
 
 

Diary of Rosena Craig Foster, 1910. 
 
The diary is a small clothbound volume, 5 ½ x 8 inches, a deep wine red with lighter spots, streaks, and 
scars. About a third of the back cover is discolored, as if the book had spent a short time in a shallow 
puddle. On the front the title “National Diary 1910” is impressed on three lines, with the word National 
arching over the year, the word Diary smiling underneath. 
 
The inside front cover contains, in a vertical rectangle, the “Counting House Calendar. 1910.” The 
calendar for 1911 occupies the inside back cover. The frontispiece says “The National Diary 1910,” with 
the company’s symbol, an eagle holding a hammer in one foot and what looks to be a rose in the other, 
bearing a shield with a book and the letter N. Decorative lines are printed an inch from top and bottom 
of the page; on top of the top line is handwritten “Rosena Craig Foster. ’10.” Above the bottom line, in 
the left hand corner, the number 5146 is stamped. 
 
The reverse of the frontispiece contains a table of “Rates of Postage,” both domestic and foreign.  The 
domestic rate for a letter was two cents each ounce or fraction thereof; one cent for postcards. One note 
in the table informs that “Mexico, Canada, and Islands of Puerto Rico, Philippines, Hawaii, Guam, The 
Republic of Panama and the U.S. Postal Agency at Shanghai, China have the same rates as for domestic 
matter noted above.”  
 
The page opposite the postage table begins the diary itself. I have tried to be faithful to the spelling, 
punctuation, and capitalization in the original. I have inserted some orthographic notes in brackets in the 
text. A bracketed question mark means I am not sure of the word, usually a name, as written. Further 
information is provided in footnotes. Where there are gaps between entries I have inserted a space and 
five asterisks. 
 
 
Saturday Jan 1 

This morning I grabbed up some figs and nuts and started down town.1  

I met Ed and Dud in front of the office and walked over to the station with them. I asked Ed to 
do an errand for me in Bri--. Ethel and Salome come down to the station, there the three of us walked 
back to Helen S--. Granfield came out and we took some pictures. 

 In the evening I dressed to go to the banquet –(Mason’s.  

After I reached the hall I found that I had forgotten the music and had to run home after it, after 
eating. We had a grand dinner and some grand toasts were given afterwards. 

 

                                                           
1 Foster ‘s hometown was Elmer, New Jersey. 



 
 

 

Sunday Jan 2 

Went to church to-day. Got ready to go back to school to-morrow.2 

 

     ***** 

 

Friday Feb 11 

Gave a special topic in music for Miss Heward. I worked in the Manual Training room all of the 
afternoon—made a box &c.  

After school, I went to society. 

After dinner I dressed and went over on the other side. 

Dr. Green3 gave a reception to the faculty and members of the Board of Education. Miss Heward 
selected 8 of us girls to sing around the punch bowl and pass punch and the other eats. We wore white 
and had a band of blue and gold ribbon across us. We had a grand time and every one was adorable to 
us.  

The eats were fine—spicy punch—oysters on toast, croquet in sauce, peas, heart shaped lettuce 
sandwiches, brown bread sandwiches, ice cream between kisses, cakes, coffee. Several good singers & 
players took part. Symphony Orchestra by Green’s band. Dr. Green sent candy to all the girls in the hall. 
He sure is grand. 

 

Saturday Feb 12 

Helen Gano and Simp slept with Pud and I all night. We managed to get up for breakfast. We had the 
maid clean our room yesterday so we didn’t have much to do. The maid changed our room about too—
the beds, hard luck. Pud and I went down town to do some errands. I have charge of the N.D.C. [Normal 
Dramatic Club] banquet this year. We went into Hildebrechts and got something to eat. 

 After dinner Jap called and left me a new kimono a [sic] some molasses candy that he had bro’t 
me from home. He asked me to go out to Wayman’s for Sunday. After he left I spent the afternoon 
addressing N.D.C. postals— 

                                                           
2 Foster was 19 years old and a senior at The New Jersey State Normal School in Trenton. 
3 James M. Green, Ph.D., had been principal of the institution since 1889. 



 
 

 Pud went to Mildred Covert’s to spend the evening. I rambled around all the evening. Washed 
my kimono out and ironed it also washed a few other things out. We (all hall girls) sent Dr. Green 5 doz. 
roses to show our appreciation of the candy. 

 Pud came in late—Carrol & Simp jumped all over us & bro’t us some fudge at 12 A.M.  

 

Sunday Feb 13 

Didn’t get up for breakfast. Later went down and took a bath. When I came back, I found that Simp, 
Carrol &c had pulled Pud out of bed and raised general rough house. I immediately pretended to get 
mad and we had a great time. Went out to Waymans and stayed all day. We simply talked and ate all 
day long. Ella told me lots of home news and I had a grand time. Jap came up to the hall with me. Of 
course he had to bring me home.  
 Gertrude came back this morning from the dance at Peddie4—she had a grand time. 

 Had some fun with Miss Dixon and went to bed. 

 We all had the craze for making valentines. I made two in the course of the evening. 

 

Monday Feb 14 

Looked all day for valentines ??? 

Pud and I beat almost every one on the hall for receiving the greatest number ??? [Unclear, but 
it seems the question marks indicate sarcasm.] 

After school I came over to the halls and undertook to get some work done so I could go out 
after dinner. 

Got dressed and after dinner Mr. Dubois called. He wanted to go out so we went to the Trent.5 
Grand seats. [Two tiny question marks beneath—again, probably indicating sarcasm.] Mr. Dubois was 
                                                           
4 From the Peddie School website:  

“Peddie School was founded in 1864 as the Hightstown Female Seminary, a Baptist preparatory 
school. Later that year, boys were admitted, and the school began a series of name changes.  

“In 1872, the school took its current name in honor of philanthropist and politician Thomas B. 
Peddie (1808-89), who gave the school a $25,000 gift.  

“Peddie School remained coed until 1908, when it was decided, for social and economic 
reasons, to admit boys only. This standard was reversed in the early 1970s, when girls were readmitted. 
The school is now coeducational and nondenominational.” 
 
5 The Trent Theatre was an RKO first-run theater that opened in 1903 on Warren Street. It closed in 1972. 



 
 

grand to me tho and bo’t a nice lb. box of chocolates for me. So I had a nice valentine. Got in about 11 
o’clock—Miss K. waited for me. 

Molly was in sleeping with Pud, so I opened the box of candy and we all ate some. Miss Dixon 
was on the warpath so I treated her to make her sweet. 

 

Tuesday Feb 15 

Gave that grand lecture on joints—2nd period to those grand eighth grade boys. I was so fussed and 
exhausted when I finished that I scarcely knew what I was about. I knew my subject matter but the boys 
did not listen well. They were not as interested as I should have had them. I was very much discouraged 
but Prof. Burt was grand to me. 

 After school we had our special class in M.T. and then I took charge for the rest of the 
afternoon. Mary Whitlock stayed with me all the afternoon and talked. Miss Zipler & Morrison came & 
bro’t us some hot buns. 

 Jetta sent me her clown suit to-night. 

Didn’t get much studying done. Went to bed at 10 o’clock. 

 

Wednesday Feb 16 

Played the piano in gym class to-day. 

Taught in M.T. as usual.  

After school fooled around and then Gertrude went out with me while I bo’t some milk and 
things for A.B.C.’s. 

After dinner we all went over to the gym to go over our stunts for the circus and find out what 
we were to do. Miss Wayman has worked up some pretty good stunts. 

At nine o’clock we held our regular A.B.C’ meeting in Eloise & Virginia’s room—We decided to 
do something what is something in the near future. We had hot chocolate and cakes to eat. 

 

Thursday Feb 17 

I got excused from Physical Training again to-day. Nothing like it. 

 We had a lecture 3rd and 4th periods by Mr. Winship on “Education and Critics” it was quite 
good, only the lecturer was very egotistical. 



 
 

 Had Glee Club after which Pud, Simp & I went out. I returned the milk bottle and then we went 
after some hot buns we could only get rolls. Nevertheless we went to Mikes and got a sundae, bo’t 
some chocolate then came back to the halls. [Added later:] {The whole gang was up here playing on 
combs &c. Carrol—Simp—Gert.—Pud & I all got in Pud’s bed and carried on fierce.} 

 In the evening Carol C. came up and said she was going to stay all night with Pud. Miss D- chased 
her and we all went down in her room. She had arranged a spool of thread from her room across the 
court to Betsy Hudson’s. She pulled the string and it made an awful noise in Betsy’s room. She was 
scared & Miss K. came with a candle to look for the disturbance. 

 

Friday Feb 18 

Honestly, I think that was the richest joke I have heard since I have been up here. Miss K. had her candle 
& was looking all over Betsy’s room & wash stand for the supposed mouse. We watched from Carol’s 
room. 

