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THE DIARY OF GLADYS BOLON COOPER (1939-1989) 

VOLUME VI 

IMMEDIATE MEMBERS OF THE COOPER FAMILY 

MARY GLADYS BOLON COOPER. (September 3, 1899 -Nov. 19, 1989). The author of 
this diary. 

CHARLES DOLMAN COOPER (May 2,1899 -August 26. 1969). Husband of Gladys. 

Their children CHARLES WILLIAM 
COOPER (Bill). (August 13, 1924 - Nov. 23,1988) 

DOROTHY JEAN COOPER (KUTCHERA). (March 16, 1928 - Present) 

DONALD BOLON COOPER. (August 20, 1931 - Present) 

MEMBERS OF THE EXTENDED COOPER FAMILY 
FANNY EUGENIA DOLMAN COOPER (STEWART), (June 14, 1876-1971). Mother of 

Charles Cooper and Ralph Cooper, identical twins. Married CHARLES FREDERICK COOPER 
(July 16, 1875-Feb. 6, 1903) on June 16, 1898. There were no other children from this union. 
Married JAMES BLAIR STEWART (June 8, 1867-March 1, 1944) on May 12, 1915. No children 
from this union, but James Stewart had several children from his first marriage; the names I know 
are Edgar, Mary, Starkey, Celia, Ernest, Ola, and Charlie; however, it is likely that one or more of 
these names are those of spouses. Fanny was the daughter of SAMUEL FLEMING DOLMAN 
(June 23, 1833-March 16, 1897), a Union soldier in the Civil War, and EMILY CROW DOLMAN 
(August 14, 1835-Feb. 26, 1902). The Dolman's were married May 11, 1875. 

ELIZA JANE (JENNIE) DOLMAN (KNOWLES), (1880-1974). Sister of Fanny, aunt of 
Charles Cooper, husband of CHARLES E. KNOWLES, (Charlie), (1880-1950). No children from 
this union. 

RALPH KINGSTON COOPER, (1899-May 31,1967). Identical twin brother of Charles 
Cooper, married FRIEDA MARIE PHILLIPS COOPER (HUBBARD). (1903-2001). They were the 
parents of JOSEPH FREDERICK COOPER, (1926-1995). BETSY FRANCES COOPER (AZLIN), 
(1928-2000), RALPH KINGSTON COOPER, (King), (1937-), MARJORIE ANN COOPER 
(BURTIS), (1935- ), and LINDA CAROL COOPER (ERICKSON), (1940--) 

Ralph lived on a 900-acre ranch near Buckeye, Arizona, raising variously cotton, citrus, and 
hogs. He left Harvard University in his sophomore year and moved for health reasons (indications 
of tuberculosis, which had killed his father, but which Ralph never developed) to the dry climate of 
Arizona where he met Frieda Phillips. The Charles Cooper family had visited Ralph Cooper and 
family in the summer of 1939. Part of Book XXXVA describes this trip west just before Gladys 
started her "regular" diary in September, 1939. 

GLADYS BOLON COOPER: BRIEF BIOGRAPHICAL STATEMENT 
Mary Gladys Bolon Cooper was born on September 3, 1899 in Cumberland, Ohio, the 

daughter of Dr. WILLIAM K. BOLON (Nov. 5, 1853 -December 14, 1914), and WILMA HAYES 
BOLON (March 5, 1865 - February 11, 1925). She was the only child on this union. Her father had 
previously been married to ANNA HALL; they had one son, AUDLIE, who accidentally drowned 
in the Olentangy river on August 16, 1909. Audlie Hall Bolon, whom Gladys once described as "the 
most handsome boy she had ever seen," was born December 17, 1889. He is buried in Oak Grove 
Cemetery, Delaware, Ohio, next to his mother, Anna Hall. (I have visited their gravesite.) Gladys 
attended public schools in Cumberland, Ohio, and college at 
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Denison University in Granville, Ohio, and Muskingum College in New Concord, Ohio without 
taking a degree. She did earn a Teacher's Certificate, and taught elementary school for three years in 
Cambridge, Ohio. She worked as a substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools for about 
twenty-two years. Her interests included baking, canning, crocheting, bridge, and reading. The 
Coopers had a very busy social life centered around bridge clubs, gardening, Crestview Presbyterian 
Church, and university functions. 

CHARLES DOLMAN COOPER 
Gladys married Charles Dolman Cooper on June 9, 1923. The families had been acquainted 

since Charles and Gladys were babies. Charles, and his identical twin brother, Ralph Kingston 
Cooper, were the only children of Dr. Charles Frederick Cooper, D.D.S. (1874-1903), and Fanny 
Eugenia Dolman Cooper (later Stewart), (1876-1971). 

After graduating from The Ohio State University in 1923 with a B.S. in Engineering, 
Charles immediately accepted a position as Instructor in the Department of Engineering Drawing. 
He retired in 1966 with the rank of Full Professor. Charles Cooper served the DEPARTMENT OF 
ENGINEERING DRAWING [later Engineering Graphics] for forty-three years, one of the longest 
periods of faculty service in the history of Ohio State. He was also an active member of the Faculty 
Club, and Crestview Presbyterian Church. His interests included carpentry, gardening, and bridge. 
Both Charles and Gladys were loyal Republicans. 

CHARLES WILLIAM COOPER ( "Bill" ) 
From this union were born three children. The first child was Charles William Cooper 

(August 13, 1924 ~ November 23, 1988), born in Cambridge, Ohio. Bill, as he was known to the 
family, married GLORIA BOND (later VANDDCON) (October 27, 1924), and they were the 
parents of GARY LEE COOPER (September 27, 1951); NANCY KAY COOPER (August 27, 
1948), an adopted daughter; COLLEEN COOPER (August 7, 1957); WAYNE ROGER COOPER 
(October 28, 1958), and KAREN SUE COOPER (GREEN), (February 1, 1960). 

DOROTHY JEAN COOPER KUTCHERA 
The second child was Dorothy Jean Cooper (Kutchera), born March 16, 1928, and, as of 

date of writing (2005) living in Cincinnati, Ohio. Dorothy Jean married RICHARD EMERY 
KUTCHERA, M.S. (July 26, 1924), and they are the parents of BARBARA JEAN ("B. J.") 
KUTCHERA (NOVAK) (August 15, 1955); CHARLES ANTHONY KUTCHERA (January 16, 
1958); and VALERIE ANN KUTCHERA (HOOPER), (December 14, 1959). 

DONALD BOLON COOPER 
The third child, Donald Bolon Cooper, Ph.D., was born August 20, 1931, and like his father, 

was a long-time Professor [The Senior Professor of Latin American History] at Ohio State 
University [1969 to 1995], and, after retirement from the main campus of Ohio State at Columbus, 
taught part-time several years longer at the Pontifical College Josephinum, Worthington, Ohio 
[1995-97], and The Ohio State University at Newark, Newark, Ohio, where he continued to teach 
Latin American history through the end of 2002. Donald married ELLEN ALBERTA HUTCHINS 
on September 8, 1957.They were married 47 years, and lived for over a year in both Brazil and 
Mexico. Ellen died of lung and pancreatic cancer on September 27, 2004. She is buried in section 
20, Lot 12, Union Cemetery, not far from Charles and Gladys (Section 10, Lot 476). They are the 
parents of Dr. JOHN FREDERICK COOPER, M.D. (September 6, 1958); THOMAS GLENN 
COOPER (November 23, 1961); and LINDA MARIE COOPER, M.S., (CHANNELL), (June 8, 
1965). 

THE FAMILY RESIDENCE AT 393 MIMRING ROAD 
At the time of the beginning of the diary in June, 1939, Gladys Cooper lived with Charles 

and their three children at 393 Mimring Road in north Columbus in a neighborhood known as 
Clintonville. The Cooper's had purchased this home new in 1931 for $8,500 just before the birth of 
Donald. They had previously owned a house on Oakland Avenue not far from Ohio State 
University. 

The house on Mimring Road was a large house in a quiet middle-class neighborhood. On 
the FIRST FLOOR the house had, in front, a sizable living room. In this room, as one entered 
through the front door, there was a small entryway, which included a closet (which family members 
called a ("clothespress"), and a walnut hat rack with which Charles' maternal 
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grandparents, Samuel and Marie Emma Dolman, had gone to housekeeping in 1875. In the front 
room there was an upright piano, a small desk, or "secretary" a large, floor model radio, perhaps 
four feet high, a couch and other furniture. 

To the back of the house were the dining room, a breakfast room, the kitchen, and a half-
bath. On the ground level of the house there was also a large FRONT PORCH, which had a "glider, 
" or a three-seat couch which could move back and forth, much appreciated by the children. There 
were two silver maple trees in front, and, along the driveway, six large Chinese elm trees, and a 
hedge which produced small, inedible inky black berries ideally suited for throwing on neighbors 
driveways as a childish Halloween prank. 

The GARAGE was for a single car, but still rather spacious, allowing ample storage, and, in 
the loft, at the rear, and facing onto the backyard, there was an alcove in the roof where Charles 
raised fantail pigeons. I do not recall that these were pets, and they probably were sold to others. 
Eventually the fantails pigeons were removed, and those still there were given to the Columbus zoo. 

On the SECOND FLOOR of the house, there were three bedrooms and a full bath. There 
was also a bookcase at the top of the stairs that contained the 1939 edition of the Encyclopedia 
Britannica, no doubt an expensive purchase for the Cooper family in those lean times. Charles and 
Gladys had the master bedroom, of course, and Dorothy Jean also had her own bedroom. The third 
bedroom was used for some years by Fanny Dolman Stewart, mother of Charles, who lived with the 
family for a time, and also, still later, by Jenny Knowles, sister of Fanny, who lived with the family 
for a shorter period of time. 

On the THIRD FLOOR there was, once it was finished, a large bedroom, first for Bill and 
later for Donald, a drafting studio for Charles, and a small sewing room for Gladys, The sewing 
room contained a beautiful, large oak chest where linens and blankets were stored, and which had 
been made as a high school woodshop project in 1916 by Charles and his brother, Ralph. Charles 
continued his love of carpentry his entire life; on the third floor he built some lovely built-in 
bookcases for the bedroom, as well as finishing off two storage closets. 

An unusual feature of the third floor was a laundry chute, found inside a closet, that led 
clothes directly into a stationary galvanized laundry tub in the basement, and wherein clothes could 
be laundered using the washing machine featuring hand-operated wringers and an agitator. 

There was a full BASEMENT with a coal furnace, a coal room, a large fruit cellar which 
housed, I would say, after canning season, up to 250 or more jars of canned fruits, vegetables, jams, 
and jellies, and at times five gallon ceramic jars for fermenting home-made sauerkraut. There was 
also a large workbench made in large part from orange crates (then very substantial wood; it is still 
in the possession of Donald). Charles made various fine cabinets for storage in the basement, 
including using all of the space beneath the stairs. 

In the BACKYARD, which was very spacious, there was a large garden, several fruit trees, 
and Concord grape vines. The largest fruit tree, an apple tree, was the last survivor of a former 
orchard once part of an earlier farm on the land, operated by, as I recall by "old Mr. Young." This 
was an enormous tree, and was grafted so that it bore both Northern Spy and Winesap apples. 
Hundreds of ample apple pies were baked by Gladys from the apples from this tree. There were also 
a Grimes Golden apple tree, a crabapple, two or three other apple trees, and another large elm tree 
just outside the back window which contained a birdfeeder made by Charles. 

There was also a large stone outdoor grill and fireplace, and a homemade concrete birdbath, 
made by Charles. The backyard contained flowers of all kinds, colors, and sizes. The concord 
grapes were used for juice and canned for pies. Bountiful crops of tomatoes, potatoes, beans, peas, 
egg plant, cabbage, lettuce, onions, squash, peppers, radishes, and carrots provided much of the 
food for the family. There was also a sizable bed of asparagus, and many rhubarb plants. Very little 
was wasted. Along the west side of the backyard there was a tennis court which belonged to 
neighbors, the Harry Priest family, whose daughter Florence (Flo) later married Ralph Hutchins, 
brother of Ellen, and brother-in-law of Donald Cooper. Also in the backyard was a sizable 
playhouse, and adjacent covered sand pile, both built by Charles. The playhouse was large enough 
for a single bed, and for a couple of chairs, and was much used and loved by the children. 

[Note: Donald visited the house at 393 Mimring Road in 1993 during an Open House when 
it was on the market. It was in excellent condition; the asking price was $140,000. Many of the 
built-in features installed by Charles were still there, including the Play House in the backyard, the 
shelves and closets in the basement, and the bookcases in the attic bedroom. The large stone 
fireplace was gone, as were all of the Chinese elm trees along the driveway. But the two maple trees 
in front were enormous. Donald took many pictures of the house in 1993. ] 
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EMPLOYMENT 
Gladys worked in the home in the early years; but later she worked for twenty-two years as 

a substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. The Coopers were members of Crestview 
Presbyterian Church, 350 East Tulane Road. All three children attended Crestview Elementary 
School, and Crestview Junior High, and graduated from North High School in Columbus. In later 
years all three graduated from The Ohio State University, as had Charles before them. Bill, in fact, 
earned three degrees from Ohio State, a B. S., and two M. A.' s. 

As mentioned, Charles was a Professor of Engineering Drawing (later Engineering 
Graphics) at The Ohio State University. He taught at Ohio State from 1923 to 1966. He also taught 
part-time at Capital University for several years, and worked part-time at the American Ceramic 
Society on North High Street not far from Lane Avenue. 

THE COMPENDIUM OF SYNOPSES: BOOKS I - XLV 

BOOK XXXV-A THE TRAVEL DIARY (JUNE 10,1939 - AUGUST 20,1939) 

"OUR TRIP WEST WITH HOUSECAR, 1939" 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXV-A (1939) 
In the summer of 1939 the Cooper family, Charles and Gladys and their three children, Bill, 

age 14, Dorothy, age 11, and Donald, age 7, headed west for over ten weeks in a great adventure. 
The make of Charles' car is unknown, but it pulled a "housecar" for over 6000 miles. The car was 
not air conditioned, and temperatures in Texas and Arizona would get as high as 110°. The three 
children rode in back, Don in the middle. There is no mention of any radio in the car. The main 
purpose of the trip was to visit Ralph Cooper, Charles' identical twin brother, and his wife Frieda, 
and their five children, Joe, Betsy, Marjorie, King (short for "Kingston," the middle name of Ralph 
Kingston Cooper, Jr.), and Linda. Other relatives were also be visited along the way. The trip 
started on June 10, and progressed through Indiana, southern Illinois, Arkansas, Texas, and New 
Mexico before arriving at Ralph's 900 acre ranch near Buckeye, Arizona (close to Phoenix) on June 
17. Since they were pulling a "housecar" they stopped at roadside camps. Their first campsite was in 
Indiana; this cost "$.50 including electricity." A camp close to Ranger, Texas, cost only $.25 for the 
night, but one at Texarkana charged them three times as much, $.75, and there is no mention of 
electricity being included. The toll bridge across the Mississippi River at Cairo, Illinois cost $1.50. 
Enroute to Ralph's ranch the family stopped at Carlsbad Caverns in New Mexico, where they 
walked 7 Vi miles on their tour. Also, in Arkansas, Gladys writes of "Poor country, Negro shacks. 
White women working in fields." They passed numerous cotton and rice fields, trucks loaded with 
onions, and saw their first cacti in East Texas. To reach the ranch they traveled 2,499 miles. 

The first full day at the ranch Charles, Ralph, and Don walked over much of it. Gladys 
noted that meat for the evening meal was cooked in a pressure cooker, not common in those days. 
Meals often included huge servings of home-made ice cream, made two gallons at a time. That 
same day Charles and Gladys visited Flora (Flo) and Tom Nelson who lived in town in Phoenix. 
Flo was a first cousin, once removed, to Gladys. Flo's mother, Mary Hayes, was the wife of Pearl 
Hayes, a brother of Gladys' grandfather, Morgan Hayes. Aunt Mary Hayes passed away in the early 
hours of June 23, and Charles, Gladys, and the children attended her funeral. In the evenings 
Charles and Gladys enjoyed bridge with Ralph and Frieda, often including also Frieda's brothers, 
Johnny and Reg and their spouses. Frieda had a scorpion bite; King was bitten by a stinging ant. 
The children enjoyed swimming in the small pool of water that fed the extensive irrigation system 
at the ranch. Bill, age 14, had several driving lessons while at the ranch. Gladys started work on a 
crocheted bedspread, and would work on it the entire trip as she found some spare time. Gladys 
visited some "Indian stores" and bought two pictures, and a petrified wood bracelet. 

The family departed the ranch on July 10. They left the ranch at 6:15 P.M. and drove all 
night. The temperature was 109° at eight o'clock, 94° at 12:30, 72° at 4:30 A.M. They arrived in 
San Diego on July 11, finally found a carwash where both the car and trailer could be washed, and 
set off for Balboa Park. The next day it was the San Diego Zoo, and a museum. There was a 
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EMPLOYMENT 
Gladys worked in the home in the early years; but later she worked for twenty-two years as 
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School, and Crestview Junior High, and graduated from North High School in Columbus. In later 
years all three graduated from The Ohio State University, as had Charles before them. Bill, in fact, 
earned three degrees from Ohio State, a B. S., and two M. A.' s. 

As mentioned, Charles was a Professor of Engineering Drawing (later Engineering 
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THE COMPENDIUM OF SYNOPSES: BOOKS I - XLV 

BOOK XXXV-A THE TRAVEL DIARY (JUNE 10,1939 - AUGUST 20,1939) 

"OUR TRIP WEST WITH HOUSECAR, 1939" 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXV-A (1939) 
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at the ranch. Bill, age 14, had several driving lessons while at the ranch. Gladys started work on a 
crocheted bedspread, and would work on it the entire trip as she found some spare time. Gladys 
visited some "Indian stores" and bought two pictures, and a petrified wood bracelet. 

The family departed the ranch on July 10. They left the ranch at 6:15 P.M. and drove all 
night. The temperature was 109° at eight o'clock, 94° at 12:30, 72° at 4:30 A.M. They arrived in 
San Diego on July 11, finally found a carwash where both the car and trailer could be washed, and 
set off for Balboa Park. The next day it was the San Diego Zoo, and a museum. There was a 



relative in town, Mary Wolfe, although I don't know how she was related. At Long Beach they 
enjoyed a seaside beach picnic, and visited the "battleship" (probably a cruiser) "Portland," a ship 
that cost $50 million to build. It carried a crew of 600 men, four sea planes and nine guns, and its 
anchor weighed 18,500 pounds. At Hollywood the next day the family engaged a private guide who 
rode along with them and pointed out the homes of movie stars. He charged $3.00 for a two-hour 
tour. At Los Angeles, Charles found a bargain in a second-hand store and bought Gladys an electric 
iron for $.50. She was able to do all of her ironing for $.10 as the camp charged $.05 an hour for 
electricity. The laundry the day before had also cost $.10. The rate was $.10 a half-hour for the 
machine, but Gladys was able to do it all "for a dime by using time left on one." As they proceeded 
northward in California along the coastal highway Gladys wrote of numerous walnut, almond, 
plum, fig, and apricot groves. They bought a lug (30 pounds) of fresh apricots for $.50. They also 
saw huge fields of beans, tomatoes, and sugar beets, but a remarkable sight was seeing "them 
spraying beans with an airplane." 

In San Francisco the World Fair of 1939 was still underway. The family visited "Treasure 
Island," an artificial island scooped out of the bay, and where many exhibits were held. They saw a 
show there, the "Cavalcade of Golden West," and watched glass blowers with fascination. They all 
walked out onto the Golden Gate Bridge, and then visited China Town. Next came the remarkable 
Redwood Park; they camped here for the night. Don baked a potato in the campfire. On July 27, 
after driving through Crescent City, California, and Grant's Pass, Oregon, and with much of the 
route surrounded by giant redwood trees, the family reached Halsey, Oregon, the home of Gladys' 
second cousin, Esther Bond, and her husband, Balf. Here Gladys made apricot jam in the trailer, and 
they all took in a movie, "Andy Hardy Gets Spring Fever." Next came Olympia and Seattle, 
Washington, and on August 3 they entered Canada. Gladys' delight on the excursion to Vancouver 
was a visit to Hudson's Bay store where Charles bought her a full-length squirrel coat ($165.00), an 
early present for her 40th birthday coming up on September 3. The next day they returned and 
bought four blankets, two of them wool, and coats for Charles and Bill. Returning to the States they 
"had a nice $.85 lunch south of Seattle." On their way to Yellowstone Park they passed through 
Durkee, Oregon, Boise, Idaho. After crossing the Snake River they "passed a drinking fountain 
where we had drunk nine years ago." A dust storm delayed them at Massacre Rock, Idaho. They 
reached Yellowstone Park on August 10, and made camp at the "Old Faithful" camp. They drove 
through Geyser Basin, visited Sapphire Pool, and Dorothy and Donald went to see "Old Faithful" at 
noon. Charles bought new fishing rods for the boys, but still they had no luck fishing. Even so on 
three occasions someone gave them five trout, enough for a meal for the family. On the 15th of 
August they stopped at Tower Falls, Mammoth Hot Springs, and "Old Faithful" once again. That 
same day they saw "eleven bears, four moose, and one elk." Every evening they had a campfire or 
attended a lecture; sometimes both. On August 17 they visited the Grand Tetons and Jackson Hole. 
Two days later they were in Cody, Wyoming and saw the "Buffalo Bill" museum. Don celebrated 
his 8th birthday on August 20; Bill earlier had celebrated his 15th on August 13. The rest of the diary 
for the trip is lost, but it was on that last leg of the summer trip that Charles and Gladys, quite by 
accident, stopped at Fish Lake in Burnett country, Wisconsin. Here they bought a lot that would be 
the location of the family cottage, today the property of Don. 

On September 3, 1939, Gladys 40th birthday, she would start the "regular" portion of her 
diary, and would keep it up for over fifty years. At age 40, with fifty years of life remaining, Gladys 
had already lived longer than various other members of her extended family. Neither of her 
maternal grand parents had lived to age 40, her half- brother, Audlie Hall Bolon (whose mother was 
Anna Hall of Delaware, Ohio), accidentally drowned in the Olentangy River on August 16, 1909. 
He was 21 years old, born December 17, 1887. Her father, Dr. William Bolon, had been dead 25 
years, and her mother dead for 14 years. Her first cousin, Nellie, daughter of her Aunt Milly, had 
already died in her thirties, and another first cousin, once removed, Ray Nelson, son of Flora, died 
as a young teenager from electrocution. Charles' father had died when Charles was four years old, 
and his nephew, James Phillips Cooper, second son of Ralph and Frieda, died at age two of a bowel 
obstruction. But for Charles and Gladys life looked most promising in 1939, although World War 
Two would break out in Europe on or about Gladys' 40th birthday. 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK I (SEPTEMBER 3,1939 -MARCH 18,1940) 
Gladys Cooper started her diary on her 40   birthday, and would keep it up tor over fifty 

years until the day before her death on November 19, 1969. In this first volume, one notes the 
strong focus on family and personal matters. Gladys writes frequently about her household chores: 
cooking, cleaning, mending, canning, washing, ironing, and baking. One or more of these tasks is 
attended to almost every day. Charles Cooper is just as busy with frequent references to his work as 
a Professor at Ohio State and Capital Universities, as well as various chores and repairs about the 
house, and duties at church. It was not all work for this industrious couple. There was time for one 
or more bridge games almost every week, occasional movies, and pleasure drives in the family 
automobile. Gladys belonged to three different bridge clubs. Charles William (Billy), age 15, 
graduated from Junior High to High school and is starting to date. He has a paper route and enjoys 
gun club and skating. Dorothy Jean, age 12, is learning to cook and bake, and takes music lessons. 
Donald, age 8, does some chores as well. 

Most entries in the diary are brief and laconic. Not one word is said about the World War 
that has already erupted in Europe, nor about any political or economic issues beyond the 
immediate family. There are references to colleagues of Charles at the University. Very little is said 
about the schooling of the children. There is brief mention in this volume about having purchased a 
lot in Wisconsin that later would be the site of the summer "cottage" of the family. The "world" for 
Gladys seems to have been made up of her husband, three children, bridge clubs, occasional books 
and movies, and a great deal of work. One senses even so that she considered this a very good time 
of her life, and considered herself and her family richly blessed. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK II (MARCH 11,1940 -OCTOBER 6,1940) 
It was during this period that Charles and Gladys purchased a lot on Fish Lake in Burnett 

County, in far northwestern Wisconsin. The diary records many details of the family's first summer 
at the lake. Charles, with much help from Bill, built the living room, kitchen, and bedrooms, as well 
as an icehouse. Gladys worked in many ways including canning many quarts of blueberries and 
huckleberries, and baking numerous pies. The children enjoyed fishing, swimming, and walking. 

Otherwise, life continued as before, with Charles holding two academic positions, at Ohio 
State and Capital Universities, Gladys involved in endless canning, baking, and cleaning, and the 
children busy at school. Charles and Gladys played bridge regularly, and both were active at 
church. Bill had a paper route, got his driver's license, had occasional dates, and enjoyed gun club 
and skating. Dorothy learned to play the accordion, and joined the school band. Donald organized a 
"bird club. " There is no mention of the "world-at-large." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK HI (OCTOBER 7,1940 -MAY 1,1941) 
The lives and routines of the five members of the Cooper family continued largely as 

before. The diary entries continue to be matter-of-fact and to the point. There are no "emotional" or 
"Dear Diary" types of entries. Charles continued to hold three jobs, two of them part-time. He was 
promoted to Associate Professor in the Department of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State 
University, and continued part-time as an Instructor at Capital University. He worked also for the 
American Ceramic Society. If you were also to count the numerous hours he spent working on a 
textbook, French's Engineering Drawing one could say he had four jobs. He also did remodeling at 
home, put in a huge garden, and served as a busy elder at church. 

Gladys was seldom idle. She cleaned incessantly; in the Cooper household "cleanliness was 
next to Godliness. " Gladys bestowed countless baked treats on her family: cherry, pumpkin, 
blueberry, huckleberry, grape, lemon, apple, and rhubarb pies were all mentioned in Book III, as 
well as white, yellow, chocolate, and upside-down cakes, fruitcakes, and cookies galore. Donald's 
favorite was the apple dumplings. 

Charles and Gladys continued to play bridge about once a week, and also shared an 
occasional movie. Gladys finished several novels during these months. 

As for the children Billy continued active in gun club, and also joined church and the "Hi -
Y" club. He had a paper route, a driver's license, and mowed lawns for extra money. He went to his 
first formal dance. Dorothy turned thirteen. She plays in the band, takes accordion lessons, and is 
active in Girl Scouts. Donald is ten, and has joined the Cub Scouts. He has a "pen pal" in North 
Dakota. Gladys takes Donald regularly to "bird lectures." Both he and Dorothy go to the movies 
almost every Saturday afternoon, and to Sunday school. The entire family goes to church almost 
every Sunday. Little is said about the schooling of the children. 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK IV (MAY 2,1941 -OCTOBER 22,1941) 
Charles continued to work three jobs at The Ohio State University, Capital University, and 

the American Ceramic Society. Gladys remained focused on family matters, including the usual 
washing, ironing, cleaning, and canning. It was a fine year for the garden, but a poor year for the 
grapevines. Bridge continued as a weekly tradition. The family sold its former residence on Oakland 
Avenue, which had been rented since 193L 

Billy, age 17, was a junior at North High School, and worked part-time at the Big Bear 
grocery. He got his Social Security number. He had less time for gun club. Dorothy, age 13, was in 
the eighth grade at Crestview. She continued band practice and accordion lessons, and had started to 
earn some extra money through Babysitting. Donald, age 10, is in the fifth grade. He enjoyed his 
stamp collection, and finished first in his class in the fourth grade in "geography." 

The entire family, especially Charles and Gladys, were very busy during their second 
summer at their cottage in Wisconsin. Charles built the front and back porches, the kitchen, a stone 
retaining wall in the back, and an outdoor privy. Numerous small trees were transplanted to the lot. 
They socialized frequently with their new Wisconsin friends, especially Leonard and Bernice 
Johnson, the Shumakers' and the Soutters'. Fishing and swimming were good, and the blueberry 
pies outstanding. A memorable event was a tornado that struck Fish Lake on August 29 which 
severely damaged several cabins at the Johnson's resort although the Coopers' place escaped any 
damage other than falling trees. While enroute to the cottage the family could still buy breakfast for 
$1.75, supper (with seconds) $2.40, and a motel room (cabin) for $2.00. Dorothy earned $.15 an 
hour babysitting, and Billy, after a raise, $.30 an hour at the Big Bear grocery store. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK V (OCTOBER 23,1941 -MAY 20,1942) 
Book V includes the start of World War Two, but little is said about the war in the diary. 

For December 7, Pearl Harbor Day, Gladys says merely "Japan attacked U.S. " For December 8 we 
read "War declared on Japan!" and on December 12 an entry "Germany and Italy declared war on 
U.S. December 11." After that one finds no direct mention of the war again; life seems to go on as 
before with little or no change, at least in the Cooper household. There is the same emphasis on 
household interests, such as cooking, canning, baking, and cleaning, and the bridge clubs and 
activities at Crestview Presbyterian Church. Indirectly the war is mentioned, especially towards the 
end of Book V. One reads the family got ration cards, that sugar is rationed, that they walk to 
church to save tires, and that Gladys was given "Defense stamps" as her Mother's Day gift. All 
members of the family attend "First Aid" classes. 

Charles continues his three jobs with Ohio State, Capital University, and the American 
Ceramic Society. Billy, age 17, now sometimes called Bill, works part-time after school at two 
groceries, first Big Bear and later, Kroger. He is active in De Molay, a Masonic organization for 
young people. He begins to smoke cigarettes, and buys a pipe. Dorothy is fourteen. She plays in the 
band at school, and continues her accordion lessons. Donald, age 10, is in the Cub Scouts. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK VI (MAY 21,1942 -OCTOBER 26,1942) 
Although conditions did not change dramatically for the Cooper family during these 

months, one sees some growing intrusion of World War Two into their lives. One reads of riding 
the streetcar to work to save tires and gas, or walking to church. Gladys took Home Nursing 
classes, and a neighbor is mentioned as the neighborhood Air Raid Warden. Columbus had its first 
blackouts. Gladys had to stand in line to get an extra ration, 15 pounds, of "canning sugar..The draft 
age was lowered to age 18. A member of one of their bridge clubs, Herman Reeder, was ordered to 
active duty. The family buys defense stamps and bonds. 

Despite the war, however, the family was able to go to their summer cottage in Wisconsin 
for about a month at the end of the summer. Charles taught summer school at Ohio State, and so 
their departure was delayed. The family enjoyed fishing, swimming, and visits with friends. Donald 
caught a four pound bass. Charles and the boys planted over 50 small pine trees on their place, 
which also grew in size as Charles purchased 100 feet more of lake frontage at $1.00 a frontage 
foot. Those trees are towering pines today. The children, of course, continued in school. Bill, age 
18, had one semester left at North High, and had various part-time jobs. Dorothy, 14, was in the 9th 
grade, and had her first date. Donald, age 11, was in the 6th grade. Charles continued his three jobs 
at Ohio State University, (and part-time at) Capital University, and the American Ceramic society. 
Gladys cans many dozens of jars of fruit and vegetables, and bakes countless pies, cakes and 
cookies. 



8 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK VII: (OCTOBER 27,1942 -APRIL 3,1943 
One would not think from the diary for these months that World War Two had made any 

major impact on the lives of the Cooper family. There is mention of gasoline and food rationing, but 
still no mention of "the war. " Gladys takes Home Nursing and Red Cross classes, and Dorothy 
joins the Girl Reserves. Bill received his "first questionnaire," which probably had to do with his 
draft status. 

Charles and Gladys continued bridge games, although one club had disbanded for the 
duration since one member was in the service. Gladys baked frequently despite rationing of sugar, 
and worked assiduously at home on household chores. She was elected President of the "Women's 
Society. " Charles continued his three jobs: full time at Ohio State, and part-time at Capital 
University and the American Ceramic Society. He always put in a large garden, but this year dug 
up part of the lawn in the backyard to expand it. During this period he made the shelves for his 
workbench (out of orange crates -excellent lumber, actually), still in daily use at the home of 
Donald. 

As for the three children, Bill changed his employment from the A & P grocery store to the 
Pennsylvania Railroad yards, and worked very long hours. But he earned enough to buy his first car 
[What kind it was Gladys does not say,] Dorothy continued her accordion lessons, and played in the 
school band. She did frequent babysitting, and once sat all evening for the two Jackson children for 
$.15. Donald got his first suit and first long pants, and was proud of his new stamp album. He also 
went to the "picture show" at least once a week. He also got his first "job, " selling Collier's 
Magazine door-to-door. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK VIII (APRIL 4,1943 -OCTOBER 22,1943) 
There were two major changes in Gladys' life during these seven months. First, Bill, age 19, 

after graduation from North High School in June 1943, was ordered to report for active duty in the 
United States Navy. He reported to Pensacola Naval Air Station on July 3, and soon thereafter 
completed a course of training as an aircraft mechanic. The family raised a "service flag" at their 
home to show they had a person on active duty in the military. Second, Gladys got a job as a 
substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools, a job she would continue for some twenty-two 
years. Her first paycheck was for $28.00 for four days work. Gladys celebrated her 44th birthday. 

Charles, also 44, continued to work full-time in the Department of Engineering Drawing at 
Ohio State University and part-time at Capital University. He still took occasional assignments from 
the American Ceramic Society making drawings and badges, but these assignments were becoming 
less frequent. During the summer Charles taught special classes to Army personnel; the family, of 
course, did not go to their summer place in northern Wisconsin. On June 9 Charles and Gladys 
celebrated their 20   wedding anniversary. Dorothy, a sophomore at North High School continued 
her accordion lessons, played in the high school band, did frequent babysitting, began to have some 
dates, and frequently helped her mother. Donald, age 12, got his first paper route, an activity he 
would continue with a couple of interruptions for the next seven years, and took frequent jobs 
cutting lawns. He also sold Collier's magazine, and the Columbus Star, a weekly tabloid, door-to-
door. 

The entire family, but especially Charles, worked very hard in putting in a "Victory" garden 
in addition to their big garden in their backyard. They raised corn, cabbage, broccoli, onions, beets, 
carrots, tomatoes, peppers, squash, and sweet and white potatoes. The garden was located at the 
"Fuller farm" on North High Street, but its precise location is not given. Also, the family picked 
dozens of quarts of blackberries somewhere, although again the source is not mentioned. Gladys, 
with the frequent help of Charles, canned hundreds of jars of various foods. She mentions canning 
corn, green beans, lima beans, tomatoes, tomato juice, grapes, grape juice, grape jelly, blackberries, 
blackberry jelly and jam, broccoli, peaches, chow-chow, pickle relish, catsup, apples, apple juice, 
apple jelly, sour kraut, and "green tomato mincemeat." At one point she mentions having canned 
377 jars, but dozens more were canned later in the canning season, and the total number could have 
reached 450 jars. At the end of the season Charles buried beets in his cold frame where they could 
be preserved much longer. Also, in the backyard, the fantail pigeons, which had been raised for 
some years in a loft over the garage, were all given to the Columbus zoo. Charles made a concrete 
bird feeder for the backyard. 

Charles's stepfather, James Stewart, was ill, and Gladys said at one point "Dad doesn't know 
anybody anymore. " Evidently there were some conflicts between Mother Stewart and one 
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or two of Mr. Stewarts's children, especially Celia. The Stewarts lived in Cambridge, Ohio where 
Charles had been raised. 

Apart from Bill going into the navy there is almost no mention of the war. Charles attends 
Civilian Defense meetings, Dorothy belongs to the Girl Reserves, coffee, sugar, and gasoline are all 
rationed, and there were occasional blackouts, including one for nine counties. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK IX (OCTOBER 23,1943 -JUNE 1,1944) 
For Gladys the big news of these months was accepting a seven-month teaching assignment 

of 41 second-graders at Medary Elementary School, the longest single assignment she would ever 
have in her twenty-two years as a substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. She enjoyed 
the assignment very much, as is seen by making extra stencils for her pupils, visiting the library to 
find extra books, having lunch fairly often with other teachers, and even the playground duty, 
sometimes on the "boys side" and sometimes on the "girls side". She was paid $130.00 a month. 

Gladys still found time for regular housecleaning, cooking, and baking, but there were fewer 
weekend bridge games, and no mention of any novels being read. She was the President of the 
Women's Society at Crestview Presbyterian Church. 

Charles, age 45, continued working full-time in the Department of Engineering Drawing at 
Ohio State, and part-time at Capital University. There is no mention in this book of further work at 
the American Ceramic Society. He continued active at church, and worked very hard on his 
gardening; again, he put in two large gardens, one in the backyard at 393 Mimring Road, and an 
even larger one, a "victory garden," at Fuller farms on North High Street. He found projects to do at 
home, such as painting, papering, and making a wagon for Donald to use on his paper route. 

Bill, age 19, was in the Navy Air Force, and stationed variously at Pensacola, Florida, New 
Orleans, La., and Minneapolis, Minnesota. He was able to come home twice for leave during these 
months. Bill had many friends, and dated a young lady identified only as "Betty." Except for brief 
references to Bill, there is no mention at all of "the war." 

Dorothy, age 16, continued at North High School. She made good grades, played in the 
band, and excelled at the accordion. She took regular baby sitting assignments, sometimes for $1.00 
an evening. She was proud of her new formal. Both she and Donald enjoyed playing records on an 
old victrola given to them by Prof. Owen Williams, a colleague of Charles' from Ohio State. 

Donald, age 12, continued at Crestview Junior High School. He enjoyed school, and was 
consistently on the "exceptional student" list. Donald had a paper route, cut lawns for extra money, 
and sold magazines door-to-door. He participated in a "debate club" at school, and served in the 
"cabinet" of his youth group at North Broadway Methodist Church. 

There was a death in the family. James Stewart, stepfather of Charles, and (second) husband 
of Fanny Cooper Stewart, died on March 1, 1944. No other information is given. Gladys also 
reports that the estate of her uncle, Charlie Hayes, (whom I believe was the uncle of her mother, 
Wilma Hayes Bolon), was settled and that she, Gladys, received an inheritance of $1.00, of which 
$.06 was deducted for inheritance tax." Gladys blamed her Aunt Milly whom she thought could 
have influenced Uncle Charlie to cut her out of the will. This breach was never healed between 
Gladys and her aunt. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK X (JUNE 2,1944 -DECEMBER 10,1944) 
Charles and Gladys celebrated their twenty-fifth wedding anniversary on June 9, 1944. 

Gladys, age 45, continued her part-time teaching as a substitute in the Columbus Public Schools, 
earning $7.75 per day, a sum that she said was more than she expected to be paid. Most days she 
took the streetcar or bus to the schools; Charles took the one family car to his job at Ohio State 
University. She still found time for frequent baking, especially pies and cookies; on one occasion 
she made "suet pudding." 

Charles, age 45, was promoted to Full Professor, and gave up his part-time teaching job at 
Capital University. During this period Dr. Thomas French, former chairman of his department, 
died; Charles served as one of his pallbearers. 

Charles and Gladys worked together on the two large gardens they put in, one at home and 
one on North High Street. The two of them canned countless jars of produce from the garden, 
including green, lima, and yes, soy beans, tomatoes, tomato juice, catsup, tomato butter, and green 
tomato mincemeat, corn, beets, peppers and pepper relish, onions, sweet potatoes, carrots, crab 
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INTRODUCTION: VOLUME VI (1939-1989) 

Gladys Bolon Cooper started her diary in her 40l year in 1939. She would keep it 
up faithfully for over fifty years through the evening before her death on November 19, 
1989. The original diaries consist of 46 separate notebooks, all of which have been 
transcribed by myself, Dr. Donald B. Cooper, son of Gladys and Charles, and Professor 
Emeritus of History at The Ohio State University. In making these transcriptions, I copied 
the original diaries verbatim, i.e. exactly as written. Nothing was added, changed, or left 
out, including the endless entries about the weather. Volumes I - V comprise the entire 
transcribed diary. In addition to the transcriptions, I wrote a "Synopsis," or "Abstract," for 
every year of the diary. Since these are scattered throughout five lengthy volumes, I 
reproduce all of them here in Volume VI in one convenient, consecutive format. For those 
persons who have not read any, or all, of the first five Volumes, the "Compendium of 
Synopses" will offer a summary of the entire series. 

The diary entries tend to be brief. They list "what" is happening in Gladys' life; 
little is written about her own inner feelings, or reactions, as events unfold. Nevertheless, 
over time, a reader would feel that he or she knows Gladys well. The first four volumes 
(I-IV) of the diary chronicle her daily activities around the home including baking, 
cooking, canning, cleaning, washing, ironing, shopping, etc., and her outside activities 
such as church, recreation, substitute teaching, and her busy social life. Volume V deals 
more with the increasing stress of widowhood, declining health, isolation, a devastating 
family rupture, and advancing age. Despite the repetitious nature of the entries, there is 
much information that would interest a social historian. Over time the complete diary has 
much data on such themes as family structure and interaction, economic decision making 
and prices, teaching as a Substitute Teacher for 22 years in the Columbus Public Schools, 
leisure time activities, the professional and social lives of university faculty, and their 
wives, at The Ohio State University. This is all presented from the vantage point of a well 
educated, middle class, woman, one who lived for ninety years. There is some 
information about other family members, especially Gladys' three children, Charles 
William "Bill" Cooper, who preceded Gladys in death in 1988, Dorothy Jean Cooper 
Kutchera, and Donald Bolon Cooper, and, in time her grandchildren and great-
grandchildren. Gladys had 11 grandchildren; the last one, Linda Marie Cooper 
(Channell), was born in 1965. She had 26 great-grandchildren, including several born 
after her death. The last one was Kyle Jeffrey Channell, son of Linda and Jeffrey 
Channell, born December 11, 2000. 

With the completion of Volume VI, the entire project at long last has been 
completed. I undertook this task in 1997 some eight years ago. It has taken hundreds of 
hours; more than once I gave it up as impossible. Now that it is done, it somehow feels as 
if I have lost my mother a second time. She wanted me to have her diaries, but I'm sure 
she never could have imagined they would live on for so many years after her death. As 
her son, and as a professional historian, I believe she would be very pleased. 

I started this project in my later years when I came to realize I knew almost 
nothing about three of my four grandparents, all of whom died before I was born, and still 
less about my great-grandparents. I found myself curious about who these people were. 
Although we never met, I'm sure their lives, values, and fortune, both good and bad, all 
indirectly shaped my own family culture. Who I am, and what I became, owes so much to 



these forebears. It occurred to me that in years to come my own grandchildren or great-
grandchildren, or nephews and nieces, and cousins, might have a similar curiosity about 
their own family origins, especially as they face the later years of life. Therefore, I 
decided to try to preserve what I could. I would hope that future generations of the family 
would preserve their own histories to add to the family archives, and exchange such 
information with siblings and cousins. 

In addition to the "Compendium of Synopses," the major part of Volume VI, 
several other writings of Gladys are included herein, such as, "The Cottage Story," "My 
Story," a brief autobiography, "Thoughts on being a Widow," and two other brief pieces. 
The final section of Volume VI will offer "Biographical Summaries" for those family 
members who chose to participate, including persons from both the "Ohio" line of 
Charles Dolman Cooper, and the "Arizona" line of Ralph Kingston Cooper, the identical 
twin brother of Charles. 

One final word: This entire transcription, and compilation, of Volumes I - VI, is, 
of course, dedicated with eternal love and gratitude to my unforgettable mother, Gladys 
BolonCooper (1899-1989). 

Donald Bolon Cooper, son, October 14, 2005. 
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apple jelly, peaches, plums, plum butter, grapes, grape juice, grape jelly, blueberries, peaches, and 
pears, and no doubt other items that were not mentioned. 

Bill, age 20, continued his service in the Navy Air Force. He was assigned to Gunnery 
School at Jacksonville, Florida, and graduated with his "wings " as an Air Crewman in 
November, 1944. He was able to come home briefly on two occasions during these months, 
including a week before Christmas. 

Dorothy, age 16, was a junior at North High School. She worked part-time at Morehouse-
Martin Department Store, did regular babysitting, participated in the Girls' Athletic Association 
(G.A.A.) and the Girl Reserves, attended church and Sunday School regularly, and continued her 
accordion lessons. 

Don, age 13, continued his paper route, delivering the Columbus Dispatch, and cut lawns in 
the summertime. He entered a contest for newspaper carriers and won first place in the city by 
selling 65 life insurance policies. For this effort he was paid a $.25 commission from the Dispatch 
for each policy sold, and he won a War Bond worth $18.75 ($25.00 maturity value). He was active 
in the Cub Scouts; one member of his patrol died and Don attended his first funeral. As part of a 
Scouting merit badge assignment he and a friend walked 14 miles to the Brown Fruit Farm north of 
Columbus. 

Fanny Cooper Stewart, recently widowed, sold her home in Cambridge, and moved in with 
Charles and Gladys. Some of her furniture was moved to the family residence at 393 Mimring 
Road. Although not mentioned in the diary my recollection is that Dad Stewart, stepfather of 
Charles, contrary to his promise to provide well for Fanny, instead left most of his estate to his 
children from his first marriage, and thereby forced Fanny to sell her home to settle the estate. 

Once again very little is said of the war. The sole specific mention is three words on June 6, 
1944, "Invasion started today!" There is brief mention of Franklin Roosevelt's fourth-term victory in 
November, 1944, an event which Charles and Gladys found disappointing. Despite their concern, no 
doubt, about Bill's military service, these were very good years for the Cooper family. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XI (DECEMBER 11,1944 -AUGUST 5,1945) 
Gladys had another very busy period during these eight months. She continued to teach 

fairly regularly as a substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools, including both a 
pleasant five-week stint at Crestview, where Don was a student, and also an unpleasant stay of 
several weeks at Stewart Elementary. Twice she said she was so disturbed by the lack of discipline 
at Stewart that she thought about quitting. She was, in fact, the eighth substitute who had had that 
class; all the others had quit. On one occasion the principal paddled one of the boys; another time 
two of her pupils "hopped a freight train" but they were back in class the next day. On the day the 
war ended in Europe, May 8, "V-E" day, she took her class at Stewart to another room to hear 
President Truman's proclamation that the European war had ended. Also, all of the children at the 
school were taken to a church for a special V-E program. 

Gladys continued active at her church, Crestview Presbyterian, especially the Women's 
Society, and in her Masonic group, the Eastern Star. The Saturday night bridge games were less 
frequent (two members, Bernard Hatch and Herman Reeder, served in the military, and gasoline 
was scarce) but still they played occasionally. She laments that almost always "the boys won." 
There was always time for what seems like endless cleaning. If 393 Mimring Road was not the 
cleanest house in Franklin County, it surely would have been in the top ten. 

Charles continued his regular duties as a Professor in the Department of Engineering 
Drawing, and also taught a special "army course" in the summer. He put in another big garden, and 
he and Gladys canned countless jars of produce. On one occasion Gladys reports that the two of 
them had canned 22 quarts of peaches by 8:45 in the morning. She roasted peanuts from the garden 
as well. 

Bill was in the Navy Air Force. During this period he completed his flight training [I seem 
to recall Bill was a gunner, but Gladys never says]. On one occasion she reports Bill flew to 
Panama. Later he went to Hawaii as he was "getting closer to Japan." He was able to come home 
for Christmas, 1944; Dorothy was pleased when Bill sent her an alligator handbag. Bill had 
purchased a motorcycle and had it shipped home. 

Dorothy, age 17, continued at North High School. She did well in her studies, attended the 
Spanish Club, and was active in the Girls' Athletic Association [G.A.A.] .She made the "second 
team" for basketball, and also played some volleyball. She worked part-time at Morehouse Martin 
Department store, and attended Sunday school and church regularly. During the summer she 
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"My Story" by Gladys 

Bolon Cooper Written in 

1968 or 1969 

I was born in Cumberland, Ohio, September 3rd, 1899. My father wanted a boy, but when I 
was a few days old he told my mother, "he wouldn't trade me for a farm in Texas." My parents were 
Wilma Hays Bolon and Doctor William Koontz Bolon. My mother and her sister, Aunt Milly, were 
orpRaned at an early age and lived with relatives. My father was twenty-three years older than my 
mother. He had been married before to Anna Hall of Delaware, Ohio. They had one son, Audlie, 
who was four or five years old when his mother died. Audlie was drowned [on August 16, 1909] in 
the Olentangy River at Delaware when he was twenty-one. He and my mother thought a great deal 
of each other. He used to spend some time in the summers with us. 

My father was born near Barnesville [Ohio], and came to Cumberland to practice medicine. 
He was a graduate of Starling-[Loving] Medical School in Columbus. I don't know much about my 
father's relatives. They came from Barnesville and Bethesda [Ohio]. There were five children in his 
family. Only names I can remember were Annie, Amanda, and Emmet. Aunt Mandy Burns is only 
one I remember. My mother and I used to visit her son, Charlie Burns who lived on a farm near 
Bethesda. I have a faint recollection of my grandmother Bolon. I always thought I missed a great 
deal not having grandparents or brothers and sisters. My mother's parents were Velma and Morgan 
Hays. Both died young, Velma from T.B., and Morgan from typhoid fever. Both came from big 
families. They are buried in old part of cemetery at Cumberland. 

I had a happy childhood and was given all things little girls had in those days. When I was 
nine or ten we moved to the big house in lower part of town. My father had his office there. That 
was one of the nicest homes in Cumberland. There was a parlor, a sitting room that was Papa's 
office, a dining room, a big kitchen and pantry. The shelves in the pantry held medicine. There was 
a front and back stairway, and four rooms upstairs, and a bath room. There probably weren't six 
houses in Cumberland that had a bath. The water was pumped by hand from a basement pump to a 
storage tank next to bath. We also had hot water heat, and two fire places. We burned coal in the 
fireplaces. There was a big attic where Mama sometimes dried clothes. The basement was divided 
into three rooms. A big porch went around two sides of the house. My mother often had a "hired 
girl." Their wages were $2.00 a week. Every fall we butchered two hogs from our farm. That took 
several days, and Kate Bell, an old maid, came to help. I remember the tenderloin as the choice part, 
the sausage was baked in crocks and covered with lard. "Dall" Early, a colored woman, often came 
to do the washing by hand. 

My happiest childhood memories are of the ponies I had. The first one, named Queen, had 
been a circus pony. Her favorite trick was throwing the children off. My father bought her sight-
unseen. She was old and didn't live long. I remember sitting on my father's lap and crying. He said, 
he would get me a nicer pony. He bought me "Babe," an Arabian Shetland pony that had three little 
colts. We had a pony cart that held four, two sitting back to back. We used to go to Bingham Hill 
after school and gather black walnuts, and thought it very smart to go to school with stains on our 
hands from hulling them. I spent many happy hours with Virginia Stevens, a little girl who always 
spent the summer in Cumberland with her grandparents. Her grandfather built her a little log cabin. 
We used to play in it and sew for our dolls. Also, we sometimes had a lemonade stand when there 
was a ballgame in a field close to where Virginia lived. I always had a cat for a pet. I remember one 
named Nimrod (means hunter). We always kept chickens and had baby chicks in the spring. One 
night my mother put nineteen baby chicks in a basket by the coal stove to keep them warm. The 
next morning Papa called up the back stairway. "Wilma, come see what is the matter with these 
chickens." The trouble was Nimrod had killed them all and eaten seven. 
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So, I had to put him in a burlap sack. I sat in the buggy and held him until Papa drove off and 
found him a new home. 

My father always kept two horses and rode horseback to see his patients. When weather 
permitted, he drove a horse and buggy and I went with him. Sometimes he came home with berries 
he had picked along the way. He would get out of his buggy, and put a snake out of the road for fear 
someone would kill it. He would not kill a chicken. My mother always got a neighbor to do the 
deed. I remember taking one to be killed. When I came home, I told my mother I would never do so 
again, because the chicken looked at me so sorry on the way. When my father was ill a friend sent 
him a pigeon to eat. He would not kill it, and it became a pet and adopted some little chickens the 
hen would not own. 

When I was fourteen Papa bought a seven-passenger Studebaker, and I learned to drive. Bob 
Simpson, a colored man, taught me. The roads were often muddy and cars were jacked up and put 
away in the winter. We stopped at the foot of a hill and shifted to low. Papa didn't live long enough 
for me to drive him to see his patients. I was fifteen when he died. Another event about that time 
was getting electricity in our home. 

At that time Cumberland had nine grades before High School. I graduated from Cumberland 
High school in 1918. My father died in 1914 when 1 was a Freshman. He was sixty-two. My mother 
and I continued to live in the big house. She was only thirty-eight at the time of his death. I went to 
Denison University at Granville in the fall of 1918. My mother kept some roomers for company, 
mostly High School teachers. I think my year at Denison cost $800.00, an expensive school at the 
time. 

My father left us comfortably fixed. Many bills on his books were never paid, and my 
mother knew she could not collect some of them. He had made several investments, some he lost 
money on. A farm he bought near Zanesville shortly before his death proved a good investment. He 
also owned a farm close to Cumberland. My mother sold both farms. He also bought land in Texas. 
I remember he made a telephone call to Texas, and it seemed such a long distance. 

In 1914 we moved to Cambridge, just across the street from Aunt Milly- 1305 East Foster 
Avenue. I transferred to Muskingum College at New Concord to get my Normal Certificate. I drove 
back and forth except for two or three months in the winter. My cousin, Nellie Blackstone, also 
attended, and we roomed together the time I didn't drive. When driving I always had a load of girls, 
each paid me a quarter a day. The car had side curtains, which we had to get out to put on. Also, 
had to get out to scrape the windshield. In those days I would change a tire. I graduated from 
Muskingum in 1920, and was hired to teach in Cambridge at Glass Plant School, fifth grade. Nellie 
was hired to teach sixth grade in same building. 

The summer after graduation Mama and I drove to Barnesville, and on the way, I drank 
from a watering trough. I became ill with typhoid fever and missed the first five weeks of school. I 
remember Ralph Cooper bringing me a squirrel to eat. Mama had lima beans growing on back 
porch. I remember how good they were when I began to get better. 

I taught at Glass Plant for three years. My starting salary was $80.00 a month. After two 
years college, and three years teaching, I was granted a Life Certificate. One summer I worked on a 
playground for $20.00 a week. Another summer I worked in a Women's Clothing Store for $2.00 a 
day. 

During this time Charles was my best beau. In fact we became engaged before I went to 
Muskingum. We were engaged four years. Our mothers were good friends. I have heard my mother 
tell about taking me to visit the twins when I was a month old and they were five months. As 
children we played together. I recall my mother saying, "The Cooper boys played with knives." I 
remember our being in the first grade together, and reading from a chart. Another thing I remember 
about eighth or ninth grade. On first day of school we went to the edge of playground and waited 
for first bell. The idea was to run for our favorite seat. I remember Charles giving up his seat to me. 
When we were Freshmen Charles' mother [Fanny Cooper Stewart] remarried [James Blair Stewart], 
and he moved to Cambridge. We had started dating before that. I don't recall anything special 
during High School. Charlie Knowles [husband of Jennie, Fanny's sister] 
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was one of the teachers. There were fourteen in my graduating class. During this time Charles and I 
had other company, and didn't start dating again until after my year at Denison. 

We were members of Presbyterian Church in Cumberland. The time we lived in Cambridge, 
Mama and I were members of Presbyterian Church there. I never drove to school, but rode the bus 
and sometimes walked. Quite a walk! I always carried my lunch. People didn't drive their car as 
much as they do now. Mama bought a Chevrolet after we moved to Cambridge. The cost was 
$1800.00. At that time a sedan cost $2300.00. 

Charles and I were married June 9th, 1923, by the Reverend Lester Evans of Presbyterian 
Church. We had a nice home wedding with twenty-two guests. We took our honeymoon to 
Columbus in the Chevrolet. Ralph, Starkey [Stewart; Charles' step- brother], and Gilbert Bell broke 
the lock on the garage the night before the wedding and painted the car with Spanish whiting. Such 
inscriptions as, "may all your troubles be little ones." The writing would not wash off and the car 
had to be painted. We came to Columbus (honey-moon) for Charles' graduation. We had intended 
moving to Cleveland where Charles was to work for the "Ohio Inspection Bureau." But, he was 
offered the position at Ohio State with a starting salary of $1500.00, which was $300.00 more than 
the Cleveland offer. While Charles was busy at university, Ralph and I went out in the car and got 
lost in Columbus. Since the car was painted, he was probably taken for the bridegroom. 

We moved to Columbus in September, 1923. My mother came with us and bought a house 
at 54 West Oakland Avenue. We rented light housekeeping rooms for awhile. The house is now torn 
down. My mother died February 11, 1925, a short time before her 49   birthday. She had cancer of 
the liver. Bill and Dorothy were born while we lived there. We moved from there February 22, 1931 
to a new home at 393 Mimring Road. Don was born there. We lived there until February 22, 1957, 
twenty-six years to the day. It was a very nice home with a big lot. Don was at O.S.U. so we sold the 
big house and moved to 626 Yaronia Drive South. 

Before I end my story must say Charles and I have had a wonderful marriage. We are proud 
of our children, none of you ever caused us any real worry. Also, we are proud of our daughter-in-
law and son-in-law, and, of course, our grandchildren. May God bless you all! 

This was written in 1968 or 1969. Now, I recopy in ink March 7, 1972. It is over two and 
half years since I lost Charles. So, the happy memories mingle with the ache in my heart. But, I try 
to think of my many blessing, and that God does all things well. 

GLADYS BOLON COOPER (From the Cumberland High 
School, Class of 1918, 50th Anniversary Booklet) 

[Published in 1968] 

Gladys attended Denison University in 1918-19. Then the following year she attended 
Muskingum College. In 1923 she married Charles D. Cooper. He was a member of the Class ofl918 
before moving to Cambridge [in 1915]. (We always considered him as a member.) They have three 
children; Charles William, Dorothy, and Donald. They also have 11 grandchildren, and one great-
grandchild. Gladys has been active in Eastern Star and church work. For 22 years she served as a 
substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. Charles taught in the Engineering College of 
Ohio State University until his retirement [in 1966]: 43 years of service. One son, Bill, lives and 
teaches in Columbus. Dorothy lives in Cincinnati, where her husband is an engineer with General 
Electric. Their son, Don, has his Ph.D. [from the University of Texas at Austin. He teaches] at 
Tulane, and has just received a post-doctorate grant to go to Brazil for a year. Gladys and Charles 
have just returned from a visit with them in South America. They are now getting ready for the 
summer at the Cottage in Wisconsin, where they will remain through October. Gladys says, "The 
years have been good to us." 
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"THE COTTAGE STORY" By 

GLADYS COOPER (1974) 

1939 
In June, 1939 our family started on a trip to Arizona and the West Coast. We had a house 

trailer bought second hand. It was seventeen feet long. Dorothy had a bed on the floor. Not much 
room when all of us were in bed. I don't remember where we bought it, or what it cost. I do know 
that Charles raised the roof on garage to get it in, and added to the back. We rented our home on 
[393] Mimring Road, and the renters kept Toby [dog]. 

The Diary of this trip is in my "Travel Diary." The last pages were lost. What I have ended 
on August 20. After Yellowstone [Park] we went on east through South Dakota, through the Bad 
Lands and Mount Rushmore Memorial. The children gathered pretty rocks in South Dakota. When 
we reached Eau Claire, Wisconsin, we had extra time. Our house was rented until September 1, so 
we decided to go up to northern Wisconsin. A man we met advised that we go to Spooner. When we 
reached there, we inquired at the Information Booth where we go could with a house trailer. They 
suggested Leonard Johnson's [Fish Lake Resort on Fish Lake, Burnett County], and I can't 
remember a second place they mentioned. I have often wondered where it was. We drove the 
twenty-one miles to Johnson's. The roads were all gravel, and the trailer shook, and we wondered 
what we were getting in to. 

When we reached Johnson's we camped in the grove close to the road. Leonard had four 
cabins, two doubles and two singles. They rented for twenty-five or fifteen dollars a week. They 
were a young couple with a year and a half old baby [LaVern]. They had a small store in their 
house. We camped there four days, and got a boat to see the lake. We really "fell" for our spot. It 
had the nicest pines and about a twenty foot beach. We almost decided to buy. Leonard stepped off 
one hundred feet and tied rags on trees. The price was a dollar a foot. We could have bought much 
more footage, but thought a hundred feet was enough. 

