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 Travel back in time...

    Will Al marry Benny?

      Will Lil graduate from S.C.?

        Will Jigi take the S.S. Lurline?

          Will Ron get his license?

         
    Who will attend the anniversary party?

       Who will get one of Honey's puppies?

          And who will win Lil’s and Jigi’s hearts?



                 “Their children had more modern minds and manners....young ladies of nineteen 
                   and twenty, who had brought from school...all the usual stock of accomplishments, 
                   and were now like thousands of other young ladies, living to be fashionable, happy,
                   and merry. Their dress had every advantage, their faces were rather pretty, their
                   spirits extremely good, their manner unembarrassed and pleasant; they were of
                   consequence at home, and favourites abroad.”

                                                                                                       - Jane Austen, Persuasion









“Mom” - Lily C. C. Ho Quon, born October 18, 1902, in Honolulu. Graduated from Ginling Academy, Nanjing. Named 
California State “Mother of the Year” by the Golden Rule Foundation in 1945.  In 1944, founded the Los Angeles Chinese 
Women's Club to build bridges between the Chinese community and larger American community; in 1947, it became the first 
non-Caucasian women's organization accepted into the California Federation of Women's Clubs, with a junior affiliate started in 
1953.  Also active with the Los Angeles Philharmonic’s International Committee, which was started in 1951.

“Dad” - Albert Toy Quon, born May 23, 1901, in the Hoi Ping/Sei Yap area of Guangdong.  Around 1931, founded Quon-
Quon, a wholesale import-export company specializing in ceramics, baskets and other decorative and gift items, after working in 
his uncle’s retail business of a similar nature, Quon Mane, in San Diego.  Located at 1823 South Hope Street with offices 
eventually in San Francisco, Hong Kong, Bangkok, Singapore, Jakarta, Manila and Tokyo.  First Asian to be admitted to the Los 
Angeles Rotary Club (#5).  Started scholarships for Asian students at USC in 1953.  

Met at the University of Southern California, graduated in 1928 and married in Nanjing on August 23, 1929.  Residing at 714 N. 
Rodeo Drive, Beverly Hills.

“Al” - Alberta Pauline Quon, born June 19, 1930.  Graduated from Berkeley in 1952.  Studying interior design at Parson’s 
School of Design.  Residing at 120 Riverside Drive, New York City.

“Lil” - Lillian Mae Quon, born August 1, 1932.  Completing her studies at University of Southern California.  Residing in 
an on-campus apartment at 1014 West 36th Street, Los Angeles.

“Jigi” (also “G” or “Gigi”) - Jeannette Quon, born February 12, 1936.  Completed her freshman year at Occidental 
College.  Attending summer school at University of Hawaii.  Address is 2569 Dole Street (Frear Hall), Honolulu.

“Ron” - Ronald C. H. Quon, born May 7, 1937.  Rising senior at The Webb School.  Vacationing and learning to drive.  

Left: Christmas Card 1953 with Honey on Jigi’s lap / Previous page: Twin Oaks, Washington, D.C., residence of Chinese Ambassador, c. 1952
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Dearest “G”,

The reason for my long delay in replying is...I still haven’t fully recovered from 

the shock...YOU wrote to me!

So glad to hear that you love Oxy so much and are having such a terrific time in 

school.  College can be fun can’t it?  But... ”G” you mustn’t let all the grades go, 

the best is to maintain a good balance between school and your social life!

Say, this Ron Chan sounds very very interesting!  What is the latest on this?  Wow, 

girl, you can sure send them!  What is the secret?  So the dating is pretty poor, huh?  

Do the Caucasian fellows ask you out at all?

...Boy, have I been busy.  I’m always tired and sleepy and it’s my own fault!  Just 

can’t say “no“ to any of the invitations to parties and activities!  Guess, I’m just 

like Mother!  But I really must slow down as my school work will suffer too.

The dating on the other hand here in NY is quite good!  Been having a whoopee of 

time!  It is out every night of the week-end!  Marie as you know is going with Johnny 

Tsu and he is naturally over at least four nights out of a week.  We call him the 

“fourth occupant”.

Then people have eroneously presupposed that I'm going with this J.J. Woo. I 

suppose by now I needn't go into a vivid description of him as I wrote home about him. 
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Anyway, he is one nice guy, quite good looking, tall, etc.  But....he is too serious 

and also I don't believe we could work a marriage out.  We are such opposites.  But 

then you never can tell about these things.  I tried once to break it up but he is 

still around and insists that I'll marry him.  And he is so nice to have a round, I 

don't mind.

Then also have this brilliant lawyer taking me out.  Benny Gim.  He is younger, has 

a wonderful future ahead of himself, witty, and very well liked.  But he is short, 

about my height with flats, not as good looking as J.J., (all this really is 

immaterial) and when J.J. and I have all the same friends in common, Benny doesn't know 

any of the China-born groups!  He only knows the Chinatown people which I don't care 

for.  So there are problems, pros and cons everywhere.  C'est la vie!

Anyway, I don't feel like settling down for quite some time yet.  Still have school 

to finish and then...horror realization...I have to work.  Can't be a parasite or a 

professional student all my life!  Don't know what my plans are yet.  I want to be home 

in Aug. to give Mom and Dad a 25th Anniversary party.  But then I graduate in the end 

of May so between then and Aug. I can't very well get a permanent job. 

Therefore....more problems.  Most likely will relax and take trips and also do some 

part time modeling to tie me over. 

Did you know that Ruby Jang (sleepy-eyed Ruby) is getting married this month in 

S.F.  She is marrying a bebopp character she has know for years.  Then heard that 

Nellie and Andy were expecting.  Also we have heard from Olly.  He is rather 

discouraged...his job doesn't pay very well, no girl friend, fewer friends, an apt. 

that needs lots more work, and we have heard via the grapevine that Olly isn't too well 

liked in his office!  So poor guy,...altho there is nothing between us anymore, he is 

still a very nice guy and we did have alot of fun times together.



New York!  It’s hectic!  As I said before, we are lucky if we gals have one night 

each week when we are ALONE TOGETHER!  With guests here all the time or else we going 

out,...we never get any of our personal affairs attended to...like writing letters.

Just this past week for example....Tues. I had a modeling assignment, then we  

three had a dinner at Genie Young's house; Wed. it was Johnny's birthday so we had a 

surprise party for him at a restaurant with Marie, J.J., Johnny, Elaine, and supposedly 

his sis and brother-in-law (but the sis came down with an appendectomy that same 

evening, natch she didn't come); Thurs. J.J. over for dinner (he had come to see me as 

he is leaving this whole week for the southern states on a business trip); Fri., 

dinner-dance with Benny Gim at the Statler Hotel; Sat. Elaine and I with Vivian Yue and 

three fellows drove to Philly for a big day starting with cocktail party, banquet, 

dance, and then night-clubbing in New Jersey!  This occasion was a huge Chinese student 

endeavor that brought people from all the cities around Philly.  Sun. we went to bed at 

5 in the morn after the night club and then up to drive to Wilmington, Del. for a all 

day lunch and dinner party at some friends' home.  Incidentally, all these friends I 

know so well are also very good pals of J.J.'s so they were all asking me about him all 

the time.  And I purposely went to Philly with other people so I could contradict these 

circulating rumors about the two of us!  Can't win! Sunday evening we drove back to NY 

very late, and exhausted.  And then Monday I had a modeling assignment all day.  So no 

wonder I’m pooped!

Oh, yes, got a big three lb. box of English Toffee and accompanying love note from  

            
                  Statler Hotel (now Hotel Pennsylvania)



none other than.....Al Lee!  He has sent me the same thing for now the fourth year! And 

then during the year he never even writes me.  Odd behavior for a fellow who has been 

in “love with me” for four years!  HUH?  But then look at Al!  Really though he means 

so well and is very nice...I just feel that it is a shame that life is as it is!  Do 

you see him at all?

Well, Kiddo, I really must get to my school work, designing to hand in tomorrow.  

Really on the side I do go to school!  You wouldn't know it.  Keep me in touch with 

what goes:  Okay?

Much love,

                                Al
       

P.S. Feel rather badly about Elaine.  Marie is going steady, and I seem always to be 

dating so poor Elaine is always home alone.  And she doesn't seem to mix as easily as 

M. and I with the China-born groups so even more difficult.  We are real busy this 

week-end as we are having our first party.  “Hard Times” how apropo!  Much work ahead 

of us but should be fun.  And “G”, a very very Happy Birthday to you.



Dearest Katy-boobs + Lil,

I’m writing this to your apt. in case Mom & Dad 
get home. Don’t think they’d approve of my language.

Got in about 3:00 (fr. now on I’m speaking about 
Honolulu time).  The trip was smooth going all the way.  
Didn’t have to look after Linda at all cuz this (pretty 
young) insurance guy entertained her the whole time.  
He came over + talked to me + soon became friendly with 
Linda.  So since she was such a noisy chatterbox I let 
him take over + I moved to another seat.  Very 
convenient.  There was a whole tour group of gals on the 
plane also going to the U but didn't especially talk to 
them cuz they were much older.  At the airport Aunt 
Ellen, Minnie, + rapey Donald (looking as rapey as ever) 
were there to meet me.   The man at the bottom of the 
ramp kissed everyone + gave them orchid leis.  Then I got 
one (just a lei, not lay) fr. Minnie, Don, + 2 fr. Ellen.  
All of a sudden that odd boy Ken that I met at Elsie’s 
came over, literally threw 2 leis over my head, said “How 
was your trip?” + disappeared.  While we sat down to 
wait for the baggage he passed by, waved, + left.  God, 
just the odd ball.

I’m now at Minnie’s house where I’m to spend the 

nite.  Stop in to the neighbor's house to say hello.  
They're the Yuen's, you know Jack + Maida Yuen's 
brother.

So far, all I've been hearing is yak, yak, gossip, on 
+ on.  I already know the neighbor's house is selling for 
$115,000, another family's TV aerial cost $400, one 
house is renting for $1,000 a month to Virgil Pinkly, + 
that about 4 years ago Minnie was spose to meet Mom + 
Al for Bullocks for lunch + they never showed up.  Tsk, 
tsk.  Mom claims she was there + Minnie does too, but 
they didn't see each [other] + Minnie called our house + 
on + on + on + on.  Ye Gods!  I'm going mad already.

                                                                    June 23-
Didn't get a chance to finish this  before we went out to 
dinner.  Ate at some friend of Minnie's.  She's a Chinese 

                                          Jigi 2nd from left; Kay 2nd from right
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gal married to a real good looking Hali [“haoli”].  Had 
a delicious Chinese dinner.  Afterwards we (about 10 
people) sat around, talked, + a man sang + played on 
the uke.  Through previous conversation Minnie found 
out I took Hula ages ago.  So, the dear sweet woman 
told the rest + they insisted I do one.  God, I nearly died.  
After a lot of persuasion I did because I didn't want to 
look like a spoiled brat.  Another reason I consented was 
cuz one other lady who had just taken a few lessons 
danced + was completely spastic.  Made me feel better.  
Went home (M's house) actually got to bed before 12.  It 
was really 3:00 a.m. your time

This morning after breakfast Don took me to the 
University.  Dropped my bags at the hall then went to 
the gym to begin registration.  The place was crawling 
with people.  I really feel lost.  Got to talking with a real 
sweet gal who sort of directed me around to the other 
buildings to complete registration.  Lines + more lines.  
With the humid heat the waiting seemed worse.  She 
drove me to Waikiki where we ate lunch.

Finally got to the dorm about 3:00.  It's really 
gorgeous.  Modern furniture + architecture all over.  My 
roommate is a Japanese gal named Lois Murai, real 
cute + real sweet.  There's scads of cupboard space + a 
fairly large closet.

So far Donald called + wants me to go on a blind 
date with a friend of his tonite.  God, knowing Don, I'll  

bet his friend rapes me.  I'll write + tell you how it feels. 
Tan called + will take me site-seeing tomorrow.  Did you 
know Bev. Loo was here?  Her aunt, Mrs. Zane, wants 
me to have lunch with them Friday.  Think we're going 
to the Royal Hawaiian.  Simmie also called + will buzz 
me again later.

Guess what I forgot?  My toothbrush + my pimple 
pusher....How ever in the world could I have forgotten 
that of all things?  

There was a letter waiting here for me from Wally.  
Only said the usual rubble + chatter. 

Well, gotta do some stuff.  Will write again soon.  
Pleeze do the same.  Remember my address is

2569 (the magic numbers) Dole St.      

Honolulu, Hawaii

Love,
   Jigi             

                                                   Frear Hall, 2569 Dole Street



Hey, you Ass, 

Just read your letter.  About time you wrote.  We 
really didn’t think you would, - so soon that is.  Parents 
really enjoyed your note so you’d better keep up a steady, 
if short, correspondence.  No kidding, Mom & Dad got a 
big kick out of hearing all your doings and they do 
appreciate the time you take to write.  In fact, Mom said 
none of us were to write you until you wrote first.  You 
know, to make you realize how good it is to receive mail 
when you’re away from home.  She didn’t know that I 
had already dropped you a note.

The pups really have parents all pushed-out-of-
shape.  Dad spent all day yesterday taking pictures of 
them and Mom loves them all so much she doesn’t want 
to give any of them away.  Dad likes the little brown girl 
’cause she’s so aggressive + fat.  Mom likes “Lily” the 
white one and little “Jeanne”.... I suggested letting the 
Ho’s have “Lily”, then we could still see her all the time.  
We should keep “Jeanne” ’cause she’s not so strong or 
well as the others.  She’ll need very special, gentle care 
until she grows stronger.  The little kids would be too 
hard on her….Sure hate to see them sweet little darlings 
go.  Honey will be so sad when her babies leave...

How do you like this stationery?  Remember when 
Ron wrote us on that crappy yellow paper & he 
apologized for it, saying that he had left his stationery at 
his Uncle Henry’s?  Well, he didn’t, oh has he written 
you – 4 or 5 letters already?? – maybe he’s there in the 
Islands after all - ???? humm…Surprise!  Surprise 
(wouldn’t you be, no?)  You lucky thing you.  Darling 
Nowland Hong is summer school mate of yours, or have 
you found out?  By all means do look up the “little boy 
next door”.  Saw Slobger Hong at the Annie Chow’s 
wedding Sat.  Man, what a slimy blob of pus...

The wedding:  Bridesmaids,...sister; Mei Ling 
maid-of-honor, of course, Louise Louie & Herb's sister.  
Bossy old Dorothy Louie was dressed in a formal helping 
around & yours truly, clad in “Doris's wed. dress” held, 
passed, laid the guest book around.  Nothing unusual or 
spectacular about the wedding.  The church, big Baptist 
near Bullock's, was much too big, cold & austeer & 
impersonal.  About 225 adults, 300 counting invalids, 
morons, old women & babies.  Looked like a drop in a
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double out house in that huge church.  No pews, but 
seats like in a cheap theater very cold and hard.

Cal, Elaine, Aubrey (x), & Ellen took me out for 
Mun-E-Mean in New Chinatown.  Elaine looks so 
dowdy & messy.  She doesn't seem too happy some how.  
Cal is so anxious for me to like her.  Ellen is quite sweet.  
seems so much more mature than Aubrey, but then, she 
is 4 or more years older.  Aubrey has long (not too) side 
burns, why?  I wouldn't know.  But he looks like Foo 
Man Chew.  Cal has a new black Olds Sedan – very 
nice....They all send you regards.

School seems really – quiet, different without 
Geino around.  Wonder how his first day with the 36 kids 
was.  Kids arrived yesterday morning at camp.  I won't 
write him until he writes me first – Real Cool (?).

Damn Red, the cop, didn't show up tonite.  And I 
can't wait around for him tomorrow.  Parents expect me 
home for dinner.  Tonight they had dinner, and bridge, 
at the Finkels.

...Last night when Dad & I moved the pups out to 
the cabana we left the door slightly open so Honey could 
get in or out.  Frank McC. was here so we were watching
T.V. after “Toast of the Town”.  Dad went out to check 
the pups, he's most conscientious about them, just - in
time – the fat “Auntie Katie” was walking straight for   
the pool.  One more sec. - ploop!

Haven't seen Kay since Sat. afternoon.  Bev Loo 
came back today.  Shall have dinner with the twins and 
Angie's fiance Weaver on Wed.  They're also taking me 
to a show.  That Weaver's quite nice, as I've said.

Sue Chow officially announced her engagement 
Sun.  Mom & I didn't go to the party.  The guy is some 
fellow fr. down South Georgia or sumptin'.

Al's coming home on the 7th July.  Nice.

With Geino gone, Carl up North, Rick in New 
York, Kurtz's on his new job I've nobody to even talk to 
– sob.  Except Dan Kirsten.  He's a nice guy.  Spent the 
evening with me in the A-P-T – while I waited around 
for Red.   

...Have you called Sparky or the Fongs.  Let me 
know how Sparky & Raymond & Kenny are.  Give them 
all my very slup-pist fondest regards. Watch out for any 
friend of Donalds.  Check his cigarette brand.  Write me 
the intimate details of this orgy you're having – go crazy 
kid.     Love, Lil



“Talk of the Town” watched with Uncle Frank was the  
CBS Sunday variety show hosted by Ed Sullivan and 
named after him in 1955.  Guests on June 27th were 
“Cowardly Lion” Bert Lahr; 10-time “Top 10” hit singer 
Joni James; the Angel of Dien Bien Phu, nurse Genevieve 
de Galard-Terraube; golf champion Ben Hogan; French 
singer Patachou; and Hungarian brother-sister dance duo 
“The Szonys”, famed for their “adagio lifts”.



