intensely interested in everything I could tsell
him about the Count and Bertlie, probably because the Count too was a
foreigner. At any rate, after he had gathered all the information'
he could, he would say,"this is not music; maybe you 1ike it much
better, but i1t is not music. You are von great 1ittle 'Blow,'" and
then the Blue Danube Waltzes would float out upon the air.

One day, the proprietor of the Hotel 1n which Mr. Haas
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boarded, became craged with drénk and imagined that his wife and his -
boarder were having a love affair, 80 he took a gun and announced to

passersby that he was going to shoot Mr. Haas as soon as he came back

to the hotel. When my mother was told about 1t she sent me out to

Darlington's Corner, where Mr. Haas was giving a lesson, to warn him
not to come back to West Chester until the trouble was over. It 1is
at least two miles to Darlington's Corner, but at that time men,
women, and children knew that legs were meant for walking and I found
the trip no hardship, Fespeclally since it meant that my music lessons
were over, for poor Mr. Haas was too frightened to return.

It was remarkable that my family treated me as if I were

much older than I was. 5o, many thimee I was glven things to do that

~other elder people thought too mpch for a child of ten or twelve.

Onee I heard the men in the First National Bank discussing whether 1t
was safe to cas‘,a check for three hundred dollars which I had brought
to the bank. "Imagine, " said one to the other, "Sending a child llké
that for three hundred dollars." Howevef, they gave it to me and
I reached home as proud &s punch. It was then that 1 learned to as-
sume responsibility and love 1t. ,
There were just three teachers in High School. Miss Stark-
weather at the big desk in the large room. Mies Ellle in a class-
room on her left and Mr. Fairlamb in the Classroom on her right. .Mr;
Fairlamb was abou£ eighteen years old, earning money to paj his way
through college. ¥ost of the older girls were half in love wilth him,
which made discipline less difficult for him, but twelve-year olds
have'not begun to think of lové so there wasg some friction in my case.

He, K taught me Latin, which was not one of my favorite studies. This

being the case, now and then my mother took a hand in fhe matter.

gOne night she drilled me in the moods and tenses of the regular verbs.
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And I went into class a tip-toe to show what I could do. Mr. Fairlamb;
probably amazed to find my lesson so well prepared, tried me on several
points. Finally he asked me to give the imperfect tense. Thinking he
sald "pluperfect," I gave that. To my amazement he sald, "Incorrect.
Sit down." Deliberately I opened my book saying, "That was the plu-
perfect."

"Opening your book in class proves that you do not know your
lesson. I shall give you zero."

I said gravely and slowly, "I know my lesson and you know
I know my legéon. I have answered five questions already, you old hog,"
and then I threw my book at his head. One of the other girls caught
the book, but he put his head down on the desk and laughed. Can you
imagine how I felt? To be laughed at? My rage was 80 overpowering
that I could not see where I was going and fell flat on the floor in
the msin room when I left the classroom. Miss Starkweather stepped
down from the platform and picked me up. She asked Ellie Still what
nad happened then toolkme up to her desk, put me in a chair beside her
and kept me there until I regained my self-control.

I do not know whether she had any tealk with Mr. Fairlamb,
‘but he and I both seemed to feel that it was all the result of a mis-
understanding; there was no zero recorded in Latin on my next report,
andbgﬁgg/four years later, whmm I was graduated, he sent me a lovely

florist's bouquet, edged with 1ace paper, of which I was very proud.
P e ST e Cmipas e R
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I think‘none of the older girks were in love with him. Be that as it

may, probably he had no-one, young or old, to annoy him as I d4id. You

see he had a favorite pupll and little Josephine thought it was her

duty to do something about it. First I read my lesson in & very low

voice (Children learned how to read in every grade from the first to

the twelfth in those days; today they are never taught anything/except

to comprehend the printed page. The shades of meaning, the happy voice

or the sad, gentle or warlike, are ali the same to them). Well, as I

sald, I read so quietly that one could scarcely hear nme. Mr. Wyers

ordered me to speak louder. "What's the use? " I said, "M. C. does

not read above & whisper and she gets the same marﬁa& do and everyone

can hear me." "

His rejoinder was quite to the point, "Self praise is no
recommendation,” which is very true, but he knew I was on the war-
path and could not have been surprised when later I told him, "We
could all get one hundred in spelling if you corrected our words before
marking the papers as you do thbse of M. C." On that occasion he was
80 angry he made me cry. 1t was Friday afternoon and Mlss Starkweather;
seeing the teérs as 1 came into the main room, put her arms around me
and said, "Never mind. Go home now and when you come back on Monday,
morning you will feel better." There was no talk of psychology in

1870 but Miss Starkweather was & born peychologist.



Though we did not have sny refrigerators
in West Chester in 1878, we did have ice. There was alarge pond
on the outskirte of town from which Ice was cut and put in lce
nouses for servicing the town in summer. Wnen we lived in the
country where I was born we had a springhouse. The cold runnigg
spring water kept the milk, cream, and butter eweet.

“he springhouse was s delightful place.
As we entered it looked like a floor af water with wide wooden
planks like little bridges to walk to the snelves where the pane
of milk were kept. The water flowed constantly with an outlet
in s 1little stream which found its way to the pond from wiich
the ice was teken to fill the ice house.

The ice hou.:e was excavated and filled
with straw. It hed two doors locked with a padlock at night.
Thnere were two icecream parlors in West Chester, Johnny Pyle's
on Gay Street and Roecker's on Market Street . One was certaln
to see one's friends at an icecream parlor on hot summer nighte.
At two o'clockevery summer afternooh, Benny Biddle, an old
colored man, drove glowly down the streets ringing a bell to let
ug know that he was coming. His lcecream was especlally good.

My cousin Sertie told us that she bouéﬁt
Darlington's "Philadelpnie Icecream" in Paris in 1865. It made he
homeslck to read tne sign.

In the Miner Street house there was &
vault in the cellar, a small sguare room about twekve feet below
the ground level. It had an air vent in the celling to keep the
place sweet. We used to keeo 1in this vault the food which is now
kept 1in the refrigerator. In the dining room there was a metal
vater cooler with espigot at the base. It was filled with ice

every morning.
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At last ﬁﬁ@ywedding day! Since the Count was & Roman Cath-
olic there had to be a civil as well as a religious wedding service.
Our parlor was large enough for the Religious cerémony held by the
Reverend Mr. Bolton of the Episcopal Church, and the invited guests.
.The bride and groom stood between the two front windows and I was
bridesmaid. Bertie looked lovely and, to me, the Count was the hand®
somest man I had ever seen, tall and falr and dear. Bertie was a blonde
too with & charming face, sweet and gentle, perhape her love for me was
g most important influence 1in this formative period of my life. Up
to the time of her marriage she was mbre to me than anyone else, except
my mother, Only once did I see her after her wedding day. She sailed:
immedlately to Italy where she lived in Florence, and died in 1875.

Life.was rather tame after all these excitements but school

‘was a constant Joy. Teachers like Miss Delia Meader and Miss Hattie

Sailor kept me on the jump until high school. I loved them all, )Q%@X;

e e e - ’*‘»—-""'\—- R

Starkweather in particular. Even Miss Ellie Whitford though I waa~a
dreadful acourge to her, I did not want to harass her, but when a ;\

" / ela mgte pulls .your gleeve and Ihispers, "Tell me, Jo," /What ) ?/

,r

év A l?;/to dot//ﬁisg Ellie gave me twenty demerits in one yénth for Q‘g %
: r |/

e
,V p¥ompt1 5, and twenty demerits on my report card meant minus LOO L

y !
|

{

|

1? in conﬁuct. What a saint I must gﬁve been in all other respects.

But Z/never'was a saint in any respect Xe) perhapS‘the otherfteachers/)

\_;ust gave Miss Ellie full swlng. C;{;&¢4¢/u/ ijzj% V4

. e

A few years after we returned to West Chester from our win-
ter in Iowa, I was invited to spend my Chrissmas holidays in Philadel-
phia with the daughter of Bishop Warren of the Broad and Arch Street
Methodist Church. His daughter, Nellie, was about twelve years old.

He had a son Henry too, a few years older.
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There was a connection by marriage through the Kilgores, but.
"I had not known any of th;ﬂfamily very long. One Saturday night Nellie
had been invited to supper by her Sunday School Teacher who had invited
the whole class., Nellle took me with her. After suppger we all sat in
the living room and the teacher asked the chlldren to tell of anything
they had done for Jesus, during the week.

Most of the girls were of my age, some younger but even the>
youngest had some little action to relate of what she had doﬁe "for
Jesus' sake." As I listened to the stories I was more and more ashamed
that I had ndthing to say, and I began to Xay cry. Miss Smith put her
arm around me and said, "Why are you crying, dear?" |

I said, "I have\never done anything for Jesus in my life.

I have tried to do phings for my mother and my teachers and even for '
my friends, but I never did anything for Him."

She told me that it was not too late to start and urged me
to begin from that moment to do something for Jesus every day, and to
do nothing that would be unpleasing to Him on any'day. And then I
made up my mind to do what she suggested. When I went home I told my
mother about 1it. Mr. Harris, the minister, questioned me and some
of the deacons talked to me too, and I was baptized, immersed, in th?'
First Baptist Church in West Chester when I was twelve years old.

Since then with frequent stumbling on my part I have been held by the
love of Christ. I did not feel a great burden of sin. The guilt I
felt was for what I had not done, rather than what I had done, &l-
though I knew I was a sinner. But I 4id realize that God and Jesus
Christ, His son, were worthy of & love which I had not glven them be-
fore. Truly, "Jesus sought me when a stranger,wandering from the fold
of God, He{to rescue me from danger)interposed His precious bleodﬁ"

That was the most wonderful and most important step I had
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ever taken.

Probably as I continue to write I shall use many &djec-
tives in speaking of my mother, but it will be impossible to find any
that would adequately express her. It was not only Mary, Annie and
I who admired and ioved her, but all of our friends and companions
felt the same. It made no difference whether we were home when they
came to see us, both boys and girls would stay and talk with her. In
the evenings, after our lessons had been studied, she used to read to
& group of girls such books as The Schoneberg Cotta Family,¥The
Prince of the House of David. Though I do not remember even’td have
heard her laugh aloud, she never puﬂ a damper on us, I was'always.
very full‘of fun but I never felt repressed. No-one seemed to wish
that she would leave us alone, and she never did.. We played games,

' and "Ring Toss," wrote and solved enigmas.

"Authors," “Anagrams,'
There was never any altercation; her executive abllity was such that

we did not realize we were being trained to be polite and considerate
of others. No bad losers were in evidence under her influence. 4ll

the games we played taught us to grin and bear it. We never teased

her the way my mother-in-law was teased by her loving children; the
more they loved her the more fun Qhey had with her. Indeed, I learned
early in life that we do not tease anyone we 4o not like, but we loved
her. Mary adored and admired her and bossed her as far as she could,
especially in the matter of clothes. I remember how Mary insisted on
& knot of blue velvet in the front of her black velvet Bonnet. She
declared it was too young for her ( She was then about forty years old).
A lovely chantilly lace shawl worn over her white dress in summer was
much too gay. ©She yblded in both instances. She cared so little about
clothes or society that it was not worth a struggle. She lived only te

learn something or do something to help others. She was one to whom

men, women, and #hildren rame with their troubles and their confeasions.
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She never repeated their confidences, %v;k3§é§=éaé&€§é§ré§s§ﬁ§§p§§;§v
’»f§¥p nor did she gossip with or about anyéggzg. She had a lot of
trouble with me because I was inclined to repeat everything I heard,
no mattér where or when. Sometimes it was most embarraasing to the
"

older people. When she reproved me I said, "Jon't you want me to tell

-

the truth?"
"Yes, but not all the truth,;not everything you know or hear."
I think my motto must have been "The truth, the whole truth,
and hothing but the truth." It was actually painful for me to keep
anything back, and one of my great faults was correcting the statements
of other people, young or old. I have been well punished for this
throughout my life. My youngest daughter would interrupt me when I
was teaching a Sunday School class to say, "It was not last week; it
was the week before," unimportant details like that. Needless to
— 88y, I put her into another class. And, even now, I am associated with
one who is likely to correct me on all occasions. Now, however, I don't
say & word. I check up on it and if I find I was right I gmf hug it to
my breast. To know you are right is sufficient. Very few others care
about 1t one way or the other. Don't try to Justify yourself. It does
not pay. !
To Ann-.e, her mother was a saint. Annde wa; heVer in gpod
health, but nothing was too much trouble for her mother to do to make
her more comfortable. Ann developed into a person Just like her mother,
uneelffgééhtle, and always finding something to do for others, but she
was ver& Jolly and full of bright thoughts, shy and sweet. She never
complained. She locked all her troubles in her own bosom. My children
lbved her as much as they did me.

To me, my mother was my life. My only regret is that I

did not reveal to her my innermost feelings. It was very hard for her



,,‘d o - rage s5¢

to Ieave me when I was only eighteen without any older person to guide
. me, Mary was twenty-six atrthe time and I had no brother or uncle té
look after me. If I had only let her know how well she had provided
me with the power to take care of myself, under the proiection of my
Heavenly Father; no wealth, no older person, nothing could have been
80 worthwhile as the complete faith in God that she had taught me.
Day after day, and night after night I thank Him for my mother.

One pleasant summer evening a group of boys and girls were
sitting on our front steps, white marble steps wide enough to hold four
or five, there were four steps and I sat on the top step. My sister
Mary was with us. There were %%;ﬁ several school girl friends, Debbie
Kinnard and Della Heed, and others. There were two boys sitting one on
each slde of me. We all went to school together, but these two boys
Harry and Bill were older and in a higher grade. They knew me very well
and were not at all interested in me, nor I in them, but they were curioua
to know how I ghould react if they tried to hold my hand. They had not
made any plan. It came to each of them unexpectedly.

Harry, on my right, took my right hand in his and I let it
stay there. I had ﬁggg‘;lder girls talk of the thrill they got from
holding hands so I waited for a thrill. Bill on the other side took hold
of my left hand and I let him keep 1t too. I began to wonder how people
who held hands knew whgn to let go. However, the clock struck ten and
they all gumped up to go home. Harry and Bill left together. They ha@
not gone far when Harry said, "Bill, Jo let me hold he. hand tonight.

1 did not think she would."

And Bill said, "So she did me. I was surprised too." Com-
paring notes they found that they were both holding my hands at the same
time and they laughed all the way home.

The next time this crowd assembled, Harry and Bill told them
all about it and we all had a good laugh together. I had had my thrill
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(which it was not) and no-one ever tried to hold my hand again. Debbie

~and Dell, who lived near us were our constant companions. Zuie Wollerton

too had been my chum for a long time.

Our croquet ground was in constant use all summer and Zule

used to come over nearly every afternoon to play. I went to Mrs. Woller-

»ton's in the evenings to play Crokinole, squails, authors, great events,

and other instructive gemes. I still remember the dates of the great
fire and plague in London, of the Fall of Rome, from playing these games.
One day Zuie and I had a guarrel over our crbquet game and she went home:
angry. She did no£ speak to me for days, but my mother said, "Josie,
Zule's mother is very sick, cut some flowers and leave them at their
house on the way to school." When Zule answered the bell she threw her
arme around me and said, "Oh, Jo, my mother has just died." We never

had a real quarrel agsain.

In the evenings as we grew older, and after Mrs. WOllerton

had died, instead of the old games, we began to play whist with Mr. Wol-

lerton,~- real whist, not bridge. He was the best father I ever knew.
He seemed to want to bé father and mother both to his children. His
eldest daughter,too, devoted herself to the four younger children. ©She
was & lovely woman.

Mr. Wollerton téa4ghé taught us to play, praised us when we
deserved 1it, and never allowed us to suspect that he did not get as much
fun out of the game as we did. Almost everyone called him "Judge" but
I do not think he was a lawyer. He was president of a bank when I was
et the house so much of the time. I realize that there is good training
in card playing, but there are few card blayers who get more benefit than -
harm from it. x , \ ’

If I had my life £o live over I would try to interest ﬁy‘
children in games of skill rather than games of chance. People did not
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spend so much time in card playing then as they do now. The habit

kept no hold on me, but it might have. I don't like to take a chance
and I would rather buy a thing for a falr price, than get it for almost
nothing by buyling a chance.

\ 'My mother watched us play whist, but her influence was used
to make us interested in increasing our knowledge. We were sent to the
encyclopedla to discover the facts on any subject that came up for dis-
cussion, & habit that keeps one young and well-informed.

At the West Chester High School we had an unusual curricu-
lum, but added to that, every Friday night durihg the winter I was taken,
very wllllingly to lectures by such speakers és Dr. Lord, on History,

Dr. Henry Warren on Astonomy, Mary Livermore on Woman's Rights, Mrs.
Webster on Chemistry including experiments. We also heard explorers
who had been to the North Pole. In fact we wenthzgyevery lecturer
who came to town. |

When I was examined at Brooke Hall, to which I went in
September 1874, finding me well-grounded in Mathematics they omitted it
from my program for thls year. It was & disappointment to me because I
enjoyed it more than anything else, but there was plenty of work that I
needed to do. They also decided that I had had enough Latin, German and
French in High School.

History was the most imperative thing for me te study. In
thet year I completed the histories of England, France, Germany, Rome,
Greece and General History. We had had Astronomy, Botany and Natural
Philosophy,.which i8 now called "Physics",in West Chester. In their
place they gave me Natural Hlstory, Physiology and Geology - this I liked

best of all. In the last chapter of Dana's Geology a comparison was made

" of the Biblical account of creation, as given in Genesis, with the facts

L)
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discovered by excavations in the earth's surface showing that they agreed
in evefy particular, thus proving not only that the Bible was correct,
but that 1t was inspired by God, since no man could have known in 4004
B.C., the process of creation unless he wae 1lnspired by Ged.

We had a very pleasant summer. We took drives, went to
picnics, straw-rides, and played outdoor games. I always attended
church, sunday séhoél, the Wednesday night prayer meeting, and the
sunday school teachers' study class on Friday night. . Often some of
the girls and boys went to church and prayer meeting with us. We had a
very fine preacher, Alfred Harris, and many people, members of other
churches, came to listen to him tell about the second coming of Christ.
It was news to most of them.
| Several years before this, in West Chester, there had
been a group of Christains, many of them prominent people, who had gath-
ered together and, dressed in ascension robes which they had made them~
selves, assembled on the roof'of a bullding and waited there to be taken

up t%&Heavqn on a day, which they themselvee had set. This episode had
b |

had an uﬂtdftunate influence on the community and, for a long time,this
lmportant event was not spoken about except 1n.r1d1cule. .

Now Mr. Harris emphasized the fact that when he was on,
earth, Christ had told his disciples that of that coming no man would
know the day nor the hour, but had bildden them to be always walting.and |
hoping for His blessed appearance. Now many were ready to listen to
this good news. | C:Cfiavyb Vs

When Brooke Hall opened in the Fall, I was one of the new
BB9pe-pupils. There were three other girls from West Chester, Annie
Chamberlain and Annie and Mary Worrall, her cousins. Mrs. Worrall, who
wasg & widow, als& boarded at the school while her daughters were there.

This .year the attendance waslarger than usual, and, after a few veeks,
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: The lOS«yea:r-old Brooke Hall Apartment House on Lemon st near Baltlmore pike wm be torn down to ma.ko‘
way for a large, garden-type apartment developmenf. The building, which econtains 80 upartments, was
: built in 1856 by H. Jones Brooke as 2 seminary for girls. It became 2 hotel in 1914,
k)
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they put a small table in the dining room, back of the long table at

. Which Mies Eastman sat.

S

The West Chester group and their friends, numbering ten,
sat at this table with Mrs. Worrall as chaperone. There were ten teachers
besldésMiss Eastman and Miss Hattle Gault, the Vice-Principal. They were
placed at two long tables’at proper lintervals to supervise the pupils.
Miss Eastman sat at the head of one of these tables and kept her eye on
each pupil. At first I sat at her table, on her left-hand, only & few
chairs away. On my right was Miss Underwood, & new teacher ahd Just as
inexperienced as I was.

There was a rule that no-one might speak to anyone across
the table. I had known this ever since the days when 1,;:23Lt0 visit |
Bertie and Mary there, but in the excitement of my first day at boarding
school I d4id nof remember it. A girl, Bertha Lee, who sat across the
table from me(éhe had been there the year before and I think she was
trying to make me feel at home) asked me a qﬁestion to whish I answered

°f
yes,
At Miss Eastman's right sat her sister-indlaw who knew me

very well. It was fully a minute after I said "Yes," that Miss Eastman
said, "Josle, did I see you speak across the table?"

"No, Miss Eastman." ,

"Didn't you speak to Bertha Lee?"

"0, yes."

"You may have silence for the rest of the meal."

This seems like & trivial occurrence but it was not
trivial to me. 1 thought "all the girls will think I was lying" and I
could not bear it; and then Mgii'Eastman said, "Poor Josie is going tb
cry." Miss Eastman sald, "If she is such a little fool, let her," and

then my heart did break. I was being introduced to my classmates as a

Liar and a fool!
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Then ﬁhe flood gates opened. I sobbed and sobbed and I
—+"gaid to Miss Underwood, "May I leave the table?" Naturally she said |
”Yeé,"~and, covering my face with my arm I started for the door, so
blind that I could not see where I was going. When I passed behind her
chair Miss Eastman did not say a woﬁ! but when I had reached the door,
she spoke, "Now, Josle; you may come back and finish your dinner."
That I might refuse to obey did not enier my mind, but I cannot describe
my walk back to the table. I suppose not one of those girls ever saw
anyone cry so hard. I hadebeen practicing for many years. Miss Stark-
wveather had helped to teach me to control myself, but there was no con-
trol now. At last I filled my mouth so full of mashed potatoes that I
would choke 1if I scbbed and gradually I stopped crying.
Miss Eastman called me to her room that afternoon and
- explained that what she had done was for my sake. She had known tqat
‘I wase given to tears and she had made up her mind to break me of such
a s8illly habit and she nearly did. We were under constant supervision;
the rising bell rangg at six o'clock. At gquarter before seven we had
to be in the schoolroom for morning prayers. We could come in with our
shoes unbuttoned,‘dresses were long enough to hide them, with our gar-
ments fastened on the way downstairs, but we had to be there on tiﬁe."
Breakfast was at seven and we had a few minutes between prayers and
breakfast to finish our tollets.

We went to our fooms after breakfast, but we were not
expected to make our beds or put our rooms in order. This my roommate
énd I preferred to do so that we could know Jjust where our things were.
Annie Chamberlain was my roommate, & wonderful help for me because she
‘was neat and capable. Henriette Brinton wa%‘one of the girls who sat
at our little taple and she was our very deéﬁffriend. Her home was in

Lancaster, Penns};yania. .
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At eiéht o'clock we heard the bell that called us to our

- desks and our recltationé. Miss Ketchum was the teacher in charge. Miaa
Eastman came in if she had any information to give us, or 1f there were
any infractions of rules that must be'atopped; otherwise she wént to her
sltting room Jjust off her bedroom. Miss Ketchum sent her eclasses to her.
"Then she sent the pupils who studied the plano or who took singing les-
sons to their teachers or to their practice rooms. The French class

went to Mademolselle in a room to the left of the school rodm.

Miss Hattie Gault taught Mathematics, Latin, and Rhetoric,
which was the only thing I studied under her. In the little reception‘
room by the front door there was a teacher of volce culture (elocution).
She helped me a lot. My voige was uncertain and unpleasant. Some of
the younger teachers taught the youngest puplls; at ten o'clock we
walked on the porch. Yes, walked, unless it was unusually warm we were
not permitted to sit down. There were always two or three teachers to
keep us golng. We did not object. We loved them. bThey were not much
older than the oldest schoolgirls.

At quarter before eleven we could go to our rooms.

The bell rang at eleven for more recitations and study in the schoolroom.
We were there until nearly one o'clock, just had time to wash our hands
for dinner at one.

To go back an hour or two,- at ten-thirty, Paris, the
head waiter, came up from the kitchen with a large tray plled high with
unbuttered rolls. If anyone was hungry she could eat all she wished. I
was never hungry enough for that; bread was not one of my favorite foods,
but I never noticed that anyone else refused the nice fresh rolls.

Dinner was served at onto'clock. It was good, better
than some of the puplls hadihad ét their homes, better‘than is often
served in boarding schools. Miss Eastman bought the supplies herself.

She took me with her sometimes. The storekeepers brought the food to
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the carriage for her to see and taste. She always tasted the butter.

It had to be above suspicion. We had dessert every day except Saturday,
when we had apples or oranges which we were allowed to take from the
table, probably to get us out of the dining room & little earlier in
order that the malds could give 1t a good cleaning.

I have given our hours and our occupations so fully be-
cause I think 1t would be a great thing'for our young people 1f they
could have the advantage of a regimen like this.

Please forgive me if I go on with the daily program.

Our spelling lessons consisted of one page of a small dictionary every
day. We spelled, pronounced, and defined each word as given to us.
There was no written spelling lesson, and our spelling recitation was
held immediately after dinner, in the school room. We took our booke
to the dinner table and studied between bites. One day Miss Ketchum
gave a girl "acephalous" éo spell. She said "a - ¢ - e - p - h" pro-
nounced it, and then defined it, " a louse without a head."” It was
hard not to laugh.

| We stayed in the schoolroom until four o'clock and then
we walked on the porch again for three quarters of an hour. There was a
fifteen-minute rest in our rooms and then came at five o'clock the moat
wonderful hour of the day,- study hour.

Every girl in her seat at her desk, no talking by either
teacher or pupil; Gomplete silence for one hour. I never learned so
much in an hour before. We all looked forward to study hour. At six
o'clock we had supper, deliclous and nutritious. After supper we went
to the school room or the playroom, no-one was allowed to study. In the
playroom we danced or played games. We could have all the fun we wanted
if we did not make enough noise to disturb Miss Eastman.

Evening prayers were held at eight o'clock after which

we went and Xigped 38 Egpgtul good night. If there happened to be
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scarlet fever, measles, or a prevalent sore throat in Media, we were
given Homeopkthic préventive pille. I knew Brooke Hall formny years
but there was never an epidemic there.

The program as given was for every day except Wed-
nesday and SBaturday. Wednesdays were{used for outside teachers in
dancing and painting and we all wrote compositions on that day. ©Sat-
urdays we sat in the schoolroom to write letters in the morning and
vere expected to do our mending in the afternoon. By asking per-
mission a small group could gather 1n one room, but there was no run-
nihg from room to room.

After our letters were written we sealed them, ad-
dressed them and took them to the mail box on the desk. Letters to
boys were forbidden://g have sald that Miss Eastman nearly cured me
of crying. There came a day when she completed the cure. This was
during the last half of the year. I had spent the wesk-end in West
Chester. As soon as I arrived at school the clase in Mental Science
wae called. The exact words of every paragraph were required when a
question was asked. |

‘ We were sitting in a half circle. I was the last
&irl én the far end. During the recitations I was amusing myself )
watching a lady bug as it megndered in the braided trimming on the
front of my dress. Just before it was my turn to recite, & girl
leaned over and said, "That's a bed bug." Then I was called on to
recite. I grasped the beast in my handkerchief, recited the para-
graph and burst out crying.

Miss Eastman sald, "All the class may be excused
except Josie." At the door cigﬁed behind them (She was a large woman
and she sat in a wide chair with her arms spread out) "Noy," she said,

"Will you p@fase tell me why you are crying?"

3
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"There's a bed bug on me."

She laughed until she shook. "You poor child. Are.
you going through life crying every time you see a bed bug? You may
£0 to your room, get undressed and take a bath. Hunt fop that bed bug
until you find 1t." :

It was my first meeting with one, but not my last.

I discovered that the cars in which I had been riding were infested
with them. One day when I had just arrived at Lenni Station I sat
down in a carriage which had been sent to meet me. I looked down in
my lap (I had on & clean stiff white linen dress) and there was one
crawling in my lap. I sald to the driver,"That's a bed bug."

He sald, "Yes those cars are full of them.® I
often come home from the City late at night and they are crawling over
S¥er everything."

That was the last time I cried at Brooke Hall, and I
thank Miss Eastman for laughing at me. When I was in High School Miss
Starkweather had loved me and comforted me. At Brooke Hall Miss East-
man laughed at me. Both treatments were sultable for each occasion and
to both of them I owe a great debt.

My cousin Bertie came to visit me that Fall. She was
far from well, had come home thinking the trip and being in America
would or might cure her; she was beautiful and beautifully dressed.

She wore a black velvet cloak which covered her from neck to heels.
It was lined with sable. Her visit added greatly to my importance.
School girls appreciate these things.

No honors were awarded at the graduation exercises.
Each membef of the class was presented with a godd medal with a small
chain attached. We treasured them. And there was a fine collation

bbb o fapihs Al
fog‘the invited gugsts and a beautiful program of singing and pilano

playing, as well as & ché%ga by the whole school.
Duv*n§.ihia year, one of the Philadelphia papers
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printed this paragraph in its soclety column,
"Young gentlemen from Philadelphia
go out to Medla every Sunday morning to
watch the Brooke Hall girle go to Church."

These youths were brothers, cousins and old pleymates
of the Philadelphia puplle. We walked two by two with & teacher to
every six giris. There were sixty of us. Mlss Eastman rode slowly
beside us in her barouche, driven by a coachman. She watched us with
an Eagle eye, and one Sunday everyone of those boys came into Church
and took the seats across the aisle from us. We were all in a flutter.
Mr. Byllesby, the Rector, was pleased, and so was Miss Eastman; though
we glirls did not know it then, later we felt that it was good advertis-
ing for the School. /<}?{;jé%: j%?f;&f

‘ It is not my purpose to make this a love story or to
glve a list of admirers (if any) that I might have had, but there is

one lncident that had & potent influence on my life, which I must mention

here.
While I was a student at Brooke Hall Female Seminary

in Media, a man much older than I asked my mother for permission to pro-
pose to me. I was but sixteen and she made him promise to wait until I
had been graduated. It worried her and she was glad when Miss Eastman
wrote and told her that friends from St. Louls wanted to employ one of'
the graduates as a governese, one who must be young and a pleasant com-
panion for two girls, twelve and fourteen years old, as well as capable
of teaching them, and preparihg them for High School. They had never
gone to school. Their former teacher was a middle-aged man who had made
his home with them for several years. They lived outside of the City on
a large estate adjacent to that of a relative, middle-aged too, They
wanted someone who would cheer them all up. Miss Eastman, knowing that
I was full of fun, thought of me. - |

It was a way out for my mother. If this man who wanted.

to marry @e 4id not come ®ve wWest Chester before I was safe in Miesourli, 1t
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might be that he had changed his mind. Mamsa did not want to offend him
because he was a friend of the family; also she d1d not want me to marry
him. I knew none of this until later.

I was always ready for an adventure and was pleased with
the proepect, but my sister Mary was determined tc keep me home. She
sald to me, "It will be a difficult role for you. You will be a sort
of ¥wm upper-class servant. You will have no-one of your age to visit.
You will not be able to étand it." However, I persisted in my desire and
I knew or felt sure that my mother wanted me to go. Finally, Mary said,
“Let her go. It will teach her not to ecry for everything she wants."

Annie was very sorry.. She had been dewvoted to me since I
was a baby, absolutely unselfish, thinking of my pleasure before her own.
I prayed about 1t and felt sure that God was leading me.

This trip to the Mississippi River was far different from
the one I had taken nine years before. The bridge at St. Louis had jJjust
been completed. This time I rode in a sleeping car and rode away from
the station in e street car instead of a platform wagon. 1 had made
friends with a woman on the train who was returning from New York where
she had undergone an operation. She was very frail and had to change
cars at St. Louls to take another traln goling féfher west.

When the train stopped IA inquired where her train wouid
be, hunted up her baggege and had it transferred. When she was com-
fortably settled I went back to the street car in front of the station.
All thls took about ten minutes. I had been told what car to look for
and when I found it, I said "Will this car take me to eleven hundred
Washington Avenue?" and then a young gentleman came toward me, saying
"Are you Miss éﬁggﬁﬁfgzﬁ" When I said "Yes," he asked where I had been.
He sald he had looked at every passenger who got off the train. When I
explained he said, "It is plain to be seen that you can take care of

yourself." He was Theodore Gowan, the older brother of the girls I had



come to teach.

I had not known that they had a brother. He took me to
his'uncle's house in the City where I walted until it was time for him
and his father to go home and take me with them. We went on a little
narrov gaugé railroad that ran out to theilr station, Ingleside. When
I arrived, Mrs. Gowan took me in her arms and kissed me, making me feel
that I had found a new mother; instead of feeling that I was an upper-
class servant, as Mary had'predicted.

Mr. Gowan wae very kind and fatherly, and the little
girls, Anita and Susle, were shy and pleasant, even the servants who
had been their slaves before, made me welcome. There was & little bro-
ther five years old who became my Very best friend.

Frequently when I think of this child I wonder why it
never occurred to Mrs. Gowan or to me that I might teach him too. I
hed had no experience with children but I feel sure that I could have
done it, the Lord helping me.

The Gowan estate was large. The house large too and all
of the rooms had open fireplaces in which they burned bituminous coal.
Maria, the nurse, saw that my room was warm each night and when we were
better acquainted, she tucked me in bed. All of the downstalrs windows
had bars across them. The long bar for tne front docor was so heavy 1
could not 1ifé it. Thep¢ were placed there during the Civll War, which
was etill fresh in the minds of the people of Missouri. The Lord blessed
my sojourn in St. Louls. Every Sunday morning we had services in thé
1ittle Chapel between the two estates. Mr. Gowan wae the lay reader and
his sister led the singing and played the piano. On Sunday afternoons
Ted took me out to teach me how to drive a horse. The gardener made me
a corsage to wear to Church, made up of lemon verbensa, heliotrope, mig-
nonette, and either a rose or &a camegga from the greenhouss.

The Countess Dzieduszycka, my cousln Bertie, dled in No-

vember at her home in Florence. The Count sent her clothes to us and
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\9“&; and some Jewelry.‘ Mary sent some dresséi and a cross and earringi
to me. They were set with turquoise and pearls, very pretty and becom-
ing. The dresses fitted me nicely and were not too old for me. Mrs.
Gowan thought them quite suitable since she treated me as one of the
family and thought 1t nice for me to be well-dressed. I was gueer

about clothes, wearing whatever Mary told me to, and thinking no more

about it. éﬁi:*b\g\ﬁﬁk

Life with the Gowan family was like a fdiry tale. They
were all so good to me and how I loved them/ There was no friction
elther in the family or among the servahts, whose quarters were at the
back of the house. Maria had a réom on the third floor; mine wes there
too, adjoining the school room. The gardener and hles family had a cot-
tage near the garden and the greenhouss. &ll thesge people seemed to
have but one ambition,- to do their best to serve the Gowan femily faith-
fully. They accepted m2 as if I were one >0 the family.

in the schoolroom there was no need for discipline. 1 was
there to teach and they wanted to lesrn. Ted and 1 vere like brother and
sister. He was six years older and adwmonlshied me someblmee, vayilng,

o

"Wov, do be aAilzniTica.! e Twroul o vouns ~chtlemen out to stay over the

—

week-end and I had to help entertain them. The =ame ones came time after
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12d not becn: there very Long when he persuaded me to wear & ring
that head belonged to nis mother. It was nob o voludble ring. 4 21d ot
vact Lo vewr 1h, eind, ofter keeplig ny lefu hand in my lap for scveral
deys so that no-bne should see 1t, 1 told hin to tseke it back beceause it
annoyed ne £0, Yo tell the trull:, ringe il bracelele were always irk-
some to me, s80 much so that when I wore my class ring to bed one night
I arose in my sleep and hid it under the bed-spring; at least that is
how we explalned 1t when it was found there later.

Saturday afternoons Anita, Suslie and I went to a danéing
class in St. Louls. The teacher was an elderly man, & Russian named

Xaupl, who plavyed & vielin and while correcting one of his pupllse he



[/ /

sang to the tune he was playing, "Corimne, my dear, turn out your toes
and keep them on the point." He also played while he was showling the
class the different steps to be used.

The popular dance‘&gig the Polka which wae easy to teaoch.
I had learned to dance when I wases at Brooke Hall, from the other girls,
but I did not know what a regular teacher would think of it, so, when he
urged me to stand up with the class I szid, "I don't dance very well,
I was never taught." He asked me to try in spite of it. He seemed to
think I was helpful, someone to take the lead when he gave the direc-

tions.
Mr. Gowan's father celebrated his ninetieth birthday in

the winter. When he was a young man starting in business he used to
ride horseback to New York from St. Louis, there being no other way of
going East. 1In the early days of St. Louis much of their business was
transacted by means of the boat; on the Misslssippl River, going to New
Orleans, or even to Cuba. They had a wholesale business dealing in
sugar, coffee and other goods of that class. His sons and grandsons
were now conducting the same business. Sometimes we went down to the
place of business to collect Mr. Gowan and Ted.

None of this family was addicted to drink, but they did
serve wine in which to drink the o0ld gentleman's health. I was the -
only outsider among the forty guests, and when I refused wine, & nephew
refused too. I think he di1d it to keep me from being embarrassed, one
of the kind things thie family was doing all the time. He was seated
at my left at the supper table. |

Let me tell you now about the little schoolroom at Ingle-
side. It was a real schoolroom as ithad been used by the Dominee, Mr.
Cobourn, before my advent.

Anlts and Susile were very different in temperament.
Susle took her books and began to study her lessons at once, but Anita

wanted to telk about things past, present, and future. It was evident
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that she had no¥hés immediate interest in studying.

Since Susie was no problem at all my greatest work must
be to awaken in Anlta an interest in the books before us. In order to
arouse her interest I left my own desk anéjagx dexn beelds MY taking
the U, 5. History we sat down, side by side, reading the leasson by turns;
then I closed the book and discussed what we had read, opening the book
from time to time to verify our opiniona; thus we studied the lesson to-
gether, discovering the vital fact in each paragraph, and becoming in-
terested in all; after this fashion we learned the printed page. In
Mathematics she had been well taught by the Dominee. We were able to
become enthusiastic in Geography because in that I, myself, was an en-
thusiast. Devoting the morning to study we continued our education by
recitations in the afternoon. We could not forget so soon the conver-
sations of the morning.

Anits had a good memory and a god mind, but did not want
to apply herself to these things. It was not long before she was as
much devoted to her studies as Susie was. The fact that we grew fond of
each other made it easler. Both girls had the malaria germ in her blood
end we had to watch for a chill, every seventh day. They grew better as
the weeks went by and missed very few days from school. ,

Fortunately there were no moving pictures to teach them
many undesirable things and thus interfere with the good thinge they eb-
sorbed from their own happy environment.

There was no radio either to break in upon their studious
moments. Perhaps both of these inventions have their good influence;
however, this influence is not needed for young people who have so much
of real life to learn while their minds and hearts are unspoiled.

Ted often read aloud 1n the evenings, novels by Charles

Dickens and Bulwer Lytton, which were not only educatidnal but diverting.
The whole family sat quietly listening. I thank God that the un-
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pleasant, impossible sex stories were not on the market in 1876.
It may be that the world would be better today if such novels had
never been printed.

Maria, thelr o0ld nurse, had taught the girls to sew.

- It would have been a pleasure to me to do it, but Maria would have

been hurt had I taken 1t over. I had learned to knit and I could
have taught them to crochet, but they did not care to learn. At
Christmas the presents were very simple; a box of lead pencile or
drawlng paper, a book, a small ZYET);f oerfume, or ribbons. They gave
me blue ribbons todtie up my bonnie brown hairr they said.

