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I would like to pay tribute to Margaret Emily Jewkes, wife of my son,

J. Be Jewkes, who so diligently and sincerely completed this record.
Through her ability and exceptional talent, she has been able to draw
from me incidents and little happenings connected with my early life and
put them together in story form, so that it can be read and umlerstood

by all who would be interested. I appreciated very much the efforts she
put forth, for she spent many hours of her time. Her whole heart and

soul was with me in this wark. May she always be blessed for the good she
has done, not only for writing this history; but for other things she

has accomplished during her life. .

Also in the summer of 1953, Frank Jewkes, son of my brother Benjamin

F. and Maggie Reid, came %o me and offered to make mimeographed coples of
this history. My granddaughter, Lorna Fail, daughter of Fred and Vila,
volunteered to make the master copies. She is doing a fine piece of work
and is spending many hours at it. As fast as she type= the pages, and takes
them to Frank, he proceeds to run off the copies.

I believe every member of the Jewkes family Jjoins with me in expressing
deep appreciation for their efforts, and in extending best wishes to them
for their success in all future activities.
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This book was purchased by Joseph Benjamin Jewkes for the purpose of pre-
serving a recori of the incidents and stories that have occurred in the lives of
members and descendants of the family of Samuel Jewkes who came to Utah from
Englani in the year 1dl8.

It is hoped tnat these first stories told by his son Joseph Hyrum and his
grandson Joseph Benjamin will prove a nucleous for further recordings especially
by these the oldest living members of the family: Alma G., Amelia G., Jesse D.,
Minnie R., Mellisa G., and MaggisR., together with those of their desceniants,
as well as those desceniants of Samuel R., Jane Miles and Mary E. Guymon.

Tt is further hoped that this record will be carefully kept by the duly
elected historian of the Jewkes family organization. .

If a story has already been written by one person ani another remembers it
a little differently, let it be retold or more details added.

An attempt should be made to accurately index the work as 1t progresses.

In the back a space is reserved for clippings and illustrations.

This is not to be a genealogical record as that work is done by the family
genealogical committee.

The following stories were related by Joseph . Jewkes during January and
February of 1946 au the home of his son Joseph Benjamin (Benny), in Price, Uta
In general they are recorded in his own words.

an attempt has been made to somewhat organize the material but it is written
in the style in which it was given. J. Benny assisted his father in telling the
stories.

MOTHER COMES TO ZION:

My wother often told that when the Latter Day Saint elders first came to
their ho e in England her family recognized their teachings as gospel truths.’
The three of them~~Grandmother. her son william Adams and Mother (Mary Adams)
were soon baptized and villiam went to Zion to prepare the way for his mother
and sister to cone on. Mother had to shoulder the responsibility of providing
and caring for the home and her blind mother. She was a skilled seamstress and
was able to save enough to pay their passage across the Atlantic and to transport
them to St. Louis, Missouri where she again tock up sewing and gained means to
continue tne journey tc¢ Utaho

Mother attended church in St. Louis where she met one of her English friends,
sophia Lewis, who, by the way, Wsd been born the same day as mother-~Gebruay 19,
1830, Sophia was five years older, her date being 1825. Mother asked her friend
when she was starting for the mountains. She replied, "Next week." Mother explained
that she would be detained in St. Louis until she earned more money. The next
Sunday Sophia was present at meeting and she told mother, "You see, I did not get
started for Zion, I got married instead, Come and l:t me introduce you to my
husbard, Mr. Samuel Jewkes." Little did Mother suspect that she too later would
become his wife. That was the list she saw of Aunt "Sophie" until she reached
Utah.

Finally Mothsr and nrandmother were able to continue their journey- After
the first day's travel the family they were with decided to go back. They asked
Grandmother to accompany them, but she staunchly replied, "No, I did not start
for Zion o turn back." She sent mother to the captain of the company. (I believe
his name was Smoot) to find another wagon in which to travel but he informed
her that there was not a cnsnce for anyone without an outfit. Being quite did-
couraged, Grandmother cried. They sat there at the side aof the road with their
belongings stacked around them, but Grandmother‘s courage and faith returned ard
again she sent Mother to the captain. This time he replied, "There is one chance
with two young men in a tattletrap of an outfit. If you can put up with that,
you may go." Needless to say, they accepted. After a few days with this outfit
they discovered they were lousy. That was most humiliating and it was disagree-
able to get rid of lice, but through her perserverance Mother finally succeeded
in exterminating them, Mother walked all the way across the plains.
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The company was met in Salt lake City by crowds of peuple and playing bams,
but ~illiam, to their deep disappointment, did not meet them. Nearly everyone had
left camp when a man came up asking for the Mother ard sister of wm. Adams. Of
course, they were overjoyed at hearing h#m, but he brought bad news. To Grand-
mother he said, "Your son would have come but his wife died just as he was ready
to leave.} They were taken to Pleasant Grove where they fourd Will with his three
motherless children, two boys and a girl. For several years they lived with him, -
caring for his children.

SAMUEL JE«KES sND MARY ADAMS aHE MARRIED:

In the meantime Sophia Jewkes paid them a visi% and made the suggestion that
Mother enter plural marriage by marrying her husband Samuel Jewkes. When
he proposed mother said, "But what would I do about my mother?” He replied, Don't
worry aoout her. I'1} take care of her."” And so a happy married life began for
my parents amd Aunt Sophie. No distinction was ever made between the children of
the two wives, but all lived in perfect harmony under the same roof and we loved
Aunt Sophie always. Father had previously been married but had lcst his wife and
their six children by death in St. Louis, Missouri, before marrying Aunt Sophie.

He had made quite a stay in that city so as to assist his old friend Elias Morris
buy cattle for the sugar company, which way no doubt, the pionzer factory at lehi,
which waa built under the dirsction of Brigham Young, who sent Jjohn Taylor to Englahd
to buy eguipment for the mamifacturing of sugar-

After they were married, Father, being an engineer, was called to Iron County-
while there. my brother, Alma G. was born at Cedar City, Jume 12, 1858. He was the
eldest of mother's children. later they returned to Sanpete County, settling in
Moroni, where 8en and Jane were born. From there, they moved to Fountain Green
where I was borm, April 6, 1869.

THE FIRST JEwKES MILL:

About the same time., Father went into the mill business, building both a
sawnill ani a grist mill, just a little Northwest of Fountain Green. He purchased
two farms there alsc and acquired same other property. Brother James 3oswell was
connected with Father in the mill business, but he died, so Father went on alone.
Both mills were bullt together, thus making use of the same water power.

Father worked in the grist mill, and in the next mill room Sam R., Orson
Miles, Jesse D. and I worked at the sawing. when the sawmill was not running we
had to sack flour, shorts; and bran. we didn't have any "layoffs". Our sawmill
had the old time style of head block which had to turn five times to the inch.
Jesse Do and I were tickled to death when the mill would break down so we could
rest from turning thkat head block. whenever idle boys came to the mill, Father
would say, "What's the matter? Don‘t your Father's and Motherfs have anything
for you t2 do? My boys have to work." when Father thought we had done a pretty
good day‘ts work he used to call us into the mill office and say '"Now you can play,
but youtll have to come into the office ard say "Good afternoon Father.™ I hate
to say this, but it's true anyway--it doesn®t show as much respect on my parth
as on Jesse's. I rebelled, I thought it unnecessary so, though Jesse would say
"Good Afternoon Father", I'd stick. 1I°'4d just rather stay right there in the
mill and works

Father was strict and maybe I was stubborn, but as he found out later, if
treated kindly and without umnecessary domination I'd do anything. Fatheris worst
enemy was his temper, but usvally he was as kind and gentle as a lcmb. we often
thought in those early days that he was a little stiff with us by making us work
while other boys played, but in after years we could see that he was right. work
doesn't hurt anyone. My sisters knew my disposition and so did Mother and they
never had any trouble with me. Jesse D. and I were always called the "Little Boys".

There was a stopper in the pen stock of the mill which we used to undo in
order to wash the sawdust away from underneath the saw. Sometimes by way of a
joke we's get a boy to look at that spot then we’s turn the spout of water right
in his face. Uncle Art Miles was always getting jokes on some one like the time
he dared me to lick the frost off of his axe. I thought it was kind of funny if
I couldn’t do that, but I soon found out the reason. One of the men who had
brought grist to the mill took his towel and somap and went down under the flume
to wash himself. Uncle Art and Sam R., as full of fun as of business; turned
the mill stream into the pen stock until it overflowed from abcut twenty feet
above the man. They watbhed his drenching and got a good laugh at his surprize
when he got that unexpected shower bath and watched his soap ard towel race
away from him, he scrambling after them. He decided he was clean enougho.
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A man by the name of Geprge Crowther used to ride back and forth on the carrihge
whenever he came to the mill, despite our warnings. He tried this once too often.
His foot slipped too close to the saw and was severed from his leg.

fln those days when grist was taken to the mill an extra sack or two was
brought along to hold the extra flour due to expension during the milling process-
Now we have to take back half the sacks empty. where does it go? Then men always
got what mill products were coming to them. Father had hundreds of dollars out to
poor families who always were given flour when they needed it, whether they could
pay for it or not. Father would never turn them away.

One time Al was coming down Jewkes canyon with a load of poles, on his way to
Fountain Green, when suddenly a snow slide descended upon him, covering his wagon
and killing his dog, but he and his team escaped injury. The road was so narrom
the single trees touched the edges. He and Andrew Kelson were thrown onto different
sides of the canyon. The cart stayed there until spring.

Two Danish boys, Niels Kelson and Olenis Jensen used to work at our mill and
sleep right there. They would have prayers each night. One night Olenis was pray-
ing. He prayed for the health and strength of the mill and of course of the Twelve
Apostles. Niels said, "Olenis, you surely missed it that time. There are only
eleven right now,"

HURT ON & HIPSTOCK: .