Dearest Jeannette,

Want to thank you so much for making my stay 
in L.A. so very wonderful.  You're sweet, wonderful and 
everything else for spending so much time with me on 
such short notice.  Been wanting to write to you since 
coming “home,” but didn't want to chance missing you 
at home, just think, in a way we are both tourist[s] my 
trip will be just a little more extended than yours, oh 
well, everyone cannot be as fortunate as I am so please 
don't envy me.  Remember your little fears while in L.A. 
about going it alone?  I imagine in this short time you 
have adapted your self and [are] raising hell with the  
male  female population of the island. I imagine that Lil 
left quite a reputation all over the islands so you will be 
expected to live up to the tradition.  Will they be surprised 
and I hope no one calls you Lil as I know how much that 
pleases you.  My imagination!  I can see it now, you 
should come back quite the “woman” and pursued by the 
island boys as Lil was, wonder if you will find a 
Raymond also?  And then there's school – damn it!!  
Something has to spoil the fun.  It's not fair at all.  You 
will be having all the fun while I'll be seriously devoted to 
my work.  What if Tokyo is the sin capitol of the world, 
what if there will be plenty of broads available and liquor 

cheap.  Not for me, no sir, I am dedicated to soldiering, 
and it's a well known fact that soldiers would rather 
write letters home, save money and act as good examples 
of dignified Americans.  That's probably what will 
happen – I'll have a very boring time of it just as you did 
––– prior to Hawaii.  I am sure of one thing and I'll say 
this with all sincerety I'll miss you a whole lot.  It's been 
quite a long time since we have really known each other.  
You were fifteen then and when I see you again you'll be 
nineteen.  I agree with everyone when they say you are 
very sweet.  Don't change too much.

It seems even the cadre must be harrassed in this 
army.  It's been real close whether we ship out this 
Saturday or not.  Today, Friday, the final word came, 
we will ship out all 26 of us from this company of 240 the 
rest are being sent to Camp Erwin, tank corp training, 
100 miles from L.A.  Tough luck on them.  Our shots 
were all mixed up and it seems as if each hour they were 
changing our departure date. Those shots, 4 at one time!  
I am now classified as a linguist in an infantry outfit, if
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that means anything.  I regret very much that I cannot 
remain as a cadre.  What a tough life this is being a 
cadre.  Yesterday I felt tired so I locked the door to my 
private room and slept all day, got up in the late 
afternoon because I was hungry and crowded into the 
chow line.  Where were the other men?  Why they were 
all out on work details all day naturally; then I 
restricted them for the evening because their rifles were 
dirty they had some poor excuse about having no time to 
clean their weapons because they were on details but me 
being very fair and understanding I made them stay.  
Talking with you has changed me into a soft hearted 
cadre because I consented to let them go after the rifles 
passed my inspection.  Tomorrow when I receive my 
orders I will sneak out the back way.  Inclosed is one of 
the pictures taken at Hunter Liggett.  Its what the well 
dressed cadres are wearing today.

You forgot something or did you?  I'll be at Ft. 
Lewis approximately two weeks I hope you saved some of 
those pills for me, but most all I would like very much to 
hear from you.  And if you should send band aids please 
send the giant size as I hear the insects are larger over 
there.  Oh yes, you can send me something else too this is 
a direct order – you will inclose a photo of your self since I 
have sent you two already.  Seriously I would like a 
picture of you.

So you were crazy about my hair, hey! knew you 
would like it I guess you're but human like all the others 
you couldn't get it out of your mind.  Wonder what I 
[will] bring back to show you from the Far East.  
“Hmmm” wonder what the popular hair color is over 
there.  Anyway I knew all the time that you were jealous 
because you didn't have two colors in your hair.  Running 
out of everything now paper, words and time so I'll end it 
here and wait for your letter.

Wally

P.S. Will send you address as soon as I can.

                                             
                                               Fort Lewis, Tacoma, Washington



Dear “G”,

It was damn nice of you to give me that beautiful 
belt for my birthday.  You made me feel bad 'cause I 
didn't get you anything on your birthday.  I'll make up 
for it somehow.

Well, I had two glorious weeks of vacation up with 
Trow [?].  Of course, we saw quite a few movies.  I 
learned to bowl, practiced tennis, and learned a whole 
mess of games.  We had stinko weather.  We had only 
three days of no rain.

The day after tomorrow I am going up with Uncle 
Frank McCulloch to his ranch.  I'll probably stay up 
there for about a week.  He said I will be riding most of 
the time.  Oh my poor aching butt!!!

While you are in the Islands, I hope you will meet 
Freda Yuen, cousin of Allan's, who lives just across the 
road from, pardon the slang, MINNIE.  Boy is she a 

yakady tropical bird!!! I bet she showed you around their 
house and also made you look at the view from their 
house.  Don't worry, that is routien (sp?) with all 
guests.

God am I lucky I was there for only one day!  In a 
way, I sure pity you.

The family, I think, that will be the nicest is the 
Lums.  Please send my regards to them all.

Every time you pick up a coconut, just think of 
Ron Chan.

Well, that's all for now.

Love,
     Ronny
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Dearest Family,

We came home on the 26th, as scheduled and had a very pleasant flight.  Got home in 

time for a shower and change of clothes, then rushed to Annie Chow's wedding.  She 

looked radiant and lovely in her mother's old wedding gown- white satin and lace pieced 

together, which looked very home made.  The brides maids were in pink and blue and 

carried red roses, also all home-made and poorly fitted.  It was a big wedding with 

over 400 friends and since everyone was interested, it was a gay and happy occasion.  

Dad was too tired to go, so I had to make up a story about his abscence, but Lillian 

and I represented the family and helped all we could.  Then we were were invited to 

attend Angela Loo, Lillian Louie and Sue Chow's weddings, which are to take place soon.  

So it is going to be many more weddings for us next two months.

Wanted so much to write to you all during our trip, but with my family scattered in 

so many places, I had a hard time writing by hand.  Found that my wrist still bothers 

me a great deal, so could not possibly write by hand.  Later I borrowed a type writer, 

hoping to find time to write, but never got around to it either.  Our trip to Alaska 

was a grand success!  We were on this lovely British boat for ten days and the sea was 

smooth as glass most of the time, tho I got sea sick twice just the same.  Even with 

the latest drugs, I was sick, so that proved what a poor sailor I was.  For ten solid 

days we passed magnificent mountains covered with snow, and each was as beautiful
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as the mountains in Switzerland.  Only we saw thousands of them and mostly not 

populated.  The inland sea was as lovely as the Japan inland sea, only not as 

heavily inhabited.  We stoped over many small towns and villages, some with only 

500 people and most of them with one main street, but they were all very colorful 

and interesting.  From Juneau we visited the Mendenhall Glacier, which is the only 

one people can walk to and it is several million years old.  From Skagway, we took 

a 36 inch railway to Whitehorse and stayed over night and visited all the scences 

of the early Gold Rush days relics.  It was very stimulating and interesting to see 

what the early pioneers had gone thru, and made us appreciate what they had done 

for the building of the West.  I wished everyone could be there to understand what 

hard life people used to go thru to build a new country.

Everyone on board ship was friendly and nice to each other.  Since there were 37 

Rotarians also, we immediately became a small “clique” and saw much of each other.  In 

fact, we were booked for bridge, games and walks everyday, followed by cocktails 

everyday, besides the three full meals daily.  The food was excellent, as there were 14 

Chinese cooks on board and they requested to meet us and showed us all thru the 

kitchen.  Later the chief engernier also showed us all the engines rooms and explained 

everything to us.  We also gave a big cocktail party to return the courtecy.  Met many 

interesting people and made several friends, whom we will no doubt see again.  You can 

easily see why there was no time left for letter writing.

When we got back to Vancouver, the Chinese Consul General Hsieh Oji and family and 

Millie Thom entertained us with elaborate dnners.  All their friends also gave parties 

for us and took us sight seeing.  Over 1000 Quons in town and heard that we called on 

one family- Jean Quon's, the stewardess- so the heads of the Quons were much hurt



that we did not call on them, so Dad had to make time to call on them and accepted 

invitation for dinner etc.  No doubt they all have heard about Daddy and wanted to meet 

him, so we made special effort not to slight anyone.  While in Victoria, we were 

royally entertained by the leading Quon, who won $14,000.00 sweep steaks last year, 

which made him a big shot over there.  They were really very nice.  In Seattle, Mrs. 

Hiltner, formerly of Ginling also gave us a big dinner.  Of course, Min Hin gave a 

swanky dinner, with 10,000 orchids from Honolulu, and wine flowed like water for the 37 

people, mostly his former schoolmates.  All in all, we had a very sociable time and 

were kept busy from morning to midnight.

We were so pleased to know that Jeannette arrived safely and is having such a 

wonderful time.  How nice for Ellen and Minnie to meet the plane and got her all 

adjusted at school.  With so many invitations and many more relatives to meet and take 

care of her, she should have a glorious time.  Am glad the U. Hawaii appeals to her, as 

we do hope she will get something besides fun from this trip.  Have not yet had time to 

write to various relatives, but am sure they will all be good to her and shower her 

with too much attention.  We are also sure that Jeannette will leave a good impression 

for herself and the family in Honolulu!  Shall write to thank them.

Share news with relatives & friends.

                                Unknown Ginling booster



It’s possible the Quon cruise was with The Alaska Steamship Company, which had shuttled passengers through the inland 
sea year-round since 1895.  However, its September 1954 trip would be its last.  Only weeks after the Quon trip, the 
company announced that it was discontinuing passenger service. 



Dearest Al and Gigi,

It is taking me ages to get this letter off.  The phone rings all day long and 

everyone is asking us for parties again.  Then there is so much to check up in the 

house, groceries to buy, things to look after, just endless little things.  We talk 

about you two and so glad that we will have a reunion of the gang soon.  So glad to 

hear that J. is so well taken care of and everyone had been so kind.  Just can't see 

when I can get all those thank you notes written.

I spent whole afternoon to shop for bone China in B.H. because we saw so many sets 

in Canada and wanted to buy some, but could not make up our minds.  Now I brot samples 

home and Dad and I decided that what we saw was still the best, so wrote to Millie to 

go ahead and order us a set. You girls would be so thrilled to see them also, as they 

are really beautiful.  Did not buy sweaters as the Canadian dollars are higher than 

U.S. and they cost even more there, so why waste the time and effort to bring them 

back.  So sorry as I did want to get some for you girls.  However, we shall make [it] 

up in some other way at home. 

Learned several new dishes at the Wei's, so wanted to try them out, so had the 

Fungs over for dinner and bridge last nite.  My dishes turned out successfully and we 

had a grand time. The night before went to Finkels' for dinner and bridge, as Dad just 
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had to catch up with Ray on business etc.  Now am getting ready to go to Lucy Ho's 

luncheon at Caralina Pine's in honor of Aunt Vi and Selma Wong. Bessie just called and 

wanted us for Thurs and guess it will be my turn to have a couple of parties also for 

them. Then some friends of Minare in town, eight of them, so will also have to invite

them for dinner.  That is the way it will be, since we are back home. July 4th will 

probably invite the Chuns, Ho's and Fungs and others to make a day of it.  Grace is 

very nice, but so slow, so it means I have to do most of the work.  She had mountains 

of laundry to do for Lil and Ron, so can't help it.

The McCullochs are to take Ron to their ranch today, but Frank wrenched his back 

and has to see a doctor today, so they will leave tomorrow.  Will be good for Ron to 

have two weeks experiences at the ranch, learning something first hand about ranch 

life.  Frank is so good to us, and I shall have to do something for their daughter, who 

is [in] town for her divorce from her Commie husband.  Esther wants me to go to Santa 

Barbara Fri, but I have to go to a committee meeting for the International group, of 

which I am the new benefit chairman, so can't accept.  Looks like work is beginning 

already for the fall, but I do love community work.

G. I told everyone in the family not to write to you for some time, so you will 

know how it feels not to hear from your loved ones.  Since you wrote us such a long and 

newsy letter, you saved your own neck, so I just have to write you myself.  It is 

wonderful to get letters from home, isn't it???  Now you will understand.  How do [you] 

get along with your new roommate and how do you like your classes?  What are you taking 

and do you feel that you are getting anything from the work?  Do take advantage of the 
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opportunity, tho you are to have fun also, as these are opportunities which might never 

come again.  We know you will do the best you can.  Please call all the relatives right 

away and extend my love and greetings.  See Uncle Ho first as he is very ill, and you 

must do it for my sake.  Tell him that I want them to come to be our guests when they 

come for Phyllis' wedding.  Call Mrs Chin Ho and thank her for the jellies she sent me, 

tho I shall write her myself also.  Did you have enough gifts for everyone?  If not 

just go to buy some candies, as I want you to go with a tiny gift when you are invited 

by the relatives.  Try to see Linda a bit and include her in something, as the Nyis are 

really old friends and they will appreciate your thotfullness indeed.  What did people 

say about my “fashion plate”?  Do you have “enough clothes along” especially peddle 

pushers???? And gloves?

Alberta, we are so glad that you will be home on the 7th.  Shall be there with 

bells on our toes!  Keep us posted if there is any change.  Tell Benny that we are 

looking forward to his visit and be sure to stay for a while and really get acquainted.  

Everyone at the Chow wedding inquired about your forth coming “marriage”.  Grace Chow 

heard something about it in N. Y. so no doubt she was the one spreading the news.  Also 

saw Tom Woo there, but he turned his face twice from me, just to let me know how he 

feels about the Quons!  Alice and Jack also heard about you and are looking forward to 

know more.  I did not tell anything.  Will write you both again.  Love Mom



Dearest Jeannette and Ronnie,

The house seems quiet and big, when you kids are gone, but we have been plenty busy 

just the same.  May be J. does not know that Ron had gone with Uncle Frank to their 

ranch for a few days and it will be a wonderful experience for him to learn what it is 

to be a cowboy first hand.  Aunt Esther called and said that they arrived safely and 

that Ron [did] most of the driving up.  I was so pleased and proud to hear that, as I 

feel Ron should be driving and this will give you the needed self confidence and 

experience.  May be Uncle Frank will give you more opportunity to drive so you can come 

back for your license and really “go to town”.  We hope you will [take] time from your 

cowboy life and drop us a line.  Must be terrific to be on a 2000 acres ranch and see 

how everything works.  You lucky pup!

Gigie, your letters kept us in stitches!  You are really quite a letter writer.  We 

enjoyed your reports to the last details and were surprised how well you write.  Daddy 

and I are really proud of you and think you will yet become a good writer.  What 

experiences you are having.  People certainly have been wonderful to you, in more ways 

than one.  I just wrote Minnie a long letter, thanking [her] for everything,as she too 

reported everything to me and wanted me to let [you] know how much they have done for 

you.  Also asked her to thak Miss Tseu, Yoshida,Lura Zane, Mary Sia etc etc.  The dates 

you are having are terrific!  How could you rate so high?  You know, variety is the 

spice of life and you surely are having them.--- at your age too!  We just hope you 

won't be spoiled and not fit to live with.  Yes, sir, you sounded like a popular queen 

over there, with all the boys viying for a date.  We liked your sense of humor and glad 

you are a good sport to accept all kinds of invitations, as that will give you many 
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interesting contacts and experiences.  Evidently you have not yet contacted the 

Ho's side or seen any of them.  Be sure to call on all my uncles and aunts and take 

a tiny gift.  Like to know what you have to say about them all.

We shall watch for the pictures of our “not so little girl” in all the papers.  If 

you see any, keep them for me also.  Seemed like the photographer picked you for the 

most pictures.  Are you putting on a fashion show there everyday?  Was Lil right about 

your wardrobe?  You must have taken way too much clothes and too dressy also?....

Why do you have to compare all the boys with Nolan?  Is he your standard for 

manhood???  Try to be nice and include him in some treats, as after all, we do know the 

family well.  Same goes for Linda.  I mean, if people take you for a ride or sight 

seeing, when they would not impose upon the hospitality, especially with the younger 

crowd.  a little kindness away from home, goes a long way.

We have really been busy.  The Fungs and Sinclairs came for a swim today.  The 

scenery up north had inspired me so much, so I went to Paul Howard's and bot many 

plants to beautify our garden....Wanted to get things in shape for the picnic for 

tomorrow, when the Finkels, Hos, Chungs, Doc Wongs will be here for the day.  Also will 

give a luncheon for Selma Wong on 13th.  Four parties planned for her already and no 

doubt showers for Angie and Soo Chow soon.  My garden should be beautiful for our big 

party also, so really have been busy with the house also.  Al will be home Wed nite and 

we shall chat for days to catch up too.  Dad had a distant cousin here for two days and 

we were invited to another Chinese art exhibit, sponsored by Kiangs, so we were 

occupied every nite.  It is 3:00 a.m. so will go to bed and catch some winks.  Give my 

love to all the relatives and tell them I will write, as soon as I get the bills paid 

and catch up a bit.  Love.       