Ladles bought taeir own lingerie; stockings were things
of necessity, not beauty. Mary had outfitted me as if I were golng on
a honeymoon.Like everyone else I wore long-legged and long-slesved un-
dezyear, woc'alen° I used to He very much embarrassed when I saw them
blowing on the line on wésh day. They looked jJuust as if I were in them.

Mr, Gowan ralsed everything that belonged on a farm, es-
pecially his own turkeys. We always had roast turkey for dinner on
Sﬁndays and holidays, algo hot beaten biscult for breakfast every day.
We had whipped cream desserts verytoften and Mr. Gowan would give
Anita a dime for every glass of cream she would 4drink.

The day came when Mr. X whom I had been sent to 3t.
Louls to avoid, returned to West Chester. He asked my mother where I wasa

and she gave him my address. Very soon I received his letter asking me

to marry him. When the letter came I read it to Mrs. Gowan. She ques-

tioned me wisely and I told her that nothing could persuade me to marry

him, in splte of hb handsome face, hls wealtn and his position I would
never marry him willingly. She saild, "Write and tell him so."

I gave her my letter to read before I malled it. She

- 8aw tears in my eyes and sald, "Why do you cry? Do you regret having

refused him?"

comianl
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“"oh No, I just am sorry for aim."

"Don't cry over him; he will soon find someone else."
That may)or may not,have been wise advlce to a girl of seventesn. |

I had nof thougat of golng home for Christmas, but
letters came telling me that my mother had suffered o severe neart at-
tack a2nd we consldersed it ssriously, and then another 1ebter came saying
that she had rallied and would probably live at least a yeaf longer 8o I
didn't go home at that time.

In the sdrinzg I took a cold walch developed into a very
sore throat. Mra. Gowan gave me »proper dos2s of homeopathic medicins
and Earia took care of me. They kept me in bed until I recoversd and
I wag very lonesome. The giréy were not allowed to come nezr me.

After my recovery l prepared thei%&@@e for Confirmation.
It was a serious pleasant Job. They were 3021 zirls, anxlous to be con-
firmed and become members of the Clhurcia. The couflrmation took place
in one of the large Episcopal Churches in 3t. Louls. About this time
Mr. Cobourn, theilr former teacher, cane Lo pay & visit and while he was
at the house he conducted the services in the faﬁily chapel. Anyone in
the viecinity was at liberty to attend these servic}es, but the two fam-
ilies, thoee of Mr. Gowan and Nr. Jeffreys, were the only ones in con=
stant attendance. CoAdor ,,WW :

Nebt-very-lony afuEr-ly-aoRing-se~digrebbdey~2ed-
As the time approached for the summer vacation I told Mr.

and Mre. Gowan that it was time thelr daug..ters were sent to a regular
school, where they would mingle with girls of their own age, strangers.
who would make them acqualnted with the outside world.

I could have taugnt on througn High School studies and 1
hated to leave them, but I wanted to go home to my mother who had not
long to live. I felt that the girls would be better off without me.

They agreed with me and this lovely year drew to its close. When Ted
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heard this news he wanted to give me a ring "to remember him by." I
7 sald "I don't need anything to remember you by. I shall never forget
you, nor how kind you have been to me." And there we left it.
It was Ted who saw me off when I left St. Louls. He
brought me a book, Romola to regd on the way home. The trip required
L“AAﬂ,4bM44~/ “ Clesfety pat)
two days and a night 1eav1ng at noon on Tuesdsy I would be at home in
time for dinner on Wednesday evening. After we had sald goodbye ami ﬁ€b
hod left, a young man came and sat on the seat next to me. He said, "I
em a friend of Ted Gowan's. I saw him put you on the train. I
hope I may be able to help you while away the time."
There séemed to be nothing for me to say, except, "Thank
you." He tried to be entertaining but I wanted to read my book and I
like to ride in a car and look out the window.
A few weeks later Ted Gowan came to West Chester to see
me, I shallialways be mortified when I remember how I treated him.
I was young and scared. My mother was near death. Annle and Mary
were with her. I 4id not welcome him at all. I talked to him $ke in
the parlor and d4id not offer him even a drink of water. After all his

kindness to me when I was in his home I acted as if I d4id not want to

see him.
It is beyond my comprehension when I look back on it, for

I 414 like Ted Gowan and I would hot have hurt him for the world. Af-
ter Ted reached home from this visit his mother said to him, "Well
Ted did you have time to visit West Chester?"

"Yes. I finished my business in New York before noon and
took the train for Philadelphia et once. I ate my dinner there and
took the train for West Chester. It is a pretty little town and I hsad
no dlfficulty in finding Miss Jo's home, which was ihe nicest on the
block. A maid answered thelsll and showed me into the parlor and pres-

ently a girl came into the room, but it was not our Miss Jo. I felt as
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if I had never seen this girl befores. 3he looked frightened and un-

happy. You remember that the Miss Jo we knew had & sweet smile for
everyone but this girl looked as if she had forgotten how to smile.
She aégéd as 1f she wished I had not come and that I would go away
soon. I feel as 1f our Mise Jo were dead." ‘
"I am very sorry, Ted. There is a disturbing influence
in that house. I am just as sorry for her as I am for you. She is
as dear to me as my own daughters. She had the sweetest smile I ever
saw and she was es sweet &8 her smile. She must be salling in a heavy
sea. I think she was scared because'she was afreld that someone might
come in and be rude to you.".
"That may be true, Mother, but she is dead to me now."
"Yes, that is the best way for you to think of her,
but to me she is the same girl I loved and mothered for almost & year.
1 observed her carefully and I never saw her do an unkind thing or
never heard her say an unkind word; her charm was felt by the whole
household. Maria, who is old and wlse, adored her. I can see her
now wilth her rosy cheeks and her deep blueegyes. I cannot forget how
she brightened up this o0ld house. I remember to have heard you say
when Ferdie Risque and Ray Davis were coming out to spend the week-end,
"Now do be dignified.'" i
"Her eyes sparkled, but there was an amused look upon her
face as she attired herself in dignity. She never disappointed us angé
&ll of your friends found her charming, whether as a mischievous child
or a dignified young lady."
| Of all the Gowan family, Susie was the only one who did
not alwsys approve of me. She preferred to postpone her decision. She
was polite and obedlent but she did not seek myg s8oclety out of school

hours. For one thing, she thought I was too young to be anyone's gover-
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ness. I had her respect and admiration but I was too happy to act as if
I were grown up all the time; all the rest liked to see me £24¢ full of
fun. I never was childish in the schoolroom. I was too much interested
in the work to be anything but dignified there.

Angel&néf?ipressed upon her deughters the knowledge of the
power and love of God. We were never allowed to forget thath&od has
established his throne in the Heavens. His kingdom ruleth over all."

She was not a talkative woman, nor a gossip. When we heard
& blt of scandal she would say, "Why repeat it? Ask yourselfes, 'Isf
it true? 1Is 1t kind? Is it necessary?' And then pray for the people
involved." AShevg;;éqté Jo’%ﬁggwtas easlly frightened, a Bible verse:
"At what time I am afraid, I will trust in Thee." Thie sustained her
in all the terrifying expeniences of her after 1ife. When I remember
how our mother brough/up the three of us and see 8o many delinquent
young people, children, who, Like Topsy, Jjust grew, I am not gurprised,
but sorry that there are few mothers like ours left to gulde them.

And yet, there were many well-trained children in thatday;
many mothers who taught their children to be charitable, decent, and
respecteliie- Mary was capable and outspoken, like her father. Annie,
the middle one, was shy and quiet, unselfish too like her mother, while
Jo was healthy and gay and had a welcoming smile for everyone, Her mo=
ther wondered how she would react to the knocks she certainly would get
as she grew up.j{In her desire to please,she might be led away from the
path in which she prayed this, her youngest child, might walk. She had
provided her with prowerbs for many temptations that might lie in her
path, and had taught hér that one could only be happy by believing that
God loved her and that He was taking care of her.

Mama lived until fall. We spent the last monthe of her

life in her room which was very large and cheerfuljand cool too. We



three girls stayed in her room most of the time. Debbie Kinnard and

" Della Heed came nearly every day and Hattle Wollertonccame every night

to help Mary minister to mother. She did not want us to leave her,
knowing that she would be leaving us soon. Annie and I went to our own
room at night. During the day Mary had to look after the maids and to
sleep a few hours so that she would be able to keep awake all night.

One afternoon, when we were all together in herroom, I was
reading aloud a letter I had just received from Anita Gowan. Mary be-
gan to speak disparagingly of the Gowan family. I could only explain
her attitude by thinking that she was hurt by the very svident love I
had for ﬁhem, & little Jealous perhaps. But it was more than I could
8tend and I interrupted her saying,'"The Gowans are lovely people and I
loved them. They were very good to me and I wish I had never come home, "
andthen slowly, as I realized that the others were iistening, "except
for Mama and Annie - and Deb and Dell," and ran from the room in tears.

In my own room I knelt by my bed asking God to help me. I
began to see how what I had said would affect them all. 1 thought of
the future which would be spent in West Chester and not in St. Louis
and that there would soon be no mother to whom I could go for comfort
and advice, and then I thought, "It ie this same dear mother who now
needs comfort from you. Bow can you give it to her?"

At this moment it came to me that God was asking me the
questions which I was obliged to answer, and as I answered the questions
my duty became quite plain and I was ready to 4o my duty as it was re-
vealed to me. When I became calm I considered what I had done. Mama
was my flrst thought,"You have broken your Mother's heart. She is
troubled at leaving you, even when she thinks that Mary will take her
place, and you have practlically told Mary that you don't want to see

her ever again. Now you must go and make 1t 2 right for all of us."



L3 ML_“. i

This was perhape one of the hordest things I ever tried
to do, and yet when my resolve was taken, it did not seem so hard after
all. I went back to Mama's room. They were all there as they were when
I left. Going stralght to Mary I eaid, "Mary, I am glad % I came back
to see you." She nodded but made no other expression of her feellngs;
but from that day on she made no more criticiem of the Gowan family.

My mother was very much relieved. ©She now felt that she
could leave us in the hande of God, and dle in peace. How we hoped
that something might happen to give her a longer time to live. But
the hazardous life of her early years in Californis had made it's mark
tpon her heart, which was too tired to carry on.

It was only a few days later that she fell aslesp in

Jesus and found peews at last. She did not say goodbye to any of us.

/ As Mary ralsed her up to give her a pill in the early morning, she

fainted and never regained consciousness. "To live in hearts we leave
T e
behind, is not to die." » .
I, A filits -

There is comfort only in the knowledge thapﬂour‘loved ones

are safe in Paradise, awalilting the second coming of Jesus Christ; to

think‘not of what is left here, the body only, but of the sould which
has belonged to God and trusted him for many years; to remembér the
many mansions that Jesus promised to all who love Him and the reward '
reserved for the righteous, the crown of rejoicing, the living waters
flowing down the golden streets, and the tree of life.

We must think of the ransomed saints who shall "stand
upon that shore where neither sorrow, sin, nordeath shall ever enter
more." Andéabove alljégffz;:;;er that our loved ones are ministering
spirits waiting to welcome their loved ones home. The sting of death
wda removed by the death of Christ on the crose; but what of those who
refuse to belleve in Jeaun? To them‘the sting of death is very real.

May God help them!
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Lfter Mama's éZZZQ, Mary, Annie and I went to board

2o Mr. Frank Graef's farm on the Brandywine Creek, below Lenape.

One day there were a half dozen of us down at the
creek. I hadbeen rowing a boat. The two little Graef boys were
Tiehing and two othe girls and I were now gitting in the low branches
of & tree which spread out over the water. It was nearly noon. Mr.
Graef, who had been busy nearby, stopped to talk to us. We had all
been watching a bull fight on high ground the other side of thes.
creek. Mr. Graef sald that one &f the bulls belonged to Hrﬂ.White:
who had been warned by his neighbors that if he did not keep the
vicious animal penned up anyone of them would feel free to kill it
if 1t appeared on their property. |

The two bulls fought to the top of the little hill
&nd rolled down into the water where they resumed hostilities. Be-
fore Mr. Graef left we asked him what we should do if they came up
on our side of the creek. "Well] he said, "ae leng as you stay in
that tree you are perfectly safe. Of course he could glve you & goed
scare; but his only weapon is his head with its horns and he can't
use his horns without lowering his head. You are safe as long as you
are above him. There is no refuge &ﬁywhere between here and our
house,- no trees and no fence." |

Soon after his father had gone, one of the little
fellows said, "I'm hungry. Let's go home." We descended from the
lree and were walking lelsurely toward the highway when we looked
back and there was that bull coming after us, fast! We ran as fast
&8 we could and I think he ran as fast as he could. We didn't spend
any time looking back but we could hear him getting & little nearer
&1l the time. A8 we appreached the house Mr. Graef came to the gate

of the barnyard an%}as he threw 1t opmem he said, "Run stralght inte
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the yard. We won't let him hurt you.f There were %y farm hands be-

8lde Nr. Graef. Two of them held pitech forks &nd another had a rope
ready to throw; he lassoed the bull and we went into the houss. Nr.
Graef went to see Mr. White and said, "I have your bull penned up in
my barn. He chased my children all the way from the creek. OCome and
get him; or do you want me to kill him?"

Mary and Annie had watched the chase and were al-
most as much-frightened as we were; this was Just one more instanee of
the Lord's gracious care of his children....one instance of which we
were aware, but how often He had taken care of us when we, ourselves,
d1d not know we were in danger? We went home soon. Mr. and Mrs. Graef
daid everything they could to make us comfortable and happy. ><><)4%:y175

In November of 1876 we made our last visit to the
Centennial Exhibition in Philadelphia, which was only an hour's ride from
West Chester. The station was at Thirty-second and Market Streets. We

tbu.)
wnnﬁﬂin horse-drawn street cars,to Fairmadunt Park. The day was Election

)
Day and all the exhibitors were glving special attention to the ladies.
All the men were supposed to be at the polls. Nature was very gracious
to us that year, the summer having lasted far into Fall.

The group was composed of the young people of whom I é&nﬂ;
spokenso -uogggéoften during my high school days. Mary chaperoned us.,
There was & booth at which women could cast a fake ballot. Probably
every woman there dropped one into a fake ballot Box. Rutherford B. Hayes .
“wae the Republican nominee for President and Mr. Tilden was the one at the
head of the Democratic ticket.

Having spent the previous year in St. Louis, and also
having lard Mr. Gowan express his opinion about the viytues of the Demo-
cratic party and 1£s nominee, to say nothing of the " pves of its opponent,
I was determined to vote Demoeratic. Of course, you remember, that it was

years after thls that women were given the privilege of voting. In both
Philadelphis and Weet Chester there were very few people who belonged to
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. the Democratic party. There was only one in our group who cast her

vote for Tilden, while her companions looked on with disgust.

' At the booth an attendant held two piles of ballots
and the voter asked,‘in the hearing of by-standers, for whichever bal-
lot she desired. The women lined up and asked for "Republ iean,"
"Republican,? "Republican" ballote. When my turn ceme the attendant
thought that that would be my choice and gave me & Republican ballot.

I handed it back saying,"Il want to vote for Mr. Tilden." There was a
gasp of horror and I was so embarrassed that I took two lnstead of one.
Mary, to the delight of all, sald, "That 18 the way in whieh Tilden will
get moet of his votes, two at & time and under age."

I always had the courage of my convictions and this
was no exception. I still vote the Democratic ticket. The election
thet year was given by fraud to Hayes, 'thouéh Tilden received the ma-
jority vote. This iss matter of history, not conjecture.

Many of the buildings still standing in Fairmount
Park were built for this exhibition. There were contributions from a
great many foreign countries, all extremely interesting and many very
beautiful. |

| During the ;ﬁtéf; Charlie married a West Chester girl.

She was about seventeen years ©ld and he waa‘very much in love with her.

Mary, Annie and I moved acress the street to board
with Miss Lizzie Kerk. Miss Lizzle had a hotel at Asbury Park every sum-
mer, but we enjoyed living with her in the winter. BShe was very wise and
gave me excellent gdvice; gave 1t so sensibly and affectionately that I -
was glad to take it. ;%§§¢r¢&,;7a 3§£§£

Leonard Hartman was a boy who had'been my friend for
more than elght years, the boy whose letters from GermanY I received

wvhen I was & student at Brooke Hall. Because pupile were not allowed
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.l:>ﬁg correspond with boys, I had mailed my letters to him, to mj mother
end she had put them in an envelope addressed to him and mailed then.
He was studying medicine in Germany. |
His letters came to me direct. His handwriting was
: prteo Enofielsd/ atts Hom o arl), :
emall and Miss Eastmanxnoticing the foreign stamp)thought they were from
my cousin Bertie and handed them to me without a question. I never told
the other girls that I was writing to a boy. We wege Just like brother
and sister. There was no word of affection in any of those ktters. We
had been good friends for a long time, went to Church together when he
was 1n West Chester, took buggy rides when we wished, sexchanged Xmas
giffs, and attended children's parties and picnics. vfﬂhw Wu&;/qnquuéuita
We met first at one of these parties/A It was the first
time he was invited. I had been to several and knew all the other chlldren.
These children were rude to him because he was & etranger and I told them
what I thought of them. Probably that made him notice me; at any rate, he
asked if he could "ee%me home." My sister Annle was at the party too, and
we three walked home together. When we reached the house I ran in without
saylng good night or thank you, leaving all that for Annie to do.
After my year at Brooke Hall and my winter in St. Louis
I felt a 1ittle more independent than I had when I was 8ixteen. Len,fe}t
the same, but he tried to pick up our companionship as it had been two

years before and often came out of the City to take me to Church on Sunday
nlg?ts> Ao zt:ﬁgz;;fjﬁiﬁi:ﬁfﬁfgiﬁi;?ﬁ;*‘“' At L crao aizu%rui? al—
SFade prervny Then one night when Annie was starting to g0 to Church

I sald, "Wait a minute and I will go with ypu. I suppose Len.is not coming
out tonight." When we came back he was waiting there for me and he scolded
meffor not waiting for him. I said, "I did not feel that I was under any

obligation to wait for you."

"Qh! I thought you were."
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"Why did you think that?"
"Well, aren't we engaged?"
"I never knew it. Do you mean engaged to be mar-

risd?"
"Yeg "

"You never asked me to marry you, Len. There is
such a word as love, but neither of us ever mentioned it and you never
even tried to kiss me."

"But you must remember that I have known you a long
time and I noticed that you would not play the'kissing games the other
children play, and I was afraid."

"And I am just like I always was. I do not like
kissing. I am not old enough to think °f marriage. While you were
noticing, didn't you notice that I was always gay and happy, making
other people have = good time too? You must have thought sometimes
that you wished I would begin to grow up."

"No. I did not expect to be married immediately.

I thought that ycu would settle down when the time came. Have you
never thought that you would like to get married some day?"

"I think not. I think I should like to be an un-
married school tescher to influence boys and girls and be of some use '
in the world; sometimes I have thought that if I hed to get married
I should choose a minister, but I have never met any unmarried ministers."

"Wouldn't a doctor do as weil? A doctor's wife has
great opportunities for doing good /"

' "No. My mind ie made up. I hope you will still come
out now and then and go to Church with me, but in the-meantime)if you
.eet a nice sensible angd capable girl, cultivate her acquaintance and

when you think you have learned to love her, tell her so and ask her to

BA&rry you; if she sayd 'Yes,' kiss her."
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e "Did you know, Jo, that your mother thought we were
engaged and gave ue her approval?"

"That explaeins something that has puzzled me for &
long time. I could never understand why she connived at my correspend-
ence with you while you were in Germany, knowing, as she did, that it
was against the Bules. It explains too something my Cousin Charlie‘aaid
to me one day jJust after you had left the house after spending an even-
ing here. He éggég&égjhave been in on the secret too; It seems every-
one knew but meT®"

“"Charlie said after you had gone, 'You don't have &
very ardent lover, Josie.' Ev;dently he missed in you}what I never sus-
pected and cannot believe. Did my mother know that you had never spoken
to me of love?"

"I suppose she tookdt for granted, but I told her how
I felt and I thought you knew."
| "It seems that everyone took me for granted. You
gshould have discovered before this that I cannot be taken for granted,

8o very seldom I do the obvious thing. I can understand how happy it
made Mama to think that my future was so nicely planned. I am sure she
thoughf, I had been asked."

%By the way, Jo, don't you think you might let me kias
you goodbye? It might change things."

I had to laugh. "I don't want to be kissed, and I don't
vant to change things. I don't want to sayd goodbys. Let's go on from
here, each of us free and both of us happy and, I hope, always the best

of friends."
And that is how it ended. I shall always remember

'Leonard fondly as one of my best childhood friends. It was too bad I
could not believe that he was in love with me, and I know I was not in

love with him. I was not old enough to think of love and marrlagﬁﬂ,about
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two years later he married a chérming Pniladelphia girl who made him

& good and loving wife.

Ahd, ‘though ultimately I did get married, I never
carried my heart on my sleeve and I was not capable of the kind of
love which mekes a girl say, "I must have fat man. I will die if I
can't." This seems silly to me.

| It has been my practice to give up my desire for
anything that was out of my reach. Really, I triedto be content with
such things as I had. I never tried "to keep up with the Joneses."

The summer after I came back from St. Louis many
things happened. Among others, I began to teach a class of boys in
Sunday School. This class sat right ascross the aisle from Miss Liz-
zie's class and I had watched them Sunday after Surday. All the tea-
chers who had tried to teach them, chiefly young men, had given them
up one after the other.

And, as I watched, I kept thinking "How I wish I
could take charge of that class; at any rate I should like to try and
see if I really could manage them." I am afrald that I was always
willing to try to do the hardest Job,I could find. When I asked Pro-
fgssor George M. Phillips(;who waSZQGEngggzhdent cf the Sunday School{
a8 well as president of the new State Normal School in West Chesteg) to
let me try my hand at teaching that class he was inclined to say,"Yes . "
But Mr. Emmor Griffith, the assistant superintendent, overheard my
request and said, "O, No, Miss Josie it would spoil your Sundays;
make them days of Abor insteadof days of rest."

However, when I insisted tha&t théy let me try, they
consented. I kept that class forfour years, with some intermissiona,
but I always came back to them, and my Sundeys were days of delight.
The boys were from eleven to fourteen yearsecld and not bad, just mis-

Wﬂ‘—,—n/
ehlevious; there Weoa, some quieg, gerious little fellows. From time to



" time new boyas, older boys)Joined the class and of courseTI grew older
too, but we became well acquainted. They were all my good friends.
They bought me presents that they themselves had made, and grew inter-
ested in the lessons., _

At first they pinned papers on my back with writing
on them and once they tied my hat ribbons to the arm of the bench, but
I only smiled. I was young enough to sympathize with them. They could
not hurt my dignity, because what dignity I had was assumed, not inker-
ent; also I knew all their tricks for I had sat across from those boys
for a long time and haed watched them closely.

Many boys need men teachers and a man who knows boys
is a better teacher than a young girl, but a settled woman teacher isg
good too. The only reason I succeeded was that the Lofd helped me.
This class taught me a lot too. I always remember that fine rule in
Physics: "Actlon and reaction are equal and opposite in direction."
That is as true in human relafions as it is in physical relations.

‘ In some way they learned that I could dsnce. The
only kind of dancing that was familiar to them was the dancing held in
public places where there was drinking and the mingling of people who
were sirangers to each other. They asked me if I ever went to a public
dance. When I said "No," they were satisfied. I could dance but I s;l-
dom d4id.

In the High School in West Chester sometimes, on a
stormy day, some of us took our lunches to school with us. Miss Stark-
weather took her lunch too and she would allow us to play the piano
and we danced in the back part of the large room where there were no
desks. There was only one boy in our class and he never stayed. It
wag good exercise for us, which we needed, because we had not walked
to and from school as usual., &£ ~Hrozr—

Not one of these boys in my Sunday School class ever
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became delinquent. Some became deacons in the church, and all of them
became good citizens. While I was away in St. Louls the class was
taught by Miss Ida Halderman, a young sister of the famous Baptist min-
ister Isaac M. Halderman. . . (his mother had been my teacher until her
health failed and Miss Lizzie took us over). Ida succeeded as vwell as
I d4id but was willingto give them back to me when I returned.

We had a Christian Endeavor Society which met every
Thursday night. Many of my boys belonged to it and boye and girls from
other of the classes in Sunday School; I was the president; The mini-
ster came from time to time to give us encouragementf

Many years later my little daughter and I were rid-
ing in a hack in West Chester. A lady passenger began to talk with her.
Presently my little daughter announced, "My mother goes to the Shrieking
Endeavor." Mrs. Brown laughed and said, "Tnat is what it often is."

One of the funniest and most humiliating things that
ever happened to me occurred at this time. My class had arrived at that
stage when their voices change. I had no brothers and I did not know
anything about it. My class wae called upon to take part in the Anni-
versary exé@rcises. I decided to have them sing a song. I could play
the piano but I could not carry a tune. The piano was the only thing'
that was in tune when those boys began to sing. At once people began
to look at each other and smile. I had supposed that everyone (except
myself) could sing, but I soon found out that something was wrong, and.
when the refrain was sung, "Wide awake, wide awake," there was a good
natured laugh from the audience. I arose from the plano and gathered
my brood under my wings. That was the meanest thing I ever did to any-
one, even though it was unintentional. I wes simply attempting to do
something that I should have known was beyond my abllity. I was very

ignorant. The class did not care as much as I did, I am glad to say.
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As the monthsgand the years passed by I continued to
teach my Sunday School Class. From time to time I was avay from town
for a few monthe at a time/but there was another young woman who was
glad to substitute for me. It happened that when I was busy 1in places
near West Chester I could get home to spend Sunday. They were a pro-
blem no longer. They had too much self respect to want to show off in

Sunday School now,

I had thoughtwith 811 reverence, of calling this
story, "The Superlative Lover.” But I decided against it, asking my-
self, "How many would know, at a glance, what or who 18 meant?" Love
is a word of wide use and wider meaning. Today 1t is regarded as the
matual attraction of men and women, leading to ﬁérfiiéf' Upfortunately
the Bible term "Abundant 1ife," has come to mea€4a life of indulgence
in all worldly activities, in the gratification of &ll human desires,
like children who say, "Because I want to, I will."

There 1s a beautiful love story in the Bible abowt
Isasc, a prince in Israel and Rebecca, chosen by a family servant be-
cause of her beauty ana grace when he asked God's help in his mission.
She was accepted and loved by her father-in-law, Abrgham, who was the
friend of God. She became the wifeof Isaac who inherited his father's
wealthgand prestige. Abraham was the man, chosen by Ged, to revesl
to mankind the power and love of the living God, the one God. Recently
& young sallor was walking on the streets of New York City; a young girl
Joined him and began a friendly conversation. He saw no harm in that
and there may have been none, but presently she sald, "Let's go get mar-
ried." He was only twenty, but he said, "I have no desire for marriage"
and left her standing theee; that i1s often called "love."

There 1is @ wehaptdkr about -love in the Thiseenth Chap-
ter of First Corinthians: |
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If every married couple followed the advice given
thers, there‘would be no divorces. Of course that chapter was meant
for the world in general but it would work well if married people studied
and followed 1ts teaching.

o . In 1879 my sister Annie ﬁkﬁbt@& a man from Canada who

b

was visiting in West Chester. I had seen him on the street but did not
like his looks, though he made many fine friends in the town. I do not
believe that we should be influenced by intuition, especially to the ex-
tent of prejudice against a man of whdm we have heard no evil, but who
can say that there are not times when @God protects his loved ones in this
way? This feeling was so strong that I had refused an older woman's re-

uest to bring him to call upon me.
g g p iy

MAA;/ Mo af¥ My Cousin Charlie KX m&rrled%)ﬁmm Sl sl

~f{, L‘v//
)tﬁkg@wﬁ,l&axi Y¥38e he tried to persuade hﬁg to go abroad with him. It had

been his habit to go to Europe at least once a year. ©She refused to go
unless I should accompany them. Mary did not want me to go, just as she
had not wanted me to go to St. Louis, and again I went against her will.
And, as bvefore, I have never regretted it.

I shall call the visitor, of whom I have Just wrltteﬂ,
¥Mr., Canadianjsince 1t was from Canada that he came. On the night that I
sel sall for England Mr. Canadlan called at our home. He made a good im-
pression on Mary and on Ahnie, having good looks and good manners, and
certainly a great desire to please. Our shlp made the trip across the
ocean 1n eleven deys. A severe storm followed ue all the way over.,

Having heard tales of dreadful storms on the ocean
from people who had survived them, I did not realize that there was any
cause for fear. It happened that I was the only woman in the first class
who had a room to herself, so the stewardess came to me saying, "Well, .

‘\glsa, are you Trif C-ngdt?" I said, "Is there arything to be frightened
3



about?" She put a rack in my berth to keep me from falling out when the
ship rolled, talked & moment and left.

My time, of which there was plenty, was spent in
reading my Bible. I read 1t through, reading it a book at & time;
though I had read it through once before, this was the first time I no-
ticed the difference in the length offthe different books; for instance,
the book of Jonah, about which there has been so much discussion, has
only two pages, with four chapters. |

In London we stayed at theLangham Hotel until we
found a suitable apartment. The most important thiné: we found there

*gégrietters from home. While we were on the ocean Mr. Cansdian had found
Plenty of sunshine in which to make hay. He worked so faithfully that
he had already asked Annie to marry him, and she had said yes. 1 was
very much upset and I could do nothing about it, but later when I
learned about the English laws I tried to do something about it, with
not too much success.

Many of the women I met were suffragettes. They
were much interested in Americe and Americans. I did not quite come
up to their expectations I am afraid. I had not been trained in poli-
tics and that was thélr chief interest. However, they were extremely
nice to me. ’

They invited me to an afternoon tea at the home of
Miss Ade Heather-Bigg. She was one of the most highly educated girls
I had ever met and a year after 1 came home there was a paragraph in a
Philadelphis newspaper saying that "Miss Ada Heather.Bigg had been ad-
mitted to one of the male colleges in England, the first female so
honored." It seemed incredible that I should have happened to meet her.

Miss Heathery.-Bigg llved on Pogtman Square, not far

\ e
*\ from the Langham. Her father was & prominent man. We entere%\through

N
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& door on the street,‘but not into an entry; passing through a large
room, probably an office, we mounted a stalrway,leading to the draw-
ing room which was beautifully furnished and very large.

We wére served wih tea and sandwiches made of thinly
gliced white bread spread with a nice paste and rol%éd into a stick,
some cookies and, the thing I liked best of all, whtte frult cake not
iced.

The conversation was brilliant; all the guests were
informed politically. They talked about Bussia as if they had 2ll been
there. The British were very much interested in Russisn affairs at
that time. They also talked about votes for women, which they succeeded
in securing not so long afterwards.

It was not possible for me to contribute anything to
this conversation. I knew mothing about Russia, except where it was, and
I did not care whether women ever got the vote or not, but I learned a
lot. I felt then and I feel now ,that the women's vote is neither in-
fluential nor helpful since most of us vote as our parents voted, or
&8 our husbands now vote, and women are not certain to vote for the
right just because they are women,

. I went to thg"meeting of a Shakespeare Club in Keé-
sington. I had to take a bus. It was ralning hardwikn we arrived at
our destination. An attractive young lady stepped off thebus directly
in front of me and a fine looking 0ld gentleman came forward and offered
her his hand to help her step down. She opened her umbrella in hie facge
and walked away from him. I looked on in amazement as well as grati-
tude. Being an American)it would have seemed all right to me to have
let him help me down, but this English girl knew his kind, which was
very evident from his guilty look as he walked avay. Suppose I had

~ been the first one to step off!!

} The party this time was for the reading of "The Mer-
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chant of Venice." Each member assumed the role of one of the actors
and kept that role toAthe end of the reading. They had studled their
parts. It was most entertaining. It was suggested that I take a
part but I refused. My American accent and voice, also my pronuncia-
tion would have annoyed some and puzzled others.
Charles' wife could not understand the English girls
in the shops. They might well have been speaking French. She always
turned to me to translate them, One day she asked what was the flavor
of a cake she was buying. The sales person said "Almond" with a broad
A. At the same moment I said it with the flat "A". It sounded so un-
pleasant that it hurt my own ears. I have saild "Ahmond" ever since.
On another occasion, seeing in a store window)the
price of an article I wanted to buy, I asked for it, mentioning the
price, which was 6% pence. That is what I said. Theclerk corrected
me, "You mean 'six-pence farthing.'" Once more I said to an English-
man something about "Trafalgar Square." He repeated it but pronounced
it "Trafalgar" which 1s much more euphonious.
After living in London six monthp my language improved.
And'I mean Improved since it is theEnglish 1anguag%j:; speak. The English
people know how to speak their own language, except those who have trouble
with their "n's". r
Charlie and Annie did not arise until noon but I was
up before elght o'clock and roamed all over th&t part of London which
was near fhe apartment in Sackville Street off Picadilly, to which we
moved from the Langham. It was called the Sackville Apartment Hotel.
Sackville Street, like so many streets }n:£0ﬂdon, was

LA :
not longer than two of our cilty blocks. They told me thatAthere is not

- one street with the same name for more than one mile, though the street

runs perhaps slxty miles without a break. This comes from the fact that
London 18 & group of hundreds of villages which have grown together and



«

1Y) o)
{ee fr 4 T
2 P o g ee ) Page 69

retained their o0ld street names. It makes 1t hard for people to find
their way. Vigo Street _at the upper end of Sackville is not half a

)

block long.

I would go out in any direction I wished and make a
note of the names of the streets I used, so that 1 could return the way
I had come but no matter where I walked I would come to elther the Ox- i
ford or Regent Circle, or Trafalgar Square, and then I knew my way
home. Charlie took us in cabs to places of interest so that I learned
to know that part of the City very well. I saw my first electric light
in a store window on Regent Street. The life-sized dummies in store
windows were a surprise and pleasure to me. I stopped in front of a
shop on Oxford Street to look at the dresses displayed there. The win-
dow wae built out beyond the store wall. I took it for granted that
the side of the window was made of glass like the front of it. I looked
up and saw a girl looking through the side window. I thought "That girl
has & hat exactly like mine." Looking again I saw the dress was like
mine too and then I knew that I was looking into & mirror and not
through a window. It was the first time I Nwe¥ knew wxactly how I
looked to others, and I knew thdt the dreeses that Mary had made for me
in 1little old West Chester dld not look out of place in the City orr
London.

During this time I learned to know that & girl in Lon-
don could wander at will in the mornings while the predatory males were
asleep; but once I went to a book store at the corner of Sackville and
Picadilly at four o'clock in the afternoon. I asked the proprietor for
. Fasquelles French Grammar. When he said he had never heard of such &
grammar I saild, "I am an American and that isthe one I used there." Then
he gave me a lecture, saying "Don't you know that young ladies £s3d do
not appear on Picadilly after four o'clock without a chaperone?" I

bought a French Grammar, an English edition, and walked home very quietly
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after my reproof.

Charlie, Annie and I often walked in the Burlington
Arcade in the afternoons. Charlie sald, "Josie do you notice how peo-
ple stare at your feet?" Then I did notice it. He said they were look-
ing at my American shoes. The English shoes were very ugly. I had to
buy one palr which I never wore after my return to America.

It was strange that my siioes should attract atten-
tion, for my dresses were as near the ground as they could be without
touching it. Sometimes I walked to the Thames River to stand on the
bridge and look at the houses of Parliament, a beautiful sight! Also
I went to Westminster Abbey without a chaperone, and every Sunday I at-
tended the morning service at Mary-le-bone, across Picadilly from Sack-
ville Street. A woman wiped the street in front of my feet as I crossed.
At the curb I gave her a penny (two cents).

St. Paul's was so large that they couldnhold ser-
vices in more than one place at a time without interference. When I
managed to get to Spurgeon's Church I was amazed at the simplicity of
the service. There was no musical instrument, no choip; the song leader
stood by the pulpit, a tuning fork in his handi. The minister read the
~ first verse of the hymn, which was sung, and then he read the second ’

verse which they sang, and so on to the end of the hymn. Mr. Spurgeon's

ER VW g

teizfgggﬁfﬁgenaléaﬁfélew a lion in a pit on a snowy day." I remember
it still, buttot well enough to do it justice here.
Charlie took ue to the theatre sometimes and to all
of the London Ballad ConcerEZ: Here we heard Sims Reeves sing. He was
s Fo. avepd
the most noted tenoQAat that time. He never came to America, fearing
that the change of climate might injure his volice.

S \\\

Ohr evenings were usually spent at the Hotel which

gave me an OPPOruMily te gentisue ebudying my Bible. ﬁ}\iét:brﬂ tb\gmdy
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After I receilved Annle's letter announcling her engage-
ment to Mr. Canadian and saying thot they waould be married in June, I
\could not be happy in England; my letters to her were blistered with
tears because I was obsessed with the idea that he was an untrustworthy ’
man'and both my sisters were just as sure thzt he was all he claimed to be.

I wanted to get home 1in time to do something about it.»
Mame had left us agbout thirty thousand dollars, ten thousand apiece. Képt
in one sum 1t made a very nice income for the three of us; I kept account
of all that I spent and of my share of the housekeeping expense. Mary was g
my guerdian and handled the total amount. My Cousin Chérlie pald the Eer-
vants, the coal and gas bllls and the food pill too when he was home; he
wanted the house to ve ready for nim at all times.

When I was in St. Louls my mother was living and my sal-
ary wes sufficient for zll my necds, three hnundred dolliars for tne school
term and all expences peild. Wnile ﬁravelling with Chaerlle and nls wife
tnere was nothing for me to buy except carfare if I went out zlone and
money for church or charity. Charlie never offered me any money; he was
amazed that I could understand.tne Engllish money and keep my accounts.

Mary sent me money to buyv things to bring home with me for all of us. But
1 4id buy sometning for ﬁyself, the price of which shocked even me. 1t
was a beautliful hat imported from Paris to London)for five guineas. 1 do
hobe you don't know how much e guinesa is. I knew,but i1t did not deter me.
It was made on a wire frame covered entirely with hellotrope and roses ana
lace. The roses had rihlnestones to look like drops of dew on their petals.
They were pale pink with deep pink centers; it seemed to me that I had

earned 1t. )
I did not care much for clothes, but hats were like palintings

to me, I wish you could have seen i1t.

(End of Chapter) ;
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Charlie's' little daughter was named Cherlotte Fredr ika
for her father. ©She was born at the Sackville Hotel; a nurse came a
few days previously; she had to have my room because it was 2 part'@f
the apartment and adjoined Annie's room; for a short time I had a room ’
on an upper floor. ©Since Annie nowhad & companion my presence was no
1ongef needed. She hated to see me go but 1 was very homesick. My
elight knowledge of French might have been helpful to her but Charlie
could speak French as well as Engllish and I could not stay forever; the
party would be quite large for travelllng; they were taking the nurse
with them. I wes not disappointed, seeing Europe was nothing compared
wlth seelng America again.

Weet Chester friends said, "How could you come back
without seeing Paris?" Probably Annie Jones was afraild to cross the
 ocean agaln. BShe stayed on the Continent for two years and then came
back tc the dear house on Miner Street which had been my home for sev-
enteen happy years. ©She was very much changed, belng very tall when
married she had now developed into a large capable looking womap, able
to take care of herself, 'thouéh she 'called upon us guite often, es-
peclally on Mary, for advice.

