Farm house south of Castle Dale used by the A. G. Jewkes, Jr. family.
Photo was taken by Sharon Jewkes in 1990.
Members of the family were touring sites.
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Outhouse by farm house. Holton and Jodi Jewkes, children of David and Corrine
Jewkes, grandchildren of Creig and Sharon Jewkes
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History of

Alma Gardner Jewkes (Sr.)

Born: 12 June 1858
Place: Cedar City, Iron, Utah
Died: 12 February 1954
Place: Orangeville, Emery, Utah

Amy Amelia Guymon

Born: 18 January 1859
Place: Springville, Utah, Utah
Married: 10 July 1876
Place: Endowment House
Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah
Died: 14 April 1947
Place: Orangeville, Emery, Utah



ALMA GARDNER JEWKES (SR.)
Given orally to my great granddaughter, Fae Paulsen Thomas,
October 21, 1953, at the age of 95

I was born in Cedar City, Iron County, Utah Territory, on the 12* day of June, 1858, at
fifteen minutes to five in the morning. I was the oldest child and son of Samuel Jewkes and Mary
Gardner Nash (Adams).

I was born during the time when polygamy was practiced by the Latter-day Saints, and my
mother was the third wife of Samuel Jewkes.

Father's first wife, Sarah Knight, was born at Brockmore, Worcestershire, England, on the
20" day of March 1816. They were married in St. Mary's Church, Kingwinford Parish,
Staffordshire, England, by Edward Adds (or Addison), Vicar.

Father was born on the 23" day of March, 1823, at twelve-thirty in the morning, at Tipton,
Staffordshire, England.

Father's first wife, Sarah, and their six children all died very young. Sarah was only
thirty-four years of age when she died in childbirth on 15™ of June 1850. Of the six children, none
lived to see their third birthday. Only one child survived Sarah Knight Jewkes, a baby girl (one of
twins), who died seven days later on the 22™ of June 1850. The other twin had succumbed shortly
before the mother.

Father's second wife, Sophia Lewis, and my mother, Mary Gardner Nash, were both born at
Dover Kent, Houghham Parish, England. They were born on the same day of the month, the 19 of
February; although Sophia (Aunt Sophie, as we called her) was born in 1822, which made her eight
years older than my mother who was born in 1830.

Their families were good friends and emigrated to America at the same time. Mother (Mary
Gardner Adams) and her mother (Mary Nash Adams) arrived at Saint Louis, Missouri, on the 10™ of
May 1851, the same day that Aunt Sophie and her son, John L. Lewis, arrived, although they were
on different boats.
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They were all converts to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. They landed at
Saint Louis where they could join companies of Saints on their way to Utah Territory. That evening
they all attended a meeting where they met each other for the first time on American soil. They
were both overjoyed at seeing a familiar face if only for so short a time. It was “Hello” and
“Good-bye”, as Sophia intended leaving for Utah Territory the next moming. Mother was not so
fortunate. It had taken all their worldly means to buy passage for herself and her mother from
England; therefore, she would have to stay in Saint Louis until she could earn enough to get them to
Utah.

However, Sophia's plans were changed abruptly. When she returned to the boat, the Captain
of the ship was waiting to introduce her to a young widower friend of his who was looking for a
wife. Father had told him to be on the lookout for a wife for him. When they met for a reunion,
Father reminded him of this and the Captain told him about Sophia and her young son, John. When
father and Aunt Sophia were introduced, he took an immediate liking to her and they were married
the next day, the 11™ of May 1851, by Jenner Simkens (or James Simkins), an elder in the Church.

Imagine Mother's surprise when attending a meeting a week later when she again saw Aunt
Sophie. “Either I'm losing my eyesight, or is that Sophia Lewis?” Mother was to tell us she said
this to herself when she told the story to us many times through the years. <

Sophia introduced Mother to her newly acquired husband and they all attended the meeting
together. Samuel and Sophia Jewkes went on to Utah shortly afterward. Mother stayed in Saint
Louis and worked to support herself and her mother who, incidentally, was as blind as I am.

