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Take God with you, His word in your luggage & in your heart.

Let His love for four fellow men show all along the way.

And your trip will bring joy to you & more than repay for all other minor

grief.

I've sung of old Virginia,

And good old Tennessee,

Of things what am

In Alabam,

They all are sweet to me.

I'm blue for old Kentucky,

I sigh for Mississipp',

But best to me

Is old D.C.,

So I'm startin' on a trip.

(Chorus).

Oh I'm goin' down to Dixie, away, hooray!

Goin' to see it all again, Bet I'm goin' to stay.

I am surely tired roamin' -

Like a pigeon I'm a-homin' -

The sleepy old Potomac is calling now to me.

I'll be building a wee nest

In the spot I love the best, -

I'll live to be a hundred in sunny old D.C.

I'll visit dear old Georgia,

I'll stop at Carolina,

And on my way

I plan to stay

To see the Lonesome Piece.

I'll buy some watermelons,

But steal a Southern Peach, -

Make her my wife

And spend my life

With heaven just in reach.
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Mon.
June
18-'28

Left Long Beach at 7:10 A.M. for trip across.  Auto is loaded with only things that seem absolutely
necessary.  Albert driving with me in front & Peg in back. Fred & Thel. leading in their Buick.
Everything fine - cool & sun coming thro' clouds.  Good-bye home & Long Beach.  Running board
lunch at Banning Calif. in front of San Gorgonia Inn - 11.05 A.M.  Dragon fly flew into car & on
Albert's shirt.  Had to stop car & kill it.  This was near Salton Sea out of Coachella Valley.

A little later could see Salton Sea in distance, about three miles away but didn't see a road leading
over.  All desert from Banning to Brawley, but nothing as hot as I expected.  A fine warm, not hot,
wind blowing kept the temperature down.  Our thermometer registered from 100 degrees to 102
degrees all the way.  Real desert of shifting sands between El Centro & Yuma.  The old corduroy road
is wrecked now & great pieces of it can be seen along the way.  (see 2 snaps also of old road.)  The
new road is all paved.  We all reached Yuma tired & hot.  The sun still high, we went to the store,
bought food, prepared & ate dinner, did the dishes & were glad to wash & go to bed.  The sky is navy
blue & seems to have more stars than in Calif.  The sky is thick with stars.  I suppose it is the clear
atmosphere.  Spent a comfortable night at “Sunshine Court” Auto Camp in Yuma.  We had gas to cook
on two burner plate, elec. lights, a sink & drainboard, big kitchen table, 3 straight chairs & rocker, fine
bed & mattress, five windows all screened and curtained & two rooms.  All for $1.25 a night.  “Chevy”
in a “Drive in."  We had our luggage examined on the Arizona side of the bridge crossing the Colorado
River at Yuma.  Everything O.K. & sticker put on wind wing.

Took two pictures of Colorado River from bridge at Yuma & took one more of desert & mountain just
outside of Yuma - Tuesday A.M.

Tues.
June
19-'28

Left Yuma early & Fred & Thel on their way back to Long Beach.   Poor Thel. had to cry.  My sweet
baby will miss us I'm afraid.  Flat-tire between Aztec & Sentinel.  Albert put on spare in no time & we
were off again.  Lunch at Gila Bend in car.  Just a few miles out of Gila Bend I lost Mother's watch
& a five dollar bill.  Had them both in a little purse in my lap & they must have dropped out of car
when I opened up food box to get a cup.  I rode the running board & walked the road for more than
an hour looking for purse until my head ached & I had a beautiful sun-burned arm.  But I didn't find
it.  I think the scraper got it as I knew almost the spot I got out and the road was being scraped.

Took picture of Gillespie Dam - and one of Albert & Peg in front of a group of giant cactus near
Hassayampa, Ariz.  Only stopped in Phoenix long enough to buy fruit & sodas for the children.  On
to Mesa where we found an agreeable store keeper.  He also had a few cabins.  Ours was not quite
finished, but we were very comfortable.  Burned oil in stove & lamp furnished by proprietor.  Had to
carry water from service station about 150 yards away.  Only one room but light & airy, very large &
very cool toward midnight.  Had bed, table & 2 chairs, a couple of shelves & plenty of nails to hang
up our belongings.  $1.00 a night.  We found Reeb's Auto Camp most comfortable & Mr. Reeb a very
accommodating gentleman with whom to do business.  “Chevy” stayed out all night.

Wed.
June
20-'28

Left Mesa early.  Took snap of desert plants in bloom somewhere between Florence & Tucson.  The
road at this point seems to be thro' a high plateau with higher mountains on each side.  I think the Santa
Catalina Range is to the east & the Tucson Mts. in the distance on the west.  Between Mesa &
Florence we passed very close to & followed the foothills of Superstition Mts.  Wished we had time
& a good guide to hike thro' & hear the legends concerning them.  Running board lunch at Tucson.
On to Tombstone, where we saw a monument made of stones on a high mound of earth, in memory
of the founder of the city.  Couldn't get the story but will stop on our way back & hear all about it.  
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Just before getting into Bisbee there is a ten-mile stretch of grades over 6,000 ft. elevation.  The road
is wide enough in most places for cars to pass & is in fair condition but it is a winding mountain road
& signs cautioning the drivers of cars are all along the ten miles.  Bisbee & Lowell are built right on
the side of the Mt. & the streets are very narrow, winding & steep, with a ten-mile speed limit.  We
found five & six plenty for us.  Glad to get out on level ground again and we reached Douglas just at
dusk.  Stopped at one auto camp but didn't like the looks of it, so went out & found “Ask'uss Auto
Camp.”  Oh, boy!  I'll say it's a fine one.  One big room, with private garage alongside with locked
doors.  Won't have to unload at all.  Hot & cold running water & private toilet.  Three burner &
simmer gas plate, elec. lights, big white sink & drainboard, big table, three chairs & dresser, and
immaculate bed & drop-side couch with mattress.  Albert preferred his own cot & so we opened it &
we all spent a lovely cool night.  There were plenty of hooks & clothes hangers, so our clothes were
well aired by morning.  So far this is the best and only $1.00.  “Lucky Chevy.”

Thurs. June
21-'28

Left Douglas about 8 A.M. & on our way to New Mexico.  Crossed the line at Rodeo.  From Rodeo
to Lordsburg, the country is high almost flat ground, with mountains towering on all sides in a circle
but the pass is somewhere and we came out & through with no trouble.  The roads are very good so
far, and we have crossed thro' two ranges, the Peloncillo & the Pyramid Mts. without even shifting
gears.  At Lordsburg, U.S. officers stopped us & inquired for raw cotton or any of its products, but
they didn't search our belongings.  I guess they knew I did not know what they were talking about let
alone carrying some of it with me.  Roadside lunch at Lordsburg.  Took a picture of Continental
Divide just east of Separ N. Mexico.  Thought this would be an awful ordeal, but the country is
perfectly flat & off in the distance are the mountains of the west & still farther away the mountains
forming the eastern water-shed.  East - and south-east to El Paso, Texas.  There are two ways to enter
El Paso, both seven miles long.  The old way leads thro villages & suburbs of the city & the new way,
just lately finished, leads over a scenic drive.  El Paso meaning “The Pass,” is a natural pass in the
foothills & thro to the Mts. beyond.  The scenery is magnificent.  At dusk the dark Mexican mountains
seem to frown down on the city & the mountains on the American side are lit with lights & shadows
& seem to smile in their green loveliness.  The drive is thronged with autos & folks walking &
admiring the marvelous views of valley & mountain & what seems to be a great plain beyond the pass.
Entered the city proper after dark & thro' some traffic.  It is a large city & we went thro quite a bit of
it before we found Camp Grandè.  This camp was recommended by Tennessee folks we met at
Douglas.  It is set in beautiful grounds & has all kinds of stores including a drug store, barber shop,
restaurant, laundry branch, Piggly Wiggly, bakery & dairy.  There is a filling station & up-to-date very
complete garage, also a sight-seeing bus which is run by the managers of the camp.  All of the stores
open on the street & also into the camp grounds.  Prices seem to be reasonable.  There is a recreation
building with wide porch fitted out with swings & easy chairs.  The lounge is perfect with player
piano, radio, couches, chairs, tables & desks & big fireplace.  The shower room has about four
showers, two baths, several basins & toilets.  Our cottage, #57, has two rooms.  A lovely bed, rocker
& chair, & gas heater comprises all the furniture in the bedroom.  There is a clothes closet with full
length mirror door & a five-cent gas meter inside.  The kitchenette has a two burner gas stove on legs
& a built-in nook with two benches & table.  Plenty of windows & one door but must carry water
about thirty feet.  There is a lovely breeze but this cottage don't seem to get any of it.  It was surely hot
sleeping at Camp Grande.  Awoke when the stars were still out & went over for a shower.  Fell - pretty
awful - so little sleep.  Ho hum!  $1.50 last night.  Well this is a swell camp, quite the finest in El Paso
& highly recommended.  Little “Chevy” in a “Drive-in."  287 miles yesterday.

Fri.
June
22-'28

Had crank case drained before we left Camp Grandè & finally got away at 9.20 A.M.  The road from
El Paso to Pecos has many little towns of very few inhabitants, mostly Mexicans & Indians.  The
houses are all adobe, & the country is or appears to be nearly flat.  Lunch in car at Sierra Blanca.
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Came to Barstow, Tex. where I investigated & found a couple of pretty awful camps.  None of these
for me.  Finally on edge of town I found a new clean one.  The water in Barstow is salt to the gallon.
Drinking water is hauled in from wells from quite fifteen miles away.  We found Carter's Camp rather
crude but comfortable.  New beds & mattresses in all ten cabins.  Mr. Carter & another friend of his
both lived in Long Beach at one time, also another camper & his wife had lived at one time in L.B.
The cabins are mostly occupied by workers & their families who are employed ‘‘near Barstow.  One
had a graphophone & was running it.  Albert was lonesome for other company & walked up to the
music.  They were a happy-go-lucky crowd & welcomed him & talked to him like they had known him
for years.  We cooked with oil but had electric light.  Very nice, cool sleeping.  Poor “Chevy” stayed
out again.  Total cost $1.00

Sat.
June
23-'28

Left Carter's Camp early & on again on our eastern trek.  Nothing important.  Lunch at Big Spring,
Texas.   Stopped at Metz & filled desert bag with water from a well.  First time in 35 years that I've
drawn water in a bucket from a well.  The land is rolling in every direction for miles.  Came to Abilene
early in the evening.  Early dinner at Camp Landau & showers for Albert, Peggy & me.  Very nice
man in charge of a very nice camp.  Good bed, running water, elec. lights, gas for cooking, big table,
three chairs, & three windows & door all screened & fine mattress & spring all did their part toward
a fine night's rest.  Big sink & galvanized covered drain board made dish washing soon over.  Good
stores in camp & the price for the night $1.25.  “Chevy” under an extra fine “Drive-in.”

Sun.
June
24-'28

A heavy rain with thunder & some lightning in the very early morning at Abilene but over before we
were up.  Left early to mingle with the ‘sunday drivers' of Texas.  Out of Baird, a beautiful paved road
leads over low hills & thro green valleys.  One can see the country for fifty miles each way.  The road
is paved East from Abilene to Dallas & North to Van Alstyne which is not far from the Oklahoma
border, unless they are repairing it & we run into a detour as we did yesterday between Sweetwater
& Abilene.  That was a beautiful? road, Bumps, ruts, mud & more ruts but always, always Bumps.
Lunch at Palo Pinto & on to Ft. Worth.  A nice big city but no time to tarry.  We are really mixing with
the ‘sunday drivers' most between Ft. Worth & Dallas.  Another big city.  The Texans are very friendly
& helpful.  One must like them.  When one just stops for information, it is given with a smile & “Hurry
back."  Dallas is some city.  There must be ten ways of leaving it, & all main highways leading
somewhere.  Hunted around for over an hour in heavy traffic for the particular route we wished to
follow into Oklahoma, ie - #75 & #6.  This is a brand new experience.  We expected to be in
Oklahoma tonight, but we can't now.  Will camp in some small town in Texas for the night.  Oh, boy!
Some more experience.  We passed up McKinney because we had lost so much time & thought we'd
drive a little later - and any how the sun was still high.  Out from McKinney, started looking for auto
camps but failed to find one till we came to Sherman.  There were just two, one on each side of town,
both deserted except for the proprietors.  Paid my dollar before I realized that we were the only ones
in camp.  No night for us in a grove of trees & no one else around, so I asked for my money back &
explained why & the man gave it back cheerfully enough.  I noticed he wore a Masonic ring, & felt
thankful he was a gentleman.  But maybe they grow them like that in Texas.  The other camp was on
the other edge of town & worse than the first.  Poor Albert was “plumb” tired out.  It was 9.30 & no
supper.  Lucky we had a heavy breakfast at Abilene & medium lunch at Palo Pinto.  The man who
refunded my dollar told me of a rooming house in Sherman that was reasonable.  I inquired in the town
& found out it was alright for women & children, so found the place & engaged a room for the night.
1.00 & Chevy stayed in the barn with the horse & carriage.  We had a bag of peaches for our supper.
The house was kept by an old German, named Hansen, whose wife had died a couple of years before.
Clean as wax, the big old-fashioned room matched the rest of the house.  A wash bowl & kitchen &
three clean towels looked good to me, but I soon found an up-to-date bath room at the end of hall.  The
house smelled like beer.  I think he was making home-brew.  It wasn't bad because the room was so
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large & had two of the biggest windows I ever saw in my life.  They reach from about 18 inches of the
ceiling clear down to a foot from the floor.  We slept fine & breakfasted at the ‘Ever Eat Cafe.' For
once Albert had all the hot cakes, coffee & milk he could put away.  Went back & got the car, left our
precious road-map in cafe, went back once more & found it & finally started out at nearly nine o'clock
to get on our way & in to Oklahoma.