 Had another lecture 2nd & 3rd periods on “Tapestry” by Mr. Hana. It was quite good. 

 After school I went to society I was excused from society at 3 o’clock and went down in the gym 
to help Miss W.- get ready for the circus. 

 Rose Maple came in and so later I went down to the station with her and met Clem. 

 After dinner we got ready for the circus. Everything went off fine. Dr. Green came dressed as a 
policeman. Prof. Burt & his wife were there. I danced with Mrs. Burt. I also danced with Miss Green and 
we both fell down. Came home tired to death. 

 

Saturday Feb 19 

This morning Pud and I didn’t get up for breakfast. Later Gertrude came in and we all laid in bed until 
11.30 o’clock. The room looked dreadful when in came Rose, Clem and Miss Merschon a friend of theirs. 
We all felt so simple we didn’t quite know what to do. We finally got on kimono’s and at least sat up and 
talked to them. We had to hurry to get down to dinner.  

 After dinner we went to the wash woman’s. There we bo’t some buns—had a sundae—bo’t 
some chocolate, then went and bo’t some grape fruit. Came home and ate the grape fruit. 

 After dinner we all went over to the gym and raised general rough house. Gertrude came up and 
slept with me. We talked till almost midnight. Pud got scared at a chair and shrieked and said it was an 
animal coming after her. Finally we pushed the beds to-gether and I held hands with Pud until we went 
to sleep. 

 



 
 

 

Sunday Feb 20 

We got up for breakfast and went to Y.W.C.A. (Great?) Then we got ready and Gertrude and I went to 
church. We sat with Miss Provost and enjoyed ourselves immensely. 

 After dinner I came up to the room. Fannie and I went and washed our hair. I dressed up for 
supper in white dress & white pumps. After supper we went in the reception room and talked & then 
into Fannie’s room and planned a house party at Fortescue over Sunday April 1st. Then went to my room 
and wrote to mother and Ed about the affair. I sure hope it turns out all O.K. 

 Hazel came over and slept all night with me. 

 

Monday Feb 21 

It not being a very nice day, I think we were all in a more or less bum humor. 

 We were trying to decide how to celebrate Washington’s Birthday (to-morrow) and it seems we 
couldn’t agree on any particular plan. We all tho’t we would go to the Taylor6 but found we couldn’t see 
the play we had intended to, so the other girls wanted to go to the Trent. We all sat in our room and 
argued and had a big time. Finally it was decided to go to the Trent in the afternoon and have Miss 
Wayman for chaperon.  

 Pud and Marian went down after the tickets after dinner. 

 Carol was up here raising the deuce as usual. She has quite a violent crush on Pud I think, we all 
tease her about it. 

 

Tuesday Feb 22 

This morning a rainy day presented itself. If we weren’t a bunch of disappointed girls. We roamed 
around and finally decided to make the best of it. So we all dressed up. Virginia, Fannie and I with our 
sailor blouses—collars outside of our raincoat and red tams on. Pud, Gertrude and Lola wore hats & veils 
then we carried a red & 2 green parasols. If we weren’t a circus I’ll give up. Every one looked at us until 
we felt simple. We went down to Hancock’s and got something to eat—Grape fruit & fried oysters. Then 
came home. It rained awfully hard & hailed. In the afternoon the sun came out. Miss W. said the Trent 
was vile. So we went to the Trent and had our tickets redeemed and bo’t tickets for the Taylor. Phoned 
for girls & Miss W. to hurry as had rush seats. The play was punk and it was all we could do to sit still and 

                                                           
6 The Taylor Opera House on S. Broad Street was Trenton’s first theater and was founded by John Taylor, creator of 
Taylor Ham. It had first opened in 1867.   

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Taylor_%28Taylor_Ham%29


 
 

behave ourselves. The acting certainly was fierce. After dinner there was a colonial dance in the gym but 
I was too tired to go. Carol came up and fooled around. 

 

Wednesday Feb 23 

After school I took a car and went out to Wayman’s. Mrs. Wayman wasn’t home so I came right back. 
This afternoon we had our regular class in M.T. and Prof. Burt said I was to give the lecture to the 8th 
grade boys on Thur. Isn’t it grand??  

 After dinner I wrote letters and attended to banquet things. It certainly is a mess. Hardly any 
people have sent me their money and I feel quite worried. 

 At nine o’clock A.B.C.’s met in Eloise’s room. We decided to do something in the near future. Of 
course we can’t do anything definite until May as some of us will be out practice teaching until then.  

 Later Pud and I went down to mail some letters. We stopped in Fannie’s room and decided to 
stay all night so we bunked in with them. 

 I guess the house party stunt will work out. 

 

Thursday Feb 24 

Mary Whitlock gave the lecture in M.T. to-day and I tho’t she got along quite well although Prof. Burt 
said that it was no better than mine, which was encouraging. 

 After school I went to Glee Club. Miss Heward told me that I was to observe music in Miss Lair’s 
room to-morrow and begin teaching in there on Monday. I’m most scared to death over the prospect. 
She certainly didn’t give me much warning. We all went and got some buns and later Carol came in and 
treated us. Pud got her things packed ready to go to-morrow. Honestly it seems awful. I no sooner get a 
roommate than she leaves me. I rather wish I were going out this month just to be out when the rest 
are. Went down to Hildebrecht’s & the printers. 

 Carol came up and stayed all night with Pud. Miss Dixon stung us several times for talking. 

 

Friday Feb 25 

I got my subject for final essay at last. “The Counterfeiting of Wood.” Prof. Burt is going to help me out 
on it. 

 I worked in M.T. all the afternoon and pieced the top of my dressing-table to-gether. I asked 
Prof. Burt a terribly simple question and he made me feel it alright.  



 
 

 After school I came over and bade Pud good bye, then ran over to society. They were waiting for 
me to make a report about the banquet &c. 

 After society I went down town with Laura & Jessie B. stopped at Hildebrechts & printers again. 
Came back and lamented the fact that I had no roommate.  

 We had a quiet evening at home for a change. Gertrude came up and stayed with me and 
worked and I guess I did banquet work that is about all I do now days. I went up and slept with Gertrude. 
Don’t see any more of Carol. 

 

Saturday Feb 26  

This morning we got up for breakfast. Got our linen, made our beds &c and then went over to the 
Manual Training room. I worked all the morning smoothing my table &c. I want to get it all done before I 
go out practice teaching. 

 After dinner we walked over to Mikes and got tickets for the drill at the Armory to-night. Then I 
did some washing & ironing. Gertrude stayed up in the room with me.  

 After supper I dressed and Agnes, Simp, Anna Miller, Gertrude and I all went down to the 
Armory to see the drill. It was all very interesting and we enjoyed it very much. We got back just before 
the lights were out. I went up and slept with Gertrude. Miss Dixon stung us as usual. It would seem 
funny if she didn’t. 

 

Sunday Feb 27 

We got up for breakfast again this morning. I took a bath and dressed and Gertrude, Lola and I went to 
church.  

 Had a grand dinner of cold pork, apple sauce, roasted sweet potatoes, ice cream & cake. 

 After dinner we went in the reception room and talked there. Carol teased me to go down to 
the station, to see if Pud went thru on the 3 o’clock train. I went and sure enough we saw Pud. I was so 
glad I went and I think Pud was glad to see us. She went to Hebe’s [?] Friday and was just going home to-
night. Came back and found Gertrude in my room reading. I immediately got on a kimono and wrote 
letters. Later after supper went down and practiced my rote song.  

 Ruth Little came back and we all stayed in there and talked. Fannie also came back & has 
planned a grand house party to her home.  It’s great.             Slept alone. 

 

 



 
 

 

Monday Feb 28 

This is the most awful day—damp, rainy & muggy. Everone [sic] seems to be on the outs. I took charge 
of the Manual Training room after school to-day as the boys were coming. It will be my day here after. I 
enjoyed it too. Only the grindstone fell over and I felt quite badly about that. 

 Ruth Weldon is back and you bet we are all glad to see her. It sure does seem grand to have the 
girls back, although we miss the old girls very much. 

 Talked with Ruth until dinner time. After dinner, was up in Ruth’s room most of the time. We 
had cake nuts & apples to eat. Gee but they tasted good.  

 I went down later and slept all night with Ruth. We were going to have a good joke on Miss 
Dixon.  But Miss D. was out. 

 

Tuesday Mar 1 

A fierce day again to-day. Things went fairly well however. I have to give the lecture to the boys in M.T. 
this week and hope to make a success. I also give the lecture 7th period to the A’s7 for a change on 
Monday.  

 Miss Heward taught singing in Miss Lair’s room yesterday and to-day for me and I will start in to-
morrow. Honestly Miss H. is a peach. She is the grandest teacher ever. After school Gertrude went with 
me to the Printers. We stopped into Hancock’s and had something to eat. Met Simp and came on home.  

