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John Lowe Butler 1874 - "I remember Father'" by hia meventh child, Glen [ Butler,

I am pleased that father's life story is being put topather., Thank you each for
your part In this effert,

I was born near Manavrd, Idaho,cn May b, r?12. ] am a little hazy alout that event
but began to remember thinps that occurred on Caraas pralrfe in 19lu, and perhaps
some the prior year, It munt have Leen the Chrismtmas seamcn of 191% that I have
my firast vivid recollection of Father, Vas cryiny for nere reason, dad cane Into
the house all exclited and nald that Santa Claun (np) had came by to check en all
of the pood children, and I was making such a nclne that he took off in a hurry,

I quit crying and rushed out to pet a lcok at him driving hia rein deor, I wan
really quite conscilence stricken to have Santa catch me I{n much a bad moment,

We went somewhere, probably to lalrfleld, some 6 or 7 milen dintant to plck up

our first siwomobile, I was the only child and was asitting betwecen mothor and
dad in the front seat and there were two or three women {n the rear secat, as I

can best remember, There were no fences and no borrow pltn, The roads wore not
fravelled but just dirt and it was really dusty, Ve were heading for home,

Dad had apparently been checked out in driving., Somethinp was said about the
things under the dash, apparently a set of coll s, and dad oblipiny’ leaned over

to explain its function, We were not going over 20 miles per hour, but he turned
off the road to the right as he was explaining something., All at once he reallzed
that he was heading out throush pasture land , bumps and all, He Jerked on the
stegring wheel and hollored "Whoa! VWhoa!" to no avail, He made a bhig loop through
the hinterland and got back on the rocad home, and remembered by the time wa got
there how to stop an automobile,

Ve moved to an acreage north of Acequia in about 1917, The place lay up apainst.

a small highline canal, All of the terrain aliovethe canal was sagebrush and
stretched , insofar as I was concerned, interminably north, Ve, Donald and T,
learned to swim here., We had a pregnant heifer tha t was allewed to run with the
other cattle on spring grama in the brushland north of the canal, They would range
quite far, but since there was ne other source of water, they always returned home,
One day the heifer came in for a drink of water and dad observed that she had had
her calf, He was an experienced stockman and knew exactly what to do, le saddled
up the riding horse, took a gunn y sack in hand and me along behind the eaddle,

He would follow the cow, but stay a hill behindher, so that, tho she was war y, she
kept heading to the area where, true to native instinct, she had secreted ber

calf, while on the 5 or 6 mile trip for water,

She, the cow,finally began casually circling an area, Dad watched the side of the
circle and rode right to the center of it then cupping his hands in a certain way
he made a mooing sound much like a cow, then listened, and sure enough from a
nearby clump of brush came a calfy response, and in no time we located the little
form stashed under a clump of brush, We let the mother know we had him in the sack
then headed back fer home with her folleowing close at heel,

Donald and I, on a particular Sunday, went out to visit Ray and Frank Butler, Uncle
Horace's sons, who were near our age, and we spent quite a lot of time together,

with their white old Tot pulling a two-wheeled cart that could carry the four of us,
Late in the pm Uncle Horace came in and asked in a general way if we had seen the
Bishep's boys. Our Bishop was named Anderson, and Mo,we had not seen his beys, Lecause
he did have scme sons, Amid laughter, Un cle Horace told us that our dad, John L,
Putler, had just been ortained Bishep of the Acequia Ward, Ve mecved into town , which
consisted of a couple of stores, a poel hall, schools , two churches and a few homes,
Times were bad and there seemed to be a rash of urning buildings, which were
insured for more than they were worth, It ended up with dad's Acequia Cash Store
being the only buisness building in town except the lumber yard and cheese factory,