Mon.
June
25-'28

A short ride brought us into Denison Tex. & to the Red River which is the boundary line between Tex.
& Okla.  They charged 75 cts. to cross the bridge.  Some toll from one state to another.  Took two
pictures of Red River & one of Peggy Vi & Albert on bridge.  My first impression of Oklahoma is one
of well kept farms & fields of black-eyed Susans everywhere.  Great fields of solid yellow & more flat
country, not the rolling country of Texas.  The corn is about five feet tall, & great piles of hay are
drying in the sun.  It is delightfully cool today & yesterday.  The roads are marked at intervals with
low white wooden crosses which say “Killed by an auto."  I wonder if some one was really killed at
each of these spots.  Between Durant & Caney there is a stretch of not too narrow road bordered by
trees on both sides, giving shade for miles & at many places forming a perfect natural arch.  Little low
wooden bridges cross & recross the streams.  The country houses & acres of growing things are so
beautiful they have made their silent appeal to Peggy Vi, & she declares she wants to go & live on a
farm.  She wonders why none of our folks live in the country.  Two quail just crossed the road ahead
of us.  The boys on the road and in the fields are all in overalls & the girls in sunbonnets.  I asked
Peggy how she would like to wear one of those bonnets & she said as long as all the girls wore them
she wouldn't mind at all but she'd hate to be the only one.  We had lunch at Kiowa.  About that time
Albert noticed the battery wasn't charging.  We went into a Willard Shop & the man told us we had
better have a Chevrolet agency look it over right away.  None in that town, so we moved on to
McAlester.  Stopped at Cope's Chevrolet Agency & found we needed a new armature.  It cost $6.00 &
$2.25 for labor.  Mr. Cope's manager is an ex-service man & did most of his time in the air in France.
Was trained at Kelly Field with Frank Luke, the Arizona Balloon Buster, who got the big write up in
Liberty Magazine in Spring of '28.  He was very particular & put his best mechanic, right on the job.
When he was finished he tried it out himself & was not satisfied, brought it back & after more timing
and adjusting, took it out once more with Albert beside him.  Once more he brought it back because
it was not fixed to suit him.  More work & once more he took it out.  This time it was right.  Well the
aurmeter seems to be tending to its business & once more we have a horn.  $8.25 gone.  Hope we have
enough to get to Detroit.  Dog-gone little left.  Well any how we're on our way & getting toward
Muskogee where we plan to spend the night.  Muskogee & Rainbow Camp looks good enough.  Gas
& electric, good bed, plenty of shelves, three windows & a door, all screened, table & two chairs &
water just outside of the door.  Chevy has a covered shed alongside tonight, all for $1.00.

Tues.
June
26-'28

We had a heavy rain thro' the night, but it's clear this morning.  It's turned very cold last night but is
only delightfully cool now, with our sweaters on.  Got away to a nice start.  So far we have used
Texaco & we're trying to keep “Chevy” on her regular diet.  Went miles today without finding a
Texaco Station, so we emptied the emergency tire.  More miles & still no Texaco or any other kind
of filling station.  And there we went dry.  Albert squeezed the last drop out of can.  It took us up a hill,
which we coasted down (to save gas), got another little start and went on once more.  About the time
we thought we would have to walk we all sighted a station about a half mile away - and Chevy made
it with a final gasp.  No Texaco, but two gallons of something took us once more on our way and we
didn't have to walk.  Hoo-Ray!  Filled up Chevy & emergency tire with Texaco at Pryor.  A man at
the station, seeing our Long Beach license asked us if we knew about a Dr. Slabaugh & his wife.  It
seems they were in Long Beach & died recently.  However I never heard of either of them.  Folks tell
us we have just missed a flood.  Tourists tied up for three days were just able to leave all along here
late Sun. and Mon.  And we got here Tuesday & avoided all the trouble.  Curbstone lunch at
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Commerce.  Leaving Quapaw, Okla., we had to detour.  Oh, boy!  What a mess!  About ¼ mile seemed
like twenty.  Slippery, sticky gumbo in which poor “Chevy” struggled almost in vain.  However we
got thro' eventually and into Joplin, Mo., having passed thro Baxter Springs & Galena, Kansas.  If that
is a sample of Kansas roads, I'm sure glad we are not visiting the Sunflower State.  We find the
extreme south-eastern corner quite sufficient.  Took two pictures of Spring River.  There are signs of
awful flood all along here but the road is good, all paved.  There must be thousands of acres of corn
and grain all under water.  About five o'clock we came to a place called “Top to the Ozarks Sun” at
Lebanon, Mo.  Fancy name for a very ordinary camp.  We had to carry water about a hundred feet &
do our cooking on one burner of a two-burner coal-oil stove.  The other one didn't work.  The floor
was filthy with grease and soot, but there were no flies or vermin & the mattress was clean so we
stayed and paid the dollar.  Groceries were high, and we found no hot water - not even in the showers.
The Ozarks can not be much more than hills, as we climbed to the top and didn't even know we were
climbing.  However the keeper of the Sun says we are on the top & I guess he knows.  Some lovely
scenery along the way, but not much of it.  We're told it is prettier as we go on.

Wed.
June
27-'28.

Got off early for St. Louis.  The farms along the way are not so large as we saw in Oklahoma and not
nearly as well kept.  All the farm houses & farms seem to need paint.  Roofs are patched in irregular
fashion and everything looks worn and drab for lack of paint.  Chicken houses, etc. fairly lean over.
They are so old & dilapidated.  We haven't seen a real farmer yet, in this region.  Only regular city
folks at service stations and stores.  The regular mountaineer fights shy of strangers and tries to stay
with his own kind of people.  I suppose the Ozark folks have no use for the tourists.  At least they don't
seem to care enough to come out to the road and say “Howdy."  We are going thro' some of the Ozark
territory that is wildly beautiful.  Just my luck to have no films.  I should like to have taken home a
picture of “The Devil's Elbow” & some of the other beautiful scenes around Hooker.  We crossed the
Mississippi River at St. Louis.  It is wide, slow moving & muddy.  The traffic crossing the bridge is
very heavy.  This bridge is called “The Municipal Free Bridge,” because the other bridges crossing
the Mississippi River are toll bridges.  It was dedicated in 1917 and cost six million dollars.  The span
that crosses the river is 2,022 ft. but counting the length of the east & west approach over the railroads,
it is about three and one-half miles long.  Before coming into St. Louis, we had lunch at Bourbon, a
little country village.  After crossing the bridge we find we are in East St. Louis which is in Illinois.
Found a funny little camp (West End Service Camp) at Highland, Ills., but so nice and clean.  I don't
know whether or not I can cook.  Just imagine a stove for wood & coal, and I haven't made a coal fire
in six years.  Well, I got it going with some help from the proprietor.  Steak & potatoes & some home-
made coffee cake & pie & country butter & milk tasted fine on a cold evening.  This is a little town
settled principally by the Swiss, and everything is very reasonable.  Had quite a nice walk looking for
food for supper.  Found everything close to camp except a butcher shop, but being meat hungry walked
six or eight blocks till I found a nice juicy steak.  Two large rooms in this camp, water outside &
Chevy outside.  Lots of books, a big mirror, a double bed, a spring cot, 4 big screened windows & no
showers but electric lights & shades on the windows.  I had no shower but about two in the morning
Albert woke me up saying it was raining.  He had on his sweater & pants over his pajamas & while
I held the flashlight at the window, he put up the curtains on Chevy & she stayed dry.

Thurs. June
28

Back to sleep again & woke up to a dreary drenching rain.  As it's the first we've had since we started,
we should not complain but I could hardly get the stove going & got dishes washed packed up &
started about 9.30 in the pouring rain.  All that for a dollar.  We had our second puncture yesterday.
That's one more thing that happened at West End Service Camp - ie - Albert fixed up the spare while
I coaxed the stove to draw.  The roads from St Louis are wonderful.  I'm told it is all pavement east
of St. L.  I hope so, too.  Pavement started seventy-five miles west of St. Louis.  We had our lunch fifty
feet over the Illinois, Indiana state line not far from Terre Haute.  When we reached that city, took
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three pictures of the Wabash from the bridge.  We came within nineteen miles of Spencer, Nettie
Sorgnit's old home.  We are now nearing Indianapolis.  Indiana is the prettiest state we have been thro'.
Not so much magnificent distance but all along the road there are well painted farm houses, big trees
and glimpses of barns and outbuildings, all painted and well cared for.  Flower gardens in front and
to the side & behind that great chicken yards.  Each farm has a few acres in corn & sometimes grain.
It is a lovely picture these long regular rows of corn and grain swaying gently in the soft breeze.  One
imagines the kitchen garden away from the road with its even rows of vegetables.  Have seen a couple
of these & it seems each house is supplied from its own garden.  About every third farm has a big rope
swing in a bigger tree.  Wild tiger lilies & wild roses grow all along the road & the air is sweet with
clover that dots the green grass everywhere.  There are pastures where sleepy old cows never as much
as raise their heads as we pass.  Here are horses & there a few sheep in another pasture.  Just passed
a litter of baby pigs playing together like kittens.  They are the first I have ever seen.  They are pink
& from the road appear to be the same color as a baby - pinky-white.  The old hogs aren't dirty either.
They seem to eat grass same as cows.  I thought all hogs ate swill and wallowed in the mud.  I have
much to learn.  The countryside is so beautiful we forgot to look for camps but we are told there are
none on this road in Indiana, so it doesn't matter.  We will stop at one of these wonderful farm houses
& see if tin-can tourists are welcome.  Well - I'll say they are.  Make you right at home.  Put Chevy
in an enormous barn and invited us in the back door.  The kitchen is big enough for a four room
apartment, & the rest of the house seems to match it in size.  We ate our supper on the kitchen table.
A quart of the richest milk only cost a dime.  After our supper with only the stars to light her way Peg
wandered out & thro the inky blackness of a grape arbor to see the animals asleep.  She wasn't at all
afraid & said it was so different to the city.  She had the time of her life before supper, watching them
milk & afterwards feed the cows & pigs.  They are lovely people.  The daughter is a teacher of English
and Latin in a Richmond, Indiana high school & home at present for vacation.  We had a big old-
fashioned bed in the second story front room.  Oodles of towels & hot water in a pail.  No bathroom
but we slept like tops and got an early start next morning.  The farm lay somewhere between Pendleton
and Anderson.  Our accommodations cost $1.50.

Fri.
June 29

Breakfast at P.A. cafe at Anderson, Ind.  There is no Texaco in Indiana.  After a short run on all
pavement came to Fort Wayne and then turned South-east toward Decatur -  Walter Bockman's home.
Found Mr. Knapp, Walter's brother in law having a bachelor lunch, and Walter just leaving the house.
It seems they didn't expect us so soon.  We travelled faster than the letter.  And Mrs. Bockman & Ruth
had gone to Berne for an all-day visit.  Walter gave me the letter he was about to post to General
Delivery at Fort Wayne, where I had already inquired and found nothing.  They insisted on fixing us
some lunch but I couldn't hear of it so we went to a restaurant and had lunch.  The weather in Decatur
is perfect, now.  A soft breeze, with sun & shadow on the wide streets, keeps it delightfully cool.
There are trees on every street, & they form a regular avenue of maples wherever one goes.  Walter
phoned his mother and sister, much against my will, but he would and they insisted we stay till they
got home and then there was nothing else to do but stay over Sunday.  They wouldn't hear of anything
else.  They are wonderfully hospitable.  Dear Mrs. B. suffers from rheumatism and is badly crippled,
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but washes & dries dishes, takes care of Roger, Ruth's baby and fixes meals as well and as spry as any
one.  In spite of her crutch, she is a wonderful cook.  Decatur is a quiet little town - and this is a big
roomy house all on one floor.  Peg and I are on a davenport in the living room and Albert on his own
particular cot on which he has slept all the way across.

