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GRANT
My earliest recollections of home and parents is of the death of my babdby

sister Flma, and of her being in a small casket on top of the dresser anéd of
the folks trﬂna.- I well remember after we had moved to Camas Frairie, how
we moved the buildings onto the homestsad from the Twin Lekes Ranch which
was covered with water after the dam was bullt,

Father bought the bulldings on this rench and also the wild hay whiech
we harvested, I remember I went with father to haul the hay to the home-
stead and there was a big spring of very good water where we fllled our water
Juge, How well I rememier when the dam was bdeéing built, It was quite a
large dirt fill, and horses with serapers and dump wagons were the means used
to move the dirt, One c¢canal went through our farm, which was on the South
side of the Valley next to the foot hills, and only about 2/3 of it came under
irripation, the Secuth side belng too high., In faet that is where the South
feot hills began, Uncle Horsee Sutler got a place about 2§ miles west down
the Valley and we « that 1s father - bought 60 acres aeross the road from
iUnele Horace, south, 5o we had 220 escres all told,

As soon as I was blg enough, Father started teaching me to ride a horse
and milk eows ané help on the farm, I had s small shovel and wasl helping
kim dig post heles one day out by the btarn, Father was ready to leave for
Gooding with a wagon load of hay with i head of horses te drive, Put be-
fore leaving be had a feeling he zust lock arouand and see If everything was
all right, enéd walking cut past the barn found me head first down a big post
hole, and eculdn't get out, I couldn't yell loud enough to make anyone hear
ané if he had not listened toc that still ssell volce I might not have been
here, Father was quite = spiritusl minded man, and in his younger days was
so peppy, and real leader, I remember one time when he came home from work-
on the other farm, He had a work tesm and a saddle horse so he had been
turning the work herses loocse for the night to esat in the fleld and riding

his saddle horse home., One night he started home and somethlng kept both-
sring him, Something wes wrong, he could feel it, but souldn't think what



it was, It bethered him so he :-:i of f his herse and prayed about it, Then
he remembered he had forgotten to unharness the work horses and tend them fopr
the night se he went back and took care of them and everything waes 0.K,

T remember my fing eireus, I was about 5 years old, ¥e had s faney
buggy team, Debe and Butten, The eircus was in Gooding and the folks drove
down with this team ané buggy. 1 rezember going down through the City eof
Rocks and the story Unecle Taylor told me nmt' the strange people who lived
in that City, How they hed put sll those reocks in odd shapes to build their
eity and how he could ses one dodge bebind the rocks every onee in awhile,
I always juet missed seelng 1t, The clrcus was the most mervelous thing I
had ever seen. I remember the big tent with the performers, the slephants
ané other wild animals, but what impressed me most of all was the water tollet
in the hotel where we gtayed, I zade severasl trips there just to flush 1%,

I remember avout that same summer the folks took CGladys and Fdlth and
me In & wazon to the 9ld Wardrup renock weat of Seldler, (this was before
Fairfleld existed), where we imt the day gathering raspberries, currants,
gooseberries etc, for vs to take home sand can for our winter fruilt, A few
years later peddlers came up from Hagermaen with frult and mellons, How well
I remember lNr, Gloner who stayed at cur plaees several times, He would bring
& wsgon lead of frult up in our country to sell, ie war a member of the Ree
organiged Chureh and he and father would get into some deep arguments, ale
though friendly, I think they deeided the chureh thet bulld the Tesple in
Jaekson Co, Missourl would be the pight one,

The first school I remesber was in our nelighber's gralnery - Labrums,

T didn't attend there but I used to visit Laven & lot snd I remember Lee
snd Eva going, They bullt = small sehool bullding on the ¥ast alde of our
ferm on the main road where I sterted to sehoel, Then they established
Eanard meross the river about one mile Worth of us, where at one time there
was: a sehool, chureh with & nice hall whers we could dance and play basket
ball, & store and Fest Office, mand Uncle Joe Thurber's blacksmith shep, I

wap here I gradusted frem grammer school.



I remember one 2ith of July celebration at Hasard, It was about 1911,
They had a parede, Unele Tn;ior.hnd fixed & boggy with ropea, pulleyes, ete,
8o he could gulde 1t from the front seat, then put some staves on the back
with & horse to push, and eslled it his Pushmobile, Then thers was a real
elé time stage coach with four horses on 1t, When I was esight yeara old
Father took me down to the Eealad River and baptized me., Then I remember
when the rallreosd caxe Iinte the Valley, Uncle Horaoce, Unele Tajyler, and
Father took contrsects on building part of the road bed, I think Tayler was
econsidered one of the best finlshers., O©F course all the work was done with
teams and serapers, and plows ete, The railrosd misesd Soldier about two
miles, 90 instesd of moving the towm, they started Fairfield, which soon
beeame the blggest town in the Valliey, but did not have & high school when
we left there in 1917,

August 15, was eelebrated there as Zettlers Tay, They would gather
at fZoldler and have & program in a bowery bullt of willows, then = barbecue.
I remenber how good that meat tasted., One August 15th, I don't redall whieh
yegr, they hed cne of the firat airpleanes on demenstrstion. I saw it fly a
ways, then come back and land in a pasture, That same year they had a merry-
go-round run by & steam engine out by the slide of it with l. stesl cable runn-
ing from the engine and around the bottom of the merry-go-round., The cable
vasn't protected very well and a boy fell through anéd almost cut his leg off
by the moving cables,

Billie Sant used to bring the maill from Seldier bLefore the Post Uffice
was established at Hanard, Our nelghbors to the South « Tpulsons - kept a
Fost Offlce and I was gix or seven years oléd and had a pony we called Luey,
One éday I went after the mall and on the way home I was coming down the
lane on the Lfast side of tie farm peast Adam's pluce wne had some one moving
in to a house bullé neer the read, They had left some pleces of furniture
beside the road and as I csme riding alomg, 0lé Lucy jJumped sideways, bee

goming frightened at the things beside the road and I went off on =y head,



A fevw hours later I rememler a man carrying me on hil back through the field
to our house, I was out most of the time for several hours. The closest
Doetor was st Halley, and he haé to eome by herse and buggy 36 miles, We
did have a telephone snd they salled the Dr, and he came, I was pretty sick,

How well 1 ron..ﬁtf those child bearing days of Dear Nom. ¥She was al-
ways sueh » kind, faithful peraeom, I ra-a-hir hurrying for A.nt Annle Thure
ber on two or three ceeasions =ith a horse and bugey and making it beack Just
in time. It must have been Ftta and Ress - uaybe Ulen that I remember,

I'11l neyer forget one time I brought Aunt Annie back anéd was way cut in the
gorral taking ecars of the horse and I ecouléd@ hear Eother seresming, Times
have changed s lot iint- then,

I puees I haé more sccidents while on Camee Prairie than most enyene
elese, Runaways with tesams e&nd being thrown from horses, ete, When I was
sbout E or 5, I held on %o a hay derrick fopt too long snd ren my arm through
& large pulley, draking my arm. Then while Dad was 111 and had gone back to
Bayo Bros, where he had a tumer the sise of a lemen taken from his bladder,
I went to ride & horse, and it was the firet time I hed used a curved bit
bridle, ile was falrly well bdroke but not used igo a curved bit, He became
excited and peared backward on top of me and broke my arm, Then I remember
several runaways, I was plowing up on the dry farz part with four horses
abreast, I wa2 breaking up sags drush ground and struck a large sage brush
root snd the evener broke of courge, i had a good held on the lines, The
horses lunged ahead pulling me head first over the pleow, and they toeck off
down through the field, I hung on te the lines and drug a ways then let go.
I ¢ién't get hurt,

gur last winter on Camas Prairie was 2 bad one - 1315-1917., The asnow
was so deep you coulin?t see any fence posts, ¥e fed our cattle down on
the river among the wiilows in Labrum's fleld., Labrums nad moved and some
people by the name of Elggens lived there, The winter was so long and hard
every one ran out of hay and we trailed the steck out South toward Gooding

witere a lot of rocky canyons apre, and the snow leaves and grass starts to grow,



In 1917 we traded farms with Packhams at Acegula end moved the rirst
part of Bept. I remember I spent my 1l5th firthday Bept 7, on the way to
Acecula driving & team and wagon,

Lecking beek through the years 1 do apprecleate my parents very mueh,
They were sueh fine people, In Father's younger dayes he was so full of 1life
until he had histerridle sick spell, From then ong he had many drewbacks,

It was diffieult for him te work snd think things cut well, especially on
the finaneinl end beeause of his {1l health, for he never was well the last
20 yeers of his life, Put all shreugh this peried of rearing a large family
his fine spirit and love and advice was beyong reproach, and his fine leadere
ship was sought after by Chureh.and Commmity. A1l through these trylng
times of going down finanelally and the family growing lerger, Hom was a
resl brick. |

It was & blessing and a privilege to have ¥om in our home the last weeks
of her 1life, To hear her bear her testimony that she kmew Hormonism was
true, and that Father wss waliting for her to continue thelr progression in
the next 1life was mt-ﬁﬂirht.