On our last day on the way home we stopped at Columbia City, Indiana, and bought 
breakfast rolls. The children were half asleep in the back seat. About 7:30 a Greyhound Bus came 
from behind and hit the trailer. The car careened across road with the trailer housing. Charles 
couldn't hold it steady and car fell on its side across the road. Fortunately, it was level. All the 
children got out and no one was hurt. I was last getting out and remember Charles calling "Get out 
quick, it will burn." Cars stopped and helped us out. I thought "there goes my beautiful squirrel 
coat." Charles bought it in Canada for $165.00 dollars. Dorothy began to cry for fear that her doll 
from China Town would burn. The men set car and trailer up, and disappeared when no one was 
hurt. We had to wait for police and Greyhound driver wanted to know "why we didn't look where 
we were going." The trailer was a disaster. The sofa bed went through the roof, cupboards came 
loose from the wall. Our food, clothes, etc. were all mixed together. Some lady in California gave 
Don a geranium, which he had kept all this time. They were mixed in with the debris. We drove to 
Fort Wayne, and had the steering checked and came on home. When we got to our street the 
neighborhood children said, "Here come the Cooper's, and they are all banged up." 

We decided to buy the lot, and Charles began drawing plans for our Cottage. According to 
my Diary, we settled with Greyhound for $135.00. It was difficult to find a witness. The only one 
who would testify was a man from Maryland who said the bus passed him going too fast. 
Greyhound discovered he had had a child killed by a bus. The child was riding a tricycle, and the 
bus jumped the curb, and they claimed he was prejudiced against busses. 

Charles began repair work on the trailer. By December 27 the work was almost completed 
except for the roof and paint. On February 9th it was taken out for roof to be finished. On March 1st 
it came back with a new top and "looked like a new one." On April 10th it was sold to a Mr. Jones 
for $450.00. He paid in cash, and that was the only time I ever saw a hundred dollar bill. 
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1940 

Charles built a [new] trailer to haul our things to the Cottage. One thing was a davenport 
Mrs. Parkinson [neighbor across the street on Mimring Road] gave to us. We also had a gasoline 
range, chairs, and bedding. We rented the house to a Mr. Wycoff. We were all packed and planned 
to leave Tuesday, June 18th, but Donald took the chicken pox. Wycoff s moved in on Tuesday. I 
remember I had ground pork and made sandwiches to eat on the way. The last evening I mentioned 
that there was some food left which they could have. Besides that, they ate the sandwich filling. I 
was really provoked - so they went to store, got meat, and I made more sandwiches. They only had 
enough money for one month's rent and left. Mrs. Matter, the Realtor, rented it again. We never saw 
the second renters. 

We left on Saturday, June 22nd, for our first summer. We drove to Cambridge, Wisconsin, 
the first day, and rented a "big cabin" for $2.00. We arrived at the lake at four the next day. We 
stayed in Johnson's cabin across the road, now number twelve, for ten dollars a week. [Cabin 
"number twelve" has since been moved to the east side of County Road H, and LaVern and 
Margaret Johnson have their home next door to the Cottage on the former site of #12.] Leonard sold 
us a boat for $35.00, our old wooden boat. At present writing [1974] it is still in use after thirty-five 
years. [Several years ago Don donated the old boat, still in excellent condition, to the Forts Folle 
Avoine Museum. For two years it was suspended from the ceiling of the museum, and is now in 
storage there.] 

We all worked at clearing the lot and hauling off brush. Charles went to Webster with 
Leonard and bought windows and doors. He also went with Charles to have lumber planed. They 
took it to Mr. Nutt, who had a sawmill a few miles from cottage. His family was one of the pioneer 
families in that area. 

Bill worked with Charles, they put in long days. By July 2nd most of the floor was laid, and 
on July 5th the last side was up. We moved in to one room on July 20th. Charles built the table. Our 
furniture wasn't much, the old davenport Mrs. Parkinson gave us smelled of mice. [We had] a green 
wicker chair we had salvaged from Vicker's trash. A stand and rocker we painted red. Had two nail 
kegs with a pad on each to sit on. [One of those, with the original pad, remains in the loft.] The only 
thing on floor was rugs I crocheted from old clothes. The boys slept in the loft, and Dorothy on 
floor. We had our stove and refrigerator in one room, also Toby and two turtles. But we thought we 
had something pretty nice. Leonard helped Charles put down the well, and on July 24th we had our 
own water. The well was thirty-three feet deep. 

On August 8th we bought fifty more feet west of us. The Cottage had been built on the lot 
line as the rags we put in the previous summer were gone. 

Bill laid most of floor in the bedrooms. On August 14th we moved in to ours. In the 
meantime we caught fish, enjoyed swimming, and picked lots of blueberries our first summer. We 
also made many freezers of ice cream. I made blueberry pies, and canned berries to bring home. 

We became acquainted with Professor and Mrs. [Eri and Helen] Shumaker from Nicaboyne 
Lake. He was a professor at Denison University. We had many pleasant times with them. Our 
guests the first summer were Covert, Laura, and Wilma Hardy, and Ralph Paffenbarger [Professor 
of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State] and his Dad. We were invited to Johnson's for dinner, and 
we had them in return. Those dinner were kept up for many years. 

Charles' last project for this summer was cementing the well, and building the ice house. It 
stood where the Guest House is now. Also, that summer we had a very crude "bath room." It stood 
close to the road, had a canvas "door." On August 31st we started home. 

1941 
This summer we rented the house to the Bradley's. We left for Cottage on June 18th. I 

remember we awakened at three o'clock, called the children and left early. We drove to Cambridge, 
Wisconsin, and rented the same cabin we had rented the summer before for two dollars. We had 
breakfast in Madison for seventy-five cents, and lunch in Shell Lake for $1.40. 
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We got to the "one mile" sign for Fish Lake, and got stuck in the sand. Leonard brought his tractor 
and pulled us out. We were pulling the trailer Charles made. It was big and really loaded. 

We were so happy to get back. All was well except for the mice. The day we arrived, 
Charles made a screen for our bedroom, and the next day he worked on screens for the other 
bedrooms and front room. [They are still is use today.] On June 24th, Charles made bunk beds for 
the boys. Lumber for the porch and kitchen arrived. Bill dug a pit for garbage. We went to Steve 
Kimball's for strawberries at five cents a quart and I made jam. [Steve Kimball, like myself, was an 
amateur winemaker, but told me the only kind he ever made was beet wine. At least it was red.] 

On June 28th' Dorothy's room was finished. She didn't have much of a bed, but was proud of 
her little room. By July 1st cement work was finished for toilet, and on July 2nd the cement 
foundation was poured for the porch. We had no motor, but according to my diary "we rowed to 
Little Fish." [Little Fish was a small bay separated from the main body of the lake by shallow 
narrows.] There weren't many people on the lake then. We had no electricity, and "one morning had 
to light gasoline lantern to get breakfast." 

On July 10th Charles and Bill laid the kitchen floor, and the next day the sides were put up. 
We bought a sink through the Booster in Columbus for $5.00. It came from a big brick house on 
Iswald Road. [It is still in use today.] Then he made screens for the kitchen and porch, and we 
moved refrigerator [ice box] to kitchen. We bought it through the Booster also, and it cost either 
two or three dollars. It is now in the workshop [where it is still used as a storage cabinet]. Charles 
took the top off, and made an extra table for the porch, but that was much later. Porch floor was 
laid, and we moved in to the kitchen. 

This was the year we met the Soutters, our good friends for many years. We met them 
through the Shumakers, who invited us to a dinner with the folks on Nicaboyne Lake. Also, our 
friendship began with Helen Leahy Tokash. [Both the Soutters and the Tokash's have roads named 
for them today.] The dinner was on Sunday, and we invited them to our Cottage on Tuesday for 
[hand-cranked, home-made] ice cream and cake. That was the year for the tornado which blew over 
three of Leonard's cottages, tore roof off another, and one off the foundation. Charles and Bill 
helped Leonard remove bedding from one that lost roof. Some of our big trees were blown out by 
the roots; two big Norway pines by the kitchen, and a big oak by the lake. That was the summer 
Dorothy "baby sat" for the folks staying in Leonard's cottage for fifteen cents an hour. On August 
30th we left for home. 

1942 
[World War Two started the previous December.] This summer Charles taught summer 

school. He also had defense classes two nights a week. We left for the Cottage on August 14th. We 
stopped at a cabin close to Madison, all [five] of us for three dollars. The next morning we were up 
at three, and left twenty minutes later. A few miles from Madison we had a flat tire. We got almost 
to Eau Claire, and tire was loose on trailer and bolts worn off. We had to call for help, and lost two 
hours, and cost us seven dollars to fix. We reached Spooner at four o'clock, bought groceries and 
ate dinner. That was a long day. We didn't get to the Cottage until six-thirty. 

The tornado that took down our trees the summer before happened the day before we left, 
so they were on the ground. The big oak by the lake reached to the cottage. Charles and Bill started 
cleaning up the trees. On August 24th we bought one hundred feet more [of lakeshore frontage] at a 
dollar a foot. Bill worked two days for Mr. Shumaker and made $5.50. Charles put marble top on 
cupboard. [It is there today.] That was the summer Don caught the nineteen-inch, four-pound bass. 
[The shellacked head of that fish is still in the workshop.] Charles and Bill planted many small 
pines. Charles made rack for fishing poles. We were there such a short time we didn't have any big 
project. We left September 12th. 1943 and 1944 were war years, and we didn't get to go. Bill was in 
the Navy. 
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1945 
In 1945 Mother [Fanny] Stewart came to stay with Dorothy and Don [in Columbus]. [At age 

13,1 was hired to work full-time for the summer in Gray's Drug Store in Olentangy Village, 
Columbus, for $.40 an hour.] On August 7th we took train to Cottage. They were crowded during 
war time. We arrived in Spooner at 5:15 in the morning. Mrs. Burns and her son, Freeman, met us. 
Johnson's had gone to their farm [for the duration of the war], and Burns were running the resort. We 
got groceries in town, and Freeman took Charles to Webb Lake [general store] for gasoline. We had 
a gasoline stove, and a small wood stove in the front room. Walls were built with a section to come 
out later for fireplace. Charles hung the door between kitchen and porch and painted our boat. We 
had name "Dorothy" on it. We had no ice and put food down the well to keep it cold. On August 14th 
the war ended. We were on the lake when people began blowing auto horns. We hadn't heard from 
Bill for so long, and on August 17th two letters came. According to my Diary, "I felt ten years 
younger." Charles made the table for porch that could be folded down. [Still used today.] That was 
the year he made the "Buckeye" sign. [Twice replaced.] The right-hand table top was added to the 
right of the sink, and "awnings" (wood) were fixed for over the front windows. That was the summer 
we found the mouse in the ice cream can. He had gone down hole when cork was out, and could not 
escape. We seemed to catch many nice fish that summer. Burns had gone, and September 18th Mr. 
and Mrs. [Steve] Kimball took us to the train. 

1946 
We rented the house to Mr. Hawes for fifty dollars a month and bills. We left on June 24 at 

three in the morning. We stayed in a cabin near Madison for $3.25. We reached Spooner at one 
o'clock the next day. We ate lunch, bought groceries, and arrived at the Cottage the next day. The 
children had missed three summers and were so glad we were all together there again. This year 
there were no mice. We had put the boat in front room on [wooden] horses. We had no place for 
tools, or to keep anything outside. The Reeder's [Lucille and Herman from Columbus] visited us this 
summer, and rented the cottage next to us, at that time it belonged to Mr. Eck. They were there a 
week and we played bridge frequently. 

Mr. Nutt delivered a load of stone for fire place. Charles took out the section [of wall in 
living room], covered hole with tarpaulin, and on August 1st started laying brick. We had our first 
fire on August 10th. On August 17th Charles finished the chimney. [It remains today, as beautiful as 
the day it was finished.] When we left that summer the hearth and inside were not finished. 

We picked so many berries that summer. I canned thirty and a half quarts. They were mostly 
blackberries. I baked so many pies. Dorothy helped Mrs. Johnson iron. On August 26th, Dorothy, 
Don, and I left for home by train. Charles, Bill, and Toby [dog] came home September 

1947 
We rented the house to the Elliot's. Bill went to the [Acacia] fraternity [the same one 

Charles had belonged to] house to stay that summer. We left at four in the morning on June 10th. We 
drove to Madison the first day. The next morning we were up at four, but Charles had left his hat in 
the restaurant the night before, and we waited for it to open. All was well when we reached the 
Cottage at one-thirty. Four little birds in a nest on the back porch. [Phoebes have built a nest in the 
same place every summer since.] The next morning it was 42°. Don went to one of the little lakes, 
and took a swim. Two days after we arrived, Eldis Reed and Lloyd Yates from the Department 
came, and the next day Shupe's [Hollie and Juanita] came. [All the guests were members, or 
spouses, of the Department of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State.] There was an engineering 
convention in Minneapolis. Charles went to the meeting with the Shupes, and came back with the 
Viercks [Charles]. Charles brought Don a chess game, and a box of candy for Dorothy, and one for 
me also. Vierck's left on Monday - that was a lot of company so soon after our arrival. 
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Charles finished the hearth. [It was made from slabs of red sandstone taken from the St. 

Croix River, as were all the inside walls of the fireplace.] We were so proud of our fireplace. Charles 
took trailer, and he and Don got a load of stone along road. We now have the small trailer, and don't 
remember when we sold the one Charles made, and we used the first summers. 

July 9th was special to Dorothy. She baked her first pie (apple), and caught a nineteen-inch 
bass. That was the summer Elaine Thomas visited Dorothy, and David Ginn visited Don. On July 9th 
the mantle was finished, just a year to the day from the time we started the fireplace. On July 25th 
Charles finished cementing the back porch, and put in the cement step at the front door We picked 
lots of berries this summer, and also Juneberries [Saskatoons in Canada.] We were afraid to use lake 
ice in iced tea, and sometimes froze ice in the ice cream freezer. Soutters brought us a motor they 
didn't use. Charles built the stone wall in the back.[This is where the stones were used that Charles 
and Don had gathered alongside the road.] Later he moved it when bathroom was built. Also, he 
built the wood box this summer. On August 28th Dorothy, Don, and I left for home by bus. Don 
almost lost his ticket. Elliot's would not move until the first. We stayed on third floor. They took the 
shoe bags with their shoes. I saw her packing my gravy ladle with my Mother's names, and I told her 
I wanted it. That was the year Bill brought Topsy [cat] home from the fraternity house. 

1948 
Charles taught summer school. He and I left on August 31st for the Cottage. Mother 

[Stewart] stayed with children. We didn't have any projects for the summer. Bill surprised us by 
coming. Eldis and Marilyn Reed stopped on their honeymoon. They had a cottage at Johnson's and 
took their meals with us. Charles and Bill moved in trees. We left on September 23rd. 

1949 
This is the first summer we went alone except the short stay when we went by train. Mother 

came to stay with Dorothy. Don went [by train] to Mexico with David Edwards [to attend for six 
weeks La Escuela Inter-Americana de Verano in Saltillo.] Charles and I left on June 26th. We began 
picking blueberries the day we arrived. We also planted a small garden down by [Johnson's rental 
cabin] number twelve [the one adjacent to the Cooper's property]. That was the year we took our 
breakfast set, and replaced the table Charles had made. [After fifty years of use at the Cottage, and 
numerous coats of paint, Don disassembled the breakfast table, and brought it back to Columbus to 
be completely refinished and restored. It is once again a beautiful oak table.] Charles put the light 
over the sink, and the switch by the kitchen table. On July 7th men came and connected electricity. 
That was quite a thrill to have electric lights. We had taken our old washer. Before that we heated 
water in a big can and washed by hand. We had an old wringer; it took one person to hold it while 
the other put the clothes through. 

Charles put the small window in Dorothy's room, and the ceiling on our bedroom and the 
boys' room. We picked a lot of blueberries and canned some. Also, this was a good year for fishing. 
On July 29th Mother and Dorothy arrived by train. Mother was there until August 10th. Charles 
didn't do much while she was there. He put the outside light by the front door. Don called from St. 
Paul [where he had arrived from Mexico after traveling alone by bus], and we met him at Spooner 
about ten P.M. We made a trip to Duluth and bought laundry cases for Don to take to college. [He 
had a scholarship to attend Beloit College in Beloit, Wisconsin.] On September 5th Bill surprised us 
by walking in. He had flown to Minneapolis and taken the bus to Spooner. It was pouring rain so he 
stayed in Spooner, and hitched a ride to the Cottage. 

Charles made a cabinet for kitchen from old victrola [a gift from Prof. Owen Williams of 
Charles' Department]. It was cut down later after we got the big stove. That was the year we took 
the apartment-size stove from Columbus. I think we paid $25.00 for it. Later we sold it for $15.00. 
Dorothy and Don walked around the lake, waded between Big and Little Fish [Lakes]. We didn't 
realize how low the lake was. Charles and Bill shoveled the saw dust out of the ice house. We left 
on September 18th, going by Beloit to take Don to college. 
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1950 
On June 20th, we left for Wisconsin with Dorothy and Don. Bill is married, and Dorothy 

has her first teaching assignment at Stewart Avenue [Elementary] School. The day we arrived 
Leonard helped bring down our new G.E. refrigerator, which he bought for us when getting new 
ones for his cottages. What a thrill after an icebox. The first thing Charles did was tear down the 
old ice house. This was the year we built the Guest House, the workshop, and one bedroom. We 
borrowed a cement mixer from Soutters for the foundation. 

We caught lots offish and picked and canned berries. Even some wild strawberries were 
found which we put in ice cream. And the pies and cookies I made at the Cottage that summer! On 
July 16th Eldis and Marilyn Reed came to visit. They were there ten days. Wooster and Margie 
Fields came on August 5th. [This is likely the time when Wooster Field painted the view of Fish 
Lake from inside the front porch of the Cottage. That painting hangs today in Don's kitchen.] They 
were our first guests in the Guest House. They were there until August 11th. That summer we left 
August 29th. We hade 106 pints of berries, juice, jam, and jelly, plus nine and a half quarts were 
blackberries. 

1951 
Charles, Dorothy, and I went to [San Diego,] California to see Don, who had joined the 

Navy. We stopped in Arizona. We left for the Cottage on July 18. About as soon as we reached the 
Cottage we began picking berries. That was the summer we started going to the Methodist Church 
in Spooner. Reverend and Mrs. Bevins were our good friends for many years. 

Charles wired the Guest House and started the knotty pine in the front room on July 28 . Pat 
and Dewey Vucovich [friends of Dorothy] visited us that summer. Dorothy received her Betty 
Crocker cookbook and enjoyed it. Dorothy and I tried some cement work to close up under the 
Cottage. Charles didn't think much of our effort, and we didn't go far. He finished the knotty pine in 
front room. How glad we were not to look at the two'-by-fours. Also that summer we bought the 
floor furnace. Dorothy left by bus on August 27th to start her first year at teaching. This was another 
good year for fishing and berries. Charles also worked on the book. He had his drawing table in 
Guest House. [Charles worked on several editions of the successful McGraw-Hill college textbook, 
French's Engineering Drawing.] We visited a lot with O'Hearns's, Soutters, Zahns, and Johnsons. 
On September 24th we left. 

1952 
We left on June 26th. When we arrived we were a little disturbed at the cottages down our 

way, numbers eleven and twelve. Later, we were not bothered by them. We now attended the 
Methodist Church. On June 29th' Dorothy treated us to our anniversary dinner after church. That 
summer the Morris chair was recovered. It was given to Charles' father when he was ill. [That 
chair, recovered yet again, is within five feet of me as I type. It belonged originally to Charles' 
father, Dr. Charles Frederick Cooper, D.D.S., who died of tuberculosis at age 28. It has been 
promised to my son, Dr. John Frederick Cooper, M.D., who was named for his great-grandfather.] 
Charles made the extra table on [front] porch from the top of the icebox. Later, he added more to 
the table. He got the material from the old icebox on the dump. 

Mother [Fanny Stewart] and Jennie [Knowles, Fanny's younger sister, and aunt of Charles] 
came by train on July 9th. They were there until the 18th. They bought us the pin-up lamp by the 
desk. One day while they were there Charles, Jennie, Dorothy, and I picked thirteen quarts of [blue] 
berries. On July 21st Charles got the electric pump installed, and we had water at the sink. On July 
29th we drove to Minneapolis with the trailer, and bought bathroom equipment. He finished the 
plumbing, and started the foundation for the bath. Dorothy varnished the knotty pine in the front 
room. By August 13th the frame was up for the bathroom and two sides sheeted. Dorothy helped. 
She left on August 26th by train. That summer Charles took out the bunk beds, 
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and made one bedroom from Dorothy's room and the one for the boys. He had moved wall back for 
the bath. It was a big job to tear down and rebuild. 

We visited with O'Hearn's, Zahns, and Soutters. We were at [Helen] Tokash's for dinner, and 
had them to our house. Charles, Toby, and I left on September 24th. 

1953 
Dorothy was married in June, and Charles and I left for the Cottage on June 23rd. Charles' 

first project was the septic tank. He got a young man [Victor Day] in the neighborhood to help him 
for a day and a half. That was all the help we ever hired done until the basement was put in much 
later. We made a trip with the trailer to Duluth, and bought a davenport for $65.00. Also, Charles 
put the wall heater in the bathroom. He took that from the third floor at home. 

On August 8th we had the bathroom to use, and Charles installed the [tempering] tank in the 
attic. [The purpose of the tempering tank was to raise the water temperature to room temperature 
before it entered the hot water tank, thus saving fuel. In 1997 the tank rusted out, sprung a serious 
leak, and did several thousand dollars worth of damage.] That summer Mary and Dick Hang 
[Department of Engineering Drawing] visited us, and on August 10th Ralph and Frieda came. They 
were there nine days. Before they left Bill and Gloria came. Bill helped Charles put the cement floor 
in his workshop, and Charles made stepping stones for the walk. Bill got a puppy at Meronk's. They 
left on September 2nd. Charles put shelves in the basement. 

On September 11th we had a nice surprise. Dorothy and Dick came at ten in the morning. 
They were there until the 17th. This was another good year for berries. We picked, baked pies, and 
canned. With all the work Charles had time to fish. It had become a tradition for us to go to 
Johnson's for dinner the night before we left. This year we stayed until September 21. 

1954 
This summer Charles and I left on June 15th. This was the year of the huge black flies. I 

never saw the like. The worms on the road made slippery driving. The flies lit on our hands and face 
until you could hardly fish or swim. If we hung clothes out they were covered with flies. We also 
put the gas plate on top of old Victrola [it had played only 78 rpm records], and Charles made a 
door for the wood box which finished the front room. 

On July 19th we got a telegram that Dorothy's baby [James] had come six weeks early. We 
drove to town and 'phoned, but the baby had only lived two days. I decided to go and left by train 
on Tuesday evening at 7:30.1 reached Canton at six in the morning. I stayed until Sunday. While I 
was gone Charles put doors on the kitchen cupboard and under the sink. We took the trailer and got 
two loads of wood along Soutter's road. We went to church almost every Sunday, and ate our dinner 
at Tapper Cafe. 

Charles put knotty pine on kitchen. We did a lot of going back and forth with Soutters, 
Zahns, and O'Hearns. We often had guests for dinner. We picked a lot of blackberries this summer. 
On August 28th Dorothy and Dick came. They were here until September 11th. Charles moved in 
spruce and balsam trees. Some we found behind Nutt's place. We left on September 16. We usually 
ate breakfast at Tapper Cafe in Spooner. 

1955 
This year Charles and I went alone. Bill and Dorothy were married and Don [discharged 

November 19, 1954, after nearly fours years of service as a Hospital Corpsman with the Navy and 
Marine Corps] was enrolled in summer school at Ohio State. We left on June 27th. He and Topsy 
[cat] were up to see us leave at five o'clock. We drove to Dorothy's in Hazel Park, Michigan, and 
stayed overnight. We stayed there two nights, then decided to drive north and take the ferry across 
the Straits for $4.50. We reached the Cottage on the 30th. That was the year we took the pine cone 
dishes and glasses. Charles gave the green boat two coats of paint. 
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attended Lakeside for one week, a camp run on Lake Erie by the Methodist church. She got her 
driver's license, and also took dancing lessons. 

Don; age 13, continued for a time to carry his paper route. He collected $33.87 in Christmas 
tips, but gave up the route soon after for awhile. Although Gladys does not mention it, one reason 
he stopped the route was to tryout for the track team at Crestview Junior High. He ran in a couple of 
meets, but did not continue. He had his first date, a classmate named Sabra Hoskins, and they went 
to a show at the Indianola theatre. Other interests were trumpet and dancing lessons, the family 
"record player," the youth group at North Broadway Methodist Church, and lots of "picture shows. " 
He "almost" won the jitterbug contest at the Teen-Canteen. He joined North Broadway Methodist 
church as a full member. In May Don got a part-time job at Mykrantz Drug Store in the Olentangy 
Village development on North High Street. This required him to apply for his social security card. 
He made $.40 an hour, and over the summer often worked eight hour days. On one occasion Don 
became quite ill with near-pneumonia, and the family physician, Dr. Roland Bonnell, made three 
house calls for Don in four days. After being treated with sulfa drugs he recovered. 

Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, twice widowed, moved in with the family after 
selling her home in Cambridge Ohio. She received $1,148.35 from the sale of her home. She 
enjoyed church, attended Eastern Star with Gladys, and helped out around the house. She enjoyed 
reading, especially politics, and sometimes irritated Gladys with her favorable comments on the 
Democrat party. Don was very close to his grandmother, the only biological grandparent he ever 
knew. 

During these months the war ended in Europe, and would soon end in the Far East. Little 
had been said about it. Gladys does mention that gasoline was scarce. Sometimes they rode the 
streetcar, or often walked to save fuel. All the downtown stores closed for a time in early February 
because of the fuel shortage. There was brief mention of the deaths of President Roosevelt, and the 
journalist, Ernie Pyle. All in all the Cooper family seems to have had relatively little personal 
disruptions caused by the war, and Bill would soon be coming home. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XII (AUGUST 5,1945 -MARCH 9,1946 
Charles and Gladys were able to spend six weeks at their northern Wisconsin cottage in the 

late summer of 1945. They took a train from Columbus to Chicago, renting pillows so they could 
sleep a little, and then took a second train from Chicago to Spooner. The entire trip of eight hundred 
miles took a day and one-half. Dorothy and Don remained in Columbus. 

They found the cottage in excellent shape, and Charles was soon hard at work on various 
projects. In that brief summer he built a dock (which lasted until 1959), installed the door between 
the kitchen and front porch and a marble countertop in the kitchen. Later he put in the post near the 
porch door for the dinner bell, actually an old school bell which he bought at auction for $3.00; he 
replaced the missing clapper for the bell from odds and ends of metal pieces from his workshop. 
Charles also built one-Ralf of the porch table; later it proved to be too small and he doubled its size 
by adding to it the top of a wooden icebox. It has been used ever since. He also built the sign posted 
every year since at the entrance to the driveway, "The Buckeyes" sign. That original sign lasted 
until 1998 when Don had a new one made. This sign was vandalized and destroyed in 2001, and a 
third one was made in 2003. (The original now belongs to John Cooper). Charles and Mr. Nutt, a 
local builder, hauled stones from the St. Croix River to be used in a later year for building the 
fireplace. 

Gladys kept the two of them well supplied with various pies and cookies, including 
blueberry, blackberry, and cherry. She started to crochet a hooked rug; in time these would cover 
the bedroom floors. She caught her first fish, a 20-inch northern pike, and later caught a 28-inch 
northern fishing from Charles' new dock. Another "big one" took her lure and got away. They also 
seined shiners (minnows) for bait; in those days one could quickly seine as many shiners as needed 
in a few minutes. Today they have virtually disappeared from the lake. 

World War II ended on August 14. "We were on the lake when horns on cars (at Herwig's 
[Twin Pine Resort]) began to blow and someone shouted "The war is over." On that same day 
Charles caught five sizable northern pike between 18 and 22 inches long. 

During the summer of 1945 tRey transplanted many small pine trees from the woods across 
the road; these are towering Norway and white pines today. Just before leaving for home by train 
they arranged for ice to be "put up" later in the winter in the new Ice House Charles had built, the 
genesis of the "Guest House." Gladys celebrated her 46th birthday at the cottage. She celebrated by 
working much of the day on her hooked rug. 
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summer the electricity was off so much. The gas hot plate came in handy. Charles cut a hole in the 
porch, and made steps to get down to the pump. Also, 1 made the curtains for the bedrooms. TRe 
new linoleum was laid in the kitchen. We could not cook one evening because of the new floor so 
we ate dinner at Min's Restaurant. It was the one and only time we were there. Also, Charles made 
the kitchen table. The old one was taken to the Guest House. [Both are still there today.] Charles 
painted the table and chairs in the Guest House. 

Dorothy and Dick didn't come this summer because Barbara Jean ["B.J."] was born 
August 15th. Joe, Carol, and Kathy, and Carol's parents, the Mack's [from Cleveland] came on 
August 28th. On August 29th Don came. Charles and Don fished with Mr. Lindsey and caught 
some nice ones. The old wood pile used to be on the west side of the house. Charles moved it 
behind the [outdoor] toilet. He also stained the Guest House this summer. 

We were good friends with Rev. and Mrs. Bevins at the Methodist Church [in Spooner]. 
They often gave us vegetables. We took them blueberries when there were any to be picked. They 
came out to the Cottage. That summer we played many games of Scrabble with Zahns. Back and 
forth for dinner with Soutters and Lindsey's. On September 17th we went to Johnson's for dinner, 
and left the next day. We went home by Michigan and ferried the Straits. We stopped at Dorothy's 
to see the baby ["B.J."]. 

1956 
We left on June 19th and drove to Dorothy's who had moved to Clawson, Michigan. We 

stayed there for two nights and arrived at the Cottage on the 21st. We carried marigolds and petunias 
we had brought from home to set out. Charles had the sliding door to repair. He had to tear out part 
of the hallway, and bedroom closets to get to it. One of the first things we had to do on arrival was 
to dig a garbage pit. 

Ralph and Viola Paffenbarger came on June 29th. They were there until July 5th. Charles 
made a folding drawing table to put in the Guest House. He worked over there on the book 
[French's Engineering Drawing]. On July 22nd, Paul and Ann Macovina and their three children 
came. They were there until July 26th. On August 1, Margie and Wooster Field came and stayed 
until the 10th. [All of these guests were from the Department of Engineering Drawing. Gladys said 
to me once that with the constant company it seemed as if they were running a bed and breakfast. 
She hardly had time to get the linen washed from one set of guests before others arrived.] It seemed 
I was always baking pies, cookies, and cinnamon raisin bread. Between company Charles was 
trying to get the garage started. Bill's family came on August 14th. Bill helped Charles with the 
garage. One day while they were there, we took a picnic lunch and ate at the Fish Hatchery [in 
Spooner]. Gary saw a mouse in the Guest House and wouldn't sleep there. Bill left on August 27th. 
Dorothy and Dick couldn't come this summer because a new baby [Chuck] was coming. On 
September 4th I caught five pike about 19 inches. Charles fished in the same spot, but didn't have a 
strike. 

Don surprised us and came on September 5th. He brought apples, tomatoes, grapes, and 
beans from our garden. He told us he decided to live on campus next term. He was only there until 
the 10th. This summer we saw a lot of Zahn's and Lindsey's. Back and forth to Soutters. We left on 
September 17, and went home by Michigan and stopped at Dorothy's. We took her wild grapes and 
made jelly. 

1957 
[On February 22, Charles and Gladys moved from 393 Mimring Road to 626 Yaronia Drive 

South.] We didn't leave for the Cottage until August 9th. We waited for Colleen to come. Kay and 
Gary were here for a week; all of Bill's were here before she was born. We arrived at Cottage on 
August 10th. The pump wouldn't work. We went to Lindsey's, and they helped us find Clark Weaver 
who fixed it. Charles set out a row of Norway pines the length of our lot next to Cottage number 
Twelve. We didn't have any projects for a short stay. We picked lot of blackberries, and had jam to 
take home. 
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We had to leave on September 3   [Gladys' 58l birthday] to get home for Don's wedding [to 

Ellen Hutchins on September 8 at North Broadway Methodist Church]. 

1958 
We left for the Cottage on July 16th, and arrived at 3:30 the next day. This year we arranged 

for Mr. Weaver to have the Cottage opened, but he forgot! That was the only time we planned to 
hire someone to open. The weather was cool, and we had fire in the fireplace. We were pleased to 
have a new fire screen. Before this we had used a piece of wire fastened to parts of an iron bed. We 
rolled it up when not in use. We went over to meet the Ferron's [Art and Blanche] who had bought 
the cottage from the Zahns. [Today that same cottage belongs to David Schwarze.] Both families 
have been our good friends all these years. Ferrons added the big kitchen to their cottage. 

Charles' first project this summer was putting the ceiling on the Guest House, celetex 
blocks. Laura and Covert Hardy came on July 31st, and stayed until August 4th. After they left 
Charles finished the sides of the Guest House with celetex. He also put a railing on stair way. 
Soutter's gave us a baby bed and high chair. Dorothy, Dick, Barbara, and Chuck came on August 
24th. We went to Lindsey's one afternoon. Barbara was intrigued with the bear rug, and liked to put 
her hand in the bear's mouth. Charles and Dick went with Mr. Lindsey to Little Bear Lake to fish, 
but caught nothing. He and Charles went several times early in the morning. 

On September 6th we had a telegram saying John Frederick Cooper had arrived [first child 
of Don and Ellen]. Dorothy and Dick left on September 7th. We picked a lot of blackberries. Went 
back and forth with Lindsey's, Ferrons, and Soutters. O'Hearns are also good neighbors. We left 
September 19th. 

1959 
Charles finished his work on the book, and we didn't leave for the Cottage until July 21. The 

first project Charles had was to scrape and paint the boat. We had a hard storm which burnt out the 
electric clock in the bedroom. When we left the summer before we forgot the jelly. Mrs. Meronk 
got it and kept it in her house. Charles' second project was adding the children's room to the Guest 
House. I painted the kitchen chairs. Also, Charles made the new dock and started to build a nicer 
workbench. The only company we had this summer was Shupes. We had dinners with the Soutters, 
Ferrons, Lindseys, Tokashs, and Johnsons. 

1960 
Charles went to Detroit for ten days for a meeting, all expenses paid. We didn't leave for the 

Cottage until July 24th. Dorothy and Dick came on July 27th. We had a picnic at Ferrons. Valerie 
was in her playpen. They left on August 6th. Charles wired and put up the electric lantern by our 
road. It was an old highway lantern from Mother's garage. Charles and I took a trip to Duluth, and 
had a two-hour boat ride around the harbor. There were many foreign ships in the port. Charles 
didn't have a big project this summer. He made drawers for his workbench, and a cupboard to hold 
jars of nails. We often bought eggs from Meronk's. This summer we bought eight dozen. We had 
several dinners and going back and forth with Soutters, Lindseys, Ferrons, and Johnsons. We left 
on September 21, and Ruth Lindsey came as far as Richmond, Indiana with us. 

1961 
We left on June 20. When we arrived the next day, we found a pipe in the bedroom that had 

frozen and broke. We had to go to Spooner for repairs on the next day. We decided to buy a 
refrigerator with a freezer top, and found one at Link [Brothers] in Minong. We paid $189.95 
dollars. [That refrigerator is still used in the basement as a back-up.] We put a sign on the road to 
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sell the old one, and Leonard bought it for $35.00, and took it when they delivered the new one. 
They brought a right-hand door, and had to take it back and get a left-handed one. 

Charles had to replace some shingles on roof. The weather was cool, and a fire felt good for 
several days. This summer he put the rolled roofing on the back porch. He made a record in fishing 
by catching an eighteen-inch pike on the first cast of the season. Dorothy and Dick, and the children, 
came on July 26th. They drove straight through and got there at 2:30 in the morning, and went to the 
Guest House. We didn't know they were there until we saw the car in the drive when we got up. 
They had a new station wagon. Charles made a pen for Valerie, and a play house for the children 
from the refrigerator carton. Rickley's were here for the day on July 29 . Dorothy left on August 5th. 
During the summer I made all hooked rugs for the bedroom from old wool pieces. The one in the 
small bedroom I hooked on a frame Charles made for me. I painted the table, stand, and chair in the 
front room, ivory colored. Charles started work on children's room. This summer he was putting on 
celetex and finishing the room. He also paneled the stairway. 

Ferrons sold their cottage to Mr. and Mrs. Koster. We always enjoyed them as neighbors, 
and our friendship continued after they sold. This summer we picked hazel nuts and [wild] plums, 
and canned several quarts of plums. [I have made an excellent wine from wild plums.] Charles' last 
project for the summer was making a cover for the wood box. We had Ferrons and Johnsons for 
dinner, then went to Ferrons with the Johnsons, then to Johnsons for dinner on our last evening. We 
left September 19th. 

1962 
We left on June 27th. We couldn't find a motel on the freeway so we drove to the Dells. We 

stayed at Stanton's Motel for $6.00. After that we stayed there each year, usually the same room. 
We became acquainted with Mrs. Stanton, and she would come to visit awhile. This year we had 
another convenience, a second-hand Hoover that cost $13.00. We began picking blueberries the day 
after we came. Also this year we brought two rugs from home, and Charles carpeted the living 
room. Before this we had a fiber rug in the front room that had been Mother's. That was cut down 
and put on the porch. 

Margie and Wooster Field came on July 8th, and stayed until the 15th. Charles enlarged the 
table that sits in the corner of the porch. The first top had been the old refrigerator [ice box] top that 
I mentioned before. He went to the dump and found another oak refrigerator to add to it. Now it fits 
beside fold-down table. We were so pleased with this when we had guests. Also, another addition 
this year was the pull-down light over the table [in living room]. Charles also put insulation in the 
attic. He was always busy. 

Dorothy and Dick came on July 24th. They had a wreck at Dayton with the trailer. Dick's 
birthday was the 26th, and on that day he caught a 26 inch, 4 lA pound [Northern] Pike. This was a 
good year for blueberries; we also picked a lot of chokecherries. We made jam and canned juice. 
Dorothy left on August 4th. This summer Charles built the chimney for the workshop. Don and 
Ellen [and John and Tom] came [from New Orleans] on August 9th. He hadn't been here for six 
years, and it was her first time. 

This was also a blackberry year. Charles and Don picked ten quarts the first time they went. 
We made lots of jam. Don left on August 21st. Charles finished the chimney and tore out the old 
oven in the stone wall, and patched the wall. Also, he made louvers for the attic. There was a 
question concerning the lot lines on all our lots. Leonard wanted us to go to Grantsburg county seat 
to see about it. The Whitmarshs went with us, also the Ferrons, Kosters, and Johnsons. Our lot line 
proved to be about a foot west so Charles moved the trees he had set out between us and Leonard's 
property, and moved them to the lot line. He put the windows that had been in the attic in the door 
of the shop. One of the last things we did this summer was to pick elderberries and make six and a 
half quarts of juice. We left on September 18th. 
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1963 
June 25th was our departure this year. We drove to the Dells, and stayed overnight at 

Stanton's. We always enjoyed walking downtown for dinner, and would buy rolls and eat in the 
motel in the morning. Charles raised marigolds at home, and we would take them to set out in 
flower beds at the road. Whitmarsh's had cut down several trees and gave us the wood. Charles 
hauled three trailer loads. After he got the boat in the water, the first thing he did was to put the 
window in the Guest House door. Then he started painting the Guest House. Also, we hung the 
new curtains. 

Charles made two bird houses from a birch tree. For several years we had little birds in 
them. Our first guest this summer was Bill Brown from the Department. Then Ralph was here two 
days. He stopped on the way home from a meeting. He rented a car, and came over from 
Minneapolis, but was only there two days. Dorothy and Dick came on July 29th and stayed until 
August 8. After they left Charles cut into the wall and moved the refrigerator back a few inches so 
that it didn't interfere with the door to the porch. 

I had joined the Webb Lake Bridge Club at that time. They were meeting in the homes. I 
entertained them on August 29th with three tables. I have played with them every summer. Our 
summer ended at the Cottage on September 17th with a dinner at Johnsons. Tiffany's were there, as 
was Emil Johnson, Leonard's brother. 

1964 
This year we left on June 23rd. We went by the Ohio Turnpike, but didn't like it. More 

mileage and about an hour later getting to the Dells. We stayed at Stanton's Motel in the same room. 
We arrived at the Cottage at 12:30 the next day — this is about the earliest we had made it. Mice 
had been in the house and chewed some holes in the lace tablecloths. 

Charles put a shelf in the children's room [in the Guest House]. We brought a dresser from 
home. When the shelf was taken down, it spoiled the wall. Charles added a drawer to the dresser 
and hid the hole in the wall. It made a nice chest. Then he decided to put a bath in the Guest House. 
We went to Link's and bought a toilet, bowl, pipe, and whatever was needed for it. First, he had to 
connect to septic tank, and on July 11th he put in the cement floor. On a trip to Links for material we 
saw a bear. Only saw two in all the years we were there. The bath was ready to use on July 27th. 
Dorothy and Dick came on July 25th. They were there until August 7th. Dick hauled a lot of logs he 
found along the road and sawed for us. This was the summer Charles built the new wood pile 
around the old toilet. On August 18th Ethel and Ray Ellis came. [They were neighbors from Yaronia 
Drive South, and good friends.] They brought some tomatoes from our garden and second class 
mail. They were there until August 24th. 

On August 31st Bill's family came at three A.M. They had a time getting us awake. The first 
day Gary cut his leg diving in lake. Charles and Bill took him to the Clinic in Spooner. The cut 
required several stitches and he could not swim. Bill and Gloria went to Duluth and had a boat ride 
around the harbor. Their family left on September 4th. On September 8th he bought the new 
[aluminum] boat at Scalzo's in Spooner for $210.00. [That boat is still used today.] On September 
15th it was thirty degrees, the coldest we have ever had [that early]. We left on September 22  . We 
hated to leave since the trees were so beautiful with fall color. 

1965 
We left on June 20th. We usually ate breakfast at home and started about five. We went by 

Fort Wayne, carried our lunch and ate it at Deep River Park near Valparaiso, Indiana. For several 
years we ate at the same park. We stayed again at Stanton's [Motel]. We would eat lunch at 
Spooner, and get to the Cottage early in the afternoon. Our mailbox post had been taken out by 
snow plow.   The first thing Charles did was to replace it. There is always a lot of cleaning up to do 
around the house. This year we took the big stove from home. Charles made special sides on the 
trailer to carry it. Then our cabinet made from the Victrola was too large beside the big stove, 
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so Charles cut it down, and turned it the other way. This was the year he had his new camera, and 
we enjoyed driving around taking pictures. He also added the "T" to the dock and made the benches 
for the dock. [The benches are still there.] 

Dorothy's family came on July 18th. One of the children's big events was going to the dump. 
[In those days there was an attendant at the dump, Mr. Brozie, who would often set aside items that 
might be of use to others. The dump served as an informal community exchange.] Also, we would 
always spend one day in Spooner, usually had lunch at the Dairy Queen. They left on July 30th. This 
was a good berry year, we had many pies, and I made jam to take home. 

Charles raked and hauled leaves. He rolled them in a big canvas he made, loaded them on 
the [homemade] wheelbarrow, and took them across the road [County Road H] and dumped them in 
Johnson's woods. Charles finished making the plastic windows for the porch. It surely made it nicer 
when it was windy and cool. This was the year of hurricane "Betsy" [in New Orleans], and Don 
called Johnson's to tell us they were all right. I forgot to mention we sold our small stove to 
Trefethens for $25.00. We had our usual dinner with the Johnsons on September 22, and left on 

1966 
This was the year that Charles retired [from Ohio State after 43 years of teaching], and 

Ralph [identical twin brother] died [of a heart attack]. We went to Arizona, and home by New 
Orleans. We left on June 28th for the Cottage. Again we stayed at the Stantons. The next day we 
bought strawberries at forty-five cents a quart. All was fine at the Cottage. We always took a lot of 
groceries and staples that we bought in Columbus on sale. Ferrons owned a lot to the west of us. 
That summer they had their trailer parked there. 

Charles found nice logs along the road and put them in for steps down by the lake. That was 
the year the dump was moved to its present location, and we had to go see it. This was the summer 
we had a TV aerial put on and could enjoy television. On July 16th the Dybvig's [Ed and Cora] 
came to meet us. Leonard told them we were from Ohio, and their home was in Dayton. On July 
26th we drove to Duluth and bought a table lamp for the front room, and moved the one we had to 
the porch. He painted the old green boat. 

Koster's decided to sell the cottage next to us. Charles bought the [Franklin] stove in the 
shop from them for $10.00. We had a small pot belly stove in there. Charles thought it wasn't big 
enough. We sold it to Trefethen's for $15.00. Dorothy's family came on August 13th. They were 
there until the 26th. We picked lots of blackberries. She and I made jam, and also canned 
chokecherry juice. Kosters sold their cottage [next-door] to the Finsterwalds. They were the only 
people in that cottage we didn't care for. 

This was the summer Charles made garage doors, and cut through to make a door from the 
shop to the garage. Vernon Johnson was married [to Joyce] on September 10th. We went to the 
wedding in Superior, riding up with the Johnsons and coming home with the Trefethens. Charles 
and I cleaned all the knotty pine in the front room with Saniwax. He also built the stone wall by the 
garage. This was the first year we stayed in to October. On October 15th Duluth had 7.0 inches of 
snow so we left on the 26th. 

1967 
We left on June 20th. Our usual stop at the Dells and Stantons. All was well at the Cottage. 

Charles opened the door to the old toilet and a big raccoon was sitting on the seat. He promptly 
jumped down the hole. It was so cool that we had the furnace on. We brought petunias and 
marigolds, and put them in flower bed by the road. We had eight dozen all together, and made a 
smaller bed at the other end of the driveway. We went to Links at Minong and bought the new 
washing machine for $123.60. Also, we added two more gas tanks this summer. We usually went to 
church on Sunday, and often ate dinner in town at the White House or Open Kitchen. 

Charles helped Art Ferron put down a well on their lot. At present they live in a trailer 
there. Then he cleared the way and made a road so he could drive through to the wood pile with 
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the trailer. He worked so much cleaning the grove and hauling off leaves and brush. On July 25l 

Lucille and Herman Reeder [members of their bridge club in Columbus] came and stayed until July 
16. 

We found a big umbrella at the dump. Charles fixed it and put it on the dock. Dorothy's 
family came on August 12th. Charles and Dick loaded the boat on the car and went to Lily Lake to 
fish. They didn't catch anything, but soon after they came home Dick got a thirty-inch, six-pound 
Northern Pike from the dock. That was the only time we ever used the carrier for the boat. We all 
went to Hayward and had dinner at the Logging Camp Restaurant. They left on August 25l . 

We picked lots of blackberries and made jam and juice. Charles put spouting on the cottage, 
and made a holder in kitchen for lap trays. On September 29th it was thirty degrees. Charles started 
digging out under the porch; that was the start of our nice laundry room. In October duck season 
began and we didn't like to hear the guns in the two little lakes above Twin Pine [Resort]. [The 
larger of those two small lakes the Cooper family later nicknamed "Linda's Lake." Today Linda 
enjoys taking her three young boys for strolls along the shores of that lake.] On October 19th it was 
26°. We left on October 23rd, and stayed overnight with the Ferrons at their home near Rice Lake. 

1968 
This year we left on June 18th. We had formed a pattern, eating breakfast at home, and 

carrying our lunch and eating at the same park in Indiana. We stayed at the Dells at Stanton's. This 
was the year Ferron's built the nice home two lots above us. We brought flowers from home, and 
our flower bed by the road was so pretty. Charles finished the steps to the lake for his first project. 
Then he started digging the basement. The weather was so cool this summer that July 4 was the first 
day we didn't have the furnace on. 

Charles took out a big clump of birches by the porch. [These trees are shown in Wooster 
Field's painting.] It was really too much getting the stump out, but he wanted to do everything 
himself. He finally cut the stump in two, and rolled it down the hill. We bought the new pump this 
summer for $112.00. Art Ferron helped Charles put down a new well. It is located right out from 
the front door [about a yard beyond the concrete stoop]. The new pump was installed on July 13th. 
The day before a big doe was killed by our Buckeye sign. 

On July 24 Art Ferron started to lay cement blocks for the basement. Charles wheeled them 
down in a wheelbarrow. What we paid Art, and having the cement floor poured [in the basement], 
was all the labor we ever paid for, except for the septic tank years before. Charles did it all. He 
wanted to do it, but the basement turned out to be a real big job, and he was sixty-eight years old. 
He could well afford some help. Art finished the blocks on July 20th. We paid him $67.00. On 
August 7th the cement floor was poured. 

[Charles kept a careful ledger book in which he wrote down every penny of expense for the 
cottage from October 26, 1939, when he bought the first 100 feet of frontage from Leonard Johnson 
for $100, to August 25, 1969, the day before his death, for 4 bags of cement for $7.00, and one yard 
of sand and gravel for $2.00. He died the next day while mixing this cement to enlarge the back 
porch. Gladys records that the total out-of-pocket expense for the Cottage over thirty years, 
including land, was $5,690.31. Taxes added another $1,317.65 from 1940 to 1969.] 

Dorothy's family came on August 10th. On August 20th we washed in the new laundry room. 
Now, Charles is building forms for cement steps to the basement. Dorothy left on August 23r . We 
made a trip to Minneapolis, and bought grass seed and a pump to put in lake to pump water to the 
hill. Charles leveled and graded the terrace, and was so proud of it. We always enjoyed sitting 
there. Dybvigs's church service in the woods [on Saturday nights] started this year. Their son-in-
law is a minister and he started it. We often went there to church on Saturday evenings. [These 
services in the woods were the origin of what years later became Lakeside Community Lutheran 
Church. The bell used to call people on Fish Lake is now the bell of the church on County Road H.] 
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After the steps were done, Charles built the wall of stones. It is getting grown over now with 

grass. We took several drives and Charles took pictures. We had a social summer. We went out for 
dinner with the Dybvigs. This was our last summer to have dinner at Johnsons. We got to stay late 
two summers, and the Fall colors were so beautiful. We stayed until October 21st. 

1969 
This was the year Don and Ellen, and their three children, moved to Columbus [from New 

Orleans], and stayed in our house two months. We left of June 17th. We took so many groceries as 
we expected to stay for four months. Again, we stayed at Stantons, for the eighth year at the same 
price of $6.00. When we reached the cottage the next day we discovered Finsterwalds had sold to 
the Schwarze's [Elmer and Betty]. 

We took flowers from home, and had a beautiful flower bed by the road. After unpacking, 
Charles' first project was making shelves for the basement. We had them full of groceries we 
brought. The green curtains for the shelves we found on the dump. Charles also had some wiring in 
the basement to finish, and he fastened down the plastic tub. On July 1st we made a trip to 
Minneapolis for paint, and visited the Betty Crocker Kitchens. Also, we bought more grass seed for 
the terrace. 

On July 13th Charles awakened from a nap with severe pain. I drove him to the Shell Lake 
Hospital. I drove down on Monday and Tuesday to see him. He had so many tests and all were 
good. The doctor told him he would need a prostate operation [after he got home to Columbus]. He 
felt fine and began painting the house. He finished a weak before he died. 

Dorothy and Dick came on July 20th and were there until August 1st. On August 3rd Merle 
and Raymond Axline [members of their bridge club in Columbus] came. They were our last guests. 
We took them to dinner at Minerva Marina [in Minong]. It was the last meal Charles and I ate out, 
and we played our last game of bridge with them. They left on August 7th. 

After they left Charles finished painting the Cottage. On August 24th we had our last boat 
ride together. On August 25th we took the trailer a few miles beyond Spooner. We saw a deer hit by 
a car. It upset me and I began to cry. Charles said, "Don't cry, honey." The next day I really had 
something to cry about. The story of the next day is in my Diary. 

So many things changed in my life, but giving up the cottage hurt the most. I didn't really 
give it up, but things are different. The children have done all they can to make it easier for me. 

Buckeye Cottage has thirty years of memories, all of them happy except the last tragic day. 
I try to be grateful for the good years. I hope my children and grand-children can enjoy it for many 
years. When they are there I hope they will pause and remember their father, and grandfather, who 
built it and loved it so much. 

Written from the Diaries of Gladys Bolon Cooper in 1974 with much love for my children 
and grand-children. 

June 24, 1974 

[Note. The Cottage continues in the Cooper family today as the property of Donald 
Cooper, an arrangement that was agreed to by Gladys, Bill, and Dorothy in 1975, and upon 
Donald's death it will be transferred in equal shares to his three children, John, Thomas, and 
Linda.] 

This transcription of "The Cottage Story" by Gladys Bolon Cooper was completed by 
Donald Bolon Cooper on March 14, 2005. 
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Once back in Columbus Charles and Gladys were busy immediately. Gladys taught as a 

substitute teacher on her first day home, and Charles started his fall classes at Ohio State in the 
Department of Engineering Drawing. He worked steadily on another edition of French's 
Engineering Drawing. Gladys taught frequently as a substitute teacher in the next few months. She 
completed a nine-week assignment at Ninth Avenue School, and several, apparently unpleasant, 
weeks at Hubbard School. In the latter a student teacher, Miss Maybrook, rubbed Gladys the wrong 
way, and she complained " I don't care much about student teachers. " But at least Gladys got what 
she thought was a nice raise in pay from $7.75 to $9.00 per day. She also received her largest 
paycheck to date, one for $126.70. She also was offered a full-time assignment but declined. 

There was much canning to be done from the garden, and they bought peaches for canning 
at $3.00 a bushel. The regular procession of pies, cookies, and cakes emanating from Gladys' 
kitchen started as soon as she got home from Wisconsin. The regular rounds of cleaning, scrubbing, 
sewing, and mending all got done. 

Bill, age 21, returned home from the Pacific theatre on December 18. He had 30 days leave. 
He came home, Gladys reports, with "two Jap guns, a half a parachute, etc. We were thankful to all 
be together again." The parachute was silk, an uncommon fabric in those days, and Gladys made 
pajamas for Dorothy from the parachute. The cords were used for fifty years at the cottage to tie up 
the boat, secure loads on top of the car, etc. Bill had many friends, but most were still in the service. 
He did start dating regularly, two young ladies, both named Betty [Hayman, and Decker]. 

Dorothy, age 17, was a senior at North High School. She continued to make excellent 
grades. She was the most athletic of the three siblings. She made the first team volleyball and 
basketball teams, and also played "speedball" [whatever that was I have no idea]. On one occasion 
she hiked from Clintonville to Gahanna with friends from the Girls Athletic Association, a distance 
of some 25 miles round trip; on another occasion she rode a bicycle to Gahanna. Dorothy also 
worked part-time at Morehouse-Martin Department store, and babysat for children from time to 
time. She had an occasional date, and was active in the Epworth League at North Broadway 
Methodist church. 

Donald, age 14, was in the ninth grade at Crestview Junior High (actually his first year of 
High School). He liked school, and made excellent grades. He continued his stamp collection, was 
active in a coin club, played badminton, and was the editor of his school annual, The Crestivew 
Point. He gave up his part-time job at Mykrantz drug store. He had a couple of dates, inviting Sabra 
Hoskins and Regina Evans to go to a " show" at the Indianola Theatre. 

Fanny Cooper Stewart, Charles' mother, lived with the family. She did frequent baby sitting, 
and once took a three-week assignment to help a family with a newborn baby. She enjoyed reading 
and discussions, and was active at church and the Eastern Star lodge. 

Gladys records that coal had gone up in price. It now cost $9.60 to have a ton delivered to 
the house. The family needed three tons. The bridge games once again became a Saturday fixture as 
a couple of the men returned from the war. Gladys is still complaining that "the boys" almost 
always won the games. There were also social events sponsored by the Department at Ohio State. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK Xin (March 10,1946 -November 26,1946) 
These were eventful years for the Cooper family. Gladys, age 47 continued balancing home 

responsibilities with regular substitute teaching. As always, she devoted much time around the 
house to washing, ironing, mending, cleaning, waxing, baking, canning, and cooking. She records 
that she baked 53 pies during this period, especially in the summer while at their cottage in 
Wisconsin, and also canned dozens of quarts of berries, juice, fruit, apple butter, jam and jelly, 
vegetables, etc. She taught regularly and reached a total of 32 different elementary schools since 
she first started teaching, including a stint at Columbus Boy Choir School. Once she received the 
"largest check" she had ever gotten for teaching, the sum of $154.70. 

She and Charles continued regular participation in two bridge clubs, and activities at 
Crestview Presbyterian Church. Gladys records some lingering aftereffects of World War Two. 
Many items were scarce, especially meat and gasoline. They wanted to buy linoleum but it was "not 
available." Shopping was almost always done "downtown," which was reached by bus or streetcar. 
Eating out was such a rare event that it was mentioned in the diary. 

Gladys and Charles celebrated their 23rd wedding anniversary on June 9. Charles, age 47, 
continued to work very hard as a Professor of Engineering Drawing, and was often at his office 
nights, weekends, and over vacations. A large responsibility was work on the latest edition of 
French's Engineering Drawing, a best-selling textbook co-authored with the chairman of his 
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Department, Thomas E. French, and others. As always, he put in a large garden, and tended 
various fruit trees and grape vines in the backyard. 

Bill, age 22, was discharged from the Navy after more than three years of service. He 
arrived home on April 21. Gladys made several more items from the Japanese silk parachute Bill 
had brought home earlier, including pajamas for Dorothy, and slips for herself and Mother Stewart. 
Two days after arriving home Bill found a temporary job at a furnace factory, but enrolled at Ohio 
State University for the fall quarter. He enjoyed his motorcycle and many friends, and began dating 
"Betty" regularly. At Ohio State he pledged the Acacia fraternity, the same one Charles had 
belonged to as a student there in the early 1920s. 

Dorothy, age 18, graduated from North High School where she had been active in athletics, 
especially basketball, and the Girls' Athletic Association (G.A.A.). She got her drivers' license 
about this time. Dorothy was accepted into Denison University at Granville, Ohio, and even before 
graduation from North High School, she went to Granville on various occasions to attend "teas " 
given by sororities. Gladys bought her a new dress from a pricey Department store, Montaldo's, and 
Gladys said "I never expected to be inside that store." Perhaps the special dress helped because 
Dorothy pledged Alpha Omicron Pi Sorority. 

Donald, age 15, graduated from Crestview Junior High School and enrolled, as his older 
siblings had both done, at North High School. Don ran on the track team for one year, and was 
active in certain extra-curricular activities, as the Chess Club and the Toastmaster's Club. But he 
also resumed his paper route after school. Once he won a citywide "subscription" contest sponsored 
by the Dispatch newspaper for selling the most subscriptions to Collier's magazine. He won a watch 
and a radio. Don went to Sunday school and church almost every Sunday. He attended North 
Broadway Methodist Church, and was active in the youth groups. He had several dates about this 
time. 

Fanny Stewart, Charles' mother, age 70, also made her home with the family in those years. 
She helped frequently with the chores around the house, cooking and cleaning, and did babysitting 
as well. Once she slipped in the bathroom and broke her left wrist. The family made regular visits 
to Cumberland, Ohio, to visit Fanny's younger sister, Jennie, and her husband, Charles ["Uncle 
Charlie"] Knowles. 

The summer spent at the cottage in Wisconsin reads like an idyllic time. Before departure 
they rented their three-bedroom, furnished home in Columbus for "$50.00 a month plus bills." On 
the way to Wisconsin a night's stay in a "cabin" cost $3.25 for a family of five. Once they arrived 
Charles started and finished building the beautiful stone fireplace that today is the showpiece of that 
building. For the interior he used slabs of red sandstone taken from the St. Croix river; the exterior 
of the fireplace was so-called "field stones" which the family collected as they could find them 
along the roads and lakeshore. Bill helped build the fireplace. Countless fish, especially northern 
pike, were caught, but also bluegills, bass, and bullhead. Don lost at the boat the largest pike he 
ever Rooked, well over 30 inches long when he couldn't get it inside his net. [Over fifty years later 
he is still upset about losing that fish.] 