They lived very frugally, saving as much as possible towards their passage to Utah. It was
almost a year before they had saved the necessary amount. At last they were ready, perhaps a little
sad to leave new-found friends, but anxious to be reunited with relatives and old friends.

When they arrived at Salt Lake City, they expected to be met by Mother's brother, William
Adams, who resided in Battle Creek (now Pleasant Grove). However, they were met by a friend of
his who informed them that William's wife had died the day before, so he had sent his friend to meet
them and bring them on to Battle Creek.

Mother and Grandmother went on to Battle Creek and helped William take care of his
family until he remarried.

When Sophia learned that her old friends had at last arrived in Utah Territory, she came from
Salt Lake City to visit them. As Mother had no means of support, Sophia asked her if she would
like to return to Salt Lake City with her and marry her husband. Mother thanked her for the
generous offer and accepted.

Father and Mother were married by Brigham Young at Salt Lake City on the 4® day of June
1855. They and Sophia were later sealed in the old Endowment House under the hands of Wilford
Woodruff in December of 1861. (Note from Sharon: Listed in the 1.G.I. - sealed 23 November 1861
to Mary Gardner.)

Father moved his family which consisted now of Aunt Sophie, John L., and a son, Samuel
Richard (born the 22 August 1853), and my mother to Cottonwood where he operated a sawmill.

Sometime in 1856, Father was called to take the ironworks to Cedar City in Iron County.
My brother, William Henry, was born here on the 28" of May 1857, to Father and Aunt Sophie. 1
was born the following year, the 12® of June 1858, the first child of Mary Gardner. (Note from
Sharon Jewkes: Mary Gardner ‘s name appears in different sequences from document to document. )

Sometime between 1858 and 1861, the family moved back to Sanpete County, to Moroni,
where Sophia Jane was born to Aunt Sophie on the 9® of July 1861. Benjamin Franklin was bom to
Mother on the 13" of September 1861.

-38-



Again during the next three years, the family moved. This time to Fountain Green, Sanpete
County, where we made our home for some fifteen years. Aunt Sophie had no more children, but
my Mother had four more after moving to Fountain Green: Mary Eliza, born the 14® of January
1864; Ann Maria born the 18" of September 1866 (who died at the tender age of eight years);
Joseph Hyrum, born the 6™ of April 1869 (who at this writing is the only other child surviving
besides myself, was eighty-four years old in April of this year, 1953); Jesse David, born the 11% of
June 1871. (Jesse died two months ago, the 22™ of August 1953, at the age of 82.)

Here then, was where I spent my childhood and early manhood. Perhaps, by today's
standards, the living was hard, but I don't remember it so badly. Most of the other families were
living under the same conditions as ourselves.

I don't suppose I was a very good boy, no better or worse than the rest of my companions. I
was reckoned among the good boys of the community, and so were most of the fellows of my
acquaintances.

Father farmed, ran stock and also ran a sawmill. As we boys grew older, we all did our share
of the work. Later on, Father went into partnership with a man named, James Boswell, on a
sawmill. The full load of farm work fell on the shoulders of the elder boys. As we got a little older,
we also worked at the sawmill. My job was driving a team of oxen up into the canyon and bringing
down logs.

I was baptized in the spring after my ninth birthday in 1867. The Saints acquired a habit of
re-baptizing, for what purpose I never learned. I was re-baptized just before my eighteenth birthday
on the 5™ of July 1876. (Note from Fae: From the book, The Giant Joshua, by Maurine Whipple of
St. George, Utah, I read of a time in the early church, when because of falling away from the
principles and as a “girding up of the loins because of persecutions”, the Church called for a
re-dedication to the principles of the Gospel by being re-baptized. FPT)

I never was ordained a Priest or a Teacher, and I forgot just when I was ordained a Deacon.
Deacons then had many duties, among which was the chopping of wood for the widows of the ward,
and chopping wood for all meetings in the Meeting House. There was only a stove in the church in
those times, and it took a lot of wood to keep it burning. It was also our duty to keep the Meeting
House clean. Sundays, we had to go early to sweep the floors, dust and get a warm fire going before
meetings commenced.

