HISTORY OF MARY LE VERN DAVIS ADAMS

I'will begin my story by intrdducing my parents and grandparents for the benefit'of my children and grandchildren in the years:
to come. My father, John (. Davis was the 2nd child of John Tucker .and Letitia. Ann George Davis. Father was born the 10th of Dec-
ember 1845 at Liverpool, England. His pareéents were converts fo the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. I have always been
grateful that my grandparents saw fit to give up all they had to join the Church and come to Utah, .

Mother was the 2nd daughter of Samuel and Druzilla Holt Thompson, also converts to the Church. Grandfather Thompson was
a playmate of the HUH.o@Wmﬂ Joseph Smith and was later his bodyguard, for which I have always been very proud. My mother was ‘born at
Palmyra, now Spanish Fork, Utah Co., Utah. I wish I knew more about my parents concerning their childhood days, I've heard my
mother tell how some of her friends danced barefooted, She was always privileged to have shoes as her father exchanged work with a
shoemaketr who was a friend.

I don't know how my father and mother met or where, I never heard them talk about their courtship;, but I have always assumei
it was delightful. My parents were married the 21 February 1875 in the old Endbwment House in Salt Lake City, Utah. They made their
home in Spanish Fork, Utah. Nine children gladdened their home, namely: John Henry (1876), Letitia Ann (1878), Samuel George (188
Ephraim. {1883) and Druzilla Thompson (1885), these five were all botn in Spanish Fork, Utah.

Father was quite well-to-do, owhned considerable land on Spanish Fork Bench and some own% property. Everyone was talking
of the advantages in the ;Pwrwmu‘. <m§,m%. I have come to the conclusion that my father was a pioneer at heaxt and Ashley Valley had the
greenest pastures, anyway he sold ail his property in Spanish Fork, Utah and prepared for the trek.to Ashley Valley.

On the 20th of April 1887 their lives were saddened by the death of our sister, Druzilla Thompsou, the cause being whooping
cough and pneumonia. She was laid to rest in the mwmbwmw Fork Cemetery. Shortly after Druzilla's passing, Father, Mother and their
four children, Grandfather Thompson and his son, John D:, left their old homie and started foxr the Ashley Valley.. The roads were
rough and it was a long, hard trip. They settled about oné and three-quarter failes north on 5th Weat in Vernal City as of now. Father
owned 160 acres of land north of Uncle John's farm. He build & four-room brick house that was to be our home but they lived in Uncle
John's two-roomed log cabin until our house was completed. I have often thought how crowded that little cabin must have been as a
cousin of mothers, Jessie Holt, lived there as he was teaching mnWOOH in Vernal.

It was a sunny afternoon, the 12th of June, 1888, that'the sixth child was born to these moo&% parents, John G, and Druzilla
Thompson Davis. Cousin Jessie got home from school just in time to go for the doctor and midwife, Sarah LaDuc Pope, who ushered
this pug-nosed, red-headed baby girl into this world of joy and sorrow. After due consideration she was christened, Mary LeVern,
She was blessed by Bishop Geéorge Freestone on the 4th. of October, 1888.

I would F_mﬂmpﬂnm to give a tribute that was written to Sarah LaDuc Pope who was a tnidwife for 45 years, and T am very proud
to be one of the babies this noble and courageous woman brought. into the world:

Sarah LaDuc Pope was born July 21, 1835, 4t Saint Cesaire, Canada, the daughter of Charles LaDuc and Margaret DuFault.
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With his wife and two children, Charles and Sarah, who was then nine years of age, Mr. LaDuc emigrated from Canada to Venriént,
USA and thence to Wisconsin, Being members of the Roman Caiholic Church, it was the desire of Margaret that her daughter become
a nun. However, Sarah exe¥cised her initiative and married Robert Hu..owum. who had arxived in America from London where he was born.
He was a member of the Church ;of England. Two years later the.young couple rmoved to Minnésota where they first heard the Latter-
day Saints miissionaries, were converted and baptized. Desiring to join the body of the church in Utah, Robert, Sarah and two of their
children, Charles, age six and Robert, age seven months, nonHm.ﬂ.mm the journey to. Salt Lake Valley in 1858. The 'other child, Hattie
Ann, two and cne-half years old, .&@&Qmmm was buried on the plains. Sarah had a natural aptitude for nursing, although she had never
received special training. DBrigham kecognized her ability and set her apagt as a midwife and nurse, She was the mother of eleven
children and was a midwife for forty-five years. She kept count of babies delivered to 500, then the entries stopped, but she continued
her work for many more years. On December 13, 1918 at the age of 83, Sarah Pope passed away at the home of her youngest daughter,
Sarah Adell Hunting in Vernal, Utah, _ ._ <Léone C. Loveland. _

When I was one year old, our lives were saddened by the death of Ephraim, our siz-year old brother. He died of diphtheria
‘the 1st of August, 1889 and was laid to rest in the Vernal Memorial Park, At this time we were still living in the log cabin, but we soc
moved into the new brick home. It was here I spent a happy childhood, Mother always told me I was the happiest when I had a piece of
paper and a pencil to play with, On the 15th of November, 1890, my sister, Effie Myrtle was born. She was a beautiful baby and we
all loved her so much. We spent a happy childhood together..

Although I was very young, i loved.to hear my parents tell us about our grandparents, the trials and hardships they went
through and the wonderful things ﬁum% did., I didn't havé-the @w..wﬂﬂm.m.m of knowing any of them except Grandfather Thompson and he died
when I was four, but I can remembeér how kind he was and how [ loved.to comb his mm.wﬂ.. I was always so proud to know he was a close
friend of Prophet Jos eph Smith., I'always wanted to go to Nauvoo where he lived whefi-a young man, I have also heen proud of my gran
parents that they saw fit to give up all they had including relatives and friends to join the Church jof Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints
and come to the United States and that they settled in Utah.

Again our horne was gladdened by a pew baby boy, He was born the 1 7th of November 1893, He was christened LeRoy Payton
Davis. He was a cute little guy and mother Kept his hair in H..E_”mHmwm.. until he was four years old.

When I was six years old, I started to school in the old brick .mMﬁWOo.Hroﬁm.w. that was. torn down to make room for our modern
school house that now stands. Ihaye read where this school house was used for many political meetings, a place to vote and many
other civic uses. My first teacher was Sadie Holdaway. I often think how wise my mother was to dress me in long underwear and long
woolen stockings she had knitted. The cape I wore didn't keep me very warm as 1 rode horseback behind my brother, George, to this
scheoel and we took some wild rides, especially when he and the neighbor boys decided to race. I'd hang on for dear life and my cape
would stand .md_w..mw..mrn. out behind., In the winter .ﬁr.m..ﬁw.ﬂmﬂ would raise to the surface and the road would w.”m. a solid glarée of ice, but that
would not bother old Beckie. She would stiffen her knees and skid right across ahead of all the rest.

I went to primary and Sunday school in the old stake Woﬁ.m.m that stood east of where the post: office now stands. The classes
were divided by curtains. They did obstruct the view but didn't do 2 thing-for svund. We hardly knew which class we were in, The
old ws.ﬂ&ﬂm was too small to accommodate the. crowd at conference or a 4th of July celebration so a bowery was built out of willows at
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the back of the stake house. In 1895 the little Washington school house was built to accommodate the lower grades. Mrs. Hutchensen
was the teacher. We loved her very much. My brother, Roy, was six now and mother dressed himyp and sent him to school, He look
so different from the other kids that they called him Lord Faunteleroy. It is needless to say a fight ensued and poor Roy hardly had anjy
of his clothes on him. I went to this school for two years.

In August 1896 I was baptized by Apostle John W. Taylor in the Central Canal near Owen Hacking's place. I was confirmed a
member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints by Bishop George Freestone the same day.

On March 27, 1897 another son came to our home, but wasn't privileged to live long. He died October 10, 1897 and was laid
to rest in the Vernal Memorial Park., This son, Earrol Lewis Davis, was blessed by Nelson Merkley the 4th of June, 1897.

That same year my Father leased the Pegaroots ranch on Indian Bench, my brothers George and John farmed the place, my
sister Letitia cooked for the hay crew. I shall never forget the time 1 went with her to keep her company. She told me the attic was
filled with toys and since I had never had many toys, I was curious to see them so she helped me through the hole in the ceiling. I was
thrilled with what I saw and was contented to look them over as long as 1 could hear my sister below, but when she stepped outside, I
became panicky being alone in an attic playing with toys that didn't belong to me. Maybe you think I didn't scramble to get out of there.
I hung to the door directly below me and just fell to the floor. I didn't loose any time finding my sister. I had heard so many stories o
hostile Indians that I was really afraid.