Berry picking was becoming a family tradition; Gladys records they picked 77 quarts of 
wild berries that summer of 1946, mostly blueberries and blackberries, but also some huckleberries 
and red raspberries. She took home over 30 quarts of canned berries and juice. During one stretch 
of eight days Gladys baked seven wild blueberry pies. Homemade ice cream, frozen with a hand-
cranked machine, was often available. There was no electricity available as vet. 

There was frequent swimming, hiking, and visiting with friends, including bridge for the 
adults and Monopoly games for the children. One concern the family had was for polio, and once 
the children were not allowed to go to town for fear of this disease. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XTV (NOVEMBER 28,1946 -SEPTEMBER 2,1947) 
During this nine-month period life for the Cooper family continued much as before. It was 

certainly a good life, and might fairly be called that of a "quintessential" middle-class family. 
Charles continued his regular duties as a Full Professor in the Department of Engineering Drawing 
at an annual salary of $4,812.00. He continued to supplement his income with royalties from the 
very successful textbook, French's Engineering Drawing, much of which at this time, he once said, 
were used to pay for Dorothy's enrollment at pricey nearby Denison University. As he did for his 
entire adult life he also planted a sizable garden in his backyard, and harvested concord grapes and 
bushels of apples from the backyard vines and orchard. 
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Gladys continued her busy career as a substitute elementary teacher. She had by then taught 

in 38 different schools. Since the Cooper's never had more than one automobile, Gladys almost 
always rode the streetcar or bus to school, sometimes riding on as many as four different buses to 
reach a distant school. Once when she was running late she was forced to take a taxi, an event as 
rare in the Cooper household as a long-distance telephone call. Most of the time she enjoyed 
teaching, although she said Olentangy School was "the worse I have ever seen" since the children 
were so undisciplined. Yet she returned there, however reluctantly, when called. 

At home Gladys seemed constantly busy. The procession of baking, cooking, cleaning, 
mending, washing, ironing, canning, etc. seldom slowed down for long. One was not supposed to be 
idle in the Cooper household, when "resting" Gladys would often work on a crocheted tablecloth, or 
a hooked rug, made from cut down, worn out clothing. She also braided rugs out of plastic bread 
wrappers. Pajamas for all family members were home made. 

Sometimes she did admit to being tired, and occasionally enjoyed an afternoon nap in the 
playhouse in the back yard. Regular participation in the life of Crestview Presbyterian Church 
continued as before, including Sunday school, Sunday services, and the Women's Association. 
There was also time for regular visiting with neighbors and friends. People would "drop in" for the 
evening, apparently unannounced, and she and Charles would also do the same. There is no mention 
of television, nor even of the radio, although they certainly had the latter. In the Cooper family, 
however, one did not sit still and listen to the radio -it would play generally in the background while 
one was busy doing something "productive." 

The Coopers, now married for 23 years, continued playing bridge regularly in two different 
clubs, and often played with other friends as well. But Gladys complained about the frequent 
cheating, or "peeping, " at bridge by Bill Walter, one of their best friends and also their attorney. 
There was also time for fairly regular "shows" at one of the neighborhood movie theatres, especially 
the Indianola only two blocks away. Once Don and Gladys went to Washington D.C. for a three-
day visit to sites at the capital, including the White House, the Congress, and various memorials and 
monuments. 

Charles William Cooper, "Bill, " age 23, now home from the Navy, enrolled at Ohio State 
University. He expressed an interest is studying forestry, although this never materialized. Bill kept 
his motorcycle but also bought his first car. He was an active member of Acacia fraternity at Ohio 
State. Like all the Coopers he worked at odd jobs regularly to supplement his income, including 
part-time work with a furnace company, grocery, cutting lawns, and odd jobs for the neighbors. He 
had the GI Bill to pay part of his college expenses. 

Dorothy, age 19, enrolled at Denison University in Granville, Ohio, about 40 miles from the 
Coopers. She pledged Alpha Omicron Pi sorority. She got home fairly often for weekends and 
holidays, and Gladys and Charles made frequent trips to Granville. 

Donald Bolon Cooper, "Don, " age 16, enrolled at North High School. He was an excellent 
student. He participated in the Statewide History exams in World History, and finished first in his 
"division, " all of the larger schools, and second in the "district" which included schools of all sizes. 
Don enjoyed public speaking and debate, and was elected President of the Toastmaster's Club, and 
played in the High School Chess Club. He had a regular paper route after school. Gladys, who 
generally recorded the cost of almost everything, reports Don got $38.00 in Christmas tips. Don 
attended Sunday school and church almost every Sunday, and was active in the Youth groups at 
North Broadway Methodist Church. 

Fanny Dolman Cooper Stewart, Charles' mother, who had made her home with the family 
since the death of her husband. James in 1944. decided to relocate for the time being to Buckeye, 
Arizona, at the ranch belonging to Charles' twin brother, Ralph. Here Ralph would in time build her 
a comfortable small house of her own on the ranch, but I don't think it was available yet. Jennie, 
Fanny's younger sister, and her husband, Charlie, continued to live in Cumberland, Ohio. 

The Coopers' had an excellent summer at their cottage on Fish Lake in northwest 
Wisconsin, near the town of Spooner. Bill stayed home and attended Ohio State. The family rented 
their home in Columbus for $100 a month, double what they had received the year before. At the 
cottage Charles finished building the fireplace; it took him exactly one year to the day from start to 
finish (he had started the previous summer). He also completed most of the work on the back porch, 
the wood box in the living room, and built a stonewall at the back of the porch and the patio. For 
most of the summer the family had no motor for their wooden row boat (still in pristine condition, 
and today on exhibit at the Forts Folle Avoine Museum), but a friend gave Charles an old motor 
which he managed to restore to working order. 

The entire family enjoyed frequent swims, fishing almost every day, hiking, and berry 
picking. This was the year when June berries were abundant. Gladys made numerous pies - 
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juneberry, blueberry, red raspberry, and blackberry. Dorothy made her very first pie, and a week 
later four on one day. According to her mother, all were excellent. Almost every Sunday the family 
made homemade ice cream in a hand cranked machine since there was no electricity. Lighting came 
from oil lanterns. Bedding was washed in the lake, and hot water from the stove (fueled by gas in 
tanks). There was, of course, no telephone either. The family started a small garden and harvested 
onions, radisRes, and lettuce. These were indeed happy, productive, and busy months for the entire 
family. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XV (15 SEPTEMBER, 1947- JUNE 21,1948) 
In most respects life in the Cooper family continued as before. All five members of the 

family were quite busy with multiple activities and interests. GLADYS, age 48, continued as a 
substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. She visited her 39   school. Usually 
she rode a bus, often two, and on one occasion four different buses to reach a distant school. She 
mentioned frequently how tiring this was, saying once "Two hours a day on bus is too much," but 
also lamented she was not getting more assignments. Her pay increased to $12.13 a day. At home 
she continued her well-engrained habit of habitual washing, ironing, sewing, mending, waxing, 
canning, and crocheting. Once she said "[I] try to do a little extra cleaning each day 1 am home." 
On September 13 she reporting having canned 27 quarts of peaches, and 22 yA quarts of tomatoes, 
but more canning, jelly and jam making continued. 

As usual there was a bountiful garden, and countless flowers around the borders. Gladys 
continued active at Crestview Presbyterian Church and played bridge frequently. When she had a 
spare moment she enjoyed a nap in the backyard playhouse, or relaxing on the front porch. She 
made pajamas for all members of the family, dresses for Dorothy, and cut down or remodeled older 
dresses or coats. Clothing beyond salvage was often cut into strips and made into hooked rugs for 
the summer cottage. Not much went to waste in the Cooper household. 

CHARLES, age 49, celebrated his 25th wedding anniversary with Gladys on June 9, 1948. 
He purchased a set of sterling silverware for Gladys to mark the occasion, and they had a rare 
dinner out at a decent restaurant. At the University Charles marked his 25l year of" service, and 
received a nice pin and certificate. His salary had increased to $6,000 a year, but in 1948 he also 
taught summer school for an extra $1700. There were also some royalties from his textbook. 
Charles continued to do himself any carpentry, plumbing, or wiring jobs that were needed. He 
refmished the kitchen, connected tRe new sink, put in new registers in the walls, and put in the 
wallpaper. He made new Christmas decorations, including a star and wreath, but someone stole all 
of their Christmas bulbs one night. 

A first for the family was a new radio-phonograph which they much enjoyed. No mention 
yet of any TV, but a friend brought over some "movies " they had taken while visiting the 
Wisconsin cottage . Charles and Gladys took in roomers during this period; they charged $7.00 a 
week and, in the case of a college student, often offered meals as well. 

BILL, age 24, was a student at Ohio State University. He was active there in the Acacia 
fraternity, and had a number of dates and social occasions. There is no mention of his motorcycle, 
but he did have a used car. He also purchased a gun and liked to shoot at the target range, and in the 
woods at Wisconsin. Through Dorothy he met her roommate, Ruth McKinney, at Denison, and on 
May 29 Bill announced that he and Ruth were engaged. (They were never married.) Bill had 
various part-time jobs. DOROTHY, age 20, was a sophomore at Denison University in Granville, 
Ohio (about 30 miles east of Columbus). She majored in education. Dorothy was active in her 
sorority, and attended frequent dances and social events. Gladys went to Denison for Mothers' Day 
events, and reported she had had a "perfect weekend. " Charles went over for Dad's Day festivities. 
During the summer Dorothy had part-time jobs at a drug store. 

DON, age 17, was a junior at North High School. He took his academic studies very 
seriously, probably too seriously, but had great success and won many academic honors. He won 
essay contests sponsored by the Colonial Dames of America, and the Advertising Council (on 
"Why I would Like a career in Advertising"). Both paid $10.00. He came in second in the state in 
the Ohio History essay contest, and won a trip to Athens, Ohio and $50.00. He finished first at 
North, and first in the district in the American History competition. He was named winner in the 
state of the Columbus Dispatch Carriers scholarship competition, and was awarded $400 to be used 
in any college of his choice. (The winner in the competition the following year got a trip around the 
world). In addition to his paper route, Don worked odd jobs at a drugstore and icecream store, as 
well as mowed lawns. Idleness was frowned upon in the Cooper household. But Don did have 
several dates, liked to bowl, and took dancing lessons (which he was given free 
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because of his scholastic honors), played on the chess team at North and liked to debate. Once he 
went to Memorial Hall to hear Henry Wallace speak, who was running for president in 1948. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XVI (June 22,1948 - March 12,1949) 
Charles and Gladys continued in a now familiar routine. Charles, age 49, continued as a 

Professor in the Department of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State University, which, incidentally, 
was celebrating its 75   year in 1948. He was pleased with his new contract which gave him a $900 
raise up to $6000 a year, plus an additional contract for summer school for $1700 for 1948. There 
was also some continuing income from royalties from his textbook, French's Engineering Drawing 
and accompanying workbook. 

Some of the earlier financial pressures seemed to be lessening. The family bought various 
new items for their house at 393 Mimring Road, including a new breakfast set, new draperies, a new 
Hoover, a new sewing machine, a new Bendix (dryer?), a new electric stove for the cottage in 
Wisconsin, and most importantly, a new Hudson automobile, of which they were very proud. 
Charles also bought sterling silver silverware and a beautiful set of Haviland china for Gladys in 
celebration of their 25th wedding anniversary. Gladys also noted she received her "first ever" orchid 
for this event. Charles continued to help family finances by putting in a huge garden, raising fruit 
and grapes, and doing most repair jobs himself, including wallpapering and some car repairs. 

Gladys, age 49, had a very active year as a substitute teacher. One assignment lasted for nine 
weeks, and she taught at her 42n school. She was pleased to receive her largest pay check ever, 
$193.95. Bus travel (she once needed four buses to reach a school), was wearying, and Charles took 
her to work when he could. They, of course, had only one car. At home Gladys pursued her usual 
interests, canning substantial quantities of fruits and vegetables from their garden, fruit trees, and 
grape vines. She made jams and jellies, and baked an extraordinary number of cakes, cookies, and 
pies. Among the latter was a prune chiffon pie; Charles' favorite was grape pie. Other family 
members also baked; Dorothy, Don, and even Charles occasionally baked items. Charles made 
delicious fudge from time to time, especially for holidays. A temporary worry for Gladys and the 
family was a concern that she might have cancer, but the tests were negative. 

Since Charles taught summer school in 1948 they were able to spend only three weeks at 
their summer cottage in Wisconsin. They went alone, although Bill joined them later. Don and 
Dorothy stayed home with Mother Stewart. Charles and Bill moved in a number of trees to the 
property. Fishing was punk that year. 

Charles and Gladys were very social people and had numerous friends. As before they 
played regularly in two bridge clubs, one of which was also a "dinner" club. Both attended church 
regularly and participated on committees and in special events. Charles, an extremely talented 
carpenter, made two new easels for the church nursery, and Gladys hosted a picnic in her backyard 
for the Women's Society. I'm struck also by how well they knew so many of their neighbors; they 
visited back and forth on a regular basis and formed lifetime friendships. Everybody knew 
everybody else. They also socialized frequently with members of Charles' Department. A new 
member, even a single man, always was invited over for dinner, and most were invited to their 
summer place in Wisconsin. 

For some reason one seemed not to call in advance to ascertain if a friend was home. Several 
times Charles and Gladys would show up at somebody's door only to find out they were not home. 
Once they drove to Reynoldsburg, a 25-mile drive, only to find out no one was at home. But Gladys 
was always faithful to call the day after a social event, even a bridge club meeting, to say "We had a 
good time." 

Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, lived with the family during this period, having 
moved back from Arizona. She was a highly intelligent woman who, in my opinion, was as 
responsible as anyone for the success of the family. Left as a widow in 1903 with three-year old 
twin sons, she managed to raise them with a strong sense of purpose and moral rectitude. The boys 
learned to work hard and "make do" because they had to. In 1915 she remarried, but was widowed 
again in 1944. Grandmother Stewart had a strong positive influence on myself; we talked of the 
books we read and of politics, which I could discuss with no one else in the family. Fanny continued 
to visit regularly with her sister, Jennie, in Cumberland, Ohio, often traveling by train to Cambridge, 
which was near to Cumberland. I shall always remember my grandmother with love and gratitude. 
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Bill, age 24, continued his studies at Ohio State. His brief engagement to Ruth McKinney 

ended in the fall. Gladys said that Bill was pleased that Ruth broke it off because he had planned to 
do so himself. Bill then dated another young woman, Eileen Chandler, a secretary in Charles' 
Department. He was fond of Eileen but she broke that relationship off after several months. Bill 
continued to serve in the Naval Reserve, and once flew to Puerto Rico on a training flight. Bill had 
many friends and was active socially. Dorothy, age 21, continued her studies at Denison University 
in Granville, Ohio. She continued active in her sorority, and had many dates, although none at this 
time seemed especially serious. In the summer she worked at Morehouse-Martens, a local 
Department store. Don, age 17, was a senior at North High School. He participated in many public 
speaking events, where his specialty was "extemporaneous speaking." In those events one drew a 
topic out of a box, generally on public affairs, and had one minute to plan a three-minute speech. 
According to Gladys, one of the judges said Don was "the best extemporaneous speaker he had 
heard in a long time." He was thinking seriously about college, and applied to an ultra-exclusive 
school in California, Deep Springs, to which he was not accepted. Don also won numerous awards 
in state-sponsored "scholarship tests" in history (which later became his vocation). He continued his 
newspaper route, and once won a Thanksgiving turkey for the family through a "new subscription" 
contest for the newspaper. He had various dates at this time, but no serious relationship. All in all 
these were very good years for the Cooper family. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XVII (MARCH 13,1949 -NOVEMBER 25,1949) 
Gladys and Charles both celebrated their 50   birthdays, and their 26J' wedding anniversary, 

on June 9, 1949. Gladys continued her career as a substitute teacher in the Columbus public schools, 
and once had an assignment that lasted for 21 weeks, one of her longest ever. As before she was 
busy at home with various chores, including the typically aggressive housecleaning, as well as 
baking, canning, sewing, mending, etc. Once she made a "battle jacket" out of an old pair of 
Charles' trousers. 

CHARLES continued his duties as a Professor of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State, his 
26th year at the university. He missed one day of teaching because of a carbuncle on his neck: 
Gladys believed this was the first day he had ever missed. There were frequent social events 
involving the department, including bridge games and social visits, back and forth. Of course, 
Charles and Gladys continued in their two regular bridge clubs. 

A big event at their home was installation of a gas burning furnace; the old coal furnace was 
dismantled and removed, and the left over coal given to a neighbor. Charles removed the interior 
wall that had earlier marked the coal cellar, and expanded his workshop in the basement. The family 
also bought a new breakfast set, and the old oak set was taken to the cottage in Wisconsin where the 
table was used through 2000. [That table has now been restored and is in my possession.] 

FANNY COOPER STEWART, Charles' mother, lived with the family during these 
months. She was a great inspiration to Don. 

CHARLES WILLIAM ("BILL"), age 25, continued as a student at Ohio State. He worked 
various part-time and odd jobs, and bought a used Model A Ford, which he later traded in for a 
Plymouth coupe. He had various dates, but during this period met Gloria Bond, whom he would 
later marry. He also became a scoutmaster. 

DOROTHY JEAN, age 21, transferred from Denison University to Ohio State for her senior 
year so that she could earn her degree in elementary education. For a time in the fall she continued 
to visit Denison with some regularity to see friends. She had various dates and social activities. 
During the summer of 1949 she worked part-time at Lazarus Department Store for $.70 an hour. 

DONALD BOLON ("DON"), age 18, graduated from North High School on June 7, 1949. 
Don had considerable academic success at North High. He finished 4th in the state in 
extemporaneous speaking, and 3rd in Ohio in Social Studies. He played the part of the "Bishop" in 
the Senior Play, "One Foot in Heaven, " and announced two assembly programs at the high school. 
Senator John Bricker of Ohio nominated Don for an appointment to West Point, but he declined. He 
was offered scholarships at Northwestern, Yale, and Miami (Ohio), but accepted an Alumni 
Scholarship at Beloit College, Beloit, Wisconsin, which paid full tuition and fees, room and board, 
plus $480 a year for books, etc. 

Don got his driver's license, and registered for the draft in Shell Lake, Wisconsin, soon after 
his 18l birthday. He continued carrying the Columbus Dispatch until after his graduation, or until he 
and his best friend, David Edwards, left for seven weeks of intensive Spanish study at La Escuela 
Inter-Americana de Verano (Inter-American Summer School) in Saltillo, Mexico. Don 



18 
lived with five other American students at the home of Senora Davila, and he later spent one week 
in Mexico City with David and David's parents. He began his studies at Beloit College on 
September 18, 1949. Here he pledged Beta Theta Pi fraternity, acted in a college play, and began 
what he then thought would be a major in anthropology. 

Charles and Gladys, along with Toby, the dog, spent their entire summer of 1949 at their 
summer home in Wisconsin. All of the three children were there briefly, as was Charles' mother, 
Fanny Cooper Stewart. The big news at the cottage in 1949 was that electricity was finally 
available, and Gladys was able to get rid of her gasoline stove, on which she had baked countless 
cookies and pies, and canned dozens of quarts of jams, jellies, juices, and berries for pies at home. 
They picked all kinds of wild fruits that summer; Gladys mentions blueberries, huckleberries, 
blackberries, pin cherries, red raspberries, wild grapes, and wild plums. She canned 38 pints of 
berries and juice to take home. There is no mention of chokecherries which Don, in later years, 
would pick in great quantities to make chokecherry wine. 

Fishing was inconsistent, but Gladys caught a 27" northern pike, Bill, a 31" northern, 
Charles caught a 19" bass, and Don an 18" bass. Other cottage news: Charles installed the bell, an 
old school bell, on a post outside the porch. It could be heard across the lake. He also worked 
further on the icehouse, and built an outside oven in the back wall off the back porch which was 
used to heat water for washing. [This was later removed.] 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XVIII (NOVEMBER 26.1949 - AUGUST 31.1950) 
This nine-month period was one of unusual activity and change for the Cooper family, 

especially for the three children. Bill married Gloria Bond and bought a new house, Dorothy 
graduated from Ohio State University with a degree in Elementary Education, and Don, fighting a 
severe eye infection, withdrew from Beloit College. Charles built the Guest House at the cottage in 
Wisconsin, and Gladys continued her personal tradition of substitute teaching and numerous 
household chores. They celebrated their 27th wedding anniversary on June 9, 1950. Fanny Cooper 
Stewart, Charles' mother, continued to make her home with the family, but visited frequently with 
her sister, Jennie, in Cumberland, Ohio, where Jennie's husband, Charlie, was in declining health. 

GLADYS, age 50, worked steadily as a substitute elementary teacher. Once she received a 
"sizable" monthly check of $209.84 for 17 days of teaching; another month she taught a full 20 days 
for the month. On one occasion she stated that "two hours a day on the bus is too much." The 
Coopers, of course, owned only one car, and Charles took that to the university. She continued her 
regular routine of cleaning, cooking, mending, canning. At church she served on committees, and 
she and Charles continued their adult life-long participation in two bridge clubs. There was no 
television set in the household. 

CHARLES, age 51, taught his regular schedule of classes in Engineering Drawing [later on 
the Department was renamed "Engineering Graphics"], and resumed work on a new edition of 
French's Engineering Drawing. A sad note was that one of his colleagues, Alan McManigal, 
committed suicide. 

BILL, age 26, while continuing his studies at Ohio State, began dating Gloria Bond 
seriously; they were married at Crestview Presbyterian Church in Columbus on June 8, 1950. 
Gladys bought a new dress ($17.95) and hat ($6.49) for the wedding. Bill signed on as a 
Scoutmaster at Crestview Presbyterian Church, and took his troop on various outing, including 
"shooting" practice. He also continued his duties in the Air Naval Reserve at Port Columbus, and 
held down various odd jobs from time to time. 

DOROTHY, age 22, graduated from Ohio State on June 9, 1950, and accepted a job at 
Stewart Elementary School in Columbus. She dated several young men during this period, including 
Ray Barker [friend of Bill's, and later a cardiologist at Riverside Methodist Hospital], Don Heller, 
John Blackwood, and Dick Munk. She once thought Dick Munk would be "the one" but that was 
not to be. 

DON, age 19, withdrew from Beloit College on March 27, 1950, after completing only one 
semester. He had a severe eye infection which made study difficult to impossible; the infection was 
attributed both to sinus and a bacterial origin, but stress was also a factor. Don was invited to return 
to Beloit in the fall but declined. Before leaving Beloit Don became an active member of Beta Theta 
Pi fraternity. During his break from college he worked part-time at Lazarus, where Gladys reports 
he received $1.00 an hour. He also made a trip to New York to visit his best friend from high 
school, David Edwards, and visited the Statue of Liberty, Coney Island, and other sites. 
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The summer of 1950 was an especially busy one for the family at their summer cottage. 

This was the last time that Don and Dorothy would be with their parents for the summer at the 
cottage. Charles, with much help from Don, tore down the old icehouse (no longer needed since 
electricity had become available in 1949), and built the Guest House. A new G.E. refrigerator was 
connected, one Glady considered a "beauty." There was frequent company during the summer. Eldis 
and Marilyn Reed, and Wooster and Margie Fields, both of the Department at OSU, visited, and 
there was much socializing with friends and neighbors on Fish Lake. Fishing was good. One day the 
family caught eight "nice" bass, and on another day caught two 24" northern pike. 

The summer of 1950 was a spectacular one for blueberries. The family picked at least 70 
quarts of blueberries, including one day when they gathered 12 quarts. Gladys made numerous 
blueberry pies, but also canned 106 pints of berries, jam, juice, and jelly. They also picked 20 quarts 
of blackberries, and Gladys canned 9 XA quarts of these. Also, she canned 3 pints of bullhead, which 
Don caught, as food for the cat, Topsy, who also spent the summer in Wisconsin. On the trip home 
the family stayed at a Tourist Home and rented a room for $3.00. Also, the day after she got back to 
Columbus Gladys canned 8 quarts of tomatoes from their garden. 

BOOKXIX (SEPTEMBER 1.1950- JUNE 9.1951) 
GLADYS, age 51, and Charles, age 52, celebrated their 28   wedding anniversary on June 9, 

1951. In most respects their routines continued as before although there were also some significant 
changes during this period in the lives of other family members. Bill, and his new bride, Gloria 
Bond Cooper, both graduated from Ohio State on September 1, 1950. On May 13, 1951, Charles 
and Gladys learned that they were to become grandparents for the first time (that child was Gary 
Cooper). Dorothy started teaching in the Columbus public school system, and Don joined the navy 
with a four-year enlistment. He served as a Hospital Corpsman including two years of duty with the 
Marine Corps. 

Gladys continued teaching as a substitute in the Columbus public schools; in most respects 
she seemed to enjoy this activity. She and Charles continued playing bridge on a regular basis with 
two bridge clubs, and, in effect, three clubs since four couples from the Department of Engineering 
Drawing also played on a semi-regular basis (see end of this book for a listing of all of the members 
of these three clubs). She reports the men generally won the prizes, but complained that Bill Walter 
won because he cheated all the time. (He was also their attorney.) Once when Gladys did win the 
first prize it was lard. She also continued frequent participation at church and in Eastern Star. A new 
recreation they enjoyed was going to a "drive-in" movie. 

As usual the house was kept spic-and-span with regular cleaning, washing, waxing, etc. 
Numerous quarts of produce were canned from their garden including 26 quarts of pears. All of this 
canning certainly helped the family budget. Charles had a salary of $5,580 as a Full Professor. 
There was money to buy a new G.E. electric stove, but still no television in the household. But 
Gladys reports they visited neighbors on several occasions to watch television. 

CHARLES, as mentioned, continued his duties as a Full Professor at Ohio State. He 
worked, as he did for so many years, on another edition of French's Engineering Drawing The 
royalties helped out with family finances. Charles put in another enormous garden, and found time 
to do some carpentry work as well. On April 22, 1951, he finished the beautiful desk for the cottage 
in Wisconsin. It is still there today, another testimonial to his extraordinary mechanical skills. He 
also made bookshelves for Bill and Gloria. 

One incident mentioned prominently was the massive snowstorm of Saturday, November 
25, 1950 when 13 inches of snow fell on Columbus. The annual football game between Ohio State 
and Michigan was played in a blizzard [Michigan won, 9-3]. Ohio State and all public schools were 
closed until November 30. All stores closed and there were no busses. At about this same time 
Gladys made her only mention of the Korean War. On November 28 she said "War news bad!" 

BILL, recently graduated with a B.A. in Social Work, returned almost immediately to Ohio 
State to start work on a B.A. in Education. He found a temporary job with an insurance company. 
Bill and Gloria lived for a time with Charles and Gladys after their wedding, but on November 19 
they moved into the house they had purchased. They made regular trips to Cleveland (Gates Mill) to 
visit Gloria's parents. 

DOROTHY, age 23, taught one year at Stewart Avenue School, and then transferred to 
Greenlawn School. Once she played her accordion in a variety show at her school. She was a very 
popular young lady with numerous and regular dates. During this period she dated Don Finley, Don 
Heller, Gordon Judson, Bill Briggs, and Ray Barker. Gordon evidently did not have a car 
since Charles often had to drive him to his bus stop to allow him to return to Lockbourne Airbase. 
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None of these relationships lasted more than a few months, although she was briefly engaged to 
Gordon Judson. Richard Kutchera, her future husband, had just been hired as a student assistant in 
the Department of Engineering Drawing. Richard worked for Charles some of the time, and he and 
Dorothy would soon be meeting. Dorothy also joined Eastern Star during this period, and attended 
the "Young Peoples" meetings at Tenth Avenue Baptist Church. 

DON, age 19, enrolled at Ohio State as a "transient" student for the fall quarter, 1950, while 
he pondered his return to Beloit College. He was active at the Beta Theta Pi fraternity house during 
this quarter. He visited Beloit in December, but this proved to be his last visit there. Instead Don 
decided to enlist in the Navy for four years. Gladys got the word from Don on January 1, 1950 and 
said "My world fell to pieces when I found Don is thinking of enlisting in the Navy. I cried most of 
the day." [As I well remember; I was also told that very likely I would never finish college.] 
Nonetheless, she was proud to report on January 4 that "Don took his navy tests, passed everything. 
Had 96 in mental tests, one of the highest grades made there." He was inducted into the Navy on 
January 12 and departed by plane for San Diego and boot camp, "a very sad day for all of us." 
Charles was also in tears. But when Don returned home in March on a brief leave Gladys was 
feeling better, and it was "wonderful to see him looked tanned and heavier." On April 13 Gladys 
reported that Don had been assigned to the U.S.S. Currier, DE 700, a Destroyer Escort, stationed at 
the Sonar School in San Diego. 

FANNY COOPER STEWART, Charles' mother, lived with the family during part of this 
period, but upon the death of Charles Knowles ("Uncle Charlie") on September 21, 1950, the 
husband of Jennie Knowles, Fanny's sister, she relocated to Cumberland, Ohio to stay with Jennie. 
Earlier she had lived with Ralph Cooper, Charles' twin brother, in Arizona, and in time would do so 
again. 

BOOK XX (JUNE 9,1951 - MARCH 3,1952) 
GLADYS, age 52, celebrated her 28   wedding anniversary with Charles on June 9, 1951. 

She continued her career as a substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. She 
visited her 44th school, and once visited three different schools in four days. Once she accepted one 
of her longest assignments ever when she worked for eight consecutive weeks at Siebert 
Elementary. Gladys complained strongly about visiting Fulton Special School, a school she said she 
"hated" and would never visit again. Yet she went back there for two days a short time later. 

CHARLES, age 52, continued his long-time career (it lasted 43 years) as a Professor of 
Engineering Drawing at The Ohio State University. During these months he worked on the latest 
edition of French's Engineering Drawing, taught several classes, and found time, as usual, for his 
hobbies of gardening, woodworking, and bridge. 

Charles and Gladys maintained an active social calendar with two regular bridge clubs, the 
Faculty Club, activities at Crestview Presbyterian Church, and numerous other friends. A highlight 
during these months was their visit to New York City from January 23 through 28, 1952. They saw 
such Broadway hits as "South Pacific" and "Guys and Dolls," and visited China Town, West Point, 
and Central Park. But a sad note was the death on November 15, 1951, of "Toby" their dog. He was 
buried alongside the tennis court in the back yard. 

Two new activities, both very pleasant, started this period - watching television and 
babysitting for their first grandchild, Gary Cooper. Gary Lee Cooper, son of Charles William 
("Bill") and Gloria was born September 27, 1951 (8 lbs., 4 and 3/4 oz.), and baptized December 23. 
Their first television set, a black-and-white [the only kind available then] "Du Mont Combination " 
was purchased for $620.00. This was a considerable investment for the Cooper family since in 1951 
Charles was paid only $6,540.00 as a Full Professor; the TV cost nearly 10% of his annual income. 

BILL AND GLORIA, both age 27 and also both recent college graduates, were both 
working. As mentioned above their first child, Gary, was born during this period. At times a young 
man, "Buddy," a somewhat troubled teen-ager whom Bill had met through his social work, lived 
with the family; this caused some considerable friction at times. 

DOROTHY, age 23, continued her teaching career at Greenlawn Elementary School in 
Columbus, and continued to live with Charles and Gladys. She dated various young men and was 
briefly engaged to one of them, Gordon Judson. On September 4 Gladys reported that "Gordon has 
asked Dorothy to marry him." On October 20 Dorothy and Gordon announced their engagement, 
and he departed by train the next day. He wrote on Dec. 17 that he "wanted to call the whole thing 
off." Gladys reacted, "The Big cad, ...she is better off without him". 

DON, age 20, finished his first year in the Navy. On June 25 Gladys reported that Don had 
been selected to "strike" (become an apprentice) for Hospital Corpsmen while still serving on his 
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ship, the USS CURRIER (DE 700) stationed at the US Naval Sonar School in San Diego. ("DE" 
stands for "Destroyer Escort.") On September 10 Gladys reported Don had been promoted to 
Seaman. Charles, Gladys, and Dorothy drove to San Diego to visit Don for a week from June 14 to 
June 20. Enroute they visited in Phoenix, Arizona, with Ralph and Frieda Cooper, and their children. 
Ralph was Charles' identical twin brother and only sibling. Accommodations at "tourist cabins" cost 
from $6.00 to $6.50 for three persons. 

FANNY DOLMAN COOPER STEWART, Charles' mother, began this period still living 
with Charles and Gladys, but on January 15, 1952, Fanny departed by train for Phoenix to make her 
home with Ralph, who had built a small but very comfortable house for Fanny on his ranch. Fanny's 
sister, Jennie, continued to live in Cumberland, Ohio. 

SUMMER OF 1951 IN WISCONSIN. Charles, Gladys, and Dorothy were at their summer 
cottage in Wisconsin from July 18 through September 24. During this period Charles installed the 
beautiful knotty pine on the living room walls of the cottage, and also built the sliding door and the 
built-in bookshelves. They also purchased a floor furnace which naturally Charles installed all by 
himself. They picked dozens of quarts of wild blueberries, red raspberries, blackberries, and wild 
plums, much of which Gladys canned and brought home. On the way home they stayed at a "tourist 
home" for $3.50; the owners invited them to watch television with them for the evening. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXI (MARCH 4,1952—OCTOBER 27,1952) 
CHARLES and GLADYS, both age 53, continued in familiar and well-established personal 

routines during this nine-month period. Both continued to be actively involved in their church, 
Cresrview Presbyterian. They celebrated their 29l wedding anniversary on June 9, 1952. 
Increasingly they referred to their pleasures from their new television set, a medium still not 
available to some of their friends. Gladys continued with the usual housekeeping chores at their 
home at 393 Mimrine Road; there was much cleaning, waxing, washing, ironing, canning, etc. She 
was in frequent demand as a substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools, and visited her 46   
different school. In April Gladys and Dorothy made a weekend trip by train to Washington, D.C. 
and visited many of the attractions of our capital city. Tney had a "wonderful time. 

CHARLES continued his career as a Professor of Engineering Drawing, and spent much 
time on the latest revision of the very successful textbook, French's Engineering Drawing, of which 
he was one of several collaborators. The Faculty Club was one of their favorite places for an 
occasional meal away from the home, although once they visited the new Lane Avenue Shopping 
Center in Upper Arlington. This was one of the very first shopping centers in the Columbus area. As 
usual Charles planted a large garden. Their house required a new roof, and this cost $436.00. 

A sad note for both of them was the death of Charles Mick, an original member, along with 
his wife, Florence, of the bridge club which had met regularly for 24 years. Gladys notes, however, 
that the club would resume playing about a year later when another couple, Raymond and Merie 
Axline, replaced the Micks. 

All three of their children had important developments in their lives. CHARLES, or "Bill" as 
he was known in the family, age 28, was the father of the Cooper's first grandchild, Gary, born to 
Gloria on September 27, 1951. Gladys, and also Dorothy, made numerous items of clothing for the 
baby, generally from materials cut down from other garments. Everybody enjoyed the baby 
enormously. 

DOROTHY, age 24, continued teaching at Stewart Elementary school, and living at home 
with her parents. In her spare time she took photography and sewing classes, and bought a new 
sewing machine for $336.00. On October 11 Dorothy became engaged to Richard E. Kutchera. 
Gladys reported she was "surprised but very pleased." Dorothy and Dick had met only recently. 
Dick held B.S. and M.S. degrees in engineering from Ohio State, and had been working as a student 
assistant in Charles' department. He came from the Cleveland area, and was of Yugoslavian 
extraction. 

DON, age 21, continued to serve in the Navy during the Korean War. After one year of 
service on the U.S.S. Currier (DE 700) Don was admitted to Hospital Corps School in San Diego. 
During this period of Gladys' diary, Don had completed his schooling and was serving at the U.S. 
Naval Hospital in San Diego. 

SUMMER IN WISCONSIN: The summer of 1952 was very busy and productive. Charles 
built a new well, installed a new pump, and got both hot and cold running water to the kitchen for 
the first time. He remodeled the bedrooms, and built a new bath. The stone wall in the rear, which 
earlier had been the site of a small outdoor fireplace for heating water for washing -now no longer 
needed--, was filled in, thus completing the wall as it appears today. The walkway at the rear of 
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the cottage, built of sandstone slabs from the St. Croix River, was rebuilt as well. It had been 
removed so that the new water lines could be installed. 

Charles, Gladys, and Dorothy (who spent most of the summer at the cottage) picked many 
quarts of blueberries, once picking 13 quarts in one day, and all within walking distance of the 
cottage. Gladys canned over 30 pints of berries and jelly. Fishing was not very good; generally 
Gladys reported "no luck. " Charles' mother, Fanny Stewart, and Fanny's sister, Jennie, both visited 
the cottage and had a wonderful time. Also, there were very frequent visits back and forth with their 
friends from the area. Since few people had telephones company would simply appear at the door. 
Once friends from Columbus, the Shontings (Dan and Marvene), showed up unexpectedly, but 
stayed only a few hours. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXII (OCTOBER 28,1952 - AUGUST 1,1953) 
As GLADYS wrote on New Years' Day, 1953, "1952 has been good to us." This was indeed 

a very good time for the Cooper family. Gladys, age 53, continued to substitute in the Columbus 
public schools; Oakland Park elementary was the 51st different school where she had taught. She 
continued her usual routine of washing, ironing, cleaning, etc., but the pace of canning seems to 
have slowed down. Still Charles planted a large garden in the backyard, and they harvested grapes 
and apples as before from their spacious backyard. 

CHARLES, age 54, as a Full Professor in the Department of Engineering Drawing, was paid 
$6900 for the 1952-53 academic year. He continued to spend much of his time on the textbook, 
French's Engineering Drawing and its companion problem book. The royalties were a much-
appreciated supplement to their income. At a banquet Charles was honored for thirty years service 
to Ohio State University. There were many social activities centered around university life, from 
dinners at the Faculty Club, a garden party for a new Dean, frequent bridge games with colleagues, 
social "calls" back and forth with members of the department, etc. 

Charles and Gladys also celebrated their 30th wedding anniversary on June 9, 1953; Charles 
ordered a new wedding band for Gladys set with diamonds. It had to be made smaller because 
Gladys reported (with pleasure) that she had lost 22 pounds. There was also money for a "beautiful" 
new dining room suite ($422.00) and getting their car and utility trailer painted ($110.00). They 
were even able to "cancel" the mortgage on Bill and Gloria's house, after making an adjustment in 
their will. Charles and Gladys also found time almost every weekend to play bridge, and for regular 
attendance at Crestview Presbyterian Church, as well as an occasional "picture show." They 
watched some television, including "I Love Lucy," and the Coronation of Queen Elizabeth II of 
England. Gladys also enjoyed frequent babysitting for her "darling" grandson, Gary. 

BILL, age 28, graduated from Ohio State on June 12, 1953, with a degree in Elementary 
Education. After an interview with Mr. Novice Fawcett, Superintendent of Schools for Columbus, 
and later President of Ohio State University, Bill was hired to teach at Beck Elementary. Bill, like 
his parents, was an avid gardener. He also raised turkeys and contributed turkeys for Thanksgiving 
and Christmas dinners. He also worked part-time jobs; the latest was with Ward's baking company. 

DOROTHY, age 25, was very much in love. Her carefully planned wedding to Richard 
Emery Kutchera ("DICK") was a "beautiful" event of June 13, 1953. The ceremony was held at 
Crestview Presbyterian Church, Rev. Lewis officiating, followed by a sumptuous reception at the 
Faculty Club. Before the wedding Dick had showered Dorothy with much attention, including 
dancing, dining out, shows, flowers, square dancing, bridge games, and thoughtful gifts. He even 
baked a birthday cake for Dorothy's 25   birthday. Despite a busy social life Dick was elected to 
Tau Beta Pi, the senior honorary society for engineering students. Dorothy was offered at least half 
a dozen showers by friends, including one "dish towel and recipe" shower. The young couple 
received so many gifts that Gladys said the "back room begins to look like a gift shop." Dick's 
parents attended from Cleveland, as did Charles' mother and aunt, Fanny Stewart and Jennie 
Knowles. Dorothy had continued her job as an elementary school teacher right up to the wedding; 
afterwards they moved to Canton, Ohio where Dick had accepted a job with the Bliss Corporation. 

DON, age 21, was halfway through a four-year enlistment in the Navy. On March 14, 1952, 
he was transferred from the USS Currier (DE 700) to the U.S. Naval Hospital Corps School at San 
Diego, and graduated from there on July 17 with a 97.7 average, the second highest in his class. 
[Actually Don was told by his chief he had the highest average in the class, but that the average of 
a career navy man with 10 years service, and the rank of Petty Officer First Class, was adjusted 
upwards so that he would officially have the highest grade, 97.8]. After several months 
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of duty at Balboa Navy Hospital Don requested "sea duty," expecting to be assigned to a cruiser; 
instead he was sent to the Marine Corps. On March 7, 1953, he arrived at Camp Del Mar, 
Oceanside, California as a new member of Field Medical Training Batallion, Class 58. After 
completing what was in effect a second "boot camp, " Marine Corps style, Don was scheduled to 
board the General Meigs, a troop transport, to sail for Korea on May 20. At literally the last hour, as 
he was waiting his turn to board, orders came for him (alone) that sent him to Fleet Marine Force 
Headquarters in Pearl Harbor. As Gladys reported on May 20, 1953, "Wonderful news from Don. 
Not going overseas." 

SUMMER IN WISCONSIN. In 1953 Charles completed the septic system, and built the 
bathroom for the main cottage. They picked blueberries and blackberries, and Gladys made her 
usual pies. Fishing was not very good that summer, although once when Dick and Mary Hang [from 
the Department] were visiting, neighbors, the Zahns, gave Charles a 32 inch northern pike. This was 
enough fish for four people. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXIII (AUGUST 2,1953 - MAY 9,1954) 
This book begins with the final seven weeks of their summer in Wisconsin. CHARLES 

nearly finished his work on the bathroom in the main cottage. He installed the toilet, connected the 
hot water heater, finished the shower, put knotty pine siding on the walls of the bathroom, built 
storage cupboards, and installed a "tempering tank" in the loft above the bathroom. The purpose of 
the fifty-gallon "tempering tank" was to allow cold well water to warm naturally to room 
temperature, thus saving expenses in heating water. It was connected to the hot water heater. 
Charles also put in the cement floor in his workshop, and hand-made cement stepping stones or 
what today would be called "patio blocks". 

Charles accomplished these tasks despite frequent company from home, as well as various 
social occasions with their Wisconsin friends and neighbors. Charles' twin brother, Ralph, and his 
wife, Frieda, visited from Arizona; Bill, Gloria, and baby Gary spent nearly three weeks at the 
cottage; soon after they left there was a surprise visit from Dorothy and Dick. All the guests 
participated in berry picking, swimming, fishing, bridge games, toasting marshmallows, hikes 
through the woods, and enjoyed numerous berry pies, cookies, home-made ice cream, and cakes 
courtesy of Gladys. Bill acquired a puppy, Tippy, from friends of the Coopers. When departure day 
came Gladys wrote "End of a wonderful summer". 

On the trip back to Columbus Charles and Gladys survived a blowout of one of their tires. 
The cost of a motel had now risen to $6.00. Soon after getting home Dorothy and Dick moved to 
Canton, Ohio, where Dick had accepted a position. "How we will miss them!" Gladys wrote. 
Immediately after getting home Gladys resumed her substitute teaching. At Heyl School she had 
"the worst class I have had for awhile," and refused to return. A week later she mentioned receiving 
"letters from children at Heyl apologizing for their behavior." A call to Deshler School was her 51st 
different school. She also wasted no time after getting home to start canning and making pickles. 
And of course the house needed meticulous cleaning after a summer away. 

GLADYS mentions both her father and mother briefly. On November 5, 1953, she writes 
"My father [William Koontz Bolon, M.D.] would have been 100 years old today." Dr. Bolon died 
Dec. 14, 1914. On March 5, 1954 she wrote "Mamma's 78th birthday." Wilma Hayes died Feb. 11, 
1925. Years later Gladys once said to me, "My parents have been dead for so many years it is 
sometimes hard to remember that I ever had any parents." 

CHARLES started teaching as soon as they got back from Wisconsin, including a rare night 
class for winter quarter. Gladys mentioned that 9,000 copies of the workbook had been sold, and 
that McGraw Hill had given Charles and his co-authors a better contract for the new edition of 
French's Engineering Drawing. Dinners and social events at the Faculty Club were common. Once 
Charles invited his friend, Bernard Hatch, to attend "Town Guest Night" at the Club. At home 
Charles made the new door for the bathroom at the cottage; it would be installed the following 
summer. A sad note in a way was that a storm damaged the ancient, huge apple tree in the backyard 
so badly that Charles had to take it down. 

DOROTHY, age 26, and DICK, age 29, seemed to enjoy their new residence in Canton, 
although Gladys missed them very much. There was much visiting back and forth. Dick received 
his Master's Degree in Engineering from Ohio State on December 18, 1953. "Very proud of him," 
she wrote. In January Dorothy reported that the Kutcheras were expecting a baby in September; 
Gladys got busy at once making baby clothes. 
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BILL and GLORIA, both 29, bought a farm near Lancaster, Ohio. Their son, Gary, 

celebrated his second birthday on September 27, 1953. Bill was teaching elementary school. Their 
dog, Tippy, which they brought back from Wisconsin, was struck by a car but survived. 

DON, age 22, was in his final year of military service. He was still serving at Fleet Marine 
Headquarters in Honolulu. He pleased Gladys by sending her an orchid corsage for Mothers' Day. 

During these months Charles and Gladys continued their usual routines. They played bridge 
almost every weekend, but now had started to play for a little money. First prize was usually $1.00. 
They were active, as always, at Crestview Presbyterian Church, and increasingly mention their 
enjoyment of television. Thanksgiving, 1953, was their first without any of their children present. 
They made occasional trips to Cumberland, Ohio, to visit Jennie Knowles, Charles' aunt; on one of 
these they gathered wild bittersweet near Cumberland. [Today bittersweet is a protected plant.] 
Gladys mentions visiting something rather new in Columbus -shopping centers—and she shops at 
both Lane Avenue and Graceland which had only recently opened. She also mentions buying new 
fabrics, Dacron and orlon. 

In March, 1954, Gladys and her friend, Merle Axline, from the bridge club, visited New 
York. They saw several Broadway shows, including "Teahouse of August Moon" and "Prescott 
Proposals," and visited several television shows, including the extremely popular "Arthur Godfrey 
Show." When she got home she was pleased to note that Charles had been busy: "He had the house 
in order and had washed kitchen, breakfast room and both baths and cleaned [wall]paper 
downstairs." These was a busy, productive, and satisfying time for Charles and Gladys; as she said 
at Thanksgiving, "[We have] much to be thankful for!" 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XIV (MAY 10,1954 -DECEMBER 31,1954) 
In most respects life went on pretty much as before for Charles and Gladys. Charles 

continued his teaching career in the Department of Engineering Drawing at The Ohio State 
University, and worked also on the latest edition of the textbook, French's Engineering Drawing. 
Gladys continued very busy as a substitute teacher in the Columbus Public Schools, and was always 
working at home with cleaning, canning, mending, etc. They spent the summer of 1954 at their 
summer cottage in Wisconsin. 

GLADYS, age 55, taught at her 57th different elementary school with an assignment to 
Mohawk School on Oct. 19. Her previous assignment the week before to Open Air School was her 
first assignment to a school for "crippled children." She said that she did not care very much for that 
assignment; indeed one notices that more and more she reports "I didn't care for that school." Even 
so she rarely turned down an assignment, and she once visited four different school in four 
consecutive days. Since the Cooper's had only one car Charles would take Gladys to school 
whenever possible; usually she rode the bus, but once, in a most unusual occurrence, she was forced 
to take a taxi. 

On her rare days off she enjoyed going "downtown," but one notices more mention now of 
"Shopping centers" (three different ones are now mentioned: Graceland, Lane Avenue, and 
Northern Lights). While shopping options are increasing in Columbus, in Spooner, where she 
shopped in the summer, she was still going to the "Ten Cent Store." 

CHARLES, age 55, was paid an annual salary of $7500.00 as a Full Professor for the 1954-
55 academic year. Of course his very first contract, in 1923, had been for only $1500.00 a year. As 
he did in Wisconsin, Charles also found time at home for various repairs, installations, etc. He 
installed a new Bendix dryer and Hot Water tank at 393 Mimring Road, and a new sink for Bill at 
Bill's home. There was very little Charles could not do in carpentry, plumbing, electricity, etc. As 
usual he put in a big garden in the backyard, and started many of his plants from seeds in his 
backyard "Cold frame." 

BILL, 30, and GLORIA, 30, as mentioned earlier, had bought a small farm south of 
Columbus not far from Lancaster, Ohio. They made the old farm house their home, and lived there 
for many years. Bill taught elementary school at Beck School in Columbus, and in the summer of 
1954 worked also at the Boys Industrial School, a school for delinquent youth. GARY was now 
three years old. For Bill's 30* birthday on August 13 Gladys sent him three cartons of cigarettes. 

DOROTHY and DICK KUTCHERA had moved to Canton, Ohio right after Dick's 
graduation from Ohio State with his M.A. degree, but they moved to Detroit in late 1954. Dick, an 
engineer, accepted a very nice job there with the Chrysler Corporation. Earlier, however, the 
Kutchera's had suffered a sad and unexpected loss. As Gladys reported on July 19, 1954 "Day 
started as usual but ended in tragedy. ...at 2:45 a telegram came, Dorothy's baby had come. We 
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went to town to phone. Baby had died. He was born Saturday, lived two days. How our hearts 
ache!" Gladys took a train to Canton, Ohio to spend several days with Dorothy during this 
extremely difficult time. 

DON, age 23, after nearly fours years of military service in the Navy, including nearly two 
years assignment to the Marine Corps in Hawaii as a Hospital Corpsman, was discharged and 
returned home to his parents at 393 Mimring Road. On December 1, 1954, Gladys wrote "The day 
we have looked forward to has come! Don's homecoming, just twenty-three months to the day since 
we saw him. ...Looks wonderful!" Don immediately enrolled at Ohio State to resume his college 
education. At the time he thought he wanted to be a dentist, but (fortunately) he would not pursue 
that for long. He bought a car, a 1952 Plymouth, with some of his Navy savings. While in Hawaii he 
had owned a 1940 Chrysler, a car he loved. 

JENNIE KNOWLES (Charles' aunt) and FANNY STEWART (Charles' mother) visited 
fairly often from Cumberland, about 80 miles east of Columbus, and Charles and Gladys also went 
there. Fanny seemed to be staying with Jennie in Cumberland at this time, although earlier, and again 
later, she would live with her son Ralph on a ranch near Buckeye, Arizona. 

SUMMER OF 1954 IN WISCONSIN: Charles and Gladys spent three months at the cottage 
in 1954. They arrived on June 16 and departed on September 16. Charles made many improvements 
to the cottage. He finished work on the bathroom, installed the shower and new door on the 
bathroom (which he had made in Columbus and hauled to the cottage in his trailer). In the kitchen he 
finished all of the doors for the cupboards, and installed gas hot plates in an old victrola which could 
be used when the power was off (as it was frequently in those early days of electricity at the 
cottage). This was placed in the kitchen. Charles installed storage shelves in the lower part of the 
victrola. It was a clever and useful addition to the kitchen. Other jobs were installing a pull-down, 
fold-up stepladder for easier access to the loft, the principal storage space for the cottage, and more 
knotty pine interior siding in the kitchen and living room. 

Both Charles and Gladys fished regularly (a non-resident license cost $5.00 then; it is $40.00 
today), but didn't catch a lot that summer. There was the occasional northern pike and bass; a friend 
gave them some crappies, which Gladys says "were delicious." But the berry crop was terrific. 
Gladys reports picking 33 quarts of blueberries, including 15 quarts over two days on July 15-16. 
She mentions 9 quarts of blackberries, but on some days she doesn't record how many they picked. 
They also found enough wild grapes to make grape jelly. Varieties of pies mentioned included: 
blueberry, blackberry, apple, and one called a "lemon cake pie." She made blueberry and blackberry 
jams and jelly, and took home many pints of blueberries for pies at home. There was constant 
socializing back and forth with friends and neighbors. On July 3 Gladys wrote "We made rounds of 
neighbors in evening. Stopped at Johnsons, O'Hearns, Retzlaff s, and Zahn' s." 

Dorothy and Dick visited late in summer. All family members enjoyed swimming, fishing, 
walks in the woods, berry picking, and rowing. Although rowing had declined since Charles had 
purchased a new motor for his 14-foot wooden rowboat [today on prominent display in the lobby of 
the Forts Folle Avoine museum]. They found time occasionally to move in some new trees, 
including three varieties not locally common: spruce, balsam, and tamarack. All of the tamarack 
died; one cedar survives to this day. They saw lots of wildlife. Gladys mentions deer and porcupine, 
and a nearby Eagle's nest. 

After a "wonderful summer" (except, of course, for the loss of the baby) Charles and Gladys 
returned to their familiar routines in Columbus. Their first full day home Charles was back on 
campus and Gladys canned two quarts of tomatoes and three quarts of grapes. She reports later that 
Charles had picked three bushels of apples and a bushel of grapes from their backyard, but even so 
all of the fallen apples were picked up and the "good" portions used. I well remember that nothing 
went to waste. The almost constant baking continued. On November 24 Gladys reports "[I] made 
two big fruit cakes, a dark and a light. 10 or 11 pounds. Baked apple pie for supper, and pumpkin 
pies for tomorrow [Thanksgiving]." Both of their bridge clubs resumed regular play, and they 
continued to be fairly active at Crestview Presbyterian Church. 

SYNOPSIS OF VOL. XXV (1955) 
The year 1955 was in most respects a good year for Charles and Gladys. As she wrote on 

December 31, "We are thankful for many things. We have each other and our health." They celebrated 
their 32nd wedding anniversary on June 9. Gladys continued her usual routine at home, and as a substitute 
teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. They started looking at houses, looking forward to moving from 
393 Mimring Road to a smaller place. Charles continued teaching Engineering Drawing at Ohio State, and 
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his annual salary as a Full Professor had grown by 1955 to $7,128. All three children had significant 
changes, however, in their own lives. 

GLADYS, age 56, reported that her assignment to Leonard Avenue School on November 1st was to 
her 58th different school, and, as a comment on the de facto racial segregation of those days, she reported she 
"only saw four white children all day." She expresses more than occasional frustration with her teaching job. 
Once she reported "Never put in such a boring morning. Almost ashamed to take pay. Student teacher didn't do 
anything." She got a couple of assignments for second grade which never pleased her; she never would accept 
an assignment to a first-grade class. Another time she had to break up a fight between two boys in her 
classroom. Taking three different busses to reach her class, as she occasionally did, was almost too much, even 
though she reported on one occasion she "had a television show both ways on bus." Another time she called a 
taxi to get to school; it got lost and she arrived two hours late. But despite the irritations with teaching the extra 
income she earned was still very important to a family where every dollar counted. 

The frequent baking continued as before. Favorites for 1955 were cinnamon-raisin bread, lemon cake 
pies, and black walnut cookies, and her first-ever mention of baking a "low calorie cake." There was less 
mention of canning than in past years. As always, Gladys kept her home spotless. Once when a houseguest 
finally arrived after a week of waiting, Gladys wrote "Now [I] won't be under such tension keeping house in 
order." She was very pleased that Don had scraped off the heavy rust and repainted her mangle, a machine 
used for ironing sheets. [The rust was courtesy of Toby, their former dog, who had routinely used the mangle 
as a substitute fire post.] Gladys also enjoyed her new electric dryer. She enjoyed sewing for babies now that 
she had grandchildren; perhaps her first ever pair of trifocals helped with her sewing and mending. Both 
Gladys and Charles continued active at their church. 

CFIARLES, age 56, followed his customary schedule as a Full Professor of Engineering Drawing at 
Ohio State. Gladys says very little about Charles' duties at school. She does report on one occasion "trouble" 
with Charles Vierck, one of Charles' colleagues, and associate on the textbook, French's Engineering Drawing. 
In time this dispute would lead to Charles and two others being forced off the textbook with hard feelings. At 
home Charles put in his usual big garden in their spacious back yard. They picked 27 quarts of strawberries 
from their back-yard patch, and on May 5 enjoyed in one meal "rhubarb, onions, radishes, asparagus, and 
lettuce" from the garden. Charles and Gladys continued to play bridge almost every weekend in their two 
regular bridge clubs. Once "Charles had a record score, almost 10,000. Bid and made three slams." This meant 
he won the top prize of the evening, $1.04. 

BILL and GLORIA, both 32, were now living with their son, GARY, age 4, in their nineteenth-
century farmhouse near Sugar Grove, Ohio. It was a beautiful, scenic location in the Hocking Hills. Bill 
continued teaching elementary school in Columbus. There was joy in the Cooper household when Gloria 
reported in late April that she was expecting a baby in December. But joy turned to sudden grief when the 
baby, Christine, lived only a few minutes after her birth on December 13. "How our hearts ache," wrote 
Gladys. "Two of our little grandchildren" had died soon after birth. The baby was buried in Union Cemetery 
[where Charles and Gladys are buried today, although in different sections]. 

DOROTHY and DICK had generally good fortune in 1955. Dick had accepted a fine new position 
with Chrysler in Detroit, and he and Dorothy moved there from Canton, Ohio in January. In November they 
bought a new home. But their greatest joy was in the birth of Barbara Jean (6 lbs., 9 oz.) on August 15. 
Charles and Gladys were able to be present when the baby was baptized on October 9, although Gladys 
reports "she cried before and during baptism." Dorothy was an expert seamstress; she made clothing for the 
baby, and even made her own spring coat. 

DON, age 24, started at Ohio State on January 5. He declared a major in history, and by fall quarter 
had been hired as a student grader of book reviews (not really an "Assistantship" as Gladys states) at the rate 
of $106.00 per quarter. [Don kept this part-time job for two years.] Don made excellent grades, three A's and 
one B in his first quarter back from the navy. He was very active in his fraternity, Beta Theta Pi (which he had 
pledged initially at Beloit College in 1950). 

Don's greatest moment of the year was meeting ELLEN HUTCHINS, a beautiful nursing student, at 
Ohio State, at North Broadway Methodist Church soon after his discharge from the service . Don and Ellen 
met in early January. By January 30 Ellen is mentioned in the diary, "Don met Ellen Hutchins at church, took 
her home" [back to her grandmother's home at 93 Montrose Way where Ellen lived her first year at the 
university]. The very next Sunday Don was invited to Sunday dinner with Ellen's grandmother, Alberta Gates, 
and her "aunt," Bertha Ellen Jacobs, both former teachers at North High School, and whom 
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Don had known well before meeting Ellen. From the time of their first meeting Don and Ellen were 
together frequently, dating almost every weekend, attending social functions at the Beta House, dances at 
Valley Dale, seeing films, playing cards, and one of their favorite pastimes, ping-pong, which Ellen usually 
won. Charles and Gladys met Ellen for the first time on March 6: "A very nice girl. We liked her a lot." 
[Don and Ellen celebrated their 46* wedding anniversary on September 8, 2003.] 

SUMMER OF 1955 IN WISCONSIN: Charles continued making additions and improvements to 
the cottage. He painted the wooden rowboat, the entire cottage, and stained the Guest House. He made 
tables for the kitchen and Guest House, and covered them with linoleum. Also, in the kitchen he installed 
linoleum on the walls between the countertops and the cabinets. On the porch he cut a trap door leading 
down to the well. 

Gladys also was busy, as usual. She made new draperies, and made dish towels out of the old 
ones. [These may have replaced the cut down flour sacks, which had been used as dish towels for years.] 
The Coopers had a very busy social life that summer. On August 16 Gladys wrote: "Such a day for 
callers." Five different persons, or couples, "dropped by," all unannounced. Still Charles found time on 
that same day to finish the rest of the painting and go frog hunting. Company during the summer included 
Joe Cooper [Charles' nephew from Arizona and his family], and Don, who came up after summer school 
ended at Ohio State. There was one spectacular day of fishing after Don arrived. On September 5, Charles, 
Don, and Mr. Lindsay, a neighbor, visited another lake. They caught 11 big bass, and one hybrid 
pike/muskie. All were caught on frogs. There were 11 pounds of cleaned fish to take home on ice. And 
of course there were the usual summer diversions: swimming, rowing, hiking, berry picking, and scrabble 
almost every evening with their next-door neighbors, the Zahns. Charles and Gladys left the cottage on 
September 17, the "end of a very pleasant summer." 