Charlie and Annie said goodbye to me in London early
in April; arrangements had been made for my trip home. I was put in the
care of the conductor of the train and left in a vacant compartment
which was to remain so, except for me, untlil we reached Southhampton on
the English Channel where the ship would pe walting to take on passen-
gers from London.

Other people did enter the compartment. It did not

bother me, we lgnored each other. I was happily occupled by my first
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view of the English countryside. It was very beautiful, there were no

/"‘

fences. The fields were separated by well-kept hedges and loqkeg‘;;gsgw,gﬂﬁu
rich green velvet carpets. It was only forty miles from London and I

enjoyed every foot of 1it.

The railroad and the steamship companies had agreed to
take care of me and I d4id not have to pay my expenses but it‘happened
that I had to look out for myself for several hours;when I alighted from
the train I looked around for the man wno was supposed to meet me. There
was no-one but I saw my trunk on a push cart with a man standing by. 1
said, "That is my trunk; where are you taking 1t?" He said, "Juszlfollow :
me, Miss, and I will take you and your trunk to the North Germen Lloyd
headquarters."

I followed along shabby streets pretty well filled with
gea-faring men who paid scant attentiotho me . The headgquarters whlgh '
I had supposed would have some appearance of importance wasjust a small '
building on the edge of the ocean. My guide left me in the care of the o
proprietor; there was only one large room on the first floor, of which

I

the front part was a waiting room, the back part a dining room.

They informed me that the snip would not arrive from
Germany until three o'clock and snowed me to a small room at the._top of
e short flight of steps. I sat there, wrote some letters and went oﬁt
to seek 2 post office and to lock over the town. I found nothing to
amuse me and when I ceme back to the "hotel," they sald 1t would be eix
o'clock before the ship would arrive. Asking if I Qanted my dinner,

they prepared a table in the dining room and called me to dinner.
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While I was eating, a man came in and sat down in
the front of the room. Wwhen my meal was finlshed they re-set the
table and called him to dinner and presently we heard thap the ship
would be in at ten P. M. So this man and I sat in the same room for
hours, completely ignoring each other, which was all right except that
when the boat finally arrived the proprietor culetly put me in his. care,.
saying "Mr. Mahler will see you to the ship. I have to take your

trunk."

We walked along the edge of the water and I could

not help thinking how easily I could have been pushed in and left to
drown. But I was not frightened, except when I was really on board in
piteh darkness and/catching my foot on a loose board fell flat. An
Englishman standing by said, "Awkward:." He did not have to tell me
that. I knew it already. I learned aftérward that because we came
on the boat together, those of the passengers who were awake, decided
we were man and wife and when I appeared zat thertable alone for ceversal

days, they were still decelved (he was very sea sick).

There was one part of the arrangement which ﬁad peen’
made, that was fulfilled. I was put in the care of the Captaln and
geated &t hles right Hand at meals. I was surrounded by offlcers,
the purser, the doctor and all the rest. It belng a‘rough voyage 1
was the only woman at meals for days, but, when one lady appeared we
were lntroduced. When I told Mrs. Clark that I was travelling with
my cousin, Mr. Charles F. Jones, she took me right under her wing.

She knew Charlie very well. They had crossed the ocean several tlmes

on the same boat. She was on her way home to Cincinnati.
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The sea was rough but there was no storm and we were
allowed on deck all the time. The officers and male passengers played -
shuffleboard and the Captain asked Mrs. Clark and me to join them. Mrs.

. Clark sald that she did not feel like it but told me to play if I thought .
it would be a pleasure. Of course I played, and when I pushed the puck
into the square which counted most I was very glad. Once when I did

this I Jjumped up and clapped my hands. When I looked down for the deck

I could see only the ocean and some ropes beneath me. While I was jump-
ing the ship had moved down and to the right. I came down just inside

the reail.

It was so rough that one night the apricots in a saucer

~across the table from me Jjumped across the table and landed in my sodp.
That night everything on the table had to bg tlghtly secured. There
were only five passengers in the first class. Mrs. Clark and I were
the only women. The Captain filled my tumbler with Rhine wine every
night but I did not drink it, except once when the soup was so hot it
burned my mouth. Forgetting it was not water I took a blg swallow.

I don't know how I kept it down, nor do I understand how anyone can

drink 1t and like 1it.

All the ship's officers, including Captain Villegorod,
were Germans. The doctor was very young; this was his first trip and
I was the first American girl he had ever seen. He was bewlldered.
Girle in Germany were more dignified and less friendly. . Mrs. Clark
explained foreign customs and chaperoned me. It was‘hard for me to be

cool and quiet. . I was coming home.

Immediately after my arrival, our time was taken up by
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preparations for the wedding. Msry, Annie, and Mr. Canadian came over '
to New York to meet me. I did not like him any better than I had six
months before; he had no intimate friends but the boys who had known
&éjkrom childhood were kind and helpful to him; it was impossible to
resist the joyful atmosphere. I tried to believe that everything would
come out satisfactorily. Annie and Mary could see no fault 1n him,

what wae the matter with me?

Miss Lizzle entered into our plans and was qulte ex-
clted. Charlie wrote to Mary to open up our old home for a receptlon
which he wanted to give Annle for a wedding pfesent. © She was so pret-
ty and so happy, I wonder 1f that happiness did not compehsate to &

small degree for her later troubles.

Mr. Canadian was admired by many. He was a perfect
contrast to Annie who was & blonde with gray eyés and lovely regular
features; his hair and éyes were as black as black could be. I con-
fess that he looked to be all that he should have been. | How I wish

that I could say that he was.
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‘Anni;'s Wedding

This was the most elcoborate wedding in the history of

My Cun ,R'l.r'me‘th Over

the First Baptist Church. They had chosen Mr.Fairlamb,my old Latin
teacher,to be my groomsman;he was older than the other groomsmen and
1 was younger than the other bridesmaids. ﬁﬁ% girls all wqre veils
over our faces,a style I had”gbout in London;it was intended to

accentuate the fact that we were maldens,while Annie,whose veil was

1ifted after the ceremony was now no longer s maiden. ]
this group was together from morning to night,day
‘after day,sitting on Miss Lizzie's porch,getfing our pietures taken
iﬁ & group and toward the last,practicing our way of walking up and
down the aisle at Church. Mary was always with us and she was jJust
as gay as the others,her witty criticisms kept us all laughing,
Probably there was never s gayer or happier erowd. I could not«hav-
ing & good time in spite of ny disapprobation of Mr.Conedisnswe all
thought of Mary as 0ld,as she was twenty-eight,five years older than
4nnie and eight years older than I,
H Miss Lizzie spent many hours with us,she too seemed
young and gay;it must have been s sight for the neighbors to see, such
a large group of people who were together so constantly with never g
¢ross word or an unhappy moment;our wedding garments were made ghd fit-
ted in spare moments-we did eat and sleep-but hardly realized it. Debbie |
Kinnard,one of the‘bridesmaids,lived across the stréet and Dells Keed, |
also g bridesmaid,lived g few blocks to the west. How wonderful to be
et home with 0ld friends! How wonderful to be so happy. v
It was June,we only new that the sun was bright and th;
sky was blue-we separated at ten o'clock and slépt vell. rrobably Mary
_ Yook many a stiteh for us later,and in his great goodness-the Lord




My Cup Runneth Over o
remembered that we were "but dust'-flowers of the field over which

the wihd would blow full soon. He knew our frame and like a father,

he pitied us.
Mr.Canadian sensed my lack of faith in him end tried

in every way to appease me and that annoye& me. Annie Rockwell was
visiting us and one of the boys was so much attracted to her that his
mother invited us to dimmer. Annie seemed to make a good impression
but nothing came of it-she said-"I could not marry a man named Bull,
Mrs.Bull,think of it". She was a bridesmaid too and he,her groomsman.
We went to Church ahd Sunday school,often in a group,but we behaved
ourselves.,

~From all indications no one criticized us,all were
glad to see us so happy. Mr.Canadian had already begun his pecula-
tions. I wonder how he felt. rerhaps he thought-"I am just anticipa-
%ing;;nnie's money will soon be mine and I need it now.,"

Did we take any time out o pray? fes,we went to bed
eably and we did not talk after we went to our rooma-we were so‘happy
that our prayers were mostly thankégivingsz 0f course,though I daia
not Imow at this time,the faults of Mr.Canadian,I could not aceept him
a8 the others d41d,I had no excuse for ny antipathy-and I prayed hard
for all of us, If our (or my) prayers were not answered as I may have
expected them to be,God gave Annie a few years of happiness and her
1little family to love; she,unlike so many of us-blamed her misfortune
upon herself-there had been lettsrs of Warning wrltten to her-she
thought best to ignore them and even Joke about them to her husband,

In the early mornings-we tidied our rooms,tried on our |
wedding dresses which Mary was malking,with our help, All of Annie g
troussean had been made during the winter except the wedding dresg-
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they waited for the material I had bought in London,to make it- a
light weight ivory brocade- they bought the wax orange blossoms and
other accessorles in rhiladelphia, <the youths of the party had affairs
- of their own to be done and 4did nqt come around ungil after nine
o'clock‘.A *M: i
' None . of the group stayed ‘to meals as Miss Lizzie
had quite enough to do without that., 4and we did not spend any time
in the house- but lived on the porch most of the tinme,

(X



I learned in Lomdon that an Englishman had
absolute control of his wife's estate, down to three hundred dollas
that she dould call her own. In the Winited States she could be
protected by having & trustee appointed by the court, whose duty
1t would be to keep her ten thousand dollars  intémt.

I wrote this to my sister Mary and they sppointed
her as trustee, thus defeating all my plans. It was easy for Annie
to persuade Mary to give it to Mr Hayden to invest in a coal basinesg
It would have been a good investment if Mr. Hayden had been an hones
man. He spent money freely, as fast as it came in, not putting any-
thing back with which to buy fresh supplies. After four years Mary
heard that he was planning to fall with the yards full of coal which
had not been paid for. She wrote to the owners of the coal to come
and take it back. Thie was honeest and honorable but 1t was a comples
loes of Annie's money.

Mr Hayden was told to find some way of making

8 living or he could not stay with us. When he was unsuccessful in
finding work, Marv said, "If he comes into this house,I zgo out of 1d
We never saw him ageim.

They nad nhad three children. The first baby
dled of cholera infantum when he was about a year old. Rose was a’
precoclous little girl and we all loved her. Her aunt Mary dressed
her in beautiful dress and cute little sun bonnets. She had long
golden hair which they curled. They d1d 1t so well it looked natural
The youngest child, Henry used to point her out to his playmates
eaying,"See that gzirl with yellow curls; that's my sister."

Rose was three years old and llenry was a baby
when Mr Hayden left them. Mary keot them all until these children

wvere married.
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Ags I have already remarked,the dwellers in small towns
have a real interest in their townsfolk;this might be charged to a love
of gossip tut it is more than that;they like to see their neighbors
prosper,rejoicing with the happy and trying to help those who are sad;
by some,this interest is resented,but to me,when I returned from my six
months in London,it was an unexpected welcome by the town',

0ld people who had never crossed the ocean,stopped me
on the street to a.ék me about my trip,some of whom I had only ]mown‘by
sight,were respected and honorable citizens;frqm childhood I had loved
and admired them,their questions were kind and touching; but when the
young people began to make bets as to whether one of the young men wds |
going to marry me or another girl,I decided to put a stop to it

The situation was peculiar,the gentleman was Mr.
Fairlamb,who had been my Latin teacher when I was twelve years o0ld.after
ny graduation from High School,four years later,I had been out of towm
a long time,first at Brooke Hall until I graduated,next.teachmg in St,
Iouis,the third, in Bngland and when I came back I found Mr.Fairlamb
hand in glove with the group of young people who had been my friends,
since childhood’, fthere were two sisters whose parents were dead, living
in Best Chester at this time,I only knew them by sight and knew nothing
about them except that they were older than I and that the older sister
had married a young lawyer who was Mr. F-'s business partner; because
they continued to live in the 014 home,Miriam,the Jounger was thrown

- with Mr.P- constantly as he consulted his partner a.:fter hours,

Possibly she began to love him then,never doubting thayp
he loved her;when I came home to be a bridesmaid at ammie's weﬂding,pla.ns |

had g lready,been made for him to be a groomsman and stand with me,
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‘I th&ught that would be fun;I enjoyed being escorted by a bright young

lawyer,enough older to have my respect;he treated me as if 1 were a
young lady,calling me "Miss Josie® not "Jo" as the others did, I did
not lmow that Miriam thought he belonged to her and was unhappy%

I never want to hurt any one,but not knowing all this
I was pleased when he began to take me out., Lf he came to eall on
Sandav evening I ~=¥%ed hiﬁ to come to Church with me,all the other boys
knew that if they came on Snrﬂqv,they were obliged either to go to
Church,or go home, this,to me seemed to be my ChriiZizfrdutyu

Then added to all the other facts\IA}earnedithere was 8
statement from one of our neighbors who lived across the street, that
¥iriam went there and watched our house to see if he came %o call,so
I decided to explain to Mr.F-the next time he came;s day or two later
he came iIn the gfternoon. Annie let him in and I made her stay in the
room;but she had to go out and asked me to come with her, she said" M,
F-has something he wants to say to you and vom wiln bave %0 }et him
say it."

When I came back,I said to him s"Annie says there is
something you want to say to me,but will you permit me +o 8ay some-
thing first?" His consent given,I saia y"Some silly people are making
bets about you and Miriam and me;it is very mortifying snd must be
stopped., Ybu and she have been close friends for years,unless you
¢ount the days when you were my teacher in High School:you have known
her longer than you have known me;things have come to my knowledge
tha® convince me that she is in love with you,you should be proud to
have such a faithful friend.

Your casual attentions to me have béen pleasing snd

flattering and much appreclated;it seems to me that our attitude has
been that of teacher and pupil,possibly you have been interested im
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watching that tempestuous child grow up; you have been a great help-

o ‘ My Cup Rumneth Over

your criticisms have done me good and opened my eyes to mamy of my
faults;we are the only ones who lnow that no words of love have been
Spoken between us"__“Stop! Dont trv to prove yourself blameless,if
you don't know what you have done,it is time you were told thét a
welcoming smile and a loving glance mean more to a man than any number

of words,."
"Tery well,have it your way. I am sorry, but I am

sure that it is best for all of us that you and I should say goodbye
and since you have listened to me so patiently,1it is time for you to
speak,"” |

"You have said it all, thank you,it is better that
you should have been the one to say it."™ Then I ssld,"We did have a
good time while it lasted,didn't we?™ He began to laugh and I joined

"/’r. y{—‘{\,«

him,tds our parting moment was spent in an unchecked gale of

merriment.

S - o ko)
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In August, after all the excitement was over I went to
“visit Annie Rockwell in Dryden, N. Y. and decided to go back to Bygﬂmhall
as a postgraduate in September, hoping to learn to sing. It would have been
better for me 1f I had not been so deﬁermined to learn to sing but the things
I di1d learn were of great value to me later, Miss Ketchum asked me to room
with her. What she had in mind I have no way of knowing, but it was an ex-
cellent ldea. It was not long before I was teaching and she could have me
at her beck and’call both day and night

It was a hard year for Miss Ketchum. Miss Eastman's
health was failling. 5She was planning to sell the school and Miss Ketchum
could but wonder what would happen to her if the school were either closed
or sold. ©She did ail in her power to relieve Miss Eastman of work or worry.
Miss Hattle Gault was getting older too but she was able to do her part as
_housekeeper as well as teacher and very good at both, but many impomant
things which Mlss Eastman had always done had to be left to others (the
only available other being me). I did not rebel because I loved them all
and wanted to help 'though I knew I would not be paid for my work. Some
of Misé'Eastman's work was given elsewhere as well. These hands seemed to
be mine and'I’dld not rebel because I loved to teach and I iiked reaponfi-
bility too. I soon had all that I could handle. I seldom had an idle mo-
ment. Before long 1 was given the duty of ringing the bell for silence
after the puplls had had time to get into bed. It was I who went into each
room, kissed the girls good night and put out their lights.

Presently I was given the privilege of eaying whether
they could go into the playroom and how long they could stay there. I
alsc had to stand in the hall in the morning as they came from the porch
into the schoolroom. They were not permitted to talk after they entered
the door and then, the most important post of all, I hud to keep study

hour. I have told yeu about that study hour, - complete quiet for one
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hour, a teacher at the desk to enforce it.

| One of the seniors, Alice Baldy, an exceptional girl and
& leader, talked in study hour while I was at the desk. I saw her and I
sald, "Allce you may go to Miss Eastman."

She said, "What shall I tell her?"

"Tell her that 'I thought' I saw you tal king."

She went to Miss Eastman's room and saild "I talked in
study hour and Miss Kellerman sent me to you." That was a wonderful thing
for me. The girls reasoned,"If Miss Kellerman 1s not afraid to send Alice
Baldy from the room, she would not be affaid to send me."

One night when I was with the girle in the playroom they
slmply could not settle down to a nice quiet time, 1augh1ns and talking all
they pleased, but not boisterous. After varning them several times I went
to the chandelier to put out the lights. Tears were running down my ehéeks,
MI was only a girl myself and I hated to spoil their fun. Minnie Sel lers raﬁ
up and wiped my eyes, then all the girls came and put their arms aroundme
saying, "We'll be good." I was ashamed and it still trubles me that the
tears came so easily.

Minnie Sellers told me this: "When I am sent to bed for
being bad I don't mind it very much, butl can't stand it when Miss Eastman
comes in to talk to me, s0 I wet the soép and rub it on the seats of both
the chaire. She puts her hand on the seat before she sits down and when
- 8he feels the soap she goes to the other chair, but it is soapy too, so she
has to go away without trying to make a better girl out of me."

The day the school opened the girls who had been there
the previous year were so glad to get together again that they ran around'
calling out different names. It was easy to distinguish names likeMinnie,
'Katié, Marie and Jennle, but when I heard "Sless" on all sides I wond ered

what sort of name that was and who she was. She was not hard to find, a
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large handsome girl evidently a great favorite. I fell in love with her my-

- @1t and then I learned that "Sless" meant "Celeste." Perhaps Celeste Bel-
field, afterward Celeste Lewars, was more prominent in Brooke Hall history
than eany other girl of my acquaintance.

There were many pupils of the 1860 to 1870 years who were
well known in the United States. For instance, Myra Dock who was appolinted
nead of the Pennsylvania Forestry Division by @overnor Pinchot. She was
gradusted in the class with Bertie. One of the girls who was graduated in
Mary'a class became wife of the American Governor of Cuba after the Spanish
war. I have already told you about Mrs. McKinley ;nd our invitation to the

White House while she was first lady.

L

Now I must return to the month I spent in DRYDEN before I
went to Brooke Hall the second time.
q" There was & youth also visiting his relatives there who was
related to the Rockwells by marriage (The eldest Rockwell son had married his
cousin). This boy, Will Brown, had no home; his Mother died when he was quite
young and his Father just the previous winter. He had been graduated from
Cornell &s a civil enginéer and was taking a course in law at Columbla; N Y.

Before nine o'clock a. m. he, Annle ahd I would jump into a
buggy and drive to the Dryden Springs Hotel, natural springs of sulphur aéd iron
water. The sulphur water was hard to swallow, the iron water was supposed to
makg‘you strong, and it was very invigorating. It 1s a wonder Mrs.Rockwell 4id

not get tired of seeing him around but she liked him and was sorry for him

perhaps.
. We were very congenial. He was all right according to my

standards and when he asked me to marry him, I agreed. I had no idea whether
he wae in a position to keep a wife, bﬁt neither of us was practical enough to
EEEQ that & thought. I was making plans to go home and I think the coming

break in our constant companionship made us somewhat sentimental. He gave me



My Cup Runneth Over. BROOKE HALL 1I - P, 4,

his father's 0d4d Fellow's jekielled pin which he valued very highly, as a
~-pledge between us. He did mention "love" which seemed@ very natural, and e

must in my opinion.

» I went home an engaged girl, but I d4id not tell Annie
Rockwell and her mother, nor did I tell Annie and Mary when I saw them.
That fall I went back to Brooke Hall as a post graduate to study singing
and painting. That is what I went for, but what I did was to become an
out-and-out teacher. This just happened. There was friction and illness
among the teachers who had been engaged for the school term and Mies Eastman
took sick and I had to teach her ¢lasses too, sometimes.

There was one other young teacher, Quindaro McQuade. We
divded the supervision of the girls at exercise, between us. Quin left most
of it to me. She sald, "I know Jo that I am belng mean, but you will do the
work so I don't have to," and I worked almost beyond my strength, but I took

~'my singing lessons and practiced the required number of hours a day, in
spite of everything. |
Professor Schelling did everything he could to teach me to

« 8ing. Once he said, "Let me teach you to play the piano. I can do that, but
I can never teach you to sing. You have every reguisite for a singer, except
the voice. You have no volce:." He even consulted a doctor about it.r He
was convimed that I did not have proper vocal chords. I longed so much to be
able to sing that I would not give up, and at the end of the school year he
told me, "I believe that if you studied five years as you have studied this
year you mlght be able to sign a few contralto notes. If any other girl in
this schcol had studied and precticed as you have, she would have bgoome &

singer." . |
Miss Eastman gave me tasks that had been given only to

- older teschers, but she had no-one except me to fall back upon, my board and
ny éinéihs lessons were my recompense. Miss Winston, an elderly woman, was

teaching there with the intention of buying the school and she asked me how
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much salary I received. I said, "My board and my einglng_leaaons."

She sald, "It 18 out of such fools as you that Miss East-
man has made her money." However, I loved Miss Eastmen and I lovedthe work.

Will Brown and I corresponded all that winter and I behaved
very nicely - by this I mean to say that when I saw a roving masculine eye
light upon me and linger - swiftly I lost myself in a crowd. My engagement
continued to be a secret. In the meantime, Miss Lizzle had leasedher house
on Miner Street and rented a store on Gay Street where ve continued to board
with her. She kept a trimming store and we all lived either above or back
of the store, the parlor was a large pleasant room. Here we entertained
our friends. Mary, Annie and I had the third floor apartment. Many of the
salesmen from whom Miss Lizzlie bought her goods were her friends and spent
e#enings with us. Annie Rockwell also spent a few weeks there. She was a
good singer and Mr. Hall sang well tooc. Mr. Young could also sing and we
had a fine, musical time.

As time passed I seldom gave a thought to Will Brown.
At last I wrote as follows, "Probably you have forgotten me as I have for-
gotten you. We should have known that a lasting love cannot result from
a few weeks of companionship. I do not want to get married to anyone."

Being a gentleman, he answered this letter, not denying
that he.too was tired, nor yet saying that he was so sprry that his ex-
bbression of grief might have made me change my mind. Being a lawyer he
knew just where to draw the line.

I d4id have quite a long letter from him, after Annie
Rockwell told him that I was golng to be married, a few years later. Such
a diplomat he turned out to be, pretending that the only reason he had
acquiesced in my suggestion as to breaking our engagement was because he
really believed me when I said I did not want to get marrled.
| I have heard that he 18 a very successful lawyer. 1 feel

gure this is true, but I «t*  cap»~t remember what he looked like.



[
s

-

¢ 7

s

&

, 7"‘“‘%}{0 ey ﬁ/u% 5_174;"

v 4 ‘v') Mt o A W pro st
puel IT //;? Lo (Mot Page B3 &
il ' )

————
One of the earlier pupils was Annie Dasle who was a

miesionary to China for a long time. irs. Richard Petersheld the

Alumnse together for many yeare, and Mrs, Edward Worth became the

real head of all 3Brooke Hall interests after the death of dlss

It was she who took over the supcrvieion after Miss llattle Gault'se

years began to tell on her. There are so manyl remember lovingly that

it would be impossitle to mention all.
During this last year of my connection with thnise

sschool I made one dear friend, kthel Sylvester. 1 shall tell her love

gtory here because it is a true story of a love thet 1 have never been

able to comprehend. Ethel was a pupll during my first year. We were

pﬁﬁiﬁ&w friends. She thought of me as Miss Eastmen had introduced me -

"4 1ittle fool." She vas older than I and able to control herself,

especlally in publlic.

She was a fine planist and 4id4 not try to make friends,
nor did she ever graduste, If she had been graduated she would have
been part of a grouo that elung together for years, ©She was older and
she was engaged to be married to CGeorge barnard. ney were both eiti-
zene of a emall city in Ohlio and rad been friends since childhood.
After constant devotion they nad a serious quarrel and the engagement

L]

wae broken. Then they both began to "go into a decline," as it was

described at that time. Ethel lost welght and had no lnterest in livlns;‘
It was the same with George. Mr. and Mrs. Sylvester

sent their daughter back to Brooke Hall to renew her study ofthe plano,

George's family began to plead with him to try to make friends with

Ethel again., Betwecn the tvo famllles a meeting was arranged at a

hotel in Philadelphia. Miss Hattie Guult chaperoned Ethel and had a

talk with George before they met. Tﬁe plan worked to perfection and

they decided t» be married in the following summer. All of this seemed

quite normel.
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» But they ggg;jenjoyed themselves when they weredgsar-
- aﬁ;;;:%i Two people who were dying of grief because they were parted
could not éébs%é?égfké after they vere raunited. The only kind of
love I can understand is the kind that "suffereth long and is kind."
They vwere not aware of this sort of love. They never had a dlvorce,
Just ¥€3EE%F§? out to the end. They were both to bleme and both were
satisfied. How can that be love?
Ethel was a most capable housekeepor. George a very
suécessful business man. They had children whom they brought up well.
It ecould not fail to be a happy home under two such capable managers,
I went to ®llo for the wedding in the late summer., At Mrs, Sylvester's
; urgent recuest I remained there for months. kthel was the only daughter
i but she had five brothers and‘her m>ther was lonesoms, the only woman
! in a house full of males. The youngest son wae not more than silxteen
////// and was just beginning to want to stay out at night. His mother was
. afrald he gight get into bad company ani learn bad habits. He had been
her helper in the nouss while Ethel was away, but now he wented to do as
he pleased.
‘ - It helped Mres .Sylvester to have my companionship and
it heiped Johnny to héve a8 girl as young as I (about twenty~one) to’talk
to and to teach to cook. I had never been ailovwed to try my hand at
cooking while I went to school. ‘My mother died when I was elghteen and
we went to board with Mlss Lizzie.From nineteen to twenty, I was in -
| o Ap ke Eoen
Englani.éme-ne%d The next year I was teaciilng zt Broke H-1l. Mrse. Syle
vester would go »ut to spend the day leaving Johnny and mefokeep house.
I made many mistakes, btut Johnny was theee to enatch

the pots and pans off the stove if they began to burn and he ckeaned

them 1f the food stuck to them, which wae the hardest job for a novigce.

jor

. ) /
Once 1 put a cup full of rice on to boll with juet enough water to cover

it. once I turned & lemar . .. -~ver on the floor'/as I tried to take it
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‘4:::s§:;:'of the oven;Johnny scooped it up guickly with the fire shovel and

ou
wiped up the floor. When he had t> g5 to school Mrs. Sylvester took

me in hand and I d1d really learn a little about coocking, all I ever
learned before I had a home >f my own.

Johnny and I kept on working together for I helped him
with high school work. There was no more wenting to go out at night.
Of the four other brothers, the two oldeet were married:. the next two
lived at home but they had places to go and things to do nearly every
night and we, Mr. and Mrs. Sylvester and Johnny and 1, had the housse to
ourselves except when some of Lthel's friends would come to callfto
cheer me up,’not thot I needed any attention. 1 was thoroughly enjoy-
ing myself.

In the house thers was a parlor and a large comforte
able living room. It was here that Johnny and 1 studled our lessons,

When eallers did come I entertained them in the parlor, all except one

{

mental allment. VYas my intultion at work again? Or was my ieavenly

)

§~ man, I could not oit in a room alone with him. Mrs, ujlvsete” saisd,

!

N "Why don't you entertain John Jones in the parlor as you do anyone else
. who calls?" 1 anawered honestly, "I don't know Mrs. Sylvester. I Jjust
) ‘

i can't sit alone in a room with him." .

S‘*\

- Later I heard th't he wae sent to a sanitorium for, a

) '

§
/

rather taking care of me? As tiae hours flew by the Christmas hollidays
;!\.9 ;

drew near. Mrs. Sylvester had asked melf I would not let them adopt

e B Van O

o

L

me. They needed someone to take Ethel's place, but there were tiles
that bound me to Wést Chestor and Mary had rented a house on High
Street, counting on me to come back, and getting it reudy for Annle

end her husband who were coming nome immediately. Therefore I said I

sould not leave my sisters, and as the holldays wvere near 1 wanted to

go ) home.
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Mre. Sylvester sald, "It is going to be as hard to
part with you as 1t was to part with Ethel and if you must go I won't
try to keep you." It was as hard to go avway from Mrs. Sylvester as it
had been to leave Mrs. Gowan. I was very happy to have such wonder-
ful vwomen as good friends. It was hard to leave ﬁohnny too, but he
had become so interested in his high school work that he did not need
me &8 he had needed me when he was younger. His future looked rosy.
Mr. Sylvester had a prosperous business in which there would be &
pPlace for him. His older brothers were influential business men.
His future would depend entirely on himself and God. I felt that he
could be trusted to follow the straight and narrow path and I knew
that God would direct his feet.

Not so long after Annie came back from Prince Edward
Island she had a 1little son. We loved nim"most to death." And life
took on a new order for all of ué: We did not live far from the church
and there were many calls on a young woman who was avallable for church
work. There was a convocational meeting at the church. Many plans had
been made for welcoming the visitors from neighboring parishes, but no
woman had been appointed to be at the church to greet them.

The Jjanitor came hurrying to our house and Annie apd
Mary sent me there. I found a party awalting me from Coatesville. In
my haste and enthusiasm I greeted them so warmly that one of the women
sald, "Have I ever met you before?" This winter they bought six hun-
dred new books for the Sunday School library. I read every one to "
declide 1f they were suitable, and catalogued them too.

When I was not doing church work, I was painting in
oll, chiefly flovwers, and some figures. I did not do any landscapes
until later and my flower pleces were coples of the work of famous
artists. I painted a large canvas of Lambdin's roses, and several

panels of iilacs, araleas, and one of iris. Some of these panels . 1
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‘placed in Mr. Evans' drug store window with the price attached, fifteen
| dollars 'eech. I gave the money to thefund for purchasing the library
books. '

Every copy I made taught me a lesson. Miss Nagel #t
Brooke Hall had sald, "Paint what you see, not what you Eggw to be
there," and "Take care of the lights and the shadows wili‘c;fe‘of
themselves." It was plainly seen in the work which I copied, that
the artists had followed this advice. When nothing interfered, I
palnted ell day long, putting the canvas on the mantel where I co;ld
study it while I ate my dinner.

Mary helped me make my dresses. She did not think
véry highly of my ability but sometimes she let me follow my own 1dea
about the style I wanted. I delighted in full ungored skirts, shirred
around the top. That first summer at home I wore nothing but white. I
found in a trunk some white embroidered ruffling eight inches wide i
which we made into a fomr-tiered skirt. Mary used to say, "I'll make
it any way you want it, i1f you have the nerve to wear it I certainly
have the nerve to make 1it."

Not following the fashion might have made dk{élf-con-
eclous, but I truly forgot what I had on after I was dressed. No-one
wore a dress more than three or four inches sabove the grand and many
wore dresses that had to be held up for walking. Short dresses sﬁch
as we wear today are better for walking and working, but they donot
keep one's ankles warm. The high shoes that we used to wear supported
our ankles and helped to keep us warm.

We speak of improvements that come as the age drawe
on. I suspect they are all innovations, rather than improvements.

Qne of the most ilmportant resultsgof my last year
at Brooke Hall yésﬁihe friendshlip of & Delaware County family named
Rulon. Two éiéters, Annie and Jennie Rulon, chame my friends, anddﬁl

, . S s ; g g
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West Ohesteﬁ/being only eleven miles from their home, we kept in touch

o long after Brooke Hell had been converted into a rooming house.
I»“—‘rw af— .
kael/dgéj//, The first summer afte#A?rokke Hall I was invited to

i}

their home frequently, and soon it became %&§a53¢ fOrameto get a tele-
gram reading, "Will meet you at Lennig at four o'clock," or any other
time they wanted me. Usually I went. It was a lovely place tdvisit.

Jennle was theone of the family who was most 1ﬂgistent
about my visits. There were four Rulon brothers, but the only one at
home this summer was the youngest one. They all could slhg. Jegfﬁs
had a marvelous voice. Every Sunday afternoon and on into the evenlns
Mr. and Mrs. Rulon and all of the family who were at home, and théir
visitors (there were many visitors besides me) would join in. We'sans
all the good old-fashioned hymns that we used to sing at prayers at

7
H

school, and Methodist hymns, and old English hymns th&tMrs. Rulon had

learned as a girl in England. = S5k o ~vFdape

In August of that year I decided to go to work again

v and had made all arrangeménts to take a very lucrative position as

;}i’ governess to three motherless girls in Kentucky. I was twenty-@ /7'7')
years old and I should have known that it was no place for me, and g
things transpired that prevented my keeping the engagement. I have,

. always felt that I was bein lded by my Lord, for the outcome was

(ﬂfﬁdjxauch that my future life was by this declislon. It is only
after the effects of certain influences in our lives have been observed
that we are aware that "God moves in & mysterious way his wonders to
perform." But it 1s wonderful to believe before we know what is hap-
pening, that "He leadeth me."

Someone has said "It is better to walk in the dark with

Ged than to go alone in the light." How true this has been proved in

ny lire!

Durinr the hot summer we used to take trips to Cape

PR



dggﬁay Point by the steam boat Repulﬂic on the Delaware River. They
e were very popular. A former friend ten years older than I, was vieit-
ing at Surrey (the home of the Rulons) and a trip was arranged for
her entertainment. | ,

We left home early in the morning, driving to Chester
in two carriages (Chester was the first stopping place after the Re-
public left Phiiadelphia). Annie Rulon and her brother Dick were in
a two-wheeled cart and were driving a young horse named Virginia. She
was g little skittish, but Annle was a wizard withahorses and was ~__
capable of handling her, though it was Dick who was driving. |

| In the other carriage were Jennie and Miss Harris on
the front seat. Mrs. Rulon was on the back seat with me. Jennie wéa
driving and I sat directly behind h?r. Kate, the horse, was a 1érge |
handsome aniﬁal, strong and well-trained, but both horses were unused
to city lights and city traffic. They were put in a livery stable for
the day.

Meals were served on the boat 80 we had no other proe
blems than getting on and off and finding comfortable places to sit on
one or the other of the two decks. The boat was not overloaded and
every group could follow its own pleasure. After a happy day we weﬁt‘
to the stable and taking our plécee in the carrlages as before, drove
homﬁ;aix miles. Dick aﬁdAnnle were in front of us and their mother
watched the flightiness of Virginia with apprehension. While we were
stlll 1n the outskirts of the city, a wheel came off the cart, leaving

Dick and Annie in a precarious position. Jennie had been using all her

strength to hold Kate in and we were very close to them. In order to
. b4

evoid running into them Kate reared up on her hind lege. The suddén
loosening of the reins caused Jennie to fall out into the gutter be-
~side the road. She took the lines with her. Neither Miss Harris nor;

Mrs. Rulen eeuld dr. ~, bt thanks to Ted Gowan, I could. I reached
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over the seat and took the lines in my hand. Kate swerved around
Annie and Dick and we went a quarter of a mile before I could get
complete control. All the time Miss Harris was holding Mrs. Rulon
in the carriage. She kept saying, "My children are lying dead in
the road. Let me out. Let me out." '

If 1t had not been for Miss Harris she would have
been lying in the road too. Things calmed down, as they always do.
Dick walked Virginias home and Annie took charge of the carriaé;:I was
driving;b*ggﬁnie declared she was not hurt, but she had landed in a
sitting position on a hard road, with great force. Annie accused her
of dropping the lines in her fright, but she did not drop them, she
took them with her. I know, because I had to reach down outsi¢e the
carriage to get them. _{éwgdwﬁ;%W//‘><)jZ:

i Going home the next day, I found my sister Annile f;;:
so 111 that the doctoqf3$aered Mary to take. her to the seashore for a
few days. We had a very excellent colored maid, Lizgie. She took
care of the little baby until I reached home.

I loved the 1little child and he was used to me, so 1
was not disturbed by the situation. Every day % heard news from Sur«
rey. Jennie seemed to be in falr condition. The doctor saidthere was
nqthing much ‘the matter, but advised keeping her in bed for a few days.

| But as the days passed the news became not so good v
and before the week was gone they telegraphed that Jennle had dled andv
that Annie needed me. Then I was in a dilemma. I hated to leave the
baby, but Lizzie sald she would take good care of him. I hurried to
pack a bag and start for the train. I ran most of the way. It was &
hot summer day and I ran into the train shed Jjust as the train pulled
out., I 3p8¥ stood there and screamed. 014 Mr. Miller who knew all
his passengers very well, and who had known Mr. an@ Mrs. Rulon ever s}nce

‘ mwﬂ%w%ﬁww@ :
he bad been & Appductor hear’ me soream and backed the train up for me
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to get on. That was an advantage of living in a little town where every-
" one knew everyone else.—"

,//’Becadse Mr. and Mrs. Rulon were afraid that Annie could
not stand being left without a sister, they peréuaded me to break the‘en-
gagement I had made to go down to Kentucky as governess to thé theee
motherless little girls and I went instead, as a daughter, to Mr. and
kra. Rulon, to go with Annie wherever she went and to be her constant
companion day and night.

Three of the brothers came home from the West to attend
Jennie's funeral. OGharles, the oldest, returned to his ranch in a short
time. John went back later, but Alfred, thenext to Charles in age, never
did go back. It made their mother very happy to have Alfred back again.
They were very dear to each other. o Cov Aén%éf .
. We were happy in a qulet way. ggﬂ Mrs. Ruloq,é%dﬁﬁix@
Annie aaOﬂiﬁ%(for a visit to Washington. It was my fiepst vieit, but by
no’%ggg;?my last. It seemed to be my lot at thie time to receive visl-
tors and to make them feel at home. Having been in the game position at
home for many years I found it no hardship. After my mother's death,
Annie and Mary had made me entertain all the older friends who called.
They used to stand outside the back window in the parlor and listen to’ the
conversations which were very amusing to them....and when Mr. Harris
called and told me about the invention of the telephone and the phono-
graph 1 said, "Incomprehensibie! Unbelievable!" They never stopped
using those two words to eEpress wonder as long as they lived. After
this Mr. Harris went to another city and we had to get a new minister.
I think that someone should have explained to§2§é‘;a;;;huuuu
\ particulars concerning his new parishioners. Evidently no-one had told
Him about our family, for when he was making his first call, and, when I

;ég was acting as the lady of the house, he said, "I have seen your two sis-
k:j ters and you a* ghurch snd Sund:.r Sch®ol, but where are your parents?
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During these yeare when there was so much talk
of weddinge and marriage in the sir and quite z little gossip
about my affairs, two different mothers had warned their sons,
"Miss Jo will never marry you.' They weére right. Sometimes it
emazes that I fought it off so long. Somehow & resistance had
been b&ilt up, 8o one day I sald to Miss Lizzle,"What is tne matter
with me? Why am I not like other girls? It worries me to be asked
to marry a man and have to tell him 'No'. It makes me ashamed to
be called & 'fliet'."