About seven months after my birth, on the 18" of January 1859, a daughter was born to
Noah Thomas Guymon and Elisabeth Ann Jones Guymon. This was at Springville, Utah Territory.
They named her Amy Amelia. The family later emigrated to Fairview Sanpete County. When I was
in my fifteenth year, they moved to Fountain Green where I made their acquaintance.

I became quite smitten with Miss Amy Amelia, and before I was sixteen, we were keeping
fairly steady company. I say fairly steady, because like normal boys and girls, we'd get on famously
for a time, and then quarrel over some little thing. We would each go our own way with other boys
and girls of our acquaintance, finally making up again.

I don't know if this has any bearing on the case, but I just mention it in passing. We had a
saying at the time. When a person saw a shooting star, if he could make a wish before the star had
run its course and disappeared, the wish would come true. One night while I was in my sixteenth
year, I believe, I was returning home from Wales, Utah, when I saw such a star. My immediate wish
was that Amy Amelia Guymon would one day be my wife— and I finished the wish before the star
was gone!

In February of 1876, we'd had one of our falling outs. I was seeing another girl and Amelia
was keeping company with another fellow. One afternoon I found occasion, as I often did, to ride
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by her house on my way home from the store. She saw me coming and just happened to have duties
that found her at the gate when I passed. I stopped to visit for a moment and she asked me to come
back later to spend the evening. She said we'd visit and make some parched corn. Isaid, “Yes.”

I returned that evening. We parched comn and visited. Before the evening was over, I
proposed and she accepted as willingly as I had asked. Next day I had the job of going to tell the
other girl that it was all over.

I didn't give Meelie (dmelia) her engagement ring that early in life. It wasn't the fashion
then, or if it was, I didn't know about it. I couldn't have afforded one if it was.

As 1 stated before, I was re-baptized on the 5% of July. I was also ordained an Elder at this
time. On the 6® of July, Meelie and I started to Salt Lake City to be married in the Endowment
House. My mother and brother, Joe, who was five at the time, accompanied us. We traveled in a
wagon with a span of mules, making about thirty-five miles a day. We stopped at Pleasant Grove
and picked up Uncle William Adams, who also went with us.

We received our endowments on the 10™ of July 1876. On the 11* of July, I was baptized
for my Grandfather Gardner (William Gardner). On the return trip, Mother and little Joe stopped
off at Pleasant Grove to spend several weeks with Uncle William and his family.

When we arrived home, we found Amelia's mother sick abed. Meelie went right to work
nursing her. The only wedding reception I had was when my brother, Will, who at times was quite a
smart aleck, tried to put me in the ditch. Our only wedding present was a little brown earthenware
pitcher which still stands in the kitchen cupboard. (Note from Sharon Jewkes. I tried really hard to
see if this little pitcher was still around so that I could take a photo of it for this book. I was not
successful in locating it. If anyone reading this book has any knowledge of it, please contact me.)

For two or three months, off and on, we lived with first my folks and then Meelie's folks.
We then obtained a little house of our own. Here our son, Alma Gardner, Junior, was born on the
30" of May 1877. On the 6™ of March 1879, our little daughter, Clarissa Ermina (Minie), was born.
(At this writing both of our children are still living. Gard is seventy-six and Minie is seventy-four.)

We were called to help settle Castle Valley in the spring of 1879. We had already decided to
make the move when the call came. When the Bishop of the ward received word to send families to
Castle Valley, he called first on those of us who had already made plans for moving there.