Mom



Dearest Boob-less one,

It's terrificly Hot today – about 96 degrees.  
Yesterday was like this too.  Reminds me of the weather 
in Hawaii, except less humid, thank goodness.  While I 
was there they had what they call a Kona Wind.  It's an 
ocean wind.  Therefore heavily ladened with moisture.  
The very worst kind of weather for my hay fever.  So for 2 
wks. I suffered horribly.  That's when Auntie Mary Sia 
got so mad at me.  She had invited some guest professor 
fr. the U. for dinner (his family too) and included me.   I 
had all good intentions of going, but, honestly, my hay 
fever had me so miserable I called & told her I just 
couldn't make it for dinner.  Later Ruby Kinney, one of 
the gals in the dorm, talked me into going out for a bit 
to eat.  Being dinner time I did.  While I was out Mary 
had the misfortune to call.  Well, you probably know the 
rest, she wrote Mom, and told everybody else that she had 
planned a big dinner party, invited many guest just in 
my honor, and at the last moment I called to say I 
couldn't come with some phony excuse about my hay 
fever, so I could go somewhere else.  How stupid and petty, 
huh???  The fact was, she was already having this prof. 
& his family over and while I was having dinner at her 
place at an earlier date, she invited me to come too. 

Anyway just don't goof up gossipy Sia.  She's sure to  
shaft you but good.  She and her damn flappery mouth.  
That goes for her entire family (Minnie, Sadi, Godie, 
Sylviana, etc)

Sorry to have gotten carried away here.

Enjoyed your letter immensely.  Katie has it now.  
Said she would write soon.  She just wrote a real 
sarcastic, gushy letter to Lesher.  An answer should be 
interesting.

So you're kinda interested in Kenny.  Hum!  
Hum!  Ain't this a coincident.  Every body thot that I 
liked Sparky, & visa versa, 'cause like you, he kept 
asking me out – while – all the time, I had a mad crush 
on Ray, just because he was so casual and rather shy, 
speaking of ancients, Sparky & Raymond are at least 
32, if they're a day.  Maybe even older.  As I remember,
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I was very shocked to learn that they were close to 30 
when I was there so 34 may be even more correct.  Watch 
out for that Sparky, he's a fast one.  Remember how 
close he dances?  Well, you should be very aware of that 
now.  Where in the heck are all these guys with Cadillacs 
coming fr.?  Gads, all the men I met were scrounges 
trying to scrape up a cent.  Say, be sure to look up Buddy 
Young.  He's the little guy that took me surfing every 
day.  Real swell person.  If you do see him be sure to 
express how appreciative I was (am) for all that he did 
for me.  Also, see if you can't trace a Ruby Kinny 
(Kinney).  She was that Hawaiian gal fr. Kauai that I 
met.  She should have graduated fr. the U. this June....  

Did you take my long sleeved white blouse?  The 
one I told you to stop wearing?

Talked to Doc yesterday.  He came to pick up 
Geino's dry cleaning.  Said Wally's on his way to Japan.  
Guess he'd really appreciate some mail.  I should write 
him soon.

Wrote goofy ole Ronni last week.  Been wondering 
what she's been up to.  Incidently saw Johnny yesterday.  
He sends fondest regards.

 No word fr. Geino yet.  Guess he must be terribly 
swamped with those 36 demons.  Won't write a word  
until he does.  Think I should hold out???  Been 2 wks 
now.

As you can see fr. enclosed letter, Al's coming in 
tonight.  Shall pick her up on my way home. 

Oh, guess who has invited me to the beach 
manana?  Heinz Steinman, Kurt’s brother.  He's 
taking engineering this summer.  Been having lunch in 
the commons with him everyday. – But I still am 
fascinated with Kurts – he's so boldly sexy – Man!  I 
think he's disgusted with me 'cause the last time he came 
over I wouldn't go out with him.  I couldn't, I had 
promised Geino I would type up some camping material 
for him.  That nite he & his friend Warren were staying 
on campus to take their 4 day A.I.A. (architecture) 
exams.  And Kurts, while we were alone in the kitchen, 
kept trying to convince me that I should come up to his 
hotel room – and keep him company.  “He was afraid to 
be alone in a strange place”  But I said Thanks, but no 
thanks.  Geino was staying in my apt so I was driving 
home.  Well, that was the nite that I stayed in the apt, 
remember?  Bev Gibson & her Mom came that evening.  



So we made a date for lunch the next afternoon.  He was 
to come to the apt at 12:00 and we were to have lunch at 
Commons'. So – what happens – 7:00 AM the next 
morning, Geino & I are rudely awaken by loud thumps 
at the door.  Geino says “Shhhh, don't make a sound”  
Brother, I mean sister, I wasn't about to.  Who in the 
Hell would have understood the situation, Geino & I, all 
nite in the same apt.  Receiving no response Kurts finally 
left but I know damn well he saw my car parked right 
out in front.  Gads, how plain can a situation look?  He 
knew Geino was staying in the apt 'cause I had told him 
he could stay here too and save hotel bothers.  He surely 
thinks I've had it.  But knowing Kurts, I would think 
this realization would make him even more eager.  I'm 
hoping his absence is indicative of the exact antithesis.

We may be able to get an electronic garage door 
opener with a 20% discount fr. Gellors.  Every bit would 
help so I’m hoping something can be arranged.

Dad is taking Heinz & me to lunch tomorrow.  
Heinz wants some counselling on whether or not he 
should change into commerce.  He began as pre-med, 
then pre-legal/law at Loyola and now engineering.  He's 
rather confused, so Dad's going to try [and] straighten 
him out.  Commerce should be the best field for him 
knowing him as I do.  

 

...Tell me all about Ray & Sparky.  I'm interested 
to hear!!!!!!

Thanks for the newsy notes.  Keep them up.  I will 
too.  Love, Lil

(On envelope:)

Am mailing this fr. Airport – July 7th   Note arrival
date, ok?  Parents are thinking of letting you take 
Lurline home & miss Aniv. party

                        Loyola University (now Loyola Marymount University)



While Jigi dreamed of the Lurline, those back in L.A. sweated it out.  Although not quite a match for the heat wave of 
1955, the summer of 1954 still holds the city’s record for the hottest July 7th - at 96 degrees, as reported by Lil.



Hi Shit-faces – 

Just got your letter, thanks.  By the way I sent 2 
before that one you just got + I think I sent to wrong 
address, got one back a few days ago.  God, not too 
dumb.  I put 1214 instead of 1014.

Are you serious about Lurline?  Would be too fab. 
for words.  I've just been saying I feel like crying everytime 
I think about going home so soon.  Have never had such 
a terrific time in all my life.  I'll make a reservation as 
soon as possible just in case. 

Listen – S. O. S. on Sparky!!!!  Don't know what 
to do about the sexy bastard.  The last 2 dates he's 
started to get a little affectionate.  I just laughingly push 
him away – ha ha ha!  Felt like kicking his damn balls 
in.  Never ever could I ever think of him as anything but 
a brother + an old one at that.  One or twice I've 
mentioned the age of Fred Chang, about 30 as being so 
old just to drop a hint but don't think he caught on.  I 
know he is about 34 cuz I remember your saying so.  
God!  he asks me out all the time now.  Last time he 
asked me to a dance sometime in August.  I sorta put 
him off by saying that was a long time away. Luckily, so  
far I have been busy lots of times + had legitimate

excuses but it gets kinda embarrassing after a while to 
keep making some up.  He's really neat but I don't 
particularly enjoy his company.  All his friends are so 
much older + often married – no fun for me.  There's 
others I'd much rather go out with.  Also – the Fongs 
now think I'm his girl (not exactly his girl, but that I go 
out with him a lot) – all kinds of subtle kidding 
remarks.

About Kenny.  Did you get what I meant in that 
P.S.? Don't like him anymore.  Have completely lost 
interest in fact.  Not too fickle.

About Raymond.  Don't know much what he does.  
Doubled with us (Sparky + I) again with that conceited 
girl Harriet I told you about.  From something Kenny 
said one time I gather he goes out with Houles (however 
you spell it).  H'mm?  Other than that, no more news 
on him.

When I mention Pasty Chu's cuz, I mean Francis
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Lee + his too friends are Bill Lee + Franklin Pang – so 
you know who I'm talking about.  Francis is a pansy – 
glasses, brainy, real serious + regurgitating ughh.  Bill's 
the one that asked me “Do you smoke, drink, or neck.”  
Think I told you 'bout him in a letter you didn't get.  
Franklin is real sweet, clean cut but not too exciting.  I 
like Bill the best, a little bit emaciated, “Ackley” teeth 
(not mossy, just crooked) but I think he's cute.  Funny 
as hell.  Acts like a play around beach boy, but 
underneath is intelligent + harmless.  He graduated from 
the U this June.

In fact I just got home from an afternoon date 
with him.  Went to Dole Cannery, see some gorgeous 
park full of orchids, + went to have a Japanese lunch.  
Am going out next week with him.  Was mentioning 
going to the other Islands sometime.  He said he might 
go to (don't know how to spell it but pronounced Ka 
(cuh) – Y (just pronounce the letter y) (Found out it's 
Kauai).  Said his sister had a home there + he'd never 
been.  So I could go too if he went.  All just talk tho. but 
would be fun.

It's sorta awkward.  Frank + Bill are best friends. 
They're always together.  Saw Bill by himself for the 1st 
time couple days ago + he asked me out.  Then we drove 
to Francis' home where we saw Frank + he asked me out 
in front of Bill.  Didn't know what to say.  Yesterday he 
called + asked me to a movie.  Refused, wasn't in mood.

That was a fatal mistake.  That made me be 
home when Ernie called.  He's Donald's friend, the really 
rapey one.  Wanted me to go dancing at Queen's Surf 
(already 9:00 + I have to get in at 11:30)  Said I was in 
p.j.'s + my hair washed + wet (a lie of course)  He went 
on + on + practically insisted I go.  Like a damn fool I 
finally gave in.  He kept making snotty little remarks 
about my hair looking pretty dry + all, care!  The 
dancing was O.K. it was just when we got back.  I was 
hanging out the window like a madman saying what's 
that building etc.  All this time he's getting more 
chummy + closer.  Finally I said “gotta go in”.  He tried 
like Hell to kiss me, mauling the shit out of me.  I got 
real indignant pushed him away + said real icily 
“Pleeeease”.  He started song + dance about “what's 
wrong with one kiss” + all that crap.  Felt like saying 
“Nothing, depends on who['s] doing it.”  Almost crapped 
in his slimy puss but he took me in.  What an ass!

Haven't written Ron since I've been here.  He 
doesn't know my address so is probably getting all push' 
out-of-shape.  I'll get around to dropping him a casual 



line tho.  Don't write Geino until he does.  If you do I'll 
have no faith in you ever again. I mean it, it's about 
time you wised up – don't let him have the satisfaction.  
You'll be great big damn fool no. 1 if you do.

Send me the pups pix, preferably send me a pup.  
I'd really want one, bet they're cuter than hell.

Don't have your white blouse.  Ask Grace about it.  
She might have stuck it in my closet maybe.

What a surprise hearing form Jim Anderson.  He 
just wanted to know how everyone is + sends best regards.

The mucky monster missing link Fred called.  
Asked me out 10,00000000 times.  Gave a bunch of phony 
excuse.  Finally he told me to name the day – any day or 
afternoon. God, didn't put me on the spot too much.  Not 
much else to do but set a date.  It's real close to when he 
called (next Tues) so thought maybe he couldn't go.  
But damn it, he can so I'm going to dinner + a swanky 
floor show.  Chalk it up as a bitching free dinner.  He's 
going to the Mainland soon anyhow.

                                                                   July 10 –––
Hi again,

Here it's Sat + I got up at 7:30.  Ate breakfast, 
cleaned my room + a bunch of other crap.  Last nite I 
went to the Lum's for “a casual dinner with a few 
people”.  There were about 80 people, a group of kids my

 age + a lot of oldsters.  Funny, after dinner, all the 
parents were outside dancing, going crazy doing the 
tango, bop, etc.   What were we doing?  Talking + 
playing bridge.  Went home early.

This afternoon I’m going to a picnic with the 
Lums....The ducky part about it is I have a dinner date 
with Kim Wang at 7:00. The poor Lums will probably 
have to rush back for me.

I wanted Bill to read “Catcher in the Rye” so 
checked it out.  Decided to read it again.  God! it's 
filthier + funnier than I remember.

Write me you slobs + tell me what's new.  Wanta 
know who you've been sleeping with lately.

Katie boobs – if you hear from Raper no. 1 Lusher, 
tell me what he says.  How did you keep from urping in 
the letter when you wrote it, or did you?

Luv –– 
         G    

      Salinger’s novel was also the source of the descriptor “Ackley teeth”.



Pantages Theater

When the Quons took their Thai 
visitor to see The King & I, it was the 
Los Angeles Civic Light Opera's 
production of The King & I starring 
Yul Brynner and Patricia Morison.  

The venue was Pantages Theater, 
then home of the Oscar ceremonies. 

Morison had become a major star 
when she appeared in the lead role in 
Cole Porter’s Kiss Me Kate.  



Dearest Maida, Allan and Jeannette,

You folks had been on my mind ever since our return.  But the usual routine of 

summer house guests, that we have been kept most busy every day and nite.  We had 

guests the very day we got back, even before I had time to replenish my cupboards which 

were plenty empty with us gone for a month.  Then we're so sleepy, so had not had time 

to catch up with our sleep even.  So far, we had a distant cousin of Albert here from 

Formosa for three days, then guests from Hawaii, and now a man from Bangkok who runs 12 

theaters and a bank, and also has business connections with us.  He visited all the 

major studios in town and they rolled out the “red carpet” for him.  Since Alberta had 

never been to any of them herself, we went along and were shown everything even the 

“inner circle” of the movie business.  It had been a very pleasant and nice experience 

and we enjoyed them very much also.  Last nite we took him to dinner, then “the King 

and I” and he enjoyed it immensely.

Alberta came home as scheduled and looked like she just stepped out of a fashion 

magazine, from the way she looked.  Of course, being in love, she has that “gleam and 

glow” which clearly indicated that she is very happy.  We talked till the wee hours of 

the nite, so I could “get all the dope” on Benny.  Poor guy, he surely was hashed from 

all angles.  Al rather resented some of the questions, but as a mother, I could not 

help but grilled her on many questions, which we could not discuss by letters.  Daddy 

still resents the idea that Al wants to marry him, when we have yet never met him.  But 

I feel that Al got her heart set on him, and it is a matter of time and a chance to 

meet him, before the final decision would be made.  From all accounts, I feel much
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satisfied with his qualifications and hope we could feel more so, when we get to meet 

and know him.  We already talked about wedding plans etc, but will get down to real 

business, after we are more sure about the whole matter.

Maida, my much belated welcome to you in U.S.  Ruth Wei's borther and family and 

some of our other friends had inquired at the Vancouver air line daily about your 

arrival and they wanted to entertain you and surprise you.  I got your letter upon your 

arrival home, so did not know your exact schedule until then.  Intended to write you as 

soon as you got east, but the usual excuse for not getting the letter out on time.  

Never had such [a] busy time with guests as we did the past week.  How nice that you 

met Benny, as Al wanted your opinion and knew you would write me your impression.  Hope 

you told me the real truth about the matter and approve of her choice.  Thanks a 

billion for the gorgeous black lace dress.  Al will help me put beads and sequince on, 

so will dress it up for real formal occasion.  I rather like the short dressy things, 

as we have so many occasions to wear them.  Thanks for making the grey one also, it is 

perfectly beautiful and unusual, especially the way it was beaded.  Very new and unique 

and out of ordinary and I shall treasure it indeed.  Imagine the time and work you 

spent doing all these things for us.  Understand you even took on an extra family of 

girls to dress, by helping Marie and Elaine to make new clothes.  Just like you!!! Hope 

you settled the bills with Chien, if not I shall square things up with you.  I 

certainly plan to wear that for the “big event” if not for the wedding.



We are much hurt and disappointed if you are not to arrive on time for the 

anniversary, as we definitely will announce Al's engagement then.  It will be the most 

important occasion in our lives, so far, and we do need you to help us celebrate.  

Also, we want all our close friends to meet you, which will add importance to the 

occasion.  Since Jack will come on July 22, why don't you plan to arrive here on time, 

as you will have many weeks in the east then. I just would not let you decline, so 

please do not disappoint us.  Also, I talked to Beulah and agreed that we rather see 

you have your check up here, so in case you need to go to any hospital, you would be 

here, where we can go to see you and cook you some food-- not that I can cook- but at 

lease we will do what we can for you.  Please give it serious consideration. Allan can 

join Ron in the office and work part time and we can give them Chinese lessons too.  We 

want you to stay as long as you can, and know we shall have a wonderful time together.  

So do!

Have not written to my parents for weeks, but shall send them a copy of this 

letter.  Sorry about Ernest, as I know what a burden he would be to them if he gets out 

of the hospital.  Hope, I do hope, he will stay, and make it easier for everyone.  Thot 

Ivy had moved to H.K. but guess Harry's plan had not worked out too well.  Life is too 

complicated for everyone, and we just have to move along the best way we know.  

Mom



Dearest Sugar,

Last night the Naumanns and McCullochs gave a gorgeous dinner in honor of Mary 

Colby's birthday, so the sisters, Harrells and we were invited.  Iby had a smorgasborg- 

real fancy and delicious and cocktails, then we moved on to Esther's for desert- fresh 

peaches with rasberry, peeled figs and b.d. cake.  Then bridge all evening till 1:00 

a.m. which was late for this crowd.  We all read your letter and they had the biggest 

laugh over the whole thing.  Janie was there, so I asked her to read it aloud and 

everyone thot you were a master at letter writing.  You really showed great sense of 

humor and write so well that Dad wants me to haul your letters out, any time friends 

come in.  He is so proud of you and we all get such [a] kick out of them.  Keep up the 

good work, and I think you are getting a lot out of this trip, just by writing your own 

experiences.  I shall keep all the letters for you.