Sat.
June 30

Saturday morning, I cleaned out the food box.  Food had been spilled and it was a sorry mess.  Washed
up the whole thing on the front lawn and Walter and Albert cleaned the car.  Peg played with Roger.
Baths and shampoos for us all Saturday afternoon.  Ruth went to a bridge Sat. evening.  Their folks
from Van Wert, Ohio, came over for an hour and then Walter & I had a long, long talk.

Sun.
July 1.

Sunday, Walter & Harry went for a game of golf before breakfast, then after breakfast they all went
to S.S. & church but it was too much trouble to unpack our clothes for just a day & so Albert & Peg
& I stayed home with baby Roger.  We took some pictures & then after church took some more, seven
in all.  Hope they are good.  After dinner we went in Walter's Whippet for a nice drive to his old home
in Berne, and there on to Geneva and visited the home of Gene Stratton Porter.  Walter bought me
three pictures of the house & I got a small red rosebud from her Limberlost Cabin.  Wish we could
have taken the time to visit the old Limberlost swamp.

Mon.
July 2.

4.45 A.M.  Well, we'll be leaving Decatur soon.  Everyone is asleep but just me.  I have had the very
dearest time.  Walter's folks are just the people I expected them to be.  I do love them for their own
sakes.  One must.  I wish I could have Mother Bockman with me for a whole winter of Calif. sunshine.
Ruth is a dear & yet not like Walter as I expected.  Dear boy - He has aged.  There are lines of worry
I do not like and yet I understand.  He has practically no recreation but golf.  He is dropping the
Legion work and is planning on going into the Masonic order.  He is still pegging away with his voice.
He is devoting his life to his mother and says he will stay with her as long as she lives.  Baby Roger
is a sunny little fellow of fifteen months and has the perfect skin that goes with his red hair and big
blue eyes.  Walter is more like a father than an uncle in his attitude toward baby Roger.  Have just
finished breakfast and about to leave.  Leaving was harder than I expected.  Mrs. B. in her sweet, quiet
way bade us God bless you and good-bye! Ruth cried and kissed me and Walter held me close as tho'
he couldn't let me go and begged Peggy to write.  He had talked to Albert on the way over to have the
visor tightened, and also had the brakes tested for us and a few other minor jobs.  He said there was
no charge.  I don't know whether he paid it or it really was gratis.  His heart is in California & he &
his folks make no secret of it.  Somehow I never expect to see them again, and that's always a blue
feeling.  Well - Good-bye to Decatur.  Eighteen miles to Van Wert, Ohio - and its only 8 A.M.  The
Ohio farms look like those in Indiana, well kept & well painted houses and barns and the livestock
appears sleek and well fed.  Funny little rural mail-boxes, all thro the two states, stand out be the
roadside.  They are figures of Uncle Sam and stand about three feet tall.  Lunch in the car at Maumee
and there on to Toledo and Monroe, Mich and into Detroit.  I phoned Lily at four o'clock as we came
into the western end of the city.  And it took us a full hour to get to her house.  I never want to see such
traffic again.  It is very awful.  Trucks by the dozen right with the cars.  I guess Dad's sister Lily was
glad to see us.  She's quiet & don't say much but she seemed glad & pleased.  We had dinner & all had
good hot baths & glad to get to bed & sleep.  Tired from our early start this morning.

Tues.
July 3.

Tuesday morning Al, my brother-in-law drove us in his Ford, all over Belle Isle.  I took two pictures
of the Scott Memorial Fountain and walked all around in the zoo and to see the canals.  In the
afternoon we went to see Ma Wolfe and Mae for a little while and planned to spend all day Sunday
with them.  Ma Wolfe can barely move on account of the rheumatism.  Going down one step, to get
out on the front porch, is very slow & very painful.  Mae is a beautiful woman devoted to her mother
and graciously kind to us all.  Back to Lily's for dinner.  In the evening we went to Water-works Park.
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The power-house is massive. I never saw such enormous generators and dynamos. They filter and
supply the water for the entire city and suburbs. Water is pumped from Lake St. Claire.  The children
have a very small beach & can swim & play in the water at least fifty feet from shore.  There is a clock
made of flowers here.  Which, they say, keeps very good time, also a flower bed where the date, in
flower pots, is changed every day.  Today it reads “Tuesday, July 3 - 1928.”  Albert is not with us.
He and Milton went to see “The Gaucho.”

Wed.
July 4.

Stayed home all day.  Albert, Peg & Phyllis shot off some of the firecrackers, etc. that Walter bought
for them.  Detroit is safe & sane! so Al kind of looked after them & kept them in the back yard.  In the
evening we went to all a fireworks display.  I'm feeling wretched from the heat.  Was sorry for the
others but glad, personally, to get home early.  A heavy shower with thunder & lightning put a damper
on the evening's fun.

Thurs. July
5.

Still Feeling rotten.  Just about move about the house.  Albert & Peggy visited the Public Library
today.  I was glad to stay in.  The heat is absolutely fierce.  In the evening Al & Lily took us to East
Wood Park.  Albert won three boxes of candy for our dinner.  Peg got some post-cards of movie
actresses.  We all had a ride on the “Dodgem.”

Fri.
July 6

Home all day, today.  Wish I felt good.  We went to see John Veith & his bride in the evening.  She
is very nice.  They have a lovely house, newly furnished & decorated, on the second floor of an
apartment house.  Glad to get home.

Sat.
July 7.

Feeling better and I decided to take the crowd to a movie.  Lily steered me to the Adams Theatre &
I paid for all.  Set me back $2.10.  We saw John Gilbert and Rene Adoree in “The Cossack.”  It was
good, but there was no presentation & no comedy, only a short reel of animals that is a steal & a poor
one at that, from Felix.  Albert called it “punk” & I agree.  And the theatre was beastly hot.  Came out
& went thro the Crowley Milner's Big Dep't. Store.  Too hot to enjoy anything & we had no lunch.
I expected Lily to take us for a bite somewhere, after I paid for theatre tickets, if it was only to
Woolworths.  We had one can of salmon, a small baker's cake & some weak ice tea, with bread & oily
butter for supper for nine.  We all went to bed hungry.  After staying home all evening, I washed
Albert's head & he had a nice bath.

Sun.
July 8

Sunday morning, we all went to Ma Wolfe's house.  Mae fixed us a lovely dinner and supper.  They
have a beautiful home and Mae is a very beautiful woman and a delightful hostess.  Poor mother is
crippled badly in her knees and feet with rheumatism.  I took a few pictures just before supper.  Al
came for us.  He sure is a good scout.

Mon.
July 9.

Today is Monday & Lily is washing.  There is a thunder storm coming up.  The rain fell in torrents &
the thunder & lightning was terrific, but the sun came out at one o'clock.  Four o'clock Jewel Korff
(Bert's first cousin) sent a taxi for us to Lily's.  They had invited us to dinner & she was afraid we
would be confused crossing the city in a car or street car.  Her husband Ed was golfing & came late
for dinner.  They have a rather nice house.  In the evening they took us to see Bert's Aunt Ricky &
Uncle Ed Schnorr.  From there we went to John Veith's, to take his mother home.  They all have
cottages on Lake St. Claire, but I have no time to visit any of them.  Summer is going.

Tues.
July 10

I washed today, quite a big wash.  At three, the children & Lily & Phyllis & I left for Bob Lo.  We had
a nice lunch on the Island which Lily had prepared.  The children were on the Merry-go-round & the
Dogd'em.  I visited the souvenir shop & bought Fred a napkin ring.  I sent quite a few cards also from
there.  There is an old land mark called the Block House which was built some time before 1835.  It
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was used by British soldiers in 1837 & '38.  The date of its construction is not definitely known but
it stands today exactly as in pioneer days.  It is said to have sheltered many slaves which escaped from
the South.  Bob Lo is a nice place.  It was originally called Bois Blanc by the Indians but the whites
changed it.  We came on the Steamer St. Claire & went home on the Columbia.  About one & a half
hours each way on the Detroit River.  There is dancing on the boats, but of course our crowd didn't
dance.  Had a good time just the same, & left the Island at 6:30, tired & ready for home.

Wed.
July 11

I hung out the wash I did yesterday.  And then ironed a few necessary pieces.  Lily has everything old
fashioned.  She even irons on the kitchen table.  No wonder the two girls (Muriel & Olive) do their
own ironing.  I started to pack a few things this afternoon.  Bert sent me my money thro Fred, & after
Al had Fred's check cashed I bought Traveller's checks ($60.00).  I gave Lily $5.00 for her trouble while
we were there.  It wasn't much but it was all I could afford.  Wed Evening we went to give Ma Wolfe
& Mae good-bye.  She gave Albert & Peg $2.00 apiece.  We came home & I packed till midnite.

Thurs. July
12

Up at six but allowed the children to sleep till 7.15.  We are getting an awful late start.  I wrote about
a doz. cards this morning.  Gave Good-bye to girls early & three to Lily, Phyllis & Milton.  I sure do
like Milton & I asked Lily what he'd do if I kissed him.  He grinned all over like a big kid & he said.
“Why don't you try me and find out.”  He is so quiet that that was quite a speech for him.  I'd like to
take him with me to Calif. for awhile.  Al. went down in the car & directed Albert through traffic.  Left
at nine o'clock.  Detroit is some city.  The people rush like mad, on the streets and in the autos.  I think
the weather is crazy, too.  Rain, thunder, lightning & sunshine all in an hour.  We slept cold one night
& couldn't sleep at all for heat the next.  I prefer Long Beach.  We are going to Niagara Falls on the
Canadian side.  It is shorter by many miles, & we want to see some of Canada, too.  Al took us to the
foot of Jos. Compeau Ave.  He filled the car with gas & oil & would not let us pay for it.  Then he
gave both Albert & Peggy an envelope & told them not to lose them but to open them when they got
over on the Canadian shore.  It turned out to be a five dollar gold piece for each of them.  He also gave
us a big box of fruit which Lily had fixed for our lunch.  We shook hands good-bye.  He's a prince of
a fellow.  We got a tourist permit & registered Albert's Radio on both the U.S. & Canadian side.  Left
Walkerville at 10:30 & crossed on the Ferry to Canada.

The country seems just like the U.S.  We even hit a lovely detour - quite a beautiful one, in fact,
between Belle River and Tilbury.  Pavement began there & run on to Niagara F.  this is Orange Day
but we didn't know it till we reached Chatham, Ontario.  We didn't wait for the parade but saw portions
of it forming.  We had Lily's fruit, sandwiches & cones for lunch at Chatham.  Mailed some cards at
London & bought a “Guest of Canada” sticker for the windshield.  The children were hungry & so we
stopped again at Woodstock for baked goods.

Sept. 12 - 1949.  Twenty-one years & Two months later.  
Copied the rest of 1928 trip from old notes.

Thurs. July
12- 1928
continued

This part of Canada is just like U.S. only farms are much larger.  Little plain churches come into view
every few miles & each has its own small cemetery.  Ontario has fine roads & well kept farm houses,
some of them in quaint old English design & architecture.  Each has its orchard, vegetable garden &
front lawn.  And as far as eye can see - acres & acres of grain with a row of Evergreens separating the
grain fields from the orchard.  On to Winona, Ont., where Peg sighted Lake Ontario in the distance,
& finally came to Grimsby, a lovely spot on the Lake with fine view of Lake.  There is a “Niagara on
the Lake,” a beach town, 12 miles from the Falls.  Got into Niagara Falls, Ontario, & had a fine dinner
of roast veal, peas, potatoes, beetsalad, tea & homemade cherry pie for $1.50 for three of us.  Upstairs
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we had a large, lovely clean room with single & double beds @ 2.00 for the night.  We rode down and
saw the Falls illuminated.  Very beautiful!

