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WALLACE RICHARD TOLMAN 1
"LIFE STORY"

Perhaps the greatest weakness or failures of mankind is procrastination, it
would be nice if we would always remember the Sunday School song, "There is no
tomorrow, but only today.

| have put off writing my life story for 78 years. "l have always said "Sometime
| will write my life story.” So now | will at least make a start. The Lord has been very
kind to me in allowing me to breathe the breath of life for so many years---that |
may enjoy my children, grandchildren, even great grandchildren and to watch them
grow in knowiedge and intelligence. | am very proud with each one of them and
sincerely hope that | will be worthy of their association in the hereafter. Perhaps |
can compensate in a small way by writing what | still remember of some of the
events that have happened in my life time.

When | became old enough to understand the English language, | was informed by
my father and mother that 1 arrived in this world August 7, 1890. The place of my
birth was Chesterfield, Idaho. My parents were married in the Logan Temple, July S,
1888. My father had homesteaded on 160 acres of land. They built a fence around the
property. He built a nice house, barn, and other outbuildings from logs and lumber he
cut and hauled from near by canyons.

We got our culinary water from a well my father dug by hand.! At first we
drew the water by a rope and bucket. Later we installed a pump. We even watered
the stock from the well. One of the first things they did was to plant shade trees
(Poplars). My mother watered them by hand to keep them alive. We really enjoyed
the shade when they grew up.

Every fall my father would take a load of wheat to McCammon,ldaho and have it
made into flour. It was brought home in seamless sacks which, | suppose, helped to
preserve it much longer. | don't remember of the flour ever spoiling. | do remember
of that good home made bread---hot---right out of the oven with butter and
sometimes honey.

We usually took three days to make the trip from Chesterfield to the grist mill

1 Said well was about 40 ft. deep.



and back. The first day we would go as far as Lava Hot Springs where two of Mothers

married sisters lived (Susie and Jessie Hall)2 . The second day Dad would take the
wheat to McCammon to get it ground and then come back to Lava. And the third day we
would return home. We traveled fast in those days---about three miles per hour---
with a loaded wagon. When we got tired of riding we would get out and walk.
Sometimes we would run ahead and wait for the wagon to catch up. | still think we
had a lot of fun.

We had a small garden which helped to sustain the family. We raised a few
chickens and my mother made butter to sell. About every two weeks or so we would
take a trip to Bancroft which was about seven or eight miles away, and trade the
butter and eggs for groceries and other things we needed.

We had very little cash in those days. If 1 got 10 or 15 cents to spend on
the 4th of July | considered myself very lucky. Sometimes in the summertime we
would take a day off and go fishing on the Portneuf River. My Dad would find a good
straight willow (one for mother and one for himself) then they would tie a fish line
on the end of the willow pole (no leader) and they were ready for business.

Sometimes they would catch a bread pan full between then. We always looked
forward to one of these trips. (It would be fun to live some of these times over...). |
remember one time my brother Alex3 had a new hat. A gust of wind blew it off and
it went in the river and as it floated down the river Alex began to cry. It was the
first hat he had ever owned so he was particularly proud of it. Each of us thought it
was gone forever; except we happened to have a pet dog with us. (We called him Ring
because he had a white ring around his neck.) My father bade the dog to go after the
hat and he did. We were all happy when Ring swam back out with the hat in his
mouth. After this good deed he became more dear to us than ever. Ring was also a
very good cattle dog. A neighbor once wanted to buy him and when we refused to give
him up, the neighbor shot him. - | suppose through spite. We were all out in the front
yard one morning when we heard a shot and then the yelp of a dog. Ring came running
home and died at our feet. It made all of us extremely sad.

2 Aunts that married brothers
3 Alexander Justin Tolman



While living in Chesterfield | went to four different schools. And never for
more than three or four months out of the year. The community couldn't afford to hire
a teacher for a full term. When | was seven years old my Aunt Susie gave me a pony.
She had raised it on a bottle after its mother had died. After | learned to ride it | was
very willing to drive the cows to pasture. Most of the time | would take the long way
home in order to get a longer ride. My father thought | spent too much time riding the
pony so he up and sold it. Though it made me unhappy---it made Aunt Susie more
angry
about the whole affair.

My father had to work away from home quite a bit in order to make a living. Dry
farming was not so good in those days. Most of the time the wheat would freeze just
before it was ready to cut. We very seldom got a crop. After spending 11 years trying
to eke out a living he finally gave up the whole project and moved to Blackfoot, Idaho.
(I suppose it eventually was sold for back taxes). Years later | went back to visit the
old homestead and all the buildings and other improvements had been removed.

We moved to Blackfoot in 1901. | was 11 years old at this time. There were
seven other families that left Chesterfield the same year that we did. All of us
headed for Blackfoot. We settled in a place called Groveland--about three or four
miles northwest of Blackfoot. The first thing the new settlers did was to organize a
ward and build a new meeting house. The new chapel was built of lumber and was
about 30 feet wide and 60 feet long. All material and labor was furnished by local
members. Class rooms were divided by drawing curtains. | remember my father
donated a cow toward the building. He also donated much of his time in working on
the chapel. | was too young to do any work but | did help haul lumber from Idaho Falls
to the chapel site by driving my Dad's team. It took two days to complete the trip. |
don't remember why the material was purchased and hauled from so far away, perhaps
it was cheaper in Idaho Falls. Lumber for construction could be bought in those days
for around fifteen dollars per M. At the completion of the building it was not only
used for religious purposes, but was used for entertainment as well. We always
looked forward to the Friday night dances where everyone felt as thought we were one



large family. There were really no wallflowers, unless they preferred to be.

Most of the dances were either waltzes or two steps, sometimes we would dance a
quadrille or perhaps a Virginia reel. A gentleman would dance the first and last
dance, perhaps one or two in between with his partner then she would be on her own
the rest of the evening. If a stranger came to town, he or she would be taken around,
introduced, and was accepted as one of the crowd. A big pot bellied stove stood in the
center of the room and the participants danced around the stove. In those days
everybody knew everybody else (I visited Groveland in 1955---the Chapel was still
intact).

The school was about the same that | was accustomed to attending. It was one
large room and only one teacher for all classes. The kids had already scared out two
men teachers by their meanness. The trustees were at a loss as to know what to do.
The news got around and it was difficult to hire a teacher. At long last an old maid
school marm applied. She said she would straighten out the kids or die trying. The
lady was hired. She was a large raw boned woman about 35 years old and was rather
homely but very well educated. She at least had a sense of humor. The very first
morning we noticed a willow on her desk. It was about three feet long and about a
half inch in diameter. She announced that she had been hired to teach the students
and that is just what she intended to do. She said, "If you are willing to learn | am
willing to co-operate. If you get stubborn, | can get stubborn too"' At this a large 17
year old boy stood up on the top of his desk. She asked him to sit down and listen. He
said, "You make me!" So she calmly walked down to where he was and took him by the
hand---and yanked him
down and proceeded to whip him over the back with the willow we had seen on her
desk. He was a big kid but was no match for her. That was all it took. After this
episode the kids all settled down and decided that after all school was a place of
learning. We found out later that she had taught in a reform school. her name was
(Rassenspurgler) probably we should have more teachers like her in our

schools today.
In April 1902 my grandfather, Judson Tolman requested that all his children



5
come to Bountiful (his home town) for a family reunion. At that time he had 23 living
children who were all present at this gathering. They had a family group picture
taken which still exists as evidence of this occasion. (The names and pictures of the
people who sit in on this picture are listed in the Tolrhan Book on page 165.) A few
days before my father left for the reunion he surprised us all by announcing that he
intended to take Alex and myself With him on this trip. We were not only surprised
but greatly thrilled at hearing this good news. We had never been out of the state of
Idaho nor had we ever ridden on a train. Imagine traveling on a train at a speed of 60
miles per hour. The fastest thing on wheels. We could hardly wait for this new \
experience. The trip proved to be just as exciting as we had anticipated. We met
Aunts, Uncles, cousins etc. whom we had never known existed. We traveled from
Bountirul to Salt lake on what was known as the dummy. It was a make shift railroad,
consisting of a small steam engine which pulled two or three old time coaches. It
made the trip from Bountiful to Salt Lake several times a day. Riding this thing was
great fun for us kids but | imagine it got rather tiresome for people who had to
commute from day to day. (The automobile was not yet in existence,
neither were phonographs, electricity, radios, moving pictures or television.) We got
the Deseret News once a week and that was usually three or four days late. This was
the horse and buggy days.

Perhaps the family ties were stronger in those days. Not by compulsion, but by
necessity. We spent most of the evenings home around a hot stove. When returning
home from school one of my jobs was to see that the wood box was filled. | not only
chopped the wood, | had to carry it in the house. We all had work to do--like feeding
the stock, bedding them down milking cows, feeding the chickens, watering the stock
from the well, filling the water buckets for the night etc. All of these chores had to
be done before dark, otherwise we were made to finish up in the dark which wasn't
very pleasant. (We were all afraid of the dark.) Mother usually filled the lamps with
coal oil, snuffed the wicks, kept. the lamp chimneys clean, etc. The lamp sat in the
middle of the table. We kids would sit around the table to study our lessons.1905 was
quite an eventful year. Mother was expecting Meda when we received word that
Grandfather Hofhine had died. He lived at Lava Hot Springs at the time of his death.



