Part IV:
Chapter 11: The Coles and Smith College

The Coles: John, Julia and Elizabeth. (c. 1914?)

11.1) The Coles:
List of Letters:
September 13, 1894: John A. Cole to Elizabeth Cole
September 15, 1894: Julia A. Cole to Elizabeth Cole
October 19, 1894: Julia A. Cole to Elizabeth Cole
October 29, 1894: Julia A. Cole to Elizabeth Cole
Undated [November, 1894]: Julia A. Cole to Elizabeth Cole
Miscellaneous
August 7, 1904: Julia A. Cole to Mrs. Nelling
January 4, 1904: Julia A. Cole to Lois Fleming [misdated—should be 1905]
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From Father to Daughter:
Sept. 13, 1894
Hyde Park,
My dear Elizabeth,
I was wakeful last night and for hours couldn't sleep and it was natural that my mind
should dwell upon you and your companions as you were speeding toward the scene of
another year's work. To day Mother keeps me in the house for fear of the chill of the
outside air should make my lungs worse, that are still bad enough. So I have been
continuing my night through and thinking about you.
I have also been reading Miss Havergal's chapter "Our voices kept for Jesus"—which I
see you have marked with evidences of your approval—and her thoughts and mine
seemed to harmonize, although I did not go as far as she has done.1
My thought has been Elizabeth is now a Woman and no longer a girl. I must give up my
"little Elsie," and accept in her place a full grown woman who is supposedly able if called
upon to do so, to take up the heaviest of life's burdens and carry them cheerfully. How
many women marry and assume the responsibility and cares of life in their longest
measure before they are as old as you!
So my thought has been—this year will be entirely different from the last. A girl last
year, full of curiosity, pleasure seeking, and wonder—now a woman, thoughtful,
consecrated, earnest—aiming to make this year tell upon your character and preparation
of life, and upon the hearts and lives of others as God shall give grace and opportunity.
I thought last night of the revival of religion which came to us at Meriden the last year of
my school life when probably two hundred of our students became Christians and I
thought, Oh! What a blessing it would be to hundreds of households all over this land and
to the world itself in coming years if such a sweet outpouring of the Spirit should come to
Smith College! I know I thought then that it was the direct result of prayer by a little
band of whole souled Christians, and I have reason to thank God for this earnestness—
and so has Prof. Esty who gave his heart to Jesus at that time. Those who were under the
gracious influence of those few weeks are now scattered over the world but their lives
have been glorious—wherever they have lived.

1

Elizabeth's 1904 application for the Board of Foreign Missions had this to say for the years 12-15: "By far
the greatest inspiration which came to me at this time, and which gave definiteness to my religious thought
even after was the reading of 'Life and Memories of Frances Havergal' by her sister. Here I saw for the first
time consciously that there was such a thing as a deep satisfying personal religion. Consecration took on
new meaning. This one books more than any person or teaching or influence opened my spiritual eyes.
For years it went with me everywhere, and was more read than my Bible." Frances Ridley Havergal (18361879) was an English poet and hymn-writer. Throughout her life she energetically engaged in religious and
philanthropic work. She also wrote many small devotional tracts and narratives in prose, all marked by
earnest and practical piety. Her religious poetry became exceedingly popular in evangelical circles, and her
hymns are found in most collections <http://www.wholesomewords.org/biography/bhavergal2.html>.

328

I do not see why you are not called to an earnest and consecrated life this year as much as
any person there. You have health, influence, and a high ideal. I do hope and pray that
you will be able to rise to higher things from the very beginning of this new school year.
I want too to urge you to make more of thoroughness in your school work. I hope the
compositions you wrote last year are not a criteria of your other work, for they show
carelessness and haste. The only reason why you are at school is to learn habits of care,
painstaking thoroughness in all things, upon which depends your future usefulness and
happiness. Do not, I beg of you let a club, dance, concert, tennis—anything prevent a
complete and satisfactory performance of school duties. If you do not form these habits
now you never will, and all of life's race you will be handicapped and over-burdened.
Admit just enough of the pleasure to relax and so strengthen your mind for its tasks, but
do not let it get the mastery of you for an hour.
So, I have told you my thoughts and as I think of your advantages in having a place in
that great institution of learning, and the opportunity you have to furnish your mind and
heart for life's [stern] battle I envy you and wish that I could go back to three such years
as are before you. In the light of advancing days how earnest would be my endeavor to
improve every home to honor the lives of such good!
Yr. Aff[ectionate] father,
John A. Cole.

From Mother to Daughter:
[Note: This first letter is nasty! I am surprised it has survived a hundred years of
correspondence purgings. It took me a long while to realize that this view of Julia was
just one side of her strong, survivalist personality. Elizabeth Myers notes in her 1918
book, The Social Letter, "In America 'my dear' is considered more formal than just
'dear'—the reverse, however, is the case in England" (6). Julia, furious with her daughter,
is not happy when she says, "Next time my dear, perhaps I better stay at home."]
Sept 15, 1894, Saturday a.m.
Dear E.
Your two cards are here but your father is eagerly looking for a letter. He is housed still
but up & dressed—the weather is damp & rainy so he cannot go out, and Mr. Enos comes
here.
Mrs. Belfield made me a long call the morning after you left. It was mainly about the
Travel Class but she spoke quite at length about their children, Millie particularly. I was
tempted to talk about you, but refrained. You can trust me my dear. I dared not say
anything. She was distressed that Millie liked to go to dances. She said in her family she
was convinced that college life made young people selfish. What do you say to that?
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I am feeling very tired. Have had all the furniture changed and your room entirely
changed to suit Ed. His single bed and the black walnut bureau please him very much.
The painted set looks well in the middle room but I could wish it was a nice oak set. I
hear you are quite "sure Papa should not have bought the silver, if he was too poor to pay
all your expenses." I wish you will think that over and please reckon up how much is due
you in consequence.
I hear your father saying he shall be sorry if you join the Glee Club after all. He talks of
you incessantly. I wish you were more like him. Maybe you will be when you are older.
I thought I saw in your eyes when I bade you Goodby at the cars, that you wished I had
not kissed you. I concluded that there was something about my dress you did not like.
Next time my dear, perhaps I better stay at home—Old impulses, old clothes and old
loves—are not in keeping with new clothes, tea roses, and new loves. (W. McC?)
Now do not weep, my dear over any of the past, but please remember that we are
weighed not by outward appearances as by inner motives. Perhaps you wished to keep
back any undue feeling—but you c'ld have at least come to me and spoken a few words at
parting. I tremble when I think of the temptations you are under—I did not dream they
would be so great when I let you go first, but now I know that it will simply be a miracle
if you are not led and controlled by your companions.
I anticipate nothing but defeat and chagrin this year, unless you make a tremendous
effort, a prayerful daily struggle against vanity, self ease, and sloth.2 You made the
mistake last year of not doing your very best. You were satisfied simply to pass your
studies and crowd in all the fun you could. Your papers in literature were simply an
amazement to me—so carelessly spelled and composed—I do not see how you dared to
offer a paper which had not been carefully corrected and copied. I call that sloth, my
dear.
Now according to my last years custom I should tear this letter up and try and write
another without a word of advice in it, simply a bright and pleasant letter such as any
school girl would write, but I consider it a farce after all to conceal ones real thoughts. I
send you a wealth of affection, a daily longing to see you, to hear you sing again would
be such a delight, or to see some of your young friends. It will be a long while before any
young person will come. Ed has spent a pleasant evening at Mr. Beers with his violin. I
heard through him that the Birds are coming back to live in the flat building cor[ner]
Mad[ison] & 53rd right near us. Mr. Bird is to act as solicitor for his Book binding
establishment in Milwaukee.
I have also heard through Bessie Stuart the death of Mrs. Maude Goodknight who has
had four little children in six years, and died this week in St. Augustine, Fla. from the
effects of a miscarriage—poor child. Her husband's ways were those of a pleasure
2

Regarding sloth, Elliot Gorn writes in The McGuffey Readers: Selections from the 1879 Edition, "Work
was not just a way to make a living in nineteenth-century America; it was a road to virtue . . .The opposite
of work, slothfulness, was particularly frightening to Victorians," because it often led to other bad habits
such as drinking and gambling (127).
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loving, society man, so Miss Stuart says.3 She wants me to thank you for your paper on
Japan. There were three papers read that night but none of the three by the writers. You
did not tell me how to direct [?] this year.
I am glad you had a pleasant journey. I hope you will not fail to write one nice letter to
Grandma. She is very feeble, very weak and much of the time on her bed. I think she
served too much for you the day you left.
Eou [?] your loving mama.
[Back page.] I hope you do not open a correspondence with W. McC. Indeed I
positively forbid it.4
J.A.C.
Papa has read this letter and approves of my sending it.

October 19, 1894
My dear Daughty
Thanks for your nice letter received Thursday morning. Dear me we are so hungry for
letters & yet we know you are too busy to write very often—but we did want to know
more about Whateley & Glenn and if you picnicked by the way—how far it was from
Northampton, and if the day was fair—& if the leaves were gorgeous & if you all felt
gay.
About the singing Sunday noon—you simply had the experience of hundreds who try to
do their duty & then are humiliated to think they didn't meet with wonderful success.
What do you care for the praise of men? Let me add if you would not be willing to make
a complete failure if duty called. Is it not pride that then lays us low in the dust? How
often have I tossed for hours on my bed when I had addressed a meeting & felt that I
failed to express my best thoughts. Now you can't make me believe you did fail. No
doubt you sang good enough for a beginner—but you see pride steps in & asks Why
didn't I distinguish myself?
It is necessary that you should begin to sing for others & I am very glad you looked upon
it as a duty—particularly to sing those beautiful words which carry with them the most
3

With the total fertility rate going down in the United States, particularly in the upper classes, Julia
probably thought Mr. Goodknight's "pleasure loving" ways as being barbaric and undisciplined. Will Julia
make a connection between his total disregard for his wife’s health in the so-called civilized world with the
low status of women in the non-Christian world?
4
Despite Julia's orders, Woodbury McCulloch will remain in Elizabeth's life for quite some time. The
Sunday, May 7, 1899, travelogue entry aboard the Kaiser Wilhelm II mentions that Mr. Woodbury
McCulloch (also Mr. Bates, Miller, and Keller) sent Elizabeth a letter on departure. On April 21, 1904,
Elizabeth wrote her mother: "Isn't it awful for a mother not to dare talk with her sons about the spiritual
life! I am very anxious about Woodbury—but not sure I ought to write anything." Woodbury (described in
DJ's Courtship essay in Chapter 8 as a former "lover" of Elizabeth's) was an usher in DJ and Elizabeth's
wedding, and they will consult with him later regarding Quaker Oats Preferred Stock—"quoted at 103 and
yielding 6%." Finally on November 27, 1910, Elizabeth told her mother she had received a "beautiful long
letter from Mrs. McCulloch."
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lovely thoughts of consecration. They are a sermon in themselves Callest thou thees Oh
Master—Yes—callest Thou thees—I think of it often. I had a call today at the church
when Mrs. Perry asked me to ask the blessing before fifty ladies—I said, Yes, Mrs.
Perry—as a duty, I will try and Mrs. Perry pressed my hand & said, "I too should do it as
a duty." What a lovely church we should have if every one was willing to take part!
My dear, your lovely letter is at hand. So glad to receive the confidential note. Ed says
he should much prefer you should not correspond. When I told him you were afraid he
would think you a prig he [Ed] said—"Well, I should like to have W. think my sister was
different from other girls & didn't make herself quite so common"—Pa is of the same
mind—& your Ma—is inflexible. Such a correspondence would do you no good & only
make Woodbury master of the situation with 20 strings to his bow—He boasts of his fair
correspondents. Let him find out that some girls are not so easily flattered and then he
will begin to respect them more. He is a self indulgent youth at best, but may make a
wreck of himself—if he gets to drinking and smoking in his fraternity. My reason is
simply No.
Your father has gone to LaCrosse, Iowa [sic]. Grandma & Ed & I are here—still
boarding at Mrs. Ferris. Uncle A. [Arthur Cole] boards anywhere he takes a fancy—but
has tickets he wants to use up at Mr. Greers restaurant. The plumbers have pulled out the
bathtub & sink, & now the whole plumbing has been renovated—Oh my!
It looks very neat. The floor is of oak & is being oiled today. I think there will be no
more danger of sewer gas. Only think Mr. H. Boque was arrested on Wednesday for debt
& bailed out both he & Geo Boque. Don't speak of it. I was all day & second on
committee for lunch at Ladies Aid.
A man is going from house to house selling Dr. T's new book "Why not?"5 I hope
nobody will buy & yet of course everybody is curious to know what it is about. It is
rainy & foggy this morning—Goodby my dear till after breakfast.
J.A.C.
[They are lodging nearby while rehabbing.]
Had a nice breakfast. 1st fruit, then oatmeal, then chops, biscuit & coffee. They all
remark on my appetite and say I am getting fat. Certainly we all do enjoy our meals
outside—Ed sits on my left & eats at 7.15 am. Grandma sits opposite & Papa on my
right. Two young gentlemen are opposite & Mr. & Mrs. Terry from Ansonia [?], Mr &
Mrs Yates & two dear little children.
Your father was much pleased to be called to LaCrosse. He says it is the first response to
advertising he has ever received. He has also been doing great things in his Children's
Home Soc[iety]. He made a speech the other day calling for more volunteer work & in
5

Dr. W.W. Totheroh was the fourth pastor at the Hyde Park Presbyterian Church (1888-1893). His book,
Why Not? Or. . . . Lawyer Truman's Story, was privately published by W. Ward & Co, Room 750 Monon
Building, in Chicago in 1894. It would be interesting to know Rev. Totheroh's full story to find out what
caused such wrath against his former parish and parishioners.
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response one gentleman rose & pledged $5.00 on the spot. His idea is to cut off all
needless salaried officers & he has pledged himself to collect funds & roused a good deal
of enthusiasm. I don't know how the deadheads [?] will feel—but Mr. Woodbridge and
the Pres[ident]. of the Soc. (father of Mrs. Herring) thanked him most heartily & said he
was with him.
Mrs Herring has little Friday afternoons & evening receptions & offers tea & cakes. How
strange to see the enthusiasm rising for Mr Herring. We are to have a season festival just
before Christmas. It was in the papers that Mrs. T. had secured her divorce papers.6 My
dear, your father wants to know how you find Soph[omore] year different. Too bad those
vacancies couldn't be used—We want a catalogue—Have written & they don't send.7
Much love from all.
J.A.C.

October 29, 1894
My dear "Chile"
Before the pleasure wears off I will answer your good letter—read before breakfast this
a.m. I am glad you conquered the German! Wonder how you will come out about
Monday as a holiday. The facts about Earnest Ladd were somewhat new. Somebody
from Kewanee told your father that Earnest would be exonerated in Chicago—acting in
self-defense—but in Kewanee the feeling was intense, and he would not be let off so
easy. We suppose him in jail waiting for his trial. Poor boy!
Glad you are studying the Rise and Fall of Christianity in your Med[ieval] History. Glad
of everything you enjoy. [She talks about Jennie's (?) music lessons with Mrs. Cameron.]
As to the hats: After agonizing for days, I have evolved a hat & a bonnet which will
pass—but what a task! Cost of both, $7.00! Hat is small black French felt—perched up
in front, with rosettes of grey & black cock feathers. Papa says he likes it—He thinks I
bought it already trimmed I suppose.
Bonnet has a solid crown of jet & black velvet fruit-rozettes of black matted ribbon &
aigrette of silver & black with a little puckering of grey in front. Had it in time to wear to
Miss Gloria Belfield's reception for Mrs. Bates—but a pouring rain set in.

6

In The Rise of the City Arthur M. Schlesinger attributes the phenomenal increase of divorce to urban
conditions such as "the anonymity of city life, with its distractions and temptations, the growing practice of
living in boarding houses and flats, and the harsh struggle for existence, the opportunities for self-support
afforded women." He reported that twice as many divorces from 1878 to 1898 were granted upon the
wife's complaint as on the husband's, and concludes, "It is likely that the increase reflected, in part, a
greater self-respect among women and an unwillingness to put up with conditions which their mothers
would have accepted in silence" (156).
7
In 1894 the faculty and the course offerings were first grouped by departments in the Catalogue. "Both
administrative convenience and the natural tendencies of specialists to cluster together hastened the
organization at Smith of a faculty structured by departments" (Mendenhall 14).

333

Julia Cole was the "family hat specialist." Elizabeth acknowledges this in her letter of
September 27 & 28, 1910, saying, "Tonight Mrs. Clark sent for me to come and look
over her old hats. We had a séance [?] over seven! I wished with all my heart, you
were there. You know hats were never in my line. I have previously enjoyed telling
her what to do for her wardrobe." Elizabeth's June 8, 1908, letter tells her mother:
"Your newspaper with the sales & pictures of hats & suits is very edifying—especially
the hats! Pray tell what can you wear! Don't bring mushroom shaped trims [?] with
uncurled ostrich feathers to India!" However, I like Elizabeth's hat better than her
mother's in the Kodaks taken while on board the Kaiser Wilhelm II in 1899 as shown
on the next page. Julia's sketch is dated in the same year.

Sketch by Julia A. Cole. "Mary Esslemant,
July 20, '99"

Unknown woman wearing wonderful hat.

I don’t want the black dress atall my dear, shant touch it, because I have enough without
it. Neither shall I get a boa but think maybe, I had better have a velvet collarette or
something for my neck. I see lots of plush & sealskin capes, & a few cloth capes with
plaid hoods, not many. Guess I shall wish I had a cape too! My dresses are awful tight &
my cheeks stick out with fatness. We all eat too much, meals are nice & company
pleasant. Don’t want any girl at present.
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Elizabeth Cole, 1899.

Julia A. Cole, 1899.

Mr. Herring preached yesterday a.m. about brotherly love. "As a man thinketh in his
heart so is he." In the evening he preached his fourth character sermon on the stalwart
man. I enquired about Mr. Mc C[ulloch] how Woodbury was & he said he was well &
much interested in base[ball] & football at present & then he shook with laughter as
though he was only too willing. May & her mother were both at church looking so
sweet in mourning dress. Mrs Hobart's son has been deathly sick for weeks—with some
malarial fever & is now recovering but of course is upset in his studies.
Ed thinks the choir sings beautifully. I staid to hear him play & thought his violin
sounded very sweet. He sits at Mr. McCulloch's right, underneath the platform. Another
young man Mr Gregg plays with him. We have purchased our concert tickets for the
Apollo Club & I tell Ed that the first one I shall not go to because I think you & Pa will
go—Dec 20th to hear the Messiah? He has secured good seats the fourth row of Main
balcony directly across from the stage.
Our bathroom is nearly done & is a great comfort—hard wood floor & cherry fixtures.
I am working for dear life on my topic The Mexicans for next home Miss[ionary]
Meeting & am greatly interested. I have taken notes of a great deal more than I can use.
Now I must arrange my material & make a map of New Mexico, with the Mission
stations. I use the dining room table for my workshop.
Uncle A. [Arthur Cole?] is still here & gets his own breakfast of milk & bread & grapes
at ten & at 3 he gets meals at Greers Restaurant where he has a lot of tickets to use up &
he positively says that he feels better than he has in a long time. He does not go back till
after election Nov 6th. [Julia must have been talking about congressional elections;
William McKinley beat William J. Bryan in the 1896 presidential election.]
Papa is busy—he has a new typewriter girl who has the charge of six waterworks—i.e.
under your father. Then besides he is remodeling works at LaCrosse & Mr. Enos is
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building new at Gibson City. It's a shame Ed cannot feel it his privilege & duty to be
with Pa, but maybe he will later on. Ed is improving in health. He eats hearty & is
happy. You see he cannot go to the pantry now because there is not much there. I have
often felt that he should board elsewhere because he was so prone to eat between meals
here.
Jenny has just been in—she says those Goff capes are very common, but are not
considered dull [?]. She wants a double cape very much but cannot have it. She has
learned one verse of her new piece & is going to take her lesson this morning. I will mail
your trousers next time I go to the Post office.
You don't know how perfectly happy I am to have something to study like this topic of
the Mexicans. I thought it the dullest of all subjects at first. Grandma is reading Lorna
Doone. Mr. Allison is cleaning the attic today. He is just as good as a second girl—
makes the "gentlemen's beds" Arthur's & Ed's—sweeps & dusts, cleans windows &
scrubs.
Dr. T[otheroh] has written a book & a man is peddling it from door to door "to aid Mrs.
T" so he says. No one dares buy [it] but Dr. Hinbius. The book is a caracture [sic] of
people here & is not complimentary to any of us. Grandma wishes she could see it! The
audacity of that man.
Goodby my love, with many kisses,
Mamma C.
[Undated. November, 1894. Sometime after the October 29th letter as Julia has presented
her New Mexico lecture to the Missionary Society. Julia's letter starts on the backside of
John Cole's business letterhead:8 It seems uncharacteristic that someone as organized and
efficient as Julia Cole would send an undated letter!]

John A. Cole
(Member Am. Soc. C. E.)

Civil and Consulting Engineer
1580 Old Colony Bldg.
Corner Dearborn and Van Buren Sts.
Dear Daughty,

Expert reports on investments.
Municipal engineering and surveys. Water
works, gas works and sewerage systems.
Electric railways. Irrigation works.

Your Sunday letter & a postal card received this morning are all I am to have this week.
Papa has replied substantially by a remittance which he jokingly says, is probably
"acceptable!" You see I have come in town this morning with Papa & this gives me a
rest in the office & a little uninterrupted leisure to write to you. All you say is of great
interest to us. I have sent for a catalogue & read it with interest—finding your name in
8

The Old Colony Building was designed by Holabird and Roche and built at 407 S. Dearborn in 18931894. John Cole was probably the first occupant in suite 1580. Today this address is the home of Friends
of the Chicago River. It seems appropriate that both tenants have been Chicago-River connected.
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2nd year class! & so many Newton Center girls that I am astonished. One by the name
of Margaret Rand—I am sure her Aunt Mary was my schoolmaster, & others I have not
traced out so carefully.
Your account of the fire escapes is very funny. I have laughed more than once at the
sight of girls coming down, which I can imagine as very ludicrous.
Mary Harwood was very kind to invite you at Thanksgiving. So you had three
invitations! We suppose we will to dine at Mrs. Ferris' on that day with Uncle John &
Helen but yesterday a nice looking Irish girl came & her appearance & all was so
attractive that I asked her to call again. Papa thought I better take her, as he would enjoy
his Thanksgiving dinner so much better at home. Her name is Maggie Madden. She is
good looking & rather attractive but of course it will be an experiment.9 Her sister who
lives at Mrs. Gathers assured me she was a lovely cook. She comes next Tuesday and
you may imagine the pumpkin pies being made on Wednesday, the day when you will be
starting for Norwich with Miss Rockwell. I do hope the trip will be profitable &
pleasant—if you think of it in the way you suggest there will certainly be opportunities
for usefulness.
I am not through receiving congratulations & regrets from people who did or did not
attend my meeting. I did not realize that I could stir up so much enthusiasm over New
Mexico! But there is a little proverb which you have found true. "Be thou faithful in that
wh[ich] is least." So I mean to press on, & orally [?] have taken a class of girls again in
my old alcove—Mrs. McNeals old class, girls about fourteen, & they had $5.00 in a little
bag last Sunday collected for some poor family. I sent them to Mr. Herring. Oh, Elsie,
we do like our pastor so much. He keeps everybody busy—& Mrs. Herring is so lovely.
I sent her a beautiful white chrysanthemum after my meeting & she replied by the most
cordial kind of a note & thanks beside next time I saw her. This morning the pot was in
the parlor window where she hoped passers by w'ld enjoy it also!
Our people are all agog about the Festival of Days which is to occur Dec. 6th & last
about two days commencing with a great dinner Thursday eve. May Edwards & Lois
Doty & Grace Ballard are engaged together (I think) for the Valentine Day. The paper
flowers are of all kinds & gorgeous. Great sprays of apple blossoms for decoration &
bunches of pond lilies, looking so natural. Lunch every week now. Grandma is making a
fine center piece of violets on linen, for the fall, but does not burnish the material.

9

The initial Irish immigration in the 1840s was during the potato famine; from 1840-1880, the Irish
comprised over one-third of the foreign-born in the city. In 1890, 79% of Chicago's one million people
were either foreign-born or the children of immigrants. The German, Scandinavian and Irish, in that order,
were the three largest foreign-born groups in 1890. With the other Eastern Europeans, Chicago had the
largest Roman Catholic archdiocese in the country, and Chicago was the third largest Irish city (Cutler 3940).
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Sketch by Julia A. Cole. (Untitled. Jug and flower.)

