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(Tell) Guymon. His parents were William Albert Guymon and Marcella Orilla Fowles. His older

siblings were William Albert Jr. and Eliza Elizabeth (Lide). Papa was four years old and Orson Henry

one and the youngest living child when his parents relocated to Huntington. Orilla Marcella had died
ountai Green. re children e born  Huntington, making a total  elev Hett
abeth, ranklin Luella, Wil  Eugen ivedfivemonths), AmpisUz  ived seve

ar City, Utah. Her parents were Samuel William
Mackelprang (a convert from Denmark) and Adelia Terry. When Mama was 18 months old, the
family moved to Bluff via "The Hole in the Rock" and age nine when the family moved to
Huntington. Grandpa Mackelprang made furniture and Mama helped him in the shop. Mama's father
died when she was eleven years old. As the daughter of a widow with ten children, Mama had to

atten about age fifteen when Montell noticed how cheerful she was. He
also nded entertainm

magician was coming to do a show in Huntington, he went house t other for the
privilege of taking her to the show. Her brother Sam was in nt room lace washing

and oiling a harness for his horse. Mama was very embarrassed when this well-dressed young
ontell and made him feel comfortable. Montel

Huntington, Utah. They would have liked to be married in the temple but the road to Manti was
closed with snow. They went to the temple when spring came. Mama cooked her wedding dinner and
invited Papa's parents to it. Father Guymon asked her what he could give her for a wedding gift. She
said she would like to call him father because her father had died while she was a small girl. Father
on (Al told hertha would ease himand he ouldtry obe  father she h ed. An
_Mam had madea agcarp and she hadhan embroid reds tsand other She ha
been working in the post office. esides helping the family with her wages, she had bought linens for
her hope chest. Papa had a sm  bunch of heifers. He had been working in the Huntington Co-op
store and had bought newborn  ifer calves, so he had the start of a cow herd. They moved into the

in this

r gran andma Guymon was aristocratic, while Grandma
. Grandma Guymon never came to our house. She
and she and Mama were not compatible. She liked
Mama but fel hat Papa had married below his station. Grandma Guymon was of English ancestry
and accepted eir beliefs that the worth of an individual was based on their proximity to royalty, and
that social cla  or status was inherited. Her pride was very real and sincere when she would comment
aunders had maid to one of the Queen's ladies in waiting. Queen
as the autho what was right and proper. The irony of the situation
ho associated with a queen felt superior to another
person who was herself a descendant of kings and queens. Neither of them realized it at the time, but
Grandma Mackelprang was a descendant of Edward I, King of England; and through him descended

from various kings and queens of France, Spain, Portugal, Germany, Scandinavia, etc.



Grandma Mackelprang loved to walk. She came to our house about once a week the year
She would walk two blocks to Aunt Maggie Jones', then to our house, then through the biock
Stell Palmer's, and then another block to Uncle Sam's. She worried that Uncle Sam's wife was
ackelprang had one of her frequent headaches, she
al granddaughters who loved to comb her curly hair.
ntil she told us to stop, and then we would braid her
and curly. It was fun. On days when she didn't come

to our wou ffice, then a block east to Aunt Lydia's, then back west two
blocks Pete' even more blocks put her to the northwest corner of town
kindly Uncle Wi d hitch buggy take he ack home.
s to be born at o se, we wunti ecould ndownto

was a professional seamstress, and Aunt Mary Ann, who only had two widely spaced daughters to
sew for, did all of Grandmas's sewing. Aunt Lydia's daughter, lone, did all of her housecleaning.

Millie and I did all of Grandma Guymon's house cleaning. Every fall, after the flies had frozen,
she would have us wash her kitchen ceiling. We would stand on her kitchen table and her sewing
machine to do it. She would pay us, but not generously. Grandpa Guymon knew she was a little
stingy, so he would pay us twice as much and caution us to not tell Grandma. He came to our house
at least once a week. We lived seven blocks from him and Papa was his smallest son and the only o

who ived oret e worried about Papa overworking. He was a lot of help
Papaand had Grandpa often said what a good helpmate Mama was
Papa

In rural Huntington there was not a wide variety of professions so Papa bought the first
available farm. It was a mile and a half South of the SW corner of town so he needed to buy a home
nearer to it. He could have bought his grandfather's home across the street from the town
park/square, but to be nearer to the farm he bought a city lot at 3rd South 2nd West. one-room
cabin with a frame lean-to kitchen was on the lot so they moved into it. Cora was rn 5 Febru

904 in the log cabin. They had $20 s Papa was able to start building a nicer hou for them.

On 12 February 1904 during mid-wint

elping Papa build the foundation for two-room
(Odd) Wakefield was hired to lay the bricks. Papa
Because they had been used, they had bits of mo
hand-rub enough bricks for the next day. She ofte
house. Papa would not go into debt. He kept an account of everyt
of the house and how he paid for them in cash or commodities:

pounds be
.S.Grange

nine ado 0.00
total 00. loads



green $23

Green $6.
0. Wakefield p s $4.
Christensen $1 P.Jo

hay $3.80, en cash
cash $29.0 Burges
ter cash
and plas lath
$5.00, .30, hing ches

Henry $6.25; 1.

Albe for 18 days
arion 7 days labor

paper $4.25,  nting 0, hanging p
athie for lathi andp  ring $30.65

flour $1.00;
labor
order
8 Ap baled $3.
July loose .80
wonde ctual y read hese account
f Papa. load from rice. ncluded

window sashes, and cedar shingles. The load fr  Price cost $51.68. It should be added to the
$719.16. Papa probably shingled the house alone.  undoubtedly worked and helped wherever and
whenever he could. Mama and Papa started the use 12 February during a February thaw, and
moved into it when Cora was ten months old.



diseas  stell

some line.
As a teenager, Mama went with other family mbersto Te  family reu in Enterprise.
While there they saw how the Terry family made ch  e. After she s married, a decided she

would do the same in Huntington, but on a smalle

every thr s, enough cream had b en ac umulated to churn er. The skim
pans was ur and then the pan w uld b placed on the edg the stove so
separate from the whey.

e curd that was not eate
cottage cheese was placed in a homemade cheese press. The press was about the size and shape of
a gallon paint can, open at the top and bottom. A wooden block a few inches thick and fitting loosely
in the press was placed in the bottom. The curd was then added, followed by another similar block
on top. Pressure was applied at the top to cau

Commercial cheese is aged for months, but our cheese was elicious w woul eati
less than a few days. sold some utter ate
cheese,
irriga ditch. gton generally slopes to the dacle wate
ditch rrigat culinary uses on the south water ch fo
ation runoff on the nort treet.  abought two large woodenb rrels fromt store
had originally been use egar, would put a water barrel on skid that P a had
back so Mama onl the p
hing. Our number turne
any years fore Mama able forgiv
rl she told ethat when  took hurch
Papa did need help with th
weighed more pou He wa

