February 2017
From the editor:

Visiting Lebanon last summer, | stumbled on this book at Gram-
my’s house, and was instantly enamored with the document.

Grammy wrote this “autobiography” as an assignment for her
10th grade English 1l course. She chronicles her earliest memo-
ries, her first pet & first friend, anecodotes from school, and sto-
ries of her travels with father Theodore and mother Edith. In this
early writing of Grammy, the worldy, funny, and driven woman
we know today is abundantly evident.

| hope you enjoy reading and reflecting on Grammy’s childhood
autobiography!

With love,

Davis
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Gathev al[ the sweet of May,
Lock it ‘\’ende\rlgﬁ away_
Precious nigh{' and Per(\ec{' day,

Make a trove of shining things
Roses, raindroPs, dveams, and Wings;

Catch a skylavk while he sings/

Gathevr d|| the summer sweet,
Jr‘qx)é»h o(\ hea\)en, song oC 9“(\&36‘\’,
<tavrs that dance on silVer (»\ee{'./

Then gron old with 501”0(»43( ease,
Tov | am told such wealths as these
Make ‘an (»\ai\res‘\' memovies/

Dono BUW\CH'
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Qn o dunday merning, Febwary 10th, 1935 at 3:45 in
WWW@WMW&WW
this werld. It was .

Dr. Wadts was my, dector, “VVyanie WMeKlintock was my
nurse.

L was named Dorsthy, Ten affer my aunts, Deorthy, and.
Elen, and. becouse “MMem and Dad liked it.

Like most babies, L loved. my, baths and. . especiodly, de-

L Uleed. everything given me to eat with the exception of, spin-

WMW&&WWW:%MMMWWWMX

L guess L was the pictune of health and L had my, first
cold when d war nine mentha old.

My [t outing was to dad’s judge, Judge Johnston.
&WWWM@MWWMM@WW,
crawled from mom to dad at 5 Y2 menths, (L always crouwled
backwards), walked alone from living reem te bathreem at ene

Wandaﬁunptw@tawtaﬂamatomgmh,hwm&ntﬂw.

While learning, te wall when & fell, nstead of using a sit-






At nine menths in

WWWWMAWWL@WwMt
awvnie en time or i mother didint get my, aum thireugh sleees
&@&nwaugﬂntapfm&m

qh@ﬁ&twmdbvlbpﬂhmmw&manm&aww
“Bud”, (the wgﬂlﬁwh’/& d@g,.)

At twe years, L suwnprised my parents by, shouting “Billy,
that tey (8 dangerous!”

AL three Years with, % Lm active!”, gfao@y); B a gor-
geous Wlonde’, and C‘Dad&% mamma, (b proucked. at téwu!"







This (s the {inst house L nemember living in.
Jdt is located en Spruce dtreet in Creston. CWe
maued. here when d was 12 yrs. old and. moved
te where we nowr live when d was founr.

This wos ene of my, finst Uttle friends and was
yoord ot Judge Johnstons. Fer name was Vancy,
S Ness. L was about 5 months old here.






Childhoed

Like all Tids’, had. the wsual number of, childhood. expeni-

Qe afternoon when d was three, d got my, tricycle.

We brought it home from town and mether warned me
to wait watil after she took the grocenies in the house to nide it
becase she wanted to helip me the finst few times. But L had.
other ideas!

No one had. to teach me to nide one of these things, and
down the drive way I went! Snd d ket on going until the
off.
pride and after a fews doys of, practicing, indeed no one did
need. te help. me.







Qne morning a friend. of, mine and L were playing out-
doors. Later we paused from our play te eat a fews movshmal-
lowss, and. then we retwwed. te our play.
werdd like anether massfumallows..

Joo shy to say “yes” on “ne”, he said he didn't core. L told
him ¢ he wanted another he wouldd have to ask for it. Jinally
@wManﬂ%taﬂ\whm/&wj “gmccan’tﬁauw, (L2 tee neas
divuer]”
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My mom and. dad tease me about this. picture, o
L was three, because when L fist saw it, L exclaimed, Lok,
mom, dm twins!”

dncidentodly, it was a double exposune as . lader under-
stood.






qhd&gwmwwwmww&
and. both claimed. it.  was areund three when this picture
was taken. The dogs name was spetty but d coddin't say, this
and L called it “potty”. Junion wold shout, “Dent call my
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Qne doy, when L wos areund. twe, my, mem and. dad. decided.
to go to QDes “¥Moines.