Monday morning I went canvassing for Mrs. [Sara Wirt] Peoples salary & I didn't get a
cent all morning. I tell you people feel poor. Monday afternoon, Travel class, & so
good—a trip down the Thames—coffee & wafers afterward. Monday eve, Papa & I went
to Mrs. Ferris' & spent the evening—Mr. Fall played elegantly on a Bayou flute. Maybe
the name is wrong.
Tuesday, Miss Paul led the Miss[ionary] meeting on So. America & it was lovely.
Tuesday eve Papa & I went to a lovely concert at Rosalie Music Hall proceeds for an
organ for Cong[regational] Ch[urch]. The charm of the concert was Mrs. Annie Thacher
in her charming songs. I tell you Elsie she took her tones in a superb manner. Mr.
Teebeck played on the piano, with very beautiful touch. He is considered the best player
in the city. I mean to buy his Minuet Antique. Wednesday Ladies Aid & prayer meeting
led by Mrs. Hale on "Italy" of the Evangelical Ch[urch]. Thursday—used up. Uncle
John & Aunt Helen last evening to play. Mrs. Dodge reached N.Y. all right.
Aunt Helen gave a detailed account of Dr. T's new book "Why not"—which is being sold
alas! The rubbish of it is not fit to be read. Hattie Gilchrist is the heroine drawn in
unmistakable terms, & everybody else of note figures. For instance there is a
conversation between Bessie Stewart & Hattie about Mr. Sniveller (Mr. Barker). Your
father is dubbed Bituminous coal & so on. I guess it is a crazy book, & no mistake.
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Below is the unfavorable caricature of John A. Cole, aka Joseph C. Bituminous, in Dr.
W.W. Totheroh’s Why Not? Or . . . Lawyer Truman’s Story. I am grateful that the
Chicago Historical Society had this rare book in their collection.
This man was appropriately named, for like bituminous coal, he was soft and grimy. He
was in character and in life simply the counterpart of his close associates. He, too, was
a standing candidate for favor, and sought it by all processes, not pausing to consider
any question of morals that might be involved therein. Figuratively speaking, such was
his habitual attitude in serving the public in places of trust, that it was suggested that the
exhumed "Cardiff giant" would have been a very suitable monument to be erected to
perpetuate his memory, both because of the largeness of the giant's stature, and
especially for the reason that he always had one hand behind him. Mr. Bituminous was
very prominent among his brethren for his versatility in the Scriptures, and for his
familiarity with, and his adherence to, the strong doctrines of the church. He frequently
presided at religious gatherings, and then was in his element, being where he was seen,
and where by common consent he was leader. (29)

Mrs. Lodge Junior has a little child born this week. Mrs. Hibbard's little Robt. has been
very ill in Pasadena, but is better. Mr. Horne is crippled by his third stroke of paralysis.
Mrs. Olin has been ill from her long trip to California. The workmen are at last busy on
our street improvement—the stone curbs are going in today in front of our house. A
brick pavement will follow.
Edward is very happy over his work. He has full position as foreman—& makes the
machines hum. Every time they break down he puts the men at something else & loses
no time repairing the machine. He says yesterday they did a powerful lot of work. I
think he has eight men now including the blacksmith. This seems to be his delight to be
boss of these machines & men. He wants breakfast at quarter to seven. We plague him a
good deal by telling him we are counting the days till he comes out of that hole.
Anyway, we are confident that Mr. Russell is pleased with his efforts to make those
machines run. Every month before this there has been a dead loss by the machines
breaking down. Supposing Mr. Russell should offer him a salary at the end of the month.
What then? Louise Ames is going to write you a little note. Jenny is pegging away at the
singing lessons, to learn self poise.
[Written in top margin, first page.] Glad you can sing at those evening meetings, it is
splendid practice for you. Are you getting along any better with German this term?
Seems to me you are too much loaded down with your Glee Club work & all. Goodby
dear.
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[Julia to a woman friend. This is a working letter written in pencil. Some of the
bracketed words were added; in others, Julia had crossed out the first word when the
following meanings are the same.]
August 7, 1904
Dear Mrs. Nelling,
Your kind expressions of sympathy are highly appreciated by us for they show a heartfelt
regard for our daughter and also for ourselves. That you are perplexed and dismayed by
this most unexpected event we can understand for it has come upon us in the same way.
But, of course, with us it was a matter which we were simply obliged to settle and we
have done so in this way. Both of us have been accustomed from youth to believe in the
providential guidance of our Father in heaven and an experience of many years has only
confirmed us in this regard. There have been also many very marked events in our
daughter's life that have led us to feel that her life has been providentially directed and in
this [feeling] assurance she herself has long been accustomed to trust.
It certainly has been our highest ambition and desire [for her] that she should live a useful
life and a happy one and as you know she has, during the past few years, been made very
happy by her opportunities and success in leading enquiring souls to a personal
acquaintance with Christ. So when this decision was made by her, because of her
admiration and love for Mr. Fleming, who is a man of a spirit most congenial to all her
own highest aspirations, we could not but see that this also was of the kind and matter
with which we could not intermeddle.
It was a shock at first but upon closer scrutiny there appeared [to be] many features in its
plan that relieved the situation. Lahore is one of the most comfortable and healthful
places in India for residence. The college work to which Mr. Fleming is called is
interesting and important in its being upon the highest classes of both Hindoo and
Mohammedan youth and the environment seems to be one where Elizabeth will have
abundant opportunity for just the sort of [Christian] work which she especially enjoys.
Those who know much as to the [work] college and the [people] students say that she
will have a far greater field for [Christian] usefulness than she has had in this country.
She will have among the wives of the other professors congenial friends who will
doubtless welcome her to their hearts.
She is to keep home in a very adequate way and will really have every comfort that she
could have here—except as the heat of that country may prove offensive, which we
hardly expect. [We have some fears on this account as she sometimes suffers when
exposed to dust storms.] Of course if her health should suffer in that climate she will not
remain—this is understood both by Mr. Fleming and the Board—in which case the
expense of the journey etc. will be refunded by us so that the Cause of Missions will not
suffer by the experiment if it is so to be regarded.
For ourselves we are much pleased to have a new son added to our circle even though we
may not hope to see him often. The letters which are promised us each week will really
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keep us in quite close touch with them and possibly the way may open for us to make
them a visit after a year or two.
So we comfort ourselves in these thoughts and in the belief that she would not have been
so clearly called away from her work here to that [distant field] unless the end will fully
justify the change. The danger of the trip and of life in India are no greater than those
[which] all travelers assume and to study the condition of life in the wonderful land will
be more compensation even if it should seem necessary to restrict her work there to
[only] a few years. We hope these thoughts will comfort you as they do us and that,
aided by the many prayers of her American friends, she will be very useful in India.
We remain,
Affectionately yours,
John A. and Julia A. Cole.

[Julia to Lois Fleming, DJ's sister. A piece of the page has been torn off. The Coles
think Elizabeth married beneath them and Julia's tone to Lois is patronizing. Although
dated 1904, Julia means 1905.]
January 4, 1904
271 East 53rd St.
My dear Lois,
Isn't this wintry? Snow and wind! Mother is reading "Every day life in India" with
interest. Mr. Cole is down town, and our dear ones are so far away—the snow storms
can't touch them. You mustn't think I send you these letters as a substitute for Johnson—
I am so glad if they give you pleasure. That is all—and you seem so very near to me,
now.
I wish we had always known each other, then I should understand more fully your
thoughts and feelings on every subject. When I married Mr. Cole away back in the
[18]70s, he had an idolized sister who thought no one quite good enough for him. She
was kind but not at all enthusiastic over our marriage. Her plan had always been to keep
house for John her beloved brother, but as the years went on, I had the rare pleasure of
[*]ing her to different thoughts. She married a fine gentleman who soon became an
invalid, and her life work was to care for him. Both had a son David who is now in
Manila, as Supt. Education, and years ago we [*]ined to be sisters and close friends.
Now they are gone to their heavenly home, the Claremont place is sold in Cal[ifornia],
and only two lovely graves mark the resting place of those two dear people.
Do you wonder that I feel a deep interest in David. He writes such interesting letters
from the Philippines. [He] has a dear little family, wife & four children, who are healthy
and strong. They have a U.S. cruiser and go on trips through the islands from time to
time. David has made a study of the interior tribes, speaks Spanish, and won [?] his
Ph.D. here at the U of I. His full name is David P. Barrows. I don’t know why I should
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mention this, except that it is hard to have a brother marry anyone, and you are so lovely
about all this and say so many kind things that I want to thank you right now. He is yours
just the same, and I don't think you ever will be less dear.

Sketch by Julia A. Cole. "David B."

Some people think it is natural for me to be jealous of DJ and I am so glad to tell you that
my love goes out to both. Our prayers are answered, E has a good husband and so
lovable—it's no credit to me, that. And you are greatly honored in having such a
brother—just as he is blessed in having such a sister. That was a beautiful sentence he
wrote you on his postal card.
I hope with all my heart such feelings may never change. You ask about the social life.
That is getting irksome to them both but I think it will adjust itself. This first winter they
must be more in the public eye than ever again. The mystery to me is how they can work
& study atall.10 Theo Lee & wife are certainly in the other extreme—very very far
removed from social life—it's such a pity, two such bright young people. They must be
good company for each other in that heathen city.

10

The social life in Lahore will become more than "irksome" to both Elizabeth and DJ. This is the theme
of part four of Chapter 9, "A girl with all my constant blessings" (October 18, 1905). On February 8, 1930,
my father wrote of the same social demands in a letter home: "Uninterrupted meditative leisure—the one
native product of the Orient I thought could be counted on—is as rare as the notorious dodo."
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We had a very quiet New Year—the enclosed came Tuesday. Always glad to hear from
you—even by postal. Don't feel obligated to write,
Yours cordially,
Julia A. Cole

Sketch by Julia A. Cole. "July 18, 1917."
(Still life of flowers.)
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Chapter 12: Professional, Courtship Essay and Honeymoon

12.1) Professional Trips: Fall 1903-Spring 1904
List of Letters:
Illinois Colleges, 1903-1904
November 8, 1903: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
December 3, 1903: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
December 6, 1903: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
December 8, 1903: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
December 10, 1903: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
February 3, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
January 28, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
February 4, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
February 8, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
Greater Midwest Tour, 1904
February 27, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Home Folks
February 28, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
[March 2 & 3 Notes on Huron College]
March 4, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole [Misdated]
March 3, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to John A. Cole
March 3, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 4, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 6, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 8, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 10, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 12, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 14, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 15, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 19, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 20, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
March 21, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
West Coast Tour, 1904
April 15, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
April 17, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Home Folks
April 19, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
April 21, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
April [Undated]: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
April 23, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
April 27, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
May 2, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
May 7, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to John A. Cole
May 10, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
May 13, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
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May 14, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
May 16 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
May 20, 1904: [Postal Card] addressed to Julia A. Cole.
May 27, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
June 3, 1904: Elizabeth Cole to Julia A. Cole
[Article for Assembly Herald Elizabeth Cole to Dr. E. C. Ray]

Winter, 1903 trip
Nov. 8, 1903 [Illinois State Committee World's YWCA] 11
Eureka College (#)12
Dearest little Mother
This is Sunday morning and just before retiring I want to tell you how happy and
comfortable I am here in Eureka. My bed is all right and the room is large and homelike
with two windows looking out upon the leafy grove in front where little squirrels are
dancing with their tails high in the air.
I am in the hall with the girls. They have been very good to me, inviting me to dinner at
their homes and clubs. On my arrival the girls took me driving through the beautiful
country. Saturday evening we had a large meeting. God's spirit was there and the girls
have been deeply impressed some of them.
This morning I spoke to the boys and girls at prayers, [then] went to the Christian church
where 12 young men united after communion. The service was somewhat different from
any other I have attended. This afternoon's meeting was crowded. Many of the girl's
mothers came from town and there was a baby who talked out loud. I spoke on "Jesus,
the Light of Life" and how, if He were that to us, our life would be a light to some other
life.
Three girls have been in this evening for talks. The last one has my heart—she is so
pretty and attractive. I am sure God can use her a lot. She said she never has had that
vital life and she wants it so much! We prayed together and she wept and sobbed on my
shoulder for she said "I know God sent you down here for me." We are going to
correspond and she is happy over that.
I am getting a bit tired, dear little Mother. It is all so easy and beautiful. I am not
conscious of any worry or strain. Eat and sleep well.
I am thinking of you always. Love to Grandma.
Your own,
Elizabeth

11

Most of Elizabeth's professional letters were written on Illinois State Committee World's YWCA,
letterhead. See Chapter 7, Attachment B.
12
(#) Indicates historical information is found alphabetically in 12.1.5 List of Colleges.
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November 11, 1903
DJ's first letter is written to Elizabeth on this date.
Elizabeth mentions this date in a letter she wrote to DJ's sister Lois on January 31,
1905. Although DJ wrote in the "The Courtship of Daniel J. Fleming and Elizabeth
Cole," that when he asked Julia Cole "for Elizabeth’s forwarding address when she
was off in the far West, the mother refused, saying Elizabeth was far too busy to
attend to letters. So, of course, [he] simply mailed the letter to the house and it was
automatically forwarded." On December 8, 1903, Elizabeth will tell her mother that
she knows she opened DJ's letter before sending it on. This dynamic shows DJ as the
eternal optimist, Julia as the persistent meddler, and Elizabeth somehow removed
from the emotional, somehow able to see that the ends justified the means. As is
typical for the time, Elizabeth will always forgive her mother's transgressions into her
personal life.
December 3, 1903 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
Am busier than ever before. Speak before fraternities & Bible classes today and have 12
interviews besides meeting Missy Com and addressing the Hall meeting this evening.
Meals good here. Sleep well. Girls are very kind and loving. One important decision
yesterday. Dancing question recurs frequently and boys. Your letter & the others made
me very happy this morning. Such good news from everywhere. I am eager for letters
when away from home. Keep on sending them. Shall stay her until Fri. eve. No time to
read my books. Miss Start, matron is much loved. She is sort of ideal & shows what can
be done in this office. So glad grandma is gaining. Your letter was so cheery! What
does Mr. F want to write me about. You are his friend not me! Will Mrs Tufts have State
Com. meeting the 14th? Of course I can't be there. These school do not let out before the
23rd. There is a long intense pull before me, but I know where to get the strength. Oh
never cease to remember me & write as often as you can, dearest little mother. JEC.

Dec. 6, '03
Monmouth (#) [Illinois State Committee World's YWCA]
My dear Mother,
These are busy days surely, but I am standing them remarkable well. At Knox I must
have talked to about 50 girls personally. Here I am entertained in Pres. McMichael's
home which is most attractive and comfortable. They are from Cleveland recently and
know our Robert Johnston and family who came from there. Mrs. McMichael is very
delightful and capable and it is nice to know them. Two dear children David and Lois
about 7 and 10.
Friday night I arrived and had Cabinent meeting. The great question here was the
relation to the young men. They have always held joint meetings and the faculty are
opposed to anything else, although the Cabinent girls want separate meetings. I was
commissioned to talk to the Pres. about this, but found him very unfavorable to separate
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meetings. All of Saturday morning we had committee meetings and decided to have both
joint and separate meetings each week—the girls meeting informally in one of the girl's
rooms to have a heart to heart little circle for prayer and conference. This plan meets
general approval.
They gave me a large reception yesterday afternoon, faculty and girls, at which time I
spoke for half an hour on the state work and Ass'n House. There is a Smith girl teaching
here. A Miss Martin '99 also a Phi Kappa Psi. In the evening one of the girls had a fudge
candy party for me. Today "Sabbath" (they never say "Sunday" here) I go to the U.P.
[United Presbyterian] Church and then Mrs. McMichael has invited Miss Martin and
Miss Patterson to dinner. At 2.30 comes my Gospel meeting. It's hard to have a dinner
party just before.
Tomorrow, Monday, I shall stay until 3.30 to have talks with the girls, then go to Knox
again for the night, going down to Hedding Tues. morning in time to address chapel.
Somewhere I must get hold of a wash woman, for [my] supply of handkerchiefs and
collarettes have about run out. You don't know what letters mean to me. Write about
little things. Thank you for forwarding mail. Keep on please.
[Squeezed in on top of front page] Do not fail to keep praying for me. That is what
keeps me well and happy. Love to everyone at #271. Remember me to Carrie and Miss
Munch. Hope there is good news from the paper. Shall not go to Wyoming [Illinois] as
the connections are so bad. It is hard to get to Carthage anyway you fit it. Shall not be
home before the 19th I guess. No time to read my books.
Most lovingly
Elizabeth

Dec 8, '03
Hedding College, Abingdon (#) [Illinois State Committee World's YWCA]
My dear Mother
Your letter which I fished out of the P.O. was sort of blue, and makes me really more
homesick than ever. It's rather hard to make so many visits and yet so far they have gone
nicely.
How did you get so mixed up about my schedule? I have not changed a day of it, and
only spoke of Jacksonville because we were in doubt when I left Chg'o whether I should
have to go there as long as it was so near Xmas. But they want me so I shall go from
here to Macomb on Thursday, to Carthage Saturday and Jacksonville the middle of the
week, reaching home Friday or Saturday evening or a day before that if possible.
I wrote you in Monmouth. Monday I had interviews until 3.00 when I went again to
Knox for their afternoon meeting and stayed to supper at the hall. Such a reception as I
had! That night I spent with Helen Clendenia [?] at her home. Florence Felt also came
348

and we three had a cosy time together. I insisted upon going to bed and sleeping late,
only got dressed by 9:30 and took the 10 o'clock train to Abingdon.
This is a little town and a Methodist college. I spoke at 11.30 o'clock Chapel and met
most of the girls and faculty. Am being entertained at Blanche Newell's home—electric
light and steam heat (but no plumbing.)13
The girls here are mostly indifferent to Ass'n work and tomorrow's work with two public
meetings—Committee and Cabinet, looks exceedingly uphill work to me. I seldom have
worked without response and it tires me woefully. The only encouraging thing so far is
the conversation I had at the dinner table with Mrs. Newell and Blanche. I told them
about Ass'n House and those blessed girls. Blanche is one of the indifferent types and
frankly says so, but she really got interested a little.
How I shall get on tomorrow is a problem. Oh, to open their eyes and wake them up!
The worst of it is—I am somewhat worn and cannot find so much fire of enthusiasm and
physical magnetism to throw out. I must sleep with Blanche (alas!) but I intend to go to
bed early. The girls wanted me to go to a Concert tonight, but I begged off. This
afternoon I slept 2 hours.
I know the rest of this trip must be hard work, for three of the places are new to me,
where no one cares for me personally. It is a fright going from Macomb to Carthage.
Have to take a 5.25 train in the morning and make three changes with waits. This time of
year is not very convenient either.
Why don't you write me a real letter? Not one have I got from you this trip. Just scraps.
But I love the scraps! I was so glad to get your letter today. It means more than you
know when I am out on such a long trip to see your blessed handwriting.
So you opened Mr. Fleming's letter. He is very kind surely. Dearest, don't get blue. You
have your sweet comfortable home to stay in and Grandma is getting better. Telephone
to Mac to come over and cheer you up. He would gladly do so.
You didn't tell me about Robt Speer's address and the Conference. Mrs. Tufts enjoyed it
hugely. 'Spose you did, but you said so little.
If the Lord was not consciously with me every moment, I would just give up. He is very
good to me and I love Him with my whole heart. Wish I could do His work better. […]
This is my last year in State work. I feel it. Miss Broad is proving equal to her task and I
can learn it better than ever before. Address me at Carthage College until Dec 16. Then
never mind till I come home.

13

Victorians were dealing with rapid change including utilities coming into the house. For many years,
they straddled the Industrial Revolution in one way or another. Although Julia had written on October 29,
1894, "Our bathroom is nearly done and is a great comfort—hard wood floor and cherry fixtures," the
Coles were plagued with sewer gas.
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Love to all, a thousand kisses dearest pet lambie.
Elizabeth.
Wed morning all fresh and rested and with good courage for the day.
Feel splendidly!
EC.

Dec. 10, 1903
[Western Illinois, State Normal School, Macomb letterhead] (#)
Dearest Mother

Figure 1

One of the most wonderful things in this work is how the Lord goes before and
straightens out the way and keeps giving me such pleasant surprises. When I wrote to
you at Hedding, the outlook troubled me, and really I prayed all night for the right
message and for the power to awaken the girls and win their loyalty. All of these things
came to pass. The girls were some of them deeply touched and I had three very
important interviews yesterday.
The day's work counted tremendously. If I could come back next term it would be well.
I had a beautiful room to stay in last night—a feather bed, as clean as the snow which fell
during the day. The hostess was so kind and thoughtful, let me sleep till eight o'clock and
got me an extra breakfast, delicious with breakfast food and cream, fried steak, coffee
and glass of milk, pan-cakes, honey, preserved plums and peaches.
I had a long talk with one girl who was trying to decide to be a Christian. She could not
give herself up, and said she had never uttered a prayer in her life. She asked for my
continued prayers, and letters.
On account of this busy schedule I came a day early to Macomb—with dread lest this
might be an awkward visit. Had almost decided to go to the hotel and spend the day
quietly writing my report for State Com., and then come to the Normal tomorrow. But at
the train was Mr. Vose, father of Ione Vose who is my particular pet Illinois girl (pres. of
Knox Ass'n last year).14 He had mistaken the day I was to come, and so met me, took me
home to dinner and they can't do enough for me. They feel so grateful for my friendship
with Ione. Four little brothers and sisters are in the family, beautiful children. The
youngest is a baby one year old.

14

See part four of Chapter 7, "Some of the girls out here have been so loving," for a discussion of Victorian
women's friendships.

350

We had a delicious and beautiful dinner, and oh it is so good to be taken into a real home
just like one of the family! You will never know what it means till you become a
traveling Secretary (!) They have asked me to make this home headquarters, and Mr.
Vose is looking up the best trains for Carthage. He has suggested several things which I
did not think of, so that I will not need to take that 5.25 train. Isn't he good to me! Oh I
do appreciate it.
It is a splendid mile walk out to the Normal. I just enjoyed facing up to the wind because
it made one feel so vigorous. This is a handsome large plant [planet?]. I believe it is the
most attractive of any State Normal. The decorations and fittings are just elegant. There
is to be a meeting of the girls at 4.10 and it is soon three o'clock. I am in the library using
their paper to tell you these things. What shall I talk of to the girls? I hardly know
anything of the situation here. The students have nice faces. The librarian is an old U. of
I. graduate—Miss Dunbar whom I met there two years ago. Perhaps I shall go to
Carthage tomorrow, it depends on the development here. If so, I may be able to get to the
Illinois College Jacksonville early in the week, and so home by Thursday. You can
depend upon it—I will come as soon as possible with justice to the work.
Now that 3 of my 6 visits are over, I feel as if I were on the "home stretch." Spirits are
good and I feel perfectly well. Pet lambie, how I do love you and Pa! Almost too much I
guess. Need father worry so about Helen? So sorry.
My love more than ever—dearest little mother in the world!
Elizabeth
Love to Grandma
Friday a.m.
Dearest Mother
I have the greatest dread lest I will fall short of my high calling in Christ Jesus. These
girls do not feel acquainted with me yet and it will take several days probably. I am
afraid I will not appeal as Mrs. [Floy] Coleman did, for I am so very different.15
The letters all came this morning and this was quick work for they were mailed 1 p.m.
Thurs, got here first thing Fri a.m. I see Dr. Ray has informed the Western Coast schools
too. Does that mean things are fixed? [Two trips planned for early 1904.]
Oh, dearest, it is so strenuous to do this work. For one never knows what will happen.
The steam pipes thundered awfully last night just as I was trying to speak to the girls. It
is impossible to speak against them. If God will only give me souls for my birthday!
That is all I really want.16 Pray for me,

15

Mrs. Floy Coleman introduced Elizabeth to DJ. Both Floy and Elizabeth used their experience working
as traveling secretaries as a springboard to the foreign missionary field. With her husband, Floy will
become a missionary stationed in Japan.
16
As mentioned, Ann Douglas states, "By 1875 Protestant churches had shifted their emphasis from a
primary concern with the doctrinal beliefs of their members to a preoccupation with numbers" (7).
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Lovingly—Elizabeth
Heaps of love to Grandma and you. Your letters are such a blessing!