 Succeeded in doing nothing until dinner time. After dinner went to my room & worked. Took a 
bath at 9.30 o’clock. 

 Slept with Ruth. 

 Wore my hair without a rat to-day to school. Had all sorts of criticisms. 

 

Wednesday Mar 2 

A bum day—. I taught Singing in Miss Lair’s Room. Things went fairly well. Miss Heward came in and 
wrote a pad of criticisms for me, although they were pretty good. She said she tho’t I would do well 
which was of course very encouraging. My face was as pink after the class was over. 

 I did not go out to Wayman’s had too much else to do. 

                                                           
7 The A’s were the second-year students at the Normal School. The years were labeled B, A, and Senior. 



 
 

 The banquet work keeps me busy. 

 After dinner fooled around—worked until nine o’clock, when we had our regular meeting of 
A.B.C.’s. We had grand hot dogs with mustard. We all looked over some of Gertrude’s plays. Put out the 
light and fooled Miss Dixon. Went to sleep with Ruth. 

 

Thursday Mar 3 

Taught Singing again. Things went pretty well. I also gave the 8th grade boys a lecture which Prof. Burt 
said was alright. Went to Glee Club after which, Gertrude went down town with me. I went to the 
printers and got the programs for the banquet. Then I went over and got the pencils from the Capital. 
Came home and started to fix the programs. They are alright but there is quite a lot of work necessary 
yet. I gave several to Laura W. and several to Nan M. and Ruth to finish. I felt horrid and tired, & after 
dinner the maid came and bro’t me Ed’s card. Ed was down in the mouth too and wasn’t a bit cheerful 
or encouraging. I talked and did the best I could. He isn’t at all enthusiastic about the house party. Felt 
very downhearted after he left. Slept with Ruth. 

 

Friday Mar 4 

We all (N.D.C. girls) wore white dresses and our N.D.C. colors to-day. They looked very nice. I surely 
hope we get the debate, and contest. 

 After school I went to society a few minutes and then went down to the train and met Clarkie. It 
seemed great to have her here. We went down to Hildebrechts and I made the last arrangements &c. 
Came back and Celina came. We all went down to dinner.  

 After dinner we went down to the grocery store and the girls bo’t some things to eat. 

 We got dressed and went over to the auditorium. Mr. Frederick—Celina’s friend from 
Princeton—came for Celina. The contest was a good one and a close one but Normal Dramatic got 
beaten. I felt terribly at first—tears actually came to my eyes, but I soon got over it. We had a great 
many people say we should have had it. Dr. Green, Miss McNary, Miss Kingman, Miss Scully &c. Judge 
Hunt also said so.  

 After the reception, came over and went to bed. 

 

Saturday Mar 5 

Got up for breakfast. Celina practiced her recitation and recited some other pieces for the girls. 



 
 

 After dinner we got ready and went to the Trent—Mr. Frederick along. After the Trent he 
treated us at the candy Shop, then I went with Clarkie while she had her hair dressed. We dressed for 
the banquet and all hurried down to Hildebrecht’s. I finally got everything arranged,--that is the place 
cards & programs &c. Dr. Green, Miss Kingman, Dr. Carr, Anna Miller and I were on the receiving 
committee. The dinner was fine and the toasts were fine. Every-thing went along beautifully. 

 Then we danced until nearly twelve o’clock. We had packs of fun. Prof. Hewitt danced with me 
once. He sure is a grand dancer? He was full of everything.  

 Everyone said the banquet was a grand success and you bet I was happy for it. Katherine Dey 
stayed over night. 

 

Sunday Mar 6 

This morning we got up and dressed ready for Princeton. Mr. Frederick came over for us and we all went 
over. I was quite sick on the trolley but as soon as I got on the ground I felt all O.K. Mr. and Mrs. Close 
were our chaperons. Mr. Close and Stan. S. were the fellows with Clarkie and me [changed from I]. We 
all went to chapel, after which we went to Mr. Close’s house. Then to Mr. Frederick’s room, which was 
fine. Then we all went down to Dial Lodge –(the boys eating club) and had our luncheon. It was perfectly 
fine there and we had the daintiest and swellest little luncheon ever, served in a little room by 
ourselves. Everything was fine. After luncheon Celina played the piano while Fred sang. Some of the rest 
of us sat on the big leather window seats. We came home on the 4 trolley and all the boys came with us. 
Mr. and Mrs. Close left us. I went down to the station with the girls and saw the fellows again as I 
wouldn’t let them walk to the halls with me. They walked back as far as the corner and then left me. We 
sure had a grand, grand time. 

 

Monday Mar 7 

Had to come back to earth again and get in the old routine. Miss Heward came in to observe me teach 
again, and gave me a few more criticisms. 

 Seventh Period—I gave the lecture in Manual Training. It was very short and I hardly knew what 
to do with time or anything else but Prof. Burt said it was alright.  

 After school, I had charge of the Manual Training room. The boys all worked and it certainly was 
a noisy crowd. I had to quiet them down several times. I also helped several with their pieces and 
drawings. 

 I was so tired I came over and laid down a little while. I received a long letter from Ed. He seems 
to be feeling somewhat better. 

 



 
 

 

 

Tuesday Mar 8 

After school we had our special class in Manual Training until three o’clock after which I came over to 
the halls and wrote some letters &c. 

 I want to pass off my test in Physical Training if I possibly can, so I can have some vacant periods 
& so I won’t have the bother of getting ready for gym. 

 

Wednesday Mar 9 

Miss Heward told me to-day that I was to start in Monday and teach singing to the fifth grade girls. I am 
positively scared over it, for fear I can’t do well. She surely does believe in working me. I am also to 
coach some girls in music 6th period. 

 After school I walked out to Mrs. Wayman’s and rode back. We had our regular meeting of 
A.B.C.’s at nine o’clock. Decided to do something definite (S.L.P.) [?] We had cold ham sandwiches and 
dill pickle’s. About ten o’clock or after we heard news boys yelling “extra, all about the big strike”. Miss 
Scott said that there was a trolley strike in Trenton. I at first tho’t it was the strike in Phila which is so 
awfully [sic]. It has been going on for 20 days now and a great deal of damage down. I hope this one in 
Trenton does not end seriously. 

 

Thursday Mar 10 

We gave the eighth grade boys a test to-day in M.T. They made an awful fuss over it, but took it. Some 
of the boys didn’t get there until late on account of the strike. A few cars were running I guess, but they 
are very few. 

 After school I went to Glee Club and then came over to the halls. I spent most of the time in 
Gertrude’s room discussing the fate of Fannie, Mollie, Ruth L. and Alda. They took a walk out to 
Cadwalader Park on Sunday afternoon and were sent home for it or are to go home to-morrow. Fannie 
went to-day. I think it is outrageous. We won’t be able to walk across the street yet but what we will be 
sent home. 

 

Friday Mar 11 



 
 

An awfully funny thing happened in singing class this morning. My pupils laughed when singing the rote 
song I taught them. Miss Lair learned the cause and told me. It sure was awful. The song was “Mistress 
Mary”.  

Dr. Green asked us not to go down town on account of the trolley strike. I guess some pretty 
tough things have been carried thru.  

Went to society and made a little speech. After society came over and talked. Then Simp and I 
took a walk to Mikes and around. 

After dinner the hurdy gurdy was out front and we danced a little on the campus. 

The Peddie debate took place to-night. Gertrude went but I stayed at home. Thencanic8 won. I 
slept with Gertrude. 

 

Saturday Mar 12 

This morning I got up for breakfast. Doors are locked now for a change.  

 I cleaned my room and then went over to the Manual Tr. room and worked.  

 After dinner we sat and talked and finally some of us went out to the grocery store. Had to be in 
by 4.30 sharp. Strict rules now days.  

 Practised my singing lesson until some one called down and asked me to shut up. 

 Went in and slept with Gertrude. She has such a cold she can scarcely talk outloud. 

 Rec’d a wedding invitation from Erma Carman. 

 

Sunday Mar 13 

Went to church this morning with Ruth W. and Simp. After dinner we walked out on the campus awhile. 
Didn’t get very much done in the afternoon.  

 After supper we all assembled in my room and carried on quite a discussion about religion. 
Y.W.C.A. meeting was held immediately after supper and we all went to that. From thence our 
discussion. At nine o’clock, Eloise and I got some hot lemonade for Gertrude and put her to bed. I looked 
over Singing and then went in and slept with her. I didn’t begin to write all the letters that I had 
intended to. 