Lil had about 30 Maids and Matrons here all day and she worked so hard that she was 

all worn out tonight....Later the Ho's came also Finkels so we had lots of deserts and 

bridge and had a grand evening.  Elsie's friends brot her [a] lot of choice Antheriums, 

so she brot them to me, so I can use them for my luncheon on Tuesday.  Shall honor 

Selma, and will have 18.  Al helped me shopped Sat. so we shall have roast beef, 

potatoe salad, jello molds, scones, then fruit plater with fancy slices of melons etc 

etc.  Guess will have bridge and Canasta again.  Mamie Wong is giving one tomorrow noon 

at Athletic Club, and Grace Chow one in Hollywood Roosevelt Wed, so you see I am busy 

indeed.  My collection of British china cups arrived, so shall show them off to 

advantage.

."@!0"!9&:&!!!!!!!!!!Sunday nite, July 11, 1:30 a.m.



“Boy” was taken away today by the new owners and I really fought hard to keep my 

tears back.  He was so cute that I hated to see him go.  The Hos wanted to take the 

white girl tonite, but I just could not see Honey losing two children in one day, so 

shall delay it a bit.  They are all so cute that it is hard to part with any of them.  

Wish you could see them play now.

Dad, Al and all of us sat around the breakfast table to talk about Al and Benny.  

Guess Dad finally is reconciled to the idea that she is to marry Benny.  I really like 

to see them marry soon, since Al is so sure about every thing, and see no reason why 

they should keep separate house and see each other morning noon and nite.  We worked on 

the guests list today and found we shall have about 500 for the wedding, probably half 

for the engagement.  Do not tell our plans to others, as we can't say anything till we 

meet Benny.  Sound out the Watamulls, and see whether they are to come for our 

anniversary.  How is Ellen, have not have time to write her either....Keep a record of 

what you do and let us hear all the details.

How is your bank account coming along?  Do you have enough to spend?  Do not be 

cheesy, especially when you are invited....Have you seen the Ho's relations yet?  Am so 

eager to hear all the news.  Too bad you did not take a camera with you, as you should 

have some pictures for souvenirs.  Do you want me to mail one of ours?  How is school 

as after all, you better make a fairly good grade, so your glamour would be matched 

with your intellect also.  Know you must be very popular with all the dates and 

invitations, and hope you will leave a good school record as well!  If you see that you 

need more clothes, let me know right away, so can send you some.  But you can buy some, 

if in need, but I doubt it.  Remember the lbs on your return trip!  Did you book your 

return ticket.  Be sure to do it now!  Made many new friends at the U.?  How is your 

Romeo Knowland doing?  I sure braged about you to his mom.  It is way late, so will 

write again.  We sure miss you, my little chick!...Write.  Lots of love, Mom



Dearest Jeannette,

Say, kiddo, you sure write some letters!  Lil read them to me...but don't worry 

parents didn't even get a peek!  Hey, when you come back you have to educate me!

Sounds as if you are having a rip-roaring time!  Don't give all the fellows too 

hard a time!  Just get them hard!  Opps!  What did I say?????  Oh, well, all between 

sisters!

Just flew home last week!  Only a few days here so far but what a difference in the 

weather.  New York from the newspapers is sweltering.  Glad that I'm only dying in 

Calif.  At least my family is around me!

Wow, our room or I should say YOUR room is certainly changed!  It looks just like 

you.  For my taste, I prefer modern and very simple lines.  But then I don't live here 

anymore.

Don't you think that you will be back in time for the party on the 21st?  That is 

definitely set for the anniversary and my engagement party.  So far parents have been 

very nice about the prospect of Benny as a son-in-law considering that they haven't met 

him as of yet!  At first, Daddy wouldn't even discuss anything plans, etc.  But after 

one week home I got him buttered up to the point where we even had an intelligent 

discussion as to the wedding size, time, reception, etc.

34!0"!9&:&!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!July 14
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So this is the tentative plan!  Of course, Benny doesn't know a thing about all of 

this...poor guy...but then he is only the groom!  Parents now want me to be married 

this Oct.  Don't trust me in New York with Benny after we are engaged!!  Mother thought 

it was quite scandalous because Ben came over to my apt. for breakfast a few times, and 

then he and Johnny (Marie's hot-stuff) come over for chow every night!  Grounds for a 

shot-gun marriage!  So in order to avoid all this shocking behavior...she thinks that 

the sooner married the better for me!  Well....I have no objections since it would [be] 

easier and then once married I could really go looking for a permanent job!

But as I said...Benny knows nothing as of yet.  And his main problem is of 

financial nature!  He's broke.  But then aren't we all?  And you know parents...when he 

comes they will expect him (and he should) take the whole family out a few times.  

There are so many obligations and they all have to be observed...and worse of 

all...they all cost money.  Too bad I just can't ask people to give me money for a 

wedding gift!

Well, we got as far as tallying up the expected wedding guests and the list which 

is suppose to be cut down to the minimum is already 400 some to attend.  A small, quiet 

simple wedding????  Anyway, that is what I would like...but you can't battle against 

mother!  So most likely I'll be married somewhere in Beverly Hills area and then have 

the reception in the Beverly Hills hotel.  Simple...???

Natch, you and Lil will be in the procession!  Or would you rather be my ring-

bearer.  Don't want any flower girls...too many people.  Am going to try to keep the 

bridal party down to about five...that is a good number!  Oh, expressed a wish not to 

display gifts..and Mom said that if people knew they wouldn't give me such nice things!  

Isn't that silly...if that is the way people feel about giving me anything then I don't 

want anything from them.



Poor Benny, He's in NY working hard.  He has a very important case right now that 

is absorbing all his time so up to now I haven't heard one word from him.  I told him 

not to write until the case was finished...and now sob, I wish he had written me 

anyways!

Well, so I'll be married this fall...if Benny agrees.  I still think that it is 

good policy to let him know and decide.  Don't know if Marie and Elaine will be able to 

come out then as they too have financial problems and money doesn't grow on trees.

I hope to go to Salt Lake about Aug. 6th for a week and visit Benny.  Then he will 

accompany me back to LA. for the party.  Everyone in town is speculating on my 

“engagement”!  But so far I've been keeping a very straight face and denying it like a 

trouper!  Really want to surprise the people in this town!

Honey's pups are just adorable!  I would really love to have one but now that I’m 

contemplating getting married I don't see how that would and could [be] possible since 

I'll have a husband, a new apt., and a new job on my hands.  That would certainly keep 

me busy!

Sorry about not writing you for so long.  But no one thought to tell me when you 

were leaving, what you were doing, or what your address was.  So up to now I didn't 

know a thing about you.

The weather is stiffling now...really hot for a change.  Just thankful that I'm not 

in NY now.  Heard that it is terrible now.  And that horrible humidity.



With an out-of-town guest, I went to all the movie studios.  This guy from Siam and 

with a wife and five kids was a fast Casanova!  Boy, what a man!  If his wife only 

knew?  He is in the film distributing business so had access to all the studios.  The 

most embarrassing thing was that people were always mistaking us for a married couple.  

Horrors!  I sure wasn't acting very warmly toward him...guess occidentals think that 

Orientals are frigid!

But seeing the studios was worth it.  Went through Allied Artist, 20th, Metro, and 

Paramount.  Saw so many stars and all the fantastic sets used in the latest pictures.  

At 20th, I saw Marilyn Monroe, Don O'Connor and saw the actual shooting of Ginger 

Rogers, Reggie Gardner, and Gene Tierney for “The Black Widow”.  At Paramount, saw them 

filming “To catch a Thief” with Grace Kelly, Hitchcock and Gary Grant.  Talked to Grant 

for some 15 min.  Also saw “There were no Angels” withHumphry Bogart!  This guy who I 

went through the studios with was quite an extrovert...morelike the Jimmy Yao type 

which means quite vain!  He wanted his pictures taken with all the stars and then when 

could finagle it he would put his arms around them as if he were their “bosom buddy!  

Some character!  Was sure glad to take him to the airport!

Haven't seen much of the people in town yet.  Just Mom's women Club friends as they 

gathered here for a typical ladies' luncheon and card party.  It was so raucous and 

noisy I couldn't hear myself think!  I don't see how mom goes through this so many 

times per week!  But that kept me busy for two days as I did all the cooking for the 

luncheon.  Then Saw Angie and Bev for one day; had lunch with them.  Nothing otherwise 

new!



Clockwise from above:   George Raft and Ginger 
Rogers; Gene Tierney; Van Heflin; Reginld 
Gardiner; and Marilyn Monroe and Donald 
O’Connor - what did they think of the Man from 
Siam?



tocatchathiefposter

Above:   Humphrey 
Bogart in a rare comic 
role, along with Joan 
Bennett and Leo G. 
Carroll, in “We’re No 
Angels,” based on the 
French play “La 
Cuisine des Anges”

Studios:  Metro  & Allied 
Artists

Left:  Hitchcock, Kelly 
and Grant



     Oh, today Alice and Jone were over to visit and they told me that Tom announced 

his engagement to Judy Dan.   And everyone in town is wondering how it will turn out. 

Seems that Judy runs him all over the place and isn't a bit cooperative. But Tom was 

always the meek type and just takes it on the cuff!

Well, kid, do write again and soon.  Love to hear from you,

Much love,

               Al

No reread – excuse?



You little foul-mouthed fecus face,

Man!  I'd better send you a shell-studded (Island 
fashioned) Hop-a-long Chastity belt – but quick!  I 
warned you about Mr. Braile-system Chang.  He really 
gets all-pushed-out-of shape too.   His hot panting 
breath will straighten your Italian cut so – look out....

Here's a bit of gossip I picked up in Dr. Angel's 
office today.  We were talking about his sons & he 
mentioned something about them going to school in 
Burbank & I said, “Burbank?, how come they're going 
to school way out there?”  (His sons are 12, 7 & 5)  
And this is when he said he & his wife are divorced.  
Seems, sweet dear Dr. Angel was having quite a torrid 
romance with his (their) former receptionist-secretary 
'cause he's married to her now.  Mrs. Harris, the present 
receptionist that we know, has only been working for him 
since last April 1953.  (That's when his present-wife 
stopped working)  Isn't this surprising?  And I've always 
thot him to be such a wonderful sweet natured father & 
ideal husband.  Goes to show you never can tell about 
these Men.

Kay's hurt 'cause you don't send the letters to her.  

She keeps saying that you haven't written altho I call 
her the minute I receive your panic-filthy notes. 
Sometimes she's down right petty & childish.  All during 
4th July she kept moaning for (silent) Creasman.  She 
was reminicsing about July 4th 1953  Remember?  he 
took her to the fire-works show, & that long, long ride to 
San Pedro.  And – that was the first time he kissed her.  
I think this was what she was remembering.

Heinz had lunch with me at Julie's today. (It's a 
real nice restaurant by school)  Then we went for an 
hour ride.  It was so hot we really enjoyed the cooling 
ride.  I'm beginning to wonder about him.  He keeps 
asking Junie about Kurtzo & I & whether  or not I like 
Kurt etc, etc,.  I don't know about him.  I’m afraid to 
start anything 'cause I think I still prefer to date Kurt.  
Heinz has asked me to join the Holiday Hill ski team 

           Sepp Benedikter, co-founder with Papa Steinmann of Holiday Hill 
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and he has offered to personally coach me.  A team 
position will mean, free chair-lift plus coaching.  Not bad 
huh?  Heinz stands in the top 10 racers in the West
Coast.  Couldn't ask for a better deal.  Kurts, so Heinz 
tells me, wants to coach me too!  Sure do wish Kurtz will 
call me.  If I could find out which one of these Steinmann 
boys I prefer I wouldn't be wasting all this time.  By the 
way the Steinmanns are Catholic-German-Swiss not 
Jewish like Rick insisted.  Both Heinz & Kurt send you 
their regards.  And Rick too.  Just spoke to him a min. 
ago.  He dropped over last Sat. but I missed him 'cause I 
was at Magnins trying on brides-maids-gowns for Angy.  
Al talked with him awhile.  He just got back fr. N.Y. 
you know, with a beautiful Red 1954 Olds Convertible.

Spoke to:  (over the telephone)

Carol Chung - has a new 1! mo. old baby boy.  
Named James Randolph.  They all him Randy.  Cute 
huh?
         

Betty Chu Foon:  Nothing much to say, as usual 
except:  Did I know Judy Dan & Tom Wu announced 
their engagement at a Guardsman party Sun.
         

 Hey! did you say Raymond dates Hole's Haules 
Haolis?  Hmmmmmmmm After me, Chinese gals 
weren't enough.  Say Hell-o to him very sweetly.

                                              

Thursday, 11:30     A-P-T

Heinz just left to go down to the commerce office.  
Poor guy's all confused about his program for Sept.  At 
Loyola he had 2 yrs. R.O.T.C & here at S-C we only 
have Navy & Air force.  So, he'll lose units transferring 
into either one of these units, preferably Air force.  He 
says he can't see a Swiss in the Navy.  Now he's 
considering Ucla.  They do have ROTC there & it would 
mean he could finish up in 1 ! yrs instead of the 2 yrs. 
here.  And, besides, Swiss are traditionally Army men.  
When he gets back we're going to take “Lilly” over to 
Auntie Elsie's.  Then off to the beach.  Golly, he's cute!  
And what a terrific skier.

Gee, if I were Al, I'd be dying to have someone ask 
me about Benny, but she's so, calm, cool & collected 
about her empending marriage.  Maybe in Oct.  Mom 
doesn't approve of Long-engagements.  “People may 
talk”.  You have to force Al to tell you anything about 
Benny.  Fr. all that she's said he seems very OK.

                                                           1954 Olds Convertible



Puppies had their first shots.  Did they cry.  
Brought tiny red collars for them & a thin white leash 
for Lenny.  Mom's just thrilled. Can hardly wait to take 
her shopping at Magnins.

Not much else has happened.  Very dull.  Do try 
and get a reservation on the Lurline.  'Cause if you do 
get one I know – Parents will let you stay and come on 
by boat.  Mom said Henry really goofed things up by not 
getting you a boat passage home.  So make that 
reservation!

Maids & Matrons had a bar-BQ at the house 
Sun.  Cooked hamburgers for 30 people.  I was the only 
member without a husband.

Hello to the Fongs (and all the little 
grandchildren) – Be sure. Love, Lil

                     --------------------

Next page (over-looked this side – sorry)

P.S.  Getting that garage door fr. Gellars for $100.00 less 
= $ about 235.00

Parents are really disgusted with me.  I don't blame 
them.  I've really made a mess of my schooling.  A real 
lesson to you to study & never start procrastinating.

Just talked to Katie.  She says Hello.  And she got a 
really gushy letter fr. Lesher.

Got to hussel – Heinz is here too.

Bye,
               Lil



Dearest Jeannette,

Just finished reading the Sunday papers, so right in the mood to have a chat with 

you.  It is scorching hot outside, and with all the doors and windows opened in the 

house, we are very comfortable indeed.  Believe it or not, I have been going into the 

pool everyday, and really enjoying it.  It is so relaxing after a swim, and you do feel 

cool and grand afterwards.  The Fungs are going to come over for dinner and a swim 

today, and it will be fun to have them, as they just returned from a week in S.F.  to 

visit her folks.  Bet you wished many times that you were home in the pool!  Have not 

heard from you for several days and we wonder what is keeping you so busy???  The usual 

round of parties and invitations, I am sure, and I know you are more than well taken 

care of.  What about some dates with my folks, as I do not want you to hurt them by not 

going to visit them, especially the older people!

Since Selma Wong is in town, there had been a round of parties in her honor.  So 

far, the following had given luncheons- Olivia Chew, Lucy Ho, Bessie Loo, Grace Chow, 

myself and each ended with bridge and canasta.  And I won four prizes in bridge already 

and it is getting to be rather funny that I walked away with the prize each time.  

Yesterday noon, Selma gave a luncheon at the French Rm of the Embassador and rented a 

room for cards afterwards, so we had another round and I won again.  She had 24 guests.

Last night the McCullochs gave a dinner for the 34 anniversary, at Man Jen's and the
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Harrells and Naumanns and our whole family were included, and we ended with our slides 

to Alaska, at the McCullochs.  The kids went to a movie.  Tuesday I am giving a 

lunchoen at the Beverly Hills Hotle in honor of Mrs. Wetzel’s sister, who is leaving 

town next week, so will have the usual group again.  So you see, we have had some busy 

engagements also.  By the way, Al helped me with my party and we had an elegant lunch 

and everyone thot my party was the best, because it was so carefully planned.

We have had some very exciting times discussing Alberta's affairs and she had been 

in tears many times.  Some how, Dad and I do not want to go ahead with too many plans 

when we have not yet met Benny, which Al just can't not understand.  We know time is 

running fast and we must have some rough idea how to plan, but it is mighty hard to 

plan so definitely, when we have no idea what he even looks like!  Right now plans are 

standing still, till we met him and discuss things openly.  However, we are to proceed 

with our anniversary plans and get our guests list worked out.  Shall go with Al in the 

morning to order invitations and order what is needed.

Dad and I both feel that since the invitations are issued under you children's 

names, it is imperative that you should be present at this occasion.  Besides, Dad 

feels that he does not want the party if you kids can not sacrifice your own pleasure 

and time to make it a happy occasion for us.  So from his remarks, I think he wants you 

to be present for the party, in order to make it a complete family gathering.  Since it 

is going to be Al's announcement also, you really should be here.  Also we shall have 

to have our family Xmas card taken then too, as Al will leave shortly afterwards, so 

all in all, you can see that you are needed here.  Yes, I grant that you are to miss 
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all the fun coming home on the Lurline, but I know you will have other opportunities to 

go again, while this occasion is [a] once in a life time affair.  So I guess there is 

really no choice about this matter.  I think you better drop the thot and go thru with 

your original plans and fly home the night before.  We are missing you a great deal 

already, as it is so seldom that we can have the whole family together.  Remember, when 

Al is married there would be very little chance to have these family gatherings then.  