On 27 August 1906 they got their first son, whom they named Terry Mont | (Terry, for Great
andfather Thomas Sirls Terry). When Terry was about 1 1/2 years old, he foun a dead bumblebee
a windowsill. As he closed his hand on it the stinger released poison into his and. He gave one

scream and ma grabbed an three blocks Bro Wilcox. By t
time she got had turned man was able to hing again and sav
e fire pieces of wood

rmed her hand on the -



When Millie was a small girl she had a bad he  ccident. She climb wheel
get into the wagon to ride into the yard with Papa.  didn't know near s ed the
rses up and Millie fell off. She landed with her face in front of the wheel. It stopped before it ran

over her head but it crushed the bones in her face and loosened her four front teeth so all through
elementary school she was what was called “buck toothed.” She also suffered bad sinus headaches.
In the summer before she entered junior high school, Mama took her to Salt Lake and had her face
operated on so her sinuses could drain and they took her to Dr. Paul Christensen. He extracted the
four front teeth and made a partial plate with four pretty teeth on it.

On one occasion I felt really sorry for her. She was the cheerleader for our basketball games
and a good one, but this time she opened her mouth to speak and her plate fell down from the roof
of her mouth. She just pushed it up and went on with the cheer. One day at school she and her friend,
Addie Kilpack, were talking about going to the dentist. Addie told about Dr. Christensen renting a
room in the Brasher hotel in Huntington. Dr. C. lived in Castle Dale. Addie had a cavity in a molar
which he was going to fill. He put a shot of novocain into her gum and while it was taking effect, he
went out to the hotel's outhouse. Addie could see the structure through the window. She saw him
come back into the room and pick up a small sponge to put into her mouth, When h
finger into her mouth she chomped down on it. He jumped back in surprise. She to
going to put his dirty fingers in her mouth until he washed his hands.

When the people of Huntington realized
summers, the farmers took their supplies and teams, wagons, scrapers, plows, etc. up near the top
of the mountain and built a reservoir. One summer when Papa had been up there doing water tax

ut to greet him. He unhooked the horses, removed
harnesses, seto  around to the haystack to eat. Little Terry must have
ght his dad ohe  owed and as he walked up behind one of the horses he
got kicked squarely on the forehead. His body flew several feet onto a pile of boulders that Papa had
collected for a future barn. Mama had been busy getting the grub box out of the wagon when she
noticed that the chickens had gone to roost so she sent 4 1/2-year-old Cora around to close the
chicken coop door so skunks could not steal a
screamed for her mothe , “Come quick. Terry has been hurt." Papa jumped onto a horse and raced
downtown for the doct ~ When he returned he gave Terry a Priesthood blessing,

When the docto  ent back down to the saloon he told the men there that he had fixed up Tell
mon s baby boy so Iright for burial. He was surprised when the next morning he
summoned to com wound. He didn't give the parents any hope that Terry could

r had been left on one of the rocks and the doctor
removed a quarter size piece of skull bo  from the wound. He suggested
that Terry be kept very quiet. This hap ned a short time before Terry's second birthday. Mama
stayed in the front room for several wee with Terry. The family lived in the kitchen. Evenings, to
e front door, slipped quietly in and upstairs to bed.
A cousin, Beatrice Palmer, came every day and prepared food for the family. Neighborhood boys who
passed our yard would stop their playing and walk quietly past.

Here is a good place to tell a story that took place later. We could never see that Terry had
lost any brainpower. At about age sixteen he wanted to stretch his wings, so he and Byron
Brinkerhoff went to Idaho hoping to get jobs in the potato harvest. At one house where they inquired,
they were told they were not needed, but as they started to leave the farmer called "Blondy, come
back here, [ want to know how you got that scar on your forehead." The scar almost completely
covered his forehead. When Terry described his accident the man told him that he had purchased the
horse which had kicked him. The man had been a horse trader traveling through Utah. He explained

nd.
spoil rmy bad  He mu be one. He mustn't do anything that might caus
p his When  had to mi  cows either Cora or his younger sister Orill

er 908. She was given names of both of th
grandmothers, Orilla, after Grandma Guymon, and Adelia, after Grandma Mackelprang, She was a
happy baby and had the usual curly hair. Every other one in the family got the curly hair genes from
Grandpa Guymon and Grandma Mackelprang. Lapreal had curly hair, Millie's was just wavy; Cora
had curly hair and Terry's was wavy, etc.



He would put it onto another haycock. Tromping hay was a fulfilling occupation, and Cora made a
science of it. She would tell them just where to place the next forkful. She would tromp all around,
tieing each forkful into the load so her tromped loads could be hauled to town without shifting the

attic. At on time buy a perfume  add soap o we rep
soap for our ands he dishwaterit  sed apsw shed ishe



an oilstone for sharpening the razor. He would put
a few drops of sewing machine oil on it. He also had a razor strop. It hung on the end of the wash
bench. Each morning before he started shaving he would strop his razor on the strap. We didn't have
a whetstone. We sharpened our butcher and case knives by stropping them on the bricks at the corner
of the house. It worked very well. I have one case knife like the ones we used during my young life.
Our lavatory was a wash bench in the kitchen. On the bench were a water bucket, a granite iron wash

soap. It was a wonderful day when we could buy

Crystal White hand for washing dishes. It was a better day when we could buy
cans of sal soda for e grease on the dishes without forming a scum around the
dishpan.
Back in the early 1900 made larg batch of bread in large pans for it to rise in. We
ave individual loaf tins. akedinitl ng, wi pans that would hold six or eight loaves of

bread. It was called a dripper because it was also used ~ drain the scalded dishes in. The bread was
yeast bread. We had live yeast, which we renewed after each mixing by adding unsalted potato water,
and a little of the mashed potato to feed the yeast start. Two of Mama's neighbors were her sisters,
S(i between the three of them they could keep the yeast alive and fresh. Mama kept a quart of yeast
all the time.

During the early years of our family life, Mama displayed a violent temper. One time she saw
a half-grown pig in the garden. She ran out from the kitchen and threw a shovel at it. Unfortunately,
the pig's back was broken. It lay there squealing. So Mama got a knife from the kitchen and cut the
pigs throat so at least it could be butchered. On another occasion, when Lapreal was a teenager,
Mama became angry with her. They were going past the woodpile and Mama picked up an axe.
Lapreal ran around the house, went in the front door, then held the doorknob so Mama couldn't open
the door. Mama, with one swing of the axe, split the top panel. This may have been when Mama
finally realized that, for the safety and well being of the family, she would have to gain control of her
temper, which she did. The younger children never saw these displays of temper. They remember her
as a sweet, saintly mother.

he back of the house, the children slept upstairs. A

good stairway was built up the inside of the north wall of the living room. It was not a steep narrow
stairs like in the pioneer homes. A clothes closet was under the stairs and a brick chimney from the
front room heating stove was built next to the stairway so upstairs it extended up through the first
bed room. It took the chill off the upstairs bedrooms. Each night a large chunk of coal was put in the
heater and all the drafts were closed so the coal burned slowly. In the morning the fire was brought
to life by shaking the ashes down and adding some wood and coal. Every evening the children had
the chore of carrying in enough wood and coal to feed the fires in the kitchen range and the front
room heater through the next day.