Mother was quite upset because she was unable to attend the funeral services. A
short time later April 3rd, Meda* was welcomed to our household. About two months
later father had an attack of appendicitis. The doctors at that time knew very little
about appendicitis. They diagnosed his ailment as ulcers of the stomach and they
treated it as such and he did not respond to the treatment. It was decided to send Dad
to Salt Lake City to the St. Marks Hospital. By the time he arrived there the appendix
had ruptured, which in those days was extremely serious. However, through our
prayers and the help of the Lord he managed to survive, but spent most of the summer
in the hospital leaving mother and us children-to take care of the farm. With the
assistance of our good neighbors who donated their time and equipment in cutting,
hauling, and stacking the hay we made out quite well. We thank the Lord for good
neighbors. | quit school when | was 16 years of age to help with the living expenses. |
have regretted leaving school many times since. There is no substitute for a good
education. If you who read this letter are contemplating dropping out of school, don't
do it! You will regret it the rest of your days. We are told in the Doctrine and
Covenants Sec.130 :13: "Whatever principal of intelligence we attain unto in this life
it will rise with us in the resurrection.” If a person gains more knowledge and
intelligence in this life through his diligence and obedience than another he will have
so much the advantage in the world to come. Of course education does not always
bring intelligence and wisdom. At that time life was not as complicated as it is in
this day and age and so an education was not considered too important. If one could
read and write and do simple arithmetic such as addition, multiplication, subtraction
and long division, etc. he was considered pretty well qualified in most businesses .
On September 5, 1907 my parents were blessed with another

daughter whom they named Gladys. She was to be the last addition to the family. Our
family now consisted of ten people. We included my father Wallace Holbrook Tolman
and my mother Anna Hofhine Tolman, myself who is the oldest of the children:

Wallace Richard Tolman Born August 7, 1890

4 Alameda Duane Tolman



Mary Vivian Tolman Born August 1,1892  Died July 15, 1970
Alex Tolman Born March 22, 1894 Died Jan. 2, 1950
Katie Tolman Born  April 3, 1896

LueRilda Tolman Born Sep. 16, 1898

Lewis Tolman Born  April 29, 1901 Died Dec. 2, 1952
Almeda Tolman Born  April 3, 1905

Gladys Tolman Born Sep. 5, 1907 Died March 27,1964

We were all born in Chesterfield Idaho except Meda and Gladys who were born in
Blackfoot, Idaho.

Thinking back, | remember my brothers and sisters....one time we were visiting
with my Uncle Rulon in Chesterfield. My sister Vivian who was about three years old
strolled away from the other kids and got lost in the tall sage brush. She wasn't
missed until late in the evening. Then we began a frantic search. Eight or ten people
lit out in all directions. It happened that she had lost a few things along the way--a
piece of ribbon from her hair, pieces of clothes from the doll she was carrying that
were found caught on some brush. Just before dark she was found about a mile from
home. Luckily she was found before dark.

When Katie was a little girl she swallowed a burr (a nut off a bolt). My Uncle
George Williams stopped in one day. Katie not being able to talk too plainly told him
she had swallowed a little boy. He never could quit teasing her about swallowing a
little boy.

When LueRilda> was three years old she stuffed her ears full of beans. The
only doctor in the vicinity was a dentist. Father was in Blackfoot, Idaho, so Mother
bundled up all the children (Five at the time) and walked three miles to where the
dentist lived to have the beans taken from her ears. the dentist said that was the
first time he had ever pulled beans with forceps!

One time there was only one piece of meat left on the platter. | suppose
because | was the oldest, Dad gave it to me. | turned to Alex and said "Do you like
meat?" He said "Yes". | said "Watch me eat 1t."Dad reached over and took the meat off

5 LueRilda was my sister



my plate and gave it to Alex. That taught me to keep my mouth shut.

Lewis® was about three years old when he got some morphine pills thinking
they were candy. We took him to a doctor. The doctor said not to let him sleep
because he may not wake up. | remember taking him on the hay rake. (I was raking
hay at the time ) We took turns in keeping him busy in order to keep him awake. After
about 12 hours the doctor said the crisis would be over. You see we had excitement
and tears in those days as well as the good fun days.

in 1910 we moved from Groveland to Blackfoot where father bought a dairy
business. We milked in the neighborhood of twenty cows, twice each day. We
delivered the milk around town for 5 cents per quart. This had to be done on Sunday,
holidays, week days, in fact every day of the year. | was so tied down with cows |
couldn't even have a steady girl. | made my mind up right then and there if | ever went
into business for myself it would never be cows. So | have never owned a cow in my
life. | like milk, but | DON"T like to milk!

On November 10, 1912 | left Blackfoot to fill a mission in Germany. | really did
not want to go to Germany because | knew nothing about the language. My Bishop had
served there and also had one son who had served in that mission so he was rather
partial pertaining to missionary work in Germany. We didn't get many instructions
pertaining to missionary work in those days. | arrived in Salt Lake on Wednesday and
went through the Temple which took most of the day. The next day we left Salt Lake
by train. There were sixty of us, so we had a private car in which we slept, ate, in
fact that is where we lived from Salt Lake to Chicago. From Chicago we went to
Montreal, Canada. We boarded a ship there and sailed up the St. Lawrence River into
the Atlantic Ocean and then on to Liverpool, England. From there we went by train to
London. We wanted to see London, but the weather was so foggy we gave up, hoping to
get back later. We crossed the English Channel into France and from there to Basel,
Switzerland. We stayed there one night and by this time there were only two of us
left. Some of the Elders had stayed in the States, some in England, some in France and
other places. Neither of us two remaining could speak the German language. We were

6 Lewis was my brother



assigned to a town in Germany by the name of Stuttgart. The Elders in Basel took us
to the station but they wouldn't even buy our tickets. They told us from here on out
we were on our own. So at the station we held out a handful of money and said
"Stuttgart’. We got the tickets. About 10 P.M. we arrived in Stuttgart. We had the
address written down on a piece of paper which we handed to a taxi driver. | guess he
thought we were pretty dumb. Anyway he took us to the address which was written
on the paper. The house was only about three blocks away but we didn't know it at
that time or we could have walked. It was quite a thrill though, to ride in an old time
taxi, drawn by a horse.

The Elder who lived at the address had no room for us so he took us to a hotel.
The attendant took us to our room which was furnished with two twin beds. Each bed
was equipped with two feather ticks. Neither one of us had ever seen beds like these
before. We were not quite sure how to get into bed. We looked in the closet for quilts
or blankets and found none, so we decided to crawl in between the feather ticks. We
learned later that it was the proper way to retire. The next day we went out
apartment hunting. We found one which rented for 40 marks’ a month. That included
our breakfast. This also included that the lady of the house would shine our shoes
every night. However, it did not include running water, hot or cold water or a
bathroom. To get a bath one would take a swim. One time going to the swimming pool
really paid off. We met a man who was a "Podiatrist” (a foot doctor). We called him a
corn Doctor. He treated the feet of the people who came there to swim. He seemed to
have quite a lot of free time on his hands so one day we hit up a conversation with
him. We told him we were missionaries. We told him of some of the benefits of the
church. He was interested and invited us to his home to explain tile principles more
fully to him and his wife. Of course we accepted the invitation gladly. During which
time we taught them the fundamental principles of the gospel such as faith,
repentance, baptism, etc., which they accepted with enthusiasm. Eventually we came
to the principle of tithing. We wondered how they would react to this teaching. Many
people cannot accept the principle of tithing, Even some of our own Mormon people. A

7 40 Marks was equal to about ten dollars.
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lady once told me, "The Lord don't need our money, He own's the whole earth. He has
the power to turn stone into gold so why should he expect me to pay him my hard
earned money?"

| referred her to Doctrine and Covenants 130:20-21. "'There is a law,
irrevocably decreed in heaven before the foundation of the world upon which all
blessings are predicated...And if we obtain any blessing from God, it is by obedience
to that law upon which it is predicated."” So it is with the law of tithing. By paying
our tithing we prove to the Lord we love Him through our obedience.

Getting back to the Doctor! After we had explained the law of tithing to him to
our surprise he said, "Why that is exactly what | have been looking for. Something
tangible, some way | can really prove to the Lord that | love Him." And he really
meant it, because he could hardly wait to be baptized. After Baptism he said, "l am
going to pay my tithing in advance. | am going to pay an extra 5% till my earnings are
up to where | can support my family as they should be supported.” | don't know what
his income was, but he claimed it had doubled in the first six months after joining the
Church. | did not doubt his word, because he moved to a better neighborhood. The
Elders had a standing invitation to one meal each week. After his salary reached a
certain amount he quite paying the 5% extra in advance. He said, "l won't tempt the
Lord any further." But he still paid 10% in advance, if his salary ran higher than he
anticipated he would make up the difference the following month. This story may
sound like a fable, but it is said, "If you have the faith of a mustard seed, you can
move mountains."

Excuse me if | got sidetracked a little | am still in Stuttgart. After we got
settled in our room | was informed by my companion that | would have to go out
tracting and alone. | argued about it but he said it was the rule. He wrote in German
what | was to say. It said, "Here is a tract please read it." The Bishop told me to be on
the lookout for tricks. He said some of the Elders are very tricky and that | should
always look in the dictionary to verify what they told me. | did that very thing at
this time and he had written, "Here is a tract, please eat it." Well, | went out and all |
could say is that one sentence, then | would hand them a tract if any one even talked
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to me. All | could do was shrug my shoulders. It was extremely embarrassing! About
the second evening we were invited out to a members house for supper. The husband
was a mail man. He came home in uniform. My companion told me he was a cop and
that he had come to investigate me. But when he came up to me and put out his hand |
knew my companion was lying. During the meal | would ask the Elder how to ask for
certain things. When | would say what he told me to say they would laugh. That went
on for probably a half hour, then | started to get warm under the collar. | told them in
English that | had had enough. The Elder spoke up in German and said, "He wants more."
At that, | kicked the Elder on the shins. | said that enough is enough; after that he
was a pretty good egg. Fun is all right but it can be over done. This family had two
young daughters, about eight and ten years old. They would get their school books and
teach me German. They got a big kick listening to me trying to pronounce some of
their German words. | learned many new words because of their efforts. | think |
enjoyed the lessons as much as they did. We had a standing invitation for dinner at
this home each Thursday evening. | always arranged to go a little early so as not to
miss my lessons, while the mother prepared the meal. | was quite sad when | had to
leave.

| labored in Stuttgart for about four months when | was transferred to a city
called Karlsrube, meaning Karl's rest. It got its name from a King named Karl. The
story is that this king came to this place many years ago. He laid down at a certain
place, went to sleep and had a dream that a city should be built there and that it
should be in the shape of a wagon wheel. This dream was fulfilled. A statue of King
Karl stands in the center of the town. The streets fan out from the statue. The street
layout made it very difficult for a stranger to find his way around.