Think it over and use your own judegement and let us know what you are to decide.

The pups are simply darling.  We waste much time playing with them and they are so 

responsive too.  We gave the pure white one to the Hos and they are thrilled with her.  

The kids just smothered her with love and even Uncle Guy is so excited.  Al is to take 

the brown one back to N.Y. and I know she will have fun with her.  The weather has been 

terrificly hot here, and we shall live in the pool, if this keeps up.  What are the 

latest excitements with you?  Any love affairs so far?  Met anyone exciting????  We can 

have a double wedding, you know, if it is that serious!  How about it?? Love!

                        Mom

       

Sunday night-

Dearest Gigai,

The Fungs came to swim and stayed for dinner, after we all had a good swim.  The 

boys were so thrilled to be in the pool and I too am really learning how to swim.  It 

had been a lot of fun for us all.  Dad is in bad mood lately and he gets very mad at 

all of us.  Guess he is not reconciled to the fact that Al wants to marry the guy when 

we have not yet met him.  He blows up and swears at me, when ever I bring up the 

subject.  Hope this will all calm down when he meets Benny and likes him.  Al is 

trembling with fear now, after seeing how tempermental Dad has been lately.  Keep this 



to yourself indeed, but we just want you to know also.

Have you seen the Watumulls much?  Have not heard from them either.  What is the 

score with Rohda?  She is not living here anymore and heard the house is for sale.  Is 

she separated from that good for nothing already?  What is the dirt on that?  I feel so 

sorry for her, so we have not once called or invited Aly to come over.  Find out so we 

can be nice to him, if he is still married to R.  Also find out what the Watumulls plan 

to do about coming.  I do not really have room for them then, as Benny, Kay and her new 

husband would be here during the 21st and I almost have to give them the guest rooms.  

I certainly love to have the Watumulls here with us, but do not know how to figure it 

out, especially with this slow maid and all the confusions.  Hint to them that I shall 

be having lots of out of town guests then, so they can make plans to stay some where 

else for those few days and come to stay with us later.  The Halls plan to come to stay 

with us also, but I do not know where to put everyone.

Tell me, have you seen Linda or taken her any where yet?  Would be nice to ask her 

to go to the beach or do something with her once.  Her mother asked me several times 

about you and said Linda had not see you since etc.  What about that fat boy friend of 

yours?  Is he getting many invitations and doing anything exciting?  His mom said he 

felt you do not like him, rather you were “shy” when you saw him at the one dance here.

Harrells went to your classmate Sally's wedding Sat and said she looked beautiful.  

Also many of your classmates were there also.  Enclosed is a clipping on society news 

front page about Peggy.  She is certainly in the news all the time.  Did Joanne Pauley 

look you up at Hawaii?  How about your gifts for people?  Did you have enough to go 

around?  We are just dying to hear what goes on with you and also hope you are not worn 

out with parties and not have time to study.



S.C. notified me that Lil did not graduate and they do not want her to return to 

finish.  She has to go to a Jr college to finish, if she can be accepted!  Dad and I 

are simply heart broken and wonder how on earth she is to go thru life with this 

disgrace for herself.  She is back in summer school as a last chance, but I doubt she 

can make up for her deficiency in such a short time.  Where on earth can she go now 

with such a bad record.  So please, please work hard and maintain a good record, as 

your college life is just beginning and you can not afford to form bad habits and let 

the social life be your main interest.  Let Lil be your lesson and you can see that the 

mistake is bringing her a most heart breaking beginning for life.  We are so disgusted 

that we feel like having nothing to do with her.  Please do not keep this letter as I 

do not want this to go beyond the family.  If people ask you, just say she is thru but 

do not use the word “graduate”.  Never known anyone who could mess up her life so badly 

as she!  Please let this be a big lesson to you.  It's getting very late, but I have to 

tell you this, so you can put more attention to school and share with us our sorrow 

over the matter.  You better plan to be home as planned, as Dad is in very bad mood 

over all these problems and he feels you should sacrifice, if you kids want to really 

do us the honor sincerely.  Write us, as we are all home and you need only write one 

letter for all now.  Be good and remember we count on you to represent the family.  

Give my love to everyone you meet who knows me.  No time to write many.  Shall go to 

look for wedding gown and churches etc tomorrow, so if Dad approves the wedding will be 

in Oct.  Keep this to yourself also.  How is your bank book holding out???

                       Oddles of love, Mom

                                                                                                                                             Mudd Hall of Philosophy, USC



Dearest “Big-little girl”!

How have you been wiggling lately!  Kid, you are certainly living it up!  Guess 

that the good time will have to be cut short as Mom and Dad are most adamant about you 

returning for the party on the 21st!  They said that it is so important to the family 

and also since we kids are officially “giving the affair” we all should be present!  So 

it looks as if you will have to take the Lurline trip some-other time!  That's alright, 

“G”, we both shall take the trip sometime as I too missed the boat trip!

So glad that you go for the idea of having a brother-in-law.  I know that you will 

like Benny so much!  You know don't you that Mom and Dad aren't giving me any promise 

of marrying him until...they look, examine, check his teeth, check his scholastic 

records, his blood pressure, look to see if all his toes are there and accounted for, 

and see that he has had no previous wives, and no legit or illegitimate children!  Poor 

guy, I feel so sorry for the ordeal ahead of him.

So all the busy-bodies are gossiping about me already!  Boy, does news travel fast!  

But then it is so funny that they all think it is Olly who is my “intended”!  Ah, if 

they only knew.  But I do hope that I surprise some people.  As it is people in town 

are already suspecting something is up!  As you know...Olly is squiring Betty Chin 

about town and he wrote to Marie that he is serious but wants to take more time and 

think it over...“especially after the last time!”  Humpt, wonder what he was 

insinuating!???

34!0"!9&:&!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!Tues. July 20
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Hi, I just got my driver's license today.  I have been enjoying all your letters 

and hope to hear from you more often.  I have been loafing around lately accomplishing 

not one darn thing.  If you ever run into Freda Yuen, please send her my best regards.  

That's all I got to say.  Ron

Well, altho parents don't like to speak of the wedding they almost have to.  Mother 

is all hep for me and Benny to get married this Oct. 9th.  She doesn't want me to 

create any scandal in New York being engaged to Benny for six months and then having 

him see me everyday.  Johnny (Marie's heartthrob) and Benny come to dinner every night 

because otherwise, the two boys have to eat dinner alone and out in a restaurant.  

Now...you wouldn't even treat a dog like this..so we girls see no harm in having the 

men over.  But...you know Mom...this is the most scandalous behavior!  So she thinks it 

much safer if I'm married before returning to NY.  Poor Benny, he doesn't have much to 

say about this,...he wants to wait as he [is] financially embarrassed now as he never 

saved any money and then has been expensively engaged in furnishing a new office!  

So...who knows what may happen.  You may be a bridesmaids in Oct. or April.  But just 

in case this Oct. deal should go through, we already have the Westwood Community Church 

and the Crystal Room of the Beverly Hills Hotel reserved for the 9th of Oct.  And then 

yesterday we went to Bullocks Wilshire to look at the gowns!  Saw two that Mom likes!  

I really have to fight hard to get my “one cent” in this show!  All Benny and I will 

have to say aboutthis wedding is “I Do” and that is with the condition that we ever get 

to the altar after all the obstacles.

I was suppose to go to Salt Lake City this next month to spend a week with Benny 

and his friends and sister and brother.  But...parents again say “NO”!  They think it 

scandalous that I should even go and even more selfish on my part that I consented to 

marry him WITHOUT them seeing him and approving of him first!  So I'm an ungrateful, 

inconsiderate, shameful girl and daughter.



The Beverly Hills Hotel

Clockwise from top left:

Magnin’s

Bullock’s Wilshire

Westwood Community 
Church

Church interior

The Beverly Hills 
Hotel



All this changing of minds is getting me down!  Don't know from one day to the next 

what parental opinions will be!  One day, the mere mention of wedding bells will set 

off a tirade and the next day, they [are] all discussing the wedding plans as if they 

were wholeheartedly approved!  Can't win!  So everything is up in the air until Benny 

arrives, and is approved!  Then we shall all sit down and discuss wheather or not we 

will be married in Oct. or April!

To add to all this confusion...as you might know...Lil DIDN'T graduate from 

college.  Whew, you might know how this affects said parents!  They no likee!!  And to 

make matters worse, Lil didn't prepare them for this news...she just played along as if 

she had graduated and even had her graduation picture taken in cap and gown.  So when 

this week, a notice from S.C. came stating that Lil didn't grad and that they refused 

to allow her to return to S.C. until she completed one year make-up work in junior 

college.  Then after this...she could return to S.C. and complete her work for her 

degree!  But it seems that now she may have a chance to stay in S.C. and finish if she 

does some kind of paper this summer.  So don't know how this will turn out.  And to 

embarrass parents more...most of our friends thot she finished and sent gifts.

So “G” I hope that this sets a good example for you too!  I know that I shouldn't 

lecture but...this has hurt Mother and Daddy so much.  They have given us so much and 

the least we owe them is to make good grades or the best of our effort and graduate 

from our respective colleges!  And you being the brightest of all of us kids should do 

exceptionally well in school.  So “G”, play hard and study hard but know where to draw 

the dividing line!  Hump, lecture for the day over, class dismissed!

“G”, you should see the puppies now!  They are darling and getting so fat!  The 

Brooks took the male, and the female was giv[en] to Uncle Guy.  The kids named the 

white one “Ming-ming” and of course, simply adore the puppy.  I got the last one...the 

little tan one.  You will be surprised how these pups have changed their color!  They



are getting lighter all the time.  I named mine “Mei-Mei” and will take her via air 

freight back to New York providing that I don't get married!....Well, what 

surprised us the most the other day was that they mastered the swinging door.  So 

after much heaving and pushing each pup coming falling into the rumpus room.  They 

have to put so much of their weight in pushing open the door that they literally 

fall into the room!  The most darling thing to watch.

Say, Lil and I are now movie extras in the John Wayne and Susan Hayworth picture 

“The conqueror”.  This is for RKO and directed by Dick Powell.  Bessie Loo sent us 

girls and the Loo twins down to the studio for interviews and they took us all!  After 

we lined up, like the police line-up, they immediately chose me for “one of the four 

wives” and then had the other girls too.  As I soon found out...I'm one of the four 

wives of Ghenghis Khan who is played by John Wayne.  This is the picture of Ghenghis 

Khan as you may have guessed by now.  So many Chinese are needed.  Sophie Chun, Sue, 

Chow are also in the picture with us.  The others are wives too but of tribesmen.  So 

went in for fitting already and end of this week we will be used!  We may work from 2 

to 4 days so not bad...since they pay $19 per day!  Boy, moola, how we could use some!  

Huh?

Very eager to see you.  Don't get all those dates too mixed up! Do you mean that so 

far you haven't met any eligibles?  Well, chalk up everything to experience it sure 

comes in handy.

Love,
      Al     

Excuse, no reread!



Released in 1956, this picture squandered a great cast in what is widely considered John Wayne’s worst movie, if not one 
of the all-time worst movies of the ’50s. Worse still is knowing that the cancer that eventually killed Wayne, Susan 
Hayward, Pedro Armendariz, Agnes Moorehead and director Dick Powell probably started because most of the filming 
took place - unbeknownst to them - on an atomic test in Utah. o



Jigi, Mei Mei & Tiny Teeny actually can go thru the swinging 
door.  It's unbelievable until you see it for yourself.  It's funny, 
cute & adorable beyond words to see those 2 little Fluffs of 

fur dropping thru the swinging door.

Deareast Jigi,

Gee Honey, bad news...Parents are sorta counting 
on you being here for the big splash Aug. 21st.  So, that 
unfortunately means – no boat ride.  Sorry hon, really 
sorry...

Craziest thing happened.  Last Thurs. nite when 
Angy, Weaver, Heinz & I went to Ocean park beach, 
Stupid I dropped my brand new wallet the twins gave me.  
I missed it about 30 min. after we had settled ourselves on 
the beach so naturally I retraced my steps immediately.  
Heinz &  I walked to & from the car four times – but no 
could find.  We were practically the only ones on the 
beach and it was only a short straight walk from where 
we settled to the car – but no wallet....Here's the 
sickening part of it all.  Up till that thurs. I had not even 
2¢ in my wallet.  Then that afternoon I drew out $25.00.  
Sickening huh?  So – what do I find when I come home 
today. – a package – yep! my wallet – with of course, 
every penny gone but – this note (written in a very nice 

neat hand – a woman's, I think)

Dear Lillian,

You will no doubt be relieved if not surprised to 
have your wallet back.

I found it near the ocean.

Since I'm relatively new here & “down and out”, 
I justified taking the $21.00 by assuming a reward.

I'm sure I need it more than you.

Sincerely, 
    A DisHonest Friend

(she or he left the $2.00 bill 
my name is engraved on it)

How do you like that?  Really nice of that person 
to be considerate enough to return the wallet at least.  
With so many dissapated drunken bums around that 
beach I visualized my nice new wallet with all my 
pictures, cards etc. in the nearest trash can.  Now you
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can have my duplicate licence for $1.00.  That's what it 
cost me – not considering time & trouble.

The beach that night was loads of fun.  I took the 
fire box & grill fr. my little bar-B-Q & bar-B qued N.Y. 
steaks.  Briquets wouldn't take fire, even with the 
coaxing of sterno....It was 10:30 PM when we finally ate 
so the potatoe salad, tomatoes, pickels & beer tasted 
mighty fine!  

After the feast we strolled down ocean Park Pier.  
Being so late everything was closing up.  But we did ride 
the Bump Bump Cars twice.  How I love driving those 
silly little cars.  You can bump the Hell out of the next 
car without a worry – except if you're bumping him hard 
enough.  Spend $2.00 knocking milk bottles over with 
baseballs – won 4¢ beat up “coin trick” made in Japan 
(slide in, coin disappears).  You've seen these before.  And 
a pair of $.05¢ dice

Weaver won Ang a huge great big Panda bear by 
knocking off three stuffed cats in a row.  Were we all 
surprised especially Weaver.... – Hummm ♡ Heinz likes 

ME!!  But he keeps asking me about ME & Kurt, where 
we went, what we did, how much & how often, etc.  He 
sure has me all pushed out of shape!  We're going out 
Fri.  I told him if he asked me out any more I wouldn't 
go out with Kurt.  He said this made him very happy. 
Men!!  You never can tell about them

Damn it!  Don't get involved with any stupid 
Male...the agonizing anticipation apprehension, anxiety 
& frustration just isn't worth it! But - - - - - He's so 
cute & what a skier.

Just had to go downstairs for something to drink.  
Tonight we had Hom don fr. China.  Gads, they were 
like a hunk of rock salt in an egg shell.  Never have I ever 
eaten anything so salty.  Couldn't finish mine.  So salty 
it hurt to eat it.  I know what you would have done with 
your egg.  You'd dry it, sortta hard, then nibble on it 
every day like a shuen mooy.

Katie was over the other day.  She's sweating the 
days out until she hears from Jack-ass-sher.  Jigi, she 
wears too much make up.  She pan cakes her face 5 
shades lighter than her neck.  Really  looks lousy.  She 
[is] much too young, sweet & pretty to be ruining & 
cheapening herself so.  Do address the next letter to her.  
She keeps saying you write me and not her.  She's really 
hurt by this.

                                                                Pacific Ocean Park



Alberta probably has written you all her latest 
wedding plans.  So you know the date will most likely be 
in April and not Oct. - as mom would like it to be.  
What a panic to think all those Asses there think it's 
Olly & Al!  Ha!  Betty Chin & Olly is more like it.  
Mom & Al have selected the Westwood Methodist 
Church on Wilshire.  It's that beautiful newish-looking 
church we always pass on the way to Westwood.  And 
––– the reception will be held in the Beverly Hills Hotel.  
Al brought home a gown today.  It's exquisite – Simply 
charming deah!  Ah'm no fashion designer but ! this is 

to give you some idea.   It's got a really lovely built in 
train – in back.  Dad thinks with the train, the wedding 
will have to be very formal, which is true.  So, he may 
insist that the train be cut off.  Of course Mom, & I 
think, Al love the train.  Not so much Al 'cause she 
wants a small, simple wedding – she keeps saying.  She 
doesn't want to invite Carol or Doonie, the Louie Kids or 
Chows "(Mom says definitely yes) or the Jann boys or 

any of that gang of kids – Says they're too gossipy

Jigi, Geino finally wrote.  Received the loviest note 
just today.  He says, “I can't recall when I've had a more 
enjoyable time.  There's lots of work to do & it keeps me 
busy fr. sun up to sun set but, the good times & sense of 
accomplishment more than makes up for the trials and 
tribulation”.  More about his 38 little boys, the over-
night trips etc.  And...“I know you've been hitting the 
books and that you're all ready to make a 3.5  ave. on 

your final exams.  Remember we have a date at Ciro's 
if_____________”.  Wow! am I surprised he remembers 
this.  Just the inspiration & motivation I need for these 
last two damn weeks.  Is it OK if I write him now?