 

                                                           
8 A team of young men from the Model School of the New Jersey State Normal School. 



 
 

Monday Mar 14 

We all have been discussing Student Council &c. as to why it did not take up the case of the four girls 
just suspended. I became real interested and went to Dr. Green about it. Prof. Burt was grand, he stayed 
and held the M.T. room for me, as it was my day. Alda, Ruth, Fannie and Mollie all came back, but Mollie 
not to stay. Her mother says that she cannot stay. 

 After dinner a mass meeting was held in gymnasium [auditorium is crossed out]. It really did not 
end very satisfactorily at least from my standpoint. I think student council had better get busy and show 
what they are made of.  

 We decided to ask Dr. Green about going to Sunday School. I practiced my songs awhile. We had 
lights on until 10.30. Got a letter from Pud. She heard that I was suspended. 

 

Tuesday Mar 15 

My singing class 3rd period got along very well. I was very much pleased with them. Fourth period I 
taught the 5th grade girls. They were pretty good and I did not get nervous. I think I can do better to-
morrow with them. 

 Seventh period—Miss Stout called the 4th and 5th divisions up to her room [the office crossed 
out] and gave us general instruction about when we go out for our practice teaching. She almost scared 
me. We have to be so dignified &c. 

 After school I went to the special M.T. class, after which I started to sharpen a saw. I surely did 
have one awful time doing it too. Its fierce work. 

 

Wednesday Mar 16 

Sixth and Seventh Periods I finished sharpening my saw. Prof. Burt made all sorts of fun of it. 

 After school I walked out to Mrs. Wayman’s. Was excused for study hour for a change.  

 After dinner we all had to go over to auditorium and hear Dr. Green talk. He surely did lay down 
the law and I think he is in earnest too. He said if he heard tell of anyone cutting church etc. he would 
send them home so fast they wouldn’t get to say Good Bye. We discussed his lecture all the rest of the 
evening and decided that it was time some of us were spurring up and doing something. Grace Van 
Nortwick is sick with Scarlet Fever. We are awfully worried. Her room was fumagated [sic] to-night. We 
all got scared & felt funny all around. Laura W. was sent home with the mumps. Also Emily Harrison. 

 

Thursday Mar 17 



 
 

This morning I passed off my horse test with Dr. Boice. Miss Heward observed me teach 2nd period and 
said it was a very good lesson. She is simply great to me. I taught five periods to-day. It sure is a mess. I 
like it, but it is hard work. 

 After school I went to Glee Club, Miss Heward let us out early so we could attend the Faculty vs. 
Senior boys, basket ball game. It certainly was funny. Prof. Hewitt, Prof. Shilling, Prof. Secor, Prof. Austin 
and Decker were on Faculty team.  

 Fannie introduced me to Baccis [?] and Van Horn. I didn’t dare talk to them on account of Miss 
Heward & some of the other teachers. 

 After dinner we hurried around and tried to pack things ready to go to Fannie’s. 

 

Friday Mar 18 

After school Barnard’s machine was waiting outside for us. We hurried and all piled in. Mollie also. We 
had a grand ride. Stopped in Burlington and got some ice cream cones. We reached Merchantville 
around 5.30 P.M.  

 After removing our hats &c. we started down to meet Pud and Mr. Barnard. They came and we 
all came back to-gether. We had a box of candy that Mr. Barnard gave us and all ran out in the yard 
fighting over it. 

 After dinner we got dressed for the party.  

 We had a very enjoyable evening but were very tired when the fellows left and went to bed. 

 Babe McHenry and Kid Brandiff and a Mr. Pickert were here. Babe is the limit. He had the 
cecelian9 going all the evening. We had some good dances then refreshments. 

 

Saturday Mar 19 

This morning we all put on sweaters and walked over the town of Merchantville. It is a very pretty place. 
Fannie’s home is dear. It is very modern and seems more like a little college den than many homes. Mr. 
and Mrs. Barnard are perfectly dear. They just gave us full sway of the house and made us feel perfectly 
at home. 

 After lunch some of us laid down and went to sleep, some played the Cecelian all day long and 
Mollie and Van Horn took a walk. 

 Something was wrong with the auto. The spring was broken and it was being fixed all day. 

                                                           
9 The cecelian was an upright, spinet-style piano. 



 
 

 Mr. Barnard bro’t us more candy. We had another party to-night. Mr. Hooley was it. It sure is 
fine. I wore Fannie’s little red dotted dress and red slippers. 

 

Sunday Mar 20 

Fannie was as cross and tired this morning. We had an awful lot of fun with her. After a late breakfast 
we all piled in the machine and took a ride around Riverton &c. It was a fine ride and we all enjoyed it. 

 We came back and some of the fellows came over. The Hawthorn bunch. 

 Later we had a nice dinner and then got ready to leave. Mr. Pickert and Babe came over and 
took some pictures of us. Mr. Barnard offered to take us to Trenton in the machine but some of the girls 
wanted to go on the train, so on the train we went. 

 I would rather have gone in the machine and am afraid I showed it a little. It made me sort of 
provoked to go on the train just for three fellows among seven girls. But we had a nice time and I didn’t 
regret it afterwards. 

 

Monday Mar 21 

Came back to earth and started in school. I gave a simply bum lecture seventh period and made a bum 
mistake about the parts of the jack plane. I stayed after school with the boys and helped them all as 
much as I could. I have a pack to do this week, before I leave and I realize it too. 

 I have decided to give my book review on Character building by Booker T. Washington for Dr. 
Seeley. He is feeling very poorly now. 

 We filed our slips for our trunks. 

 Dr. Green is going to give us Good Friday off, so I can go home on Thursday, thank fortune. 

 

Tuesday Mar 22 

Taught Singing to the Fifth Grade girls and felt that I made a very poor attempt. I am tired and want to 
get away, I guess.  

 After school I went down to Hildebrechts and paid part of the banquet bill. I am glad to get that 
off of my mind. I went down to the City library also and attempted to look up something on my topic but 
found that I could get nothing. Mary McPherson was with me. We stopped, got some candy and came 
back. The people were eating dinner. 

 I was excused from afternoon study hour all of this week. 



 
 

 We sang in auditorium this morning—the glee club one selection and us nine—a selection. 

 

Wednesday Mar 23 

To-day I tried to straighten up all of my pupils records and hand them in to Prof. Burt.  

After school I had my trunk and suit case checked and then went down to the library. I surely did 
work some, wrote my whole final essay. Simply scribbled the first thing that came in my mind. 

 After dinner I packed my trunk. It took me all the evening. I got permission from Miss Kingman 
to stay up late to copy my essay. At nine o’clock we had our regular meeting of A.B.C.s my last for a 
time.  

 Then I started in copied my essay, it took me until almost twelve o’clock. We had lights on until 
11.30 as Dr. Green kept us over at auditorium at a student council meeting. He had us answer several 
questions about Sunday School etc. 

 

Thursday Mar 24 

Taught five periods my last day, I sure had to work up to the last minute. Prof. Burt was grand, he let me 
go at 2.00 o’clock because he didn’t believe a woman ever could catch a train in a short time. He shook 
hands with me and wished me success. He said my work so far had been (excellent) Miss Heward also 
said the same. I sure was happy. Caught the 2.25 P.M. train to West Phila. Took the Sub-way to Halls and 
met Mother and Father. We did some shopping at Halls and then went around to look for a hat. We 
couldn’t get our shopping down and so Mother and I concluded to go out to Aunt Mary’s and stay over 
night. We did so. After supper Charlie took me to William Penn Theatre and Mother went over to 
Mabels. 

 

Friday Mar 25 

Mother and I started out early for down town. We went on the surface cars but there was no danger. 
We went all over trying to get a hat. I couldn’t find any anywhere. We started home but went back again 
to Gimbels, where we got our dinners. I finally found a black hat there that suited me and so bo’t it. 
Mother got a Spring Suit in Wanamaker and Brown’s. 

 We caught the 4.20 train home, very tired out. Preston had the machine waiting for us.  

 Father wants to go to Fortescue to-morrow so I had my trunk sent up and proceeded to unpack 
it, also my suit case. I surely had a mess too. Ethel came over awhile in the evening. 

 Mulford has his den fixed up very nicely. 



 
 

 

 

Saturday Mar 26 

We hurried around and left for Fortescue in the machine at ten o’clock. I stopped in Bridgeton and bo’t 
some necessary articles. Then we went on down. It surely is great at Fortescue. No one is down there 
but is [sic] grand and warm and everything nice. 

 Preston, Mulford and I took a walk up the beach and investigated things. 

 After supper we all walked down towards Oyster Creek. We had packs of fun walking bulk 
heads10 &c. Then we came back and built a big bonfire in front of the house. We all sat and watched it 
and spent a very nice evening.  

 

Sunday Mar 27 

I was so cold this morning I had to get up rather early. Preston, Mulford and I took a walk up to 
Fortescue Creek and fooled around. Mulford kept making fun of me about not knowing woods when I 
saw them and writing a final essay on “The Counterfeiting of Wood”. He made simple puns all the time 
too. 