When we came to Castle Valley, they were just preparing to build a railroad down through
Price Canyon, but as yet they were still working on the other side of the pass in Spanish Fork
Canyon. There wasn't a single house on the White (Price) River, nor a town site where Price stands
today, or anywhere else in the valley.

The first time we came, we came by way of Salina Canyon. Our second visit, we came
through Spanish Fork by way of Soldier Canyon. Then when we moved our families over, we came
up Dry Fork, six miles north of Fairview, into Gooseberry, at the head of Huntington Canyon, and
down through what is now called Cottonwood Canyon. We made our own roads most of the way.

We arrived on the 10 of August, 1879. There wasn't a house to be seen, or anything to
make a house with.

We first built a bowery for us and our families to live in while we went back up the canyon
to get lumber for cabins. There were two of us with families at the time. Orson Miles, who had
married my sister, Jane, and myself with Meelie and our two children. With us were Jim Woodward
and Joe Curtis. (No relation to Erastus Curtis, who came earlier in 1878.)

I brought the first cut lJumber into Castle Valley. We had built the cabins of logs, but we
needed windows and doors and frames and floor boards. A fellow named Amasa Scovill had a
sawmill some distance up the canyon where he cut lumber for sale in Mt. Pleasant and other places
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on the other side of the mountains. He was kind enough to let me cut frames and floor boards so
that our cabins would be ready by October.

We built three cabins that first winter, each about sixteen feet by eighteen feet, which
sheltered five families. Jim Woodward's family had a cabin to themselves. Orson and Jane Miles
shared a cabin with Joe Curtis and his family. Father and Mother arrived in November with Jess
and Joe, and they shared a cabin with Meelie and me and our two children. Aunt Sophie didn’t
come until the Spring of 1880. She was a midwife and had stayed in Fountain Green to care for my
brother, Samuel R.’s, wife through her fourth confinement (Child was Edgar Alma Jewkes).

That first winter, we gathered brush, got lumber, and dug post holes and ditches in as much
as we were able, being hindered by the frost. We had no feed, not even enough for a team of horses;
although, we did raise enough corn to feed one cow, which supplied all the milk we had for five
families during that first winter.

In the Spring of 1880, Aunt Sophie arrived with Samuel R. and his family. That fall of
1881, we built an all-purpose meeting house of logs. It stood between what is now the LaVar
Sitterud home and the Minnie Stilson home. This was built for church and town meetings, school,
and gatherings of all kinds. It was finished by winter and the townspeople enjoyed the Christmas
holidays there.

On April 1 or the last of March 1881 or ‘82, Jasper N. Robertson was appointed Bishop of
the ward, with John K. Reid and Andrew Anderson as counselors. That winter, Bishop Robertson,
Ole Sitterud and my brother, Samuel R., went to conference at Salt Lake City on snowshoes. On the
return trip their feet became so frozen that they had to stop at the afore mentioned Scovill Sawmill.
Ole Sitterud, who was not so bad off as the other two, came on to town for help. Bishop Robertson
and Samuel R. were laid up there for twenty-four hours with no help. Fourteen of us returned with
Ole to rescue them. Three years later on the 27" of August, just after his 33% birthday, Samuel R.
was accidentally killed by a flying ratchet at the same sawmill.

People began to move in rapidly and the town grew steadily. One of our neighbor's (David
Stevenson) wives died in childbirth. Meelie and I took the new baby and the young son, Maroni, to
live with us. The baby's name was Amos. When David brought the family over to fix his records, we
found that we had been married on the same day in the Endowment house. The baby only lived four
months. We kept Maroni for five years, at which time he returned to live with his father.

That first spring we farmed and fenced and built canals and ditches. A bunch from Manti
came over and helped with the digging until winter. They returned home and we settled in for the
winter in our three little cabins again. These, I should mention, were built on what is now Art
Miles’s ranch, about two miles northwest of Orangeville.