Apart, of course, from the loss of Bill and Gloria's baby, Christine, the year 1955 was an excellent 
one for Charles and Gladys. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXVI (1956) 
For Charles and Gladys, married thirty-three years, their big news for 1956 came at the very 

end of the year. On December 29 they signed a contract to buy a new house at 626 Yaronia Drive 
South for $27,000. For both of them this would be their home for the rest of their lives. Their 
spacious, three-story home at 393 Mimring Road, which had served them splendidly since 1931, 
and where they had raised their three children, was now too large, especially after Don moved out in 
October to live in a dormitory on campus. Their new home was still in Clintonville, but farther 
north. It had only a small backyard, and so Charles' days of planting a really large garden were over. 
Gladys disposed of most of her canning jars, which had been filled and refilled many times each 
over the years, when she donated 16 dozen jars to the Salvation Army. By the end of the year they 
had not yet sold 393 Mimring Road, but thought they were close to finding a buyer. Also, they 
bought a new car in 1956, a "Custom Royal" Dodge for $2800 plus the trade-in of their 1949 
Hudson. 

GLADYS, age 57, continued to substitute regularly in the Columbus Public Schools. On 
May 22 she was assigned to Hamilton Elementary, her 60th school. Clearly she enjoyed some 
schools more than others. Speaking of her assignment to Douglas School, she wrote "Think even 
less of this class than I did yesterday." In the fall she complained that assignments were few and far 
between. "I've never seen substituting so slow." Gladys continued her traditional activities outside 
the home in Eastern Star, the Women's groups at Crestview Presbyterian Church and Ohio State, 
and the regular bridge games with their life-long friends in two separate clubs. 

CHARLES, age 57, continued without change in his teaching career at Ohio State. In 1956, 
as a Full Professor (since 1944) his salary had grown to $7800 a year. He continued to work hard 
on his share of the ongoing textbook, French's Engineering Drawing. He put in another garden, and 
they were still harvesting plentiful tomatoes as late as November 6. Gladys canned 15 Vi quarts of 
grape juice. But this would be Charles' last year for such a big garden. Gone also would be the fruit 
trees and grape vines; these were all left behind when they bought the new house on Yaronia Drive 
South. 
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A highlight of the year was their trip by airplane in March to visit Ralph Cooper, Charles' 

identical twin brother, and Ralph's family. Gladys seemed most impressed by the lunch served on 
the airplane. "Had a wonderful lunch. Roll, butter, fruit cocktail, roast pork, sweet potatoes, peas, 
salad, pickle, olives, stuffed celery, angel food cake, ice cream, chocolate mint, cigarettes." 
Another special moment was visiting a rodeo in Phoenix where scenes were being filmed for 
"Bus Stop" starring Marilyn Monroe. "Fun to see her," Gladys wrote. Definitely not fun, however, 
was another memorable moment at 3:15 A.M. on May 4. "Some excitement at 3:15 A.M. Charles 
caught a burglar entering our [bed]room. He chased him downstairs. Had ransacked downstairs, 
been in two bedrooms. All that was gone was $2.00, bus tickets, pen and pencil set 1 got at 
bank." 

BILL and GLORIA, both age 32, were comfortably settled in to their farmhouse south of 
Columbus near Lancaster. Bill continued teaching elementary school. Following the tragic loss of 
their new-born daughter, Christine, they decided to adopt NANCY KAY, then eight years old. 
Gladys met Kay for the first time on June 15. She wrote: "Such a nice little girl. Hope all works 
out well for them." 

DOROTHY, age 28, and DICK, age 32, moved into their new home in Clawson, 
Michigan, not far from Detroit. Gladys doted on Barbara, one year old, and considered her "Such 
a darling." The Coopers visited with Dorothy and Dick on both ends of their summer trip to 
Wisconsin, and Gladys made two other trips to Detroit during the year. 

DON, age 25, continued at Ohio State working on his B.A. degree in history. For 
Christmas he gave Ellen Hutchins a "sweetheart' pin from his fraternity, Beta Theta Pi. Being 
"pinned" was a status somewhere between "going steady" and "engaged." Ellen was working 
hard on her nursing degree; she spent one quarter on special assignment at Children's Hospital in 
Columbus. Don continued to make excellent grades. For fall quarter Don took twenty hours and 
made all A's. He moved into River Road Dormitories starting fall quarter; he could afford this 
courtesy of the GI Bill of Rights. Don did not study all the time. He and Ellen took dancing 
lessons. For Ellen's 21st birthday, Don took Ellen to the Jai Lai Restaurant [today Buckeye Hall of 
Fame Cafe], and to a fraternity dance at a local hotel. Don also transferred his fraternity 
membership from Beloit College to Ohio State. 

Don worked at odd jobs to help pay for college. He continued working as a student grader 
in the history department, helping out at Lazarus during inventory, painted a house in the fall, and 
worked all summer driving a taxi (1929 Plymouth Touring Car) at Put-in-Bay, Ohio on Lake Erie. 
One of his steady customers was Mr. Heinz of the 57 varieties of catsup, etc., who flaunted his 
new "trophy wife," about thirty years younger. By December Don had started interviewing for 
jobs once college was over. 

SUMMER IN WISCONSIN (1956). Charles' major addition to the cottage this summer 
was building the garage. He also installed a new post for the old dinner bell, one that is still there 
today. There was lots of company, as usual. The Macovinas and Paffenbargers from Charles' 
Department at Ohio State both visited, as did Bill and Gloria, Gary and Kay. Gary, age 5, saw a 
mouse in the Guest House and refused to stay there. Don came for a few days in September, and 
brought "apples, tomatoes, grapes, beans, and peppers" from their garden.  Dorothy and Dick did 
not make it to the cottage in 1956. It was a poor year for berries. They found a few blackberries, 
and Gladys made juneberry jam. Gladys had one spectacular night of fishing. On September 4 
she wrote: "Such luck for me. I got five nice northern pike between 17 and 19 inches long. A 
record for our family on our lake." They played Scrabble almost every evening with friends, and 
visited back and forth for bridge and dinner with friends on many occasions. 

Gladys' final entry read "1956 has been good to us." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXVII (1957) 
Charles and Gladys continued their customary routines during 1957. He continued his 

busy career at Ohio State University as a Full Professor of Engineering Drawing. His salary was 
raised to $8,160 for the academic year. Gladys continued substituting in the Columbus Public 
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Schools, although complaints about her assignments increase. The couple celebrated their 34th 

wedding anniversary on June 9. They continued regular participation in two bridge clubs, one of 
which was a "dinner" club in which substantial meals and desserts were served. Attendance at 
Sunday services at Crestview Presbyterian Church was down. She wrote once "must get started to 
church again." 

The biggest news of the year for them was moving into their new house at 626 Yaronia 
Drive South in the Clintonville neighborhood of Columbus. Their former residence at 393 Mimring 
Road was sold for $21,400; they paid $27,000 for their brand-new house. Gladys contributed $1600 
from her saving from teaching to help pay for the house. Other major events involved the lives of 
their three children. Colleen, whom Gladys described as "so pretty and nice" was born to Gloria and 
Bill on August 7. Dorothy and Dick Kutchera moved from Detroit to Steubenville, Ohio. Don and 
Ellen Hutchins were married at North Broadway Methodist Church on September 8, and moved 
immediately to Austin, Texas where Don started graduate school in Latin American history at the 
University of Texas. 

GLADYS, age 58, seemed constantly busy. She taught in many different schools. Her 
longest assignment was to First Avenue Elementary which lasted almost six weeks. She said she got 
"so discouraged with this class," although the principal told her "he didn't think anyone could have 
done better with this group." On December 20 she wrote "My last day!.. .So tired and so glad to be 
through." But she complained about other schools too. At Eleventh Avenue she "had a nasty group. 
Don't care to go back there." At Beck Street she had another "bad bunch." As for Fifth Avenue 
Elementary "I don't care for this class or this school." At Medary "some ones hard to handle in this 
class." There is more. At Linden Elementary there were "some bad ones in this class....The principal 
paddled two. It always upsets me to have that happen." She didn't like her class either at First 
Avenue, although as reported above she went back there for six weeks. She did enjoy Glenmont 
Elementary where she had "such a nice class." This school was within walking distance of her home 
on Yaronia. 

Once the three children had all left home Gladys baked fewer pies, cakes, etc. But she did 
make a "grape juice pie."  The regular cleaning continued , however, as before. On February 2 she 
stated "Really worked today! Washed a washer, more ironing, cleaned downstairs, baked cookies, 
washed and stretched all ruffed curtains.... Had hair set." 

CHARLES, age 58, had a heavy teaching schedule. During winter quarter he had three 
classes, teaching from 8-10, 12-2, and 4-6, and often had to return to his office in the evening. He 
spent as much time as he was able working on the new house. He did a lot of the finishing work on 
the house himself, and saved some money on the sale price. His workbench was moved to the new 
house. A new Hotpoint automatic dish washer was purchased, a first for the Coopers, as well as a 
new bedroom suite. They sold their old mangle for $20.00. Charles made a table for the laundry 
room in the basement from tops of two other tables given to him by his friend, Eldis Reed. Once 
their 1949 Hudson was "sideswiped by a Coca-Cola truck." The repairs cost $34.00. When Charles 
went to collect the money from the other driver, who had promised to pay, Charles "got a rough 
reception" and no money. 

BILL, age 33, and Gloria, celebrated the birth of their new daughter, Colleen, on August 7. 
She weighed 8 pounds, 14 ounces, and was "a real doll with black hair." Charles and Gladys 
enjoyed babysitting regularly for Bill's two older children, Gary and Kay. Kay had been adopted the 
previous year and was now 9 years old. 

DOROTHY, age 29, reported that another baby would arrive early in the next year. She and 
Dick moved to Steubenville where Dick had accepted another position. Charles and Gladys visited 
often with them. The Kutchera's bought a new Plymouth that year, as well as a nice house. 

DON, age 26, married Ellen Hutchins, age 22, on September 8. Both Don and Ellen 
graduated from Ohio State on June 7, 1957, Don with a B.A. in History, and Ellen with a B.S. 
degree in Nursing. Their commencement speaker was Branch Rickey, president of the Brooklyn 
Dodgers, best known for having signed Jackie Robinson as the first African-American baseball 
player in the major leagues. Don graduated from Ohio State "cum laude," and had been named 
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"Outstanding history graduate." He also made Phi Beta Kappa, and was the first student from Ohio 
State to be awarded a prestigious Woodrow Wilson Fellowship. The cash award was $2200 a year, 
enough in those days for all expenses for one year of graduate study at the University of Texas. The 
day before graduation Gladys hosted "eleven for dinner. Don, Ellen, Dr. and Mrs. Hutchins, Mrs. 
Gates [Ellen's grandmother], Miss Jacobs [Ellen's "aunt," although not a blood relative], Dorothy 
[Cecil], their maid, Mother [Stewart], Jennie [Knowles], Charles and I. Had a nice evening." Don 
left the day after graduation for Put-in-Bay on Lake Erie where he had a summer job as a ranger at 
Perry's Monument. On his one day off he worked part-time at Heineman's Winery, and worked extra 
hours on some others days as a guide for Crystal Cave, on the grounds of the winery, advertised as 
"the largest geode in the world." It was large enough for several adults to stand inside the geode. 
Before leaving for Put-in-Bay Don completed his series of polio shots, still a major public health 
concern. The wedding took place immediately after his return. As Gladys reports "Don's wedding 
day and such a lovely one! Men wore cocktail suits. I loved my new blue lace. Had a nice crowd, 
about 135. a beautiful wedding!" Don and Ellen arrived in Austin on September 18, where Don had 
already rented a small apartment near the campus. 

SUMMER OF 1957 IN WISCONSIN: Their summer in Wisconsin was shorter than usual 
since they waited to leave until after Colleen was born on August 7. They arrived too late for 
finding blueberries, but picked many blackberries. Gladys took home 22 jars of blackberry jam. 
They enjoyed swimming and fishing and visiting with friends, but Charles had no major building 
projects. On several occasions they went to neighbors to watch television. They were disappointed 
to learn that their good friends and next-door neighbors, the Zahns, sold their cottage. They had no 
company during their short visit. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1957 by writing "1957 has been good to us. No illness. Don's 
marriage and having Ellen added to our family. Little Colleen who is such a joy. Much to be 
thankful for!" 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXVIII (1958) 
GLADYS, age 59, reports that 1958 was a very good year for Charles, age 59, and herself. 

The highlight was the arrival of three new grandsons, Charles Anthony, born January 16 to Dorothy 
and Dick Kutchera, John Frederick, born September 6 to Ellen and Don Cooper, and Wayne Roger, 
born October 28 to Gloria and Bill Cooper. Charles and Gladys greatly enjoyed their new home on 
Yaronia Drive, and made many friends from their new neighbors. In particular they enjoyed their 
recreation room and fireplace in the basement; here they spent most of their evenings together. 
Despite a small lot Charles found enough room to plant six tomato plants from which Gladys 
canned several jars. They enjoyed walks in the nearby Overbrook Hallow. Gladys even discovered 
numerous wild strawberry plants in the hallow, and it seems she never met a berry she didn't want 
to pick. She canned three jars of wild strawberry jam from the berries in their neighborhood. One 
disappointment with their new house was their cement driveway developed major cracks. 
Eventually it had to be replaced and they put in an asphalt drive. They enjoyed the more abundant 
wildlife near their new home. On one day Gladys reported she saw at their feeder "flicker, nuthatch, 
downy woodpecker, cardinals, tufted titmouse. Of course sparrows and starlings." 

Gladys continued her career as a substitute teacher in the elementary schools of Columbus. 
Her call to West Mound Street School on March 25th was her 61st different school. But her 
frustrations with teaching seemed to mount each year. At Michigan Avenue School "one of girls 
threatened to knock me down. Principal was gone and I sent for one of teachers who took girl rest 
of afternoon. Almost ready to quit." She did not quit, but said later "I'll never go back to that class." 
At First Avenue School the principal "sent Ernest home for rest of week." Her class at Weinland 
Park was the "worst bunch I have had all year." It was not only the students, but also the teachers 
who sometimes got Gladys down. At Siebert School she said "I sure don't like the teachers here at 
all. I try to stay away from them.... I stay in my room and avoid the unfriendly bunch." Once on this 
assignment she wrote "I 'forgot' playground duty." She also did not care 
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for student teachers. Also, at Siebert School "after one of teachers 'bawled out' one of my class, 1 
told her how substitutes are treated." Later in the year Mr. Harper from the Board of Education 
called Gladys to solicit suggestions for a "substitute hand-book." I'm guessing that she gave him an 
earful. Still she complained that she was not getting enough calls. "Never had so few calls" she 
wrote. Yet twice she turned down longer assignments of a month or so. She clearly enjoyed the days 
at home. On May 27 she wrote "Do enjoy being home. Washed mattress cover and pillow covers for 
small bed. Washed dining window and small ones in front room and put in screens. Finished all the 
ironing." A pleasant teaching moment came in February when she received a "raise in paycheck. 
$.65 a day." 

CHARLES continued his long-time career at Ohio State University at a Full Professor of 
Engineering Drawing. His salary was raised in 1958 to $9,060 a year. One important supplemental 
source of income, however, ended in 1958. Charles had worked for years and through various 
editions on French's Engineering Drawing. He had been very close to Thomas E. French until his 
death in 1944; indeed Charles served as a pallbearer at French's funeral, and was remembered in his 
will. But French's successor was Charles Vierck, a colleague of Charles' and with whom relations 
deteriorated over the years. Finally Vierck forced out Charles, Hollie Shupe, and Paul Macovina 
amidst much hard feelings. This happened in the 35th year of Charles' career at Ohio State. 

Charles and Gladys continued their years-long association with two bridge clubs, one of 
which was the "dinner" club. Almost every Saturday night was devoted to bridge. Gladys wrote on 
January 4 "unusual for us to be home with no company on Saturday." Gladys noted once the largest 
cash prize ever won in their bridge club when Merle Axline won $1.07. She also complained again 
about the frequent cheating of Bill Walter, a good friend and also their attorney. "Hard to compete 
with Bill's peeps." 

A new endeavor for Gladys was babysitting. She earned $.50 an hour for babysitting 
neighbors' children. All of her money from this source was kept separate; she bought a new 
Christmas candle with her earnings (less than $10.00 for 1958). Of course a Christmas tree cost 
only $1.50 when one bought it on Christmas Eve as Charles did. 

Bill, age 34, and Gloria, continued to live in their 19th century farmhouse near Lancaster, 
Ohio, from which Bill commuted to his job as an elementary school teacher in Columbus. Certainly 
the highlight of their year came on October 28. "Bill called .. .to say baby had come.. ..Wayne 
Roger. Weighed 9 pounds, 1 ounce." Yet on this same joyous day Bill took his young Colleen to an 
eye doctor. They would discover in time that Colleen's eye problems were serious indeed. Bill 
supplemented his income a bit by selling loads of firewood from his truck in Columbus; in time he 
developed a regular route of customers. Bill and Gloria also put in a huge garden, an endeavor that 
Bill would continue his entire life. 

DOROTHY, age 30, and Dick, age 34, continued to live in Steubenville, Ohio. On January 
16 they celebrated the newest addition to their family. Gladys wrote on that date "A boy and both 
fine! How thankful we are. He weighed 6 pounds, 11 ounces. Named Charles Anthony for 
grandfathers." Gladys visited Dorothy in January taking the train from Columbus to Steubenville. 

DON, age 27, and Ellen, age 23, also rejoiced in a new birth, their first child. On September 
6 Gladys wrote "About nine the telegram from Don. The baby boy, John Frederick, 7 pounds, 9 
ounces, was born at 5:40." John was born in Austin, Texas where Don was a graduate student in 
Latin American history. Don earned his Master's Degree in June, 1958, and had started work on his 
doctorate. He was awarded a University Fellowship for his second year of graduate school, as well 
as a separate grant for summer school. Gladys visited Don and Ellen in Austin in June. She took the 
train from Columbus to Austin, and wrote "Can hardly believe I am going to Texas alone!" She 
rarely went anywhere without Charles, in fact they spent their 35th wedding anniversary apart.   
Gladys enjoyed the sights around Austin, including Barton Springs, the campus, and San Marcos. 
At the library Gladys was shown by Miss Benson, the librarian, an original letter written in 1524 by 
Hernando Cortez to the King of Spain, one of the rarest manuscripts in the world. 

Summer of 1958 in Wisconsin: 
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Charles and Gladys spent eights weeks at the cottage from July 16 through September 17. 

They left home at 4:45 A.M., and ate their lunch at a roadside park. Gladys reports that the owner of 
the "Rest Well" motel gave them a nice discount, lowering the price from $6.00 to $5.50 since they 
had stayed there the previous year. The next day they arrived at the cottage and found all well 
except that the man who was supposed to open up (turn on the water, the gas, etc.) has forgotten to 
do the job. Of course Charles knew exactly what to do. Their summer was pretty routine. They 
enjoyed fishing, swimming, walks through the woods, their fireplace, Scrabble, and frequent visits 
back and forth with many friends. Gladys baked many blackberry pies, and made many jars of 
chokecherry and blackberry jelly. She also worked assiduously on her latest hooked rug which was 
made from strips of discarded clothing. In time all of the bedroom floors were covered with hooked 
rugs; this was a lot cheaper than buying carpet. Dorothy and Dick, along with their two children, 
Barbara Jean (B.J.) and Charles (Chuck), visited the cottage. It was fishing and bridge almost every 
day. Dick was an avid fisherman and caught several very nice fish, including an extremely rare (for 
Fish Lake) walleye. He took home a nice assortment of frozen fish. When Charles and Gladys got 
back home they paid their friend and former neighbor, Joe Westerman, $25.00 for taking care of 
their lawn and feeding their cat all summer while they were gone. 

Little is said about other family members. Jennie Knowles, Charles' aunt, continued to live 
in Cumberland, Ohio, and saw Charles and Gladys frequently. Charles' mother, Fanny Stewart, 
spent the year in Buckeye, Arizona, with her other son, Ralph. Gladys' only first cousin, Anna 
Maude, died in October. She was the daughter of Gladys' Aunt Milly. Her last name is unknown. 
Also, Miss Bertha Jacobs, Ellen's "aunt," and also long-time friend of Don's, died on Don's 27th 
birthday on August 20. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1958 with "1958 has been good to us. Each of our children gave 
us a grandson. Much to be thankful for. Enjoyed my trip to Texas." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXIX, PART ONE (1959) 
In most respects the daily lives and professional routines continued with little change for 

Gladys and Charles in 1959. She continued to work regularly as a substitute elementary teacher in 
the Columbus Public Schools, and he worked as before as a Full Professor in the Department of 
Engineering Drawing at Ohio State. They spent much of the summer at their cottage in Wisconsin. 
On June 9 they celebrated their 36th wedding anniversary. They continued as fairly active members 
of Crestview Presbyterian church, but now attended Sunday services less than half the time. 

GLADYS, age 60, made trips all over Columbus as a substitute teacher. Usually she rode 
the bus, sometimes as many as three, but on many occasions Charles was able to provide her 
transportation. Some schools she liked better than others. On March 10 she wrote that her class at 
Indian Springs was "a really nasty bunch. Don't care for them at all." She said that her 6th grade 
class at Ninth Avenue School was the "meanest bunch I have had for a long time," and that she got 
"so provoked" at the "many smarty boys in this class." At Second Avenue she wrote on October 28 
"first colored I have had all year." The Columbus schools continued to be largely segregated in 
1959. Some of her earnings from teaching probably helped to pay for several new additions to the 
Cooper household, including a new Hot Point refrigerator ($339.85), a new Hoover ($97.90), and a 
new dehumidifier, disposal, and electric mixer. 

Gladys continued to be most attentive to routine cleaning, cooking, and baking chores. 
Among the different kinds of pies she baked included apple, cherry, chocolate, raisin, blackberry, 
and grape juice pie and lemon cake pie. At Wisconsin she canned several batches of chokecherry 
jelly, and once she got home from the cottage 28 pints of peaches. Gladys also canned many jars of 
green tomato pickles, and made plum jam from "wild plums we picked at the cottage years ago." 
Another activity she increasingly enjoyed was walking, especially through the nearby "Overbrook 
Hallow," a nicely wooded, small ravine with a little creek. Another activity was pretty well phased 
out, that of participation in Eastern Star. On April 3 she wrote "I went to lodge in evening. Hadn't 
been there for over two years." 

The diary rarely mentions events that occurred outside the home, but she does refer to "the 
worst flood since 1913" in Columbus. It started on January 21, and lasted three days. All schools 
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and downtown stores were closed, 4,000 people were evacuated from their homes, and almost all 
roads leading into Columbus were under water. 

The two bridge clubs continued as before; one of them, of course, was a "dinner" club. One 
member of their club, Lucille Reeder, made a "record score" of 11,000 points; this garnered her the 
first prize of $1.00. Charles and Gladys played more bridge with their long-time friends, Bill and 
Edith Walter, than any other couple, but Gladys complained that Edith "is getting so critical of my 
playing - seems too bad after all the years we have played." In addition to bridge and occasional 
T.V. Charles and Gladys enjoyed the "Great Artist Series" at Mershon Auditorium at Ohio State, 
and Gladys enjoyed reading novels as time allowed. There is never any mention of Charles reading 
for pleasure; he seemed to enjoy doing things with his hands more than sitting still for very long. 

CHARLES, age 60, kept busy with various jobs both at home at 626 Yaronia Drive South 
and at the cottage in Wisconsin. At the house on Yaronia Charles built storage cabinets below the 
basement steps for storing storm windows and screens, and also built a sizable cabinet and shelves 
for canned fruit in the basement. After withdrawing from his long-time participation in the 
textbook, French's Engineering Drawing, Charles, along with his colleagues, Hollie Shupe and Paul 
Macovina, launched their own competing text published by Merrill Publishing Company of 
Columbus. Charles, however, withdrew from this venture after the first edition because of a dispute 
with Prof. Shupe. Healthwise, Charles experienced various episodes of gastric pains over the year; 
bananas and onions especially made him sick. Even though 626 Yaronia had only a small backyard 
Charles found room to plant asparagus, rhubarb, onions and lettuce. 

BILL, age 35, and GLORIA, continued to live near Lancaster south of Columbus. Bill was 
offered a teaching position in the Lancaster schools but did not accept it. They enjoyed their four 
children, Kay, Gary, Colleen and Wayne. But they were becoming increasingly worried about the 
vision of Colleen. She was not able to see very much out of her right eye. 

DOROTHY, age 31, and DICK, moved from Steubenville, Ohio to Cincinnati during the 
year. They bought a new home which Gladys reported was very nice. Their big news of the year 
was the birth of VALERIE ANN (6 pounds, 8 ounces) on December 14. 

DON, age 28, and ELLEN, age 24, were living in Austin, Texas. Don successfully 
completed his examination for the Ph.D. in Latin American history on November 18. He had 
completed 20 graduate courses, and made 19 A's and 1 B. Don was awarded a Fulbright Fellowship 
for a year of study and research in Peru, but later turned this down to accept a prestigious Doherty 
Fellowship. This paid $4,000 a year, and Don used it to spend 15 months in Mexico City. Don and 
Ellen arrived in Mexico City on December 14, along with their son, Johnny, who was then 16 
months old. 

Other family members mentioned in the diary for 1959 include Charles' mother, Fanny 
Stewart, age 83, who visited from Arizona. Fanny attended the alumni banquet for Cumberland 
High School, and since she was the oldest living graduate of the school she was asked to give a talk. 
Fanny graduated from Cumberland High in 1896. Fanny's sister, Jennie, age 79, continued to live in 
Cumberland, Ohio, but she saw Charles and Gladys frequently. Charles' brother, Ralph, and his 
wife, Frieda, visited from Arizona in October. Frieda had had a heart attack earlier in the year but 
recovered nicely. 

Summer of 1959 in Wisconsin. Gladys was impressed with the new toll roads operating in 
Illinois. The road was "wonderful" and it cost only $3.45. Once at the cottage in late July they found 
everything in order. Charles got to work immediately on summer projects. He made a new dock, 
and Gladys stained all 64 pieces. He built the smaller bedroom on the Guest House, put in a new 
post for the mailbox, and built new steps down the bank leading to the dock and the lake. A number 
of small pine trees were transplanted to their property. Dorothy and Dick, and the Shupes, Hollie 
and Juanita, visited during the summer. There was plenty of the usual fishing, swimming, walking, 
visiting with friends, and berry picking. Before leaving for home, Gladys bought 8 dozen eggs to 
take home; evidently the price was cheaper in Wisconsin than in Ohio. On the trip home Gladys 
reports they found a motel for only $4.00, but that it was "punk." Evidently $4.00 didn't buy what it 
used to. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1959 with "1959 has been good to us. Big Events. Little 
Valerie Ann. Don going to Mexico." 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXIX. PART TWO (1960) 
The year 1960 was another very good year for Charles and Gladys Cooper. They celebrated 

tReir 37th wedding anniversary on June 9, and each celebrated a 61st birthday. Both continued their 
teaching careers as in the past - Charles as a Full Professor in the Department of Engineering 
Drawing at Ohio State University, and Gladys as a busy substitute elementary teacher in the 
Columbus Public schools. They continued living at 626 Yaronia Drive South in the Clintonville 
district of north Columbus, attended Crestview Presbyterian church, played, as usual, in two bridge 
clubs, and spent much of their summer at their beautiful summer cottage on Fish Lake in Burnett 
County of far northwestern Wisconsin. 

GLADYS visited her 62nd different school - Northridge - on November 9, the very same day 
"Kennedy was elected after very close vote." Occasionally she complained about an assignment. 
Once she said that having "39 6th graders [in Glenmont School] are almost too much." Michigan 
Avenue School had "such unfriendly teachers," nor was she pleased when bus fare went up to $.90 
for four tickets. On days when Charles could not take her to school Gladys rode the bus both ways. 
Expenses had to be carefully watched. Gladys wrote on January 28 "[Charles] got fined $15.00 for 
going through a red light. He made out his income tax. Makes one heartsick to pay money for fines 
and income tax." It did help, however, that Charles got a $900 raise for the next academic year, and 
that on January 7 the first check arrived from Merrill Publishing Company for Charles' new 
textbook. 

Gladys doted on her various grandchildren. One new granddaughter was added to the family 
in 1960. Karen Sue Cooper, daughter of Bill and Gloria Cooper, was born February 1. She weighed 
4 pounds, 14 ounces, and was delivered by caesarian. Bill and Gloria's adoption of Nancy Kay was 
finalized on December 19. Their sister, Colleen, caused the most concern to Gladys and the family. 
Colleen has significant vision problems. Much of the time she could see little or nothing, other 
times she could see fairly well out of her left eye only. Colleen needed extended hospitalization at 
Children's Hospital in Columbus from February 3 through February 19. Gladys spent most of this 
period with Colleen at the hospital, going home only for occasional breaks. Colleen also had her 
tonsils removed as well as treatment for her eyes. 

Gladys had gotten very well acquainted by now with all of her neighbors on Yaronia, and 
had made some very good friends. She also found time to carry on an extensive correspondence; on 
March 6 she writes "I wrote seven letters." One surprise from the neighborhood occurred on July 13 
when Gladys wrote "a cross burned last night on yard of Wynding Road. (Colored)." Wynding 
intersected Yaronia Drive South. In January Gladys purchased a "piano organ" for $164.77, but 
quickly concluded it was "too loud and windy" and sent it back a week later. Several times Charles 
and Gladys attended plays or events at Mershon Auditorium at Ohio State. 

CHARLES taught his regular schedule of classes at the university. He also worked very 
hard on a new textbook he co-authored with two colleagues, Paul Macovina and Hollie Shupe, who, 
like Charles, were Full Professors. The first edition, published by the Merrill Company, had 
appeared, and Charles was at work on the second when he decided to withdraw from the project. 
Gladys reported that "Hollie [Shupe was] too hard to get along with." Yet Hollie continued to play 
regularly in their "dinner" bridge club, and Gladys from time to time had lunch at the faculty club 
with Juanita Shupe. At home Charles always found some special project. He made new bookshelves 
for the basement recreation room, installed new ceiling panels in the basement, made a "grass 
catcher" for the lawn mower, built in two large, solid metal posts to buttress the basement (which 
seemed to be settling), and painted the basement walls. Outside Charles made a sizable wooden 
trellis for supporting clematis vines on the east side of the garage, planted dogwood trees (which he 
transplanted from Bill's woods on his farm), and planted his usual small garden of lettuce, onions, 
radishes, and tomatoes. Several times during the year Charles became ill. He complained of gas 
pains and stomach distress. Once Dr. Rollo Bonnell came to the house at midnight to give Charles a 
shot of morphine for the pain. After one such illness he decided to give up smoking. For years he 
had enjoyed his pipe and stogies (small cigars). 

BELL, age 36, and Gloria had both joys and concerns involving their five children. Karen , 
as stated above, was born February 1. Initially there was some concern about her weight but it didn't 
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take her long to "catch up" to a normal weight. The chief concern was Colleen's eyes. Sometimes 
the news seemed encouraging, but never for very long. She had both a cataract on her right eye, and 
a detached retina on the left. The medical bills kept coming. Gladys wrote "Bill needs money so 
much with Colleen's eye expenses," and yet, after a seventeen-day hospitalization at Children's 
Hospital Gladys reported "Such a happy surprise, only had $3.00 to pay." 

DOROTHY, age 32, and DICK, age 36, enjoyed their new home in Cincinnati, and their 
three children, Barbara Jean (B.J.), Charles (Chuck), and Valerie. 

DON, age 29, and Ellen, age 25, spent the entire year in Mexico City with their young son, 
John (Johnny), age 2. Don was doing research in historical archives for his doctoral disseration in 
Latin American history. In June the young family drove to Arizona to visit Charles' twin brother, 
Ralph, his wife, Frieda, and their five children. In December Don and Ellen returned briefly to 
Austin, Texas, where Don learned he had been awarded another university fellowship to last 
through June, 1961. 

Charles' mother, FANNY (mother Stewart), age 84, and her sister, JENNIE, age 80, both 
visited Charles and Gladys during the year. Fanny flew in from Arizona, and Jennie visited from 
her home in Cumberland, Ohio. 

Summer of 1960 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys were at their summer cottage from July 
25 through September 21. They went up later than usual since Charles attended a two-week long 
engineering conference in Detroit in July. Dorothy and Dick, and their three children, visited for 
one week. Fishing was quite good; both Dick and Dorothy caught several nice fish. Dick helped 
Charles install the dock. Charles' chief project for the summer was to expand the guest house with 
the addition of a second small bedroom on the second floor. He also installed an outside "lantern" 
mounted on a post that illuminated the driveway after dark. As usual they picked berries; at least 12 
quarts of blackberries, some of which were made into jelly, others baked into pies. There was 
almost constant "visiting" back and forth with friends on Fish Lake and other lakes. One comment 
is typical. On August 17 Gladys wrote "In afternoon we took Ferrons with us to see Soutters. In 
evening they took us to see Tokashs. A social day!" A memorable day was on August 10 when they 
took a two-hour boat ride around Duluth harbor, and observed "ore boats loading and foreign boats 
in port." On September 9 they spotted a black bear. Before leaving for home Charles dug up some 
small spruce trees to take to Dorothy, harvested numerous wild hazel nuts, and bought eight dozen 
eggs to take back home to Columbus. Two days after arriving home Gladys canned 21 pints of 
peaches. 

Gladys concluded her diary for 1960 with the entry: "1960 has been good to us. Our big 
trouble Colleen's eyes, but thankful she is better. [1960] brought us little Karen. Never saw Don all 
year. Glad he reached Mexico [City] again safely - a fellowship 'till June. Much to be thankful for." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXX (1961) 
The year 1961 was for Charles and Gladys, at least in terms of their personal lives, mainly a 

re-run of the previous year. Charles continued his long-time teaching career at Ohio State 
University, and Gladys continued as a substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus public 
schools. The couple celebrated their 38th wedding anniversary on June 9. 

GLADYS, age 62, kept very busy with multiple professional, social, and personal 
responsibilities. As a substitute teacher she visited her 63rd school, Calumet (a brand-new school not 
yet finished) on December 5, and her 64th school, Sharon, on December 19. She described her 
assignment to Neil Avenue School, a school for crippled children, as "quite an experience." 
Hubbard was unpleasant because of "such unfriendly teachers!," but at Linden School she was 
pleased because on February 14 "about all the children gave me a valentine." Six days later at 
Michigan Avenue School she encountered "the meanest bunch I have had all year." The principal at 
Hamilton School was so rude to Gladys that she said "I feel like marking Hamilton off my list." Yet 
she stayed there three weeks, and returned twice again that same year. At Beck Street School 
Gladys wrote she had encountered "some of the meanest colored I have had for a long time" and 
refused to return to that class. Several times when the weather was especially bad Gladys left her 
phone off the hook to avoid a call to school. (1961 was a very cold , snowy winter; on January 25 
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it was 13° below zero.) Most of the time Gladys rode a bus to work, although Charles took her, 
often both ways, when he was able. 

There was always plenty to do at home on daywhen she was not teaching. She enjoyed 
cooking and baking. She baked numerous cookies and cakes, including a six-pound fruitcake at 
Christmas, and mentions the following list of pies: blueberry, blackberry, grape, apple, peach, 
cherry, pumpkin, peach, and a "lemon cake pie." In Wisconsin she canned four quarts of wild 
plums, plus plum and chokecherry juice. There was plum butter as well. Within two days after 
returning home from the cottage she had canned 30 pints of peaches. Both Charles and Gladys 
gathered wild hazel nuts, and one cool September evening the two of them "hulled hazel nuts by the 
fire." The nuts were used in both cookies and cakes. 

Gladys kept up her contacts in two different Women's Associations, one at Crestview 
Presbyterian Church and the other at Ohio State University. There was bridge almost every 
Saturday with their two long-time bridge clubs. Gladys complained, however, that Edith Walter, 
probably her best friend, and most frequent bridge companion, was "so critical of my playing, [it] 
upsets me." Most of the time the men won the bridge games. The Coopers had new neighbors on 
both sides of their residence at 626 Yaronia Drive South, and liked both very much. On January 1 
the neighbors had a "visiting time" and there was visiting back and forth. Gladys made new friends 
on Yaronia, but kept up closely with former neighbors on Mimring and nearby. Dinner invitations, 
back and forth, were frequent, especially in the summer at the lake. Gladys enjoyed lunches at the 
Faculty Club, especially with her good friend, Juanita Shupe, and occasionally Charles and Gladys 
enjoyed a meal at a restaurant outside the home. They attended plays at the university, one of which 
was "Oklahoma." Also, more and more, they enjoyed their television set in the basement recreation 
room. 

CHARLES, age 62, taught his regular schedule of classes in the Department of Engineering 
Drawing. He also was hard at work on a "problem book," but it is not clear from the diary whether 
this book was connected to French's Engineering Drawing or to a later book Charles had joined 
with two of his colleagues. Gladys had reported earlier that Charles had withdrawn from both 
projects, but evidently he had resumed participation with one of the two. Charles planted his usual 
small garden around the margins of the lot, including tomatoes, lettuce, onions and radishes. There 
were also numerous flowers, although unfortunately all of the salvia plants Charles had started from 
seed in his cold frame died during a hard freeze. There were some new additions to the house, 
including a new hot water heater, a Hide-a-Bed, which they bought used for $75.00, and a new 
Dodge Seneca. Having a new car meant the utility trailer had to be painted to match; in fact, painted 
twice since the first coat was not a good match of colors with the new car. Charles reported the car 
gave 20.5 miles to the gallon. 

BILL, age 27, and Gloria, continued to live on a small farm south of Columbus near 
Lancaster. Their family was now complete with five children: Gary, Kay, Colleen, Wayne and 
Karen. The major worry for the family was Colleen's failing eyesight. Bill and Gloria visited the 
Columbus School for the Blind on September 26 to inquire about possible enrollment there for 
Colleen. Kay, the oldest child, had a foot operation which required a brief hospitalization, but she 
recovered quickly. Bill had a serious hernia operation and was hospitalized for nearly two weeks at 
University Hospital. He continued his regular employment as an elementary school teacher in 
Columbus. 

DOROTHY, age 33, and Dick, lived in Cincinnati, but saw Gladys and Charles fairly often. 
Their family was also complete with three children: Barbara Jean ["B.J."], Charles Anthony 
["Chuck"], and Valerie. Both Chuck and Valerie had light cases of the measles in 1961. Dick 
traveled frequently as part of his employment, and made a trip to Germany. On that trip he bought 
Gladys a Hummel. 

DON, age 30, Ellen, age 26, and Johnny, age 3, returned to the United States after a 15-
month stay in Mexico City. They returned to Austin, Texas where they rented a small apartment in 
university housing. Don had been awarded another fellowship from the University of Texas but 
funds were tight. Their apartment had no electric refrigerator, but fifty-pound chunks of ice 
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for the icebox were delivered every other day. One day Johnny invited himself into a small wading 
pool belonging to another family. Thus the Coopers met Jim and Audrey Williams, to this day 
among their closest friends whom they see every summer in Wisconsin. Don accepted a position as 
an Assistant Professor of Latin American History at Oklahoma State University in Stillwater for an 
annual salary of $6,000. In June he was awarded another generous fellowship from the National 
Institutes of Health which enabled him to finish work on his dissertation the following year. Without 
a doubt, however, the highlight of the year was the birth of THOMAS GLENN COOPER on 
November 23 (Thanksgiving Day) at Stillwater Municipal Hospital. Tom weighed 7 pounds, and 10 
ounces. Another highlight for the Coopers in 1961 was the publication in Mexico City of Ellen's 
booklet, A Spanish-English Dictionary for Nurses. At Christmas time Don was able to visit his 
parents briefly, the first time they had been together in two and one-half years. 

Charles' mother, FANNY STEWART, age 85, spent seven months in the "east" in 1961. She 
spent most of this time with her sister, JENNIE KNOWLES, age 81, in Cumberland, Ohio, where 
both women had grown up. The rest of the year she was living in Arizona with Ralph, Charles' 
identical twin brother. Jennie visited Charles and Gladys several time in Columbus, and entertained 
them also in her own home. 

Summer of 1961 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys left for their cottage in Wisconsin on 
June 28. They stayed at their usual motel, the "Rest Well" for $5.50 in Madison. Charles discovered 
a broken water pipe in the bathroom but repaired it the next day. During the summer Charles put a 
new roof on the main cottage, and transplanted more small pine trees plus three small plum trees. 
For the summer fishing was unspectacular, although Charles set a personal record when he caught 
an 18 inch northern pike on his first cast of the season. Gladys also set a personal record when she 
caught a clam while casting. Another time she nearly threw her rod and reel in the lake. They 
bought a new Norge refrigerator for $189.95 and sold the old one to Leonard Johnson for $35.00. 

Dorothy and Dick and their three young children spent 10 days at the cottage. They arrived 
on July 26 driving a new station wagon. There was much work to be done. Charles and Gladys 
watched the children almost every evening while Dick and Dorothy fished, and Gladys said once 
"Days are all the same. Cook and wash dishes." Both grandparents were very much taken with baby 
Valerie. Gladys wrote "Valerie will never be cuter," and Charles made her a play pen and a play 
house out of the refrigerator carton. On the trip home their motel cost them $8.00, a new high price. 

Gladys closed her diary with the statement: "The year [1961] has been good to us. Our chief worry 
is Colleen's eyes. November brought us Tommy, our tenth grandchild. Bill made a good recovery from 
hernia operation, and Kay from hers. We had a good summer at lake." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXI (1962) 
The year 1962 was on the whole an excellent year for the Coopers. Charles and Gladys, both 

63, celebrated their 39th wedding anniversary on June 9. Both continued their careers in education, 
Charles, as a Full Professor of Engineering Drawing at The Ohio State University, and Gladys as a 
substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. Other significant aspects of their 
married life together also remained unchanged: their particpation in two bridge clubs, attendance at 
Crestview Presbyterian Church, and an enjoyable summer at their lakeside cottage in northwestern 
Wisconsin. It was a good life together and both of them knew it. 

GLADYS had fewer teaching assignments than she had had in the past. She complained 
about "not getting much work," and another time wrote "am getting disgusted listening for 'phone 
and no calls." She had heard that "all substitutes are getting a big cut in pay next September," and 
she "wanted to work while I can." Yet when she was offered on April 11 a fulltime assignment at 
Stewart Avenue School for the rest of the school year she declined. March 12 was "a hectic day, got 
cafeteria money mixed up, yard and bus duty and a fire drill." She seemed to enjoy the occasional 
break in her teaching routine. On Arbor Day the children planted a tree at their school, 



38 
and another class made an excursion to Blacklick Woods. One thing she did not like was a student 
teacher, and said so more than once. At Michigan Avenue School Gladys said "I like the students 
but not the teachers." There was also the time the principal of Northridge School insisted she could 
not leave her room until "a quarter 'till four. I sure don't care for him, handed me my slip without a 
word." Both Weinland Park and Hubbard Schools had "the worst class I have had all year." At 
Eleventh Street she reports she had "seven white [children] out of thirty." On a very hot day in May 
near the end of the school year Gladys must have been feeling liberated. She wrote "went without a 
girdle, shed my hose at noon." 

Charles and Gladys purchased several new items in 1962 for their home at 626 Yaronia 
Drive South. They bought new bedroom carpet ($412.00), but saved the best pieces of the old carpet 
to take to their cottage in Wisconsin. They also bought a new stereo for $368.00, and a portable 
T.V. plus stand for $157.00. Despite these expenditures, or perhaps because of them, Gladys still 
had a sharp eye for a bargain. Once she was delighted to find a blue wool dress marked down from 
$17.95 to $6.00, and a $5.99 dress marked down to $1.59. On April 10 their telephone service was 
changed from a four-party line to a two-party line. This cost a little more but Gladys had had trouble 
getting her morning calls for school because the line was often busy. 

Charles maintained the usual small garden in their backyard: rhubarb, asparagus, lettuce, 
radishes, onions, and tomatoes. Gladys canned watermelon pickles. She loved to bake, and made 
pies, such as, pumpkin, apple, rhubarb, blueberry, blackberry, peach and juneberry during the year. 
There was a constant parade of cakes and cookies, often with the grandchildren in mind. She made 
doll dresses for her young granddaughters, Karen and Barbara. She stuffed a pillow using ribbons 
that marked pews for Don and Ellen's wedding in 1957. Enroute to Cumberland to visit Jennie, 
Charles and Gladys gathered wild hickory nuts, walnuts, and bittersweet [today a protected plant]. 

They attended plays and musicals on a regular basis, mainly at Mershon Auditorium at Ohio 
State. There they enjoyed "McBeth," "Androcoles and the Lion," "The Marriage of Figaro," "The 
Music Man," "My Fair Lady" and others during the year. Eating meals at restaurants - once a great 
rarity - was now fairly common. They especially enjoyed the "very good" $1.00 fish dinners at 
Howard Johnson's, and their bridge club now usually ate meals at restaurants rather than cooking 
them at home. It was rare for a meal to cost more than $3.00 per person, and it was often less. 
Charles continued to carry his lunches to the university, perhaps to save time as well as money. 
Another new expense for the year was when Gladys joined a "record club" through the mails. They 
also bought their first artificial Christmas tree; in the past they bought their trees on Christmas Eve 
often for $2.00 or less. 

Gladys made some very rare comments, for her, on international events. On February 20 she 
wrote "a great day in history. John Glenn made three orbits around the earth," and on March 1 she 
watched Glenn's "ticker tape parade" on television. She watched Scott Carpenter's flight, and on 
October 22 "President [Kennedy's] address to the nation on the Cuban [missile] crisis." "Everyone 
concerned about Cuba," she wrote. 

In April Charles and Gladys visited Don and Ellen in Stillwater, Oklahoma, where Don was 
teaching both Latin American and American History at Oklahoma State University. This was their 
first time to see Tommy, their newest grandchild. Johnny was now three. Gladys took plum butter 
and chokecherry jelly, both made from wild fruit picked in Wisconsin, as gifts for Don and Ellen, as 
well as a new wool blanket. Homer Knight, the Head of the History Department, took Don and 
Charles out to lunch. 

BILL, age 38, and GLORIA, bought a new house on the east end of Columbus. Once they 
bought a "new" Oldsmobile, ten years old. Bill continued teaching elementary school. The big 
worry of their family was the rapidly deteriorating eyesight of Colleen. 

DOROTHY, age 34, and DICK, age 38, continued to live in Cincinnati. Two of their three 
children, Barbara and Chuck, had their tonsils out on February 17. Dick made a business trip once 
to Los Angeles. 
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DON, age 31, and ELLEN, age 27, rented a furnished apartment in Stillwater, Oklahoma 

where Don was an Assistant Professor of History making $6,000 a year. On December 7 Don 
passed his dissertation defense at the University of Texas, thus completing all requirements for the 
Ph.D. in Latin American history. Ellen and the two boys, John and Tom, visited Columbus in June, 
and saw not only Charles and Gladys but Ralph and Florence ("Flo") Hutchins, Ellen's brother and 
sister-in-law, and Mrs. Alberta Gates, Ellen's grandmother. Mrs. Gates ("Munnie" to the family) 
sold her house at 93 Montrose Way. Her desk was given to Don who uses it to this day. Actually 
this desk had earlier belonged to Miss Bertha Jacobs, Ellen's "aunt." Ellen had a tonsillectomy in 
October. 

Charles' mother, FANNY COOPER STEWART, and his aunt, JENNIE KNOWLES, visited 
from time to time. Fanny celebrated her 86th birthday with the Coopers on June 14, and spent the 
summer with her sister, Jennie, in Cumberland. 

Several friends and acquaintances passed away in 1962, including four in five days in 
January. Another departure was Prof. Owen Williams, a long-time friend from the Department of 
Engineering Drawing. Also the Coopers' pet cat, Topsy, came down with cancer and had to be "put 
down." Gladys missed her very much. 

Summer of 1962 in Wisconsin: Although the busy building schedule of past years no longer 
was needed, Charles continued to find new projects. He and his friend, Wooster Fields, made the 
"Buckeye" Sign which has continued to identify the cottage ever since. Charles put an extra leaf in 
the table on the porch, making it twice as large, and built a chimney in his workshop. Gladys 
finished another hooked rug. Dorothy and Dick visited for 12 days, and Don and Ellen spent 13 
days there in August. Don had not been to the cottage for six years. This was the first trip ever for 
Ellen, Johnny, and Tommy. This was an excellent year for berries. They picked 22 quarts of 
blueberries, and 25 54 quarts of blackberries. They canned 6 54 quarts of elderberry juice, and 17 
quarts of chokecherry juice, all to be used later for making jelly.. Ellen took four batches of 
blackberry jam back to Oklahoma. So much canning was done Charles and Gladys had to visit the 
two local dumps to find enough quart jars for their canning. 

In her final entry for the year Gladys wrote: "[1962] has been a good year for us. All have 
kept well. We feel so badly for our little Colleen [and her declining vision]. Had a good summer at 
cottage. Don completed all work for Ph.D. Makes us very proud. I felt badly to lose Topsy in June." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXH (1963) 
Gladys and Charles, both 64, celebrated their 40  wedding anniversary on June 9. As they 

had done for many years by now both continued their teaching careers, Charles as a Full Professor 
of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State University, and Gladys as a substitute elementary teacher in 
the Columbus Public School. They continued their membership at Crestview Presbyterian Church, 
attending about every other Sunday but otherwise no longer very active. One of their two bridge 
clubs, the "dinner" club, apparently ended in 1963 with the death of Covert Hardy. Gladys stated 
her inclination to resign from the Eastern Star lodge; Charles had not been active in masonry for 
many years. 

Despite occasional complaints GLADYS continued to teach on a fairly regular basis. Her 
assignment to Maize School on March 18 was for either her "63rd of 64th school;" she wasn't sure. 
She taught at Clinton School three different times. Here she enjoyed "one of the nicest classes I ever 
had," and furthermore "all teachers friendly and a nice place to be." She lost one day at Clinton 
when the temperature dropped to 15° below zero and classes were cancelled. But at nearby Como 
School she said "[I've] never seen the principal, none of the teachers bother to stop." At Indian 
Springs School she had "a nice class, but quite a day. A participating teacher, a trip to library and 
cafeteria duty. I gave participating teacher third grade and I took fourth." Hubbard School was "the 
worst class I have had all year." On those few days when Gladys didn't want a call to school she 
would turn the phone down so low she couldn't hear the telephone. On December 5 while at 
Glenmont School her six-year old granddaughter, Colleen, who was enrolled in a special class for 
the blind at Glenmont, was brought to Gladys' class to demonstrate reading 
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in Braille. Gladys was grateful to the two teachers who arranged Colleen's visit. On November 22 
Gladys was at Calumet School. "About three o'clock principal came to tell children President 
Kennedy had been assassinated. What a tragedy. Took children to gym, then dismissed early." 

There was always time allowed for other activities. Baking and canning were among her 
favorite activities. She mentions baking the following kinds of pies: grape juice pie, cherry, 
pumpkin, chocolate, lemon, cream, and raisin. There was hickory nut cake, refrigerator cookies, 
blueberry muffins, and canning elderberry and blackberry jelly. Hobbies included making braided 
rugs (to be taken to the cottage in Wisconsin in lieu of carpeting), "paint-by-number" painting, and a 
mosaic made from pieces of colored tiles. Gladys and Charles continued their series of plays at 
Mershon Auditorium at Ohio State. Although she wrote on March 4 "the plays have not been good 
this season," they saw in the fall some notable productions of "West Side Story," "A Man for All 
Seasons," "Raisin in the Sun," "Mad Woman of Challiot," and the opera "La Boheme," which 
Gladys said was "very good." 

The Coopers continued their habit of more recent years of eating out occasionally in 
restaurants or the Faculty Club. Howard Johnson's, where one could indulge in a fish-fry for $1.00, 
continued to be a favorite They had a good meal for $2.50 at the Jai-Lai Restaurant on February 2, 
but Gladys was put out because "[I] don't like tipping for parking and checking." Their meal at the 
Ohio Union for $1.80 was "poor." Once Gladys declined an invitation from Viola Paffenbarger, 
wife of the chairman of Charles' Department, to a women's luncheon at the Faculty Club, because 
"[I] don't want to pay for a $2.50 luncheon in a group I already belong to, and don't want to be 
under obligations." 

There were several deaths during the year of friends: Covert Hardy, an original member of 
the "dinner" bridge club; Al Philby, a colleague of Charles' from the Department; Charlie Soutter, a 
close friend from Wisconsin; and a grand-son of Charles' step-brother, Starkey Stewart. Charles 
served as a pallbearer for Covert. 

Gladys has excellent relations with all of her neighbors on Yaronia Drive South. They 
seemed to be a very close-knit community. Once when both Charles and Gladys were ill, "Mrs. 
Scott came over with hot soup, crackers, salad and several cupcakes. So nice of her!" Gladys, of 
course, later baked Mrs. Scott a cake to "pay her back." Mrs. Davis gave them two azealeas, and 
Mrs. Kaiser sometimes gave her a ride to school. Gladys watched the Hoffman's dog, "Boots," for a 
weekend and received a "nice plate" as a "thank-you" gift. Mrs. Scott had a "good-bye" coffee for 
Gladys just before the Coopers left for their summer in Wisconsin; all the women from the 
neighborhood attended. Gladys reciprocated soon after their return from the cottage. 

Gladys enjoyed excellent health. Her blood pressure was 150, and required no medicine. 
She got an excellent report from her eye doctor. Her long-time habit of taking long walks no doubt 
improved her health. 

CHARLES was seldom idle for long. Little is said about his teaching, although he 
continued to work on a "problem book" for an engineering text. At home he painted the living room 
of the house, and painted the garage both inside and out. He made new shelves for the garage, and 
devised a charcoal broiler to be used with their fireplace in the basement. He made a clever snow 
plow out of scrap pieces of metal and wood, and a wooden puzzle for Colleen. There was the usual 
small garden of radishes, lettuce, onions, tomatoes, and asparagus. Along the driveway Charles 
planted 52 coleus plants; they certainly had the best collection of coleus in the neighborhood. On 
May 13 Charles and Gladys attended the annual Faculty Recognition Dinner. Charles was 
completing his 39th year of service at Ohio State. 

BILL and GLORIA seem to have had a house in Columbus and their farm near Lancaster at 
the same time. Charles and Gladys visited with them on various occasions during the year but few 
details are recorded. Certainly the more serious concern for the family was the blindness of Colleen, 
age six. Gladys wrote on September 26 "we are amazed at how Colleen can read Braille." Colleen 
was enrolled in the fall in a special class for blind children at Glenmont School, and on December 
20 her right eye was surgically removed. She also had measles during the year. To help pay some of 
their bills, Bill took a summer job at the Retail Credit agency in Lancaster. Gladys frequently 
babysat for the other children in the family, Gary, Kay, Wayne, and Karen. 

DOROTHY, age 35, and DICK, age 39, continued to live in Cincinnati. They celebrated 
their 10th wedding anniversary. The family visited the cottage during the summer, and saw 
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Charles and Gladys fairly often both in Columbus and in Cincinnati. Valerie and Chuck both had 
measles during the year. 

DON, age 32, and ELLEN, age 28, left Stillwater, Oklahoma in May. Don had accepted a 
position as Assistant Professor of Latin American History at Tulane University in New Orleans. 
During the summer Don studied Portuguese for eight weeks at the University of Texas in Austin. 
While there Ellen had an emergency appendectomy. Other medical news for the family: Don had a 
pilonidal cyst removed, and Johnny had his tonsils out. In June Don was informed that the 
University of Texas would publish his dissertation as a book, "Epidemic Disease in Mexico City: A 
Social, Administrative, and Medical Study, 1761-1813." Don and Ellen bought their first house. It 
was located at 595 Gordon Avenue, Harahan, and had 1,250 square feet, plus a carport, and a giant 
pecan tree in the front yard. It was purchased from Charles and Allie Lee Roland who moved down 
the street. Other news for the family would be that Ellen's parents, Dr. and Mrs. Clayton Hutchins, 
came to Columbus in December to place Dorothy Cecil, long-time maid of Gladys Hutchins' 
mother, Alberta Gates, in a nursing home in Columbus. 

Charles' mother, FANNY STEWART, age 87, spent the summer in Cumberland with her 
younger sister, Jennie Knowles, age 83. This would be Fanny's last visit to Cumberland since Jennie 
sold her home in the fall and moved in with Charles and Gladys. On October 12 Gladys wrote 
"Lovely day for Jennie's sale.... Saw people I hadn't seen for years. ..Our trips to Cumberland will 
be few now. A new era in our way of living" [now that Jennie was living with them]. 

Summer of 1963 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys were at their cottage in Wisconsin from 
June 26 through September 18, nearly 11 weeks. Charles painted the guest house, installed a new 
post for the school bell (which could be heard all over the lake and is still there today), and made 
two bird houses from birch logs. Gladys did not buy a fishing license, but frequently rowed the 
wooden boat so that Charles could cast. She read the novel, "To Kill a Mockingbird." Among the 
visitors were Bill Brown from Charles' Department, his identical twin brother, Ralph, from Arizona, 
and Dorothy and Dick and children. Dorothy had good fishing luck, catching a 24 XA northern pike, 
and two nice bass, 16 and 18 inches long. One scary incident over the summer was on August 28 
when "Mrs. Whitmarsh saved the Meihoffer grandchild from lake." 

Gladys closed her diary for 1963 with these words. "The year has been good to us. Our 
biggest sorrow is Colleen. Losing her eye was a big blow. Glad for Don and Ellen to be settled in a 
new home. Jennie made a big change in our household. Had a good summer at Lake." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIH, PART ONE (1964) 
In her diary entries for 1964 Gladys reports that she and Charles, both 65 and married for 41 

years, had enjoyed a year that "has been good to us in health and for the children." Readers of the 
1964 entries might well conclude, however, from reading these entries that life for Gladys had 
settled into an unexciting and even dull routine. After all she devotes much space in her diary to 
describing the weather, her rides back and forth to school, the precise winnings of each player in the 
bridge club, and her usual routine at home of cleaning, mopping, waxing, baking, canning, washing, 
and ironing. Once she reported with pride "Surely had house slicked up." Yet it seems clear to me 
that Gladys likely regarded such a life as being about "as good as it gets." One might even say that 
years like 1964 were truly "the golden years" for Gladys and Charles. 

Time and again she reports how good life has been. Some 20 people remembered Gladys on 
her 65th birthday. Her summer at the cottage in Wisconsin had been "wonderful," as were two trips 
to New Orleans in March and November to visit Don and Ellen, and their two young boys, John 
and Tom. At Thanksgiving, when she cooked a 21 pound turkey for fifteen guests, there was "much 
to be thankful for." Charles had a secure, and for the times, rather well paying professorship; indeed 
Gladys reports that in June Charles got a "$600 raise!" The couple had innumerable friends at 
various social levels. There were regular social functions at the University, including both 
Departmental and University-wide social events. Gladys regularly attended the "Faculty Wives" 
group. There were frequent lunches and dinners at the Faculty Club. They socialized regularly with 
both current and retired faculty from Charles' Department. Their bridge club continued to be an 
important and regular part of their lives. Once - Gladys reports with 
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obvious satisfaction - "Edith and 1 really beat the men. Almost tripled the score." Attendance at 
Crestview Presbyterian Church slacked off a bit, but they still had many friends there; Gladys 
attended Women's Circle Meetings and other social functions at the church, but she resigned her 
long-time membership in Eastern Star, the women's Masonic organization.   In their neighborhood 
Charles and Gladys knew everybody who lived on Yaronia Drive South, and regularly visited back 
and forth. Neighbors would "drop in" unannounced and spend the evening. They were especially 
close to Ray and Ethel Ellis, who visited them at the cottage, and with whom they often played 
bridge. If anything, they were even more socially active at their summer cottage than in Columbus, 
where there was almost non-stop socializing with friends and neighbors at the lake. 