When school time came, we went to school upstairs in the George A. Lowe Hardware Store. I think it was where the Commez
cial Hotel is now., The next two years upstairs in the Gibson Hotel was our school room. Mrs. McIntosh was our teacher and a very
good one. It was a stormy day the teacher gave us permission to stay in the school room. An hour is a long time for kids if they don't
have anything to do, so we all decided to stuff the tap bell as a joke on the teacher and we all had a hand in it. The noon hour is over,
the classes were being assembled, the teacher tapped the bell, no sound, and when she discovered it was stuffed, she was very angry
and asked who did it. I supposed we'd all acknowledge doing it, but I was the only one that held up my hand. She didn't ask me if I had
help but walked to my desk and boxed my ears good; it didn't hurt me but I'll never be as embarrassed as I was that day. One thing for
sure, I didn't tell my parents. Miss McIntosh apologized to me but it didn't stop the kids from teasing me about its and it took quite
some time to live it down, even so I am glad my teacher knew I was honest.

When the Spanish American War broke out, my brother John was in Saratoga, Wyoming and enlisted in the Tory's Rough Rides
Troop H, 2nd U.S. Cavedry. We all felt badly to have him go, but Mother especially was upset and really expected a letter from him
every day and would send me to the post office every night. The mail came in on a stage coach and sometimes it would be very late du
to bad roads and we lived a mile and a half from the post office. How I shudder when I think what might have happened, but the sheriff,
Lafe Richardson, was a kind friend and would wait around until the mail was dist®ibuted and would take me home behind him on his big
beautiful bay horse. While in the army, John was stricken with Malaria Fever and was ill when the rest of the Troop was mustered ou
so it was a long time before he came home. I was at school when he came home and when I walked in the house, I was so surprised an
happy to see him that it was my turn to be emotional and I cried like a baby for hours with sheer joy. It was so good to have him home
and I was so interested and proud to hear about his experiences but when I heard they were giving him and William Britt a welcome hor
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party I was so happy and looked forward to it with great joy, I pictured mys elf dancing with him and I was beaming over with joy; I
could hardly wait, looking forward for the evening to come. Mother helped me to get ready as she was proud too, Well, it came, but
John couldn't take time, or didn't see all evening. I felt awful. I wasn't grown up but 1 ¢ould daiice, my brothers liked to dance with
me at horae. Finally Jimmie Barker, a batchelor who at one time was editor of the Vernal Express asked me to be his pariner for a

plain quadrill, [ was gladto: dance once, but I'll always remember how hurt I felt that night.

In 1900 the new Central School was completed. We all looked forward for school to start as we really had a school house all
our own at last. I was especially proud as my father was instrumental i securing the funds to make this building possible, Joseph

Anderson was our teacher. He wasn't too popular with his students, but I liked him as a teacher and I did very well in this school this

year. In 1901 Miss Moore was our teacher. She was a beautiful girl, wé all loved her, and we 2all dreaded the school year to end,

Fames Hacking's farm joined ours on the west. Every Easter we met the Hacking girls at the dividing fence and we had a:
picnic or an Easter party, We always ate more than was good for us, played games, hada program and then we'd go home. tired, T

most always would be sick as eggs didn't agree with rme. Myrtle and I - were the same age and were very good friends. She passed

away during our high school days.

Duritig the summer I was Dad's right hand man. The boys were on their own and.away working on jobs:. At an early age 1
learned te ride and handle horses, I helped drive stock to the mountain. Dad sowed his grain from the back of a wagon and I would
drive the téam. He often said I could handle the horses better than the boys and I loved horses and liked to help with them, Father
loved horses and always had the best. When he was away, it was my chore to water the horses and care for them. They would want to
play and at times I feared for my life, but even sol loved Old Don and all of themi.

My brother George owned a blue saddle ;horse; he called him "Blue Jay', but it seemed the horse liked to be called "Bluch',
Apparently he didn't like George as he''d hatve to work a Half a day to catch him, When he got him saddled, he would mount and Bluch
would buck until he was tired, then he'd-simply like down. I could go into the field, swing'the bridle around a couple of times and call
his name and he would come on a good lope to me. Sometimes I was afraid he would run over me. I*d put the bridle on him and fasten
a circingle around him, lead him to a fence to get on him. We always rode sideways (side saddle) in those days and 6ff we would go.
Bluch had a habit of jumping sideways and threw me off a couple to times, but he'd stand until I got ;up. It is needless to mention how
I loved him dnd I'm sure he rbturned that love. My brother didn't like his affection for me, so he just gave him to a friend, I felt

ﬁwmﬁ%. bad about it and will always remember "Bluch'.

As I look back now, I had a happy childhood growing up with my brothers and sisters even though it was a time of pioneering
and we worked hard, but we had many good times together at work and at play. I always loved school. and did well and got good marks
even if we didn't always have the best of conditions and buildings to go to.

It is 1902, Iam inthe 7th grade. N. G. Sowards is the teacher and I liked him and I do owe him a lot not only for my success
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in the class but for the good advice and challenge he gave me in penmanship. He'd write a line and say, now beat that. I'd do my best.
My father would say I could write plainer than Mr. Sowards. This made me very happy as I tried to be a good writer.

1903-1904 was the year I finished the eighth grade, the first eighth grade to graduate from the elementry school in Uintah

County. There were six graduates, Walter Woolley, Clarence Ashton, Gerald Thorne, Edith Button and myself. Mary Orser was the
superintendent of the county schools and N. G. Sowards was the teacher. The County gave us quite a send-off. The exercises were
held at the old Stake House which was filled to overflowing; and the house was banked with flowers. Leo Thorne took a picture of the
class, the first group picture he ever took. Walter, Clair and Gerald were pretty sharp, seemed to me they didn't have to study. Thei
exams would be out in no time, then they would tease us because we were so slow. I always told them they were such poor writers that
the teacher couldn't read their writing, so they gave them good marks. I only know of one time I outdid them and that was a percentage
problem in Arithmetic, The teacher said the boys were right, but I would not give in and an argument ensued and I got very angry and
almost threw my book at Mr. Sowards. No, I didn't tell my parents, but shortly after this argument, Mr. Sowards met my father on
the street and told him about it. He had found out I was right and praised me to my father. When father came he didn't tell me what
Mr. Sowards had said to him until I told my story. Then he told me that Mr. Sowards admired me for standing up for what was right.

Even Dad said that he was proud of me.

Mr. Sowards recommended me to the County Treasurer, George A. Davis, who seemed to like my ability to write and hired
me to help with the tax notices. Hazel Johnson worked with me. One dayHazel and I were waiting for the county officers to come back
from lunch. We were sitting on the east side of the court house when Lafe Richardson came along with a basketfull of food for the
prisoners. Right on top of the basket was a beautiful red tomato. I reached out and took it, What did Lafe do? Sat the basket down,
picked me up and carried me to the jail and locked me in. He said, '"This is where you go for stealing, now maybe you will be good',
which I promised to do. The prisoners surely got a good laugh and the officers were just returning from their lunch and saw it all,

I had a hard time living it down. My motto from then on is, ""Don't s} eal from anyone, not even the sheriff,

I have already mentioned that Lafe was a good friend and a wonderful person, I shall always remember him and feel that I
have been blessed to know him as a friend. I also worked in the County Clerk's office for Peter Hansen. He was a fine man and he
seemed to appreciate my ability to make the records plain and neat. He encouraged me to take up law and I did study it about a year
but I wasn't privileged to go on to law school.

The old Stake House was our only meeting place until the completion of the Central School building. The School Board allowed
them to hold Mutual there. It was farther to walk but was so nice to have a place to meet. I remember one night when Effie and I went
to Mutual and after the meeting was out, I asked her if she was ready to go home and she said Sunny Allen was taking her home, sol
started off alone. I got part way when I discovered a man was following me. I began to run and didn't stop until I fell on our living
room floor. In minutes my brother John walked in and said, What's the big hurry?"