The next spring, 1881, about fifteen or twenty men and families came from Manti to settle.
As far as I can remember now they were:

John C. Snow Joseph Tatton Brig Moffitt

Horton Tuttle Will Tatton Robert Johnson

E. M (Ed) Cox Hyrum Taylor Angus Stocks

Ezra R. Tuttle Robert Logan Nils Nielson (whose wife was
Henry Reid Charlie Moffitt the first adult to die here)

Several years later . . . Andrew Van Buren and Chris Poulsen.

Before the town site was laid off, John K. Reid built a little half cabin, half dugout where
Bishop John Taylor's home now stands. The other first home was where Cleo Snow’s home now
stands.
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The town site was laid out in the summer of 1881 - 82. Before the winter, I built a cabin on
the southwest corner of the block where the late Fred and Mae Reid home stands. We lived there
through the winter. The next year; however, I moved our cabin to the northwest comner of the block
because the fellow just below me had built a corral which was right next to our doorway.

FOOTNOTE

This was taken down one day while I was visiting home during the deer hunt. At the point reached,
Mother returned home from her job with the school lunch. Grandpa and I discovered that we had
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Five generations: Coy holding Randy,
Lillis, Gard, A.G. Jewkes

been sitting for almost eight hours reminiscing and
writing without even stopping for lunch. We were
both more tired than we had noticed, so we stopped
there. The opportunity never seemed to arise again
and Grandpa died before it was finished.

Fae Paulsen Thomas - July 1956

We are thankful that Fae took the time to record
this history. We thank Glena Zielke for bringing a
copy to us so that we could share it with all the
Jamily.  Entered into the computer in 1999 by
Sharon Jewkes with minor corrections.

Entered into the computer August 2001 with minor
corrections and pictures added by Tammy Rae Cox.

Received back from Tammy and reformatted by
Sharon Jewkes Augustl4, 2003, for the Jewkes
histories adding photo on left.

Photo above was taken in front of A.G. Jewkes
(Sr.) home in Orangeville. Notice the fancy trim on
his  house. He took great pride in his
accomplishments of building his home.

Special note: The Samuel Jewkes house mentioned

in the above history in Fountain Green has been moved to Deseret Village across from the Hogle
Zoo. Take time to go visit this home and remember this priceless story. It is our heritage. It is one
of the favorite sites of the visitors in the park. (See photos of the house in the history of Samuel

Jewkes.)

LIFE HISTORY OF ALMA GARDNER JEWKES, SR.
By Alma Gardner Jewkes, Jr. - July 10, 1957
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Alma Gardner Jewkes, Sr. was born at Cedar City, Iron County, Utah, June 12,1858, the son
of Samuel Jewkes and Mary Gardner.

The family was living in Cedar City at the time of the notorious Mountain Meadows
Massacre. Shortly after that, the family moved to Sanpete County living for a short time, on account
of Indian troubles, in a fort at Ephraim. They then moved to Fountain Green where Alma met and
courted Amy Amelia Guymon whom he married July 10, 1876, in the old Endowment House in Salt
Lake City. The mode of travel in those days was by horse team and wagon and it took them more
than a week to make the trip.

To this union there were born two children, Alma Gardner Jewkes, Jr. and Clarissa Ermina.
They employed every means possible to get more children, but to no avail. Although the beginning
was meager, their posterity now figures considerably more than a hundred honored and respected
citizens.

While in Fountain Green, the Jewkes family were engaged in farming and milling. At the
age of sixteen, Alma G. assumed the operating of his father’s farm and made a well-earned success
of it. While working this farm he became the owner of a very fine race mare and she became the
envy of the Indians who saw her. One night she was stolen from her stable and Alma never saw her
afterwards.