Despite their busy, structured routines, Gladys and Charles found time for recreation. They 
very much enjoyed numerous cultural events held at the Mershon Auditorium at Ohio State. In 1964 
they attended performances, among others, of "Corousel," a program of chamber music, "Death of a 
Salesman," ("Very good"), the opera "Faust," ("wonderful"), and "H.M.S. Pinafore") ("Excellent"). 
There is no mention of attending movies, and little time devoted to reading novels, as once had been 
the case for Gladys, at least. Nor is much said about television, although my recollection is that both 
Charles and Gladys regularly enjoyed television programs. Gladys does mention enjoying 
basketball games and the Rose Bowl parade and game. They especially enjoyed their set in the 
basement recreation room. Gladys enjoyed regular shopping trips "downtown," often accompanied 
by her long time friend, Marvene Shonting, but the new "shopping centers" are also popular. Three 
purchases in particular, stand out in 1964 for the couple. In January they bought "a new Dodge 
Polara - the top one," in September at the cottage a new Alumacraft, 14" long fishing boat, a 
"bargain" at $210.00, and a new "Hot Point" stove ($318.27). Gladys continued in 1964 her part-
time career as a substitute elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. On most days, as she 
never fails to record, Charles took her both ways. This was much appreciated, since 1964 was an 
exceptionally cold, snowy, winter; on January 14 the temperature dropped to 14° below zero. At 
Indian Springs "I do not like this noisy bunch;" at Michigan Avenue, "I was snubbed by teacher 
whose class I had for two days. Let out some to principal, don't care for him either;" at Fifth Avenue 
"some of worst boys - don't care for this at all, and teacher has measles!;" at Second Avenue, "worst 
class I have had this year;" at Hubbard, once again, "the worst class I have had this year." But at 
Glenmont, within walking distance of Gladys' home, she had "one of the nicest classes I have ever 
had." Also, at Glenmont, she was able to visit some with her granddaughter, Colleen, who was 
enrolled there in a special class for blind children. She had two assignments at Neil Avenue School, 
"the crippled scRool." 

Charles, of course, continued his career as a Professor of Engineering Drawing. In 1964 Dr. 
Paul Yarrington was named Chairman of the Department, replacing long-time chair Ralph 
Paffenbarger, Sr. Also an emeritus faculty member, Professor Meikeljohn, died in January. Charles 
and Gladys socialized regularly with the Fields (Margie and Wooster), the Paffenbargers, (Ralph 
and Viola), and the Shupes (Hollie and Juanita), all colleagues from tRe Department. At home 
Charles, as always, set out various plants, including 62 coleus, salvia, tomatoes, onions, and 
radishes. 

Charles' aunt, Jennie Knowles, age 84, made her home with the Coopers during 1964. She 
was generally in excellent health; a visit to Dr. Rollo Bonnell revealed "there was nothing wrong 
with her!" Jennie spent the summer with friends in Cumberland, Ohio, her former place of 
residence. Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, lived with Ralph, Charles' identical twin brother, 
in Phoenix, Arizona. Fanny was hospitalized in July but recovered nicely. 

Gladys says very little about her three children, all grown-up, married, and living elsewhere. 
Bill and Gloria continued to own a farm near Lancaster, but also had a home in Columbus. Bill 
continued his career as an elementary school teacher. Of their five children Colleen is mentioned 
most frequently. In February Colleen received a new artificial eye. It cost $75.00, paid for by 
Charles. The family visited the cottage for four days in September, including Gladys' 65th birthday 
on September 3. Bill and Gloria made a side trip to Duluth and took a harbor cruise. Gary, age 6, 
cut his leg badly in the lake and had to have stitches put in at the hospital. 
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Dorothy, age 36, and Dick, age 40, visited the Coopers at the cottage for two weeks in late 

July and early August. The Kutchera family enjoyed swimming, fishing, and berry picking, 
especially Gladys' blackberry pies which resulted from their efforts. Gladys also baked a birthday 
cake for Dick's 40th birthday. Gladys also mentions that earlier in the summer Dorothy had taught a 
Bible class for children in a summer program. They visited the Coopers on both Thanksgiving and 
Christmas. 

Don, age 33, and Ellen, 29, and now married for seven years, continued to live at 595 
Gordon Avenue in Harahan, Louisiana. Gladys visited them twice, Charles once, during the year. 
The two of them drove their new car to New Orleans in March. Gladys reports that on the way they 
found "a nice motel" for $7.00, and a "good meal for $.80" in Hamilton, Alabama. Johnny, age 5, 
had chicken pox during this visit. Gladys, in particular, enjoyed the local cuisine, especially shrimp, 
which Ellen bought directly from the shrimp boats for $.49 a pound. Gladys reported that the price 
of oysters Rockefeller and Bienville was "$1.50 each serving!" She returned home with several 
pounds of shelled pecans, a gift from Ellen and their pecan tree in their front year. Don and Ellen 
were not able to visit Columbus during the year. In April Don was invited to give a talk to the 
downtown Rotary Club on New Orleans on "U.S. Brazilian Relations," and he presented a paper to 
the American Historical Association in Washington, D.C. in December on an aspect of Brazilian 
medical history. Don was hoping to be awarded a two-year Ford Foundation grant to do research in 
Brazil, but his application was not approved; instead he went alone to Brazil for three months over 
the summer. He spent most of his time in Rio de Janeiro - living at the Hotel Vermont — but also 
visited Belem, Brasilia, Salvador, and Sao Paulo. Tommy, age 2 lA, had an eye operation on January 
7 to correct a "lazy eye." 

The summer of 1964 in Wisconsin: Charles built the bathroom (half bath) at the Guest 
House, and, as usual, did all the work himself. Many quarts of blackberries were picked, and Gladys 
canned over 20 jars of blackberry jam to take home. They also picked elderberries, blueberries, wild 
grapes and wild plums. Gladys also canned 8 quarts of tomatoes from fruit that Bill brought from 
his garden on the farm. A mile walk to Long Lake Road was usually taken in the early evening. 
They frequently saw deer, and once a bear. 

Thus, in summary, life was very good in 1964 for Charles and Gladys. They were firmly 
entrenched in the middle class. They had two fine homes, one in Ohio and one in Wisconsin, both 
paid for. They had two incomes, good health, lots of friends, strong support systems, and looked 
with pride and satisfaction to their three children and ten grandchildren. As Gladys said at 
Thanksgiving, they "had much to be thankful for." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIII, PART TWO (1965) 
Gladys and Charles, both 66, celebrated their 42n wedding anniversary on June 9, 1965. 

Their lives continued very much as they had in the previous year. They both enjoyed good health, 
maintained a busy social schedule, and continued working in their respective employments, 
Charles, as a Professor of Engineering Drawing at Ohio State, and Gladys as a busy substitute 
elementary teacher in the Columbus Public Schools. As usual they spent the summer at their cottage 
in Wisconsin. 

Gladys had many classes she enjoyed as a substitute teacher, but on balance she seemed to 
be getting more weary of the bus trips, the long hours, and some difficult classes. Several times she 
wrote "Don't care for this class," "So glad to be rid of this class," or "Getting tired of school." One 
such class was at Medary School, a "hard" one, where she quit even though the teacher had not 
returned. "I am not going to wear myself out." But on her final day at Medary the "children made 
me lots of farewell notes and pictures." Then there was the principal at Clinton, ordinarily her 
favorite school (partly because her granddaughter, Colleen, attended a special class there for blind 
children) who "made me so mad about the playground." "The worst class I have had this year" was 
at Second Avenue Elementary. 

At home Gladys continued her long-established routine of cooking, baking, and cleaning. 
Among the pies she baked were raisin, grape, pumpkin, apple, peach, lemon, cherry, blueberry, 
blackberry, and a variety she called a "grape juice pie." Another favorite was "prune bread." Then 
there were the frequent, unspecified kinds of cookies, cakes, and rolls. She reorganized her 
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cookbook during the year. As for cleaning she records at various times such tasks as washing rugs, 
rags, door and bath curtains, mattress covers, everything in and on the china closet, windows, 
dusting bedrooms, cleaning drapes, the oven, and all kitchen woodwork, waxing linoleum, putting 
clean papers in desk, chest of drawers, dresser, and polishing all the bedroom furniture. Gladys 
frequently mended items of clothing, rather than buying new. She mentions shortening kitchen 
curtains, dresses, her rain coat, and cutting off the cuffs on some of Charles' shirts and trousers. 
When clothing was badly worn it would sometimes be cut into strips to make hooked rugs for the 
floor at the cottage. She bought a used Singer Sewing Machine for $22.00. Outside the home 
Gladys continued attending "circle" meetings at Crestview Presbyterian church, and frequently 
attended church there with Charles on Sunday mornings. 

Gladys and Charles continued their custom of attending events at Mershon Auditorium at 
Ohio State. Among those were the Welsh Choir ("not especially good"), the Indianapolis Symphony 
(where the conductor arrived late but in time for the second half of the program), "She Stoops to 
Conquer," ("Very good"), the San Francisco Ballet ("weird"), "Irma la Duce," "Music Man," and 
"Carmen," ("although it was sung in French we enjoyed it"). Their bridge club met once a month 
with their long-time members: Bill and Edith Walter, Raymond and Merle Axline, and Herman and 
Lucille Reeder. Usually dinner was served, but more frequently the club "ate out". Gladys reports 
the club got "a good meal for $2.00" at the Suburban Steak House. On many other Saturday nights 
Charles and Gladys played bridge as a foursome with one of these couples, especially the Walters. 
There is little mention of movies, but Gladys did see "Sound of Music" and "That Darn Cat." There 
were occasional social events with members of Charles' Department, especially with Ralph and 
Viola Paffenbarger, Margie and Wooster Fields (emeritus), and Hollie and Juanita Shupe. They 
enjoyed eating out, especially fish dinners at Howard Johnson's Restaurant. As always Gladys 
commented almost daily about the weather. The winter of 1965 was very cold and snowy; on 
January 17 it reached 11° below zero. One of their neighbors had one of the new riding snow plows, 
and he often cleaned the streets and driveways of snow. The neighbors paid him $1.00 each for this 
service. The next day over 8 inches of snow hit Yaronia Drive South. 

Charles continued teaching his regular classes at the university but little is said about this in 
the diary. At home Charles continued to plant his small garden, including parsnips, radishes, onions, 
tomatoes, asparagus and rhubarb. It was usually Charles who bought the groceries. Some purchases 
the Coopers made in 1965 included new shrubbery for their house, a new stove, a new camera (for 
Charles), new glasses (Gladys), $31.94, and a new dryer. 

Charles' aunt, Jennie Knowles, age 85, continued to make her home with the Coopers for 
much of the year. But some tensions were building. Once "Jennie had us all upset this morning," 
perhaps because a few days earlier they had looked into "the Lutheran Senior City. We hope we can 
get Jennie in there. Getting frustrating around here." As things turned out Jennie moved back to her 
original home of Cumberland where she boarded with Esther Smith, a long-time friend. Charles' 
mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, age 89, continued to live in Arizona with Charles' twin brother 
Ralph. She was hospitalized once during the year but recovered nicely. Ralph spent two days in 
Columbus in December with Charles. The next time Charles would see Ralph would be at his 
funeral on June 3, 1966. 

As for the children Bill and Gloria, both 41, continued to own both a house in Columbus 
and their farm south of Lancaster. Bill taught elementary school in Columbus. Their five children 
were Gary, Kay, Colleen, Wayne, and Karen. They bought a new Rambler Station Wagon in 1965. 

Dorothy, age 37, and Dick, age 41, continued to live in Cincinnati. Dick was an engineer. 
Their three children were Barbara Jean ("B.J."), Charles ("Chuck"), and Valerie. Gladys and 
Charles visited the Kutcheras in April. The girls were taking swimming lessons, Chuck, judo. 

Don, age 34 and Ellen, age 30, married eight years, lived in Harahan, Louisiana, where Don 
was employed as an Associate Professor of Latin American History at Tulane University. Their 
major news of the year was the birth of daughter, Linda Marie Cooper, on June 8. On September 10 
New Orleans was struck by a massive hurricane, "Betsy," but the Coopers escaped undamaged. 
Ellen was hospitalized in August, and again from October 15 through November 1, and Gladys 
went to Harahan to help out the family. While there "Tommy developed a temperature 
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of 103.6, and Johnny got impetigo." Don published his doctoral dissertation, "Epidemic Disease in 
Mexico City, 1761-1813" at the University of Texas Press. 

Summer of 1965 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys were at their cottage from June 21 
through September 23. They hauled their old kitchen stove to Wisconsin, and then sold the one 
already there to a neighbor for $25.00. Immediately after unpacking they started mowing the grove, 
gathering and hauling off bags of sticks, leaves, and pine needles, planting coleus, putting dock in 
water, and replacing the post for the mailbox which had been destroyed over the winter by a snow 
plow. They picked lots of berries, including 20 quarts of blackberries and 23 quarts of blueberries, 
plus a few wild plums, juneberries, and chokecherries. Charles fashioned a new gas plate cabinet for 
the kitchen which he made from an old victrola. This was their "back-up" in case the electricity 
went off- as it occasionally did. He also made two substantial wooden seats for putting on the T of 
the dock. Dorothy and Dick visited from July 18 through July 30. Dick had exceptional luck in 
fishing, and on July 25 "got six nice fish." Another kind of luck came on an evening drive when 
they "saw two deer, seven coons, [and] a skunk." Gladys was part of a group of ladies who met 
regularly for bridge. All in all she says that in 1965 they had a "wonderful summer" in Wisconsin. 

In her final entry Gladys wrote "1965 has been good to us. Nice summer in Wisconsin. 
Ellen's illness was a worry, so thankful she is better. Also, so happy to have baby Linda in '65." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIV, PART ONE (1966) 
Gladys starts her diary for 1966 saying "Am thankful Charles and I are together to start a 

New Year." It would be another very good year for both of them. Both enjoyed good health, but 
Charles was sick several times during the year, and made many trips to the dentist. But there were 
important changes in both of their lives. They were both 67 years old, and had been married for 43 
years. Both would decide to give up their long-time employment as teachers. Charles retired from 
Ohio State after 43 years of teaching, and Gladys retired from teaching elementary school after 22 
years. [In twenty-two years Gladys made a grant total of $29,050.78 from substitute teaching.] They 
spent four months at their cottage in Wisconsin, the longest period of time they had ever been there. 
Charles' identical twin brother, Ralph, died of a heart attack on May 31. Charles' mother, Fanny 
Cooper Stewart, celebrated her 90th birthday on June 14. She continued to live at the ranch after 
Ralph's death. Fanny's younger sister, Jennie, 86, who had lived with Gladys and Charles for several 
years, decided to go back to Cumberland, Ohio and live with a friend. This was a great relief to 
Gladys. 

It was clear that Gladys had grown very weary of teaching before she taught her last class at 
Michigan Avenue School (a "bad one") on May 25. In February she taught two straight weeks, but 
at three different schools. Later in that month she had three different classes at Michigan in one 
week, and another time one third grade in the morning, and a different one in the afternoon. Her 
class at Second Avenue was "the worst class I have had for a long time. The principal paddled two 
of the girls," and at Hubbard School she had to put up with "some of worst boys in this class. I sent 
two to the principal and he paddled them. Nice day." Furthermore, "none of the teachers on 2nd floor 
speak to me!" The Hubbard class was "nasty," and the Michigan class was "ornery." On May 27 she 
called Mrs. Rein, who scheduled substitutes, and told her not to call her again that year. "Maybe for 
good," Gladys wrote. That would be the case. Her final connection with substituting came on June 
23 when she attended the retirement lunch for Mrs. Rein at the Southern Hotel. Gladys had taught 
for 22 years and made $29,000. She earned every penny! 

She continued to bake, but less so than in the past. Her pies included blueberry, blackberry, 
cherry, apple, lemon, and a "lemon cake pie." She tried a new cake recipe using "Bran buds." As 
always, the Coopers enjoyed a few items from their small garden, including parsnips, bib lettuce, 
radishes, onions, rhubarb, and asparagus. Their bird feeder and bird bath brought much pleasure. 
They also enjoyed more meals outside the home, including visits to Jai Lai, the Terrace Room, 
Hospitality Inn, Old Worthington Inn, Shelton's, Halloway House, Mills Clock Restaurant, the 
Suburban Steak House, and, of course, the Faculty Club. Many of these meals 



were shared with members of their bridge club, which now met once a month. They continued to 
enjoy cultural events at Mershon Auditorium at Ohio State. During the year they saw Jan Peerce, 
the famous tenor, John Browning, a pianist ("wonderful"), the Hungarian Ballet ("wonderful"), 12th 
Night ("very good"), and the Pittsburgh Symphony ("very boring!"). 

Gladys, of course, continued her regular routine of cleaning, scrubbing, waxing, 
washing, etc., but she hired some outside help for the first time. Mr. Dickinson, the handyman, 
washed all of the walls in the bedrooms, kitchen and living room for $30.00. As for their social life, 
the bridge games continued, some with the club and others with friends and neighbors. Church 
seemed a little less important. Over the year, including Wisconsin, they attended church less that 
half the time.. But there was a great deal of visiting "back and forth," often without any previous 
notice. Over the course of the year Charles and Gladys had some 33 different social events in 
Columbus, and at Wisconsin, an incredible 76. Friends and neighbors "came down" unannounced, 
and Charles and Gladys "went down" back and forth to these same friends. 

Charles, as mentioned, retired from Ohio State as a Full Professor of Engineering Drawing. 
Soon afterwards he was named "Professor Emeritus" by the Board of Trustees. His job at Ohio 
State was the only full-time one he ever had. He started there in 1923 just three months after 
graduating from Ohio State with his B.S. in engineering. Thomas French persuaded him to take the 
job. It proved to be a splendid decision. On February 5 he told his chairman, Paul Yarrington, of his 
intention to retire. On May 11 Charles received his retirement certificate for 43 years at the Annual 
Faculty Recognition Dinner of the College of Engineering. His picture was published in the local 
newspaper, The Columbus Dispatch. On May 21 his department honored him in style with a 
Departmental dinner, which 47 people attended, at the Olentangy Inn. It was "an excellent dinner 
and a very delightful evening. They gave Charles a piece of luggage and gadget bag for cameras. 
Much to my surprise gave me a beautiful bracelet, and flowers from the table. We were very 
pleased with the whole affair." 

Gladys records various purchases during the year for the couple. These included , for her, a 
new blue suit ($36.00 reduced from $50.00), a blue spring bag ($5.99), a wine colored dress ($9.90 
reduced from $16.00), and bathing suit ($9.27). Charles bought two new suits, and a chain saw 
($180.00). They bought a Lazy Boy chair ($175.00), a humidifier ($165.00), and black and white 
T.V. ($103.95). Then there was the free Teflon skillet they got for opening a new bank account. 

As usual Gladys says little in her diary about her three grown children or her grandchildren. 
An exception was Colleen Cooper, daughter of Bill and Gloria, both 42. Colleen, already blind, 
began to lose her hearing in February, and became completely deaf. Her second eye was surgically 
removed on June 10. Charles and Gladys were heartbroken; they both clearly adored Colleen. 
Colleen's older sister, Nancy Kay, (known in the family as Kay), married Charles ("Chuck") Rehl 
on May 28. Gloria's father died on May 1. 

Dorothy, age 38, and Dick, age 42, continued to live in Cincinnati at 11410 Gresham 
Place. Dick pleased Dorothy by buying her a mink stole for her birthday. Both attended 
Dorothy's 20th High School Reunion at North High School in June. 

Don, Associate Professor of Latin American history at Tulane University, was offered a job 
at the University of Georgia. Although the salary was an attractive $12,000 Don turned it down. He 
was launching a research program on Brazilian medical history, and Gladys reports on Christmas 
Day that Don "expects to sail for Brazil June 6th - Has full salary from Tulane." [In fact the entire 
Cooper family did just that.] 

Summer of 1966 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys were at the cottage from June 28 
through October 26. As usual, on the way up they stayed at the family-owned Stanton motel in the 
Dells. Mrs. Stanton "came over in the evening and talked 'till 10:15." Once at the cottage they had 
the usual opening tasks of getting the pump started, the dock and boat in the lake, and cleaning up 
and hauling off a thick accumulation of leaves and pine needles. Among the tasks that Charles 
accomplished in 1966 were new steps on the pathway leading to the lake, sanding and painting the 
pld wooden boat, building and installing sliding doors for the garage, building a stone 
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wall on the driveway just as it entered the garage, and cutting a new door through the workshop wall 
that connected to the garage. As mentioned they has an amazingly active social life with some 76 
events. Among the highlights was meeting for the first time Ed and Cora Dybvig, formerly of 
Dayton, Ohio, who became very close friends. But the Kosters, their next-door neighbors and close 
friends, sold their cottage. Leonard Johnson, owner of Fish Lake Resort, and also a good friend, 
began selling off cabins as he began to phase out the resort. The Esp's and Fendt's bought cabins 
from Leonard in 1966. 

Charles and Gladys picked many quarts of wild fruit, including at least 25 quarts of 
blackberries, and several gallons each of blueberries and chokecherries. Gladys canned 38 jars of 
jam or jelly, 9 lA quarts of chokecherry juice, and 2 quarts of crab apple juice - all for making jelly 
at home. They also picked wild plums, red raspberries, and elderberries. Dorothy and Dick and their 
three children visited in August. By the time they left in late October Duluth had 7.9 inches of snow. 
Gladys said it was a "wonderful summer." 

Gladys concluded her diary by saying "1966 has been good to Charles and me. Our big 
sorrow was Ralph's death. The big change in our lives was Charles' retirement in June, and my 
decision to quit substituting after 22 years. Then, Jennie decided to stay in Cumberland. We are 
thankful we are together and well, and all the children have been well. We were at Phoenix, at New 
Orleans, and had a fine summer in Wisconsin." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIV, PART TWO (1967) 
Gladys and Charles, both 68, had now been married for 44 years. This was the first year 

they both had been completely retired from teaching. Charles continued to maintain an office 
(indeed he was given a brand-new one with all new furniture) at Ohio State, and occasionally went 
to campus to have lunch with his colleagues. Both found numerous ways to stay busy around the 
home, and they continued, as they had for so many years, with their monthly bridge club, 
attendance at Crestview Presbyterian Church, cultural events at the Mershon auditorium, and 
frequent socializing with friends and neighbors. Gladys would have enjoyed the bridge games even 
more were it not for the fact that "Bill [Walter] cheats so much." (He was also their attorney.) Both 
enjoyed good health in 1967. They visited New Orleans at Easter to see Don and his family, and 
had an extra long stay at their summer cottage in Wisconsin from June 21 to October 23. It was 
another very good year for the Coopers. In late May both Charles and Gladys visited Cambridge, 
Ohio for Charles' 50th Cambridge High School Reunion, class of 1917. 

For Gladys most of her life centered around her house and her husband. She prided herself 
on the perpetual cleanliness of the house, and makes frequent mention of cleaning, scrubbing, 
waxing, washing, ironing, sewing, mending, canning, cooking, and baking. Among her pies were 
her long-time stand-bys, apple, lemon, pumpkin, peach, blueberry, blackberry, and cherry, and a 
new variety, "macaroon." She made elderberry and blueberry jelly, and blackberry jam. She 
enjoyed making doll clothes for her granddaughters, including one green velvet doll dress made 
from an old hat. At church she agreed to be a "Deaconess" and made calls on other ladies in the 
church from time to time, although she wrote "I am a little concerned about taking this job." She 
continued to attend "Circle" meetings at church. Charles was less interested in the church, and 
neither, insofar as I can recall, ever discussed religion much at home. Not once does Gladys ever 
comment about the content of any of the hundreds of sermons she must have heard. 

Among the cultural events they attended during the year were "Porgy and Bess," a slide 
show on Chile (which they would visit next year), and the Vienna Boys Choir. They continued to 
enjoy more meals each year outside of the home, visiting the Worthington Inn, the Suburban Steak 
House, Williards, Halloway House, Coventry Inn, and long-time favorites the Faculty Club and 
Howard Johnsons. Quiet, pleasant evenings were often spent in the basement enjoying the fireplace 
and the T.V. As always almost nothing is said about life beyond family and home, although on 
January 27 she mentioned in her diary "three astronauts killed." Although there is ever more 
mention of the new shopping centers in Columbus Gladys still loved to visit stores and shops 
"downtown." She even "went downtown to have interest marked on bank accounts." 

Charles seemed most content when he was busy and productive. Among his various tasks 



around the house were painting the entire house and garage with two coats of paint, remodeling an 
old T.V. cabinet into "a nice piece of furniture," installing a silent light switch in the hall, recaulking 
the tile around the bathtub. He continued his small garden in the backyard planting lettuce, parsnips, 
radishes, onions and tomatoes, although much to Gladys' disappointment a heavy frost on April 11 
killed all the blooms on their magnolia tree. Both Charles and Gladys enjoyed indulging the 
neighborhood birds with several feeders, and a birdbath (which Charles had made). Gladys "put out 
strings and rags for a robin building a nest." Charles enrolled in a photography class, bought a nice 
new tripod for his camera, and even worked "on something for his camera [whereby] an animal can 
trip it and take its own picture." His slide collection was growing all the time. 

Charles' mother, Fanny Eugenia Dolman Cooper Stewart (to give the full name), age 91, 
was settled in a nursing home in Phoenix, Arizona following the death the previous summer of her 
son Ralph, Charles' identical twin brother. Fanny requested that Charles come to visit her and so he 
did for five days in March. Her sister, Jennie Knowles, now made her home in Cumberland with a 
long-time friend, Esther Smith. She spent her 87th birthday in Columbus with Charles and Gladys. 

Bill and Gloria, both 43, continued to maintain their rural residence on the farm at 5675 
Horns Mill Road, S.E., Sugar Grove, Ohio, as well as their house in Columbus. They became 
grandparents on March 22 when Kay, their oldest daughter, gave birth to Christopher John Rehl on 
March 22, the first great-grandchild of Gladys and Charles. Colleen, age 10, continued to be 
enrolled at Glenmont Elementary School in a special class for blind children. She was completely 
deaf by this time. Colleen also developed scoliosis of the spine and was told she would need to wear 
a corrective back brace for seven years. 

Dorothy, age 39, and Dick, age 43, continued their long-time residence in Cincinnati. They 
purchased a lot in the country to hold their new house trailer which served as a pleasant weekend 
retreat. Chuck was involved with judo, B.J. with the Girl Scouts, and Valerie with the Brownies. 

Don, age 36, and Ellen, age 32, still lived in Harahan, Louisiana with their three children, 
John Frederick, age 9, Thomas Glenn, age 6, and Linda Marie, age 2. Charles and Gladys visited the 
family for four days in late March when they much enjoyed the "beautiful flowers and summer 
weather" in New Orleans. Don escorted his parents to the Tulane campus, the Garden District, the 
Audubon zoo. "Linda and I had a nice walk about dinner time," wrote Gladys. On their trip home 
they drove through the Gulf Coast of Alabama, Mississippi, Georgia and Florida, totaling all told 
for the trip some 2464 miles. On June 6 Don and his entire family sailed on a 17 day voyage to Rio 
de Janeiro, Brazil, to begin the adventure of a lifetime. Don was doing historical research on the 
impact of yellow fever on Brazilian history. He had a $20,000 grant from the National Institutes of 
Health, and a $6,000 supplemental grant from The Commonwealth Foundation. The latter paid for 
private schooling for the two boys at The American School of Rio de Janeiro, where one-half of the 
instruction was in Portuguese. Charles and Gladys made plans to visit Don and Ellen as part of a 
lengthy trip through South America scheduled for March, 1968. They got various shots in 
preparation, including typhoid, smallpox, tetanus, and yellow fever. 

The summer of 1967 in Wisconsin: As mentioned Charles and Gladys spent over four 
months at their cottage in 1967. Here they were living their dream. It was for them "a little bit of 
heaven." The main cottage stood less than forty feet from the high water mark of spring-fed Fish 
Lake whose waters were clearly visible through the dozens of towering Norway and white pines, 
and the occasional birch and oak tree. Their "grove," a lot whose natural beauty remains 
undisturbed to this day, gave them a real sense of privacy on their south side. Charles, of course, 
had built the entire 
Cottage, as well as the Guest House, a combination garage, workshop, half-bath, and two bedrooms 
upstairs, entirely with his own hands. Every summer he added something new. In 1967 he decided 
to dig out a basement from underneath the porch and front half of the living room. This would mean 
excavating by hand using a pick, shovel, and wheelbarrow, hundreds of square feet of earth. Even 
for Charles this was too big a task for one summer, and so he started digging in 1967 (and would 
finish the job handsomely in 1968). His main reason for undertaking all of this hard labor was so he 
could install a better, more modern pump system, and he was told 
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he would need a basement to do this properly. So he would build one at age 69. Among his smaller 
jobs at the cottage that summer of 1967 were making floor boards for the aluminum boat (still used 
in the boat today), making a rack to hold lap trays under the sink, repairing and installing on the 
dock a large sunscreen umbrella which he found at the dump, and installing a storage shelf in his 
workshop. 

Soon after arrival at the cottage on June 21 "Charles found a [rac]coon in old toilet [the 
outhouse]. He had knocked everything off the shelves." Immediately after unpacking Gladys got to 
work cleaning and scrubbing inside, and Charles raked leaves, installed the dock, put the two boats 
in the water, mowed grass (and even mowed the beach), and planted the flowers they had brought 
from Columbus, "8 dozen petunias, marigolds, and saltanas." They had so many flowers Charles had 
to start a new flower bed along the driveway. Later in the summer they transplanted wild 
pipsissewas, an evergreen herb, to their flowerbed below the kitchen window. The raked leaves had 
to be carted to the woods across Highway H, or hauled by trailer to the dump. Charles found time to 
help his neighbor, Art Ferron, dig a new well. 

Friends began to arrive almost immediately by car and by boat  Within a week of arrival they 
drove to Minong, about 20 miles distant, and purchased a new washer from Link Brothers for 
$123.00. The annual scramble to pick every available wild berry began almost immediately. Gladys 
records over the summer picking a total of 4 quarts of blueberries, 34 quarts of blackberries, plus 
assorted wild plums, elderberries and juneberries (saskatoons). She canned 22 jars of blackberry jam, 
and Dorothy canned still more while visiting in August. Gladys made plum butter from wild plums. 
She also took home several quarts of blackberry and elderberry juice for making more jelly at home. 
She did decide, however, not to make "green tomato pickles" after their close friends, the Dybvigs, 
offered them a good supply of green tomatoes. Gladys did like to fry these tomatoes with a coating 
of flour, however. They searched for wild hazel nuts, but couldn't find any that year; however, on 
their trip back to Columbus they gathered quite a few hickory nuts from a rest area beyond Beaver 
Dam; these were used in delicious cakes and cookies. Gladys made several small rugs out of plastic 
bread wrappers. She would cut them in strips and weave them into rows which could then be sown 
together. These rugs were very durable and she showed several neighbor ladies how to make them 
also. (I have one to this day). Gladys made an apron out of an old red and white dress, and the left 
over pieces were added to her current hooked rug. Pillow cases were made from some old white 
curtains. She also decided to buy a fishing license this year after foregoing one the previous summer. 
She caught several nice northern pike, but lost two spoons to the fish. 

The parade of company seemed endless. Not even the "terrible mosquitoes" that year 
discouraged the company. Gladys once said to me it seemed like "we are running a bed and 
breakfast." Harry Gibson, a classmate of Charles from Cambridge High School, arrived with his 
wife to spend the day. Herman and Lucille Reeder, long-time friends from their bridge club, spent a 
week in late July. "Herman not interested in anything except bridge, which we play every evening." 
Bridge scores were kept for the entire week, and Gladys and Lucille finisRed 13,690 points ahead. 
Score a rare win for the ladies. Esther Soutter spent three days at the cottage in early August, and 
shortly thereafter Dorothy and Dick arrived with their three young children for their two-week visit. 
Dick had exceptional luck in fishing. He caught a 32 inch northern pike on August 13, and a thirty 
inch, six- pound northern on August 20 while casting from the dock, as well as several other very 
nice northerns. Dorothy's entire family enjoyed berry picking, and both Gladys and Dorothy baked 
pies, muffins, and made jam and jelly. When visitors were not present from home, there was a 
constant parade of visiting back and forth with numerous friends. Gladys played bridge once a week 
with a group of ladies. 

Since they stayed in Wisconsin until late October Gladys reports hearing "guns going off 
from duck hunters." She estimated on October 20 she had "seen at least 200 ducks on Webb Lake." 
There was a snow storm on October 9, and the temperature dropped to 36°, but still "Charles worked 
more on digging under porch." No one could ever accuse either Charles or Gladys of being lazy. 
Shortly before leaving Charles got the car washed in Spooner "at a $.25 place." 

Gladys closes her diary for 1967 with "Am glad Charles and I have had another year 
together.    Both have been well.   Had trip to New Orleans at Easter, and a nice summer in 
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Wisconsin. The children have been well. Don and Ellen went to Rio in June.  We look forward with 
much pleasure to our planned trip to South America, March 1". 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXV, PART ONE Q968) 
Gladys and Charles, both 69, had now been married for 45 years. As Gladys wrote "this has 

been a very good year for Charles and me." Both fully retired for over two years they still remained 
busy. They continued, as before, most of their customary activities. These were centered around the 
home, church, their bridge games, their three children and eleven grandchildren, and, by now, two 
great-grandchildren, plus a four-month stay in Wisconsin from June 19 through October 20. At the 
cottage Charles finished a new basement and made other improvements. In November Don was 
appointed a tenured Associate Professor of Latin American history at Ohio State, thus continuing 
the family tradition that had started when Charles starting teaching there in 1923. Don's family 
would move to Columbus in June, 1969. But Gladys wrote "the highlight of 1968 was our trip to 
South America" when they visited Peru, Chile, Argentina, Paraguay, Uruguay, and Brazil. The trip 
lasted a full month from March 1 through March 31, and included 12 days with Don and family in 
Rio de Janeiro. Except for brief excursions across the border in Canada and Mexico, this would be 
their only trip outside of the United States. 

The one-month trip to South America: Gladys started her Travel Diary with "Charles and I 
have looked forward to this date for several months. Now the big day has arrived!" The first day of 
the trip was very long indeed. It started at 6:00 A.M. at home, and continued with arrival in Miami 
just before noon. Several other tour members also arrived at Miami before the long flight to Lima 
Peru started in late afternoon. Arrival in Lima was not until 11:30, and Hotel Bolivar not reached 
until 1:15 A.M. the next morning. A very nice breakfast was sent up to the room. Charles and 
Gladys walked around the hotel, buying a tie for Charles, and noting the "many shoeshine boys 
round the hotel." Their first stop was to the Lima Country Club, a "beautiful place" where they had 
a delicious lunch. The next day they had "a delightful plane flight of two hours across the Andes." 
On their long taxi ride from Cuzco to Pisco they took pictures of llamas, but "never saw such ragged 
children and horrible living conditions." "One poor old man came up and touched my orchid." This 
corsage was a beautiful gift from Dorothy as a going-away present for her mother. The Inca ruins 
they saw at Pisco were "beyond description!" They returned to the hotel at Cuzco where the food 
was poor, and the owner wanted to know if any of the party had any Kennedy half-dollars. On 
Monday, March 4, they visited Macchu Pichu after a lovely train ride through the mountains. "Such 
a place! Indians selling things sitting on the ground. Ragged children, some carrying babies on their 
backs." At the marvelous ruins Charles climbed to the top (a formidable climb, having done it 
myself). Despite the poor dinner on board they were happy to take the train back to Cuzco. After 
seeing more Indian ruins and a beautiful cathedral they arrived back at Lima. Here they enjoyed a 
good meal as they watched some Chilean dancers. 

They spent three days in Chile. Here the food was much better, the people better dressed, 
and the cities were clean, but they overslept and missed the bus tour of Santiago. Later they saw 
some of the countryside which reminded them "so much of Arizona. Fields full of melons, hemp, 
bamboo, lovely jacaranda trees." There were four days in Argentina which were spent mainly in and 
around Buenos Aires. On March 10 "Charles didn't feel too peppy." After an afternoon nap at the 
hotel when he got up "he was so dizzy he couldn't walk. We got Rim to a chair, broke out in heavy 
sweat and fainted! Really frightened me!" There was a doctor in their group, Dr. Ide, and he arrived 
and said Charles was suffering from "too low salt and lack of fluids." After some very salty soup 
and rest he felt better by bedtime. The next morning Charles felt well enough so that he was able to 
resume normal participation in the tour activities. That day they saw the Argentine "White House," 
the Casa Rosada, Calle Florida, the "widest street in tRe world, 460 feet," the famous Recoleto 
Cemetery where almost every Argentine President, as well as Eva Peron, is buried. The first course 
of their first meal was "octopus, shrimp, and minnows," but things improved. "A good steak dinner 
here about $1.50 in our money." They enjoyed a delightful boat ride on the La Plata River (actually 
an estuary), and saw some of the 2,000 islands in the delta. In Uruguay the next day they enjoyed a 
lengthy bus tour of Montevideo where they stopped at the beautiful, all marble, Congress building, 
and saw many beautiful beaches along the Rio de la Plata. They visited an hacienda where they saw 
many gauchos. or cowboys. Charles and Gladys 
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were offered a drink of mate, the national tea, but refused to drink it "since all had to drink from the 
same tube." The enjoyed a nice plane ride to Asuncion, Paraguay on March 14 where they visited a 
lace factory and an Indian market. That afternoon they flew to Iguacu Falls in Brazil. 

One could hardly imagine a more magnificent introduction to Brazil than the spectacular 
Iguacu Falls, truly one of the wonders of the world. The hotel was huge, and they had a nice room, 
but the electricity failed and they went to bed by candle light. The hallway was lit by kerosene 
lanterns and candles. Before departing on a boat trip to the falls they "enjoyed" an "odd breakfast of 
peeled orange, cold meat, and cheese." But the falls were magnificent! That night they flew to Sao 
Paulo, the largest city in South America. They had a most interesting bus tour where they visited the 
large Japanese district [Brazil has the largest Japanese population of any country in the world 
outside, of course, of Japan], automobile plants, banana groves, coffee trees, and oil wells on top of 
mountains. They ate lunch in Santos where they saw the Atlantic Ocean for the first time ever. The 
next day they visited the famous "snake farm" (Instituto Butantan) where they saw a snake milked; 
the venom was used in making vaccines. Gladys bought a tourmaline ring at Sterns Jewelers. On 
March 19 they visited Brasilia, the capital of Brazil where they were intrigued by the ultra-
modernist architecture. The Congress building was "two huge saucers." The workers lived in very 
poor houses while the rich lived in splendor. This was their last day with the tour group. They broke 
away, took a flight to Rio, and met Don, Ellen, and the three children. 

During their ten days in Rio with Don, Charles and Gladys were able to visit many sights 
and attractions in the city and environs. They "saw the "National Library where Don works and his 
private office. Don does well speaking Portuguese." They saw Sugar Loaf Mountain, which they 
reached after two cable car rides, and Corcovado Mountain, known for its enormous statue of 
Christ. Among the different foods that Gladys sampled in Rio included baby squid, pigeon eggs, 
fruits and vegetables of all kinds, some of which Gladys had never seen before. Charles and Gladys 
enjoyed accompanying the children to nearby Copacabana Beach. Once Gladys visited a local 
hairdresser who put a blue rinse on her hair which actually turned it a light purple. Gladys was 
horrified and could understand none of the explanation in Portuguese. Don arrived and explained to 
the attendants that however popular that color was in Rio his mother did not prefer it. Some, but not 
all, of it was removed with a further rinse. There was frequent bridge in the evening, but the heat 
was "terrible." When Charles and Gladys arrived home on April 2 she wrote "End of a wonderful 
trip." 

After the month-long adventure of a lifetime getting back into the customary routine was 
"rather a let down." Charles and Gladys attended church about every other Sunday, and played 
bridge once a month in their club. The top prize continued to be $1.00 with $.25 for the "booby 
prize," or low score. It was now the custom for the group to meet at a restaurant for dinner before 
the game. Once the club went to the Faculty Club where they were "entertained" by a bat flying 
loose in the dining room. They continued playing regularly on other nights with Bill and Edith 
Walter. It was always "men versus the women." Usually the men won. "No wonder the way Bill 
cheats!" Edith was far sighted and always held her cards at a dangerous distance despite occasional 
hints from Charles; Gladys hugged her cards in as close in as possible. Still Bill "peeped" regularly. 
There were also occasional bridge games with Ray and Ethel Ellis, neighbors, but "get so tired of 
their terrible bridge and her opinions." There were "Circle" meetings of church ladies, and Gladys 
sometimes hosted the group at her home. She made many plastic rugs from bread wrappers which 
the Circle sold as a fund raiser. There is no mention this year of further work as a Deaconess at 
church. She continued baking throughout the year many of her old favorite recipes for cakes, pies, 
cookies, etc., including one new item, hickory nut cupcakes. Nor did she ever let up on her washing, 
ironing, scrubbing, cleaning, waxing, etc. Once sRe delivered a blue Brazilian "butterfly" dish to 
Dorothy Cecil, the former maid of Alberta Gates, Ellen's grandmother, which was a gift from Don 
and Ellen. 

Both Gladys and Charles continued to have a sharp eye for a bargain. Charles bought most 
of the groceries. He saved money with coupons and stocked up on sales. He found lettuce at $.49 a 
head, and would not buy it. Once he got a free "blanket at one bank for adding to our account." He 
got a free ham at a Marathon station. She got a pair of blue shoes for the trip for $11.32 at Lazarus' 
semi-annual sale, an event which Gladys never missed. A "nice green raincoat" was 
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found on sale at the Fashion Department Store, reduced from $35.00 to $28.00. Charles paid $.50 to 
get the car washed; in Spooner it only cost $.25. Insurance for the trip to South America cost $15.00 
each. The price of permanents was raised from $12.00 to $12.50; there is less mention now of the 
$.50 tip. On trips they frequently saved money by packing a lunch and eating it at a roadside rest 
stop. On a trip back from New Orleans visiting Don and family they "ate lunch at a so-called rest 
area in Tennessee. Nothing but a place to pull off the road." But that night they found a "lovely 
motel" for $6.00, and a "good steak dinner" for two with biscuits and sorghum for $2.25. Although 
both Charles and Gladys, as said, had an eye for a bargain they could, and did, spent significant 
money for other things, such as the expensive trip to South America. They never had more than one 
car, but they always bought a new one. They could also be very generous with their children and 
grandchildren. 

Both Charles and Gladys seemed to be in excellent health. Charles did have that frightening 
episode of dizziness in Buenos Aires, but his cholesterol count was reduced from 307 to 217. "We 
are happy about that." As will be related below he was also incredibly active at the cottage over the 
summer. Gladys got an excellent report from her physicians, and Rer blood pressure was down.. 
Charles, as usual, planted a small garden of lettuce, radishes, and onions, which would be ready 
before their departure for Wisconsin, and parsnips, which could be harvested in October, but there is 
no mention this year of tomatoes since they planned to be gone for so long. There were also the 
early garden "perennials" of rhubarb and asparagus. Their lawn developed a serious fungus, and 
Charles had to dig it out front and back and bring in new topsoil. He also painted the garage two 
coats, a job he had started last year, and coated the driveway with asphalt. Both enjoyed T.V. more 
than ever, or so it seems. Once Gladys stood in line over an hour to attend the filming of Bob 
Braun's T.V. show. On June 1 Gladys attended the 50th reunion of her 1918 graduating class from 
Cumberland High. All eight survivors were there. 

Charles' mother, FANNY STEWART, age 92, continued to live in a nursing home in 
Phoenix where they was visited regularly by FRIEDA COOPER, widow of his deceased twin 
brother, Ralph. Frieda also visited Charles and Gladys in April. Frieda was on her way to Germany 
to attend the wedding of her youngest daughter, Linda, to Jerry Erickson, an American serviceman 
stationed in Germany. Before departure Frieda, Gladys, and Charles all visited JENNIE, Fanny's 
sister, age 88, in Cumberland, the boyhood home of Charles and Ralph. Jennie was quite ill in the 
spring and spent two weeks in the Zanesville Hospital, but recovered. During a visit to Columbus in 
October "Jennie got us all upset complaining [about living in Cumberland with Esther Smith]. We 
started to look for a place for her," and found a "very nice" place for $275.00 a month. After visiting 
this facility Jennie decided to continue living with Esther, and there is no further mention of her 
complaints. While visiting the Zanesville Hospital Gladys was surprised to meet Dr. Harry [name 
illegible], an old beau whom she had once expected she might marry. That was not to be. 

BILL and GLORIA, both 44, continued to divide their time between a home in Columbus 
and a lovely farm near Sugar Grove, Ohio. Bill taught elementary education; it may have been at 
Beck School; I'm not sure. Their five children were growing up. NANCY KAY, whom they had 
adopted when she was eight years old, had her second child, and second boy, BRYAN WESLEY 
REHL, born April 30. These were the first great-grandchildren of Charles and Gladys. GARY, age 
17, had gotten his drivers license and began to ponder enrollment at college. He visited Miami of 
Ohio with his parents, but ultimately chose Kent State University. COLLEEN, age 10, both deaf 
and blind, had another medical situation when she needed an operation to correct a serious 
curvature of the spine. A nine-inch metal rod was placed in her back, and she was in a cast for 
several months. Gladys took Colleen a talking doll as a minor consolation. 

DOROTHY, age 40, and DICK, age 44, now married 15 years, continued living in 
Cincinnati. Dorothy belonged to a bowling league. They had a movie camera now for making home 
movies. Chuck continued with judo, and the girls were still involved with scouts. B.J., age 12, was 
learning to cook and made excellent rolls for her grandparents during a visit. 

DON, age 37, and ELLEN, age 34 returned to the states on July 13 after more than a year in 
Brazil. They landed in Miami and flew to Washington, D.C. to visit Dr. and Mrs. Clayton Hutchins, 
Ellen's parents. After Don bought a used Plymouth Fury for $2100 Ellen and the children drove it 
alone back to Louisiana, and Don stayed on with the Hutchins for the summer 
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while he did further research on Brazilian medical history in the National Library of Medicine in 
Rockville, Maryland. On October 29 Don was offered a position as a tenured Associate Professor of 
Latin American history at Ohio State. At first he rejected the offer and decided to remain at Tulane, 
but a week later changed his mind after learning the job was still open. It was felt that the children 
would have much better educational opportunities in Columbus than in New Orleans. Don and his 
family would move to Columbus (Upper Arlington) in June, 1969. 

The summer of 1968 in Wisconsin: Charles and Gladys were at their Fish Lake cottage a 
full four months. They arrived on June 19, and departed on October 21. The big news that year was 
that Charles built a large basement under the porch and front part of the living room. He had started 
the digging the previous summer. By the end of the job he had removed hundreds of square feet of 
dirt a shovel full at a time. Much of this dirt was then used to create a flat terrace in front of the 
cottage, but much of it was shoveled down to fill in the old well which now had to be enclosed in 
concrete walls. Dozens of concrete blocks were needed to make the walls; a cement floor had to be 
laid; four windows installed; the ceiling had to be reinforced to prevent a possible cave-in from 
above; and a new stationary wash tub and washing machine installed once it was done. And of 
course Charles dug a new well, and installed the new pump, which was the reason for doing all of 
this work. Finally Charles built a stone wall to protect some of the new terracing from erosion. The 
wall is still perfectly in place today. The first washing in the new laundry was done on August 20, 
and all systems worked perfectly. He had some help in the basement from his friend and neighbor, 
Art Ferron, but, as always, Charles did most of it himself. If there was anything Charles Cooper 
could not construct, repair, assemble, or build, using his tools from his workshop, I wouldn't know 
what it was! Although I never heard him say so, his motto seemed to be "There ]s_a solution to 
every problem." In his spare time that summer Charles cut in half the bulky T for the end piece of 
the dock; this made it easier to handle; he made new steps down the walk to the lake; removed 
several huge stumps and buried them; installed a second pump that could pump water from the lake 
to water the new lawn on the new terrace; constructed forms for making new concrete steps to the 
workshop. He also made a new wheelbarrow; it is no wonder his earlier one was worn out. His last 
job was to split firewood 
that could be carted home to Columbus in the trailer to use in their basement fireplace. It is no 
wonder that Charles did not catch his first pike until September 9, and apparently went swimming 
only once. That frightening episode in Buenos Aires when he was so dizzy he couldn't walk seemed 
to be forgotten. 

Despite their best efforts few berries were found that year, although Gladys scrounged lots 
of crab apples from friends who didn't want them. She took home over 7 gallons of crab apple juice 
for making jelly. Despite this abundance she also made jelly from the apple parings once the juice 
was canned. Nothing was wasted. Despite all their activity there was constant visiting back and 
forth with dozens of friends: shared meals outside, bridge games, boat rides, side trips to town, etc. 
They went to a movie in town for only the second time ever. Their close friends, Ed and Cara 
Dybvig, started in 1968 the tradition of church services in the "Dybvig Woods" by the lakeshore. 
This would lead many years later to the foundation of the thriving Lakeside Community Lutheran 
Church on county road H. Once while attending Sunday services at the Methodist Church in 
Spooner "an officer came in, handcuffed a young man and took him out." 

Dorothy and Dick visited in August for about ten days. Neither fishing nor berry picking 
were up to standard in 1968, but the children enjoyed playing in the lake and rowing the old 
wooden rowboat. They did find enough berries for several pies. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1968 with "This has been a good year for Charles and me. Am 
glad we are together to start another. The highlight of 1968 was our trip to South America. Had four 
months at cottage and Charles got the basement done. A trip to New Orleans. Don's decision to 
move to Columbus and [being named a] Professor at Ohio State. Our biggest trouble - Colleen's 
operation and in a cast so many months." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXV, PART TWO (1969) 
Gladys starts her diary for 1969 with "glad we are together to start another year," but ends it 

with "[this] was the saddest year of my life." Charles died suddenly and unexpectedly on August 26 
at their cottage in Wisconsin. The couple had celebrated their 46th wedding anniversary 



on June 9, but it would be their last. Gladys' dream of celebrating together their Golden 50 Wedding 
Anniversary was to be denied. "Life will never be really happy without my Charles." Obviously the 
synopsis for 1969 falls into two distinct periods. Therefore, I shall first summarize the eights 
montRs Charles and Gladys were together, and then describe Charles' death and the aftermath that 
year. 

Until August 26 the daily routines of Charles and Gladys, both age 70, were much as before. 
They continued regular participation in their long-time bridge club, consisting of Bill and Edith 
Walter, Herman and Lucille Reeder, and Raymond and Merle Axline. The final meeting of this club 
came on April 11. They also often played separately with the Walters. The last game of this 
foursome was on May 3 in which the "men won. No wonder the way Bill peeps." They continued 
their attendance at Crestview Presbyterian Church, Gladys more than Charles. Gladys worked on 
hooked plastic rugs, some of which were sold in church fundraisers, made a doll dress for her 
granddaughter, Linda, and kept the house scrubbed and neat. The frantic pace of baking of former 
years had slowed down, although she did bake a pie every so often. They enjoyed their television, 
and watched O.S.U. basketball games and, on January 1, Ohio States's victory over Southern 
California and O.J. Simpson 27-16. On January 20 Gladys spent much of the day watching the 
inauguration of President Richard Nixon. Both enjoyed afternoon and early evening walks through 
nearby Overbrook Hallow. There were more than occasional visits to restaurants. Most of these 
meals they enjoyed, but at Stauffers they had a "good dinner, but awful prices. $4.25 for dinner - 
apiece!" On Sundays they often drove around looking for "For Sale" signs for houses, hoping to 
find a good house for Don and Ellen. [In fact Gladys told us about the house at 1896 Baldridge 
Road which we bought. It was down the street from her good friend, Florence Mick.] 

Both Charles and Gladys were excited about the purchase of their almost-new Delta Custom 
Oldsmobile, a demonstrator car with less than 3,000 miles. On March 19 they set out on a 5,000 
mile trip to Phoenix, Arizona to visit Fanny Cooper Stewart, Charles' 93 year-old mother, Frieda 
Cooper, widow of Charles' deceased twin brother, Ralph, Florence (Flo) and Thomas Nelson (Flo 
was a cousin of Gladys), as well as several of Frieda'a children. On March 30, their last day, Mother 
Stewart showed them around the Waitwell Nursing Home in Glendale where she lived. They never 
saw one another again. Enroute to Phoenix they visited Dorothy and Dick in Cincinnati and 
Carlsbad Caverns. There were some minor frustrations in Texas. Departing from Mt. Pleasant, 
Texas, they stopped for lunch, as was often their custom, at a "Rest Area." But they "didn't get out 
of car, cans and trash all around. No toilet, steps over fence to go back in woods." The next day near 
El Paso "the wind was terrible and such awful dust storms. Charles could hardly see road. The 
tumbling weeds really tumbled across the road. ... Country nothing but cactus and desert. They can 
have Texas!" Arizona was no improvement. In Tucson they were charged $9.98 at the Sun Ray 
Motel, "the most expensive motel we have had and the poorest." Charles protested the high price 
after discovering it was more than listed in the Triple A Guide, and the owner refunded $1.50. 
Texas seemed better on the trip home. At Sonora, Texas, they "had a real good dinner for $1.50 - 
soup through dessert." The small town of Ozona was notable for its beautiful homes, and because 
supposedly 32 millionaires lived there. They stopped to see the L.B.J. Ranch and took some 
pictures. They briefly stopped in Harahan, Louisiana to visit Don and his family. This was Gladys' 
eighth trip to see them in New Orleans, and her last, since the family would move to Columbus 
early in June. The long trip west ended on April 9. 

Both Charles and Gladys seemed to be in excellent health. Charles had frequent trips to the 
dentist, and purchased new eye glasses. He also had a cardiogram but was told the results were 
normal. Gladys had elevated blood pressure, but it was corrected with medication. Her vision was 
excellent. 

They arrived at the cottage in Wisconsin on June 18. "All was fine except mice had been in 
shop, broke bottles, and three dead ones in toilet." They started on the annual clean-up immediately. 
Charles installed the mailbox, put up the "Buckeye Sign," cleaned out the gutters, and started 
mowing the grove. Gladys helped rake the leaves. Their busy social life started immediately. On 
June 22 they met their new next-door neighbors, Elmer and Betty Schwarze, and visited with Ed 
and Cara Dybvig across the lake. "Then Trefethens came and stayed 2 J/2 hours. We had supper, 
then Zahns came." Charles started to scrape and paint the cottage and was able to 
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finish the job in mid-August. For the first time Gladys mentions "speed boats and skiers on lake;" at 
least, they never had to put up with Jet Skis. Some tomato plants were rescued from the dump and 
planted alongside the road. 

On July 13 "Charles was taking a nap and woke with a severe pain. It got worse. I drove 
him to Shell Lake [Hospital] - 26 miles. Much faster than I ever drove on these roads! They put him 
in hospital - a kidney infection. After nearly four days in the hospital Charles was discharged and 
soon was able to resume his usual schedule. Before picking up Charles Gladys watched the moon 
shot in the early morning of July 16. Both were able to watch on July 20, "a day for history. Man 
landed on moon." Dorothy and Dick, and their three children, arrived for their annual visit on July 
19. The children enjoyed horseback riding at a local stable, swimming, and eating popcorn by the 
fire in the evening. Dick was an avid fisherman and on July 27, his 45 birthday, he caught the 
largest fish any member of the family has ever caught in Fish Lake, a 35 inch, 12 pound Northern 
Pike. I assume it was eaten; Gladys doesn't say. The Kutcheras left on August 1, and the next day 
Charles and Gladys had their first swim of the summer. On August 3 more company arrived, Merle 
and Raymond Axline from their bridge club. They stayed four days. Charles finished painting both 
the cottage and the Guest House on August 20, and on August 23 laid out plans for a new cement 
walk that would connect the back and front porches. This would be the final project of the dozens 
Charles would complete at the cottage and elsewhere. He did not live to see it completed. On the 
evening of August 25 Charles and Gladys read the 23rd psalm together He died the next morning 

August 26 began as a normal day. Charles began to extend the back porch. He was mixing 
cement, but stopped briefly in the living room at a quarter until ten as Gladys watched the 
television. When she went outside at ten to hang clothes she found Charles unconscious, face down, 
on the back seat of the car. A 17-year old neighbor boy, Roger Schwarze, whom Gladys had never 
met, frantically drove the car to Shell Lake Hospital, twenty-six miles away, but Charles died 
enroute. Thus began "the saddest day of my life. I lost my beloved Charles. My heart is broken and 
life will never be the same." Three neighbor men came over and finished the portion of the porch 
Charles had started. The connecting cement walkway between the two porches was never built. The 
next day Gladys flew home in a single engine plane with Charles' coffin crowded in the rear. It was 
a 4 Vi hour flight. Don, Dorothy, and Dick met Gladys at the airport in Columbus. Calling hours 
were on August 28, the funeral was August 29. "Such a horrible day to [have to] leave my Charles 
at cemetery. Part of me was buried with Charles.... The days are all alike - nothing matters." 

Gradually, very gradually, Gladys began to venture out of her house. There were necessary 
visits to her attorney, Bill Walter. On September 6 she went to Don's for John"s 11th birthday party. 
There was a trip to Cumberland to visit Jennie. On September 14 Gladys and Don flew to Duluth 
airport where they were met by friends. Don closed up the cottage with the help of Leonard 
Johnson, and packed the trailer. After four days Don drove the car and trailer back home. Gladys 
sold the Oldsmobile as it had too many unpleasant memories. Ellen gave her a kitten and this 
seemed to help a bit. The neighbors were attentive, especially in the first month, and brought in 
food. She had been used to a busy social life, now greatly reduced. "I get so lonesome!" "How my 
Saturday nights have changed!" "The days are beautiful but the heartache is so heavy." On October 
17 she wrote "Such long evenings. People have about quit calling and coming - they soon forget." 
"I have so many problems. How I miss my darling!" Gladys ordered a framed, lighted picture of 
Jesus which was Rung in a corridor of the church as a memorial. Slowly she reengaged in activities. 
She raised money in the neighborhood for the Muscular Dystrophy Association, joined the Golden 
Crest Club at church for senior ladies, and attended a Bible Class. She agreed to be chairman next 
year of her Circle group. She gave to family members some of Charles' tools and other possessions, 
and sold others. Christmas Day was difficult. "First time I ever got up alone on Christmas day, only 
K.C. [the cat] for company." Bill soon arrived and she spent the day with Bill and his family. 

She closed the diary for 1969 with "This year started well. Our new Oldsmobile we were so 
proud of. We had our trip to Phoenix and New Orleans. Two months at cottage, then my world 
shattered and it was the saddest year of my life. Life will never be really happy without my Charles. 
Am glad Don and Ellen are back in Columbus, and family has kept well." 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVI, PART ONE (1970) 
Needless to say 1970 was a difficult year for Gladys. It was her first full year as a widow. She 

celebrated her 71st birthday on September 3. She missed Charles more than she could say since their lives had 
been deeply intertwined for more than fifty years. Anniversaries were especially painful, none more so than 
August 26 the one-year anniversary of Charles' sudden passing at the cottage in Wisconsin. One could only 
admire Gladys' courage as she fought off moments of grief and depression. She was blessed with many friends 
and wonderful neighbors, and her three children did all that they could, but the ache and loneliness never 
truly went away. No one could ever replace Charles, and all of the special moments they had shared 
so joyfully for so many years. She visited Charles' gravesite at least once a week. She planted flowers 
over the summer and laid a wreath over the winter. He was never far removed from her thoughts. She 
saw their bond as eternal. 

Despite her persistent sadness Gladys kept busy at home and away. Their regular bridge 
club of nearly fifty years ended with Charles' death, but she played bridge regularly with women 
friends. She was the "president" of her Circle at church, attended Sunday services fairly often, took 
part in a "Bible" class, and also worked there on the "Mother and Daughter Banquet." Occasionally 
she had lunch at the Faculty Club, and kept in touch with several friends from Charles' Department 
at OSU. Her most constant support, however, came from her neighbors, especially from Jeanette 
Davis and Ada Lewis, next-door neighbors. It was a rare day in the neighborhood when she did not 
visit with one of her neighbors in person or on the phone. Yaronia Drive South was a short street 
with about a dozen homes, and Gladys knew everybody well. She continued to do some baking for 
the neighbors or her children and grandchildren. Her days of canning were nearly over although she 
did make blackberry jelly from berries picked at the cottage. She made another hooked rug for the 
cottage, and several more plastic rugs were made from braided strips of bread wrappers. [I have one 
to this day.] She bought new carpet for her kitchen. When her pet cat, K.C., ran off one night she 
bought a canary, Nicky, who was a "good singer." She enjoyed her television, but preferred to spend 
evenings visiting with friends. 