Slowly losing weight.  Almost a steady 25.  Pretty 
good considering 35-37 for quite a spell.  By Sun. I should 
be, I'd better be, a steady 23-24.  3lbs. a week.  At least 
120 when you get home.

Your multi-men sound fascinating.  Have you 
lowered your prices?  Which one is Bill now.  One of the 3 
musketeers?  Or is someone else your main fancy now?  
Let me know.  Love, Lil

                                                              

                                                                   Ciro’s Nightclub



(On an enclosed Cancer Prevention Society receipt:)

Went here for a examination 
that lump under my arm
is not to worry about but to be 
watched for any change in size.

(Reverse:)

What is crud face Ron's address.  Geino wants me to 
write him to send back his (Geino's) blue, silk, 
Hawaiian shirt.  Remember Ron wore it to that S.C. 
beach party?  Never returned it after promising Geino he 
would.  If you write, give him Hell for Geino with 
demands that he return before Geino gets home on Aug. 
8th.  I don't want to write Ron.  Have nothing to say to 
him.  So you write.

(On envelope:)

Have you located Buddy Young yet.  Ask cousin Dickie 
Ho. (S.K. Ho's son)

Hello to Sparky, Ray, all the Fongs & Simmy & Man 
Kin

                                   (Lil’s drawing and description of Al’s dress:)

                                                      low neck
                                                      slighty  off shoulders long sleeves.
                                                     Big, full, wide skirt
                                                     This is to be a traditional
                                                      family wedding gown
                                                      



Hi Peoples!

Got your (Mom) crushing letter yesterday so have 
already set about cancelling my reservation.  Course I'm 
disappointed, but am resigned to the fact that it would be 
best.  I really do see your point + all, but – oh well.  C'est 
la vie, so the trite saying goes.

Since I last wrote things have been going at an 
even faster and more hectic pace.  I'm actually becoming 
another Mrs. Albert T. Lily CC. Ho Quon, herself, that 
is running all the time from place to place like crazy.  
But I like it, at least for one summer anyway.  It'll be 
almost a welcomed change to sit down + relax a while.  
But from the looks of things from your various accounts 
of the activities going on at home it seems as if 
relaxation is void in the schedule.

To answer all your questions + requests, first of all 
I told you, Linda is at Hilo, Hawaii, the farthest away 
Island from Oahu.  So it's rather difficult to squeeze in 
the time to hop a plane over, take her to the beach + fly 
back.  But in the event that I go to the other Islands I 
will look her up for sure.

I saw the Watumulls' last Monday. Rodha picked 

me up + took me over for dinner.  I knew nothing of this 
pending, separation, divorce or what not so I didn't ask + 
she volunteered no information.  The only thing she said 
was, she was here to lose weight, which incidentally she 
surely needs to do.  She's fatter than ever + that's pretty 
drastic.  The baby is walking all over + is very cute.  
Goma + Ellen send their regards.  Lila was also there 
just home from a vacation in Hong Kong which she 
described as “divine!”  We had a delicious ham dinner, 
then saw “Prince Valiant”.  I mentioned your 
anniversary, but they said nothing definite concerning 
their plans.  I guess you'll just have to write + get the 
dope yourself.

So far as that quote “fat boy friend of mine” is 
concerned he can drop dead.  If he feels that I don't like 
he's pretty close.  No, really.  he's not too bad of an egg + 
I've been as nice as I know how whenever I see him.  My 
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roommate can vouch for that.  I can't include him in 
most of the things I do because 1) I usually go to peoples 
homes or on separate dates + 2) I rarely see him.  The 
times I do see him he's at the dances I would have 
included him in.  And, if he's not old enough to take care 
of himself I hardly think it's my duty to do so.  Honestly, 
he has absolutely no grounds on which to say he feels I 
don't like him, because I'm a pretty good faker and it's 
not really true anyway.

As to your last question about love affairs, you 
know I won't be satisfied with anyone except Fred, the 
Stone Age kick-back. The first look at his masculine 
breadth simply swept me into another atmosphere where 
I still tread this moment.  But he's done something 
which absolutely tears at the very depth of my soul.....he 
left for the Mainland today to take a course at Stanford.  
If you're all very lucky, he may stop in L.A., then maybe 
you can share in the thrill of seeing this grinning geek.  
Since the dinner dance I had to go out with him twice.  
He layed the calendar open for anytime I say, morning, 
noon or nite.  Not having enough gumption to say to 
anyone, point blank, I'm busy all the time, I had to go.  
One nite he took me to the Niumalo Hotel for dinner + 
some special Hawaiian pageant they put on.  Besides this 
he had invited 3 other couples.  Then last Monday he 
took me to lunch at the Willows + to the other side of the 
Island to ride on his uncle's fishing boat.  His uncle was 
nice + told me all about fish traps + all.  He pick[ed] up 

one of his traps + had over a dozen different colored fish.  
Then we went to Coconut Island.  (Joanne Pauley's 
former father's part ownership).  (Incidentally I haven't 
heard from Joanne yet.)  I'm really not exaggerating 
about the oddity of this boy.  Everyone laughs outright 
whenever his name is mentioned.  In fact several have 
said there's something wrong with him + I more than 
believe it.

Now I'll sorta go thru all the days + tell you what 
I've done since I last wrote.

Friday, the 9th Bill took me to the Dole cannery 
where I finally got to have my long desired drink from the 
pineapple juice faucet.  On top of that there were pans of 
pineapple where we could help ourselves.  What an 
opportunity, but I was so sick of it by the time the tour 
was over I couldn't eat any.  That nite I went to the 
Lum's for dinner with about 100 others.  After a buffet 
supper the adults went out to dance.  They're really hep, 
they've been taking dancing lessons + so were really 
bopping it up doing the tango, jitterbug + what have you.  
What were we kids doing?  Naturally, we were inside 
playing bridge!  Crazy evening.





Saturday, the Lum's took me to a family picnic 
held at the Kapiolani Park.  It was one of those deals 
where all the adults talked + the kids fooled around so 
Tan + I + a few others were blopped in the middle doing 
nothing.  That evening I went to the 49th Star, a light 
opera, completely  produced, written, acted, directed, etc. 
by local people.  It was fair, but lack[ed] the professional 
polish seen in Mainland productions.  This boy Kim 
Wong took me + we doubled with another guy Jerry + his 
date.  Afterwards we went to the South Sea for the floor 
show + Kiwalo Inn for dancing.

Sunday, S.K. Ho + wife took me to lunch at Lau 
Yee Chai.  S.K. looks pretty weak + thin + Alice is just 
as dowdy as ever.  They took me to their home carefully 
mentioning it was nothing compared to ours.  Gosh!  
what are you s'pose to say in situations like that.  Then 
we went visiting.  Saw Uncle Ben where he lives in very 
comfortable + modern bachelor quarters.  From there we 
proceeded to Aunt Lucy's where I again went thru my 
song + dance about the whereabouts + happenings of 
each member of the family.  Aunt Lucy kept offering me 
(in a not too tactful way) some mangoes to take with 
me + I kept declining to be polite.  Finally Alice pops up + 
says “Lucy, you don't ask her whether she wants some, 
just get em + she'll take them”.  Honestly I didn't have 
my usual greedily hungry look on my face either.  By the 
way, my gallant intentions of losing the weight I gained 
since Sept. have all gone to pot, my pot that is.  I've 

gained 2 more pounds already.  This is bad business, but 
you have to eat to flatter your hostess + I comply quite 
unplaintively.  That evening Fred dropped by with 4 
coconuts, all husked + ready to open.  I had previously 
barely mentioned the fact I hadn't eaten spoon coconut 
so he had a friend pick them + husk them.  After all that 
I didn't like it + gave most of it away.

Monday was very uneventful.  I actually stayed 
home. I didn't remember what my roommate looked like 
so I thought it'd be a good idea to stay home + see her for 
a change.

Tuesday I had lunch with Snooky + about 20 
other young married women.  Seven of them were 
pregnant + most of the rest had 1 little monster.  So as 
usual I felt sorta out of it having not been pregnant even 
once!  Snooky is expecting another in Nov.  She's put on 
weight all over so looks a little chunky.  That evening 
was my memorable date with Fred.  I had a legitimate 
excuse for coming home early as my exam was the 
following morning.  So that nite I madly tore through 
gales of anthropology.

The exam was a killer subjective.  When they were 



handed back the next week the prof spent about 15 
minutes cushioning the shock by saying none of us could 
write comprehensively + that most of the grades were 
mere gifts.  Then he put the range of grades on the board 
4A's, 14B's, 18 C's, 28 D's, +10 F's.  All this time I was 
in sheer agony.  I nearly flipped when I got mine back 
with B+.  So never fear, you see, I am getting something 
out of summer school though it doesn't appear so on the 
surface.  I found out tho, that Oxy will transfer nothing 
higher than a C.  So whether I get an A or a C, it's a C 
on my record.  Isn't that chinsy?

That evening I went with Kenny Fong to a movie.  
Saw “War of the Worlds”.  It was terrible.  Even though 
all the shows are a few months older than those L.A. I 
haven't seen any of them.

Thursday, Julia Sia picked me up in the morning 
to see the Eastman Kodak pageant.  It's a show with 
hula girls entertaining for the main purpose of letting 
people get colored pictures + movies.  It was very colorful + 
picturesque.  That evening Minnie had me for dinner.  
Only the family plus Gale + his family were there.  That 
afternoon I had picnic lunch with some kids at the beach.

Friday Bill took me [to] the Hawaii Fisherman's 
Wharf for seafood dinner.  Then we went to see “Caine 
Mutiny” put on by a local cast.  This production unlike
the other opera was well done + very enjoyable.

Saturday, Sadie had me for dinner because she 
wanted me to meet “a boy from Boston”.  She's just as 
bad as you Mom, always trying to match people up.  He 
turned out be a local boy going to school in Boston.  Poor 
T.C. was delegated as chief cook so without a murmur 
he turned out a wonderful Chinese meal.  There were 
some gals from Texas, very wide-eyed + dimpled with an 
unmistakable Southern accent.  They were saying the 
only difference between L.A. + Dallas was the cadillacs in 
Dallas were paid for + the cads in L.A.  weren't.  
Outspoken Sadie pipes up “Jeannette's Mother's is paid 
for tho.”  Also – she always introduces me as coming 
from Hollywood as she says, that she wants me to sound 
more glamorous!  After dinner, the boy Ed Kam took me 
to a dance sponsered by the Amer-Chinese Association.  
I've never felt so old at a dance before in my life.  The 
majority of kids were hi school or 1st few years in college.  
It really seemed funny not to have married couples + all.  
In Ed's cadillac a bunch of us went to the Royal 
Hawaiian for a coke.

Sunday morning Florence, + Mun Kin + the kids 
picked me up + we went driving around the Island.  Mun-
Kin lived up to his reputation as being so good looking + 
virile.  Those young gals sure know how to pick them. 



In 1954, Cadillac’s “Dagmar” bumpers grew bigger 
than ever and Coke redesigned its bottle, promoting 
guzzling straight from the bottle in TV ads.  Along 
with Hope & Fontaine’s “Casanova’s Big Night”, 
“The Caine Mutiny” was released in cinemas after 
being published as a novel in 1951 and debuting on 
stage in 1953.  Much of the movie had been filmed 
on location in Pearl Harbor.



We stopped at a park on the other side of the Island 
where we swam + had a picnic lunch of fried chicken.  
Afterwards they dropped me back at the dorm to change.  
Then Flo. + Mun. picked me up to eat dinner in 
Chinatown.  We went to a show + saw a crazy Bob Hope 
movie.  The whole family was so nice.  It was loads of 
fun.

Monday was the Watumulls' dinner which I've 
already described.

Tuesday, a bunch of gals my age met at the Royal 
for luncheon + the fashion show.  They're all ones I've 
met thru the Lums, all very nice.  One girl, Priscilla 
Chong has been especially good to me, always asking me 
to parties, etc. but so far I haven't been able to go.  Her 
Mother happened to have also been at the Royal so came 
over + footed the bill.   They took me shopping later in 
the Waikiki district.  Saw only 2 dresses I liked, 
exquisite, but naturally expensive.  One was $72 + the 
other was $90.  Darn you, Mom, for instilling such 
budget breaking taste in me.  (Incidentally, I didn't get 
them)

That evening Bill took me to an art lecture, which 
was pretty dry.

Wednesday Patsy Chu + I had lunch at the 
Willows.  We had more fun catching up on all the gossip 
about mutual friends.  She took me to some little shops 

where I intended to buy gifts for others but inevitably 
came out with a blouse, pair of peddle pushers, + a pair of 
shoes, (you guessed it), for me.  She was really sweet, 
offered her services anytime for anything.

After dinner Sparky took me to an early show.  I 
was so pooped I came home at 10:30.

This morning, after class I went to the beach with 
Jerrie (the boy who doubled with Kim + I one nite)  I 
came back early because he works in the pineapple 
factory at 3:00.  Practically all the kids get summer jobs 
doing this.

Well, that brings me up to date on everything up 
to now.  Sylvianne called this evening to ask me for 
dinner but can't make it.  She's by far the worst gossip of 
the whole bunch so I'm really watching my step with her.  
She told me how completely unhospitable everyone was to 
her in L.A. + blah blah about this one + that.

                                            Summer work at the Dole Cannery



All these folks tell me their gripes about tourists so 
I try to take them in + avoid these particular peeves in 
their presence.  They say how ungrateful + unimpressed 
people are when [they] try to show them a good time.  So 
when I go anywhere I pretend to be in a constant state of 
delirious ecstasy, ooing + ahing over everything.  They 
always point things out to me in pride thinking there're 
none in L.A. so I just go along with it + say “how 
amazing” or just gush it up in general.  It's funny how 
most of the folks think we live in a sorta barren place 
with a few skyscrapers looming above the thick blanket of 
smog.

Don't worry about my rooming accommodations 
when school is out on Aug. 3rd.  I haven't decided 
anything definite but I have more than enough offers.  
Priscilla's parents have a little apt. like place kinda 
attached to their home.  Since she's about my age + we 
get along so well I might stay there.  They've been so nice 
that I really feel funny.  They're having a party on Aug. 
14 in my honor at their home.  So, whatever I decide I'll 
let you know.

VERY IMPORTANT!  Would you please send me 
my white net formal (jeweled top) blue satin stole, + 
silver sandal heels.  I've worn everything I have to shreds
+ I don't want to buy anything new, especially for a 
formal.  I need it for the evening of July 31 so it'll 
probably have to be air mailed.  But if you don't think

I'll get it on time or if it's too expensive to send, don't 
bother.  I'd like it, but it's not imperative.  In the event 
that you do, I think my formal's in Ronny's closet, the 
stole in my dressing room drawers (3rd maybe), + my 
shoes in the dressing room closet in a shoe box.  I don't 
want the flat sandals, but the hi-heels.  If you can't find 
these just send the formal.  You'll probably have to get it 
off as soon as this arrives to insure delivery on time.

Also send me a Christmas card so I can show 
people my excuse for looking the way I do.

This overgrown letter has taken me hours + my 
hand is positively numb – so

             THE END

Loads of luv
          The poi pot girl
          (this is no lie, you should see me)



Dearest Louise, Maida and Jeannette,

Much had gone thru this house last week, with our anniversary party coming off on 

Aug 21st.  We had gone to inquire about renting tables, chairs, dishes and all the 

various things connected with the party.  Alberta and I had worked on the correct 

guests' list, new addresses and who all to be invited for the anniversary etc etc, 

which all takes up much time and careful corrections.  However, this will help to bring 

my Xmas list up to date and into lovely professional file.  What a joy to have that 

done!

Louise, I do want to thank you and your whole family for being so wonderful to J.  

She had written me several times telling us all the treats you had given her.  Thanks 

too to Tan for taking her to so many places and social affairs.  She is certainly 

having a wonderful time, thanks to the hospitality of you all.  I also appreciate your 

invitation for her to be your house guest for the remainder of her stay.  I can't think 

of a nicer home for her to be, so it is up to her to make up her mind, where she wants 

to stay.  So far as taking the Lurline is concerned, we feel she should be returning 

home and be with us on the 21st.  Since the invitations are issued under the children's 

names, she should definitely be home to participate and do her share.  Then it is 

probably the only celebration we shall have in our life time, we feel she should 

sacrifice her personal pleasure for the sake of the whole family.  So we do hope 

Jeannette can see it the way we all feel.
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Maida, we are wondering what is happening to you since your arrival???  Not a word 

from you.  Hope you received my letter in care of Marie Chan.  We heard you have moved 

from the Richardson's into N.Y. but do not have your new address.  Are you situated in 

the apt?  What is the score?  Just called Edwin and he said that he is just as 

mystified about your where abouts.  With Jack not around and you moved into T.V. Star's 

apt, I wonder what is going on???  Albert is very concerned about the whole situation, 

so he is going to fly to New York next month and oversee the whole matter.  In fact, he 

and Jack had been in close correspondence and shall meet there also.  Since you are 

such a close friend, I feel I better tip you off, so you can watch your p's and Q's!  

Seriously speaking, I do want you all to plan to be here for the 21st. as there are 

many interesting things developing in the family and we need your advice as well as 

cooperation.  Please make a special effort to be here to add to our joyous celebration 

as well as moral support.  Let me know, so we shall know how to plan accordingly.