If you grandchildren haven't heard the Mil

Oh where are you going, my pretty maid
I'm going a-milking, sir," she said.

May I go with you, my pretty maid?"
Oh, yes if you please, kind sir," she said.
He carried the pail and the three-legged st
And smiled at the children, coming from s
As much as to say, "I don't, as a rule,

Go out like this, a milking."

think, awa  ack, it omen and girls who did the milking. I  agine that was
hey would  cleane careful in brushing the cows' side befor tarting to milk.
Papa always kept three or more milk cows. That way he could be sure that two  them would be
giving milk at any time. I think they were guernsey Mamat Papa to buy Jersey
cow so she could be making more butter, but he ne . When as a milkmai names
of our milk cows were: Boss, Tamer, and Slocum
any of the other cows to walk in front of her. Ta eifer Pap  ught from Black

ve to Or  ille. He ha ughter



amed Tamer thatis what  anam at heifer. Going  and from the pasture, Tam would
esecondinli and Slocum in the Millie milked B or Tamer and Cora milked locum.

ygamist James Brinkerhoff. Sh broug r nine children with her. Her son Jess married the

gentle Rosella Riley and built home blocks from us as the pigeons fly. He also had a

They had fourteen children. They had been married

Ise he did (besides farm) to support his family, but

Idest son died and the next two were girls and the

eing a swearer. If we happened to be outside of our

same ime would hear Jess, the father, cussing his sons and using

rible rofa was in my grade at school and Byron was in Terry's

grade. Terry and Byron could walk two blocks together toward home every school day. Terry seemed

to enjoy being among that big bunch of boys more than being in the middle of five girls. It is a wonder

that he didn't pick up some of their profanity but he didn't. Never did I hear him swear. Terry had two
other friends. Joe Jensen wasn't allowed to swear and most likely Lyman Black wasn't.

Orilla had a bad accident with one of the horses. Qur father had range cows, which he kept
on his farm in the winters. He would have stacks of loose hay and straw in fenced enclosures on the
farm. One day Millie took Terry, Orilla, and Grant to the farm in the double-bedded wagon. They
filled the wagon with hay to feed the cows. To get Orilla and Grant out of the way, Grant was put
astride old Pet and Orilla rode Old Turk. Turk was a flighty horse. Terry was driving the team and

as pitc out to they drove down a patch of grain stubble. They were
South arabbi from a bush. Turk bolted and Pet ran with him. Grant
off down past the wagon tongue. wagonw  overhim tnott wheel o hewasn'thurt.

lla was thrown off on the horse's side, but  body wa aught theV ade by the hame

suddenly her body was wrapped around a cedar p

to climb out onto the wagon tongue and grab Turk

running to catch up to the wagon. They got Orilla

the way home. Mama was out on the kitchen porc

premonition that something was wrong. Whenever she dreamed mething bad
happened. Orilla was bedfast until a bed sore was formed. They had house. (That
was when octors made ecalls). hip had disl cated. Hewould atch Guila wal

have Orill walk. Orilla d twist knee w flip ver onto her oth knee. He told

later she was walking straight. Orilla remembers ho
his friends after the family had retired and he wou
bottle for her injured hip. She slept on a couch in th
would talk to her until she would fall asleep.

Orilla remembers the bean patches. In th
children, where they would plant a large patch of
the family would pick the pods—sacks of them. At

were tromped on stirred until ~ beans sifted  he bo
as removed, on th the beansan  affwerepou from
remi pork ystemw tod weather was cold
here reme Mamas ding sella Brinkerhoff's
o as when the right pig. ift the corner of the oilcl
able o chec almanac aim e moon was the best time

a pig, that it made a difference in how easily the lard could be rendered out of the globs of pork fat.
Animal fat was used in making soap. The chunks of fat around the kidneys and along the small
intestines could be ground up and heated in a large kettle on the stove. If the pig was butchered in
the light of the moon, less oil (lard) would be rendered from the chunks of fatty tissue. After the fat



read pig  number three tub was filled with water and placed
er it. oul  eep the fire going to heat the water for the scalding
o upend the pig and dip it into a barrel of scalding
water. Then we would all help scrape the bristles (hair) off the porker using sharp butcher knives or
kitchen knives. If the pig was scalded for the right time in water of the right temperature, the bristles
would almost fall out rather than having to be shaven off. The water was reheated and the other end
of the pork was scalded. The toenails could be pop palms thefe couldb
peeled off. Papa told me there are 24 separate bones hehad unted em whe
he was a boy. We always used the bladder for a football. Isn ~ football called a pigskin?
we liked the headcheese Mama made from the hog jowls, and sausage Mama would stu
pound salt sacks to be sliced for frying for winter breakfasts
Every spring besides planting a large garden in town, we planted a large patch of potatoes out
on the farm. Planting, according to Mrs. Brink, should also be done in the dark of the moon. Planting
potatoes wasn't merely putting seed into the ground. By spring the potatoes would start growing
sprouts—quite long sprouts—so before the potatoes could be cut up for planting, the family members
sat in the cellar while they hand-rubbed the sprouts off the potatoes. Another reason for rubbing the
sprouts off was so the potatoes would remain edible until a new crop was raised. For readers who
do not know what a potato seed is like, it is the eye of the potato. The whole potato would be cut
up so there would be at least one eye on each chunk. Papa would plow a furrow and the family
members would follow and drop the potato chunks into the furrow. Papa then made one or two more
rounds with the plow to cover the potato chunks and then another furrow was plowed and another
row of potatoes planted. It took a large patch of potatoes to feed this Guymon family and have

enough to pay in for tithing. When it was a good rop, of the potatoes

to the mining towns and sell them. Mama would o to ren to rvise and
ma's dPa  temperame posit heir per hed well.
rove and was an ext She utgoing ove entert

visitors, and he usually cooperated. Often after Sunday School she would invite other couples up for
Sunday dinner. One Sunday she took more responsibility than was good for their peace. Usually it
was alright with Papa, but this time she would have done better to have consulted Papa first. When
she told him who was coming to dinner, he took his Book of Mormon and went into the bedroom,
closed the door, and refused to come out and eat with them. I will call the guests Ruby and Ray
Larsen. These are not their real names.) His reaction was because of a prior incident.