 We left Fortescue in the machine soon after dinner. We stopped into Aunt Mays awhile. She is 
coming over to Millville to see me soon.  

 Soon as we reached home Ethel C. came over to see me. I was terribly busy planning for my 
house party. Mulford is going to make the dandiest little souvenirs for the girls. 

 Packed my things ready to go to Millville. 

 

Monday Mar 28 

I had to hurry and catch the seven train for Millville. I found Mrs. Tomkins after going a square out of my 
way. I left my things and went over to High School. Mr. Stauffer, the supervising principal talked to me a 
while and then sent me to a school on S. 4th St. with two little boys.  

 The teacher who I am under is a Miss Haines. She seems very nice. She only had me observe the 
first day. 

 Miss Rishel a young lady in Mr. Stauffer’s office was grand to me and asked me to go to a dance 
Tuesday and Thursday nights. She surely is nice. After supper Hattie, Irene, Emily G., Mrs. Tomkins and I 
                                                           
10 Seawalls constructed along the shoreline to prevent beach erosion. 



 
 

walked down town and over to Mrs. Hamiltons. I left my overcoat in Glassboro station this morning but 
got it again all right.  

 

Tuesday Mar 29 

I walk past my street on an average of twice a day but finally find my destination. It is perfectly slick at 
Tomkins. They treat me as one of the family and make it very homelike and nice for me. 

 Cricket, the dog is a very important member of the family. She is a very cute dog and I have lots 
of fun with her. 

 I got a phone call from Ed saying he would be over to-night. I wanted to go to the dance to-night 
but he wouldn’t go. Babe came up to see if I would go. He surely is looking out for my welfare.  

 Ed said he simply wouldn’t come up to Elmer Friday night. I was so mad and told him if he didn’t, 
we wouldn’t go down there a step. He finally gave in and said he would come. We had quite a serious 
talk. Felt quite worried. 

 

Wednesday Mar 30 

I don’t have to get up until seven o’clock and it makes it quite nice. 

 After supper I was just getting dressed when Aunt May and Uncle Lewis came in their machine. 
They wanted to take me to the concert in the Presbyterian Church. I went over to Dr. Frank Sheppards 
and met them. Then we all went to the Church. The concert was very good. It was made up of a quartet 
of singers from Hammersteins Chorus. I enjoyed it immensely. After the concert we walked back to Dr. 
Franks and had some ice cream and candy. They are peach to me. Aunt Phoebe and Miss Green were 
also over in the machine. Uncle Lewis bro’t me home. They want me to come over to Cedarville [Millville 
crossed out] some time soon. 

 

Thursday Mar 31 

Babe met me after school and we made plans for the dance to-night. Mulford sent my blue dress and 
pumps. At eight o’clock Babe came after me and we went to the hall. He was grand to me and got me 
almost every dance. [unclear mark] Hattie, Irene and Charlie also went to the dance. 

 I saw little Hop, Shrider, Mitchell and several other fellows that I knew and had dances with 
them. 

 I met Grace Austin, Ruth Little’s cousin and several other girls. I sure was glad to see them so I 
could tell Ruth about it. 



 
 

 I packed some of my things ready to go home to-morrow! 

 

Friday Apr 1 

After school I hurried to the house and got my suit case &c. I got out at 3 o’clock, so I could catch the 
3.27 and meet the girls in Glassboro. Babe made his appearance on the train. I wasn’t at all surprised. He 
is pretty decent tho. He sure was good to me last night. 

 I met the girls at Glassboro. Fannie, Ruth L., Ruth W., Gertrude and Pud. I sure was tickled to see 
them all.  

 We all walked home and fooled around until dinner time. 

 Mulford said that only Ed came on the Bridgeton train. We were scared pink for fear of a hen 
party. 

 After dinner we dressed and the fellows came—Dud, Ed, Bert B, and Burleigh S. We had a very 
nice evening. Oh you Fannie and Ruth!! Progress? We decided to go to Fortescue tomorrow. 

 

Saturday Apr 2 

This morning we all dressed and took a walk around town. We went to the Office and piled in our 
machine and all went home in it. We decided that Fannie, Pud and Ruth L. should go down to Fortescue 
in the machine and Ruth W., Gertrude and I went on the noon train. The machine broke down at 
Newport and so we all went into Fortescue in the hack.  

 We soon saw all the fellows and they sure were cases. Claude, Joe & Bacon hadn’t even been 
shaved.   

 We all took a walk up the beach. 

 The fellows had built an immense bon-fire down at Oyster Creek and so after supper we all went 
down. We had half smokes11 and roasted them on long sticks. They were very good. Mother stayed 
awhile and then left. I never saw anything like it the way the people coupled off. Bert & Ruth, Fannie & 
Dud, Gertrude & Bacon ll [mark is unclear], Ruth W. & Joe M., Pud & Claude, Rosena & Ed  &. Talk about 
progressing, oh, my! About 12 or 1 o’clock when turned in. 

 

 

                                                           
11 A kind of sausage popular especially in the D.C. area, slightly larger than a regular hot dog and spicier, usually 
eaten on a hot dog bun. 



 
 

 

Sunday Apr 3 

This morning the fellows were down almost before we had our breakfast. After breakfast we all were 
out front and Mulford took several pictures of us all. Then we all took a walk up towards Fortescue 
Creek. Ed had his boat out front and we went out in it, a few of us.  

 The “Cypher” was out front and we all were invited to take a ride on it. It sure was a jolly bunch. 
We all went on board and had a grand ride. Ed wanted to get back for fear his goose would burn. We 
hurried to the house and found Uncle Lewis and Aunt May there. They took Mother home with them 
and we all finished our dinner and washed dishes. We were trying to close the side board door and I 
caught my finger and mashed it. It sure did hurt. Ed came in and helped me close up. He rode up to 
Joslin’s on the back of the hack. Dud & Bert went up with us. We had a good dinner at home. Took some 
flash light pictures and went to bed.  Cut up all the evening. 

 

Monday Apr 4 

Got up this morning in a most awful humor. Didn’t get any breakfast and Pud and I had to run for the 1st 
train. Edgar carried our suit cases down for us. I guess Aunt Hettie was somewhat shocked with our 
crowd—so much slang and the humor I was in this morning. I hurried and dressed for school. Miss 
Haines said she didn’t really expect to see me until the nine train. I sure was put out then to think I 
didn’t stay as I would liked to have gone on that train with the girls. 

 After school I walked down to Shutterville with Irene. When I came back Mrs. Tomkins said 
there had been two phone calls for me. I laid down a few minutes and soon had a call. It was from Pud. 
She said that Joe M. & Ed had called her up and had a chat and I planned to spend Wed. night with her. 
Soon I got a call from Ed, he wanted to come over to-night to see me so I told him he might. Joe also 
talked a while. Ed came over. We had a fine evening. Went down to Guiffra’s. Ed left on 10.20 trolley. 

 

Tuesday Apr 5 

I surely was tired last night and hated to get up this morning.  

 After recess, about 3 o’clock, Pud came in school and watched me teach. After school we walked 
up with Miss Harman a way and then went on to Mrs. Tomkins. 

 Tomkins wanted Pud to stay for dinner but she tho’t that she had best go home and as I was 
going to Malaga to see her to-morrow.  

My finger was hurting me so badly that I tho’t I would go over to Dr. Frank Sheppards and make 
a call, also get doctored. 



 
 

I spent a very enjoyable evening over there. Mrs. Sheppard surely is a jolly lot. Dr. Frank tried to 
tease me about having a fellow last night. He saw Ed and I in Guiffra’s last evening. He fixed my finger up 
and gave me some salve and bandage. 

 

Wednesday Apr 6 

After school I hurried and caught the 4.27 train for Malaga. It rained very hard while I was on the train 
but Pud met me in a carriage at the station and when we arrived at her home it had stopped raining. A 
little later we went down to the station for Bert. She bro’t us a box of candy etc. I phoned to Claude and 
Joe and told them to come to Malaga to-night and see us. They had wanted Pud to come to Millville and 
they come there, but I hated to inconvenience Tomkins. After supper Pud, Bert and I took a walk up 
around the pond. We all walked down to the station to meet the 20 min. of 9. train. Claude and Joe 
were right there. We spent the whole evening talking about our trip to Fortescue and what a grand time 
we had. The boys surely did like the girls from all accounts. We started them on the road to the station 
at 20 min. of 12. 

 

Thursday Apr 7 

This morning we hurried up and had breakfast and caught the 15 min. of 8 train to Millville. I changed 
my dress and went to school. After school Pud phoned and we talked over matters wondering if the 
fellows reached home safely. 