January 28, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
Jacksonville, (#) Thursday 5 p.m.
We have had the services of Day of Prayer—very earnest—with seven Methodist
ministers here. There is much work to be done. I am to speak at chapel tonight. Miss
Austin has asked a lot of ministers & men to our conference Sat. eve. Oh my! It is nice
here—the atmosphere is strongly Christian such a contrast to the State Normals.
I remember that my pledge of $25 was due in January—so take it out of my voucher if
you think best. This is my second postal today.
Lovingly
Elizabeth Cole

Feb 3, 1904
Dearest Mother
Such a feast of letters as I find here for me. I have devoured every one of them and am so
happy to have had them all. It is a shame that I wrote you that blue letter because it is
darkest before day and I don't believe I ever had a more glorious visit full of love and
thoughtful attentions from everyone. It was full of interviews, and several blessed
decisions—others encouraged & strengthened. The teacher took me in so beautifully.
They made hot chocolate for me every night after the girls were in bed—There are such
precious teachers there. I shall never forget them.
Did you think my birthday was the 29th? Well well well. The girls don’t forget the date.
They were up to see me off so early in the morning—bless their hearts. Oh I know they
love me, and I ought never to doubt, but I always wonder how it can be. I have six
dollars for you from our Parlor Conference. The girls give me a reception here today.
"God worketh in you" is my verse this morning.
Oh. I am so glad to hear all the little things, thank you so much. Mr. Angell seems to
have made ground with you. What does he waste time at our house for? The State Com.
meeting was good to hear from. How the Lord watches over the Treasury!
I have so many things to say I don't know how to take time for it all. My dear Pearl Dorr
reminds me that a year ago Jan 26th was her birthday with the new life. Yes I remember.
Poor Miss Hilliman—she has a hard problem at the U. of C.(#) They want to become
non-evangelistic. Probably it would be more congenial to them, but I hate to see it go.
Hasn't my Western Clergy pass come yet? I had to pay full fare this morning, but it was
only $2.00. […]
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Dearest I love you hard. Many thanks for the prayers,
Elizabeth

February 4, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
Alton Wed 10 a.m.
Just arrived, having staid on extra day at Jacksonville. Am waiting for the car to take me
to the college. Am all right & waiting to get your letters. It is long since I heard.
[Elizabeth was rushing and her handwriting messy.]
Thursday 9 a.m. We had one meeting last night. Shall address Chapel in a few moments.
Then finish up the work today so as to take Friday off for rest in St. Louis. Shall go in at
8.26 a.m. and spend the day & night. If Mrs. Howard will take me in, otherwise a hotel.
I have many letters to write so will give myself this little treat. I have never been to St.
Louis you know. Won't it be nice! I am feeling all right, don't worry. Lovingly, E

February 8, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
St. Louis, Monday 1.30
Have just left McKendree. (#) Your Western Clergy permit came. Thank you. The girls
were so cordial and loving & kind to me. And the work counts, every visit. I can see
results continually. Now for Carbondale, then if the roads are too bad, I will skip Ewing.
It is so soft after the thaw. I am perfectly well, not even tired, and mighty happy every
minute. Hope you are too. Had several important interviews this a.m. Expect Mrs.
Howard to meet me now. It is pleasant but muddy. Love to all. Elizabeth.
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Figure 2
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Schedule of Elizabeth's Speaking Tours:

Figure 3
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First of Two Trips:
Greater Midwest—February 26-March 24, 1904.
Feb. 27, 1904
St. Paul, Minn. [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]17
Dearest Home folks
Behold me at 8 o'clock in the morning on Saturday, sitting in the waiting room of St.
Paul's depot, after a breakfast of oranges, boiled eggs and coffee, with tablet in lap, ready
to send the first letter of this momentous trip homeward!
You ought to have seen the style in which I was bowed (beaux-ed?) to the station last
night. No gallant I ever had attempted things in such elegance. Cab across the city and
Table d'hote dinner provided! Oh but that was a dinner. Blue points, clam chowder,
Roast Celery Fed Duck, Potatoes au gratin, [?] of Macaroni, orange sherbet, blueberry
pie, caramel ice cream, assorted cake and coffee and finger bowls. It didn't even phase
me. Then I settled myself in my electric lighted section and read Sayford's "Personal
Work" until 10 o'clock. It is excellent. I shall recommend it everywhere as being
perfectly clear and inspiring. Moreover it is practical.
I slept "the sleep of the just" under my extra blanket and would not be wakened yet, had
not the porter been persistent in his call to rouse me. There was only one other lady in
the car, so that dressing was a luxury. It is raw and windy this morning. The sky is
overcast and we might have a storm of some kind. Would it rain up here?
Now as I finish this, I shall look up my trunk and then enquire my way to that streetcar. I
just enjoy going to a new city. It is fun to discover how to get about and as I don’t mind
asking questions, that is always an easy matter. There is a freedom and independence
about this traveling work which delights my spinster soul (!)18
I am not afraid this morning and I know the way will be open before me as I go forward
each day. The guidance has always been definite and beautiful. I have every reason to
trust and be glad. I am wondering what Mrs. Johnson will be like, and Pres. Wallace and
the college buildings. Oh, isn't it interesting not to know!
Love to Grandma. She mustn't worry one single minute! Kisses for pa and dearest and
heart full of gratitude and thankfulness from your little daughter
Elizabeth

Feb. 28, '04
Macalester College, St. Paul, Minn.(#)
My dear Mother

17
18

See Chapter Seven, Attachment B.
It is interesting that Elizabeth still seems to think of herself as single. She and DJ must be off again.
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Sunday evening has come at last and with it the opportunity to continue my narrative.
After I dropped your letter into the box I took the Interurban trolley to Minneapolis and
reached the Univ. in time for chapel. Miss Sanford, General Sec'y YWCA, was
expecting me, and [was] very cordial.
Elizabeth writes:
"They had advertised me in
the Daily (I sent you one) and
several girls dropped in to
meet me informally. Then we
spread a luncheon on the little
table and ate what she had
prepared." [Note typos!]
The Minnesota Daily, February 27, 1904.

Figure 4

This Letterhead is from Elizabeth's correspondence and is dated May 6, 1903.

After this we went to the Grand City YWCA and I was shown every nook and corner of
the elegant memorial building, the gift of one wealthy widow. It is the finest in the
country and all finished in oak. It is as truly elegant and sumptuous as any clubhouse. I
swelled with pride at the thought of our having such a building.
I found my way from this spot to Macalester by asking questions and taking various
electric cars. We are out in the country here. The one college building of red brick is
very good, but the students board in ordinary wooden houses for dormitories. Mrs. Prof.
Johnson is a widow living with her 9 year old son. She is the Dean of the girls and
professor in college. A pleasant woman about 40 years and very tall and slender. The
house is plain but comfortable. White wall, unpapered and not much fixing up—the
housekeeper, a maid runs the house. Mrs. Johnson is very kind to talk about herself so
much. She tells me everything and all the gossip and scandal of High life thrown in. She
married a widower, General Johnson, whom she was "transcendently" proud of as he was
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considered the handsomest man in the Twin Cities. He was old enough to be her father.
All day I have been trying to make her out.19
Pres. Wallace called shortly after my arrival and was formally polite. No interest was
shown in the work I was to do, and no great amount in me. But, I guess the man is quiet
and has his trial at home with an invalid wife. They all say he is good.
My bed was comfortable and we did not rise until 9 o'clock this morning. Then I went to
Dr. Boyle's church, heard a good sermon and singing, saw wealthy people and his very
handsome wife, and came back for dinner. At 3 o'clock I had my first meeting. About 20
girls were out and they were enthusiastic in their appreciation afterwards. I went to one
of the halls to tea, & to interest some indifferent girls, then to C.E. [Christian Endeavor]
meeting which was crowded, mostly students.20 It was a Missionary meeting and I was
called on to talk at the close of the leaders remarks. I guess I talked 20 minutes
extempore about Missions & Personal work, connecting the two.
Now I am at home in my bedroom writing under the "one & only" lamp which has wick
enough to see by. Tomorrow I shall have my one free day with a chapel talk &
interviews (I couldn't help it!) and another 3 o'clock meeting.
But it isn’t going to be hard. No I really think it will just be delightful. Two days seems
woefully short though for this kind of work.
Goodnight, and sweet dreams
Elizabeth

March 2 & 3, 1904
[The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
About Huron College—Notes
Miss Robinson, Miss Reed & Miss Little (Cong) Music director, Prof. Tuillandice—has
no faith. Out of the13 on the Faculty, seven have a direct Christian influence, such as is
adequate in a Christian College. Two are Congregationists with Unitarian views, one is a
Christian Scientist, one an atheist and two others do not impress their personalities at all
on the student body.

19

Transcendentalism was a philosophical and literary movement which flourished in New England from
about 1836 to 1860. It originated among a small group of intellectuals who were reacting against the
orthodoxy of Calvinism and the rationalism of the Unitarian Church, developing instead their own faith
centering on the divinity of humanity and the natural world. The belief that God is immanent in each
person and in nature and that individual intuition is the highest source of knowledge led to an optimistic
emphasis on individualism, self-reliance, and a rejection of traditional authority (New Columbia 2774).
Transcendentalism's belief in spirit over matter found voice in both Emerson and Thoreau at the middle of
the nineteenth century. This triumph of spirit over matter is probably what "spoke" to Mrs. Johnson.
20
Christian Endeavor Societies were founded in 1881 by Dr. Francis E. Clark, a Congregational minister in
Maine. Within six years there were more than 7,000 self-managed local societies with half a million
members, and by 1900, Christian Endeavors had become a significant ecumenical force and had inspired
emulation in almost every denomination (Ahlstrom 858).
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Most helpful are Miss Hattie E. Van Arsdale, Elizabeth Reid, Lizzie J. Robinson, and
Prof. Lynch, Gage, McClennon and Notestein. The girls are more spiritually minded
than the boys. Out of 72 enrolled, 37 are living in the hall. 12 are not professing
Christians. 6 of these are not willing to connect themselves with [the] YWCA even as
Associate members. Only 3 seem to actively resist Christian influences. A band of 13
earnest Christian leaders pledged to do personal work for the students this year.
Miss Anna Pasek is Pres. YWCA.
[I think this is the wrong date.]
March 4 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
En Route to Huron S. Dak [Handwriting more difficult to read than usual.]
Dearest Mother
I am not sure I can write on this road but I will make an effort. There was a parlor car as
far as Mankato (where I changed instead of Kasota) and now I am in the day coach going
straight to Huron. There was a dining car behind and I have had a good lunch of broiled
spring chicken, sweet potatoes and a delicious glass of milk. It has been a little hilly, and
the people are of the rugged type. Tawny fur skin ulsters are common and caps instead of
hats on the men. In the other car I took out the Little Chronicle21 to read and a gentleman
came up politely and asked if I used that paper in my work. He said he was interested in
the paper himself and wondered.

Sketch by Julia A. Cole. (Untitled. Tawny cap.)

Monday in Macalester (#) was beautiful. There are about 200 students in chapel. 75
girls. They responded heartily to my talk in chapel. After this I had personal
interviews—two very interesting ones. One English girl who was converted under Dr.
Harry Guinness in London and wants to be a missionary to Africa but hasn't had enough
21

At this point, I am not able to find out information about the "Little Chronicle" publication.
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education, is now studying to finish the academy so she may be accepted by our board.
She has only been in America seven months. She told me of personal work which she
has done, both in London and in Duluth. It was a privilege to meet her. She asked for
my prayers and we prayed together. Another dear girl and still another one anxious to go
into the foreign field but hadn’t quite decided. One dear girl wanted to know how to get
closer to God. Oh she wanted to so much!
I discovered a very bad condition of affairs in the two girls dormitories. Insubordination
and defiance of the matrons. I found out that [some of the] girls who sat at the table with
me at Brewster's Sunday eve were so apparently interested in me, went to the theater that
night on the pretext of going down town to church! Things are at a crisis there among the
girls. Personally I think the best thing would be to expel a few. But they are too lenient
for that. The worst of it is these girls are professing Christians and the most spiritual girls
do not make their lives consistent.
I talked very plainly about this in my meeting on Monday. Nineteen (19) pledged
themselves to do personal work, and I was afraid they were making the movement too
popular, so I said that no girl could join the circle who did not purpose to make her own
life absolutely true in the halls.22 We will have a least 3 circles formed for Bible work
and practical work. This stirred them up a good deal, and I know it was important for the
faculty never could have gotten at the root of the matter. The girls themselves must
change the spirit.
Strange isn’t that when talking to the President and faculty, they clearly gave me to
believe that the Spiritual life of the students was exceptionally fine. And I even gathered
that they thought my coming was like bringing coals to Newcastle. This often happens
when you hear only the faculty side. Ever so many girls tried to tell me, even with tears
in their eyes, how much the little simple talks helped them. And I know it did. Really I
begin to feel that this is very important work. And very delightful.
Mrs. Prof. Johnson was a great character study to me. She married a widower General J.
who was old enough to be her father. I heard the entire story from beginning to end how
she met him in the R.R. station in Chicago and never was introduced. He was the
handsomest man in the Twin Cities! Every detail of his sudden death after 2 ½ years of
married life together. After 4 months of agony when she wanted to take poison, then one
night she prayed to God to send her some assurance. That night her husband appeared to
her in a dream and told her so many wonderful and comforting tings. (I heard every word
repeated) and from that moment she was perfectly satisfied. She does not doubt that he
really appeared to her—Why not? She was very kind to me but very much interested in
her own conversation. I don't recall that she asked me a single question, nor cared
particularly the work with the girls, and yet she is an earnest Christian woman in her way.

22

Elizabeth's reaction to "making the movement too popular" will be contrasted next year when she
becomes involved with India's mass conversions of low caste sweepers discussed in part two of Chapter 9,
"Come with me to the village I visited yesterday."
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Dr. Wallace called last night to say Good by—very kindly—and taught me this little bit
of culture [?] to bear away from the college:
The poor benighted Hindoo
Does the best that he kin do
He holds to his past
And sticks to his last
And for pants, he lets his skin do!
He, Dr. Wallace, is loved by the students. He is good as gold, but too easy going. The
finances of the college are notoriously bad. Bills and salaries never paid. Board of Aid
gave them $1500. Once the college nearly died and they say that Dr. Wallace saved it by
staying on. He was receiving $180 a year then, and the U. of Chgo offered him $4000 for
a full professorship in Greek with them. He and his wife spent the entire night on their
knees in prayer, and ended by sticking to Macalester. But the continued pinch has worn
Mrs. Wallace out. She is a nervous peevish wreck. Many of the other professor's wives
chafe awfully under their position—but there is a lot of loyalty and backbone somewhere
in those professors to stand by it.
They say the scholarship is first class. The more students know no obstacles too great for
an education. They are plucky and noble. But there are some of the fast set who won't
have anything to do with the "Preacher's Set." For a fact there were more men entered
the ministry from Macalester last year, than any Presbyt. college in the country. The
ministry and missionary spirits among the students is strong.23
I am interested in the towns I am passing. This is such a lark to see other states, and the
girls seem like my very own everywhere! Two days is so short a time to stop in any
place, I really can't get very tired. And the work of concentration on personal work is
easier than state work a good deal. I have to keep track of this work and of certain girls.
Already I have made arrangements to hear from their circles every so often. And they are
following my visits with prayer. […] This bond between our own colleges seems to be
very taking with them.
Why do people insist upon eating every moment on the train? I hate this habit. If I don't
stop you will be seasick trying to read this awful scrawl. It looks like Mrs. Coleman's
best! The little colored pictures where pretty. I recommend the kaliograph of U. of
Minn, YWCA if they order one. I get my first commission!

23

In Home Base, Valentin Rabe gives these statistics: Of 7,500 Student Volunteer Movement volunteers in
1892, 2,345 from the Central States and 1,680 from the Western States (which, at that time, did not include
anything west of South Dakota). Illinois led the nation with 809 (234). Ten years later, following the
western shift of population, the SVM stats would have shifted slightly west as well.
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The sun shines warm and direct from the south. This trip will go quickly for me as there
is such constant change and novelty. You must enjoy it with me. Keep very happy
sweetheart. Mrs. Johnson said she wondered how I had not been spoiled with such a
devoted family. Two letters in one day! None too many! Write me everything.
Oceans of love to Grandma and pet lambie from
Elizabeth

March 3, 1904
Huron, S. Dak. (#)
My dearest Father
This is South Dakota and I wouldn't have missed it for anything. Huron is a bare little
place of 3000, without trees or ornament of any kind, and wide streets and few of them. I
was met when I came by one of the professors, as Pres. French is away. It was
announced to me at once that half of the college were down with mumps and tonsillitis,
many of the parents were here to take care of their children so that it was a poor time for
my work! Well, it is the only time for me, so I said we would make the best of it.
They secured a room in a little one story cottage near by with a pretty little woman, Mrs.
Jays, who lives alone with her baby girl 2½ years old. She looks so young I asked her if
she were not, and she said, "No, I am 24 years old." Her husband is an engineer on the
road most of the time. She gave me her little spare room with the stove. Things are clean
and nice and I have slept splendidly. My breakfast I took at a restaurant in town, because
7 o'clock at the hall is too early for lazy me! The meals here are really delicious and I
have heartily enjoyed both the bacon and eggs yesterday, and the tender beefsteak and
sausage this morning.
The college is occupying a hotel building. It is unique. Both boys and girls room in the
building and the office is the chapel! Not so bad either. There are 217 students here, an
interesting type. Some of the girls have come in from work on the fields, and from
district schools, miles from any settlement. There are about 71 girls. I addressed the
student body and faculty at chapel—then spent the day over there in Miss Van Arsdale's
room. She is the lady principal from Carrollton, Illinois, and a noble woman of about 40
years. I am proud to know her.
Two other teachers, Miss Reed—graduate of Wooster, Ohio (#) (she knows Mr. Fleming
there) and Miss Robinson, have the true spirit. We had long talks together about the
school and the Christian atmosphere. It is not all they think it should be, for Pres. French
has not always selected Christian teachers. One is an atheist, one a Christian Scientist,
one has the Harvard spirit of Unitarianism, and two or three others are counting as
cyphers. I shall report this. The girls are more earnest than the boys. I held a conference
with the leaders for personal work, and 13 signed the blanks. In the evening we held a
meeting and several girls showed gratitude for the help.
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But I did not try to get acquainted much, because of the illness. Of course these
influenzas and mumps are contagious and all over the room girls were sneezing and
blowing their noses. It was a question if I should even stay among them, but I decided to
give them only one day. And I am thankful for it! I have learned much. Now a
delightful surprise came to me.
Mrs. Beach, cousin of Anna Beach, sent a note over wanting me to visit her and now that
I have the extra day, I accepted her invitation to spend the day resting in her home here. I
am just going up there now. Isn't this too lovely for words? The way always opens. I
was never better in my life. So fresh and rested and not a sign of a cold. I do want to
keep my schedule exactly, so as to get mail. However, I may go to Bellevue College on
Saturday to work there Sunday and Monday, as it takes a whole day to get to Hastings on
the N.W. R.R., whereas only a few hours on the Burlington road. But Dr. Ray wants me
to use his passes so I will. Are you all as happy as I am?
Love in bushels, E.

March 3, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Huron, S. Dak.
Dearest Mother
Your letter of March first is just received and read with enthusiasm. You are the best
mother that ever lived or breathed! Oh I am so sorry to hear of Grandma's hay fever.
How could she have gotten so much dust from my skirt. I didn’t suppose it had so much.
We will not let her do any skirt binding again. But I do revel in that neat piece of work
every day for it makes my dress skirt set out so firm all round. And every time I put it on
I think of her loving hands, as also do my collar and cuffs keep me reminded. Wherever I
go they awaken great admiration. People think them very attractive and pretty, and when
I tell about Grandma they think I must be spoiled! Am I?
I have had a curt reply from Emporia. Quite evidently Pres. Miller there does not care for
a visit, but he can't help himself! He says, "Dear Madam: Yours of the 23rd [?] is at
hand. For anything I know now, a visit from you to the College of Emporia would be as
convenient to us on the 16th or 17th of this month as at anytime." This is the only word
from the man up to date. Well, I don’t care a bit. I am not doing my own business.24
And it is such places where the Christian influence is not strong, which needs
investigation. This is important work. I am convinced of it more and more. When I get
back I could talk eloquently about our colleges.
Pa's Bible class must be grand. Oh doesn't it run in the family! I told Mrs. Johnson that
the missionary spirit was in the blood and had to come out. I guess Grandpa Alvord's
postponed Africa work must come out of me.

24

Nancy Boyd writes, "In the paradoxical relationship that Christianity placed between power and
weakness, 'not my will but Thy will,' leadership and servanthood, the virtues of women reflected the
Christian ideal" (18).
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Mother you are a born worker and an ideal State Committee member. Where would we
find your equal? The book of givers is just what we want. And your filed
correspondence will go way ahead of mine. If you want to you can fix mine when you
haven't anything else to do. I take back all I said about not liking your system It was only
my conservatism. Oh darling mother. I am proud of you. And someday I hope I may do
just what you are doing when I am your sweet age. Oh how I do love my dear father and
mother and grandma!! I am foolish over you all.
I was thinking this morning as I walked back from breakfast in the sunshine and crisp
cold air, how good God has always been to me. And yet how many of His lessons I
learned in the sunshine of life. I am glad I am not one of those who need to be crushed
by troubles and burdens to find out how much we need Him. And I am so glad to give
my youth to this work just as father did.25 Come what may, these years are glorious right
now. I am buoyed up by every detail. The uncomfortable little things—if there are
any—slide right off me and I can't even remember them. I revel in every moment of this
dear life! Some day, doubtless, I shall have a chance to "witness" in hard hours of
loneliness and poverty and distress of heart. Do you think so? But I am not afraid with
His wonderful Presence round about me. Oh it so real and near and constant!
This has been home missionary stomping ground. I have imagined myself living here
day in and out. Bare, and lacking every esthetic influence, the Presbyterian Church is
dead of spiritual power here. Most of these churches are worldly, they say. And the
ministers too. Oh why can't people get hold of the Spirit, and keep him.
Yesterday was one of the typical So. Dakota blizzards. I was so glad to experience it.
The wind blew terrifically, swept across the prairie with a force I never dreamt of before.
I went out to test it, and walking just 5 blocks to the R.R. station I nearly froze. It was a
hard fight to put one foot in front of another against that wind. Coming back I ran, oh so
fast. Carried along by its force.
Today is beautiful and still and cold. Your account of rain and slush seem out of place,
although it was melting in St. Paul and warm the day I came here.
Now I am going to spend the day and night with a cousin of Anne Beach. She wrote her
that I was here and I have had a delightful invitation to rest at her home today. The
illness in the college makes it unwise to work there more than one day. Wasn't it kind of
Anna to write her cousin? They say her home is one of the best ones in Huron. I shall be
glad to see that side of town. […]
I'm realizing how much harder Ass'n work is, because there is the whole thing to look
after. Finances, Committee work, Bible and Mission study Prayer Circle, meetings and
conversations [conversions?] and lives socially. Everything that makes up the life of
girls. [Eliz mentions a report using old annual reports and will tend to it when she gets
home.]
25

Elizabeth is referring to John Cole's work with the U.S. Christian Commission during the Civil War
discussed in Chapter 3, A Sense of Home and Chapter 4, The Coles.
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Lovingly,
Elizabeth