In September 1913 | was transferred to Lucerne, Switzerland. When | arrived
there | was unable to understand a word of what the people said. They spoke in a
dialect all their own. | had learned high German and the people in Lucerne spoke low
German. High German is taught in the school and most of the Swiss people can speak
it, but it seems as though they would rather converse in their own dialect. | was
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pretty discouraged. | felt like packing my things and hitting out for home. To make
things worse my companion was Swiss. Most of the time he would converse with
the Saints in the Swiss dialect.

One day we met a girl who belonged to the Catholic faith. She was so devout she
had the idea she could convert us to her belief. Consequently she invited us back for a
meeting so that she could prove to us that her church had the truth. Of course, that
suited us fine, because it gave us an opportunity to present our message. The evening
we returned she already had her bible on the table. After a short greeting we sat
around the table, she permitted us to present our side first, during our conversation
we turned to Timothy 3:2-8,. It reads that a Bishop then must be blameless, the
husband of one wife, vigilant, sober, etc. likewise must the deacons be grave, not
double tonged, not given to much wine, not greedy of filthy lucre, etc. We noticed she
was getting a little warm. She said, "It does not say that in my Bible." She turned to
Timothy and sure enough the same scripture was quoted word for word in the Catholic
Bible. We knew her uncle was a minister in the Catholic church. We knew he was not
a married man, that he also drank wine and that he preached for money or as the Bible
says, "Filthy lucre."”

The next day in confronting her uncle,he informed her that she had no right to
try to interpret the scriptures. After that we had clear sailing. Two months later
she was baptized, and proved to be a great asset to the little branch. She played the
piano, taught a Sunday School class and was a very spiritual person.

Another young girl wishing to learn English asked my companion if he would
teach her. He told her he would, but, he would have to bring his partner with him. She
said she could not concentrate with two people around,
consequently, no lessons. ,

Just before Christmas | was transferred to Breslau, Germany. A city way up in
North East Germany, not far from the Russian border. | had saved about $30.00 but the
trip from Switzerland to Breslau wiped me out. Breslau was a city of about 300,000
people. All foreigners are supposed to register, but each time a missionary
registered he was banished from tlhe town and warned not to return under penalty of a
jail sentence. Even if we registered as students we were usually found out and
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kicked out of town.
It was unlawful for a landlord to rent to any person who was not registered in
the city. If they did they were subject to a fine of 25 marks if they were caught.

The next day after | arrived in Breslau my companion and | went out apartment
hunting. We finally found a lady who was willing, to rent to us if we would agree to
pay the fine, in case we were caught. We agreed to her proposition and moved in, all
went well for about three months. One day when we were out tracting, we walked up
to the fourth floor of an apartment (most of the apartments there were four stories
high) we rang the bell and the maid answered the door. We told her we were
missionaries from the Church of Jesus Christ and that we would like to present her
with a tract pertaining to our teachings. We continued that we were passing out this
literature without cost. About that time the man of the house came to the door and
said, "You guys are foreigners, aren't you?" We told him we were. At that he began to
rake us over the coals, then he told the maid to follow us and that he would call the
cops. Of course, we scampered. When we left the building my companion went one
way and | went the other. But that gal choose to follow me. | dodged around two or
three corners but she kept right on my heels. After a chase of a couple of blocks it
was just my luck to run into a cop. She told him to arrest me for trespassing. | did
not resist the officer, but went along meekly.

The officer took me to police headquarters and questioned me. My tracts were
all confiscated. | told the officers (three of them) to be sure and read the leaflets,
that they would probably become better Christians by so doing. One of the officers
said, ''Oh! We have heard of the Mormon Missionaries. They are sent out here to lure
our girls to Salt Lake City where they are forced to marry in Polygamy. | understand
that Salt Lake City is surrounded with a tall stone fence where these women are kept
prisoners.”" | told him | did not know that people could be so ignorant in this day and
age. | had a leaflet that offered a $1,000.00 reward to any one that would prove any
of those assertions, which | gave to them. They insisted in going to my room where
they confiscated the remainder of our tracts. The officer arrested the landlady for
having us there, she told themthat she thought we were students, she was fined 25
marks which we had to pay. | was warned to leave town within the next 5 days or
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serve a ten day jail sentence. We never dad attend church in this town; because there
was always someone there from police headquarters. There were several members
who held the Priesthood so the local brethren were able to conduct the meeting
without the missionaries help. The only drawback was the Elders needed the
experience. My companion escaped being caught. He was the district traveling Elder,
so he just left town for a couple of weeks.

| was transferred to a little town called Garau. On my way to Garau | stopped
over in Leipzig. That is where | first met Elsa Frieda Flade. The missionaries were
staying at the Flade home. For some reason or other | had to stay over for a day,
having nothing much to do Fraulein Flade offered to show me through the Museum,
which | enjoyed very much. | doubt though if | made much of an impression because at
that time | wore a beard and mustache. The next day | was on my way to Garau. My
new new companion (Elder Scheeny from Rexburg, Idaho) met me at the station. He
had been there alone for a couple of weeks. He already had an apartment so all | had
to do was move in with him. The branch there was very small. We had no meeting
house, so we would meet at one of the members homes to hold our meetings.

One of the neighbors reported to the Police that two suspicious characters were
living in the neighborhood. They came to investigate. They came in and went through
our books and tracts. When they found out we were Mormon missionaries we were
given our walking papers and to add insult on injury all our tracks were taken. This
was in July,1914. We were to leave town at once or go to jail. We had no time to
notify mission headquarters. | happened to knocw that the Flades in Leipzig had a
little extra room so we both hit out for Leipzig, which was only about two hours
away. After a few days we received word from the Mission President that | was to
stay in Leipzig and Elder Scheeny was transferred to Hamburg, Germany. That left
three missionaries in Leipzig and we all stayed at the Flade home. As in other cities
we all went out tracting alone so as not to arouse suspicion. Some of the cities were
much worse than others. Much of the persecution came from other churches as has
been the case since Joseph Smith first announced to the world that he had had a

vision.
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All went well for about a month and then all hell broke out. That was the beginning of
World War I. All transportation was shut off to all civilians. A foreigner was not
safe on the street especially if that foreigner happened to be heard conversing in
English.

The trains and ships were all reserved for the moving of troops to the front. We
got orders from missionary headquarters to stay put, till things quieted down a bit.
We were advised not to do any missionary work at all. We were also advised to carry
our passports with us at all times, which we did. Some of the Elders did manage to
get out of Germany and go to England. There was one new missionary who came out
without his passport. It had been mailed to him but it had not yet arrived. Not being
able to speak German, he wanted someone who could speak the language to wait for
him to accompany him out of Germany. | was asked to be "that someone."

While | was waiting at the Flade home, wishing for something to do, Sister Elsa
Flade (that is how all the Elders referred to her at that time) suggested that we visit
a pak that was not too far away. | thought it was a pretty good idea. We got ready
and proceeded on our way. It was a kind of a country place with benches and trees.
The building had a dance floor, with phonograph records for music. It also contained a
bar where one could buy drinks, candy bars, hotdogs, etc. After waltzing a few times
we went out in the park, walked around looking at Gods creations for sometime. We
came to a park bench and sat down to rest. Everything seemed to be in a romantic
setting. It was while we were sitting there when | attempted to kiss her. She
informed me that she had made up her mind to let only one man kiss her and he would
be the man she would marry.

| thought of Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden. When Eve offered Adam the
apple, wherein she said it is very delicious and desirable to the taste. | discovered |
was just as weak as Adam, because | did partake. The next day Mr. and Mrs. Flade
were congratulating me on my engagement. It was the first time | realized | had been
caught in the web of matrimony. Well, all is well that ends well.

Soon after that Elder Cottrols passport arrived and he came to Leipzig and
prepared to leave Germany, but Elsa was having a birthday on Sept. 22. She persuaded
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me to stay over to celebrate the event, which | did. On Sept. 23 we bade all good-by,
not knowing when we would meet again. Anything could happen in love and war. We
had to go to Berlin in order to get a train to Holland. These are just a few of my
experiences during my twenty months in Germany.

We arrived in Zeeland, Holland on the evening of the 23rd of Sept., after looking
around the town and buying a few souvenirs (which have long since disappeared) we
retired for the night on the ship which was to take us across the North Sea, to England
on the following day. In crossing the North Sea we found it to be very rough. Many of
the passengers became sea sick. Many of them fed the fish over the railing. |
remember buying a book describing Holland. | kept it in my cabin. Someone went in
there and threw up all over the floor, my book was torn up and used to wipe up the
mess. What did | do? Nothing. ;

We arrived in Liverpool, England and there were 60 other Elders waiting for passage
to America. After a couple of days waiting we got word that the Lousitania was
sailing for America. We inquired about passage on the ship. Everything was sold out
except third class or what is called the steerage. When the company officials learned
there were 60 of us they agreed to let us have one end of the ship all to ourselves and
that we would get the same treatment as the second class passengers. We were even
allowed to use the second deck as the steerage does not have a deck. Most of us
rented a deck chair and a blanket. Spending most of the day time on deck. The
Lousitania being one of the largest and fastest ships afloat at that time brought us
across. It took us five days to cross the Atlantic Ocean. When we pulled into N. Y.
harbor it was a beautiful sight, perhaps the most wonderful sight we had seen for
sometime was the Statue of Liberty. We were back in the land of the Free.