 After supper, for once, I didn’t go out anywhere. I think I have been out every night since I have 
been in Millville but I was very tired to-night and decided to stay in.  

 I haven’t completed my final essay as yet and surely am worried over it. It simply must be done 
by Monday. I think I will let Pud take it up to school with her. 

 I like teaching very much and Miss Haines seems to think that I get along very well. I surely hope 
my work will prove satisfactorily anyway as that is what I am striving for. 

 

Friday Apr 8 

 I left school 3 o’clock and caught the 3.27 P.M. home. It surely did seem lonely around home without 
the girls or any one. Mother has received letters from all of the girls except Ruth Weldon and they were 
very nice letters. After supper, Mother and I walked down town, I bo’t some Talcum Powder at the drug 
store and then we went to Aunt Joe’s for awhile. I saw Aunt Sarah. We then left and went over to 
Bostwick’s. Mother wanted some vinegar from there. Emma was home and in her usual good mood. We 
stayed there awhile and came on home. 



 
 

 I saw Dud on the train this afternoon. He had just been up to see Fannie last night. He sure is 
crazy about her. 

 

Saturday Apr 9 

Mother was going to Bridgeton on the noon train so we hurried around to get things in readiness for her 
departure. I went over to Ella’s a few minutes and also to Charlesworth’s a few minutes to have a 
neighborly chat as Tomkin’s are always interested in Charlesworth’s. Mother left on the noon train and I 
washed up dishes—cleaned up things, took a bath and dressed. I went down town and around doing 
some errands. Went home and proceeded to get supper. Mother soon arrived in the machine—Preston 
went after her. After supper Aunt Joe and Isabelle came over and spent the evening. Isabelle and I went 
in Mulford’s den and looked over things and talked. 

 

Sunday Apr 10 

This morning I started to rewrite my final essay, but stopped to go down to see Miss Sonders. She was at 
Reed’s and we went from there to Aunt Joe’s to get the school house key as Miss Sonders was to get me 
some little songs to teach my children. We went to school and Miss Sonders showed me some rugs the 
children were weaving from carpet rags. They do good work for the material that they have. 

 Isabelle came home with me for lunch and left at Sunday School time. After her departure I 
proceeded to write my essay and I wrote on it all of the afternoon. Papa started to criticize it after 
supper, I went on and finished my essay. Copied it.  Mulford printed and developed pictures. Mother 
made some candy for the girls. I finished my essay and went to bed. 

 

Monday Apr 11 

Caught the first train. Saw Pud at Malaga. I gave her the box of candy, my essay, some things the girls 
left and some prints of the pictures taken of the bunch at Fortescue. 

 Took every class in the afternoon at school and made out alright.  

 After school I started home but turned back and went to see Mrs. Wheatly. She seemed very 
glad to see me but said that I ought to go and see Mrs. Corson, as she had been speaking about me.  

 After supper Irene and I dressed and went over to Miss Haines home to a sewing circle. It was a 
typical old maids convention. We enjoyed ourselves tho, sat around in a circle. Had banana ice cream 
and biscuits. I worked on my sofa pillow.  

 



 
 

Tuesday Apr 12 

Miss Haines is going to give me every lesson to-morrow all thru the day. She is gradually breaking me in. 
I like the work tho. Miss Haines is quite friendly with me too. 

 After school I met Grace Austin and Elizabeth Kates. I walked down town and back with them. 
Then showed them the pictures we had taken at Fortescue and told them about the trip. 

 After supper Irene and I took a walk down to the station to see a wedding party, then came back 
and stayed home. Wrote letters etc. 

 

Wednesday Apr 13 

Got along very well with the classes. I have to put the number work on the board etc. for the classes 
now. We are making little caps—weaving them from wool. They are awfully cute and the children like 
them. 

 After school Emily came over and talked until supper time. 

 After supper we all dressed and went to the Great Alhambra to see the “College Widow.” 
Amateurs gave it. It turned out quite good. Some of the people weren’t adapted to their parts as well as 
they might have been. Miss Haines was there with her friend. She introduced him to me after the play. 

 

Thursday Apr 14 

After school Miss Haines surprised me by walking home with me and then taking a little walk down High 
Street. She showed me the way to Will Wilson’s and I went in there awhile to see Uncle Dunham. Mrs. 
Wilson seemed very nice, also Mr. Wilson and I enjoyed the afternoon with them. 

 After supper Irene, Emily and I went to the Mitchell girls home and spent the evening. The girls 
are fine, I think, especially Miss Edith. Miss Nan is more of a fusser I imagine. Going home, Irene and I 
had quite a scare, we tho’t a man was chasing us. 

 

Friday Apr 15 

After school we had to attend a teachers meeting in the High School Building. Mr. Sensor [?] lectured to 
us. The lecture was very good but Emily and I had to leave before he had finished to catch the 4.27 train. 

 Arrived home all O.K. After supper Ethel R. and Ida K. came over and spent the evening. I tho’t it 
was very nice of them. 



 
 

 Papa is talking of going to Fortescue to-morrow I rather hope he doesn’t. Altho I want my rings 
that I left down there.  

 

Saturday Apr 16 

This morning got up and had to get ready for Fortescue. I was undecided whether to go or not on 
account of getting home, but did go finally. We stopped in Bridgeton and bo’t my graduation dress. It is 
Alto silk and very pretty. I don’t know how I will have it made as yet. 

 We arrived in Fortescue after 1. o’clock. Everything was alright down there, only it was quite 
lonely. After dinner I laid out on the beach and went to sleep. Got up feeling very miserable. 

 It was so windy after supper that we didn’t do much walking. 

 Mulford had a blanket wrapped around him, it was so cold. 

 

Sunday Apr 17 

I wakened up this morning to find it raining terribly and it looked very much as if it would rain all day. 
There was nothing to do but sit around and try to keep warm and read. I soon tired of that. After dinner 
we still sat around the fire and tried to think it was going to clear, but it did not clear and we knew that 
we could not go home in the rain. I worried all day for fear I couldn’t get to Millville. I washed my hair 
and after supper took a short walk up the beach consequently I began to feel a sore throat. 

 Mulford and I talked until 11.30 P.M. on religion etc. 

 

Monday Apr 18 

This morning it still looked cloudy but was not raining. Father said we would attempt to get to Bridgeton 
[Millville crossed out]. We got there about five min. after the trolley for Millville had left and I had to 
wait in Stiles [?] store for an hour wasn’t I some put out. I didn’t have a suit case good clothes or 
anything. Finally reached Millville on 10 o’clock trolley and hurried straight to school. Miss Haines didn’t 
say a word. I explained everything to her.  

 After supper I went to the Alhambra again to see “St. Elmo”, with Grace[,] Elizabeth Kates, 
Blanch S. , Beryl H. [?] Anna Pike. We had a grand time. The play was punk but we had our fun. 

 Babe was home and came up to see me before supper.  

 

 



 
 

Tuesday Apr 19 

This week I am going to all [sic] of the work and take all of the responsibility.  Miss Haines is not going to 
answer questions or anything. I am glad she is giving me lots of work to do. 

 After school I finished writing some letters that I had started. Babe talked so long yesterday I 
didn’t get time. 

 After supper Irene went with me to see Mrs. Corson. I rather hated to go but we braved 
everything. Mrs. Corson kissed me and made a big time finally Ben made his appearance. We had a good 
chat. He bro’t his wife over, but she did not seem very sociable for some reason. I tried to be nice to her 
but she rather bit me. She said she couldn’t get a word in edgewise. 

 

Wednesday Apr 20 

This morning Miss Haines didn’t come at all and I had the whole room to discipline. I surely did enjoy it 
and only hope I will make a successful teacher. 

 After school I went over to see Aunt Bell and Uncle Joe. They are beginning to get things 
straightened out now. 

 When I reached the house I found that some one had called me on the phone. I judged it was 
Joe, but wasn’t sure. 

 After supper Hattie, Irene and I went to the (Leroy) (Monkey Cage) to take in the moving 
pictures. After the show we went around and looked at fashions trying to find a way to make my 
graduation dress. 

 

Thursday Apr 21 

My time surely is drawing short now.  I rather hate to think of leaving.  

 After school Grace came to the house. We took a walk down town and got a sundae, fooled 
around. Wasn’t very much excitement. 

 After supper Grace came down again and she and Irene and I walked up and down High Street. 
Before she came I went over to see Elsie Bispman’s dress. I want my dress made like it. The Moose lodge 
had a parade and we all had to see the excitement. 

 Dick Campion came home with us and I went on home with Grace, then Dick walked back with 
me, I like him very much. He said he was sorry he didn’t see me before. 