“The frouble is thee makes them think thee likes
them."

"But Ido like them."

"Yes I can see thee does; that is what puzzles
them. When a man who 1s looking gor a wife finds a friendly,
healthy, cheerful girl, he thinks ‘perhaps she 1s the one'. Let
me ask thee to conslider some of the advantages of marrlaze and
to promise me that thee will accept the next man who asks thee
to marry him and to make an honest effort to increass thy liking
to love."

And so I oromised. '

It was not my intention to make this a love
story. How did I hope to escape ® The normsal estory of a normal
£irl in a normal environment has to include a love story. That
ls the way God intended it to be and I did not hesitate to seek
his guidance when I surmised that Alfred intended to ask me to

marry him . I made up my mind that I should answer "Yes".
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Heame ubhexpectedly to call on me in West Chester.
He 8ai1d,"I suppose you knaw wiy I nhave come."
"Perhaps I do but I want to hear you say it."
"Very well, I love you very dearly."
"I was noping that you did."
He dropped to his knees saying, "Will you marry me?"
I put my hand in his and pulled him to his feet and sald,
"Yes, Alfred."
He took m e in his arme and held me tight. When he had xissed
me to his hearts content, we sat down and began to talk about
our future. The kissing was resumed at Intervals. As I became
more ueed to 1t I became less reluctant. I wae amazed to find
that it wae not as hard to take as I had anticipated.
If Miss Lizzlie had been there she would have been
Dleased with my cooperation and my evident determination to keep
the promise I had given her.
he fillled all my preconceived notione of a good
husband. tle was an active church member and did not drink.
le was gentle and kind to évery one and very fond of children.
His mother told me re ought to make & good husband. He was ;
devoted to ner as long as she lived and she was devoted to .im.
She was always kind to me. The last place she visited before her
death was our home in Philadelphia.
He had one of the best voices I hai ever heard
except 1in opera singers. It was a great pleasure to hear him sing
when he thought no one was lisgening. His mother ‘s volice was sweet

and clear until she was past seventy.
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e i Madame D Hervlll
‘ as well as Madame du Chegary were pleased to know that I was engaged <§%§§

. and I was free to entertain him in the parlor, and once when I persuaded
him to sing for them they were very glad to see him.

Julia Pa(ﬂﬁbﬂe‘and I divided our duties by each
choosing the studies she 1liked best to teach. I had been graduated
from the public high school and from Brooke Hall. Julia nad been grad-
uated from Swarthmore College, but my public school training had taught
me how to make working orograms and before a week had passed I took over
the school room, giving her a class room. Then I sent her classes to
her at the appointed hour. When we trieg having first one in the
8chool room and then the other (on our days on and off duty) there was
only chaos. Also I had been teaching at Brooke Hall a siort time be-

fore, while this was her first position.

Of course mine was the more lmportant position, but
gince we were getting the same salary and 1 chose the hardest Job, no-
one could complain. If any of her classes were absent it gave her an
ijextra half hour now and then but that meant nothing to me. All I
»ﬁanted was to see the school run smootnly. Madame ﬁ'Hervilly saw whai

was golng on ana gave 1t her approval, \
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I was very happy. Madame du Chegary sald to me one

day, "Comme la bonheur vous embe;li". I suppose she meant that I was
happy because I was engaged, and of course ; was, but the knowledge of
a good plece of work well done helved a lot.

Julia taught all theEnglish classes. Phis included
Rhetoric, Literature, Composition, Grammar, Spelling, and History. I
took Mathematics from the beginning to the end. There was not a great
‘number of pupils but there were girls of all ages from eleven to nine-
teen. I also taught Geography and Civil Government end Latin if anyone
wished to study it; and painting, which was very popular with all.

Every night the pupils with thelr two Americen tea-
chers had the advantage of hearing Madame lecture on good behavior and
ladylike manners; after the lecture we formed in line and passed her ghair
to eay good night. We had to curtsy as we walked, but must not stop. It
was a little hard to "salue" as she called it. To make a curtsy is one
thing but to bend your knee while continuing to walk is another. She said
that we must curtsy when we spoke to people on the street. I have never
been ;ble to do that. Not only had we to curtsy and walk on, but to look
our friend straight in the eye. "It 1s very bad manners to acknowledge
the bow of a friend with Just a nod of the head while you look beyond:
below, or above him." T o - = »éf"mf

It was amazing to see how qulckly the children learned
to speak French. Once I stayed in the class to watch the lesson. I have
tried to write a description of her method. It is impossible to write it.
It was done more by gesticulating and facial actions than one can put on
peper. She did not speak a word of English and there were no French books
at hand.

Julia and I had charge of the boarding pupils during

the evening. Each who was on duty in the morning had to remain on duty



until the girls were in their beds.

"

There was no playroom as there had been at Brooke

Hall. They could occupy themselves as they pleased until nine o'clock

~in their rooms after they had sald good night to Madame. The older girls
were lovely, more like friends than pupils. They helped us a lot with
their ease 1in speaking French. You may remember that I spoke of thga'ZZZﬁb
French women but only two of us Junior teachers. Not a word of English
was allowed at meals and both Julia and I, as well as the puplils, had to
glve an item of news from the "Evening Bulletin" in French every night at

supper . Rt o NS~ > |
- S

At the first interview I had with Madame, she asked

me to speak French, and after I sald a few things she said,"Votre pro-
nunciation est execrable." But when later she asked me to read to her
letters which came from relatives in France she seémed able to put up
with it. Of course I improved for she could not réfrain from correcting
me when it was too bad. She was nearly blind and someone was obliged to
read them to her. Because I could not pronounce them, she thought I ecould
not interpret them and I Qés glad to let h;r think so. I have never re-
peated one of her family secrets. It was to me Jjust as if I d4id not know
them. !

Every mofning, after breskfast, we took the girls out
for a walk, usually East on Spruce Street or Walnut Street. In the

\
spring we walked in the uncharted woods West of Forty-second Street

where there was a little strezz;yhbpe violets and Quaker ladies grew.
Philadelphia was not built up beyond Forty-second
Street in 1883. There was an alle& back of the house and the meids in
the kitchen were frightened by a man who was acting in a very peculiaf
manner; not wishing to disturb Madame they came to me and I walked all

the way down to Police Headquarters to ask them to send a policeman out
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to arrest him, We all thought he was cragy and I was just as f:%iite~
as the malds were, but I did not allow them to suspect it.
- Both Julia and I were engaged to be married. It was
nice for me to be in Philadelphla where Alfred could come and get me to
go‘ﬁomsome musical entertainment down town. Business took him to the
city at least once a week and we could have the afternocon together. I
was careful to let him know which days I would be free. Julia's fiance'
lived in the West, but she had intimate friends at Forty-second and Lo-
cust Streets and spent many houre there.
Judge Arnold's daughters were day scholars. One night
I was invited to spend the evening there. It was not very far from the
school, but I had to come home alone at ten o'clock. There was a street
car running on Market Street so I took it to ride back. It was very very
dark and lonesome when I left the car at Forty-second Street. However,
I felt that I was protected by a young gentleman who lived directly across
the street from the school, at 4112. He stayed behind me all the way and,
after he reached his own front door, he waited there to watch me safely
across the street and up the front steps to the door. I felt that I should
call "Thank you" but I was too ciréumspect to do it.
Whether Julla or I was on duty, it was from ear}y morn-
ing to late at night. The youngest puplils were three little girls who '
. shared the same room, two sisters named Blanche aﬁd:Beckle, aged thirteen
?&&:nd elevén, and another little girl namedﬁagtiyﬂﬁSi more than ten years
) oIé. Most of the discipline we needed to exert was required by these |
three, but one night we heard a great racket in theilr room. It was aftegﬁk
they were supposed to be asleep. I jumped up to go and investigate, but
thé older girls who were with%me persuaded me not to go, saying, "It is
time for a showdown. It is not fair for you to be on duty all the time.

Miss ngh' has no right to go out when she ought to pe on duty."

_ mw Faltin I felt guilty but I knew they were right. I knew that
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when I took her duties on my own shoulders I was not being falr elther
to her or to myself and I was beginning to feel the strain. The next

morning at breakfast Madame began to tell us in French what had happened

in that room the night before. She always spoke of these children as

"Blanche et Beckile et E@i&qﬂﬁéhfhey had had a great romp and during the
fracas a wash bowl and pitcher were brokem. Of course the price would
be charged on thelr bill. Madame was in no position to pay even so
emall an item out of her limited income, and I wished I had gone into
their room and quieted them.

After the tale was told she turned to me and said, "And
where were you Miss Kellerman?" Before I could answer Elinor Reed sp kg
saying, "Miss Kellerman was not on duty last night. It was Miss Pa8smores
night, and she was out." kMadame never spoke to me about it, but from
then on she consulted me about the work instead of Julla.

That was the last year for Chegary Instltute. There
were not enough pupils'to enable her to pay expenses. She was very old
and too poor to pay for advertising. It was a good school and the girls
learned to speak French fluently and were trained to be at home in good
society. Madame VAilI;nt was married but not old. ©She used to spend
much time out of working hours in our room. I learned a lot of collo<
qulalisms from her. She talked French with us all the time and helped
me to keep my morale, though I was on the verge of a nervous breakdown
when_the school closed. |

Before I began to teach at Chegary 1 went one day to
the city to do some shopping, but missed theﬁfivé o'clock train back to
West Chester. Leaving the city at six o'clock I would reach West Ches-
ter at a little after seven. It would not be dark beforé elght or after.
The éar was not crowded and I had a seat to myself. Behind me there was

a young quaker farmer named Jared Cope. He served us with fresh vege-

tablea during the ¢ummer and - always bowed to him if we met on the street.

T ey, e ¢ v
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Across the aisle was a youth of large means and good
e family, to whom I had been introduced, but of whom I did not approve.
And, at this time, he was slightly uPder the influence of liquor. As
we approached the town he stepped across the aisle and sat down beside
me, saying "The coachman will be at the station to meet me and I am go-
ing to drive you home." I was determined not to go with him and/;;
politely but firmly refused. As he peresisted, Mr. Cope rising up behind
me, sald "My carriage is waliting for me and I am going to take Miss Kel-
lerman home." Adam Hart, looking him over, decided that i1t was best to
withdraw and said, "Oh I did not understand."” 1 appreciated Mr.
Oope's.gallént offer more than I can say and enjoyed the short ride from
the statlon to West Miner Street. ‘
He was driving a little bay mare and the carriage was
& phaeton, much used at that time and very comfortable. Annie looked out
— of the window and said, "Jo has & new beau," which was & gross misstate-
- ment. That was one of the kindest things that was ever done for me. We
talked on the way home and he used the plain language, and when I had
left the carriage I said,"I don't know how to tell you how much I ap-
precilate what you have done .for me, thank thee."/\rmm l";?ef‘ J’;r:e";
Cope's sister said to him;"Jared I hear thee was driving a young lady
along Miner Street a few days ago."
"Yes. Who told thee?"
"Lydia."
"Was she annoyed?"
"No. Only surprised. She wondered how 1t happened."
"Well, we came out from the city on the same train. I
was sitting directly behind her. A young rake who hed been drinking was
_insisting that she let him drive her home. She was about ready to cry so
I t0ld him I was going to drive her home. He looked me over and decided

S Py 914 eerept

il‘lL,L - ’: (’Jm
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that discretion was the betler part of valour and drove off in hié'&wur
wagon."

"Did thee know her?"

"Yed, in & bueiness vay. I éell vegetables to her
twice a week." “

) . "How 0ld is she?" |

"Not very old; just & nice young girl,"

"Yes I have heerd that she is & nice girl and popular,
“hat 41d thee find to talk about?"

““ell, I talked about the weather and the crops., She
wa: quite talkative, mostly about my bay mare, as vwell ae about other |
asrees she has driven. She likee horses." .

Lot

"Does thee “exan eynecEAPq take her out again?"

"No. I have no such desire, but under the same ciroume=
stances I should do the same thing again. It would not matter to me
whether ehe be young or old, sensible or silly, but I am glad she was4
not silly." ,
) My slster Mary had rented a cottage at Asbury Park for
the summer, I vent direcctly from Chegay Institute to be there with Annie
and Mary., Ve had many visitors, but no paylng guestes. Dells liesed ocame
down for & week ani Annie Rockvwell came for as tong as she cared to stay.
My vlesits to her had alwayse been severai weeks or a month., It did not
take me long to recover from my strenuous winter. Alfred came down when-
ever he could be spared and boarded at Miss Lizgie's hotel, the Curlew.
She invited us over every evening and we vere well entertained.

Mise Lizzie's aim was to make her gueste contented and
they besame almost 11ke one happy family. She disecovered whatever taleatv

L W&s there and arranged programs of voeal and inetrumental music, and when

\ 8he found an glooutionist th:t was a Joy to see., A beautiful poem well

' f[_'v&red ia'ae ;:;€;§;;§§§g as any other form of entertainment.
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Park for ths swmmer,” "Thet 's Zing, ou ehould ccover immelintelil™
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However; oxnce when I ves out as far es I coull so, I wes & %errific
wave spproaciing me and I celled %o & men who vas svimmine neery;-, "If ﬁou
miss me a¢thr this wave has psssed, will ou look 7or me?" Ie saiC,A"Can't
you swim?v

Hllo."
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lons hefore thers came o times in vhiden T hiod to 28 A1lTred Oy mone;
Fl
. for me oxr for thes nousc. Ke novexr sove mo any money hut I covld ~oto
vensnmaler's and buy whet I ploosed and Lo pail Hillse

Vhen I wantcl to Lur exn Alarkon Teal otin eost Toucel mproovn
mone; . L Cauchter-1- gaid S0 me MITov econ son gposl of Yrour' monev?
Don'+t 1on think it ehould elver-c Ho Tour' money?' It was Toar' money to
me, Hut how many wivee look upon it =eo, 17 %they happen Yo have an inheri-
tel incoms=% There came a Hime wWhen I onve L1lTrel Tive hhndred Adollars
to Dy & horse (he Cid no% acgk Tol it)., fometimrcs T wonder L7 Tether
Prlon wves piuzzloed T the Thincs we Dowrhh and hwow e paild for thomyp
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T-‘mouf’a Ann oend I wers toscther & Lot £l thz miev,

Torses and crrriaves verns ALTroO's one extravecnec and enjoyvel
them &g much o8 he ¢i7, Ther alro contrimiel crently o the heoelth and
happiness o7 our childrecnle
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while we were ma'ting all thece plesnrs Tor our weddins, = 7 Cougin
Cherlie wrote Irom Trance suvsestine Lhet v lavs n Tocepiic 8 his
houge aud offerian~ to poy all e¥p-itern o iz hed (one Tor finie.s Fe
alwvays gecemed to Jesl like an olisx “rolicng huh I oefurned hecause I
kinew hhat he would orCer wins wi'h The welding snpper and I was deterp
mined that there giowll bhe no intoxicating drinlie at my weddino.

There was no reception ot 211, Alfrel enl I arranced 1o ~o die
rectly from the churcl to the *rain after the ceremony. Our barg were
packel and we had let a truak in Ihiladelphia whicl: we intenéed to
Pick up on our wey to llew Tork. It hal heen & rainy dav Hut i eleared
up hefore we drove o the chwmreh, an’ did not her~ing ar~ain uniil we

were in the trein.
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Ny sisters becaemucli better acguzinted with Alfred

winile we were 1n Asbury rark. lle swen't ¢ 11 >f lc time with us wille
he was boaﬁﬁﬁhg at "T.e Curlew” cent b nealtine and sodtime. hature-
ally, he often stayed wlth us for 41 ncr; it was aleasa t to nmee & man
to accompany us WJen'@pﬁméﬁgéé@ tﬁevﬁcaﬂﬁ;f u vaﬁ'n4t éﬁ7ﬂ&t¢ D(ﬂﬂfﬁw
mm»&.‘mweg;m e \ewnxmzéﬂ-

Zary notliced hle reactlions and obscervsd als atfiitude
tovard me and then one day she salld, "7 you know thst you will be
oblliged to do evactly wht Alfred alon tells you to do efter you are
rarried™" : ‘.

"Yec, I know and [ an determindd to 43 just tast.
There 1s a verse in tac lew lestament wilcn ceyc, 'The man 1s the aead
of the woman, even ze Carlst 1s the iead of the Churel:,' and thut 1s the
way I went it to be."

"rell, I tuousht tast possibly you did not Rnu: it
w1lll Le very nard for you sometimsc. ¥ou have been A3in; pretty mush
as you pleaseil for the last six yeurs

"It 1s true tiuct I have made my own declsione for
the last £lx years, but during four of them walle tegcning I hed to
teke orders as wgll as to glve them. Domlnation by a hizhcr sutnority
hes never irked me. Alfred is e w1o neede to have his ezo tuillt upsg
also 1f we are Lo hatve chlldren, tiey uwuct learn thdt taelr fother 18
the head »f the house.”

"hot sets my fcars ot rest. Under thece rules your
marriase cannot fail t> be a succesc.”

Tiie date for onur weﬁdiﬁ; wae sel =t Jetober second
and we 414 ot come back to Yest Jnester untih tre nignt ceforc. iilse
Lizzie wes sti1ll et the Curlew so we hed to stay with srs. Yinnard,

Debbie's mother, thet night and the next dayyd ani so many old friends

2
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' ;“;::fazjéjz; me that I did not have time to rearrange my hair, going to
the church Just as I had fixed it in the morning. It did not matter be- |
cause 1 was wearing a vell, and being so deeplfzgzrned it would have been |
impossible for me to have been a "beautiful bride!"
Phings might have been different 1f I could have worn
my lovely gray silk dress, but Alfred's mother, when told of my intention,
sald, "Alfred, tell Miss Jo that/since she 1is thexfirst bride in this fam-
ily/I wlll be very much disappointed if she doesn't wear a white dress
and a vell." Therefore we bought yards of lace and retrimmed Annle's
wedding dress and I wore her veil.
The Baptist Church was sultably decorated and very well
Tilled with the friends who had known g? all my life, as well as a large
Lo oram?T

group of friends of the Rulons:/x Mr. Trappg paused a moment before say-
ing,"obey" and smiled at me. I had told him not to omit 1it, aes some did,

. N

IO

because 1t was foreordained that obedleriee would be demanded and willing-
ly given. 1 kept this vow with the amazing result - He made me ruler

over his house Gﬁomment in I?#B?ZE, v |

The ushers were Alfred's brothers and cousins as well
as a few of my own old friends. There were no bridesmaids or groomsmen.

We did not want to remind the guests of Annie's lovely wedding which hsad

Id

ended so §4hea&pggg$y,dﬁi_ﬁ,,4frlkfui,

We left West Chester immediately after the wedding,

but Mr. Rulon invited the whole group from Delaware County to a dinner

at one of the hotels (sort of playing Hamlet, with Hamlet left outt)
My coueln Charlie had offered to gilve me a reception such as he had ;
given innie, but I refused because he would hégs\\ ed/wfié:%/ 1
éﬁ@e\rm!{{ed % th:ere shquld Be Tio, winéa/ we’:d‘%i(\ﬁs&
It was unusually warm for October and, though 1t was S

raining, my brown tsicot traveling dress was uncomfortable. Carrying &

T e Ay -
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: heavy coat on my arm was an added discomfort. Ve stopped at the Hotel

. b, "
?g(ndsor- in*New York, Mdpeddides A¥: star%‘che next day, for Niagara ﬁlls'

s

Fortunately 1t cooled off before we arrived and we had a fire in our
room at the hotel. We stayed there three days and d4id everything that h
visitors were expected to do. though goling down under and back of the
¥alls on the American side terrified me so that I refused to do it again
on the Canadian side. e |

The weather continued warm the whole two weeks we were
away. My clothes wefe too heavy for comfort and we Qere glad to get back
to Pennsylvania. Alfred's father promised to build a home for us. In
the meantime we lived at "Surrey”éwith‘them. It was a2 1little hard, empec-
lally because he was an arbitranyuman'aﬁd,knowing pim 80 well}I dreaded
the unpleasantnessthat might arisigg Tg Q?ke my fears worse, a8 we neared
home, Alfred said, "I don't want ;gu”ﬁb éhow the slightest affection for
he in the presence of the famlly, such as laying your hand on my shoulder
or your head on my &gﬁ%@ggr, and I"want ?ou to remember that, first of
all, you are my wife, before you are{Féther's daughter." I was broken-

hearted at first, but I followed his directions and though it was six

months before our house was ready for us, I obeyed his commands to the

ﬁte;.MMMJ Tho Clubng Tl Lok S ot is Ny IR /5 44—&-1

It 18 to be remembered that I was neverin the habit of
showing affection, even to my mother,- a quality that I have often re-
gretted. 1In that 8lx months I learned to be cold and self-contained :E\\\
such an extent thaér:;fred's,sister sald to me onge, "You never did love
Alfred." I sald, "It depends upon what you mean by love. I married him
beqause I wanted to make him happy, and I have." I did not want to hurp
hi% and as we grew older I tried to make up for my coldness, but it was;x

hard.
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Before I pecame engaged

choice of four different destinies. I always

I was offered a free

prayed for God's

spproval and I felt that I was being gulidedoy my iHeavenly Father.

The fimet choise came from a man I had never

met. e lived in the west, was & profeesor in

and proposed by letter: "Mrs Smith has shown

& popular college

me your photograph

and talked so much about you that I feel that I must ask you to

be my wife. I have a beautiful home and a private income besides

my salary. I need a wife to grace my home. She will not have to do

any work. I am well supplied with servants, and 1if you will come

you may spend your spare time painting or in
you desire. I will do everything in my power
Thie sounded too good to be true but I could

The second choice was to
& grammer school in & small kastern city.

The third was a proposal
Alfred, which I accepted.

The fourth was the offer
teacher in Chegary Institute at 4112 Spruce

which I accepted also.

any other activity
to make you happy."
not accept.

become primclpal of

of marriage from

of a position as

Street in Philadelphia,

4

The language of the school 1s French. There

were some boarding scholars as well as day scholars.
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My Cup Runneth Over . //g‘ o

.__-————

While I was living at ﬁurrey as companion to Anne Rnlon,
Mary Leiper was a frequent visitor. All the family loved her and one
morning Dick sald,"Mother,Mary and I have just agreed that if neither
of us gefs engaged to some one else before this year is over,we will
marry each other." Mrs. Rulon said,"That's ﬁne,A.lfred.) I-wish you and
Miss Jo would make some such arrangement.” Jokingly he replied,"I'1l
see Miss Jo about that in private."

There was no reason to think he meant it,it was all just
talk,but I am fully convinced that she meant it and have never had any
reason to douby it. OSometimes a young bride feels like -an interloper,
in this case however,we Xnew each other so completely that there was no
friction,no need to make an effort to plea.se,I/ could never complain of

any one or any thing,

Movw ¢ Hoon Sduotimes I was allowed to make muffins for the evening

meal. I had received "Mrs.Lincoln's Boston Cook Book as a wedding

present and every recipe was perfect;all I had to do was to follow diree —
tions;how they enjoyed them! For the first time in ny life there were
young cousins who called me "Cousin J osephdne" ,There were many, :'Like‘

Farmie Cullingworth,who already kmew me,so well,that my name was "Jo" to
her/,as 1t was to all the old Brooke Hall girls who visited us, There were
a great many Cullingworth cousins,Claire and Mab‘ﬁe"'ahd some boys $00-

all descendants of Uncle William and Aunt Mary Cullingworth,whose maiden
name was Mary Rulon. She was Father Rulon's aunt-they hzid._ a very large
family., Aunt Mary was a frequent visitor at Surrey;long before I was
married she had watched me trying to teach Annie's little pug dogs to

e clean sbout the house. After my WYrst b;}z);«, w;{:/’bmg me take

care of him,she sald,"I am so relieved to see you mterested and capable

¥
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with the baby,it used to worry me when I saw you taking care of aogg.f'-

ﬂ. “ There were Rulon cousins living in Media,who were very

| fr:’tend.ly and some other first cousins who lived in Aston Mills,whom I

1o;ved very desrly. Alfred's younger brother Dick married a young lady

from Chester,five years younger thak I,but we were good frien«is. Mary
I-eiper married a man from Pittsburgh. |

While we were still walting for our house to be built,
Annie Rulon suffered an attack of pneumonias;usually they kept two maids,
but' it happened that while she was very ill,they had only one. |

It was now that I first kmew Doctor Cramford;there were
no trained nurses to be had and I took over under his directions;he
ordered special foods for her which I had to prepare,as the maid had
all she could do in her regular duties and Mother Rulon s3id,"I am no
good in g sick room.” The doctor ordered raw beef scraped to a pulp

@ 2nd covered with brandy and other things that L had to cook in the
kitchen;

Ha;nna.h>the inaid,compla.ined. about the mess I made in the
kitchen for her to clean up-probably I could have been more careful but
there was a lot of responsibllity .on my shoulders and I hgd never had
any experience with sickness. rather Rulon fancied himself g doctor asmd
alweys carried o pilece of blue moss with himswhen any of the boys com-
plained,he would?gg:a plece off and they had to take it. Once he ga.ve‘
me a piece to give to Annie;of course L did not give it until the doctor
came, He took it from me and said,"If you had given her that J:ln connec-
tion with the medicine I am giving her,it would have killed her,the
chemical action would have created corrosive sublimate in her stomach."

I learned to never refer o a.ny little discomfort I might

~
. )1ave if he knew any one was sick he compelled them to gake any medicine
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he thought they neededvhe had what we used to call a "dootor book" Once,

b

! when Ammie was at the worst,I was about to prepare some food. for her,
studying the recipe in the cook-book. I looked up and said to Mother,
"I can see the words but I don't know what they mean." The doctorvwas
gt111 in the house,she called him and how he scolded me. "Nature never
£ails like this without giving some warning." He put me to bed for a
day and I resumed my duties but rested more~gnd she began to get bettexr

It is possible that I may have told you what Della Keed |
sald to my sister Annie,after her‘first meeting with Alfred Rulom-she
had said to me after he had gone,"What a pity Jo,that Mr.Rulon stutters™.

I was surprised and sald "stutters?"CO yes". When Della told Amnie this

she said."I have heard that love is ;ften blind-but I never mew that it

was deaf.” However in this case,I was deaf to mny fault in hié speech
because his voice was so beautiful.

., When I had scarlet fever before my Father dled,it left
me with the tendons of my left eye so weakened that I had no control
over it. Often when I was engrossed in thought,it wandered at will, My
schoolmates used to have great fun teasing me about it-snd Henry Lovett,
a cousin in lLowell,wrote me wﬁen L was graduated that he would picture
me at that time with my right eye regarding the sudience and my left eye 44

ﬁhﬁnv? the ceiling;this was a little cruel and made me self conscious,but age

has correoted it,as well as my big mouth-which children said was so big
they had to move my ears “back to make room for it."

I learned to take thelr teasing gracefully and soon stop-

ped caring and I supposed that Alfred had become used to the Frowa of
albvut bia’

ine Tt Whang Fitlor flushone Acard b
visitorg‘at Surre¥Kmaking fun of my eye. He sald "Don't mind them Josie,

c\your left eye 1is just as blue as the other; if it goes off on a journmey
‘ v’o:f its own,it is only an added attraction."
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Because I was acoustomed to these taotlos-I was surprised when Alfred
was very much upset by what they were doing to him-and especially as-
hamed because I had joined them saying- "You ought to hear him say

Kellermon,"

There 1s no excuse for me,the more I knew about it,the les

excuse, I did not realize how he felt s@BGx¥<id<but,looking up to smile at

him(he ha,d. never forbidden me $o smile at him in public) I saw his face
end ran up to him and said "0,Alfred,forgive us,we did. not know you oared
we are sorryl® | ' ‘

Putting my hand on his arm,we walked into the house,I led

the way to the pianojat first he began to improvise softly and plaintively

but gradually louder and triumphantly-ending with © My eyes have seen the
glory of the coming of the Lord." the stirring notes brought the whole

. group in to stand around the piano.

That was one of the songs he used to sing when he was
seven years old,at public gatherings where they weres recruiting men for
the Union Army in Eighteen hundred sixty-two . To this old hymn the
crowd added their voices and it was wonderful to hear them;presently he
began to play "Hark,hark my soul,angelic songs are swellingt- thls was
one of our favorites at Brooke Hall and most of our guests were old
Brooke Hall girls-. When Father and Mother Rulon joined them it was
magnificent!{ And we wei'e all very happy,with no resentments. Thig hynin
is 50 besutiful that I have copled 1t for you.to enjoys IFymn 412

There was not one in that group who would not have been

thankful to have had his slight fault, if,with it,they could ha.ve had
his beautiful voice- the wonderful thing was,that there was never any

hesitation in his singing- It happene%oncgwﬁ’n there was a social at

‘ )the Church of the Redemption M he was singing an old Bnglish balla.d.,

it he stopped at the end of one of the very many verses-and IAj_n the

‘/wj,% ﬁ M)M‘} W/ W %’:’/\ﬁuvﬁ u;«u f/ﬁ %, ""‘%

Craf
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‘Surrey was about five miles from Chester and our house was on the zarm B

beydnd the factory village, six miles from ‘Chester. There was a valley

between the two farms through which the wgep branch of Chester Creek
flowed.

Situated on the side of a hill we had a beautiful view or ﬁsahz
5, A p (
ANY fields in front of thahh ¢ P
: Qpeek.aenose~the—road WO een Ple s n front o e house,
9 gr ‘?-eb
AN

The house should have been ready for us by the first of

May. My first view of it was at that time but there was a delay because

i1t had been built without a kitchen. All my life had been spent in large.

houses with spacious ‘rooms. Thf% is what I found tkerx here:

Two hundred acred were available without extra work or

expense, but it was built on a hillside; bullt_three stories high and

fifteen feet deep with a frontage of about}t@rﬂy-elght feet,  divided into

two rooms and an entry, a goodlooking double door in the front with a

4

\;;\ portico. These rooms were twelve by fifteen feet in size,

the entry ten
)

|feet with the only stalrway rising to the i seqQemi- story, bedrooms and
3.}/ o Ra.  wseond 4

the bathroom which was over the pantry.

There were windows everywhere,

%
é one in front of each first floor room facing the highway, two on each
)

8lde and one in the pantry.

\:\ There was a mansard roof with little windows that opened
N A

out like shutters, and over the bathroom’e tiny little room which we used

for storage. As we looked through this house I held ny tongue and my tem-

per, at last saying, "Alfred where is the kitchen?"
"There isn't any," he said.

"Aren't we eupposed to eat? And how can we eat without

a cook stove?" .
"I'll talk to Father about it.

After waiting,until an ell had been built at the back, we moved in on

Cha

June lst/4 Phe ell consisted of a dining room and kitchen with two room

,bove and & stalrway leading to the bedroom over the kitchen.

W - - \,' Believe it or not, I never made an unkind remark t
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. d.' :Alfred about this house. He felt sufficiently unhappy without mny tell- .

ing him how I felt.. It made me wonder tH%P and it is still a puzzle to
me how Mr. Rulon could have done s thing like this, living in a mansion
&8s he did. We hear now, as we did then that young people should not ex-
pect to beéing housekeeping where their parents left off, but why go to
the trouble to enforece this rule when there is no lack of resources?
| The new dining room was fourteen by sixteen feet, the
v

klargeet room in the house. They had broken out the back wall of the room"

in front and left an archway between the two rooms. ,Between it and the
Agevrifesn.

kitchen yas a large cupboard with d\clpbohrl conneotingbin the kitchen.
Inj%hé;ggg%fsn

boiler attached; also a beautiful 1ittle brass pump drawing water from

was a fine built-in dsw iron range with a water back and

& well which was dug for us. We did not drink the water from the tank
® which was on the hill many feet above us. 3‘; "‘\

This tank had been bullt many yeéﬁe previously when
they installed a fire control system in the facioﬁ} The water was
pumped up by the engine in the mill and kept et a 1evel of many thou-
sands of gallons. It answered very welL for the bathroom, but we kept -
& tea kettle on the ‘back of the stove for use when cooking.

Father Rulon paid weekly-wisits to the little brass
pumnp to see whether I was keeping tx it bright ang shining. He never

had to make a criticism. I loved it. The water was 80 pure, cold and

1nvigora.t1ns. Jobt me 49"—} '7("—“2/ W’lfuéo., J Lave A-W%g(_,{, ,,:

!Z' MMQ"MM-V‘M
f ﬁtv%&nﬁ;rnkv Two weeks before we moved in I went to thefaity to buy

our furniture. Father told me to buy whatever I wanted and to send the
bill to him. That was like him; that 1s what puzzled me when he was 8o
different in bullding the house. He was really a very generous man., He

tg}d me to go to Wanamaker's. There was no limit put upon the amount I
. -0 ;

might spend.

The things I bought were appropriate to the house.




;especially fine organ. It was as large as a oiano but in a more -
" graceful shape, made of highly polished oak. I should have liked

a plano better but I was not a musician and I was convinced that

o ,our soJourn in that house.

improvising.

Alfred boughthis own musical instrument, which was an

the prgan vas better suited for playing accompaniménté than & pianoﬁf

:would be. That organ was our greatest Joy during the many years or ;  v

Alfred had the carpenter from the factory » make hlm an

oak shelf with 1little compartments, with doors at each end,vto hold]f

his aheet music. Thie was installed aiove the organ. He not;only

played from printed sheets but eab there sometimes at night,

He used to take the baby znd put nmﬁ on}thé organ
above the’keyboard and play end sing nursery rhymes to him.
He playeé the cornet as well. When he stood on the porch facing
the creekand played .there would be an echo. The music. ailled the

valley. The children coming home from schodl would eay, That 8

Father playing“Annie Laurie"or"Bonnie Sweet Bessie."

i
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Alfred liked the furniture I selected and Fathermade no critlcism., 

"“1. The lace window curtains were bought because Alfred had said, “A house

without white window curtains looks like a woman without a collmr! Instead
of a pilano, he bought & wonderful organ, a8 big as a plano and as expensive.
He was the musician and 1t was right for him to buy what he wanted. It was
the most important thing in the house, a pleasure to all.
We employed a maid from the first and gave the Sundays off to those

who deseired it; one Sunday before it was time to go to Churech I saw'Alfred N

go into the kitchen. Curious, I followed him. He opened every'drawer in

the cupboard; from there he went to the dining room and then to every drawer

upstairs. It amused me, evidently he wanted to learn what manner of wifehe

had married. I said, "You found them all in perfect order; you won't always

find them so. I put every drawer in this house in order yesterday, not 1'.ua'-”x_‘j"i

cause they might be inspected, but because that is the way I 1like to keep |
A@P them and I notice that you keep yours in order too."

He made no answer, but I never saw him examine them again. I will say'%

for him that all hls own belongings were well kept, which made it nice for o f

me. Living in the country, as we did, it was hard to keep a maid. We were
two miles from everything; six miles from the City of Chester, seventeen
from Philadelphia and the maids were lonesome. There was one girl who

would have liked to stay for years, but she had tuberculosis and coughed

all night long. 1 was sorry to dismiss her; she had come to the country ‘
hopihg to get well; but she was beyond help when 8he came andshe would héve
fared better if she had gone to a hilltop rather than to & valley.
Sundays, and days between the going of one mald and the coming of
another, vwere my days for experimenting with the cook book. Mrs. Price 7
had given me a remarkably good one for a wedding presént. Mrs. Sylvester f “
‘had taught me a few fundamentalsbut I did not feel at all capable. Alfred

asked me to cook some dried peaches. I had never eaten them, nor even sééﬁw%

,;\
Them., ‘F
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I.l.them. The book sald to soak them untlil the skins could be removed withoutf
' breaking the fruit and then boil them slowly with a little water and sugar
to taste, keeping them as whole as possible. After doing all this I was
sﬁfprised and happy, they looked fine and tasted good.
Proudly I put them on the table but they did not suit my husband.
"Oh," he said, "these are not right, they ought to be mashed together;
ask Aunt Lydia, she will show you how to do them."

Aunt Lydla lived quite near and I went and asked her how she cooked
dried peaches, giving her a sample of what I had done.‘

"These are better than mine," she said. "I don't go to so much trou-
ble. I don't peel them. I just mash them through the colander, skins and
all." I am a little like a~bull dog, I hate to give up, so I made them
Aunt Lydia's wéy, but Alfeed said, "Don't bother to try anymore, you won't

~be able to make them right." |

I took & bowl full of this last attempt to Aunt Lydia. 8She said, "They .

are just like mine. I'll keep these, and give you some I have just made in

their place.”

The next day when Alfred tasted them, he said, "Why do you keep on
trying? You can't do them the way Aunt Lydia does." But I had an anewer
ready: "These are Aunt Lydia's, she gave me a bowl full this morning."

By this means one bridge was crossed but there were many more. He
wae suspicious of my coffee; one reason was that I had never swallowed a ’*
cup of coffee myself.

But the time came when he was convinced that I could cook, even to the

- making of good coffee; and there was a timeas we were getting old whgn he
sald, "I do like these concoctions you make for lunch, they taste so good;"

1'.(lef£-overs warmed up with celery salt added, or a teaspoonful of A-1 sauce v
1 acquired a great reputation as the maker of superior crullers, and flaky
pPle crust. My angel cake was much in demand at Church suppers and social

affairs.

5




My Cup Runneth Over. ’ Page 127.
e , : (BIRTH OF MY CHILDREN) ;

=<‘. ‘ We had been married on October 2, 1884 and had gone to house-

keeping in June 1885; our first child was born December 22, 1885, This
was the happlest day of my life. I had prayed for thie child. If any
doubts or fears assalled me this thought came to me, "Every baby came into
the world in the same way, there are millions of babies, why should I fear
to experience what other women have gone through?" And then.the iittle

I

verse so often my helper "At what time I am afraid, I will trust in Théé"
came into my mind! '

Ahd when my darling son was put in my arms I felt only joy that a
man was born into the world and he belonged to me. .People had not yet
formed the habit of going to hospitals for childbirth, but it was always
my desire/as'my famiiy grew, to re@ain in my own home, with my own people
around me, and I have never had any reason to regret this decision. My

Jll.nurse was experlenced but not very capable, telling me tales of the fool~

ish things other women of her acquaintance had done at such a time as

this. :
John was all Rulon in appearance. His disposition was more like

mine; he was B8O ruil'of-ﬁun; he looked like his grandfather and from close
asaoc;ation with him he acquired many of his characteristics. It is strénge
that we mothers do our utmost to train our bables to become men. It would
be better I think if we kept them young as long as possible. Theyneed to

be loved so well and so long that they can néver forget. Even after my

John was five years o0ld he used to put aslde his playthings to come ami
stand at my side with his head against my arm for a little mothering.

Emily Young, one of my many helpers used to say, "Now he 1s golng to get

)
‘a little love."

_‘ I'. ’ There is nothing in the world so wonderful as the love of our
own children. When I was young and foolish I said, "I hope I may have

sixteen children." How I overrated my abilities: How could I believe
‘ 2

%;%ylbmwj¢~jl nﬁﬁ4ﬁfcﬁ 7f,mﬂiw*iﬁ Mﬂ'“*¢*7& . o
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\lrMat I was capable of guiding any child? What success I may have had was
only by the grace of @d. No-one could be happler than 1 was with my dear
family; perhape happler than I have ever beén since, every year brings it'e
own blessings. Fortunately @od looks upon us with compaesion. May he give
me strength and knowledge to do His will, "He remembereth that we are but
dust."