We got all ready, and. when it was time to leave, they, couldnt
find me any, where.
Locked. wp and. dourn the street. They coddint find me anyushene.

Finally dad decided. to get the can out and to fuunt for me.
When he spened the garage deors, there I was in the can, look-
ing out of the back seat windsw with a tear streaked. face.

C.antg&m%mhmpw&mgtﬂw%m &wuy? &tmhguﬂ%
dermanded.

WMy folles. still tease me abbout this and. the funy thing i,
Moﬁon’t&nomﬂwm&gatmtﬂwgahag&

%M&mgﬁing,mtﬂm,w%o@a&ta@kmdomt@wnw
a{;te)ww@n,wﬂ\iﬂamsmmw&atmpaht%.
asked. dad. i she might take me shoping with her for o little
wﬁdﬂam&wante&tag&
M@Mu&@\m/&@ww@m&gpmg&%@ym.
Bwoaseny and I ron in.

dn there, they tld. me dad was ot Lorens” Shoe dtore down
the stheet and for me to go there,

@Mttﬂlmmabm%cﬂwwd
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&t&dze{’,ﬁupt&&%ﬁaméthutan&mo@omnwcﬂtw};m
hot summer day, and. L had en o Utle sun suit. d ran on to
the highway at dumner Sue. and crossed and then L went
anwttam@wﬁzwma@my,wwtﬂw)&&gh&n&);an&tﬂmw-
dren lived.

L went to three o for houses, only to. find. them all net
stys at Willla and. Marshall Camps. and. waited.

Pretty, soon dad and. a friend. of, his came by in our car.
Upon seeing me, dad. jumped. out of the car and. ran wp te me,
wrking where en eonth had L been, and. how he had just been
ready, to have the olice look for me.

L only solemnly, asled, “Daddy, were you lost?”

The neason for this was that eeryone d soww soid,
“Wheres your daddy?”
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The summer when I war feur, we moved from eur home
on dpruce St to where we are now. living, at 504 West
Adams.

The summer of this year, L went te spend. o month with
mMMWMmaWMWLWMXW,

Q}MWMWWMMW%M,WWWBO

@%W&WW%MM,WWWWW
ta);pmoﬂ&ut&wﬁ%mntwa,o@a%.

W@me,&w%ww&@tm&mw
aut with, and L began to wonder §f my mom and dod ener
mzwwdng,ﬁ@m!

At wos en this same wisit that L went bare foot against
strictest ordens and. stepped. on some bits of, o broken milke bot-
tﬂzhz);uﬂhng,mtﬂwnw&dy@{}awaymﬂwtmunpﬁwwnt-
nens which o shodl adways rememben!
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School Days
A imagine my, finst day, of school was wery similar te that
of ather boys and. girls at least in the one nespect that J was
scaed.
%mto@kmta/&cﬂw@ﬂtﬂw@ih);ta{;&mw@nmd&m

My teacher was MMiss. Collar. L nemember we chuwwned. but-

When L was six, during the summer betuseen kindergar-
ten, and. first grade, we went te California. A don't remember
much abeut that thip except going threugh the het dessest, {all-
ing in my beats afl the time, and visiting vanious peints. of in-
terest.
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cove of my, finst pet, o toy nat ternien, noumed “Buttons.”
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When L was in second. grade, V. Jones was my, teach-
or. L larned. to wnite in this grade and we visited Bayers

&Mgﬁadz,wugtwcﬂwhmﬁ%%d&,ammﬂh@l
WW&WW&MMQ@.JRWW,Q@‘
net Koy Kelly moved. here to go to schosl from SAfton and due
and L had gone te schesl tegether.
mere o fuwndred, times.

Whille in {ifth grode with s Lee ar my teacher d was
quite a tomboy. ML L cared. about were softhodl and bosehall.
L alse had the lead in the scheol lay, this yean.

MWW&W@MQ&W@@JLM&W(L
(s a little similar te the senion in high schosl fedling, greatly
medified, ne doulit. (L still loved softhall.)

This summer was net a very, pleasant one though. I went
with my mether te stay, with her sisters whe died that same
summen, leawing her husbond and. a fourteen year old. son.