 



 
 

Friday Apr 22 

My last day of school proved to be a successful one. I will miss the teaching and associations very much. 
Mr. Stauffer came in and had me have the children sing. You bet I was proud of them. I had them sing 
the two little songs and then just a few sing them. Then I had them play “Echo” and “Mocking bird”. The 
pupils did very well and Mr. Stauffer seemed very much pleased with them. 

 After school I went over to Mr. Stauffer’s office. He gave a very nice talk and said he would 
recommend me to any school. I met Grace down town and she simply insisted that I stay all night. We 
met Shrider and he took us down to the lake and out canoeing. After supper Dick & Shrider came up to 
Grace’s and we all went to the lake. Shrider took me out canoeing. Quite late when we all got home. 
Shrider and Dick walked to Tomkins with me. 

 

Saturday Apr 23 

This morning Grace came up and we walked around town. I caught the 11.20 train for Elmer, who should 
get on but Dick Champion [sic]. He rode to Newfield with me. We had quite a nice chat. I like him. 

 I felt perfectly awful bum when I reached home. Mother, Mrs. Stuff and Mrs. Conover went out 
and took an auto ride but I stayed at home and went to sleep on the couch. 

 After supper Helen Sturr phoned over and wanted me to go over to her house to meet her 
friend. I went and spend quite an enjoyable evening. Helen’s friend seemed to be quite nice. Ida & Ethel 
walked home with me, later in the evening. 

 

Sunday Apr 24 

I got up and went to church this morning. After church Helen and her friend, Ida, Ethel and I all took a 
walk out Main Street. Helen gave us some of her grand talk about what she could have etc. [Bill 
Hitchner.] {Bracket in original—Ed.} She says almost too much, I think very often. 

 After dinner I intended taking a ride in the machine but it rained so I simply fooled around and 
read magazines etc. 

 Didn’t go to church in the evening but simply fooled my time away. 

 

Monday Apr 25 

This morning I had a number of things to do. I helped with the work and finished writing some letters 
that I started yesterday. 



 
 

 In the afternoon Mother cut out my graduation dress. Emma B. is coming over to-morrow to 
help Mother make it.  

 In the afternoon I walked down town and did some errands. 

 I simply stayed at home in the evening. 

 This afternoon Ida came over and we went over to the lime sheds and also to Bostwicks house. 
Got caught in the rain. 

 

Tuesday Apr 26 

Emma came and Mother and she began work on my dress. I think it will be very pretty when it is 
finished. I wrote up my diary, doctored my cold etc. during the day besides having my dress tried on 
every few minutes. I am making the roses for trimming for my dress. 

 After supper Mulford and I hurried and went over to Ida’s to play Tennis. I never played such 
bum games. They were fierce. Poor Ida sprained her ankle and met with all sorts of hard luck. We went 
in the house awhile and had some grape wine and biscuits. 

 Mulford and I returned home later. 

 

Wednesday Apr 27 

Continued making my dress. Emma was over again. Mother started my plaid dress also. 

 I was feeling very badly. Had a sore throat and cold and showed the effects of it all. 

 I went on making roses and kept having my dress tried on. I think they will nearly finish my 
graduation dress. 

 In the afternoon I went down town and bo’t some embroidery and buttons.  

 In the evening Mulford and I went down to the library to see Isabelle.  

 Delta D. & Andrew, Flora all came in and we talked about Millville, Crickets etc. 

 

Thursday Apr 28 

To-day I was most bunged up. I went on doctoring and in the afternoon laid down on the couch. We 
served nearly all day finishing up my dresses. Several people came in to see my dress. They all seem to 



 
 

think it is very pretty. I surely hope the girls up at school will all think so. It isn’t fancy, but very rich 
looking.  

 After supper I got in the machine and went around to Ida’s and Ethel’s and took them for a ride. 
Helen S. couldn’t go. We had a very enjoyable ride but became quite cold and chilled thru before 
reaching home. 

 

Friday Apr 29 

I spent most of to-day on the couch doctoring. I certainly had a bad sore throat and cold and felt 
generally bum. 

 Rec’d a letter from Pud and also one from Ruth W. telling me to hurry back. I am afraid by the 
way things look now I won’t feel much like returning to Trenton soon. 

 Went to bed early in the evening, doctored up with camphor and lard. 

 

Saturday Apr 30 

To-day we had quite a little washing and I had to pack my trunk and get things ready to go back to 
school. I felt somewhat better than yesterday. 

 In the afternoon Mrs. Charlesworth came over and she and Mother and I took and ride in the 
machine to Monroeville. We had quite a nice ride. 

 After supper I went over to Aunt Joe’s in the machine and took Isabelle and Aunt Joe out for a 
ride. It was very warm to-day so that I did not think the ride would hurt me. Came back and fooled with 
May. Mr. Dubois came in awhile and later I went to bed. 

 

Sunday May 1 

Didn’t get up in time to go to church. Papa went over for Aunt Sarah in the machine and bro’t her over 
home to spend the day. I got down just in time for dinner. 

 Mother left at twelve o’clock and went to Vineland to hear a lecture. 

 Later in the afternoon we all got in the machine and went up to the cementry [sic] and looked at 
tomb stones etc. I saw where our lot was and where we all will probably be placed. We then took Aunt 
Sarah on home. Isabelle got in and rode to Broad Street.  

 Didn’t go out in the evening but got ready to go back to school. 



 
 

 

Monday May 2 

This morning I got off on the quarter of eight train. Saw Dud and Bert B. on the train and chatted with 
them all the way to Phil.  Bert put me on the Trenton train and I made my weary way to school. When I 
entered my room, I saw Ruth L. sitting in the Morris chair—we proceeded to talk. Finally Pud came in 
and we went on talking. Then I went over to school fourth period. I surely was crazy to see every one. 
Miss Heward greeted me very nicely and the girls all made me feel grand by making me so welcome. 

 Went over to school and saw Prof. Burt. He was very nice to me also. 

 After school I unpacked my trunk and talked, talked, talked. Gertrude and Ruth L. came in to 
sleep with us. Pud left us before morning and went in Ruth’s room. 

 

Tuesday May 3 

To-day I began to get to work. Miss Heward started me in to work like mad. I’m to teach 3rd Grade 
music. After school I stayed to special class and Prof. Burt gave us quite a talk on the work we are to 
accomplish before the end of the term and I just tell you it surely will keep my busy. 

 After school Carol and I walked down to the store and back. 

 After supper I worked and learned my song to teach to-morrow. I had a lot of music to do also. 

 

Wednesday May 4 

To-day, I started in to teach 3rd grade. I didn’t know my song very well and almost made a fissel of it all. 

 I am to prepare the children to write music for the exhibition for June 2nd and 3rd. 

 After school, I went to commencement rehearsal. 

 I must start working on my dressing table now soon as Prof. Burt wishes me to finish it for 
exhibition—I almost doubt its getting finished. Altho I surely want to finish it before I go home. (I wrote 
this on the train therefore such scribbling.) 

 

Thursday May 5 

Accomplished a little more in my singing lesson than yesterday. 



 
 

 Went to Glee Club after school. Miss Heward wants a few of us to sing Commencement night so 
that means extra practice. 

 Its beginning to look as if someone was going to graduate anyhow. 

 Talk about work, Miss Heward wants me to write music for an original hymn, besides doing a lot 
of harmony, giving a special topic &c. Then in the end she is going to give us a three days test in all we 
have gone over. That will be hard alright. 

 Miss Kingman gave us our senior privileges to-night. 

 

Friday May 6 

I tried to work up the lecture in Manual Training that I am to give Monday, but didn’t do much. The girls 
are all working on metal now and Prof. Burt tells us we are all supposed to make two pieces of metal 
work. I don’t know what I’ll make as yet. I have only one saw sharpened so far. 

 After school I went to society. They are practicing for the play which our society will give next 
week. I hope it will be a success. Helen Kugler and Prof. Hewitt have had sort of a coming too [sic] but I 
guess it will all blow over. Mrs. Smith is doing most of the coaching however. Kugler “But my dear child, I 
can’t” Exit Prof. Hewitt.  

One of the new societies, the “Ionian” gave a play in the auditorium. Pud and I fooled around 
getting dressed and were a little late. The play was cute. Didn’t stay at the reception very long. 

  

Saturday May 7 

Fooled around most of the day. Had our room cleaned. I worked in Manual Training room all of the 
morning. I am working on that table now. 

 After supper we went over to the gym and walked on the campus. Then I came in and worked. 

 When I came back I asked the girls what they were all working for but I soon got into the swim. 

 

Sunday May 8 

Didn’t go to church all day. Taking advantage of senior privileges I guess. We laid abed most of the 
morning and I went to sleep in the afternoon. I guess Pud worked for once ?  

 Nothing doing. 

 



 
 

Monday May 9 

Same old weather & work. Took a test with Dr. Seeley. He said I was doing good work. I think I will 
probably get out with an E. in there. Hope so anyway. Give my book review Friday. It is “Character 
Building” Booker T. Washington. 