My second child was named Alfred Lee, for his Father. No two
babies could have been less allke except for.their strong Rulon resemblance.
Both were good but Alfred has same pecunaritief which have been evident all
his 1life. He di&'not like to be babied. One dayhis grandmother sald, “Josle,
what's the matter with this child, he is crying but there is nothing the
matter with him. He has had his bath and his clothes are clean and comfort-
able. He has Jjust been nursed and there im no pin sticking into him?"

s "He 18 orying to be put down, " I said. o
"Well, this is the first time I ever heard ofa child that cried .
to be put down." But after she put him on the bed he stopped erying.
Babies wore a lot of clothes, long and heavy; all had double
thickness linen walsts which were put on tiéhtly and pinned with small
safety pina; when they were firm anmd snug the baby was easier to handle.
He was a8 compact as if he had a corset on. The only garment that went on
over his shoulders was hig dress; when I picked Alfred up his dress was
all that came with him,‘the little bands witﬂ petticoats attached were
lying on the bed where he had wriggled out of them, and it irks him still
to be touched or to have any tight clothes. N
Hies disposition was like my mother's; as a child he scorned io
decelive. As he grew older he would not say he was sofry for anything he had
'done be‘cause he had not done anything thathkmikmwght he thought was wrong. |
He was a severe judge of himéelf and others. I shall have a lot to say of

]

) him later.




the Baptist Church in West Chester She had known me since I

.Dr;”Crawfbrd came everyday and kept careful watch. She would tell

" me the exploits of fobmer patients and encouraged me to do thinge

v;'to rully recover. When Annie Hayden came to visit 1 said,"Isn't 1t

"wonderful how strong I'm getting? I made a big batch of bread

Hf_éf My nurse ‘when John wae born was an old lady fromﬁ

was three years old . She wase called a "prectical nurse"; her

7ab111ty compared to that of trained nurse was slight. However,

‘\.that were beyond my strength 80 much so that it took me several weeks

e
S gl

ryeeterday." “No" she said ,"You are trying to do too much."

1 began to cry abhd eaid,"I know, I feel weak and sick " She put N

me to bed and stayed until I was strong asain.‘

After this I kept my nurses until the. babiee were

a month old. They liked to be where there was all the milk, cream,

and chickéns they could use. One said, "My next case will ﬁot need
me for a week or two. If you wish I will stay without pay and you
can have a good rest, go to the eity, or vieilt your friends."
They were very good to me; loved to dress me up, rearrange my hair, - o
and try to make me look like a girl again. |
~“1fred's mother never falled me and I was a comfort g

to her when she needed a confidant because I did not repeat or 1 -

make light of the things that troubled her. i did not always'agree“ 
with her but I let her talk and that helped. As we get older there - -

is a great yearning to talk about one's troubles when we know it

will be forgotten by the hearer.

She came to our house every Tueaday to help with

the mending . Children wore 1ong stockings then and there was'*

/of buttons to be eewed on,
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Father and Mother Rulon adored their first grandson, and Annie
wanted me to leave him with her at Surrey as long as 1 would and as
often as I would as soon as he was able to leave me. I nursed him un-
til he was nine months old. |

There was much talk about his name,~ Mother wanted him named William)
Warren for her father, but I wanted him named John Barclay for his grand-
father. For the whole month in which he was nameless I called him "Don". |
It sounded like John and I was living in hope. I saild little. My conetant,f
reaction to such a situation was "Wait and see!"

And then on January 29th Alfred's brother Charlie came home to his
father's birthday dinner. Naturally we showed our treasure the very first
thing. Charlie said, "What have you named the baby Al1?" Alfred answered, -
"We can't decide whether to call him “"John B. Second" or "William \éarren,i'.‘
Father said, "I would be willing to stand aside for William Warren but qot
for any other name."

Quick as a flash, Alfred sald, "His name is John B. Rhodes, Second." “g
It made me very happy, but hie grandfather wasoverjoyed. He used to hold i

him in his arms and croon, "My name's John," by the hour.

}{)A A s oo St

' fall he used to haul a fat little girl of the same age around 1n an

Sodn we all began to call Miss Heed, "Aunt Dell".. We were very
happy and the school room was one of the happiest places in the house.
Aunt Dell did not go home over the week-ends, going to Calvary Church,
Rockdale, with the rest of us. '

The boys amazed us by the way they progreesed; little Al could
read before he was four years old. Both boys were at home with figures,
an inheritance from both of us. When John was only two years old,
gathering up chestnuts, he came to me saylng, "If I had two chestnuts anc

you gave me two more, that would make four wouldn't 1t?" And that same
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express wagon, it seemdl too much for him to do, but he was none the worse

for it and two years after that he found fault with me for wearing a pin’
gingham dress on the train to West Chester; he said, "You ought to wear a‘
black dress when you ride on a train."”

We drove to West Chester often, it was fourteen miles away by the
highway; sometimes I drove a pair of horses and sometimes only one.

One Saturday in October I was driving & pair, with only John, Alfred and
Mary, there was not enough weight to give the horses any work; driving

home near suppertime when we were about five m@les from Aston Milli)we were
passed by a large nolsy steam roller. The horses thought they would have

a pfllittle race at my expense. They began to run, the traces hung loose

and I was pulling the whole welght by the reins in my hands. The only

way in which to rest my arms was to drive to a fence by the roadside and
keep thelr heads across the fence, but they soon became restless and I

was obliged to turn them back to the center of the road and holdthem in
again. As we made the right angle turn at Chester Heights, it seemed as

if the carriage would upset, but the horses were not naughty, only anxious
to get home, they were not "running away" but running home, and slackened
of their own will when we made the abrupt turn into our driveway and stopped.

I was completely tired out and Alfred sent for Dr. Crawford. He opr=-
dered me to bed and the; next day I was none the worse for the experience.
We now had a stable and two horses of our own as well as the use of good
- old Kate whenever I wanted her.

John's hair was so light it looked like silver in the sunlight. It
was naturally curly and went into curls the size of my léttle finger. It
was parted when he was born and looked as if it was marcelled each side of
the part; when he and Al were plajng in the yard the mule drivers used tc¢

speak to them AB they passed the house on their way to and from the barn

where the mules were kept.

The barn was farther up the hill on the other side of the highng
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The mules were used to haul the material made in the faqgtory to the rail-
way frelght station two miles away. The drivers worked all day every

week dﬁy. They loved to tease John about his hair, calling him a girl,

Sometimes he would pull it outlby the roots. I told Alfred to take him

to the barber and get it cut. John's hailr wasymy pride and dslight but

I loved him too well to have him so tormented. Of course Alfred cduld

have told the men that they must stop teasing him, but that would make

them think of the child as a'cry-baby and so we d4id not consider doing 1it.
But his father told the barber tO,EEEXE his head, it would be so much

cooler; neither he nor the barber realized how it would alter John's ap-
pearance. John had the dead white skin that belonged to very many Rulons.
He had been playing in the sun for a month or more and his face was tanned.
He was a peculiar looking object when the job was done.

When they told him to look in the glass, thinking he would be pleased
because all his curls were gone, he was shocked,?ﬁ?a head under his father's
coat and said, "My mother won't love me anymore."” How little he knew the
'depth of my love: He came home and lifted the skirt of my Mother Hubbard
wrapper and stayed there for an hour following me‘wherever I went.

Fortunately children get over their troubles quickly and John was re-
markable for the way he yielded to the inevitable when very young; when I
look back I feel that he was allowed to grow up and use his self control
too soon. Why, Oh Why can't we let them grow quietly and enjoy the love
we can give them and the love they give us in return?

My fourth child was a boy, dark as an Itallan, good as gold, brown
eyes like John's and Al's, who had learned so fast under Aunt Dell's
teaching that we thought it was time for them to go~to school where

they would learn to associate with other children. The primary teacher

said, “Oh, Mrs. Rulon, I hate to see this dear little fellow (meaning
Al) mix in with some of the children who are very rough." They,were““

very happy in school and loved their teachers. John soon made friend



:ﬁ“trouble. His teacher was Miss Nan Ackley, Aftervards Mrs, John
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'1onpooially with Tommy Marehall Al held his own without any

ELarkin. John g teacher was on older girl ‘named Larkin. She was '
'alrcady a fine teacher and soon made a fine reputation for herself. ‘,~§
-AShe and I became great friends. It was nice for me and nice for her.
to have eomeone near her own age for a friend.
Uncle Will, Father's younger brother, died suddenly
the day Al was born. His wife, Aunt Lydia, wae like & mother to me
and her daughter, Nan Turner, was always ready to help me. A daushter-"
in- law, Maggile Carson Rhodes, was wonderful to me too. Her first )
baby,,Nata}ie, was 8ix months older than John, Her second child,
Carson wes born just before Merritt. I loved tiuis family kithAmy
whole heart.' .
There were many visitors to our home ‘but I 4id
not make apologies to any of them. There is more to & home than
its rurnishings. Qur friende, rich and poor seemed upaware of}any-‘

lack. S
» After Somers wae married, his wife said, "I wlll _

never allow Father Rhodes to build a house like this for us"

Their houee wase beautiful end expensive 1inside and out.'Alfred

and Iywere not jealous. We were satisfied One of ourAhelpérs said
of our parlor, "That is the prettiest room I ever saw." One of ny :
boye grown to manhood said," When we lived in Aston Mills I thought
our house wae 2a maneion.“ "Except the‘Lord build the house}they

labor in vain who build it.":
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Jéhn was very precacious; he walked beforehe was one year old,
began to talk at eghteen months, not baby talk, wanted a hammer and nailes
at two; to be happy he had to be busy. He used togo down to the factory
to accompany his grandfather on his tours of inspection. He imitated his
little mannérisme aﬁd when’hia baby brother, Alfred, came along he was as
happy as a king. I often called him "King Cole," he was such a Jolly old

soul. ‘
Hearing some movement on the stairs, I went to look. John was sit-

ting at the top step with the baby on his lap, Al's long dress covering his
feet. He said, "Brother was crying so I am bringing him down to you." How
thankful I was that he-had not tried to carry him in his arms! Alfred was &
remarkably good child, but once his father thought he needed to be punished.
John, looking on, said, "Don't whip Alfie, Papa, he 1s t00 1ittle to be
whipped. Whip me!" | |
& We had only coal oil for light ing Lh.e house. There were stationary
lamps iﬁ some of the rooms but I always placed a small glass hand lamp on the
‘hat rack in the hall for Alfred to carry upstairs when he came home to supper.
I had Just put it down and gone to thelkitchen to epeak to Emily, the mald,
when I heard a terrified little whimper. I also saw a sort of flame from the
hall. ‘Seeing that-John was safe I went into the hall. He had 1ifted the
lamp from the table and laid it on the floor. The fringe of the rug was
burning and the oil was running out; pulling the whole rug over the flame 1
patted it out with my hands. We did not think of punishing him. He was so
frightened he was not likely to do 1t again.
- The Rulon family believed in corporal punishment and I did too,
but not in cruelty. Once when John had been naughty, Alfred started to whip
him. That21 thought/waa the thing to do; but Alfred seemed to forget himself
‘.hnd hurt the child too mudh; he went out on the porch and John climbed up into
my lap sayingg "Mama, I wish you would kill him." |
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" I said, "Kill the Papa who buys your shoes, takes you out driving

and sings to you and loves you, kill him?"

| He slipped from my knee, ranout on the porch, clasped his father
around the knees and sald, "I love you Papa, I love you when you whip me
the hardest." Alfred came in with tears running down his face, "Mother don't
ever let me whip him again; you do the punishing after this." It is the
children we love who teach us to be good parents. '

Mary, my first daughter, was my third child. I loved the two boys
8o much that I could not believe my sister whenlshe said, "You would nqt be
satisfied with boys if you knew how much nicer girls are." I understood her
when Mary came. They are so different even when they are babies. She was 8o
like a fairy. I wished to name her Annie but it woﬁld have been too confusing
there were 80 many of that name in the immediate families,

@ My sister Mary was much pleased to have a namesake. She loved her
better thany any of my children. My sister Annie loved all children, espec-
lally all of mine - and how they adored her! Perhaps if it had been anyone
else I might have been jealous. Their Aunt Annie Rulon was like a mother to
some of them. They were lucky to have so many to fill my place when I was 11l
in hospitals.

Mary was thefiBst baby with blue eyes. Her hair was yellow, not so
light as.John's, nor so curly, but curly énough to be graceful. When Mother
Rulon first saw her she Bald, "What a pity her eyes are blue, none of the
Rulons have blue eyes." When Al was a baby she said, "Oh, he looks like
Miss Mary; never mind, he'll change!"

Remarks of this nature made me quise resentful at the time, but now I
know that she did not mean to be unkind. BShe loved Mary in spite of her blu~
‘.&es. and she loved Al, 'though she thought he resembled my family; he not only

looked like them but he inherited my mother's honesty anmi fearleseness_aa-well‘

a8 her love of freedonm.



a second time but Emma amnd her stepwmother were not congenial so

V’brought her little daughter with her. She abductedthe child

Wheﬁ Jonn and Al began to need teaching we decided to

a e;over'nens for them. We furnivshed the cutont 1itile nohoolraom

Mise Heed kept her busy with kindermarten work.

How we allenjoyed ourselves at this time'! Della was an
agreeable addition to the family. In order not to exceed our budget
we let our maid g0 and hired a sixteen year old girl to wash dishes f
and set the table.We fed and olothed her and gave her fifty centsk.

a week for spending ‘money . Her father y & gobd'man, had mafried

she was happy to live with us. She could save most of her weekly . 37;
pay because there was notying to buy in Aston ¥1l1ls. When we went o -
for a ride we took her with us in the carriage. While Mary was too
yvbung to go to the schoolroom Emma took care of her and I did all
the cooking. We had a washerwoman (a. dollar a day and what a wash)

Mrs Ward came on Fridays to clean or for specilal duties when needed.

The little schqolreom now buzzed with activity. John
ebd Al were learning ,net only to read and write, but Miss Heed |
was tfaining their charecters'as well. She said, ''wo it takes to
make a quarrel, one can always end it." She taught them self

respect and fortitude. How fortunate I was to have her.

After a while we let Emma Baldwin go home and Annie
Ryan came to work for us. She was a fine cook and housekeeper

coming to‘the country to nhide from her husband who‘draﬁk.'She

while the father was 1n ) saloon His companione helped her by

keeping hhm busy until she was out of sight.; Theydliyed ‘
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E from'the bﬁggy,‘l said, "Oh I have hurt my knee." Trying to walkx;
V; fupethe two flights of steps to the porch the paln was 8o severe'7
4'?11ﬁad to call for help. Annie Ryan and lrs W,rd came running.

" They helped me into the house ahd sent for the doctor. He said,

weeks". Having three small children that seemed to be'impossible.f'

..they sent for Dr Grawford He ignored my remark that there was

".black from Tnee to anikle but as white &8 snow at the knee.;\f,fﬂ”“

~Later the dootoe told me that he was afraid my 1eg would have jff

”blessed the care that was given me and I still have two 1egs -

R - This was a very pecullar accldent. Stepping down

"The tehdons in her knee are broken. She must stay in bed for two

I did not know the agony that would ensue 1f I falled to obey him.;-
At the end of two weeks I began to limp around and go down the hi.l].-i
to see Aunt Lydia. She ran to meet me saying, "Wiat has happened?

You are as white as a sheet . I told her that my knee was very

painful T e next day I attempted a trip to my dehtist in Phila. Ry

At oenni station the cénductor and brakeman, seeing my nelplessness;;ff:

stepped down and 1lifted me up by my elbows.

This was one time in which the dentist did not hurt ,f
me . My knee was 80 very vocal that it obllterated all else. Dr. Pike,
called a hansom to take me to Broad Street station when his work
was done. There was an~elevator to carry me up to the train shed.

The horse was hitched to the rail at Lenni station but there was

"~ “no one to help me into the carriage. Driving myself home was very.

B painful Every loose stone 1n the road gave me an extra twinge._, |

Tears were. running down my cneeks all the time. :

Ao

T
“ﬁ

e At home,A after they had nelped me 1nto the house,

nothing to be seen, 1t just hurt Annie told ‘me that my leg was

to be amputated Just as he has always done, the dear Lord

that can w-r' + ‘ue no’ verv i or onelv n oo,



- _ I had to use crutches for six months. Then my sisteerV
r.kMary took me to the University Hospital where they bound my whole
leg 1nto a gutter. That taught me what crutches really could do.
Gradually they were discarded. Each leg had to undergo this.
I went to my sisters in West Chester and stayed in bed for two |
weeks. One might think, reading of all my accidents,} that I:was,f“
an ioralid bot if asked about my general health my aﬁswer would o
be, "Oh, I have always been extremely healtny. and that would be-
'5my honest conviction.‘

In the 103rd psalm ,which was one of the chapters
'Miss Lizzie asked us to learn in Sunday School, we find these :
1worde, 'Sless the Lord O my soul and all that is within me, bless
His holy Name, who healeth all thy diseases,". This is not a B
promise that we shall have no diseaces, but a oromise of healing.;;ci

For this we must surely bless the Lord who "Redeemeth thy life :;ﬁ

from destructiom and crowneth thee with loving kindnese and
tender mercies, who satisfied thy mouth with good things 80

that thy youth 1s renewed like the easle's." My life has been

renewed like the eagle's and I do bless the Lord . How can we
thanx him for gifts like these and all the others we may forget | ;?ff

to,mention?

Some of my helpers in thesge first years or my

married 1life were like mothers to me . Not that I was . so young‘ﬂ

out I was so inexoerienced though willinggto learn. One of -

tqese was Annie Ryan . kothins was too much trouble forﬁher | :
to do for me. Another was an older woman naﬁed’Ketherfhe;:v” “
She was not willing to let me stepaut off the house untilk

:she saw that I had on my overshoes and a warm coat Eliza

though a year younger than I, was always looking out for

my welfare.
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Many mothers-in-law feel as Mre. Rulon d4id; many of us think

hat our families are the best; young mothers often boast of the excellence
‘of their owh ancestors and claim that thelr children have inherited their
virtues, such as they may have, from their side of ﬁhe‘family. Dr. Drawford
saild, "It 1s posseible for a child to inherit every characteristic of both

parents, those they develop are the result of e

ngironment, physical as well

,;“

Yy -
K

as mental." : *?@?
A mother can only try to encourdée in her children the 1ové
of God and the love of all mankind and teach thém to think only of pure, holy
and beautiful things. God provided so much beauty Jjust for our happiness.
At thls tlme my sole interest was Ln my dear little sons
and daughters., 1 was 80 proudkor them, so happylin thelir love, they showed
it in such gentle ways; there was no jealousy among the first four. They
loved each other so dearly that they liked to see me devote myself to the
"zwcomers or to anyone of them who was sick, aﬁd that is what I did. I left
\all the housekeeping to the fine helpers I had and these helpers were almost
as devoted to the little ones as I was. They each had their especial inter-
ests; John with his grandfather at the réctory or in the carpenter shop
making boats; Al with hls dog and his fishing apparatus and his delight in
exploring the woods; Ma#y in being allowed to learn to be a housewife watch-
ing ue all to see if she could discover any way in whiech to help us. John had
pigeons as his outside interest. All the boys liked to play football, and
they liked to study too. Alrreq;ﬁfzg’to‘read aloud to them nearly every ar-“
; ternoon, books like Ben Hur'which he read through three times, and St. Nloholag}

which was 8o gladly welcomed. The Mowgli stories by Rudyard Kipling in the

. St. Nicholas are most clearly remembered. Merritt'2¢gh1ef delight was tak-

'1g anything he felt he could spare up ta the Murphys; about a block away.

'y never asked for anything, but if he saw anything they needed he gave
N Rem mm}ﬁ.ﬂi"
Yf away (ﬁﬁgﬁﬁﬁie like his mother when she was little).

1 :
‘. o .t
m . 4 s
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‘ Brilliant Reception Held at Sur-
rey, Near Village Green.

MARRIED BY THE BISHOP - ) st

Miss Annis L. Rhodes, Daughter of the{
Manufacturer, and Harry W. Rhodes of
Medla, sre Wedded--Miss Etta L. James |
and Waiter H. Craig are Married at the
Bride’s Home. , i

. o

The wedding reception at “Surry,” .
the handsome country home of John
B. Rhodes, following the marriage of -
his daughter, Miss Annie L. Rhodes,
to Harry W. Rhodes, was largely at-
tended last evening by gucsts from sl
parts of Delaware county and other
points, :

"I'he spacious residence anfl lawn was '
res>lendent with flowers and decora-
tions, which were made under the su- ) )
pervision of Battles, a noted Phiiadel- . . Ty
phia florist and decorator. Two orches-
tras were stationed in different sections
of the house and furnished music for - R
the assemblage. Calvin Morrison serv-
ed a collation that was enjoyed by .
everyone. T

The marriage vows were taken at the ) o
residence of Bishop Coleman, Wilming-
ton, Del., the Bishop officiating, and
in the same house wer¢ married the’
father and mother of the bride.

The bride is the only daughter of .
John B. Rhodes, the well-known Aston | © ' ... 7
e | manufacturer, and hkas a large ac- |’

i{- | quaintance in this city and county. .

1= | The groom residés at Chester Heights . e
and iz gecretary and treasurer of the ’ ’ o
sr | Media Title and Trust Company.

L The wedding glfta were numerous . o
und very handrome. A description is : Lo A *4
impossibie in a limited space, but there.’
were rare pleces ‘of are, brie-a-bree

‘mps, tvlmm, sllvel, cut glass, fu- g
e o, ete.
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The other dgy I chanced to pass
Throughthe village of Aston Mills.

When I think of its former greatness

I am touched with memory's thrills.

A happy and prosperous town this was

In years that are now gone past, |

Now all the buildings are deserted,

The proseperity could not last.

You remember the place in its golden‘days,
With its drum corps, band and choirs,
With its Poor Man's park and Towser Park,
And the emithshop's flaming fires.

The mills had the name of LLewellyn,

Some called the place Turkey Hill,

Some spoﬁe of the town as China 'E:;
Some "Rhodeses" (they call it that-still)
Methinks as I pass down the hillside

Past the village schoolhouse of brick

I can see Harry Nodes with truck wagon.
Handing out eate"on tick'

In my fanoy I dream 'tie a week day

I hear the glad hum of the mills
Houeewiveé are preparing a welcome meal
Ere the whistle the busy work stills.

As down toward the"Bank"Il meander

I can see Joe Bloom hauling out goods,

And three double teams drawing up "Yander"

From the station down past the woods.
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- _ . le cdes "
“ ~ ° The~&§%0ﬁ Mills were in a valley between two long®

steep hills on the road to Chester Helghte. The west branch of Chester Creekf
dlivided them; thére wes a race parallel with the creek; an old-fashioned coveregi
Bridge spanned the creek. |

" The village was bullt on the hillside to the right of .
the creek as it flowed. The first important building wes the Company store.
It was the gathering place of the men in the evenings. Alfred's busiest
hours were at thét time since he was mansger of the store. Goling straight
ub the nill from the store were one hundred houses occupied by the employees;
some were bullt of brick; others, larger, were frame and very attractive
nicely painted and kept in perfect repair. The brick houses, having only
four rooms each, rented for five dollars a month; the others with seven rooms
und a.bssement kitchien were eight dollars a monti. . '
; There were no modern conveniences, but there were
oumps &t lntervals on eacnh side of the rozd from which they could get ﬁheir
vater. Water was carried from the pumps to the houses by the tenants. There,
vere fireplaces for cooking bullt in all of the Lrick and stone ﬁﬁiﬁﬁifﬁ;g;gﬁké>1
{izde bullt into the hillside which was excavated to make room for the back | !
sert of it. These fireplaces vere absolutely safe; they hud only one opening

U ‘ :

Lo tne alr, a chimney. Thg\?aor was made of 1lron as were all the parte inside
it. The walls of course being the hill itself. It was five or six feet wide
and at least three feet deep, the fire box not more than eighteen inches square.
They did burn coal but it was satisfactdry to burn wood as¢well; one could
coﬁk over the open fire just.as well @s in any stove but there were metal
chelves on each slde for baking bread, roasting\chickens, or baking pork

znd beans; 1t was especially good for things thet needed to be cooked a long

éime,

The only part of this oven that was vislble from thei”

room was the iron door; the whole arrangement saved fuel, saved buying a co&ﬁﬂ
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‘ ‘Dstove, saved extre fuel for héating the house in winter, and also kept
the house cool in summer. If it was desired to warm the room the oven
door was left open. In summer time they could céok'without melting the
room hot., So many people came to Aston Mills from England, brihging no-
thihg with tﬁem excent ‘thelir intelligence, willingness to work, and fiddity
to their employers. They were fine people. |

There were gerdens at the back of each house. Mr.
Rulon had wilk 851d to them atksix cents az quart. Chlldrenwwere permitted
to.come and gather the apples which fell in the orcuard at Syrrey. WwWages
were low; some men got only elght dollars a week, but children were allowed
to go to work when they were ten years old; however they were not deflclent,
growing up to be thoughtful, capable men; they had a better vocabulary than
some of the Amerlcans who had had greater opnrortunities.

d’ My sister Mary in West Crester, suzgested that some

"
of the people who came to Ladies' Ald for zssistance try to get work in Aston
Mills. They told her, "The people in aston ¥ills are too stuck-up. They all
have carpets on their floors and organs in their sitting-rooms." One of the
young married women sald to me, "When Norman brings his pay nome we divide
it into three pilles, one for rent, one for food and the other for Courch and
extra expenses."

When I went to Aston Mills to live I was amazed to

drth opa-

find e soclal attitude making the whole community feel & responsibllity for
his neignbor. To myself I said, "These are the best Christians I have ever
met." ﬁ?§§§§gjﬁgg§?éﬁf§éf§§2;1t was not surprising that an Englishmen visit-
ing us caid, "Th;s is moré liké ah kEnglish village than anything I have seen
in Americaf' Both Mr. and Mrs. Rulon were English.

) Like the early church established by Peter, James,

and John, they had everything in common; in one family the Mother became

very 1ll, the oldest child, a girl of nine, was housekeeper, buit the neighb5‘
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planned the work; one came on Monday to wash, another on Tuesday to 155@

first two boye in Little Lord Fauntleroy style, with wide lacp collars
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& third on VWednesday to bake, on Thursday to clean and give especial ca&éﬁ
to the sick woman and Saturday to bake Qggig. There were no bakeries
serving the small towns in those days. | ,

An opportunity wae given me to help Jjust a little, when -
Dick Rulon came to me saying, “Josaphine, if you will cook it for them, I
will de a slice of ham for thie family?SI was a little shy about offering

to help). In spite of their need these people were proud. There were

. \
potatoes but no bread. Janey said, "I will make hot'cakes; gbw do you

make them?"
| "Flour and water witha pinch of salt."

"Where is the butter?"

"We use lard, but}we have lots of preeervee to put on
the hotcakes." She then produced one jar of peaches. When a child in
the village died every worker gave either a quarter or a half dollar
toward funeral expenses. A group of these women came to‘gg;\houee to sew
for this family)makins complete outfits. They cut out and did hadd sewing
and I sat at my machine for hours, trying to keep up with the others.

It wae & day to be remembered all my life. |

When we first left Surrey to go to live on the hillside
acroes from the village, Alfred said, "You must speak to every woman you
see as you drive through the village; they expect it from the famlily;
speak to the men you'know, but be sure to speak to the women whéther jou '
know them or not."

It wae bécause he gave me this advice that they learned

to love me, so he should have the credit.

A1l my children m(zhe first seventeen yearsof my mar-

$a

ried 1ife went sooner or later to the village school. I dressed the
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a large silk bow in front. Our little Alfred, good little demoocrat
that he was, said, "I don't like my clofhos; f want to dress like the
other fellows, oﬂiy no patches." '

However, much water ran under the bridge, before he be-
gan to go to the village school.

The first summer th4t we lived in Aston Mills & charming
family came to board in Yillage é@reen juat'beyond Surrey. They asked Mrs.
Jones, wife of the Baptist minister, if she culd tell them of anyone in
Aston Mille who might be able to help them get in touch with the people and
interest them in doing some evangelical work during the Bummer . Shé gave
them my name, much to my delight, securing permiesion to start a Sunday
School in the schoolhouee’ ¥e soon began to have preachers every night in
the week. Mrs. Mulford brought a Presbyterian evangelist from New York
State to help us. When he told us that he was born in West Chester we
soon discovered that when we were about five yearé 0ld we had attended the
same infant Sunday School at the Presbyterian Church. His name was Fithlan.
Alfred liked him so much that he invited him to stay at our house ae long
as he remained in Aston Mille. He was-a elender, fair-halred man; men,
women and children loved him; his volce was sweet, strong and sympathetiq.

Ve callqd it the Union Sunday School. All the protestants
belonged. ‘The superinsndent was Mr. Megraw, bookkeeper at the faciqry.
Mrs. Jones, wife of the Baptist minister, taught the senior Bible Class.
Frénk Hopkins,'aseistant auperintendent, vas & member of Mount Hope Metho-
dist'Church. I, an Episcopalian, had a class of boys. Frank Hopk;ne'
daughter played the organ. Katle Yoﬁns had a class too. " 3

Mény of the village people were English and belonged
to either the Episcopal or Methodist Church. 'Wa never seemed to think of
our denominaﬁiona, vwe were Jjust a lot of Christians working together.
JZ/VWW 0[,,.““4 ag I ,a/)"bi"{—« //w"fifwt’uﬁ z;i/ vl AF dgs
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Young and old came to the evening meetings. One of my class said, "It is
‘Qeaay to be good when we have Church every night," and one who had béen
something of a problem was converted and later Jéined the U. S. Army and
ves sent to the Philippines. |

. . Ma jor Price/who wasg statlioned in the same graug,tpld me that
he, Teddy Ashworth, was doing a wonderful work in the Army. It happendad
that no chaplain had been appointed to that group of soldierﬁ, but Teddy
went to anyone who was in troubleor sickness; he prayed with the dying and
officiated at their funerals. '

There were other active workers among the older members of

the Sunday School, - Katie Young, Jacob‘W1laon, John Knous, Job Baldwin
and some whose names I have forgotten. Alfredl&mnght his cornet and helped
with the slinging. ©Peple who passed along the highway on Sunday afternoons
were surprised at the beautiful singing that came from‘the school house.
After this, Mr. Fithian's first visit, he came many times to keeﬁ us in
the way, always staying with us.

Mrs. Mulford and her sisters worked with us as long a8 they
stayed in Village @reen. Mr. and Mrs. Megraw also were active helpers; he
was the man in charge of the office at the factory. The Lord bilessed us
and many of the members joined one or another of the three churchés in the
.. vVicinity and helped them;& Mr. Walker, Rector of the Calvary Churchin
Rocidale, preached often fromrihe prophetic books 1n,the Bible, brirgng
back to my mind Mr. Harris of the West Chester Baptist Church and his won-
daful teaching. I came across & beautiful poem whibh I will copy here.

The name of the author wase not glven; I hope you will like it as much as I

do.
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, . Through storm and sun the age draws on
‘ When Heaveﬂ and earth shall meet
For the’Lord hath said thatglorious shall be
The place where He sets His feet.
And the grass may die on the summer hill
And the flowers fade by the river
But our Lord is the same through endless years
And His word shall stand forever.
"What of the night,\bh watchman set to mark the
dawn of day?"
“The wind blows far from the Northern star and
the shadows flee away
"Dark is the vale but the mountains glow
". "As the light it's eplendor flings
"And the Sun of Righteousness comes up with heal ing
in His wings."
Shine on! Shine on! Oh blessed sun
Through all the round of Heaven
'T111 the darkest vale and the farthest isle
Full to Thy;light are given.
'P111 the desert and the wilderness
Ae Sharon's plain shall be
And the love of the Lord shall cover the earth

/_ ' As the waters cover the sea. ' )
=g x_,__-—— o, 7 *
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The school house was not very comfortable for the Sunday
School teachers and other adults, but there was always a full attendance.
Everyone was interested and helped in all posaibie ways and when there
wae a death among this group, these young men cahe to conduct the funeral
servlcea.. Alfred invited Mr. Hughes, a student at the Crozier Seminary in
Upland, to spend his Christmgs vacation with us.

Emma Baldwin was the only maid we had at this time. Miss
Heed had gone home for the holidays; but Mr. Hughes made himself very use-
ful, attending fires, shovellng snow and sometimes he pared the potatoes.
He was very nice to the children who also had the vacation; they became
very much attached to him. |

My life was a very busy one, making beautiful little suits
for John and Al with real pockets, such as dailors make, and such as 11ftle
boys delight in. They each had a velvet suit, knee breeches and‘Jacketé
bound with silk braid. Al's was crimson and John's was blue. There wés
very little social life and having Dell with me most of thé time, we did
not need to call on Annie Canadian so often.

Mr. Walker, Rector of Calvary Ghurch_in Rockdale, was
killed in a railroad accident. As he rode to Philadelphia the train

from West Chester 1n which he was sitting was struck by a train from

Washington at South Street and he was kilied instantly, very few of
the passengers escaped. Alfred had arranged to meet him at Lenni étation
and to go to the City with him to buy music for the choir, of which Alfred
waé the leader, but that day Alfred m;ssed the train by one minute,- the
only time he ever missed a train. He used to say, "You will never miss
& train if you start in time." | |

We lived too far away to \%/élk to the station and were oblige

to-depend upon our horses, éllowing extra time to cross the track before

Claghen . . ,
the train reached the station. We could have gone by another road which
A ' ’ .
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' would have taken us to the other silde of the track, but we seldom used it;

‘ Wawa, ithe last station before Lenni as we came from West Chester, was not
quite a mile—rrom Lenni, but the West Chester train always stopped here
and and slowed up for the etqp, but it was a very dangerous situation
which no-one seemed to resent. .

Lenni is built on a hillside;the whoie area seems like
miniature mountaine and the West branch of the Chester Creek is like a.
river. Thls part of Delaware County is véry beautiful with hills and
valleys, rocks and wild flowers. The dogwoods grow very tall, the wild
rhododendren, called "honeysuckle," grows in large bushes. There is
laurel in the woods and quantities of arbutus. I have aeenm§1ld goral
honeysuckle vine growing by the roadside; recently I have ggen pure white
violets with blue centers growingkln a meadow; they have no odor however.

" ’ We were greatly distressed by Mr. Walker's death. He was
@ne of the few Episcopal ministers whom I have heard preach at length
on the second coming of Christ. The Rev; E.'Frank Salmon, to whom I lis-
ten every Sunday 5y radio, said this in one of his sermons, YI am not
quoting his exact words) "Christ is coming again, éa he promised. Be-
cause irresponsible people are making this one of their chief topies,
Christiane sometimes ignore it, but it is true and it is the blessed
hope of the Church." '

It was a long iime before we called another minister. In
the meantime the pulpit was filled by the Rev. Fleming ngea, Sr. from
the Philadelphia Divinity School. He was so wonderful that we wanted
to keep him as long as he was willing to ss&ay. Finally he became aware
that the Church would ne#er call anyone else as long as he would stay

. " 80 he set a day and gave us his resignation. K '_ S

His family lived in Philadelphia but he was gbliged to

spend every Sunday in Rockdate. It is likely that every member of the
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Church would have been glad to entertain him, but Alfred was a vestryman !

4l andehen‘he told him he wanted to take him home with us every Sunday
they thought it was a good plan and thus it was arranged. Most of the
members lived near the Church and dig not come in a carriage, as we did.
We lived two miles from Calvary Church; it was & beautiful drive along
the creek and through the woods. It was very wonderful for the children
to have the advantage of close assoclation with a man .of his attalnments.
He seemed to love them and they loved him. Such contacts have a lastfhg
influence on the young, they may forget all about it ﬁhen they are older,
but the impression remains, just as bad influences do evil for many years.
We have so much to be thankful for'becausg,in the late eighteen hundreds,

. 1living in the countrytthere'wae nothing in our lives to make evil interest-

ing or desirable.




My iather-in -iaw hadttwo farms each

having about two hundkod acree. On one he had his own home,
a large palatial building. About & mile away, on the other
farm;hé built a home for us. It was on the side of a sunny hill
with a fine outlobk. Across the road Qas‘a field for hotees and
& meadow through which the west branch of Cheater}creek flowed.
The long high hills with green velleys
between made the locality a thing of beauty and & Joy forever.

V

There was a cloudburst near here in L943 which made & flash rlood.
\Several people and some cattle were drowned. Alfrod 8 great srand-
father was drowned. A four year old boy was ‘rescued from the debrs
that lodged at a bridge in Chester. I have often takked yith him
when he was an old man. ‘ B '. :,‘
- Living 1nvthe country we were obliged to.
have horses and carriages. After we bought a cow we needed a hired
~man. We had several different ones but Jqéoﬂfﬁas'the best remem-
bered. The first year in our new house wi ianted”a_garden. There
was no reason why we should have one becauie Jacob used to ﬁake a
| plgéform wagon and go to Surrey and bring hbme quantities of
vegetables and fruitse. Rather thén vaste any of 1t we often had .
88 many as six vegetébled at one meal . '
I heard my:father-in-laﬁ.say'to the man he
had sent to dig and plang the gardén,,"She_only wante it for a
plaything."He was a kindfﬁfﬁé, glad to provide playthings for his

women folk, if not too much trouble.

Our house'wéa'eapecilly adapted to the raisinﬂg
. _of a large fé.mily- tweive small rooms to 'accqmmodate us all.

.Jacob had & bedroom next to the harness room in the stable.




e

; When we discovered him he vas hoétler at a hotelovn;d b&w£¥;;2“b
| brother. He wae called deficient but he was not stupid or a
debased. His 1life with us wae one of faithfkl service. de now -
had a steady income. Though not large, it gave him seltareapeot.i‘**
Untii he came to us his earnings consisted of tips. Beslides
the stable work he helped around the house. Our children did
not annoy him. His face was radiant when little Jo looked at
him with a happy smile and spoke her first word,"Jaytee"
He had been in the habit of pushing her up and down the porch
in her coach whenever he had s spare moment.

Nothing was too much trouble for him to do for
us. Alfred seldom spoke a critical word to him. He did hot dfink‘
or smoké or swear thbugh he used to kick £ha kitchen door if his
coat pocket caught on the door knob. Hé would‘drivc'té Wllmiﬁgton’“
to market for fruits for preserving and we could trﬁ?t him to
bring back the corroct shange . } | |

Once he drove us to the atation when Alrred and
I were going to spend the weekend in Atlantic City . As we were
leaving he said, "If thee thihke thee might be a little sﬂdf£
I can lend thee some money ." He had saved all the money ve had
paid him and he must have had quite & little in his pocket.
Helpere like Jacob end Eliza made us well pleased with our lot,
| We had no radio,lmovies, nor even a telephone. -
We found ourselves happy in our love for esach other and our:'
childfen as‘well as our animals. We enjoyed the beéutiea of

nature, breathing the fresh country air and raieing our family :

4n innocence and peace, free from the evil effecte of night
clube and the,continual use of cocktalle and other deatroyerai'

of the moraks of our'preeent oivilizatlon,
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It was strange that I had not thought of my mother's

' 1.. plain garments, except as an amusing idiosyncrasy. Strange that I

never followed her example in that as I 4id in spiritual things. Per-
haps it was because she dressed me very prettily when I was a tiny tot;
Miss Lizzlie told me that I wore low-necked puff-sleeved dresses whlle
others in the vicinity were less attractively arrayed. My Cousin Ber-
tip may have requested it too, because she loved me 80, but they taught
me that clothes were of little importance. It is what you are that
coﬁnts, not what &ou wear.