SLADYS

It is hard to know where to begin in relating some incidents whieh ree
flect the influence Father & Mother have had upon me,

Mother used to read to us during winter evenings. Before we left Camas
Prairie, I was almost twelve, She had read "Les Hiserables" and "BHen Hur",
We always had good reading materlal in our home and I'm sure it hess glven
me an appreciation for fine literature and a desire to have our children
read worthwhile books and nagllin-i. There on the Preirie we subseribed
for "The American Boy”™ and the day each month it arrived was a highlight in
our lives, We wouléd gather around Wother and she would read "Adventures of
dark Tid44" and other stories,

Our parents did everything within their power to give us opportunities
for growth and development, They gave me plano lessons when I know they
couldn't afferd it, even singing lessons for a time (imagine). I remember
hearing Father say there in the Acequia store that he bad jJjust finlshed pay~-
ing for the plano, and it was the most difficult bill he had aver had to pay
off, Put he derived a great deal of satisfaction from our playing and sing-
ing. Father haé the wonderful faculty of making one feel necessary and im-
portant, Yhen you felt nothing was right and the whole world was down on
you, he would put his arm around you lnd‘prlil- you. You knew & lot of
blarney but it made you fesl good. One summer when I was iIn Alblon, Alberta
Black went te Twin for the week end, When she returned she salid she had
talked to someone I knew who thought I was the finest glirl he knew, I
couldn't g#c:l so she told me t1 was my Father. How that made me try harder
to meagure up to his belief in me,

Father did not heve a formal education and that was one of his regreta.
It seemed to me tho'! that he was well read and could talk well on most any
subjeet, He was & genius as & story teller. I think of many times, espec-
ially on the FPilghty Acres, of sitting around the table after dinner listen-

ing to his storles and views on many subjeets and thinking he was the amarte



est man in the world., If I ever wanted information on current problems, he
ine¥ the sanswers. When I was away teaching and would run into current events
that needed clarification, I used to thimk if I could only talk to Father,

Father was honest and honorable to the highest degree. The firat year
I taught, I came home onee with a bank statement saying I had overedrawn my
account, He was Indignent un& gave me & good lecture about i1t, He felt it
was reslly diskenest to be so careless, and told me in his years of banking
he had never overdrawn his aecount,

Father and Mother treated me royally when I eame home for vasation, I
cortainly didn't deserve it all., I know they spent more than they should
nﬁking ny Christuas and Thenksgivings happy. Onee they had me brin; back
a dressed turkey with all the trimmings, so we school marms had a real holi-
day éinner, Fother was so good sending me birthdsy boxes, The first year
I was in Lyman she sent & delicious Angel Food eske, She could always fix
up & fine dinner for our friends, and help us with a party, One Hallowe'en
on Adems St,, we thought we just had te have a party., Father was away worke
ing, I don't think Grant was home from nis mission, Mother made c¢hill and
punﬁhln ple and we had a wonderful party. We surely had our nerve for I
know now that must have beem a real struggle to finanee., How thoughtless
I have been, I can see it in & hundred ways now,

I admire Father for the way he took care of his Mother and brothers
and sisters. He took over thelr care and I'm sure never murmured against
it. fe went to & new country where he felt there would be more opportunities
for all, built his ¥other 2 home near his cwn, and never shirked caring for
them, as well as his Father's n-iand.rtuiir. Mother was right at his side,
and I know those brothers and sisters love and admire her., She always had
extra people in her home to cook sand clean for and herdly knew what it was
to bave only her own family around her,

lHother was very thrifty and feresighted iIn gathering anéd storing food,
®ith sueh a large family it ecouldn't have been sasy to have suffiecient food

in quantity and variety « yet I never remember feeling I didn't have enough



to ent, Father did his part too - ploking apples on shapres, securing other
fruit, eslting down pork, ete. Hother dried corn, frultes of various kinds
and canned hundred of quarts of fruit, We have all beneflted by thelr exe
ample in thie regard and try not to have food only frem day te day,

The last iina I ssw Father was here Iin Lyman, ¥e were 8o heartebroken
over Wayne's eonditlen, Fdith and Melvin came out bringing Father and ¥other
and dpant end Fdythe, They alse brought thely vietrols (how we enjoyed it)
and baby buggy. This vislt meant 0 much to me, Father sat down with me
and had & good telk, He told me he wasn't at sll worried about Wayne, file
would be all right elther in thie world er the next, but how I let 18 effeect
me was what mattered now, lis eounsel always meant mueh %o me and how I
migaed his birthday letters whan no mors eame,

T have always admired Mother's variety of interests, Liking to do se
many things she has been able to grow old without boredom either to herself
or those around her, iHer lovely handwork, quilts, painting and sewing,
poetry writing, hesides her genealogy are scme of her Interests, 1 look
around my home and see so many artieles that are due to her Induastry and
talent « guite a number of gquilts, mettress pads, pillow slips (she was ale
ways one to have adegquate and well made bedding) erid quilts, erochated
articles, boys pants, Jjackets, and overcoats, and much memding., 1 only hope
I ean grow old with sueh sn interest In things snd gest for life, She Ll
an inspiration to all of us with her goodness and patience and her uncome
plaining, unwavering faith,

As I look at my brothers sand sisters, upright, honorable, industrious,
aciive in carrying on the work of the community in whieh they live, elsan
in their hablte, living lives of good Latter Day Seints, then I know this
is the real tribute to Father and Hother. Thelr Influence snd tssching has

borne frult,



EpiTH _
Camas Prairie was a wonderful place for & little girl to live &he firat

ten years of her life, This beautiful valley, about 15 miles wide, with the
Malad rlver meandering through it, the Soldler mountains towering en the north,
holds many lovely memories for me. Father dearly loved the mountalns < thelr
trees, creeks, wild lilfe, and me jeatic scenery, Our few trips there in the
wagon wers highlights of my early yesrs, Our famm was on the south side of
the Malad Niver, and nearer the south hills, where I remember golng a few
times. The tirip I reeall most elearly was one on horssbaek with Aunt Jene,

to plek ehoke cherries,

Our ecozy little three room home was brigming over with love and security,
Mother and Father, affectionate and kind, loved thelr growing $t-111, and
welcomed each new addition with open arms, There waa plenty of roem for us
ehildren to play. Gladys and I pleyed house in the grove of trees west of
the house, lHow we loved the wild eurrant bushes growing against the fence,
These, and a few bunches of wild buneh grases were favorlite play apots, We
were hLappy to have our own row in the garden, where each could plant the
thinge we wanted. The rows of currant and goose berry bushes were near by,
and by the front gate was a big lilae bush, I will always remember our neighe
bor, Slster Adams, for hsr lovely beds of Iris - or flage as we acllled them
then, and Sister Wray for her beautiful pansy beds, "ight aecress the rond,
on the east, was Orsndmother “utler's home, and how nice 1t was to visit her,

I remember Father coming in from haying, pumping & drink of delieiocus
eold water, then smaeking his lips, wiping his mustache, and saying, "This is
the best water in the worldi™ It was alweaye an exeoiting time when he went
to the mounteins and brought back a load eof logs teo be cut and gawed for fire
wood, Sometimes he would go after the snow was on the ground, take the slelgh
runners, and chain the logs on them, He would wear his bly fur eoat and cap.
The sound of the sleigh bells eould be heard from quite a distance on a eclear

e¢old night « and 1t is & sound I wish every child could hesr, I remember one

winter when ‘rant went bunting with his 22, end brought home & beautiful



snowshoe rabblt, The long winter evenings were happy ones, We always had
apples brought from Hagerman Valley by Mr, Clauner, the peddler, He would
often stay overnight, and he and Father would enjoy discussing everything
from politiecs npd religion to crops and weather., Nr, (lsuner was & member
of the Reorgenites, sc of course, he and Father had something In commen in
religion, How well I remem'er they came to the declsion that whoever bullt
the Texple in Jaockson Co., ¥o., would be the true chureh, and so « if 1t is
the lormons, Mr. Glauner would Join the Chureh of Jesus Christ of Latter Day
Saints, and if it is the Reorganized Chureh who bdullds it, Father would join
1t., They werse good friends, and we were slways happy to ses him come each
fall with hils load of fruit.

Mother was never too busy, nor her table toec full, that she eouldn't
set extra places for anydne who came., ©She was always so patient and rather
guiet, At least, it was Father who dominated the dimmer table, How we loved
to hear the storles he always had to tell - some of his experiences wore so
exelting, they should have been written for posterity. Perhaps Mother was
weary with all the cooking, washing, sewing, ete., and perfeetly willing teo
relax during the dinner hours, and enjoy with us, all the wonderful things
Father had to tell, Fut I have found in recent years that she has a wondere
ful fund of sterles and experiences ﬁu relaste, and I reslize what a lrm,
steadfast and spiritusl character is hers, Wot only hes she alweys been the
perfeet Mother, but also the perfeot wife, Her patience and falth, when
trouble has come into our home has been a steadylng influenee, and helped
so greatly over the rough spots,

I must mention, that with all a busy Hother snd farmer's wife had te do
in those ploneering days, Nother found time to make the most deliclous cheese,
Father made her a cheess presg, and belleve it or not I have never tasted
cheess to equal hers, Sometimes she put ground sage in some of them,

Our Aunts, Uncles and Cousins who lived on the Fralrle, were especlally

near and dear to us, and what wonderful gnt#t""th"' we did have, OChriste
map morning, at Crandmother Butlerts, with a Christmes tree clear to the



eeiling, and lighted with candles, and all the families gathered around, is
a pieture stehed on my memory, Then in the summer time, when Aunt fadle and
family eame to vialt, and onece in awhile Aunt Zettie and family - had some
grand times, There wes salways ¢ close bond of affeetion amonpg Father's bro-
thers and slsters, which hag remalned teo thie day, and carried over among a
greet sany of the ecousins, I reesll o vividly the winter evenings Unecle
Frin, funt Carecline snéd their children came over to visit. Father and Unele
Frin put up the ehess beard, and would soon become 89 engrossed in their gameg
not even the noise and shoute of the eousina &t play would éisturb them.
Father would sit for hours, it would seem, drumming his fingers on the board,
end whictle "In the Cood 014 Summer Time"™, while he made up his mind,