Gladys' three children all remained in close touch on a regular basis. Don and Ellen and 
their three children were closest since they lived in nearby Upper Arlington. Gladys babysat often 
for the family, especially during the football season. Bill and Gloria owned two homes, one in 
Columbus and a small farm southeast of Columbus near Sugar Grove. They had five children; the 
oldest son, Gary, was a student at Kent State University, and the oldest daughter, Kay, was married 
with a child. The three younger children visited Gladys frequently and enjoyed wading in the creek 
in nearby Overbrook Hallow. Dorothy and Dick and their three children lived in Cincinnati. Gladys 
visited the family twice during the year, and they stopped in Columbus when they could. 

Gladys had two extended stays away from her home in 1970. In March she spent over two 
weeks at the ranch of her sister-in-law, Frieda, near Phoenix, Arizona. Frieda, of course, had been 
married to Ralph Cooper, Charles' identical twin brother, who had died in 1966. The two women 
were very close and lifelong friends. Gladys also visited with Frieda's five children, her nephews 
and nieces. The two boys, Joe and King (short for Ralph Kingston Cooper, Jr.) were both married. 
A cousin of Gladys, Florence Nelson "Flo" also lived in Phoenix with her husband, Tom. Gladys 
played a lot of bridge, did some reading, and enjoyed walks along the irrigation canal. She visited 
with Charles' ninety-four year-old mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, who was living in a nursing 
home in Phoenix, and was well enough to show Gladys around the facility. On March 31 Jeanette 
Davis, Gladys' next-door neighbor from Columbus, and possibly by now her best friend, arrived in 
Phoenix. On April 2 the three women, Gladys, Frieda, and Jeanette, departed for a wonderful two-
week visit to Hawaii. 

All three had window seats but since they flew above the clouds there was little to see. They 
enjoyed delicious meals on the plane, including ham and eggs, fruit and a roll for breakfast. 
Arriving at Hilo on the "Big Island" of Hawaii they were given a lei and whisked off to a cocktail 
party. During the next two weeks they had many pleasant experiences, including visits to 
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museums, lava fields, sugar and pineapple plantations, an orchid farm, the zoo, the Punchbowl 
Cemetery, the Arizona Memorial, and a Buddhist Temple. They saw several varieties of tropical 
trees new to them, including banyan, coffee, papaya, macadamia, almond, coconut, African tulip, 
and mango. They enjoyed mai-mai fish and bought a mau-mau. They ate poi at a luau. Gladys found 
few shells on the beach, but a Japanese man stopped his car and gave her some. The beautiful 
mountains on Oahu reminded her of Machu Picchu in Peru. Margie Little, Frieda's middle daughter, 
lived in Hawaii and cooked a Chinese dinner for them. It was a wonderful trip, and the perfect 
diversion for Gladys from her memories and sadness. 

The second excursion from home for Gladys in 1970 was a five-week visit to the cottage in 
Wisconsin. She drove up with Dorothy and Dick and their three children. They arrived on July 24. 
Dick promptly installed the dock and cleaned the pine needles out of the gutters. It was a good year 
for blueberries. They picked at least eight quarts; Dorothy had 35 jars of blueberry jam to take 
home. Dick had his usual good luck at fishing, catching "three nice pike" one night, and later a 25" 
northern pike and a five-pound walleye. The children enjoyed horseback riding, swimming, berry 
picking, and toasting marshmallows by the fire. There was constant visiting back and forth with 
friends and neighbors some on other lakes. Dorothy left for home on August 7, and Don and Ellen 
and their three children arrived that evening. Don picked some twenty quarts of blackberries, and 
Gladys and Ellen baked pies. Ellen made three on one day. On August 15 a severe storm sank both 
boats and left them full of seaweed. There was a lot of brush to clean up afterwards, and Don hauled 
several trailer loads to the dump. The children enjoyed swimming, boating, fishing, walking through 
the woods, but never berry picking. Don left the morning of August 23 and Bill and his family 
arrived that evening. Gladys had three difficult days alone after Bill left. "So lonely, how I miss 
Charles. No one will ever know." On her last day after removing the mailbox, taking in the 
"Buckeye"sign, and cleaning up the cottage she was alone. She saw no one during the day. "A long 
evening. I wondered if I'll ever be back!" Her dear friends, Ed and Cara Dybvig, drove her to the 
airport in Minneapolis. 

The visits to the cottage and Hawaii helped Gladys immeasurably to get through a difficult 
year. But there were moments when she had to confront her sadness and grief. "Last night I cried 
myself to sleep. I'll never get used to being without you, my darling." "I miss Charles so much. 
Sometimes I think I can't live without him." "Such long days. Sometimes I think I can't go on 
without Charles." "I get so tired of eating alone. The evenings are so long!" "Watched T.V. all 
evening. Such a change from our Saturday nights." "I was feeling pretty low, seeing the men around 
coming home from work." "A telephone call means so much to me." "I wish I could go to sleep and 
not wake up until Christmas is over." "So little to write about. Hardly worth keeping a diary." In 
addition to the loss of Charles her long-time friend, Florence Mick, died on November 1. Florence 
left Gladys $100.00 in her will. Gladys herself drew up a new will, and gave a copy to her children, 
a step she would later regret. 

Occasionally she mentions other family members in the diary. Jennie Knowles, Charles' 
aunt, age 90, continued to board with a friend in Cumberland, but Gladys visited her twice in 
Cumberland, and Jennie spent a couple of weeks in Columbus. As mentioned her sister, Fanny, age 
94, Charles' mother, lived in a nursing home in Phoenix. Her memory had noticeably faded. 
Dorothy and Dick added on to their home in Cincinnati; Valerie was very proud of her new room. 
Chuck was a member of a baseball team. B.J. was old enough to babysit and had a "boyfriend." Bill 
continued teaching elementary school. His girls, including Colleen, who was deaf and blind, played 
the piano, and Wayne played the cornet. Kay was married to Chuck Rehl and they had a baby boy. 
Gary had to leave college at Kent State for a week because of riots following the killing of four 
students by the Ohio National Guard after anti-war rallies. Don continued teaching Latin American 
History at Ohio State, and presented a paper on "The Social Impact of Disease in Nineteenth-
Century Brazil: The Case of Yellow Fever" at the American Historical Association meeting in 
Boston on December 29. Ellen had surgery was hospitalized for several days. John enjoyed target 
practice at a local shooting range, a hobby he shared with his uncle Bill. Linda's big news is that she 
broke her wrist on July 12 after falling out of a swing. 



Gladys closed her diary for 1970 with "Another year has gone and my heart aches for 
Charles. I have tried so hard, but time hasn't healed the hurt. The family has kept well with the 
exception of Ellen's operation. I had a nice trip to Hawaii and Arizona. Spent five weeks at the 
cottage. 

I try to be thankful for my children, my home, my church and good friends and neighbors, 
Also, good health." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVI, PART TWO (1971) 
Gladys, now 72, managed to find various ways to keep busy, although she continued to 

miss Charles. She attended church regularly at Crestview Presbyterian where she had been a 
member for over forty years. She attended meetings of the Women's Association, and worked on 
the Mother/Daughter Banquet, but gave up the chairmanship of her Circle. Reverend Chapin, the 
senior minister, visited her at home, and she was present for the installation of the new Associate 
Minister, Rev. Hadley. She played bridge in a regular "foursome" of four women which included 
Edith Walter, her longtime friend, and also with another group of bridge friends from the university 
who played at the University Golf Course. Occasionally also she played bridge with the wives of 
members of Charles' Department. But still she missed the regular Saturday night bridge games of so 
many years. 

At home at 626 Yaronia Drive South Gladys enjoyed her new color T.V., her first, and 
watched many Ohio State games, both football and basketball. She enjoyed reading novels, and 
walking through the neighborhood, especially walks through nearly Overbrook Hallow. Here she 
picked two quarts of wild black raspberries in the early summer. In the fall there were numerous 
leaves to be raked and burned in piles in the street. She made a beautiful quilt for Dorothy. As usual 
she put in a small garden in her backyard. This included tomatoes, leaf lettuce, onions, rhubarb, 
radishes, sweet potatoes, and lima beans. In the fall some of these items were canned. She canned 
15 pints of tomatoes, and filled six milk cartons for Don with cooked apples gathered in Don's 
backyard at 1896 Baldridge Road in Upper Arlington. Frequently she visited Charles' grave at 
Union Cemetery, and also made many trips to the hospital to visit other friends who were ill. Her 
best friend was Jeanette Davis, her next-door neighbor, and also widowed. She continued baking 
but hardly at the pace of former years. She mentions baking grape juice and pumpkin pies, apple 
cake, and countless cookies, most of which she gave away. She made fudge on special occasions. 
Yet she wrote "I do so little, hardly worth keeping a diary." 

Many time Gladys wrote in her diary her sadness, even grief, as she recalled happier days 
she had shared with Charles. "Started a pillow from scraps of Charles' trousers. I have so little of 
him left." "The children miss their father, but they can't realize how much I miss him. Don't expect 
them to." "Oh how I miss Charles and someone to talk to." 'Our 48th wedding anniversary [on June 
9th]. Oh, how I miss Charles!" "Such a change on Saturday evenings. We always went out for 
dinner and had bridge with someone. Now I sit alone!" "A long day, no one but Nicky [the canary] 
to talk to." "Got so low. Just don't see how I can face all these long, lonely evenings. I wish I could 
go somewhere in evening, but where can a woman go alone? My darling, life is hardly worth living 
without you." "I don't go anyplace. What's the use? Sometimes I wonder what's the use of living." 

Gladys also faced the loss of several close friends and two family members in 1971. 
Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, died in Phoenix on November 28 at age 95. She was 
buried in Cumberland alongside her first husband, Charles Frederick Cooper, father of Charles and 
Ralph, and who had died in 1903. Some 70 persons attended Fanny's funeral although she had not 
lived in Cumberland for many years. Also in Phoenix, Gladys' cousin, Florence Nelson, died 
October 18.1 remember her fondly as "Aunt Flo." A neighbor and close friend from Yaronia Drive 
South, Ray Ellis, died, as did another close friend from church, Mrs. Bailey. Gladys had taken Mrs. 
Bailey to church on Sunday; she was found dead the next day. Bernard HatcR, Jr., son of Princess 
and Bernard Hatch, members of the Cooper's former "dinner bridge club, and only forty-eight, also 
died in 1971. Every funeral she attended only reminded Gladys of her loss of 
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Charles. Gladys even lost her pet canary, Nicky, in May, but Don found a parakeet in his front yard, 
and Gladys gave the parakeet a good home. 

Two trips Gladys made during the year brightened her spirits considerably. She spent one 
month at the cottage in Wisconsin from July 18th through August 16th. She enjoyed many of the 
usual cottage pleasures, including boat rides, swimming in the lake, picking blackberries and 
gooseberries, spotting wildlife, including numerous deer and a baby fox, and playing bridge with 
friends. All three children and families visited the cottage during that month. Don was there when 
she arrived. Dorothy and Bill arrived later. Both Ellen and Dorothy caught northern pikes that 
weighed 4 pounds and were 28 inches long. Gladys hired a local man to cut down and haul away 
more than a dozen mature popal trees. This cost Gladys $75.00. The second trip Gladys made was a 
one-week visit in September to Washington, D.C. with Ellen. They stayed with Ellen's parents at 
6110 Wilson Lane, Bethesda, Md. Ellen took Gladys to such attractions as the National Cathedral, 
Arlington cemetery, the tomb of the unknown soldier, the Smithsonian, the National Institutes of 
Health, and the White House. 

As was typical Gladys said little in her diary about other family members. Bill and Gloria, 
both 47, bought a house trailer to put down on their farm. In later years Bill would live in that trailer, 
and rent out the farm house. Gary Cooper married Kathy on March 20. Gary's sister, Colleen, both 
blind and dead, took piano lessons, and was once invited to play Jeanette Davis' organ at her home. 
Bill continued to teach elementary school in Columbus. Dorothy and Dick Kutchera celebrated their 
18th wedding anniversary in 1971. [Recently they celebrated their 50th in 2003.] Dorothy was now 43, 
Dick, 47. Valerie, the younger daughter, was a competitive swimmer. In a trip to Rochester, 
Michigan, Valerie won a third-place medal for the breast stroke, and swam 50 yards in 39.4 seconds. 
Barbara Jean played in the high school band. Don was a Professor of Latin American History at 
Ohio State. In October he flew to Antigua, Guatemala, to read a paper on yellow fever in Brazil in a 
conference on medical history sponsored by the Commonwealth Foundation. Don was 40, Ellen, 36. 
John, 13, had a paper route. Tom was 10, Linda, 6. The only other family member mentioned was 
Jennie Knowles, Charles' aunt and Fanny's sister, who was 91. She was "pretty well, but quite frail 
and tottery." 

Gladys took in a boarder, Carol Barnett, for three months in 1971, and seemed to enjoy her 
company. She expressed some concern about her high blood pressure readings; these varied from 
170 to 140 over the year. 

She closed her diary in 1971 with a brief statement. "I now start a third year without Charles. 
Even if I have had this [this] long, sometimes I feel I can't make it without him. I have kept well and 
so has the family. Didn't go anywhere except to cottage for a month." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVII, PART ONE (1972) 
At age 73 Gladys continued to enjoy good health and to lead a busy life centered around her home, 

neighborhood, and family. At home she continued many of her customary activities such as cleaning, 
washing, ironing, and baking. Since she lived alone there was less need for baking than formerly, but she 
still made cookies, cakes, bread, fruitcakes, and pies. She planned a somewhat larger garden than in recent 
years with peas, sweet potatoes, onions, cucumbers, rhubarb, and peppers. Unfortunately poor weather led 
to poor production. "My tomatoes are a fizzle, none to use. Cucumbers had wilt so my garden didn't 
amount to much." She still did a little canning, however, using cherries and apples from Don's house, and 
tomatoes given her by a friend. She filled 13 milk cartons with cooked apples for Don. She enjoyed 
solitaire and scrabble especially with her granddaughter, Valerie. She started and finished a beautiful 
afghan for Dorothy, and wove several more of her small rugs made from braided plastic bread wrappers. 
She made embroidered pillow cases for her grandchildren. 

As always reading was a favorite pastime, generally novels. "On Sunday I like to sit on back 
porch on my chaise lounge and read." Television became more a part of her daily routine as she got older. 
"I do enjoy my colored TV.," on which she like to watch football and basketball games among other 
shows. Only very occasionally did she see a movie, and never liked to go alone. Her only companion at 
home was her dear parakeet, Lindy, whom Don had rescued from his front year the year before. Although 
she occasionally hired some help in the house, she continued to wash her car, mow the grass, and rake and 
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burn leaves in the street. Since her house and the entire neighborhood were filled with tall trees the leaves 
seemed never ending in the fall. All had to be burned in the streets since leaf collection by the city had not yet 
started. In good weather she frequently took walks in the neighborhood especially in the nearby, beautiful 
Overbrook Hallow. In June she picked wild black raspberries near the creek in the Hallow, but once a rude 
boy threw stones at her. 

She had many friends in the neighborhood, and visited with them frequently. Her best friend was her 
next-door neighbor, Jeanette Davis. Both widowed they spent many afternoons and evenings together on 
Yaronia Drive South, and took trips together as well. One such trip they shared was in the fall when for two 
weeks they toured New England and parts of Canada, visiting Ottawa, Montreal, the Thousand Islands, Lake 
Champaign, the Green Mountains, the White Mountains, the "Old Man of the Mountain" in New Hampshire. 
Fort Ticonderoga, a maple sugar factory, and the Finger Lakes. They shared a day trip together when they 
visited Darby Dan Farm, a showplace horse farm operated by a local businessman, John Galbreath. Another 
friend was Carol Hoffman, a slightly retarded younger woman who lived with her mother down the street, and 
who called on Gladys regularly, often bringing a piece of cake or pie. Gladys traveled alone to visit Dorothy 
and her family in Cincinnati, and in July she flew to Duluth to visit the cottage. 

Gladys had played and excelled at bridge her entire adult life. In 1972 she joined her second bridge 
club. This "four some" regularly ate lunch at a restaurant and played bridge at the club house of the Ohio State 
University Golf Course. Gladys often won the first prize of $1.00. She continued playing also with three other 
friends of many years. She and Jeanette also took part in a "Cancer Ray," a group of ladies who met and 
sewed "cancer swipes" for a local hospital. Once this group made 250 "swipes." Much time was spent on the 
telephone talking to friends. Gladys continued to attend church services regularly at Crestview Presbyterian 
Church, although the congregation was in turmoil over the involuntary resignation of Rev. Lewis in favor of 
Rev. Shafer. As she had been for many years she was active in her "Circle" at church. She found time to do 
some babysitting, often for Jerry Stewart, a neighbor boy, and frequently also for Don's children. She 
continued to visit Charles' grave frequently at Union Cemetery, and decorated the grave with flowers in the 
summer and a beautiful wreath in the winter. 

Gladys lost several friends and acquaintances in 1972. These included Ethel Ellis, a neighbor, Dan 
Shonting, a close friend of Charles and Gladys for several decades, Mrs. Trefethen, a friend from the cottage 
in Wisconsin, and Mr. Kutchera, father of Dick. She ready the obituary pages every day. 

All her life Gladys had learned to be careful about spending money. She frequently recorded the price 
for goods and services, including the following: $24.10, re-caning two chairs; $306.00 for recovering her 
davenport with new fabric; $.25 for eight tomato plants at Buckeye Mart; $12.60 for a home visit by a 
plumber; $8.00 for a blue denim coat marked down from $13.95; $9.00 the cost of a permanent including the 
$.50 tip; $694.00, the cost of a new furnace and humidifier; $15.15 for a new TV stand. Then there was the 
free umbrella she got for depositing $300.00 in a bank account. 

Despite her numerous activities she continued to miss Charles enormously, and to feel occasional 
bouts of loneliness or the "blues." At Departmental functions at Ohio State, "I continue to feel like a 5* wheel, 
and doubt if I go again." "I swept and dusted house (what for?}." "Weekends are long. Usually glad when 
they are over." "Such long evenings. No one to talk to and no phone calls." At the cottage in July she wrote 
"How things have changed. I shed many tears no one knows about," and "Good to get back, but how I miss 
Charles!" On another occasion she said (not in the diary) "At the cottage I feel like a guest in my own house." 

As always her three children and their families were the center of Gladys' life. Bill continued teaching 
elementary school in Columbus, and to own both a farm south of Columbus and a home in Columbus. He had 
a house trailer on the farm. Bill's daughter, Colleen, age 15 continued to be enrolled at the blind school. Gary, 
age 21, presented Bill with a new grandchild, Robert, born on January 6. Gladys did not see her great-
grandchild for six months. Gladys was greatly saddened when Bill told her that he and Gloria were getting a 
divorce. Gloria filed on October 12; this filing was listed in the newspaper on November 11. Gloria kept the 
house in Columbus; Bill later would move back full time to the farm house near Lancaster, but would also live 
for a time with Gladys. He also developed some painful back troubles at about the same time. 

Dorothy and Dick continued living in Cincinnati. B.J., age 17, was getting ready to attend college the 
next year. Chuck, age 14, was in high school. Valerie, age 13, continued to enjoy competitive 
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swimming. Dorothy enjoyed bowling and belonged to a bowling league. The family enjoyed their house trailer 
in the countryside, and their new station wagon. All were saddened by the death of Dick's father. 

Don and Ellen continued to reside at 1896 Baldridge Road in Upper Arlington. Don was promoted to 
Full Professor and given a $1200 raise in pay. He was also given spring quarter off for research leave, and 
departed alone for the cottage in Wisconsin in late March. He worked on a writing project, and also grew a full 
beard which he kept until the family arrived in June. John, age 14 had a paper route in the morning, and was 
an accomplished pianist. Tom, 11, was active in scouting. Both boys had become accomplished water skiers at 
the cottage. Linda, age 7, enjoyed visiting her grandmother. All three children were enrolled in the Upper 
Arlington public schools. Ellen was especially attentive to Gladys while Don was away in Wisconsin. Gladys 
reports with pleasure both turkey and tortilla dinner with the family during this time, as well as a delightful 
luncheon at the Worthington Inn. 

The other family member mentioned was Jennie Knowles, sister of Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper 
Stewart. Jennie was 92 and getting weak and tottery. Still she was able to visit Gladys for two weeks in 
September, and family members visited her several times during the year in Cumberland. She had pneumonia 
in December but recovered. 

The summer of 1972 in Wisconsin: Gladys spent about four weeks at the cottage in 1972, first with 
Don and family, and then with Dorothy and family. Fishing was good; Dick, especially, had good luck. 
Gladys arranged to have all of the large popal trees cut down that summer. Over the years this has given more 
space to the beautiful pine trees one sees there today. Tom also cut down a dead tree. Gladys had many friends 
at the cottage, and visited back and forth with them regularly. 

Gladys closed her diary with the following comment: "This year I spent four weeks at cottage, and a 
trip through New England. The family has been well. Bill's divorce hurts. When our children hurt, we are." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVII, PART TWO (1973) 
Readers of previous synopses of Gladys' diary will recognize for 1973 much continuity with the past. 

Bridge continued to be her favored recreation, as it had been for many years. As before she played in two 
different groups, one of which met at the Ohio State University Golf Course, and the other, the "foursome," 
met in participant's homes. At Crestview Presbyterian Church, which installed a new minister, Rev. Shafer, 
Gladys continued her participation in the Women's Association, her "Circle," and the weekly Sunday 
"widow's luncheon." "How I hate that word," she wrote. She always seemed busy around the house at 626 
Yaronia Drive South. She kept her house spotless, although she had some maintenance problems. These 
included carpenter ants, one inch of standing water in the basement after a torrential downpour, and the need 
for a new roof. She did more baking than had been done in the recent past. Among her kitchen creations were 
various kinds of pies: blueberry, blackberry, lemon, pumpkin, cream, rhubarb, cherry, apple and mince. She 
baked carrot/apple bread, cookies, and cakes, and canned tomatoes and apples in the fall. Much was shared 
with her neighbors or her family.   She volunteered regularly in a "Cancer Ray," which sewed "cancer swipes" 
for a hospital. She and her best friend, Jeanette Davis, considered volunteering at Riverside Methodist 
Hospital but had "second thoughts." She crocheted 10 sets of pillow cases for her grandchildren. On many 
occasions she would babysit for grandchildren, especially Don's three, as they were the youngest of her 
grandchildren and lived in nearby Upper Arlington. Outside she planted her usual small garden of tomatoes, 
lettuce, onions, radishes, and, in the fall, had plentiful leaves to rake. The city started picking up leaves. "We 
aren't supposed to burn them, but everybody is doing it." There were frequent trips to Union Cemetery to visit 
Charles' grave. She planted flowers there in the spring, usually marigolds, and left a wreath at the stone over 
the winter. It seems that all of her neighbors were her friends; she would go "in" to see them, and they would 
come "down" to see her. At home her companion was her parakeet, Lindy. 

Despite all of the elements of continuity and stability suggested by the above in Gladys' life, there 
were, in 1973, two new factors that brought her much disappointment and grief. Both concerned Bill, age 49, 
her oldest son. After twenty-three years of marriage, and five children, Bill and Gloria were divorced in 1973. 
The divorce was granted on June 14, although not finalized until several weeks later. The second factor was 
Bill's very serious illness. Months before the divorce was finalized Bill entered Riverside Methodist Hospital 
on January 23. He left three weeks later with no definitive diagnosis, but quite sick, he returned on March 30. 
After X-Rays, a bone marrow test, and removal of a node under his arm, he learned on April 5 that he had 
Hodgkins Disease. Bill lived with Gladys the rest of the year except for occasional overnight trips 



62 
to his farm south of Columbus near Lancaster and Sugar Grove. He bought a puppy, Kenny, who 
also stayed with Gladys that year. Bill tried to return to teaching in March, but managed only to 
teach only briefly. He was cheered from time to time by the cards he received from his students. 
Gladys wrote, "I get so discouraged about Bill and his troubles." 

June 9th marked what would have been Charles and Gladys' 50th wedding anniversary. On 
that day in 1973 of both cherished memories and painful realities, Gladys wrote that "I washed, 
ironed, went to grocery, mowed back yard, planted zinnias." This was hardly the way she had hoped 
to observe the day. "I'll never get over thinking about and missing Charles." On other days she 
wrote "The evenings are so long!" (Feb. 2); "Sixteen years ago today we moved here. Forty two 
years ago we moved to [393] Mimring [Road]," (Feb. 22); "How many more troubles can I take?" 
(April 5); "Wouldn't it be nice to go out in the evening, but those days are gone forever," (Oct. 24); 
"My 5th Christmas without Charles. I'll never get over missing him." (Dec. 25). As we have seen 
Gladys recorded the cost of many purchases in her diary. These included, for 1973, the following: 
$8.00, blue pocketbook; $32.00, cost of having all walls in house washed; $35.00, carpet cleaned in 
entire house; $30.59, tune-up for car; $18.00, visit to an ophthalmologist; $9.99, blue cotton dress; 
$9.95, new toaster; $4.00, pair of new shoes; $83.15, new dehumidifier; $$9.95; $400.00, new 
refrigerator; $35.00, dark red fake fur coat; $19.95, oven broiler. 

Gladys enjoyed good health in 1973. She monitored her blood pressure in regular visits to 
her long-time family physician, Dr. Rollo Bonnell, who practiced out of his home on the southeast 
corner of East North Broadway and Indianola avenue. Her readings varied from 140 to 170. Several 
of her friends, including two very close ones, died in that year. They were Viola Paffenbarger, wife 
of Ralph Paffenbarger, Sr., and close friend for over forty years, and Eva Faelche. Also Mrs. Frost, 
a member of her "Circle" at church died. When Gladys was seeking some rest and relaxation at 
home she relied chiefly on visiting with friends and watching television. She mentions watching 
various sports, including football, basketball, and baseball. The single movie she saw in that year 
was "Mary Poppins." There was an occasional mention of national events, something of a rarity in 
the diary. On January 20 she watched President Richard Nixon's second inaugural; January 23, 
"President Nixon announced peace in Viet Nam. Ceasefire Sunday;" On May 24 "All T. V. 
channels tied up with Watergate;" and on October 10 "Vice President Agnew resigned."Gladys 
spent a month at the cottage in Wisconsin from July 26 to August 24. There were still some good 
times, but painful memories kept intruding. It was not at all what it once had been. "I get so blue - 
feel like a visitor in my own home. Oh Charles, how I miss you!" Another sad realization came 
when for the first time in many years she was not invited to dinner with Leonard and Bernice 
Johnson the evening before departure for home. "They don't want me alone." When she arrived in 
July Don and his family were there. Two weeks later Don departed and Dorothy and her family 
arrived. Both families and Gladys all enjoyed berry picking. All told the family picked 42 quarts of 
blueberries in 1973, plus many quarts of blackberries. Both Dorothy and Ellen canned blueberry 
and blackberry jelly and jam. Another happy moment came when Gladys found a small abandoned 
washer at the dump. It worked fine. Her granddaughter, Valerie, learned to water ski and skiid all 
around the lake. The next-door neighbors, the Schwarzes, provided the skis and power boat. Gladys 
enjoyed bridge with a long-time group of friends, and did a little casting from the dock. When she 
got home on August 24 she wrote "Good to be home, but all my troubles again." Bill was still very 
sick. 

As usual Gladys records very few details about family members living outside the home. 
Dorothy and Dick, whose home was in Cincinnati, made several visits to Gladys over the year, 
often in combination with visits to Cleveland where Dick's mother lived. B.J. graduated from High 
School and enrolled at Miami University (in Ohio). Once she slightly injured in an auto accident 
and required four stitches. Bill and Gloria, as mentioned, divorced in 1973. Gloria continued to live 
at the family home on Burlington Avenue, and Bill spent almost the entire year living with Gladys. 
Colleen attended the Columbus School for the Blind, but in September enrolled in Perkins School 
for the Blind in Massachusetts. In July she left for New York state with several other blind children 
to attend a special camp, but she was not pleased with the experience 
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and returned home alone on a plane several days later. Karen continued her piano lessons, and Bill 
attended one of her recitals. Once Bill took Kay's two young boys to a Fun Fair at his school. Don 
continued as the senior Professor of Latin American History at Ohio State. He gave a lecture at East 
Stroudsburg College in Pennsylvania and was paid $200.00. Don took a group of scouts to 
Muskingum College for a scouting event. Linda had her tonsils removed on March 16. Both Don 
and Ellen attended the 50th wedding anniversary of her parents, Dr. and Mrs. Clayton (and Gladys) 
Hutchins of Bethesda, Md. At Thanksgiving Ellen baked a 24 pound turkey which Gladys said was 
"excellent." Jennie Knowles, the sister of Charles' mother, Fanny Cooper Stewart, continued in live 
in Cumberland. She was 92, frail, and tottery. Gladys ended her diary for 1973 with the following 
note. "This year has been one of worry and frustrations. Bill's divorce and illness. But, I have tried to 
take a day at a time, and trust in Lord. I do thank Him that Bill is better.   Frieda [Cooper] visited me 
twice. Spent four weeks at cottage. Colleen went to school in Massachusetts, and Barbara ["B.J."] to 
Miami. Now I am on my 5   year without Charles. I miss him so much. Sometimes I don't see how I 
can decide all things myself. But, am thankful for good health." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVIII, PART ONE (1974) 
Gladys, age 75, enjoyed good health, and was able to continue her usual routines during the year. 

At Crestview Presbyterian Church she usually attended Sunday services, and stayed on for the weekly 
"Sunday brunch" of widows. Her Circle and the Women's Association met once a month, and she joined a 
new group, the "Golden Crest" for elderly women. Once she attended a Board meeting, but found it "a 
waste of time." As had been the case her entire adult life, her favorite recreation was bridge. The 
"foursome" ate lunches in a restaurant and then played in one of the member's homes. Another group met 
regularly at the restaurant of the Ohio State University Golf Course on Tremont Road, Upper Arlington. 
She experimented briefly with both Progressive and Duplicate bridge, but cared for neither. Scrabble was 
another favored recreation; she and her next-door neighbor, and best friend, Jeanette Davis, played many 
games during the year. She took long, regular walks around the neighborhood, and would stop to "chat" at 
every opportunity. Her garden was larger than usual. She plated onions, lettuce, radishes, carrots, chard, 
squash, peppers, cucumbers, and tomatoes. Unfortunately her tomato crop did not produce as expected, 
partly because the birds ate so many of them. Still she got enough tomatoes from Don, Bill and neighbors 
that she froze 32 milk cartons of tomatoes. She did all necessary spading in the garden herself. As usual 
she did much baking, including many cakes, pies, and cookies. The house needed a new roof, and there 
was the usual huge cleanup of leaves and acorns in the fall. All the neighbors, including Gladys, had 
burned their leaves in the street despite orders from the city to stop the practice. On one day a "big fire 
truck warned the neighbors not to burn leaves anymore in the street." Gladys never burned leaves again in 
the street. 

It seemed that all of her neighbors were friends. She knew everybody well who lived on Yaronia 
Drive South. There was constant visiting back and forth, and often the neighbors brought her a little gift. 
Among items offered by neighbors included soup, grapefruit, cookies, Vz a pie, blackberry cobbler, salad 
dressing, cake, and tomatoes. All such gifts had to be "repaid." Her most frequent visitor from the street 
was Carol Hoffman, a mildly retarded woman who lived with her mother. Gladys watched some T.V., 
especially football and basketball. Other pursuits, none of them new this year, were sewing bandages for 
cancer patients, making plastic rugs from braided bread wrappers, and crocheting pillow cases, donated to 
the church bazaar. Her parakeet, Lindy, died April 11 and was buried "in a Christmas box under the 
magnolia tree." Two months later she bought two more parakeets. Once she let them out of their cage to 
fly about the living room, but found it was very difficult to get them back in the cage. They never left the 
cage again. Gladys was disappointed to learn late in the year that her long-time physician and friend, Dr. 
Rollo Bonnell, in poor health himself, closed his office and retired from practice at the end of the year. 
Fortunately, as stated, her health was good. Dr. Bonnell regularly monitored Gladys' blood pressure, which 
varied from 138 to 170. Her vision was 20/30. She had no glaucoma, and her cataracts were dormant. 
Several good friends passed away, including Margie Fields, wife of the late Wooster Fields of the 
Department of Engineering Drawing, Helen Koster, from Fish Lake in Wisconsin, Brian Shupe, the son of 
good friends Hollie and Juanita Shupe, and John Jackson, friend from the former neighborhood, and most 
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important, Jennie Knowles, aunt of Charles, died November 17 at age 92. Little was said, as usual, about 
national affairs, but on August 8 she wrote "A big day in history. President Nixon resigned!" 

Gladys continued as always to be careful about spending her money, although she never seemed to be 
short of necessary funds. Among the prices listed for 1974 were gasoline, $.59.9, "the most I ever paid for 
gas;" $44.00, 'The most I ever paid for a dress"; the new roof, $1,000.00; car license, $16.00; $4.00, charge for 
removing four snow tires; $11.98, oil change; $5.00, "too high" price of a movie ticket; and $.10, cost of 
mailing a first-class letter. She continued to miss Charles very much. She wrote on June 17 "I was so 
depressed. Five years ago today Charles and I left for cottage and he never got back." On September 2, the day 
before her birthday, "I am so depressed. Had a hard crying spell - not enough to do. Oh, my darling. I cry for 
you!' "Evenings are so long, sometimes I think I can't take it. No one to speak to." 

Two long trips that Gladys took during the year boosted her morale. Between March 13 and April 2 
she visited Phoenix, Arizona, to attend the wedding of her niece, Barbara Azlin, who was married on March 
16. She stayed with Frieda Cooper, her sister-in-law, and close friend, and visited with four of Frieda's five 
children, Betsy and Glenn Azlin, Joe and Carol Cooper, King and Patty Cooper, and Linda and Jerry Erickson 
(from Iowa). Daughter Margie Little was not present; she was probably living in Hawaii at the time. Gladys 
also met with Tom Nelson, the 93 year old widower of her cousin, Flo Nelson. Tom drove Gladys about town, 
and she said his driving was excellent. In October Gladys spent one week in a busy trip to Canada, New York, 
and Pennsylvania. She visited the Peace Bridge, Toronto, the Catskill Mountains, Hyde Park, West Point, 
Washington living's home, and in New York City, St. John the Divine church, and saw Carol Channing in the 
play "Lorelei," which Gladys thought was overpriced at $10.00. In Pennsylvania she visited Allentown, the 
Gettysburg Civil War battlefield, and the town of Stroudsburg, where a waitress enlivened the evening by first 
dropping a tray of salad, and next slipping and dropping the main course. All in all "This was a fine trip - well 
worth the cost." She did not visit the cottage in 1974. 

Bill and Gloria were now divorced. Bill, slowly recovering from a near-fatal bout with Hodgkins 
Disease, continued to live with Gladys until June 12. He then moved to his farm near Sugar Grove and 
Lancaster in Fairfield county. On January 2 he was able to return to teaching elementary school. Gloria 
continued to live in the family residence at 1532 Burlington Avenue. Despite the divorce Bill and Gloria saw 
each other fairly often. He would watch the children for her from time to time, and she was attentive to Bill 
during his serious illness. Gloria's house was burglarized and vandalized on one occasion. Gary's second son, 
Michael, was born February 9. Kay's third child, and first daughter, Nicole, was born October 17. Karen was 
active in the Girl Scouts. Colleen had her back brace for scoliosis removed, and continued her studies at 
Perkins School for the Blind in Massachusetts. 

Dorothy and Dick were still living in Cincinnati. Valerie enjoyed swimming and gymnastics, and had 
a paper route. B.J. was enrolled at Miami University in Oxford, Ohio. Chuck was still in High School. 
Dorothy and Dick enjoyed square dancing. 

Gladys spent Easter, Thanksgiving, and Christmas with Don and Ellen in Upper Arlington. Don left 
for Mexico on June 2, and spent two months studying Spanish in Cuernavaca at CIDOC, a noted language 
school run by the famous former priest and author, Ivan Illich. Illich invited Don to breakfast and they spent 
four hours together, and Don agreed to be a consultant on Illich's book, Medical Nemesis. Ellen flew to 
Guatemala City on August 16 and met Don right on schedule at the airport. He had been visiting Panama, 
Costa Rica, Nicaragua, Honduras, and El Salvador. They had 12 days together to visit many parts of 
Guatemala. 

Jennie's health was noticeably failing throughout the year. On May 22 Gladys wrote Jennie "isn't so 
well." The next month, Esther Smith, the lady with whom Jennie lived, became paralyzed from a stroke. On 
November 14 Jennie fell and fractured her pelvis. Gladys and Don visited her at the Zanesville Hospital on 
October 16, and she died at eight the next morning. Frieda came from Phoenix for her funeral. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1974 with "End of another year. I am so thankful Bill is so much better, 
and for my good health. I didn't go to cottage and missed going. Had a trip in October through East. Jennie 
died in November. Frieda came. The years don't heal my missing Charles." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXVIII, PART TWO (1975) 
Gladys, age 76, enjoyed good health during the year, except for a mature cataract on her right eye, 

and a slightly elevated blood pressure. She was able to maintain most of her usual activities. She played 
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bridge once or twice a week, was active at church, planted a garden, and made several trips during the year. 
She saw regularly all of her three children, her eleven grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren. Her 
neighbors were a great blessing to Gladys. She had many friends in the neighborhood, and regular, numerous 
contacts with most of them. At home she did less baking than formerly, and enjoyed crocheting, making 
plastic rugs (from bread wrappers), watching television, and reading. Still she could never quite dispel feelings 
of loneliness, and a heartfelt longing for Charles, gone from her by now for six years. 

As before Gladys played regularly in two bridge clubs; she called these "foursomes." One of these 
included Merle Axline, Edith Walter, Frieda Beltz, and Gladys; the second included Gerry Jones, Mabel 
Turner, Nellie [?], and Gladys. She also played every other week with University Wives at the University Golf 
Course. The top prize one could win was $1.00. At Crestview Presbyterian Church, located at 350 East Tulane 
Road, where Gladys had been a member for more than forty years, she was active in several different groups. 
Her "Circle" met once a month although "every year our group gets smaller." Attendance would range from 6 
to 12. She attended Golden Crest, an association of older women, and the Women's Association. She joined a 
new group called "Chat'n Sew,' with 15 to 20 members, which met to sew quilts and comforts. Gladys always 
enjoyed this group. On Sunday mornings following the regular services there was a regular "Brunch" for 
widows in the church. She worked on the bake sale, the Bazaar, and the Men's Dinner. Several friends passed 
away during the year, including Esther Smith, the lady who had once cared for Aunt Jennie, now deceased; 
Fred Ochs, a distant relative; and Estel Gifford, a member of Charles and Gladys' very first bridge club dating 
back to the 1920's. 

Her garden seemed larger than ever. She planted onions, radishes, bush squash, red and yellow 
tomatoes, turnips, carrots, lettuce, and cucumbers. She grew so many tomatoes she was able to freeze 16 
containers, plus 5 containers of cherries, and an unstated number of containers of apple sauce. She got the 
apples and cherries from Don's back yard, plus Bill brought her items from his garden at his farm. Her next-
door neighbor, Richard Davis, gave her blackberries. There were dozens of flowers on all sides of her house. 
In the fall she had 43 pots of flowers growing inside the house to be replanted again in the spring. Although 
she wrote "[I] seldom bake anymore," her pies for the year included lemon, blueberry, apple, cherry, peach, 
and blackberry, many dozens of cookies, and several kinds of cakes. There was always on hand something 
delicious to eat whenever the grandchildren appeared. 

Among her favorite activities at home were making plastic rags from cut-up strips of bread wrappers 
which were woven into attractive and useful rags. She sold five of these at the church bazaar, and gave others 
to neighbors. (I have one to this day.} She finished a couple of paintings from "paint by number" sets, enjoyed 
her slide collection, especially those from the South American trip she and Charles made in 1968, played 
Scrabble, and walked frequently around the neighborhood, usually for 1 V2 miles or longer. Evenings were 
often devoted to television or reading. She enjoyed football and basketball, movies, and the Miss America 
Pageant. Her reading declined since because of the cataract "[I] can't read like I used to." She delayed surgery 
on the eye since "I am so afraid of surgery." No matter what she was doing Gladys always enjoyed a telephone 
call. [There were few telemarketers in those days.] Telephone calls meant a lot. "Lucy Dennis called in 
evening and talked 2 hours." "Don is so good to call in evening." 

Other comments Gladys made in her diary included "Six years ago today since I lost Charles. I can't 
get over missing him," (August 26); "No one to talk to but the birds," [2 pet parakeets]; "Sunday is a long 
day;" "Don, Dorothy, and Bill all here for dinner. So nice to have all my children here," (June 2); "Don't seem 
to get anything done. Don't want to do the things that I should," (Feb. 20); "It has been the nicest Christmas I 
have had since I lost Charles, but I'll never get over missing him." (Dec. 25). When Gladys felt lonely it 
seemed that one of her neighbors would often show up to talk, visit, or bring her some small, thoughtful gift. 
Among the items given her by neighbors included grapefruit, oranges, tomatoes, blackberries, an Easter 
Basket, apple cobbler, frozen corn, a cherry pie, a big sack of apples, two hyacinths, several boxes of candy, 
flowers, and a piece of birthday cake. Gladys always like to reciprocate. Such kindnesses needed to be repaid. 
She watered neighbors flowers when they were gone, kept their dogs, sat for several days with Ada Lewis, a 
neighbor, who had a broken ankle. 

All her life Gladys paid close attention to prices and expenses. Once when Kroger's, the grocery 
chain, stopped giving "bonus stamps," she stood in line for over two hours to redeem those she already had for 
a garden rake and a small Teflon skillet. Among the prices she recorded for 1975 include $202.00 for a 
"Genie" garage door opener; $38.99 for a new lock on her front door; $9.00 for an office call to her doctor; 
$2.05 for a pound of "bridge mix" candy ("Never paid so much"); $10.00 for a permanent (up from $9.00); 
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$15.96 for a tune-up for her car; $4.50 for her driver's license good for four years (pictures now required); 
$46.75 for a new battery for her car; and finally $.13 for postage for a first-class letter (up from $.10). 

Comments about her three children, and the grandchildren, were sporadic and occasional. Bill and 
Gloria, both 51 and now divorced, had separate residences, but still saw each other fairly often. Gloria 
remained in the family residence at 1532 Burlington Avenue, and Bill lived in his nice trailer on his farm. He 
was slowly recovering from a very serious ailment, Hodgkin's Disease. His doctors assured him that both his 
X-Rays and blood tests were good. Gladys wrote once "He looks so nice and has put on weight." Once Bill 
felt well enough to walk the picket line when teachers were on strike. He bought a new Jeep during the year. 
Bill, along with Karen, took a nine-week course on sign language so that they might better communicate with 
Colleen, deaf and blind. Colleen graduated in June from the Perkins School for the Blind in Massachusetts. 

Dorothy, 47, and Dick, 51, continued to live in Cincinnati. They enjoyed square dancing, running, and 
working out, and always kept themselves in top physical condition. Dick's brother died on January 6. Barbara 
Jean ("B.J.") attended the University of Miami in Oxford, Ohio, and became engaged to a fellow student, Gary 
Novak. She spent the summer in Europe, mainly Germany. Chuck had a steady girlfriend. Valerie enjoyed 
competitive swimming, and once went to Florida for a meet. 

Don, 44, and Ellen, 40, continued to reside at 1896 Baldridge Road in Upper Arlington. Don was the 
Senior Professor of Latin American History at Ohio State. John, 17, did very well in his College Entrance 
exams. Linda excelled with the piano and had a recital on May 31. Tom showed much promise as a wrestler at 
school. Ellen had surgery on October 29 for removal of her right ovary. 

Gladys had several trips during the year. There was a four-day bus trip to Holland, Michigan to attend 
the Tulip Festival which brought half a million visitors to a city of 30,000. The highlights were seeing a Dutch 
flag made from 26,000 tulips, and an American flag made from 32,000 tulips. Most of the month of July was 
spent at the cottage with Don, Ellen, and their three children. Her first day back she wrote "So glad to see it 
again, but I miss Charles here so much." In her honor Ellen roasted a turkey in a garbage can, a "new one" as 
Gladys relates. This was true, but the barbecue had been made by John as a shop project in high school. It 
worked beautifully and we used it for years. Gladys busied herself cutting out popal shoots. The popal, a 
member of the aspen family, send up numerous shoots from roots. Gladys chopped down everyone. She hated 
popals. She made blueberry jam from some of the 50 quarts of blueberries picked that summer, mainly by 
Don. The Coopers' good friend, the Williams', spent a long weekend at the cottage. In preparation the day 
before their arrival Ellen baked in one day a chocolate cake, three coffee cakes, two loaves of banana nut 
bread, and two blueberry pies. All was gone by Sunday. John, and his friend, next-door neighbor, David 
Schwarze, both swam more than a mile across Fish Lake on July 17. Gladys records two fish that were caught: 
a five pound, 28" northern pike, caught by Jim Williams, and a 12 V2 inch pike caught by Ellen. Don and John 
fished one morning at Birch Island Lake, and caught one pike. The Schwarze's were invited for dinner; Ellen 
served rabbit and blueberry pie. In addition to swimming the children enjoyed horseback riding at a local 
stable, the Log Rolling World Championships in Hayward, and hanging out with their friends. One night, says 
Gladys, the "gang" of young people stayed until 1:00 A.M. In a sad moment Gladys wrote "I miss Charles so 
much. Would be better to stay home," but closed with "I'm glad I went but nice to get home." On October 27 
Gladys signed the cottage over to Don. 

Her final trip was a three- week visit to Phoenix, Arizona, with Frieda Cooper, her sister-in-law, and 
good friend, and Frieda's family. She spent time with most of Frieda's children. Joe, and his wife, Carol, 
hosted the group for Thanksgiving dinner. Carol made gingerbread Pilgrims for the occasion, and cooked a 20 
Vi pound turkey. Gladys wrote "Had an excellent dinner, but don't feel I fit in anywhere. Joe, the only one 
who has shown interest in my family." She feared she had stayed too long, and was happy to get back home 
on December 2. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1975 with the following comment. "This has been a good year. I have had 
good health. In October learned I have a mature cataract on right eye. So thankful Bill continue to be well. 
Ellen had surgery. Colleen graduated from Perkins. Barbara announced her engagement. I was at Dorothy's 
twice. Had a trip to Holland, Michigan. Four weeks at cottage and three weeks with Frieda. Much to be 
thankful for." 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIX, PART ONE (1976) 

Gladys, age 77, opened her diary for 1976 with "Am glad I am here to start another year. Wonder 
what it will bring?" She would find many moments of pleasure, even joy, but they had to be found within a 
narrowing circle of activities and friends. There were times of discouragement as the road ahead 
sometimes seemed too difficult and uncertain to bear. On July 2 she wrote "So blue and lonesome. I don't 
often cry, but so blue." At other times she wrote "Don't have enough to do. Can't seem to read like I used 
to;" "So seldom go out at night;" "The weekends are so long. Phone seldom rings on Saturday or Sunday; 
"A long, lonesome day;" "Sometimes I think 'What is the use'?"; "The evenings are so long, sometimes I 
think it will never come time to go to bed." Once, anxious for "something to do," she washed every piece 
in her china closet. On May 2, which would have been Charles' 77th birthday, she wrote "I'll never get over 
missing him." She continued, of course, to find much pleasure and pride in her house, her children (and 
their families), her friends and neighbors, and her church. It was these four core areas that nourished and 
sustained her in her elderly years. 

In the home she continued her usual regimen of cleaning, dusting, washing, ironing, and yard 
work, but hired help for certain more difficult jobs, such as cleaning out the gutters, and painting interior 
walls and the outside trim. Outside it was Gladys who mowed the grass, applied the Turf Builder, raked the 
leaves, planted the plentiful coleus, marigolds, and adgeratum, both in front and in back, picked up the 
acorns (which were "terrible" that year), swept the walks and driveway, brought in the firewood from 
behind the garage, and planted her small garden. She planted onions, cucumbers, squash, peppers and 
tomatoes. Wilt and squirrels threatened her tomato plants and some died, but Bill gave her healthy 
replacements, and Don gave her a big sack of tomatoes from the garden of Ellen's father, Dr. Clayton 
Hutchins. In fact, she put 25 containers of tomatoes in the freezer, as well as several of apples and cherries. 
The apples and cherries came from Don's backyard. She enjoyed her television in the basement, and in 
cold weather had a fire and popcorn. She watched a lot of football and basketball. Only once does she 
mention wanting to see a movie in a theatre, but the bus never came and she gave it up. She still had her 
cat, K.C. although one of her two parakeets, Polly, died. Don buried Polly under the magnolia tree next to 
Lindy, her former bird. 

Outside the house her favorite recreation continued to be bridge. She belonged to two "foursomes" 
and except in inclement weather played once or even twice a week. She also played bridge with the 
University Wives. But ones notes more hesitation on the part of the aging members to drive in questionable 
weather. Bridge was usually preceded by lunch at a restaurant, or the clubhouse of the Ohio State 
University Golf Course. Top prize continued to be $1.00, and Gladys won her share. She joined a Senior 
Citizen Center where the main activity for women seemed to be sewing. "[I] don't care much about it, just 
somewhere to go." She continued to make her usual frequent visits to the library, bank, groceries, drug 
stores, and shopping center. At Crestview Presbyterian Church, where Gladys had been a member since 
1931, she was still quite active. She belonged to a "Circle," to "Golden Crest," and the Women's 
Association. In fact, she declined an offer to be President of the Women's Association. She completed a 
six-week Bible study class, worked on the annual Bazaar, helped with the "Mother -Daughter" Banquet, 
enjoyed "Chat'n Sew," which made afghans for hospital patients, and usually attended the Sunday Brunch 
for widows. On one occasion 17 women attended the brunch. 

She did less shopping than had once been the case, but she does record the cost of several 
purchases. There was a new handbag, $10.37, marked down $2.00; a dress, $28.00; blue shoes, 
$20.00; onion sets, $.59 a pound; tomato plants, $.39 apiece; one-half bushel apples, $3.00; furnace 
checked, $26.24; calling a plumber, $52.37, and hiring Mr. Dickerson to wash all inside walls, 
$30.00. Her neighbors continued to be good friends and her daily source of strength and support. 
Her best friends were Barbara Kaiser, across the street, and Jeanette Davis, next-door. Jeanette and 
Gladys played many games of scrabble usually in the afternoon but sometimes at night. The number 
of visits back and forth among the neighbors seems almost amazing. Frequently people would "drop 
in" with some sort of gift. These included various kinds of fruit, vegetables, candy, soup, and 
pastries. When Gladys baked a cake or pie she would often take half of it to a neighbor. Kindnesses 
had to be acknowledged and repaid. There was a neighborhood block party once a year. More than 
anything else it was the constant attention Gladys got from her neighbors that allowed her to 
continue living alone in her own home. She had now been living in her house for 19 years. On 
February 22 she wrote "19 years ago today we moved here. How 
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proud we were of our new house. I have had three new homes;" the two others being 393 Mimring 
Road and the cottage in Wisconsin. Beyond the neighborhood close friends were Helen Utterback 
and Blanche Smith from church, as well as her bridge friends. 

Gladys had few trips outside of the city. She spent Christmas with Dorothy and her family in 
Cincinnati. She and Helen enjoyed a one-day "Mystery" bus tour; a trip to Marietta, Ohio, for a 
riverboat ride, and an overnight to West Virginia to see the musical "The Hatfields and McCoys." 
Her health continued good. She continued to monitor closely her blood pressure, complained at 
times of a sore knee, and took fewer walks. She got a swine flu shot. Her major worry was her 
eyesight which was lessened by a cataract. "[I] am worried about my eyes. Charles would have 
taken care of me." 

As usual Gladys records some details about her three children and their families. Her chief 
concern for her children concerned Bill's health. Despite his earlier bout with Hodgkins' Disease, 
Bill seemed to be in remission. His blood count was good once again, but even so he had a one-
month course of radiation. On September 27 he was admitted to Riverside Hospital with a sudden 
onset of what later was called shingles. Don drove to Bill's farm in the middle of the night to take 
him to the hospital; he was admitted at six in the morning. Gladys was very worried. "How I miss 
Charles when these troubles come, but don't know what I would do without Don." Bill spent 11 
days in the hospital, and lived with Gladys for the next six weeks. He sought to retire from teaching 
on a medical disability, but had not been able to convince a doctor to approve it. Bill and Karen 
took a nine-week course on hand sign language so that they could better communicate with Colleen, 
both deaf and blind. Bill and the girls had dinner with Gladys every Monday evening on class days. 
He continued to live in a trailer on his farm, and rented out the farmhouse. Gloria, his former wife, 
whom Bill still saw on family occasions, moved to Westerville. Bill enjoyed his new jeep. He made 
an attractive grave blanket for Charles' grave. 

Dorothy and Dick continued to live in Cincinnati at 11410 Gresham Place. Earlier they had 
purchased a house trailer and kept it on a sizable lot in the countryside. Unfortunately it was 
severely damaged during a hard storm. It was blown over and all windows were broken. This may 
have been why they purchased a new mobile home on July 12. Chuck and Melanie were married on 
March 19. Their son, Jeremy, was born May 29. He was 6 pounds, 4 ounces, and "a real doll." 
Chuck worked at a local country club. Barbara Jean ("B.J.") married Gary Novak on June 12. They 
had met while students at Miami University of Ohio. The wedding was outside Oxford in a state 
park. Both Dorothy and Dick continued their very active physical lives. They both liked to run, and 
competed at times in racing events. Dick once jogged 6 lA miles to work. They also enjoyed square 
dancing. 

Don and Ellen continued to live with the three children at 1896 Baldridge Road in Upper 
Arlington. He continued as the Senior Professor of Latin American History at Ohio State. John 
graduated from Upper Arlington High School with National Honor Society recognition, and earned 
a 3.6 average his first quarter in the university. He also tested out of so many hours that after one 
quarter he lacked only four hours for sophomore standing. During the summer John worked at 
Voyager Village Golf Course in Wisconsin. He went to the cottage alone on June 12, and opened it 
up by himself. This included installing the dock, and turning on the water system, gas, and 
electricity. The rest of the family joined him on June 21. Tom continued at Upper Arlington High 
School where he excelled at wrestling. Linda went to the Mother-Daughter Banquet with her 
grandmother at church. Ellen's parents, Dr. Clayton and Mrs. Gladys Hutchins, broke up 
housekeeping. They sold their long-time residence at 6110 Wilson Lane, Bethesda, and moved to a 
comfortable Retirement Community at 403 Russell Avenue, Apt. #404, in Gaithersburg, Maryland. 
Don drove a large truck back to Columbus with various items of furniture. 

Gladys did not include for 1976 her customary end-of-year summary of major events. 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XXXIX, PART TWO (1977) 

Gladys, age 79, continued most of her customary routines now well established for many years. 
There were, however, some reminders of her advancing years centered chiefly around some health issues. 
On February 27 she fell down three steps on her front porch, but suffered no serious aftereffects. On 
various days she wrote that she wasn't feeling very well. This may have been one of the reasons she visited 
Lutheran City, a Seniors' retirement community. Her declining eyesight was a concern. She wrote "I feel 
so bad and can't see out of my right eye." She was reassured by her doctor, however, that the problem was 
an artery stoppage and could be treated successfully. Her cataracts did not requite surgery. Blood pressure 
readings continued to be good. Her greatest concern was the stroke she suffered on September 20. About to 
leave for church suddenly she suffered a severe headache, and was unable to walk. Don came at once, and 
Ellen spent the night. Her family physician, Dr. Rose, came to the house and diagnosed the problem as 
pertaining to the inner ear, but Don insisted she go to the hospital. After various X-Rays and a brain scan 
she was admitted on September 22. On September 28 she was told she had suffered a slight stroke which 
affected only her balance, and that she would make a good recovery. On October 10 Don took her home 
after three weeks in the hospital. During that time she records 58 visits to her room by family, friends and 
ministers. All three of her children visited. Her sister-in-law, Frieda Cooper, from Phoenix, Arizona, came 
and stayed with Gladys for three weeks. During that time Gladys received 64 "Get Well" cards. She had a 
brief experience with shingles later in the year. 

The rest of the year was largely uneventful and she pursued the activities she loved. She 
played bridge with two "foursomes," as well as with the Ohio State Women's Association, and 
occasionally at the Senior Center. One of the "foursomes" disbanded at the end of the year. She 
continued sewing comforts at the Senior Center, and was awarded a silver star pin for 50 hours of 
volunteer work. She made a comfort for her latest great-grandchild, Jeremy Kutchera, son of Chuck. 
She continued occasionally to bake, and in addition to zucchini and apple-carrot-raisin bread, she 
made cakes, cookies, and cherry, pumpkin, apple, rhubarb, and lemon pies. She planted her usual 
small garden; a neighbor man helped with placing tomato stakes. There were also onions, 
cucumbers, and pole beans which grew on a trellis Charles had made for the side of the garage. 
Flowers, such as marigolds, impatiens, geraniums, and adgeratum, brightened three sides of the 
house. Gladys set out 29 pots of flowers which she had kept in the house over the winter. 
Housekeeping chores, such as washing, ironing, dusting, sweeping, etc. took less of her time than 
formerly, but she still sometimes cleaned snow off the driveway in the wintertime, and did "more 
than some of the men do around here." Evenings were devoted mainly to television and reading, 
although "I can't read like 1 used to." She subscribed to a daily newspaper, The Columbus Dispatch. 
She lamented that she "hardly ever gets out in evening." There was "nowhere to go." Once, and 
only once, did she see a movie in a theatre. It was "Oh,God" with George Burns and John Denver. 
In the summer months she continued once in awhile to enjoy walking through the Overbrook 
Hallow. A fortuitous event was the appearance at her house of a stray cat. After trying 
unsuccessfully to find the owner Gladys kept the cat. She named her "K.C" for Kitty Cat. But Polly, 
one of her two parakeets, died. "Don buried her under the magnolia tree. Four little birds buried in 
back yard." She had a brief spat with her best friend, and next-door neighbor, Jeanette Davis, who 
asked Gladys when she was going to take down "that rickety old fence." Jeanette thought Gladys 
must not know "how bad it looks." "None of your business," she told Jeanette. The spat didn't last 
long. Their usual Scrabble games resumed. 

At Crestview Presbyterian Church she remained active. Inclement weather kept her away 
for winter months. But she still attended the Women's Society, Golden Crest, "Chat'n Sew," and the 
Sunday Brunch for widows. She made three lap robes from material left over from making the 
comfort for Jeremy, and several braided plastic rugs made from bread wrappers; all of these were 
sold at the church Bazaar. From left over scraps from the lap robes she made hot pads, also for sale 
at church. She served as a greeter before several Sunday services. Her neighbors continued to be 
most attentive. At various times they brought her oranges, grapefruit, cake, pie, tomatoes, flowers, 
and even meals when she returned from the hospital. In return she watered their flowers when they 
were away. She did decide, however, not to attend the block party for that year. She records several 
expenditures during the year: Cleaning driveway of snow, $2.35; new Frigidaire 
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washer, $343.15; Onion sets, $.75 a pound; new vacuum, $23.09; Permanent, $12.50; repairing flat 
tire, $2.00; Office call to Dr. Rose, $29.00; new glass door for fireplace, $165.00; furnace checked, 
$21.45 and gutters cleaned, $10.00. 

One of the major events of the year was the extremely cold and snowy January weather. On 
the 13th it was -14° in Columbus, and broke all records for 82 years. It got worse. On January 17 it 
was -19°, the coldest day in a century. Readings were even lower on Bill's farm. By January 20, as 
Gladys watched the inauguration of President Jimmie Carter, there was a brief respite as the 
temperature climbed back to 14°. She managed to slip out to buy groceries, her first time outside of 
tRe house in two weeks. Still the snow was 13 inches deep. Garbage was not collected for three 
weeks. There developed a severe shortage of natural gas. Gladys wrote: "We are supposed to keep 
our thermostats 65° in daytime, and 55° at night. Have shut heat off in all bedrooms. Many cars 
stuck on our street." January 28 was the "worst day of the winter." Blizzards and high winds hit the 
city. "All schools closed. University at noon. Thousands off work when industry closed. Even bars 
and restaurants are to close." Gladys passed some of the time watching the television series "Roots." 
At church "everything" was cancelled for the month of February except Sunday services, and these 
were held in the basement since they couldn't afford to heat the sanctuary. 