About the time of Alma Gardner, Jr.’s birth, May 30, 1877, Grandfather Samuel Jewkes,
with his two wives, five sons, three daughters-in-law, two daughters and two sons-in-law, was
called by President Brigham Young to help pioneer the settling of what was then called Castle
Valley, afterwards being designated as Emery County. It took some time for them to dispose of
their immovable property, but by July of 1879 they had acquired some very fine outfits, for those
days, consisting of covered wagons with good teams of horses and oxen and some other good
livestock and started their trek across the Wasatch Mountains to a desolate and practically unknown
country to make their homes. The trek was very slow and tedious as there were no roads, not even
trails over the mountains and like the original Mormon pioneers, they had to build their roads as
they made their way along.

On the second day out a serious accident happened to Alma Gardner, Jr. and he was picked
up for dead. Time and space will not permit to record this particular incident in full but just to say
that Alma Gardner, Sr. used the power of the priesthood that he held and administered to his son
and he immediately began to show signs of life and quickly recovered. He has now passed his
eightieth birthday.

Sometime in the month of August 1879, the weary travelers settled down on what is called
Cottonwood Creek, about two miles up stream from where the town of Orangeville now stands.
Immediately they unloaded their wagon boxes from the gears and made bedrooms for the several
families. Then they set to building a bowery for shade and also dug out a hole in a bank, rocked up
the front and put a covering on it of poles, willows and dirt for a kitchen and many a good meal was
cooked and enjoyed there.

Alma Gardner, Sr. was sort of a Nephi and looked up to as a leader in the family. After a few
years enough people had moved into the valley that several wards had been organized and a stake
called Emery Stake was organized. Alma was made one of the first High Councilmen in the stake, a
position he held for around twenty years. He was then called to be first counselor to President Lars
P. Oveson of the stake, which position he held for nineteen and a half years. After being released
from the stake presidency he was ordained a patriarch for Emery Stake and gave patriarchal
blessings to hundreds of young men and women.
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During his whole life he was a worker in the different auxiliaries of the church, at one time

spending about fifteen years as first counselor to the stake president of the YMMIA. He had great
concern for his kindred dead and he and his wife spent two years in the Manti Temple doing
ordinance work for them.

In writing this sketch, I have skipped over many of his noble qualities and achievements, but

after all is said and done, it can go down to his credit that he loved the Lord and was valiant in the
work for righteousness and truth up until the time of his death at nearly ninety-six years of age.

GRANDPA JEWKES FAVORITE SONGS:
This Is My Commandment

This is my commandment that ye love one another, that ye love one another, As I have loved
you.

Blessed words of Jesus we have heard today, Savior by thy spirit help us to obey.

May thy love unite us to the living vine. May our hearts enlightened glow with love divine.
(Repeat first line)

This is my commandment that ye love one another, that ye love one another, As I have loved
you.

May we seek thy glory, strife and envy flee, by our love to others prove our love to thee.
Evermore as brethren in sweet union love, as we wish forgiveness, may we each forgive.
(Repeat first line)

This is my commandment that ye love one another, that ye love one another, As I have loved
you.

Grant us thy salvation, fill us with thy love, give us each a foretaste of the joys above.

Ever meek and lowly, ever kind and true, ever pure and holy paths of peace pursue. (Repeat
first line)

The Boys of ‘47

Let others talk of the noble deeds, performed in days of yore

A theme more recent fills our leigh, more nearer to our door

The men of 76 were brave, we hold their memory dear,

But not more noble nor more brave, than the Mormon Pioneer.
Chorus:

Then hurrah for the boys of ‘47

Who trod the desert drear,

To find for a truth a mountain home,

Hurrah for the Pioneer.

The men of ‘76 ‘tis true, defied their tyrants power,

And deemed the glory of their own by playing on unforted towers.
But the pioneers fought death itself and won the battle, too,

For they lived by faith, when bread was scarce and weathered the first year through.
The revolutions hero’s slew some thousands of their foes,

And spilt their blood in varied forms but eight dominious flows.
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But the Mormon foes by millions fell, both grasshoppers and snakes,
Likewise, red Utes and crickets black around the mountain lakes.