We had one of the first "Telking Hachines" on the Prairie -« at least
the first emong the L.D.S, people there, It was & Vietor with the horn and
the little dop listening to "Hls Master's Volece™, I still love the records,
Srandmother Butler's favorite wag "Thouglh: Your Sine be as Enlriat'. ¥e had
some Uncle Josh records, "I's Old Fut I am Awfully Tough"™ being one of them,
Some marches by Sousa « songs by Caruse snd Harry Lauder,

One of the highlights of my childhood was & trip to 2alt Lake City on
the train with Pather, Ueing me - I didn't just tan « I really browned in
the summers, lother was afrald they would take me for a little Indlamn, se for
daye before we left, I rubbed lemon julee on my face and arms, and hoped it
would help., Aurt Sadie was a wonderful hostess, snd I was thrilled with the
trip, I had hed some curlious misconceptions eoncerning a trein until I had
this opportunity of viewing one firet hand,

Our rarents reslly ploneered Camas Prairie, Father helped bulld the
Twin Lakes Heservoir, Fe slsc helped establish the sechool and the ehureh,
How proud we were of our new cimreh building, Fvery Sunday saw us rlding teo
ehureh in our "White Top®™ bugpy, with Father driving a girited team. One
time we had an exelting time with that team, Father and Mother had loaded

all the femily and ea=xping equlpment into the wagon and teken us to lMagid Dam

for an overnipht trip. Helen went with us, and we hed such a lot of fun =



eatehing fish, and making and baking pottery dishes out of elsy, We had jJust
made a atart for home, when, in erossing a diteh, Father wes thrown from the
high':pring ssat to the ground. He clung tightly to the reins, for his one
thought was to keep the horses from petting frightened and running away. fiis
back was Lurt so he ecculén't drive, so Urent drove us safely home,

In those early days we had severe wintere, with plenty of snow and ecold,
I remember several years when the spring break-up a-m..1thn whole flat, from
our place, aeross the river and nesrly te Manard, would be fillled with lce
and water, and water would be running over the road and all the bridges. We
eouldn't get to school, so we just stayed home and enjoyed watehing the water
gradually diminlsh, But how beautiful the flat was in the spring] At times
it was a sea of blue, coversed with the e¢amas -lossoms, 2nd what a delipght,
wien on our way to school, we would discover the Tirst star llower, the
johnny= jumpeups, and the little wold psnsy, Up on the hill, we made speclal
excursions to plek wild flowers, The bright yellow buttercups, the bluebells
and many otuhers grew in abundance, We loved to dlg the little salt and pepper
flowers and eat the roots. Hut the blisszerds some of those winters brought
were very hard on the cattle, and at times dangerous for Father when he had
to feed and care for the cattle, He longed for a milder elimate, and his
family was not only growing in numbers, but growing up, and they would soon
need to be in & high sehool, Our parents were ever anxlious that opportunities
for sducation would be given their ehlldren. 3o it wes, that when I was neare
1y ten years old, Father cawe home from Falrfled one day with a new Ford -
te transport his family to Magle Velley, A ear waa something new and entirely
different for us, ©On the wky home, Father meandered off the road, and not
being able to remember how te stop the darned thin,, just wandered through
the brush untll he finally dreove back on to the road, PRundled Into the new
ear, the fawrily commenced thelr jJjournsy to Acequia, I remsmber erossing
Snake River on a Ferry where Qwsley bridge now stands. We stayed all night

with Uncle Frin and family near Filer, where they had moved & year or 8¢ preée

viously. Then I saw Twin Falls for the first time, on our way to Aeeguia,



We loved our new home with so many roomas, s velvety lswn, and a path
bordered with fragrant petunia beds, OGrandmo!ler Thurber had her own roaam,
But we did mige the besutiful pine trees at Christmas time, and our first
Christe=es tree there was a huype, pungent sagebrush Father had ocut out in the
dosert. Nother had supervised its trimming - we chlldren had strung pop eorn
and made garlands with ecolored paper -« and a pine tree eouldn't have brought
any more ha piness ner spirit of love and goed will than did this sagebrush.
We used sagebrush for firewood now, instead of pine loga.

Father sold real estate for awhile, in addition to farming, then traded
our 00 acres for the Acequia Cash Store, While living in Acequia, thelr
eleventh and last child came to bless ocur home, Having lost their first son
and first daughter in infaney, Hother and Father raised nine of thelr children,
One of my blggest regrets iz that I didn't do more to help my Nother during
the next few years when her family was so large &nd all at home, and there
were o many little ones, I did love bables, and as I remember, I probably
helped her more by tending the bables than in any other way., Father became
Bishop of the Ward there, and it seemed to me that the responsibllity of be-
ing a Elshop's daughter was rather great,

I mueh preferred to go shopping wlth Father, I remember & hat and a
skirt he bought for me that Just sulted me, Iut I'll alse always remember
that he would never glve in snd let me get a RFD coat I so badly wanted to
own, "HEDI" he would say, “Why, everyong could see you a mile sway, end
would say, "There goes that Fdith Futleri™ It was probably just as well
Hother helped us with most of our shepping for she had an inborn sense of
thrift, which stood her in gnuﬁ gtead in ralsing sueh a large family, and
particularly through the later ysars when adverse conditions made it imper-
ative to be thrifty. I'il never forget the Christmas Crant was on & mission,
We pad moved te Twin Falls, and Father was losing =211 hls life's earnings,
being unable to continue the payments on the 10 asres there, for which he had
traded the Acequia Cash Stores, Father had but 320 left, and asked us girls,

Gladys and me, what he should éo with it, Our sense of responsibility and



good Jjudgment had surely not yet developed, for we told him we thought
Kother would be happy to have a new blouse, so we chose a lovely blaek one,
which cost §5 or §6. Our Joy was dsmpened when we watehed Mother open the
package, and with tears in her eyes, ask us why we had wasted the money when
our missionary brother needed 1t so badiy,

Our move to Twin Falls had been at a time when Father and Mother felt
1t woulé be good f:r the family to live in & college town, They wers always
concerned and anxious for the education and development eof thelr family,
Father made trips to Logon and Rexburg, but didn't find anything to Iinterest
bim, Twin Falls didn't have a college, but 1t &id have a fine high schoel,
and was a growing community., He regretted that he hedn't stopped here when
they First saw the Eilner Dam being constructed, and taken up some land,

Fat.er was honored and respeeted by all his neighbers and Criends. His
industry and honesty were ocutstanding characteristics. Fe gave mueh of his
time and talents to hils Church and to his community., He waz 2 firm, but
loving father who always had the interest and welfare of his fmmily upper
most In mind., Whenever I was blue or discoursged, he could make me feel like
1 haé a niebe in this world after all, thet no one elme could fill, FHe was
affecticnate and kind, He alwsys regretted that he couldn't expreess himself
as well as he would llke, “ut he was & well educated man in spite of insuffe
ielent schooling, He loved teo read, ané inculceted thet desire Inteo his
family., Our lovely little mother, po gentle and kind, was about a foot shorte
or than her tall and handsome husband, Ihe was blessed with an unwavering
faith, be cause of it, with patience, love and understanding of enildren and
peeple, she has always been, and elways will be sn inspiration to her family
and to her host of frlends,

Together, these two started fifty years sge to bulld a life for the
future « not for Jjust helf a century, but forever, Witk love snd unity and
s trust in each other and their God, they have bullded well, They have left
us &4 pricelees inheritence - not of worldly goods « but of the finer things

of life whieh will net only brimg us happiness now, but throughout the ages.



It has been a privilege and a blessing to me to be one of their dsughters,

The family is liks & book « the ehlldren asre the leaves,
The parents are the ecovers that protesting beauty gives.

At flrst the pages of the book are blank and purely falp,
Bat Time soon writeth memories end painteth pletures there,

Love la the little golden clasp that bindeth up the truaty
Oh, break 1t not, lsst all the leaves should seatter and be loat]

DONALD ,

| I, Donald Thurber Putler, was bom &t Hanerd, Idahe ¥ay 20, 1510, end
had my firat year of school there with llss Parrett as tescher, In 3Sept.,
1917 we moved to the Fackham ferm at fcegula where I econtinued sehool, I
was thin and very nervous and maybe a l1little lessthan average student, lise
Clark was my second grade teacher end, I Shink, Mrs, Olsen taught me in the
Fourth Grade, but I can't remember my third grads teacher, however the teacher
nad & daughter in my clasa,

Pad traded the Tfarm for a gtore and home in town whieh was not so énal
for Glenn & me as wa were left too mueh to our own devices and Ded waz toe
buay in the atore. In larch 1722 we moved to Twin Falls, 1 went with Crant
in the old Dodge ¢apr., We lived on the ten asere place lor two years,. |

I haéd Hres, Hontgomery for my teacher in the Fifth & Sixth Graéal in
Aoeguia and the' I didn't like her at the time, she 1a the mo2t outstanding
teaocher I ever had, .I finished the sixih grede in Twin Palls under Nrs. Pere
ikins., 1 dldn't like bher either, 1 was always a poor student until I got
in High Sehool, In Sept, 1922 I started the Seventh Orade in Jr, High School,

Sometime dupring the winter of 1923-2L we moved to a home at 173 Adame
ft,, and 1 had Tinished hell of the elpghth grade when I got rheumaties of
tie htnr£ and had to miss the rest of the year of sshool, I worked thatl
summer 1,2, with Dad on 2 bean farm at Fller, The next winter I finlahed
my elghth ¢rade and half of the ninth grade then avout the first of June 1925
started the most memorable summer of my life, Dad, Gremt, Tlemn -nduI started

out in the Hodel«T Ford, went to Holse, then to FPumett where we plcked cherries,