apa had a water turn coming while he woul second mission irmingham
Alabam . He took Terry and Orilla out to the farm to where the wate to be used
took the d point  stick side of the ditch to show them
ter th take ditch cause of the water was to go on dow
to Ray Larsen's farm, which was below Papa's.
presented with a summons to appear in court or pay a fine. charge aling wat
was accusing Terry and Orilla of taking more water than the uld hav and Orrill
they had not taken more than enough to reach the m
than have his children suffer a court experience, Pap ut of court  payin Larse
asked and let the matter drop. He figured Larsen wa offtheold ck H from

family with a shady reputation. Now comes Sun
coming to dinner. Papa refused to eat with them.
When Mama inv ed Jim and Jane J (not names Papa
omed them and was ociable with them e houg Lide h h Jim,
wo or three morning when Lide went out i
The cow's bag appeared to have been milked. A pole fence separated Lide's cow corral and Jim Jones'
corral, so the next morning Lide got up extra early and went out to the corral. She could see a man's
legs on the other side of her cow so she picked up a big stick and carefully crept up to the cow and
started beating the man, Jim Jones, over the head. He never milked her cow again.
Oneof Pa  favorite  ngswas ood fe
edadmoni swasfor onotlet tanhear |ofour Many times shew 1d say,
at!" erhaps eard the story of o of'the



future church presidents receiving a blessing and then being told that the one pronouncing the blessing
had received a prophecy that he was careful to not verbalize. The one receiving the blessing received
the thought that in time he would be called as a church president. If Satan had heard this spoken, he

ations and stumbling blocks in the future president's

Lapreal was musically talented. She developed and exercised her singing talent. She had
lovely alto voice. She started singing in the ward choir when she was fourteen years old. She ha
parts in the operas produced in the organizations. Millie had a good soprano voice. She took the lea
part of Esther in a high school opera. [ remember James Gardner ~ ging 'Ham  Haman! Long
Haman! He is the favored one. He is the favored one of all the kin  dom nion!  ou should read
story. It's in the bible just before the book of Job. Millie had the part of Madam Butterfly in another
high school opera. Papa had a lovely tenor voice. I don't remember about the ward choir while [ was
growing up. He didn't sing solos but he sang to his children, little ditties like "Hey This What's That,
""Tis the House That Jack Built," "Heres to Sweet Betsy," "Two Little Girls in Blue," "Everything
is Lovely and the Goose Hangs High." He also sang many church hymns. He often reminded us of
how fortunate we were because we didn't owe any debts barn full fhay, a granary full
of grain, and a bin full of flour. Family prayer was a regul home. W would kneel beside
our chairs at Sunday breakfasts.

Mam sang, even th

as she ocked them:
know a wondrous railroad that only runs at nig
om earth to way up yonder where the stars are

train starts from epot ockin
passenger is bab loco love.

Papa must have been in the Sunday School superintendency for many — ars. When I think of
inging in public, I visualize him up near the pulpit. When the tune went the scale, he would
n his toes and raise his eyebrows. All of the children inherited fine singing  ices; however, Cora

Our picnics were trips down to theriver farm  ather bull/re made lovely
jelly and when dried, Mama made bullberry dumpli They were cream sugar,
There were also trips up the canyon to gather pine
off the trees, and with greased hands we picked up
the winter we would roast them in the oven so th

clabbere milk and relish Somealso njoy cottagechees Each daythecream s skimme
the pans fmilkandtwo nswereset side sourandturn clabber. Theclabbe  milk, wit

added, and it was ready to eat warm or cold. Mil liked suga s, and pepper
theirs. Often it was the main dish for supper, asthe  ening meal ed. Th ople cal
it "smearcase". They called vanilla pudding "busse
meaning wallpaper paste. The Indians called cotta

JPES IR
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in Orangeville, Frank Killian, who was Stake President for many years and had to visit the other
wards, would often stay at our house. He would insist on bread and milk for his supper. There is a
stc:jry qﬁ?ut President Brigham Young ignoring a house wife's lavish dinner and asking for some bread
and milk.

Because Grand a Guymon's two sisters and his brother married and settled in Orangeville,

many relatives ver there. They were all active in the church so would come to Huntington

was our turn t host conference. Back then Stake Conference was two meetings on both
Saturday and Sunday. For many years Grandpa Guymon carried resentments about the Church
school, the Academy, being put in Castle Dale in tead 0 bei in Hu ngton w
a Seminary. He would start arguments with the Orang vill elativ who ha
decision. Papa had a good rapport with those
sumptuous meals for company.

In the summer of 1909 Great Grandfather Thomas Sirls Terry and Great Grandma Mary Ann
Terry came up to our valley to visit their three daughters, Allie (Almira) Harmon in Price and Elnora
Tullis and our grandmother, Adelia Mackelprang, in Huntington. He was a Patriarch, so most of his
granddaughters wanted to receive blessings and wanted him to give blessings to their children. Mama,
Lapreal, Millie, Cora, and even three-year-old Terry received blessing. Pearl Mackelprang recorded
the blessings in a common school notebook in pencil. For many years Cora had the notebook in which
hers and sixteen other blessings were recorded. Of all seventeen blessings, hers was the only one that
said that Satan would try to destroy her in her youth, and he surely did. For most of her pre-teen
years she was suicidal. Until she heard her father say, "He has just jumped out of the frying pan into
the fire!" A man had been visiting the Meeks family and one day he went out into the back yard and
shot himself. Cora never again let suicide enter her mind. In time when Pearl's youngest son, Dal
Guymon, came to Huntington to live, Cora gave him the book. He was so delighted to get something
that had belonged to his mother that he made the trip to Castle Dale to receive the book. Even
eighteen-months-old Vonda Mackelprang receive

Several years later the Terry great grandparents came up to Huntington again. This time Orilla
could have received a blessing but she and some other cousins had been playing around Uncle Joe's
water trough, the water had run over and the ground was muddy. The children were walking on the
rocks surrounding the trough. Mama had stepped out on Grandma's porch and called to Orilla, who
looked up and fell flat in the mud. She was wearing a white dress and she had to go home and change
her dress. When she returned to Grandma's, the great grandparents had been taken back to Uncle
Pete's where they were staying. This must have been a second time that the Terry great grandparents
came up to Huntington. This time Vonda Mackelprang was old enough to remember our great
grandparents. They were staying at her folks' home, Vonda described the grand folks to me.

Guila was born 12 June 1911. Papa's cousin, Louis Guymon of Orangeville, had recently
returned from a mission in Germany. He suggested the name. He said it was a popular girls's name
in Germany. When Guila was very young she learned to love fresh warm milk. When the cows were

being milked she would go to the corral with a large One of  sisters milk
full and Guila would put the cup to her lips, and walk hehous  inking nd ne
a drop.