We went direct to missionary headquarters, to get further instructions. The
Elders who had been out a year or less were Assigned to complete their missions
somewhere in the U. S. | being out 20 months was allowed to return home. Another
Elder whom | had met on the boat and who's home was in Idaho, teamed up with me and
together we decided to take in the sights. We spent the next two days just looking
around in New York. We visited the Woolworth Building, the tallest building in New
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York, at that time-- 55 stories high. Looking down on the street from that height
people appeared as so many ants. We crossed the Brooklyn Bridge. We rode the
elevated and underground railroad. We visited a wax museum. Showing likenesses of
the human body, even the hair on the head and other places. It showed women's
breasts partly eaten away with cancer, not only the breast, but other parts of the
body. It showed the effects of syphilis, and other venereal diseases. Parts of the
bodies showed open sores with puss oozing out. It was really sickening but very
educational.

After seeing these wax figures my companion could hardly eat his dinner. Men
and women were not allowed to visit the museum at the same time. Men would go
through on the even hour and women on the odd hour.

After spending a couple of days in New York we were ready to head West. The
closer we got to home the more anxious we were to get there.

We went to Church headquarters to arrange for our transportation. The Elder
who had charge of transportation suggested that we go through Washington, D.C.. and
Philadelphia, Penn. which proved to be a very interesting, sightseeing trip. In
Washington D.C.. we visited the White House, Capital, Washington's Monument and
other points of interest. The most interesting place in Philadelphia was Independence
Hall and all the Historical items housed therein. The trip from there to Utah was
uneventful.

We arrived in Salt Lake in mid afternoon, and were very disappointed when
informed that it would be necessary to stay in Salt Lake until the following morning.
At that time there was only one train a day making the trip between Cache Junction
and Logan, so it was necessary to catch the morning, north bound train in Salt Lake in
order to make connections at Cache Junction to Logan.

At the present time an incoming passenger would probably be met and brought
home in an automobile, at that time there were probably less than a dozen cars in
Logan. They would do well to travel 35 to 40 miles per hour, that was pretty fast
compared to the horse and buggy. Even at that speed the roads were pretty bumpy
because all the roads were dirt, even in town they would have to be sprinkled to
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settle the dirt. Cars were powered by magnetos, all autos had to be cranked by hand in
order to start them. Many an arm was broken because of backfire; it was not wise to
get too far from home, because the cars in those days were not to reliable. They were
not even equipped with lights, so night driving was out of the question. Some of the
farmers were accused of watering the road so they could get a fee for pulling the auto
out of the mud with old "Dobbin". Most of the horses were scared to death of an
automobile. | remember Dad would say, "Grab the line (or reins) here comes one of
those gas buggies." They were built like a buggy with high wheels and hard rubber
tires. It was really not a pleasure to all you would get was a bumpy, dusty ride. It
did seem like a swift ride, as the old Indian said when he saw the first car go by, "No
pushy, no pully, but go like helly."

It was a great thrill in returning home and greeting all the folks after an
absence of about two years. | could see a big change in the younger ones. Louis was
eleven when | left, it seemed like he had shot up a foot in those two years, even his
voice had changed. It took about a week to get caught up on all the past events. When
| left for Germany, we lived in Idaho, in the meantime the folks moved to Logan.
Consequently it was my lot to return home to a strange ward, but the nice thing about
the L.D.S. Church; when you move in a new ward you are not a stranger very long. Most
wards are very friendly (of course there are exceptions). Sometimes it depends on
the individual also. There is a saying: "To have a friend you must be a friend." By the
way, | never did return to my old Ward in Ildaho. One time in attending a Temple
session in Arizona | met some of my old school mates who had belonged to the same
Ward in Idaho. We had a nice visit comparing families and renewing old
acquaintances. | also learned that many of the old crowd had passed on. Which left me
with a rather sad feeling. Some of them were even younger than I. Well, that's the
way of life. Some wear out, some rust out, and some just pass out.

| arrived home October 25, just in time to help harvest the sugar beet crop. |
was pretty soft, not having done any manual labor in two years, but | was flat broke
and needed new clothes, including work clothes as well as Sunday-go-meeting-
clothes. | realized my vacation was over. | realized that my Father had kept me long
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enough,that from here on out | would have to be self supporting. Having been born and
raised on a farm, | knew nothing about any other occupation. After the beets were
harvested there was not much work around. | managéd to get work at the sugar
factory at 30 cents per hour at 12 hour shifts. (next thing to slavery). My Father gave
me a team of horses, which | appreciated very much. | ran in debt for a harness, that
summer (1915). Olaf Nelson had the contract of installing a pipe line for Logan City
Water Works. | was lucky enough to get on with my team at $5.00 per day. (That was
just before the machine age). At that time the grading and cuts were done by team and
scraper and pick and shovel. What drudgery. Sometimes | think | was born 50 years
too soon.

It was about this time that Miss Elsa Flade, my bride-to-be, arrived in Logan. |
was really not expecting her quite so soon. Transportation was difficult because of
the war. Money was scarce in Germany because the Government had confiscated all
gold and silver, that left the people with nothing but paper money. At the end of the
war the paper money was worthless. In 1915 her parents arrived in America.

They brought several hundred marks in green back with them. The children used it for
play money for sometime; it eventually wore out and disappeared.

Elsa knew quite a few missionaries and their families with whom she visited.
Some lived in Salt Lake, in Ogden, in Pleasant Grove, and even in Providence. In fact
the missionary who baptized her parents in Germany lived in Providence, so she had
plenty to do while waiting for our oncoming marriage. The date was set for December
8, 1915. At that time the Logan Temple was closed for repairs. There had been a fire
that had caused quite a bit of damage to some of the rooms which made it necessary
to close it down for a few weeks. The wife was unable to get a recommend anyway,
because she had not lived in the ward long enough. Bishop Rice who was the Bishop of
the sixth ward, advised us to have a civil marriage and go though the Temple later.

After due consideration we decided to follow his advise. First we were
living with Dad and Mother. With six other children, which made a rather large family
(10 in all). | had no money and no job. We said Columbus took a chance and won--why
shouldn't we give it a try? Dad had a lease on ten acres of land on which stood a two



20

room house. It had no heat, no water, no plumbing, no nothing. My sister Vivian and
her husband lived in one half of the house. Dad said we could live in the other half for
$10.00 a month. We bought a bed, a coal range, a drésser, a small kitchen cabinet, all
on jaw bone. | made a table, | think Mother gave us a few dishes, pots, and we were
set up for house keeping. There were no rugs, no linoleum, so on. December 8th we
walked down to Bishop Rice's home (about one block south of the Logan bridge). We
walked because we had no other means of transportation. Bishop Rice was waiting
for us. After a short conversation he performed the ceremony and pronounced us man
and wife. My sister LueRilda and Mrs. Rice acted as witnesses.

| asked the Bishop what we owed him. He said he understood our circumstances
and would render his services as a Wedding gift. Had he made a charge | could not
have paid it at that time. When we got back home Mother had prepared a fine supper
for us. After that we walked to our one room palace, lit the lamp and built a fire in
our new range stove in order to warm the room up a bit because it was a little chilly.
To make the day complete | came down with the flu. A few days later | got a job at
the sugar factory loading and hauling beets from the pile to the sheds. In order to
make wages one had to load and unload ten ton per day. That meant shoveling twenty
ton per day with a beet fork. After shoveling twenty ton of sugar beets, a person was
ready to hit the hay. As badly as | needed the money | was happy that the job lasted
less than a week.

In December Vivian gave birth to Darrel. He was the first grand child in the
family.

In February 1916 | got another job: cutting and storing ice. | think the old ice
pond is still there. The ice was cut in blocks about 14 or 15 inches square. Then
stored in saw dust which kept the ice from melting. Artificial ice was not known in
those days. The more well to do people owned an ice box, they could hire the ice man
to replenish the box each day. Which reminds me of the absent minded woman who
pushed her husband in the closet when she saw the ice man coming.

We kept even with the world until March. We had no money, so | got up enough
nerve to contact Henry Theurer, who ran a store in Providence. | told him of our
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predicament, and would he give us credit for a few weeks. He said he would. So we
began trading with him. Later on he informed me that he had a contract to haul lime
rock from Providence canyon to the Logan Sugar Factory. He knew | had a team so he
asked me if | wanted a job hauling rock. He said that would be a good way to pay off
my grocery bill. | owed about $50 or $60 by this time. He said other haulers made
from $5.00 or $6.00 per trip. | told him | would give it a try, but | had to buy a new
wagon, so that meant running deeper in debt in order to get started on this new
venture. It was necessary to buy 2 by 12 plank for a wagon box, one inch material
was too light for the heavy lime rock. Then to top it off | found a third horse was
needed to help pull the empty wagon up the canyon, so here we go again. Yes, another
horse and a half harness. It seemed very easy to buy things on time. | was turned
down only once and that was Johnson Lumber Yard, when | asked for material to make
a wagon box. Mr. Johnson said, "Well, if | vos sure | voud get my money." Anderson
Lumber was happy to trust me. After a week of preparation | was ready for the big
adventure. It was around the middle of May. We had to leave home at 5 a.m. because
of the heat. It was a beautiful sight looking down into the valley from the Providence
bench so early in the morning. But that was the only nice thing about the whole trip.
It took about two hours to get to the quarry, another 2 hours to load up. The whole
trip took about 6 or 7 hours.

| started out hauling 4 ton, then 4 1/2 ton, then 5 ton, and eventually 6 ton. We
had to haul 6 ton to make wages, at $1.00 per ton. One team could handle the load
coming down the canyon. In fact we had to use the break most of the time. It was
necessary to stop every little while and pour water on the tires to cool them off.
Otherwise they would have come loose and fallen off. After hauling enough rock to
pay some of the most pressing debts, probably two months in all, | gave it up.