-



To Cascsade, Idahc, where Dad & Grsnt worked in the timber, Up thru Spokane,
soros2 the pan-handle Ints Yontana where we worked in the hay flelds for Nr,
familton at Cascade, Wontana, Then we headed for Chinook, but Crant and I
stopped at Floweree to work a few dayes, Al Chinook we worked in the cone
struction end operation of a sugar factory where I got men's wagep and I
felt culte grown up, Orant went home In Sept, to get married, and Glemn
went with him to go to sechool., DPad & I stayed until the middle of Dee, then
drove the Ferd home, 1 wee an excellent driver by then, I started sechool
at mid term and completed the ninth grade which wae the last of Jr. High,

In the epring of 1726 I helped Pad complete the rallway fence he weas
eonstructing in ¥evada, Ther we worked for Mr. Yunt at Puhl. In the PFall
we moved to the Beatty Raneh at Heollliester where I sterted my “ophomore year.
In Jenuary 1928 1 got an sbeeses in my right ear and in Feb,, 1328 I was oper
ated on for mastoiditis by Dr. Weatherbee, 1 managed to complete my Junior
year of sehool thst spring, In Wov,, 1928 I left home and joined the army
at Fort Dougles, Utah, I enlisted Nev, 29, 1928, After my reeruit training
wag completed I went to Co., ¥ with Captain Osear E, ¥olber as commander,

I got my Tirst eless rating in ¥ov,, 1929 and was made Cerporet Jan, 1730,

I met Merie Bosh that summer and merried her in 8.L.C, en Dec, 18, 1930
Donna Harle was born July 2h, 1931, Willlam Frank April 15, 1932, Just
shoertly after I had transferred as a Pri ate teo ¢ Ceo. for speclal duty.

On ¥ev. 21, 1334 Jobn Miiford was born and I got my finel discharge
from tie army Yov, 23, 193;.

The next couple of yeare I had numberless llttls odd jobs, received
county welfare snd worked on W,P,A, ¥We moved several timez around the eity,
iiarie and I were diveorced Jan, 12, 1937. Dad dled on Judy 1, 1337, and
shortly theresiter I hiteh-hlked Lo Noscow, Idsne., Ress & I worked for Hr,
Hall that summer and that fell I took & course in Diesel Fngineering,

Mareh 2, 1938 I went to Spokane and stayed at the Y. M.f.A, That Fall I went

to work helping bulld sn oll refinery near Spokane and the Jjob wes completed

in the Spring of 1539, On May 20, 1939 1 took a Civil Service exs= for



Postal work end in Septs. pot temporary work whieh was irregulsr until I ree
celved regular appolntment Oest. 2, 1940, Abeut this time I was put in as
fundsy fchool counseler with Supt, Alva Green,

T met Inie Tifleld Kusses whers she wez working in the Jr. funday Schoal
and we wsre married Jume 22, 1941 by Braneh Fres, Farl Carlson, She had two
ehildren, Don Fiflield Kusses, born ¥Yov, 1%, 193, and Virginia iAnn Kussee
born Nov 23, 1337. We lived for the flrst year abt 1813 W, Carlisle, then
bought our present home 3147 B. 18th St. Wergeret was bornm June 16, 194k,
¥e stay setive in church work, After belng counselor in 5.8, for nearly twe
years, 1 taught & cless for several months, I took over the Werd Tesching,
organized 1t and kept It funetioning feor mecrly twe yeers then in Oet., 1948
I was mede president of the Elders Quorum, I was in the 5,8, Superintendsne
again with Kelth Radly during the year of 1948, I have also been aselstant
Ward Clerk, on the Boy Zeout Gﬁumittni, dee, of the Y, M,¥N,I.A., on the welfa
sommittee and numberless odfd egsiymments inecluding sssistent chorister in 3.

TO OUR MOTHER - By Don
Our Xother sweet, we wish to tell you this while you are near,
%e love you, andé sppreciate the 1life you pave us here,
You geve us leving helpful care through babyheod and youth,
ind es we lssapned to understand, you teught the Cospel truth,
Ity fifty years since you were wed, and started on s life
6f work smd worry, love and joy, as Jobn L. Futier's wife,
Ead you but krown the care ané stife which raced you on that day,
Would you have hesitated then? WNe, you &re not that way,
You made ¢ home end lived a life of eredlt to us all,
With work end falth snd song and prayer you answered every call.
You left Riehfleld for Hanard, then to Acequia's sand,
And then Twin Falls snd Hollister, snd Fden's faruing lend,
Fleven souls you brought to Earth, and blessed was your travail,
Your chosen mete has gone nhead, and waits h-{and the veil,

Wetre proud of you for sll you've done, our little lether dear,
e love and thank you ne, in thie, Your GOLDEY WEDDIMG YEAR]

HEHORIFS ©F DAD « by Den
Tils "Fether's Day"™ I stop to dwell on memories of dear old Dad,
The wendrous teles he used to tell of frontier 1115. some Fay,
some sad,
e loved old "Hother Nature® #o, and like %o esmp by mountaln stream,
Or ride meross the drifted snow, or lle benesth th sters & dream,

‘eontinued)



With high 1deals he feced all men. He taught hie ehildéren honesty.
Fith kind sdvice he hiédped his friends, They all revere his memory,
finece he has gone from mortal 1ife I orf't times wish, while tho'ts
are sad,
I'd gone to him while yet alive, end smiling, said, "I love you Dad,”

(Vritten June 9, 1939)

Some of the ti-nta. most of whieh occurred while I pesided at home and
shared with some of the fumily memberss

At Cemes Treairie « It was nesrly Christmas for some resson I wes waillmg,
Dad came in and sald feante Claus Lad eome Ly checking on the goed ehildren,

I searched for a long = beartbresking time, Grent assured me that the barn
manure was what the)y made suger from., fe roared with mirth when I sampled it
i taffy pull = each wes given a bateh te pull and was to gral &ll of someone
elses he eould - sueh messy fun, Gladys brought me a red fire-engine from
“mlt Lake City - my fimt recollection.

Aceguia « lr, Helm hed a run-sway with s rake and was ehﬁ with barbed
wire, Dad brought home & Haines car with tires s high = my head., Hother
as gick ap the r;lt and trying to tend her slek brood with small pox - we
around teble in night clothes esating, Dlonald and I lesrned toseim in the
canal, I kissed a girl my first day at sehool and got spanked, Grant and
the Dodge In the esral, We used te get cheese curds at the faetory. Dad
out to beet flelds and tock us %o Hupert to see the real play of "Unele Tom's
Cabin®, Fourth of July cur cer broke down - we all losded inte Sandy Wentom'
car and broke a wheel before we got heme and all had to walk, ¥e used to dig
ice out of the iece bin where the poel hall had burned,

Tein Fells « Peing sent down the road to disrupt parked cars - (Pad had
noe roemance?). All of us walking in mud up to Aunt M¥apy Filers and her mete
feulous household] A olt of lishtening knoecked me out of & cherry tree,

Dad down in the pasture and killed the nelghbors cow who had her head through

dur fence, The big bulldeup about Excelels Produets., FRalsing while leghorn
ehieckens, Hother by mistake put Gladys' pay envelope in the stove.



Blg pig = I took both tue extra large doetored up hot cakes on April Fools
Pay and wept. Dad leaving for Jarbridge = he tslked to me and I tried from
that day te be the man of the family, Always cold hends under kom'z arm plte,
A thump of a thimbled ringnf on heads of children needing diseipling. Etta -
"1'11 be good, I'1ll be good" -« glupg - glugg. Ress selling newapapers. Ftta
and I dating, Liked to eat but weuld rather "athletice™. Jack so little,
such a bip whistle, These are some of the incidents I remember best wileh

will bear pelite company,

ETTA
I remember my third birthdéey. I stood ir the corner of the kitchen and

saild thet If aryone wanted to spenk me they would have te glve me a penny,

My eariiest recollection ef Father wes hir standing In the dooryard talking
to someone and me hanging on to his long legs. MNany times during my life,
Paddy would tell me how much he loved wme, and what =n éxceptional persen I
was, I guees he d1d love me 2 lot, because among my earlisst memories 1s the
one of boumelng on hir knee and him singing "lovey, Dovey, Baby Dell, Fweete
est Little Cirl of 2ll," However in later ysars when the boys tessed me by
ealling me "Lovey, Dovey", T didn't like it sc well, I den't remexber so
mueh sbout Peddy derlng the time we lived in Twlin Falls,., exeept that 1t

does seen he was awfully busy and worrled about that tilme., I do remember
when I had the measlss and was sieck in bed and he came home without his muse
tache, Ye all told hlm to hurry ané grow it back on, I alsc pemenver tﬁnﬂt
that time when he was selling Fxgelsis he bought & light ececlored sult and I
thought he was peally handeome in it, ¥e walkeé Trom the ten serea to ehureh
in an orderly row, I halped plok bsana out at Filler, ¥y six years in Holl-
iater weare the happlest of my life, I know 1t muet have been a terrible
strain on the foliks at times, when dlenn lnﬁrnant'ln much, I don't remsmber
them denylny ue the car or stopping usz fres dolng snythlag in reason,