In about January 1913 Papa accepted a mission call to England. He was happy to be going
to the land of his mother's birth. He was completely out of debt and was able to sell enough cows to
support his family and pay for his two-year mission. Mama was expecting another baby, but it was
not unusual for husbands to be sent on missions in similar situations. On 15 March Mama gave birth
prematurely to twin boys. They lived long enough to be named William Edward and Edward Clifton
It was the custom for women to stay in bed for ten days. That proved to be unfortunate for Mama's
case. She developed blood poisoning and was bedfast for nine months. She developed acute arthritis,
lost her hair, and most of the children had to be farmed out to relatives. Lapreal was 13 1/2 so she

he-clock nurses. Millie went to live with Aunt Mary
Wood who was a seamstress. Aunt Ada was sewing
David who was on a mission in New Zealand.

ama’ continued rse. ooke ike she might not the B shop
missi epartment apa was boring in Birming gland One



night, a night or two before the message reached England, he dreamed that Mama was near death.
When he got his release he prayed all the way home that she would live until he could see her once
more. She had protested whenever anyone suggested sending for him. Mama was still so sick
that she couldn't turn over in bed. She had bed sores. Papa would try to turn her but she would cry

ed intensely was tall with long arms and big hands.

pain. Papabou  someextra ets and asked t rses  start

On the Fourth  uly shewas e to be carried hair  tside

[t was about this time that Mama experienc ~ four evi spirits that came t gularly

for two weeks and tried to make her give up onli I won't copy what Mama history

(found in "The Generations of Montell and Minerv
banished through the power of the priesthood.
Millie had a bad experience while living wi
allergic she was to quinine. One night Annie was
Millie slept together and just getting Annie's breat

imagin
friend.
oking ou window, prompted by or's  standing in the street.
buried hi tinthe o cOmMmon cus ther  mature baby was born
July 1918 long enough to iven  name Orill Guila s
efore it wa a coffin, so they sedi  oneo esses e had m

Ifor shew  ving and
visi Price, she coax

e this pregnancy. That

the whole family, etc.

e was etow dee erin places ownt
ly had rse th one lock West outh,
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deep. For a few months we had a good sidewalk but within o e year it was deep mud again. T
hauled more rocks and gravel. The second year after a rain torm the street would get mud
not so deep that we couldn't get along with ankle-high rubb rs over our shoes.

I'should tell about the icehouse. Grandpa William Albert Guymon had a very fine barn and
attached sheds. He built a six- foot-high bin under one part of the shed. It was square. He and his
boys used sawdust for insulating the large blocks of ice they cut and hauled up from the town pond.
above town to the west, and placed in that shed. The blocks of ice were three feet thick. During the
summer the families could get ice for homemade

With the family getting bigger every two years, Papa could not give his children all the
spending money they might want on the July holidays, so Mama would make a twelve-quart freezer
full of ice cream. She bought ice cream cones. The freezer was wrapped securely and placed in the
back of the blacktopped buggy in which Mama would ride downtown to the park. When the children
wanted a cone, she would go to the buggy and fill a cone with ice cream from their own freezer. That
way the children could spend their money for popcorn or etc. Maurine
ice cream to town, so the practice apparently was event discontinued

We could buy sticks of popcorn. It would be pressed intoa  k about eight inches long
two inches wide each way. For girls a fancy paper fan was wrappe  the cellophane covering.
boys there would be a long whistle.

The Fourth of July and Pioneer Day, July 24th, were celebrated in a grand way. Uncle Ira
BrinkerhofF always set off dynamite blasts at sunup in the public square. A parade would start about
9 a.m. Papa always stretched wide red, white and blue bunting around his hay rack and drove it in the
parades loaded with children as "Utah's Best Cro
aboard and be in the parade. There was always a program in the chur and a
children's dance in the Relief Society hall at 2 p.m. Later in the afternoon seball
game followed by horse races, and a married folks dance in the evening

compassion. He would dance with Mama and then widowed sister Hetty. She would
sitting with the Lemmon spinsters. Feeling sorry for t would and dance with both Mable a
Florence Lemmon. That would leave Mama sitting. Ot er husbands would be dancing with their
wives. Mam set that usually e sick the next morning with liver trouble.
Papa had a would Ider girl fix a picnic lunch and he would insist on
ama going with intoth Istogetal ofcoalora ood. Or they mig  ust go
the field where dhave  advisehim  hings about He would always ng her

apa was working eld on a hot down vy the irrigation itch

ater. The water w warm and h freshe . He would eve feel

waterlogged. W n he would get home evening if we didn't have a bottle of homemade root beer,
he would add vi gar and sodatoagla of cool water. He said it was more refreshing than twice
that much plain ater. When he came  me from his mission in England he brought a recipe for
made from dandelion roots and hop tea. We had

oss the street from our home so getting hops was

[ don't know how to place a date the winter

it. He had had a siege before he got married. Mama's mothe tried o discour marryi
him, saying he had one foot in the grave. There was no hospi arert an Provo. could
purchased in bats for filling quilts. Mama peeled o

for a mustard plaster. The plaster was a mixture of and flour blespoo

of lard to make it so it wouldn't burn so much. Th smeared mixture

about twelve inches square was placed on his chest
They drew the congestion from his lungs and he rec
Papa got his barn built, but while doing s
incident, but when he died years later, Mama blam
Papa's father was so very good to him. He was family, and
telt sorry for Papa's small stature and the hard work he ur home oft



aroun
gates.
on th
dime.
With no hospital in our valley, it was a cu
sick. Mama and Papa got such calls very often.
Papa always had a church job: Sunday Sc
teacher, or bishop's counselor. He had many scriptures memorized with chapter and verse. O any
cold winter mornings he would spend his time reading the Book of Mormon while waiting  the
weather to warm up. Many mornings while we children were getting ready for school he wo  ask
ecial  ptures to us. For many years he was secretary and
entie  remember the leather pouch in which he kept the
arge anything at the stores. When she didn't have

egg pay hebad eede ouldgett event money
etw athe the str  tick and take what e neede
ays put
pouch.
The ne amity en Terry and Byron Brinkerhoff were rac ng down a field lane.
he lane d Ter e was crowded into the barbed wire fence The barbs cut a long
deep gash in Terry's leg. Dr. Hill was called and he
The next evere consequen 't. We supp field
with Papa. "field and farm.) Guila d an tree.
Guila above Oril were sharp stub of'a broken limb. Guila either stepped on or
grasp small limb ke wi down she went. As she passed the sharp stub it stuck
illa expected to find Guila's stomach ripped open.
ately, slight
ouldn dange

ane leading to the south farm. There were always
ragonflies among the mosquitos and gnats. One of our childhood fantasies was that we had to keep
ur mouths open in this area or the dragonflies would sew our lips together. That evening going
ome, I don't think we were concerned about the needles (dragonflies) sewing our lips together. I
ng foolish chances.