The grocery bill had been paid, the thinning and hoeing of 10 acres of sugar
beets had been paid. By the way, we had bought 10 acres of ground just south of
the old Logan Sugar Factory. A Mr. Barfuss offered it to us for $50.00 down and a
percentage of the crops. This spring | had plowed, prepared, and planted the whole
thing into sugar beets. We had a fairly good crop. | had irrigated and cultivated the
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crop during the summer months. When it came time to harvest | agreed to help my
father with his crop and he in return was to help me. He owned most of the equipment
such as plows, cultivators, beet rack, etc. so | really had no other choice. Well, we
got his beets topped and hauled. We were already to start on mine and on the tenth of
November, 1916, we got a terrible freeze up, my beets were frozen in the ground, the
ground stayed frozen until the next spring. There were many other farmers caught in
the same plight. This gave me some consolation. Misery likes company, | guess! So we
said, "If this is the fate of the farmer lets get out of it before we get in any deeper."
We sold everything we had bought. The two horses went to the army at a fair price. |
believe we broke about even on the other things. Mr. Barfuss took the land back. All
he received was $50.00 down payment, so that ended our career as farmers.

There was another, happier event that took place on the same date. (November
10th) We had been expecting the visit of the stork for some time. We had asked
Bishop Rice if we could use his Phone. His home was about one half mile away. On
that eventful day | had to get up in the middle of the night, walked up to the Rice
home (They said to walk in, the door would be open) to call the Doctor. A baby girl
arrived about 4 o'clock in the morning. We named her Martha Blanche; my parents now
had two grandchildren, both born in the same house. (This house does not exist
anymore). Shortly after that we moved into a two room house on south main.

Again | worked at the sugar factory. That winter the Mrs. was sick with
Rheumatism. We tried home remedies which helped none. We eventually called Dr.
Hayward (the Dr. who brought Blanche into the world) After quite some time she got
well. At the time she was unable to hold anything. One day the baby slipped out of her
arms and fell in the coal bucket. Luckily the baby was not harmed.

The next spring (1917) | bought a four room house located on fourth south for
$1,000. The lot was 5 by 18 rods. | made a down payment of $50.00 and $10.00 per
month. It seemed like a paradise to us at that time. We had a pump just outside the
kitchen door, and a fine out house (as good as that of the neighbors). We had a very
fine garden spot with plenty of water. We found raising a garden helped considerable

with the family budget.
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That spring | started work on the junior high school at $2.50 per day. Some time
later, construction was started on the elevator located west on third south. They
advertised for men at $3.00 per day. Five or six of us left the high school and went to
work on the elevator. | stayed there till the sugar factory started up in the fall. | had
put in an application earlier in the summer at the factory. The factory closed down in
February 1918 for the season.

My brother in-law Ed Taylor was working at Borden's Milk Condenser. He knew
that | was through at the Sugar Factory, so he got me on at Borden's. | appreciated
that very much.

(P.S. This is July 20, 1969, we are in our trailer on Greys River listening to a
broadcast describing the Astronauts landing and walking on the moon. The whole
thing sounds like a Buck Rogers story. We can see the moon. It seems to be in its
first quarter. It is really a beautiful evening for a moon walk.)

Well, back to the story. While working at the condenser | did most everything,
including dumping milk, labeling cans, working on the sterilizer. | believe the worst
job was smelling milk. One would have to take the lid off the can (most were ten
gallon cans) put your nose down close to the can and if the milk was sour, it was
colored and sent back to the farmer. After smelling milk for a half day | went home
for lunch, but was unable to eat. | had completely lost my appetite. So | asked for my
old job back. Some of the farmers would set the cans in the stable back of the cows.
| suppose that is the way manure got into the cans. | have dumped out manure,
drowned mice and on other days | dumped out sersingle, a fire shovel, butter, checks,
etc.

The interurban railroad would make a trip once a day from Logan to Richmond. It
was my job to go along and unload the empty cans and pick up the full ones. We
would usually haul around 1,000 gallons per day. Sometimes the farmers would order
butter and we would deliver it in the empty cans. Once in a while they would forget
to take it out when they filled the cans and of course when we dumped the can we
found the butter. The farmers of today couldn't get by with even half the things the
dairy men did at that time.
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It was while | was working at the condenser that June appeared on the scene. About
one o'clock a.m. June 2nd, Mother woke me up and said | should call the Dr. | got out of
bed and dressed and then prepared to shave. The Mrs. said nothing doing, you get over
there and call the Dr. pronto. (again we had made arrangements with a neighbor)
Mother knew best. June was born 3 o'clock a.m. The Dr. didn't even have

time to put on his rubber gloves. | made the trip with the milk train as usual. |
remember what a beautiful day it was and how green and fresh the fields appeared to
be. Perhaps things seemed brighter than they really were because | was now the
father of two fine daughters.

| quit the condenser in the fall in order to work at the sugar factory. They had
offered me better pay, a better job and less hours. Anyway | couldn't see much future
at the condenser. There was no opportunity for advancement. Neither was there any
opportunity for much advancement at the sugar factory. Too much relationship
involved.

That fall and winter there was a terrible epidemic of influenza prevalent
throughout the country. It took many expectant mothers. It also took many strong and
healthy men. It seemed as though the stronger and healthier the men the less immune
they were to the flu. It would usually take them within a very few days. Most people
wore medicated gauze masks over the mouth and nose. One mortician told me later
the corpses came in so fast they were piled up two and three bodies deep in the
receiving room.

In the spring of 1919 | decided to learn an occupation, even if | must work for
nothing in order to gain that goal. There was a man in the ward whom | knew was
building a house for himself. He was also a contractor on a small scale. One day | hit
him up for a job as a carpenter. He asked had | done any carpenter work. | grinned and
said very little, but | was willing to learn. He then asked if | had any tools. | said |
have a hammer, saw and square. He smiled, then he said if you want to start at three
dollars per day you may come to work Monday morning. Well, that was as much as |
could earn working as a common laborer so | was happy for an opportunity to try out

as a carpenter.
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On Monday morning | showed up a few minutes before 8 o'clock with my three
tools. He looked over the saw and said it would have to be sharpened before | could
use it, so he sharpened it. And showed me how it should be done. Of course it takes
much practice to really sharpen a saw expertly. He said a saw properly sharpened
needed no pushing or guiding or forcing of any kind in order to cut straight. | found
this to be very true. He gave me many good pointers which | was grateful for. | tried
to show my appreciation by working overtime. Sometimes | would hang a door or do
some other similar job on my own time just for the experiences. This was done under
his guidance and it all paid off later on.

| believe the time | spent working for him for nothing ( | mean without pay) was
the most profitable part of my experience. He took the time and patience to teach and
instruct me on the more technical aspects of the work. With him everything had to be
plumb, square, straight and perfect fit. Just anything was not good enough. Everything
had to fit perfectly. He said anything worth doing, is worth doing well, or not at all.

The home | started working on was next to the home where he lived. Sometimes
his wife would pester him about some unimportant things which would take him away
from his work for a few minutes. One day we were putting up inside partitions. We
had just started to nail one partition together when his wife called him over for some
trifle thing. When he left he told me before | raised the partition to nail a backing on
the top of it. Having just started | did not know what was meant by a backing, so |
finished nailing the studding on the wall plate, then | lifted it up in place and
proceeded to nail it in place. About that time he returned. He grabbed hold of the
partition, yanked it down and jumped around a few minutes like a crazy man and said
that is what happens when you have someone who knows nothing about building. When
he eventually cooled off a little | said to him, "Do you take these kind of fits often?”
(I thought sure I'd get my walking papers). Then he said, "No, | don't, but | was
aggravated with my wife and | suppose | took my anger out on you." After that we got
along fine. | worked all that summer. Long toward fall | decided | would build a house
for myself, as | had a good lot right next to the old house in which we lived. One day |
started to dig a basement with a shovel. The wife said not to dig a hole there for the
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kids to fall in because you know you will never finish it. Well | just kept on digging
and wheeling the dirt in the back of the lot, when | got down about two feet, | struck
sand and gravel. So | decided to dig a trench along the rear of the house wide enough
for footing and a wall. In order to eliminate moving the sand and gravel twice, |
would shovel this material on a mixing board, add cement and water and mix. Making
concrete which | would shovel directly into the forms. By putting up a wall at a
time | eventually got my basement dug and the foundation in in one process. | did
most of the work mornings and evenings and holidays. Once in a while | would get a
day off my regular job. Sometimes | wonder how | ever did it, but at that time | was
young and full of pep. In October the building activity slowed down, so | went back to
the sugar factory for the winter. The factory closed down the later part of February
1920. | got busy on the home | had started the previous year. By spring | had it pretty
well under way. In the meantime | had pulled down the two rooms on the rear of the
old house. They had been added to the main two rooms later on so they were not
difficult to take down. On April 9, 1920 when lvaloo arrived in the world we were
living in two rooms. They were quite large rooms, built of logs, lathed and plastered
on the inside. They were easy to heat, so we got along fairly well. April 4th fell on
Easter Sunday. That same day our cat had a batch of kittens. We also received a
shipment of baby chicks. Dr. Hayward took a baby chick home for his granddaughter.
In looking around the house | suppose he thought we were in bad circumstances
because he told us he could get us $500.00 cash for Ivaloo. Of course we thought she
was worth much more than $500.00 so the offer was declined.