Pope (Henry) Allred who had a swelling on his leg so he could not do heavy
work was hired by Father to make buckskin whips for driving the oxen--12 or 15
feet long for two yoke of oxen and shorter whips for one yoke. I was playing one
day, when five or sik years old, with a cedar waip stock which was pointed on
one end as a prod for the purposo of poking the oxen. I fell, the prod running
through the thin part of both my cheeks. One of my older brothers put his foot
on my head and pulled the stock out. It hurt terribly but healed rapidly-

YOKING OXEN:

Erastus ~akefield used to make the ocxen's yokes out of pinion pine. Father
had about twelve yoke of cattle at that time, usei for logging. plowing, etec. No
lines were used in Ariving axen. when we wanted to yoke them, we'd go out with a
yoke over ocne of our shoulders and the bow in one hand and call, "Come under, Brock."
Then we'd put the yoke on him, fasten the bow, and raising up the other end of the
yoke, we'd call, "Buck, come under here." After fast>ning hiw bow we’'1 hook a chain
to the ring underneath the yoke, then fasten the other end of the chain to the logs,
wagon, plow or whatever we wanted to pull. e drove without lines, tongue, or
Jouble trees--nothing but the yoke, chain and whip. We alwys drove from the left,
usually walking. when we wanted a left turnm, we'd call, "Haw", at the same time
cracking the whip over the face of the near (left ) ox which would stop it and allow
the hther one to begin che turn. A right turn was made by calling,"Gee," and crack-
ing the whip over the face of the off ox. Here I used the names of the team I
remember best. Others I remember were: Tom and Bright, Pone and Braidy, Roy and Brin.

SHOEING THE OXENs ,

+e hal a fine outfit in Fountain Green for shoeing our oxen, consisting of a
pen or frame made of about 10 inch square lumber (10x10) and being about 6 feet squae
with a beam overhead for hoisting tre oxen. A wide belt extended under the animal's
belly and a windlass was used to 1ift him up so that he could not kick while being
shod. We’d place one foot of the ax on a block, remove the old shoe, if not already
gone, and tack on a new ons. _

Carl Fredricksen, a blacksmith from Denmark, was employed by Father to make t he
shoes. He had a shop and hcuse near the mill. I remember once his wife sent him
to the store with eggs. when he came back he said, "Oh, Mudder, I youst feel like
I can't hardly look you in the face." She said, "what's the matter Fadder?" He
replied, ,"I fell down and broke all de eggs." Uncle Art used to love to tell that
story. The cattle had to be shod because it was a ten mlle trip over‘a rough, rocky
road to the mountain and back again with a load of logs. The shoes were of course in
two parts so as to fit the split hoof of the oxen. .#ithout shoes they became tender
footed.

I can'f vouch for this, but they tell me that the day I was born, Hans Peter
Olsen's corral attracted the greater attention as it burned that day. and everyone
but mother and I attended the fire. We decided to stay at home.

One of the first things I remember was that Jesse and I used to go to Sgnday
School ani Primary wearing little red flannel shirts and kilts (short pleated skirts).
I fell into the spring ditch and those clothes that I had on just about held me there.
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As we grew older, we tock the cows ton the pasture up vy the Springs, the source
of Fountain UGreen’s water suprly. .se'd go past the Jewkes* Mill, Ole Sorengen’s
Mill, and Prater‘s home. After we had the cows pastuvred one day we came dc=n part
way to watch & shooting match with bows and arrows. Jusl at the winner was about
to be determined. an arrow missad the target and hit Jesse in the breasi. When T
saw the blood, 1 was frightenad to death and drug him frantically over the sagebrush
for home. He was alright as far as the arrow was concerned, a mere scratch, bnt '
was much the worse for wear.

A little later I learned o ride a pony and John leweilyn, Herbert and Charley
Langston, my chums, and T took the cows to the Springs. sfterward Gomer Lerellyn,
an older boy who was full of mischief andalways playing tricks, raced up to us
and yelled, "They sent me up here to itell you the Indians have broke into town®.

Of cou.se we started for home in a hurry. He took particular pains to see that

my pony was right behind his, then in a nsrrow place in the trail he suddenly
stopped- My pony did too but 1 diin't . I went right cver Mag's head, landing on
my back in the trail. He laughed and shouted "There's nothing to it;, I just wanted
tc get you riled up-" well he did. He just about scared the soup wmt of us.

Another incident 1 remember was when we were playing Danish Ball. I missed
the ball and hit Frank leslie over the eye. It kncaked him out and 1 thought
I'd killed him. I wis mighty glad when he came to.

wnen I was eight years old; 1 went down to the pasture, where they used to
baptize in the Spring ditch, three of four times before I could get up courage
enough to get into the water. Uncle Jawes Guymon baptized me.

One night about dusk, so late that I could not see well, after aunt Polly
had been washing, I drank out-of the lye can. *¢ "prit near" killed me. They
poured vinegar and milk down me until—well anyway I lived, tut I certainly
thought it was all off with me. It took quite a long while to hezl my tongue and
mouth.

My first school teacher, as ~ remember; was Steny Guy on. She taught in
a red brick building used for both school and church, located right mear the reock
wall of the old fort in Fountain Green. My next teacher was James Wocdward
who was considered an unusually efficient school master. School work was easy
for me and I was very apt but it doesn't seem toc have stayed with me toa well.

New, mother nsed to have to guide Jesse's hand but at the present time he is a
spiendid penman but I can hardly read my wn writing.

My sister Annie; two and one-half years older than I was a wonderful singer
and although I can't remember much about her I know she was a beautiful girl and i%
Just about broke mother's heart when she died. I think it was when she was eight years
old, just after she had been baptized.

MEELS LORANNA ANN: .

shen I was about nine years old i went to Mt. Pleasant with Al and Melie to
visit her sister Clara Scovill. Boy-like, I soon landed in the currant patch. In
a short while a plump little girl with long black hair and large blue eyes came
out and she locked pretty good tc me. we ate currants and gooseberries and talked
until we became quite well acquainted. I didn't know then that my little friend of
the berry patch would later become my wife. (I had to ask J. Ben what colar her eyes
were, when I asked his father; he said "well I really don't know, but they always
looked mighiy pretty to me."M.E+J.)

when I nas a young buck in Fountain Green I was riding to town with my brother
nm. H. who was driving old Brock and Buck: we rode in a spring seat an a double bed
wagon. The cattle seeing a ditch of water decided they needed a 3drink. They turned
right around in such a short turn that the wagon tipped over. The bolt to which the
tongue chain was attached fell out, freeing the cxen and they ran away. Joshua Combs
ran to my rescue and lifted the wagon bax se I could get out, not hurt but plenty
scared. I didn'y dare to get into a wagon box for a leong time after that. You see,
I was tending the wagon, Will the oxen. He was thrown {ree and went after them. He
soon had them yoked to the wagen again. 3Sometime later my brother Ben was driving
Dan and Topsy, Uncle Richard Jewkes: iiwfle mules, tc Moroni 1 weut alkng but was
still so frightened that I rode all the way there and back with my elbows over the
endgate ready to Jump if we started to turn over. I w.as kinl o asissy anyway, I think.

# Uncle will was oorp in May of 1857 at Cedar City. Sam H. in 3alt Lake City in 1853.
Aunt Sopnie had a son John lewis, 10 years 21d when she married rather.
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I usel to ride with Ben on old Topsy. WNow Topsy couli smell ap Indian a
wile off. ‘whenever that happened, she snorted and belted discerding us in short
order. You can guess the rest. .

Uncle Richard wanted me to come down and ride Dan while he plowed out his corn.
I was riding with my feet on the quarter tug and my head right next to his when
suddenly he threw his head up and hit me on the nose. 1 just bid that mule and
Uncle Richard goodbye and hit the trail fer home.

A rather remarkable incident occurred when Ben, Bill Lewell ¢ and some other
boys were going to Ephraim on hcrses to a jubilee. As they were ricing down the
land from Fountain Green to Mornni, one of them ran over our dog "Qld Tige." Thinking
him dead, they drug him out into the brush, hit him in the head to make sure he would
not suffer, and went on. Returning home, they stated that they had killed the dog
Eleven days later the faithful o¢id hound came home; nothing but a skeleton, just a
rawhide. Mother and Aunt Sophie cared for him until he was well and he came to
Castle Vzlley with us.

The Jewkes family has, as a general rule been musically inclined. This talent
is exemplified by a relative Father used to tell about. His name was 4bsslom and
though tlind was an unusually skillful maker of harps.

For many years Father was director of the Fountain Green ward choir. He enuid
sing any part and was able to fill in wherever his voice was needed. His choir
sang in other wards of Sanpete Stake as well as in conferences. He always drilled
each part separately and not until a number was thoroughly learned was it ever attempted
in public. Some of the members of Fatheris choir in rountain Green were: Jane
Jewkes Crowther (father's sister), her three daughters, Sarah Jane, Emmy, and Lavuwi
Hannah Collard and her daughter Mercy, who was exceptionally talented; Jane Jewkes
Miles, my sister; Steny Guymon; Susannah B. Jewkes, Sam R 's wife; Mallissa Guymon
Jewkes, Wm. H.'s wifes Ma gie lewellyn, very talented; Julia Ann lewellyn; Julia
~akefield; Maria wakefield; Reese R. Lewellyn; Joseph E. Johnsen; Samuel R. Jewkes;
Alma G. Jewkes; James Collard; GCornelius Collard and Elizabeth Green.

A German namei Ostler, who lived in Mt. Fleasant used tc cone to Fountain
Green to teach the band. He gave Samuel R. the foundation for his musical training.
when things went wrong, he'd say "Dat is false, dat is false!" ‘Vhenever he played
a cornet sole, he'd tighten his belt as a preliminary.

For many years, Sam R. was band leader in Fountain ‘reen. Like father, he took
great pride in his music work and faithfully practiced the band befcre public appearances.
vhen I was eight years old, I joined the band, playing an E Flat Alte Horn.- Sam R.
liked best to play his rotary cornet and base vial. He always numbered his bang
music and it was distributed accordingly. ( when I wrote this, Grardfather, Joseph H
Jewkes, trummed or hwmmed all the different. parts of No. & for us. A compliment to
his musical memory as he will scon be 77 years old. M E-J.} Sam k. would write the
score and arrange the parts for all the instruments of any given tunr if they were
not otherwise available.