Gladys records three deaths of friends during the year. Mr. Cochran, a neighbor, died on 
August 24, followed one week later by the death of Mrs. Minister, a long-time friend from Gladys' 
former neighborhood. Mr. Scott, next-door neighbor, died suddenly as he was mowing the lawn. 
Charles had died in the same sudden fashion, and this reminded Gladys of the worst day of her life. 
"So low, brings it all back to me." On June 9, on her 54th wedding anniversary, Gladys got out their 
wedding pictures. "I look at our wedding pictures and wonder if we were ever that young." Another 
family note. Frieda wrote that Margie, her middle daughter, was divorcing her husband, Jim Little. 

Bill, age 53, continued to live in his house trailer on his farm south of town. He sold off part 
of the farm, the farmhouse and 8 Vi acres. His health was fairly stable although he had an infected 
toe that required a trip to the emergency room. He had Easter and Christmas dinners at the home of 
Gloria, his former wife, and their children. Gary, age 26, lived apart with his wife, Kathy, and their 
two boys, Robert and Michael. Karen had a job at McDonald's. Colleen "conversed" with Linda and 
Tom on one occasion with her "Braille writer." 

Gladys visited Dorothy, age 49, and her family twice during the year, once in May and 
again in September. On the May visit she saw Chuck, Melanie, and baby Jeremy, who was given 
the beautiful comfort made by Gladys. By June Melanie had left Chuck. Both he and the baby 
moved back with Dorothy and Dick. Dorothy took care of Jeremy, her first grandchild. Gladys 
attended B.J.'s graduation from Miami University at Oxford on May 15. She and Gary left for 
their new home in St. Louis, Missouri. Gladys spent a day with the family at their trailer in the 
countryside. Gladys noted the seven apple trees growing on their land. 

Don, age 45, the only one of the siblings to live in town, saw Gladys many times during the 
year. He did her taxes and handled all of her medicare paperwork. Gladys comments on two 
occasions in 1977 when Don spoke publicly on current Latin American issues, his specialty at Ohio 
State. On January 12 he was "on T.V. in evening. Gave a talk as to whether Puerto Rico should be a 
state. I do wish his father could have seen him." On September 14 he "was on radio [on WMNI] for 
an hour talking about Panama Canal." On March 21 he showed slides on Brazil to the Golden Crest 
group. "He gave a good talk and I was so proud of him." Don and his family were at the cottage in 
Wisconsin from June 20 through August 15. There was a severe storm at the cottage on July 4 
which destroyed many trees in the area, but the cottage escaped unharmed. But the power was off 
for 23 hours. On the way to Wisconsin the family visited with Ralph and Flo Hutchins, Ellen's 
brother and sister-in-law, in Chicago. Upon their return the family harvested a huge crop of 
tomatoes from their backyard garden. At one time Ellen told Gladys sRe had 22 quarts of tomato 
juice cooking on the stove. In the fall Don, with help from John, disassembled and moved Charles' 
workbench from Gladys' basement to their own at 1896 Baldridge Road. A possible tragedy at the 
home was avoided when Don discovered a smouldering fire in John's 
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bedroom. He had left his electric blanket turned on, and a box of ammunition on top of it. Don 
found it just in time, and a fire was avoided. 

Gladys closes her diary for 1977 with a brief reflection on the year just past. "At my age 
when New Year's Eve comes you wonder if you will be here another year. I had no trips this year. 
Don's went to cottage, except John who worked at a camp in Indiana. Chuck was divorced and 
Dorothy raising the baby. Bill sold farmhouse and 8 !4 acres. On September 20th I had a light stroke, 
in hospital 18 days. All so good to me, my family and friends. Frieda came for three weeks. Now, 
don't use cane around house, but take it when I go out. May 1978 be good to us all, bless my 
children with good health." 

SYNOPSISOF BOOK XL, PART ONE (1978) 
The first sentence in Gladys' diary for 1978 reads "Am glad I am here to start another 

year." There were various health and weather concerns early in the year, but these both changed 
for the better. Early on she was still recovering from her stroke of September 25, 1977, which had 
confined her to the hospital for 18 days. But gradually she needed her cane less and less, and by 
June 11 she was able to go to church for the first time without it. Getting to that point was not 
always easy. The winter of 1977-78 was one of the worst on record in Columbus. On January 20 
there were 17 inches of snow on the ground, a record. The storm of January 26 was described as 
"the worst storm in Ohio's history." She was awakened early in the morning by 69 miles per hour 
winds. "A real blizzard! Everything closed, stores, schools, no busses running. No mail delivery." 
Hundreds of people were stranded in cars, roads were almost impassable. Some motorists were 
rescued by National Guard helicopters. Persons planning to attend the Saturday basketball game 
at Ohio State were told not to come unless they could walk to St. John Arena. Most churches 
closed on Sunday. What did Gladys do during this storm? "I polished my everyday silver." She 
always liked to be active and productive, and did not enjoy her confinement. "Being shut in so 
long has begun to 'get me.' Crying spell." On February 16, "I feel so discouraged, for I can only 
do a little at a time. I wonder if I'll ever drive my car or get out again. Has been almost six weeks 
since I have had my good clothes on." One week later, "So many problems. Have been shut in so 
long - it is about getting me! No one to talk with. Oh, Charles, how I miss you!" Several times 
she wrote "Don't have enough to do." Long, restful afternoon naps on the davenport 
became commonplace. It was five and one-half months after leaving the hospital before Gladys was 
able to drive her car again. In the meantime because of her health and the weather as of February 5 
she had only gotten to church three times All of this was very disheartening, but better days were 
coming. 

With the arrival of spring Gladys could once again plan her garden. She planted tomato 
seeds in an egg carton on March 22, the second day of spring. She always noted the first spring 
appearance of robins, and was cheered by the first spring shoots on her perennial flowers. Don had 
spaded the garden. Onions and lettuce were planted in early April, and beans, peppers, and red and 
yellow tomatoes in mid-May. By June she had planted dozens of annuals, such as impatiens, coleus, 
marigolds, and geraniums. Over the winter she had kept dozens of pots of flowers. These were 
moved first to the back porch as the weather warmed, and then planted outside. She was not 
discouraged when a neighbor's dog destroyed many of her flowers by her front porch. Replacements 
were quickly planted. She set out her bird feeders, and kept a steady supply of suet under a wire 
mesh by the tree near her picture window. The nuthatches always visited several times a day. Water 
was always kept in the concrete birdbath Charles had made years ago. Some birds seemed to enjoy 
a splash in the birdbath after gorging themselves with Gladys' birdseeds and suet. She enjoyed her 
first fresh beans and onions from her garden by early June, and tomatoes were ready by late July. 
During the summer she made several trips to Don's residence in Upper Arlington (Don's family was 
away at the cottage in Wisconsin) to pick cherries and apples. By fall she had so many tomatoes and 
apples that she put 23 containers of cooked tomatoes in her freezer, and several of apples. She made 
tomato preserves from her yellow tomatoes. The enjoyment from her garden was a major factor in 
her rising spirits as the year wore on. 

Gladys was blessed to be part of an unusual and very close neighborhood. Yaronia Drive 
South was a short, dead end street relatively secluded by the large number of old and large trees, 
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and by the nearby Overbrook Hallow. One huge oak near her place was thought to be over 200 
years old. There were about 10 houses on this street, and it is true that everybody there knew 
everybody else. Gladys' neighbors were there for her almost all of the time, especially when she 
could not drive. Neighbors brought in her groceries, and called and stopped by frequently. Her best 
personal friends were Jeanette Davis, next-door, and Barbara Kaiser directly across the street. 
Richard Davis, Jeanette's unmarried son, mowed the grass, cleaned the gutters, washed windows, 
installed and removed storm windows according to season, and helped Gladys in numerous ways. 
Neighbors brought gifts, including grapefruit, tomatoes, pecans, pineapple upside-downside cake, 
cole slaw, and four oysters. Mrs. Young, whose dog had destroyed some of Gladys' flowers, left a 
plate of cookies for her on the front ledge while Gladys was away. Unfortunately, a squirrel found 
them first. She brought more. 

Her main activity outside the home continued to be bridge. Most games were cancelled over 
the winter, but by June she back on schedule, and even driving her own car. She played frequently 
with friends at the Ohio State University Golf Course, at First Community Village, a retirement 
center, in Stew Harrison's Restaurant, and in members' homes. First prize continued to be $1.00. 
Gladys hoarded all of her bridge earnings in her "bridge jar," and when she had enough for some 
special purpose she would splurge it all. On June 21 she bought her lunch at the Golf Course 
($3.56) with coins from the bridge jar. With better health and weather Gladys returned to her usual 
activities at church, including the Sunday Brunch for widows, "Chat'n Sew," Golden Crest, the 
Women's Association, and her Circle. For the first time Gladys did not host a Circle meeting in her 
home. "I am not equal to it now." One Sunday service she considered a waste of time. On July 30 
"the supply minister was poor - as far as sermon concerned could have stayed home." Twice she 
made one-day bus trips to the Country Playhouse in Dayton to see "Oklahoma" and "South Pacific." 
She visited Dorothy and Dick in Cincinnati in April. She still went to the Senior Center to sew. 

At home she really counted on her television for entertainment. "Don't know what I would 
do without T.V." In addition to the usual football and basketball, she mentioned watching "Black 
Beauty" and "Roots." The only book she mentions by name as having read was "The Thorn Birds." 
Still the evenings passed slowly. Her cat, KC, or Kacy, offered companionship, and in winter her 
fireplace brought warmth and comfort. There was one serious problem with her house. Her 
basement took on water after a sudden storm, and it cost her $1,990.00 to get it repaired. She did 
her best, as her strength permitted, to keep up on her housework, but the washing, ironing, dusting, 
cleaning, etc. seemed less intentional. Gladys still baked, though not very often. She made apple, 
rhubarb, blueberry, and cherry pies, orange and ice box cookies, and zucchini and raisin, carrot, 
apple bread. 

Some of the prices Gladys recorded for the year include: $90.20, new disposal; $276.56, 
new shrubbery in front of house; $77.09, carpet cleaned; $54.59, tune-up on car; $35.00, furnace 
checked; and $.50 a pound for onion sets. First class postage had gone up to$.l 5. She complained 
about the "terrible" and "awful" prices at the grocery. "Almost $18.00 for what 1 got - no meat 
except bacon." "Had over $31.00 in groceries. Don't think I ever spent that much at one time -only 
meat and chicken." "Lettuce, $.99, cauliflower, $1.59. Won't buy." But she did get a free five-pound 
ham at Kroger's for spending $10.00 there each week for twelve consecutive weeks. 

Bill, age 54, and Gloria, 54, lived as before in their own houses following their divorce. Bill 
had already sold off the house on his farm, and this year he sold the trailer where he had lived since. 
After getting the bank loan he needed he was able to have a new house constructed on his property. 
The trailer was hauled away on June 15, and the new house was not completely done until 
December. In the meantime he lived in his garage. Kays's two sons, Christopher and Brian, were 
also staying with him. Gloria was enjoying her own new house in Westerville where she lived with 
the three younger children, Colleen, Wayne, and Karen. Gary and Kay were both married and living 
in their own places. Karen graduated from High School on June 3 as a member of the National 
Honor Society. She enrolled at Ohio State and started in September. Wayne had a minor automobile 
accident. A deer struck his windshield on November 11, but he was uninjured. 

Dorothy, age 50, and Dick age 54, married 25 years on June 9, lived in Cincinnati, but their 
three children were all young adults. Chuck gained custody of two-year old Jeremy after his 
mother, Melanie, departed, but Dorothy cared for the baby in her home. Chuck, age 20, also lived 
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with his parents. BJ. and Gary had a new home. Valerie graduated from High School, and started 
classes at Ohio State in September. Once Valerie started at Ohio State her parents visited Columbus 
more frequently, and this pleased Gladys. 

Don, age 47, and Ellen, age 43, still lived at 1896 Baldridge Road. Don was named Vice 
Chairman of the History Department. "How proud Charles would have been." On January 24 "Don 
was on the radio - panel on Panama Canal. Gave such good answers." He spoke at Wilmington 
College in southern Ohio on April 12. While there he was able to visit Dorothy's nice trailer in the 
countryside. John had a very important experience over the summer. He spent nine weeks in Quito, 
Ecuador, along with several other young people from their church, First Community Church, 
planning and managing programs for underprivileged young people in the Quito YMCA. The 
church called this program "Project Amigos." The program in Quito proved to be a greater 
challenge than anticipated since contrary to what the American youths had been told, virtually no 
groundwork had been laid, and they were essentially on their own. Another student who was with 
John in Quito was Patricia Haeussler, also from Upper Arlington High School, but a grade behind 
John. The two became good friends over the summer, and started dating upon their return home. (In 
time "Trish" would become John's wife.) Upon their return John and Trish brought Gladys a pair of 
ceramic birds on August 29. "I was so pleased to be remembered." This was the first time Gladys 
met Trish. Tom and Linda were in a play at First Community, and Gladys attended this on June 4. 
On May 21 Gladys attended Linda's piano recital. "She and teacher played together on separate 
pianos - 30 pages. Linda was outstanding!!" Don's family was at the cottage in Wisconsin from June 
24 through August 20. Gladys, of course, missed the cottage very much. "How I miss it and think of 
the days Charles and I went." On September 23 Don's family went to Dayton to begin clearing out 
the house of Ruth Hutchins, Ellen's aunt, who had just moved to a nursing home. Tom drove a truck 
back with items retrieved from the house. 

One other family member was mentioned in 1978. Tom Nelson, age 95, and widower of 
Florence Nelson, a cousin of Gladys, died in Phoenix on September 18. He left Gladys $1,000. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1978 with: "The past year has been good to me. Much better. 
Can drive and take care of myself. Haven't been anywhere except two bus trips of one day. Valerie 
went to Mexico for the summer, John to Ecuador and met Trish. Karen to England, B.J. and Gary 
have a new home. Bill moved in his new home. Don's went to cottage. Lost three friends, Blanche 
Ferron and Mrs. Tiffany [both friends from cottage days in Wisconsin] and Marie Burns [distant 
relative]. Valerie and Karen started to Ohio State. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XL, PART TWO (1979) 
There were moments in 1979 when Gladys, age 80, clearly felt the years closing in. Certain 

anniversary days were especially difficult. On June 8, the day before her wedding anniversary, she 
wrote "I feel so low tonight - our anniversary tomorrow and [this is the] time we would have gone 
to cottage." The next day, on June 9, she wrote, "Our 56th wedding anniversary. Now Charles has 
been gone almost ten years, and I have grown old." The most painful anniversary day was August 
26. "It was 10 years today since Charles left me. I will never get over missing him." On Christmas 
Day "Merry Christmas - not very merry getting up alone and opening packages. Eleven of these 
days without Charles. .. .1 am always rather glad when Christmas day is over." "I don't cry very 
often, but got so lonesome today." Her daily routine, as she phrased it once, was "read, watch T.V., 
make plastic rugs. Some days are lonely." One must remember such days were exceptions and not 
the rule. Generally she remained, at least outwardly, optimistic and positive. For example, her 80th 
birthday on September 3. "My 80th birthday and one of the nicest I have had." Friends took her to 
Bill Knapp's Restaurant where she got 80% off her bill, and a complimentary chocolate cake. Some 
of the work staff sang "Happy Birthday" over the loud speaker. She received 17 birthday cards. On 
February 13 "Don't have much to do, but thankful to be well, warm, and plenty of food." 

There was no dramatic change in her interests and routines from the previous year. She 
continued to be active at Crestview Presbyterian Church where she still participated, as she had for 
years, in "Chat'n Sew," Golden Crest, the Sunday Brunch (for widows), and her service 
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Circle. She entertained her Circle at home after stating the previous year that she was "no longer up 
to it." Once a local TV station showed at 6:00 P.M. on the local news her church Circle as they 
sewed "comforts" for hospital patients. The Circle made $130.00 on its annual bake sale. She still 
played bridge in several groups, including her Saturday "foursome," the University Wives, and at 
the Ohio State University Golf Course lodge. An unfortunate moment occurred when Gerry Jones, 
her long time bridge friend, refused to ride with her any longer. She "hurt my feelings." "It makes 
me so mad the way Gerry has treated me and won't ride with me." It sounds as if Gerry didn't trust 
Gladys' driving anymore. A very special evening of bridge was on October 3 when she played with 
"Gerry Gifford, Edith and Bill Walter - the four left [alive] from our [original] bridge club. Started 
51 years ago." She watched a lot of television, but says little about it. She does mention watching 
the Rose Bowl Parade and game, the Miss Universe Pageant, the film "Holocaust," and a lot of 
football and basketball. 

As she did every summer she planted and enjoyed her little garden. She planted at least 13 
tomato plants, although her luck was not the best. A storm damaged some of her plants, and 
squirrels stole many large ones just as they were ripening. "The squirrels have been terrible this 
year." She decided to pick tomatoes at the first sign of ripening to save them from the squirrels. She 
also planted radishes, squash, beans, and onions. At the Senior Center she was honored with a gold 
pin for 100 hours of volunteer sewing work. The volunteers were also given a free dinner, but she 
was "not impressed" with the meal. On one day the routine at the Center changed when the 
volunteers were invited as guests of the Salvation Army to see "650 dolls dressed for needy 
children." The baking routine at home was less intense than in past years, but she still enjoyed her 
kitchen. She mentions baking peanut butter cookies, cupcakes, cakes, bran muffins, zucchini bread, 
and apple, rhubarb, and cherry pies. There was a little mending and sewing, including new curtains 
for Bill, and polishing furniture with "Liquid Gold." 

There were some minor health issues in 1979. On several days she would say "I don't feel 
very good." "Some days I don't feel like doing anything." "[I] have fallen twice, that worries me. 
Kind of wobbly." She had her first cold in several years. Her elevated blood pressure caused 
concern. "It's getting harder for me to read." The most serious episode was when she was admitted 
to Riverside Hospital on September 21 with a temperature of 103°. She stayed for six days with an 
inflamed leg. Fortunately she received much help from family, friends, and neighbors. Her son-in-
law, Richard Kutchera, a graduate engineer, was always willing to help her when he was in town. 
On March 26 "Dick put in a double, stainless steel tank for me. He worked from nine to five." On 
May 25 "Dick fixed holder for hose plus oiled garage door." On September 16 "Dick put carpet 
down in bathroom. A birthday present." Don spaded her garden at times, and took her to many of 
her appointments. She hired a boy from the neighborhood, Eric, to shovel snow. He charged $4.00. 
Her next-door neighbor, Richard Davis, adult son of her best friend, Jeanette, did many chores for 
Gladys. On one day "Richard put storm windows in and washed windows. Charged me $15.00 
including mowing grass. He charges me more all the time." Sometimes professional help was 
needed. Her roof began to leak, and it was discovered that raccoons had chewed some of the roof 
tiles. The repairs cost $93.00. On another occasion she found standing water in her bathroom. She 
needed a new hot water tank. Gladys had lived in her house for twenty-two years. Her neighbors 
were unusually attentive and helpful. Someone, it seemed, was always "dropping in" with 
thoughtful small gifts, including hostess cakes, onion sets, oranges and grapefruit, tomatoes, 
cinnamon bread, cake, and rhubarb. Although not mentioned in the diary Gladys told me she had an 
arrangement with her neighbor across the street that if her drapes were not open by 9:00 A.M. the 
neighbor was to come over and check on her. One neighbor, Mrs. Meyer, died. 

She records several purchases during the years. These included new drapes ($273.38), 
Tomato plants, 8 for $1.00, a home visit by a plumber, ($20.00), getting her furnace checked, 
($50.00), and a permanent ($17.00). Gasoline prices varied from $68.9 to $1.06 per gallon. Grocery 
prices were said to be "awful." She earned several small gifts during the year for making bank 
deposits, including a tote bag, a wall clock, and a watch She also made a few dollars 
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(regrettably) by selling to a door-to-door peddler, Charles' class ring from Ohio State ($10.00), her 
own ring from High School, ($5.00) and Charles' High School Ring, ($5.00). 

Few details are given for family members in her diary for 1979. She visited Dorothy, age 51, 
and Dick, age 55, twice in Cincinnati during the year. The first occasion was Chuck's, age 21, 
marriage on August 4 to Donna following his divorce from Melanie, the mother of Jeremy. The 
"wedding was beautiful and church pretty well filled." The second occasion was for Thanksgiving. 
Valerie, age 20, was enrolled at Ohio State. Like both of her parents she enjoyed running. She ran a 
10 mile race on March 29. Over Thanksgiving Valerie and both of her parents ran a 6.2 mile race. 
Dorothy won first place in her competition and won another trophy. 

Bill, age 55, continued to live in his new house near Lancaster. At times he had both of 
Kay's boys, Chris and Brian, living with him. Gary and Kathy had their own place. Once "some kid 
ran a stop sign and mashed up Gary's truck, but he wasn't hurt." 

Don, age 48, and Ellen, age 44, continued to live in Upper Arlington. Tom wrestled as a 
senior, and won his District Conference. Tom graduated from Upper Arlington High school in June, 
1979. Ellen drove Gladys to Bill's for a weekend. They stopped at Camp Akita, the beautiful church 
camp of First Community Church, which Don and Ellen attended, on their way to Bill's. John spent 
six weeks over the summer on tiny Gibralter Island just off Put-in-Bay on South Bass Island on 
Lake Erie. He studied microbiology at the Ohio State Research Center on the island. On December 
20 he was admitted to Medical School at Wright State University in Dayton . [Later he would 
accept admission to Ohio State's Medical School.] 

Gladys closed her diary for 1979 with the following comment: "I am so thankful to see 
another year come in. Have been pretty well, and so grateful to be in my own home and drive. 
Some things in 1979: Chuck was married to Donna, John was accepted for Medical School, Charles 
would have been so proud of Don being Vice-Chairman of History Department, and the five 
grandchildren at O.S.U. [Valerie, Tom, John, Wayne, and Karen.] I wasn't anywhere except a 
weekend at Bill's, and to Dorothy's for Chuck's wedding and for Thanksgiving." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLI, PART ONE (1980) 
Gladys, 81, wrote "I am glad I have made another year and had pretty good health." Her activities 

continued much as before, although on a gradually diminishing scale. At home her life centered 
around her garden, reading, television, baking, housecleaning, and occasional sewing and mending. 
She enjoyed frequent interaction with her neighbors, especially her two best friends, Barbara Kaiser 
and Jeanette Davis. Another good friend, Ada Lewis, moved to Florida. In her garden she planted, 
as usual, onions, cucumbers, peppers, squash, beans, lettuce, and lots of tomatoes. She even grew a 
cabbage Dorothy had given her. She got plentiful apples and cherries from Don's place, and put 43 
containers, usually yogurt cups, of cooked tomatoes in her freezer, as well as many others of apple 
sauce. Two misfortunes damaged her garden. High water killed young bean plants, and a storm 
blew down some of her tomato plants. Baking was harder than once it had been, but she baked, as 
was her custom, apple, cherry, and peach pies, zucchini and apple-sauce bread, and bran muffins. 
There were usually home-baked cookies on hand when her grandchildren visited. She made four 
afghans during the year as gifts for granddaughters Karen, Colleen, Valerie, and Linda. On 
television she mentions having watched, among others, the Rose Bowl Parade and Game, the 
Kentucky Derby, the Miss America pageant, and many basketball and football games. Several 
books were finished, but she mentions no titles. On one slow day she wrote, "Didn't do much. 
Watch T.V., read, and work on rug [afghan]." She still washed her car, raked leaves, and swept a 
little snow. Her walking routine in the warmer months noticeably leveled off; only once does she 
mention having walked a mile as once was common. In the summer she loved to read on her chaise 
lounge in the back yard. Occasionally she mentioned her eyesight had declined, although Dr. Norris 
gave her a good report. Blood pressure hovered on the high side, and there is a first mention of 
sleeping pills at night. 

Outside the home she still enjoyed bridge. On one day she made 7,680 points, on another, 
8,150 points. Both times she won the top prize of $1.00. On November 7 there was a reunion of the 
four women who with their husbands had been original members of the "dinner" bridge club, 
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long disbanded. They were Juanita Shupe (Hollie), Laura Hardy (Covert), Princess Hatch (Bernard), 
and Gladys (Charles). Hollie was the sole male survivor of the group. The reunion took place at 
Laura's nursing home. The ladies had lunch but played no bridge. At church she continued to attend 
several groups. These included "Chat'n Sew," which she always enjoyed, Golden Crest, the Sunday 
Brunch following the second Sunday service, a gathering of widows, the annual Bazaar, a fund 
raiser, and the Women's Association. Twice she described the latter as "boring," and left midway 
through the program. She still attended the Senior Center to sew. She was awarded her second Gold 
Star for 100 hours of volunteering work (sewing), and invited to a free dinner. 

In the neighborhood she gave and received during the year small gifts with her neighbors. 
She offered cookies, zucchini and apple sauce bread, and received tomatoes, grapefruit, cookies, 
and cake. She had two spats with her best friend, Jeanette Davis, and indeed their friendship cooled 
a bit. Once "[I] went over to Jeanette's. She acted so nasty about Kacy [the cat], 1 picked him up 
and came home." Late in the summer Richard Davis, Jeanette's unmarried adult son who lived with 
her, and who had done many chores for Gladys, "got mad and won't cut my grass anymore. Mad 
because once I told him it didn't need it. Upset me!" After a week of silence Jeanette brought a 
small bottle of perfume for Gladys' birthday, although earlier Gladys had taken Jeanette to the posh 
Old Worthington Inn for lunch on her birthday. In the fall the neighbors continued to burn leaves at 
the end of the street, although it was illegal. The city pick-up was erratic and unreliable. There was 
a brief comment about Gladys' former house at 393 Miming road. Charles bought it, brand new, in 
1931 for $8,800, and sold it in 1956 for $20,400. It was offered for sale in 1980 for $69,000. 

She was still getting around town a fair amount since her car, ten years old, passed 21,000 
miles. She had her first experience with "self-service" gasoline, but fortunately Dorothy, who was 
with her, "knew how" to pump the gasoline. She continues to record in her diary the cost of various 
items. For example, car license, $26.50; a month's natural gas bill, $81.18, the "highest ever;" a 
permanent, $18.00 (up from $17.00); lunches at the restaurant at the Ohio State Golf Course, now 
$3.80, and a peck of apples, $2.50. "Went to two groceries. Every time something is marked 
higher." Of course interest rates were also higher. Gladys got 12% return on a 2 Vz year Certificate 
of Deposit. As usual she says almost nothing in her diary about national or international affairs. 
There were two exceptions. On April 25 "Rescue of hostages [in Iran] failed," and on November 4 
"Election Day. Ronald Reagan elected President.' She doesn't say who she voted for, but one can be 
almost certain it was not for a Democrat. 

There were several "special days" during the year, some celebratory, some sad. On May 2 
"Charles' 81st birthday. Dorothy always calls on his birthday." On June 9, "Our 57th wedding 
anniversary." On August 26 "Eleven years today since Charles left me. So many hurts and problems 
to solve." Happier events included her 81st birthday. "Had such a nice birthday. Hope to have a few 
more." There were various gifts from family and neighbors. She mentions also "My mother was 48 
when she died, my father 62, and Charles 70." Jennie Knowles, Charles' aunt, would have been 100 
on April 19. There was a happy time at a picnic at Don's on October 2. "Wayne, Karen, Colleen, 
Valerie, Gary, Kathy, John, Trish, and Linda. So many grandchildren [seven], and proud of them 
all." John and Trish were married on December 20. Gladys bought a new dress for "$42.00 plus 
tax." The Rehearsal Dinner at the Faculty Club at Ohio State offered "a delicious dinner and good 
time." As for the wedding itself "Dorothy and Dick came about four, and Bill soon afterward. 
Wedding was lovely. Church was filled. Bill sat with Gloria and went to reception with her. We 
were all together to eat. Bill, Gloria, Karen, Colleen, Wayne, Dorothy and Dick. I was given an 
orchid. Food was good and so much." Some 38 gifts were brought to the church for the couple. 

Another special occurrence, bittersweet at times, was Gladys' final visit ever to the cottage 
in Wisconsin. She was there for two weeks in late July. She enjoyed seeing many of her special 
friends. Once ten of her bridge playing friends had a special party for her. She saw the Schwarze's, 
the Johnsons, the Dybvigs, Mrs. Meronk and Opal Day. Don had recently had the first telephone 
installed at the cottage. Gladys enjoyed rides around the lake in Don's "big" boat, and watching 
Linda water ski. But on July 30 "I hate to leave my beloved little cottage, knowing I won't see it 
again. So many memories, but time changes all things." 
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Bill, 56, and Gloria, 56, now divorced, lived separately, of course, but Gladys saw both of 

them fairly often. Apparently Bill was still teaching elementary school, but Gladys never says. For 
much of the year two of his grandsons, the boys of Kay Rehl, Christopher and Bryan, lived with 
Bill, but they moved to Michigan at the end of the year. The reason is not stated, nor indeed was the 
reason why they lived with Bill. Wayne graduated from Ohio State on August 29. Karen attended 
Ohio State, and was a frequent visitor to Gladys. Bill bought a new car during the year, and seemed 
to be doing well with his medical problems. 

Dorothy, 52, and Dick, 56, continued to live in Cincinnati, but visited frequently since 
Valerie was in school at Ohio State. Valerie was admitted to Dental Technician School. Chuck, 22, 
and Donna, bought a new house. Chuck's son, Jeremy, 4, fell and fractured his skull but got better 
quickly. Gladys visited Dorothy for three days in November, and mentions that Dorothy had made 8 
gallons of apple juice. 

Don, 49, and Ellen, 45, married 23 years, continued to live at 1896 Baldridge Road, Upper 
Arlington. Don taught a reduced load at Ohio State since he was still Vice-Chairman, and scheduled 
all of the courses for the History Department. John was accepted for medical school at both Toledo 
and Ohio State, but chose Ohio State. He became engaged to Patricia Haeussler ("Trish") on 
January 19, and they were married on December 20. Ellen had surgery on her heel during the year, 
but made a quick recovery. Tom was a sophomore at Ohio State, and moved from home to a 
dormitory. Linda was enrolled at Upper Arlington High School. One other family item was that 
Frieda Cooper, Gladys' sister-in-law in Phoenix, married Arnold Hubbard. Ralph Cooper, Charles' 
identical twin brother, had died in 1966. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1980 with the following comments. "I am glad I have made 
another year and had pretty good health. Went to Wisconsin for two weeks in July, and to Dorothy's 
in November. Had a nice garden. Chuck and Donna bought a house. John and Trish were married. 
Wayne graduated from OSU. Karen and Valerie became Juniors [at Ohio State] and Valerie got an 
apartment. Tom went to live on campus. Lewis' and Young's moved to Florida, and Mr. Young 
died. Two sets of new neighbors. Mr. McLean left Judy and another change around here, and Mr. 
Justus had a stroke. Lost some friends. Bernard Hatch. Marvene's mind is bad and she doesn't call 
anymore. 

SYNOPSISOF BOOK XLI, PART TWO (1981) 
Gladys, age 82, opened her diary for 1981 with "I am glad I have been well and made one 

more year." She did have some health concerns, particularly the cataract in one eye that required 
two surgeries and left her with somewhat impaired vision, but generally she was able to maintain 
her customary activities and interests, although sometimes at reduced levels. It seems clear that this 
was due in large part to the wide circle of support coming from her family, neighborhood, church, 
bridge clubs, and other friends. She visited back and forth regularly with neighbors Barbara Kaiser 
and Jeanette Davis. Once "Jeanette brought me three rose buds because she saw I was 'blue'." 
Jeanette's adult son, Richard, who had always lived with his mother since his term of military 
service in Korea ended, did many favors and chores for Gladys. Richard installed and removed in 
season screens and storm windows, washed windows, and cut the grass, although he raised his 
charge for cutting the entire lawn front and back to $3.00. She still enjoyed walks around the 
neighborhood during summer months with Barbara Kaiser, Carole Hoffman, and Mrs. Grimm, a 
new neighbor and friend who unfortunately moved away after only six months. For the first time 
she mentions having missed some of her favorite TV programs because of a neighbor's evening 
visit. Barbara dropped in and Gladys "missed most of my favorite programs in evening." For the 
third straight year she declined to attend the neighborhood block party. She still had her cat, Kacy, 
and they would sometimes curl up together for afternoon naps. 

She had her usual garden, and planted onions, tomatoes, lettuce, and beans. Any surplus 
was frozen. She had 10 containers of beans and 11 of tomatoes in the freezer. Lots of marigolds, 
impatiens, and coleus were planted and in the fall cuttings rooted and potted to be planted next year. 
The amount of baking definitely leveled off from earlier years. The only kind of pie she mentions 
baking in 1981 was apple, but she also made apple sauce and zucchini bread, carrot and "snacking" 
cake, fruit bars, and cookies. Once she baked cookies and "forgot two cups of 



oatmeal, but they were good." Although she often mentions being tired she kept up a pretty good 
pace of cleaning, and did such chores as sweeping the walks and driveway, raking and burning 
leaves (illegal), washing, ironing, and even spading her garden. Not a typical day was March 24, "[I 
took] everything out of closets and [Mr. Dickerson] painted them. I finished cleaning up woodpile, 
planted some onions, and raked part of back yard. Made apple sauce bread." She did occasional 
sewing and mentions cutting down and hemming a big sheet, and lengthening a dress. She worked 
on several afghans during the year and helped her niece, Karen, make one of her own. 

Gladys was fortunate in being able to hire reliable Mr. Dickerson to do painting and 
washing. He painted all three bedrooms, closets, and the living room ceiling for $90.00, and washed 
the walls in the kitchen, both baths, and the stairwell leading to the basement for $12.00. Her car 
continued to perform well (1,600 miles), although she needed a new clutch ($33.85) and new gas 
gauge ($16.50). For the gauge she only had $16.35 with her, no credit card, of course, and had to go 
to the bank and return to Keith's Service Station with the missing $.15. Self-service at gas stations 
was a new idea for Gladys, and she was impressed when Bill and her grandson, John, both knew 
how to pump the gas by themselves. At church she continued her customary interests, including, as 
before, "Chat'n Sew," Golden Crest, the annual Bazaar or Flea Market, and the Sunday morning 
Brunch. On one of these brunches the ladies were served pancakes, sausages, bacon, and orange 
juice. She still played in several different bridge groups. 

Among the prices she recorded were the following: Lunches at the Golf Course, where she 
played bridge every other week, were raised first to $4.09 and one month later "lunches now 
$4.49!" Car license, $26.00; First-class postage was raised from $.15 to $.18 on March 22; $1.25 
for a quart of strawberries sold door-to-door; a permanent now cost $20.00, and the worst expense 
of all, $25.62 for a visit from a repair man who told her the reason her dryer would not spin is that 
she had not closed the lid. Gladys was furious. But she paid it. Most of the time she was in good 
spirits, even when she did not feel her best. But there were moments otherwise. One reads 
occasionally comments such as: "Don't have much to do," "A long weekend," "No one called, and 
didn't speak to anyone all day." Once she returned from a Thanksgiving Dinner at Don's and wrote 
"I don't know how to talk with the young people, and they aren't interested in my affairs. I miss my 
Charles !!" She reports a "depression" of several days after drafting a new will in Bill Walter's 
office. He was her attorney. "[Drafting the new will] rather depressed me. I don't often cry. 
Sometimes I wonder 'What is the use?' I do try to be fair with all my children." On the 13th of 
February, a Friday, she wrote "Bill was bom on Friday the 13th. My mother was buried on Friday 
the 13th in 1925." A visit from her sister-in-law, Frieda Cooper Hubbard, and Frieda's new husband 
of one year, Arnold, for five days in May cheered Gladys up. She also much enjoyed her 82nd 
birthday on September 3. There were many gifts. A special one was a candle holder handmade by 
Ed Dybvig, a Wisconsin friend, from a piece of chokecherry wood gathered at the cottage. Gladys 
does record in 1981 three different brief mentions of national or international affairs. On January 
20, "Didn't do much but watch Reagan's inauguration, and hear news of hostages. They were 
released after 444 days of being held captive in Iran; on March 30, "President Reagan shot, and 
three others wounded;" and on April 13 "The Pope was shot today." 

Bill, age 57, lived in the nearly new home he had had built on his farm. For much of the 
year Kay's two sons, Christopher and Bryan, lived with him. Kay, his adopted daughter, seemed 
unable to care for them, although she kept Nichole, age 7. Their parents were divorced, and Kay 
married for the second time, Roy Cole, on May 6. This would last much less than her first marriage 
to Charles "Chuck" Rehl, the father of the three children who had departed. On December 27 the 
boys left for Michigan. Said Gladys "Hope they never come back." Karen, age 21, visited Gladys 
frequently. On August 12 Gloria took Bill, Colleen, and Gladys to a Health Food Restaurant. No 
comment about the food. In early August Bill visited Minneapolis, and also the cottage briefly. In 
the fall he took Gladys a truckload of firewood. 

Dorothy, age 53, and Dick Kutchera, age 57, continued to live in Cincinnati. They both 
enjoyed physical activity, especially running. Their son, Chuck, has his second child, Brandon 
Charles, born April 8. His first child, Jeremy, was now 6. Valerie was a student at Ohio State in 
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the Dental Technician program. She had her own apartment, but became upset with her roommate 
and the roommates' boyfriend, and so Valerie moved in with Gladys for seven weeks. On November 
11 she showed Gladys her beautiful new engagement ring, a gift from her fiancee, Mark Hooper. 
Mark got a good job with Ohio Petroleum. 

Don, age 50, continued his duties at Ohio State as the senior Professor of Latin American 
History, teaching such courses as the two-quarter sequence on "Introduction to Latin America," and 
advanced courses on the "History of Brazil," the "History of Mexico," the "History of Central 
America and the Caribbean," and occasional graduate seminars. He continued his researches on the 
history of epidemics, especially yellow fever and cholera, in Brazil. Ellen's mother, Gladys Gates 
Hutchins, age 83, had a successful hysterectomy on September 23, and Ellen spent three weeks in 
Bethesda, Md. helping her parents. She also spent one week at a "Faith at Work" conference in 
Madison, Wisconsin. Don and Linda stopped for her at Madison on June 23r on their way to the 
cottage. John continued his studies at the College of Medicine at Ohio State. Trish graduated from 
the Mt. Carmel School of Nursing on June 7. Gladys and other family members attended a Catholic 
mass held before the graduation ceremony. Ellen hosted a celebratory dinner at the Cooper 
residence at 1896 Baldridge Road. In attendance were Gladys, the entire Cooper family, Don and 
Ellen, John and Trish, Tom, and Linda and her boyfriend, Scott Ford, Trish's parents, Thomas and 
Patty Haeussler, her sister and brother-in-law, Marcie and Kevin Filcik, and Kevin's parents, Milan 
and Helen Filcik of Kettering, Ohio. Gladys said she had a nice time, and it was a beautiful day. 
Trish got a job at Riverside Methodist Hospital starting June 23. Earlier Gladys remembered a nice 
Easter dinner at Don's where the special guest had been Klaus, a member of a German wrestling 
team that had a local match, and spent several days as house guests with families of wrestlers from 
the local community. "Such a nice boy," wrote Gladys. 

Gladys closed her diary in 1981 with her customary end-of-year summary. 
"I am glad to have made another year. Have been well, only problem two surgeries on 

eye.Didn't turn out as well as I had hoped. Never was out of town. Chuck and Donna had a baby 
boy,Brandon. B.J. [Novak] expecting a baby. Valerie became engaged to Mark Hooper. She lived 
with me seven weeks. Trish graduated from Mr. Carmel School of Nursing. The boys left Bill and 
went to Michigan. Colleen graduated with honors from Galludet College [in Washington, D.C.] -
started on her Master's Degree. So many blessings, I"ll try not to complain about my eye. I nhope I 
never becoame a "complainer." My children are all good to me. Charles never thought I would 
outlive him by so by so many years." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLII, PART ONE (1982) 
For Gladys, age 83, 1982 was "a good year." She continued to live alone in her own home, 

and to drive her car. She continued all of her usual activities, including bridge, church, her garden, 
housekeeping, baking, and sewing. She made three trips to Cincinnati to visit Dorothy and Dick, 
once to attend Valerie's wedding to Mark Hooper on October 2. Her first visit there in late May was 
the "first time I have been anywhere for a year and a half." She also made day trips to Dayton, to 
Cumberland, to visit the cemetery where her mother and other relatives were buried, and to 
Zanesville to attend a wedding shower for Valerie. She did not, however, drive her own car to any 
of these events. 

Her garden was very important to her. She planted lettuce, onions, beans, cucumbers and 15 
tomato plants. Richard Davis, her neighbor, installed the tomato stakes, and did some of the 
spading. Daily she counted the number of small green tomatoes, once 30, later 42, and finally 62. 
She picked her first ripe tomato on July 26 and "it was rotten. None turning." She was so 
disappointed! But in August the harvest began and continued as late as October 5. One of her 
marglobe tomatoes was % of a pound. Every green tomato was gathered at season's end. These 
were fried with a coating of flour and a little salt, or used to make freezer pickles. She preserved 32 
cartons of tomatoes in her freezer along with numerous cartons of frozen cooked apples. The 
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apples came from Don's trees. Gladys grew an 11" cucumber so big it looked like a zucchini and, as 
she removed the vines at the end of summer, she found another big cucumber growing in her lilac 
tree. The vine had climbed the tree. In addition to her backyard garden she planted, as always, 
dozens of flowers on all sides of her house, especially impatiens, marigolds, and coleus. Birdfeeders 
in front and back were kept stocked with birdseed, bread scraps, and suet. Sometimes Gladys saved 
her dryer lint to put on birdfeeders; apparently birds collected this when building their nests. The 
large concrete birdbath Charles had made some 40 years earlier was always filled with water. 

Gladys' activities at Crestview Presbyterian Church continued unchanged from the previous 
year. She continued to attend luncheons and meetings of the Women's Association, the Sunday 
Brunch that followed the service, Golden Crest, "Chat'n Sew," and the annual Bazaar. Gladys made 
an afghan which didn't sell at the Bazaar, but her long-time friend, Mari Jane Jackson, bought it 
later for $6.00. Total profits were $1200.00. She still played bridge in two groups. Once she made 
4,100 points and still finished last. On another day she won $1.17 for first place, the largest prize 
she ever earned. A long-time member of her mid-week group, Gerry Jones, resigned from the group 
after Gerry's daughter, Carol, who lived with her mother, insulted the bridge group so badly that 
none of the other three members would play there again. All parted friends even so. Gladys 
certainly did less baking that had once been the case. The only pie she mentions is apple, although 
she made several of those. She also made apple, raisin, and carrot bread, and zucchini bread, as well 
as toll house and ice box cookies and fudge. She made several afghans during the year, including 
one for the Bazaar, one for her grandson, Wayne, and one for B.J.'s new baby, Jamie. She continued 
making quilts at the Senior Center, and received her 4th gold star, each of which represented 100 
hours of volunteer sewing. As she had done for years she wove plastic rugs from bread wrappers cut 
into strips. These were sold at the Bazaar or given away. She took up in 1982 a new sewing activity, 
"latch hook." 

Her best friends in the neighborhood continued to be Jeanette Davis and Barbara Kaiser. She 
met new neighbors, the Clovers, who lived across the street, and who became good friends, and the 
Alcotts, who lived behind her. She took an immediate dislike to the Alcott's and occasionally 
refused to go in her back yard for fear she would see them. Eventually things thawed for a time. 
Marcy Alcott came so often to visit that Gladys considered her a "pest," and Mr. Alcott inspected 
her furnace and mixed her chemicals for spraying her garden. But when Bill discovered on August 
14 that the large plants Alcott's were raising behind their garage were marijuana, Gladys would 
have nothing to do with them. The marijuana was cut down (harvested?) a week later. Soon 
thereafter the Alcott's divorced and moved out. The new tenants were no better. The police were 
called when the man struck his wife on the head. "Nothing but trash" wrote Gladys. The other 
neighbors continued to bring her small gifts from time to time, including an Easter basket, zucchini, 
tomatoes, apples, a fruit basket, raspberry pie, oranges, pieces of cake, and blueberry muffins. She 
no longer attended the neighborhood block party held annually in the fall. 

Among the purchases she made in 1982 would be the following: new 10" incR T.V. for her 
kitchen; a pair of brown shoes, $33.00 - "the most I ever paid for shoes;" a house dress, $20.00; 
permanents, $20.00 + $1.00 tip; fireplace cleaned and checked, $25.00; and furnace checked, 
$35.00. On October 14 she visited several stores. "Got gasoline, medicine, stamps, and groceries. 
Started with $50.00. Came home with four." She saw two movies in 1982, unusual for Gladys. 
These were "E.T.," and "On Golden Pond." On her 83rd birthday on September 3 she wrote "A nice 
day" and she was pleased with several nice gifts. 

As was customary she noted in her diary several important anniversaries. On February 22 
"twenty-five years today since we moved here. Glad Charles got to enjoy half that time." On June 9 
"Our 59th wedding anniversary. Am glad we had 46 good years." On August 26 "thirteen years ago 
today since Charles left me. I'll never get over missing Rim." A very special time came when 
Valerie, Karen, and Kathy, Gary's wife, all graduated from Ohio State on the same day. Two days 
later Don and Ellen hosted at their home a dinner for 24 guests who celebrated the graduates. 
Gladys made 23 hamburger patties and baked apple pie, and Dorothy made 3 gallons of homemade 
ice cream (vanilla, peach, and strawberry). Gladys wrote "24 there. I had 12 grandchildren there. 
We had lots to eat and a good time." 



81 
Valerie and Mark Hooper were married in Cincinnati on October 2. "Ceremony beautiful. A 

nice afternoon. The flowers were silk. Went to reception, the only hitch someone forgot the knife to 
cut cake." Gladys celebrated Thanksgiving twice. On Thanksgiving Day Gladys went to Don's. 
Ellen was not there; she was in Gaithersburg, Maryland assisting her parents. John, Trish, and Don 
got the dinner. Trish had the turkey done to perfection. Gladys went home with plentiful cold turkey 
and fruit. On Saturday Valerie cooked another turkey for Dorothy and Dick, B.J. and Gary and baby 
Jamie, and Mark's parents. Twelve were there for dinner. Gladys spent Christmas with Don and 
Ellen. Ellen fixed lamb for dinner which was "very good." She also received many gifts. "All good 
to me." 

Gladys had several nagging health problems in 1982, but none of them serious. There was 
an ongoing problem with the retina in one eye, and after four changes of lens in her glasses she still 
did not see as well as she had hoped. She had a sore knee that required a cortisone shot. Several 
days she complained of fatigue. Several days she wrote "don't feel good," "I sleep too much" or "I 
don't feel like doing anything." But there were very good days as well. On September 16 she wrote 
"I went to two groceries, post office, drug store, bank, and Outlet Store." Once she got home she 
dusted all the bedrooms. She walked less about the neighborhood that she had once done, but on 
August 13 she walked a mile. Telephone calls were very important to Gladys. She routinely noted 
who had called, or if no one called. Her best day for calls was July 18. "Quite a day, both my sons 
and 3 grandchildren called." Other days were lonely, especially during the severe winter of 1981-
82. On January 17 "Never saw anyone here all day. Not a car passed. A long weekend." On such 
days Kacy the cat was a faithful companion. Some nights they slept together. 

Bill, age 58, and Gloria, age 58, now divorced, lived separately, Bill on his farm and Gloria 
in Columbus. They remained on good personal terms and Bill often celebrated holidays with his 
family at Gloria's home. Gladys had always been very fond of Gloria. All four of Bill and Gloria's 
children saw Gladys regularly, especially Karen. Karen was also a bridesmaid at Valerie's wedding. 

Dorothy, age 54, and Dick, age 58, continued to live in Cincinnati. Both continued their 
long-time interest in running. On August 28 Dorothy, Dick, Mark, and Valerie all ran a 6.2 mile 
race; Dorothy won for her age group. On January 3 Gladys had the family at her house for dinner. 
"First time my table has been opened up since Charles has been gone." It was a rare occasion when 
the extra leaves were needed. She also got to use her "good china," also a treat. Dorothy and Dick 
continued to enjoy their trailer in the countryside. Here they had several nice fruit trees and planted 
a very large garden. Valerie and Mark bought a house in north Columbus that they enjoyed after 
their marriage on October 2. Valerie bought a puppy, "Jasmine," but she lived only two weeks. The 
next puppy was "Shelly." Valerie found part-time work as a dental technician. 

Don, age 51, and Ellen, age 47, continued to live in Upper Arlington. They had their kitchen 
remodeled in 1982; Gladys said it was "lovely." Ellen made two trips during the year to visit her 
parents in Gaitherburg, and Don continued his duties as a Professor of History at Ohio State. Don 
picked 59 quarts of cherries from several trees. The juice was used to make wine. He read a paper 
at the annual meeting of the American Historical Association in December. Don, Ellen, and Linda 
spent the summer at the cottage in Wisconsin, although Linda first spent 6 weeks at Miami 
University at Oxford. She earned college credit even though she was still a Junior at Upper 
Arlington High School. Tom spent a week in Harlem with a youth group from church over 
Christmas, and earlier he got encephalitis but recovered completely. He was enrolled at Ohio State. 
John was an intern at Mr. Carmel Hospital and delivered his first baby on June 21, the same day 
Prince William of England was born. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1982 with the following comment: 
"This has been a good year for me. Valerie, Karen, and Kathy graduated from O.S.U. B.J. 

and Gary had a baby boy, Jamie. Valerie and Mark had a beautiful wedding in October. Ellen 
spent some time at her parents because of her father's illness. They were at cottage during 

summer. I am so thankful to have been in my own home another year and be able to drive. I do 
hope 1 can do as well in 1983. Lost two good friends - Marvene [Shonting] and Eldis Reed. 
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SYNOPSISOF BOOK XLII, PART TWO (1983) 

Gladys, age 84, concluded that 1983 had been "a good one for me." There were few obvious 
changes in her daily routines from the previous year. She continued her same activities at church, with her 
bridge groups, and at home with her garden and many friends in the neighborhood. She still drove her own 
car, and lived at home. A long-time friend, Mrs. Gillespie, her former next-door neighbor at 393 Mimring 
Road, was placed by her daughter in a nursing home. In response to this news, Gladys wrote "I am so 
fortunate. I am feeling fine." In the early months of the year she wrote fairly often that she did not feel 
well. One reads comments such as "I just can't do so much anymore," or "I was so tired I could hardly get 
dressed for bed." April was an unusually difficult month. "[I] have had 23 bad days in April." A major 
concern was her eyesight. Although she had 20/25 in her left eye, in the right eye it was only 20/200. She 
had never fully recovered from a disappointing cataract operation earlier. "[I] am so discouraged about my 
eye. Can't see much out of the right one." She feared the implant in her right eye might need to be 
removed, but this never happened. For a time in July her knee was so sore she needed a cane to walk, but 
this improved. Once she had seemingly lost her cane, but later she found it hanging on the clematis trellis 
in the back yard. At her physical on August 19 she was told that "all was fine." She continued her evening 
walks around the neighborhood, but much less frequently, and they often left her tired. 

Gladys continued to have a close relationship with several of her neighbors, especially 
Barbara Kaiser, and Jeanette Davis and Jeanette's son, Richard. It was Richard who was usually 
available for doing chores around the house, and he seemed to charge very reasonable prices. He 
mowed the grass, edged and spaded the garden, planted onions, installed storm windows and 
screens in the spring and removed them in the fall. He cut her hedge, trimmed her trees, washed 
windows, put in the tomato stakes for the garden, cleaned the gutters, and raked some of her 
plentiful leaves in the fall. Gladys bought some new chimes and Richard installed a hook for them 
in front of the house; once he spent an hour opening her back door that had become stuck. Richard 
was a Korean War veteran, but never seemed to find any permanent job. Some thought he was 
mildly retarded. He did not drive. Once his bicycle was stolen as he was picking berries in the 
nearby Overbook Ravine. His mother, Jeanette, contracted a serious kidney infection and was laid 
up for several months. One other item from the neighborhood was that the Justes', who lived across 
the street, were robbed of $60.00 at knifepoint in their home. Everyone on Yaronia Drive South felt 
a little less secure after this incident. 

The big news at Gladys' church, Crestview Presbyterian, 350 East Tulane Avenue, was the 
turmoil within the congregation over the apparent dismissal of the minister, Rev. Shafer. On June 
26 Gladys wrote "Some are getting a petition to put Shafer's out. Makes me sick - such low people." 
"[I] am upset about this business at church." "Such a turmoil in the church." Gladys wrote letters to 
the Session defending the Shafer's (Mrs. Shafer was a friend as well), and also to the Shafer's. She 
made, at Rev. Shafer's request, a number of telephone calls to her friends in the church. She 
attended on July 12 a meeting of the Session, the governing authority within Presbyterian churches, 
and to an open meeting at the church on August 23. "Never heard such talk. They won't rest until 
they get rid of Rev. and Mrs. Shafer." Rev. Shafer came calling on Gladys one afternoon to thank 
her for her support. He arrived during a bridge game that Gladys believes he enjoyed. On November 
11 he resigned as minister. "Our church on verge of ruin." Furthermore, "Our Circle may break up - 
three are leaving because Rev. Shafer will be gone." 

Television continued to be a very important interest for Gladys. She says little about the 
specific programs she watched, but does mention some of the specials, including "The Thornbirds," 
"The Sound of Music," and "South Pacific." She mentions seeing two movies during the year, "The 
Golden Seal" and "Yentl." Another favorite recreation was Scrabble that she played often with 
Valerie and Karen. Gladys took great pride in the appearance of her house, and bought new carpet 
for her small front porch, barely large enough for two chairs, and several new shrubs. Even so "My 
front yard looks awful after all I have spent on it." Don took her to a ballet at Mershon Auditorium, 
and she enjoyed this very much. Once Gloria invited her to a musical program at Otterbein College, 
and this was a real treat. Most weeks she visited the Senior Center to sew. The ladies made quilts 
and lap robes for hospitals. Once she turned in 20 blocks for quilts that she had made at home. 
After sewing in the morning, Gladys and three of her friends would 
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play bridge at the Center in the afternoon. She still did some baking, including cherry, rhubarb, and 
apple pies, cookies and cakes. 

Gladys made three short trips out of town, although never in her own car. In June she and 
her close friend, Helen Utterback, made a three-day trip by bus to West Virginia. She enjoyed the 
lovely drive, especially the deeply wooded scenery. The ladies had a lovely room in Clarkesburg, a 
good dinner, and visited an historic city in Salem. Among other attractions they saw the next day 
were "the smallest church in the world" which had only six pews, six stained glass windows, and a 
beautiful altar, a double covered bridge built in 1852, Black Water Falls, and the site of the first 
land battle in the Civil War. She visited Dorothy and Dick twice in Cincinnati. In February she 
saw her newest great-grandson, Bryan Kutchera, son of Chuck and Donna, born February 11. "A 
beautiful baby." 

There were several "special days" that usually elicited a brief comment. Don and Ellen took 
her to the Jai Lai Cafe (today the Buckeye Hall of Fame Cafe) to celebrate Mother's Day. Once she 
was invited for dinner to John and Trish's apartment. June 9   was "our 60th wedding anniversary. 
Charles would hate for me to have so many problems. He always took care of me." On August 28 
she was invited to see Wayne's new home. "It is really nice." On November 5 she wrote "My father 
[Dr. William Koontz Bolon] would have been 130 today. He was born in 1853." Once Gladys said 
to me "My parents have both been dead so many years that sometimes it seems as if I never had any 
parents." Her 84th birthday on September 3 was mildly disappointing. "Only one card from all my 
grandchildren - Valerie." Dorothy sent a pin-up lamp, and Bill took her to dinner the next day. Don 
was in Brazil, and brought her gift after his return. She spent Christmas with Dorothy and Dick. 
"Had a nice Christmas. Was a little hurt - none of Don's children remembered me." 

Telephone calls were very important to Gladys. Don called several times from Brazil. On 
August 6 she heard from four of her grandchildren. On March 24 "Edith called with her usual 
flimsy excuse for not calling." Edith had once been Gladys' best friend. For many years Charles and 
Gladys played bridge with the Walter's, Bill and Edith. The two women regularly exchanged 
birthday gifts. Bill Walter was still her attorney. No further conversation is mentioned between 
them for the rest of the year. Loneliness, especially in the evenings and weekends, was an ongoing 
concern. On January 17 "Saw no one all day to speak to." On March 23 "Get so lonesome in 
evenings!"   On June 17 "Sometimes I wonder 'what's the use'. So many problems." Even so Gladys 
was basically an optimistic person, and felt best when she felt she was being productive. On April 
27, in an unusually busy day, she washed two dresses with Woolite, got all flower pots to the back 
porch (the first step in planting the flowers outside), cleaned the back porch, got front bedroom back 
to normal, washed a spread and quilt and hung outside. "Most I have done in a long time." 

As had been her habit throughout the several decades of the diary, Gladys recorded the price 
of many items. Permanent, $22.00 + $1.00 tip; Car license, $26.70; House dress, $17.00; front 
porch carpet, $41.00; driver's license, $7.50; a gallon of gasoline, $.99.9; reupholstering her "Lazy 
Boy" chair, $304.40; garage door fixed, $12.00; and new alternator and fan belt for her car, $90.07. 
Although very generous with her funds, she still had an eye on saving a dollar. She was charged 
$21.00 for a distemper shot for her cat, Kacy. "After I fussed about bill they took off $10.00." She 
bought several new Certificates of Deposit to take advantage of the unusually high interest rates of 
the time, and gave $2,000 to each of her children. "My children are all so good to me. God Bless 
them all." 

Bill, age 59, was still living in a trailer on his farm south of Lancaster. He called Gladys 
frequently. They had worked out a telephone signal whereby Bill could know she was all right. "He 
rings me every evening at ten - 5 rings, and I ring back two." He continued to monitor his health 
because of his bout with leukemia several years earlier. On June 13 he told Gladys "everything was 
O.K." He still had a very large garden, and had plans for opening a roadside booth for sales. Bill 
took Gladys many items from his garden each summer. 
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mentioned Gladys made two trips to Cincinnati to visit Dorothy and Dick, Chuck and Donna and 
their children. While in Columbus both Dorothy and Dick were very good to help Gladys in various 
ways. On October 13 she wrote "surely miss Dorothy. She does so much for me." Gladys saw more 
of Valerie than any other family member. Both Valerie and Mark found new jobs during the year. 
B.J. was hospitalized for a time with a tubal pregnancy, her second. She and Gary now lived in 
Dallas. 

Don was awarded another prestigious fellowship, and used it to spend five months in Brazil. 
"I do hate to see Don go for so far and so long." He was doing research on the historical impact of 
epidemic diseases, especially yellow fever, in 19th century Brazil. He traveled extensively to many 
parts of that huge country, visiting Sao Paulo, Santos, Brasilia, Belo Horizonte, Salvador da Bahia, 
Recife, Belem, and Manaus. Most of the time he was in Rio de Janeiro working in the National 
Archives, municipal archives, and the Medical School. He returned home on October 15. "We went 
to the airport. Got me a wheel chair. Plane on time. So good to see him. We went to their house - he 
brought home a lot of things. Brought me an amethyst pin, a crocheted turtle filled with sand, a 
crocheted blouse." In December Don made another guest appearance on a local T.V. show as a 
discussant on the recent invasion of Grenada. Don taught Central American and Caribbean History 
at Ohio State. While Don was in Brazil Ellen went alone with Buffy, the dog, to the cottage in 
Wisconsin. She was there for six weeks. Her parents, Dr. and Mrs. Clayton Hutchins, celebrated 
their 60th wedding anniversary on June 26. Tom and Linda both had summer jobs, Linda at 
McDonald's and Tom at Lazarus. Tom discovered that Gladys was concerned about watering her 
shrubbery and lawn over the summer, and so he bought her a new garden hose. Dick arrived later, 
returned the hose for a refund, and repaired the old one. Linda spent three weeks in France in late 
winter. She graduated from Upper Arlington High School on June 7, and started at Ohio State in the 
fall. Linda won the most prestigious scholarship awarded to any new student at Ohio State. She 
received a Glenna Joyce Scholarship that paid her entire expenses for college for four years, 
including room and board, tuition, fees, books, a living allowance, etc. Only six were awarded in an 
incoming freshman class of 6,200 students. 