In 1905 the Uintah Reservation was thrown open and my father being a farmer and a pioneer at heart just had to have some of

that land for his boys. He and my brother John each filed on a 160 acres of land in what was known as Cedarview, Utah. Father lease:
the Billy Woods place as it had a field of alfalfa which would be an asset when they started to farm on their places. Clearing sagebrust
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hard work for man and beast and Dad kept his horses in good shape. While still on the Nephi bench it was necessary to make a trip to
Vernal at this particular time. Mrs. Fuel, mother and I decided to go. Mother was the teamster. The winter had been a hard one,
with lots of snow, and when spring came, the high saters washed all the bridges out on the Uintah River. Father came along with us to
help us cross the river, then he would feturn on horseback., On our way to the Fort, Father decided to go by way of Pike's Ford as it
would save several miles of travel. When we reached the river it didn!t look good. Father rode-across on his saddle horse. Theée wate
was real deep, but when he came back, he thought he could make it. I was so afraid that I felt really il1; I wmm.m..m.m him not to cross, but
he didn't pay the least attention to me, He got i the wagon and made ready to go and Yclucked" at the horses, which meant "get up' to
them but they didn't move. He then reached for his whip which was a stick with & narrow strap attached. All this tirne I was praying tc
my Heavenly Father for help, Just then a man mw..wm@Hmm on horseback across the river and shouted, "For Ged's sake, don'tdrive in
there.!" He then came across and directed us ac¢ross the river without any trouble. This was irideed a téstimony to me that God lives
and answets prayers. Justthe day before a man drove in this same hole. He lost his team and if help hadn't come, his fa mily would
have drowned too,

A branch of the Church of Jesus Christ of LDS was ogranized on the Nephi Bench at my father's home. I had the privilege of
writing the minutes of this meeting, Chris Peterson was chosen as Presiding Elder. In the fall the settlers got out logs and built'a log
room that served as a school room and Church was also held here, My sister, Effie, taught school here and my biother, Roy, was a
student, If was ha¥d times for the few families that moved to this area to be near the school. Mother tried to help by giving them milk
Every day the children took their small pails and went for milk. Orne of the workers askéd, "Where are the kids going with their bicket
Someone answered, "To Mrs, Davis! for milk", Henry Hall then replied, "This is a regular Clabberville, That is what is was called
from then on, '"Clabberville",

In the fall of 1906 I went back to Vernal to go to school at the Uintah Stake Aecademy and I also worked in the County Clerk's
office on Saturdays and holidays. The Uintah Stake Academy was a Church school, an institution in which high ambitions c¢ould be real-
ized and noble aspirations attained, It was a pillar of strength to young people at an age when they are peculiarly susceptible as to mor
influences. Williarh J., Snow was our principle and one of the best men I ever knew and a very good teacher, Robert Robinson was an
elocution or speach teacher anda very good one. I worked hard in this class, Wé memorized long Hmm.mﬁsmm and for experience and
entertainment he gave recitals and invited the public. The first reading I ever gave ata recital was "Have Rul'', We went to Jensen in
the raiddle of the winter and I shall nevér forget that "o-so-cold” buggy ride, While attending ‘the U, S, Academy we were only allowed
to attend school dances which were held onceea month., The dance commenced at 8 p.12. and was dismissed at 12 o'clock sharp., ‘We
had real good times during these schoel days and I'dated a numbes of nice young men and had many girl friends. T remember going out
with Roy Lee a few times. I introduced my friend, Vinnie Miller to him; the next thing I knew they were married, Now they have a nic
family and all of them are married. .

On a visit to my {folks in the spring of 1907 I attended msb&m% School in the little log school house. It was here I met James
Christian Peterson who later became my husband. Jim as everone called him was a homesteader, the son of Christian and Stena Thom
Balle Peterson. He was born the 8th of June 1883 at Spring OHQ._ mmhﬁmwm Co., Utah. Their home was in Price, Carbon Co. until they
moved to Hayden, Utah on their homestead, .

After school was out in the spring, I went back to Bephi Bench where we called home, It was quite a life in a two-toom India
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cabin on a sagebrush flat, Neighbors were miles apart. We made our own recreation, giving parties, having programs in the little log
school room where we all attended Church on Sunday. We also tried dancing in the little log scheol room and had fun, Peter Petérson
played the fiddle and my sister, Letitia, accompanied him on the organ, Our transportation was prpﬂm.WoH.m eback and-we could all ride

like Indians so we made it a real sport.

Jim and I had our first date in May. My sister, Effie, dated Charlie Elmer., We went to Roosevelt to a dance; a wagon drawn b

‘& pair of ponies was our transportation. There wasn't anything over the Dry Gulch only a foot bridge so we had to walk fo the dance hak

The trail was narrow and we would miss it now and then and step on a Huﬁ.oE.uw pear but even so we ‘had a good time and didn't mmw home
until daylight.

Thé sime year a dance hall was built and it was known as Hayden Hall. Here Sunday School and meetings were held for a time,
We also held our 4th of July celebrations here and put on home talent plays, We always had good crowds and good times. I 'made good
use of the speach training I had received at the Uirtah Stake Academy. People canmie from all over the Reservagion including the Indians
by the dozens. Jim and I are having a delightful courtship and are engaged to he married.

It is now the 6th of September and we left on the 6th for Vernal. On the Tth of Sept. 1907, we were mazrried at the Court House
by E. J. Young Jr. It was nice to be back in Vernal., We went to the dance in the Old Imperial Hall where we met many old friends. Tt

next day we returned to Haydeh where a reception was wairing for us., We also gavera dance in the Hayden Hall. On the 26th of Sept.

our marriage was solemnized in the Salt Lake Temple. We then went to Mammoth te visit my brother, George, and his bride, Artie
Jackson Davis, On our way home we visited relatives and friends. 1 had a nice visit with my dear friend and pal; Fern Holdaway Teas:
dale. She now lives in California. We then went back to Price, Jim's old home where he grew to manhood. He attended the elementar
school there, He had six brothers and one sister who all died in infancy, except Omer and Austin.

In 1900 his father was called on a mission to Denmark. Jiim stayed out of school and helped his mother run the farm and take
care of the bees, thus financing his father's mission. After his father came horne, Jim went to the Snow Academy in Ferron to complet
his schooling. At Hayden Jirn's father operated a general store and Jim was postmaster, When we returned home after a short honey-
moon, we lived in the back of the store until our one-room home was completed; later we built a room on the back, We were very happ
here. All of our children were born in this little house, except Leah.

In 1908 the Saints of Hayden Branch erected a log building ox Ward house. It was used for a church and recreation hall. Scjool
was also held in the building,

On the 7th of Tuly our first child, Evelyn Druzilla was born. She was Peterson's first grandchild and Davis! first granddaughter
50 she was Hﬁ.mﬁ.&x special. Friends far and near including our Indian friends came to see her,

In October, 1908 the Stake Presidency set apart 40 acres of land our homestead and Hayden Ward was organized. Christian
Peterson was chosen as bishop, Jim as ward clerk and Stena Peterson as president of the Relief Society. I was cliosen as her secretar
which position I held for eleven years and worked with Steéna Peterson, Della Horrocks and Dean Workman, It was a wonderful exper-
ience and I feel it was g privilege and a blessing. .
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In 1909 the government built a canal through the Hayden area. Jim had a contract to haul oats from Vernal to feed the workers

horses. He had to take two days to make the trip and I was alone every other night with my young baby, We lived in theé back of the

store so I could take care of the store and also care for Evelyn.

One day Pete Arkansaw and mm@m% Jack, a couple of youiig Iadians came to the store and wanted a drink, I filled two glasses
with Apple Cider and gave it to them, They paid me and then they wanted Vanilla which I would sell them as it would intoxicate them,
They went away and soon .a neighbor boy came., It was Jim Rhoades and he wanted six bottles of Lemon. I asked him what he was going

to do with so much Lemon. Then he told me it was for Happy Jack, "No Jim, I won't sell it to you, Go give the money back to Happy

Jack and tell Joe Herbert to come down here,’ He did as he was. told and Joe came down and drove the Indians away, he thought. Wher
it got dark they came back and circled around the store shouting, "Peterson, Lemion until midnight. Ihad a gun and vowed I'd shoot if
they even rattled the door or window but they didn't, I was frightened and hired a girl to live with me.