Fri.
July 13

We slept fine & after breakfast of porridge, milk, poached eggs & toast ($1.05 for 3) gave good-bye
to Mrs. Patterson's Tourist House - 1366 Bridge Str.  Went to the souvenir shop & bought stamps, a
pennant & salad set for Thel.  Also took six snapshots on Canadian side.  We crossed to the U.S. side
on the Lower Arch Bridge.  After parking, we counted practically every state license on the cars.  We
all took the elevator to the Foot of the Falls & I took some more pictures.  There was poor light
because a rain was falling, not heavy enough to raise an umbrella but more like a drizzle.  After we
came up, we walked all over Luna Island & everywhere else.  Then we all went down to Cave of the
Winds for the most wonderful experience in the world.  A dollar apiece included rubber & flannel
suits, a guide, and a series of awe-inspiring sights & thundering sounds that leaves one breathless.  It
is indeed one of the seven wonders of the Modern World, & one we will never forget.  Up again & into
our own clothes, we drove to Three Sister Islands & then on to La Salle for lunch.  By now there is
a heavy rain falling & Albert is putting up our curtains, 3.30 in the afternoon.  Near Avon, N.Y. we
got off the main road in a blinding rainstorm, & not an auto camp any where.  Finally we came to a
private house which said “Tourists Welcome.”  This was near Dansville, N.Y.  After fixing our own
supper we were glad to tumble into bed - But - only for a short time.  Peggy kept twisting & scratching
& finally at 2.30, I put on the light & found she was literally covered with bites (bed-bugs - dozens
of 'em in bed).  Albert, luckily, was in his own cot bed & no bugs.  I examined every thing of ours,
packed, bathed Peggy & myself & got off at 7.30, ($2.00 for the night.) & glad to be out of there.

Sat.
July 14

A few miles to Wallace, where we had breakfast & where they had raised a big sign near a school.
“Preservation of the Child is worth more than Reformation of the Man,”  a sign intended to slow down
reckless drivers.  We crossed the line between Waverly, N.Y. & Sayre, Pa., where we had lunch.  At
Towanda Golf Course we tested our speedometer on a measured mile.  The on to Wilkes Barre thro
the Wyoming Valley via Sullivan's Trail.  The scenery is marvelous, up & down over peaks in the
Allegheny Mts.  The Susquehanna River's north branch winds in & out of the valley which was the
scene of a terrible Indian massacre in 1778.  We found Cousin Blanche & Jack's Apt. after
considerable delay.  And then found they were not there but had gone to their country home at Dallas,
Pa.  We waited over one hour till a neighbor came home & gave us their correct address & directions
how to get there.  We found the road torn up & under construction, dark & hilly.  Dallas is just a
settlement of Wilkes Barre folk who can afford summer houses.  We arrived at 9.30 P.M., found Jack
reading & Blanche about to go to bed.  Had a light supper & we went to bed & slept fine.

Sun.
July 15

Went to Harvey Lake, Sunday afternoon and for a ride to the new Shriner's Country Club.  A club
house, and dance pavilion were set in beautiful grounds & with the golf links & picnic grounds the
place is quite extensive.  Home to Dinner.  It has been very cool all day & night brought light showers,
thunder & lightning.

Mon.
July 16

Blanche and I talked till 1.20 A.M. & Visited all day Monday till we got talked out after 18 years.

Tues.
July 17

Tuesday we got an early start downtown.  Peg & Albert each had their hair cut. We did all the stores
& saw a fine act vaudeville show & Betty Comson & Norman Kerry in “Love Me & the World is
Mine.“  Then back to a fine cold supper & packing.

J u l y  1 8
Wed.

Left Dallas at 8 A.M.  Jack went with us in his Essex through Wilkes Barre.  The ride thro the Pocono
Mts. was beautiful & Delaware Water Gap, where we had lunch & I took five pictures.  We crossed
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into N.J. at Portland & then on to Newark.  Had no trouble finding the Ulrich Home but they were not
at home.  A note on the front door said “Wait.” They had gone to an Eastern Star picnic. & left the key
with a neighbor.  We did not go in, 'cause we heard the bark of a very big dog.  We only waited about
15 minutes & they came home.  What a glad reunion we had.  Supper - Talk - Bed.

Thurs. July
19

More talk & a nice long rest and the we went for a long drive - Horace, Gertie, Silver (the dog), Peg
& I.  Ben & Albert went to a show.

Fri.
July 20

Friday, Ben, Albert, Peg & I went to the Statue of Liberty, the Aquarium & for a boat ride around the
harbor.  Then to the Woolworth Bldg.  Ben & Al went to the top but Peg & I didn't feel good.  She was
half sick from the heat.  We had lunch at Liggett's Drug Store in the Woolworth Bldg.  Then we
headed for Newark because Albert was sick.  Horace went to the drug store for medicine at 11 P.M.
that nite.  We were all sick but by morning all well.

Sat.
July 21

Ben drove us from Newark & met Horace in N.Y.  We five went to Coney Island and had a good time
at Steeple Chase.  We each got a fifty cent ticket which entitled us to practically everything.  Dinner
at Child's.  Very tired but went to a show in the evening, with Gertie & Peg.  The Yellow Lily with
Billy Dove and Clive Brook.

Sun.
July 22

Stayed home all day Sunday on account of rain.

Mon.
July 23

Lunch at Mrs. Herbert Taylor.  The kids went to the show.  Ben, Albert & Elinor to “Street of Sin.”
(Ben's choice), & Elizabeth & Peg to “Laugh, Clown, Laugh.”  Gertie & I saw it in the evening, & Ben
& Albert went to a Movietone.

Tues.
July 24

Tues., We did the Newark stores & I bought knickers & sox for Albert, & a straw purse for Gertie.
Lunch at Martha Washington.  Home for supper & afterward Horace drove us out to Eagle Rock Mt.
Home again & washed out a few pieces.  We three had a shampoo & I packed for an early start to
Reading, Pa.

Wed.
July 25.

Left Newark at 9.15 A.M. on five hour trip to Reading.  Just didn't seem that we could get away but
finally did & filled up Chevy with gas & water & had the tires looked at.  It took us till 11 A.M. to get
to Budd Lake, New Jersey's oldest summer resort.  We had lunch at Hackettstown, N.J., then ice cream
in Fleetwood, Pa., where I looked up Mrs. Kate Melot & her two daughters, Grace & Ruth (now Mrs.
Wahl).  They were so glad to see me and meet the children.  Wanted us to stay but we kept on going
as it was late & wanted to get to Reading.  Stopped at the office (telephone) to see Sara Ray at work.
She was on till midnite.  Wanted us to go to her house but I decided against that.  I had to take Chevy
for repairs.  Cost $12.50 - Much too much.  I bought a Reading Pennant at C.K. Whitner's Dept. Store
for a quarter.  Had an early dinner at 5th & Penn Cafeteria.  (Rustic Dairy)  I tried to find an old friend
Mrs. Tills & another one Jeanette Rich & tried twice to find Margaret Baltzell & her sister Louella
Dietrich.  They had gone to Mt. Gretna for the summer.  Went out to see Ida Kyte's brother.  They had
gone camping out past Alsace Cemetery, the neighbors said.  Any of these old friends could have
recommended an auto camp or something but I never did locate anybody, & the townspeople are as
dumb & backwoodsy as they were twenty-one years ago.  They still have the habit of talking Penna
Dutch & can't understand when you ask directions.  A stranger is still a “foreigner” & they have no
time or inclination to ever be civil.  I finally went to 9th & Greenwich Drug Store.  The old brick
building where Thelma was born was replaced by a new one, but the drug store had a phone directory
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& I called the Y.W.C.A., only to find they were filled up.  They sent me to a place next door at $1.25

a night & Chevy across the st. in a garage for .75 a night.  Our room was nice and clean & rented by
a dear little old lady who didn't even have an accent.  The room had but one window & it was beastly
hot.  We were so tired from driving all that time that we all slept fairly well.  Ho-Hum!  But we wanted
to get out of Reading & we did.

Thurs. July
26

We didn't even stop for breakfast.  We left via the Lancaster Bridge, foot of 5th St. at 7 A.M.  I hope
we have said “So long” to Misfortune.  Ah, how I love? Reading!!

I have only $5.12 left for breakfast & lunch & to feed Chevy.  I hope we get to D.C. where my check
will be waiting.  We oiled, gassed & watered our Chevy & once more on our way, every ft. we go, I
feel happier.  Breakfast at Lancaster - 55 cts. for three.  No sun, but I took three pictures of the
Schuylkill R.  Just in time, too - for we ran into a heavy rain at Columbia. Where we crossed the
Susquehanna on toll bridge while it was pouring.  No snap of this river.  Curtains up again.  We
crossed state line into Maryland at 11.26 near Shrewsbury.  The country is hilly, up & down steep hills
for miles but there is a fine asphalt road all the way, which has just been widened on each side.  It
stopped raining & we had a bite of lunch at Towson, Md., 29 miles from Baltimore.  More heavy rain
there and quite a little traffic but not too heavy.  Good road clear thro to D.C.  We came in via
Hyattsville to 15th & H. N.E. about 3.30 P.M.  Found we had come too far & turned back.  Found So.
Dakota Ave. without any trouble.  Ethel welcomed me & in due time & course of conversation, I found
Aileen in hospital with new baby girl; Bethea in bead with a stroke & a phone to Vi found her just out
of the hospital & hardly able to talk.  In order to put us to bed, Ethel gave Ruth's single bed to Peg &
me, & Albert again slept on his own cot upstairs with David.

Fri.
July 27

Just visiting all day Fri with Ethel & went Fri. nite with Roy & Ethel to a large lovely market - A bath
& bed for me.

Sat.
July 28

Two baths for Albert & Peg.  Bought Albert a blue sport shirt on H St. N.E. on transfer time.  Lunch
at Vi's - Dinner at Tom's.  He's a wonderful cook.  Bethea is very ill & is losing the sight of one eye,
but she knows us all & can talk & eat.

Sun.
July 29

Wrote to Dad & stayed in all day Sunday with Ethel & Roy's music.

Mon.
July 30

Mon. A.M. Spent most of the time phoning from Ethel's.  I want to get some place to stay.  Went down
to see Anne & Billy Stewart.  They have just what I want - $5.00 a week.  Lunch & dinner at Vi's.  1½
blocks from Roy's, Harold had a flat & no spare.  Albert helped fix it.  Back to Roy's for evening &
music.  His voice is wonderful.

J u l y  3 1
Tues.

Breakfast at Ethel's, packed & moved to Stewart's.  Visited Tom & Bethea again.  Lunch & dinner at
327 (Stewart's) - To Congressional Library & saw Ruth.  Left Chevy in Mitchell garage which is
empty.  They do not have a car.  Over to Byers again, where we had a watermelon feast & then for a
long ride with Jason & Vi in their Buick around the city, Walter Reed & Soldier's House grounds,
Rock Creek Park & Potomac Pk.

Wed.
Aug. 1

It's too awful hot & today I'm under the weather, but I'm going over to Tom's & do a real washing as
they have a machine & Tom says I mustn't get a darky or try to do it on a board at Stewart's.  Albert
went to Congressional Library.  I think it's his idea of Paradise.  Such a boy for books & Ruth can get
him any thing he asks for to read there but not to take out.  Peg went to Tom's with me.  We had lunch
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& then it rained & I had to bring everything in.  Put white clothes under water & hung others in
basement.  After dinner Roy came over & took us to the Pa. Ave. car.

Thurs. Aug.
2

More heat & I got an early start to Tom's.  Dried the white wash & then more rain. Albert went to
Congressional Library again & stayed all day with no lunch but candy bars.  Vivian Hendrix asked Peg
to come & stay all day which she did.  I took her out and Mabel was glad to have her.

Fri.
Aug. 3

Washed undies & ironed a fresh dress for Peg & me & a shirt for Albert.  Went to see Aileen & her
new baby.  She wants us to come back for dinner.  We went to Glen Echo.  After our L.B. Pike - it's
a sort of let down.  Peg & I went on the Aeroplanes & into the Old Mill, and Peg went on the Merry-
go-round twice.  Albert did go on something but he says the whole park is a “washout.”  However he
& Peg stayed in the penny arcade a long time & seemed to have fun.  We had lunch just outside of the
park & then back to Aileen's to visit & for dinner.  Jim and Aileen are both particularly anxious to
come to Calif. to stay.

Sat.
Aug. 4

Got up late.  D.C. heat is terrible!  After breakfast I called Mollie & Nona & then went to Nat'l.
Museum, & saw 3 floors.  Theodore Roosevelt's collection of stuffed animals & skeletons of pre-
historic animals.  There was one floor of European & Asiatic & Island Peoples in wax, showing their
occupations & mode of living.  I think we all enjoyed that important floor. There was a collection of
old pianos dating back to earliest Dulcet.  And one floor was devoted to costumes worn by officers &
men in the late war.  There were all countries included in this collection, with female employees &
nurses costumes also represented.  There were models of different styles of trenches, a single seater
mail-car captured from the Germans, Ford army ambulances, field equipment, and large searchlights.
An engine from a German Submarine, U. Boat 199, & also a German field kitchen was interesting.
There were torpedoes & other implements of war used by all nations including gas masks & a
complete field hospital including a dentist's chair & tools.  Here were wonderful paintings showing
the horrors of war on land & sea.  And still another collection of portraits of leading Generals, etc.,
of all Nations & of many officers killed in action.  One could spend a week in this museum & then not
see it all.  We had picnic supper at Jason & Vi's.  We were supposed to picnic in Rock Creek Park but
rain spoiled the plan, & Jason came for us & after supper went for a short drive & home to Stewart's
& to bed.