4, Our laws are good and useful, too, by inspiration given,
They teach us how to live on earth and how to make our heaven.
The growing throngs in years to come may dwell so happy here,
And always hail the 24th, and bless the pioneers.

Nellie Bly

1. Nellie Bly, Nellie Bly, bring the broom along.
Sweep the kitchen clean, my dear, we’ll have a little song.
Poke the fire, my lady lub, and make de fire burn
And while I bring de banjo, just give de mush a turn.
Chorus:
Hey Nellie, 0 Nellie, Listen to me,
I sing for you, I play for you, I'll dance the melody.
2. Nellie Bly has a voice like a turtle dove.
I hear it in the meadows and I hear it in the grove.
Nellie Bly has a heart warm as a cup of tea,
And bigger than a sweet potato, down in Tennessee.
3. Nellie Bly, shuts her eye when she goes to sleep,
And when she wakens up again, her eyes begin to peep.
The way she walks, she lifts her feet and then she puts them down
And when they light there’s music there, in that part of the town.

Received from Alma Hue Jewkes. Entered into the computer July 2003 with minor changes by
Tammy Rae Cox Thomson, a second great granddaughter of Alma Gardner Jewkes, Sr.

Received from Tammy by Sharon Jewkes to include in this book.

EVER YOUNG
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Alma Gardner Jewkes & Amy Amelia Guymon Jewkes
(A brief history of Grandfather and Grandmother Jewkes on the occasion
of their 70th wedding anniversary, July 10, 1946, by Elva Killian Miller.)

If years is a quality of mind rather than a marking of time, then Grandfather and
Grandmother Jewkes must be considered young, even
though they have lived more than 88 years on this
earth. Young because the fires of ambition and
interest in life continue to burn. Young, because their
spirit of self-reliance keeps them independent and
able to care for themselves, even at this advanced age.
Young, because they have the desire to keep going
and being useful, thus setting a pattern of industry and
| inspiration for us who come under the influence of
their great lives.

Grandfather Alma Gardner’s entrance into this
life had its setting in Cedar City, Iron Co., Utah on
June 12, 1858, his father having been called here by
President Brigham Young to assist with the
development of iron. He had worked at it while
living in England. Grandfather lived here with his
parents and a small family of half brothers and sisters

& until he was two years old. He was the first child of

his mother Mary Gardner Jewkes, who had recently

joined the church in England and had immigrated to America bringing her mother who was blind.

As soon as they could arrange transportation they crossed the plains, hoping to find a home with her

brother William Adams, who had come to Utah ahead of them. Before long she married great -

grandfather Samuel Jewkes, at the strange request of his wife, Aunt Sophie, who had been her friend

in England. It was a happy arrangement. The two families lived in harmony under the same roof
and no distinction was ever made between the children of the two wives.

In 1860 the family moved to Moroni, Sanpete Co. Utah, where they resided for two years,
moving from there to the town of Fountain Green in the same county where Grandfather grew to
maturity. His education, even as a boy, was gained more from experience than from books.
However, he did attend school two or three months at a time, off and on until he was 16. In the
meantime he helped his father on the farm, at stock raising and in the milling business, both grist
(flour) and lumber. As a deacon he helped to keep the church clean and orderly. He also sang in the
choir which his father led, sometimes playing an alto horn to assist with the harmony parts.

So well trained had he been in this school of experience and hard work, that he, found
himself at the advanced age of 18 ready to take on the responsibilities of marriage. He turned 19
however a month before the big day. He had become acquainted with a fine girl named Amy
Amelia Guymon, daughter of Noah T. and Elizabeth Ann Jones Guymon. They were very much
attracted to each other. She too had grown up through the trials of pioneer life. She was born in
Springville, Utah, January 18, 1859, but had moved from there with her family to Fountain Green.
Her father had several wives, her mother being the third. They all had large families that lived
happily together and always had plenty to eat. Amy Amelia learned to sew, her father having
bought the first sewing machine in Sanpete County, and with it she helped to eamn their store. Her
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