It is  wonder Millie and Terry didn't have more accidents than they did. They would
allengeea  other in climbing to the top of the barn. They would call Cora a fraidy cat for refusing
climb. Th  would sometimes climb out of the South upstairs window, grasp a limb, use it to help

n to the ground. When two more bedrooms were
built onto the back of the house, they would climb northwindow othen roofa jump
off. Again they would call Cora a fraidy cat. Co heard that rem  of the ctor's d she
sensed the expenses of having the doctor come. S

ven careful Cora took a turn having an accident. The hay in the barn in those days was loose
needed to fill the horse and cow mangers with hay. Mother would often tell her daughters
father would be very tired when he returned from his day of work and she didn't want him

Cora was using the pitchfork to pull hay ou

cows and horses. She wasn't careful enough and one pull drove right
past the bone. She tried to push the fork to get it out but coul , out
through the horse stable, past the pigpen, and pas
for help. Her mother heard her and came and jer out o
bought a hay knife for cutting a forkful of hay loo stack.

ra had had bein Xpens

owed siste was acher,



m rheumatic fever. Her mother called her leg aches
Leonard came home from Salt Lake City where he
was practicing medicine and was home to visit his folks. Country doctors probably didn't know about
rheumatic fever. Papa asked him if he would take Cora's tonsils out. He hadn't brought any
instruments home with him, so Papa took him to Castle Dale and he borrowed some old instruments
from the doctor there. They were rusty and dull. T
on the kitchen table and her tonsils were taken out. It was such a ragged job they grew back and had
to be removed again when she was age thirteen. It would have been a good thing if the doctor had
told the family what the growing pains had done to Cora's heart. Most of them thought she was "just
plain lazy." Actually her heart valve was not opening wide enough to let enough blood out to pick
up enough oxygen to support her muscles. The scar tissue on the heart valves was letting part of the
pumped blood leak back to be pumped over again. (Now in her old age, the doctors ask her how old
she was as a child when she had rheumatic fever.)

After that, Dr. Leonard made regular trips down to Huntington to do tonsillectomies. One
day Orilla went from her day in school into the store where Lapreal was working. She complained
of her throat hurting. Lapreal gave her a note to take the two blocks down to Grandpa Guymon's for
him to come up to the hotel where Orilla would have her tonsils removed, and from where she would
need be take ggy. Lapr k Orilla to the room in the hotel where Dr. Leonard
was  erating take this tonsils out. I think he had Lapreal administer the
anesthetic. A few years later when he was in Price, Uncle Orson had him take his daughter Florence's
tonsils out. He had Lapreal administer the anesthetic. He asked her to travel with him through the
outlying towns doing tonsillectomies and be his nurse, but Uncle Orson said, "No! No!" (The doctor
had a reputation for being a womanizer.) At that time, Lapreal was living in a small cottage of Uncle
Orson's and working in Price Trading Store.

Throughout these years people were using
people could buy gas lanterns. Papa bought one and hungit the middl doorway the light wou
shine through the middle door transom to light both the kit enand th frontroo In the summ
of 1915, the Huntington City Council commissioned Roy Strong to bring an electric line from the
coal-mining town of Mohrland. He wired the church and his home, which was nearby. In time we got

en we saw the men planting tall poles up our street
we ran into the street so excited. But no longer could we blame our not having done our homework
on the lamp chimney getting broken. When the church had been wired and the night all the lights were
to be turned on, the people celebrated with a potluck dinner in the church.

Every Saturday the family prepared for Sunday. Clothes were pressed and shoes were
blackened. To do the latter, a stove lid was turned over and a bit of vinegar poured into some of the
grooves. This vinegar and soot was applied to the shoes with a brush and used for blackening the
family's shoes. Mama would prepare as much of the Sunday dinner as she could. There was usually
a three-layer white cake with blanc mange (vanilla pudding) for the filling between the layers and
whipped cream topping and coconut added. It was Papa's favorite cake. His favorite main dish was
chicken noodle soup (homemade noodles) or chick
like chicken prepared in any way but she would ¢
chicken while working at the hotel. A traveling ma
to the chicken coop, catch a spring chicken, chop
flesh was still quivering. That would be under the

putting flour into white cotton sacks with CAST  VALL
letters on one side. The mothers would use lye ter to
dishtowels or underclothes out of the sacks. Mam

low-necked ties of
Leonard tha bottle 1
illhlam Albert a prosp ivest That

buy readym aughter wou alogu



Godey's Ladies Ready to Wea a Chicago company. The woul be made lvet or sati
and were trimmed with lace o braid, embroidery, or bea quins The daug only had t
wear them until they got tired r just wanted a new dress.

out ag lve she been  dbyt

\ family utofcl  ones. wom
stored ily's alarge e wWo would eherb anum (opium)
to kee slee work tore.  ventua made earner, Mama
wou get pa d, not in cash, but in the family's o cloth many times sh
wou never work for the woman again, but cons othes Grandm
Mac Iprang could make out of the clothes, she

was Ma example,  that wasw

0 pick o e old stitc  and Mama would make beautiful, expensive looking dresses
for her daughters, and pants and jackets for Terry. If all the coats, hats, jackets, dresses, pants and
underthings she made were now on display, half the women seeing them would say, “Maybe seeing
is believing, but I still don’t.” Since the material had already served one term, she would make the
clothes so they fit the wearer. Most other country kids had to have their clothes made too large so
the child could grow into them. That was for the sake of economy. Mama didn't use a pattern. I don't
think the stores stocked patterns then. Occasionally she would start with a piece of wrapping paper
or newspaper, measure the needy child with her eye, then snip and she would have transformed the

paper into a useable pattern. Often she just held the tions of the garment
child and pinned and shaped and cut where necess hese Guym have foll
house didn't havea  place, stocking
chairs and tworock  Cora s two of t

mother's on a rocking chair. Mama always made sure that Papa had about two quarts of peanuts just
for himself. The stores would stock oranges only at Christmas time, so an orange would be in the toe
of each stocking. In the fall when Papa would go up the canyon for a load of wood or coal, he would
cut a Christmas tree to bring home. I do remember a year we had a tree with real candles on it and

for fear of fire. At one point the stores sold half-pint-sized, clear, hard candy animals, either red or
yellow. That year we each received a candy animal. There would also be candy and nuts in the
stockings. One of our Christmas customs was to try to shout "Christmas gift" to our neighbor cousins

girls got the greeti  n us,
cand ecouldtreatal  tors.
ere s, Annie and eas. Run my Sheep -Ove
ide  wyareaouti roa d Fox and Gees dark
emberitthewal  mewasthe deli
older, whomw  dom saw o ciat .
home. like frosting cake. I gues wed I belonged big
just th med Guymo Mack lprang s did family dinne the
inters fami nce i

randfa a stru Ipran



We children down to Orilla attended our elementary grades of school in the large two-story
school building at 90 West Center Street. When the Mohrland and Lawrence students were being
bussed to Huntington, some of the students had to be housed out in the Relief Society hall and other
houses. About that time high school buildings were built in Huntington and Ferron.