Many e time, daddy took my bands in his and carressed them and sald,



"You have besutiful hands - musiciens hands.,” T imow thet 1t was as much a
regret to him as 1t was to me that I was unable to hsve more plano lessens,
Yes, Daddy was a wonderful conversatlonalist. Ours was a2 wonderful famlly
life. Our table wap oval, and the time I a= thinking of was at Hollister
whepre there was the six younger children home, and with Hother, Daddy and
randma, wa numberad nine, Tha warmith from t.e kiltechen stove was most come
forting, and there was always the coal oll lamp in the eenter of the table,
We would sometimes sit for an hour or two dlasussing the pest, future, and
the hersafter, Yes, Daddy knew many wondexful stories, I aspeciallly re-
membér those winters, of sﬁmﬁ of Mother's good bean stew, and brown bread,
Mother saw to 1t that we always had plenty to eat, I can still taste that
good home made root beer burled In sewdust in tha_unlllr. Ve kids would
run a foot raee in from the Tlelds on & hot day, te be the liret for a drink,
My mental picture of Daddy always ils the geme, I cen see him with knee
high boots - old overalls tuecked In the tops -~ the red wool nit sweater
that he had for so meny yearsg, and an old lelt hat, 5o meny things to ree
member « the morning he caxe and told me that ¥r, Diebelt had been killed by
a horse, Dedéy pulling ue out of bed on & Sunday :.n..-a we coulé all get
to 8,8, The coyctes howling their dlsmel wail (it nearly frightened me to
deat: the first night I heapéd 1t), Our broken hLesrte when Don went away,
The fire that burned szome of the sheep sheds, Ny graduation night, when
Daddy told me I was the prettlest glrl graduste, Daddy requesting me to play
"¥oodland Tahoes™, And Turkeys] Mother working herself almost to desth with
the darn turkeysa]l Hox I hated the thinzs, end I Just sat on my fanny end let
mother do 1t, What a siame 1 feel now to think thet I didn't do more to
help my dear Hothar when I was young, I always rememxier thai sne was slipghtly
dominated by our ather, but I never in my life nLeard Ler say a oross word
to him, Zhe was siways genile, king and sweet and a peal child paycheliogist,
I remember when I was abeoul lour years old, we were having threshers, whieh

wee ab-ut the only such oceasion that there was ever coffee served in our

home, I persisted in wanting te taste it, until I guesa Mother lost all



patience in telling me 1% wasn't good for me, Finaslly she set me up to the
table and placed befors me & large cup of stesming black zeffees and told me
to Arink 1t, It was & good cure, bLecause 1 khave ne er wanted to ¢érink 1t
gincs, I alac rememier about the same time of mother putting some pepper
in my mouth for saying a bad word, and of Crandma slipping me & plece of
bread te pet the tagte ocut, [ guess I waz somewhat of @ brat - strong willed
and & bawl baby. HEother stlcks up for me though, OShe saye she thinks I was
barn with a stomach allment which caused me to ery so mush,

I rezember the day Jack was born, and 1t was Télth's thirteents bilrthday,
Jaek was a ocule baby, and [ remembar of taking care of hix some, e wae 8
qulet chlld and seemed to tend to Lils own business, [ resmesber when he
learned to whistle, ani flnally tsught me how to make & faw sounds, Agnee
wag sick & lot, I resmezber her 2s & gquist sweet ehlléd, T used to wish she
were nearer my uage so I would have & sister to play with, Zelng between
Roes and Glenn, [ kind of had te flght for my rights at times, I thought
they were both little devils, but they grew out ef it and we nad many wondere
ful times together, I was alweys very fond of Den, We nad many pgood times
together when he hael his trombens., Fdith and Gledys - my two older sisters
who ¢14 so very mueh for me 2t a time when the felks were finaneially unable,
Gladys paid Tor the only planc lessons I ever had, and bought botn my elghth
grade end hlgh sensol graduatlon clothes. They geve us ounger kids meay s
fine Christmas, Yow thrilled I was every spring when Ulsdysz came home, I
had to try on all her eliothes, Fdith was: my bosom Iriend and counszelor for
many years, [t seema thal she 12 more like Ho her than any eof the calldren.
fiow I loved her calldren when they were finy. I can't fuink back on those
days without remembering how goad Helvin wae to alil us kids, Neny = tlme he
slippeaé ms a show ticket, or momay Tor a ireat when money was so sasarce at
home, I hope that Helvin will be well repald for his gerecrosity. 1 rezexsber
how heppy I was woen drant & Edythe were married, and especially when they

had Jas, the first grandehild, PEdythe was always llke an own dear sister,



These are scme of the me ories of a very happy childhood., I am thankful
to my Heavenly Father for the wonderful heritage that is miney and for the

wonderful brothers and sisters, and the unity that 1s ours, May it ever be se,
ROSS
—— 1@
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I am the son of John Luwnﬁnnd Bertha M. Thurber, snd was born June 16,
pear Farrhigid, Canas (o, {fdmm-,!'y’ Blaine €o.) .
1616, at Menard, Idaho. Whern I was & baby ny.!:#hlﬂi;ﬁﬁfﬂﬁiinrr declded

W=t they would move to a milder climate, ae the previous winter saw snow
up to the eaves of the house, and cattle feeding had been a tough problem.
Cur family consisted of Father and Mother anéd seven e¢illdren, We moved
seft. /5 Menihs eld
in 1917 &o Acequia, Idano, In Agcegule I have my first memories, We first
lived on the Packham pll#llﬁﬁﬁyI was nearly three, I remember Uncle Lee
and Grant wrestling and erezting quite a commotion, 1 remember standing
by the side of the house in the sun and playing with Ftta and Glemn. Then
we left the farm to live in 2 house in the town of Aecquia where Father op-
erated a general ltﬁr!flﬁi‘pnltﬂffiﬂﬁ, and eream station, Grant mede a
kiddy kar for me, a gift I dearly loved., OGlenn and I liked to go down to
the store and play if Father would permit, On one ceccasion there wes a
large box that hld-blln emptied exeepting packing paper and execelsior,
Glenn and I carried thle to the blg stove in the store, and shoved in all
it would hold, To our dismey we haed too much and couldn't close the door,
It buré-d hot and fast and the burning papers fell on the floor starting
a fire, Father das ed over and put out the rir-,tﬂsﬁaava Clenn = rn-nuné-
ing whipping, I couldn't figure out why he didn't spalme too, but I guess
he thought a four year old was too young to be responsible,

One day Father had taken some egy® in trede, zand in making chenge he
spilled a handful of coins among the eggs. fe left 1t to égﬁ: later, but I
gorted through the egpe when he wasn't around, and after finding all the
money I could, I bought candy with 1t, My =in was soon discovered and Father
toock me down Inte a dark Busement under the store, It was there that honesty
was Tirst ilmpressed upon my mind, Father talked gaLtlr but firmly, and I
understood, It was here thet I got my flrst pocketknife, Father gave me

the knife and several stlcks and set me on a chair in a little room In the



store, He erxpleined how to whittle saway from me, snd pave me lots of good
sdvice, It must have stuck as I have rarely cut myself,
It was while I was four years of age_amt® I sold my flrst newspaper,
I pesatered Dad to let me sell papers, so one day he handed me a week old
paper snd told me to go sell it, He was amezed when I came back with a
nickel, I had sold & to Er. Fllsworth, Dad gave me a current peper to
take Wl to him, We used to temase the man who operated the lumber yard
and he used to chese us, And the man w o operated the cheese factory used
to give ue a ride on his elevator to the basement where the cheeses cured,
0ld Teot, Unele Horsece's pony, was the firet horse I ever rode, Claude Butler
was often my playmate, Ny parents took us to Twin Falls on & train, We
stayed with Claude's Aunt Mary and Uncle Franf Filer, Lots of fun wes had
on the train ride, and I remember playing hide =nd seek around Aunt Mary's
house. I was five when we moved to Twin Falls, There was a nice large
home with a basement, end & big red barn, It wee here that Glemn and I
chewed some tobacco we found in Grendmother Thurber's trunk « she claimed
it kept moths away, ¥We hid in the gooseberry bushes until we felt better.
Glenn imm-diatnlj atarted sellinyg papers and I followed suilt, One day
(lenn came home with the measles, and before long the younger children were
all down, Tt was like a hospital, ?1Unn Ftte and I went to the Chatagua
ecross from the City Fark one dny,WI got ﬁ;:ﬂkﬁ@g;f’iw a cer - with
a woman driver, I had to have some stiches near my ear, @Glenn and Etta were
as seared as I mes, During my four years of school in Twin Falle, Faris Lind
was my bosom pal, I ssld newspa ers all that time, andmmlso Liberty Magazine
for awhile, I alsc pathered wild mint and scld it to drug stores for foun-
tﬁiﬂwfif;@;iﬁaiifgrﬁﬂfﬁ%ﬁfuﬁﬁiﬂgfﬁﬁ_gzﬁﬂﬂfzééghﬁf?,“"ﬂ Glenn when I was six,
Father took a job feneéing the rallroad scuth eof Reogerson, elvin and
Grant worked with nhim, I haé the privilege of goling with them for a week,
I slept on the floor of the tent beslde Dad's bed, Nelvin and Grant fixed
up horned toads with harnesses for me, and I played on the rocks while they

fenced, An old man pave me & coyote skin to sell when I returned to town.
whily wve Bos. Tiigp dod T 2t absut” s sl 2l - Sl — on it
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Father rented 80 acres near Fller, {&hn fellow he rented from surely
nad a temper and used to fly Into reayes, We had a shack to bateh in and
maintalned our home in Twin Falle, I helped to hoe beans & few times, On
ene occasion, Glenn and I started walking the eight miles to Twin Falls,