That same summer we took time off to go fishing, It was my first fishing trip and we went to Uintah Canyon, Those on the trip
were Mr. and Mrs. Roy Peterson, Mr. and Mrs, Will Robinson, Tressie and Ethel Peterson, Effie Davis, Bert Mecham, Omer and
Austin Peterson and Jim and I and our daughter, Evelyti. We were greeted at the canyon by a terrific rain stormn, We were all soaked
and everything we had was wet. We camped in an old house left by a sawmill, Others had camped there and had built fires on the floor
Imagine how black it was and Evelyn wanted to crawl in every bit of it, so I made her a coverall out of a gunny sack. The men had turn
the horses outto graze and they decided to go home; we were stranded and our provisions were low. I remember one day Jim brought -
100 fish., We finally had to live on fish and biscuits, We had fun but it was good to get home.

Jim was always active in the Church; was a ward clerk for years and later 2 counselor to the Bishopric, He was secretary to
the Independent Canal Co. and the only Notary Public in thée whole area. We did everything together and had a host of ffiends young and
old. Very often a. crowd of young .ﬁmo@Hm came to our home to spend an evening, We played games, told funny stories, someone would
play the piano and we'd sing, Jim was an expert candy maker, especially honey candy, When the evening was over, everyone went
home happy and sticky. »

On the 9th of May 1910 our 2nd daughter was born. ©She was a beautiful blond-haired baby with hazel eyes, We named her Edna
Stena, She was a good baby and would play for a long time with a feather, I remember my father telling me to be moon._ to her that she
was too good to live, I'd‘take my babies to Relief monwmm.%.msm...m.ﬁ.ummm a quilt on the floor, They would sit there conterit while I teok the
minutes., We had our troubles too as the children seemed.to get the local diseases that float around. We had to doctor them with pione
remedies as it was almost impossible to get a doctor, A third daughter was born the 17th of May 1912, We christened her Mary Eliza-
beth, She was a dandy little gizl with blue eyes and long mouse- .colored hair and a sweet disposition and locked a lot like her father, W
still had the postoffice. Jim was real good te look after the children and postoffice while I attended Relief Society. I feel we were both
blessed by mﬂ%wﬁm to do our tluties in the Church.

It was Mazxch 1914 and the Relief Society de¢idéd to put on a talent show, "Old Maid’'s Convention'', Every mother and grand-
meother had a part in it. Joe Simms was the "dog catcher.'" I was the President. My name was Samantha Jane Higgins. Although the
road was bad everyone far and near was there. Eveiryosie had a good laugh and T wouldn't be exaggerating if I say it was a howling succ

On'the 17th of October our fizst son was born, He was a good baby; a tengpound one and we christened him James Clayton. I wa
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ill for soime time., When Clayton was about two years old we nearly lost him with pneumonia. Again we were compelled to use pioneer
remedies and faith in our Heavenly Father. As Clayton grew up he was content if hie had a little wagon or a few wheels and bolts to wor
with, Our neighbor in Vernal was driving past our place and saw Clayton out in the yard, He stopped and came to the door, He said, '
knew you lived here," Iasked why., He said, "that young man in the yard reminded me: of your father, "

On the I5th of Nov. 1916 our fifth child and 2nd son was born. It was a cold wintér and theire was lots of sickness. Our little so
got pneumonia. Again we had to put faith in our Heavenly Father and do what we could to save our baby. He was too ill to take to the
Church so he was blessed at home by his mﬂmﬁ&mmﬂ&ma. Christian Peterson, and given the name, Dean Davis vaﬁmwmoﬁ. Ummﬂ was a cute
little guy and his father's shadow. He too was intérested in machinery and guns and after my brother Roy joined the ranks in World Wa
Hm“ Dean would say as he @.Hm%.mm. with his wooden gun, I'll go help Uncle Ray get the Germans,

The 27th of April 1919 1 was released as secretary of the Hayden Relief Society and chosen as president of the Young Ladies
Mutual Improvement Association; this position I held for four years, I loved to work with the young people, 1 was interested in their
problems and hélped them iron them out. I feél I was blessed t6 have this privilege and made many life-time friends,

On the lith of Aug., 1920 our sixth child, a daughter, was born. We christened her Leah Fern. She was & husky baby, weighed
10 1/2 pounds, We all loved her and she was her Grandfather Daivis's pride and joy. She was a year old when her grandfather and my
father died. On 21st of Sept, 1921, he had been visiting my sister, Effie Neilson, at Hiawatha, he was on his way home when he sudder
passed away at Willow Creek on the Price, Myton Road. John George Davis' death was a shock to all who knew him. He was a pioneer
to the Ashley Valley, he was active in civic affairs and a true Latter-day Saint, a good husband and father and was always teady to help
a neighbor. He was loved and respected by all who knew him. His funeral was leld in Hayden and he was laid to rdst in the Havydexn
Cemetery. After my fatheér's death, my mother wexnt to Idaho Falls to stay with my brother George for awhile.

In the spring of 1922 we sold our horhe in Hayden and moved on a farim on Harmston Bench. We bought a farm in partnership
with Jim's father and brother, Austin. We lived in the William Henderson farm house for awhile. One day Dean and his cousin Alden
Peterson, (who happenedto be on a horse} was chasing something. I asked Dean what he was after, I rushed o it with a hoe and killed
a snake. It proved to be a Rattler. I sure wo¥ried about the children as ﬂam‘v_. herded the cows and did other chores. For instance Edna
was gathering eggs. One len laid her egg in the corner of a leveler thai laid in the yard, Edna got the egg in the one corner and lookec
in the other just in case she would find another but a snake glared at her as she stooped to look in his corhexr, That evening Jim said,
"Get your things together Wwe are going to move, this is mdoﬁmﬁ snakes, so we moved to Roosevelt the 23 of July, 1923, It was good not
to worry about snakes, We lived in Bill Worthen's place. Jim rode ditch the summer of 1923 for the Dry Gulch Irrigation Company. H.
had to take a lunch each day and made it a practice to eat his lunch at the Syphon Latteral headgate, a large yellow Diamond-backed
snake would be there to share his lunch. One day Jim was ill, his father Chris Peterson rode ditch for him., He ate his lunch at the
head gate, yes the snake was there and Mr, Peterson killed it ahd it was a Diamond-back Rattler with 10 rattles. Jim could hardly
believe he had tnade such a mistake and one that could have cost him his life. He thought it was a blow snake,

We enjoyed livirig'in Roosevelt, we had many friends there and we felt we could have a rest from responsibilities and enjoy just
being moo& in the Church, but on the 11th of Nov, I was sef apart as 2nd counselor inthe Relief Society. I enjoyed my work and had a



.

number of unforgettable experiences. At that time Roosevelt didn't have a mortuary, the Relief Society sisters did this work, In 1924
the Stake Relief Society sponsored an Obstretics Course under the direction of Dr. Ellis Ship of Salt. Lake City. I was chosen from the
Roosevelt. 2nd Ward to take that course. I really enjoyed it and studied hard. Dr. Miles and Dr. Whitmore helped me very much as
they called on me to go out on OB cases and this gave me practical experience along with thé book work and I did become efficient as a
practical nurse, Dr, Wiitmore wanted me to go and be a registered nurse but I feit'I couldn't leave my family. I didn't realize that I
might hawve to depend on that training latet. .

The same year 1924, 1 was relgased as a counselor in the Relief Society and was chosen as 2nd counselor in the Mutual. Alice
Lublin was the president, We loved to work with young people, we always had a good attendance. We sponscred parties and dances and
everyone enjoyed them and our mutual was a suceess.