By then Aunt Hetty had married Andrew Anderson, a widower with one son. She had the
misfortune of having a series of miscarriages. Lapreal was hired to live with them and keep house.
When she was about sixteen she went into the Miller store. Mrs. Miller was having a sale. She told
Lapreal to put her books on a shelf and start waiting on customers. She worked for them after school
and on Saturdays until they decided to retire and sell their store and home. It was about then that
George and Minnie Miller sold their store and home to Ross Bowen of Tooele. He brought his small
family and two of his younger brothers with him. Mr. Bowen hired Lapreal to clerk for him. Millie
took over the housekeeping duties at Aunt Hetty's.

Lapreal attended two years in the high school and wanted to go to college. Papa encouraged
us to get all of the schooling we could. Mr. Bowen arranged for Lapreal to live with his brother
George and family of three small children in Logan and attend Utah State. She did, but just before
Christmas the notorious flu epidemic of 1918 hit the cities. Lapreal nursed the George Bowen family
through their siege of flu and didn't catch it.

Lapreal came home for Christmas and the holiday and was available to nurse all of us. Many
people died in that siege. Fortunately no Guymons died. One day Cora awoke and she was being
given a cold sponge bath by her Aunt Estella. Her temperature had gone up to 105. She had gone into
a coma. It took the sick ones three weeks after they were able to be up and around to gain their
strength back. To pass the time, Papa had the children parch dried sweet corn. They did it in a heavy
flat pan called a skillet. The kernels were stirred around and around until they would swell and brown.
Then he taught them a game to play with the kernels. They played in pairs. Each player picked up a
few kernels of corn. The game went like this: A says, "Jack in the bush." B says, "Cut him down."
A says, "How many licks?" B tries to guess how many kernels A has in his hand. If B over-guesses,
he gets the difference. If he under-guesses, he has to pay the difference. The schools did not resume
that year.

[have left out our experience with the First World War.  membe menwe  subj
to the draft. Papa and Mama took all of their children with the  own to eofthe stice
the Peace, Mr. Godfrey Defrieze. Papa was Judged exempt.

Papa liked to take Terry with him whenever he could. One summer he took him with him on
the mountain when he went up to the reservoir to do his water assessment work. Just before they got
to the pond, they crossed a small steam. Papa stopped, took a burlap bag, anchored one edge of the
opening to the bottom of the stream with rocks, stood astride the stream and held the bag open. He
told Terry to go up stream about 50 yards, remove his shoes and socks and wade down stream
driving the fish down. They caught enough fish to
work manager suggested that Papa take the afternoon off and go get them some more fish.

Many times in the fall Papa would load his wagon with farm produce, a dressed pork,
potatoes, dressed chickens, sacks of flour, and Mama's butter and eggs, and take them to the mining
camps to sell. One year he took Terry with him. When they returned Terry told us that when they had
sold everything and were driving out of Hiawatha a man tried to hail them down like he wanted a
ride. Papa whipped the horses into a run and explained to Terry that the man meant to rob them. He
knew they would have a bag of money from their sal
he would often receive inspiration.

Another Old Pet story. One day Millie rode home from Aunt Hetty's with Papa in th one-
seated, black-topped buggy drawn by Old Pet. Papa had been helping Uncle Andrew butcher beef
and some porkers. When they arrived home, Mama told them to not unhitch the horse. She had aved
two day's gatherings of eggs and had churned seve
down for Uncle Andrew to sell with his other items. He made regular trips to the coal mining camps,
even to Helper, Castle Gate and Synnyside. By the time Millie started back home it was twilight.
Millie was tired and not meaning to she slumpéd down onto the seat in a sound sleep. Old Pet took
all of the right turns to bring the buggy home and Millie awoke when she heard Old Pet nudging the
gate with her nose.



When the e rly settlers started colonizing Castle Valley, they encountered very few Indians.
They claimed it ma e the squaw's necks big. They referred to the enlarged goiter caused by the lack
of iodine in the soil One Indian family came through the town when we were young. Terry had seen

Nielson's to see the Indians. I suppose they had asked direct hop's hom were
camped in his yard. They had a strip of tarp in a half circle, tent poles their
campfire. They were jabbering in their Ute language they prepare thei supper didn't
long. When we returned home, we laughed when Ori  said, "Mama, heir aby cri Morm
dryers.
outside
Theyw dbes drying we had ring som icles ors an hang them
around  front heater. They w be froze stiff could tand alone.

also. Our long-legged winter underwear was a blessing  d a curse. Long stockings pulled up over
the underwear were always bumpy and untidy looking. T ~ first warm day of February we would beg
to be allowed to change but there was still March to

a woman wa cook, factgo
we had coffe swhen  would
think ffee can inter e with a woman's fert
childr . Well, maybe needs more research.

ywou beg fthe day, avelin lear out across the cr sisters who live
farms. reca cular day starte aining before Mama ittle Grant stoo
rry's adv sending ping theyco  aterge some oney wit

g. Terry o pay th first and tru e Lord That ening he



share her earnin ~ with
ngs she thought e nee

stage dalready gonetoPrice. She  twelve-ye old Oril saddle and bridl riding horse and,
witht dressfolded into a package  securedb ndthes dle, Orillarode orse to Price and

to make rip to take sheep herd supplies out to the Robbers' Roost, an area overlooking the
Colorado  ver. Karl took him along so Papa could see where the notorious Wild Bunch robbers had
holedup. pa had been a night watchman in the Huntington Co-op store at the time the Wild Bunch:

y had heha findp job
danc went the N ear' |



Franci boy could ride with them to ofthe gi insis  ondrivi
As the ing the hill toward Sand Wa drivingt fast, tcontro

It broke his neck and killed him. The four boys in the back went out through the roof of the car. It
cut a gash in the top of Grant's head, cracked a vertebra in his neck, and filled one shoe with broken
glass. The other three boys were dead, probably with broken necks. The girls didn't get hurt. They
walked up onto the road and hailed the first car. It was a car of girls from Castle Dale. among them
Estella Ungerman were  thei me from a dance in Price. They took Grant back to
Huntington to the andt rep accident. Grant had to wear a rigid neck brace while
his neck healed.