At one time he was not enly the Bishop, but in addition to being a husband and father
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of nine living children, he was chirman of the school board, P'eatmanter, a
County Commissioner, by appointment., He was a gpood hearted man with limited
education and allowed himself to extend credit to the point that tn 14922,
a time. of mild depresslon, he went clear broke, While In Acequia, dod had his
hands full of many thinps, and his children were left to do much as they pleaned,
I stole candy and stuff out of his store, including cigarettea, Cfoveral of us
would get into a nearby parage and light up and gfet real nick and have a preat
time, He suspected what was poing on and sent a l6-year old boy to catch us, He
4id, we pot spanked,but hard, and I was restricted to the yard for several wecks
until school started, I have not samoked since I waas B8 years of agpe,

There was a mpin line canal running through town, It seemed to me that it was

100 feet wide, Donald and I and friends our ape in the Summer swam daily in it

and we could swim across and back with little effort., One day Dad said,"Let's

fet into some proper clothes and 2ll go swimming in the canal, le was an excellent
swimmer, Se,when we arrived at the canal edge, Donald and I went right in and

gwam across the canal, and Dad just stood therewith his mouth open In amazement

for he did not even know we could swim, Ve werked thinning bcatahnd-other chores,
We were told to get home in a hurry because we were going clear to Pupert, about

8 or Y miles,and go to a theatre and see Uncle Tom's Cabin acted out on the stage.
I welt remember that trip with Dad and Mother, and the family,

We 'foved to a 1Q acre place just north of Twin Falls in 1922, I was 9 and

in the Spring time of the u4th grade. Apparently we were in an economic bind.
Dad went to SLC and came back a sales person for I'xcelcis Products., The whole
family down to me were involved. We were poor house to house sales men .

We moved to Adams Street in Twin Falls, Paid rent of $15 per month, and had

a hard time raising that. Dad leased 80 acres at Filer and we tried our hand

at ralsing beans, The older children down to Donald were married, and Donald
was ill. Ve leased the Beatty Ranch just out of Hollister in the late summer
of 1926, I was a Freshman in High School. Dad worked hard, Water was raticned
and a living was hard to scrounge, We becys worked Summertime fer E,J.Hunt and
Sons on their big farm near Buhl, I turned over a new leaf at 14 and from that
point tried to be a helpful person, Dad was 11l much of the time, as was Dcnald,
I was involved in sports, Donald liked music, We neither got to po to school
cver about 6 or 7 months a year as we worked late Fall and early Spring, Dad
was a good expmple of a workman, Tho he was not well, I WAS a6 er

17 before I could keep up with him, He always quietly reascned with young men
we were around about clean living and merals. I really loved and admired that
man., His difficulty with making money was a constant thorn in his side, He

hod been a gcod provider and was a very successful person until his set-to with
tumor of bladder about the year I was born, He developed a hernia and were a
truss for many years, It did net fit well, and he had bad teeth and great
worries, Mother was always a great comefort to him, Donald left home when I
was 16, Dad wept bitter tears of blame and could not be ccmforted, PRoss was a
steady young man and reliable, He argued like mad with dad, but they really had
a lot of respect each for the cther,

Dad did not go to many of the athletic centests in which I engaged, Our team

was in the district finals at Hazleton, Dad went, I don'ﬂeven remember who won,

I do remember of doing perscnally ©OK. The next morning the only thing dad said

about me being selected to the all tournament team, was "A couple of fellows standing
near me were discussing the players, one said' that feller Butler is the best

player ever to hit this floor' and just then you hit the floor". That was as near

a compliment as he ever gave me,

\
I got a football scholarship to College of Idaho at Caldwell, Dads parting counsel
was, "Son, stop by your Aunt Caroline Thurber's home in Pgise and roll on her lawn

and get some grass seeds mixed with the hay seeds.”
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I was not home much after leaving at 19, graduating a year late because of
stayinpg out to work., I was always welcome and letters from home sustained me
through some difficult times, I knew that the folks dispaired of me during
my early ycars, but I yearned for their love and respect, and knew that the
last years of Dads life, he did approve of me, For this I am thankful, for
his opinion meant much., In the eternities he will loom larger than in life,
He had shortcomings = but his long comings far outreacled these, le had a
noble spirit, Life was not kind to him, but he has left a noble heritage of
children, grand children and on through to the end of time we will have

occas ion to honor him, which I do most humbly. I Love you, Dad!, Son Clenn