Before moving to Castle Valley, Fathevr, togethesr with Henry Reid. Charley
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Curing the Indian depredations; in company with James A. Guymon amdiother
Sanpete men, Father had made a trip to Castle Valley in search of horses tnat had
been stolen i'rom the settlers by the red men. Among the horses were two of Sam
R. s but none were recovered. They traveled up Spawish Fork Canyen to Soldier-s
Sumpit, then through “mma Fark and down Soldier‘s Canyon to Ureenriver. Returning,
they crossed Castle Valley thence up Cottonwoad Creek Southwest above whers Qrangevilile
now stands, through Rock Canyon, amd over the mountain fo Manti.

When I was eleven my brother Sam R, told me I could go to “astle Valley with
him, it being his second trip there. He was loades with tonls. fod, etec. and
drove two yoke of oxen vt hls wagon, and with a little assistance from a Mr, Yergen-~
sen, I drove a wagon with one yoke. Bishop Jasper Robertson's mother and her
husband Edward Smith were also in my wmwagon. we traveled from Fountain Green to
Mt. Pleasant, Fairview, then up Fairview Canyon up what was known as the Tall Read.
«& had to pay 50¢ a wagon for the privilege of driving up it. Fruo the head of that
canyon, we entered Flat Canyon, then over Horse Shoe Bend, through Miller:s Flat,
Scad Valley, Upper Joes Valley, up Joes Valley Canyon and dowmn Costorwood Canyon te
where Crangeville was later built. I remazined in Castle Valley two vears before
returning tc Founta:n Green.

Frig then on, I helped picneer Urangeville, [ carried water For the canal workers
and did other odd jobs- :

About a year later Father follom 2 vg and seitled zboutr twe milse neat of
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TAngEeTLLAE plhiere he built AROLReY ZrleEt and g2wmisl RaAVADE Droupgdt Wit nin o me
machinery well 25 a gery Lhreshine machine., et
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At tnat time the L.DS were practicing the United Drder Father and hie sons,
Samuel; Fichard, Alma Gardner, wm. Henry, Benjamin Franklin, Joseph Hyrum, Jesse
David, and his son~in~law, Orsmn Miles, had entered the ovder in Fountain freen. In
Orangeville, they were uvnited with .m. Miles Sr ., Joseph Curtis; Ole J. Sitterud.
and andrew Anderson; It did not lsst long, any more than that Father amd his zons
continued working togather.

In general the men settling here made preparation for a year or two in this
valley before selling out in Sanpete. I have always thought that Father would haws
been better of{ financially had he done go.

The castle were brought in by Ben the next fall. During that first winter
which was intensely cold, nearly all of them, approximately 200 head, froze to deatn-
Out of Father:s twelve yoke of oxen only two yoke wers .ble to withstard the hard
winter. The next summer a little grain was planted but it proved ;uite disappcint-
ing, as the Clipper Canal they had bullt was constantly breaking .

While we built the mill and established ourselves in the new country I helped
in every way possible for my age. doing incidental jobs; mainly driving the team in
plowing, marvesting crops, and hauling lumber. As I remember, our £irst czope Were
corn, sugar cane and rye.

Father had brought & molasses mill with him, in which I helped maks mclasses.

I don*t care much for that sweet now. I guess I ats my share when a boy. Before
cutting the cane we went through the patch, knocking off the leaves with a stick,

but leaving the head or tassel on the stalk, then we cut it with a sharp hve, piied
it, and cut off the tops on a bleck with a hand ax, retaining the seed for next yaar's
crop- lie stacked the stalks like stove wood convenisnt to the mill which was set

up where Erv's house is now, right where the canal runs through the 1lot. we fed the
cane between iron rollers, each about cne and one half ft. in diameter, fastened tHor-
gether in such a wey as te crush out the juice. A vessel was placed umderneath so as
to catch it as it was pressed out. These heavy rollers were operated by means of a
horse being hitched to a sweep and constantly circling the mill. The juice ran dom:

a trough into a barrel by the vat where it was used as needed. The vat was of heavy
tin or galvanized iron placed upon a rock oven, in which a fir: was kept burning by
throwing in pine knots. The Julce was boiled until it reached the desired consistancy.
During the process it was constatly skimmed ard these skimmings were th: basis of many
& jolly candy pull. .hen the molasses was just right it was drawn of f into jars

and cans. The cattle ate the pulp or pummy, the horses the tops, we children the
skimmings, so nothing was wasted, not even the smell. I can smell it yet. We even
fed the "blowings" tc the cows. It was practically nothing but dirt. A cow could

eat a wagon bax full and not get 5¢ worth of food, but we pioneers had to make use of
every available bit of food.

while we were working at the molasses mill, Sam R- had Frank Fullmer worling
for him. He sent Frank up the creek for a lnad of pine knots. These Xnots had
been trimmed from the logs at the mill before sawing and were tull of pitch. Sam
R. had a new wagon so krank put on the double bed and started out. He stopped af.
his home aocut two miles up the creek and fook his sisters Sade and Stell, and his
brother len along. He lcaded in a couple of baskets ard a wooden rake. Tncidentally
his father was a basket maker. Toward evening Sanner came to the molasses mill, which
was kept going day and night, and asked Sam if he werenit getting warried about Frank
as he had been gone twice as long as was necessary- Sam R- said. "I‘ve been thinking
the same thing. I°11 get on a horse and investigate." Just then they heard
the chuckle of the new wagon so they knew Frank was coming. when he drove in Sam
told him to go into the house and get warm, hedd care fir the team. That attended to,
he climbed on the loai and threw off the cedar limbs he had asked Frank to get for
kindlings, wher 1o and behold! the wagon bed was full of pine nuts, not knots. Sam
nearly fell over laughing.

Te build our mill, long leaf pine was brought from the head of Cottomwond Canyon
about 3 miles absve the mill It was hauled dewn by ox teams and was sawed by horse-
power. The mill was built by Brother Brigham 7. Higgs. who later vecame an instrucior
at the Brigham Young University at Provo. and married Alice Reid of Orangeville, his
second wife. He cume to Castle Valley across the mountain ”rom Manti Just in time to
build the mill. Hils caming was very opportune, as he was an architect as well as

2 skilled carpenter and supervised the entire construction. iy Fathe rin-law, Amasa
Scovill, Delbert Childs and all of Father's boys helped with the building. During

the building of the mlll, there was no food for the horses, so they were taken up on
ﬁ_.um high benches every evening and rounded up every morning.

4 ¢ when completed, it being the first mill in Castle Valley. a celebrztion was held.
Evegyone came who could possibly get there. Bisliop Jasper Peterson. 2s I remember had
a rather amusing outfii. It consisted of a wooden cart piled high with pans. buckeis,
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and kettles loaded with appttising food, with Sister Peterson in the midst of it
ali. His brother Jim drove the axen that pulled it.

Mother had a large wooden tub abaut L feet in diameter amd 18 inches high. She
placed buckets underneath the tub where a hole was bored in the bottom with a two
inch peg for control. Then she placed clean straw on the bottom of the tub. She
soaked wheat in water until it sirouted. This was put in pans and browned in the
oven, then poured into the tub anl covered with boiling water. Here it remained
until it fermented when it was drawn off into the buekets underneath. After this
process the malt was warmed and sweetened with molasses and last of all home made
yeast was added. after it started to work the beer was pluced in a forty gallon
barrel and when sufficiently aged was ready fa drinking. And was it good? ell,
good enough to make us dizzy. ahen Father came home from the mill at midnight either
or Aunt Sophie prepared toast and hot beer; the hot oeer beimg poured over the toast
in a large bowl from which he always ate.

For the big celebration, Mether prepared a barrel of this delicious beer—- T
don't know how much, perhaps 2 or 3 barrels, anyway plerty s0 that everyone had all
they wanted. She alsc made "Bbulberry" pies amd molasses candy, rather "skimmings"
candy. All the women-=-Aunt Sarah, sunt Jane, Aunt Polly (My sisters’ Aunt Lis, Aunt
Sdanner (sisters-in-law} all 4id their share in regards to cooking for the success
of the @lebration. In fact all the women of the valley made great preparation for the
big evert.. Among them were Mrs. John K. Reld (Aunt Lizzie}, #rs. Andrew Anderson
(Diantha) Mrs. Jaspr Robertsa (sunt Ellen), brs. B4 Cox {Aunt Jane), “rs, Sylvester
Com (Mary), rs. Henry M. Reid (Hattie), Yps. S. P. Snow Nmmg&wve_ Mrs. Charley Moffitt
{Mary}. Beef was plentiful as well as all kinds of available food. .e wsre ail
pocr, but we had plenty. I think ! shall never fcrget that celebration, the progran,
as well as tie eats, and the good sociable crowd visiting and joking. Marinus Peter-
son, Angus Stocks, Theo Housekeeper played for the dance.

The first real confersnce held in Castle Valley was held Augus: 13, 1882 in
a bowery dom on the Wellington {«ink) Seeley farm. Erastus Snow and John Henry
Smith of the Council of [welve Apostles, came for the purpose of organizing the saints.
Christia G. larsen was set apart as Stake Predident with Rasmus Justesen 2nd
counselor and Orange Seeley 1st counselor. .jasper Robertson was male Bishop of the
Orangeville sard. In Ocotobe of 1879 Castle Nale ard Huntington wards, also Ferron
ward hal been organized; by Knute Peterson, Fresiient of Sanpete Stake,

we nad a lgg house about eighteen by thirty feet that was used for school,
church, ardamusement in Orangeville, It nov stands on te bench east o tawn, Here,
as in Fountain Ureen, Father was chorister. e used te hitch the team to the running
gears with boards far seats ard take Father to town to choir practice. That ocutfit
rattl:d enough so ycu could hear it for 40 miles. The road ran all over the hills,
winding dom to tawn. weid have to wait until after practice te take him home again.
Father‘s sight was failing him rapidly then and Mother spant many ar evening teachirg
him the songs#. She would read the words ant then they would sing a verse at a time,
repeating it until he had learned it well. Fatm: was chorister o the Orangevilk
ward for many years, practically all the time he lived there.