Sun.
Aug. 5

Sun. A.M.  After three baths & breakfast we all took a train to Alxandria, Va. to see the town & Mrs.
Simpson (Vera Hansen's mother).  After visiting the new unfinished Masonic Temple, we had a real
southern chicken dinner & afterward walked all over the old, old town, seeing historic places dating
back to Geo. Washington's time.  Then off on a 15 mile ride to the old Pohick church & 15 miles back
to cold chicken & the fixins for supper at Simpsons.  Pohick meaning Hickory (Indian Pow-hick)

M o n .
Aug. 6

Monday morning we left home (Stewart's) for a real shopping spree & visited the stores which are
much cooler than anywhere else.  Did Kanns', Woolworths & 2 Kresge's.  Had lunch at Kresge's, then
on to Lansburg's & Woodward & Lothrop where I bought a doll, mouth organ & book for Ruth, David
& Paul Mitchell.  On to Goldenbergs where I bought a Toyo (straw) Bag for me @ $1.55.  I left Albert
& Peg across from Goldenberg's at Carnegie Library while I took a car to Ethel's & picked up my mail
& Albert's cream cords which I had sent to cleaners.  They were not used to cleaning cords & they
were worse looking than when I sent them.  Charges me $1.00 but refunded .50 when I showed them
how they looked.  The boys in D.C. don't wear cords (not cream ones).  I guess it's a Calif. custom, for
the cleaners said they never saw anything like them.  Home, after picking up kids & made my first
dinner in D.C.
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Tues. Aug.
7.

Wrote a letter to Dad & sent cards to Thel & Fred, also addressed & stamped quite a few cards to Dad
& Sis, leaving just the message to be added from day to day.  Made several phone calls & then walked
down to the Capitol & climbed 338 steps to the Dome from the first floor.  I didn't quite reach the top
but Albert & Peg did.  On to the National Remembrance Shop, a souvenir place where I bought a
Detroit pennant & cards for Thel & Fred.  We had sodas at Kanns, & bought a tie at Saks for Dad.  We
all took Pa. Ave car back to S.E. Wash.  I got off at 8th st. and children went on to Vivian's.  I stopped
at Hooe's store & chatted with Mrs. Hooe for a long time.  Her sister Emma is very ill in hospital &
she is very worried - (She is Helen's mother).  I walked out to Mabel's for the children, & found her
up & around but looking terrible.  She had a heat stroke on Friday, Aug. 3.  The Dr. told her it would
take all summer to get rid of the affects.  I met Mrs. Helen who still lives in the end flat.  She
remembered me & so did Elizabeth, but shame on me, I didn't remember either of them.  The children
ate with Vivian.  Albert went to Ave. Grande to movie with Buddy Fry.  The Place Family & the Frys
lived here when we did.  I haven't seen them yet, also Lee Boettler is married.  Home to supper.

W e d .
Aug. 8.

Went up in Washington Monument.  Very hot & too hazy to take pictures - although we could see
everything.  Over to the Bu. of Engraving & Printing.  Because I had worked there, we got a special
guide & really saw the place.  We were in 1½ hours.  They are making new bills - 12 to a sheet -
smaller than old ones.  They are not yet released.  The new air-mail set stamps are red & blue.  Albert
carried a package of money containing $80,000 a couple of feet.  He got quite a kick out of it.  Outside
again & I took some pictures, & we had lunch at a cafeteria nearby.  Albert & his yen for reading then
took himself off to Cong. Library once more.  Peg & I went out to see Aunt Tillie & stayed a couple
of hours as we had a dinner date with Jean & Harold.  Albert knew how to get there from the Library,
but he got lost in a book & was very late to dinner.  We were all worried - but he finally arrived & we
all came home & to bed by midnite.

Thurs. Aug.
9.

Washed nearly all day on board (Stewart's).  Bathed late, dressed & went to see Mrs. Dunn.  Albert
had spent day at Library & Peg was with Vivian.  Mabel feeling much better.  They knew about our
dinner engagement at Dunns - so they came out.  Big Fish Dinner.  Florence is 31.  I think she will
marry Bertram Ardinger.  He was to dinner, also.  He works in same office as Florence & the Co.
(Southern Railway) is moving 1200 employees to Atlanta Oct. 1st.  They are both going.  Florence
brought us home at 11 P.M. in her Oakland.

Fri. Aug. 10 Ironed my dress & slip & shirt for Albert.  Breakfast over I went to Roy's office & cashed check.  Then
to bank & bought $50.00 worth of Traveller's Chex.  Lunch at one o'clock, with Roy at Stouffer's
Sandwich Grill.  Then to the Treasury Bldg. & saw fifteen million dollars of old used money ready
to leave Treasury & go to the macerator.  Bought Albert a little Washington monument, made of
macerated money - for 35 cents.

Then over to the Smithsonian Institute.  This place was named for James Smithson, an Englishman,
a chemist & Fellow of the Royal Society, also a son of the Duke of Northumberland & a descendant
of King Henry VII.  He left his fortune to the United States to found “an establishment for the increase
and diffusion of knowledge among men,” according to a clause in his will, made in 1826; thereby
earning a permanent place in the memory of man.  The place is full of interesting things but here again
one could spend days & not really see all.  I guess we are all a bit tired of museum pieces, tho ‘Lindy's
plane was an object of great interest.  At 4.30 it started to rain & the doors were closing on visitors so
we hurried out & caught a car up to Hecht's.  That store has surely changed in six years.  It used to be
a by-word for credit purchases, but now it's enlarged & is a beautiful place.  We went all over it.  At
6.30 we had dinner - Soup, steak, French fries, cabbage salad, pudding & milk - forty cents a plate.
Then we took a walk & tried to find a good movie that wasn't too high.  I couldn't find anything I
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wanted to see but the children wanted to go to Meder's S.E. 8th St. & so I let them go & I went to see
Mollie.  The children got home first & Albert called me at Mollie's.  Mollie says Albert talks like a
Yankee.  (modified scorn because he's mine).  Home at 11.10 & to bed.

Sat.     Aug.
11

It's Raining but we are going to the White House anyway.  The corridor walls are hung with splendid
portraits, done in oil, of lifesize presidents and their ladies.  We also saw the Red, Green, & Blue
Rooms, & state dining room and two rooms of old china that has been used by all the presidents &
collected from time to time.  We peeped at the gardens in the rain & then out once more & over to the
Corcoran Art Gallery.  It is very wonderful but not being an artist, I guess I don't appreciate it as I
should & I think the kids are bored stiff, tho Albert was interested in the room devoted to Joan de Arc.
Here were depicted on all four walls, episodes of her life, done in oil.  The room is devoted to only her.
Home in just a little rain & fixed late lunch & got ready for Jason & Vi.  At 3 they took us to new
theatre.  We saw several specialties & “Chicken ala King.”  Also heard a wonderful pianist & large
orchestra.  And saw a comedy, newsreel & movietone.  When we came out the rain was coming down
in sheets.  I had forgotten how it could rain in D.C.  It was so heavy it seemed to be literally in
diagonal sheets.  The children were amazed, never having seen anything like it.  Jason had the car
parked four blocks away & came back to the theatre drenched to the skin.  The wind was blowing a
gale.  I think it was the tail end of the Florida hurricane.  Jason & Vi had expected to take us for a
mandarin dinner but J. was too wet - so they brought us home & then Albert went out & bought some
ch. beef & came home drenched.  While he bathed & got into dry clothes, I made a supper of hot rolls,
tea, milk & crackers, jam & creamed chip beef.  It's lots cooler but what a rain & wind storm!

S u n .
Aug. 12

Sunday papers are full of flood news.  Four roads out of Washington closed to traffic.  Fifteen feet of
water in houses in S.E. near the River.  Four feet of water on the Baltimore & Washington Road & 120
people, mostly colored, taken out from flooded districts by firemen & police.  While it slacked up a
bit - we took the street car to Petworth where we had another dinner engagement at Mrs. Weavers -
(Mrs. Simpson's sister & Vera Hansen's Aunt Molly).  Had a lovely dinner & then a long ride out to
Great Falls, & crossed a Swinging Bridge to an Island in the Potomac.  We had a perfect view of the
Falls.  The River is very high & muddy and it started to rain again before we got off the rocks.  Albert
broke his watch crystal, but we got safely back in the car & on to Glen Echo & Aileen's.  We just
caught Jim going to work & gave them both good-bye, as we knew we wouldn't get way out there
again.  On again in the Weaver's car in driving rain to Georgetown and down to the Mall.  Mr. Weaver
wanted to see what damage was done & there was plenty.  Great trees uprooted & branches broken
off & scattered everywhere.  Much of the lovely green lawn under water.  We saw the Lincoln
memorial & statue inside & Reflection Pool.  The Eastern Branch is level with top of wall in one place
& up to within a foot all along the way.  We stopped at Tom's & gave them both good-bye and then
two more blocks to Weaver's where before a roaring wood fire in the living-room they served us hot
biscuits, honey, cold meat, cheese, ice cream, homemade cake & tea and then brought us home.
Russel is a grand young man, 22 yrs. & 6 ft. 3" tall, the Weaver's only child.  Good-bye to the
Weavers.

M o n .
Aug. 13

Washed sox - Phoned to Tillie & said good-bye.  Phoned Vi & Nona Reed.  The kids are down with
whooping cough so that means Albert & Peg won't be able to go out to Mt. Pleasant to see the Reeds.
After breakfast took Albert's watch & had a new crystal put in.  Then he & Peggy & I went to the
Congressional Library & I gave Ruth good-bye.  Left the children there while I went out to see Nona
& her children.  They are cute little rascals.  I met Mother Reed, too.  Nona is very happy with her.
Same old Nona!  Ned is building a house for some one this vacation, & Nona drove me out to see him.
Same old Ned!  I love them both & hugged 'Em, too.  I took two snaps & I hope they're good.  Nice
Sunshine & no rain today.  Nona drove me to Vi's for lunch.  The children arrived from library just
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as I did.  Good-bye to Nona.  We had a lovely lunch with Vi.  Then I called Virgie Rowe & chatted
a bit.  Nanny is at the Beach with Nellie.  I haven't been able to get Mrs. Tracy on the phone & the
weather is so hot I just can't visit.  Marvel died of pneumonia Xmas 1926.  She left little Peggy &
young Philip.  I would so like to see them but I can't.  Jason came home & I gave him good-bye & also
Harold, Jean & little Evelyn Virginia and Vi.  On to Ethel's for cold supper which turned out to be
candied sweets, new limas, cold ham, salad, jello, ice cream, cake & coffee.  After a song or two by
Roy - we gave him good-bye & went back to Stewart's.  Kids in bed & I packed a bit.

T u e .
Aug. 14

Mr. Hooe phoned early to tell me Mrs. couldn't come over as her sister Emma was having X Rays
taken & would surely have to have an operation for an ingrowing goitre & it is very doubtful if she
pulls thro.  Anna is to stay with her in hospital.  Helen works at the Southern Railway, but I didn't get
to see her either.  They live too far in the country.  Ironed up everything including camp clothes.  Then
we all got ready & went to Mt. Vernon.  Albert was very interested & Peggy took it all in.  We had
dinner at the Mt. Vernon cafeteria in D.C. & then went to Lowe’s Palace to see Tom Meighan in “The
Racket.”  There was a prologue - the most realistic & best I have ever seen.  It was called “Pow-Wow,”
& was great especially the scene where the tree is struck by lightning, falling & the boom of thunder
& more lightning.  The chorus were all dressed as Indians.  That finished our last whole day in D.C.
Home tired & to bed.

W e d .
Aug. 15

Up at 5.30 A.M.  Wrote some cards & packed a bit.  Kids are still asleep.  I packed till nearly noon.
Peg went out to Vivian's for her birthday party.  Albert & I went over to Ethel's & picked up the car.
Gave Ethel & the children good-bye & back to 327.  Packed the car & gave good-bye to Anne.
Stopped at Mabel's & gave her, Leota & Vivian good-bye, & picked up Peggy.  On to a good start
toward Annapolis, where the Sorgnits are looking for us.  We lost our car plyers fixing the cut-out just
outside D.C. in Md.  It is a good straight road thro historic country on old Bladensburg Road.  Sorgnits
had about given us up.  What a talk-fest!  We had a great old time reminiscing.  & after one of Nettie's
good dinners, Albert with Ellwood, Ernest & another boy went to a movie.  “A Thief in the Dark.”
More talk & then to bed.