I tried to be brave because my Mother was brave; To tell
the truth because she was truthful; to be kind because she was kind; to
be -gay and happy bécause she wanted me to be. It was a long hard task
to‘learn to keep my temper, but I succeeded as she guided me. Years
later a woman sald to me, "I have been waiting for you to have an'éx-
plosion." I said, "I have'no language for explosions." Sometimes I
have wondered if I might have been a better mother had I learned the
power of explosions. As time woré on my little Mary was very sweet
with her brothers. She loved and mothered them and how they continued
to love her. My little daughter!: ©She was real little hostesa. When

she heard a carriage coming up the hill she walted to see if it might

- be a family friend. She would run to the mald and say, "Will you please

make some tea, put some cookies on a plate and I will get out the cups
and saucers." Then she would fly upstairs and put a clean dress on the

baby .
Thus, we were always ready to entertain visitors as if they

were invited guests. Dr. Crawford said, "I have never seen children
kept as clean ae you keep yours." It was owing not always to Mary, she
had been kept just as clean as the others and so had been John and Al.

As many a8 nineteen dresses were in the wash for John for one week;

that was because he regurgitated after eating, however. ' /’255625;: .
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The World's Fair in Chicago in 1893 appealed so strongly
to both of us that we decided to go. We went about the 1lst of July
not being willing to be away later in the year when Father and Mother
Rulon planned to attend it. We left Merritt with my sisters in West
Chester with Mary to help look after him. John and Al went to Surrey
where they were always welcome. We stayed éway oné month, goling from
Chicago to Bowdle, South Dakota, to visit Alfred's brother John and
his little family.
It‘surpriees me to have to report that in spite of all
the beautiful exhibits at the Fair at which we spent all day long e#ery
day except Sunday, the thing that I remember best 1is the service at an
Episcopal Church in the City. The preacher took his text from Hebrews 1l:
1-2,
"God, who at sundry times and in divers manners spake in times
past unto the fathers by the prophets, hath, in these last days,
spoken to us by his Son, whom he hath apgointed heir of all
things, by whom also he hade the worlds.
You may remember how often and how long I studied the Bible when I‘was a
girl in London, but this preacher brought‘out this wonderful truth in
such a way that it has never 19ft‘me. One reason that Christians should
attend church every Sunday is because the taking of a text and opening
it up for us to see it's many angles,is of greater value than what we
get from our own 1nterpretation; not because the preachér is a better
Christian, which he probably 1s, but because he has studled the Bible
for years and has books of reference, written by the best commentators
in the world.
For one thing, the phrase, “"in these last days" leaves no
doubt in our minds that, as we were then, so we atill are in the last

daye of this dispensation. The days at whose end we shall see "This

@d
same Jesus, 80 come, in like manner, asf%‘have seen him go into Heaven."

It was at this service that I first heard the hymn, "Breast

the WaveAGhriétian,“ a hymn which has comforted me greatly, especlally
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We were in Chicago and Dakota & month and could hardly
wait for our return trip. The children were well and happy. I re=-
organized the house, Lydlia Bolden had everything in readiness for us.
I had joined with a lot of Chester friends in the ferming of a New
Century Club there and began attending the meetings again. It was
just after Christmas when Mother Rulon had given me a home-made half-
baked fruit cake which I put on the top shelf of the pantry cupboard
and now and then I ate some of it. That 1s the only thing upon which
to lay the blame for the illness that overtook me at the Club. I
swelled to such an extent that I could not eat and,as soon aé supper

/
was over,I went to bed and suffered great pain. Will was about two

months ;id and very good so I needed to do nothing for him except to
lay him in his crib with a nice warm bottle. I suffered with n;ueea
and also a pain in my right side. Miss Buslar, the first trained
nurse I had ever had, nursed me when Will was born. It was a great
pleaeure'to hear her tell of her experiencesin hospltals; when she
told about appendicitis I said, "I would rather die than have an oper-
ation," but my questions never stopped, and having learned so much

it seemed to me that that pain 1n‘my right side was serious,

Alfred's brother John, who lived in Dakota, had brought
his little family to visit his Father and Mother. Their first-born
son, Charlie, was very i1ll. Dr. Crawford had been away from home and
another doctor héd been called in, but thie night the child seemed
near death so they decided to get Dr. Crawford if he had returmed,
and phoned Alfred at ten o'clock to drive up to Chester Helghts for

him and take hime down to Surrey. When Alfred told me this and took

the buggy out to get the doctor, it 414 not seem fair for me to tell

him about the pain in my side.

It grew worse and worse as the hours passed and it wa

midnight before 1 heard our horse come across the bridge at the foo
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of the hill bringing Alfred and the doctor back. My efforts to
reach the window and ocall to them &8s they passed the houeq were
futile and when Alfred came back alone we decided we could wait
until morning because it would be hard for the doctor to come after
all he had been trying to do, for our nephevjlittle Chairlig,had died.
The Doctor came early the next morning. The spot on my
right side was easily located. I said, "What's there, Doctor?"
Gravely he saild, "The appendix 1s there." John's little
son had died the night before so we sent word to Surrey to bring the
nursevup t> me at once. Her name was Miss Burton. Under her care
and the remedies the doctor gave, the pain abated.
But Miss Buslar who had taken care of me when Will was
born had warrned me "If you ever get appendicitis you will have to
have an operation or die." Miss Burton sald the same. However my
faith in Dr. Crawford was strong. No-one agreed with the nurses except
Annie Rulon. Even my own sisters thought he was doing the right thing.
So I put my faith in Go6d as was my habit and followed my own little
maxim, "Wait and see." Being sure that God could and would do what
was best for me and my six little children,l was not afraid to die
nor was I afraid to trust Him. The many blessed promises that had
comforted me for years were my greatest help now. I could almost see
written on the wall "When thou passeth through the deep waters I will
be with thee." Father Rulon said, "She had a foolish nurse who made
her believe that an operation was imperative." Alfred wanted me to
have the treatment that might save my 1life, but he also wished to be-
lieve the doctor and his father (the doctor was having the nurse put '
fly blisters on my side.)
My own sisters also would not believe that an operation

vwas necessary, so there I lay and put my trust in my only helper, and

He helped. One Friday nig&ﬁ}after a week of thie‘mleerg)l became
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fiolently 111 vomiting and weak, any experienced nurse knows that this
IR often fatal under such circumstances. Mies Burton sent to the store
for Alfred. When he came I said, "Will you please 'phone to Dr. Dunn
in West Chester and ask him to come to see me tonight. It is customary
when one is a8 1ll as this to have another doctor in consultation. You
can get Dr. Crawford here to talk things over with Dr. Dunn."

Alfred said, "It 1s very late, he could not get back to
West Chester until after midnight, perhaps he won't come."

"He will come to me I know," and the arrangements being
made Dr. Dunn came and brought his instruments with him, prepared to

operate at once but Dr. Crawford did not agree, and my morale was 80

)
improved by the knowledge that something was about to be started, that
I went to sleep in peace. Dr. Crawford persuaded Dr. Dunn to wait a
little longer. He said, "I have it under control, just give me a few
more daye." However, after Dr. Crawford had gone, Dr. Dunn came back
to my room to say, "You must be very quiet, if you make ahy sudden move-
ment, it will kill you."

To my great relief the date was set for the appendectomy..
Will was about two months old. Possibly I had taken cold after his
birth. We never arriveéd at a satisfactory decieion‘of the cause of my
trouble}though I had taken one of the little black pills prescribed for
constipation. Mddern doctors warn us not to take such remedies if there
be any symptoms of appendicitis. We have learned a lot in the 1ntefim.

They did not operate until the next Tuesday. By that time
Dr. Crawford was convinced. They feared to drive me the six miles to
the Chester Hospital. Three nurses came from West Chester by train
with Dr. Dunn and three, including Miss Burton, from Chester. Also
there were three doctors: Dr. Thos. S. K. Morton from Philadelphlia and

Dunn and Crawford. Dr. Dunn made the incision, Crawford gave the ether,
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and Dr. Morton searched for the appendix, which they could not find,
deciding it had gone away with the pué; there was a lot of infected
tissue to be taken away.

My sisters came down from Weet Chester accompanied by the
Baptist minister and while the doctors and nurses were preparing the
room for the operation, they and Lydia went to work on the room in which
I wae lying, it had to be cleaned and made éterile for me to be brought
back. It happened that I had just finished making a whole piece of sheet-
ing into sheets. They must be sterilized as also a dozen larée tufkish
towels and other small pieces of bed linen. -

From the store they brought two wooden tubs and two kitchen
tables to be placed end to end as an operating table; both rooms were
stripped of carpets, curtains and all needless pleces of furniture, the
flpors were scrubbed with bichloride; the workers in the factory stopped
working until they were told that it was all over. An Ammenian pedler
who has been permitted to sleep in our barn now and then, told me the
first time he saw me after this, "I have prayed for you by the hairs of
my head." |

Dr. Morton came to speak to me Just before I was etherlzed.

He felt my pulse and sald, "Never have I felt so quiet a pulse in any

former patient." And that is how my Father led me through the deep

waters. While the doctors and nurses were making a hospltal out of my
spare room, Mary, Annie and Lydia were waltihg for me to be etherized
and carried across the hall by the doctors; that accomplished, they be-
gan on my room which had to be cleaned and eterillzed ready for my reﬁurn;
They three the carpet out of the window; the workers 1ln the
factory had refﬁsed to work until they were told if I were living.
. Nan Turner took little Will home and kept him for two weeks.

John, Mary and Merritt were taken to Surrey. Angle went to West Chester
*.
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to stay with my sisters., Alfred was always so good and qulet that he
was allowed to stay at home. As I hegan to improve, Miss Burton asked
to have the baby brought home, he was B0 sweetl gnd loving that I heard

' and when there seemed to be no

her say, "You're a little soft cake,’
reason for fear, Alfred called up while the doctor was dresging the
cut and said, "Doctor, may I play and sing now?"

The doctor 8aid, "What to you say, Mras. Rulon?" My answer
was "That is what I have been longing for." Dr. Crawford and Miss Burton
were good singers and after that if Alfred waes home during the doctor's
visit they always gave me a concert.

The wound stayed open for_six monthe, so they took me down
to the Chester Hospital where I had a number of éther operations. Dr.
Forwood said, "I have added ten years to your life." Perhaps it is
thoze ten years that I am now using. Finally the cut closed up, but I
was too wéak to walk downstairs. They carried me downstalirs and put me
in the carriage; they thought the coming home and having my famlly around
me would do me more good than medicine. Miss Maurey,ﬂho was on duty at
night during that month )would slip in while I was crying with homesick-
ness and help me to behave myself. She was very kind to me.

Dr. Forwood gave me & diet to'follow and said, "You must go'
down to the shore 1mmedigte1y." We went to Ocean City. Alfred took us
down and Annle Canadian,dwith her two children, went along because Alfred
could not be spared from the store, and someone had to supervise that
raft of children. Ernest Herman was good but he was only a boy himself.
I 414 take a maid but she could not accustom herself to such primitive
surroundings. dezzz;

We rented two small cottages near the beacthife~Savins
Station which extended out over the ocean then, but now 1s a block away
because the ocean has receded.

Annie took one of the two cottages. It was used for sleeping




;The other cottage was used as diming room and kitchen for a1l.
”There were two roome on the mecond floor. I hzd one with Willie T
“' in & crib.,Annie Hayden and Frnest Hernan did the cooking and

"ﬂdiﬂh waahinz Alfred had a table large enouch to meat us all

built “into the dinine room. There waa onlv wa lking room on
‘each eide. I hpd to make mv way tn the hesq of the *ableAbefnre
.anvfone e1se waa geated., Annie gat at the nther and to be nearvthe
"kitchen Erneﬂt waited on the children. We a1l seemed to en1ov thia
nicnic atvle of livinz Verv excellent meat. fruit, and vezetablea
‘were availab]e and fortunatelv Annie could cook. Mlamas and fish
were abundant‘and ther.were bakeries nearbv. It was imvortant to’
lhave nourishinz food for me and the children. I had 1osat twentv
 “poundq An acqaintance. who havnened to nee me at, the qtation
-when we took the train, went to West Chestep and said, " 1 éaw.Jo
_in the station. She is a wreck . She will never cet well ."
&
Lydla Bolden, a maid who hai often worked for us.
'had the house in verfect order when we returned. Oh it was so'
:wonderful to be back amdin The trees were so tall zna beautiful:
ftne grass was s0 green. No wonder &1lfred sab rimﬁt down ai:the
organ and began to sing. The children had en joyed the,seashore
but thev were hannv to find the vines at the back of tbe house :
full of grabes and we were all delirhted to sit at our owh table
and reali7e that we were home. The horses were in the stable
‘the chickens in their coon. Our doe, Speed, went from one to another
to show his joy. How happy we allwere to be together. There 1is

'nothing in life so deliehtful \as a2 familv.

Catgmeh.




My nurse, .lgs Burton, was with me for ten wseks.
.She could not be hlamed for srowing weary. There was so little

in Aston Mills to amuse her. My sstisfaction and absorvntion in

my family may have irked her and nromnted her to sam. "Do you

think you are sanctified?" I answered,"The Bihle says, ' This

_is the will of God.even vour sanctification.' and we nray.fThy
will be done'. Manyof us hone tn live until Christ comes dcwn’
- from Heaven just as the disciples saw him go and as he bromised. [ i‘f;l
We belleve that when we meet Him in the aip wc‘Shaii‘cll“be o :“:»f:éf
~ changed and it 1a at that time we become sanctified when this a e
mortal outs on immortality Christ 4id not pray that we should
be taken out of the world. but that we might be kept from the
evil that is in the world."

"To answer you more fully. I know ,to my scrroﬁ, thét5
I am still a sinner,but we have a hish Priest who stands at God 8 fﬁ s
right hand making intercesssion for His errinq children. Jesusfﬁf :
left no doubt in the minds of His anostkes that we are saved bj.c
grace, not. of works, lest anv man snould boast We workvbecguse

we are saved - not in order to be saved ."

"There JAs a green nill. far awav outside tne cith '\T';JL

wall, where the dear Lord was crucified who died to save us all"'

Atthe beginning of my married life it waa wonderful
for me to have a doctor like Dr Crawford He was so canable ,_‘
ﬁand S0 kind Once he aaid "You are stealing all my thunder.
vmeaning that he was teaching me all that he could to help me
take care of my husband abd my babies. Situated‘as it was ina
deep valley, our house was very damp. Dr. Crawford said, "I wouldvg

not live in this house for a million dollars."




»»»»»»

\nneumonia Time after time the doctor had to come in the

| 'middle of the nimht to ease Alfred's asthmatic attacks. Time

The older children had croup, sore throats, and

after time I had to work over my husband following the doctorfs

inétructions. I had been used jo allopathic treatments and their

medicines do seem to work faster than the homeopathic remedies

*“but I like the gentler treatment better. For many years I kept

a8 box df sdmar pills and a little book of directions. I saw

“ Miss Eastman keep her puplls free from epidemics by their use.

~ take her head and Crawford will take her buttocks."

I saw Mrs Glasgow keep her family well by their use and now

that 1 am older Ivhave a wonderful homeopathic doctor " who hebps

"me over the brerd pleacea, One must e¢ive him nred1t for ~ nrolnﬁqing"

mv 11fp mtil I am ninetv veara 0ld. This is nof due tn hereditv.

"Both my parents ﬂieﬁ of heart trouble hefare fhev ware f1ffv, .

In 1927 there was a vupture in +he cut nf my apnénﬂectnéf
because of which Dr. LIda Stewart Gneil1l onened 1t o for . repairﬂ
at,the Woman'a Medics? hnanital, She found the ﬂpnendjx‘gt111_1n
plage, rembved it nﬁﬂ put 1+ in a hottle of alaohnl for mé £0‘see.
After seventeen dave i+ ghanced its apnearance from that of long
Mack twine to = +hree inch leneth of flesh colnr and nlumnnesa.'
She gaid that t+g nﬁnremnvn'l 414 nnt. indiaate anv fault’ bv

Dr. Mortoan: dudgine from the anrronnding +1sgneq it waa pnsnihTa

that I could not. hnve survived a longer time under efher.

Dr. Crawfnrd who wer the “neathetiat. Fave 1t +n me 8so snarinzlv

that'l heard Dr. Morton gav, "Dr.Dunn von take her feet., Iwill .

Afterthe operation the doctor sent for a relative'

to come and speak to me. She came and said, "Aunt Josephine.';*




I thousht;‘"ﬂatalie‘1s‘ca111ng me back." I did- not wanﬁyd‘ie

Priviye

‘that I was about to dle at that momeny It was Na+a11e Maggi‘
Oarson Rhodes daughter who came and spoke tp me. Among all tne
- Rnoaes relatlvcs,u“ure w.8 not one who wae more falthful or more{h
helpful to me than Maggle:. We were about the same age and Natalie';
and}John were bables together. Her son ,Carson and my Merritt wera:

 great friends and are 80 to thhs day .

\ There ie a strong affinity among the Rhodes. They love
to get together at least once a year. They héve adopted me so
-completely thet one sald," Aunt Josephine has the Rhodes |
clannishness." I have certainly learned to love them all and
to be very thankful that they love me. Alfred's youngest brother
Somers had but one child,named Warren . He wasﬁnable to_éome to

my last birtgday party,(the ninetieth). I was so sorry.

Alfred's coucin Frank and his children have never

ceased to be cordiel ahd kind and all the other descebndants

of Uncle Sam, Father's brother, were our dear friends.
Father's Aunt Mary Cullingworth had a very large famlly but
we did not know theg’all because they lived in another state.
Her great granddaughter, Grace liyers, has moved to this vicinity.

I have spread my wings wide to cover her and her husband.

I feel very sad if they don't pay me & visit every week.}ﬁbw can

an antique like me expect so much consideration from people 80

-young and charming?




- at Calvary Church. Nhennmyrmother~in-law heard him compliment

" but she never cared asbout Tashionable attire or a becoming

" Lydia Bmma Turner looked go much like me that one of tha -
women atopped me, as I drove up the hill, to ask me how my mothu:‘wggg7
' ‘was, meaning Nan, Nan ‘Turner, Alfred g first cousin, was only

~

| four years older than I. Perhaps that woman was like the verger .
me on the good behavolr of my children she said,"Don't be too
pleased about that. Mr Crozier is deaf and can't see very well."

Nan Turner ned a lovely face and a xind disposition

“2hair do". While my clothes were quite as youthful as they'had

been before I was married, I never used rouge or powder, though
',a natural high color made me look as if I did. At about this

- time I was wearing & wide-brimmed hat. It was grass green
decorated with rosebuds and black velvet streamers at my back.
When my little Al saw this hat he said "Mammma , you look like
an.old lady with a girl 8 hat on." Taking it off, I preeented ;_
it to my niece ’ Rose Hayden.w,

John contributed an unf&vorable comment on the way -
home from church when I criticized a gir'ls appearance He said
 you always say something like ‘that on the way home from church. rﬁ“w‘x
_The surprising thing was that in spite of my shortcomings they
Aloved and respected me. Alfred always treated me as if I could d'
do no wrong. What a bleseed situation it is for children when o

' their parents do not qnarrel!

We did not correct the children before: others and

‘we did not nag them. If I had to scold I tried to say all ‘

"there was to be said at one sitting, after which the subject
w ‘as closed Livinm in the dountry helped us very much We all
,“depended upon each other for entertainment and there were noV~‘~’

unsympathetic on-lookers to interfere with our happiness g
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L In October,when Merritt was three years old, Angeline  “ e
was bdfn; She was totally unlike the first four. She had WlBErab.”
v’health from the beginning, weighling only ten pouhds when she was |
a year old She was two before she walked. She cried continuouslf
Dr..Crawford toldme to put rock salt in her bath and to rub her ~
with cod 11ver oil afterwards. How her nice soft flannels turned
brown and how they smelled! He told me she was not getting enougr\”
to eat from breast feedimgeso we bought a cow. It was amugingto..
_ Qbéerve/hér”reaction to cow's milk. She handed her bottle backvto__i ‘n‘
‘me_unleSQ_it hell very fresh milk in it. We had to get a cradle i
" for her and put her in aroom by herself. In order to keep her .
‘wafmfﬁe'hadfé,new heating system put in the house. Of courge” U

we all enjoyed the heat, the milk, and especially the cream.lh

. She_did not show af of us except Will ,th e
was borp.fourteen months‘latg;. Our care finally resulted -

in a well and strong child by the time she was two years old.

We took alltne children to church every Sunday(except
the baby) . Alfred sang in the choir and we always sat in the
same pew. The children were not always as good as we hoped
they would be. Therewere times when I had to take one of them
’but among the grévestonés and switch him across his iegs ﬁntil‘~
he promised to be good. Then he was brought in again, for to
havé allowedhim to stay out ahd play would only have encouréged
nim to do it again. |

| When John was very young he used td listen and
cémprehend the lessons from the old testament. When the story
‘was about Joseph in the pit, he whispered, 2"tamma, did he
evervseé:his.imother again®" It would have broken his heart
ahd made him cry out loud if I had said "io", so I answered

: 5fljy;;}4tellyou_on theuway,home."




.e’; VWhen w;“boughtlg cow for Angie;'we7bou5ht a
'croamo;y in which to keep the milk. The cow was & Jereey '
Acow who gave 80 much ‘milk that we could not use it all deepite
?g?our growins family. Thie creamery wes about five teet hlgh,
'?H;Five reot wide, and eighteen 1nohes deep. The top lifted up.
| Inside thero were three stationary metal cohtalners for the ‘
‘;milk. There were epigots at the base by means of which we
could get the milk and leave the cream in. the can. We kept
‘~‘quantitiee of broken ice packed around the cans on every side.
.VWe kept the butter here as we had no other refrigerator.~
There was no such thing as a soft drink 1n »
ihoée days. We made-root‘beer and raspberry vinegar. The.most
common drink in our’hOusevwag lemonade . When Alfrod»camg home
he would ask Mary to maké him a pitcher of lemonade. As we had

jce cold water in our brass pump in the kitchen, she could make

it very quickly.

In thd'spring thaw, the meadow acroes the rbad“
from us was full of 4ice. That was the signal for us to get out
;the ice cream freezer. It thbk a very strong arm to turn it ,
when 1t W§s nearly ready to eat. The children enjoyed lickins
the"dasher when lt was taken out and a blanket was placedover

all to keep it for aupper.

b

Fathef had & large wagon made to order for

our large family. We called 1t the yellow wagon. We always uéé&*
.two horses’to draw it. On hot summer nights;we wenﬁ in thqi&aliow ,
wagon to:Media, five miles away, to get icecream in the 1cecfé§m

parlor.




The field ad Joining our house needed a new fence. Alfred S
?aeked me to keep an eye on the horsees grazing there. He dign' t‘

"‘;ffwanﬁ them to get out on the highway. I was sitting at the‘éewing

?;té"machine by a window wnich gave me a view of the fleld. I asked ',jf¥;§
ggwqfﬁAnzie to look benind the barn and tell wme if the horses were tnere.~e jﬁ
vShe and Willle went out on the road and up the hill. It was avery
‘hot day and I was not dressed sultably to leave the houce. Loon
"I saw coming down the_hili the two horses walking side by side
~as if tﬁere were a carriage behind them.

| The children thought they were bringing them, but the
~horses thought they were bringing the children home. These horses

loved all the famlly and thought it their duty to taka care of

‘them. I never knew until I lived in ASton Mills that our horses :

had a strong sense of responsibility and I feel sure that they

can think and know what to do in an emergency . Angle was four

years old- Willie fifteen months younger.

The horses seemed to enjoy the joke as much as I did«

It was & comical sight. We loved our horses and they loved us.
‘I miss them more than any patt of our life in the country} We also

had a cow, but she was just a useful animal to me . It -may be that
cows are loving too tothse who milk them and take care of them.
I never tried to do that .

Chickens are sociable and talkative especlally after
laying an egg. That is all of their language that I can understand.
I 1earned to imatate their little “chudka, chucka, chucka, 80 well
that they would 1ook around for another chicken. I wonder what I
was saying.,Cnickens thrive better when you take your knitting and
sit down among them. We bought ten rose comb brown leghorns and we

always found nine eggs in their nests every day.

e a Wewe o




-_',but Angle could not read or spell. Her trouble seemed like perversity.

fhe progreés of Merritt, Angle, and Will at the village

school was very inferior to that of the first three children

B 1under Aunt Dell's teaching. She had left us to take a vosition

in a fashionable girls' school in New York. With the foundation

'she had given them the first three were progregsing quite well,

When she spelled “norse" K-a-t -e, I knew she was playting s Boke on me. - :

Eventually she did learn to read. After reading a primer o
in Physiology, she sald, MThig book does not tell the truth It saya,oi

that drinzing and smoking will kill you; 1f that were true there

would not be a man alive. When »erritt had been taught the eame e

thing he asked me for a drink of alcohol to see what it would do

to him. Such teaching does more harm than good, at least-for.my .“ ‘

'children. Angle was too observant and Herrdtt had too much curiosity.

The years we spent in Aston Mills were the happilest of my
life. We were aso glad to be together Al said to me after he had
grown up, “Life, when I was a boy was so peaceful and busy with
the things I liked to do. Imagine a boy of twelve being allowed -d
to wander over the hille and fields of his grandfather's farms ‘
with & gun on his shoulder and a dog at nils heels; or imagine him

riding or driving a horse at Uleasure.

k2

The McKee family lived a short distance above us on the‘
highway. When their baby was sick Eliza and I brought 1t down to
our housg¢ at their doctoe's request, and bathed fed, and put it to
eleep in our coach until, as the doctor said "1ts life was saved."'
That little fellow le a respected farmer on his,own,land in Concord

now .




~ feel at home in America. I liked Mrs MacLaren very much and when

Later the house in which he wase born we.e rented to & (

couple from Scotland. Alfred asked me to visit them to make them‘

her baby was born I went up to be with her. The doctor and I weré
4the only ones there Feeling my ignorance, I kept wishing Ellza B
were there to help us. The house was old, dark, and dismal but
happy too, after the little daughter was born. When the practical -
nurse came she found the mother verysick. A week later when I called*
I found the patlient very much excited and angry, upbraidinb the :
“doctor sauing," Why don't you do Something? I know this is death..v
- Give me a tonic, barrels of tonic." Her volce was strong and harsh; -
she was in a frenzy. Taking her hand, L knelt by the bed saying,
"Thinkkonly of God and how he loves you. He will‘héip‘yéu,"
She smiled and said, "O"so gently," I know he loves me." and closed
her eyes in death. |

There wag a feeling of thankfulness combined with my :
grief and sympathy for her in having to leave her baby and her '
husband, and for him because he was so devoted to her. It eustaina
me to know how the mere mention of God's love can cause a Christian
to die happily and at peace under such very distressing circumetancea
May God be with us all when "our feet abe slipping o] er the bri nk, |
for it may be that we are nearer home, nearer now than we think."
If anyone who does not. know and love God should be reading this let
him remember that we have the promise, "“God so loved the world that
He'gave Hie only begotten Son that whosoever believethﬂin Him should 51;

not peetsh, but have everlasting life."
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We lived in Aston ¥ills seventeen wears . The'fireﬁ'J
eighy chlldren were ‘born there. After Will, came Josephine.ei'? -
Mary now nine years old, watched me making baby ciothee fer:her. |
She asked if the Lord was goingvto send us another bahy:and how
sodn.vI t0ld her two weeks. She said, "Oh I can hardly wait."

‘Allthe childreh seemed to feel the same, they delighted 1n having
another child to love and cherish. When Amgle and Will were put =
to bed Al used to go 1into the room, lie down on‘W11l8s bed and
'sing them to sleep. e

When Mary learned that the baby was a sister she

s

’,Jumped for joy The baby was often called "Joy" in later years ;\f: {‘?r
The baby weighed only five pounds so 1 let Mary play - with her SR
to her heart's content. Little Jo looked like ny mother excaoy
:that her eyes were brown, instead of blue. ‘
Two years later on the fourth of July, Al‘ﬁes»heiping

the farmers pltch hay. They brought him home fainting, saying he "
had had a sunstroke. He had -een vaccinated a week before. Dr.
Crawford was away. The other doctor dlamnosed it as Cerobro
Spinal Meningitis. He was very 11l but Dr. Crawford came home

and cured him. This was the summer Morgan was born on July 19th;
We ﬁamed'him “organ ‘for one of my revolutionary ancestors,‘one'
of my mother's grandfathers. He was very beautiful with golden
hair and blue eyes. There were three with blue eyes, five with
béown.but“they all looked so much alike that the phoﬁograbher
saldit was not worth while to take their »nictures as they all
looked the ~same.
| There was no favorite ih my hice big family. Some-
times foolish grownups asked them which one Mother loved best.

In turn they each answered,'Me'! If anyone were 111 I devoted

myself exclusively to that one.
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When I told Alfred that I wanted to- g0 and live 1n West
éﬁeeter, there was no abjection made. It was enough for him
»:to;know that I had set my heart on doing so . we bought a large
icomfortable house on Walnut Street. We spent: a lot- on papering
1 'and painting and other repairs to make it more comfortable and .
ﬂ?fand more saleable wheh we left it three years later wg moved
itthere in October when Morgan was sixteen months old There/L
.'were many friiit trees in the large yord. We enJoyed delicious

.pears as soon as we got there.

My sister Mary 1ived in the southwestern part of town-

i Della Heed lived on West Miner Street. mur old home on Miner
Street was still occupied by the Hon. Tnomas Butler, ;;o bought
1t from my cousin Charlie, who had bought it from my mother.,
His mother had left it to my mother in her will Bequestins

that he buy it when he was older.

Among some of the young married people with whoﬁ I met
8o often, were Mary Evans Eaker, nr. and Mrs. Arthur Parke,'
and Joeie Roberts, who was an alumnae of Brooke Hall Alfred
sang in the Episcopal cholr and was also a member of a group :
of singers headed by William M. Thunder, brother of. Henry
Gobden Thunder. Words fail me to tell what those three years'
in my old home town d1d for me. It was wonderful to have i
& group of young people who loved me and to see my children -
making friends. ' / el
When I found that there would soon be another baby it
“__was evident that all my friends were delighted. They made:'
iovely knitted things for it and even praised me for doing
1.,‘ my duty. To one of these friends I said,"There 1is only one
| Qay that God has ordained for populating the world. Who am

‘- I tosay I won't do my part?"




' In 1905 Father Bnodes falled in business. We could no
\f‘?ionger afford to live in West Chester so we moved back to Delaware
JCounty to Village Green, not far from Surrey. We rented a big bric ¢
house with a cupola,and a little fireplace in every room . This.
‘houee was on a farm and we all liked watching the’ workers and .
. feeding the pigs with our table scraps. ‘ ‘ |
| Aifred opened a store on Aston Ridge where he hoped to
serve the families in Aston Mills which had been bought by the
Mewy Manufacturing Company. We stlll had Two horses and & carriage. B
He drove to and from the store nearly a mile away. -
Father Rhodes had taken out a tontine life insurance, soon-
after his marriage; The plan was to pay 1arge yearly premiums o
The insurance was to mature after a certaln number of years on a
get dete. His wife was the beneficilary. When the time was up the
fifty thousand dollars was paid to her. Just before tﬁiskFather.
put his property into the hands of a receiver, intending to‘give
up everything and retire with Mother torlive on the,money which
wae now due. | | 4
Both Alfred and Somers had moved from theif.hemee in -
Aston #%ills to go to the towns where thelr wives had lived before
marriage. Father belleved thet they should be punished for not
appreciating what he had done fob them so he planned to4reb them
of any part off his estate. Hefwas‘seventymfour years oid, erect,
and strong; qulite able to carry on for several years. o
An old friend, Mr. Shaw, had a2 factory in Chester,A
where they made the yarn used in the Aston Kills plant. He
offered to lend Father $200,000 to tide nim aver the predicament
in which he found himeelf; Father was bent on punisnment. e told

e, "I did not have to fail."




‘w

N
CieeEiTe
I RIS

Lorena Matlack, our neighbor on the left, wes a

member of the group of women who made my social 1life ao delightf -
Dr. and Mrs Scattergood were members ofrthis.group,alsq. The
doctor attended the children ﬂhroﬁgh whboping cough,and“tdnsilit£¢
and was with me when little Chériie waé borﬁ, my nintﬁfahd last
child a blue -eyed golden naired treasure. o
| Ratherine, the older woman, who had lived V1th me
in Apton Mi1lls happened to learn that I was 1n townand I w&S
very glad to hire her again. Ihad a nice young nurse from taeA
hospltal but the baby and I were so very well tnat she uad
hardly enough to do to keep her busy. SR ,,f;f“
£llza, who had been with me for five years,ﬁstayed
in Aston Mills with her sister, lrs Dolan. Francis, her son
was working in the factory. Later she married Samuel Catlow.
@ T ey rented a brick house on the west side of the hill.v
Eliza dropped her h's and we were amused to hear Angie aged3
singing shymn the way Elilza sang 1tYGoneto be han: hangel
appy hever more." |
~When we moved to West Chester, the wife of the
Baptist minicster came to help me get settled. When ehe put
the china I had painted on the shelf she sald: "It 1e a joy
to handle such beautiful dishes.
The excellence of the West Chéstergschdolétwas

a vital reason for going there to live. Wewere not far from

the State Normal School. Angle, Will, and Jo attended the
model school there. Merrittand iary started_in the éfammar

school; 4l in t{e High School.,




;Td‘HAE;&ARgodes, her first cousin, He was a very fine man,ﬁ~¥
admired by all and the president of a bank 1n Medla. Annie and
?:*““”he convinced Mother that 1t was her duty to keep the insurance
Qm"‘ money Father was Xept in spending money and board and clothes.
‘}*3It was a bitter oill for him to swallow. That Mother, to whom
'N:i;his word had beennlaw,‘should turn egainst him wae beyond his
foomprehénsion.’No one can know how he suffered from giving up
‘Jhis baautigul home and his prestige.
The people in Aston Mills were and stillare devotei
_vto}his memory° When any of the families who lived there. meet my
xbchildren, they tell of his generosity to them, his fair tfeatmenr
and the happy lives they had before the failyre.
‘ Wnen he owned Aston Mills he allowed the wor"korsi
to buy on credit; the amoumt of their bills was subtracted
kfrom their wages . This helped both the firm and the emoloyees,
operated ag 1t was by the Rhodeses. It saved the trouble of
getting a large quantity of cash on hand for payday'andjit,gave
the’customefs better goods‘gt lower prices.

Alfred wés the manager of thls store which'sold
everything from parlor organs, furniture, and carpeta, and dry
goods to notlons and candy. There was also a drug department
and a post office. At the drug department they.filled presoriptbda
and sold many vatent medicines. Those with large alcohol contént
were much in demand as there was no salmon in Aston Mills.

One prescriptipn called for a Quaft boﬁtlé of so&®

@® :nd water to be colored with cochineal. Directions:- "to be o

applied three times a day." The doctor sakd to cherge a dollar

for this medicine or they would. think it was no good. .\~:;

/ YVux«“* wens covered oAl wgly meabs




'many 1ittle fireplaces, was thetelaborate house that had been built‘

5,village of Aston MIlls, and even the house built for us)went wiﬁh

‘time. From Village Green , we moved to the farm house on this farm.

.'Opposite this very old stone house with its wide window stlls and

for Somers Rhodes. #r. Forstburg, of Chester, bought 1t and 1ived

o
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which included Surrey and another farm so that was not sold at this’

there: while we operated the store on the opposlite corner,now called"
"pisher's Corner"

Surrey Was surrounded by a beautiful, landscaped “
lawn. It was sold to Mr Clayton Erbe, who died there. Later it L
was burned Bo the ground. Later still the property was bought by
Mr. Forstburg, who built upon it.

We were compelled to make many alterations in the
0ld farmhouse to dit it for a store as well as a home. We hobed
that the people who had remainedin Aston Mills to woek for bhe
new owners of the mill, those who had been our former customers,.
might glve us their trade since therewas no other store in the
vicinity. Many of them were glad to do so. |

The fiégt.floor wasg altered inbo a store; thé
‘second floor into a home. A large lahding platform wgs bgiltﬁ

scross the front. The porch was enclosed, equipped with‘shélveé“*




In}théfold kitchen there were the smelly things, kerosene, gésoline%wwj
and sauer:«:raut. Jow I did hate that swelll One of the second floor .
;frooma was used for & 1iving room, another as a diningvrodm. Alfred
;pand 1 and the baby had the oluer oot here Webs o Kttcnen u&cy of
. ftne dinlngroom and # heth room with a tub and runnmng water but 1o
. window In the boyse' room on the third floor there were,pwo dogblev~"
‘beds. The‘girls slso had rooms on that floor. RS

. In allthe rooms there were openings in the’wallé7large .

.'enough to permit the entrance of a rifle. These had been ueed by
.v. £he early settlers for protection from the Indians and later fro m:"j;

‘jenemy attacks duringthe Revolution. e were not far from the e

‘Delaware river which we could see from the upstaire?windows.,

. Just a few miles oway was the meadow on which the bat'le of ' 'v;{;4

Brandywine was fought. Tnis beautiful historic COuntrygxould

richly repay & vislt from a tourlist.
The large yard seemed an ideal place for the baby

to play. It was surrounded by & high stone wall and I could

see him from the house but there was a grape arbor there and .

ne ate some of the green grapes whlcn ultimately caused hie ,

death. Dr Kalbach, who took care of us after Dr. Crawford died '

~understood my reactions and that 1 would reproach myself. He sald,

"Mrs. Rhodes, you must be assured that you have done everything

for this child that anyone could have done." However my feelinb -

of guilt did not leave me for years. Looking back at the wars,

the sin ahd suffering that have afflicted this old world R realim

that little Charlie has been better off than many who survived..

I am now fully oonvincéﬁ_that, "a1l things’ work together for SOOd

,£o thése_who lovekGod, to those who are called according to nis ,  

purpose Now as my dayé streich on so far beyond the three score f;?;

years and ten it seems to me that it can't be long before I shall

'.see>h1m»again.




[

There 1s no doubt that my cup has been fanning over

most of the time but there was one falkure that was really rather

‘comical.>While it had no serious consgequences, 1t was a dieapoint-
ment and showed that one must take the evil with the good.

kOur nearest neighbor, the Methodist minister, had a iarge flock
-of beautiful chickens. I borrowed a smallfincubatorifrom a friend

’and bought some eggs from the minister and thought I would have

beautiful chickens like his.

The hours I spent attending to myriobgsatOrl

At the proper day there was no sign of 1ife.”ft“waeﬂblaih to be

seen that not one egg had z chicken in it. When. I told“the minister

about it he said, "My eggs are all infertile. They are sent to.
nospitale at a speclal price for that reason." I had never heard
of infertile eggs but the word erlained itself. . ‘

Annie Rhodes hated to see me tied dowr, not only
to my 1arge~gamilj but to the store. There were times when Alfred
and both the clerks were obliged to leave me there aione;ane o man
came in and asxed me if there was any place where he coﬁid bum'
some lunch. I offered to make him a sandwich and a cup of coxfee.
It was vonday eso there was plenty of cold chicken left from Sunday
dinner. The washerwoman, upsteirs made the coffee and brought it
dowm with some sliced ckicken. The bread and butter were right
tgere in thevstore. lle was very thankful and paid“ap3tne~price he
would have had to pay 1n’a 1unoh room. Onerother timejl'oede a |
similar customz ra bowl of oyster soup. Annie may have thoubht
it was beneath my dignity to coolk for strangers, or she may nave
been actuated by her. affection for me She and ‘her father talked
over the situation and ‘persuaded Alfred to- bive up tne store and

move to-uhester.
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THis was very unfair to Alfred because the few

thousand dollars he epeceived from the sale of our houee in o

‘eWest Chester was all invested in the stdre . He sold out at

. a great loss. We moved to Chester ,staying there almost a8 year.