We had both a family bard and & family choir, Sa. R. leading the b.rd and of
course Father the choir. I remember especially how beautifully he and Jane Cox used
to sing "Star of the Evening".

Some of the mewmbers of the first choir in Yrangeville were: Szmuel Jewkss, Ir.
director, Samuel R. Jewkes, Alma G. Jewkes, Orson diles S. H. Lwx, Jemes Wordward,
Jare R. vox, Hattie Reid, Mary E. Guymon, Polly J. Guymon, ¥elissa Jewkes, Suzannab
Jewkes. There was for a long time no instrumsni; Father using a tuning far™ and
practicing each part by note.

we usually had a good band and crchestra in Yrangeville, and our family was
always connected with it first under the leadership o Sam R. His first band, amd
also the first orchestra, #was practically a family affair; but later others joined.

He direc®ed the band and Juvenile Choir, which he organized until the time of his
death. &fter he was killed Jens Nelsor was appointed band leader.

"My brother Bem anl George Tatton for years prepared anmi drove the tovn band wagor
The day before a celebration they got the very best looking horses in town, curried
ttem ontil they shone, decorated them and the wagon in gala array, ready for the bard
to meunt at sunrise.

In the old log tosn house I began playing wmy cormesw in the erchesiia. Sam
R: played his cornet and bass viol, wm. Jdohnson played his piccols, hiz fathey
Robert Johnson the vieolin. As far 4s the band was concerned I played in it from
tre time it wes started until it died wut. Our erchestra played ror fTses, ranging from
ten dcllarg each to nothing, we played free faor meny sccasions such as nissiomacy
farewells and fir-ncing of ward and tam .

¥ather hal bonght an organ zm § used 1o ha il
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one dollar each time out of my own pocket. That shows how dw-- sof4 T was in the
head. I said I hclped make our living (that refers to my ovn family) by playing.
Ttis a worder we axisted as <0ng ag we did, but my Father raised me up on the saying
that "What is worth doing at all is warth doing well". Our ten dollar fes was when
we came a1l tle way to Helper for the "Fireman's Hall" each March 17ih, on 3t. Pat-
rick's Da-. This took a day to goower am anotler to retum . Sametiies wetd

stay on anotler day to play for another dance. We'd drag all day with a horse am
buggy. It makes me.tired now to think of it. We even broughi the nrgan to Helper,
Price and Clevelard for dances.

The very first Dance ever held at Upangeville was held in one of the log cabins
at the Jewkes mill, the musie being furnished by Bill Simns and George Marley. who cane
from Moroni. 1T think they played a banjo and a violin. Tt was so crowdsd you could
hardly see; but they nearly danced their heels off. T was too young to join in
the fun. This dance was held furing that first terribly cold winter. It wags «m of
the first damces in Castle Valley and was before Orangevills was settled, so could
not really be called an Orangeville dance.

Ifor years I directed the Yrangeville bard. e would practice as a rule on
Thursday night. My theory was to teach the band memers to go home quietly without
dis turbing everyone with their "tooting." All were taught to keep their instruments
clean and bright, espsciaily before a nolidat. We did not pra_tice the night before
we played so as to have our lips in the best possible condition. The band always was
on haryd when needed ard the "Star Spangled 3anrer" owr first numbsr on national helidays.
it was air custom to play at Castle Dale as well as Orangeville. As time rolled on
I tried very hard to keep tke hand together until it became too discouraging. So
many members had drifted away that 1% became impossible with only a fraction of
the necessary instruments. Every Lth am 2Lgh of July the band serenaded both Orangs -
ville and Castle Dale, beginning at sunrise. I+ was, 1 belleve, the life of the
celebration. 4

I spent many pleasant hours with the band ag well as many hours of hard work and
102M, Although often times wipleasant incidents occurred due to the lack of members,
yet + believe the public appreciated our efforts.

In the old log house John K. neid, Jane Cox, Sam R. and others put on some
rather heavy plays such as "The Lost Ship", "Ten Nighte in a Bar Roem", "Jack Long",
"The Rose of “ric's Vale", “The Lonely Man of the Ocean', and"ncle Tom's Cabin®.
later Jesse D., Wm. Andrew, Gard and Maggle R. Jewkes all took actibe partg in
Aramatics, but I leave tham to tell their mwn story.

Gavin Jjack palnted the curtain for the new amusement hall. It represented “Ben
Hur’s Chariot Race"--a beautiful curtain. He alse did the decoration of the hall and
all the scenery-

The Johnson-Jewkes orchestra was always in attandance at the theatricals » playing
before the first act and between scenes.

Here is a list of most of the orchestra and band mubers other than thaga
already mentioned: Rob Johnson, Gearge Fullmer, Tom Fullmer, Theodore Housekeeper,
Alma G. Jewkes, Jesse D. Jewkes, arthur Van Buren, George W. Snow, J. Benmy Jewkes,
Will Johnson, Bert Hadfield, Marinus Peterson, Harry Bvens, John T Evare, Al John-
son, wm- A. Jewkes, Cheyne Van Buren, Clyde Van Buren, Henry M. Reid, Chester Van
Buren, George Snom Sr., Gearge Snow, Jr., Arnold Snow, Glen Snow, leonard Snow . Spen-
cer Snaw, Sam Johnson, Louis Johnson. Clarence Johnson, John T. Reld, wd Robebtson,
Elbert Fax, LeRoy Thayne, Fred Reid. Ruth Fox; Barl Snow. Arnold Snow, Ervin Jewkes,
Jennie Jewkes Peacock, Edgar Jewkes, Russel Snow. Wm. A. Jewkes played his Pather's
(Sam R.) rotary cornet.

One of the first dances after Harry Bvans joined the orchestra, we were paid in
produce, that being tle way the dancers had pald their tickets tickets. Tickets
censisted of squash, potatoes, chickens, pigs, etc., it being a benefit dance.

Harry resceived a little pig for his pay. He took it on a horse after the danecs ang
started for his home in Castle Dale. He got down by the old Twin City Cr«amery when the
pig got away, so he and his dance fee were soon parted. Harry used to say "Joe,

sourd your hay".(a)

Meiy special requests were made at the dances. Some T especially remembher weres
By Jasper Robertson a request for "Oh Say Mr. Browmn" a waltz. Robert Logan always
asked far the "Trolley Hopsy", Amdrew Anderson for the "Seven Step Schottich" and
Geoge Fullmer and John Snow for the "Mazurka®,

wWe always did a lot of singing and among special rnumbers that I recall are:
John K, Reid often sang "Gentility" Henry M. Reid Amanda Tuttle, S. H. Cax, Hattie
feid and Jean Cex used to sing "Belshazzar®, "whem You and I were Young Maggie®, "Row,
Row, Row Your Boat®. Will Ashcraft sang "Over tie Carden wall" and "0Oh Dem Golden
Slippers".
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Fannie Moffitt Fox ani T sang & duet at the first Jubilee held at tne Bawery
in Orangeville when T was abaut twelve years old. e sang,"Fawn Fonted Nanny™ .
I was wearing a pair of new shoes made by Wm. Oatler of Naphi, with buckles as bhig as
George washington's. 1 thought every one was sllking at my new buckles, A Littls
later I sang "Maggle and Barney” with Rilla Quymon in the old log schosml house-
Some family singers and their songs, as recalled by my son Benny and me:

Crandfathwr Samuel Jewkes- "Nellie Blye"
Orson Miles= "01ld Bred Briddly*
Alma G- Jewkes= "The Fire in th:z Grate"
Samuel R. Jewkes : "Fa, %a, La; A Lifty O
Lorana S. Jewkeg- "Oh Bring Me a Letter, Oh Beautiful Bird"
Irvin Jewkes-~ “Johnny with His Camera’
Jesse [, Jewkas- : "Take Me In The Lifeboat®
Mary E. {Polly) Guymon- "Ben Boldr
J. Frank Killian- "The Motto That was Framod Upon the wWall"
Mary Adams Jewkes~ "Tls Sweet To Be Remembered"
Poliy Sorenson-= "He Isn't a Marrying Man"
Joseph H. Jewkes- "5tand Fim by t he Anvil; The Ax, And The
o Plw; For You're Sure «of Your Pay in the End"
Jennie Jewkes Feacock "Sing Me t» Sleep®
"Songs My Mother Used to Siug"
Jesse D. and Minnie Jewhe g~ “"Peleg and Betsy"
Minnis.- "Sing Me ths Old Songs™
Mrs. #m. Jewkes {Aunt Stell}l~ "Mistletoe Bough”
luDean Jewkes- "When 1'm Far Awsy from Home"
Calvin and Ora Jewkes- "perfect Day™"
Deloss Jewkes- . "When BRe Played on His 0ld Bass viol”
John K. Reid=- "Mandalay"
"Gemb 11dty
B. F. Jewkes- "saterlon”
"Traveling Homs Again"
Reid Fagmily- "Shanrock «of Ireland®

My Father, Samuel Jewkes, was the first judge of Fmery County. He had to sit
on a case soon after his appcintment by the governor. Although he received this
appointment ., he was never very enthusiastic abowt politics.

we made a tunnel extending fram the turbine wheel to carry the water back to the
river. It was covered with cedar logs and boughs then surfaced for a road. e
had a bridge twelve feet above the waters

Once Aunt Sophie was returning fra: Huntington Creek where she had been doctor~
ing the sick (I think 1t was a diptheria case). .m- fowell, the dirver, put on
his brake while driving over the lce covered uridge, causing the team, wagon, and
all to roll over inmto the river- we were killing pigs at a corval when the accident
oceurred and seelng the trouble, rushed over, expecting to finl them seriously
hurt or killed. Aunt Sophis was wrapped in quilts and was consequently pinned but was
not hurt. Maudie Miles {(Davis} had ridden around tile dugway with her grandmotler.