 

Tuesday May 10 

After school had to stay in the Manual Training room. Worked until quite late when Pud came over for 
me and wanted me to go down to the station with her to meet her sister Bert. We met her and she took 
down to Hildebrechts for our supper. There was a banquet going on there and we had quite a nice time 
watching them all. When we did finally finish our supper’s, it was raining so Bert called a Taxicab and we 
went home in that. Bert bro’t us each some candy and we proceeded to beat it around the halls treating 
the girls. Miss Dixon stung me so I went in and gave her some candy which fixed things all up. I worked 
all the evening—couldn’t help it—work had to be done. Slept with Fannie so Bert could be with Pud. 

 

Wednesday May 11 

Nothing is being done for Class Day. I am on the committee but am not Chairman and therefore don’t 
feel at liberty to go ahead with things, but if people keep on knocking the committee I am going to do 
something whether or no. 

 

Thursday May 12 

Got a letter from Celina saying she would be back to-morrow for the N.D.C. play. Gee! I’m glad. Oh you 
Mr. Frederick tho. Went out to see Mrs. Wayman—Pud went with me. 

 

Friday May 13 

After school, I went down to the train and met Clarkie. She sure did look good. Later, just as we finished 
dinner Jetta came. I was so tickled I could hardly act decently. We all started down to the grocery store 
to get something to eat and saw Celina beating it toward us. So the four of us went off to-gether—sure 
had a grand time. It seemed fine to see the girls. I had to usher for the N.D.C. play to-night and by the 
time I reached auditorium all of the good seats were taken and I couldn’t get the girls very good seats. 
We were all mad about it. Jessie Lawrence also came back. Celina & Clarkie stayed in our room and Jetta 
and I slept in Eloise’s room. 



 
 

 The people down the hall got up to see the comet12 and wakened us up. I was so mad I could 
scarcely see. Edna Baxter is back. 

 

Saturday May 14 

This morning we fooled around awhile and then we all went down town. We stopped into see Rose 
Maple, but she wasn’t home. Then we went down to see Mrs. Lewis and didn’t find her at home. We 
bumped into Barnum & Bailey parade. In the afternoon we all went to the circus. Had a grand time 
fooling around. 

 

     ***** 

 

Wednesday July 20 

Ironed all of the morning after the big wash of yesterday.  
 After dinner I went to bed and stayed all the afternoon. After supper walked down to the 
pavilion. Had a few good dances. The music was mighty good. It seems grand to have such good music 
down here.13 

 The boys suggested a launch ride, so Rena Brooks, Frank Frank [sic] Williams—Ed & I went and 
had quite a ride. I surely enjoyed the last end of the ride (Oh yes I did) 

 

Thursday July 21 

Worked a little played cards awhile and then Ed and I walked down after the mail. Had a dance and 
came back.  

 After dinner sat in the hammock and talked to Aunt May. Took a nap and dressed. 

 After supper Preston and I played Pinochle and then walked down to the pavilion. Had some 
grand dances. Skeet Garrison and Frank Mulford were there a few minutes. 

  ______ 

 “If your going home, come on! I’m going now”. 

  ______ _____ ________ 

                                                           
12 Halley’s comet. 
13 Presumably in Fortescue. 



 
 

 Bert & Rena Brooks, E- and I went into Joslin’s and had some cream then came on home. 1—2—
3. [The number 3 is boxed.] 

 

Friday July 22 

Preston and I played Pinochle all the morning and then went up to the pavilion after the mail. After 
dinner I simply layed around in the hammock until I was ashamed of myself, so took a bath and dressed.  

 Went down to the pavilion and danced after supper.  

 

Saturday July 23 

We went to Cedarville in the launch at noon to-day. A rather unexpected but enjoyable trip. 

 

     ***** 

 

Sunday July 31 

Laid around all of the morning. In the afternoon started to write letters when Ed came up. We took a 
walk to Fortescue Creek and back to the pavilion awhile—then home.  

 After supper, I went to church rather late. 

 After church was walking down the beach with Miss Jacquette—Ed and Frank met us and went 
on home. Ed was sick (?) I went in and wrote letters. 

 

Monday Aug 1 

Had an awful lot of fun washing to-day—Prep hung out the clothes. 

 After dinner went in bathing with Bert. Did a little diving &c. 

 After bathing [dinner crossed out] laid around until after supper. Then dressed and went to the 
pavilion and danced as usual. 

  _____ 

 



 
 

 
Tuesday Aug 2 

Ironed to-day. Was out in the boat (Eds) for awhile. 

 After supper went down to the pavilion. I got a notion that I wanted to go in bathing. So Alice 
Peffer, Prep and I started toward home. I asked Ed if he wanted to go, but he wasn’t so inclined so we 
left without him. 

 Alice couldn’t go, so I didn’t go either but went in the house and to bed for a change. 

 

Wednesday Aug 3 

To-day was picnic day for Cedarville, Turkey Point &c. There sure were a lot of people here.  

 Alice Peffer and I went in bathing awhile—Frank W. took us for a little launch ride. 

 After dinner walked down to the pavilion with Bert. Fooled around and went into Felmey’s until 
Bert left. Then Ed came on down the beach with me. Sat out front and talked while Mrs. Maier pulled 
Ed’s boat up. Then left.  

 After supper went down to the pavilion and danced awhile ------ 

 

     ***** 

 

Saturday Aug 6 

Went out launch riding all the afternoon with Ed. In the evening a whole party of us went to Maurice 
River Cove on the “Cypher”. We sure had a fine ride. It was quite rough when we reached home but Ed 
landed the party safely in his launch. Then we went down to the pavilion a few minutes and into 
Felmey’s, then on home. The hammock broke but he didn’t hurt himself. 

 

Sunday Aug 7 

I laid around all day and looked distressed. Ed came up a few minutes in the afternoon. After supper, I 
went to church. Mrs. Corson and the whole --- family were there. I spoke to them and then went down 
the beach with Ed. Hope they saw me—that’s all. 

 “Oh you slippers.” 



 
 

 

Monday Aug 8 

This morning we washed. Then at noon I rec’d a letter from Jetta inviting me to Perth Amboy to a dance 
Friday night, so I decided to leave Fortescue to-day for good. Ed came up at 3 o’clock and he and Frank 
and I started for Bridgeton. Frank took me on to Aunt Laura’s. 

 After supper, Ed came for me and we went to the theatre to see “Three Twins”. I wasn’t dressed 
as I might have been, if I had been home first but everything went off alright and I enjoyed the play very 
much. 

  _________ 

 

Tuesday Aug 9 

This morning Ed phoned for me to go canoeing—Frank and Hazel also went. We had a nice ride only Ed 
acted up toward the last. He didn’t feel like talking—so very kindly kept quiet— 

 In the afternoon Hannah Plummer came in to Aunt Laura’s and stayed awhile. Then Joe and I 
went down to the library and on down town. 

 After supper, Ed came and took me to the Park. We had a very nice evening.  

 

Wednesday Aug 10 

This morning I left Bridgeton for Elmer on the 9.15 train. Ed took me to the station, gave me his 
fraternity hat band, necktie and tie pin. He went back down to Fortescue 9.25 car. 

 Went to Aunt Joe’s. 

 After supper, Isabelle, Albert, Aunt Joe and I went over home for awhile. 

 

Thursday Aug 11 

Left Elmer on  

 

     ***** 

 



 
 

 

There are no further entries. However at the back of the diary are two pages title “Memoranda” with the 
following addresses. 

 

Miss Verna A. Husted 
207 Secaucus Ter. 
 West Hoboken 
  N.J. 
 

Mr. Dudley R. Janvier 
 1211 Walnut St. 
  Phila. 
   Pa. 
 
Miss Celina Bouquet 
 North Hackensack 
  N.J. 
 
Mrs. Jo’s. Shaw 
 316 Fifth St. 
  S.E. Washington 
   D.C. 
 
Miss Mary Lake 
 (701 University Ave) 
  Syracuse 
   N.Y. 
 
Miss Florence Clark 
 374 Central Ave. 
  West Hoboken, N.J. 
 
Mr. Hubert S. Foster 
 1110 E. 66th St. 
  Chicago 
   Ill. 
 
Miss Agnes Wayman 
 4915 Calumet Ave. 
  Chicago 



 
 

   Ill. 
 
Miss Grace Heward 
 Pottsdam 
  New York 
Prospect St. 
 Trenton, N.J. 
 
 
 
In addition, the diary contained among its pages two ticket stubs for the Criterion Theatre—no date or 
address given; and a playing-card size ticket to Lehigh vs. Lafayette at March Field, Easton, Pa. for 
Saturday November 19th, 1910 at 2:30 p.m. 
 

 

 


