Phylis Mink reviewed the transcript of the Diary of Frances Wilson Osborne in 2011.  These are here comments. GNH

I found amazingly few typos considering it was put together hastily to meet a deadline!  Feel free to correct the errors I make in the corrections.  Also I have some additions you might or might not want to use.  I will be interested to read what Peg added because being a little older, she remembers a lot more than I do, especially about Uncle Bab and my grandfather Bascom.  Here is what I have to add:
 

p.4 - tragedy "struck"
 

p.9 - FRD should be FDR
 

p.14 - under Doris - I live in RadFord
 

p.47 - March 18 - Bascom had a "successful career ending as Lt. Commander, and subsequently retiring one rank up as Commander."
 

p.45 - Nov. 2 - Bascom must have been fairly prosperous when he lived in Baltimore before his wife died.  My mother told me that one Christmas their house burned and all the toys they got were burned up. She said that B.W. and Dora bought and replaced all their toys.  As a child that made a big impression on her.  After his wife's sudden death, in his grief-stricken state,he probably could not carry on with his work and care for three children.  Thus he lost everything and had to start over.  After moving to KY he remarried.  I think he never got over losing his children and wrote many letters to family members to try to stay in touch.  Peg and her family visited him, as well as Gini, Bab's daughter.  I have pictures of them together.  But as far as I know, we never did and I never met him.  When I was married, his wife embroidered a beautiful set of pillowcases for us, and sent a very sweet note.  I still have the note but sadly the pillow cases are long gone. 
 

p.50 - end of paragraph - a long "way" from home?
 

p.52 - Jan. 5 - "Hubert Reigh" may have been Herbert Rhea who had a large farm outside Damascus.  His wife or daughter (not sure which)was named Babe and was a well-known artist in that area.  She painted 2 water colors as gifts to me - one for my high school graduation and one when I was married.  I still have them hanging in my son's bedroom.
 

p.59 - Sept. 22, 1929 - My mother (Doris) went to National Business School in Roanoke and then became a secretary at the Damascus "Dye Plant" where she met my father who was young chemist there.  He attended Emory & Henry College, lacking one class to graduate after his father passed away,and he had to leave school to help support mother.  He later became the Manager of the plant, the name of which was later changed to a branch of American Cyanamid.  It has since been torn down along with many other industries there.  I have the clock (not a watch) they gave him when he retired after 40 yrs of service.
 

p.59 - Oct.1 - Stock Market Crash.  They were just starting their adult lives, but the crash made a huge difference in my parents' lives.  Mom working and Bab in the Navy must have helped with Aunt Gladys's education at Radford College - at least she took Uncle Bab's navy trunk with her for her clothes.  I have the trunk and it still has a Radford College sticker on it.  She graduated in 1932.  Mom and Dad both had jobs making (I think) $75 a month and felt very lucky, but they had to wait to have children - I was not born until mother was 28, unusual for that day.  Although the economy improved after WWII, they were always very frugal.  Mom quit working outside the home when her children were born, as most women of the day did.   But she pinched pennies - sewing our clothes and doll clothes, trading hand-me-downs among friends for us to alter and use, raising their own vegetables and apples and canning, etc.  Up until her death, for instance, she washed aluminum foil and saved it.  We used to think it was funny, but we maybe should have taken notes on everything she did to stretch her dollars, as well as "go green!"
 

p.79 - Jan 21 - worked on "duck" girl quilt - may have been "Dutch Girl" quilt.  These quilts were made for children and had a silhouette of a little girl in a bonnet or a little boy in overalls on each quilt square.  Aunt Pearl made one for each of my children.  Mike still has his Dutch boy and we think Michelle's Dutch Girl is stored in her closet.  They are treasures!
 

p.105 - Feb 12 - "John Grabeats" boys may be John Graybeal's boys.  The Graybeal name was well-known in the Damascus area.  I'm thinking we might be distantly related.  When I start going through stuff maybe I'll find it.
 

p.117 - Feb.14 - card from (PEGGY JO ADEMA), daughter of Gladys Osborne Adema.  My recollection is that Gladys met husband Howard Adema while he was working in the CCC Camp at Backbone Rock, 3 miles outside Damascus.  After their marriage they moved back to Buffalo, NY where he was from and raised 3 children.   After he retired they sold their Buffalo house, choosing to spend summers at Cedar Bay, Ontario on Lake Erie and their winters in Florida.
 

p.120 - June 20 - Her last birthday - She was born exactly 1 month and 89 years before me.  I wish very much that I had known her.  
 

p.122 - July 20 - Phyllis AKERS Mink was born.
 

p.123 - Oct. 8 - Doris (AKERS) and Gladys (ADEMA)
 

p.128 - miniature house with radio in it - I believe I have picture (if not too faded) of that house hanging from a tree limb.  I remember it well.
 

2nd paragraph - (Mrs. Howard ADEMA).  Brother's name was spelled Bascom without the "e.'
3rd paragraph - Uncle Dave received a pocket watch with a small AEP medallion on the chain from Appalachian Power Company upon retirement, which my sweet and generous brother later gave to me for safekeeping.  Much sentimental value.
 

p121 - Of "all her worldly possesions", does your mother have anything left of hers?
 

 

 

 

 

 