She was thrown free from the wagon down into the river. She rose, shaking her hands
and screaming, "I kmow I'm killed". However, like the rest, she escaped injury-

The only casualty was a horse that was hurt quite badly by striking a timber that
protruded fram the bottom of the wash-

Father always wore tie Epglish model "Barn-door pants®. They had a bi% and were
fastensed with three of four buttonsg on sach side with no opening in front- I mention
this because they were sn different from those we nmw wear.

One morning Sam R. was putting lumber on the head blacks to square it up. He
had the lumber piled up ready to make a line. b pressed the lsver which turned on
the power and started the saw, not lmowing that his little son, Sam way lying "belly
boost" across the belt. I was just underneath the belt; but could do nothing to
prevent the accident, as it happened so suddenly. As soon as the water was tumed
on Sam R. noticed the boy, but too late to prevent his being hurled through the air
for abai s farty feet. He landed in an excavation orer which we had internded to bulld
the mill. Sa BR- ranand picked up his son whase head was mashed flat 1ike two
hards pressed together. He immediately administered to him then carried him abart twe
hundred yards to their home. Suzannah met them and they were able tv detect slight
breathing. In three days, without mediczl attention; hs was walldrg around complete-
1y healed through the power of the piissthood ard the faith of his parents-

The last two yoke of cattle that Fatler awned Uncle Ben sold to Charley Swasey
for a team--John ard Doll. John had been broken as a saddle pony having been used
in the corral to rope calves and as a pack horse. He had saddle marks on each sids
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of his weathers from having been packed so much. He was a noted puller both by
saddle and wagon and @ had more sense than lots of men. He had carried mail from
(ak Springs to wilsonville. Wwilsmville was about thres miles southeast of Castls
Dale and for years was & mall station- The Emery County mail came via Sevier County.
Cak Springs being about ten miles southwest of Hmery hetween Iyy Cresk and Quichempaw.
rrom wilsonville it was carried to Yreeariver, across Buckharn Flat and dewm Cotton-
weod wash -

0ld John weighed only a thousand pounds but in the Yrice Caap Grourds one day he
wot=pulled a team, each of which weighed as much as he. whenever anyone wanted a
good horse it was "Ge get 0ld John”. .e fed him well with plenty of grain snd e
was always willing &l ready.

When he was «old he was a privileged character. He knew when (le grass womld
be nice on Trail Mouncain. He'd come up missing in the field but we would always
find out tla t he was up there grazing. He would go up by himself and revurn when
the grass got dry in the fall. Usually he would show up in the middle of the
grain patch o alfalfa field. No one kmew how he got in there btut he knew well
enough., .

He was the fanily harse and almost the tom horse. Everybedy laved hinm.
Although I never remember seeing Father sither drive or ride a horse in his 1life he
used to say, "If Y am alive when Old Juhn :passes away I am going to build him a
coffin amd see tmt ke ras a respectful burial.” ¢Old John cutlived Father and came
to a sad end at Mud Springs on Trail Mountain where he had evidently gone for a
drink. with his old crippled legs he was unable to pull himself out. So there, om
his oid stomping groumd, he fell over ard died, being nearly thirty years of age.

All the lumber tlat is in the house in which I live today was pulled by 0ld John and
Dolle

At the time of Sam Ris death Charley Stilson rede frorm the old water power mill
in Joe's Valley to “rangeville and back again for medicine. He overtonk me about
halfway dom Cottonword Canyon and told me about the accidert. §Ff course I could
do no good by going back to the mill, =0 I contlnued on fo Urangeville , retwrming to
the mill the next day. As I rode along I recalled that that moruirg when I loaded my
lumber Sam said "Jodo, tell Fether that I'm sending him these 2xii‘s bscause T knsw
he needs them". I remewbered ocur lives togeller and how he nsed ¢o tease me by
singing to the accompaniment of his bass vinl, "Jods. Jodo, Pudding and Pie, Killed
the Girls and Made Them Cry". we unhinked 0ld Dall, replacing her with his horse
which was qulte tired because ¢f his havirg ridden so fasi He made the trip of
abart fifty miles in two and one half haurs, having changed horses mith me again on
his return.

My brother-in-law, Orgon Miles and Sam R- were rolling lugs wer the pile in
¢rder to get a bill of lumber for a man who needed a certain lengih. 3oméone
attracted S4s &itention Just as he had his hand spike in such a positior that as
tte log rolled 1t dropped onts his spike pushing it iote his abdomen and serimusly
injuring his intestines- The men at the mill attempi-d +to bring him home by placing
kim on a bed arranged on boards on the rumming gears. They tried tn make the hed
"Springy" for his comfort; but after riding for abazt a quarter of a mile he said
"I captt stand it- TYou'll have Lo take me back to the mill." They returned %o a
little frame house rear the mill. Nany trips were made up and down the mountaing
for medicines, and sapplies. His wife was taken up and many friends and relatives
came up to see him, ameng whom wers: John XK. Reld. Andyew Arderson. Johanile wake-
field, Jasper Robertson, and other pruminent man.

The decision was made that we must get a doctor. Since there was none in Enery
County my brother Ben F. and Nad Olsen (a great friend of curs, D:Lon's father)
started over the mountain to find one in as dark a night as you could imagine. They
had to feel their way over the trail. Arriving in Spring City they fourd a docioy
who retwned with Nad to the sawmill. Ben wert on to Pountain Green to let Sam R°s
sife’s parents mow. They and Ben arrived at the mill about an hour afier their saw-
in-law had passed away, the doctor hoving been umable to help him. He diei three days
after the sccidemt suffering intensely.

Driving down to Orangeville that night were many wagons with men on horses,
aclding lanterns to light the way. They srrived home in the mlddlz of the night- AG
his funeral. he being the juvenile choir leader; that group sang. “when Shz1ll Je
Meet Thee. Dear Savior Above." The services were beavgiful, all ihe music amd speak-
ing belng very gond. It was said to be the largest funoral ever held in Eery Stake
up o tt time. Pecple came fruom all over the State. e was the first adult maried
in the Orangeville cemetary. Auni Amelisz was there when Sam R diad.

b sinilar incidemt sccurred in cur family agein when ar son Floyd was killed.
Tt was in “une of 1931, PFred Fail, Vila's basband and Floyd were worklrg in tle
- abait three miles {rom the Jewkes sawmill located in liftle Oreek Canvon. west
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of the head of Straight Janyon They took tleir teams up with them that morning and
began felling i:see 4 free was ready to fall just as the noon whistle blew.
They remarked aboit how hurgry they were and how good food would taste. Fred
wanted to eat then, but Floyd said, "gh, let's finish it now and then go and have
dinmer." The tree was in a bed place ut they thought they had a way figured at to
fell it without danger When it started to fall each had decided on a safe position
Mt Floyd apparently became confused and ran in the oppaosite dirsciion than he had
planred. The tree hit asotier ome ard Floyd may have beer afraid of being caught by
that one. At any rate. he ran right down by the si%%s o the fall ing tres. Hs fell a
Fred thought re had slipped but whnen he did not get up he ran to him, fin#Hng him
uneonseious. nis hat split open, his head smashed badly Fred 4ug hin 4own to a Httle
suream, leansd him against i tree 1 tried to give him a drink. It was nselass
s¢ he raced tc the mili (o helr.  The men ecculd hear him 23l ling an< ran to meet
fdm, all hurrying back ro Floy?  They brought hir down to the millicn the ranning
gears of his wapron sard woeley drove his car down to the rarger station and oailed
Ur. Nixon. 7hey lea'sd Flowd into the car and started for Urangeville meeting the
doctor on the way, but e carld ds nothing for Floyd. He said ne ha- been unsonsciouy
from the time he hal beer struck Floyt Hved umtii just as they were cressing the
bridge st the ha! o furajght Canyon

Nong of u. in franpeville knew anything about it until Ole Sitterud came o tallk
with me where 1 swas world ng inomy garden.  After chatting a minute he sdd, "I thought
U kad better coude ang ye “u sbout Fleoyd. Tt seems tu me you mve a cight to know."
I replied; “Floy!, .hat him? I should think I would have a right to know. "
vi2ll®, he said, "he ha: haen furt, " "Had2" I asked, "I'm afrajd S¢" gaid Fitterud.
T then suggesied ge being the doctor, Wt he told me the dopctor hadi already been called.
4 dmmediately told Will zeacokk and wa started for the mill, Up by Loe Sitterud's ranch
ve met Nr. Nison Jien he saw who we wers he stopped ani came aver Lo cur car an-
neld us that oy boy was dead

Della and Jfennie wore at 3 a:eling when they nesrt abeut it, and by tha!, time the
Uen were almost home with Floyd.  Rerore any of us saw him Mr. wallace of Frice had
vrepared nim Bor Buris: It was o great shock %o 0illa and all »f us, in fact to the
entire cammunity- : ‘

SIMILARITIE: ©ip,amy Ay,
Beth he 40! Sam & warve ¥1lied near a sammill wred by Jewksa', The Tirst, a

vater power will rwned by Jam. 7 , e gecodd & steam mill owvned by his sons Tha

two mills were <ituatad only aboun ten mtles apart Sar R was very musically inclinea

71°S0 was Flayt who <arg hass in ousrtets .nd in cholr and was learaing ¢ slay the
rombonie, Theyv were a9 (1l <hp gams age when killed 3% yesra a4 aoth left smal;

1t ren an Wi Kere with thels brothers in-law st the time of the fatz. acnidents.
ey mare buy <1 <ids Ly sife {n ot Urangsville cematary  Both were strong, healthy