It was 1940 befor he was able to enroll in scho he acc pted a call to a Spani
rican Mission. The la eight months of that mission trict Pr sident of the Colorad
Mexico District. Mo of his time was in Col

borrowed Guila and Waldo, lled at the Agricultu  College Loganw estry
his major panish for his min wouldn't forget the anishhe d learned missi
igned the declaration of war against Japan. Grant
nlisted Military Corps on 3 Marc  942. He applied for Officers' Training School and
assed t with a Second Lieutenants mmission 16 October 1942. He had interesting and
ences 16 May 1947  was commissioned a Captain.
oned orth Carolina  married Elizabeth Lee Breece 14 August 1943. After
to Camp Haun in California. On their way they
bought a 1939 Chevrolet Coupe for $700. They visited his home in Huntington. They became the
parents of five children, four sons and one daughter. They had had their marriage solemnized in the
Manti temple. It was a great shock to him when Elizabeth filed suit for divorce. They had been
married 17 years.
On 10 December emarried Estell ngerman Geary heha in Castle Dale
y had known eac since high scho  She was now a idow n a very good

When Hal was sixteen, he was on the Gentry  ountain. He got bitten or stung by an insect.
The poison spread so fast through his body that he  d difficulty riding home horseback. He was
bedfast for four months with Tularemia (rabbit fever) ater as an adult, he was one of the few in this
day and age to contract typhoid fever. It is inte
diseases.
Hal graduated in 1938 from North Emery High School and spent three years working
his way through Carbon Junior College, now College of Eastern Utah  majored in auto mechanics.
Between college and the war he dated Ma  Johns | also of Huntingt ~ He work
various jobs (see his history in the Guymon book). ungm were being drafte  to the Se
World War so he came home and volunteered for
Bragg, North ina, Marylan specialized training in mechanics. In Maryland he
sent for Madg ome married. was working in Salt Lake City. A small-town girl,
g wartime! 14 July 1943 in Baltimore, Maryland,
e married b isho arles even Hatch of Idaho, who was a doctor at John Hopkins
In Baltimor  ater were aled nthe Manti temple. After six weeks Hal was sent back

then France, atton's army in tleofth ulge
ragu Austria, shipped back United  ates

At one time while he was serving in the German area, it was his assignment to go to outlyin
farms, and if the farmer had any gasoline he was to dump it out so the enemy couldn't use it to hel
in thei war effort. At one farm the farmer had several large containers of gasoline buried in his stac
yard. The farmer used a tractor and he had a large a frien
so he let him keep his gasoline. Hal can explain it b doing.

Maurine was less than a year old when she started getting nieces and nephew |, first Kenna
Petersen, then Ross Frandsen. She enjoyed their visits and growing up with them. He niece, Betty
Jane Seely, was born on her fourth birthday, and they were always close. Being the last wo children,

Ny



families would come home. A long table was set up in the large front room. The sisters would bring
foods to add to the menu. After dinner young and old would play ball out in the street. If there were
snow on the ground, they would tromp a large ring with spokes so they could play Fox and Geese.

of her ree brothe
uila wi  ed Maurin

have 1 woul

such babyho

gone alt Lak

who taking

phonograph rank for windin
Their favorit programs were

ng like tromping hay and she rode the horse to pull
romping on a load of hay and she threw her arms
full of hay her way. One tine of the fork punctured
ry but Terry took it very hard, thinking he had hurt
of her. She, like all the rest of us, remembers the
creek bottom to get
omes having animals

day Mama o door and let
( ould spray D them. Once

me, as there was always some work that could be
like Papa had. She would always lie down for an
r, saying she had slept as she had dreamed. Many
er.. She enjoyed the games even though he always

together e garden together,
ith all of married, cherished

e triplets rl and I could have d had

ive of he June evening when were

Huntington to check on the family, he asked Maurine

die Guidy." She meant she was with Orilla and Guila.

developed her singing talent. They had a Victrola

They had a good supply of records, which she played often.
os and Andy, and Fibber McGee and Molly.

had left home. She often visited in their homes and



After graduating from high school, she went  Spo Washingto beauty
coursg, living with Guila. Hal also went up and worked  hile. d Maurine M.LA.
Gold and Green Ball. They were asked to dance in
soldier named Dail Nielson. He had grown up in
months later Mama went to Washington to meet D
they were married.

With Terry and Mauri w, Mama had spare time on her hands. It had been

tting a income while Gr mission. She learned of the school starting a school
lunch prog d for a job. Maurine remembers it as being a full lunch, and she enjoyed
eating ther artchner was Mama's partner on that job.

While the FDR Work Project Assn, was running, a mattress project was introduced in the
rural areas. Mother was trained to manage that in Huntington. She was glad to get mattresses for her
beds and to get rid of the straw ticks. Mama was a go-getter! She officiated as the nurse at the birth
of all of her older grandchildren down to Cora's last. When Cora learned that Maurine was expecting
her first, Dail Dee, about the same time she was expecting, she gave Mama the wrong date for her
own so Mama would feel free to go to Maurine. The two grandchildren, Dorothy Seely and Dail Dee
Nielson, were to be born just a few days apart. It was the first time Cora hadn't had her mother's help
at the birth of a child. Mama had been with me with the other five. Actually, Mama was back home

rine' baby (Dail D weeks |
C and ew bride, wh to visit.
Mama stay 1 bed for t omary ten days. When Millie's third baby,
was sev Mam had a gal attack It happened that Mama s two sons-
excruciating pain, N even d
help her mother. Mil ama needs an enema to er pain. w you know
the bathroom doo Mama sons- n-law
ten-day story. When nd son orn it duri e notorio
They couldn't affor rl and other sick at home
Idn't he ninth d ould see that needed her elpin  kitch nso she
of b the kitche her sister-in- ame to visit When  siste learned
After my babies were born it was easy to fo
when her son, Ned was born. That was a horrifyin
of Mother going through it with all of her six daughters, I stonished. per-brave lady.
Mother was a widow for 14 years. One evening Seely stop pool hall. Fred
Anderson was there. Fred asked to ride with Karl w
a very dow abo ‘
omorro ing. Whe , I cal aand she w lighte We picke
them both up and took them to Price to a picture show. week later came our hous
and announced that he and Mama were getting m
weeks they lived in Fred's house in Castle Dale, but
and Papa'sla  hurch stake alogy teacher Fred h tbeen ryactiv

He had been  rickla travel other towns n jobs, down Moab.

P
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on a one-act play for th ociety. don't rememb exac ficiencies of the therla ies,
but they were not good ctresse to please her. rote, looks like I will aveto ake
all of the parts myself."

rn'sincap  tion. arged

live with She h—w
well enough—so there was friction. One day Guila called Orilla, who had also moved to Salt Lake
City with her husband Lorin Ungerman. Orilla helped Guila move Mama into a private nursing home
where there were only three other women. On one trip to the city Cora and her second husband,

isited her there Mama wa  unhap
ared he north edroom at house

then M gant seetha 'syou famil ired alot effo She felt guilty that
herself help ecause anced eand elingwell heh Maurine telephone
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