March 4, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
En Route Huron to Omaha
Dearest Mother
While the train stops 10 minutes for luncheon at Salem, I seize the quiet of the train to
write you. Yesterday was most delightful in Mrs. Beach's home. She has two children
and both Mr. and Mrs. Beach were classmates (1881) at our University of Illinois. They
were same class as Prof. and Mrs. Talbot of Urbana, and in conversation we found
several mutual acquaintances. The Dunlaps of our church were Huron people and, once
Mr. Ware came out to visit Dr. Kent and they met him. Oh such pleasant people and true
in their view of life. Mrs. Beach and I chatted most of the afternoon. There is a Rev.
Wright from Traverse City who came for supper. He is candidating for the vacant pulpit
of the Presbyt. Church in Huron. Do you remember hearing about him from Mrs.
Longworthy. He was pastor 3 years at Petoskey before Mr. Shawham. I think he does
not wear well. But he was pleasant to meet and knew many of our Presbyt. Ministers and
was interested in my work.
Mr. Beach teased me a good deal about calling my rare privilege "work." To travel all
over the West, have expenses paid and be entertained and deliver the same address in
each place! He wishes he could change his job!! They are Congregationalists and good
ones too. I begin to think he is pretty nearly right about this. It is too good to be true.
Mrs. Beach let me stay in the kitchen while she was cooking, and we had cosy chats
together. She insisted upon putting me up a lunch to take, and as the wind is blowing a
gale, they telephoned for a cab to take me to the train. Several college girls were down to
see me off, and brought me your letter, which I have enjoyed on the train. Bless you!
Wasn't that good news from Lake Forest?
I find this train will go straight thro' to Omaha tonight, so I shall keep on it, getting there
at 10 o'clock. Mr. Beach said the Paxton Hotel was to the best and I shall go right there
for the night. So glad not to stay in Sioux City. I shall have a letter in the General
Delivery P.O. from Bellevue College, and if they want me will go out to them Sat. p.m.
Between times I will try to look up the Herrings—perhaps telephone them.
I am reading today. Varieties of Religious Experience. Father's little marks are
delightful. This leisure to read as one travels is fascinating to me. I don't feel busy at all,
nor even tired. It is still cold enough here—no real thaw. But So Dak. Wind! Not a tree
in sight but what is planted by man's hand.
It is so good to get all my mail and I have time to answer it all.
Lovingly,
Elizabeth
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March 6, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Bellevue (#)
My sweetheart Mother
I have just refused to speak in the church service tonight, and so have time to talk with
you. The fact is that I am having my hands full here. Today I led morning prayers, had a
Bible class at 9:30. Attended church and taught another Personal Workers class at 12
o'clock. Had personal interviews all afternoon and led a large meeting at 5 o'clock—was
asked to conduct prayers and take the evening church service but refused both those. One
interview tonight before I go to sleep. Tomorrow's day is very full.
This is the dearest college I have met yet. The situation is unique, way up on a hill
overlooking the Missouri River and surrounding hills. It is more like New England
scenery than anything I have seen. There are six buildings on the campus, four
dormitories, a main College hall and the President's home. There has been more money
here, for things are perfectly comfortable and pretty. The meals are good, and if you will
believe it, the boys are doing the cooking since the regular cook left. The students wait
on table and do a lot of the work here as in all our schools.
Pres. Kerr has been very ill and is just able to sit up. He will see me tomorrow though he
is not out yet. I shall go there for lunch. He is a very dear man I judge. There are 202
students enrolled, 75 girls. Some are not Christians, one stubborn case [is the] daughter
of a minister, several are nominal Christians and several are earnest. The type is good,
not so much poorly as at Huron. The boys are better dressed than at Macalester, well it is
a sweet place.
This has been a rare day, so spring like and full of beauty. I have been constantly
reminded of Northampton. It must be enchanting in Spring.
The little Presbyt. Church is the oldest in Nebraska, 1855. Quaint enough but lately
remodeled & decorated so that it is a cosy tasteful little place with walls in plain green
and the choir back in plain red. Our young ladies Bible class which met after church and
which I led without preparation, was held in the [house?] next door, and it was crowded.
In passing the collection plate this morning it got upset in the rear, and the silver and
pennies rolled all over the bare floor, which made us all shake with laughter. The pastor
of the church is not considered good. He had no personal hold on the students, although
he is a young man from Auburn, Tenn. [Alabama?].
There are two missions Sunday afternoon which the students carry on 3 and 4 ½ miles
from here. This makes this Sunday very crowed. I wish you could see Bellevue. It has
only 300 inhabitants, so much that is picturesque, the winding country walks and roads,
the narrow path up the hillside and across fields to the college on the top most hill. This
afternoon I climbed to the college tower where a slight view is obtained of South Omaha,
and Fort Cook, and army post, across the river to Council Bluff, and rolling country. The
river winds so prettily, and was a scene of peaceful beauty all day long. I want to sketch,
it is just the place to sketch in, and oh how I do want to tramp all over these winding
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country roads! The college owns a farm and livestock and has a waterworks plant of its
own.
There were a lot of the girls down to the station to meet me yesterday at 4.15. We left the
grip to come with the trunk by wagon as the climb up the hill was a long one. The room I
occupy is the guest room, but the girls furnished it for me. One took her curtains down
and put them at my windows, dotted Swiss. A Bellevue pennant in brown and purple
hangs from the top. They took down their pictures and hung them in my room to cover
the bare white walls. Two sofa pillows make my bed look cosy. Weren't they good to
me? The YW girls are taking me under their wing, and I am going to help them
tomorrow in Cabinent and Com[mittee] Work.
My bed is a white iron double bed and oh it is so comfortable. The mattress feels
luxurious. I hear no grumbling here about things. You would like it dearest. I hate to
leave it. Your two letters of March 4th came for Saturday evening, and were so
welcome! I have answered the N.E. [New England?] student call by an emphatic "No."
Tuesday morning I leave for Omaha. Then at 2 o'clock [I] go to Hastings on the
Northwestern line, reaching there at 9 o'clock in the evening. Wed. and Thurs. at
Hastings as per schedule. Keep on writing! Am I not pretty good? Tell me about
everything as you do. Two more Sundays and I am with you. There is a lot more work
to do in a college where I spend Sunday, of course.
So glad you talked to Mrs. Freer. Perhaps you can help Lillian too. Your life is so
useful! I thought of you all at church this a.m. and prayed for father's class.
Lovingly,
E.

March 8, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Omaha
Dearest Mother
I did have a beautiful visit in Bellevue! Yesterday was full of interesting experiences.
Early after breakfast one of the young men took two of us for a mile & a half walk cross
country to Fort Crook. It was a charming morning, crisp and bright. The fields were
rolling like our New England country. As we drew near the fort the companies were
drilling. We watched there a while and then went up to the Hospital.
Dr. Provost was very kind in showing us about and afterwards taking us to his quarters to
see his Philippino curios. He has been with the army there and in China & the English
army in India and now he is anxious to enter the Japanese service for the smell of battle is
too irresistible. It was almost twelve o'clock when we reached the college on the hill.
There I went directly over to Dr. Kerr's for luncheon. The dear man has been very ill
with grip complications and this was his first day of sitting up. Though his head ached
terribly he's insisted upon seeing me, and even rose when I came in, to offer the college's
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welcome! I was very drawn to him. Poor dear man—so noble and consecrated, able and
talented, yet laying down his life for Bellevue College. Their financial burdens have
been a heavy strain all year, and his health is giving way. But he is getting better. We
talked of his work and our colleges. He appreciates our coming very fully. Oh, I'd like to
interest a millionaire in this college. It is doing a magnificent work!
After dinner I climbed the hill again and met the Cabinet and some committees, just as I
do in Illinois. Then our second meeting at 4 o'clock. The room well filled, and all the
women faculty were present. Nineteen have signed Personal Worker slips. The girls
came for personal interviews all day and evening—more than time for. Several were
disappointed. One, two girls made decisions, several came to talk about being
missionaries.
One girl who was converted last month said she was going back to the Indian reservation
to teach in the Gov't schools, as she felt her life was needed there. What she told me was
intensely interesting. Her father had worked there and she was born on a reservation.
She gave me a letter from one of the missionaries there, which I will read on the train and
then send to you. We may keep it. Another girl will be a Home missionary. Different
girls were in my room until 11:30 p.m.
I was up at 5.45 to pack my trunk and then walk out on the brow of the hill to see the sun
rise. Oh if you only could see that view! After breakfast more interviews and then a
meeting of 8 faculty women, who seemed inspired by my coming to more personal effort.
They decided to meet together for prayer and council each week at 3.30 on Thursday.
Then the lady preceptress followed me to my room and told me of her problems, and of
her two daughters, neither of which would listen to Christian admonition. They are in the
school. Poor dear lady. I felt so sorry for her as the tears would come repeatedly.
Then came Chapel at which I was to speak. Lo & behold Dr. Hoyt met me in the hall
(Prof. of Literature) and asked if I was the granddaughter of Mrs. John Cole! He said he
had sent me to Smith College!! When I was introduced to the school he reminisced about
Capt. John Cole and his wife of Westmoreland N.H. and told various things of their life
and influence there and how he used to come from Auburn, a boy and thought she was a
mother to him, and gave him maple sugar. Then later how he preached in the Hyde Park
church and staid at our home & how my mother called him into the parlor and asked his
advice as to what college to send me. And though teaching at Wells, he advised me to go
to Smith. "And now," he said "as I listen to this young lady I shall not hear her speaking
to the school, but it will be the words of Capt. Cole and his noble wife who were among
my most precious friends on this earth."
The school clapped and I spoke, and then said goodby to many warm hearts. They want
me to come back again so much! The faculty women rung my hand, and thanked me and
wished the time together were longer. One of the girls just wept. I went to say goodbye
to Dr. Kerr, that dear man! Oh my heart bleeds for these Presidents. He was so kind and
tender, and said when I went he would write his appreciation to both Dr. Ray and the
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Evangelistic Com. of these visits. Then he asked me if I would not consider them as
personal friends of mine and let them hear from me. Oh yes, I should like to do that.
A young man came with a buggy to take me 4 miles drive to the electric car line. So I
left them, and had a magnificent drive over the rolling farm country with glimpses of
ravines and rivers beyond. The youth a student, has been a year at Madison, Wis. He
had the soul of nature in him and was a delightful companion.
Now I have had luncheon and must take my train directly. They say this is the most
slow road to Hastings, but I have a pass! Awkward, isn't it? I enclose Dr. Ray's kind
letter received here. Those lists of books are in their file in pa's office. A duplicate list,
please send to Miss Ella Ewing, Eureka College. I am sure you will see them on the top
of one of those little drawers.
This has been a blessed visit all though. I shall never forget it—never.
Your last letter came so promptly. It was mailed at 1:30 a.m. Sunday eve and I got it at
4:15 Monday p.m. Now dear, are you enjoying these colleges as I do? Oh I hope so. It
is truly a great inspiration, and I am getting a great loyalty. Moreover I shall be able to
speak eloquently for money, when I get home. Am perfectly well and more happy than
ever.
Love abundantly,
Elizabeth

March 10, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Hastings, Nebraska (#)
Dearest Mother
My work here is done, and now that the school has mostly gone to hear Lelan Powers in
the lecture course, I will write you a word then go to bed early. I must get up early in the
morning for that train at 6.55
This has been a strange visit. Nothing has been made of it from the president or faculty.
I have not been introduced nor announced properly but nevertheless I held two half hour
talks at 12 o'clock the two days. I was not asked to speak in Chapel nor was it mentioned
to the school that I was there. Strange doings. The president met me the night I came but
has not said a word since.
These two visits are contrasts. The girls have been very nice, dropping in to talk so
informally. One dear girl made her first decision this afternoon in my room. That makes
up for a lot. We have a good Personal Workers band of 9—good ones too.
I should never wax eloquent over Hastings College although I have enjoyed it. It is
smaller than the others and has good points, but does not seem as important quite. The
preceptress Miss Margaret Haugharrout is as pretty as a picture, and very charming. We
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have fallen in love with each other. I want her to become the YW secretary but she has
aspirations for a year in Germany as Literature teacher. She is very vivacious and we had
great times together. In manner she is like Miss Barns.
The table board is not very good. It reminds me of some Illinois colleges. It is $2.00 a
week, 30 cents a day and many of the girls work for board getting 10 cents an hour. But
three hours of work interferes greatly with the study. It is a problem.
There are only 16 girls in the large dormitory. It is bare and cheerless through the halls.
The front part is used for recitations and they eat in the basement, three tables of girls and
boys. The college building is quite a distance off, and is shabby inside. Surely there is
need for money.
How strange it seems not to hear the wind howl. Since sun down it has grown quiet. It
was almost impossible to make headway against it today. Now for the Southland—
Hastings seems far away and much more like Huron. No letters today but two yesterday.
Oceans of love to all
Elizabeth

March 12, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Highland, Ka. (#)
Dearest Mother
They were very good to me at the dormitory in Hastings. Several of the girls got up to
see me off and they cooked me an egg and coffee and toast so that my early start was no
drawback. The best work there was with the girls as there is only one lady on the faculty,
and she is [a] very charming preceptress. I covet her for Association work. They
thanked me for coming and said my visit had put a different spirit into the girls. Truly I
hope so. Miss Tompkins, one of the girls, spent the afternoon [previous?] to my going
with me in my room, and was in again at 6.00 in the morning, so eager for help in every
way.
As I rode toward Lincoln in the train there was quiet to think and the tears would come as
I thought over the rare opportunities to know these students and the faculty too. Some
are so beautiful and so winning in personality and character, I know they will stay in my
life always. How broad and bighearted and deep it should make one, to meet so many of
Gods own people in the many centers of work!
The early morning is a beautiful time to take a train. As the sun came up it sent such a
loving tint over the quiet farm lands and the sky. Two more got on at a little station and
one said to the other, "This is a great big nice morning!" And so it was. I read 6th
chapter of Mark and found new beauties.
At Lincoln I put the three hours wait to good effect, going first to the YWCA City Assn.
Miss Hanson, the Secretary, showed me about and told me all her troubles. They have a
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corner location of the ground floor, quite attractive. One apartment upstairs where they
rent a few bedrooms for 40 cents a night to transients. This cafeteria is very successful. I
ate lunch there and it was delicious. Miss Hanson said their annual budget was $10,800
this year, and that almost all of it was self supporting. She does not care for the detail of
City work, and does not consider her work successful They have no educational work
nor social clubs, and are running rather in a beaten track I should judge.
We went together to the State University and I was interested in their YWCA quarters,
especially the Missionary Chart on the wall with the China station where four of their
graduates had gone. Pictures of these graduates were mounted on the chart and their
most recent letters were bulletined for reading. There are 1000 girls in this Nebraska
State University, but as yet only they have only 250 in the Association.26
On the train again. I reveled in my book of James. Oh, isn't it interesting. The chapter
on the "Divided Self" gave me an inspiration for a talk. Why doesn't father get
Sawbuck's "Psychology of Religion"? I would like to read it when he is through. These
books are really necessary to one studying the subject.
Conversation on the train between passengers was interesting. All about the country,
farming and stock raising. Hogs are very satisfactory, nice fat hogs, you can get them
"awful cheap." $1.50 per hundred, sell them sometimes for $7 to $10 per hundred. Corn
is nice to raise but that wheat is lots of work. Farms at $150 an acre are awful expensive
but $30 is right for "common folks." I am being educated!
Arrived at Highland at 6.02, exactly on time. It is a tiny station five miles from the town.
I rode over the country with the mail carrier in his stage with the trunk on behind. Up
and down hill all the way, with the sunset flush ahead of us on the Western sky. As I was
the only passenger I must be entertained. The driver, 61 years of age, told me
confidentially that his hardest work was to talk! I would never have guessed it! He
explained that he had not teeth and although his wife begged him to buy a set when he
went to Kansas City, yet he didn't fancy doing it. For three years he had been without
and he had eaten only soft things but he never has been so well in his life. But, oh, he
said he couldn't spit anymore! He used to be such a fine spitter!! Well I heard the whole
story on that five mile drive, and I assure you I was greatly entertained.
The town of Highland is only 900 and what is called "Highland University" is really only
an academy with at present 40 pupils. Most of these live in town. The school has
$40,000 endowment so it jogs on from year to year about the same, needing no
appropriation from the Board of Aid. Prof. David is acting President. I am staying in his
home which, by the way, used to be Louise Shields', my predecessor in Illinois YWCA
work. The Mackintoshes lived here also and Mr. and Mrs. Spinning both graduated from
this school.

26

Joan Jacobs Brumberg writes, "The 'moral map' of the world, a colorful graphic device for illustrating the
alarming presence of heathenism around the globe, was a popular teaching aid" ("Ethnology" 354).
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There is a Miss Paisley teaching here from Hillsboro, Ill. I must ask her if she is a cousin
of Aunt Mary's. Haven't met anyone yet. Today is Saturday and they have no school so I
am going to write letters and wash out some handkerchiefs and read. Tomorrow will be
the only day for my meetings. They arranged for me to speak to the girls at 3 o'clock,
then meet the Cabinet (they aren't doing good work at all) and then at the request of the
Presbyterian ministers, take the evening church service for a union Evangelistic address.
I don't want to refuse, although as I told Prof. David, I am in no sense a preacher or an
evangelist, I can only talk "very simply." Monday will probably be a quiet day also, as I
do not leave until four o'clock.
Prof. David and his wife are lovely people. They graduated from Doane College
(Congregationalist) Nebraska then he went to Japan as teacher in a government school,
afterwards in the Doshisha [?]. She went out to be married in Japan in '95 and they
worked there three years. Now they would like to go back but Robt. Speer thinks it
would be hard on the children, two little boys 5 and 7 and one baby girl 3 months. Prof.
Davis has only one arm but he is a simple hearted, sympathetic earnest man. They do not
feel satisfied that this school is a sufficient school for them. He gets $850 a year. Mrs.
Davis is a delicious cook, and things are neat as wax. Many of her dishes are [tasty?]
Japanese. That darling baby is a delight to me. A real luxury as I tell them.
I am occupying the large bedroom downstairs in the front corner, across from the parlor.
I have a cosy stove which burns wood and a large white iron bedstead. My trunk is with
me and I am perfectly comfortable. Mrs. Davis invites me to her literature club this
afternoon.
Oh, dear, Dr. Ray wants me to write and article for the Assembly Herald this month.
Now I am in misery. I guess I will write something today and send it on at once, so as to
forget it. Poor Dr. Ray! He is coming to Topeka for a rest as he finds it hard to get
strong.
My soiled clothes. I really need to fill up my trunk. But it may make the washing too
heavy when I get home. I'll send them if you say so. But now I am in the home stretch.
My last four colleges. So far, I am not impressed with the importance of Highland
College. There is antagonism between the public school and this, for they do about the
same work.
Your two letters greeted me here. Address me in Kansas City. The New Coates Hotel.
Where Miss Broad's letter came from.
Am perfectly well. Not a cold or a scratch!
Lovingly,
E.
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March 14, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Highland
Dearest Mother
Just a word before I go to Kansas City on the afternoon train. Yesterday the snow fell
deep and is the heaviest they have had here all winter long. It made all the audiences
exceedingly small. There were only six at our afternoon meeting, but the evening service
was pretty good. The men expecially were attentive to my "sermon." There were three
giggling girls on the back seat who were most awfully distracting to me. It is hard to
think and speak effectively with such disturbances. But no one noticed it but myself, and
I presume I need the discipline for I am really spoiled by the perfect attention and
response which the College students always give.
This morning I spoke in Chapel and held a noon meeting for the girls. Some are coming
over for a further conference at 3.20. The girls need awakening, that's all. They have
been indifferent, and they need a leader badly.
Dear Mrs. Davis has been so kind to me. She is a lovely little woman. Surely I must
have grown fat here, for I have eaten like a pig her cooking is so delicious. I wish you
could taste the sweet creamery butter they make here! Tomorrow morning I am to meet
Dr. Ray in Kansas City and go to Topeka on the same train he does. I go to Emporia. He
says he needs rest as his strength comes slowly.
Mr. Penfield also I shall meet in Emporia and we shall enjoy comparing experiences.
Park College I know I shall enjoy.
Most lovingly always,
Elizabeth

March 15, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Kansas City Depot
Dearest
I tell you what it is, I am a traveler! Things go as smooth as silk and not one slip or
unpleasant experience anywhere. There was a funny situation last night when I was
changing cars from Atchison to Kansas City. My grip was on the seat in front and had
been open for I was reading. The call to change cars was unexpected and I rose with
great haste and grabbed all my belongings, never dreaming but that the grip was fastened,
when lo and behold every last thing spilled out and rolled about the floor! The Kansas
City train had rolled in on the opposite track, and all the passengers were out of the train
while I scrambled things together as best I could. All the little things were scattered and I
scarcely knew when I had them all, but I kept my head and caught the train. Fortunately I
do not yet discover any missing article. I was awfully [?] the humor of it struck me
forcible even at the time. After I was seated in the right train I fairly shook with laughter.
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Fourteen of the girls came to my room for that last conference. More interest than that
has ever been shown in that school [Highland], I imagine. I talked for an hour straight
and they promised to try to be more faithful and earnest in their meeting and lives
hereafter. Mrs. Davis was greatly touched and offered her home for the weekly meeting.
The hack man came while we were still together and my departure was rather hurried, but
all were exceedingly cordial. How they begged me to come back to them. Dear Mrs.
Davis could not keep back the tears in saying goodby, she said it has not meant so much
to me as to them, and it was a rich blessing to have had me in their home. Wasn't that
smart! I just love those Davises. She put me up the most delicious lunch to take as a
surprise and oh it was so pretty as I opened it. Sprigs of green parsley nestled in the
center of the doughnut and on the white peanut butter sandwiches. It was too pretty to eat
really.
The five mile drive was over hill and dale. This time "Daddy" as they call him, had four
traveling men besides myself in the mail coach. Their conversation about the world was
entertaining and rather instructive to one who seldom sees a newspaper.
On arriving in Kansas City I took a hack for the Coates House and got a room with
private bath. It was "Parlor L" very comfortable for $2.50. My breakfast of scrambled
eggs, bacon and coffee was 60 cents extra, but good. Now I find Dr. Ray's train is an
hour and a quarter late. But they hold this train for that, so I will get in at 9.45 and wait
for him to find me. If he doesn't I shall go on to Emporia just the same. It is a delightful
morning. There seems to be no snow here. I did not need my rubbers this morning.
This Union Station is crowed with common people, many of them "Settlers" as their
tickets read. I have wondered if I might not go out to Norborne to call on Emma
Rockwell Beattie or to Iona to see the Cuttertsons when I come back, provided of course,
I have an extra day (Friday) for rest. It is doubtful, for if I like Emporia I could stay with
Miss Jones for a day.
Oh, isn't it all interesting! I feel like a "dream girl"—everything is so novel and new to
me. And I like the independence of discovering new country alone. It makes me feel
important—a delightful sensation! Am I very foolish to be so happy? My thoughts are
constantly with you dear ones at home, and if I didn't have you to write it all to, more
than half the pleasure would be gone. Truly it would!
Now for my train which starts in 15 minutes. It is 9.30 now. A glorious good morning to
you all.
Affectionately your own,
Elizabeth
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March 19, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Kansas City
Dearest Mother
I am writing this in Mrs. Dr. Schaeffer's pretty home in the outskirts of Kansas City. She
very kindly took me in for Dr. Ray's sake, and I had a delightful nights rest. We are
going to drive in town to the market which is like the German markets about an open
square. Then I am going to the depot early so as to get time to write that article for the
Assembly Herald. This is the last day of grace and it has got to be done! At 11.35 I go to
Parkville. The sky is overcast and threatens rain. I am so glad it seems colder.
Yesterday's heat was enervating. The grass is quite green and crocuses are up here.
My last letter was from Kansas City, just before meeting with Dr. Ray. We had a
delightful chat on the train to Topeka. He hears so easily on the train, and I told him of
my experiences. Then he told me all his schemes for the Board of Aid, and I am much
better informed than ever before about our "internal workings."
At Topeka he left me, and I got a delicious T'able d'hote dinner in the station for 75 cts.
Then on to Emporia. (#) No one met me there, and my train was two hours late. I took a
hack to the college but finding it closed went to Pres. Miller's home. They invited me to
stay with them. I found a number of people in the parlor, among them Mr. Penfield
whom I was delighted to see. That evening we both spoke at the Mission study class of
18 at Mrs. Prof. Rankin's home. She is an ideal professional wife, young, a graduate of
Ann Arbor in 1900. We both had to talk extemporaneously as we had no time for
preparation, and we each took 20 minutes.
The next morning we went up to college and held interviews all of the time with the
exception of a half hour's meeting at Chapel hour where the girls and boys were divided
for our purposes. Mr. Penfield and I were invited to Mrs. Rankin's for dinner at noon. I
invited as many as wished to come to my house for a further conference at 4.30, and fully
twenty came. Then I was invited to spend the night at Miss Ultman's where five or six
girls boarded. That meant more personal talks, and I became very weary. It thundered
and lightened with a heavy rain, and I had an excellent night's sleep on a blanket.
Breakfast at 6 o'clock. These people are farmers, and have their fondness for early hours.
Every minute until noon was taken with personal work, and another meeting at 10.30.
Then a scramble to eat lunch and catch the 12.30 train with Mr. Penfield. My time had
been much more fully taken than his, and I can see how really we woman secretaries
have to do more work, because girls are more eager to talk and always want more, while
men are satisfied with suggestions and motives, etc.
Emporia is about 10,000—not a large place. The college occupies two stone buildings,
the library is the gift of Carnegie, about three years old and very artistic. It contains a
missionary room furnished by the Synodical Soc. of For. [Foreign] Missions with Miss'y
library and curios. This is headquarters for their annual meeting, but it is shared with the
students and is an incentive for Miss'y interest of which there is much.
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The college is in desperate straights financially. They have borrowed up to the limit, and
must go back to the Board of Aid this year, which is galling. Their attitude has been
antagonistic to the Board up to date. Pres. Miller was pleasant to me but did not treat Mr.
Penfield with the proper attention, sending him to the cheapest hotel in town and saying
that his Committee would have to pay expenses, he had no money!
We had a good visit on the train. I admire Mr. Penfield very much and regard him as sort
of a big brother on this trip. He showed me pictures of his three children. He looks
boyish and is never taken for a married man. The Thomases met us at the train with their
spare and took us driving about the city all afternoon. There we had a dinner party
together with Miss Menden, Dr. Ray's cousin or niece I don't know which, at Mr.
Thomas's, a most delicious meal. Church prayer meeting followed at which both Mr. P.
and I had to speak and Dr. Ray presided.
Everyone immediately got up a romance about us three which amused us. Mr. P. said it
was well for me he was married else he was afraid I would be pestered! I was glad to
have my new blue gown for that evening, tho' it is the first occasion I have needed it.
Their home is elegant. Next day I was taken to Capitol and YWCA etc, taking 2.50 train
for Kansas City. I have had a nice little visit with the Schaeffer's, and am now going to
Park in one hour. Inside a weeks time I shall be home.
Much love, Elizabeth
Have cashed the $50.
March 20, 1904 27 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Park College (#)
My dear Mother
Here I am at this wonderful college and truly it is a privilege. Yesterday was beautiful
and I saw it at its best with the sun shining over the river and balmy spring air. I reached
here at noon just in time for lunch. I am entertained at "Mount Zion" where four of the
faculty women stay and Miss Helen McAfee is the head of the house and Dean of
Women. Her fiancé, Mr. McCune of Coe College Iowa, is here visiting. They expect to
go to Korea as missionaries this summer. A delightful set of people. I am thoroughly
interested in them.
This is quite as beautiful as Bellevue. The college is high on terraces, there are seven on
the campus and various college buildings occupy respective heights. It makes a lot of
steps to climb but the view of the river and surrounding hills is splendid. We took a walk
yesterday, over the town and climbed a lot. Today it rains, so the afternoon meeting was
small. Mr. Penfield preached a strong sermon. They wanted me to take the public
27

This letter was found in a box separate from the collection. Elizabeth visited Park College eight years
after Nan and Webster Browning graduated and sailed for Santiago, Chile, and forty-six years before I was
born in Kansas City, Missouri, near Parkville.
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service this evening. I am glad I did not consent. It is too great a stain. Truly it seems
superfluous for me to be here preaching to people who seem so much better than I that
they could better talk to me. Miss Williams from Hillsboro, Ill is lovely. I am occupying
her room. Tomorrow I hold personal interviews and have another meeting. I shall not go
into Kansas City until my sleeper for Muskogee is ready.
The self-help department here is unique. The students do not pay one cent. They work
on the farm & with the stock. They raise everything they use pretty nearly. These
McAfees' are most awfully interesting and capable. I am so glad to know Miss Helen—
she is the only sister and about my age probably. I have finished that article. It took me
about three hours! Mr. Penfield did his in 20 minutes. But, he is a professional
journalist—so that is unfair.
Dearest I shall be home so soon I cannot write these things satisfactorily. Let me tell you
of them next week. Your letters always hit me right on this trip. I am a little concerned
about my work here. I want it to count and there are some things needed. My thoughts
are with you always. I have no other correspondent.28
Lovingly,
E.