#n and hard wocsers F1ayd het one af the Strong2st and best tullt Yodtes t'mt had
ver besn a: _ Ninon, as he remarked at the funeral, 1 sphniid pherdqum
leither Sam myer smoked or glssipated The cndldren of cam R. end his
syl Suzann res  Mary, i Jey wme Ay, dlma Elgnr, RBinnie a1 Brvin
Loydrg and iemkas ¢ weps Bath s Shirley

Pells : Just rebiensd iram a tri,. to the Manti Lemple and were as
wsugl bappy torether N CaYS he ey ey cpoke a cross word v eitler of thedr 1ittle
‘irls.  She tol4 about )ew 4e Kiseed her grodby that last morning befors goin: te
e mdlls The kee of b called 3t wy hiwe the evening beforg as they were feturning
*om ¢hure.. 4 from ward tedcning rreestel that he stay homs and nos. #o ko the
mill at that fome, bBut e want.d [ 14 not ingdst. That was the last
veme T ooy oup sy, 1dwe Nella has raised two deow ey daughters ami Beth i oW
wrried te Ra T Ard they have a fine baby Loy, Hrent

BEN'S STOHY - Just & lay ar two halare s death, Flowd came hare to rrice nd
we hal @ leng nrotherly vigit t Eether ve discussed 50 many things, it has often seemged
Come since b omy bhredsr wanted o tell me abou evarything; so that it woagld be hakern
ure of ag U ne had g eomenitt er o eming disauter Floyd was a real wirker. Hs
aver laafed vak L by 1ife Fe menti-ned some RONEY He had 1n pay o then he asked

uy adwice y o dpt Ny s Ingyranees e T I aaid, ""No, Fleyd I won v tzke the
nEy, Yl . Me oty tmal ine canes " The ners 1ay ha and ella padd v, and
WrELy ariee ot e Lo LAt Lelp 4 n the oid
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Twooputting them cnowhe brey resnaed Jeeu coom Thay
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the summit toward Mt. Pleasant, wearing snowhoes for asout fifteen miles. They had
out little trouble except that Brother Sitterud was the only one experienced in wear -
ing them. They left the snowshoes on the Sanpete dide of the mountain so as to use
them again on their return.

After attending conference they began tie tip home, changing tc snow shoes when
necessary. A big snow storm and blizzard came up after they hai crossed the summii
ani had begun to descend Bacon Rhine Ridge on the e.st side of the mountain. They
could hardly see their way and Bishop Rcbertson ind 8sm R. began having trouble with
their snowshoes, finally breaking one of them. W“rother Sitt:rud would break trail
then go back to help first one then the othar, repairing the snowshoes the best he
could. 1t became necessary to tighten the straps or cords that held them and this
resulted in poor circuldation. This trouble continued all Yay long. About 10 PM
they reached a log cabin built hy my father-in-law, Amasa Scovill near the old water
power mill site. Upon arriving there they tore up the floor and Indian fashion builii
a fire in the middle of the room. 1% was then discovered that both Sam R. and Bishop
Rob:rtson had frozen their feet. Brother Sitterud carried snow in and rubbed their
feet with it.  about sunrise the next morning he started on snow shoes for Orangeviile
to get help, not knowing whether or not he would ever reach there. He follewed the
same route they had taken and arrived home Surday at 4 P.M. just as meeting was
letting out. He told about their predicament and lmmediately a posse of men including
Henry M. Reid, S. P. Snow, Robart lLogan, Abraham Hatch, James Alma Guymon, Orson Miles.
Benjamin F. Jenkes, John C. Snow, al G. Jewkes, Ezariah Tuttle, Horion Tuttle, Vm. H.
Jewkes, Sr., J-C. Woocdward and Brother Sitterud started to the rescue. They rode in
a wagon until they reached she deep snow then they took turjs riding Uncle Al Guymon ¥ g
"011 Prince" +to bresak a path. In this way they reached the cabin at sunrise the nexi
marning. When Sam X. and the Bishop heard the sound of human voices after twenty
fair hours alone and without food you can imagine how they felt. After eating and
getting warm the men built two sleighs, one for each injured man. These two suf-
ferers had at least kept warm during Brother Sitterud's absence as he had piled
plerty of wood near them, but of cowrse they could nd¢ stand heat on their frozan
feet. Tre men pulled them on the sleighs across Noe's Valley and up Joe's Valley
Canyon, a distance of about ten miles, the harse being hitched on occasicnally to
relieve them. Along the way tle sleds tipped over a time or two but nothirg serious
happened. They reached Orangeville Mondy night and it was founmd necessary tc anpus=
tate some of Bishop Robertsonis toes. Sam R. vecovered completely with no trouble
other than much suffering for a while. For several years an annual celebration was
held in Urangeville to commemorate their safe arrival. The cabin where they had
stayed was within a few rods of where Sam R. was later killed.

My brother »ill H, was the msin cattle driver in logging for Father's mill in
Fountain Green. He was a great timber man, working for years in Clear Creek, Sco-
field, armd the Park north of frice, after coming %to Castle Valley. One time he and Qle
Sitterud, Thomas Fullmer, acd Johnny Curtis "Tock pessessicn" of the narrow guage
railroad track there being no rwad up Price Canyon at the time., They "borrowed"

a ahaéd car that was standing idly by the track, lifted tleir wagon onto it, then
hitched a horse to the car and went merrily vp toward Kyune. Johnny went ahead on
9ld Trick to signal his pals if a train were coming. when they ceme to a bridge,
where of course il@re was no footing foc the horse they swam him across Price River
which was in high water and continued up the canyorn. They bad just reached their
destination and pulled the hend car off the track when Johnny signaied that the traiw
was coming. Later they retwmed the hand car to the place it had been, having takes
thelr selongings safely to camp.

They lwst thel v horses up there and Brother Sitterud, always a joker went aut
to hunt them. He went dam the railroad tack, flagged the train and asked tle engin-
eer if he had seen thelr horses. The engineer's reply would not do to put down in
wriging.

Another time Uncle Will ran out of chewirg *obacco and he became 0 cross tha i
again Sitterud flagged a train and asked the engineer if he lad any chewing tobacco.

It wasn't the sane engineer o»r no daabt he mamld have shot Ole.

After Fatler's slght failed wmy brotler 41 ard Art Miles took charge of the mili,
with the exception of a short perivd when Ole Surensen. We. and Jke Black. their
femilies all being millers, were hired by Fatley, to run it. Wa. Black had sandy
hafr and wore it in braids like the indians. The Blacks came to Castle Valley from
Orderville.

This mill was {ically given upand a cooperative roller mill
vuth Pather and Al having shares in it. Al ran his voller will
L owaz bullt oy 41, J. Wellingion o and several
Ty tar, by fatl By Tay lor, ) .
yvberesy and tonk charge of
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Blacks at Blanding, San Juan Courty -

Al and others laid out the Orargeville :emetary amd started the waterworks.

In fact, he was always a leader in the o mmunity ard was connected with almost every
civic enterprise develop:? in the tomn, FHe mde tle firstattempt at building a cistern
for the purpose of piping water inte his hame. Others becoming interested, it became

a community £falr. He was always exceptionally active in ward amd priesthood work -

The church authorities nuver asked anything of him that he did not willingly do.

Josse D. was alwys anxious to get an education and he worked in every conceiva-
ble way to get one. As 2 young man he herded stwep for thirty dollars a month in
order to get money to attenl the 5.Y.U. at Provo. Later he taught school fur eleven
years. He was elected Treasurer cf Emery County which office he held two terms, then
he was sent to the State Capital, first as State Auditor and then as Treasurer. He
was very active in music and dramatics. Anything of an intéllectual character atirac-
ted him. He has at all times been an outstanding citizen of Orangeville.

I remember that Minnie rode with me to Spring Glen the dagy before she and Jesse
were married. He had taught there that winter and it was the last day of school. The
next day they went to Salt Lake City to be married in the temple. Jessw D. and I,
being so nearly the same age, were always pals.

I have purposely mentioned both Al and Jesse only incidentally as we hope they
will write thelr ovn stories in this book. _

Most of our 1life stoxy hitches up to water power mill werk. Gradfather Amasa
Scovill, my wifeis Father, as wm. Reynolds, both carpemters by trade, lived at M.
Pleasat. They used to walk from their homes over the mountain to the water power
mill at the foot o Bacon Hisd Ridge. They btuilt the first £lume, pen stock, frame work,
and water wheel of the first mill operated above Castle Valley. They also built a
canal and reservoir in order to bring water to the mill. They built the first log
cabin, the one that proved a haven to Sam R.. Bishop Robertson, and Ole Sitterud, on
their almost fatal trip from Sa.: Lake City. This mill was built several ysars before
any of the Jewkes fapily settled in this valley.,

Scovill and Reynolds used an up amd down saw and they used to say it went up
and down once a 1ay. Of course it did better than that, but it was slow. After the
mill was in operation Grandfathr Scovill moved his family over the mountain to the
mill site. His daughter, Loranma Ann, later my wife, used to take care of the mill
while he went up to the howse for his meals. She would move the head block when
necessary so as to contimie the sawing during his absence. I think the lumber was
at first taken over the mountain % the Mt. Plsasant plaming mill.

Later this became the Jewkes mill tut new equipment was ipstalled, including
a modern circle saw, to replace the 0ld up ani down saw, and a ratchet which elimina-
ted a let of wark. This mill was capable of sawing 5000 fet «f lumber a day, nany
times mare than the old Scrvill mill sawed.

Lerana Ann's mother;, Ann Gledhill Scevill, a sister to Thomas Gledhill afSevier
County, died when Lorana was two weels nld. She was raised by Aunt Sarah, her father:'s
second wife. Aunt Sarah used to make her wear a sort of net +o hsald her hair up, ix
beirg very long and heavy, so lorg that 42 could sit on i%t. She feit very badiy
abaut this as she wanted to arrange it more attractively.