Jim was agent for the. .m..wﬂ.mmu. Sewing Machine Go. and I sometimes went with him. I shall never for get a trip to Jensen. We had
worked late and I was driving home when we met 2 herd of cattle, I tried to slow down but evidently put rmay foot onthe gas and plowed
right through the herd. Cattle seemed all over the car, but as luck would have it we came out with a bent light, but I was completely
turned around,

In the spring of 1925 Jim rode in with S.A. Smith to Price to visit his folks. When he returned he wasn't feeling so good but felt
he had to make a sale, but he became s0 ill it was necessary for someone to bring him heme as he wasn't able to-drive his cax. T calle
theé doctor and she said he had the flu. He soon got better and the doctor said he could sit up for a few minutes, When he went to go bas
to bed a terrific pain struck him. I called the doctor and she said he bad pleuresy. Ile was so very ill, I worked with him all day as he
wouldn't let anyone else touch him, but he seemed to be better and wanted to be moved into the living roorm. I got permission from the
doctor and did as he requested and he seemed to feel good, The pain had left him but he didn't want me to leave so I sat by him all the
time, then without warning he was stricken with a heart attack {angina pectoris), The doctor came in miinutes but it seemed he was be-
yond help., The doctor worked with him but he had only one heart beat in 45 minutes, He passed away on the evening of the 14 April 192
We were all so shocked it seemed like the end of the world had come, No one could have been in worse financial circumstances, We h:
$6. 35 in the house and I didn’t Know what I could do ever for the funeral éxpences. The childfen except Evelyn were too young to help.
The house was full of people and many offered help, it was then I realized that my six children and I weren't alone, that we had many
friends., My friend and schoolmate, .Ow.m‘.u.mbn.m. ?m.ﬂﬁob. said to me, ''Your credit is good; LeVern, give Jim & good burial, "

His funeral was held in the Imperial Hall, I remember they sang, '"Sometime We'll Understand. " Ray Dillman, Ephraim Lam-
bert and Ray Kelly wetré the speakers, Clara Alexander sang "Face to Face”. Jim loved to hear her sing. On 17 April, 1925 he was
laid to rest in the Roosevelt Cemetery, forty yvears ago. Being left with six children and a home unpaid for, I didn't have a dime, but I
had problems., The children were willing to help. Clayton was our eldest son, ten'years old, he tried so hard to be the head of the hou
and to help me in any way he could. How I love and thank him for the effort he put forth, I knew we had to work and the autograph my
teacher wrote in my album came to my mind: "Work is the price of success, Show not the struggle; Face it, it's God's gift",

I went out nursing, did house work, took-in washings, I even took an OB casge in my home but I soon found I coulda't do that, I
had to have steady work and sure pay. I finally asked O, J. Bracken for a job in his store. He turned me down; said "I had too many

responsibilities to make a good .n.H._.m.H.WM.. " A dear friend was standing by and said to Mr, Bracken. 'I have heard what you said to LeVen
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T want you to know she is the best clerk I ever had wait on me. Mr. Bracken said, "With a recommendation like that I1'11 at least give
her a try., It is needless to say I thanked Zina Mecham from the bottom of my heart., I started to work during 2 sale. The first three
days I was so tired I thought I would die bug 1 .mﬂw%m&...émﬁw it and soon became accustomed to being on my feet and got along fine, I mac
many friends and loved my work. I had only been with Bracken two months when I had an offer to.take a job at Ashtons. It would be
permanent and more pay, so I talked it over with Mz, Bracken and he advised ine to take the job as his busiress wasn't too good, Omni
26th of October 1925 I went to work for Leslie Ashton and Sons and held the job for eight years, I loved my work, Clair was kind to m
and my mm&ﬁ&.%. In November 1925 I was: elected City Treasurer of Roosevelt, I liked this wotrk tho the city dida't pay much, but it sw:
helped. I was kept busy with two jobs and care of my family and home. I now had three children in high school. .

Evelyn, our eldest daughter, put herself through school, She worked as night operator in the Telephone Office and at the Drug
Store after school. She even bought her .m.wmm.smﬁoﬁ dress. Edna also worked at the Telephone: Office and a shift at a cafe, She really
has been on her own since she was fourteen,

On the 20th of May 1927 our lives were saddened again; we were called to mourn thé loss of our dear mother and grandmother,
She ‘died at my sister Letitia's Home in Bennett, Utah. She suffered a stroke in 1925 shortly aftex Jim passed away . and suffered for tw
long yeats. She was a wonderfil wife and mother, a faithful Latter-day Saint and was always ready to help those in need. She kept th:
2nd commandment, Again Clair Ashton, now my boss, came to me and offered help, He wanted Mother to wmﬂm a nice burial outfit, ¥
funeéral was held at Bennett mewmu. and she was laid to rest in the Hayden Cemetery by the side of her husband and our father and gran
father.

I was re-elected as City Treasurer in November 1927 ard am grateful for my many friends that were satisfied with my work an
respected me enough to re-elect me as their City Treasurer, My children are growing up and doing well at school. I often tell them
they are doing 2 good raising themselves and that I am very proud of them.

During my eight years at Ashtons Store I underwent two operations. The first ohe was on my H..w.mwﬁ foot. I also had my tonsils
removed, I was very weak from the loss of blood.. Homer E, Rich was the doctor, The metatarsal joint was removed from my great
toe and although it pained me to walk, I went back to work in seven weeks., I'dbe very tired after all day at the store but stayed on the
job, Sometimes friends would give me a ride home for which I was very m.Hm..ﬁmde.

On the 3rd of July 1929 Evelyn married Lawrence {Dick) Sprouse at Vernal, Utah, For a short time they lived in Roosevelt, S¢
they seemed to think the pastures were greener in California., This was the first time one of my family had gone away so far and I mi:
sed her very much. The next summer I made my first trip to California. It was so good to see Evelyn and Dick and I had a ‘wonderful
time with them and saw a lot of California, When I had to return home, Evelyn was so homesick she came home with me. Dick soon
followed and they made their home in Roosevelt where on the 15 December 1930, Barbra Ellen was born, my first grandchild,. We wer
all very proud of her and loved her very much and I suppose we spoiled hex, I can hardly realize she is grown up now and has Nancy
Susan, age 13, my first great granddanghter,

In 1932 I underwent a major operation at the LDS Hospital in Salt Lake City, Utah. Dz, Ralph Richards was my doctor. I was
very ill for days and wasn't expected to 1live; when T should have been up -infection set in and kept me in the. ?um?wmp for 23 days. 1 feel

that mny faith in God and the power of the priesthood is responsible for the privilege of returning home to ™y precious mm.ubﬁ%. While I



e,

was so ill in Salt L.ake, Leah was home with Rheumatic Fever but they kept it from me until T got home. I went back to work in ten
weeks, T am so thankful Clair Ashton kept my job for me,

I shall never forget the depression of 192930, I marked goods down for weeks before I went to the hospital. Men couldn't get
work and their families didn't have the necessaries of life, Through the efforts of our national leaders the PWA was. organized, This
was a good deal but.like everything else, people abused it, Edna worked steady at the Telephone Company but keeps talking of tzansfe
ring to the Salt Lake City Office, Mary is through high school and.I wish I could send her to college but it isn't possible. I have so off
said that she was the Hub that kept the wheel going at our home: She was a little mother to Léah and usually saw that meals were reac
for the family, She went to work at the Roosevelt Post Office and remained there until 1937,

As my family grew up they were anxious to help and took advantage of every available job. Clayton was hardly big endugh to
harness a horse when he went to work on .2 farm and worked early and late. Dean also did his bit. He spent one summer on the Robin
son farm and in the winter sold papers after school, In 1932 ,._o,Um were scarce, school was out and so Clayton sigued up with CCC whe:
he was stationed at Bullenville on Brush Creek. I was worried about him. traveling up and down the rhountain, but when he was trans-
ferred to Maricopa, Galifordia, I could hardly stand it, although I realized it was a good experience. He was good to write home and
he saved a little money each month and sent it home so I could .Huc._“. it on savings, He felt he would need it 'when he was out of the CCC |

In 1933 I met Johnnie Huowm at a dance at Victory Park. We had kriowh each othér for years in fact, when I was thirteen, I was
very tnuch in love with him but he didn’t know anything about it, His wife passed on in 1932 and his family were all married, We went
out a few times but ona trip to'the Pioneer Celebration in Salt Lake City, we were married, the 25th of July 1933, Our marriage was
surprise to everyone and we went to Vernal and to Carter Creek to fish for our honeymoon, thén I went back to Roosevelt and worked
until Ashtons could get a clerk to take my place. Dean and Leah lived with us, Dean took over the care of the fox farm, They both
finished high school at the Uintah High School in Vernal.

In the winter of 1934 Leah had Rheumatic Fever again and was ill a long time and had to undergo a tonsillectomy. Again I feel
that the power of the @memgooa and the faith we had in our Heavenly Father and the help of Dr., Eskelson saved her life, With doctor
hills and medicine, I felt I should help out, it was at this time T took the agency for the Charis Foundation garment and was their corsé

téer for 16 years. I also worked at Ashtons when they were busy and needed help and for the Vernal Express,

Dean graduated in 1935, We hoped to send him to college but he joined the U, S, Navy and made it 2 career for 22 vears and the
retired a Lt. Commander. We were véry proud of him, Leah graduated in 1936, She worked in Vernal a short tive and then went to
the LDS Business College in Salt Lake City. Edna had been transferred from the Roosevelt Telephone Office to the Salt Lake Office sc
she and Lieah shared the same apartment,

En 1934 I joined the Utopia Club and have been a member ever since and had acted as secretary a number of time, now in 1965 T
have been chosen as president.