We are very concerned about your general health and wonder what the medical report 

is about you.  Have you seen the doctors yet and what did they have to say?  I think 

you are simply worn out with responsibilities and hard work and need a good rest.  Both 

Beulah and I wish you would come here, so if you need medical care, you can at least 

count on us to be your personal maids.  Truly, we shall count it as a great pleasure to 

do something for you for a change.  Before I forget, I want to thank you again for the 

new dresses, which you made for me, as well as the gift.  I am putting sequins on the 

black lace dress and shall wear it for many important occasions.  Sorry that I did not 

buy some lace to have more made, while you were still in H. K.  Would you trust the 

tailor, if I should buy some now and send it direct to Jack, for him to have the tailor 

made into a formal and put sequins on?  Please tell me, so I would have time to have 

one made, in case I should need a formal soon.  Very important to know, as time might 

not allow me to have one made and I shall have to hunt for an American gown.



Louise, we have the Albert Lees here a couple weeks ago and enjoyed them also.  

Tomorrow we shall have Helen Chen and her daughter Shirley for brunch.  Then my Uncle 

S.K. Ho and wife will be here in Aug for the wedding of their daughter Phyllis.  They 

shall be our guests during their stay here.  What chances are there for you to come to 

join us for our party?  If you are contemplating a trip, please plan to be here at this 

time.  I hope while J. is with you, she will learn some new dishes from Uncle Y.T. She 

is pretty good at cooking and has an interest in it also.

The weather has been very very hot for July in L.A. but the last two days the heat 

had tapered off and we are going to have pleasant weather again.  Much love to you all.

Dearest Maida and Giai,

Didn't want Louise to know what is really cooking here, so have to write you two 

separately.  Alberta and I had spent much time the last few days shopping.  Believe it 

or not we spent two hrs at Bullock's Wilshire and tried all the gowns and found two we 

liked pretty well.  Then next day we went to Magnin's and tried everything and found 

her dream gown.  So brot it home and the whole family, especially Dad approved, so it 

is bot and settled.  Also looked at bridesmaids' gowns, but have not made final 

decision on them, as there is time for that and also we have [to] wait for the girls to 

try them on.  We also booked the wedding in the Westwood Community church and the 

reception at the Beverly Hills Hotel Crystal Room -all on Oct. 9th!  The very limited 

choice of time, as the Hotel is booked solid for months ahead.



The whole thing is that I like to see Al married before returning to N.Y. for a 

job, as once she found a job, she can not leave her work and come back for all the 

details.  Besides I see no point of her keeping an apt and he does the same, and they 

can “live cheaper”as a married couple.  Also they are so sure about each other, then 

they might as well get married, instead of having a long engagement with uncertainty.  

The whole point is that Dad and I donot want to make this public, as we have not yet 

met Benny and if there are problems coming up, we would all be embarrassed with any 

retraction.  We rather wait till we meet him and think things out aloud, then make the 

announcement at our party and suggest the wedding date etc.  Dad blew up on us for 

planning on the wedding gown, guests list and booking the church etc, but if we did 

not, we shall not be able to get the dates when we want them.  Now we got all the major 

issues settled and booked and can always cancel, if the plans do not come thru.  Then 

also that if the wedding is to be in April, Alberta does not need to come home early to 

help me make these decisions and do the last minute shopping.  These are things to be 

done sooner or later, so it is a joy to have them all done so early and easily.  We do 

not want people to know all this so please keep it to yourselves.  We just pray that we 

shall love Benny and want him as much as Al to be one of the family.  Maida, I am still 

waiting for your reaction on him and would appreciate an expression from you!

Jeannette, what a butterfly you turned out to be!  Why should you skip us 

completely from your mailing list.  Not even one line from you for days and we are 

curious to know what is going on.  How did you come out with your finals and grades?  

Not one word about your schooling.  Knowland had told his folks so much about the 

various professors and how much he enjoyed the courses, but we never heard you 

mentioned your work.  I do hope you had gotten something out of your work there.  How 

is your social calls coming with all the family elders?  We are eager to hear about 

that, as I do not want you to neglect any of them, for my sake.  How is your bank 

account holding out?  Are you short of funds?  Better speak up soon, before we go broke 



completely with all that is to go on.  My! how the accounts [are] going to mount up 

fast, with so many things to take care of.  May be after this wedding, the rest of you 

have to elope!  Also do not announce any plan for marriage at this moment- one at a 

time is more than ample right now!

Been wanting to start Ron with his Chinese lessons, but with all this going on we 

have not yet had one lesson.  Do hope Allan will be coming with you soon, Maida, so the 

boys can settle down for some lessons together.  Much much love and best wishes to you 

all.  Please write, especially you Jeannette!!!  Dad had gone to Lancaster with Howard 

and Ray to decide what to do with the land they bot for business.  Ron caught 7 black 

bass yesterday with the Phangs, so we are to have fresh fish dinner tonight.  Wish you 

could be with us also.  Write!

Much love, Mom

(Note on the envelope:)

Please call Uncle Kong - 
We'll meet the plane Aug 4.



Dearest – the filthiest thing in the world, 

You know, I can't for the life of me think of 
anything foul enough, vulgar enough or disgusting 
enough to call you.  Kiddo, in that dept. you've got me 
beat by miles.

Really shouldn't be writing you, but anything to 
keep fr. doing my term paper.

This is just to let you know I am giving you a thot 
and madly envying everything you’re doing....Oh Hell, 
I'm so disgusted with everything.  Parents are giving me 
real complaints about Heinz now.  Alberta sure wasn't 
any help last Thursday evening.  Angy, Weaver & Heinz 
& I went bowling.  Earlier Dad asked Al where I was 
going and she said, “Oh, bowling with that Swiss boy 
Heinz.”  Damn her anyway.  She knew good and well 
Angy & Weaver were going too. But no, she has to make 
it difficult by saying “that Swiss Boy”.  Sometimes I 
think she actually enjoys making trouble for me.  Why 
can't she learn to be a bit more diplomatic and say 
things with more tact.  Oh well...I just have to play it 
cool with Heinz and not antagonize parents about him.  
I want so much to ski with him this winter I can't afford 
to jeopardize our friendship now.  Al's also been telling 

parents,“I'm going to introduce Lil to lots of N.Y. fellows 
so she can go out with some nice Chinese fellows for a 
change.”  Boy...did you catch the sarcasm and inferences 
in that “altruistic” statement.  I think I'm going to 
marry anything but a Chinese ––– just for spite.  Man 
am I bitter today.  Damn the whole God Damn Bitching 
World!!!!!

Right now I'd like to marry Heinz and forget the 
whole stinkin' mess.  He's really serious about the 
possibility of us two being more than “just friends”.  
Right now friendship must sufice.  He still has 2 more yrs 
for a B.S. & maybe a M.A.  But he said I'm one of the 
first girls he's ever considered in the matrimonial light.  
Hummm, this could be quite an interesting relationship 
to observe.  Pappa Steinmann is Bucks Up, about 1 
millions worth.–––  And little Heinzy's due to look after 
it since he's the only brother going into Business.

Just working off steam.  Sorry you gotta leave on 
the 18th – Bye Hon, Love, Lil
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My dearest Foul-mouthed little sister,

You're a God Damn Jewel!! thanks see, just 
thanks for the card, the lovely check, and all the stamps.  
You're an Ace - no kidding. – I’m turning the check over 
to Alberta 'cause you three siblings of mine bought me 
the duckiest black-light-weight-wool-sheath dress high-
round-collar – and with a checker-like vest no-less – 
Danka!!  Muchas gracias etcetera.

Dad left this AM for N.Y.C.  So by now he should 
be critically eyeing our future brother-in-law.  God have 
mercy on him.  Between Benny, Uncle David, Marie, 
Elain-o and the Jack Yuens, Dad's goin' to be mighty 
busy.  They have him booked up for a dinner and show 
every nite until Tuesday, when he'll return with Benny, 
––– if Blessings are upon him.  Man! eloping seems to be 
the only way to avoid all this unnecessary expense, 
confusion, frustration, dissention and all that sort of rot!  
Take off kid, while the going's good.  With all that's 
going on here, you won’t be missed for at least 10 days. – 

Gee, only 16 more glorious days.  You'd best make the 
most of them.  This Island trip has to last you a life-
time.  Yeah!??

Guess where I am?  In the library no less.  
Actually studied this afternoon.  No lie.  Heinz is a good 
influence on me – today anyway.  He's studying here too.  
Golly, he's so completely wrapped up in his Marketing 
302-Advertising, he won’t even sit next to me.  Humph!

Katie read me your letter yesterday.  Filthy as ever 
you, scoundrel!  She was in Balboa on my birthday so 
she didn't join us for dinner on Sunday.  I reminded her 
about my birthday party last yr. – Remember? – her 
great sacrifice, the beach party with Jack-ass.

Bill Roth is back.  Dropped over to say Hello 
yesterday.  Very thoughtful, considering it was his first 
day home.  Been two years, you know.  Says he's going 
to U.C.L.A. in Sept.  Drama!!  
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Your dearly-beloved Ron hasn't returned Geino's 
Aloha shirt yet.  He'd better do so before all hell-breaks 
loose.

The Ho's brought “Lily” (now Ming Ming) over 
Sun. & Honey didn't even know her.  Actually growled 
& attacked her instead.  Really surprising.

Love, 
     Lil

Best regards, your future brother-in-law
             Heinz



Benny is terrific.  Made a definite date – Oct 9
th

- Please find out what the deal is between
Pat & Vivian (Fong) She's been in
the Is. 6 mo. now.  Is she & Pat
separated? or divorced????

Dearest Jigi,

Hi ya Honey!  Don't feel too badly about leaving.  
We all here at home will be mighty happy to have you 
back.  Sober as I am I can truthfully say that I've really, 
actually missed you. Awh Heck Jigi, it’s really seemed 
dead since you've gone (if this is any consolation for 
leaving).  Katie misses you too.

You’ll never guess where I am.  Back at school – 
not in the old A-P-T.  In my very own brand new one – 
yep!  Sweetie pie, you should, and you will, see the sweet 
little set up I've gotten fur meself.  Owen’s apt.  You 
know the single apt. in the back of my old maison.  Golly 
it’s nice.  Before Owen had a relapse (He’s in the 
Brentwood Veteran’s Mental Hospital), he repainted and 
decorated this whole place.  I won’t take time to describe 
this all to you ‘cause you’ll be seeing it soon enough 
yourself.  With the new cork tiled floor and no dirt- 
catching-rug around this place is a little jewel to keep 

clean. Complete new kitchen too- You'll love this A-P-T.  
Now, the thing is – to get good enough grades during this  
4 week session to convince irrate parents that I should 
remain here in the fall.  They're pretty disgusted with me 
– and I don't blame them, so I’m really knuckling down 
and trying my damndest to pound out a couple of B's.  I 
suppose Mom has written you about my disgraceful 
academic record.  Well, what you don't know about it I 
just as soon leave it unsaid.  I'm not exactly proud about 
my accomplishments (?).  Any hoo, I'm trying to make 
amends and run the straight and narrow for a change.  
Guess I'm not as Red-Hot-Know-it-All after all.   Really 
am sorry to have disgraced you-all with my glorious 
record.  Really hurts to realize what a stupid Ass I've 
been all these years.  Well, from here on in if I can just 
take myself by the tail and sit down to study like I've 
always known I should, By February all should be 
copesthetic.  that is, if I get at least a B average this 4 
weeks.  So you can see the seriousness of my plight.  
Man, how dense can one be.  I have to have one foot down
the drain before I realize I'm slipping down the tubes.
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And - this time I let myself slip neck-high.  Not too good 
huh?  Smell gets terrible.

Enough about my tragic self-induced mess.

And you, little one, still having a ball I know.  
Raymond Fong called the house last Friday (week ago) 
night.  Told him to drop over with Pat and Cal (his two 
Brothers-in-law) so he did – around 10:30.  Told him I 
was going back to school and unless he could come earlier 
I wouldn't be home.  Dan Kerstin, that Dental student, 
spent the afternoon making dental models at Dr. 
Steiner's for me.  So I took him home for dinner.  (The 
models were for a thumb-sucking report I had to give in 
Child Development Class – Visual Aids)  And – Beverly 
Loo & Al Lee dropped over after dinner so we all decided 
to take in the “Caine Mutiny”.  But since Ray & gang 
were tentatively coming over, we waited until the last 
show to leave – in hopes that they would  arrive before 
then. And they did too, just as Dan and I were starting 
up to take off after Alberta & kids, Ray & Inc. pull up 
behind us.  Not wanting to miss the show or keep the 
other kids waiting in front of the theater, I was forced to 
cut the conversation short.  So therefore, I didn’t see 
Raymond for but a very few minutes.  told him to call me 
before he left for home, but, like the stupid-ass he is, he 
left with but one phone message that he had called. 

Can't understand these Hawaiians a-tall.  They 

make no effort what-so-ever to do nothin'.  Junie told 
Ray that I'd be back anytime but he never called back.  
And I know he mostly could, 'cause he's that way about 
phone calls.  If he can't get thru once, pan –  So you, if 
you see him, give him Hell for not making a greater 
effort to say goodby. I really wanted to do something nice 
for him and the boys seeing how swell his whole family 
has been to us.  Therefore, make it a point that I was 
disappointed he didn't even want to come to my apt. and 
try my cooking (?).

Geino's back.  Drove in Fri around 8:00 P.M.  
Man...was he full of lovin' – for me!!!!!!  Wow! what 8 
weeks in the woods can do for a man – and for Geino.  
Ohhhhh is my aching mouth a bloody, beat up mess.  
Those damn braces are Hell!  He's been so sweet I'm all 
pushed out of shape. (wait) ! from sheer surprise.  

Never thot he could be so sentimental.  Friday nite he 
treated me like a Queen (whore).  Champagne and 
candle-light – and lovin!  Man!  I'll enclose his letter.  
See if you're as surprised as I was – and still am.  Friday 
night we also had a nice little chit-chat.  Buddies is what 



we has to be.  I sezs.  This getting ourselves all-pushed-
out-of-shape is fur the birds and besides, much too 
frustrating.  But – after all these heartbreaking years 
when I was just praying for a little deep feeling from him, 
he doesn't want to be buddies.  He wants to move into my 
new apt. with me.  He like my apt. Ohh Jigi, when it 
rains, it pours.  For years, my burning crush for Geino 
was forced to lay smoldering in my heart by his casual-
buddy attitude – and now ––– !!  And for weeks I've been 
hoping Heinz would leave for Holiday [Hill] on a Sat. 
instead, so we could go out Friday nite – so what 
happens?????????????  Having usually nothing planned 
for Fri. nite, I consented to fulfill my long-ago invitation 
to Bill Roth and have him over for dinner.  He wanted me 
to go to the beach with him in the afternoon and stay to 
bar-B-Q steaks.  But because I wanted to be with Heinz 
until he left for Holiday (usually around 3:30 on 
Fridays) I said nein and suggested he come for dinner 
instead – after he emphatically reminded me of my 
“obligation” made nearly 2 yrs. ago via mail.  So I 
resigned myself to cooking for dinner for Bill, which I 
didn't mind too-much seeing as how he has been away so 
long.  Then all-Hell-breaks loose.  I receive enclosed letter 
from Geino. “(dinner) at the maison, V.O. & a big 
bottle of champagne, and you:  you first.” (unquote)  
That's Tuesday, Bill called Monday – Then Wed. Heinz 
(love that boy) says, “What would you like to do Friday
night?, let's go somewhere nice, anywhere you like”.   
“Hail Mary full of grace, the Lord is with you.  Blessed is 

the fruit of thy womb Jesu” to the convent for me. What 
to do – what to do.  Breaking the date with Bill's no 
prob. (but I still hate to break dates) ––– Heinz or 
Geino.  What a decission!!  I wonder what I would have 
done had Heinz asked me before I received Geino's letter.  
As you know, it was Geino Friday night.  Really Jigi, 
that Heinz really has me thinking.  I like him more
every day.  That fellow is really sharp.  He'll make a 
million one of these days.  I've never thot so seriously 
about anyone before.  He's just about everything I could 
ever want or hope for.  But seeing as how he has 1 yr. 
more of school and 2 yr. in the army, it's silly to even 
think that far ahead.  But this is a good thing.  If there 
is anything to this, in 3 yrs there still will be.  Now, the 
problem is – how to play this thing cool enough to allow 
situations to develop without pushing either one of us 
against a blank wall.  Ah...the sweet mysteries of life...!  
He keeps talking about us getting married, in a joking 
manner of course.  But I wonder.  His Papa really likes 
me, which helps.  That's why Geino & I have to be 
Buddies...Anxiously awaiting you.

Love, Lil



                    

                    “And so…all these things considered…though we could have wished it 
                     different, yet altogether we did not think it fair to stand out any longer, 
                     for [he] was quite wild about it, and [she] was pretty near as bad; and 
                     so we thought they had better marry at once, and make the best of it,
                     as many others have done before them.  At any rate…it will be better
                     than a long engagement.”

                                                                                         - Jane Austen, Persuasion









In 1955, Lil finished her studies at USC and began teaching at the Hawthorne School in Beverly Hills, Jigi transferred to 
Berkeley, and Ron graduated from The Webb School and entered Pomona.





Dear Alberta:

I have your letter of May 18. It seems you are really having a wonderful time this 

semester.  Are you going to be another Mrs. Albert Quon burning the candle from both 

ends?  Since you are young and having a good time I think you might just as well enjoy 

yourself, but do not carry it to such an extreme that you will wreck your health.

As to commencement, I really do believe it would be a good thing for you to attend.  It 

comes only once in a lifetime.  At the moment it may not seem important but as you look 

back upon it over the years it carries certain sentimental attachments.