T h u r s .
Aug. 16

A wonderful sleep & rest till 4.30 A.M. when the roosters woke me, but I went back to sleep & never
woke up till 8 o'clock to a dismal rain a-falling.  Now, Nettie loves to walk in the rain, but I don't, so
we waited till it was just a drizzle & I went to the dime store & bought some plyers & to the bank &
cashed a traveller's check.  Got some cards for everybody & 2 dolls & some candy for Peg and another
pennant for the car.  We have as many from most everywhere.  Annapolis is an old colonial town, rich
in history.  We visited the Academy in a  horrid rain.  Went to the chapel & saw John Paul Jones crypt.
Home to cold chicken & more talk plus many real laughs as we went thro Nettie's old album.  Packed
& to bed at 10.30.

Fri.
Aug. 17

Gloomy, but I took five pictures, & at 10.30 Friday A.M. left Annapolis & my dear old neighbor.  One
more picture of the Severn River & good-bye to Annapolis.  We finally run out of rain near Frederick,
Md.  The old home of Barbara Fritchie is full of “things to see” & out in Mt. Olivet Cemetery we saw
the monument over Francis Scott Key's grave.  There old places are so interesting to me, but I'm afraid
my Peggy is not quite old enough for her country's history, although Albert seems to be.  All of us are
hungry - so outside of Frederick we had a fine lunch.  Out on the road again & crossed South Mt.,
1100 ft. elevation.  The signs all say 2nd gear coming down, so we shifted & finally after many curves,
& up & down hills & through them, too, we came to Hagerstown, Md.  We crossed Fairview Mt., one-
half mile high, and Sideling Hill, 1595 ft. elevation.  Here we came into rain again & put up the
curtains.  More climbing & over Town Hill, 1595 ft. also, & then to the top of another Mt. where we
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stopped for shelter at Shipways Camp.  But they were all full & so we started off again.  Up & over
Polish Mt., 1340 ft. and Martin Mt., 1675 ft., in a driving mountain rain.  It was some storm but we
had eleven miles as the crow flies to Cumberland.  Just how many miles up & down would be hard
to say & it was all mountains to Cumberland, but we finally got there just at dark, had a cafeteria
dinner at Arey's.  Peg & I ate while Albert stayed in the car & then he ate while we watched Chevy.
We got a room at Windsor Hotel at 8 o'clock that night.  Cost 3.00 & put up Albert's cot.  A large front
room with hot & cold water, dresser, bed, wardrobe, big table & 3 chairs.  We put Chevy in a garage,
50 cts. for over night.  I hope we sleep well.

S a t .
Aug. 18.

6.45 A.M.  The children did, but I did not.  After breakfast at the cafeteria adjoining the hotel, we got
Chevy & started once more, at 7.30 to leave Cumberland.  More rain for Albert to drive through!
Coming into Frostburg, the rain stopped & we crossed Big Savage Mt., 2850 ft.  More rain!  There are
large farms & orchards between the mountains & down in the valleys.  The roads are good but steep
& Everything is drenched.  When we crossed Negro Mt. we were in the clouds, clouds above & below
us.  It has an elevation of 2908 ft.  We passed a pinto pony leading an elephant & followed by a
cowboy on another pinto.  We crossed the state line into Penna. just beyond Keyser Ridge, near
Addison, Pa.  These mountains are all part of the great Blue Ridge chain & the Alleghanys.  Near
Addison we saw a large bronze plate sunk in Stone by the highway.  It was placed there by the D.A.R.
& the inscription read -

“This road, the Washington Braddock Road, was originally the Indian path known as Nemacolin's
Trail, from the name of the Delaware Indians Guide for the Ohio Co.  This was the route followed by
Washington on his mission of 1753 & on his military expedition of 1754.  Gen. Braddock followed
this route in his campaign against Fort Duquesne in 1755.  About one hundred yards south of this point
Braddock's Road passes from Md. into Pa., crossing the Mason & Dixon Line, & here is crossed by
the Cumberland or National Road.”

Still in the Allegheny's we crossed Winding Ridge with an elevation of 567 ft., then over to Woodcock
Hill, 493 ft.  About twenty miles east of Uniontown, we stopped & saw General Braddock's grave, &
had a little sunshine, but crossing Chestnut Ridge (2418 elev.) were once more up in the clouds.  It is
too cloudy to get any pictures but the scenery must be lovely in sunshine.  Arrived at Uniontown at
1.25 A.M.  It is quite a large city.  It turned very warm again out of Uniontown, with more summer
rain & sunshine.  We crossed the Monongahela River at Brownsville, Pa. & took two snaps.  Lunch
at Beallsville & then up & over Van Voorhis Hill (1445 ft).  We have been up & down & up & down
foothills ever since we left the mountains & crossed the state line from Pa. to W. Virginia.  That was
at West Alexander & on to Wheeling where there is a bronze tablet in honor of McCullough's Leap.
Part of Wheeling is on an island in the Ohio River & is connected with the main part by bridges.  We
crossed one two of three, paying five cents toll each time & arrived at Bridgeport, Ohio.  They seem
to have a quarantine law, on account of green corn borer.  We were asked at both bridges, by State
Troopers, if we carried any green corn.  Then on & into more hills of Ohio.  At 5.30 P.M. we passed
a place in Old Washington, Ohio, where Morgan's Raiders were overtaken, & he was killed by Union
troops in 1864.

We found an auto camp ½ mile out of Cambridge.  There are very few so far in Ohio.  This one is
clean & boasts one bed, 2 chairs & a table, a 2 burner gas plate (that works), electric light, 2 windows
& a door, all screened, a big low shelf & plenty of hooks to hang up our clothes.  $1.00 a night.  We
fixed supper & did dishes following the same rules as usual.  Because Albert did the driving, he was
through work for the day at each of our camps as soon as he unloaded the bag of bedding & his cot
which he set up.  Peggy made it up for him & made our bed while I prepared supper & she & I did
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dishes.  It worked fine all the way East & so I intend to do the same way all the rest of the trip.  We
all went out on the porch swing till 9 & then to bed after riding 274 miles.

S u n .
Aug. 19

Sun. 5.45 A.M.  Up early to re-arrange some packing, went to the store & fixed breakfast, did dishes
& got bedding & food into car & on our way at 8.20.  It was cool with nice sunshine.  Ran into Sunday
traffic in Columbus & had lunch outside Springfield.  At 3.30 we crossed the line at New Paris, CO.,
near Richmond, Indiana.  Outside of Indianapolis we found what was called “Indian Camp.”  The beds
were built of logs right into the house & like the table could not be moved.  There were benches & a
big comfortable chair & with an oil-stove, shelves & hooks we had to be content, though the toilet was
outside & also water.  $1.25 for the night.  We had hamburg & yams & sliced tomatoes & cones & milk
for supper.  We saw one smash-up on the road today & just as I was doing dishes, we heard another
awful crash.  Albert went up & saw four cars in a pile.  One woman had a finger half-off & a little girl
had her back & nose bruised.  Luckily that was all.  Bed at 9.30.

M o n .
Aug. 20

Up a 5.15 & ready to go at 7.40 Mon. A.M.  Cool & fair.  The Indiana farms are well cared for & even
unimproved land is cleared & boundaries marked by trees or hedges.  We crossed the Wabash at Terre
Haute.  Six miles more & we were in Ills. at 10.10 A.M.  Stopped to write & mail 4 cards at
Martinsville.  Lunch at Greenup.  We didn't find one large town, on route 40 from Terre Haute to E.
St. Louis, Illinois.  At Hagarstown, Albert discovered the water leaking out & the engine boiling,
couldn't crank the car & asked a man if he could.  The man seemed to know cars & said - after looking
at Chevy - “Sorry folks, but I can't as there is trouble that I can’t fix.  A kindly driver of a giant Indian
Gas & Havoline Oil Truck said if we would wait till he made the next toure & back he would tow us
back to Vandalia where there was a Chevrolet Agency.  There wasn't even a garage in Hagarstown that
stocked parts.

Well, we waited about forty minutes & along comes the nice man on the big oil truck.  He said he was
going back to Vandalia anyhow & he towed us to Dodd's Chev. Agency with no charge.  That's the
first time we used the tow-rope & Glad we had one.  The mechanic told us just what in Hagarstown
had said.  We had to have a new engine head, $12.00, as the old one was cracked.  Four new valves @
.50 ea. as exhaust valves were burnt out & 4 new valve springs & .05 each, plus 3.75 for labor.  That
came to $17.95 & I had only 17.13 so I had to borrow from Peg's spending to pay the bill.  We got as
far as Pocahontas & found the engine all heated up & dry as a bone.  We waited 40 minutes for it to
cool, put in water & finally got to West End Service Camp in Highland, Ills., where we had stopped
on the way east.  That was 9.30 P.M.  On top to this grief, Albert thought he had lost his graduation
ring from Edison.  All the stores were closed including the Western Union Office.  That closed at 6
P.M., as I phoned to St. Louis a nite letter to Fred for $50.00.  Tired & supperless at 10.30 - we dipped
into Peggy's treasury once more & had 'burgers & hot chocolate at the lunch room.  While waiting for
our suppers, I found Albert's ring in my purse.  He had taken it off unconsciously before working on
the car at Hagarstown.  Finally we got to bed at 11.05, only to wake again at 1.20 to a regular mountain
storm - thunder, lightning, rain & a high wind.  Chevy had no roof over her & so, again at Highland,
Ills. Albert & I put up the car curtains in the middle of the night.  This is such a nice little town but it
seems to storm each time we get here.  “Well, it never rains but it pours.”  I do hope this will be the
end of our bad luck.  Good night again.

Tues. Aug.
21

Well, as Bobby Burns said: “The best laid schemes o' mice an' men, Gang oft agley” and so did our
plans.  We hung around our camp, impatiently waiting until they finally phoned at 1 P.M. that the
money was there.  I cashed the check & bought traveller's chex, filled up with gas, grease, oil & water
& we started on our way.  We crossed three bridges across the Mississippi at St. Louis.  The traffic
across the city & bridges is very heavy, but I did get two pictures of the river.  Hope they are good.
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[ J a c k ' s
T o u r i s t
Camp 1.25]

We were just about out of St. L. when Chevy got hot again so we turned around at 4.20 & went back
to a Chev. agency at Maplewood, a suburb of St. Louis.  After waiting a half hour till she was cool,
we found out there was a clogged radiator causing the trouble.  It takes two days to have one cleaned,
(they say) as we bought a clean one, I guess it's new & with the labor, it cost $7.20.  We got on our way
again at 6.15 P.M., & only went 2.9 miles till the car began to boil again.  We turned around & went
back to find one very busy night man on, & he had to close at 9.30 so wouldn't touch our job at all.
He told us to come back in the morning any time after 7.30.  There was nothing to do but find an auto
camp which we did about ten miles away, at Webster.  Had supper & went to bed.  Slept fine till 4.45
A.M., when a bunch of Okies with four children got up & left Camp.

W e d .
Aug. 22

Well, fully awake, I got up at 5 & washed the supper dishes, we had been too tired to do.  Washed &
dressed & went to the store, home & made breakfast & after dishes were done & car packed, we went
back to the Chev. agency in Maplewood at 8.30 A.M.  They worked on the car till 10.30 & then took
it out for a distance of five miles.  In the meantime, because it felt & looked like rain, I bought a
cantaloupe, 2 lbs. of Concord “gripes” & a peach coffee cake & qt. of milk, now if it storms, at least
we can eat.  The man found Chevy O.K. & off we started once more.  I mailed 3 cards & bought a
dozen of St. L. when we stopped to eat lunch at 1.30.  This was one “waddle” ahead of Duck Inn near
Gray Summit.  This is pretty wooded country, with large farms, mostly in corn.  We are nearing the
Ozark Trail & have just got through an 8.4 miles of detour at Bourbon Mo.  We came out at Hofflin
and 4 miles farther at Cuba we run into a temporary route 26.1 miles long, making a detour of 34½
miles altogether.  We came out on the highway at Rolla.  Our little Chevy skidded very little in the
deep goo they call “Missouri Mud,” but a big Nash & a Studebaker ahead of us swung from side to
side like they each had a drunken driver, & once the Nash turned completely around.  Our big storm
in Highland, Ills. must have travelled down from the Ozarks as the roads are very wet & muddy.
There are no paved roads in the Ozarks, just improved gravel over clay.  I took two pictures & then
in the midst of beautiful scenery came to an awful wreck.  A Ford sedan had skidded over into a deep
ditch.  The folks were on their way to a funeral.  The two old folks were hurt badly & the man driver
(their son-in-law) had a very badly cut arm & hand & his little girl's head was a sight.  The mother &
the baby were unhurt.  We gave them bandage, cotton & adhesive & let some one else do the
bandaging.  It happened right in front of a mountain cabin.  Albert helped turn the car up & after
seeing the old folks laid out on mattresses in the cabins yard, we went on.  We lost an hour but arrived
at Camp Joy, Lebanon, Mo. about 6.30 P.M.  This is a fine big cabin, only it's typically mountain.
Water just outside the door, & an oilstove & a woodstove for cold weather, a clean bed, a big table &
two chairs just about furnishes it.  We have electric light & a private garage.  Oh yes - I most forgot
the slop jar & wash basin with a mirror & shelves & no hot water, bath or inside toilet.  But the water
is nice & soft - not like the hard water we have had ever since we left the Cumberlands.  After having
no shelves, no washbasin or jar & no mirror at some places we looked at; we were glad to pay $1.00

a nite.  We all took a good wash & I washed towels & tea-towels after supper was bought, prepared,
eaten & cleared away.  9.30 bed for Albert & Peggy.  10.15 for me.