I wanted to go one way and he went the other. I thumbed a ride, and then £, [
pia;:;ﬁhp Glenmn, I was rather triumphant about getting him a ride., There
were many escupades in Twin Falls, sueh as fist fighte, my following Glenn
and Don &nd thelr gang down to Hoek Creek teo swim, or to raid a.garden or
berry pateh, It seemed like there was always about 12 people around eour
table, including Grandme Thurber, Which reminds me of the trouble I had with
pimples on my face, One day Grandma brought me a grand present, ostensible
for my pimples, but misinterpreted by some teasing brothers and sisters, It
was @ cake of Lifebouy soap, Grandms loved us children, but 1t was always
diffieult for her to show affectlion, probably becauuse she recelived so little
when she was a child, One time she pinched me for something I had donme,
(no doubt I deserved it) and I gragfed her wrist to stop her, Thoskin wes
g0 delicate that it left a bad brulse on her wrist., I was always very sorry
about that, I loved Grandma, |
&MQE turned 10 ,ﬁrt—o%, we moved to Hollister. Here »é—tas
tent I worked and associnted closer with Father, Ny first memory wae gf
going after #ld Bell, our cow, after dark, It was about § mile, and I had
to go alone, I sang and whistled so loud that I never did know how much
noise my heort made, I aseew becume & veteren farmer and we soon were milking
a string of cows in a seconverted sheep shed, We raised turkeys, and boy,
do 1 remember how we used to water turkeys, milk turkeys, mash turkeye, wheat
turkeys, and green feed turkeys. One day Father and 1 were irrigating in the
field together, %We gat down on a rock pile and Dad hummed around for awhille
and finally asked me 1f I knew anything about sex., 1 sald yes, I guessed I
@14 some, Dad said, "Where did you find out?™ I told him Don sné Glenn had
told me, Dad's remsrk was "Fine,"” end that ended the only eonversation I

ever had with my parents on that subjeet. A fellow named Pill who stacked



hay for us one year, cursed every time he td ked. One day he said, "I heard
your Dad call a balky horse &2 5 of a B today} that's the nearest I ever heard
him swear,” I never heard Father eurse, nor evsr say & mesan word to Mom,

In Hollister I first bedame a Boy fcout, end also was ordained to the
Pri;nthaud of God, and became first a deacon, then a Teacher, and a few days
before we moved, Frother Skeem and Father ordained me a Friest. I look back
with great plessure on Father's conducting the Sunday Sehool. Once Father
told me, “If you ever ses me spedting or acting unseemingly during the sae-
rament servige that will give you license to do the same," Father set a fine
exampla, When Don left hﬂtu,ﬁﬁdrtl- surely broken up, I remember how he
cried when he recelved word of Don's Jolning the Army. In our femily prayers
that night he asked the Lord to especially bless Don and lead him back inte
the family unit., Our Father's prayers were surely answered in later years,

I remember when I leammed to drive the Oldsmobile,and with Father by my side
we drove out to the "bath house”, ’%23&3”1. bought the 1587 Bulek, and I
thought we were milliconaires, Father cantioned us much on safe driving,

and= T rec2ll that we teased him when he SLES the Bulck on & trip te Shelley.
At one time, Father dild » road jJob South of liogerson, He was foreman and
hired some local farmers whe had been hard hit by the depression and drought.
When the men returned after two or three weeks, they had all stopped using
eoffee, end were drinking het water with ur.-m.-nﬁ%?ﬁgﬁif f%id'l influsnce.
was surely felt, About the time I was 1li years old & very sacred experience
oceurred, T was sleeping in the bunk house, Suddenly I was selzed with a
sinking feeling, I was nearly peralyzed with terror, and blackness seemed to
overwhelm ﬁ}e. I began to pray end in my prayer I dedicated my 1li"e to the
Lerd 1f I should hsave power to.vercoms that power of darkness, Through the
power of the Lord, in the name of the Lerd, this dariness wes dlspelled,
Twiece iiiﬁifth;a Las occurred, but I eme cast it off immediately through the
power of the priesthood, and in Jesus' name, In Wov,, 1933 we moved to Eden,
Here I finlshed my Junilor year of High 3chool and then attended my Senior

year, It was here that I met Margle Werry, my sweetheart theny my wife now,



and mine as sweetheart and wife for eternity. One day Father and I went on
the hayrack for a load of hay, snd suddenly Father spoke up, "largle 1s one
ef the finest girls I know, don't let her sliy through your finpers," 1 was
always very strong willed, and rather than take an order from Father I was
ineclined to discuss the matter, pernaps argue, and then do 1t ﬁy way, When
I was 17 or 18, I had an argument with Father over some petty matter, and he
came to the smd of his remarksble endurance, He turned to me and with his
eyes flashing told me how I was dishonoring him, and that he was head of the
home, and if I did not aeecept him 2s sueh I ecould leave, I felt bitter for
& few days, and reflected much on what was sald, and then realized my srror,
I repsected Father more thereafter, When I turned 18 years of agg, I asked
him why I coulén't be my own boss, like girls of 18, instead of having to
wait until I was 21, Father looked me squerely in the eye and said, "ean
you ever tell me of a time when you were not your own boss?" During the
summer of 1936 I wanted to go to Salt Lake City to see Margle. I asked
Father for his e nsent, and he said "You might just as well ;o with my con-
sent, because if I didn't . ive 1t you would go anyway." On graduation from
High Sehool, Father talked to me about my future, He told me I wa: now én
my own finanelally to do whatever 1 could, but that bls morak end spiritusl
support was with me, If I worked for him he would pay a wage accordingly, or
1 could ga-—work anywhere I wished., Durin: that summer of 1935 I jobbed around
locally until Aug. 2, and left for Moscow with $12 in my pocket, L0 eredit
for work done for Dad, and my parents'! blessing, I received the 40 during
the direst need of my second semester, and Father and Kother truly gave
liberally of moral end spiritual support te assist me, Christmas of 1935
found Glenn and me at Moseow in a very poor finaneial condition, but with a
strong desire to go home for the holidays, ¥We declded te ride é::ﬁyhh the
outside of the "Student Speclal” train, end I wrote to Mother of our plan.

The afternoon the train wes to Iecave I recelved a letter from Father with (5

¥

enclosed begping us not to ride the train but to use the money in securing a

ride home with someone, He even offered to scrape up the balance of the money



after we got home, I stuffed the ldter into my pocket, secreted the {5 in
the hidden recesses of my poeketbook, and we caught the train, After some
rather exciting experiences we rode the train into Bolise and there were
tossed into the hoosegow. Defore pluing us in the jJail, the Chief of Foliece
guestioned us and then searched us, teking everything from our pockets ine
eluding the leotter and billfold, A few hours later, after a shower and e
good meal, we were released, I later discovered that the Chief of Tollce was
an LDS Bishop named llarris, and a friend of Father,

I was selling Real 351lk produets in Coeur D'Alene in June 1937 when
Father's birthday came, I wrote Father & letter of appreciastion for my
wonderful heritape, for all the blessings he and Mother had brought into
the 21 years of my life. On my birthdéay, a couple of weeks later, I re-
eceived a letter fron him expressing the thought that hils prayers In my be=-
half had besn snswered, and that he was well pleased with me, Hother teold
me later that when Father received my letter he wept, end Jmmk expressed him-
self as having heen more concerned over me than I ever realized, and that my
letter braught to him the fulfillment of hLis desires for me.

When Glenn & I received the telegrem of Father's illneses we hurriled
home, and the next day went to visit him at the hospitel., OSeveral of the
feamily were there when the Dr, came sand gave him a hype, and ssked us te
leave as they were taking him to surgery to try to remove the poisoned blood
from his arm, The family all left and the Dr, walked out, but I stayed by
the head of his bed, reluctant to leave, The hypo had worked arnd he seemed
te be in a dsze, Suddenly he opeowied his eyes, looked up at me, and reache
ing for my hende with hls good Fm he said, "You have been a good son,

Take care of your kother,"” The Dr, came in &nd took him away, I went home
t; care for the farm, and I never saw Father alive again.

Father was a man of God, He loved the Lord and loved his fellow men,
He was proud and dignified, He loved Nother with a edestial love that can
only reach its helghts in a family sealed for eternity, It is my testimeny
thet if I cen pess on to my ehildren the heritage equal to that given by my

parents, then I shall surely receive an exaltation, MNay God "less the mem-
ory of my wonderful Father and Mother and may we ever hecd thelr teachings.



AGEES

I am Agneg, the fifth daughter and tenth c¢hild of Joln Lowe Butler and
Bertha M, Thurber., Ny parents were merried Nov. 15, 1899, in the Hanti
Temple, and this 1s thelr 50th Wedding Anniversary. For this oceasion, we,
thelr nine living children, have been asked to write of our memories of our
family life, espeecially our parents.

Though neither parent lived to ses the day of their geolden smniversary,
I feel in all eonfidencs that they were together, happily reunited after
twelve years seperation, Hother passed eway Oet, 16, 1949, &t the age of
72, and Father passed away July 1, 1937, at the age of 63, I have missed
them intensely, and often lomg to speak with them again, However, I have
full falth we will onee again mingle topether as & femily.