Mary met Harold Lieslie Maxfield at Bridgeland, Utah at a dance and I presume it was love at first mwm@w They were married ]
the Salt Liake Temple the 16th November qu Their immﬁpﬁm reception was held that same evening at the Roosevelt. chapel. They left
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the next day for Butlerville where they made their home for some time. Clayton returned from Maricopa, Cidliforniad no worse for his
experience and attended Mary's wedding reception.

Johnnie and I had a wonderful ten years together; he loved the outdoors and spent a good deal of time on the mountains. He. alsc
taught me to fish and I'd go hunting with him but hever carried a- gun. I learned to love and appreciate the outdoors:. Some how weé maz
aged to go to California during the winter and at least stay a month, The trips I enjoyed most were the sightseeing trips on the ocean.
still have a fear of large bodies of water but I learned to forget danger and enjoy the Ocean, We visited peints of interest such as Lave:
Street, China Town, museums, the zoo, Alligator Farm and the Ostrich Fasm and. many other places, We alse visited our rvelatives a
friends in California. I also enjoyed going with him on business trips and parties given by the Texaco Company. One I well remember
is an outdoor party in Zion's Canyon..

In about 1936 or 37 I joined the Daughters of the Utah Pidneers and belonged to the Anna K, Bartlet Camp and in 1838 I was capt-
ain of that camp for one year, Ella Siddoway and Ivy Hatch were my counselors and Verna Bennion my secretary. The moﬁ,oégm is a
tribute written to me by Sarah B, Bingham, for which I am proud:

LeVern Pope Adams, Captain of the Anna K. Bartlett Camp of Daughters of Utah Pioneers, 1938, In November of 1936 Camp
Tokawana of DUP became §6 large that it was divided and a new camp was created and given the name Anna K. Bartlett. Mrs, Emily
Siddoway was elected Captain and the first year the camp was active, but the next year it began to lag and the summer of 1937 was the
dryest and the hottest we have had for years and Camp Anna K, Bartlett dwindled completely away. In 1938 LeVern Pope Adams was
elected Captain, she came into the Camp full of enthusiasm, a jovial good-natured happy person, that was a good sport; She called thp
daughters of Anna K, Bartlett cammp around and they went to work with a will and determination to have this camp one of the best. One
her first projects was to get Pioneer Songbooks for their use and she put the name of the Camp in every book in her beautiful handwrit-
ing. The Camp have a number of these books left at presmmt, 1958.

"While she was Captain the State Central Company in Salt Lake City decided they would build a large memorial building in thenez
futureso they started a memorial fund in every camp, each member had to pay $5 if they could not pay it all one time they could pay as
they could, and she had them converted to this fund, During her term of office the O..m.ﬁu%. held meetings summer as well as winter, anc
good parties, money to pay éxpenses of the Camp and also for pleasure and amusement, Joy Hatch was the next Captain and was electe
Nov, 19, 1940. This year the Central Co, DUP wanted the camps to send 100% of the fund te them in July. LeVern Pope Adams was
elected chairman of the memorial fund and she went right to work giving parties of all kinds. The one that was most fun was the meast
ing party, 10¢ for every inch around the waist line, Prizes were given to the largest and the smallest, But the thing that put the Anna
Bartlett Camp over the top was a food and rummage sale, This was so well planned and managed by Mrs. Pope Adams that when the
sale was over and all expenses paid, she had énough moeney to pay the 100% memorial fund and to buy a $25 war bond and still had $50 i
the Camp Treasure. . . .

"Mrs. Pope Adams helped with school lunch. In the year 1934 during the 'Depression'; the Vernal School Parent and Teacher
Asgociation Q.Hmmhww ed and served the first school lunch to be. givenr in Ashley Valley. This took donations of food and money by the.
patrons of the school, I Sarah Bingham, was ﬁum.mw&mém of the PTA. I will never mowmmw how we gave LieVern Pope Adams the very amol
we had to collect and we told her we wanted her to get money fo¥ us. The véry rmost wé hoped to get was $50 and when the collections
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were over, she handed us $127.00, You can imagine our surprise, All her life anything she undertook to do was her bebt effort."

Later I was elected county president for one year, 1 was still chairman of the memorial fund, and visited each camp in the Co.
to deliver the messages sent out by the state Central Company and planned ways and means. to éarn their 100% fund to rmﬂu ‘build our

beautiful DUP Mernoirial .mEEEm.

During World War II, I was county chairman of the Salvage Committee, Mr., Pope and I did what we could to gather salvage, I
asked Mayor Stringham to give us the old curfew bell; he gladly gave it t6 us., The day they. hauled it to the yard; the mayor, city count
men and I had cur pictures taken in front of the city office with the curfew bell and our beaitiful mmm waving in the background. Johnnie:
and I spent a good deal of time driving through the county to cellect salvage. It was hard work but we were happy to help.

Although I was always busy, I found time to attend my Church duties. Ivy Hatch was my Visiting Teacher Companion. We enjoy
this Relief Society wark., I also taught a boy's class in primary and enjoyed it but wasn't able to take them on hikes so had to give it up,
I also took part in the MIA,

In 1940 Johnnie and I took our annual trip to California. We rented an apartment in the Palisades Apt. House on Sarnta Monica
Blvd;, Santa Momnica, California. As always we visited relatives and friends and took trips up and down the coast. I ohnnie wasn't well
but he wouldn't give up. We visited all important places and went out on the Ocean in sight-seeing hoats, we also went out on 2 ferry
tpw barge. We got acquainted with the captain and his wife, we also went on several battle ships, The mostinteresting of all was the
U,S.S. Lexington and airplane carriér, It was when the World War Il was brewing so we had to have passes to get onthe ship., We
boarded a ferry at Liong Beach and went seven miles out in the'Ocean, It was rough so I had quite a time getting on the ship and ripped
my skirt down the front seéarh., I didn't know what to do but my son Dean and his buddy, Delmar Gott, got moﬁum.m.mmmﬁ% pins. I was to
stand behind a high coil of rope while they pinned my skirt together, We enjoyed the day, the sailors were happy to show us through the
ship., It is .m.EmN.w.ﬁ.m how convenient everything was arranged, The galley especially; severdl cooks were on duty. The dishes are steri
lized in a steam room, It was time to go home, a young sailor teok us back to Liong Beach. He asked me if I was D, D, Peterson's
mother, Itold him I was., He said, "I want to be just like him, he is the best guy I ever knew,' 1 thanked him from the bottom of my
heart and I told him he made me very happy. But what he didn't kriow was how proud and thankful I was that Dean was my son and had
the respect of his mates, was a good sailor and a perfect gentleman and I thanked my Heavenly Father for the privilege to visit Dean
and buddy and friend Delmar D, Gott on the U, S.S, Lexington,

Johnnie was tired and very ill when we got back to our apartment; We consulted a doctor but still he didn't get better. His suffe
ing was terrible, We were up most of the night., Toward morning he thought he was better and saidlet's get some rest, I went right to
sleep., I don't know how long I slept, or what woke me up so suddenly, but I feached for Johnnie, he was gone. I got out of bed and
found him passed out in a chair, I screained for help, one of the teénenants came, we were m.mumhmmﬁ.m to most everyone, but I remembe
my sister said Dr. Sampson was her doctor, :I called him; he came right away, an ulcer had Hcﬁﬁdwom a blood vessel and he'had lost a.
lot of blood and was confined to his bed for six weeks, Hé had to have a plass of milk or some soft food every hour besides the medica-
tion. If I needed ‘anything or warnted to know what to do, I could get in touch with Dr, Sampson:, He would always be available and give

orders if I called, she wolild know where to get in touch with him. He was a most wonderful doctor.. I was sure busy and I didn't negle
Johnnie. He didn't want anyone to care for him but me, but Dean came when he could, also my sister. The most important thing was 1



my husband well and get back home. Besides the hemorrage he had shingles, nothing seemed to relieve him, until we got Pope's
black oil. It was messy but it did the tirick, While Johnnie was so ill, I teceived a letter from Clayton telling me had had found the gi
he loved and that he and Beth Brown were married February, 1940. I don’t know why but I could hardly read the letter to Johnnie for
cérying, I'm sure it must of been for joy as I'loved Beth very much.