That spring | went back to work for Mr. Thompson. This year he gave me $1.00 a
day more, so | suppose | had made a little progress since | first started with him.

| thought of my tools as instruments of progression. (or as hidden talents) My
father had given them to me when | got married, but | did nothing about them. | left
them hanging in the shed to gather rust and to deteriorate, and eventually they would
have become useless. But as soon as | got them out of the shed and put them to work
they became instruments in my hands toward my progression. In using these tools |
gained knowledge and experiences which | would not have gained without them. We
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might compare tools to our hidden talents. Sometimes we fail to develop them. Very
often one will hear someone say, "l wish | could play a certain instrument like Mary or
John" or "I wish | could master mathematics like Mary or John." Perhaps this same
person has as much talent as Mary or John or whoever the person my be but he just
hasn't applied himself. Or he hasn't taken the time to learn and to practice as the
other persons have done. Perhaps his wish bone is where his back bone should be.

| am reminded of a certain Elder who came out into the Missionary field. The
first Sunday he was asked what subject he intended to talk about. He said that he
didn't know. | am depending on the Holy Ghost to inspire me. Well, that evening at
the meeting when it came his turn to talk he stood up but nothing came out. He
mumbled a few words and then sat down. He learned that you cannot get water from
an empty well.

Back to the building. As | stated, | was working for Mr. Thompson and trying
to get my house finished too. | eventually succeeded. Instead of moving in ourselves,
however, we sold the house to a school teacher who had moved to Logan. All we had
left were the two rooms, a lot and a little bigger bank account. It was too late to
start another house, so as per usual | went back to the factory. | fixed a bed in the
Garret where | could sleep in the day time, while working night shift. It was rather
small but warm and quiet. We survived the winter OK. Up till now we had not lived in
a modern home so it didn't seem too bad. In fact | think we rather enjoyed the place
because we knew it was ours. It was only a couple of minutes away from my work. |
tore the old house down and traded the logs for coal, the coal to be delivered as we
needed it.

| hired a man with a team and scraper to excavate for the second house | had my
fill of shovel work with the first house. | also hired help to mix the concrete for the
foundation. | did all the carpenter work by myself.

One day in the later part of May or first part of April, the wife came running
over to the job where | was working, she said she tripped over a throw rug while
carrying the baby and had fallen on top of her (lvaloo) and was afraid she had injured
her because every time the baby was moved she would cry out as though in pain. We
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hurried back to the house and after an examination of Ivaloo, we called Dr. Randall.
He advised us to bring her up for an X-Ray. The X-Ray pictures showed that her leg
had been broken and pushed out of place until the leg was about two inches shorter
than the other one. On examination of the X-Rays they informed us, that in the
Doctor's opinion, the child would always be a cripple, he said the break was too
severe to heal properly. This information was very depressing. At any rate we did
not lose faith in a complete cure. After due consultation between the Doctors it was
decided that she should be put in a cast. When the cast was finished it covered most
of her body. It extended from under her arm to the tip of her broken leg. She also had
a broken pelvic bone. The cast weighed more than she did!

It was during this time that we heard from my sister Katie and her husband
Horace, (They, as we, had not been married in the Temple). As it was the spring of the
year and Horace was on vacation, they had decided it would be a good time to go
through the temple and be married for time and eternity. Would we like to go with
them? We were more than happy to accompany them. We were in our sixth year of
marriage. We had planned on having this ordinance done for some time but just did
not get around to it. (Procrastination) | have come to the conclusion that if a person
has something that should be done, there is only one solution, get it done and over
with. Otherwise, your survivors will probably say, "Well, he intended to do this, but
he never did get around to doing it.

Katie and Horace came down and went through the Temple, April 27, 1921. Our
land-lady having a car brought our three children up to the Temple for the sealing.
Blanche, June and lvaloo. After this ordinance was performed, we asked the President
of the Temple (President Carlisle) to give lvaloo a special blessing. He asked us a
few questions regarding her present condition, then he proceeded to bless her. Among
other things he promised her that her body would be thoroughly healed from all
imperfections, that this mishap would not affect her future life in any way. A day or
two later we noticed the cast was cracked. The Dr. advised us to bring the baby up to
the office, so that he might examine the crack in the cast. He removed the cast and
said it might be necessary to put on a new one. Then X-Rays were taken. The Dr.
brought Ivaloo in and handed her to her Mother and said, "The broken bones have healed
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perfectly.” Mother told him that she was promised a perfect healing in a blessing she
had received in the Temple.

The Doctor said, "Give us Doctors a little credit". | could not help wondering if
this accident was necessary to get us into the Temple. We are told that God moves in
mysterious ways, his will to perform.

We moved in house # 2 in May, being a little short on furniture. We squandered
around $250.00 for things we really needed this was the first modern house in which
we had ever lived. We felt we had the world by the tail.

That spring | bought another lot and spent the summer building the third home. |
had made up my mind to follow the building trade and do it on my own. | disliked
working for the other fellow. | found it was still not all peaches and cream. | still
had to deal with people and sometimes they can be pretty darned unreasonable and
sometimes even a little dishonest in order to gain a few dollars. Most people
however, are really pretty nice. The fall of '21 | swapped both houses away. | took a
car on the house in which we were living, | wouldn't have, but the lumber co. agreed to
take the car off my hands, | was to take the building material in return, after | had
completed the deal the lumber co. went back on their agreement, which was only
verbal, leaving me with a car on my hands, which | could ill afford.

| traded the other house to my neighbor, Joe England, in return | took his house
and building lot as part payment. He arranged for a loan with the Logan Home Building
to pay off the balance due me.

Having sold the home in which we were living. We had to get out, which was
rather a sobering experience, so when the Englands vacated their old house we moved
in, which was quite a let down, it was a four room brick house, two rooms downstairs
and two rooms up stairs, with a frame kitchen built on the rear which was nice in the
summer, but terrible in the winter.

Shortly after moving in we had our first experiences with bed bugs. We had no
idea that a brick house could be infested with such an animal. We noticed that the
children were quite restless and fidgety. We couldn't imagine why. One night we got
up to investigate when the light was turned on, bed bugs were running in all
directions. We could hardly believe our eyes. The next day we burned some of the
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bedding, then we slept downstairs while the upstairs rooms were being fumigated.
They put up quite a fight but we eventually won the battle. What a revolting
development!

Before freezing weather set in | was able to run the foundation for the fourth
house. Instead of working at the sugar factory, | stayed home and worked on the
house. By spring | had it finished and sold. In the spring of 1922 | traded the car on a
piece of property located west of the River Heights bridge on third north, extending
west to third east street. After running a foundation on the north east corner of the
property | went to work with Lew Berntson. He had contracted a house and had asked
me to help him on a fifty-fifty basis. By this time | had bought a cement mixer.
Perhaps that was why Lew asked me to help him. We worked as partners for four
years. We probably built eighteen or twenty houses during that time, besides a few
remodeling jobs. It was my job to keep books, and pay all the bills. When a building
was completed | would get all the bills together, paid or unpaid. We would sit down
at the table, go over all the costs and expenses, etc. After all expenses were paid we
would divide the profit fifty-fifty. | don't remember ever having an argument or
dispute of any kind when it came to settling up on any given job.

In the spring of 1926 Lew got married. We had a job or two to finish and settle
up on. When the time came for a settiement, there were three of us around the table.
Lew, his wife, and myself. Mrs. Berntson practically monopolized the whole session.
Shortly after that we dissolved partnership.

That same spring (1932) | listed the old house in which we were living with the
"Stewart Real Estate Co." for them to sell. Sometime later, Bill Stewart approached
me and wanted to know if | would trade the house for a farm. | told him that | was
through with farming. He then said that he had a buyer for the farm and that he had
accepted a check for one hundred dollars to bind the bargain, which he would turn over
to me. The proposition seemed legitimate so | accepted. He then informed me that
the man had his money tied up and that | would have to wait till fall for the balance,
that the man wished to stay in the back ground for the present. Bill assured me that
the man was honest and reliable and that he would vouch for him 100%. | believed and
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trusted him because | figured that he was my friend. On this assumption | agreed to

go through with the deal. So | deeded my home to Mr. North (the man who owned the

farm) and he in turn deeded the farm over to me (20 acres). Then Stewart made out a
contract between John Doe and myself, which he held in escrow.

When the payment became due | went to see Stewart. He put me off saying the
man had not yet been in, this went on for a couple of months. At this time | became
rather upset and angry and insisted that something must be done. He referred me to a
Joe Anderson, whom | went to see. | learned that Joe Anderson was a brother-in-law
to Bill. That he was the president of the Pea factory in Smithfield, that he had not
bought the land at all, but had taken a six month option, because there was talk, at the
time, of the possibility of finding oil in that location. Well, | realized that | was
stuck | realized what a stupid thing | had done. | saw twelve hundred dollars floating
out through the window. All because | had put my trust in a human being, whom, |
thought was my friend. | later learned that Bill Stewart had received one hundred to
put the deal over. So you see money is more important to some people than is
friendship.

| never had seen the land, but now it belonged to me. | decided | would go out and
have a look. It was located between Amalga and Trenton, down in the low lands.
Alkali was the main crop. | didn't even bother to pay the taxes on the property. All
| could do was to chalk it off as a total loss. Mr. North had agreed to allow us to live
in the old house until | could finish the home | had started. After Lew and | had
finished the contracts for the season | got busy on my building and had it ready for
occupancy by early spring. In April 1923 we bade farewell to the old brick home and
moved into the new one.

| don't remember of anything of importance happening that summer. Moving up
to Christmas Eve now. We had tucked the three children into their beds, and had
started to set up the toys for Christmas morning, when Mr. Skanchey, who owned the
store down the street, came in dressed as Santa, with bags of candy and nuts. He
insisted that we get the children out of bed, that they may see and talk to Santa. Of
course the kids were wide-eyed. It was the first time any of them had ever seen
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money. Especially at five or six dollars per day, which was a carpenters
wages at that time.

We lived in the old house about three months. | had finished the new house in
October of 24. In the spring of 1925 we were expecting another little stranger, we
were worried that it might be born prematurely, so we engaged a Dr. Jones. Of course,
we explained to him my wifes condition, and of the last premature birth. He told us if
she could carry the baby for 7 months, he would guarantee the baby would live. We
told him of our experience with the other doctor, and how he had handled the
situation with the baby boy, he said, some doctors are too damn lazy to spend a little
extra time with a new born baby.