. That was the least happy year of my life. So often people with:
ﬁthe kindest motives, interfere in the lives of others to the
"111 fortune of the ones they seek to help. The longer I live‘
the more: I am convinced that we ought not to interfere in the
 11ves of others.

N In 1908 when I was fifty ye.rs old we moved from .
Chester to 5538 Chester Avenue in FPuiladekphia. This was Maypy's
last year at the West Chester “tate ormal School. She boarded
at the school. Itwas the happiest year of her life. John hagd
graduated frem the Naval Academy in the class of 107, number 2
in his class. Now he was on a ship in China. Will was living
at a hotel in Media with his grandfether.

Since Alfred could not find a oosition I accepted -

:an olfer to teach at fifty dollars a month at Rutlcdge, Delavare

County Angie was fourteen years old, uo nine. With Alfred 8 \\a\ y
they tried to Keep house .The shopoing had to be done in- the

L

It was hard for the two little girls who had never been obliged

to do housework but I was shocked when Angle said"You and Fétﬁer

had no right to start anything you could not finish.' I pioked
up a wooden potato masher and hit her on the head It waa not
2-very hard blow and raised no lump but I was very much éehamed
of myself It was not my habit to strike a blow. Father Rhodes

¢

said, 'Josie~says,'John, John,' and other severe things.“ but

I was not quite that gentle.



g

only one other teacher and myself. We had about forty pupils‘i

At the Rutledge High Schoo] at this time there wae

After a year and ahalf 1t was decided that they did
not need two teachers and I was let go. It dld not matter as I
had'applied at the Kedron School and been appointed for the Fall;
;efm at sixty dollars a month. They called me Frincipal. Tais‘wagh;,
like a joke for the other teacher was a glrl of seventeeh, Just‘-ﬁ
out of High School. I enjoyed my work at Kedron . I was having
the time of my life. One of tﬁe'mothers said to me, "You are.ﬁhé

]

best teacher we ever had. The whole school seemed ready to‘dq

its utmost and so did thé teacher. The school direotors.gave'me“‘;
everything I acked for and we were all happy but when the’heavy
snowe and intense cold of winter came I had to resign because
of the long walk from the trolley to the school. ’~;,°“

When I weht to teach the eighth grade at LLanefchwn; 
I hed a very distressing time The class always: sang well and
willingly. That was the only thing they did that was kind and
friendly. The boys seemed glad té cooperate but the girla
seemed to hate me. I was suffering from gall stones at thisyJ.A
time so I did not go back to Llanerch, though I was requested'}T
to stay. | ' | . N

After this unhappy experience I reéﬁriéiéafﬁitﬁsfk | B
to subspituting in Philadelohia. I was very much 1n]deméhd and"”jlﬁ_

- principals ani teuCtha' Ve ’Cpued me. The pupils were polite

and well behaved. Wnen TQe doctor discovered the gall stones

he put me on a diet and gave me medicine to ease the pain.




‘Arriving at a new school, my first duty was to write
,imydname on the board and give the puplls a happy greeting.
“Then I sgid , "I am going to tell you a funny story. fou may

‘laugh if you like but not loud enough to disturb the other

. u‘"‘:rooms " These stories, not always funny, were gleaned from :

m'the most popular authors of the day. After reading them several

Mf'ftimes I could tell them simply and smoothly

The tale that was most appealing was from“a Dumas
' novel about a soldier of the French Legion,stationad in Africa}ﬂ,f‘
lost in the desert. One boy gave a deep sigh as I finiShed qe ’
said "That was the best story I ever heard."é‘ .”Tﬁafkgﬁ;!ff, 
‘The uperintendent of Delaware County called me one
morning to ask me to come out to Pmiwos to take charge cf a ::k
school whose teacher was suddenly called away by a death in the ;
family. Hurrying from the trolley, I was met at the.;ane by the
whole school, boye and girls of all ages. b o
‘ Two girls put their arms sround me . The resg{fqiléweAfe;
closely. One would have susposed I was an honoredjégéééo It
spoke volumes for the hospitality of their farm homéehes wellas
of the influence of a very fine teacher.VIAtaeghteegefe for two
weeks which passed like a plessant dream. mever have I seen |
such systematic training. I have often wished that I could seem
Miss Hirk and tell her what a wonderful work ahe wae doins-, |
I did write to the superintendent and tell him.*
I read the usual. chaoter in the Bible and theh they
sang. Immediately after the singiné Isaw eight boya and glrls

rise up at the back of the room. I was about to reprove them

but I thought, "Wait and see.' They marched to the front of .

the room. The first pupil but a book in my nand and showed me
‘where the lesson wgs then tney sat down on the front bencnea{

After the recitation they went back to thelr desxs.




2'E§éry class did Enhe same thing and it was evident that thelr

:fiéésnns had beem well prepared. Ae they were going out to eat

ﬁfihﬁch in the schoolyard, I said, "I don't see a bell anywhgre.

‘kFoﬁ do you know wien to come in?" "On, we .come and look ‘at the

élock." Théy answered. There never wasg any disorder or any
<misch1ef. Whetiuer they had been tald at home that tuey must

obey the teacher, winether they were afraigd that their brothers
and sisters would report any mlsdoings, or whether hias ﬁlrk | _
had trained them to be always polite ang kind, I shall never kno.Vv
I think that it was a combination of all three and that thiS.
school was typical of the true American character espeg;ally

its rural character.,

I am convinced that better men and women are ,

trained in the rural schools than in any other, given the‘sqme-
‘. callber of teacher. Take a teacher 1like Dp, Erancis ureen, Who_

has been teaching for about fifty years. Some of his boys nave

turned out to be Judges and leaders of young men in many citieso

-“ewas never my teacher but I have learned g lot from hia 1ecture

1 remember an incident that occurred when he was Mary 8 English

teacher in Normal School.He asked each puvnil to write four lines

of verse. mo some thls was easy but not for Mary This 1s what

she wrote,- "I had to write four lines of verse, L

| I tried and tried and tried,

And as 1t grew from bad to .Worse

I cried and cried and crieg.”




Yfiawakehnd ‘me hy saying, "Namna, I toink I am going to ate.”

.him at school. Tﬁe'doctor seid it was a coal tar product and

7 Sne, time or another during their early yearw.

”lﬁe wae as cold ae ice and I too thought he was dying. I phoned

fjfor the doctor whe gave hbm sh eumetlc which helped immediately.';ﬁ;

' The dector asked, "What have you been eatlnz that was black?"

ﬁe had eaten half of a shoestring candy that a boy had glven

would have killed him 1if ue had eaten a whole one.

That was not the only time that we almost him.
whén he’was only a few months old 1 heard his labored breathing
in the night. I hnew by hle appearance that 1t was something
very serious. We had no phone so Alfred went gor the doctor.

We filled the tub with very hot waterand put the baby in up
to his neck for what seemed 2 long time. THen we rolled. him
in s blanket and lay him in his crib. The doctor stayed until
morning «iving nim aromatic ammonia in water every ten minutes.
When 1 was sﬁffering from gall stones after we
moved to Philadelphia, Dr, rease came to sée me ﬁhile I was
eating breakfast. He looked at my tray and said, "HJow can any‘
one as sick as you are, eat a breakfast like that?" Mary said,
She does not eat ®nything at all usually. When she sald sie

was hungry I tried td get something to satisfy her." le asked ;£7;‘

why I didn't eat. I said it was because I didn't like the food
we were able to afford for a family of ten. He told me to order*‘

lamb chops and things I liked Jjust for myself.




e e e A S

le

=

ts

I ] i 8

il

~ — e

[ Y

~

—

e

John B. Rhodes, a proni-

DEATH OF JOHN B. RHODES.

V\c\y 1O

I

inent citizen of Delawa:e
County for half a century,
died at the home of his
daughter, Mrs. Harry W.
Fhodes, Moylan, Wednes-
day morning, after a linger-
ing illness. Mr. Rholes
spent the winter at the
Charter House, Medin, and
contracted: the grip, from
the effects of which he
never quite recovered, e
rallied sufficiently to walk
about Lils oo, bu. was so
enieebled by ndvanced years
and the rigors of illness
th~t he succumbed  Wedl-
‘nesday morning

John B. Rhiodes was the best
{known and most prominent
citleen of this commuuity for
tiirree-quarters  of  a century.
He was a grandson of John
Rhodes, who emigrated from
Vorkshire, England, in 1827, and subse-
quently acquired a large amount of prop-
erly in Rockdale,  This -property was
destroyed by the great deluge of 1843,
and the owner, with some of his rela-
tives was drowned in the great flood.
His son William was ene of the early
pioneers in textile manufacturing, and

of the houses now familiarly known as
«The VYellow Row,” in Rockdale, on
January 27. 1829. He went to work in
the miil adjoining, now called the Burnt
Mill, at the age of six yecars, hefore
there were any public schools. Al
though he acquired a good education,
most of his knowledge was gleaned at
night schools and by his inherent quick
powers of observation.

"He was the only surviving scholar who
was present at the formation of the Cal-
vary Sunday $chool, which began in
the” old mill, now the Penn Tapestry
mill, in 1831. As he grew up he deve-
loped into a strouyg character, destined
'for great things. He was blessed with a
'rugged physique, giganticin strength,
(also with a resolute will and indomi-
Itable courage and.pluck, and was an
lexceptionally vigorous, hard  worker
[The textile'industry proved to be hie
i long suit, and he r¢-nained in the mills
1 as employe and forman until 1850, when
| he was married to Miss Ann L. Warren,
‘of Glen Riddie. and embarked in the
_general store business, in the building
j now occupied hy Charles P. Griffith, «u
"Crozerville Hill., In1864 he accumulat-

":ed sufficient -money in the mercantile

business to enable him to start manu-
facturing cotton goods in the mills
owned by Elwood Tvson, now owned by
the May Manufacturing Co., enteriny
into partnership with his brother, the

withdrew from the firm. In 1866 they

they operated successfully until 1882,
when - the machinery at Knowlten was
movéd to the Aston ills plant, .which
‘Mr. Rhodes had named "*Llewellyn,” in
honor of his wife, Ann ILlewellyn
Rhodes. '

the mills at that place there were mno
bui'dings there except an old grist mill
and three bouses, but by his exceptional
hustlingand progressive energy he added
building after building' and house after

TSemSEm——

William’s son. John B., was born in one |

late Samuel Rhodes. In 1884 Samuel’

they acquired the Kuowlton mills. which |

At the time that Mr. Rhodes acquired | Calvary Church, of which Mr, Rhodes

house until it became onc of the largest
smanufacturing villinges in this part of
'the State. The entire village came into
(heing throngh My, Rhiodes” efforws, and
[t cost n milliow and a half dollars to es-

tablish it. In 1882 the firm purchased
tthe West Branch mills and operated
‘them in conjunction with the Llewellyn
Mills until they retired in 1902.

_Mr. Rhodes was for many years ac-
tive in the various chuiches, and was al-
waysa public spirited citizen. During
the Civil Warhe was untiring in his ef-
forts 1o care for the families of those
who lhad gone to the front, collecting
and contributing moiiey and supplies to
destitute families,

Je was a charter member of the Peo-
ple’s Literary Association, which organ-
1zed in Rockdale in 1856, and he was a
leading factor in the founding and build-
ing of Rockdale IIall, in 1871, being a
director of the said hall for many years.
He was a prominent member of Benevo-
lent Lodge of Odd Fellows for sixty-one
years, and was a delegate to the National
Democratic Convention at St. Louis -ih
1576, which fiominated Samuel J. Tilden
for the Presidency. :

Ifew persons in this part of the coun-

bie for the benefit of the community,
aad evervwhere there are monuments to
his progressive spirit and keen foresight.,
After over seventy years of spectacular
activity in  the business world spent in
this community, Mr. - Rhodes- moved
from Aston to Media eight years ago,
where lie spent the closing years of -his
busy life in retirement, daily greeting
his army of friends, old and young, and
enjoying the fruits of his many years of
diligent toil and labor. )

Deceased is survived by five children ¢
Charles, Alfred, John and R, Somers
Rhodes, and Mrs. Harry W. Rhodes.

Mr Rhodes was an®ardent ‘‘Rockdale
‘ Boy,”” and always took anactive part in
i the Rockdale Boys' reunions. All his

personality ‘and whole-souled wit.
. The funeral will take place this after-
noon at 2.30. There will bé services in

was for many years an active ‘member,
and the interment will be in Calvary
cemetery, '

The remains can he viewed by the

try have ever accomplished so much as ).

{ iife he was much admired foghis jovial|

- —_ o
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i public in the Sunday School room.
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| one of the finest gentlemen I ever knew .

‘came to me after World War I and asked me to translate a

When I took the municipal civil service examina s N\

I wae quite well informed on the required subjecte because of
. my teaching experlences. On the way down town in the El1 I read

‘the Constitution of the United States to refresh my memory for

the test in Civil Government. The eveningjbefore'loeﬁudied ﬂngsé“
Geography. I really enjoyed that examinatioh.‘ » “

It seemed a long time before the results were
published . One morning when he was reading the Record, my nusbﬂfx&

said "Listen, Some one by the name of Josephine Rhodes has |

| passed the civil service examination, number one. It 1sn t you

is 1to" Hapoplly I sald, "Yes." Ag a result I was given*a,positww
in the law department in City Hall in the offioe of Michael |

. Ryan, City &olicitor at a salary of @1000 a year. I have
earned more and nave had more that 1 dia not earn but nener
before had I felt so rich. ¥y friends were amazed that Ia demsf““
ocrat, had secured a position in City Hall,

¥r. was a flne man, a wonderful employer.

One day he was excited by the chicanery of a man who wanted
a bond for a contract of some city work and used some profane'
words. ‘hen ne saw me he blushed like a schoolboy and begged ’
my pardon for swearing. | '
’ Sam Fisher, a very kind and capabievman,
was ohieg clerk in this office. Mr. Hopple, assistant City |

Solicitor, was in charge of Bonds and Contraots. He was

He had a friend &ho

letter from Clemenceau which was to be placed with the historit¢\? ﬂ‘h”

society. Though my French was quite rusty I coulditranslate -
all but one wdrd, "Soviet" .1 put 1t in as used in the letter

which is of course, the way it is used today.




My sister, hnnie Hayden, came toc Keep house for.

v'us while I was working at Clty lall. We were llving at 5734

. - Walnut utreet, a three story house wilth eignt bedroome‘ and two

baths.

Theré‘ﬁere many amusing 1ncidentsi'§$‘the days - T?
wore on. Once I heard a man say to Mr. Fisher, ”Thét'gir1'out 3
there told me to come in." Mr. Fisher thought it was a,joke for
~ any one to call me a girl. I was fifty-six'dp th9 timg}:Opce
I had theltemeriyy to suggest to Mr. Fisher a 55@ Wa§ tﬁ,uée
ink eradicator. He said "I have been using it for many years
~and you never saw it until you came into this office.. Do you
“think you can tell me anything about ink eradicator? Ig»tnere
anything you don't think you can do?" My énswer\was;”ﬁWhére"
would I be if there had been?" » '."  |
There may be drones in Cipy,ﬁali but 1
‘never saw any. The employees under Mr. Ryan and ﬁnder his sugceséqri”
r. Connélly, were falthful, capable men and Qomen. pwl'
At this time World W;r Ole Qaq iﬁftﬁé égfing
The Federal Government was advertiaing for clerks to fill the need e
caused by thevwar. I $cked for time off to take the examinatlon.
,1 passed and was aﬁpointed to the Naval Aircraft Factory ay the
.Naﬁy Yard. Mr. Hopple said to me when I was leabmng,J"If any one
wants to know about your qualifications there is no good thing |
that I won't say about, you. Nr. Connelly‘wrotevme a»very,nice
- note taat was highly'appfeciated pe¢ause.hé~ha§fn§£lgivén}m? my
pbsitmon, bhly kept me on after\Mr.vRyaﬁ left.ﬁmény iimgs after |
I left I went back to see’my old frienis in théfLaw Department.
I had & more strenuous time at the sircraft Féctory»bat 1 was

not any happier.




e that the teacher kept watch and there was no futther trouble:~ku
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 ;Ph11ade1ph1a Ndrgan sald, "Isn't it queer, wherever I g0 I am

~J;put 1n the firet grade." In Criester 1 hail gone to observe He

he had ever done. I asked him why. e said he hasd no pencil. eﬁ

The boys always took the pencils I gave him every week. After E

In Fniladelphia the principal sent me
word that he seemed to be deficient. I went to the school and
said that I théught he was extra bright s,reading very well,

‘ and having unuesuel_ mathematical ability. After giving him an

examination, which I watched with delight, the principal. said, ]
"It could not have been thie child tqe teacher complained about.

He 1s realy for the next higher grade." So at last he was out_[eff

of the first grade. |
When he was in the seventh grede everygia‘}? o

yhing seemed to go vrong. 1 had to leave fob the office a h

e

chort time before he left for school. He was always clean '

in the morning but I feel sure- he was often untidy when he "f“f fg*

went bagk in the alternoon.:

He had received "Ivanhoe for Christmas. } a;%:$f
I was pboud of his. ability to read and his desire for a book ”“blgv'ﬂd
like that so I let him take 1t to echool to read on the day
‘when the girss had sewina and the boys were allowed to read.
At the close of the period the teacher said "Glose all~books."
Korgan took'a last look.xShe told him to bring the book to her
to punish him for not giving prompt obedience. When qcmool was
over he waited until she had left. ile weht to the desk and took
his book. The jenitof would not let him mave it and they had

& tussle. The next morhing I received a very disturbing note

- about his untidy appearance and that he had struck his teacherx .;;:4“




?i  hope that my letter put & stop to come of the woret practices in“’h

against that school. I asked to have “organ transferred to the'

Sghool. I wrote this letter to the District wuperinuendent, and I o

~Whis district Tne worst one from my »oint of view, was punishing
him by makina'mim sit on a bench in the corredor, with nothing,;:?
" to do- and for & long time. | o

ine evening before he was transferred, I heard him
fecite his History lesson to me perfectly. The next day I askédﬁhih\
if he got a perfect mark. He =aild that nhe had gotten a zero in_‘it.jt
two weeks azo. Then he explalned, "The teachers do not like ,'t.vdg’j."j\,;e;_‘~
‘bad marks in conduct because 1t makes them look as if they can 1_'1o‘y‘c}tff’~
xeep order, so they glve us bad marks 1n our lessons. They think waif
care more about lesson marks than conduct merks." » R

Mr. Hopple zave me the afternoon off to attend .
~organ's graduatiom from the eighth zrade at the Bgrrnychopl.
Thet morniﬁg I wrote & note to thevoarber asking him'td'cup and:
comb the boy's halr because he was to be Valedigtorian and tonéeéf
that his hénds and face were clean. ide had a‘héw éultréﬁdzi was“t
proud pf him. iiss Packer had put a carnation in his buttonhole

“end trained him to do his nart well. - f.“ . Q$

#lss Packer seemed neither _young nor old. ﬁérf?aééf‘
was strong and sweet, her manner, affGCt;°na§ej’Wpen I thankéduheffﬁ,
for all she had done for Yorgan she said, "But Mrs Rhodes, I id?é";j
your boy." When he was about to enter High School in the Fall I . =
told him I hoped he would do his best. Eé’said that it would not »
be falr to Niss Packer if he diddt. le eaid tais knowinz that she
had been killed by a truck that pacsed a trolley wiile she waslgétﬁ

off,




When I went to work at the Aircraft iactory I was assigned

?/b , _to the Employment division. My Civil Service reting eet tne 
\!l."';fnwsalary I was to receive which was more than I had been getting.
L 'The workergWﬂere sent to me to get their numbers and to be
registered They came in droves. Dne girl given a position as
clerk ‘at fifteen dollars a week said "How will I ever spend 1t?"
| , It wag my duty to put all the 1nformation about each u
worﬁzﬁﬁon a card ahd file it. I also kept portfolios contalning
1nformation relative to the emplovee Every afternoon I had to' _
send to Ceptsin Cobourn a full report of all thatwﬁeéabeen fil -f1i9’
accomplished that day. There wae quite a 11ttle figurlns to be- ;77
done on this sheet which was about 36 by 18 1nches.df ;es
amazed to find after a few weeks that I knew all the namee\upon
the roll. When Commander !lowsrd asked for the recordvof,a‘mgn'vfe"?ﬁ‘
"l' whose first name was “incent I said, "There are onlyvﬁwe(Vineents?,:
| Then I t21d him where to find them. This impnessed‘himise'&ucgi; »
that he used to say, "Here 1s the lady who can tell me everything
I wanf to know." B
I was much older than the other clerks but the young
girls were very nice to me They would Jjoln me zat lunch‘iﬁ‘the
cafeteria. Sometimes we took our lunch out on the léwn"beside{‘ﬁi
the river. CaptainIJQbourne wag the managervog the,feetdry;When
| a plane was reedy for.a try-out we were told that we migﬁt havefvv
the privilege of going up if we went and stood where théy'Qere.'

about to take off. Several of the women went up but it”Was‘the -

one new thing I 414 not care to try.
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JUHN B, RHODES
DS AT MOTLAY

Retired Texiile Manufacturer And
Well Known Writer Passes Away
At Daughte.’s Home.

LONG AND USEFUL LIFE ENDg

For Many Years the Deceassd Operatsed

Large Mills in Aston and Middletown
. Townships, Giving Employmeng to
Hundreds of Bapp} and Contented
People.~~Selkirk Letters Widely Read.

John B. IThodes, one of the best known
residenis of Delaware county, who in
later years gained wide repute in this sce-
tion by his timelyv articles under the nam
de plume of “Alexander Selkirk,” which

Chester Times, died about ten minutes of
seven o'clock this morning at the home
of his son-in-law and daughtgr, Mr: and
Mrs. Harry W Rhodes, at Moylan, after

appeared at frcqunnt' intervals in thei
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‘JOEN B. RHODES.
Retired Manufacturer and
Resident of the County, Who Died
To-day.

Prominent

a serious illness of three months’ duration,
His demise was due to heart trouble,
which developeg from the infirmities of old
age. He was eighty-two years of age
on January 27 of this year, and unti
he became afflicted with the illness that
resulted in his death he enjoyed remark-
able health ang was as active as the
average map twenty years his junior,

. Mr. Rhodes wzs a man of wonderf{ul
physique and commanding presence. He
possessed a genial disposition which won
for him a legion of friends. At soclal
gatherings he was noted for his humor-
ous stories, and his witly recitals were
generally of an original character.

Mr. Rhodes was pgenerally a guest at
the campfires given by Wilde Post, No.
5, Grand Army of the Republic, and his
characteristic joviality will bo greatly
missed by the old soldiers.

About ten yvears ago Mr. Rhodes retired
from the textile manufacturing business.
¥or many years he operated ithe Xnowl-
ton Mills in Middletown township and
the West Branch Mills in Aston township
The industry as it developed necessarily
built up a large village and for the con-
venience of the operatives a store was
established at Idewellyn in the summer
of 1877, and in 18%0 it was made a postal
station, John B. Rhodes being appointed
tmaster.
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JOHN B, AHODES
DIES AT MOYLAN

CONTINUED FROM FIRST PAGH.

Began at Bix Years.

At the age of six years Mr. Rhodes en-
tered a cotton factory with the view of
becoming proficient in that branch of
industry. He was employed in the differ-
ent departments of a weaving mill, and
ultimately acquired a practical knowledge
of all branches of the business. His edu-
cation was meanwhile gained at the ses-
sions of a night school, the public school
system not yet having been introduced
in this part of the State. He remained an
employe at the factory until he attained
his majority and was then married to
Miss Annie L. Warren, of Middletown
township, the ceremony being performed
by Bishop Alfred I.ee. On his marriage
Mr. Rhodes embarked in the store-keep-
ing business at Crozerville, where he con-
ducted a successful trade until 1864 He
then purchased from Eiwood Tyson, Esq.,
what is known as the Aston Mills prop-
erty and engaged in the manufacture of
doeskins, jeans and dress goods. His
marked success prompted him, in 1866, to
rent the Knowlton Mills, at Knowlton.
To this already extensive manufacturing
venture was added, in 1882, the purchase
of the West Branch Mills, Both plants
were operated to their full capacity for
many -years. .

In the management of these extensive
interests Mr. Hhodes' energy and busi-
ness tact have been exceptional, contrib-
uting essentlally to the success of every
enterprise in which he was engaged.
From humble beginning he rose by in-
herent force and strong purpose to be an
influential factor in the industries of the
county.

Although a Democrat in politics Mr.
Rhodes during the later years of his life
became more liberal in his views. He
was a great admirer of President Roose-
velt and favored his policies. In 1876 Mr.
Rhodes was a delegate to the National
Democratic Convention at St Louis which
nominated Tilden and Hendricks,

Promineny 0dd Fellow.

Mr. Rhodes was a prominent Odd Fel-
low, representing Benevolent Lodge, No.
40, of Aston, in the Grand Councils for
a number of years. He was a regular at-
tendant at the services of the Methodist
Iipiscopal church, though educated in. the
tenets of the Protestant Episcopal faith.

Mr. Rhodes is survived by the following
children: Charles Rhodes, of Denver, |
«Colo.; John Rhodes, of South Dakota; Al-

red Rhodes, of Philadelphia; R. Somers
hodes, of Chester, and Mrs, Annie L.
hodes, of Moylan, wife of Harry W.
hodes, a nephew of the deceased, who is
resident of the Media Title and Trust
ompany. The deceased was bereaved
y the death of his wife about three years
go. He is also survived by a sister,
rs. Thomas Lees, of this city. ’
Since the death of his wife, Mr. Rhodes.
eslded in Media until he was taken ill,
hen he was removed to the home of his
aughter where he passed away. Ar-
rangements for the funeral are now being
ade ang will be announced to-morrow.
A. J. Quinby and Son, of Media, have
sharge of the obsequies. -

Mr. Rhodes was a member of the

hester Branch of the Society for the

Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and

as Interested in all public and humane
ubjicts.




Willlam X. Rhodes, of Moylan,
wounded in France, - is  {wentiy-
‘three years of age, and a  son:
of Mr., and Mrs. Alfred 1. Rhodes,
| of Moylan, Delaware county. Hc was,
lwounded July 17. losing his right armu\
Despite this his parents received a -
| most cheerful letter, written left-hand-
:ed, from him August 16. He sald he
i 'was happy and receiving excellent care'
i at Base Hospital No. 36 and that by
Christmas he may be sent home. He
attended Media High school and for
jtwo yeurs the New York Military
!Academy. Cornwall-on-the-Hudson. In
June, 1917, he enlisted from 5734 Wal-
nut street, Philadelphia, joining Com-
pany B. Pennsylvania Engineers. He
was soon made a corporal,

Corp, Wm., K. Rhodes
‘Wounded
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While I was working here My son Will went

:;; “overseas,with the 28th divieion of the Emsineers . When I read

' .ﬁf:fi4J in the paper that they were building a bridge over the Marne
- and weré under enemy filre my heart began toﬂiremble.~A'few days
. aﬂ;‘later 2 telegranm came to me at the'factory saying that he had
x ;been injured and his right arm had been amputgted. itookdthe
;f_héWS‘quietly. It was sucih a comfort to know that he had'not been
S mlled. L o
' - I 30 not remember seeing Captain‘3056U£n
at the faétory. I 3id see him wihen he and my eon JohﬁTwerej
étudﬁntsgt the laval Acedemy. He was an upper classmaﬁ Whéh
Jonn was a plebe. I was visiting John when he came ac;QSQ‘the
hall to John's room. He was in his shirt éleeves and qdiie
embarracssed when he saw me. o
& ' I have no reason to believe that either
he or Commander oward knew that John was head of thedrdinance
plant at Gharleston, West Virginie, at this time. I did not
expect or recelve any extra consideration on that account.“
I wished to stand on my Civil Service rating and my cthcientibus
servibe; |
pr and then'Commander Howard éame‘ﬁo me aﬁ_
closing time and sa;a, "¥rs Rhodes, get your girls tégether.
An empty car is going up tp Broad‘Street Stét;onﬁ Wé wiil ﬂéke‘ 
you all up in it." During the first few months before the trolley
sérvice was exbended ﬁé the factory, we had to Gélk~almost & mile

from the gate%




S One morning when I started to work I found

o the steps covered with deep snow. We were in the middle of g

. eolid block of houees sol Jumped over every ralling between the

- had been cleaned. My daughters were shocked when they saw me

" _been dug for a telegraph pole. I tried over

»:ior the effort I had made to get there at all.

They were fitting him with '

to use his left hand. When he wae

They took 1

he came out of the ether the nurse was regarding him anxiously.

2€ smiled and saig,

~ One day ne heard his father spealr

. " v
the toast he was trying to butter, ta

for me you would not do 1f I hzd two hands."

He_whispered, "Don't do that

porchee until I reached the corner where the steps ang pavement

Jumping but that was nothing compared to what happened at the

‘“_Navyiiard. It continued to snow . The nearer I <ot to the factory

{he'fewer landmarks I could see., I cterped into a hole that hag

and over agaln to

climb out. &t last I threw myself forward and crawled throug:

the deep snow. Iw@s very late to work vut no one reproved me.

Possioly they agreed with me that I should hsve been commended

It was months before we saw Will. They kept SR

'him at the Walter Reed hospital in Wasuington for a long time.

an artificial arm ana training him S ffﬁ
hit by the saraonel the main

artery was cut. de woula have bled to death e cept tnat he had
tnv type of blood that - ‘Coagulates

quickly. After e had his arm.

bandaged he told the doctor he ha d no feelin:in his right arm.

nlm to the operatimg room ang cut off his arm. Jnen 'l *;\7 afﬁ

e felt over with his left hand. Iinding the right one gone;

"You put one over °on me , didn't you?"

ile never would allow usto sympathize witn nim. -

of him as a cripple. e said,
You don't call me a cripple, do you?" Cnce I put my finger on
keep 1t from sllipping.

» Mother,don't ever do anything




.‘ |

was rector. His wifewas a remarkable woman

4chureh grew and prospered while dNr. Clay was reztor.

The government sent him to the Jniversity

A if Pennsylvania until he graduatedfrom Lgw School We lived

ot

::near enough for him to come home for 1unch every day He

» {giepent all his spere time playing the piano.‘ Migs Julia
)f;}iSchelling sent him music written especially for nhe left hand.
..%{AWe listened entranced. Alfred 'said, "If ne can. do that with one
'hand , what couldal he do with two?"

‘Soon he began to play tehnia and to drive

' a car. Cnce when we were driving to Washington We came to a

car ihat had been in a collision with .another cer, theh;dro#e

off without tyying to help. We stopped to see if we eﬁnld do

anything An officer appearedand thinking Will had caused the;. .
“accident told him he was not permitted to drive in the. District '

of Columbia Dbecause he had only one arm. When he learned that -

' Will was not the offender, he gave him an examination and

ellowed him to proceed.
| When we lived at 734 Walnut Street we
21l belonged to the Church of the e@demption where Mr Clay '

’ & litt1e~older

‘than her husband who was an Englishman. He had been'a'mnsical.

student in a cathegral'before becoming a priesiQ'She was an
American widow with cgulte a little means. o
der executive ability was great Her aopearaﬁ
was preposeessing and she feared nuo one. She was also an artist
and painted en immense oil oainting in which she used some of
the young people of the church as models. bhe etarted‘the
collection of gifts for the beautiful window pack of the altar o

She was‘president of the Woman's Auxiliary. That‘and the whole'




Clay had two married daughters. One was the

E :rwife of the head of a military academy at Cornwall on the .iudson.
"hﬁ; vThis was before the first world war. Will was a member of a Zibl:.
| w“:alclass taumht by ¥r. Orton. ¥rs Clay used her influehee to get

; - Will into this Milltary Academy. This pleased me very much for
%gﬁt;' I believe that milltary training builds up the health and

character of those who are anle to obtain it.

lire Clay told me of an interesting epieode

o
b
ot

‘ which was very valuable to me later. "While I was living
near Wilmington, Delaware I became very 111 with neuritis.
I decided to g0 to kurope to consultthe best doctors and drink
- the waters at Saden Baden and other famous spas. Neither ‘the
doctors nor the waters aeloed me . Pinally one doetor said
'The finest soeclalist in this field is an American, livmng
in Wilmington, Delaware.' I hurried back home and it was not
® long bef_ore I was completely cured."
Later I had an attack of neuritis myself
My hand swelled and became uselecs and I couldnot sleep.-
There came a2 time when I could stand it no longer. T went to
see lirs Clay and asked her for the name and address'ef the
l.kv:doctor who cured her neuritis. This she did and I went to
. Wilmington. Dr. mullen was an elderly man. Nhen I told him
‘that I was from.west Cnester originally heAsaid'he”remembered
- me. We were in the sixt; - grude together and had Miee Ellie
'Moore for a teacher That wae a happy co- 1ncidence but ‘the
‘i"fhappiest pert was my cure. |
' " He gave me ‘enough medicine to last two weeks
4'i'and told me to teke a hot water bottle to bed witn me. Iwent
. back at the end of two weeks ., Idid not need to ge agaln and“I "
,have Eeverxhad a recurrence of this malady. Mr. and #irs. Clay
#;Hé¥l ail“gééééd over", but like ‘the brook I seem to be going

on forever.




After Armistice Day we were told that we could

}be traneferred to other positions in the Navy Yard 1f we wishel.
”:;“1 was put in charge of the perpetwpal inventory stock file 1in
"nﬁfﬁfgnother department. I missed my old friends but the work was o
{jﬁianew and engrossing. Information of the number of mmall ltems

i*;{i iwas_brought to me every morning. I had a record of the quantlty
J§§4$§«§6§,hand, One day emessenger ceme and said, "there are no turn-

; “h”Tﬁﬁcﬁles'to pe found." Consulting my files, I said,i"ydg should

© have 200, 000 in stock." I was sble to locate them in ghe suppl.

) department . o o

,f?;} Mr. Willets came to me one day and said, "Mrs Rhod<’>
7 went to talk to Washington about the present‘sﬁatevof employ4

” ment here. I have to habe a graph to hold in my hand wgile T am

_ talking Can you make one with this information on it? v said

;.. »' NIl try . e

‘ - ' I had never made- a graph but Iwas familiar with

those made by others so I went to work. Mr. Willets took it

and used it to his satisfaction I felt that I had learned

another new thing. My next move was 1o the accounting depart-

ment in the cost division There 1 nelped three young yeoman-

ettes file punched -cards. It beche_my duty t> send & report

to the supervisor?;very Monday morning. It was a full report

of all the work done in the yérd for the previous week and its

cost. I had to computé thisg from the vpunched cards. Ilearned

o punch the cards, to run the machlnes whish tabulated the

results and to operate the sorter. I never tired of this work.




Once when I had been loaned to another depabime:
I went back to my own desk after all the other clerks had gone
and found it absolutely empty, not even a paper clip:;eft in it.
The néxt day I put on my hat and stearted toward the door
intending'to go to the Navy Yard as usual. It was then that my
‘mind began to work. "Since they have destroyed a;i'yOur memoranda
how are you going to make yo ur report? What reason can I give
that will not involve Mr. surke or Mr. Royer?" Poor Mr burke,
the report he sent in was returned with this comment, ¥I want
.this report made out ae Mrs. Rhodes made it." Therefore I mede
out my resignation and stayed at home, ‘ T%W
Jests
Being sixty- four old at this time I should
ﬁave retired anyway but I did not want to. I loved my.work.
Mr . Burke needed the extra pay he would get and there was no need
for me to earn money.
Now I was free to take automobile:ﬁrips
which I enjoyed immensely. With several of my childeen o&ning
cars, Iwent from Few York to Florida and across Georgia and
Algbama many times. Merritt's business took him to small, out
of the way places. Louise, his wife, and I accompanied*him
whenever possible. I had an excellent housekeeper and my sister-
‘in-law, Annie Rhodes boarded with us. |  ‘
_Alfred was'working in a'Mediayﬁank and ‘
did not object to these trips which I took. Annie's hudbend Harry

‘died shortly after“I-weht to work at the Aircraft Factory. She

- gold her home and came to live with us on Forty second Street.

- -Our family was large and congénial. Wilil and Morgan roomed togethe

A-~1n the third floor back. Morgan was devoted to Will and helped rie

- ;him over all the hard places.




a ELPHIA RECORD, SUNDAY, MARCH 10, 1829
Representing Philadelphia at Conference of Democratic Women
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Mary and Josephine had the third floor front. Annie
had the sécond floor front. There was a bathroom on each upstairs
rloor plus a lavatory at the top of the back stalrway. Alfred

nnd Iwhad epleasant room over the kitchen. It had a bay window .
racing west The parlor wae thirteen by twenty-five feet It

.ihnd a: 1arge open Tfireplace. All the ceilings were very high

fi '~ Having been elected Democratic Committee Womanf
h;i'for our diviqion, I had meetings in this parlor about once ‘a montnj

1iAfter a while I wae appointed Secretary . oeveral times I went

-lto other cltles as a delegate to convehtions. These were memorabi@

~J”"£r1ps; We went in private cars and stayed in fine hotels. Ail%his

u”was very interesting and enjoyable but it seemed to me that there )
. . were other thinqs that I could be doing that would be morggworth |
.f whi1e." R

' It may be that if some of us had given more thcughf
.to religion at that time things would be very different at this
time.The lack of interest in things of the spirit has become a
sad hindrance to our civilazation. We must get back to the"faith
of our fathers" if we hope to survive. Today our lives are watches
and known of all men. Men everywhere Are demanding more money,
which is the ruination of a man, the doom of a nation. May God
'f;:bring Us to our senses before it is too late. "The love of money

is thé root of &1l evil."

| I 1024 Jo and Roy were merried at the Church
og the Rbdemption They bad a Heautiful big reception at our _
k';large home on 42nd Street .The bride was breath--takinaly beautifulwi;
as she had her picture taken by the mantel in the parlor. They
'lived in paltimore two years and then came back to live with us ;~

They had alittle dau\hter, “ary , who has been especially_dea‘

to me.



My sister Mary diedin 1925. John's wife once
sald to me, "You and your sister Mary were never very close, were
| you?" I don't think she liked me. She tried eo hard to make me &
brilliant success. Nothing I 4id satisfled her. Even my marrisage
dld not please her. She liked Alfred but ahe wanted me to marry some
| one who was world renowned. She thought I 1ow9r9d.myeelf by going
to St Louis as a governeae. She would do ahythins 1n‘the world
.for me but she did not love me as my sister Annie 1oved me.,v

Annie died in 1922.. Sho had never been strong
and was in & hoapital when she died Poor Annie, 80 kind, 80 1ov1ng,.
Aand go self-sacrificing and we could do so 11ttke for her. She '
always kept her troubles to herselg. Fortunately‘she ‘had her ‘know-
ledge of God's love to sustaln her. Her whoiétlifeiﬁéa spenﬁ in
doing for others who were not with her wheﬁ sh§ d1ed. Rewards are
promised to Christians who have worked for the 66m1n3 of the kiné-
dom and to those who have suffered long and been kind. She 18 now
awaiting the reward which"the Lord, the righteous Judge shall give |
her ey that day." |

The greatést joy of my life was the birth
and development of my chlildren. When John ves about‘ten days old
my sister Mary , observing Alfred's 1ntensa 1nteraat 1n the baby
said, "Wwait until he is a month old, he'll be ‘much more interesting."
Alfred said, "He couldn't be more interesting than he ie.now."