Thurs. Aug.
23

Left Camp Joy at 7.50 after cleaning quite a little Missouri mud off the car.  She was sure a sight, mud
to the top in front & back & splashes of mud on the windshield & wind wings.  In 34½ miles, we
stopped four times to wash the windshield yesterday.  Albert gave his card to two Dallas boys in the
next cabin, that he met last night.  Well, we're finally off to a very wet & rainy start.  It poured, with
thunder & lightning, all through the Ozarks, finally stopped just out of Springfield, only to start again
as bad as ever.  More rain to Joplin.  We have had one rain after another ever since we left Annapolis.
A very wet trip!  It stopped at noon for a few minutes & we had a running-board lunch at Joplin & a
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few minutes later we found ourselves in the Sunflower State, at Galena.  Seven miles farther at Baxter
Springs we came to the rottenest roads in all the U.S.  Quaker State oil salesmen, who travel all over
Missouri & Kansas, say “Kansas is no state, it's only a name."  Judging by this corner, the roads are
terrible.  We crossed the state line into Oklahoma near Quapaw.  This is the most depressing day we
have had.  It is pouring now & has not stopped at all for more than a few minutes once or twice.
Thunder & more lightning & the roads awash with water & mud.  Albert keeps singing “Muddy Water,
that's all I see” and I have been calling it crossing the Red Sea, but by noon none of us feel like joking
& even Peggy is quiet.  We made 250 miles in spite of the roads & finally came to Claremore Okla.
at 6.30 & got a good camp, only 2 weeks old.  Well, often the rain, it was shelter, but there were no
curtains at the windows, no shelves, no mirror & the toilet is built out over a creek.  It's clean now but
what if the creek dries up?  It would be most unsanitary.  Well, with all this rain, it won't dry up before
we leave tomorrow, and we do have gas & electricity, a good spring & mattress, extra large table &
the usual 2 chairs, plenty of nails & two big but curtainless windows for $1.00.  We drove 3 blocks to
a grocery store & then back to the camp & I made supper & we ate.  We were all exhausted & I didn't
even do the dishes.  Poor Peggy was so tired she went to sleep without making the beds, so I made
them & we all tumbled in.

Fri. Aug. 24 Friday morning, we woke up to a dismal drizzle at 7.30, but we had slept fine all night.  We were told
that the thunder & lightning & heavy rain had continued all night.  But we sure slept.  The children
went to the store & got food while I folded & packed bedding.  At least we would start with a nice hot
breakfast.  It sure looks like more heavy rain.  We haven't hit one camp with a shower, but we all had
a nice warm wash & got started at 10 o'clock.  Stopped at Pryor & bought stamps & 2/3 yd. of table
oilcloth to cover place in back curtain where isinglass is broken.  Mailed 2 cards & passing through
Muskogee & on to Eufaula where we had lunch in the car.  It is very cloudy but still not raining.  Out
of Eufaula, we had thirteen miles of mud, some of it, a foot deep & all of it plenty gooey.  The last two
miles were worst of all.  Part of it (about ½ block) was straight down a steep hill, & it had the same
rocks, ruts & mud that the other 137 miles had.  I think we all held our breath.  I know I did.  At
Crowder, we hit pavement to McAlester.  Just two months ago, all but one day, here in McAlester, it
cost me $8.25 to have the aurmeter fixed & right here again - we discovered we had no horn & the
aurmeter out of whack again.  Well this time we needed a new armature & it cost 7.50.  Maybe will
get home & maybe we won't.  It was too late to get anywhere by the time it was fixed, as we found
McAlester Cottage Camp, (1020 Main St.) on the outskirts of the city.  Four windows & a door, all
curtained; gas & electricity, water right outside the door, clean white Enamel bed & the usual table
& 2 chairs.  There was a little tree & flower bed in front of all the cabins & a bench outside to sit &
enjoy them.  Plenty of hooks, but there was no mirror & not a shelf.  The big rest room had hot & cold
showers, inside toilets, wash basins & mirrors.  Pretty nice for $1.25.  We had a nice dinner & this is
the very first camp where there wasn't a single fly.  Albert & I had our hot showers, but Peg was too
sleepy.  We planned an early start, but it never happens.

Sat. Aug. 25 On our way, Sat. A.M. at 8.  The folks coming in, say the roads are slick with mud & rough with ruts
& holes & stones.  Well, it's a bright? prospect but they can't be any worse than what we have just
come through.  There is a heavy shower doing its best to make things worse, but we did have 17 miles
of pavement & then the sun started doing its best to come out.  10.30 & bright sunshine.  Boy! Do we
need it?  It is getting warm & all of us have taken off our sweaters.  We took down the curtains & are
thinking we'll soon need our sun-glasses.  The bad road was bad - 29 miles of it, mostly gumbo.  We
got out our chains but didn't have to use them.  At 12.10 we crossed a toll bridge over the Red River
into Texas at Denison.  It cost us 75 cts.  We were not as lucky as yesterday, when we crossed the
Canadian River toll bridge near Eufaula.  There, the state has an injunction against the bridge.  They
claim they have collected $30,000 - more than was paid for the bridge.  At a dollar per car it would
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seem to be easy.  Well, the sign said - “Free Today” - so we crossed and saved our dollar.  Out from
Denison we had a flat after a running-board lunch there.  We had to buy some kind of a valve for a
dime.  Then we had another flat near Oasis which Albert had to fix on the road.  He says our second
spare is absolutely no good.  I'm glad it wasn't raining.  We got into Dallas at 6.30.  Well, with rotten
roads, and two flats in a half-day, that just about takes the joy out of life.  Just made Arlington at dark
& drove into Camp Dixie.  It's very hot & we were not hungry but we had lots of soup & crackers &
a quart of ice cream & without even washing we all tumbled into bed at 9.30, too tired to even care,
but glad, if it rained, that we wouldn't have to get up, for Chevy was in a nice drive-in & wouldn't get
wet. $1.25.

S u n .
Aug. 26

Sun.  Got up early & washed my hair, because I knew Texas water is mostly very hard & this water
was soft & nice.  We all had a good wash & breakfast & got off at 8 o'clock, arriving at Fort Worth
soon after.  Between Palo Pinto and Abilene one sees some of the great plains of Texas.  Running
board lunch at Ranger.  We have had paved road ever since we crossed into Texas, but at Abilene there
were six miles of mud & ruts.  Then since roads thro Sweetwater & on to Loraine in Mitchell Co.  That
county does not improve its roads & clear across the whole county we travelled the rottenest roads &
then 30 miles more (in another county) of deep ruts & hardened mud holes.  The sun went down & still
we were not out of it.  We finally got to Big Springs, where we found an oil-boom on & Everything
full, hotels, rooming-houses and cabins.  Auto camps had sprung up our night all over the town, and
the streets were full as though there had been a series of accidents.  We went to three camps & found
one not finished but livable.  We wouldn't have taken it, had it not been nine o'clock.  Well, it was all
new & clean & a brand new oil stove that worked & a drive in for Chevy.  $1.25.  Nine o'clock dinner
of veal chops & buttered rice.

M o n .
Aug. 27

We all slept fine until the roosters woke us up.  I did the supper dishes & made breakfast while Albert
repaired our spare & Peggy cleaned the windshield, wings, & back window.  We left at 9 A.M.  I 'm
nervous & so is Albert from our hard drive yesterday.  With all the bad roads, 300 miles was too much.
Well, yesterday is gone & every mile brings us nearer El Paso & home.  Just passed two dead skunks
on the road.  Phew!!  Next we saw a large live turtle coming down the road.  There was a heavy wind
blowing & it took the band right off my head.  It was a pretty thing, so I walked back quite a piece &
found it.  We had sandwiches & milk at Monahans.  Practically all day yesterday & today we have
been travelling thro the great Texas plains.  It is very monotonous, almost like the desert & quite as
hot when we stop.  The high wind is hot but still very welcome.  Thirty-three miles of low hills with
higher ones in the distance between Toyah & Kent.  We made 240 miles & at 6.30 we found a good
camp at Van Horn, all new, including furniture, pillow, springs & mattresses & stove.  A nice rest
room & showers cost 1.00 at West Side Camp.  After supper we had quite a thunder shower but it
cleared off.  Bed at 9.10.

Tues. Aug.
28

Morning & we all slept fine.  Up at 6.30.  It is clear & cool & with breakfast & dishes put away, we
started off once more at 8.30.  We have been through a few hills but the higher ones are still in the
distance.  Am told they are on the Mexican border & from Fort Hancock the road runs parallel with
them also the Rio Grande but it is too far to even get a glimpse of the river.  Passed two cowboys who
had about 50 horses grazing near the road & then a few miles farther saw another bunch.  The road is
gravel & sand & rather rough after the rain, but we make about 35 miles an hour any way.  As soon
as we got into El Paso County - we had all pavement & 38 miles to Camp Grande at El Paso.  Set
Albert's watch back an hour & it is 12 noon.  Dad's letter & check was waiting but the sub-station
didn't have enough cash to cash it, so I had to go to town & after cashing it, bought traveller's checks
& got another gold piece for Peggy.  I had to use the one Uncle Albert gave her in Detroit.  Back to
Camp Grande, ate lunch & bought food for a couple of days at the Piggly Wiggly right here in camp.
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Albert took car to Camp Grande garage to have it greased.  I washed & boiled some towels, gave Peg
a hot bath, hair & all in the tub.  First tub we have seen since Annapolis.  We went up to the Souvenir
Shop & she found a Mexican water jug for Thelma & some tiny Mexican dishes for herself.  I couldn't
find anything so we all went into town for dinner.  Fried chicken, potatoes au gratin, string beans,
salad, & our choice of soup, drink & dessert cost 60 cts. each at the Metropolitan Cafe.  From there
we went to a gift shop at the Hussman Hotel.  Peggy bought Dad a tobacco jar & I bought him a
cigarette lighter.  We came home & to bed by nine.  Camp Grande has lovely cabins & this one is cool
with 10 windows & a door, all screened.  A big double bed, with good springs & mattress, 3 chairs &
a gateleg table, mirror big enough to see one's self, & nice clothes closet - all lined to make us
comfortable.  There is city gas & electricity.  A party from New Mexico & another from Louisiana,
talked & talked in the two cabins across from us.  They must have been old friends by their
conversation, but they finally separated & went to bed & I got to sleep around ten o'clock.  At 1.25
A.M., the people in the cabin aside of us, lit their light & that woke me.  I couldn't seem to go back
to sleep so I got up & went down to the shower room for a warm shower.  It was a beautiful night &
the stars were so bright.  I didn't care whether or not I came inside.  But I did & finally got to sleep.
A high wind woke me & few minutes later a peal of thunder & flash of lightning must have wakened
the whole camp.  I got up & closed four windows & back in bed was just about asleep when Peg woke
up & said she was cold.  I closed two more windows & got back in bed & when it was still dark, over
friendly neighbors, from La. & N. Mex. woke us up calling good-bye to each other.  Once more, I went
to sleep & woke up at 5.55.  I got up & packed P's & A's clothes that I had unpacked to go to dinner,
took down my towels all nice & dry & by that time the children were awake.  We repacked the car,
got gas & oil, air & water & said Good-bye to Camp Grande.  $1.50.