On the morning of March 23, 1925 the wife complained of having severe pains in
the midsection, she was lying on the davenport in the front room fully dressed, she
fought the pains trying to hold them back, but they became more severe and more
often. The baby was not due for another couple of months, we were afraid that it
would be a still born baby. In the mean time | had called Dr. Jones. He and Eileen
arrived at the same time. He took the baby and dipped it in cold water then hot water
(or vice versa) he fussed with her some time, he even made the little thing cry. He
then wrapped her in cotton lined basket, surrounded with hot water bottles, these
had to be kept warm at all times, she had to be fed with an eye dropper, these drops
were to be counted and kept track of. She was to be fed every two hours, when
feeding time came around, we had to flip her little feet to keep her awake long enough
to get her nourishment. For the first two or three weeks we could hardly tell whether
she was dead or alive. One time, in the wee hours of the morning the nurse handed the
baby to me and said, take her, | think that she is dead, but after a few minutes | could
detect life. When she was first born she had no fingernails but they developed as she
grew older, her weight at birth was four pounds.

We kept constant vigil, night and day, with a prayer in our hearts that she would
survive. It paid off, for she grew up into a bright and wonderful girl, she has brought
many happy and glorious hours into our lives. She spent 18 months in the mission field
and at this writing she she has a boy of her own serving as a missionary. She is also
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the mother of two more boys and two girls. Making a family of seven people. The
home in which she was born is still standing, the homes in which the other children
were born are all demolished. |

We lived in that home for three years. In the meantime, | had built a new home
up by the temple, so we sold the home on 3rd south and moved up on the hill, east of
the temple. This was in August of 1927.

We lived in this home only one year, when we moved on Lowe Avenue, a place
that does not exist now. It was located where the Albertsons Food store now stands.
We lived in that location for four years, that was during the depression. Money became
so tight it was impossible to get a bank loan, even if you had the security. There was
just no money in circulation, building materials were cheap and so was labor. |
remember building a house in Amalga, | was to get $3.00 per day, furnish a cement
mixer, transport it to and from the job. | was to get my pay after the beet harvest, by
that time he would be living in the house. When he received his check from the beet
harvest, he came to settle up, he even tried to jew me down, because he said, this is a
cash deal, what a laugh.

Another time | did a remodel job for a man, | even furnished the materials in
this case. He was to pay me when he sold the hay. He was a church man, in fact my
ward teacher, so | trusted him. When the time came for a settlement, | contacted
him. He informed me that the hay had been sold and that he had spent the money for
something else. Well, | was flabbergasted! | asked him when he intended to settle the
account. He was very indifferent and as much as told me that he would pay when he
got good and ready. My lien time had expired and he knew it. He made the mistake,
however, of asking me to come back to make a few adjustments. | had my tools with
me, so | made the adjustments right then and there. Of course, that renewed my lien
right. The next day | slapped a lien on the place. Very soon thereafter he came crying
to me with tears in his eyes. His attitude had changed entirely, now that the shoe
was on the other foot, he had humbled himself considerably.

He had mortgaged his home with Henry Johnson. This money should have gone to
me, but apparently he spent the money for something else. Anyway, Henry Johnson had
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to take a second mortgage to pay me off, because the lien came ahead of the first
mortgage. This man professed to be honest, well, who am | to pass judgment.

It was when we were still living on Lowe Avenue, | came home from work one
hot sultry day, we decided that we would go up Blacksmith Fork Canyon on a camping
trip. We had never been camping before as a family. So we thought this would be
a lot of fun taking the kids on an outing. We loaded our bedding, food and other gear,
on a two-wheeled trailer and away we went. My wife and | slept on the trailer and
the children on the ground right out under the stars. We didn't put any supports under
the back of the trailer, so in the middle of the night it tipped up and dumped us on the
ground. My brother was staying with us at the time, so he and his friend came along.
They agreed to keep us in fish during our stay. They both liked to fish. My brother
liked to bottle root beer, but we were usually out of bottles. Anytime we saw a stray
bottle we would pick it up. It was on this trip that June picked up a bottle that had
been broken and in picking it upper hand was badly cut. A short time later infection
set in. Her hand became very sore and swollen. We took her to Dr. Randall who
insisted on lancing the infected part, but this lancing did more harm than good,
because it was done too soon, which caused the infection to go up her arm and this
eventually spread to other parts of her body, and it finally ended up in Rheumatic
Fever. This caused plenty of trouble. The Dr. ordered June to bed for three months.
He said she must have rest and quiet. The medicine he prescribed was in liquid form.
She couldn't take it because it made her sick. We had to have it changed to capsule
form. This sickness kept her out of school for quite some time and she had a hard
time catching up. Also, she got married quite young (18) which put an end to her
schooling. But then schooling isn't everything. Some of the so-called educated people
whom | have dealt with were the most ignorant people | have met. Education is no
sign of intelligence. Sometimes it even makes snobs out of people, even fools. The
scriptures tell us the Glory of God is Intelligence, or in other words, truth and light.
Intelligence or the light of truth was not created or made, neither indeed can be.

(D & C 95:29) A man may have knowledge and be full of wickedness. In fact, he may-
use his knowledge to further the evil designs. Satan has great knowledge and
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therefore much power, but he has no intelligence, or light of truth which is the spirit
of Christ. Because of his knowledge he has much influence among the children of men.
Without knowledge he would be without power. If he had intelligence, or the light of
truth, which comes only from God, he could not possibly be the adversary of all
righteousness.

Many of the educators of today, because of their knowledge and learning, apply
their own opinions and ideas in teaching the Gospel. Rather than to rely on the
guidance of the Holy Ghost as they should. Just last Sunday (10-12-69) a professor
from the U.S.U. spoke in our ward. After the meeting many of the people in the
audience asked the question, "What was that man trying to say?' His talk was more
confusing than it was edifying. | suppose he was trying to impress the audience by the
large vocabulary that he had at his command. | would much rather hear a speech,
coming from the heart, rather than one coming from the head.

Don't get me wrong. | am all out for education when it is applied in the proper
direction. In this technical world in which we now live it would probably be
impossible to exist without being trained in some vocation or profession.

But getting back to June. She has done herself proud because of her
accomplishments. She has reared five lovely daughters, and has adopted a sixth one
which was a very noble thing to do, requiring more outlay, more worry, more patience,
more sacrifice in every way. | am sure she will be blessed by making this vital
decision. Besides taking care of her home, she also finds time to attend night time
classes to learn more of the Gospel. She also teaches a Primary class. Of course, it
would be impossible for her to accomplish all these things without the cooperation of
her husband, Dick. He is to be congratulated, also for the many good deeds that he
preforms.

| built several houses while living on Lowe Ave. But it was impossible to get
ahead. Most everybody was out of work and in order to get a job one had to work for
practically nothing because of the keen competition. One day in the late spring of
1931, | happened to be in the Smith Bros. Lumber Yard when Garland Yonk came in. He
said he was looking for a carpenter to over s€e the building of a barn. This was the
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first time | had ever met Garland. We talked the proposition over. He said that he
was like everybody else, that he had very little money. After discussing the matter,
pro and con, | agreed to take the job for three dollars a day. For my pay | got some
cash, three for four hundred pounds of flour, and one dead hog. He killed it and | cured
it. This was where | met Merlin , my future son-in-law, but | was unaware of it at
that time. The first day | went to work | took my lunch, but Mr. Yonk would not

let me eat it. He said, "Anyone who works for us, must also eat dinner with us." Of
course | did not argue the point. | learned that Mrs. Yonk was an excellent cook, but it
seemed she always had a house full of diners. Some were working on the barn, and
others were working in the field. Sometimes | wondered if she ever got fed up with
all these people. She also had a small baby at that time (Betty Lou).

All went well in the building of the barn, until one day, as we were raising the
rafters, the barn was to have a round roof. Therefore, the rafters had to be
prefabricated. First we drew a circle on the loft floor as a pattern, then we cut 1 by
12 x 6 feet long. These pieces of lumber were cut in circles, to match the circle on
the floor. These circles were laid and nailed on top of the other until we had a built
up rafter four or five boards thick. We built one rafter on top of the other in order to
have them all uniform. There were probably ten or twelve of these rafters. The
rafters were to be placed six feet apart. Two by four cross pieces were to be nailed
horizontally between the rafters. The sheeting was put on perpendicular and nailed to
the two by four cross pieces. "Get me?" (!) These rafters were quite heavy and hard
to raise. We had most of them up but not braced. Then we noticed that the sky was
getting pretty black in the north, we decided that a storm was brewing. So we got
busy with ropes or what ever we could find to tie the rafters down, but the wind came
up so sudden, we didn't have a chance. It seemed like a young cyclone. It lasted only a
few minutes, but that was enough. It scattered those rafters all over the yard. Some
of them were crushed into kindling wood. | could have cried. It seemed like the work
of old Satan himself. That was the first time and only time the wind blew during the
construction of the barn. It would have to come at that crucial hour. Well that little

incident set us back about a week.
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But that's the way of life. About the time we think we have got everything coming our
way, something happens that upsets the apple cart. It is said we ask for strength and
the Lord sends us obstacles, and by overcoming these obstacles we gain strength
thereby. There is nothing more thrilling than to conquer a weakness or an

imperfection that we thought could not be done.

Somebody said that it couldn't be done, but he, with a chuckle, replied, "That
may be it couldn't, but he would be one who wouldn't say so till he had tried." So he
buckled right in with a trace of a grin on his face, if he worried he had it. He started
to sing, as he tackled the thing, that couldn't be done, and he did it.

(A Son is Born)

In the fall of 1931, we were expecting another visit by that long legged bird
known as the stork. He had not visited our home in six years. Eileen was more than
six years old, so we thought it was about time to have another baby in the home,
perhaps we could still get a son. Anyway it was worth a try, If it turned out to be a
girl, we would still welcome her into our home. A couple of months before the baby's
arrival the wife tumbled down a flight of thirteen steps, ending up on the basement
floor. We held our breath for a few days and nothing happened.