It is easy to remember Father st a certain time, as I resolved at thet
time to always remember him thus, I was ten or eleven yesrs old, and we
were at either Bunday School or fSaerement Meting in the little ehureh at
Hollister., Daddy was explaining the seng we were to sing, "Oh, It is Won=
derful®., Ne stood there, tall and straight, slender, black bair and muse
tacke, bLrown sult, with the shirt lother huad made him beecsuse he couldn't
buy a shirt his size with long emough slesves, ™I stond sll amazed at the
love Jesus offers me « Oh, it ls wonderful that he should cars for me -,
and I thought, I bhave a wonderful Vather. I want to remember him thus, as
he is sn excellent teacher and makes the Gospel 3¢ ensy to understand,

Then there was the time, still nt Helllster, for the farm at Holllister
was my childhood home, end I have few other than pleasant memories of the
pleage, when the whole family went to the mountains at Thoshome Basin feor a
weok, It was with such antieipation we planned the vacation, and then, when
I found Daddy was to stsy home to irrigate and do chores, I thought I would
rather atay home and keep him company, OFf eourse, he didn't let me stay,
but I think the joy of the ocession woild have beern more complete if he ecould

have been along, Of this sswe trip, I remember Kother combing her long, leng
brown hair, She was standing im fromt of the tent before & mirroer hung on



2 nail in the trunk of & big pine tree., I've often II¥"P.' since if she
got any resat during that week, as Jack and I spent most of our time in the
ereek and the sand along it's banks, Ross, Etta, Glenn, Don and Gladys did
a lot of hiking and as I remember it, weren't at camp much exeept to sat and
sleep., I don't bellieve Fdith was there, and I know Grant wasn't, as they
were married and away from home,

And what are my outstanding memeories of Nother? There are none, I bee
lieve, as ¥other was alwayes the sweet, patlient, unpretentious person whom we
eould eount on for understanding and kindness. There was the tlme she made
a pretty costume for me to wear in a sehool play, There were the freguent
times I was 111, and Nother caring for me., Then the time ceme when Mother
came home one June morning after taking Daddy to the hospital to say she
dién't think he would ever be coming heme again, and he didn't, Then the
winter before I was married I spent in Logan with Nother, going to the Temple
together, doing Cenealogiecal work together, and then in the last menths of
her 1llness, to be with her occcasionally, to help care for her, and in some
small measure show her the love I held feor her,

What happened to Daddy's big fur coat? [Irobably it is completely worn
out with the treatment it got from being everything from bear to buffale
when we played with it, It kept Daddy warm many times when he had to be
out in the sxtreme winter weather., =rother Roy Wood credited 1t with saving
his 1ife one time, And still of Father and the winter time = he spent a
lot of time with the older children playing chess, and always whistling that
tuneless tune, Wasn't I adept at chess? Kust mot have been because during
those winters at Eden, he and I played rummy, Oh yes, and Deddy's aneedotes
of his younger days. There were some mighty interesting ones of his sheep
herding days, taking care of thelr big herd of horses, discovering e gold
mine, working it and other mines, going breoke, goling on a mission, getting
sarried, bullding reads, canals, railroadas, reserveoirs, his first car, and

how he shouted whea but 1t wouldn't stop, so he drove in » elrele thmough



the sagebrush back to shere he had been and mansged to stop 1t that time,
¥hen he was Blshop ~ when he was County Commissioner, and went to Polse teo
attend a convention and was right glad his wife wasn't with him when part
of the entertainment wae a strip tesse act, Anéd the way he m}nnﬁl hie
chiléren snd grandchildren, T've often felt badly that he hasn't known my
husbend and children, THowever, Nother has known and loved them, and I guess
that I was lucky to have one parent live to see me well on the road of life,
I meet 80 many yeople who have known my parents, even back to thelr
ehildhood snéd youth, They have nothing but the deepest love and kindest re-
gards for them, and tell me what a wonderful parentage I have, I am sure
that I have, and sinecerely hops I ean pass on to my ohildren the tralts
and eharacteristics which made thelr grandparents the wenderful people they

wérs,

JACK
¥Yhenever I think about Dad there seems to be a multitude ef thoughts

go through my mind, I remember him as that tell, dark, well-built man whom
I was proud to eall "Dad" when he went to school programs in whieh I was
participating, I remember him &3 the good farmer who always seemed to lnow
wiat to do when some problem was ralsed sbout famming, tending animals eor
fixing machinery. I remember him as the echureh worker who was always de-
pended upon to carry & heavy load of the work, I remember him &s the pace
rifieing fsther who claimed that he'd give the shirt off his back to help
his ehildren advence in the world, I remember him ss the devoted father
who taught his ehildren honesty, dependability snd the value of doing good
vork « and along with thie he bullt our confidence and selfl assurence 20
that we could stand alons on gur prineiples. I remember him as the good
neighbor about whom everyone could say complimentary things end usually did,
T pemember, too, the time I decided that Dad was & bit eld fashioned

in his thinking, #o I declded to educete him by presenting "factas" direstly



from Teaders' Digest, I felt rather sguelehed when it became apparent to
me that he Imew muech more about the subjeot then I dié, It seems that was
about the time that Pad and I were getting well seguainted, and was unfere
tunately, too short & time before he died. So, I can't think of Dpd as &
counseilor and advisor to me - as I wag still at the ege where I was just
growing up - except on one occasion and my memory of Dad as a counsellor
and advisor upon this occasion will always stick in my memory., It was on
the night that he went to the hospltal, ¥ s was agoniszed with pain snd was
feverish to the polint of intermittent delirium as he awoke me some time
after I had gone to slesp. Tn the Bulck, I drove him to the Dootor at
Hagelton, He ordered Dad te the hospital in Twin Falls, 4As we left the
TDottors we stopped at Dishop Littlsa' Nome in Fden, and there, while Nother
was rousing the Plshep, Dad snd I talked. HNe told me that he held high
aspirations for me but that he felt I mtl; without his help, JHe admitted
thet his gesl in life had been practicelly aehieved in seeing me get nearly
through high sehool., FHe lmplored me to get all of the eduecation I ecould
and between sighe of pain he remarked over and over about the great riches
that eculd be mine if I worked hard and got all eof the edusatien I eould,
Through my own tears I gave my dying father a promise, That was 12 years
ego. Since then I have had one yesr of high seheol, 5 years college, ki |
yoars of medieal school, 1 year interne training, 2 years psychiatrie res-
idency training, and am now plamning on twe years of sechool at Tornell,
How effective was Dad 28 2 counselor? How well kept was & promise he got
from Jomm L., Jr,.?



EQE¥S
By Pertha M, Butler

td

KY TESTIMORY

I know that my Redeemer lives, I know my life was Hie to glve;
I know He hears my volce; Through perents good and true,
For when I seek in faith and prayer, I came to earth te live my life
It makes my soul rejoice. end Fie great woerk to do,

I know He watches over me He came to me In my great needj
find guldea me with His love, I dreamed I saw lLiis face.

I know that if I keep Eis law, T know Hie will is for all men
I'll dwell with Him above, to seek His love and grace,

I know, through prophets o0ld and new, All oraise and honor be to Him
His gospel plan He gave, And thanks for all He gilves;

I kmow that thru Fis life and death, I'll worship ever st His throne--
There's hope beyond the grave, I surely lmow He lives,

Spokeane - 3Sept, 1B, 1947

LINES WRITTEN FOR OUR TENPLE

I here can see the Temple, with towers rising high.
It's splbes majestiec pointing unto the clesr blue sky.
A house where seints may gather and richest blessings gain,
. With Jesus Cur Redeemer a dwelling to obtain,

T know that He has blessed me, with blessings rich and rare,
With 1life, with health and raiment and His protecting care.

Fut most of all He's blessed me with His redeeming grace,
That I may have salvation and see liim fuce to face,

I love this Holy Temple and the work that's done therein

To free ourselves from bondage, end cleanse our hearts from sin,
To be 2 worthy worker is a prize beyond compare,

Itz a privilege and a blessing that faithful Sainte ean share,

We firet must do our own work, salvation to secure,

Aind then our kindred desd are found, through resseareh with its lure,
ind we for them, as proxies, can ;lve salvatioms gift

Of baptism, endowments, sealings, to gain eternal life,

I am thankful for the Temples, for my home in this goodly land,

For the Gospsl and the Friesthood and the work that God has planned.
Mey hie work ro on forever till we with him reside,

And He sghall relpn as King of Kinge, and His name be glorified,

Logan, Utah - Aug. 2i, 1941



_ FATHERYS SWEATER JACKEY

How dear to my hesrt la this old lmitted sweater,
I fold 1t around me for comfort and cheer.

It belonyed to our father, who wore 1t so grandly
And now he 1s gone we will hold it most dear.

Fond memories we have of him as he wore 1t,

And of't he would tell of the comfort it gave.
Many years of such service had worn it to tatters
Put I have repaired it. It helps me be brave.

A8 I put it around me, T think of gur desar one,
Our much honored father we all loved so well.

His life and his teachings should ever be with us,
And memory of stories he delighted to tell,

For yvears hils ill health was a handicap to him,
But he struggled and labored our needs to provide.
He had much to live for, he loved home and famlly
And I am so thankful that I was his bride,

Qur long years together were happy, though trylng,

Our reverses were often a struggle to bear,

But our Gospel gave courage and strength for the fubture,
And through living it rightly, great blessings we'll share.

Many times I have carried his warm jJacket to him,
When out in the fileld, the. cold winds he would face,
And often when Into the home he would enter

He would clasp me elose to him In loves fond embrace.

He was a true lover if ever there was one.

Mueh kindness and love and affection he showed.
He wasg falthful In teaching the Gospel to others,
And bravely, with courage, he carried hls load.

The last time I carried a Jacket out to him

I found he was injured, & cup on the hand,

The pakon of death soon entered his blood stream,
'*twas more than his dear, tired body could stand,

In less than two weeks from the time he was injured,
ie pasged Trom thls 1ife to his home up above,
Leaving his fanily and all those wio loved him

The strenpgth of his character and hls undyling love.
A wonderful heritage he left for his family,

His faith and his courage, his honor, his name,

liey we, who are his, ever love and revere him,

And share all the blessings we rightly eam claim.