Cfa&enatgiﬁﬂwutcanqaateﬁah&&wﬁoimahcﬂm@mywﬂw
dowa. WMom, back sour R., war eur laderr. We were in Sth
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Junion ‘Figh dchool Days

My [t day in Gr. Figh was alse a bit perolening but L
soon found. L liked. it very much, especiodly the changing cdoss-
es and. secial dancing.

This summer we visited “Washington dsland, Wisconsin
where a great uncle of, mine lived, Hoduan Clane (29).

%mam&wmmmmwwm&%wm
enjoyable

This same summer we tock o trip Cont. Stoyed i Chicage ot the
Lo dalle FHotel, souns the stage show “Olladoma’” and. ate ot Little
Bit of dweden.”

Then we went on to Vews Jersey to visit my, Fuunt Det, Uncle
Wadly, and. their thaee children.

While hene we tosk the dtaten daland. forwy, past the dtatue of
Liberty, into Vew York whene we spent o fews. doys.

We visited Radio City, Sales an Fifth Aue, Wovshodl Fields,
saus the Empine dtate building, and. stayed. at the ‘FHotel Toff.
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Derry, and. WNiss. Donelly.

of the High dchool. L was a twirler with the high scheel
bond, L neceived. at math awond. at the end. of the year, and.
we alse learwed to sqguare dance and social donce.

We nead Treaswre daland in English.

L was with Dick Kelly,

Mt the graduation exencise we went te the shouws with
Sue Donelson, David. Witchell, Janet K. Kelly, and Doug
Bratherton.

The summen of this year we went te Colorade for a few
weeks vacation te eur calhin in CWand.

d laswed to nide horseback and te hike, and we went en

After this. pleasant summen, L began to get ready to begin
high schesl.
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High School

From the firnst day on, L have loved. high scheol.

t s 30 different from any, of the other tuse schosls.
and teachers.

Loed. it, L joined. the G.A.sh. was in dtudent Conell.

L was in an assembly, program given by, WMiss AMaen's
English dass in which d was an absent-minded. professon (L
wmdmwﬂuj?)

&g@tmgamwwweﬂmmmand@w

SAgain this summer went te Colorade and had a wenderful
time.

%eagainh@&%w@mc&,/&wména@wuﬁguﬂm-
ming peol near Boulder, went on hikes and went borrying. &
leawwed. to drive the coan, and. had. the excitement of a sunaway,
horse in Extes Par.

&a&agatwwm&@uﬁda%pﬁmtam&ngm&
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This yeor, my sophomore year, L still like high scheol very,
much.

The subljects. . am taking are Physical Training, Werld

L am tn Girds Glee Clu, Gk, L work in the office,
Cluh.

(R‘gﬂ\tm&amwmky%mmjpaﬂmwaﬁtﬂww-m
ploys, “Three's a Crowd.”

M%wﬂg%@aﬂmﬁwﬁwﬁaﬁ%&mn@t
particdordy anious for it to be out but when it is, b imagine
o will bove summer and. will hate te see it ouer so soon when
school nesumes next fall.
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qny/g .[ e @@ —(.A,[ .z.
Below. are twe pictuwres taken when L twirled with the
bond.
Uriving, the. can. swirmming, hosehack riding, and emlroidor
ing,.éwwliww&dl@é&etaw&&,twanitapm.
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Pats

My, finst pet was a dog, a toy nat tewrier nomed “Buttons.”
A think it was stolen one night affer we had it about a year.

Weat L had a twtle named. “Qacar” but L sau the last of
AUmmeA.,

W,&MaWWaWﬁmMMdM
died or . durmped. them in the pend.

Lost summer a stray, kitten lived ot oun house a while before
&mu&m,&m&mmm—@utm@&wuu
wéaa,m&wc&zhpupp%.

@dmui&m,a&hﬁzaﬂm%wu&ngwan&m.&mﬂwu-







Plans for the Tutwre

d de plan en geing to college but where, d haven't decided.

L alse think for the [t year, and mayhe twe, & will go to
a smoll scheel.

d hove considered Grivmel, Drake, “VVoningside, and o
ginl’s schosl. A of yet, I haue made no decision.

Jor o career, d plan on entering, inte secial werk of seme
type as L do like to work with people.
S munsing counse on teachen’s thaining might ge in with
this.
because L howe ne intention of, getting married witil & am
through college, supporting mypself, and paying back my, par-
ents as much as ossible for the cost of my education.