As soon as Johnnie was better; we took walks and he gained his strength back. He was soon able to drive so we went to Dr.
mm.H.DHumoﬁ for a check up. He was in good condition and was released to go home any time, Johnnie started to thank the doctor but he
stopped him, "don't thank me I didn't do a thing, he put his hand on my shoulder and said, "Thank this little woman, she gave you bette
¢ate than you could have gotten in the Santa Monica Hospital'. Again I.feel that prayeér and the power of the priesthood played a great
part in Johnniets speedy recovery., Johnnie was happy and wanted to leaye for home right away but I knew my sister was coming to se:
‘me the next day, she lived in San Fernando Valley, She came and spent most of the afternocon with us, we were all packed, so we left
that evening and drove to Barsto. Johnnie slept good and we left early and stayed in Cedar City, Utah the next night. The next day we
made it to Bultersville, Utah and stayed overnight with my daughter Mary, and her husband, Harold Maxfield, I would liked to have
stayed longer but.Johnnie could hardly wait to get home. The next night we were horhe and it surely seemed good,

Johnnie never worked for a year and was on a strict diet mostly baby food; but he never complained, In 1942 he felt good but he
gained a lot of weight, but as usual he wantéd to go to California when cold weather set in, but we didn't stay Tong as he had trouble wit
his heart and wasn' able to walk up and down the waterfront; When we got home he did his usual work and we spent a lot of time on th
mountains, In July 1943 we met our fishing partners from Salt Lake City at Carter Creek, We always had good'times together, It wa
raining and chilly so Johnnie attempted to cut some wood. He becamie very ill and when we got home, we took hiin to Salt Lake to a st¢
ache specialisf, Dr, Baily, who sent bim to the Holy Cross Hospital where he had the best of care but never got better. He died the 3
of September 1943. I was Such an utiusual case that meEHmmHoﬁ was given to muoﬂmowg an autopsy., They found the large artery in the
stomache was entirely cut by ulcers. We brought him home and his sexrvices were held in the 2nd ward chapel on the 5th of Sept., 1943,
He wasg laid to rest by the side of his lovely wife, Nellie. Thus ended ten years of a wonderful marriage filled with Jove and happiness

My family were all living in different places so I was in Vernal alone. I went to work for Sarah Perry in her dress shop, It we
more or less a sale as Carl Searle had bought the electrical ..m.ﬁ.o.w and she wanted to close out too. I had only been there a shozrt time.
until Carl asked me if T'thought we could make the dress shop pay if we had a new line of merchandise. I teld him I did. So he bought
Mrs, Perry out and Carl and I took over and had a nice busitigss,

it was at this timeé that I met Daniel A, Adams. His wife passed away on April 1942 and he asked me to go cut with him., We ke
company for a short time and the 23 of June 1944 I rented my home and we moved to Dry Fork on Dannie's 450 acre ranch, The first
winter was rough, lots of snow, semetimes we were snowed in for days, no matter where we looked; it would be Snow, Ud.ﬁ we made th
best of it.and weé did have fun sleigh riding. When spring came and work began, I really took the Em.nm of a hired man for it was almos
EB@Omm»Em to hire help. I drove the tractor and disc and Dannie followed with harrow and leveler drawn by his big black horses. We
raised a2 good crop and sold our ocats for seed, We had lots of company and enjoyed riding over the country on horseback. “We built a
it was fun to catch a mess of fish whenever you liked to. Dannie leased 410 acres of the ranch to Harol
Dream Home, néver gave it a thought that we were growing old. Harold and Mary only stayed on the
Her health failed and she wanted to go back to Richland, Wasghington where some of Harcld's people were an

fish pond east of our H.Ec.mm arit
Maxfield andi dn.
ranch about four ﬁDOHﬁWm
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they had so many friends. Mary underwent surgery on 18 July 1951 and learned she had cancer which she suffered with until July 13,
1952 when she passed away, leaving three children, Thomas G., Phillip Lee and Linda Louise. She was laid to rest in the cemetery i
Richland, Washington, where she loved it best. Harold's Aunt Mamie cared for the children. Harold remarried and to one of Mary's
dearest friends.

Dannie sold the place to Simpers Brothers and they gave it up, he leased it to Elmer Gardner and finally sold it to Morgan Merl
In 1956 we also had to sell our "Dream Home'' as Dannie was very ill and had to undergo surgery. He got along good but was never the
same. We bought this home on 295 West 1st South and moved here October 8, 1956, We had to redecorate it and I was kept pretty busy
but we enjoyed the home very much. I was chosen as a Social Science teacher in the Relief Society about this time and I taught the clas
for two years and then was chosen Educational counselor in the presidency of the 3rd ward Relief Society., I love this work very much.
In 1959 Wilford and Glenna took us to Lakeside, Arizona to a Gillispie reunion. I believe it was in August, We had a very nice time.
Danniets first wife was from Arizona but he had never been there. He met a lot of his wife's people. On our way we traveled the Milli
Dollar Highway and coming back we came over the Continental Divide. It was a lovely trip.

In the winter of 1960 we took a bus for Phoenix, Arizona and visited a month with Maud and Lamar Thacker, also with my son
Dean and family and a cousin, Esther Whatcott, and went to the Mesa Temple. On our way home we visited with Art Curtis and family
at Richfield, Utah. While in Phoenix I was released as Educational Counselor in the Relief Society. I am still interested in Relief Soc
iety and am a Relief Society visiting teacher, Dannie was still ailing but up and around, so I am happy to be home to care for him. Ot
trip was wonderful, we visited the flower gardens and all the interesting points and we met a lot of wonderful people.

A Dream Came true. All my life I have dreamed of going to Nauvoo. I had heard my mother tell about Grandfather and his ass
ciation with Prophet Joseph Smith and of the experiences they all went through and of the beautiful City of Nauvoo. In 1959 my daughter
Edna, and her husband, Harry, were transferred to New York, Early in 1961 Edna and Harry invited us to spend a few weeks with ther
in New York and to spend their vacation with them in Iowa. We had plenty of time to think about it as we didn't leave until June. Danni
didn't think he could make the trip but Edna insisted that it would be such a good chance to go to Nauvoo., We gave up the trip. Edna,m
daughter, knew how I wanted to go to Nauvoo so she suggested we meet them at Cedar Rapid's, Iowa. Dannie refused to go, after deba
for some time, I decided to go alone on the trip. Dannie promised to stay with his daughter, Maud Thacker, so I wrote to Edna that I
would meet them at Cedar Rapids, Iowa. Then another problem arose, I got a bad sore throat and no matter what I did for it, it would
clear up. I decided I would go anyway. The morning I left for the bus station, Juhe 29, 1961, Dannie said he should be taking me to the
hospital instead of the bus station. I arrived in Salt Lake City at noon, took a cab to my daughter's apartment, after resting for a whil
I called my daughter at the Continental Bank and as soon as I spoke she knew I was ill and she said, '"Mother, you can't go on a plane s«
ill, I insisted I must go, so she made an appointment with a nose and throat specialist for 4:00 p. m. I gladly kept the appointment and
the doctor went to work with shots, powder and pills. It was his day off but I met him the next morning; I was better but I got more shy
powder and pills, I wasn't well but he said I could leave on the 1:45 p. m. plane at the Salt Lake Airport. He gave me a prescription to
use on the way. I arrived at Cedar Rapids Airport about 10:00 p. m. our time. It was amazing how much better I felt. My daughter a
her husband met me, we stayed that night in Cedar Rapids. Inthe morning, Harry, my son-in-law, hired a car for a week. We drove
Independence, Iowa and ate breakfast with Mrs. Paup, Harry's mother. It was good to see Mrs. Paub again. I was so thrilled with th
beautiful trees, green lawns, the long straight rows of corn that seemed to stretch as far as one's eyes can see.