As to your trip to New York, I also think it would be advisable for you to go with the 

rest of the kids – then you would have a chance to get acquainted with the people en 

masse and also see a little of the country.  Perhaps if I would write to Mr. Meng in 

advance or to some other friends, you might be able to get some sort of work to do so 

your month would not be completely idle.  It is true that New York in the month of 

August is quite uncomfortable.  Since millions of people have been enduring it I am 

sure it will be an experience, although not as pleasant as it might be.

As to Olly I think it is best that we do not invite him as a house guest.  Your mother 

is not home and I am away from the house most of the time, and as he would be the only
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house guest it would be rather inconvenient and at the same time it might even appear 

funny.  Therefore, I would not approve of it.

Since you have so much time I would like to have you be on the lookout for books, 

magazine pictures, and travel folders of different nationalities in their native 

costumes.  They may even be in the form of cartoons or caricatures if the clothing 

seems authentic. I am working on a new project in Japan to create a full line of boy 

and girl figures of all the nations.  I also have a few other projects that I am 

working on, of which I will tell you in greater detail when you come home.  If these 

things are in books give me the titles, the name of the author, and the publisher, and 

if they should be available in magazines tear them out and send them to me as soon as 

possible.

Love,

ATQ/emr

(unsigned carbon copy)



Dear Jeannette:

When you receive this letter you will be celebrating your twenty-first birthday.  Your 

mother and I regret that you could not be home to celebrate the grand occasion within 

the family.  It does not seem so long ago that your mother and I had to tip-toe into 

your room to pat you to sleep on the occasion of your midnight crying spells.  Now you 

are twenty-one, at the very threshhold of womanhood, shaking off the last vestige of a 

minor.

As I look back over the years from my standpoint of maturity, it was wonderful to be 

twenty-one.  You have so much that I did not have when I was twenty-one, many things 

which we now consider commonplace:  radios, TV, miracle drugs, atomic bombs, jet 

planes, guided missiles, super duper automobiles, synthetic materials such as plastics, 

nylons, and many other things.  Naturally, with all these advantages, there are also 

disadvantages, but the balance of favor still lies with the 21's of this day and age.

What are your plans for the next twenty-one years?  I think that is an important 

consideration to ponder over.  I am sure with the background that you have had and the 

environment in which you were brought up, you certainly would not be satisfied to take 

things as they come along.  You should have a definite idea of what you wish out of 

life.  My suggestion is to plan your life with optimism on a scale of accomplishment 

and achievement.  We all can be ordinary and average, but it requires determination and 

work to be outstanding.  
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Therefore, I congratulate you on your opportunity, and I send you my love and best 

wishes for your happiness in the present, stretched out into the future.

Love,
       Dad

ATQ:ls



Benny Gim - Witty, up and coming lawyer.  Alberta’s intended.  Often referred to in these letters as “poor guy”, not 
simply because he is financially strapped.  Originally from Salt Lake City. 

J. J. Woo - A recent Alberta “ex”.  Tall, good looking, same circle of friends, and very nice to have a round.

Olly - Another former boyfriend of Alberta.  Supposedly going through a rough patch vis-a-vis work, friends and 
apartment.  Widely believed to be engaged to Alberta, but actually “squiring” Betty Chin.

Al Lee - An admirer of Alberta who tries to woo her with annual gifts of toffee.  Turns up elsewhere with Bev Loo.

Geino (pronounced “Jean-O”) - Lil’s first love.  Has apartment next door to hers.  Will remain unmarried his entire life, 
carrying a torch for Lil - and her signet ring on his keychain - until his death.

Heinz & Kurt Steinmann - Heinz a West Coast “Top 10” skier studying at Loyola University.  Kurt qualifying to be 
an architect.  Their father John, originally from Switzerland, founded Holiday Hill ski resort in Wrightwood, California, in 
1948 with Austrian Joseph “Sepp” Benedikter.  Steinmann Sr. and later Heinz - the youngest of three sons - will run the 
resort until 1979.  It will eventually merge with Blue Ridge to become Mountain High.  Lil will eventually marry a Swissman.

Bill Roth - Just back from two years at Downing College, Cambridge.  First stop is to see Lil who owes him a dinner.  Met Al 
when he gave her a ride from Berkeley.  Unable to win her heart, has moved on to Lil, who can only see him as an Alberta “cast 
off”.  While at Cambridge, a Quon Christmas card in his possession prompted classmate Kyin Shing Leong to start a two-year 
pen pal correspondence with Jigi.  Will eventually become a lawyer and also take a deep interest in Judaism, leading to his 
changing his name to Emel Roth.  

Dan Kirsten - a dental student who makes models at Dr. Steiner’s office to serve as visual aids for Lil’s child 
development course.
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Ron Chan - Former boyfriend of Jigi.  Met her when, as a freshman at USC, joined dining group organized by Lil that 
pooled its money to eat at her place.  Owes Geino the return of a blue silk “Aloha” shirt.

Private Wallace (“Wally”) D.  Tom - Admirer of Jigi and older brother of her good friend Helen.  Member of 
Company “M” and later Company “C” of the 63rd Infantry Regiment and diligent correspondent from Fort Ord, Fort 
Lewis, Tokyo, and eventually Korea.  Tom and Quon families lived across the street from each other at Gramercy Place.

Raymond & Kenny Fong - In their 30s.  Raymond is a former Hawaii beau of Lil, now dating “haolis”.  Jigi takes a 
passing interest in Kenny.  Sister Vivian married to Pat, but possibly separated.  Another sister (Elaine?) married to Cal.

Sparky - Close friend of Fong brothers, very good ukelele player, also 30-plus.  Takes more than a passing interest in Jigi.

Fred Chang - A “Mucky monster missing link”, “Stone Age kick-back” and “grinning geek” liable to treat a gal like a 
sheet of Braille.  Saving graces appear to be an uncle with a fishing boat, a swanky selection of date venues, and the fact 
that he is heading back to the Mainland soon to attend Stanford.

Bill Lee - “Emaciated”, crooked teeth, acts like a “play around beach boy”, but in Jigi’s opinion cute, intelligent and “funny 
as hell”.  Takes her on lots of dates - from the Dole Cannery to an art lecture.  She reciprocates by recommending 
Catcher in the Rye.  Introduced by Patsy Chu and her cousin Francis Lee.  Best friends with Frank (Franklin Pang?). 

Nowland Hong - Also spending summer in Hawaii.  Son of Y.C. (You Chung) & Mabel Hong of 1045 S. Gramercy 
Place. Y.C. first Chinese to pass California bar in 1923 and involved in repeal of Chinese Exclusion Act of 1882. Quons 
had been their next-door neighbors.  Nowland will eventually marry Priscilla Chong and also become a lawyer.  Brother 
Roger.  

Other friends of Lil - Buddy Young, a surfing buddy; Red, a policeman; Carl, gone up North; Doc, knows Geino and 
Wally; Johnny, sends regards; Rick, just back from NY with a new red Oldsmobile convertible; Owen, his apartment 
becomes Lil’s when he is readmitted to a mental hospital.

Other friends of Jigi - Ken, an oddball who is part of the Hawaii greeting party; Donald, son of Minnie, he and his 
friend Ernie both disliked for their aggressive advances; Kim Wong and Jerry, dated on double and solo dates; Jim 
Anderson, sends regards to all; Ed Kam, studying in Boston, takes everyone for Cokes in his Cadillac.



Marie Lee & Elaine - Alberta’s apartment mates.  Marie’s boyfriend, Johnny Tsu, called “the fourth occupant”.

Kay Boldman (a.k.a. “Katie”) - Jigi’s best friend since elementary school days at Hawthorne.  The joint addressee along with Lil 
of most of Jigi’s letters.  Though Jigi is now at Marlborough, they are still fast friends; have taken hula lessons together.  Was 
previously dating someone named Creasman and now pining after Jack Lusher.  Parents are Mr. & Mrs. Millard Boldman.  

Annie Chow - Wedding extensively described by Lil and Mom.  Mother Martha Chow runs a gift shop selling Chinese wares.

Sue Chow - Her imminent wedding to a southerner one of several nuptials much anticipated for that summer.  Mother Grace 
Chow known, like Mom, for her community work; also an insurance broker.

Beverly & Angela Loo - Twins.  Angela engaged to Weaver.  Mother Bessie runs talent agency specializing in Asian actors; 
developed successful niche during the Hollywood boom in World War II movies; responsible for Al, Lil, twins, and Sue and 
Sophie Chun getting parts as extras in “The Conqueror”, the John Wayne movie about Genghis Khan.

Roni Huang - Attended USC for about a year.  Became Lil’s roommate when Lil moved into her on-campus apartment and 
the housing department matched them up.  Result of their friendship:  their younger siblings, Jigi and Peter, will meet at 
Berkeley’s International House the following year and eventually marry in 1963. 

Priscilla Chong - Friend of Jigi in Hawaii who invites her to stay when school ends.  Will eventually marry Nowland Hong.

Linda Nyi - Also spending the summer in Hawaii, though reportedly in Hilo.  Daughter of family friends Mr. & Mrs. Henry Nyi.

Other friends - Al: Ruby Jang, sleepy-eyed, about to be married; Genie Young, sister of Shirley & Frances; Vivian Yue, road 
trip pal; Alice & Joan - the Jue sisters-in-law. Lil: Ruby Kinney, Hawaii dorm mate; Junie, current roommate;  Ellen, sister of Fu 
Manchu look-alike Aubrey; Carol Chung, mother of baby Randy; Betty Chu Foon, not much to say;  Judy Dan, recently engaged 
to Tom Wu. Jigi: Lois Murai, Hawaii roommate; Snooky, part of young marrieds set; Sally, just married; Peggy, in society pages.
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I n   H a w a i i :
Li Family - Mom is a Li on her mother’s side.  Her mother is Li Kwan Fei.  Her mother’s brother Dr. Li Khai Fai is married 
to Dr. Kong Tai-Heong.  Both trained at Canton Medical College and became noted Honolulu doctors.  Their nine children - 
Mom’s first cousins - are:  Min-Hin, Benjamin, Elizabeth - all doctors, Mary, Joseph, Gladys, Sadie, Goldie and Sylvianne.  Minnie, 
who hosts Jigi for her first night in Hawaii and is mother of Donald, is the wife of Min-Hin, who is mentioned as hosting a lavish 
dinner in Seattle.  Mary is married to Dr. Richard Sia and they have a daugther Julia, who takes Jigi out.  Sadie is married to Tin 
Chong (T.C.) Goo, who is delegated to cook one night.  Gladys - a.k.a. Li Ling Ai - a writer and generally colorful character 
connected to Ripley of “Ripley’s Believe It Or Not” will write a memoir about her parents entitled Life Is For A Long Time.  

Ho Family - Mom’s maiden name is Ho.  Her father is Dr. Ho En Seong, a dentist, to whom her mother was married as a 
picture bride.  Moved to Nanjing within a few years of Mom’s birth, have ended up in Macau and will later live out their days in 
Hong Kong.  Dr. Ho’s siblings in Hawaii include S.K. (Sue Kong) Ho (a.k.a Uncle Kong?), who is in poor health (wife Alice, son 
Dickie and daughter Phyllis, about to be married in Los Angeles); Lucy; Mrs. Chin Ho?; plus Ben, son of sister Ella Ho Soong?

Yuen Family - Brother of Jack of Hong Kong.  Minnie’s neighbors.  Daughter Freda has made a good impression on Ron.  

Lum Family - Louise the addressee of one of Mom’s letters.  Y.T. a successful real estate broker and appraiser, noted to be 
a good cook.  Organize a number of large-scale parties. Sons Jon and Tan, who takes Jigi sightseeing. 

Mun Kin & Florence Wong - Young, good-looking family.  Florence - also called “Simmy” from “Ah Sim” - is sister of 
Uncle Guy Ho’s wife Elsie, who as third sister is sometimes known as “Sammy”.  Mun Kin, a star high school quarterback whose 
winning season was cut short by Pearl Harbor, will be belatedly recognized for his varsity contributions in 2007.
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Watumull Family - Ellen & Goma (short for “Gobindram”).  Ellen is part of Jigi’s Hawaii greeting party.  Born in Hyderabad, 
Goma went to Honolulu to join brother Jhamandas, a successful retailer.  Their East India Shop is sometimes credited with 
creating the Aloha shirt in the 1930s.  When Ellen nee Jensen of Portland, a piano teacher, married Goma, she lost her US 
citizenship due to the Cable Act of 1922.  Eventually laws changed and both were naturalized as citizens - each the first in Hawaii 
in his/her respective category, but not before a considerable political awakening.  Lived in L.A. in the ’40s.  Two daughters:  
Radha recently had baby and may be divorcing husband Aly, while Lila just returned from Hong Kong trip.  Son David.

I n   L o s   A n g e l e s : 
Guy & Elsie Ho - Guy is one of Mom’s three brothers (sibling #5), a graduate of Nanking University, and like their father, a 
dentist.  Elsie is from Hawaii.  They are another USC romance.  Lil prefers that they not take the weakest puppy as they have 
three young children, Steve, Diana and Tina.  The white female they eventually get and name Ming Ming will live for sixteen years.

Frank & Esther McCulloch -  Esther is part of the Weyerhaeuser Lumber family; Mrs. Colby and Naumann are her sisters?  
Daughter is divorcing a “commie” husband.  2,000-acre ranch north of Bakersfield that Ron visits is a “gentleman’s”  cattle ranch.  

Beulah Quo - A teacher at Ginling College in the 1940s.  Also a friend of Maida, and like Mom, will eventually serve as 
president of the Ginling Association in America.  In 1955, will inadvertently launch successful acting career when cast in a bit part 
in “Love is A Many Splendored Thing” after being hired as dialect coach for Jennifer Jones.  Will be a client of Bessie Loo.

Louie Family - Sisters Louise, Dorothy and Lillian all involved in Annie Chow’s wedding.  Lillian herself engaged to be married 
soon.  Family lives at Wilton Place near the Quons’ former home at Gramercy Place.  

Ray Finkel - Also USC grad and business partner of Dad.  Along with Howard they have an interest in a property in Lancaster.

Other friends of the Quons - Chun, Colby, Fung, Harrell, Naumann, Phang, Wei, Wetzel and Doc Wong families; Minare; 
Selma Wong, very sociable, a widow; Aunt Vi; Lucy Ho; Mamie Wong; Olivia Chew; Joanne Pauley, expected in Hawaii; Carol, 
Doonie and Jann Boys, suggested for Alberta’s wedding list; and Tom Woo, someone who doesn’t like the Quons! 

                                                                                                  



I n   N e w   Y o r k :
David Ho - Sibling #4.  Part of Benny’s inspection team when Dad visits.  Will work as UN lawyer and marry Rose Fichter.

I n   H o n g   K o n g :
Maida & Jack Yuen - Maida Kuo, a good friend of Mom since Ginling days in Nanjing, had been adopted by an uncle who had 
no children of his own; like Mom, she attended US university as a grad student (University of Michigan) and there met her 
husband-to-be (Jack from Hawaii).  When Ron who is about the same age as their son Allan visits Hong Kong one summer, she 
will be like a second mother.  Jack works in insurance, possibly for AIG given the reference to “T.V. Star” (i.e., CV Starr?).  They 
will eventually settle in Orange County.  

T.W. Chien - Works for the Quon company Nan Kang, and is deputized to settle tailoring bills with Maida Yuen.

Ivy & Harry Tam, & Ernest Ho - Ivy (#2) & Ernest (#6) are younger siblings of Mom (#1).  Living in Macau with parents 
Dr. Ho En Seong and Li Kwan Fai and Doris (#7 - still living in 2009).  Ernest suffers from TB, apparently contracted in prison 
after an unfortunate accident in which he hit a man in a restaurant who fell and died. The Tams’ daughter Loretta will settle in the 
US, while son Bentham (Tan Zhenqiang) will pursue a medical career on the mainland. (Sibling #3 Gideon died before age 2.)

I n   S e a t t l e :
Mrs. Walter G. Hiltner - Nee Frederica Mead, graduate of Smith College and teacher at Ginling from its inception until 
1922, instrumental in two schools’ sister relationship.  Married Dr. Hiltner, a widower in Shanghai and settled in Seattle.

I n   V a n c o u v e r :
Jean Quon - A stewardess.  One of over 1,000 Quon relatives in Vancouver, including one who has struck it rich in a 
sweepstakes.

Millie Thom - Hosted an elaborate dinner in the Quons’ honor.                                                

A b o u t   t h i s   a l b u m :    I compiled this album for my cousin Karin Gim Baxter, daughter of Alberta and Ben, on the 
occasion of her marriage to David Sanders on June 20, 2009.  Examples of everyone’s letters appear on the cover.  All 
letter text appearing in Courier font was originally typewritten, while that in the italicized font was originally 
handwritten.  This version of the album is #4.  Draft Version #1 was given to Peter Huang and Anne Hoffman; version 
#2 to Karin, Liliane McCain, Ronald Quon, Elsie Ho, and Alice Mong of the Museum of Chinese in America; and version 
#3 to Lori Quon and Marie Lee.    D e d e   H u a n g ,   d a u g h t e r   o f   J i g i   a n d   P e t e r ,   O c t o b e r   2 0 0 9





                 With thanks to 
      Auntie Elsie, Auntie Lil, Uncle Ron 
    and Diana for all their contributions

 

 

      On the occasion of 
        the marriage of
      Karin Gim Baxter 
                   &
        David Sanders
         June 20, 2009
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