It was the same with me. How I loved to holdvtwo 1ittle feet in one
hand! "My baby's feet, like seashells pink, |
Might tempt sho uld Heaven deem mete
An sngel's 1lips to kies, we‘think. |
“ike rose-hued sea-flowers towsrd the heat,.
They stretch aﬁd spread and wink, Lo

Their ten soft buds that part and meet- My baby's feet! ..
Browning ‘




I had to supervise the making of the supper . The‘rector,‘Mr.

~ Mc Fetridge said, "Do have something d;frgrent, We get tired
.dt §h1ckén‘ croquettes and peas." Therefore I had scalloped
"ﬁldyatérs;‘potato chips, cabbage aﬁd celery salad, and hot

- biscuit. I forget the dessert but the meal was a 8uUC0ess.

- Now I gave up all work either as a Business WOman or
A Political worker I had no outside interests except the chur. '
Nr Clay left the church of the Redemption to take charge of

a church in California. When Mrs Clay was leaving she told

, the women to elect me as president. This was most embarrassing
I was forced upon them. I 4id my best to be a good president.

- The time 1limit for this office is supposed to pe two years

but I stayed for fourteen years.

I was elected. to ‘the Womens Aié Lo the Convocation -
r West Philadelphia . Wa met sabout four times a year .

Different churches invited us to come to them for the meetlng  ffﬂ>f*
and provided a fine supper . Mr. Taltt, bishop at that time, - o
wag such & superior speaker that the meetings were very enjoyanh::f‘
The dean introduced me and made an amusing reference tb‘a¥crossw'
word puzzle that I had made for the Puolichédg'r. He was diééi
gusted because he could not solve ib. |

It wae my habit to make puzzleé to rest myself at
the end of the day.l had received five ddllars for this puzzle.
Making puizles gave me a very large‘vocabulary and keptlﬁe from
forgetting how io spéll. I had letters from a man 1n Seranton
and from a womam in Obio asking for the answer. ‘The Seranton
man'e letter was véry amusing. It began, "Josephine, how oould
you? Josephine, why did you?"

When our church had to entertain,the céﬁvocation




s,

Our Sunday School picnics were usually held in

h:¥;;'fa1rmount Park. Onthe day of one of the picnics as I was
?;; f1eav1ng to go to the Navy Yard I said,"The dinner is.all
&“f;prepared Don't eat all the devilled eggs before you start.
MEVTVDon t wait for me. I will get there as soon as I can..

‘ B Upon my arrival late, I looked around for the family.

Alfred was standing with a group of members of the choir.
His back was toward me and a nice young wdman was m@king‘eyeaf»'

at him (How could I blame her?) When he saw me his faco lishtvf

‘up with plessure. There is something very dolightsdl i

‘in

’,learnins without words that people are happy to see you.»_;

After Mr. McFetridge died, the Rev . Frank: Cox
became our rector. He was a fine man and A rine preacher and

his wife was a wonderful help to the parish. Ag Mr. Cox ‘a8
request, we agrsed to provide 25¢ lunches on Tuesdays durihg
Lent before the noonday service. One of the choir men helped .
direct the Sfunday School girls who waited on table. Our
customers weremostly people who worked in offices nearby.
Sometimes we had ham but roast 1amb waa moet
popular. One day I made 8ix apple pies, myaelfQ Squtlmes
we had rice pudding or beown Betty . We sarved‘Broccoii,'
which was new at that time . We always had our famous Cole
Slaw. We usually had from one hundred to one hundred fifty
guests. After lunch we had service with good;aingins and a

' ten minute talk. Some of the women stayed to help us clean

up. I§ was & good 1dea for united church service.
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Mr. McFetridge asked me to.act as f§oeptionis£‘a%j;“5
meeting after each Sunday evening service, to be hald in thévj-?
parish building. There would be an excellent epeakér,eomé  “'in
recitations by the Sunday Sghool pupile and hymn after hymn o
would £e sung. Sandwiches and coffee would be served. There
wae & moveable blackboard , on which my son Al drew a huge;_”
crosaword/puzzle. I had made up one of Biblical people and
places for the occaslion. One of the men of the cholr filled -
in the spacee as the Audience gave the answers. One word wase
hard for everyone "Cis" the father-in-law of Saul.

‘We can try many different ways of luring people
to church but there ia nothing like the gospel of the Kingdom

to draw them in., and keep them interested. Lately it has
come to my mind that the command "Believe oh the Lord Jesus
Christ and thou shalt be saved." is not an arbitrary rule but

a statement of fact. One who does not believe that Jesus 1s th+y

" con of God could not believe that he hed the power of giving
.~ salvation or any other power. |

It is only ﬁhen we are sQre that Hde rose from
the dead and that we t-o shall rise that we begin to be filled
with love and thankfulness. When we‘%éggwthat devile belleve o
and tremble we see that their belief increases their terror ;4'51
while our bellef overwhelms us with wonder and love. |

There 1is é beautiful hymn which saya,"Pe walks

wlth me and He talks with me and He tells me I am His own.



".and alwaya sang wlth him in my heart Mise Cheney said, "Ilove

'*'jwas noticeable in other friends in the church The orsanlat

Coata

I knew the words or everything my husband sang Nt
‘fato eee ‘you and Mr. Rhodes together.” ? Later the sama reaction gEﬁr
- and his wife were very nice to ue. When he was about”to play |

"Through the nisht of doubt and sorrow,“ he would always 1ook

‘ down at me and emile beoause he knew how 1t appealled to me.;

Because I was deaf, ‘I had to take a fnont seat
When I was near Nise Cheney or Mra Cox we ‘would reach out - and
- clasp hands at the words, "Brother clasps the hand or brother

'etepping fearless through the night.
Our dear Miss Cheyney left us when she wae eighty-

five years old. She was the darling of every member of the church

>f the REdemption for many years.

We j$ined this church after we moved to 5734
Walnut Street in 1910. Alfred and Jo sanf in the choir Mary
and I taught Sunday School. Merritt and Louise were married

there,also Jo and Roy.




There 1g no douby that Jesus taysht us
the fact of eternal punishment. :lespoke of 1t chiefly as tha
‘jresult of unbelief. Oyer and over again He said to a sinner, -
':*L‘"Go and ein no more.""He that believeth on me shall never die.". .
In God's slght death means separation from God. Sinners as well
as sainta are ralsed from the dead to receive rewards or punishvi
'ments as the case may be .There are degrees of both.
“ We who believe that we are saved do nd?i;h'
believe that our salvation rests on anything that we have done :f‘
but upon the love of our Father who gave his son that we might .
live . Let us make our light so shine that others may see how
héppy we are trusting everything t.o.Him° “The love of God is
broader than the measure of man's mind and the heart of the

eternal is most wonderfully kind."

Tpough I loved the boys I taught in Sunday
School and still 4o love them .no matter what leseon I taught my

final message was, "Never forget that God loves you. YOU may forg.®
Him but He will never forget you."
| | When‘Mary~was a counselor at & girl's cam.
in the POconos we often drove up to vieit her. She was & riding
Counselor. She enjoyed riding above all thinga. One Saturday ny
husband started to go to camp with us. It was such a hot day thaf.
he decided to 80 back home on the trolley before we were out of
the city limits. We felt that the cool breezes at ihe camp were
full payment for suffering in the hot car; W§ enjoyed watching
the children as they learned to swim. Bea Clérk and Dottie
Chambérlain were counselors and friends of the family. Mary was.
a counselor there for ten years until eshe was forty-eix. She ,,JL
gave up then. Camp life seems like play but 1t was a twenty- four

hour a day Job and really was work.
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in 1931 I had begun to love it as I did our home in West
r'fchester. As 1ong as I had a home all my ohildren oame home
- to live and how haeppy it made me b John said it waa too

”5much for me to handle. Altred and I went to 11ve in Media.

We left the house at 216 South 42nd Street

where he was employed in a bank. The children aoattered‘

Ann Rhodes had an apartment &n Media and we enjoyed beins

near her.
We found a fine boarding house kept by Miss

Eliot. She served delicious meals. It was a wonderful rost

for me and we enjoyed the friendship of the otber boarders
especlally that of Mrs Alice Parker. She came to Manoa to see
me more than once. It is a delight to recall the;happy hour8;
we spent together with Mrs Parker at the piano énd Alfggd;
singing. His voice remained strong and good, evén #fterlpe
was eighty . | R

Mrs Parker went to the Lenten eervices at the
Episcopal Church, which I had attended when at Brooke Hall.
On Sunday evenings we went to the Presbyterian Church with
Miss Braden Opn Sunday mornings I went back to the city to
the Church of the Redemption. Since I was presidant of the

Woman 's Auxiliary, I never missed a Tuesday.




vﬁény of her teacher friends who may be 111. They afe #ll 8o

"I ask a blessing for her friends,Jennie, Ruth, Dottie,and

E kind to me. 0ld people are so often ignored but theao'éirls'

 geem to like to tall to me.

@

My youngest son Morgan, 1is in the - Merchant
Marine. His twelve year old daughter was telling about the

wonderful plane he had made for buying a farm when he came

home. One boy said, "Suppode he does not come home. He may be
killed , you know." Peggy said, "He won't be killed. We're .
praying for him." God be thanked for the falth of little children. .

~ All my children have been aware of some of my answered prayers.

- They remember the time when John was 8o very 1ill in Cuba just

after he graduated from the Navak Academy. They realize that only

God could have helped the doctor give him the remedies that saved

him that hot summer when we were living on Aston Ridge.

When we moved from 216 South 42nd Strees, Merritt
ﬁnd bouise rented a home in Cynwyd. Will and Peggy Preston had
married and were~11vihg in Moylan- Rose Valley, near Media, where
Will was practicing ldw in his cousin, Frank Rhodes' office.

He had gradusted in law from the University of Penneylvenia.

"Frank said to him when he camé to work there, "You must remember

‘thet this 18 no bink tea'." After he had been there a few months

~1like thab.

- and man. : et

Alfred asked Frank how Will was getting along. Frank said "He is
a fiend for work. The only fault I can find is that he does not

charge enough for his services." It pleased me to know that he wéé§3

When Frank died he left all his business to Will.

I pray that he may become an honored citizen, a friend to Gb
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>hér to Teachers ' College,ehe @aid, "Do I have to be a teacher”

| WWon't‘you always need me at home?" And how we have needed her!

'Orten she led the service. At times ahe ‘went out and persuad:d

‘Mary was the only one who preferred a life of sing

blessedness, fortunately for us. When we were considering send

Angie married Edgar Grbw,la‘Street Preacher. They had

"_one'édn, Daniel. They devoted their lives to mission work.

"Her husband dled when Dan wes nine years old She kept on with,

the mission work Thege mlasione»qre under police protection
and inspection.When they need to take care of a woﬁah, not a
criminal, they take her to & mlsaionlover'nibht. To cover the
exéensethe city gives them papt of the weirare funﬁ._Many
ch&:chea give them clean, wearable clothes.

The needlework guild seﬁds‘a number of infante' outfits
to mieéions‘every year. Milk dealers donate milk. Bakeries donate
day-old bread to them. Produce dealerse on Front Street giie them
fresh vegetables which look the worse for handling. -

The home to which Angie was attached had about fiéty
employees who worked without pay, working for the Lord. Angle
kept the accounte, which had to be well kept because they were
inspected by civic authorities. The clothes which are donated
are sorted and the best ones are sold to poor people for a very
small price. The proceeds go for supplies whidh are not donated.
The fact thab a woman may be stranded in Philadélphia with very }
little money and no place to spend the night;may have a bed.an45  ‘§ .

breakfast without charge at a miseion .lmpressed me very much.

Angie usedto play the piano at the evening‘méetings;



"  came to live with ue. It was very pleasant for both,housos to

" have & young relative to watohfover and loon Both went to

At the same time Mary Sawyer; Jo'e daughter,

Haverford High School. Dan did not atay‘to éfaduato" enlistlns S
in the Navy on hie seventeenth birthday. ﬁary Bawyer daid graduato |

rwith high honora. Merritt'a son , John Baoon graduated from .-

e LowereMarion and went on to Dartmouth. Thol’;throo or my srand-.

}dear to me. Al' s daushter, Katherine, married Theodore Moore.
She 1s‘a‘1ove1y‘gir1.”happy and trying to make others happy.

‘She and her»husbandvhave been ontertaining servioe men from

children are great ohuma all good looking and woll manneved.
In 1936 when we wore living 1n ln apartment on e
Locust str°°t- I had &Painrul aooldont. It was a seoond rloor S

" apartment with no pueh button to control the llght at the toot

of the stairs. Ono evening 1 wont dovn to anovor the doorbell
and when I was near the bottom I missed astop and toll on my .
outstretohed right arn It was Al Jr. He came in and oarriod a ”"’?4
me upstairs. The dootor came 1mmed1ately and thoy took me to |

the Osteopathic Hoapltal. My ehoulder was broken in such a

way that it could not be set. After two weeks in the hospital
Al took me to hie home in Ilnoa. My arm was still in a sling.
I ves there for Thanksgiving Dlnner. Mary and Alfred moved
the rollowing Now Ioars Day, next door to Al, and here ve
remain. - | .' " ‘
o After Roy e doath Jo married Stanley Cooper

of Consgohocken.‘They have two little daughters who are very

nearby hoepltals. T
Bill and Peggy also have a son who 18 a great co '

to them. He is big and strong and very attentive to me when
visit them.He sees that I have awrap and 8 comfortaole onat')

He supports my weight whon I try to walk.



Hahhemann hoepital. I was there only one night and day. I did not

" was no eign of cancer revealed. Bleeding warte are dangerous and

;“time,‘l had to have a nurse for a while after we came tp Mahoalj

many things I could not do. I was obliged to give up'mak;hg,m
“own dresses. That was something that I had been doins to

e

However my shoulder pained lessand less until I 414 not mind 157#-
,;o much.
| I was able to keep up with my Sunday
‘School work and the Auxiliary Alfred was very lonesome while ,
I was away. When we served the luncheons at church he'would.cbmea_lal#
and eat with us. One woman asked me, "Aren't you afraid to let |
Mr Rhodes go up and down the elevated steps alone?" I hadn't
realized how feeble he was beginning to look. _
He said,"You may go to church on Sundays
-and to the auxiliary on Tuesdays but you- cannot go away at any
other téme." Al and Mary both had cars and often took us both for
rides. Mary never drove fast enough to suit her father. Both of
us longed for our old horses and carriages.
\ When Alfred's sister Ann, dled in 1935
she left Mgrgnough money to buy two houses, twins. We live in one
and Al and his wife in ‘another. That made it nice gor me. I was B ,
not so lonesome e8 I would have been with strangers for neighbora.‘jkM;P
- Opce when I had to have & bleeding wart

removed Merritt sent hie car and chauffeur to take me  to the

\have to take ether. The wart was removed with an electric neea;o

All the expense and trouble was really unnecessary because there;i

-1t does not pay to take chances,




on Altred 8 blrthday. Merritt does the same thing on my birthday_

:In May we have the party outdoors on Merritt's lawnﬂylignvkké;ﬁygxxg
When Alfred was eighty-five in 1940 s We aaked‘,. &

him to sing :or us. Will played his accompaniments at first but g

presently he sat at the piano alone. As I watched him I saw his L TREE

: rece grovw pale and hia hqus begin to tremble. I said,"Your father}l :iir

is tired, don't ask him to sihg any more. They pleaded for"Danny o

Deaver" and I yielded. That night we had to call Dr Gates who

helped him. Dr. Gates said, "He will not always rally." Thus I

-had my warning. : |  %;’
The following Easter Sunday morning when we  Qf4{

were all dreesed for church, he began to have a great deal of e

pain. Wewere standing together at thc top of the st.irs wnen he

sald,"Ybu won't go to churech nd leave me tais morning , will

you?" "No indeed," I sald. At that moment it seemed as 1f a sword l’ f

went through his heart and he dropped dead at my feet. He had a

prayed for God to take him. I was glad for him‘that the struggle

was over. He wanted to go and he had expected tp go exactly in

the manner that he d4id go.

Our close assoclation before his deatn was & a "f;v“

’, happy time. Often when he was lying on the couch he would say,
"Mother, come and hold my hand." Perhaps he received a little

strength from me that he needed just then. He said repeatedly, fﬂ*:ﬁ

"You have been so good to me." leaving me woras to comfort me

my work to see a vacant chalr where I had felt his

th is not weird, it is comforting.



During the years preceding his death we were alone
‘»vx in the nouse all day long. It was almost like our first years in
| - our own home in Aston Mills. Now he 4id not have to go to work. - ;;ﬁ
Iﬁ was a‘joy to me when he would go to the piano and_play and | )
'sing until he was tired. After little Jamie Burns was born next
door he would call the mother to know if he could come over ‘to
see the baby. Jamie began to look for hig viaits .VHe was nearly
three when Alfred died. e called me , "Mopop" and Alfféd,"Bopop"
‘One day he asked where Bopop was. His Mother eaid,“i think hé 18
in heaven." Jamie went to his toy phone and called heaven sayins,\
"I want to talk to Bopop." Hg eaid as he put down hie puone,
"I am going up to heaven to see Bopop and if I like 1tlll stﬁy.”
For & moment his mother's heart stood still. R
We have fine neighbors in Maﬂoa. The Rennards wore‘..v.
® Alfred's special friends. Mr, Rennard used to pitch quéit.s with him.
Mrs. Rennard would way-lay him on the way out to gét him to sing
for them. He sang many old English Ballads as well as hymns.
When the usual group gathered at the funeral parlor
the evening before his funeral I was amazed to see how many people
came to do him nonor . Men and woﬁen with whom I was not acgquainted
told me that they knew him from stopping oh the street toi a little -
chat while he was taking his déﬂiy walkse. I thought , "How surprised
he would have been, had he been able to see and hear them." He was

such & modest man.




The follbwing“éﬁﬁﬁéf"

“ house in the state. John asked Mary to stop in Greenwich Vi'_ag“
in New York City to pick him up to point out the way to Brookfieldﬁ*
‘Center. Having never been through the Holland Tunnel, I found it . s
extremely interesting. John had made & map BO Wé had no di’ficulty -
in finding their apartment. Mary hesitated when the officer made
her turn left on red. The drive up the Hudeon and the Merritt |
Parkway was delightful. The extent of the cilty was almost unbeliev—
able to one who had not been there for twenty- five years. It d1d
not make me tired. There was so much to see and to enjfy.

In Brookfield Center there were many well known
and cuturéd people. Their homes were lovely and interesting, theif
intereste wide. They wofe old-fashioned clothes with grace and
dignity. My dresses were in the prevailing style but they were nbt
in style in Brookfield Center. When we came home from a delightful
afternoon tea John's wife said, "Your dress is entirely too short.
You should put & band of black silk around the bottom of your.skirt."
I found another way of lengthening it. I felt very uncomfortablein
1t until it wae longer. There is one complaint I have in common
with other women. There are no clothes on sale for old women.
Nor any hats.for ue either, My dear friend, Miss Cheney , bought
her last hat in the children's department. It suited her very well.
I liked to buy & sailor hat because it had a brim to protect the
eyes and a crown to cover the head.

We were so well entertained by John and Katherin

that we hated to leave but we had promised to go to Orr 8 Ialand 3

on the coast of Malne to pick up Mary Sawyer and take her to Lako

lunch for us to eat on our trip.



Mary Sawyer was‘spending'a week on Orr's Islané'i
as the guest of Mr. Hamlilton and his young granddaughters .. The
grandmother was not living but there was a capable housekegper.-
,ifWe had spent the night at s tourist home near Portland and
arrived at Mr'Hamilton's & 1little before noon. We'wéreydordia;ly
received and Mr. Hamilton asked me if I liked fish. Isaid, "There
is no kind of fish that I don't like." I thought he was having .
& lunch cooked for us but he put us &ll in his stati@n w#gon_
and told us he was taking 'us to a famous seafood'resﬁaurant.

When we arrived the children showed me the Ca
enclosure where the lobeters were kept alive in water,freah tor
cooking. We were soon seated at a large table. When I‘opened the
menu oard Mp. Hamilton put his hand out and shut it aayins. "Xou
have to have the number one dinmer." I Aid as I was told and Mr.
Hemilton was convinced that I liked seafood.

First I ate Cream of lobster soup, then
steemed clams and fried clams. Then came the whole'iobster.
I had never seen one before. Mr. Hamilton showed me how to eat
1t. When the walter put icecream in tront of me I ate that also.
That night in the tourist home in Lebanon, New Hambshire, I
reproached myselt put I ielt no i1l effecté at all.I am still
fond of seafooa. I was eighty-two years oid. ‘

U.til we crossed Msi e I had no idea of Lts
besuty and prosperity. We crossed Vermont lelsurely because
it is Mary's favobite state. I was impressed bj sireets paved
with marble and by the waaninga hanging on the front porcnés

of handsome houses. We foliowed the beautiful Mohewk river

when we reached New York State. Wewvpassed through Saratoga
and Utica to Syracuse which is near the lodge on S{aneatelee o

Lake.



_ This lodge is the summer home of the Goopere Stanleybi
|.F;';‘Mary Sawyer 8 step-father. We left Mary bRere and pasnod througn*

Dryden on the way home. It was there I used bo spend my sunmers 1,1
N:before I wae tweuty. There was not a street or building that 1 ';‘5
ébuld:recognize. It Qaa in Dryden that I promised to marry Wiii ﬁ;t

. Broﬁn but could hot bring myself to keep my promise, not that_hef‘i
\cared,‘ : |
On our trip we stopped for a picnic in a state park 1n
Massachuaetta. I was surprised at the conveniences provided for us.
There were comfodbtable benches and tables, bubbling springs, fire-~ -
'plécea and"tireﬁood and a caretaker in uniform. He told us tha,beat"”

‘roads to take and warned us of speed traps. ff?@

There was one thing we founa amusing. Franklin Roosevelt S
vas coming up for re-election. This caretaker remarked,“I graduaﬁed"‘hh
“ trom the same college in the same classas Roosevelt. I hated him then, 
and I hate him still." Poor man , he had never learned that hate harmaf”
only the hater. However, We appreciated all his kindness and agree

that no one could have been a better or more agreeable caretaker.

The following summer Ruth Bowers and Mary decided to give
thelr mothers a treat by taking ues to Minnewaska for a week-end. ‘
We had commﬁnidating rooms with bath between. There were open

fireplacés 1n each room and plenty of logs in receptacleé 1n thhéf

: iis the nearest city.



There was boating, bathing, tennis anaJ

rlding but no léquor. The young pedcple gave an amateur performance

'on Saturdays 1n the assembly where morhning and evening prayers -

were held. It was here also that & minister held a service evorj"7,

-Sunday morning.'Thére wefe wheel chairs avallable and a traimed

nurse on hand ir needed. We hired a large old carriage“witha frinso‘
on top", drawn by a pair of big strong horses. It was a thrilling v

ride over mountain trails to a neighboring hotel where we were
served tea. Our pictures were taken vhen we returned. It is put
 ,‘away‘w1th plctures taken as far back as 1879. These amuse our
children as well as viaitorsAwho are chiefly interested in the
old fashloned clothes. They do not look old fashioned to me.

I sskyWhat 1s there to laugh at in that picture?"

I like to remember the thousands of miles o

I have been driven over beautiful country. Pennsylvania 1svone

e
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of the most beautiful states. The Lehigh Valley andthe rosd‘aipns_;,l, ;

the Susquehanna are especlally lovely. In the Fall the royal

garments of the trees impel us to try our hands at making poetry. f,ﬂ;ﬁ*

Driving to Oonshohacken,l found a pieca of paper and a pencil
in my bag and this is what I wrote,

"In know a bank where sumacs grow

And’ rtws and rows of eversreen 8

- With golden branches in between

And here and there a maple tall

‘Whose flaming beauty crowns them all. "

I vas paid one dollar for this rhyme to be
posted in a state park,-
"After you've eaten your excellent supper

 Give a nice prize to the best cleaner upper."

W et




«n"w‘x met Mp Baldwin who drove around in apasaensor oar aelling

”‘%ﬁ"groceries in order to make an opening for religlous talk or hrs

While I was 11v1n5 in hi adelphia_.

to 51ve away religious literature. His work was only an openlns

' ‘*wedse. He carried on:thing that we bought every time he came,

' f"Raepberry Vinegar « I had not tasted 1t since I was & sirl.« |
My mother and my sister Mary used to make it every summer
Along with the preeerves. K | B

_ I fully believe that God put it into

Mr Baldwin’é'heart to stop at our house that day. T&e booka‘\”t

he has loaned me and the pleasure I have had from knowing him

is something to treasure. He told me of his work in the USO-

1n‘TRenton With soldiers from Camp Dix.’Ho plays the piano andfff E

leads the singing. A group of Young girls serves coffee, milk;
and food They also help with the singing and speak of the 1ove
or God and His goodness to men.

One boy -who had been drinkins put his arm
around Mr.Baldwin 8 neck and began asking queatione abotit God.
‘He listened and believed and)completely sober)acceptod Ghrlst
_aB hie ngiour.‘All the helpers joined with the Ansel hoets

. in rejoicing that Curiat had found his lost sheep.

_ Another day a man croasing the street

' put his hand into Mr., Baldwin's nana and said,"Wuich way are
~ you going?" Mr. Baldwin answered,"I am on my way to heavento
see my saviour, Jesus Christ, and spend eternity there.“

-The man said, "I wish you could take me with you. I have beeu

"“a‘great ginner."” Mr. Baldwin asked him to repeat these words:-

;“God be merciful to me a sinner." He repeated it and went on h1e

‘way. Tl




w 1 aaid,"It is only a very sore bunion and we did not call the doctor.: w

_ , One Sunday in March 1942, Mary left me at church and

‘ wcnt to Dr .Hitner for an osteopathmc treatment. She told the doctor
“;that_I had a very sore left foot. Dr. Hitner said, “That indicates :
-high’ﬁlood éreseure. Bhe should see a dootor." When Mary told me

| I had trouble walking all week . By Friday night Al had to
" help me upstaire at bedtime. I swakened the next morning with a numb .
| feeling in my left side. I was able to dress and arrange my hair |

without'help,but my mouth was crooked and I could not walk. I had

" had & stroks. I had trained nursee and the doctor came every day.

In June we rentedia hospital bed. My, grandchildren loved to wind
it up and down. When school was over we let ihe nurse go and Mary

‘took over. Mg left hand was very ewolleh. It had to be massaged

and rinaily went back to normal in size but useless. 1 have never

walked since.
I was allowed to sit at o card table during the day. Al

helped get me back to bed at night. Once when I was Bitting up 1

8l11d to the floor unconseious. The nurse was terrified. She thought

I was dying. When I recoverod conaciousness, the doctor was tellinsA

me to take deep breathe. Thie nurse was obliged to go to another

case. The second nurse expeoted me to die but I was sustained hy

these comfortins worde:-.”Walt on the Lord Be of sood courage

and He will strengthen thy heart. - %
Dr. Gates left some eleeping pilla in case I needed them. fgg

My new nurse insisted that I take ‘them so when she gave me two tiny ';f;

white pills I held them under my tonsue until she left the room.
Then 1 wiped them on the eheot where they did not show being white.
The doctor told me to try to get around the room by pushéng a chair. ?Ex
I tried this on the nurse's day ogf and did so well that I couldn' t-f“
wait to tell her. She was afraid that I would fall and break my hip

so she scolded me ungil I cried.



of June. She took care of me all summer and in the Fall Mrs Harbordf

came. She wae seventy-five but active and capable. She was trained

paralytio cages. She stayed until the followins June and often came
to visit us afterward. We moved the hospital bed down stairs to the
" dining room where I have lived ever eince,, | | ‘

I can push & card table 1nto the front room 9
when I want to 1lie on the couch for a change. I sit 1n a big chtir e
by the window for hours.Mgry leavee my lunoh on a table near the
chair. It consists of tea in a thermos bottle. a aandwlch salad o
and fruit or pudding.~ | e . o

All my children have beon kind and thoughtful.
80 many old folks are somewhat 1gnored Their children ook upon
them as burdens. Even when I spill a bottle. ot ink into my lap
they do not scold me. This 13 juut one of the many bleesinsB
to be rememberedd When I start counting them. o

Dr Gates said: “Reach just & little farthor than
you oan." Thie advice has worked 80 well that 1t &s posaible for
me to move all around the room by means of the rurniture in it.
It 1s four months since I have seen the doctor but I am rollowins

his directions and taking his ‘medicine every day with satiatactory*-*:

-,
i

results and God's blessing. God be thanked that Alfred was not

obliged £0‘aee my helplessheae or my pain. He suffered too mdch
‘when I broke my shoulder, | , .,w

Though i am not a Presbyterian, the‘péstor or‘t’:f"}f
this church in Manoa called on me. He is hoplng‘to'build a new. e
,chubdh in the woods near by. Speaking of where to get the_mqney;j
he said:"My Father 1s rich in houses and lands. He holdqth’the;“‘
wealth of the world in His hande. Of rubies and diamonds, nyéi’vg
o and gold. His coffers are fulll. He has rishes untold."I aﬁit
child of a King." | ' =



;}fr*ﬁolhad 8 delishtful hour of Christian fellowship. He spoke of

o ,sermon heard ober the radio. When asked i1f he was aaved he said.

';° salvation as due only to Christ and I sald, “Thera is only one
namo" He completed 1t, ' under Heaven or siven among men wheroby

‘we must be saved." He asked me if 1 was sure I was saved.ng_fi:’-<

o) answered, "I have confessed Jesus before men and I bolieve
in my ‘heart that God has raised him from the dead therefore
- I am aaved. | ' ’

This reminded me of what Dr. Salmon aald 1n a

- “Yes I wae saved a little less than two thousand years ago on 

the first Good Friday.

An exchange of Christian greetings is almost as
good as hymn singing._ﬂhen my Sunday Séhool Times comes it is
as hearteniug as a prayer meeting. There is nothing thai helps
me more “when the nighg's longest" ihan saying the hymns and
psalme that I have learned.

Every Sunday I listen on the radio to the Rev.

E. Frank Salmon #t the church of the Holy Trinity, Being unable '
to get to church has been hard to bear but to be able to listen
to tue service at Holy Trinity has helped me more than 1 can
express. The rector from $he Episcopal church in Brooma. hes
veen bringing me conmunion. I appreciave ;n but wisn I could

go to the church of the Redemption on Communion. Sunday.

I am ashamed that we never had family prayera .
1n our home. The morning and evening prayers at Brookn Hall were.

a joy to me, I can see tha t it would have been very hard for
1'us to have them. Alfred, good as he was, would have been
runwilling to take the lead and he would have had to 4o taat
or lose his influence as head of the house. The children knew . .
" -that Iﬂprayed for‘themband for others sWwhich 1s very diffepqué‘
from praying with them. | o
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My children were taken to dhurch and Sunday Sohool.@
John did listen to the sermons and the prayers and remember wha
was sald. When he was nine he heard the preacher say ,"We 511
must die." He whispered, "Not if we live until Christ comes."
After an accident he said,"I was not frightened because I knew
my mother was praying for me."

Praying together prevents the shyness that makes it
nard to tvalk about God, even to one's mother. When Carrie, the
colored maid who comes once a week to clean brings me my lunch
I say Grace uloud. She bows her head, standing quietly, and it
is good for both of us.

When we'have a family party, they expect me to pray
before we eat. On my last birthday I was too 111 with a cold
to s8it up. I asked Will to go to the piano and start them all si
singing the Dgxology. There were about thirty- five people
here, my own childreun, their cousins, and g few o0ld friends.

Nog?in Octopber 1946, I have a vase full of roses
6efore me. The vase was & wedding present from the Glasgows.

The roses are from a bush Which my son John telegraphed to
me from Los Aﬁgeles several years ago. It 1s a monthly rose
with small pink blossoms. |

- When the bush arrived 1t was about two feet high.

Now it 15 double that. I wonder how tall it willbe when I have
come to the "longed -for home coming and my Father's welcome
smile” They took me out into the garden twice this summer. I had
the pleasure of seeing it in all its beauty. Such little things
to give sueh joy! Especidlly to a snut-in.




: “;:fffz

f’gg;

by

The reaction of little children who come to see mé
since I had a stroke is very sweet. £hey try to help me when I
start to rise from my chair. I have the habit of keeping my
paralyzed left hand covered. Little Eddie Burns, three years old,
came over and removing the cover, kissed my hand. Jo's little
Anh’with whom I was playing tit-tat-toe, beat me every time. She
said, "Let's play another game so that you can beat me."
It makes me very happy to observe tralits that indicate a character
that may develope into a fine man or woman.
| Sometimes Peggy,'Morgan's oldest child, comes over
on Saturdays. She 18 a very capéble and agreeable little girl
I wish heredity were a natural law. It would have
a great influence on our characteré. In my experience, environment
and propinquikgre stronger. Anh Rhodes gaid to me, "I look at you
and Alfred and I womder where Méry came from." I might well have
sald, Y%he is a gift from God.2
Alfred's brothers wife Mary heard me say that I
wished I could take the children to live on/a ranch in the west.
She said,"I dont think thee is the stuff of which ploneers are
nade." This did not offend me. However I never tackled anything
I aid not conquer. By this I do not mean that I have élways been
successful , but that I have kept on trylhg in spite of all
nindrances. If one can inherit anything from his forbears, certainly

my parents were ploneers in a difficult time and place. ThHere is an

inheritance we have as a nation from our forefathers, & love of
freedom and of fairplay. There is also a latent love of Ggdand

faith in His powerand prosection.



h‘;j”Gdlilee when Christ was there. I called it ,"Come with me 58
" Galilee". It was alittle more difficult to write because I

to verify every word. The doing of it was a wonderful 3°Y;f:'

‘ LastChristmas they took me over to Merritt's ror
’dinner. This is how they got me in the cari- Al drove up to the
‘of the front porch. Ted got into the car and holding ny hande.

kpulled me while Al 1lifted me abd put my reaﬁ :on the step. I oould
manage the right foot but Al had to put the left one beside the

:;v, ':' other. With Ted pulling and Al pushing I managed to silt down..‘f
With amen on each side I was able to get into the house. When P

Mary had taken off my coat I put my hands on the card teble and
pushed my way to my special chaelr end sat déwn. Ted stered in |

] " amazement saying ; "Can she walk?" We all lapghed.
| "It is better to laugh than to éry.“ I have neve?l

cried because I cannot walk. I have beautiful dreams in whieh.

I walk when and where I please. When I Rémember the number of i\-x

- miles I have travelied, the varied and beautiful scenes that

have unrolled before my eyes I should feel reproached for my

’;, ﬁ;ny of the beautiful places I have seen. It is lmperative heré”

that I offer a word of thanks to God for the care He gave me aé'

4



month aged o3, It can't be long before we meet again. (May 1948)

I told.her that I was writing the story of my life. She said, “Thaiﬁfft*

ljﬁought‘to be sprctacular." She left me one hundred dollars in her

7

P

‘will,vto help me have the story published.

s
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“\‘day, Décember 8, 1949
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It Just 50 Yea-," Ago |\l // S e

OCTOBER 3.

pE— Y
Thursday evening the FirstBap-=|!
tist Church of West Cheste: was
the scene of a quiet wedding, ‘he !
happy ¢ouple being Alfred L.
Rhodes, of Aston Mills, Delaware
county, and Miss Josie Kettleman,
of West Chester, Rev. G. H. Trapp,
pastor, tied the silken knot There
were no attendants on the bride or
groom. The former was attired in
a cream colored satin dress, en
train, and wore the customary
bridal veil R 8. Rhodes, brother,
and H. W. Rhodes, cousin of the
groom; George Heed and V. W.
Bull, of West Chester, were the
ushers. At 8 o'clock the immediate
relatives of Mr. and Mrs. ,Rhodes
to the number of thirty-one par-
took of a dinner prepared for them

in grand style at the Turks Head
Hotel.

e et e —-»-M¢ e mot

NN P

T I I R e e e

’



e

»

(9 aitirmedy g frp* |
e Gt ;ﬂng.“?*’“d‘c‘
WM M"AMC“:%)V

PHILADELPHIA RECORD

BROAD AND WOOD STREETS

PHILADELPHIA 1,PA.

#iitorial Room,
Oct.2nd,1944

vear mrs.khodes:

I'm a 1ittle late thanking you for your
Grade-A cross-=word puzzle.l wanted to do it first to see
what kind of puzzle maker you are.It turns out thet you're a
better meker than 1 am a solver,

six

You got me on Li¥s definitions.(I don't use a
dictionary when doing puzzles,i ought to explain in gelf
defense,or . might have smoked 'em out).If you're interested,
the five were:

23 down--~Amszon lizard(Arrau),

37 down=-=Shirr(I'm eshamed of myself there).

43 down=-=African bushman (Saan), '

36 eoross---(Us)

42 aoross=--The Letin historical socilety abrevigtion.
46 aoross---Having no limbs(Amelia),

It was really a swell puzzle,interesting and intelldgent—-
which so few of the new ones are---and not too full of obsolete or
scientific words, .

I've never been able to make a pezzle myself,so
L appretdtate the achievement doubly and am doubly flattered that
you sent it on to me.If you make others,you ought to try and sell
themy--just for fun,if not for*Mdéney.I don't know much sbout that sort
of thing,but here are three syRdicates that buy them:

Meculure andicate,?S West st.,new 1o0rk yity,
Mewaught Syndicats,60 £.42nd st.,New york City
Public Ledger Syndicate,207 S.Juniper st.,Philadelphia.

'he only thing to remember is that commercial puzzles
all seem to have a regular pattern of blank spaces.I've heard that
the syndicates have a hard time getting good onas,so 1t might
give you a little something to help pass the time.,

1 hope your illness won't be too long=continued ,and
4 want to thank you again for the puzzle.It wes g very kindly thought,
sending 1t to me.And L hope very much that you recover soon.

Yery sincerely,

Cloic Pitr ©
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SPEEDING U. S. RELIEF' TO SMYRNA

First picture of U. S. destroyer Litchfield steaming into
Sansoun with Near East Relief workers for Smyrna.
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.J. Rhodes Dies in Manoa;

Commander John B. Rhodes,
USN, Retired, of 302 Lincoln
Ave.. Manoa, was huried Friday
afternoon with full militnry hon.
ork In Avlington Comelery, Vort
Myor, Va.

He died in his sleep lnst Tues-
day at the age of 61,

He was born in Media, and
pradunted from the United States
Naval Academy in 1007, He was
in charge of erccting and operat-
ing a projectile plaut at Charles-
ton, W, Va., in World War I and,
as commanding officer of the de-
stroyer Litchfield in 1922, rescued
450 orphans from Smyrna when
that city was destroyed in fight-
ing with Turkey.

Commander Rhodes, who was
retired in 1933, is survived by his
wife, Katherine Stephen Rhodes;
his mother, Josephine; a sister,

Miss Mary Rhodes, and three

Retired Naval Commander

COMMANDER RHODES
oo . GS @ YOUNY MAN

brothers, Merritt, of Cynwyd, Al-
fred, of Manoa, and William, of

Malvern, .
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