On Sunday, July 3rd, the family had a birthday party for Harry, his birthday is really the 4th of July, but that was the date set
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for the Paup family reunion. We all met at Maguotea Inn for dinne#. It was delicious and served so nicely. They all drove to Prestor
Iowa, the old home of the Paup family, There we visited all afternoon. They were lovely and I énjoyed meeting them. We could only
stay a week so we left for Keokuk, Towa that evening where we would spend the night, We planiied to go to Nauvoo the next day A.H_dmmmm.
J shall never forget our-trip to WmoW&a it wag so green and the trees so large .mbm,. beautiful. My greatest thrill was when I H.mh.m_. eyes o:
the Mississippi River. It was so large I could hardly believe it could be @ river. When we arrived at Keokuk we were greeted by mor
of Harry's people. They too were very nice and so friendly., We stayed at the Bessers, Ruth and Louie were a lovely couple, they ma
us so welcome in their lovely home. The next morning after a delicious breakfast, weé leftWithiHarry's cousin and wife, Kenneth and
Anna Henkie, leading the way. The trip was really a thrill crossing the Mississippi River, like crossing a big lake on a bridge. Nauvc
is located on the Mississippi River and at one time was a swamp but the Saints dug deep ditches and drained it. Nauvoo had more histc
than any other town its size in Illinois. The first post office was in Hancock County, was established here and narmed Venus. Later th
name was owmumm.m to Commerce., In 1839 Joseph Smith and his Latter-day Saints located here and the name was changed to Nauvoo, wt
means b mm.ﬁ.ﬂwm&.. In seven years it beeaime a city of 20, 000, crowned with a million-dollar temple. After the Morinons evacuated the
city, 1846, Nauvoo became a city of desolation, This is what I saw as we entered Nauvoo., To the Latter-day Saints, Nauvoo is a sacr
land where they and their forefathers trod, This is the way it seemed to me to walk on the paths that our own Prophet Jogseph Smith
waiked and it was a testimony to rhe, as my body tingleéd frorm head to foot. Agaiin I felt sohappy to know my mother's father, together
with his mother, brothers and sisters lived here and were close friends of the Smiths, Grandfather Samuel Thompson was a playmate
of cur Prophet and a life-long friend, There was very little left of Prophet Joseph Smith's first home where he and his Ho<mH% wife,
Emma, lived, The beautiful Temple is gone, one Sunstone was left, We visited all of the buildings left. I wish I could put the history
of each one in this history, We also visited the Carthage Jail-where Prophet Joseph Smijth and his brother, Hyrum, were murdered in
cold blood. It has been used as a jail but-the blood of Hyrum Smith is still on the floor. This was s6 cruel and made me very sad, I
shed many tears as I went through the place.

We now traced our tiip back to Keokuk and again stayed with Ruth and Louie Besser, I am so happy to have made this tour, an:
everyone treated me so micely, I am so glad to get acquainted with the Paup family, They are good, thrifty people. The next morning
we had to return to Independence, Iowa, so I bid the Henkie's goodbye. I asked Kenneth if there was something I could do for him, he]
been so nice to me., At first he mm‘&. no, then he said I could send him a Book of Mormon which I did as soon as I arrived home, We
stayed in Independence, lowa a few days then we went to Cedar Rapids where I boarded a plane for Salt Lake City and Edna and mm.a.w.%
for New York, ‘At Omaha I changed @wmsmm. I had my jet ride to Denver, there I changed again to a2 DC7, arrived safely in Salt Lake, b
my. Hﬂmmm,mm was missing., I contacted the missing luggage dept. and at 1:00 a.m. it was returned to me, it had been over-looked at Um
ver. It went to Seattle, Washington and back to Salt L.ake City and returned to me,

T The next day I went home, I was happy to be home and that I found Dannie all right, He didn't keéep his promise to stay with his
daughter, Maud, while I was away, he stayed home along. Tt was moo& 1 didn't know this as it would have spoiled my trip and a life-tin
dream. Dannie did very well for himself, He was and is mis erable and unable to do things outside but insists on helping me in the hot
and tried to help pick apricots. I think this is what caused his first stroke, it was a light one, he was up and about in a few days. Afte
this I never left him unless I had someone with him. We were invited to ‘Thanksgiving .&.sbm.ﬂ at his daughters, Edna Andersons; I trie
to .get him not to go as the weather was cold and he had been indoors sinceé cold weathex set in but he insisted he wanted to go. I saw i
it that he dressed warmly; I took blankets too. We had an enjoyable day and a delicious dinner but even with my caution, he got a bad
cold and never got entire % over it, and he seemed to be extremely nervous and sick. He couldn't stand to have me out of his sight, W
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spent Christmas at home. The New Year came, we were still at home, Dannie had his good and bad days. He enjoyed the outdoors ar
tried to do light work arcund the yard., His birthday was May 27, 1962. We were talking of the days gone by. T had given him a Birthc
card. T asked him if he remembered 18 years ago, remember the car wouldn't start? We had quite a time getting to Merkley's Park
wheére your farmily wére serving your birthday dinner. Remembeér you told the crowd I was quite Mackinac: You are 84 years old toda
and I love you just the same, We were together all the time. Sometimes we would walk to the neighbors but hot too far as he was wea
and miserable. It's Father's Day, we were sétting on the porch and he said, "My eyes are dim, I need some good field Glasses,"Denz
and I got them and when I gave thern to him, I said, now you have them we will watch the cars go by together, and as a surprisé the
Adams family bought and gave to us for Mothers and Fathers Day, the Book of Mormon Record, How grateful we were, but Dannie coy
net listen to them, he was so nervous,

It is now July 18, 1962. 1 said, "Tomorrow is the DUP old folks dinner, would you like to go?" He said,"'] might as will as:l ma
not be here next year, and I'd like to go to Idaho to the reunion to see all my folks,"” But we didn't go to either as that night, July 18, 1
had a bad stroke and was taken to the hospital and livedtwo weeks and two days ﬁ&mb God cllled him home, Aug. 4 1962 at Z:a.m. Hi
funeral was held in Maeser 2nd ward, where he had attended church for so many years, on August 7, the chapel was filled to over-flov
ing. He was laid to rest in the Dry M,GH.W Cemetery by the side of his lovely wife, Marie Annie Gillispie Adams and his two children, I
was a lonely home to come to, the one thing I have dreaded most in all my life was fo be old and alone, DeLight Andrews, a niece, ca
and stayed with e that first night for which I was indeed grateful. .

Itried to keep busy doing genealogy not enly for myself but for everyone that needed help, thinking that perhaps I might get hel
fo# mine, also went to the Temple whenever I could.

In Qetober 1962 tragedy again came to the Adams famiily when Dennie K, accidently shot himself while practicing a play to be he¢
at the High School. ‘He was laid to rest in the Vernal Memorial Park., Dennie was a good boy and a brilliant one, would have graduate:
from high school in the spring. Just three weeks later, Joh, Dannie's youngest son was called home suddenly, leaving a wife and five
children, He was laid to rest near his father in the Dry Fork Cemetery. After the funeral I was so upset I decided te go to my daught
in Boise, Idahp: I rode to Midvale with Wilford and meﬁﬁw. Adams, the next day my son Clayton picked me up and took me to the train
Ogden; it was cold and the t¥ip had been hard on me. Woody Voyles, my son-in-law met me, It was good to see Leah and all these th
precious boys. I enjoyed them so very much, I dida't feel good and although I rested I didn't get any bettex so after a few days I askec
Woodey to take me to the train as I felt I was going to be real ill and I'd like to be home. I boarded the train that evening. Clayton me
me at the train, he thought I was just tized, but his wife, Beth, calléd a doctor. I hada strep throat and was real sick and stayed at
Clayton's home for two weeks. Clayton and his son, my grandson, brought me home. I didn't feel too good but it was good to be home
I spent Christrnas at home and soon the New Year was here,

In Januaty I had an appointment for-a checkup with Dr, Seager. I seemed to be pretty well but he insisted on a bleod count and
an X~ray, Itriedto tell him I didn't heed it but made an appointment., My blood count was low and I did have gall stores. On Feb. 10,
1963 I went into the hospital. The 3rd Ward Bishopric administered to me. Bishop Alvin Bowden was the mouthpiece and gave me a
wonderful blessing. I slept well all night and went to the operating room without fear, the opetration was successful, I was in the hospi
for a week and never had one single Hummﬁ. The next week my brother and sister-in-law: mﬁm%mm with me a week, I was there alone. I g
along very well. Betty Lankford came in every day and did little things for me dnd did my ironing for moenths., I offen say she was lik
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a daughter to me, I feel that it was the power of the priesthood that helped me and I thank my Heavenly Father for my rapid recovery.
I soon was able to walk to town and take care of my business and was able to go to Church and attend my duty as a visiting teacher .

July 1, 1964 was my grandson, Terry's, birthday, he wanted to go to Yellowstone National Park for his birthday. I was invited
to go along. I flew to Boise and joined them, ‘then we went to the Park, We visited every bit of it and we all mﬁuo%m& the: S.ﬁ.u. I spent

a few &m...v_.m. in Salt Lake dnd then went home,