March 21, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Kansas City
Dearest little Mother
I have just come from Park College and am waiting for the 9.30 train to Muskogee. It is
not after eight o'clock and not long to wait. I did not get in until 7.30 so I stay right here
in the depot. Mac has sent me "Rebecca" to divert the serious minded traveler and your
"Little Chronicle" came today—Many thanks.
This has been a strenuous day, crammed full of interviews with girls who need a good
deal of help. They do not have a YWCA here and the girls suffer from lack of
development from within. Too much is done by others and the life is formal with so
many. [I think this is Kendall College (#).]
I wish I could write you of the interesting excursion I took this morning through this "self
help" department. [She is talking about Park College.] We drove through the farm and
stock farm—out to the hennery, and saw all the work done by students. I visited the
bakery where the boys bake all the bread for the college, and went to the printing office
where they are now printing Gospels in the Bulec [?] tongues for the African mission.
Dr. Good made this translation. Everything is done here on the grounds. They kill and
butcher their own stock, they quarry for all the stone used in building, they have a grain
elevator and a flour mill, and a canning factory. I can't think of anything they do not
28

Is Elizabeth placating her mother or is her relationship with DJ Fleming off again?
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have. The girls do the cooking and it was delicious. When I left tonight I felt as though I
were leaving good friends behind me.
I found this little note tucked with my grip. Isn't it smart?
Well dearest lambkies, Goodnight and sweet dreams. It makes me happy to think of
being home Friday evening at 7.30 via Illinois Central.
Oceans of love,
Elizabeth

In a letter my mother wrote to me on November 27, 1983, she had this to say about Park
College's "self-help" and mission program:
In 1892, my grandfather [Rev. Webster E. Browning] went off to Princeton University, due to
the kindness of Dr. [Joseph Ernest] McAfee. There he studied Greek & Latin, tutored students
under Woodrow Wilson, and laid bricks for some of the Princeton University buildings—a skill
that helped put him thru Park College. . . . He got a second B.A. from Princeton in 1894, and
then went to Divinity School in Berkeley California. In 1895 he came back to Parkville and the
two were married right after graduation for Nan. They left almost immediately for new
assignments [in Santiago, Chile] in the mission field—two dedicated young people who felt
that they owed their education to the Presbyterian Church, and should pay it back by teaching in
a mission school. (PCF to EFK 1983)
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Second Trip.
West Coast Tour—April 12-May 28th.
April 15, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Colorado Springs [Manitou College] (#)
My dear Mother
Yesterday was a full and beautiful day here in Colorado Springs. Warm and sunny—the
air mild even after sundown. Mrs. Geo. Fullerton met me at the train at nine o'clock. She
is a friend of Ada Belfields and she and her sister Miss Loomis were very kind all day. I
got breakfast in the depot—a delicious one too, then we stated out in quest of a new
suitcase. The porter had tied mine together with rope, and while it served the purpose
temporarily it looked disreputably. A trunk merchant advised me to have the old one
mended for 75¢. So I left it and he did a splendid job by riveting plates of steel under the
handle, and now it is stronger than a new one. Wasn't I in luck. Then I secured my berth
on the narrow gauge, and we started for Manitou by trolley.
We walked about, up to the Cog road, and Yule pass and saw the mouth of Williams
Canyon,29 tasted the soda spring and iron spring and saw the Cliff house. Then on return
we were entertained at Mrs. Slocum's for luncheon, a party of eight. Six young ladies
invited in. It was a beautiful luncheon and I sat at Pres. Slocum's right. After luncheon
the President conducted me in person all over the college buildings and gave me a great
deal of his crowded time. At four o'clock Miss Loomis and I took a street car to
Cheyenne Canyon. We did not have time to go into it, but the ride was lovely. Supper at
Mrs. Quigby's where the Belfield's boarded.
Then a brief glance at the girl's dormitories and a goodby to Pres. & Mrs. Slocum. But
no! They would not hear to my taking that midnight train through the narrow gauge.
They insisted upon my spending the night with them and starting at 10.29 this morning,
going over the Broad Gauge to see Grand Canyon, the Lenessee Pass Leadville and
making no change until Salt Lake City. They thought it the prettiest way to go. I could
not stand out against their kindness, so let Pres. Slocum telephone about my berth, and
here I am now, after a comfortable night sleep in this beautiful home, a good bath in a
tub, more time with these charming people, who are quite as inspiring as the mountains!
What a world of good things and people this is!!
There is much I haven't seen here, but it is a glimpse worth while. Now there will be no
change, or midnight waits on this road. I am a little disappointed lest I am missing the
best scenery according to Dr. Ray and Miss Condé but what could I do. They didn't ask
me if I would change my plans, but just insisted upon it. This college is a great center of
influence, and splendidly equipped. I will send you the views.
Goodby honey. The altitude does not phase me. I felt exhilarated all day.
Lovingly,
Elizabeth
29

Elizabeth spelled canyons—"cañons"; I have changed the spelling throughout.
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April 17, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Salt Lake City
Dearest Home folks
I have been thinking of you today and I shall talk with you while the others are at Sunday
School. Such delightful weather! My room looks out upon the mountains, snow topped
many of them. The air is soft and clean and the sun shines very brightly. This Collegial
Institute is a comfortable homelike school only a door from the Presbyterian Church.30
Miss Murphy and Mrs. Morgan with her daughter are beautiful women, who are at the
head of things. Only 21 girls are in the hall. The big boys' dormitory has only nine. But
they do not feel discouraged. The rooms are neat as wax and meals are good. Last night
I had a refreshing rest of ten hours sleep.
I am intensely interested in Mormonism here. A party of us went to the grounds
yesterday afternoon and were shown everything by a young woman school-teacher who
acted as guide. She explained everything in a most interesting clear way. There was not
time for all of our questions but we shall go to the Tabernacle service this afternoon and
perhaps learn more.
Mrs. Reed, a missionary here, wants to tell me of her work among them, so she will come
over Monday evening and talk till I go. This is a great chance to find out things. I am
horrified at some things and yet surprised to see how beautiful they can make their story.
This guide, Miss Beesby, is a lovely bright girl. I know she believed every word and it
was her very life. They gave me several pamphlets on their faith, and I am trying to read
some.
Mr. & Mrs. Caskey, Bessie's "cousin," have been kind also Miss Wishard, his wife's
sister. Several of the teachers here are Knox College graduates. Dr. Arnold is a brother
of Elizabeth Arnold. I met him this morning, a physician in town. The teachers are nice,
Miss Paul is from the U. of Indiana where Ione Vose is now. Miss Sutherland is
graduated from a U.P [United Presbyterian] College in Missouri, Miss Peterson was
Knox '95, Miss Morgan has studied at Chicago University. The girls are very smart and
approachable. I met with them alone last night for 15 minutes. Monday I shall address
Chapel and hold my one meeting at 3 o'clock. I do pray for power.
This Huron affair is very trying to me for clearly the teachers who told me all I know,
have backed out of the whole thing. But it is part of life experience, the first I ever had of
the kind. Will you mail the letters to Dr. Ray.
Lots of love and happiness to you,
Elizabeth

30

Note: I do not know which college Elizabeth visited in Salt Lake City.
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April 19, 1904
Oregon Short Line
Dearest Mother
While we are whizzing through Idaho, westward to Portland, I will scribble as best I can.
There are few passengers and I am the only lady in the sleeper. The country is desolate
but scrubby bush and mountains in the distance redeem it. I shall have a long lazy day
for rest. I wish I could get my Caldwell (Albertson College?) (#) letters today. I have
asked that they be forwarded at once. It will be nice to have an extra day in Portland.
My meetings with the girls yesterday were wonderfully smart. Such dear girls they hung
to me so long I didn't know as I should ever get away. They came for talks and made
forward steps and 16 became Personal Workers. Mr. Coskey was very kind to me. They
seemed to know nothing of Bessie's illness till I told them. Is it typhoid? The teachers
were lovely to me too. I wish this train did not jiggle so, and I would tell you more. It
has done me a world of good to get into my work again. God seems to bless us so
signally I cannot help wondering if He does not mean to keep me in it. It is just
wonderful how the Holy Spirit is with us each time.
Your letters are as good as ever. Oh how my heart leaps when I get a letter from home. I
can hardly wait for the next place to bring one. Keep well and happy. Give my love to
Grandma and tell her she knows all about me and my affairs.
Heaps for you and papa,
Elizabeth

April 21, 1904
Portland Oregon [Young Women's Christian Association, Portland Ore, letterhead.]
Dearest

Figure 5

Your letter has just this minute been read by me at these rooms. It is good to get
Sunday's letter though it seems strange that you have not yet got my Colorado Springs
letter. What did Mrs. Freer think of that Christine Science sermon? It rains here all the
time most. Things are in bloom and beautifully green.
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The Board meeting closes this afternoon. It has been quite a pleasant meeting, although
not nearly so dignified or impressive or spiritual as our meetings. They simply do not
have the big women. Mrs. Huetes Mills of Korea spoke very entertainingly of the
manners and customs and chatty things about their work but she never once rose to the
great spiritual call and appeal. I have missed this all through. Nothing has thrilled me.
Mrs. Ladd is not the presiding office that Mrs. Forsyth is. They have been cordial to me
and called upon me for a little talk this morning. Several spoke to me afterwards with
interest in the work. Most of the delegates came from very small churches, and simply
cannot give as much inspiration as our women can.
One good idea I received—to have a "School of Methods" for training workers, each fall
at the Presbyterian meeting. At Conference for Presidents of Societies, for secretaries
etc, to train and enthuse them just as we do in Association work. Wouldn't that be good?
The YWCA has a splendid reputation here. All the leading women are on the Board, and
their budget is $24,000 and they always close without debt. Miss McElroy will be State
Sec'y of Iowa next year. She is a treasure.31
I don't quite understand what it is, but I have had hay fever ever since I struck Portland,
in fact Oregon.32 Perhaps it is the low altitude and humidity, or maybe the dust of travel,
although there was very little of that. I shall be interested to see if it lasts, or is only
temporary. They say California is a better climate. Isn't it queer! Somehow, I can't get
enthusiastic on this trip. I seem to take everything as a matter of course, in such a prosaic
way. I am disgusted with myself, and I keep expecting to be thrilled. Yes, I will be, in
California surely.
I am having things as splendid as can be, but I guess its because I leave so much behind
this time. However, I am very happy (determined to be!), especially when I am directly
working with the girls in meeting and interviews. Bless their dear hearts, they cling to
me as though I were their little mother. Isn't it awful for a mother not to dare talk with
her sons about the spiritual life! I am very anxious about Woodbury—but not sure I
ought to write anything.
Sweetheart, I love you. And are you all alone with pa gone. Poor duck. Imagine I am
with you every minute—I feel so. Kisses on both cheeks!! How went the India meeting?

31

The YWCA was way ahead of the churches in this respect. Mary S. Sims writes that as early as 1891,
the American Committee offered a three-week training course. "The YWCA wanted staff who would be
acceptable as leaders with girls and women not far from their own age, who knew how to help boards and
committees get on with their jobs, and who were sufficiently knowledgeable in the field of Christian life
and work to be accepted by church people in the community as Christian leaders" (100-101). The SVM
was also interested in "methods training." On May 7, 1903, Mr. Fennell P. Turner, General Secretary and
Treasurer of the SVM, wrote to Elizabeth with a methods request: "Dear Miss Cole: In visiting the colleges
you have had opportunities to observe the strong and weak features in the development of the missionary
department. Please make suggestions as to the subjects which should be emphasized and the method of
treating them."
32
This is the hay fever Julia referred to in her August 7, 1904, letter to Mrs. Nelling.
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Love to grandma.
I wear her collars and cuffs constantly,
Elizabeth
Monday morning
Dearest
It is always darkest before it is day. Miss Reynolds, the preceptress told me last night
that Pres. Gault had remarked that I was all right, so my mind is relieved. The teachers
and the girls like me, and if he only has confidence, that is all I need to go forward. You
see this school has had unfortunate experiences in this line. The only one who ever came
here that they liked was Miss Condé. They do not think Miss Shields or Miss Stafford is
sincere. Consequently they were scared to death of my coming lest I would be the same
stripe. Now Miss Paxson comes tonight, and they feel the same way about her. They are
afraid of what she may do and be. Poor things. I cannot blame them for surely it is an
awful thing to have someone come into the heart of a school and be unwise and untactful
with the girls.
I saw Tacoma yesterday for a little glimpse. She is glorious all covered with snow and
standing out so majestically against the sky. One of the students is a Japanese. She came
to my Vespers service and afterward staid to tea. She said this mountain was like their
Fugi. I believe she is not a Christian and I have been hoping she would come to talk with
me. You see I have not had the girls alone for a real meeting yet. It was a pity I could
not have had them instead of [giving] that Vesper service. Yet so many have thanked me
for what I said there. I imagine I was far more evangelistic than most of their speakers
are.
I am pining for the sun to come out so I may take some pictures of this enchanting place.
Did you know Mrs. Olmsted had given a hall here in memory of her husband to be used
for missionaries children? They call it "Olmsted Hall," [Olmsted College #] and they
have education. It ought to make me more valuable in my work.
The sun is almost coming out. Oh I hope it will, so I can take some pictures. Yes, I do
travel from point to point pretty fast. Your mail however has always found me, and it is a
blessed comfort.
I am so sorry Mrs. [Floy] Coleman did not go to Ewing. That poor place! They will
think we do not keep our word with them. I am much surprised to learn of Miss Broad's
illness. She looks so strong and solid, one would never guess that she had such trouble.
Illinois will be in bad shape next year if she does not come back. My Mormon story,
"The Lions of the Lord" is terribly sad. But it shows things off in great shape. Now I
will try to stop writing. It is always hard to leave you—even when we visit on paper.
You are such a very busy little lady, with your Indian and Chinese feasts. I cannot
imagine that you are lonely.
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Give love, heaps of it to Grandma, and wherever dear father is—if this letter goes to him
it carries my best always to him and you. I am desperately proud of my parents. And
justly so.
Your own little daughter,
Elizabeth

April 23, 1904
En route to Tacoma
Dearest
This day must not go without a letter, and I am riding the Northern Pacific which goes
through to St. Paul and Chicago. I may be able to mail it on this train. No letter from
you for two days. I expect they are at Tacoma.
This is the first clear day since I came to the coast. It is cold and I put on my heaviest
winter flannels this morning, but my cold left me very suddenly, in the presence of a clear
sunny day. So I am all right for Tacoma. Last night it was so piercing damp and chilly—
I went to bed with a cup of hot malted mild and a hot water bag which Miss McElroy
kindly fixed for me. We are getting quite fond of each other, and wasn't it queer, that the
original plan was for Miss McElroy and I to be together in New England. We would
make a strong team. At least her end would be!
We are now crossing the Columbia River in a ferry boat. This ride is perfectly beautiful.
The foliage is at its best and freshest, with the new greens and yellows, and the dogwood
trees in full bloom. These have been watercolor pictures all the way along. How I wish
you could be with me! That would be nice. I am getting ready for company—on these
long trips. And yet I am very comfortable and happy.
Mrs. Robbins and Mac both wrote me of Ann's wedding, of the reception too, and that
was quite satisfactory. Such a grand letter as I received from Helen, and another from
DJF today. Oh it is so good to get letters. Am I writing enough on this trip dearest?
Somehow, they seem woefully inadequate. This is such a big country, and I am only a
child after all.
I am so anxious to help the girls at Whitmouth. (#) They say it is a hard place to work, as
the girls are light and frivolous.
Miss McElroy is much taken with my red hat. She is going to order one made like it.
There are three dear secretaries in the Portland Ass'n who enjoyed that Bible class I led
last night. It is like a fish getting back into water to have a chance to work. My only lack
on this trip is the waiting for chances to work. Distances are long between and even
sightseeing does not satisfy your soul as much as work does.
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I am told that Miss Shields does not hold her State Committee here, either. Her work
with the Committee seems to be the weakest part of her work. It is because she does not
share her field experience with them somehow. They do not feel confidence in her
judgment.
I met Miss Dornbecker this morning. She is Mrs. Bird's friend. We are going to have a
little visit together next week when I come back to Portland. The entire expense of my 3
days stay in Portland is 75¢ for meals. Pretty cheap, isn't it?
Now I must stop this scrawl. It is always hard to stop.
Love to everyone
Your little girl,
Elsie

Letter from Miss Louise Shields from Elizabeth's general correspondence.

April 27, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole.]
Tacoma—Rest Day!
I have certainly caught the spirit!! This is the prettiest spot on earth. The sun is bright
and we are off for a day's jaunt. Just now we are in Point Defiance Park where I have
taken several pictures. Mrs Savage & Bessie are with me. We are going over to Seattle
by trolley & back by boat today. Then I take the sleeper to Portland tonight.
My work at Whitworth was full of pure delight. They took me in all over!! And nearly
killed me with kindness and attention. The girls came to me as they had never gone to a
Sec'y before, so the teachers said. Five made decisions and the whole school, girls, are
stirred up. Wasn't that wonderful for an experience that started out under the cloud of
suspicion.
I am feeling splendidly. No sign of hay fever or cold. Am wild with enthusiasm over all
this place. Mrs. Savage is so kind! Your package came yesterday. Thanks. Mrs.
Wallace Andrews called on me & says I look like you. She sent love to all.
E.
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May 2, 1904
Shasta Route 4441 feet above sea level!
Dearest Mother
What have I done that I should have a trip like this! I am simply feasting in mild air this
morning because of this wonderful ride through the canyons of Oregon. I left Albany last
night (Sunday) after a pleasant little visit. My last was written from Chenawa (#) where I
had a unique experience in being asked to address the entire school of 700 Indian boys
and girls. It was hard to know what to say, and I'm afraid it was not particularly good,
but I certainly learned a lot. The Indians are a responsive audience to address—their
faces brighten so easily and they show every thought as one speaks to them. My glimpse
into the policy of our Government schools was a rich privilege. After talking with
several teachers and some of the children, I saw quite clearly what were the difficulties of
this situation.
One young woman Miss Lugenbeel from North Dakota who taught the sewing, was a
most consecrated girl. She poured out all her troubles, and we had a good talk. She said
she would like to write me about things there from time to time. I am thankful to have
stopped off, [if] only to meet her. The school is the next-largest to Carlyle. One Indian
girl from Alaska had just finished her five years course and was going back home in June
for her first time. They do not let the Indians go home until they have finished, and some
of them who have died there are buried in a little cemetery adjoining the campus. It was
rather sad to see those little plain graves.
I shall never forget seeing the little girls darn stockings over big glass bottles. They sat
so patiently darning big holes. This is their work and each week they have 8 hampers full
of hose to darn—for the entire school! So many things to remember but this country I am
passing through is so wonderful. I cannot take my eyes off the mountains long enough to
write very satisfactory.
My train to Albany (#) arrived Sat. at 12.10. I was met by four of the college girls, who
took me to a beautiful home (Mr. Mason's) to stay. Miss Mason was an alumnae of the
college, and very charming and kind to me. We became friends at once. That afternoon
they gave me a reception at the college at which time I met most of the girls and many of
the women of Albany. They had some music and then called upon me for a speech. As it
was a social occasion I gave them a racy account of the incidents of my trip and the
colleges visited. Much of it was funny and they were laughing most of the time.
We had a jolly time, but I felt that those girls would be very hard to reach spiritually,
Sunday afternoon we had our meeting and I did feel that they were hard. However 8
became personal workers out of 30 in the school, and I enjoyed Pres. and Mrs. Lee and
many pleasant people who seemed glad to have me with them. Pres. Lee, however, gave
me a glimpse into the great grievances those Western colleges have against Dr. Ray.
They say he is a dictator! They would be glad to have him resign. Well, this is another
side. I noticed he always introduced me as a YWCA worker, and took more pleasure in
that view of my visit than the other. In fact he said so!
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These people insist upon introducing me as a national secretary, it is quite embarrassing.
Pres. Lee was very kind to me, taking me to the station at 11.30 Sunday night. I shall
always think of him and his wife and the Masons with great pleasure.
I didn't sleep well on the train last night. Such dreams of being robbed of my remaining
money etc. etc, but this morning I rose early to see the country. We passed through Cow
Creek Canyon while I was at breakfast and what a feast for one's eyes. These verdure
clad mountains and the rushing steams dashing over rocks, with such a gushing sound
and such wonderful sea foam color. Now we are climbing up the mountains with two
engines and shall be all day trying to get around Shasta. The sun shines brightly and my
heart is singing all the way. Oh this is wonderful! I never saw anything more beautiful
than the colors of these rocks, moss covered, the foliage of various hues of green to
yellows, the steams in deep green and white and the snow clad mountain peaks in the
distance. We wind around the steams, in and out of tunnels. I can see our engines much
of the time.
Never was happier in my life. Oh ought not such inspiring scenery make one bigger and
deeper and more charitable toward all? I do want to grow better because of this trip. If
God can do so much with rocks & trees and streams [and other] inanimate things, what
ought not He be able to do with a human life which yields itself to His guidance and lives
in His sunshine! Oh I do long for the real beauty of holiness. There is a lot that's small in
me yet.
Mother if only you could see these mountains. The fir trees go clear to the top, and the
haze in the far valleys yonder, is so softly mysterious. Dear mother, why aren't you by
my side! I can never forget it this day's ride.
A letter from Berkley says I shall be there for their Senior banquet Tuesday night. Won't
that be fun? I shall have such a good chance to see the college spirit and a typical affair.
I've heard from Anna, and shall spend next Sunday in Pomona with her.
I have just $100 left to take me to Los Angeles and back home. Do you think that will do
it? Maybe I can't afford to come back Canadian Pacific. Perhaps father might send me
$50 more by check unless he thinks this will be enough. Distances are so long out here,
and the sleepers coast a lot, also meals.
Did I tell you that in Tacoma my chain broke when I did not know it. Something must
have caught it, for it broke both strands and the whole thing with my YWCA charm was
lost before I missed it. My watch was picked up by a stranger gentleman on the side
walk and returned to the college. Oh how thankful I was to get it. I now have to carry
the watch in my pocket book. The Whitworth people said they would keep searching for
the chain and charm, and send it to me if it came to light. I really ought to have bought a
new chain before leaving Chicago. Well, anyway I am thankful to have my dear little
watch.
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Everyone likes my red hat so much I have to wear it most of the time. It seems to be
serviceable too. We are climbing the mountains so slowly I can write quite well.
About six letters I received at Albany—two or three from you, and one from Berkeley
and Los Angeles and Portland. I am a perfect child when letters come. Do I seem to
write often enough? Sometimes a day or two will go by before I can get a letter mailed,
and I always trust you not to worry. The traveling has been so smooth and easy and
delightful, it does not seem as though one ever need worry. I am really a lot most rested
and rounder than when I left Chicago. In Albany the first thing Miss Mason said was
"You look at though traveling agreed with you!" Tell me more about precious father and
give my love to grandma. I am eager to hear about the Metropolitan Conference. Hope
you went.
Oh, but we are high up on this tip top mountain.
Goodby sweetheart, Elizabeth
[On first page in top left margin.] Mt. Shasta has been wonderful all afternoon in full
sight. So white with the sun on it. We have wound round and round this mountain. It
has been a wonderful day.
E.C.