Gladys ended her diary for 1983 with her usual brief, end-of-year summary. "Well, I am 
thankful to have made another year. It has been a good one for me. I was at Dorothy's, and a 

three-day trip to West Virginia. Only time I was gone. B.J. moved to Dallas. Chuck and Donna 
[Kutchera] had a baby boy, Bryan. Don spent five months in Brazil. Linda started to O.S.U. Karen 

got a better job at a nursing home. Tom and Ellen both had knee surgery. This was the coldest 
December since 1922. Wayne bought a house. Gary and Kathy took me to see their house. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLIII, PART ONE (1984) 
Gladys, age 85, began her diary for 1984 with "So glad to start another year." She was able 

to continue many of her usual activities, but often on a reduced scale. She continued to play bridge 
with a foursome of long-time friends, and played once a month at the Ohio State Golf Course. Often 
she complained about getting "poor cards." There was occasional baking, but it was often a struggle 
to get it done. She baked cherry and apple pies, made zucchini, banana, and cranberry corn bread, apple 
sauce, and froze numerous containers of beans and tomatoes. Her garden was smaller than in recent years, 
but she grew tomatoes, onions, beans, and cucumbers, and Bill often brought her assorted vegetables from 
his own huge garden. As usual there were many flowers, especially marigolds and impatiens. Early in the 
summer Gladys complained that squirrels were eating her tomatoes, but on August 10 "No squirrels. 
Think someone killing them." Church attendance was more infrequent due to the weather and turmoil in 
the church over the forced resignation of Rev. Shafer whom Gladys liked very much. His last Sunday was 
January 15. As always she enjoyed her T.V. especially college and professional football games. There is no 
mention of attending a movie. She continued to sew on lap robes and quilts at the Senior Center. Several 
times she had difficulty balancing her checkbook. Once she wrote "Got so upset with checkbook. Don't 
often cry, but did this evening. My arm hurts and I miss Charles. We could always talk and he could solve 
these problems that worry me. Sometimes I think 'What is the use?' " 
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Friends in the neighborhood were an indispensable support system for Gladys. Her closest 

friends were Barbara Kaiser, who lived directly across the street, and Jeanette Davis, who lived 
next-door. "Jeanette comes over about every day." A new neighbor and friend was Pat Pennell who 
had been a classmate of Don's in the North High class of 1949. Gladys could not tolerate as many 
evening walks as in the past, but Carole Hoffman, a slightly retarded much younger woman, who 
lived with her mother, often walked with Gladys. Richard Davis, Jeanette's never-married adult son, 
a Korean War veteran who never held a job for long, and who lived with his mother, was another 
friend and helpmate. He had cut Gladys's grass for years, put on screens in the summer, and storm 
windows in the fall, although in January he slipped on the ice and broke his leg and ankle. By 
summer he had recovered and he spaded the garden, planted flowers, and did minor repair jobs for 
Gladys, as usual. Sometimes he joined Gladys and a couple of other elderly ladies on her front 
porch in the evening. In his small world they were probably his best friends. On August 22 she 
wrote "A day our street will never forget. I went for a permanent. When I came home a number of 
cars at Davis'. Richard went to the basement and shot himself.. ..Such a tragedy -just can't believe 
he would do such a thing." Valerie and Mark sent Gladys a dozen roses "because we love you, and 
you have been worried." She shared some of the roses with Jeanette. Another incident from the 
neighborhood alarmed Gladys. Mr. Willis was robbed in his home. "First I have been afraid." 

Since starting her diary in 1939 Gladys had recorded the cost of various items. For 1984 she 
recorded, among others: payment to plumber for unplugging kitchen sink, $32.00; Car license, 
$26.50; car repairs, $142.08; carpet cleaned, $72.81; gasoline, $1.05 a gallon; used clothes dryer, 
$157.20; permanent, $25.00 + $1.00 tip; having Mr. Dickerson paint house, replace gutters, and fix 
cracks in ceiling, $260.00; and payment to vet for treatment of Kacy, pet cat, for four days in 
hospital, $142.00 (including euthanasia of Kacy, old and sick). As for taxes she wrote "It makes me 
sick what I have to pay!" "Darn them!!" 

The major health concern for 1984 was a severe attack of shingles. It started in late January 
and lasted, especially in her right arm, for several months. During this time Gladys could not raise 
her right arm very far, and could hardly eat. She could barely reach the ignition key on her car. On 
February 3 she wrote, "I am discouraged. I feel so miserable." The handwriting in the diary is 
noticeably worse. She had trouble sweeping the porch, and zipping her dress. By summer the arm 
was much improved. Her energy level was lessened during the year, and it was harder for her to do 
household chores, or walk as often or as far as she had done in the past. "Don't do much. Enjoy my 
home." 

On Mother's Day Gladys wrote "I am truly blessed with my children." Don and Ellen took 
her to the Faculty Club for dinner. Linda, John, Trish, and baby Rebecca were also there. Tom was 
working. Bill, age 60, continued to live in a trailer on his small farm near Lancaster. His address 
was 5675 Hornsmill Road, Sugar Grove. He raised a huge garden, and sold vegetables from a 
roadside stand. Gloria, Bill's ex-wife, bought a new house at 4121 Camellia Court, Westerville. 
Gladys saw both of them fairly often, as she did their children, Karen, Colleen, Gary, and Wayne. 
Gary's mother-in-law died. 

Dorothy, age 56, and Dick, age 60, continued to live [as they do to this day] at 11410 
Gresham Place, Cincinnati. Gladys made two trips to Cincinnati, and Dorothy visited Gladys 
several times. No one was more helpful to Gladys than Valerie. She ran errands, helped clean the 
house, and played Scrabble. It was thought at one time that Mark, Valerie's husband, had suffered a 
mild heart attack, but that proved not to be the case. 

Don, age 53, and Ellen, age 49, continued to live at 1896 Baldridge Rd., Upper Arlington. 
Don continued his career as a Professor of Latin American History at Ohio State. Both John and 
Tom graduated from Ohio State in March. Tom graduated with a B.S. in Business, and John earned 
his M.D. degree from the College of Medicine. John and Trish's first child, Rebecca Ann, was born 
January 13, "a very dear little baby" said Gladys. John began a Residency at Mt. Carmel Hospital. 
On June 15 Gladys went to John's for a fish dinner. "Don came for me. It was a nice evening - all 
are good and thoughtful, but somehow I don't feel comfortable with the young 
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crowd. Must make me feel too old." Linda, a sophomore at Ohio State with a prestigious Glenna 
Joyce Scholarship (which paid all of her college expenses for four years), got an apartment and a 
car. She had a summer job at Pizza Hut. Ellen spent much of the summer in Gaithersburg, Md. since 
both of her parents were ill. Don went to the cottage in Wisconsin for six weeks alone. In the fall 
Ellen was hospitalized for bronchitis and depression from September 30 to November 2. On Oct. 26 
Gladys wrote "Am so concerned about Ellen." But Gladys spent Thanksgiving Day with Don and 
Ellen, and Ellen baked a delicious cake for Tom's 23rd birthday. She also spent Christmas Day with 
Don and his family. Had a "nice time" but "at my age I wonder if I'll have another Christmas." 

Gladys closed her diary for 1984 with: "I am thankful I have made another year. No health 
problems except shingles - still bother me after a year. Only time I was gone was to Dorothy's twice. 
Tom started a new job. John began Residency at Mt. Carmel [Hospital]. Rebecca joined the Cooper 
family. Had my house painted. Richard died in August, and I miss him. Also, miss my dear little 
Kacy. He had been a good companion over seven years. 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLIII, PART TWO (1985) 
In some respects Gladys, age 86, felt better and was more active than she had been the year before. 

She made four trips to Cincinnati to visit Dorothy, and spent two weeks in Phoenix, Arizona with her 
sister-in-law, Frieda Hubbard. While in Arizona Gladys also met her niece, Betsy Azlin, Betsy's husband, 
Glenn, and their family, and her nephew, Joe Cooper, and his wife, Carol. She enjoyed bridge, a meeting 
of a book club, and saw Carol's doll collection of over 400 dolls. Frieda, and her second husband, Arnold 
Hubbard, belonged to a Motorcycle Club, but Gladys did not ask for a ride. When she was out with couples 
she felt like a "fifth wheel." [I] don't like to be out with couples." Nor did she appreciate Frieda's 
occasionally cutting remarks, such as "your fat keeps you warm." Later in the year Frieda had a heart 
attack, and had by-pass surgery on August 5, but recovered and lived into her 90's. 

In addition to her more numerous trips outside of Columbus, Gladys was more active in the 
kitchen than the year before. She made toll house, oatmeal, and ice box cookies, "Orange Supreme," apple 
sauce, and "Jiffy" cakes, green tomato cherry jam, frozen pickles, chocolate covered pretzels, zucchini 
bread, and several pies, including apple. This is not to say there were not still troublesome health issues. 
She wrote on January 30 "Too tired to go alone to Shopping Center," on May 5 "I give out so quickly can't 
do much," and on June 18 "Not feeling well. Unsteady." On May 30 she wrote "[All I do is] watch some 
T.V. and sew on volunteer work." She had a cataract operation, and had some pain in the affected eye. Yet 
she was able to wash her car, and when she saw her friend, Helen Utterback, who had suffered a stroke, 
Gladys wrote "How lucky I am!" She was able still to drive her car, take some summer evening walks, and 
live alone in her own home. She enjoyed her usual garden of onions, beans, tomatoes, and cucumbers. 

She continued her life-long contacts with Cresrview Presbyterian church. Severe winter 
weather in early 1985 caused her to miss six straight Sundays. One day it was -20°. On February 13 
it was "the worst day I can remember, except the blizzard of '78. All trees and shrubbery were ice 
covered, then snow. Very beautiful to look at! But, my trees on drive[way] bent to ground. Many 
cancellations, drifting snow, and accidents....Bill called - he hadn't had electricity since yesterday 
P.M., but has wood stoves and gas to cook on, and kerosene lamps. We won't forget this winter!" 
Once the weather improved Gladys continued to take part at church in Golden Crest, "Chat 'n Sew," 
and Circle. She attended the Mother-Daughter luncheon with Ellen. She worked very hard on the 
annual Bazaar, and her table made $16.00. The new minister, Rev. Alan Wendt, arrived, and Gladys 
liked him very much. She continued to volunteer at the Senior Center to sew on lap robes and quilts. 
As usual she recorded many of the costs of items or services purchased: T.V. repaired, $72.45; 
Snow shoveled off driveway, $5.00; Hair done, $7.00; Permanent, $27.00 + $1.00 tip; Dryer repair, 
$30.55; Garage door repaired, $70.50 + $95.00 for new radio controls for the door; Winter check-up 
for her car, $52.95. 

There were some changes in the neighborhood of Yaronia Drive South. Her best friend, 
Jeanette Davis, who lived next-door, still struggling with the suicide the year before of her son, 
Richard, moved to a retirement home. A new family, the Clover's, moved across the street, and 
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quickly became friends. The house directly behind her, which in earlier years had belonged to her 
friends, the Lewis', was empty, and after all the furniture removed, was set on fire. A man from the 
arson squad visited Gladys to ask if she had any information. In time the house was repaired and 
occupied. On February 3 Gladys' own home nearly caught on fire. She, Don, and Ellen went to a 
movie. "I had fixed a fire in fireplace. When we came home house full of smoke. The paper had 
caught from fire night before. Lucky we got home when we did." On June 1 Gladys took an evening 
walk around the neighborhood with six other women, and Jeanette's dog, Sam. Life could still be 
good at age 86, although she wrote on January 5, a Saturday, "Had a fire in evening. So lonesome. I 
think of the Saturday evening we used to go out for dinner and bridge. Now, I lock doors - never go 
anywhere in evening." She recorded several special anniversaries during the year. On February 22 it 
had been 28 years since she and Charles moved to Yaronia. June 9 was their 62nd wedding 
anniversary. May 2nd was Charles' 86th birthday, and Gladys' was September 3. August 26 marked 
the 16th anniversary of Charles' death, always a sad day. 

Bill, age 61, still lived in his trailer south of Columbus. He had a large garden and sold 
vegetables from a roadside stand. Frequently he brought an assortment of vegetables to Gladys. His 
second son, Wayne, married Mary on November 30. "It was a lovely Catholic wedding and a sit-
down dinner for 127. A fine meal. Nice to have so many of my family there." Gloria bought a new 
house. Dorothy, age 57, and Dick, age 61, still lived in Cincinnati. Gladys, as mentioned, made four 
trips there, always riding with someone else. She never drove her own car very far, and only to 
familiar places. Dorothy visited Gladys in Columbus at least six times, and B.J. and Gary Novak in 
Dallas in early April. Andrew Novak was born March 3, 1985. Another Kutchera grandchild, Katie 
Lynn, was bom to Chuck and Donna on September 9, 1985. Valerie and Mark continued to visit 
Gladys often, and to help her in numerous ways. 

Don, age 54, and Ellen, age 50, still lived at 1896 Baldridge Road, Upper Arlington. Don still 
taught Latin American History at Ohio State, including the History of Mexico, the History of Brazil, the 
History of Central America and the Caribbean, a two-quarter "Introduction to Latin America," and 
graduate seminars. He bought a new computer, and also a new Chevrolet Chevette, the first new car he 
ever owned. Don and Ellen were at the cottage from July 5 until October 11, their longest stay ever there. 
A memory from that summer was observing the cranberry harvest in nearly Dock Lake. Don brought back 
30 pounds of fresh cranberries to make wine. B.J. and Gary Novak, Jamie and Andrew, visited the cottage 
that summer. Ellen, age 50, made a trip to Gaithersburg, Md. on October 15 to get her father, Dr. Clayton 
Hutchins, placed in a hospital. In March she and Linda had a delightful trip to Florida. On November 19 
Ellen was admitted to Harding Psychiatric Hospital, once again for clinical depression, and was still there 
at the end of the year. Gladys spent Mothers' Day, Fathers' Day, and Christmas Day with Don and family. 
The Christmas visit was bittersweet. "Beautiful Christmas Day. I baked a cake to take to Don's. Linda 
came for me. Don got their dinner himself. We missed Ellen. Saw Rachel for first time. Maybe I am 
unreasonable, but I was hurt. Linda and Tom had nice gifts for everyone, but not even a card for me. I have 
never forgotten them. But, a small gift would have been enough, just to be remembered." On January 13 
Gladys was invited to Rebecca's first birthday party. "All Don's family there. Had quiche, ice cream, 
and cake. Had a nice time." In February Rebecca was in Children's Hospital with a fever of 106°, 
but it was quickly brought down. Tom moved to Chicago to start a new job. 

Gladys closed her diary for 1985 with her longest end-of-year summary ever: 

New Year's Eve, 1985. 
Glad I have made another year. Have had no health problems. Shingles still bother me, 

getting slower, and don't walk so well. 
Had two weeks in Arizona at Frieda's in March. At Dorothy's three [four] times. Enjoy my 

home and don't mind staying home. 
In Bill's family Wayne and Mary married November 30th. She is a nice addition to our 

family. Bill had a vegetable stand and did well. 
Dorothy's family. B.J. and Gary [Novak - divorced since 1993] moved from Dallas to 

Massachusetts. Andrew joined the family on March 3rd. Katie Lynn was born to Chuck and Donna 
[now divorced] on September 9th. 
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Don's family. Tom has a job in Chicago, and has his own apartment. Rachel Elizabeth was 

born to John and Trish [divorced in 2005], December 12th. Ellen spent some time in hospital. She 
and Don had three months at cottage. Don on leave from O.S.U. to work on book. 

So, the family increased by a wedding and three babies. I have much to be thankful for. 
I lost two of my Wisconsin friends. Norma Uhl and Florence Meronk. Jeanette [Davis] 

moved to a retirement home. Helen Utterback went to California. 
Betsy and Glenn [Azlin], their son [Thomas] and fiancee [Patricia] were here. [Betsy died of 

Altzheimer's in 2000.] House behind me was set on fire in March. Church called a new minister 
after almost two years of turmoil 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLIV, PART ONE (1986) 
Gladys, age 87, began her diary for 1986 with "I am so glad to have made another year." She 

was able to continue most of her customary activities. She continued to drive her car, although once 
she considered giving it up, and several times expressed uneasiness about driving. She usually 
attended Sunday services at church, Sunday Brunch, and "Chat 'n Sew," and occasionally Circle and 
Golden Crest. She volunteered at the annual Bazaar, or rummage sale, and liked the new minister, 
the Rev. Alan Wendt. She played bridge once a month at the restaurant of the Ohio State Golf 
Course), and with some long-time friends. She still volunteered to sew at the Senior Center working 
on lap robes, and saw three movies in theatres. There was an annual Block Party for Yaronia Drive 
South in the fall, but Gladys no longer went. 

At home she watched much T.V., especially football and basketball, read several books, and 
played many games of Scrabble and Double Solitaire, especially with her niece, Valerie. Once she 
played Scrabble with Colleen, another niece, who was deaf and blind, and brought a set of Braille 
Scrabble. In warm weather Gladys enjoyed both her back porch, where she ate her meals, and her 
front porch, a neighborhood gathering place for several women. There was the usual small garden 
of tomatoes, beans, cucumbers, and onions. On July 22 she "picked first tomato, but birds had 
pecked it." She put onion bags around her tomatoes hoping to keep the squirrels away. She still took 
some evening walks, but not as often or as far. Sometimes the summer heat and humidity nearly 
"got her down." She still made braided plastic rugs, and made one for Don in scarlet and gray, the 
colors of Ohio State. She did little baking, and no canning, but still at least once during the year 
made chocolate chip, oatmeal, and peanut butter cookies, zucchini bread, freezer pickles, and cherry 
and rhubarb pies. Some items frozen for later use. Once she baked a cake "but fell asleep and 
burned it." The only mention of sewing was when she made a pillow for a porch chair. On days 
when she felt especially good she still raked some leaves, cleaned house, and even washed her car. 

There was no doubt Gladys felt increasingly encircled by the infirmities of old age. On the 
one hand she could feel good that at age 87 she was doing better than many of her friends. Bill and 
Edith Walter, Raymond and Merle Axline, and the widowed Princess Hatch, all members of a 
former bridge club, were living in retirement homes. Fleeta Heidorn died. Gladys could write "Glad 
I am still in my home." On the other hand there were many times when she could not sleep, didn't 
feel well, or felt "punk." "[I] don't have much to do, seldom bake, and don't do laundry so often." 
"[I] have so many aches and pains." "My hip hurt so bad, couldn't do much." "Right eye some 
better, but don't see much out of it." She mentioned trouble getting out of the bathtub, a kidney 
infection, and leg cramps. "I get so tired, I cannot take shopping anymore. The evenings are so 
long!" Once she was stung by a bee after going to bed; she believed the bee had hidden in her hair. 
Another time she felt a mild earthquake at 4:30 A.M. She was uncertain about her driving. Often 
she was lonely. "Such a long day - get so lonesome, but try to think of all good things I have." "So 
lonesome. I think of Saturday nights when we went out for dinner and played bridge." 

As usual Gladys recorded the cost of various items.Twice she spent over $30.00 at the 
grocery, "a lot for me." "Went to grocery. Don't know how I can spend so much money!" She was 
incensed that permanents "really cost now!! ($30.00 + $2.00 tip." No doubt she remembered 
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that when she started her diary in 1939 a permanent had cost $7.00 + $.50 tip. But that was nearly 
fifty years ago. A new 25" color television with remote control cost $493.16, but a gallon of gas only 
$.64.9. It cost $31.60 for a service call for her stove, and $147.48 for the repairs. To get her driveway 
sealed cost $60.00, $175.00 to get cracks repaired in her ceiling, and $175.00 for a new sump pump.   
Gladys had ample resources, and distributed money to all three of her children. But every Sunday 
she clipped those coupons, and each month balanced the checkbook. 

Several times Gladys took note of special anniversaries. On February 22, she wrote "29 years 
today since we moved here." On May 2, "Charles and Ralph's 87th birthday." On June 9, "my 63rd 
wedding anniversary!" On August 26, "Seventeen years today since I lost Charles. I'll never forget 
that horrible day." On November 5, "My father's [Dr. William Koontz Bolon, M.D.] birthday. He 
was born in 1853!" On September 3, her own birthday, Gladys wrote "My 87th birthday - wonder if 
I'll make another.... Many cards, 28 altogether. I have many blessings! Only two cards from 10 
grandchildren. B.J. and Valerie." 

Bill, age 62, planted his usual large garden. The extra income from vegetable sales was much 
appreciated. Twice Gladys records that Bill brought a truck load of vegetables to the university and 
sold them all. He took vegetables to Gladys. Once he brought her '/2 bushel of peppers, and another 
time a big bag of turnips. On August 7 Dorothy, Dick, and Gladys visited Bill's farm. She wrote, "I 
was so glad to see his place again. He gave us lots of corn, tomatoes, and cabbage." Billl had some 
minor health issues, but it appeared to be nothing serious. In May his doctor gave him "a good 
report." Wayne and Mary brought their wedding pictures to show Gladys, raked the leaves in 
Gladys' yard, and announced that their first baby was on the way. 

Dorothy, age 58, and Dick, age 62, made several trips to Columbus to visit Gladys, and she 
went twice to their home. Dick retired on February 28, and his office gave him a nice retirement 
party. On July 5 Dorothy attended the 40th reunion of her North High School (Columbus) class. 
Three days later Dorothy, Dick, Mark and Valerie went fishing on Lake Erie. They all came back 
with "large packages of walleyes." They spent two weeks at the cottage in late August and early 
September. Mark and Valerie had planned to go but at the last minute Mark could not get off work. 
Dick was always willing to help Gladys with necessary chores. Both Dorothy and Dick kept up their 
long-time interest in running. They each ran six miles in Antrim Park on August 9. 

B.J. and Gary Novak had moved from Dallas to Massachusetts. Their children were 
baptized on May 25. Gladys visited with Chuck and his family in September. Mark and Valerie saw 
Gladys more often than other family members. Mark got a fine new job, and continued to serve in 
the National Guard. They helped Gladys in numerous ways. On April 13 Gladys wrote, "Mark and 
Valerie came - they took out storm windows, washed windows on outside, cleaned screens and put 
them in. They don't realize how much that meant to me!" "Valerie ... is like a ray of sunshine in a 
long day." Gladys took Valerie to the Mother-Daughter Banquet at church. 

Don, age 55, and Ellen, age 51, had a very difficult year. Ellen was hospitalized three times 
for depression. She was discharged from Riverside Methodist Hospital on January 8 after seven 
weeks, but was hospitalized there again from April 16 to May 24, and in Harding Hospital from 
November 11 until February 4, 1987. She was also hospitalized five days for shoulder surgery in 
October, and had a serious bout of bronchitis in September. Don and Ellen were able to go to the 
cottage from July 1 until August 26. Linda flew up and joined them for two weeks. John continued 
his Residency at Mt. Carmel Hospital in Columbus. Don read a paper on Brazilian medical history 
at the Macy Conference in May that was later published. Tom had a job in Chicago. Gladys went to 
Rachel's first birthday party on December 12. Gladys wrote on October 4 that she had three great-
grand children "on the way" (Valerie, B.J., and Mary, Wayne's wife). 

Gladys concluded her diary for 1986 with a brief note: "This has been a good year for me. Only time 
out of town to Dorothy's. Our chief concern is Ellen - at Harding [Hospital]. Her father died. All the children 
doing well. Gary went back to O.S.U. and Karen for her Master's." 
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLIV, PART TWO (1987) 

Gladys, age 88, started her diary for 1987 with "I'm glad I have made another year." Her general health 
continued the decline evident the year before. At various times she complained about back pain, gout in a toe, 
poor vision, difficulty sleeping, and she fell twice. "Went to basement - first time for several weeks." During 
the intense summer heat, she lost 15 pounds. She relied on neighbors to take out the trash because she feared 
falling. Once she had great difficulty getting out of the bathtub. She wrote on February 20, "Bothers me to 
drive and don't walk well. Begin to think I should quit driving." She did not like to go out at night. On March 
9, Gladys entered Riverside Hospital via the Emergency Room after a bout of severe shaking, and was there for 
12 days. Dr. Bope, her primary care doctor, advised her on March 17 to stop driving, which she did. "The blow 
came today. No more driving. I shed a few tears." She sold the car for $800 on April 22. "I had a good cry as I 
saw it go up the street for the last time." Fortunately her neighbors and friends, Don, and especially Valerie, 
stepped in to provide transportation, but still the sense of loss was real. Without such neighborly help, Gladys 
could not have continued to live alone in her house. Almost every day one of more neighbors would visit. On 
May 11, she wrote, "5 stopped [today] at my little porch." Often they would bring her some treat, such as an 
apricot coffee cake, lemon pie, candy, or cookies. Mr. Halleck checked on her furnace. Mr. Clover took Gladys 
for her blood pressure test, and took out her trash. Barbara Kaiser came frequently, and Carole Hoffman 
"comes every evening, and I am getting tired of it." Don did her taxes, handled her medical bills, and, if asked, 
helped her balance her checkbook. January 3 was a special day, "eight of my grandchildren came to see me." 
The children next door came to rake her leaves, but made so much noise that Gladys asked them to stop. The 
neighbors behind her were so noisy that one night Gladys called the police. On Beggars' Night she had no 
callers until "a van unloaded three black children, and I didn't go to door." 

Her activities were about the same as the year before, but without a car, and with declining health, 
they were on a reduced scale. In July she hired a cleaning woman, Susan, who came once every two weeks. 
She could make fewer trips to the Senior Center to sew, but worked on assignments at home. She continued to 
make plastic braided rugs from bread wrappers, and sold one to the maid for $1.00. Friends at church were 
very good to call to offer transportation, but still her attendance was down. She attended Golden Crest, the 
Women's Society, and Sunday Brunch less often. Rev. Alan Wendt visited Gladys almost every day she was in 
the hospital. She enjoyed his sermons, but on June 28, when there was a substitute preacher, Gladys slept 
through much of the service. Baking was very occasional, and often a "struggle," but during the year she baked 
several cherry pies, banana and zucchini bread, and toll house and oatmeal cookies. There was the usual 
garden of tomatoes, cucumbers, onions, and pole beans, but she felt uneasy walking in the back yard and 
feared a fall. Still on September 25 she picked 25 tomatoes from her eight plants. "Something" ate her 
cucumber plants, and squirrels scattered pole beans and vines around the yard. In the house, she relied on 
television and the telephone for companionship, and games of Scrabble and Solitaire, especially with Valerie 
and Karen. "Evenings are long and lonesome." "I don't have many places to go." "Saw no one to speak to and 
no one called." On April 9, "I am so lonely and discouraged." "Long days, don't know what I would do 
without T.V. and telephone." "All I do is get meals, wash dishes." 

There were very few times in her diary for 1987 that Gladys commented about prices and costs. It was 
rare she bought anything new. On January 7, "$3.00 raise in Social Security!" When she got her hair "done," 
she wrote, "I sure hate this $8.50." A gallon of gasoline, $.74.9; carpet cleaned, $66.22; two months of the 
Dispatch, $17.75; 10 prescriptions, $72.20; and a service call for garage door, $75.00. On October 2 she gave 
each of her grandchildren $100.00. 

The special anniversaries Gladys remembered were the same as the year before. On February 22, "30 
years today we moved here;" May 2, Charles' 88th birthday; June 9, "My 64th wedding anniversary. I still miss 
Charles so much. Now, I am old and he is gone;" August 26, "19 years ago today when I lost Charles. No one 
knows what a horrible day that was;" and September 3, "A beautiful day and my 88* birthday. A nice one." 

Dorothy, age 59, and Dick, age 63, made several trips to Columbus during the year to visit Gladys, 
and Valerie and Mark. Dorothy did laundry and escorted Gladys on errands, and Dick, who, as an engineer, 
was talented and always willing to help, did various chores, including fixing the broken dryer, putting new 
backs and seats in the breakfast room chairs, removing storm windows, and planting shrubs. Along with Mark 
and Valerie, they spent two weeks at the cottage in Wisconsin in September. Valerie had her gall bladder 
removed on October 30, but her big news of the year was the birth of Amanda Marie on 
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April 13. Chuck lived in Cincinnati, married still to Donna, and B.J. lived in Pittsfield, Massachusetts, 
married still to Gary. Mark went to Honduras with the Air Force. 

Bill, age 63, had a very difficult year. His Hodgkin's Disease returned after a fifteen-year remission. 
He entered Lancaster Hospital on February 11 with a diagnosis of ulcers and gall bladder trouble, and two days 
later 19 inches of intestine were removed. During the surgery, however, there were new indications of 
Hodgkin's, and this was soon confirmed. On February 22 "a sad day. Found Bill has Hodgkin's Disease again. I 
am so upset." Initially his doctors told him that he could "lick" the disease. He had treatments of chemotherapy 
and radiation. There were other health issues for Bill. "His fingers and toes are so stiff he can't do much." 
Dorothy and Gladys visited Bill on March 9, but the trip was so difficult for Gladys she entered Riverside 
Hospital that same evening. On Easter Day, Bill was well enough to join Gloria, his ex-wife (who had 
remained close to the family, and who helped Bill during his illness) for dinner, along with 12 family 
members. His grandson, Chris, age 20, stayed with Bill at first, but he left on March 6 "and never came back" 
(at least to stay with Bill). During the summer Bill was able to put in a large garden, and on one occasion 
worked with his tractor for two hours. He took many vegetables to Gladys. Karen, who graduated from Ohio 
State, moved into her own apartment. Wayne, Gary, and Colleen saw Gladys several times during the year. 

Don and Ellen also had a difficult year. Ellen had entered Harding Hospital the previous November 14 
for Clinical Depression and wasn't discharged until February 4. She was hospitalized again in August for 
shoulder surgery. The surgery was not thought to be serious, and so Don went alone to the Cottage for several 
weeks. On June 12 John graduated from his Residency program at Mt. Carmel Hospital in Columbus, and 
Linda graduated from Ohio State with a B.S. degree in Speech and Hearing Pathology. Don and Ellen hosted a 
dinner at the Faculty Club on June 11 honoring the two graduates. After the dinner Linda announced her 
engagement to Jeffrey "Jeff Channell, to the great pleasure of the entire family. They were married on August 
8. On that date Gladys wrote, "An effort to go, so many steps. It was lovely, then we went to Reception at Golf 
Course [Restaurant]. Over 220 there. Food was good. Didn't get home 'till 10:30." John and Trish left 
immediately after John's graduation for Nashville, Tennessee, where John had won a Fellowship to Vanderbilt 
University in Infectious Diseases. Don, Ellen, and Tom visited John and Trish in Nashville in November. They 
had another baby on the way. Don spent two nights in Riverside Hospital after swallowing a piece of raw 
cauliflower that ended up near his lung. It was removed under a general anesthesia. Most members of the 
family went to Gaithersburg, Maryland, on January 10 to attend a Memorial Service for Dr. Clayton Hutchins, 
Ellen's father. Ellen, still a patient at Harding, was unable to go. Her mother, Gladys Hutchins, was in failing 
health. Don joined Covenant Presbyterian Church on March 1. 

The year did not end well for Gladys; indeed, it ended in pain, sorrow, and anger. The first hint of 
trouble, as recorded in the diary, was on October 27. "There is a question about my will." On November 1, 
"Don, Dorothy, and I discussed items in my will." On November 3, "Bill, Don, Dorothy, and I met with Mr. 
Yearling [attorney]. I do hope all can be worked out with no hard feelings. Charles would have been grieved 
to hear talk.. ..Dorothy wanted more time." On November 5, "Don went to Valerie's to talk things over [with 
Dorothy and Dick]. So much anger, he came home.... I am heartsick - never thought my children would 
argue." On November 6, "Dorothy came in P.M. We had words. My heart breaks....Don called Dorothy, and 
tried to smooth things over." On November 7, "Don called Dorothy. She came over. We all agreed to try to 
forget the words we had said. To start over and be friends. We will all try, but have never been hurt so bad.. ..I 
am so hurt!" On November 8, "Wasted the day, can't get my mind off trouble. So hurt! I can't settle down. My 
heart aches!" On November 9, "Don took me to Mr. Yearling, and drafted a new will. I hope this will suit all 
concerned. I have never been so hurt in my life." On November 12, "Hardly slept last night and got up feeling 
miserable." On November 26, "I wonder if I'll make another Thanksgiving! .. .Do hope rift in family will 
heal." On December 14, "I didn't sleep much last night. I can't get family troubles off my mind." As was her 
usual custom, Gladys closed her diary with a year-end summary. 

"New Year's Eve - 1987. All alone, as usual - so lonely. This past year I was in hospital in March, and 
Doctor said "No more driving." That was like losing a good friend. Bill had surgery and found cancer 
returned. After treatment, he is much better. Also, Ellen has improved, so grateful for both. Three new babies, 
Sean [Cooper], Amanda [Hooper], and Brittany [Novak]. John finished Medical School and went to Nashville 
for two years [at Vanderbilt University]. Tom moved to Indianapolis. Linda married and added Jeff to family. 
Karen got her Master's and her own apartment. 
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I can't do much anymore, but glad to keep my home. The rift in the family hurts me so much. I 

pray this year will help to heal. 
I lost special friend, Helen Utterback. Also Raymond Axline and Bill Walter died same day. Also, 

a Wisconsin friend, Vi Besette, others are in nursing home. I thank the Lord for my home and can be in it." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLV, PART ONE (1988) 
Gladys, age 89, found occasions for joy in 1988, and remained strong and uncomplaining 

about life's increasing isolation and difficulties, but there was an understated, persistent sadness for 
most of the year. First, there was the reality of declining health. It was true that she made it through 
the winter without even a cold, but there were multiple problems. She bravely faced shingles, gout, a 
cataract, and fell several times. On February 10, "Gout in right foot hurts me so -can hardly walk. 
Effort to get meals." The next day, "Fell in kitchen. Spent most of day in chair." On March 27, "My 
back began to pain me - could not stoop over." "Don't feel like doing anything." On April 25, "my 
finger is so swollen from gout, can hardly write." On July 21, "walked to back yard, can hardly do it. 
Saw five little tomatoes." On August 7, "I fell in front room.... I am so discouraged - cannot walk 
well and don't see well." There was also the pain of loneliness. On March 6, "I am so lonely and 
blue. Do not see or walk so well." "[My friends at bridge] all talk of going places, and I seldom go 
anywhere." On March 20, "I am so lonely tonight. I haven't seen anyone to speak to for three days 
and a half except my 'phone." On September 6, three days after her 89th birthday, "So lonely. Home 
too much, time to think and cry." On October 7, "I don't see how I can stand these long evenings, 
and no one to talk to. How I miss Charles!" 

Second, there was the ongoing pain of the family quarrels about her will and other issues. 
On January 10 she wrote, "I feel so bad that I can't mention Don's name or cottage when Dorothy 
and Dick here. To have Dorothy fall out with Don really hurts me. Why did they have to stir up this 
trouble, and cause me so much heartache? So many unkind things were said." The next day she 
wrote, "Both my boys said 'I love you'! I sure love them! Oh, how I wish this trouble would heal!" 
On March 8, "the trouble in family has about got me down. I never thought my family would hurt 
me so much." On June 20, "Last night I could not sleep because of family problems. Took a 
sleeping pill." On December 20, in yet another attempt to placate certain family critics, she signed a 
new will. "I am worn out with that!" But on the last day of the year she wrote, "No change in 
families." Nor has there ever been since. 

The third great difficulty for Gladys in this - the final complete year of her life - was, as 
detailed below, the severe sickness and death of Bill from recurrent Hodgkin's Disease on 
Thanksgiving Day. 

There were few activities for Gladys outside her home. She enjoyed reading, and a friend 
brought her large-print books from the library, but she could no longer take walks around the 
neighborhood. She could not attend church unless a friend called to offer her a ride. "Never went to 
church in February." Occasionally she attended Golden Crest, the Women's Association, her Circle, 
Sunday Brunch, and "Chat n' Sew." At the latter, "all [my friends] are good to me, thread my 
needles, etc." Visits to the Senior Center, where she and several friends made lap robes (one of 
which was given to Bill in his final illness), had become rare, as were bridge games, her chief 
recreation for well over half a century. On March 12 she won first place at bridge, and top prize of 
$1.00. She was able to visit Bill twice, once in his home, and another time in the Lancaster Hospital. 
Most of her days were spent at home. She relied on television, the telephone, and the mails for news 
of the wider community. She had a small garden, but it produced little. Baking was rare, but she 
does mention baking oatmeal cookies (using a new recipe), a Jiffy cake, and zucchini bread. There 
was even one pie, an apple pie. She greatly enjoyed watching the birds at her feeder, but on March 
13, "the squirrel got all the food and broke feeder. I give up feeding the birds." She gave the feeder 
to Wayne. Susan, her housecleaner, "does sweeping, dusting, bathrooms, and laundry," Peter, a 
neighbor boy, cut the grass, and her attentive neighbors continued to watch over 
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her. At various times during the year neighbors brought Gladys tomato and chicken noodle soup, 
flowers, chicken salad, pieces of cake and pie, and vegetables from their gardens. Mr. Clover took 
out her trash, and often lingered to talk awhile. "Carole came with snow blower and cleaned drive." 
Sometimes the attention was irksome. On July 14, "Carole brought Mopsy [dog] to have her haircut 
admired. I did not feel like admiring it. Gets kind of old." Gladys' small front porch continued to be a 
gathering place in summer for neighborhood ladies. Although not mentioned in the diary, Gladys 
had an understanding with the Kaisers and the Clovers, neighbors directly across the street, that if 
her Venetian blinds were still closed by 10:00 A.M., they should come over and check on her. 

Occasionally there was a break in the usual routine. On January 4, Jerry Revish, a reporter 
for Channel Ten, a local television station, interviewed Gladys and her housecleaner, Susan, and 
both appeared on the 7:00 P.M. news. "It was fun to be on T.V." On May 14, "we saw four 
policemen chase a boy through my yard. Broke top rail on fence." On July 12, "Two men went in 
Rutherford's garage and took two bikes. A man on Wynding [Drive] saw them, called police. They 
knew they were followed and dropped bikes." On October 12, "I enjoy the groundhog [who lives] 
under porch. He sits on hind legs and eats acorns." 

Although she seldom left home, Gladys does record a few prices of goods and services. 
Plumber opening sink, $31.50; trip to grocery, "Spent over $38.00. Most I ever spent;" yard work by 
Peter, $5.00 an hour; carpet cleaned, $30.00; trimming trees, $150.00; another visit to grocery, 
$61.05, "Such a bill!," and $35.00 for monthly pledge to Crestview Presbyterian Church. She notes 
once again the anniversaries that were important to her. On February 22, "Thirty-one years ago we 
moved here [from 393 Mimring Road];" on April 20, "A year ago [today], sold my car. Like losing a 
good friend;" on June 9, "My 65th wedding anniversary," On August 26, "19 years ago today since 
the awful day I lost Charles;" and September 3, "My 89th birthday. Rained most of day. Dorothy and 
Dick came at 11:30 to take me to dinner. It rained so hard men went over and bought chicken and 
we ate here. Had a nice meal." 

Bill, age 64, was sick most of the year as his Hodgkin's Disease returned after a fifteen-year 
remission. He visited Gladys in her home twice during the year, first on January 4, when he 
"brought me a lot of fruit, a magazine, and jigsaw puzzle," and for the last time ever on June 12 
when "he brought me a fan for Mother's Day, ice cream, pop, and ham." On January 10 Bill fell and 
hit his head on his wooden stove and burned his forehead. By spring he tried to plant his usual large 
garden, but most of it would be lost in the drought which was the worst in 50 years. On July 5, "Bill 
called. He sounded bad, has pneumonia and peritonitis." By July 15, Bill "is so weak, can hardly 
walk. I am so worried about him down there alone." There were several blood transfusions and bone 
marrow tests. A further worry was his finances, stretched thin by medical necessities. On July 27 
Gladys wrote, "[Bill] was really touched- Don sent him $500." There was a brief improvement on 
August 10, "Bill felt better today, drove his tractor a little way, and car to town." On August 29 
Gladys and Gloria visited Bill at his home. "Bill's very sick, don't think he will be much better. Had 
hardly anything to eat all day. We took food and he felt better. Brought home corn, tomatoes, and 
cabbage. It makes me sick to see him so bad." The next day Bill was admitted to the Lancaster 
Hospital, and stayed until September 13 when he went to stay at Gary's home near Pataskala. On 
October 3, "Bill called, he can't get out of bed.... There are so many problems in that family I can 
hardly stand it. A day at a time, and trust in the Lord." A week later, "Gary called. Put Bill in 
hospital. I am afraid he won't make it. Sometimes I think I can't bear it." A pacemaker was installed 
on October 11, and the next day many of his household items were sold at auction. On October 31 
Dorothy and Gladys visited Bill in the hospital. "We went to see Bill and took him a new lap robe 
the Center gave me. He is so sick, can hardly talk. I am afraid I won't see him again." Bill had 
further transfusions, and lost much of his hearing. On November 24, Thanksgiving Day, "Don came 
at 8:15 ... to tell me Bill couldn't live through day. Soon heard he was gone.... My heart aches, but 
Bill had suffered so much.... Funeral tomorrow at Lancaster." On November 25, "We went to 
calling hours at two. Most of family there. Bill looked so nice, and beautiful flowers.... Bill is 
through suffering, and I had him for 64 years." On 
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November 26, "One of saddest days of my life when we went to Bill's funeral. It was a beautiful 
service. The minister gave a good talk. Twenty three family members. A military service at 
cemetery. 21 gun salute - flag given to Gary.... John and Trish came from Tennessee. Tom, Linda, 
and Jeff." [Bill is buried in gravesite # 139, #2, in the Garden of Devotion Cemetery in Lancaster, 
Ohio, not far from Coonpath Road.] 

Dorothy, age 60, and Dick, age 64, continued living in Cincinnati, as did Chuck and Donna. 
B.J. and Gary still lived in Massachusetts. Dorothy visited Gladys (and Valerie) several times during 
the year. Dick helped Gladys in various ways, including repairing the bird feeder, installing and 
removing storm windows, and fixing the garage door. Dorothy helped with shopping and 
housecleaning when she was with in town. Valerie's second child, and first boy, Matthew, was born 
September 8. He was baptized November 13, and Gladys was able to attend the ceremony. Matthew 
was her 16th great-grandchild. On September 17, Gladys was at Valerie's for dinner. "She told me 
they are moving to Cleveland. Just makes me sick!" Valerie had been a constant help to Gladys in 
many ways, and Gladys would miss her and Mark enormously. 

Don, age 57, and Ellen, age 53, continued to live at 1896 Baldridge Road, Upper Arlington. 
Don continued with his duties at Ohio State University as the Senior Professor of Latin American 
History. Ellen had various medical problems during the year. She was hospitalized for the 9th time in 
three years on January 23 with severe shoulder pain. During this stay it was decided also to remove 
her gall bladder; this was done on January 29. She got along very well. On February 29 she was 
back in the hospital for "surgery - to replace a disk in neck from a piece of bone taken from her hip. 
All went well." On May 25 she was admitted once again to the hospital, this time for severe 
bronchitis. On October 1, Ellen's mother, Gladys Hutchins, was admitted to the Health Center in her 
Nursing Home. On December 14 Ellen called. "She and Don are already planning my 90th birthday 
party! Hope I make it." Tom bought a house in Indianapolis where he worked for the Video-Jet 
Corporation. John and Trish were still in Nashville, Tennessee, where John was completing his 
Fellowship in Infectious Diseases at Vanderbilt University. Their third child, and first son, Daniel 
Jacob, was born on June 13. The family dog, much-beloved Buffy, was put down after a charmed 
life of 18 Vz years, on June 20. Don and Ellen were at the cottage in Wisconsin from July 29 to 
September 7. 

As usual Gladys closed her diary for the year with a brief summary. It would be the last one 
she would write. 

"Again, I spent New Year's Eve alone, as I have done for 19 years. I think of things Charles and I 
used to do. This past year has been both joy and sorrow. We had three new babies, Daniel, Timothy, and 
Matthew. I have not been anywhere. Do not walk so well. Hardly go out to back yard. No change in 
families [disagreement over will]. How [I] hate to see Valerie and Mark move [to Cleveland]. 

All last winter Bill planned a new building with a greenhouse for plants he would raise. Never got 
much use of it as he took sick again before plants were set out. Left his house on August 31st, and never got 
back to stay. He left me on Thanksgiving day. I try to be thankful for the years we had, and the two I have 
left. 

1 lost more friends. Edith Walter, Evelyn Dietz, Blanche Smith. Wonder if I'll make another year." 

SYNOPSIS OF BOOK XLV, PART TWO (1989) 
Gladys, age 90, understandably experienced various aches and pains as she entered the ninth 

decade and final year of her long life. At various times she noted problems with walking, balance, 
high blood sugar, and vision. "I am so discouraged about my walking - should stay home [from 
church]. "Hattie never asks me to go out for dinner [after church]. She is probably afraid I will fall." 
Because of such fears, "[I] don't go to basement very often." "Had a miserable night -felt terrible, 
my back hurts so much." Yet she wrote, "I am glad I made it through another winter - only one 
cold." She was able to continue many, if not all, of her customary activities, although on a reduced 
schedule. Indeed, she was unusually active the final week of her life. The final entry in the diary, 
November 18, was less than twelve hours before her death. 

She played bridge various times, and won first place ($1.00) on several occasions. In the 
last few months she played "three-handed bridge" with two friends. Church was still important, 
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although attendance was spotty and depended, of course, on a friend or family member taking her 
there. Karen was particularly faithful to take her to church. Gladys enjoyed "Chat n' Sew," although 
"cannot thread my needle, and so tired of being taken." She was no longer able to work on the 
annual Bazaar, but she attended with Dorothy. A friend brought large-print books from the library, 
sometimes ten at a time. "Don't know what I would do without books to read." In warm weather she 
very much enjoyed sitting on the front porch, often with friends from the neighborhood, and eating 
and reading on the back porch. 

Her neighbors, especially the Clovers and Kaisers, were very attentive. Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Clover (who still live in same house across the street) did countless favors for Gladys. Frank Clover 
took out her garbage, picked up her medicine at the pharmacy, and did small jobs such as installing 
and removing windows and screens in season. The Clovers brought her flowers, candy, and took her 
warm popcorn and watermelon. Once Mr. Clover showed slides to Golden Crest at church of their 
trip to Turkey. Inside the home Gladys was able to bake cookies on several occasions, and made a 
key lime pie on October 13. She made meat loaves and casseroles from time to time, but no longer 
mentions freezing tomatoes from the garden as she had done for years. Since she had a cleaning 
woman come every other week, Gladys did little housework. Still she washed "odds and ends" and 
"knick-knacks," put clean newspapers on shelves, swept the driveway once ("a lot for me"), and 
pulled weeds from the ivy. She had several tomato plants, but no beans, onions, or cucumbers, and 
plentiful impatiens and marigolds, and beautiful peonies. She ordered new carpet for her bathroom. 

Despite frequent telephone calls and visits by family members, friends, and neighbors, 
Gladys was sometimes lonely and blue. On April 6, "I have been lonesome for two days - don't get 
out or see anyone." On May 5, "I am so lonesome. Feel trapped. Can't go anywhere unless someone 
takes me. Can't even take a walk." On Saturday, April 22, "I have not been out of house since 
Monday." Special friends from Wisconsin, Leonard and Bernice Johnson, visited unexpectedly on 
May 10. She also lost several good friends during the year, including Lucille Reeder and Gerry 
Gilford from a former bridge club. She made one short trip outside of Columbus to a restaurant near 
Circleville with neighbors on October 22. 

As usual, she took note of certain special anniversaries. On February 22, "32 years since we 
moved here. Moved to [393] Mimring [Road] same date in 1931. 26 years there." On March 5, "My 
mother's birthday. [Wilma Hayes Bolon]. She was born in 1876. So was Charles' mother. [Fanny 
Dolman Cooper Stewart, June 14]." On May 2, "Charles' 90th birthday. We always took each other 
to dinner on our birthdays." On May 14, "A beautiful Mother's Day. Don and Ellen went to church 
with me. We stopped at grocery, then to Faculty Club for a good dinner. I went to their house for 
awhile.... Dorothy called. Tom later. I miss Bill on Mother's Day. I put his last year's card up with 
others." September 3 was a memorable day. "My 90th birthday, and such a day. Don, Dorothy, 
Karen, Frieda and six of her family went to church. The Minister [Rev. Alan Wendt] told of my 
birthday and [I] received applause. Then, he asked congregation to wait until I could go to door and 
greet everyone. That was really nice. In afternoon 36 at party [at Don's house]. From Arizona, 
Virginia, Iowa, Indiana. All had a good time and such good food. The ones from out of town stayed 
for evening meal. It was really great, and I shall never forget! But, I was tired! Weather ideal." She 
received 55 birthday cards, and beautiful flowers from her niece, Margie, in Hawaii, a fruit basket 
from Kaiser's, a box of delicious Anthony Thomas candy from the Clovers, a corsage for Frieda and 
herself from Don, and a necklace from Rev. Wendt's mother. She had requested "no gifts." 

On August 30 Gladys wrote, "I am truly blessed with my children. Miss Bill." She 
continued to have close contact with all of Bill's family. Karen went to church with Gladys on 
several Sundays, and celebrated her 29th birthday with her on February 1. Gary came by and did 
various chores, and Wayne and Mary visited with their children. Gloria kept in touch by telephone, 
and visited more than once. Gary graduated from Ohio State on June 9, Gladys' 66th wedding 
anniversary. Karen got a new job at Mercy Hospital with "better salary and good hours." Wayne 
and Mary were expecting their third child in April, 1990 [Patrick Cooper, April 3]. 

Dorothy and Dick made several weekend visits. Valerie and Mark, who had always been 
such an enormous support to Gladys, moved to Hudson, Ohio, not far from Cleveland and Akron. 
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On the night before the move, Valerie "stayed overnight with the children, dog, cat, and 3 gold fish. 
Didn't get to bed 'till 12:30." Dick's mother died on March 7. Mark and Valerie were also expecting 
their third child in April, 1990. [Scott Hooper, April 2]. Gary and B.J. Novak moved to Kansas City. 
Chuck, Donna and children continued to live in Cincinnati. 

Don continued his long-time career as the Senior Professor of Latin American History at 
Ohio State. He attended a conference in March at Notre Dame University. On March 24, he suffered 
a serious tear in the retina of his right eye, and it required immediate surgery that same morning. Dr. 
Hickey's surgery was completely successful. On October 16, "Don took me to Golden Crest. He 
sRowed pictures [slides] of South and Central America. I was so proud of him!" Ellen was 
hospitalized three times. She entered the hospital December 30 for bronchitis, and was discharged 
January 9. There was a second hospitalization for bronchitis, plus surgery for a hernia, in April. She 
made a trip to Gaithersburg, Maryland to visit her mother. Don and Ellen left for the cottage on June 
23, and returned August 9. One evening Don discovered a very pregnant skunk resting on a 
bookshelf in the cottage basement. The door had been left open. Don was afraid several little 
stinkers would soon be born in the basement. No doubt the babies father would also want to visit. 
He tried to entice the mother outside by placing a cut-up hot dog just beyond the basement door. As 
he watched through the window, however, a fox ate the hot dog. The strategy of leaving the 
basement door open all night worked. Mrs. Skunk was gone in the morning. Nor was there any 
lingering aftereffect. Several improvements were made to the cottage that summer, including a new 
cabinet in the bath, a microwave in the kitchen, new curtains for the interior doors, and several 
chairs refinished. Linda and Jerry Erickson from Story City, Iowa, and their two sons, Christopher 
and Travase, visited for several days. Gladys wrote on July 19, "I am so glad they enjoy cottage." 
John finished his Fellowship in Infectious Diseases at Vanderbilt University, and he and Trish 
moved to Madison, Wisconsin, where John had accepted a position with the Dean Clinic. Tom 
announced his engagement to Tamara "Tammy" Lauer on April 25, and they were married in St. 
John, Indiana on August 12.Gladys was unable to attend. Linda graduated with an M.A. in Speech 
and Hearing Pathology from the University of Cincinnati on June 11. Her thesis was on "Deficits 
Associated with Right Hemispheric Brain Damage." 

During the final week of her life Gladys was surprisingly busy. On November 10 she visited 
Dr. Hickey for an eye exam. She played bridge on November 11, and won second prize, $.75. On 
November 13, she attended her Circle meeting at church. On November 15, Ellen took her to a 
movie, "The Bear," which neither cared for, and then to dinner at Bonanza. On November 16 she 
attended "Chat n' Sew". On November 18, the last full day of her life, she finished a book and 
watched Ohio State beat Wisconsin in football by 20 points. 

fn past years the annual synopsis would conclude with Gladys' end-of-year reflections. This 
final year, when there was no final summary, I repeat the "Epilogue" following her death. 

Epilogue 
The long, fruitful, and inspiring life of Gladys Cooper ended the morning of Sunday, 

November 19. She recounts in her final entry that she had spent a "miserable" night, and declined 
an invitation to go to church. I am unaware at this point of the details of the next few hours. Gladys 
wore a medical monitoring alarm around her neck, her "Team Guard," and probably she used this 
device to call for help. It was probably Barbara Kaiser. She was taken by ambulance to Riverside 
Methodist Hospital where she quickly died of "myocardial infarction" at 2:30 A.M. She suffered no 
lingering pain. Gladys had lived 90 years, two months, and 15 days. I did not learn of my mother's 
passing until early Sunday afternoon, as Ellen and I were returning from Indianapolis where we 
were visiting Tom and Tammy. 

Dorothy and Dick arrived, I believe, the next day, and we three went to the Rutherford 
Funeral Home, and selected a York "Titan Court" casket and a Landon vault, and proceeded to 
make funeral arrangements. The obituary, published twice in the Columbus Dispatch, read as 
follows: 

"Gladys (Bolon) Cooper, age 90, Columbus, Ohio, died November 19, 
1989 at Riverside Methodist Hospital. Former substitute teacher for Columbus Public 
Schools. Preceded in death by husband, Professor Charles D. Cooper, son, Charles W. 
Cooper and 2 grandchildren. Survived by daughter and son-in-law, Dorothy C. and 
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Richard E. Kutchera of Cincinnati, Ohio; son and daughter-in-law, Dr. Donald B. and Ellen 
H. Cooper of Columbus, 11 grandchildren, many great-grandchildren; sister-in-law, Mrs. 
Arnold (Frieda) Hubbard of Sun City, AZ; many nieces and nephews. Lifetime member of 
Crestview Presbyterian Church and the Golden Crest Club. Funeral service at 11 a.m., 
Wednesday, November 22 at RUTHERFORD FUNERAL HOME, 2383 N. High St., Rev. 
Alan Wendt officiating. Family will receive friends 1 hour prior to service. Interment Union 
Cemetery. Friends may if they wish contribute to Crestview Presbyterian Church, 350 E. 
Tulane, Columbus, OH 43202, or a charity of choice." 

The funeral service was at the Rutherford Chapel, 11:00 A.M., Wednesday, November 22, 
Rev. Alan Wendt officiating. It was a beautiful service for a beautiful, much loved, wife, mother, 
grand-mother, and great grand-mother. The family came together sufficiently to take care of 
necessary business. Don was the Executor of the estate. Gladys' house sold for $86,000 on May 31, 
1990. Gladys was buried in Union Cemetery alongside Charles in Section 10, Lot 476. [On 
September 30, 2004, Ellen was buried nearby in Section 20, Lot 12. In due course Don will be 
buried alongside Ellen.] The address of the cemetery is 3349 Olentangy River Road, Columbus, 
OH, 43202. 



% 

"Thoughts on being a Widow" 

Gladys B. Cooper 

1969 

About a week before I lost Charles, my sister-in-law [Frieda Cooper Hubbard] wrote to him 
cautioning him to "take care of himself," and that "it was hell to be a widow." I won't make quite as 
strong a statement, but it is rough. 

One day in August, 1969, the day started as usual. After breakfast we each had work to do. 
By a few minutes after ten, Charles was gone. Your life changes in so many ways. You are no 
longer a couple, but an "odd" person. You must learn to say "my house" and "my children" instead 
of "our house" and "our children." You can no longer go to affairs you went to together -going out 
for dinner, or bridge in a mixed group. Your world becomes a world of women. It isn't safe to go 
out at night, but where could you go alone? You sit alone in the evening hoping a friend will 
telephone. 

Your friends remember for awhile, take you to lunch and telephone often. After so long a 
time they think you should be "getting over it," and don't call so often. Of course, there are some 
that remember. Never did my friends mean so much! Unless they are in similar circumstances they 
don't realize how much a note or call means. 

There is no one to share with - to give the chicken breast to, share the paper, or talk things 
over. You must decide all things yourself, and the problems seem bigger when you have to make 
the decision. 

There are no shirts in the laundry, and so little to wash it isn't done so often. One of the 
hardest things is to eat alone. You can't stand the empty place, so you sit at a different place. There 
is no one to talk to, so you eat fast and leave the table immediately. It used to be nice to sit awhile 
and talk. The house is so quiet, the radio, T.V., or record player, run most of time. 

There used to be many things to look forward to, a trip, dinner and bridge with friends. 
Now, all that is over. You go alone, do all your errands. Even such small things as grocery 
shopping, a trip to library, is somewhere to go. Of course, there are the affairs you used to go to, the 
church meetings, bridge with the women. Even going there can hurt when the women mention "my 
husband" and "we" are doing certain things that you used to do. When you go out to eat with your 
women friends, it hurts to see couples dining together. Oh, so many things hurt, a song on radio can 
bring tears. 

In the evening you see the men coming home from work. On weekends they work in their 
yards. No one comes home to your house, and you do your own work. But, you must be careful not 
to talk to the men or ask favors. Remember now, you are in different circumstances. 

At the end of the day I used to say "Thank you, Lord, this has been a nice day, we have 
been together." I still thank Him for my many blessings. I try to "pick up the pieces." But, at times, 
they are hard to pick up and put together. There is such a big void in my life, but I try to think God 
in his wisdom knows best 

How I miss a shoulder to lay my head on, and arms around me that say "I love you." 
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A Letter to "My Dear Children" 
Gladys B. Cooper 

1970 

My Dear Children: 

When you read this I will have gone to join your father. I have never been completely happy 
since he left me. Part of me was buried with him. I hope you will miss me, but do not grieve. 

I have had a happy life. I had a happy childhood. My marriage was the best. Charles and I 
had a complete love for one another, and we shared that love for over forty-six years, and I hope we 
can be together in Heaven. 

Bill, you were our first born and had a special place in our hearts. Dorothy, you were our 
only daughter, and very dear to us. Don, too was very special as our youngest. Dad and I were 
always proud of you. None of you ever gave us any worry. We tried to be good parents, but no 
doubt we made many mistakes. 

I tried hard to be fair with each of you in dividing Charles' things. If I wasn't, it was not 
intentional. I was so hurt and I tried to do the right thing. 

It is so hard to be alone, but so grateful for my children. 
Please be kind to one another. There is nothing in the world worth a quarrel. Charles was 

and I am proud of all of you, and each of the grandchildren. May God bless each of you. 

Much love, 

Mother 

["Reflections during the Christmas Season"] 
by Gladys Cooper 
December, 1972 

'Tis' Christmas Season, and a Saturday evening. I tried to make it a little special. I put on 
my best robe, lit my little tree, the Christmas candle, and the church on the mantle. Then, a fire in 
fireplace. 

All is so empty. I sit by the fire remembering the other Christmases when the children were 
little. We cooked a turkey together, and had a big tree. All is gone, the children have their own 
homes and children. I remember our Saturday nights, and the tears fall. All is so empty now, 
nothing fills the void in my heart. No one understands unless they have had a true love. 

The children miss their father, but not like I do. I can't expect them to. They seldom 
mention his name. Not that they have forgotten, but they don't want to hurt me. But, I want to talk 
about him. It is so hard to sit alone night after night and no one to talk with. 

We always looked after each other. Now, I have grown old and no one to share my old age 
and look after me. I wonder so much about Heaven - if he is really there, and if we will meet again. 

Today I had a letter from Valerie - she said, "I love you." Bless her! 
The tears won't stop tonight. I'll go to bed, maybe tomorrow will be better. 