Sunday, November 1, 1931, | was working down town at Levens Store. We had to
do some of the work on Sunday because of the customers. Mother was complaining of
feeling rather miserable that morning. When | left | advised her to call the Doctor if
she got to feeling worse and that she should keep me posted by the phone if anything
happened. Well something did happen. But mother decided to keep it a secret until |
came home for lunch.. But my brother couldn't keep it and came to the store about
11:00 and told me | was the father of a baby boy. You could have knocked me down
with a rock. Of course | rushed home. The first thing my wife said was, "We have
another baby girl." | didn't let on that | already knew her secret. But then she couldn't
hold back any longer and she had to tell me it was a boy. | said, "I am from Missouri
and | have to be shown.” It did not take her long to convince me as she had the
evidence right beside her. We now had two men in the house compared to five women.
But | believe we were one big happy family and in spite of the fact that our worldly
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goods were not overwhelming.

In 1932 the depression was still going strong. There was still no work nor any
money to be had. | could not afford to be idle, so | bought a building lot on the corner
of 5th north and 2nd east and proceeded to build another house. | spent practically
the whole summer building this home, except for a few odd jobs on the side.

After | had it all finished, we put it up for sale. A few prospective buyers came
around to have a look. | thought | had it sold a couple of times, but the people were
unable to raise the necessary cash to finance the deal. This dickering went on until
about the middle of December. | was heating the house and nobody lived there. One
evening | left there and went home on Lowe Ave. where we had a heating stove setting
up in the front room. All the other rooms were cold, so | said to my wife, "Let's
move in the new home and get away from this mess." Of course the kids were all
thrilled about the prospects of moving into a new home. The very next day we started
to move. The new home seemed like a paradise compared to what we had just left.

Shortly after we moved | got sick and was laid up most of the winter. We
bought our groceries at the Felix Market on jaw bone. It was very nice of them to
trust us. Of course we had dealt with them for some time and had always paid in
cash. | suppose they figured they would get their money some day. The very first
thing | did in the spring was to run a curb and gutter around the Felix store. This was
only a drop in the bucket toward paying off the grocery bill.

That summer | built a house for Logan City and one in Lewiston. | also started
another home next to the one in which we lived. That fall (1933) | sold both of them.
| had borrowed $2,000 on the first home at 8% interest. A years interest was now
due. ($160) As odd as it may seem | didn't have the $160. | sold the house.
Consequently, a well to do rancher bought the home. He seemed to think, because he
had the cash to pay he should get more for his money than other people. He kept
saying this is a cash deal so he should have a big discount. We eventually sold him the
home for $3,900.....not long ago the place sold for $23,000. After all expenses were
paid, | figured | made about $3.00 per day for my work. But it did keep me off the
bread line. Had | given it any thought | could have rented part of the basement and



40

gotten by, because all | had to worry about was the interest. The loan was good for
five years.

As soon as the Bennets moved in they rented out the basement. Then | said to
my wife, "Why didn't we think of that?" Well as the song goes, "The rich people get
richer and the poor people get children." | wouldn't trade our children for all the
wealth in the world. Mr. and Mrs. Bennett have passed on and all their accumulated
wealth was left behind. "For what is a man profited if he shall gain the whole world
and lose his own soul." Matt.16:26.

(Another Move)

We left the Bennett home with saddened hearts. It was the nicest home in
which we had ever lived. Sometimes | wonder why the family ever stuck with me. |
would just get settled down in a new home then out we'd move. Blanche etd was 16
years old and during that time we had lived in 15 different houses.

We were now moving in an older home located on 1st East between third and
fourth north. We had already started a new home located on 3rd East and 5th North,
so we did not intend to live in this house very long. | believe it was while we were
living here that Blanche met Merlin. She came home from a dance one night all
excited. She woke us up and said, "You will never guess who we met at the dance
tonight." We couldn't guess so she said, "You built a barn for his father." Then of
course, | guessed who she was referring to. It could only be one fellow and that was
Merlin Yonk. She sat and told us how it all came about and what a nice time they had
had at the dance, etc. That was the beginning of her romance.

That summer Wally was two and a half years old, he had long curly hair. Mother
would curl his locks around her finger, which would make long ringlets. One day the
wife and | went to Bear Lake for a couple of days. When we returned home Blanche
had cut Wally's hair. Mother was quite upset when she saw what had happened. She
told Blanche that when she had a child of her own with long curly hair that she would
get even with her and cut its hair. Of course, she never did. Just before Blanche cut
Wally's hair a man had come around the neighborhood with a small pony. He would let
the children ride the pony then he would snap their picture. It so happened that he
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took Wally's picture while he sat on the pony. This was just a short time before his

hair was cut. We still have the picture and look at it in awe, it really is difficult to
imagine Wally ever being that small.

(A trip to Yellowstone Park)

That summer | mentioned something about going to Yellowstone Park. | wasn't
really serious about making the trip but after | had opened my big mouth there was no
backing out. | was quite dubious about the condition of my car. There was a leak in
the radiator, the tires were not too good and the lug bolts that held the wheels on
would work loose, making it necessary to stop every few miles and tighten them up.
In short, the car was in very poor condition but in spite of the fact, we took a vote
and the yes's won. So we rented a two wheel trailer. We loaded it with two
mattresses, bedding, tent, a food supply, then we took of on a grand adventure. There
were eight of us in the car, including my brother, Alex. Top of that we were pulling a
trailer. When | look back on the adventure | wonder how we ever had the nerve to
attempt such a trip.

If | got the speed up to fifty miles per hour we were making pretty good time,
and that would be on straight level roads. All went well until we arrived at warm
river. There we saw a sign which said, "18 miles up grade, no water". We had no extra
container for extra water, so all we could do was to take a chance and trust in the
good Lord. We were probably half way up when all the water had boiled out of the
radiator. We met a man and woman loading poles not far from the road. | walked over
and told them of our predicament and asked if it would be possible to get a little
water. The man said it was and they would be glad to help us out. Then the woman
spoke up and said that they'd better keep all they had as they might need it before
they got down to the bottom. (Which was all down hill) Then the man said that
perhaps on second thought he'd better not give us any water. Then he remarked that he
was real sorry. | said | was too. My heart sank clear down into my shoes. | could
hardly believe that people could be so selfish. He had make it known that they still
had ten gallons of water. | could easily see who was boss in that family. | had bought
a gallon of oil in Pocatello and as a last resort | poured the oil in the radiator. The
radiator being hot gushed the oil all over the windshield and other parts of the car.
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What a mess! That was the first geyser we had seen before even entering the park.
After cooling the motor off for a few minutes we went on our way, as luck would have
it we found a swamp a little farther on. We were able to dip out enough water to
supply our needs. Then we went on our happy way.

We arrived at Madison Junction late in the evening and set up camp. Later Alex
went fishing in the Madison River. | remember he caught one fish that was at least
twenty inches long. That night we sat around a campfire and listened to a lecture by
one of the rangers.

The next morning we hit out for Old Faithful. We spent most of that day looking
at geysers and there were many of them. Wally was two and a half years old. He
could pick up a hand full of gravel, walk up to a hot spring and throw the gravel in the
water. He kept us in hot water, trying to keep him out of hot water.

After looking at geysers and mud pots most of the day we pitched camp at Old
Faithful, we went to watch the ranger feed the bears. They had built a large platform,
perhaps a foot or 18 inches high. The food was put on this platform. The bears would
have to climb on this thing to get the food. There was a high wire fence between the
bears and the audience. About six o'clock we went out and sat on the bleachers and
waited for some thing to happen. Soon a ranger rode out in the opening on a horse, he
had a 30-30 strapped to his saddle, he really looked like he was out for a bear. While
he sat there he told us a few bear stories. He said there had been a large grizzly bear
that had been king of the park for about fifteen years. He was known by the name of
Scar Face. He had been in so many fights his ears had been practically chewed off,
and that his face was all scared because of teeth marks from other bears. He would
be the first grizzly on the platform, after he got what he wanted to eat he would
leave the platform, then the other bears could have their turn. He had ruled the roost
for fifteen years. Then one evening a large young grizzly walked out in the opening
and stood up on his rear legs and gave one big blast of a growl, a signal to Scar Face
to be prepared for combat. They fought for about fifteen minutes, but Old Scar Face
was no match for the younger bear. The next evening the young bear was on the
platform first. Soon after, Scar Face appeared. He walked up to the young bear and
made the first pass, showing that he still possessed a lot of determination. The spirit
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was willing but the flesh was weak. That evening the fight ended in less than five
minutes with Scar Face losing the battle, as he did the evening before. That was the
last time Scar Face was ever seen. He supposed that the bear went away and did of

a broken heart. They had named this younger bear "The Prince"”. He was still the
supreme ruler at the time of our visit. The ranger told us many interesting stories
pertaining to bears and their habits. But space will not permit further commentary
pertaining to bears and their habits. At that time the park seemed to be more in its
natural state. It seemed more like the wild west. Now with our modern
transportation,visiting the park it is about like going from city to city. It "ain't what
it use to be".

We stayed in Old Faithful one night,the next day we left for West Thumb. At
that time the road leading from Old Faithful to West Thumb was a one way dirt road.
We stayed in West Thumb for two nights. We encountered quite a heavy rain storm
and were confined to our tent most of the time. There really wasn't much to see in
this place. A few paint pots and hot springs etc. The weather cleared long enough to
give us an opportunity to hire a boat and go fishing on the lake. | think this is where
Mother caught her first fish.

lvaloo became infatuated with a young fellow who was working in a C.C.C. camp.
She tried to persuade us to stay a few days longer. She was fourteen years old at that
time.

We went on to Fishing Bridge, but couldn't find a camping site. There were pools
of water standing all over the place. so we went on to Canyon Ju<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>