Sketch by Julia (or John?) Cole. Although not Mt. Tacoma,
Fuji or Shasta, someone has written: "Mt. Hood. From
window of 431 Portland Hotel, 60 miles away."

May 7, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Los Angeles, Cal.
My dearest Father
It does not seem possible that I am here in southern California, and so near the end of my
visits. But, so it is! Time has sped away very fast on this trip—and very delightfully too.
I have not had a sick day, nor a drawback of any kind. Isn't it wonderful. Your good
letter came last night, and I read it last thing before I went to sleep, so that I have wanted
to rise early to answer it. We do not have breakfast until 8.30 and it is now 7.15. I am
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dressed and sitting beside the open window where perfume of roses is wafted in and the
little birds are singing their morning song.33
Yesterday morning I arrived by the splendid "Owl" and was met by Miss Marble whom
Miss Condé wished to entertain me. She took me at once to the Methodist Conference
and they have private box. I enjoyed the session very much—principally from the rulings
of parliamentary law, for there was a lively question under debate. At 11 o'clock we
went to a large Private school called the Collegiate Institute which is a veritable Costa da
Rosa. Beautifully embowered in vines and roses.
Miss Barnes was to speak to the school at this hour, so we stole softly in and sat where
she could not see us. Her voice sounded strong and good. Afterwards we met, and oh
she was so glad to see me, I was the 3rd person she had met from home since her
banishment. She looks brown as a berry, and much improved but, oh I cannot think it
right for her to plunge into work as she will. After speaking yesterday she had to lie
down for an hour, and was given electrical treatment from a small battery. 34 She had
made engagements to speak each day, and will go to Capitola!35

Elizabeth writes:
"It would do your heart good to
see how these Western people
love Miss Condé. They think
she is the most wonderful
woman in the world, and they
love her to distraction."
Sketch by Julia A. Cole. Although she has
labeled it "Mrs. B.," this is how I think Miss
Bertha Condé looked.

It just makes me happy, for she is! And this is her own country out here. She has made it
and no other student secretary can ever take her place. I am very anxious to see her with
these devoted girls at Capitola. It will be a sight. Ever so many prominent women are
going and college presidents! Yesterday afternoon Miss Marble asked in five or six of

33

Note that Elizabeth chose to bridge the distance from her father using a sensory description of her
immediate surroundings. She seldom used this technique in these professional letters home as a traveling
secretary. This is the letter used to introduce DJ's courtship essay in Chapter 8.
34
Miss Barnes may have been neurasthenic. Doctors such as S. Weir Mitchell MD and his predecessor,
George M. Beard MD, sympathized with their patients but were at a loss as to how to treat this disorder.
Beard's friendship and work with Thomas Edison at Menlo Park led him into the use of electricity as a cure
for the blahs, while there were five components to Mitchell's famous 1873 Rest Cure: rest, seclusion, food,
(mostly milk; sometimes only milk) massage and electricity (Poirier 22).
35
I do not know the current name for Capitola College.
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Miss Condé's friends to meet me, and we had a cosy chat together. I found one of my
Smith College friends teaching in the Collegiate Institute—Joy Collins.
The Barbour girls (cousins of the Arnes) over in Pasadena and will be over today for a
Smith reception at this same school. I have been begged to come. But at 1.30 Anna
Barrows said she would come in and we would take some car ride together and go to
Pomona (#) towards evening. Anna was anxious for me to address the college at
Pomona—so I booked for their 6.15 Vesper service Sunday. We shall drive over to
Claremont in the afternoon to see the old home and the cemetery before Vespers. Then
Monday I return and address the whole Occidental College at 11 o'clock and attend a
State Committee luncheon at 12 o'clock and spend Tuesday also at Occidental.
Charlotte and I had a splendid time together at Oakland. Poor Charlotte, her life is very
lonely and hemmed in. It meant so much for her—to us to have those trips together. My
heart aches for her. She says she never gets used to having no home. You see Mr. Snow
has a most unfortunate Jew on his tracks all the time. He is a monomaniac and will not
let Mr. Snow speak to any woman. He has separated him from Gertrude and several
times has threatened his life, and hers. It is one of the saddest things I have ever known.
Father dear, I am so glad to hear of your trip East, and of the successful business
arrangement. That will be the best thing for both of you, I know. But, we won't have to
live in New York, will we? That would be hard. We have a host of friends in Chicago.
What a shame to have the Garrigan corner sold for flats. Alas for us!
Now I want to tell you and mother something I wish you would do for my sake. I want
you to show Mr. Fleming some special attention before he goes away. I mean by this a
real taking him into your hearts. He is a man exactly after our pattern. The more I know
of him the more I feel his true strength and nobility. Now as you know, we are truly fond
of each other, but as the path seems blocked ahead we want only to be what God wills, an
inspiration and strength to each other through friendship.
His relation to our family is different from that of any other young man, because he is
accepted by me for what he is, and as a friend and brother. I feel that he should always
be sort of a member of our family. I said that in one of my letters, and I know it pleased
him more than any thing I could have said. You know he has no home, and he holds our
family as one of God's rich gifts to help him. He is going to a hard field [Lahore, India]
and to have our sincere and loving and frank confidence back of him will mean more than
we know. I have told him considerable about our family life, and how very close you and
I are together. I have also told him that you and mother know everything and sympathize
heartily. Now I know it would be a comfort to him to be able to talk things over with you
naturally. He does not want any favors for himself, but he has a very high sense of what
parents ought to have.
Oh, I wish you would just open your heart to him and take him in—you and mother. It
would mean more than my friendship even, I do believe. You need never fear that he
will take advantage, or misunderstand. He is not that kind, and I marvel to see how he
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has given up all thought of marriage, without a whimper only thanking God for the
privilege of knowing me and having my friendship. He wants me to marry someone,
because the home he holds so precious. You might ask him over to tea, or a Sunday
dinner. Or anything that occurs to you. Only I do believe this is a little thing for us and a
great thing for him. He says it will help him over there to remember that he is sort of a
"Cole" and he will try to be worthy.
Now don't disappoint me, will you dear father? There are not many things I want you to
do—just for my sake. But this—please! I would like Ed and Mary to know him too for
his friendship is a great pleasure to me. And I am proud of him. There dear papa. I will
kiss you on both cheeks a hundred times when I get home! Truly. This is a long letter,
and I must get ready for breakfast.
Sorry mother has not been feeling well. She is a wonderful mother! I don't wonder
everyone thinks so—only they don't half know how fine she is. I would be glad to be
half as good and useful as she is some day. God grant it.
Love over and over again.
Your little daughter,
Elizabeth
I am rolling in wealth—and enjoy my new $25 gold chain very much.

May 10, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Los Angeles
Dearest Mother
It is eleven o'clock and I should go to bed but first I want to write this little note so you
will get it before I go. This has been a good day's work. I spent it at Occidental (#) and
28 signed as personal workers. We ate picnic luncheon and I took their pictures. Then
all afternoon I talked to girls. Three more for decisions. The girls took to me and the
President's wife came over and spent the day, coming in for a little talk as often as she
could. She was a hungry hearted woman and she just clung to me in a pathetic way I
thought. Pres. Wadsworth was away and I did not see him, but she brought me a great
bouquet of roses. Exquisite! She said before she left me, "Do you know what a
responsibility there is for you in the gift God has given you, in your loveable
personality?" She opened her heart to me for some reason, in a way which surprised
herself. I was sorry not to see more of her, to help her.
Two of my Illinois girls were here. One/two and a Monmouth girl. They were so glad to
see me and they gave me a good start by their enthusiasm over my coming. Julia Quinn
whose parents are our missionaries in Osaka, Japan, was the Knox girl. She is beautiful
and was most delighted to see me. She too will be a missionary.
The boys were very enthusiastic over me, it seemed. They pressed up after my first
meeting and shook hands so warmly. The girls said they had arranged a romance for me
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to marry a Mr. Hurry who is a YMCA secretary whom they idolize. He had been there
just before me.
The annual banquet of the YWCA in Los Angeles came off at 6.30. Over 200 sat down
to a beautiful supper, after which the reports and short greetings from guests (I among
them) then Miss Barnes in a wonderful address. She was powerful. Men were in tears all
about me. People have been most cordial and kind to me here. They say nice things and
have honored us in every way. They talk as if I would have to come back.
Now dear, I take the 8 o'clock train tomorrow for Santa Barbara. So good night and
sweet dreams,. I am perfectly well and looking finely they say.
Love in heaps
Elizabeth
[Written on 2nd page margin] Please don't think me vain to repeat such foolish things.
They are put in just to please pa. Forgive me!

May 13, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
Dearest Mother
I have just been to the most delightful California State Com. luncheon. Miss Barnes and
I spoke to them afterwards. The table was beautiful in sweet peas and pink. Tomorrow
eve. I speak at the YWCA Annual Banquet, just a three minute toast. Was at Occidental
this morning. Addressed whole college in first meeting. Was cordially received. Go
again tomorrow for girls meeting & personal work. I am going to take Miss Patch with
me to Santa Barbara for company. Miss Marble took me driving all over Los Angeles
this afternoon. Go to conference tonight. Yours, E.

May 14, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Capitola
Dearest Mother
This is a lovely place by the ocean beach. The dashing waves are a constant delight and
many lovely walks about. The girls are best of all.
I truly am scared because I find they wish me to lead the Missionary Conference each
morning at 11-12. This news means arranging the program, giving 10 minutes spiritual
talks each day and guiding it all. I have never done such a thing, and I am over powered
at the thought. Can I do it? It means a tremendous lot of study and work and
responsibility for those ten days. You won't hear from me very copiously but I shall try
to write cards. Oh, I do feel so weak kneed about it. It makes me whirl because I do not
feel at all prepared. I did not expect to have much to do here, but this seems heavy.
Well, I'm determined to do my little best. Pray for me dear. Pray hard. There won't be
much play for me here. Your letters have come regularly, and are such a comfort. Why
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can't Mrs. Coleman give Carbondale the talk they want? It is a pity not to fill that
engagement.
Instead of my work being over, I feel as it had just commenced. You see I am so worried
I can't eat or think. Just panic struck. Let us hope somehow it will be better than our
fears. But this is not my department and I have never gotten ready for such a conference.
Miss Condé is in her element here. She is dear. Grandmother's letter was so welcome.
Now, good night
Your little girl,
Elizabeth Cole

May 16, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Capitola
Dearest Sweetheart
I feel conscious stricken to have sent you such a worried letter on Saturday. You know
me well enough to know what that panic stricken feeling is, and that it does not last after
work begins. Today I led my first conference hour, taking all the time myself, and it
went off—well I was not satisfied but it wasn't bad. Now I shall take the other things
more philosophically (how to you spell it?). [Elizabeth spelled it right.]
This is a charming place. We have a reception in the glen today. Yesterday we had
splendid preaching by S. Earl Taylor of the Methodist Church, and the girls were
impressed deeply. Miss Carrie Wilson has been here two days, she has to leave for Los
Angeles tonight. She says she will meet me May 31st in San Francisco, en route
Canadian Pacific. The girls asked me to go to Pacific Grove with them. They are going
to rent a little cottage there and rest for a week. Just three girls and Miss Condé.
Miss Barnes is going directly to Chicago from here about May 31. Do you want me to go
by the Canadian Pacific? I will come when you say. We were saying tonight at table that
we were crazy to know how the concert would come out tomorrow. I wish Mac would
wire me.
Your letters two of them came today. I am so glad to hear. How strange about
Grandma's fever. Be good to her. I trust your talk at Y.P. meeting [Young People] went
off nicely without too great a strain to yourself, and that Mr. Fleming was very happy to
spend the afternoon with you. Thank you for asking him.
Be sure to keep Mrs. Coleman till I get home in June. If she won't stay, I will come
home. These conference girls are lovely, but I shall be relieved when the whole thing is
over. I have to speak far too much. Miss Barnes had the room next to me and Miss
Condé and Paxson nearby.

393

I wish you were here. But this conference is so small it seems more like a State
Convention than anything else. Only the spirit of the girls is very unusual. Miss Condé
speaks tonight.
Most lovingly yours,
Elizabeth
Pa's dear letter came today. Oh it is good to hear from each of you. I know you love me
and that is the sweetest thing on earth.

May 20, 1904 [Postal Card addressed to Julia A. Cole]
Friday 11 o'clock a.m.
Capitola
Dearest Home Folks,
These postal cards are all I can do. The conference is waxing strenuous. Many girls are
seeking personal interviews and making decisions. We have 5 college Presidents who
speak tonight. Everything moves nicely. The hotel has become so crowded I have taken
a roommate, Mary Page of Berkeley. We are filling the cottages now. Yesterday I
addressed the Cal. State. Com. telling them of our Illinois Committee work. They were
much interested. They have 12 members here & they are delightful women. Wish our
two Committees could meet. Pres Wadsworth of Occidental College has come and says
such gook things about my visit at his college. The Presbyterians are very prominent at
this conference. I am feeling splendid now. Was a bit nervous at first. Things have gone
well. Elizabeth

May 27, 1904 [The General Assembly's Committee on Evangelistic Work letterhead]
Pacific Grove
Sweetheart
Do you have any idea what a glorious time we are having! I have wished all day you
were with us. This morning we arose (not early) and cooked an elegant breakfast then
Miss Condé did a two weeks washing while I washed up the dishes and Mary went down
town to order the groceries. At eleven o’clock we three piled into a trap with a horse that
was a joy—and drove until 5 o’clock. We went with lunch and books, took the famous
17 mile drive by the ocean. It was wonderful! I took several Kodak pictures and we ate
on Pebble Beach. Things never tasted so good before. The lettuce sandwiches and
cheese sandwiches, sardines, orange cake, crackers and olives. There we waded about
the rocks and discovered the most wonderful sea anemones.
Saturday morning
It is hard to write even here because we are so lazy and have only just finished breakfast
and its dishes and are now ironing our pocket handkerchieves. Tonight we shall build a
fire in our open grate in the front room, and put a binding on Miss Condé’s skirt. We eat

394

loads at every meal. Last night we cooked a beefsteak with onions, as I said in my postal
card.
Poor me, I won't hear from you again until reaching home and it seems a long time. But
my face is turned toward home, hurrah. The best part of all will be coming up 53rd Street,
and seeing you and pa and grandma at the door. This has been a great trip. I don’t think
I am much good at anything, and I have heaps of discouraging faults, but somehow, once
in a while God lets me help people. Some of the girls out here have been so loving and
appreciative. It is a marvel to me constantly.
This is a beautiful part of God’s country. Just to see it ought to make one bigger and
better. Miss Condé from the next room, sings out “Give her my love.” So I do. Miss
Condé carries Grandma’s little leather bag and enjoys it so much. We often talk of you
all. How goes father’s S.S. [Sunday School] class? I have to trust that you won’t get any
more [sewer] gas or awful thing in the house while I am gone.
Lovingly,
Elizabeth

June 3, 1904
Seattle Washington [YWCA Seattle, Washington letterhead]
My dear Mother

Figure 6

This is the last letter you will receive till you see me. We spent the last night with Mrs.
Leach in Tacoma and this morning I went to the college where there was the warmest
kind of welcome. The results of the visit there seem to have taken firm root and four of
the girls joined the church two weeks ago. All of the senior girls at Olmsted who were
not Christians, have now come out in the most beautiful way. Pres. Gault told his wife
that I had accomplished more in the short visit than he had dreamed could even be done
by a stranger coming in for so brief a stay. He was very happy over it. And really I had
no idea things had been so helpful Isn't it beautiful! They are having great trouble there
now, owing to the action of the Trustees in dismissing Pres. Gault and several of the
teachers. It has stirred up the greatest kind of a whirlwind. Every student says he will
leave the school if they put out Pres. Gault. The city of Tacoma has also risen up in arms,
and the Trustees will have to retract the whole thing. It is a strange performance. I will
tell you more when I get home.
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Miss Reynolds (the dean) was coming to Seattle at 11 o'clock so I came with her for the
sake of talking things over. We have to spend the night here in order to get our train in
the morning. We anticipate a crowded trip. All we could get was an upper 4 and upper 6
on the Tourist sleeper. We reserved this in Portland two days before starting, but in San
Francisco they advised us to wait because the travel was not heavy. They did not know
evidently! Won't it be queer to be in such a jam. I hope the people in tourist sleepers will
be clean and respectable like ourselves! We expect to stop off at Bariff Sunday evening
and hope to find better quarters when we start again.
I hope you are all well at home. It is some time since I have heard. The last letter was
the one I received at Pacific Grove. There may have been others there but on Sunday the
office was closed and Monday also, being Decoration Day. [Memorial Day.] I did not
get it.
Miss Wilson and I are having a beautiful time together. She is just as dear and thoughtful
and loving as can be.
Love to you all once more,
Elizabeth
P.S. The fleas have almost devoured me bodily.

Article for Ass. Herald—[Elizabeth has written—"I changed it a little."]
My dear Dr. Ray.
You will be glad to learn my impressions of our Western Colleges, taken from this trip.
In the first place let me say that I have been deeply interested in the history, work and
problems of each college in turn, and consider it a great privilege to have come in close
contact with our Christian students. I can truly say that their influence on these
institutions is full of significance to our church and the kingdom of God.
The students who attend these Presbyterian colleges are young men and women who live
in the near vicinity, usually the same state. They could not afford to travel many miles
from home, but their parents covet for them a Christian education under direction of their
own denomination. Great sacrifices are commonly made for this purpose. Many of our
students come fresh from the fields or from teaching a country school where they are
used to hard work and long hours. They have grit and persistence although they may
have lacked previous training in mental concentration.
Almost every student helps to earn his board by assisting in the domestic work. The rate
is 10¢ an hour and by working 3 hours he can pay for a day's board. At one college I
found a student, a young man, who was cook for the entire institution. In another college
of 200 students I was told that only 10 of that number could not have had an education
were it not for these opportunities of self help. One cannot but admire this sturdy type of
which defies all personal difficulties in the heroic determination to get an education.
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I have been interested to examine the grade of instruction given, and am satisfied that it is
of high order. In colleges doing full collegiate work, they tell me the credits are
acceptable in the State Universities. Most of our colleges however are doing principally
academic work. Our teachers are college graduates who put their very lives into their
work, moulding ideals and character not less than brain.
My work was of course with the young women in the colleges. I tried to incite them to
personal work for fellow students and greater consecration for service. They responded
royally. Two days were spent in each place holding meetings and conferences. Between
times every moment was given to personal talks with girls who sought spiritual help and
guidance. Several were led to accept Jesus Christ for the first time. Many wished to talk
about their life work and I have been impressed with the large numbers who are
considering missionary activity either Home or Foreign. This is the place where the
Christian colleges justifies its calling. In fact it is surprising to find any who graduate
without definite profession of faith. The influence of these institutions upon character
and service is seen in the large proportion of graduates who enter effectively the ministry
and the mission field.
But oh, the vast need in our colleges! It has made me ache to witness the heavy burden
of financial strain borne by our consecrated college presidents. Not only is there great
poverty of equipment in libraries, gymnasiums and dormitories (sometimes there being
none at all), but the buildings are generally shabby for lack of money to repair and
renovate them. Moreover, the faculty are often months without salary and it is a life and
death struggle to keep the institutions out of debt from year to year. Unless we can equip
our colleges suitably and relieve this financial embarrassment which continually stares
them in the face, we cannot hope to compete within other denomination institutions.
I am convinced of one thing. If the Presbyterian Church only knew of the noble work
done in her colleges and of their awful need, she would not rest until she had lifted the
burden and made it possible for every Presbyterian College to be a strong center for
education and a powerful training school for our churches' young people.
Sincerely yours,
Elizabeth Cole
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Assorted Letterhead from Elizabeth's Correspondence with other
YWCA Secretaries.

Figure 7

Figure 8

Figure 9
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12.1.5 Elizabeth’s Itinerary: 1903-1904
Brief historical information excerpted or paraphrased from college websites and from
Harve C. Geiger's The Program of Higher Education of the Presbyterian Church in the
United States of America: An Historical Analysis of Its Growth in the United States
(1940).
Dates of the College YWCAs throughout are from the list of College Associations in the
Seventh Annual Report of the International Committee of Young Women's Christian
Associations, Chicago: 1893. Note: in some cases, while the YWCA might not have
been officially organized, a tally of Active Members and Associate Members is provided.
Illinois College Trips:
Carthage College, Carthage (1847)
Founded by Lutheran pioneers in education in 1847, Carthage College was chartered by
the Illinois General Assembly as the Literary and Theological Institute of the Lutheran
Church of the Far West. The name was soon shortened to Hillsboro College. In 1852 the
College moved to Springfield, Illinois and took the name of Illinois State University, but
closed in 1869. In March of 1870, the irrepressible spirit of the College was reborn in
Carthage, Illinois, and by 1916 Carthage College gained accreditation from the North
Central Association with an enrollment of more than 250 students. However, the Great
Depression and both World Wars lowered enrollment to 131 in 1943. In 1962, the
College relocated to Kenosha, Wisconsin <http://www.carthage.edu/about/history.html>.
The Carthage YWCA was started in September 1885.

Eastern Illinois University, Charleston (1896) (Miss Eliza Doyle)
The Livingston C. Lord Administration Building, known as “Old Main,” rose from its
corner Stone Ceremonies, May 27, 1896 as the first building of the “new” Eastern Illinois
State Normal School. This event occurred less than one year from when the Board of
Trustees announced Charleston as the site over neighboring Mattoon on September 7,
1895. Numerous architectural and construction firms would be hired and replaced over
the years culminating with Old Main’s Tudor-Gothic style and formal dedication August
29, 1899. The first classes began on September 12, 1899 with Old Main housing
classrooms,
library,
auditorium,
administrative,
museum
and
offices.
<http://www.eiu.edu/map/oldmain-map.php>,
<http://www.eiu.edu/%7Elocalite/coles/charleston/eiu/oldmain/that_noble_project.htm>

Eureka College, Eureka (1855) [IL YWCA letterhead]
Chartered by the Illinois Legislature in 1855, Eureka was the first college in the state and
the third in the nation to admit men and women on an equal basis. Ronald Regan, 40th
President, graduated in 1932. <http://www.eureka.edu/about/About.asp>. The Eureka
YWCA was started in October, 1889.
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Hedding College, Abingdon (1855-1930) [IL YWCA letterhead]
Hedding College was named after Methodist Bishop Elizah Hedding. The first president
was the Rev. N. C. Lewis; he was succeeded by John T. Dickinson, who served as head
of the college during the Civil War period, from 1858-1867. Between 1895-1896
Hedding College had 17 faculty members and 403 students, consisting of 212 men and
181 women. The school taught science, mathematics, languages including Greek and
Latin, classics, music, fine arts, preparatory courses and oratory. At that time the school
had endowment of about $50,000 and its property was valued at $158,000. In 1924,
when Hedding College was at its height, the Methodist Church decided that there were
too many educational institutions in Illinois and that they would have a difficult time
subsidizing all of them. Hedding College was discontinued as an independent
educational institution and in 1930 its records were transferred to Illinois Wesleyan
University <http://abingdonhistory.home.att.net/Content/History/education_history.htm>.

Illinois College Jacksonville, Jacksonville (1829)
Illinois College was the first college in the state to conduct classes and grant a
baccalaureate degree. The Reverend John M. Ellis, a Presbyterian missionary in the
West, saw the need for a "seminary of learning" in the state of Illinois. His plans drew
the attention of the Congregational students at Yale University and seven of them, in one
of the famous "Yale Bands," came westward to help found the College. The first
president of Illinois College was Rev. Edward Beecher, who left his position at the Park
Street Church in Boston and firmly imbued the new college with New England traditions
and academic foundations. His sister, Harriet Beecher Stowe, and brother, Henry Ward
Beecher, preached and lectured on campus often. Illinois Jacksonville was prominent in
the abolitionist movement and two campus houses are believed to have been part of the
Underground Railroad. The College became coeducational in 1903 by incorporating the
Jacksonville Female Academy. In 1932, the Society of Phi Beta Kappa established a
chapter and it remains one of only eleven in the state. William Jennings Bryan, threetime candidate for president of the United States and secretary of state and congressman,
was in the class of 1881 <http://www.ic.edu/aboutus/historic.asp>.