Shelley, Idaho, 1939

Dy Bertha 3




MOTHFR'S DAY TODAY

This Mother's Day I'm far away
From all My dear, loved ones,

Fut love comes free from you to me,
My daughters and my sons.

How blest am I, as time goes by,
To know our love's inereasing.
As alone I =it I'll write a bilt,
and tell of my love unceasing.

I'm proud to be your mother, see--
And sure the world will grant 1it,
That Mother's Day is every day

To all of us who meke 1t,

My work ls here so none must fear

That I#m lonely, saé and grieving,

There's no such things iIn a heart that sings
with pralse for all we're receiving.

Our Commtry called in & time of need
this war-torn world to recover.

Kay peece scon ccme to every one
With Nations united forever,

How thankful we 2o blezsed to be,

S0 far, no home 1s rended.

Wetll work end strive our part to do
Until this eonfliet's ended,

It*s in CGod's plan that every man

To Him will homage gilve,

For He'll be King of His grezt Reslm
And bless all those who live.

This Mother's Day my heart is gay

When I think of my dear family,

Vour lives I've gl en, as gifts from heavin
Now you add to this family tree.

Your children dear are my children tooj
I love and bleas them here,

A grandmother true I hope to be

Gilving strength and comfort and cheer,

My thanks to you who are so true,

And gratitude I give

For gifts, for words of love and praise
To bless me while I live.

Your Father dear last night came near;
He's proud I'm sure of lmowing

His children here are proving true
And in feilth and works are growing.

Hill Fleld, May 13, 1945
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CHRISTMAS - 19,3

Be brave, dear hear ts, we're in a war torn world,

But our glorious flag of freedom's still unfurled.
This 1s God's work, Hls purposes he'll fulfil,

This 1s a land of promise for all who do His will,
Our Gospel plan has glven us the way,

A prophets voice will puide us day by day.
I am not afraidl God's blessings I dc know,

Ky love, my strength, my blessing on you I now bestow,
Have courage then, put faith and trust in Him,

Our Saviour, Lord - The "Babe of Bethlehem,"

WAYNE

Wayne, our darling, God has called you
And released you from earth's chain,
Tou have filled your mission nobly
Wow, eternal life you'll gain,

Erar free from wracking pain,

Every one has loved you dearly,
Ready hands have gulded youy
Very bright the mind God gave you
In the things that you could do,
Wow we rejoice and sing with you,

"Let the little ones come unto me

And ferbid them not," the Saviour said.
Hedeemed by Him, our loved one rests
Securely by His hand we're led.

Tternal victory is his crown -

Wow Wayne will gulde our feet back home.

Dee Hospital, Ogden, Utah, Mar, 2, 1943

THE ALPHABET

is our Wation, with harmony filled.
is for Order, the great law of Heav't
is the Prophetas to us nave been givh
is the Quorums of Prlesthood you knov
is the Rulor of all here below,

is for 3ban who seeks to destroy,
the Temple of Peace and of joy.

is the Unity in which we all live,
is our Virtue too priceless to give.
iz the Wisdom we use against strife,
i= the Crosses we mest in our life,
is the Youths which our hearts al-
ways cheer,
is our Zeal, we all work without feay

Pook,whiech to us he has giv'n,
Chureh, L.D.S. you will find,
Duty to God and mankind.

Freedom, a word we all love.
Glory we wish to obtailn,

Honor we all should maintain,
Idleness that lurks about so,
Justice we'll all meet you know,
Kingdom of God uvp above,
Liberty, for Lust and for Love.
Monument we 2ll wish to bulld,

N HMHME<SdELIOYWOH
[N
W

Richfield, Uteh, Jan. 1896



TRIBUTE TO NOTHFER BUTLER
By = Habel ¥Watson

She was gentle, loving end kind,
¥ith & countenance calm and serene.
She was patient, cheerful and fine,
With an in’uil!lt, witty and keen,

Oh, her home was a haven of pence

For many souls hesrt sick and depressed,
¥ith an arm neter tooc weary or weak,

She gathered them all to her breast,

She tuecked each one under her wing,
And her swest splirit to thes nul.il !mrl,
She gave faith and eourage to help them aleng,
Inspired each one toc make a freah astart,

A true wife and a help mate divine,
Real velor and courage she portrayed
¥hen the road became roeky and hard,
Ne'er a aign to show she was dismayed,
BV
God gave to her ﬂn- preclous souls
She Inspived them on, one and ll.i.
Though her loss will be felt by easech one,
They were glad when to her came the eoall,

Glad when the shadowy purple of night

Lighted only by the sun's last golden rays,
Closed her long-weary eyelids in lfoq

Aind removed toil and paln from her days.

Tesr little Nother, with silvery gray halr,
She has passed beyond the great divide,

¥o more suffering, ne heart ache nor paln,
But in loeve and peage she will abide,

She bas finished and won 1life's long race,
She has gone to receive her reward,
8he will ever and ever eontinue on
In service to her Naster and Lord,

M.}" I“l' Oat,. 19' 1“,



Shelley, Idaho
Oectober 1, 1949

¥y Beloved Family:
The Lord says, "After thls manner therefore pray ye:

Our Father which art in Heaven, Hallowed by Thy name,
They Kingdom come, Thy will be done, in earth ss 1t
is in Heaven. - Glve uz this day our daily bread, and
forglve our debte as we forglve our debtors. #And lead
us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil; for
Thine i1e the Kingdom, the Fower, and the Glory, for
avar and ever.

Amen"

My prayer is:

Our Father which art in Heaven, Hallowed be Thy name,
I humbly come to Thes at thls time with thanksglving
and gratitude in my heart for all the blessinga I have
received thru Thy mercles to me, I 4o thank thee for my
life; for my parentage; lor my husband and femily. And
for all that Thou has blessed me with, I thenk Thee
especlially for the Oospel of Thy Zon, Jesus Chrlst, that
hath been regtored to the Fapth in these last days thru
Thy Prophet, Joseph Smith, And that I have a knowledge
of Thee and Thy Great Plan of Life and Seslvation, Thank
Thee for Prophets and Apoatles, wise and inspired leaders
who are direeting Thy work. I pray Thy blessinge upon
them that they may have wlsdom and understanding to gulde
and diresgt Thy people aright, that the honest in heart
may know the truth and live according to Thy Great Flan;
that All Things may be accompliished sccording to Thy will,
I thank Thee for the great privilege I have had of becoming
a Mother in Israel, and for the children I have been pormitted
to bring to Earth, Ch, Father In Heaven I do pray Thee to bless
them each and every one, May thelr hearts be turned to Thee
econtinually, and may they receive the blessings they need at
all times, Keep them from harm and evil and give tiiem & desire
to seek for Thy blesasings in all they do, May they live llves
of uprightness and honor and fill thelr missions in righteous-
nese and honor; and fill thelr missions in righteousness unte
Thee, OGiva the Honor, Clory and Praise Forever In the Wame of
Thy Son, Jesus Christ.

Amen

Oh, my family you have been so wonderful]! I do appreclate the good-
ness, I hope you will cherish your heritapge and &ll the blessings
you have recelved, I am very proud of saech and every cne, 1 do
hope the Lord's Rlesszings will be with you, that you may be able to
endure all thinge. I do love you sa desrly. 1 do appreciate your
love, affection and devetlon to me, : ;

Your loving Mother



A Tribute to our Hether « By Naney Nebeker Johnson

I nave known and loved Bertha for many years., While living nelighe
bors in Richfield, we had very close assoclation together, 5he and my
sister LeVocre {(nicknamed Noma) wers near the same age « so I slways
eclained Bartha as my sister alse, T was thelr senlor about six years,
but we had good times tegether anyway « and of course come sad expere
lencesn,

When Nons died I was s¢ thankful and comferted to have Bertha 2811l
living, snd her letters were tinn sc comforting and econsoling in my
hours of grief, After she uul' to Salt mf?ﬁ;. I enjoyed being with
her so mush, and golmg to the Temple with her, WNeediess to say what a
wonderful ané noble woman she was, She was loved and respected by all whe
new her aa also was her husband, They were an inspiration for good wheree
ever they were,

Bortha bad a very keen sense of humor, and in her gquiet way often sure
prised and fooled us with her jJokes and llttle tricks. I remember once
she sald to Wone and me In her gulel serious way, "I had a funny dream
last night.” "S¥hat was 180" I nsked, She said, "I dreamed Urin, Wone and
I were out boating, and the boat oapsiged snd Prin turned inteo a cat fish,
I turned Into & trout™ « and as she hesitated, Wone asked, *well what <¢id
T turn inte?™ “A sucker,” Dertha veplied, Nome looked perfectly silly
to e taken in so easily, =nd how we all @id leugh, as we did at all Bere
thats jokes and tricks = they were all se origlnal,

Bertha was slways falthful and trustwerthy, and I love to reeall and
remembor all the good times we had together, lHer mother and my mother were
good friends snd were church workers togethar,



TO BFRTHA
Bertha's earthly mission being completed
Geod eallsad her home,
Ehe earned her promotion
To dwell irn Heaven with the chosen ones,

With ecourape undaunted,
She breved the storme of life,
And with falth and determinetion,
Conquersd turmeoll and strife.

I miss, yes eadly mise her,

But am thankful for momories so deap
Of her love and desr companionship

I shared with her while heve,

Ehe hes lelt with me swest momories
I shall eherish until life ends,
Of a rnoble falthful woman,
Loving sister and friend,

&inecerely, Naney

iy bl ) e