When she was about twelve years 011 the family meoved down to Castle Valley by
ox team. She blocked the wagon and helped with the driving all the Jong way across
Sheep Flat. over Bally Mountain, int> Upper Joe's Valley. then:e up Joe's Valle y Canyu:
and davn Cottonwood

Thelr first hame in Orangeville was a little "jean-to" bullt of lumber fram the
0ld water power mill with one windrw and a door, located a few rods 8outh of where Morris
Peacack lives toiay. later they bought a 1ot in the Rast part of town, where he moved
tle Vlean-to" and used it as a shop. At that time I remsmber that Lorana wore her
hair done up with a large bow of ribbon on top. She kept company with a lot of buys
before she went with me. She was a lovely singer and had been to Ferron to sing av a
celebratian when "Visicnary Amirew", & married man, decided he wanted her, I was going
wlth her then. He came t» Uncle Alis home where she slaved amd , shaking like a leaf,
told her that he had hes® a vislon that she should wmarry him. Then he visited Grand-
father Scovill an? told him about it Grandfaiher listened then said, “T had 3 vision
too. Inny vision you weren't to have her ©

I wag working up at Joe's Valley, logging for the oic water power mill whan £
and Melie csme up on a trip to celebrate the Twenty-fourth of July. They brought L
Ana with them, to see mwe, I guess. Anyhaw, the mill hands and leoggers alvays had z
lot af good times up thers and they got to teasing us. Brigham #offict said. "Now,
if you two want to get married; I'm the Justice of the Peace ard 71:11 marry yow for
nothirg®. That soinded allright. so acting on this suggestisn we rode hv team Aown
te Orangeville. orriving there, we fand that our pals _
Mary Jewkes, Sam R 's daughler, were alms g
o oa double weddine.  The dav was agt Pae

i
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So; arrangaments were made for the “xliing 4 Sam R.'s home. - Long tabls
seating about fifty couples with a bride and .y som ot each end was set up at the East side
of the haise. Brigham Msffitt perfamed the Swremony for first one couple then the other.
¥e enjoyed the feast and that night had a dance at te new frams gchosl building which wis
located on the lot where tte present chapel stads. rhe school build ing was later buught
by Neah 7. Guymon who moved it on to his farp. _

When I talked with my msther abmut belng ,.rried she was agreeable; thinking very
well of Laram, but she warned me about the respc ribility I would have th shoulder .
Lorana‘s Father alsc was agreeable. as well as m3 €, and, in fact, all coneerned., Neithesr
of us ever regretted' it a minute.

We lived with my brother Al for a menthor go then with my parents for s short.
while. Later we got the 1ot and 2 house virere Foank K1lian now lives. It had twe
rooms With a shanty on the west, side. 1'ar€ mostof our children Were born .

I didn’t remember much that haprened beiare aur first baby Jegseph Benjamin was
born. but plenty happened when he came, abwt te q the mornirg of Sept. 9; 1888. as
if that event weren't enough , our neighbors W dWest had a baby boy. Wilford Stevens.-.
Father had given us a little runty Pig and thot sge day she had ten plgs. We had a 1ittle
dog named Primyy. She gave birth to pups that of ernoon, Across the street South our
neighbor's cow had a cald. It looked like everyling was cominh oue Way -

My wife suffered with her breasts ani Beiqis suffered with hunger. As an expedient,
Aunt Sophie placed a little pup to “orana ‘s breast uynti ]l Barnis was able %o take a turn..
Young husband as I was, I thovght that if all babis had {o have such trouble I was afraig
this would be ocur last. ;

The next April we three, with Aunt Clara : baby tender went to the Manti Temple.
We rode in a covered wagon, drawn by a team of horss, apni went by way of Salina Canyon.

At Mantl we stayed at the ‘aime of Wm- T Reid, Fathes af Henry - Reid. We wers sealed
April 12, 189%0. .

In Salina, all through the night of April 1. a terribly cold wind blew am we had
difficulty keeping our seven month’s »ld baby warm. “h was almost impnssible to keep

~the wagon cover tied damm.

On our return we traveled with Johnny Parry 13 wgs laaded with grain. e stapped
our wagon just behind his when we camped at Mayfield. 1 tne merning my team refused
to go forward, and in their backing broke the meck yoke. When it was fixed, we contimied
our journey. Gene Fax rode home with us.

On the night of July 2Lith tie next year, I play. my carnet for a dance and upor
reaching home afterward I lsarned that I had to make a rsh trip to the mill for fumt.
Sophie. I made that four miles in a hurry. Jenny, cur i ~3t daughter was born that
night; July 25, 1890.

The next child born to us was ¥ary Blanch, who a1 ived May 18,1894 Ida Taylor
Van Buren worked for us am Aunt Sephie, as usual, took cai: of my wife md baby. She acted
as midwite when all our babies were bom; as well as for hu ireds of others, both in
Fountain Green and dstle Valley.

Vila was born November 23, 1897, Amasa Floyi March 2, 1899, Rueben Samel
December 23, 1903, Ina October 20, 1902, amd Dartha June 30, 1907..

During this time my labors consisted mainly of makix.- canals, hauling lumber, ete-,
doing whatever jobs I could with the team to make a living. don’t remsmber ever having
one hundred dollars at once all the time we were raising cur funfly: I never considered
that my wife married me for Iy money. If she did she made a B:3at mistake because I did
not have much then amd haven't had much since, but no family cc ld have been happler. ¥
never remember of our being without enough to eat amd wear. If vz ever were dewn completely
my credit was always good.

Up until most of my children were barn I had anly five éwes of my own, this
plece of land was west of Orangeville and I sowed it to 8lfalfa. \fter getting this
pmtch of lucerre started I went to Wark on the railroad near rard Siver when the narrow
Bauge track was charged to wide gauge. This was in tte symmer of Lt9,

My Father died in Augu Sty 1900 at the age of 77 apd is buriyd in the Yrangevilis
cemtary by the side of his wives ¥ary and Sophia.. He laoked unusua. .y fine in his
casket. Mother remarked thet his skin looked like wax Of oourse th ve was no emba liwing
done in those ays- )

My wife Lerama Ann passed away Uctober 1L, 1920, She had bezen 2 great sufferse:
because of sick hesdaches. She was very fleshy when she df ed. welghing 250 Thbs. Jhe we lgheda
only 90 lbs. when Benny was tarn. She was ever a faithful wife and moth.r. devoted to hey
home. Har husband and children always came first.

Jennie was married to william Peacack Yr, in the Salt Lake Templc  She was the
mother of two fine s ns, Morris and M.x. She died July 11, 19332 and her cusband, who la ter
married Maysie Moffitt died Jan.2l, 1939 . e all missed her. e¥pecially he. peautiful singing.

Vila mrried Fred wp. Fail at Orangeville, Har children are Clac, Tavghn ard Larna.
Clev married Leland Davie ard thedir Iitile f00 1s ramed Paul- Vila passed awwy in young
womanhood alsa, leaving her two girle and her son to the cara of khad» Poirac a0 -
Og,mdﬂm.ﬁ QDJ»HDJ\.GMZ.‘“ P - ’ £ 3
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too, had a beautiful voice. I am mighty proud of my grardchildren.

Rueben married Ida Black. They have three children, Mona lee, Rayona, am
Lidell. Rube and Ida are real homemakers, thrifty and irdustrious. Rube has played
his violin for public gatherings and in the wrchestra since he was just a youngster.
He made himself a violin out of a cigar bos when he was nine years old, Hes could
play tunes on it.

Ina has been handicapped by being hard of hearing but she has developed a very
artistic touch in all kinds of handwork. She doss beautiful sewing. crocheting,and
embroidering. - N one can beat her 2s a cook. Dortha of ten remarks abaut her cream
biscuits. Her preserves amd jellies are perfect in my estimation.

Dortha, the youngest in the family has assumed the responsibility of most of
the home management since her mother passed away and for years also clerked in Peacock's
stare. (She has given her father the best of care and has often told ne how much he
means to her. M.E.J.) Her wark as Beekeeper in the Urangevilla M.I.A. was outstanding.
She was married on Sept. L, 1943 at Benny's home here in Price to Carlyle Jones,
President Frank Killian performing the ceremony. She i1s tte mother of onpe son of
her own, Kelly Carlyle, and of three-children of Carlyle by a former marriage, Lila
Belle, Fete and Ronald.

In January 19061 was called to the bishopric of the Orangeville ward as
second counselor to Bishop fenry M. Reid with Uriah E. Curtis as first counselor. I
held this office for fifteen years. 4#nthony w. Ivins at one time cameg to visit our
ward and examine the records. When he came to the fist of ferings he said "Abou® what
is the average per capita of fast offerings in your ward?" I replied "I don't
know', He said, "sell; I can tell you, it is just three cents." I could hardly
believe that.

When called as bishop's caunselor, Stake Yresident Reuben Miller asked if I
kept the ward of wisdom: I told him no, I drank a little tsa and coffee. He asked
why. I told him I couldn't get my meals down without it. He said "Don’t you think
you can quit?* I replied, "I guess I can". ™.ell", he said,"if it kflls you Brother
Jewkes; I'll pay all your funeral expenses amd see that you get buried.”

A TRIBUTE TO BISHOP RIED:

I always felt Bishop Reid was very lenient with my gegligence in failing to
perform sane of my duties. I had the greatest respect for him because he was sincere,
firm, yet able to humble himself if proven wrong. He was staunch in standing by the
right when he knew it to be right. He was very influentizl. In fntroducing me to
anyone, he‘d say, "Meet Brothor Jewkes, I dan't think he has an enemy on eartht.

I'? reply, "Ch, no. 1 have enemies; but I have a lot of friends toco.M

Brother U. E. Curtis had great ability in teachirg and expounding the gospel,
being exceptiomally intelligent and an ocutstanding speaker. ,

After Brother Curtls, S.P. Snow was made first counselor. He ani Bishop Reid
were boys together in Mamti, aml having worked together all their llves, were very
congenlal in the bishopric. Everyore felt that Brother Snow was a splendid worker
in that capacity, as well as a leading citizen of the community.