Illinois State University, Normal (1857)
"Old Main," the first building of Illinois State University, was begun in 1857 and finished
in 1861. It was also the site of the first graduation in 1860. Charles Hovey, the first
president of Illinois State Normal University, selected George P. Randall, a Chicago
School architect and a mentor to Frank Lloyd Wright, to build the first building.
"Victorian Renaissance," more commonly called Italianate, defied classification. "It may
have seemed something of an architectural mishap, but in totality it revealed a sense of
harmony, reverence, and beauty.

ISU has been both praised and criticized for being a conservative institution, in general
and sometimes in its architecture. For example, ISU established Illinois’ first art gallery
and the first school for teacher education, and constructed some of the most compelling
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campus architecture and design—but too often the deep history and complexity of the
relation of the old and new, the interdependence of the perceived radical and perceived
conservative, at ISU goes unnoticed.
<http://www.masterplan.ilstu.edu/historic/histintro.shtml>
<http://www.masterplan.ilstu.edu/historic/histoldmain.shtml>
The first student YWCA Association was started in 1872 at Illinois State Normal
University in Normal, Illinois. A small group of girls on the campus of Illinois State
Normal "realized a need for a meeting for Bible Study, and Christian conversation and
prayer where no restraint would be felt and which would not interfere with attendance at
church services of Sunday School" (Wilson 7).

Knox College, Galesburg (1837) [IL YWCA letterhead]
Founded by abolitionists in 1837, Knox has a history of equality, tolerance and selfexpression. One of the founders, Rev. Samuel Wright, was also a founder of the
Galesburg’s anti-slavery society and an active participant of the Underground Railroad.
Abraham Lincoln and Stephen Douglas held their fifth debate on the Knox college
campus in 1858 during which Lincoln first framed his opposition to slavery in moral
language. Because of the lack of male students during the Civil War, women were
admitted as students. Thomas McClelland, previously head of Pacific University,
became the eighth president. His administration was particularly characterized by great
increases in the material equipment and endowment of the college.
<http://www.knox.edu/x1235.xml>. The Knox YWCA was started in March 1884.

McKendree College, Lebanon (1828) (Miss Mary Flint)
Established in 1828 by pioneer Methodists, McKendree is the oldest college in Illinois,
and the oldest in the nation with continuous ties to the United Methodist Church. First
called "Lebanon Seminary," the school opened in two rented sheds for 72 students. In
1830, Bishop William McKendree, the first American-born bishop of the Methodist
church, permitted the Board of Trustees to change the institution's name to McKendree
College. Later Bishop McKendree deeded 480 acres of rich land in Shiloh Valley,
Illinois, to help support the College. Reverend Peter Akers, in 1833, was the first
president of the newly named college. He was three times president of McKendree
College and received its first degree, an honorary Doctorate of Divinity. In 1835, the
College received one of the first charters granted to independent church colleges by the
Illinois legislature. The institution still operates under the provisions of a second, more
liberal charter obtained in 1839.
<http://www.mckendree.edu/A_03/Welcome/then_now.htm>

Monmouth College, Monmouth (1853) [IL YWCA letterhead]
Monmouth, founded in 1853 by pioneering Scottish Presbyterians, Monmouth College
brought the blessings of civilization to the people of the rough frontier and spoke of
traditional values to those who were shaping a new world." Ahead of its time,
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Monmouth was created as a coeducational institution. Thomas Hanna McMichael
became the fourth president in 1903.36 By 1925, a member of the McMichael family had
been connected with the college in one capacity or another for three-quarters of a century.
<http://www.monm.edu/aboutus/history.htm>.

Northwestern University, Evanston (1850) (Miss Elvira Slack)
On May 31, 2000, President Henry S. Bienen, the Northwestern University Board of
Trustees, and other guests gathered in Chicago to commemorate the founding of
Northwestern at 69 West Lake Street on May 30, 1850. On that date nine men met in a
law office to discuss establishing an institution of higher education. Their hope was that
Chicago, already a center of commerce, could become a center of learning as well.
After a benediction, attorney Grant Goodrich, who had opened his office for the meeting,
read a resolution stating, "the interests of sanctified learning require the immediate
establishment of a university in the Northwest under the patronage of the Methodist
Episcopal Church." This must have seemed a tall order. Chicago in 1850 was still a
crude outpost—hardly a place of campus-like charm. But things were improving. As the
hub of America's former Northwest Territory—a vast region of great future wealth—
Chicago had attracted pioneers of ambition and intelligence who were now the
boomtown's leading citizens.
In 1889, Northwestern becomes first Midwestern University admitted to Phi Beta Kappa,
in 1892 Northwestern University Settlement Association was formed to do social work in
Chicago, and in 1896, Representatives from Northwestern and six other Midwestern
universities created the Intercollegiate Conference of Faculty Representatives to
supervise intercollegiate sports among their institutions. It becomes known as the
Western Conference and, eventually, the Big Ten. In 1897, the semester system replaced
the three-term academic year in effect since 1855 and the women's tennis team wins
second intercollegiate tournament and in 1903, President Theodore Roosevelt visits
campus. <http://www.northwestern.edu/about/history/> The YWCA was started in
April, 1890.

Southern Illinois University, Carbondale (1869)
SIU was chartered in 1869 as Southern Illinois Normal University, a teachers' college. In
1947, the name was changed to Southern Illinois University, reflecting the institution's
academic expansion. <http://www.siu.edu/hp/aboutsiu.html>
There were thirty-seven Active Members and three Associate Members of the YWCA in
1893.

36

December 6, 1903 Elizabeth wrote: “Here I am entertained in Pres. McMichael's home which is most
attractive and comfortable. They are from Cleveland recently and know our Robert Johnston and family
who came from there. Mrs. McMichael is very delightful and capable and it is nice to know them. Two
dear children David and Lois about 7 and 10.”
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University of Chicago, Chicago (1890) (DJ Fleming, MA physics 1904, PhD, 1914)
The American Baptist Education Society and oil magnate John D. Rockefeller founded
the University of Chicago in 1890. Marshall Field donated the land for the new
university, in the recently annexed suburb of Hyde Park. William Rainey Harper, the
first president, imagined a university that would combine an American-style
undergraduate liberal arts college with a German-style graduate research university. The
University of Chicago quickly fulfilled Harper's dream, becoming a national leader in
higher education and research. “The question before us is how to become one in spirit,
not necessarily in opinion,” President Harper said at the first faculty meeting in 1892.
One of Harper's curricular innovations was to run classes all year round, and to allow
students to graduate at whatever time of year they completed their studies. Appropriately
enough, the first class was held on Saturday at 8:30 in the morning. Just as appropriately,
Harper and the other faculty members had pulled a feverish all-nighter beforehand,
unpacking and arranging desks, chairs and tables in the newly constructed Cobb Hall.
Although Baptists established the University, it was non-denominational from the start.
It also welcomed women and minority students at a time when many universities did not.
The first buildings copied the English Gothic style of architecture, complete with towers,
spires, cloisters, and gargoyles. <http://www-news.uchicago.edu/resources/briefhistory.html>.

University of Illinois, Champaign (1868) (Miss Ethel Dobbins)
Abraham Lincoln played a significant role in the creation of the premiere public
university in his home state by signing the Morrill Act, the legislation that created the
land grant university system in 1862. Illinois was one of the original 37 public land-grant
institutions. Chartered in 1867 as the Illinois Industrial University opened in 1868. At
the time of Lincoln's presidency, the United States was rich in land, and Congressman
Justin Morrill's legislation gave states millions of acres that could be used or sold to fund
state universities. In 1867, Illinois sold 380,000 of its 480,000 land grant acres at 66
cents an acre, raising a little more that $250,000 to fund Illinois Industrial University,
which would become the University of Illinois.
The first regent (president) of the University was John Milton Gregory. Until Gregory's
arrival, many proponents of the new university wanted it to stick to providing a
mechanical and industrial education to the state's citizens, who were mostly farmers.
Gregory made clear that the university would provide a "liberal and practical education to
the industrial classes." In his inaugural address, Gregory stated that the university must
offer "a full table spread with every form of human knowledge, and bid (students) freely
to the feast." It was largely because of Gregory that the university's curricula was
broadened to offer a range of scholarly pursuits for the first class of 77 students, and for
generations of Illini. <http://www.uiuc.edu/overview/explore/mission.html>. The
YWCA was started in March, 1884.
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Western Illinois, State Normal School, Macomb (1899)
The bill to establish Western Illinois Normal School was passed by the Illinois General
Assembly on April 24, 1899. Instrumental in that legislative effort was Representative L.
Y. Sherman of Macomb. John W. Henninger was named president in 1901. A quiet,
genial man, he was also a Methodist minister. Western opened on September 23, 1902,
offering a two-year program leading to a normal school diploma. There was a faculty of
fourteen, one librarian, a student body of 229, and a training school of 103 students
enrolled in eight grades. With the physics professor as their coach, the 1903 women's
basketball team completed a successful season . . .even more successful than the men's
team. <http://www.wiu.edu/campus/macomb.shtml>
<http://www.wiu.edu/unews/timeline/1890s.htm>

First Trip.
Greater Midwest Tour: February 26-March 24, 1904
Bellevue College, Bellevue, Nebraska (?)
Historical information about Bellevue College does not seem to be available. Francis W.
Kelsey reports in The Religious Census of the State Universities and of the Presbyterian
Colleges in the Collegiate Year 1896-97: "The statistics of the Presbyterian Colleges
were received from the Presbyterian Board of Aid for Colleges and Academies, through
the Secretary, Rev. E. C. Ray, D.D., 30 Montauk Block Chicago" (36). He provided the
following statistics in 1897: "Distribution according to sex: Men-15, Women-6 (with 2
Church Adherents). Distribution among the denomination: German Lutheran-1,
Presbyterians-20 (with 2 Adherents)" (37). On the web, there is a distance education site
called Bellevue College in Bellevue, Nebraska where classes are conducted online.
<http://www.bellevue.edu/>. There were sixteen Active Members and four Associate
Members of the YWCA in 1893.

Emporia College, Emporia, Kansas (1882)
Emporia College, one of the best known denominational schools in Kansas, was founded
on October 9, 1882, by the Presbyterian synod of Kansas. Forty acres of land
overlooking the valley of the Neosho, and $40,000 in money were donated to the synod
by the citizens of Emporia to aid in establishing the institution.
<http://skyways.lib.ks.us/genweb/archives/1912/2/emporia_college.html> Geiger writes:
"The College was born of the real estate boom of the 1880's. On the one side was a high
aspiration among the Presbyterians of Kansas where their sons and daughters could go to
acquire a Christian education. On the other side was the desire of the town boomers of
Emporia to sell a real estate sub-division and get a college that would add cubits to the
physical stature of the town. Despite the real estate nature of the venture, the charter
declares that the college 'shall be held and regarded as an institution of Christian
learning'" (70). In 1902, Andrew Carnegie gave $30,000 to the college to build a library
in the memory of his friend, John B. Anderson. <http://www.globalads.com/malla/c-ofe/>
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Hastings College, Hastings, Nebraska (1882)
Geiger writes: "The educational work of the Presbyterian Church, USA in Nebraska has
been limited by a small membership—the most active denominations in the state were
the Methodists and Congregationalists. Hastings College represents the interest of the
Presbyterians in the state of Nebraska. The college was founded by the Synod of
Nebraska in 1882" (73). The Hastings YWCA was started in 1885.

Henry Kendall College, Muskogee Indian Territory (1897) (Tulsa, Oklahoma)
Geiger writes: "The University of Tulsa is the outgrowth of the mission school work
which the Women's Board of Home Missions of the Presbyterian Church, U.S.A., carried
on at Muskogee, Indian Territory. In 1898 the Synod of Indian Territory adopted the
institution, known as Henry Kendall College, as a Synodical College, and removed the
college to Tulsa, the city offering the Synod of Oklahoma a site of twenty acres of land
and $100, 000,000" (74).

Highland College, Highland, Kansas (1857)
Geiger writes: "Presbyterianism has never gained a strong membership in the State of
Kansas, therefore the work of the denomination to promote the cause of higher education
has been greatly handicapped. Highland University was founded by the Presbytery of
Highland in 1857—a real pioneer institution. When the Synod of Kansas was organized
in 1864, the college was placed under the care of that body" (69). In 1885 a young man,
who had been accepted at Highland, was rejected after he arrived on campus and it turned
out that he was black. The student went to a different college and later became one of
America's pioneer chemurgists. He was George Washington Carver (c.1864-1943)
("Item 27th"). There were twenty-six Active Members and two Associate Members of
the YWCA in 1893.

Huron College, Huron, S. Dakota (1898)
Geiger writes: "The Presbyterian University of South Dakota was established at Pierre,
by the Presbytery of Southern Dakota, in 1883. This institution lived until 1897, when
lack of membership in the church, loss of support, and an income 'which fell below the
starvation point' compelled its closing. The remaining assets of the defunct college were
taken over by the Synod of South Dakota, and applied to the founding of Huron College
in 1898. The Articles of Incorporation provide for control by the Synod of South
Dakota" (76).

Macalester College, St. Paul, Minnesota (1885)
Founded by the Presbyterian Church in 1885, Macalester opened with five professors, six
freshmen and 52 preparatory students. Women were admitted in 1893. Between 1889
and 1898, the College graduated 100 students
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<http://www.macalester.edu/academic/catalog/mhra3.html>. Geiger disagrees with the
date saying that the Synod voted on October 15, 1880 to recognize Macalester as a
Presbyterian College (72).

Park College, Parkville, Missouri (1875) (Rev. Webster Browning graduated in 1891,
Nan Browning graduated 1895; E. McClung Fleming was dean of students 1947-1955;
Elizabeth Chandler Fleming Kittle born in Parkville, 1950).
Geiger writes: "Park College was established in 1875 by George S. Park, a Presbyterian
layman. The charter provides that the principles of the college shall be non-sectarian, but
evangelical, imbued with the spirit of Christian liberty and charity" (72). The Park
College YWCA was started in January 1991.

University of Minnesota, Minneapolis, Minnesota (1867)
The University of Minnesota was founded as a preparatory school in 1851, seven years
before the territory of Minnesota became a state. Financial problems forced the school to
close during the Civil War, but with the help of Minneapolis entrepreneur John Sargent
Pillsbury, it reopened in1867. Known as the father of the University, Pillsbury, who was
a University regent, state senator, and governor, used his influence to establish the school
as the official recipient of public support from the Morrill Land-Grant Act, designating it
as Minnesota's land-grant university. William Watts Folwell was inaugurated as the first
president of the University on December 22, 1869. In 1873, two students received the
first Bachelor of Arts degrees <http://www1.umn.edu/twincities/01_abt_gen_hist.php>.
The YWCA was started in February, 1891.

The University of Nebraska-Lincoln, Nebraska (1869)
The University of Nebraska-Lincoln founded in 1869, is one if the nation's premier landgrant institutions. <http://www.unl.edu/unlpub/2004unlsplash.shtml>. The YWCA was
started in 1884.

Second Trip.
West Coast Tour—April 12-May 28, 1904.
Albany College, Albany., Oregon (1866)
Geiger writes, "Albany College in Oregon had its origin in the work of Rev. Edward
Geary, a Presbyterian missionary who came to the Oregon Territory with two
commissions, one from the Board of Domestic Missions to found and maintain churches,
and the other from the Board of Education to establish a college whenever and wherever
he should feel justified by the conditions prevailing here. The Rev. Mr. Geary
established an academy in 1856, and continued the operation of this school until the
organization of Albany College, under the auspices of the Presbytery of Oregon in 1867"
(74-75).
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Caldwell College, Caldwell, Idaho (1891) (Albertson College of Idaho)
Albertson College of Idaho (Caldwell College?) marks its beginning six years before
Idaho’s statehood when the Presbyterian Church's Wood River Presbytery, meeting in
Shoshone, formed a commission to examine the possibility of establishing a Presbyterian
college somewhere in the Idaho Territory. The commission found support for such a
venture and in 1890 the Presbytery accepted an offer from a group of Caldwell citizens,
led by William Judson Boone, to locate the institution in that community, to be known as
the College of Idaho. Nineteen students showed up for the first classes in 1891. The first
classes were held downtown in the Caldwell Presbyterian Church and a year later the
college moved into its own downtown building
<http://www.albertson.edu/aboutaci/albertsonhistory.asp>.

Chemawa Indian School, Salem, Oregon (1880)
In the 1870s the U.S. Government authorized a school for Indian children in the
Northwest. The official philosophy at that time was to integrate the Indian population
into general society through education. Lt. Melville Wilkinson of the U.S. Army and
secretary to General O.O. Howard was in charge of the project. With the help of eight
Payallup Indian boys, construction was begun in 1880. The initial class consisted of
fourteen boys and four girls. All the students came from the State of Washington,
seventeen from the Payallup Reservation on the Puget Sound and one boy from the
Nisqually Reservation. These students were taught blacksmithing, shoemaking,
carpentry, wagon making, girl’s industries and advancement in studies. In 1900,
Chemawa had 453 students, the largest of its kind in Oregon with a federal budget of
$57,182.62. (Elizabeth had reported that there were 700 students.) The Chemawa Indian
School is the oldest continuously operating boarding school in the United States
<http://www.chemawa.bia.edu/history.htm>.

Manitou College (Colorado College), (1880) Colorado Springs, Colorado
Colorado College was established as a coeducational institution in 1874, two years before
Colorado became a state. In 1871, General William Jackson Palmer, founder of the
Denver and Rio Grande Railroad, laid out the city of Colorado Springs along his new line
from Denver. The College's first building, Cutler Hall, was occupied in 1880; the first
bachelor's degrees were conferred in 1882. Under President William F. Slocum, who
served from 1888 to 1917, the campus took the shape it held until the 1950s. During this
time, the college reached scholarly maturity, especially by significantly expanding and
improving the library's holdings and by attracting leading scholars in a number of fields.
Phi Beta Kappa was chartered in 1904
<http://coloradocollege.edu/welcome/historyofCC/>.37
There were twenty-five Active Members and five Associate Members in the YWCA in
1893.
37

On April 15, 1904, Elizabeth wrote, "Then on return we were entertained at Mrs. Slocum's for luncheon,
a party of eight. Six young ladies invited in. It was a beautiful luncheon and I sat at Pres. Slocum's right.
After luncheon the President conducted me in person all over the college buildings and gave me a great
deal of his crowded time."
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Occidental College, Los Angeles, California (1887)
Geiger writes: "Occidental College was the only permanent college founded and
maintained in California by the Presbyterians. The college had its origin in a resolution
adopted February 15, 1886, by a group of Presbyterian ministers and laymen, to the effect
that immediate action be taken toward establishing a Presbyterian college. The Charter
of 1887 provided that twelve of the fifteen trustees had to be members of the Presbyterian
Church, USA, nominated by the Presbytery of Los Angeles" (67). The Occidental
YWCA was started in October 1892.

Olmsted College (Oregon State University?), Salem, Oregon
Olmsted College may have been a part of Oregon State University. Although five years
after Elizabeth's visit, John Charles Olmsted, stepson of famed landscape architect
Frederick Law Olmsted and member of his father's firm, designed the first plan for OSU's
campus in 1909 <http://oregonstate.edu/research/treadmark/trdmrkhist.html>. Elizabeth
wrote on April 21, 1904, "Did you know Mrs. Olmsted had given a hall here in memory
of her husband to be used for missionaries children? They call it 'Olmsted Hall,' and they
have education."

Pomona College, Claremont, California (1887)
Pomona College was incorporated on October 14, 1887, by a group of Congregationalists
who wanted to recreate on the West Coast ‘a college of the new England type.’
Instruction began on September 12, 1888, in a small, rented house in the city of Pomona.
The following January, an unfinished hotel in nearby Claremont, along with adjacent
land, was given to the college, which subsequently relocated there. Although this
location was originally regarded as temporary, Claremont became the permanent home of
the College. Pomona awarded its first diplomas in 1894, and by 1913 the first chapter of
Phi Beta Kappa was established. Right from the start, Pomona was coeducational and,
reflecting the 19th century commitment of its Congregationalists founders to equity, open
to students of all races. Pomona’s first African American student graduated in 1904 and
was admitted to Harvard Law School.
<http://www.pomona.edu/welcome/aboutpomona/history.shtml> The YWCA was
started in January, 1891.

University of California, Berkeley (1866) (Rev. Webster E. Browning received Dr. of
Divinity, 1895)
The roots of the University of California go back to the gold rush days of 1849, when the
drafters of the State Constitution, a group of vigorous and farsighted people, required the
legislature to "encourage by all suitable means the promotion of intellectual, scientific,
moral and agricultural improvement" of the people of California. These early planners
dreamed of a university, which eventually, "if properly organized and conducted, would
contribute even more than California's gold to the glory and happiness of advancing
generations."
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The university that was born nearly 20 years later was the product of a merger between
the College of California (a private institution) and the Agricultural, Mining, and
Mechanical Arts College (a land grant institution). The College of California, founded
by former Congregational minister Henry Durant from New England, was incorporated in
1855 in Oakland. Its curriculum was modeled after that of Yale and Harvard, with the
addition of modern languages to the core courses in Latin, Greek, history, English,
mathematics, and natural history. With an eye to future expansion, the board of trustees
augmented the college's Oakland holdings with the purchase of 160 acres of land four
miles north, on a site they named Berkeley in 1866. (Cal's Charter was introduced in
1868.) This original tract was to be considerably expanded over the years.
While the College of California was in its infancy, efforts continued in the state
legislature to create a public educational institution, and in 1866 the legislature took
advantage of the federal Morrill Land Grant Act of 1862 to establish the Agricultural,
Mining, and Mechanical Arts College. The college was to teach agricultural, mechanical
arts, and military tactics "to promote the liberal and practical education of the industrial
classes in the several pursuits and professions in life." Scientific and classical studies
were
not
to
be
excluded
but
were
of
secondary
importance.
<http://www.berkeley.edu/about/history/>. The YWCA was started in 1889.

Whitworth College, Spokane, Washington (1889)
In 1853, George Whitworth, a minister in the Ohio Valley, set off for the Western frontier
to establish a college that would provide a "learning of the highest grade." Of the 50
families who joined his mission trek to the Northwest, only the Whitworths made it to
Oregon. It was 30 years before he was able to revive his dream of establishing a college.
Although the College is under direction and control of the Presbyterian Church, "it does
not aim to be sectarian and opening its doors to all lovers of truth and learning." In 1899,
the college moved to Tacoma and in 1914 to Spokane
<http://www.whitworth.edu/GeneralInformation/Mission.htm>.

Addendum:
College of Wooster, Wooster, Ohio (1866) (DJ Fleming, BA in 1898)
Wooster was founded in 1866 by Presbyterians who wanted to do "their proper part in the
great work of educating those who are to mold society and give shape to all its
institutions." Ephraim Quinby, a citizen of Wooster, donated a venerable oak grove set
on twenty-two acres on a hill overlooking the Killbuck Valley, and the Trustees spent
four years raising funds so that the school could open in 1870. Early on Wooster
dedicated to the education of women and had the same expectations of its women as it
had of its men; both were taught in the same classes and both pursued the same
curriculum. Likewise, the first black student entered the College in the 1880s. The first
President stated, "Had our national life been the true expression of our national creed,
slavery would have been forever impossible." The YWCA was started in 1883.
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From the beginning, science was given a prominent place at the College because it was
believed that scientific discovery could only lend greater weight to moral truth. The
Articles of Incorporation specify that the purpose of the institution is "the promotion of
sound learning and education under religious influences." Moreover, the College's
motto—Scientia et religio ex uno fonte (Science and religion from one source)—
emphasizes the integrated life. Therefore there could be no conflict between reason and
faith, because of their common source, and whatever the unfettered mind found to be true
would be in tune with the infinite harmony of the cosmos; the physical sciences should,
therefore, be strong at Wooster.
Wooster was a college born of a faith, a faith that education ought to be concerned with
the total implication of things, both with those questions which may be empirically tested
and those for which there are no definitive answers. Wooster has always possessed a
strong Department of Religious Studies as well as the conviction that there is something
beyond men and women which may confer a sense of proportion and worth on their lives
and give them purpose and direction, a faith which Arthur Compton defined as "the best
we know, on which we would willingly bet our lives."
For its first hundred years, the College was owned by the Synod of Ohio. In 1969, the
Synod of Ohio voted to release ownership of the College and its assets to Wooster's
Board of Trustees, and thus today the College is a fully independent institution which,
however, has voluntarily chosen to continue its relationship with The Presbyterian
Church (U.S.A.) through a Memorandum of Understanding with The Synod of the
Covenant. <http://www.wooster.edu/about/history.html> Geiger states, "The purpose of
the institution, as declared by the Trustees, was to glorify God and promote the interest of
the church through Christian education" (74). The YWCA was started in February, 1883.