W e d .
Aug. 29

We left El Paso via The Old Spanish Trail, & ate some dry prunes.  I took two pictures of the Mts.
outside of El Paso, & then at a little Mexican store in Canutillo, Texas, bought a pair of shoelaces for
Albert.  At Mesquite, N. Mex., we missed our radiator cap & the children went back a block or two
trying to find it.  Then I found it on the fender.  We lost it three more times till we reached Las Cruces
where we bought a new one & had our breakfast.  I took 2 snaps of the Rio Grande at Mesilla & one
more of the river & mountain near there.  Once more on our way, we met some folks from Los
Angeles at a garage out of Mesilla.  They stopped at Camp Grande, too.  They seem to be fine people,
a man & wife, about my age & a boy about 14 & a girl about ten.  We swapped experiences at Deming
& will see them at Lordsburg, 61 miles from there, if nothing happens.  Something did happen & we
are thankful to our Father we are all here and unhurt.  Just after we crossed the continental divide near
Separ, N. Mex., an apparently drunken Mexican came down the narrow road, careening from side to
side.  Albert turned out of his way & got over but the crazy nut came on & we smacked.  Poor Chevy's
front fender was all bent in & the bumper banged into the radiator.  Also the wheels were thrown out
of line.  The Mexican wasn't drunk or crazy, but he couldn't talk English at all.  He had a rear flat &
in the loose sand, he must have stepped on the gas, coming down the hill, instead of the brake.  He sure
lost his head & his old Ford was totally wrecked.  There was a fence along the road right there & if
it hadn't been extra strong, he would have gone through it & down a bank into some creek that was
running high.  About that time, our L.A. friends came along & with the aid of another motorist who
came along the other way, they forced the bumper out & away from the wheels & so we limped into
Lordsburg.  There we had our wheels straightened & changed a tire.  Our L.A. friends had stayed right
with us, but they took the short cut through the mountains via Globe & expect to go on to Grand
Canyon.  The mother & daughter want to go, but the father & son are not so keen for the trip.  They
are both homesick (like us) for Calif.  We exchanged addresses & said good-bye & after a bite of lunch
we, too, left Lordsburg.  Just a few miles away, in the middle of the desert, we had a flat & a blowout,
both on the same side.  Our spare is completely shot.  I helped Albert all I could but till we had those
tires back on, I was practically wilted & Albert was all in.  I kept a wet folded hdkf. on his head after
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soaking his hair with water.  The sun sure blazes on the desert.  It was 5.45 when we started once
more, and quite dark by the time we reached Rodeo, N. Mex.  We stopped there because Albert was
quite tired & I didn't want him to drive any longer.  Camp Welcome, at $1.50, did certainly not have
anything to offer.  It was a forsaken hole, nobody there but the proprietor & his wife & us.  It was
clean & roomy & had electric light, but no screens & no curtains.  There was a closed garage but no
back on it.  Maybe they used it in the wood stove.  We had planned to stay at Ask'us Auto Camp in
Douglas, but that was 52 miles farther & not for my boy.  One doesn't plan on a trip like this.  We had
celery soup & icecream & went to bed by moonlight, so the pesky bugs wouldn't be attracted by the
light.  If I was superstitious, I'd think our bad luck was caused by this being our 13th day out, but I'm
not & anyhow the day is over.

Thurs. Aug.
30

Thursday morning & up at 5.30 after a fair night's sleep.  I washed the dishes outside on a saw horse
& then parked the car.  I had to unpack last night to get under the back seat & also to get clothes for
Peg & Albert.  They were in tatters.  While I packed, Albert took the worst spare (they are both no
good) & put it on the side & the other one on the back where it is easier to get off.  Filled the tires &
started at 7.30.  We crossed into Arizona, two miles beyond Rodeo & once more we are in the desert
with a Dip every ½ mile.  The road to Douglas is fair for desert & mountain roads & the air is cool &
sweet.  Fifteen miles east of Douglas we saw the first G.P. Station.  We came into Douglas at 9.15
A.M.  Albert says the car steers to the left, & is hard to handle.  Result of our collision, I suppose.  We
found the Chevrolet Garage, where they told us the job on the wheels was not done correctly
yesterday, & charged us .75 to fix them.  We had breakfast & bought some peanuts & candy at Kress
Store.  Once more on the road at 10.20, & filled up with G.P. Gas.  We are through & over our ten
miles of Mts; west of Lowell & Bisbee, Arizona.  Ten miles of good, graded mountain roads but really
only 3½ miles of driving in second gear.  The highest elevation was 6,030 ft.  I took a picture of Bisbee
and beyond in background more mountains.  We had pavement to Tombstone.  We drove up to see
Schiefflin's Monument.  He was the founder of Tombstone & in early days he held the hill just outside
of town against the Indians.  The Indians finally let the town alone, as they were superstitious
concerning him.  It is said that he was the first to discover silver in that part of the state.  When he did,
he wished to be buried not in the cemetery of the town, but on his hill.  They buried him there and
erected a pyramid of stones about 25 ft. high with this inscription on a copper plate cemented into the
stones.

Ed. Schiefflin, Died May 12 - 1897
Aged 49 years, 8 months
A Dutiful son, A faithful husband
A kind brother, A true friend.

At Tombstone, we lost the pavement but this a good improved road.  Stopped for water for Chevy &
root-beer for us at St. David.  We didn't eat any lunch to save time, only drank milk on the road & then
had to stop for the best part of an hour to let Chevy cool.  We got something repaired on the road
between Tucson & Florence.  Just a one-horse garage & charged me .50 & did not good.  We made
Florence, but we expected to go farther & started on.  The sun didn't set till twilight.  It got dark
immediately & black dark in just a few more minutes, so we turned around & went back to Florence.
Just 266 miles today.  The heat is awful & the auto-camps in & near the Town are terrible; hot, dirty,
cook & eat outside and use wood for fuel.  We walked around for a little while & the people looked
sort of rough.  I was actually afraid to inquire about lodging & the streets were dark, only lights in a
few shops.  And then, behind us, I heard a man's footsteps & a cheery whistling of “In the Garden.”
I just knew no tramp would be whistling that hymn & so when the young man had taken a few steps
ahead of us, I hurried & asked him where we could find a suitable place as I didn't like the looks of
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the auto camps.  He directed us to Hotel Florence, a funny old place that looked like two square boxes,
2 storied with a portico all around.  We thought it was awful hot - not much cooler then at noon, but
there was running water in the room & it was clean & screened.  Beside the furniture in the bedroom,
there was an extra wide cot outside each bedroom window on the portico, so one could sleep outside
if they cared to.  Albert though he would sleep outside & he did.  When the full moon came up, we
went out for dinner.  I don't see how people can endure such weather.  We all had the same light
breakfast of hot cakes & milk, & only milk for lunch & still we were not hungry & the smell of food
coming out to us from restaurants didn't help any.  We just couldn't eat.  Albert had a bowl of soup,
topped of with a grape ice cream soda.  He said the soup was good, so I ordered a bowl for Peg & me.
It was Italian spaghetti soup & Peggy didn't like hers - as I ate both orders & got a big dish of ice
cream for her.  We walked back very slowly to Hotel Florence, washed & undressed by moonlight to
save even the heat of an electric light bulb & went to bed.

Fri. Aug. 31 Well, outside of waking up a couple of times, we all slept thro till 5.30.  Albert rested better than
Peggy & I, because the porch was a trifle cooler than inside, but our sleep didn't rest us as it should
have.  My nightie was damp with perspiration.  Good-bye to Hotel Florence.  It would be a nice place
in winter - $2.00 for all.  We got back on the road at 6.20, but hadn't gone but 25 miles when we noticed
Chevy was gasping.  We waited till she was very cool, filled her with water & somehow got into Mesa
where we had breakfast, but Chevy needed more repair.  We took her to the Chevrolet Agency once
more & I stretched out on Albert's cot under a tree behind the garage.  I've still got an all-gone feeling.
I had breakfast, so it must be the heat.  We had to stay in Mesa till 3 o'clock in the afternoon & the bill
was $7.10.  Peggy had milk, Albert another grape icecream soda & I had a milkshake.  Then I bought
some plums & and grapes in Phoenix & with the dates I bought in Tempe, we had quite a nice lunch.
We got gas, oil & water at Phoenix & at 3.45 we were on our way again.  Near Gillespie Dam out on
the desert, we had a flat.  Albert changed it & put on the spare & we didn't go but 20 miles when the
spare blew out.  We came into Gila Bend on the flat & in the dark, by flashlight, Albert patched our
tire.  He ditched the spare as it was absolutely shot.  We found Sunset Court & then went for supper.
It's too hot to eat & none of us are hungry.  Some soup seems the only thing that slides down easily -
so that's what we had & bought milk & more fruit to take back to the court.  This is a wonderful camp,
two rooms with windows on all four walls, a clothes closet & more shelved than one needs, a mirror
& electric light.  There's hot & cold water in your own white sink; a built in breakfast nook & new bed
& chairs & linoleum.  There's a gasoline stove which we didn't use but it's a good one, as the proprietor
makes it a point to light it himself for each guest.  There are good showers, & clean toilets in the rest
rooms & there is also a laundry room. It's certainly a comfort after some of the camps we've see.  $1.50.

Sat.    Sept.
1

Up at 5.45, after a good night's rest.  The children got up right away, too.  I packed the car & Albert
got the tire on.  We left 7.30 without breakfast except some dates of which we are all very fond & the
remnants of grapes & plums.  Went on till we came to Uncle Noah's, a small desert store, 7 miles from
Wellton & bought a qt. of milk.  It was nice & cold & tasted good.  We only had 34 miles to Yuma,
but before we got there we had another flat & with no spare, Albert had to repair it in the heat of the
desert.  Again I put a folded wet towel on his soaked hair & put his cap over it, which kept his head
cool.  Then our jack didn't work.  I guess it's busted, too, & if two men hadn't come along on the
scraper, we really would have been in a pretty fix.  They stopped to see what was the trouble & then
lifted the car while Albert put the jack under.  They helped pump the tire, & helped with an unruly rim
& waited to see us on our way.  It's grand to know how really nice the common people are.  I guess
Mark Twain knew that, when he said that God loved the common people & that's why He made so
many of us.  We had some icecream as soon as we reached Yuma.  At the bridge, we were inspected
again & then once more we were on Calif. soil.  The desert wind is much hotter than in June, but we
have a good road & pavement all the way.  The heat is awful & I had to change places with Peg for
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a couple of hours, to keep awake.  I guess maybe I snoozed a bit in the back seat.  It stayed hot till dark
but we kept on till we reached Indio, at 8.30 P.M.  We found a cabin right away, if one can call it a
cabin.  There was nothing in it but a bed & a couple of nails to hang up clothing, no curtains at the
windows & the place was right out on the road with just a fence between us & all the traffic, & a rail-
road half a block away.  It was the very poorest we had found anywhere, but 285 miles of desert was
too much in the heat & we figured it was better than sleeping in the car & we were all just about
asleep.  We had a good wash & went for hamburgers & brought a quart of ice cream & some cookies
back to eat in the camp.  We all sat on the bed & then put up Albert's cot.  None of us can eat a real
meal since we struck this heat.  There are two couples in the next cabin.  Maybe that's where some of
the furniture from our cabin is being used.  One of the men can sure play a banjo & is doing plenty of
just that - but none of them can sing, tho they are trying.  We went to bed at 9.30 & hoped they
wouldn't play all night.

S u n d a y
Sept. 2

They stopped right after we turned out the light.  We slept fine & woke up chilly at 2 A.M.  I covered
Albert & pulled up a cover over Peg & me & went right back to sleep till Albert called me at 5.20.
I only paid $1.00 for the camp, but the sleep we three had was worth much more than that.  I can't
understand how it got so cool in the early morning, for the man in the “burger” place said it was 132O

at sundown & 120O when we were eating our hamburgers.  Down the street they had built an open-air
pavilion & it was crowded Sat. night with folks dancing.  They had a good little orchestra, too, but I
can't imagine dancing in this heat.  We washed and dressed & were ready to leave by 6 o'clock.  We
had to stop every 25 miles to fill the radiator & back tire.  We had a fast leak in the one & a slow leak
in the other.  I used Peg's $3.00 & I'm just about broke again.  I'll have to break her gold piece again
to buy breakfast & gas.  We came over the mountains east of Riverside & got bumped again but not
hurt.  Two young fellows, Sunday drivers, got in a hurry to cross the street & bumped into us.  They
were very nice & as no harm was done they drove off & we had a notion some root-beer would taste
good & help us on our way.  Of course, the big Hire's barrel right on the pavement where we were
bumped was what helped us make up our minds.  Life has been a series of bumps and jars the last 16½
days.  We came though Santa Ana Canyon & I took two pictures and then to Anaheim where we had
orange juice & one more gallon of gas.  We noticed a change of air at Riverside & now we really do
feel & smell the ocean breeze that we have missed so long.  Oh, boy!  This is the Life!!

California we are here.
Southern California that is.

Peggy just put on her sweater & another one across her knees to keep warm.  The back seat is much
more draughty than up front.  She is watching for the first glimpse of Signal Hill & there it is.  Now
we are past the Golf Course & on Anaheim St., turning down Pacific to 10th to Maine Ave., & up the
alley to Home Sweet Home.  Perhaps I was silly but I put my face right down in the grass to feel its
delightful coolness.  It has been so awful hot but Long Beach is just as cool as always & looks more
beautiful than ever before - My Home Sweet Home.  And “Amen” say Albert & “Me Too” from Peg.


