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I was born and raisged here in Huntington canyon. My barents came from

Sometimes, when we wepe growing UPy we had lotsg of fun. e had horses,
We had to make our own entertainment. We played ball witha group, Ye

a big rock behind the ¢orral. It yag a hugh rock about half zg big as

this room, It was washed out apng had a big hole under it. ye use

We raiseqd our own garden, cennegq our own food ang did the best we could,
I was probably a strict mother. Ip those times you had to pe strict with
your kids, I wasn't that strict, My dad 1et Mme get away with anything,
My mother didn't 6poil me byt I was with my dagq the most, 7 didn'g spend

except when it was cold. My mother wouldn't let me go out. I spent
most of my time with my daq,

I just watched my dag to learn what he digq, He didn't go the Canning,
He killeq his hogs for meat and diq his own curring of the meat. His own
hams angd bacon, 311 I had to do was watch him, 7 was with him a]j the

That's where I learned to kill chickens, He was good. When he would kil)]
& ptrk he woulg have 3 whole table full of hanm and bacon, I used to watgh
him rub the salt in ang turn them over, back ang forth, He'd leave then
on the table for awhile, He had g smoke housge, He'd take them down there
and put thenm in the smoke housge, Then he'g get hisg apple leaves and smoke them,
It was king of built ip the bank ang it had an air hole that the smoke
Came out of, You coulg smell it a]1] over the yard, 1 used to evep when
the fire yuasg out I woulg 80 over there ang stick my nose over the

hole ang sniff, 7 use to alvays smell like ham smoke. e had g house
down there with g big long table that he put the meat °n, then he woulgqg
would rub the s2lt §e ang keep turning ang salting, 4 few people have
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We went to school with a horse and buggy. We had an old black horse
that we called Black S and she was the one that took us %o school. Era
and T went to school. By the time Era was out of school we had an old
car that we brought from Arizona. It was a Ford and my dad took me

to school except when you couldn't get the car started, then we would
walk to school and backe Most of the time he would take me. We didn't
have to go far. After my dad got another car sometimes we would to to

Price. That was rarely.

My dad had two teams of horses and wagons that he took to Price for years.
He sold his honey over there and sometimes he would gather things up while
he was over there like sugar and salt, macaroni and things you couldn't

get around here. Sometimes we got a case of oranges.

We didn't get to church much. Sunday school once in awhile. I1' wes
hard to get there, especially in the winter. In the summer we had so much
to do. I worked in the young womens for 5 years. I was secretary. I

was secretary in the Relif Society for 4 years.

I use to go with my dad up the ditch. We took our water out of the river
up by Lemons. Once a week he'd go up there to clean the ditch out.
I was the baby with 3 brothers.

I've got some old pictures, most of them are in my genealogye. One of my
faith promoting stories is quite touching. We were working on a film with
Brother Hansen and I needed some information for my grandfather and we

had trouble, the film was so dim it was hard to find what you needed. He
had a magnifying glass and he would check. It was so hard to see the

page number. We knew it was in the right time and place and we Jjust kept
searching and then we found just what we needed. Then a little while
latter we went back to see if we could find sonething else we needed and

we couldn't find a thing, that we had gotten. I figured we were privileged

to find just what we needed and that was all.