Princeton University, Princeton, New Jersey (Rev. Webster E. Browning, BA in 1894)
Chartered in 1746 as the College of New Jersey—the name by which it was known for
150 years—Princeton University was British North America's fourth college. Located in
Elizabeth for one year and then in Newark for nine, the College of New Jersey moved to
Princeton in 1756. It was housed in Nassau Hall, which was newly built on land donated
by Nathaniel FitzRandolph. Nassau Hall contained the entire College for nearly half a
century. <http://www.princeton.edu/main/about/history/> Established by the "New
Light (evangelical) Presbyterians, Princeton was originally intended to train ministers,
but this purpose disappeared as higher education gained hold. Under Woodrrow Wilson,
Princeton introduced the preceptorial system (1905), a change that led to a greater degree
of individualized instruction (New Columbia 2218-2219). Webster writes, "The reigning
theology of the Presbyterian Church in the nineteenth century was Princeton Theology,"
and this was a a belief in Biblical authority (31-35).

Union Theological Seminary, New York City, New York (DJ Fleming DD in 1902;
Director of Foreign Missions, 1915-1944)
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The Seminary was founded in 1836 by a group of pastors and lay church leaders
committed to “solid learning, true piety, and enlightened experience.” These founders
also declared that the campus be established in New York City, understanding that “large
cities furnish many peculiar facilities and advantages for conducting theological
education.” A Christian seminary distinguished by its academic rigor and theological
creativity, Union is the oldest inter-denominational seminary in the nation and is
independent of any other institution. <http://www.uts.columbia.edu/index.php?id=77>.
At its founding in 1836, Union was Presbyterian in orientation. But even in those days we
welcomed students from all denominations. This was a daringly ecumenical stance in the
19th century. Daring too was the choice of New York City, at a time when most
seminaries were located in small towns. Union's founders saw "the greatest and most
growing community in America" as an ideal place to train ministers, teachers of religion,
missionaries, and others for work in churches and benevolent agencies.
But Union's commitment to the historical criticism of the Bible thrust the Seminary into
the middle of controversy. After the 1892 heresy trial of Union Professor Charles A.
Briggs by the Presbyterian Church in the U.S.A., the Seminary rescinded the prerogative
of the General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church to veto faculty appointments. This
was an irrevocable commitment to academic freedom, to higher academic and scholarly
standards, and to independence from any denominational control. The 1910 move to
Union's present campus on upper Broadway was another forward looking step that would
bring the Seminary into closer association with major New York institutions: Columbia
University, Teachers College, Barnard College, The Riverside Church, The Jewish
Theological Seminary of America, and churches and community organizations in
Harlem. <http://www.uts.columbia.edu/index.php?id=83>
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Chapter 12, Continued:

12.2) The Courtship of Daniel J. Fleming and Elizabeth Cole. [Written
by Daniel J. Fleming, c. 1930s?]

Daniel Johnson Fleming and Elizabeth
Cole Fleming, c. 1904.

One summer day on the campus of Chicago University in 1903, Mr. Fleming met a
young lady carrying a heavy suit case. He offered to help her, and that might have been
the last of that. But this young lady was Mrs. Horace Coleman (Floy Coleman), a
YWCA Secretary, and later a missionary with her husband to Japan. She was a close and
dear friend of Miss Elizabeth Cole, also a YWCA Secretary for students in Illinois.
When Floy Coleman next saw Elizabeth Cole she said that she thought she had met a
man Elizabeth ought to know. Dr. Charles Cuthbert Hall was lecturing in the Chemistry
Hall the next day, and as he was President of Union Theology Seminary, from whence
“Dan” had just come, and because he was lecturing on India, where Dan had been for
three “short term” years, of course he was there. The two young ladies were there also,
and the back of Dan’s neck was pointed out to Elizabeth. The first attraction seems to
have been that neck. After the lecture, Floy introduced Dan to Elizabeth. Dan could still
take one to the very manhole in the walk above which that introduction was made, and
from that sidewalk start the long and wonderful life story began.
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Elizabeth’s mother belonged to the Presbyterian Women’s Board of Missions, was
honorary secretary for Siam, and chairman of the candidate committee. So it was easy
for Elizabeth to want Dan to meet her mother. For all too long a time Dan did not get to
see much of Elizabeth, but he assiduously cultivated the mother, getting what glimpse he
could of the daughter when she was back from a trip.
Dan took Elizabeth to various concerts or University functions, but the mother had no
intention of having her Smith College daughter, much sought after by students of
McCormick Seminary, going off to India. When Dan once asked for Elizabeth’s
forwarding address when she was off in the far West, the mother refused, saying
Elizabeth was far too busy to attend to letters. So, of course, Dan simply mailed the letter
to the house and it was automatically forwarded.
One special night was memorable. The engagement was for a concert down town, and it
was raining hard. Elizabeth quite rightly put on an old dress, not, however, realizing that
their two seats were down in the middle of the main floor. Dan wore his Prince Albert
and silk hat. While waiting in the wind and rain at the Illinois Central station the silk hat
blew off, and had to be chased. After it was all over, Elizabeth asked Dan in for some hot
chocolate, and Dan feels that at this little, late fellowship over the hot cups the final
decision was made to win Elizabeth for the home to be in India. But it was not time to
say so yet. This was in the fall of 1903. The mother had still to be courted.
When at last Elizabeth was asked to join Dan in making a new home in India, she was
willing to consider it, but there were obstacles besides her parents. She had hay fever,
and it would seem that India with its dust storms would be impossible. Through the
winter and spring months every alternative was discussed. Marriage would be all right if
Dan would stay in America. But after three years in India, Dan was pretty clear that the
leading was Forman Christian College, and he was proud to be able to ask the one he
loved to join in this student work in a capital city with Oriental charm.
Elizabeth was devoted to her parents, and felt she could not marry against their will.
They would not consent to India, and then there was the hay fever. So, after the
engagement had been off and on several times the decision was made to forego life
companionship together. Dan’s things were started to India by the East in the summer of
1904, and his tickets were made out for him to go personally back to India by way of
China. Elizabeth was to attend a student convention at Geneva in mid summer. Dan
asked permission to come for a final goodby. They went out in a boat and of course
urged each other to find one’s real mate and have a home “in which to live happily for
ever afterward.” When it came time to leave Dan took the train, taking his position on
the back platform, from whence he waved his straw hat for miles as long as he could see
the return wave.
After the train had gone Elizabeth began to wonder whether after all they had done right.
She needed help, and so sought out an eighty-eight-year old man, and told him all about
the situation. He said: “Why you poor children you don’t know what you are giving up.
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And as to the hayfever, the Board is the place to decide that.” But there was still the
parents.
Elizabeth went home from Geneva, and as she entered the house her father called her,
and said: “Elizabeth, if you want to marry that man Fleming, you may do so.” “But how
about mother?” “She is ready for it, also.” Elizabeth ran out to send a telegram to
Cleveland, where Dan had gone to say a last goodby to his sister, Lois. The word:
“Permission given. Come.” sent a thrill through Dan, for he felt sure now that they were
to be life companions for better or for worse.” He took a night train and was on the steps
of the Cole home at seven o’clock the next morning.
Although permission had been given, the atmosphere of the home was more like a funeral
than like the happy days before a marriage. The old grandmother in the home actually
asked, quite unconsciously, “And when is the funeral to be?”—meaning, of course, the
wedding day.
Dan’s parents were not living, and the nearest of kin were two Aunts, dearly loved, in
Indianapolis. The present generation will smile at the hesitation over venturing to take
the trip there together even tho’ they were engaged. But under the circumstances they
dared to do it, and Dan was glad that his Aunt Lina Merrit and Aunt Hester McClung
could see his prize. The latter must have thought Dan had picked up some stay girl at the
last anxious moment before returning to India, for she exclaimed after seeing Elizabeth,
“Why Dan, she is a woman, she is a woman.”
There was not much time for all that had to be done. Dan had to be back in the college
for late September. The wedding invitation list almost overcame Mr. Cole, so long was
it, and so many to India with extra postage. Montgomery Ward was made a stamping
ground as two spring beds with mattresses, and “home mission” furniture (a rocker, a
book case, and fine writing desk, etc.) were selected, and sent. Never before, Dan thinks,
was there ever a larger number of cubic feet sent out for a home in India.38
At last the wedding day came, August 9th, for the ceremony in Elizabeth’s church, after
the dinner for close friends the night before in Mrs. Cole’s home. Lois and Albert came
on from Cleveland, and again Elizabeth broke all custom by being with Dan as Dan drove
them (yes, horse-and-buggy drove them) around the University campus where Dan had
recently gotten his Doctorate. Will Fleming, also, came on from Cleveland to be one of
the ushers, as was also Robert Goheen, whose wife, Anna, was Dr. Ewing’s daughter. A
long time lover of Elizabeth was another usher (McCulloch). Dan gave the ushers cuff
links with the head of [a] Sikh on each.

38

Wayne Mattox explains that Gustav Stickley and the Arts and Crafts movement made Mission furniture
popular. In 1904 Stickley founded the Craftsman Workshops. The furniture he designed was made mostly
of Native American oak. It was of a sturdy-plain design in contrast to the highly decorated late Victorian
pieces. The joinery was exposed and upholstery was carried out in canvas and leather (natural materials).
<http://www.antiquetalk.com/column59.htm>.
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Dan and Elizabeth took the bedecked cab to the station and from these to the not-fardistant Highland Park. Actually it was not much fun, for leaving the parents for eight and
a half years overshadowed everything. They came back to the home for the final
departure soon.
In New York two of Elizabeth’s dear friends (Jane Vermilye and Miss Hunt of Hartford)
came to see her off. Robert Hume was on hand to see Dan off. The girls took a room
together and the two men another. When the latter called up about 12 o’clock, to their
surprise they found the girls were not talking, but were asleep.
The newly weds had a delightful voyage across the Atlantic, and then stops in France,
and through Italy. Each had in earlier days hoped that he or she could have one’s honey
moon in Venice. And lo. That was what actually came about. And from there to
Brindisi, with the final embarkation to India through the Suez.
Dan wanted his bride to see the best of India at the start. So they stopped with friends in
Bombay, and down to Wai where a Union classmate (Theodore Lee and wife Hanna
Hume Lee) lived and worked in a very difficult Hindu environment. Then on to Poona
where Susie Sorabji, gave a large evening party for Elizabeth, and where Elizabeth was
secluded with the purdah wives as they looked out through a screen at their husbands in
the main drawing room. Here Elizabeth had her first sight of lovely, young, jewelbedecked Hindu wives—an invaluable introduction. Then on [to] the Khed-gaun,
Ramabai’s famous school for Hindu widows. Then on [to] the Agra and the Taj, where
an English officer and his wife took them in as their grateful guests, as the result of Ship
board acquaintance.
Finally, they arrived at Lahore, and eventually settled in Roselawn, with its tennis courts,
its plentiful rose buds, marshalneils[?] all over the front porch, and 600 pots of flowers
along the drive way and about the house. Big palms were placed in the large drawing
room, with its grand piano. The mission furniture was copied many times by those who
admired this new style for them. Dan still remembers how they giggled at the first meal
in this home, all by themselves, a real and beautiful home, so happy were they. All the
months-long uncertainty of the courtship were forgotten in oneness.

Elizabeth and DJ looking 416
happy, perhaps in India.

Chapter 12, Continued:
12.3) The Honeymoon: August-September, 1904
[August 7, 1904: Julia Cole to Mrs. Nelling (repeated)]
[*August 10, 1904: DJ Fleming to John A. and Julia A. Cole]
*August 27, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to John A. Cole
*August 30, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to Julia A. Cole
September 1, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to Julia A. Cole
September 3, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to John A. and Julia A. Cole
*September 7, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to Julia A. Cole
September 8, 1904: Elizabeth Cole Fleming to John A. and Julia A. Cole

[Julia to a woman friend. This letter is also in the Cole section. It is a working letter
written in pencil. Some of the bracketed words were added; in others, Julia had crossed
out the first word when the following meanings are the same.]
August 7, 1904
Dear Mrs. Nelling,
Your kind expressions of sympathy are highly appreciated by us for they show a heartfelt
regard for our daughter and also for ourselves. That you are perplexed and dismayed by
this most unexpected event we can understand for it has come upon us in the same way.
But, of course, with us it was a matter which we were simply obliged to settle and we
have done so in this way. Both of us have been accustomed from youth to believe in the
providential guidance of our Father in heaven and an experience of many years has only
confirmed us in this regard. There have been also many very marked events in our
daughter's life that have led us to feel that her life has been providentially directed and in
this [feeling] assurance she herself has long been accustomed to trust.
It certainly has been our highest ambition and desire [for her] that she should live a useful
life and a happy one and as you know she has, during the past few years, been made very
happy by her opportunities and success in leading enquiring souls to a personal
acquaintance with Christ. So when this decision was made by her, because of her
admiration and love for Mr. Fleming, who is a man of a spirit most congenial to all her
own highest aspirations, we could not but see that this also was of the kind and matter
with which we could not intermeddle.
It was a shock at first but upon closer scrutiny there appeared [to be] many features in its
plan that relieved the situation. Lahore is one of the most comfortable and healthful
places in India for residence. The college work to which Mr. Fleming is called is
interesting and important in its being upon the highest classes of both Hindoo and
Mohammedan youth and the environment seems to be one where Elizabeth will have
abundant opportunity for just the sort of [Christian] work which she especially enjoys.
Those who know much as to the [work] college and the [people] students say that she
will have a far greater field for [Christian] usefulness than she has had in this country.
417

She will have among the wives of the other professors congenial friends who will
doubtless welcome her to their hearts.
She is to keep home in a very adequate way and will really have every comfort that she
could have here—except as the heat of that country may prove offensive, which we
hardly expect. [We have some fears on this account as she sometimes suffers when
exposed to dust storms.] Of course if her health should suffer in that climate she will not
remain—this is understood both by Mr. Fleming and the Board—in which case the
expense of the journey etc. will be refunded by us so that the Cause of Missions will not
suffer by the experiment if it is so to be regarded.
For ourselves we are much pleased to have a new son added to our circle even though we
may not hope to see him often. The letters which are promised us each week will really
keep us in quite close touch with them and possibly the way may open for us to make
them a visit after a year or two.
So we comfort ourselves in these thoughts and in the belief that she would not have been
so clearly called away from her work here to that [distant field] unless the end will fully
justify the change. The danger of the trip and of life in India are no greater than those
[which] all travelers assume and to study the condition of life in the wonderful land will
be more compensation even if it should seem necessary to restrict her work there to
[only] a few years. We hope these thoughts will comfort you as they do us and that,
aided by the many prayers of her American friends, she will be very useful in India.
We remain,
Affectionately yours,
John A. and Julia A. Cole.

[The Honeymoon]
Sept. 1, 1904
Venice
My dear Pet-Lambie,
Could you see us now. Up in the freshness of a new day, eating breakfast on the Piazza
of San Marco where every time we lift our eyes from the chocolate and roll they rest
upon the frescoes and turrets of the cathedral. As I write there are a hundred or more
pigeons at my feet eating crumbs. We have already been in the cathedral for our morning
worship. There is something suiting just to be there during early mass, and kneel with the
poor men and women on their way to the days toils. We worship the same Father.
We arrived in Venice after a five hours ride, about 7:30 in the evening. It rained all day
and dust was laid. Do you remember the long bridge we came over to enter Venice?
Every part of this is familiar. The gondola that took us to the Grand Hotel was canopied
and low, just as our first one was. I was reminded of how Father had to shrink to get in at
all, and you and I sat like mice lest we would tip it over.
418

Johnson wanted to take me to the Grand Hotel. I tried to dissuade him but he would have
been disappointed not to go there. So here we are situated in the beautiful room
overlooking the Grand Canal. It was raining when we finished Table d'hote but later
before retiring the Band wagon (?) was singing in full force. Those beautiful Italian
voices! How they float out upon the air—it seems to be no effort, and they thrill and
thrill with the passion of the song. They were singing even as we went to sleep.
This will be a good day, and we shall visit churches and float about just as we did. Our
washing was sent off this morning to come back tomorrow. You can't think what a
comfort it is to recall our experiences in these same places. I grow more and more
thankful that we three had that elegant trip together. After leaving Trieste I shall not have
that satisfied feeling—that you understand. And then—you must hurry out to India! No
later than next fall—please! I was telling DJ that "wild horses" could not keep me from
coming to India if I were in your place, and so it seems to me you must come.
Only two and one half weeks away from home and yet crazy for a sight of you. Yet, I
cannot say I am homesick, and if only I knew that you were living without depression, I
should be quite willing to push ahead. DJ grows more and more eager for India. He said
this morning that he knew it would be all right there. It certainly will, when we get you
and father to live with us. You certainly can live cheaper there than in America, so the
fortune accumulated will go further, and we may go to the mountains of Kashmir for six
months, and have a little cottage out there, and DJ will be lots happier to have me with
you.
He truly loves you, and said the other day that he wished he were a girl so that he could
tell you so. My letters thus far are not for general distribution as you see. The personal
comes in too often, but I'd rather talk to you and father than anyone else. Wait till India
for the other kind.
I have on my new white flannel suit this morning. It seems just the thing for Venice and
is so comfortable and pretty. I am glad I have it—thanks to generous Father!
Oh those dear letters of father's. I read the second one last night, and felt just as if he had
put his big strong arms about me and let me lay my head on his shoulder. What more
could parents do for one than you have always done for me. I think it over and over of
your wisdom in training us, your love and sympathy and tenderness each step of the way,
and of the wonderfully near companionship of these mature years! The house you made
for us has been eminently successful, and I am going to try to make mine just like it. If
ever a daughter wanted to express gratitude for "all the way," I do. Words can't do it, and
so I am just trying to live my life so that it shall expand and fulfill yours. I want it to
glorify you in just the same way that Christ glorified His Father. Truly every good
impulse in me was born from daily contact with you and father and our precious, holy
circle, called home!
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Hymns of praise are in my heart this first morning of Venice. Did ever a girl on her
wedding journey find her mind and heart so constantly resting in the dear home circle? I
know not, only this, that mine loves to do it. I am praying for you and all at home, more
than ever in my life. It is a great joy. DJ sends love & says he just wishes you could all
be here!
Lovingly,
Elizabeth
Not for publication!
September 3, 1904
Trieste, Austria
Dearest Father & Mother,
Your good letters are just received and read with such eagerness! Oh it is good good to
see your dear handwriting again. Seven letters greeted me at the Imperatrix. Wasn't that
splendid[?] I wish there were more time here to write back to each one before going out.
But there isn't. We sail at four o'clock. It is now three o'clock. I am so glad you love
Ione [Voss] and hope so much you will go to Geneva [Wisconsin]. That is just the thing
to do!
We came to Trieste last evening. I am delighted with its situation as a city. The beautiful
blue Adriatic is really enticing. I have been working hard to finish my thank you list
before sailing and it is all done except four which I want to write in India. Yes I will see
that there is a letter for Ill[inois] Convention. Your scheme for banner & songs are
excellent. Oh I am so glad for your interest in this work. It will bring you rich joy. I am
too looking forward to working India. One must work to be happy. Oh I am happy now,
of course, but not nearly so much so as I shall be when I can see that some life is helped
and it pays. I know it is going to!
I was made very happy by what you said of your talk with Mrs. McCulloch. Poor dear
woman, of course you brought her joy and food. Dearest do you not see increasingly the
great mission for you to feed just such pent up, hungry souls. Lots & lots of women &
girls in our church are starving hungry for a loving sympathetic talk on real spiritual
things. I believe God has called you and father as never before to do this.
Dear father's letter! Yes, and you are coming to India—both of you! I feel it—coming
next fall. Surely this gives just the work and life for us all.
Not a sign of hay fever since New York! I guess I am cured. My cheeks stick out as
round and rosy as an apple. I must have gained. DJ even tries to tease me about it.
Now just between you and me. I want to assure you that Johnson is a remarkable
character. His constant thoughtfulness and absolute unselfishness are marvel to me. His
strong will power and decision, his modesty and yet self-confidence to push ahead and do
things (what I lack) is very gratifying.
420

Yesterday I got out of him the connected story of his college & earlier days. Well it took
tact on my part, but it came out that he was Senior Class President both in High School
and College. Was Valedictorian of his class in High School and took second rank for
scholarship for his whole College work. He was editor of the college magazine and made
lots of money out of it—more than had ever been made before. He was on both the
baseball & football teams and in Coral Society and as far as I can judge, the most popular
and brilliant fellow there. But he would not like you to say this. He is so good to me. I
can't even imagine a single thing where he could do more for my comfort and happiness.
He never seems to think of himself.
DJ's Valedictory speech from the Xenia, Ohio High School class of 1894 was called,
"Progressive Transmutation" ("Fleming Scrapbook"). On June 15, 1894, The Daily
Gazette [Xenia, Ohio] proudly summarized DJ's speech in their article, "Urbana's
Oratorical Contest. Johnston [sic] Fleming of Xenia, Carries off the First Prize With
Ease":
"It takes constant work to progress. Our minds are gardens. In some are giant oaks of
towering thought, in others only weeds. Only one in many have genius, yet all can be
better than they are. Our lives are only the assimilation of our surroundings which have
been transmuted into what they are. Our books and influences to-day will to-morrow be
assimilated into fruit, good or bad."
DJ won an "oratorical contest" in Urbana with this essay. He beat other senior class
representatives from Bellefontaine, Piqua, Troy, and Hamilton, Ohio. A note from the
Gazette editor says, "The Gazette takes special pleasure in the triumph of Xenia in this
case because Johnston Fleming is not only a Xenia boy, but a Gazette boy, having been
with us as one of our bright carriers for nearly six years"
[Note that the Gazette has misspelled DJ's name, "Johnston" instead of "Johnson."]
Today's sailing from Europe to Asia's seems like another crisis in my life. We went into
that Cathedral here and had prayers about it, and gave thanks for your dear letters. I am
very very peaceful and have much joy. Yet the joy comes by way of the Cross, does it
not? It is deeper and more precious so. I could not ask it otherwise. Our Master knew
only this kind.
Venice was truly lovely, a dream. We are perfectly well, and have courage for all ahead.
So glad you are all well and know how to really live without me.
Love to all again & again.
Elizabeth
[Dan added a note.]
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September 8, 1904
Port Said
Dearest Father and Mother,
I was wakened this morning at 4:30 by the steward announcing letters for the Flemings!
You may imagine it did not take me long to devour them, then dress, eat toast & tea and
go with Johnson on deck. The Arabs were all about selling things from their baskets.
One bright little fellow bargained to take us ashore in his boat. We are wandering about
this interesting place until 12 o'clock. How I wish you were with us as we catch our first
glimpse of Oriental life. The costumes of these Arabs and Mohammedans are very bright
and picturesque.39 An Ethiopian now and then, fairly scares one, he is so black! The
street customs are quaint. Several trains of goats have been driven by and milked at
intervals. An Egyptian woman, with her black filmy veil over the pretty face and a
basket on her head, has just passed.
We are now sitting at a little straw [?] table on the street, where we will soon get
breakfast. I am been chewed up by things that bite. One hand is all welt up so soon, and
not one has bitten Johnson, so I can see my finish right off. There are little sort of sharp
mosquitoes the sting like a knife. Oh dear! I certainly am in for it! The Englishman says
it gets hotter than hell on the Red Sea this time of year.
Your good letters from both of you have been already reread many times. Mary Barrows
sent just such a nice one too. Oh, people are so kind in this world! I am so pleased that
Robert Hume wrote to you. Wasn't that fine! That is a good plan to let the Robbins have
our cottage and you go to Geneva [Convention]. I shall hear all about things. Yes, poor
Ione [Vose]'s cough has worried me for longtime. I fear it is a chronic bronchial one.
Don't let us regret a thing, even New York. Of course it would have been hard to say
goodby, anywhere. This is a queer world of love and pain. They always go together. I
have now been bitten on both hands, face and ankles. Am quite ready to come home. I
was inquiring about the next return boat! Yes, father, we do plan to go to Poona and see
Ramabai's little widow farm, before reaching Lahore. Won't it be fine. We shall see
Delhi, Poona and Agra anyway. That ought to give something to write about.
We have lost our umbrella, since getting off here. These people are awful thieves. And
we're brokenhearted over the fact that Mac's Kodak was lost in Paris. We declared it at
the Prefecture of Police, and have expected to get it at Trieste. But since it didn't come,
we may find it in Lahore. I do hope so! This is our greatest disappointment. We grieve
daily over it.
But now, we must move about a bit, to keep off these biting things. I am solid welts!
But I love you just the same.
Heaps of love,
Elizabeth
39

I have retained Elizabeth's use of Mohammedans for Muslim.

422