I recall now a few items sd Incidents that might be well o record here.
The cradle in which all my children were rocked am part of Bennies, was made by
B. T. Riggs out of native lumber and built in box style. “t had been used for his
family also. The rockers were worn flat when it was taken down to Slara ware‘s.
Later Brother Hiygs wrote fur it as a relic. bul we were unable t« find it.
My mother, Mary Adams Jewkes, always had great difficulty eating without chokdng .
Her esophagus was exceptionally small. 1T used to war:y as she grew wlder every time
whe ate for fear she would choke. When she was past ninety a bit of food lodged in
her esophagus and for days she could neither eat or drink. Seeing thet she was
starving to death, we decided to risk having the food removed. Dr. Rose Iinserted a
tube that enclosed scme gory of instrument and worked the fosd loase, or whatever it
was that was blocking the passage. You never saw anyone so pleased as mother when she
was able to eat and drink again. She wasn't the only one either. We were all relieved.
James Alma Guymon married my sister Mary Eliza {Aunt Polly> when she was but
fifteen years old. Previously he hai been married tu Orpha Ann Miles, who died when
her son Milton was born. Polly raised him as well as . large family of her own-
James Art, Rhoda, Sophronia, Nellie, Orpha, Jessie, iithel. Elmer, Essie and Maggle.
Her husband moved into “astle Valley from Fountain Green about the time that Father
did, ami helped the piocpeering of Yrangeville. He bought a little l>g house jush
east of the mill, across tie creek in a grove of cottonwoods. Here Polly's first
child James Art, was born-. Across the creek in a dugout Orpha Miles Peacock, my sister
Jane's girl; was born sbout the same time. Later they moved into town, rediding du
the house where Bryant Jewkes now lives.
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Polly was ore of the best souls that ever lived. Bveryone lowed her as she
was always willing and ready to lend a helpirg hewd, night or day to righ or poor.

Her husband was also well respected, a successful farmer and supervisor of the Jewkes
thresher.

My brother Wm. He; my brother-in-law Alma G. Guymon, and Art Miles moved their
families into the San Louis Valley in Colorado whem it wag being vpened up. Will am
Art moved their families back to Castle Valley after about three years, but Al remained
there. where saue of his children still live. After leasing a large productive ranch
for several years, A. G. Guymen decided to buy it. In later years he returned tu
Orangeville, then went back to Colwrado, where he died, )

While in Cclorade, Polly's health failed. In addition to ralsing her own family,
she cared for the little son of a neighbor vhose wife had died, .ith all the wark re-
quired of her she was fimally forced to ease up so she came back to Urangeville.

. Jane was similar in disposition to Polly and liks her was ever willing to help
a neighbor ar anyone in need, .Taking pleaswre in doing good to others, she the reby
won their love and rexspect. Polly had a most excellent sopranc voice, I ary well
remember her solos, her active work in the choir and in quartets. She sang beauti fully
at many funerals as well as celebrations.

At the time they used to run the old bur mill above Orangeville, Uncle Al and
Uncle Art used to take turns working nights. One night they did not keep the mill
open. Uncle Art who 1lived nearby, was awakened at midnight by a knauke Aumt Jane
asked, "who's there?" A voice replied, "Wm. H. Angel." Uncle Apt said, "Jane the angel
has came."” BHe got up and took care of Mr., Angel's grist. Just as they were dozi
again, another knock was heard.. This time a voice said in answer to their questim,
"It is Mr. Lardo" Uncle Art chuckled, “Janks, the Lord‘s come now so If1l have to get
up and take care of him."

In December, 1879 I was traveling from Sanpete to Carbon County, dom Soldieris
Canyon to where liellington now stard s, Here we camped and lost our horses. At that
time, there were no buildirgs, no roads, etc. in that vieinity. We had to pick our way
to Huntington the next day. In our comay were my Father, Al and 1, Nozh T. Cuymon
and his sons John, .ill and Uwen. After searching for our loust horses we fourd them arg
proceeded on toward what is now Huntington. There was a plercing wind all day lomg, blew~
ing so hard tlat it constantly blew rocks in our faces. :

Albert Guymon, Aunt Melle's oldest brother, had a dugout where Huntington
was later settled. He gave us hot bread and milk. It was the best fond we straved
and frozen fellows ever tasted. I can taste 1t now. The men had ridden in covered
wagas but we boys had -irlven sheep all the wgy. This was the coldest day ever
recorded and was gemerally knowm as "Cold Friday®.

2



17—

classical as well as popular music was a great factor in building up culture in Castle
Vailey.

M might mention the fact sthat our drinking water was terrible. I remembsr that Moses
Burdick, who lived on the flats about one mile from Clawson said he had never had a Arink
of nater. He was twelve years old and thought that the muddy liguid they had to drink
was not worthy to be called water.

Before dosing this story, 1 just want to ald a word of praise and appreciation for Dortha,
my youngest Daughter, for her loving care and attenticn to me. Although she is kept very
busy with her own growing family and hom e to care for, she always has time and consider-
ation for Father and his needs. She is a remarkable person ani her efforts are appreciated

by everyone. (
e O O
GRAMDMOTHER JEWKES'S POEMS

Hrtm. Tomcats

Two Tomcats on a wall, just over a cobbler's stall;

Taumy White and Tommy Gray.

These two tomcats on a wall just over a cobblers stall

Yust fell in love they say.

It was Miss Tabby that made them to sigh, who lived in a garret nearby.

Says Tom Whit "Who in the dickens are you?

"Come here", with an impertinent "Mewn" Says Tom Gray,

"Bon't make such a pputter. I'll meet you gongiht in the gutter,

And dam ya, 1'11 have satisfaction.

With claws sharp as daggers they met,

And to it 1like tigers they set. They spit, spat, an? their hairy jackets
they tore, until they could not hold out any longer.

liiss Tarby awoke at the clatter,

fut her head out and cried "Mew, mew" what's the matter?"

Says Tom white "wsve been fight!in for you", Says Tom Gray, "I've lost
half ny &WHH.\F

Says Miss Tabby "That will not avail.

For 1 vow that my back quite up is to think

Iwo Tamcats on a wall just over a covblersstall

Should go to act like two puppies.®

Miss Fogadie's Christmas Cake
~ (A song)

As *+ sat at my window, last evening, the let-er man came unto me

with a little gilt edged M.B‘Hgﬁou.:mmuhmu come over to tea'l.

So I knew that the Fogadies sent it, amd I went for old friendship's sake.

The first thing they gave me to tackle, was a piece of Miss Fogadie’s cake.
(Chomms )

They was plums and prunes anc cherries, and citron and raisins amnd cinnamon too.

Nutmeg; cloves and berries, and the curst it was nailed on with ghe.

There was caraway seeds in abundance. Sure "twould build up a fine stomachache.

You could kill a man twice after eating, a aslice of Miss Fogadies cake.

(2nd Verse)
Miss Mullagon wanced to taste it, but really there was no use.
She worked it over and over, but couldn't get none of it loose.
One came in with a hatchet, andone came in with a saw.
That cake, by the powers, would break any man's jaw.

The 4rish Serenade

Just open the window, you jewel of creatures,

For never a lover more willingly howled s

Snd never let scorn wrinkle up your sweet features.
Because your poor Patty has got such a cold.

Yust open the window you jewsl of creatures.
And give me a glimpse of yvowr heantiful foce.



My first recellection of any consequence was when 1 was 7 years old. It was
on January 4, 1896, when Orangeville celebrated Utah's statehocd. oe were then quarantiirec
for diphtteria, Big bonfir.s were built on the public square and I being able to go
outside most of the %time, could watch the oroceedings. There was great saxcitemenk, with
people yelling, singing amd otherwise giving wvent 1o their feelings.

I remember that when I was Just a little fellew 2 man came ! see Gramifather
Samuel Jewkes. Becoming very interested in the large pile of manure by the corral he
wanted %o know if he could not haul it for him- Grandfather replied. *Yes, I'd be
very glad %o have you haul it." The fellow beamed up thinking he had made quite a deal.
He dropped his wings when CGramdfather said, "Yes, you may haul it for we. I!11 show
you where 1 want it, =ight out here in this fleld." He wasn’t so amxious to haul it then.

Another think I remewber about Gramifather Jewkes was that he was very fond of
buttermilk, and he used to say to mether, "Lorana, when will you have another churning
ready?" GShe would tell him and sure enorzh on that day here bhe would come up the street
feelirg his way along with a cane. Motber would get the churn ready and he wour sit
there churning and singing, boating time with the dasb inm one tand armd his cane in the
other<"Pom~pom-pom”. He had a very keen sense of hearing and feeling. Several times Sam
B. and I would go den belor the place in the willaws, having "Borrowed" gramifather's
ax. ..st about every Lime we got 1t Urendfather would be swe to come wt and feal
for it. He'd let oubt a gel, "Tum. Ben, where's wy ax?" wac?!d sitop cur chipping and
get the ax back right now. He was alwavs good to us and kird, but he liked his toois in
their places. He didrn't mind our using them If we asked bat we wouldn't bother, think--
ing we could get them back before he missed thenm.

We used to climb upon the bharu, being as careful as we zould so a3 not to make a
noise, but there were but very few times tlet we gt by with 1t. He would always hear
us and yell, "Buoy ', get down off that barn.®

He was very fond of hot bread and milk. Granimother or Aunt Sophle would £111
the old yellow bowl with beiling hot breail and milk, he'd pepper it black, am how hs
would enjoy i%. :

He had several cows and 0ld freckled faced brock would shake her head at me through
the bars, when I was just a tine chap. I thought she was mean but it was Because she
had a new calf,

My Grardmother Jewkes had a keen memory. She couldl ramember dates, poems, recita=
tions, and smgs. Many a time when I've sat at her knee she hac recited long poems,
some of which she had learned when only five years old in Englamd. She used to tell how
on-a clear ‘lgy she could look across the English Channel from the “reen anl see France.
She sang songs to me and would tell wher aml where she had learned them. She’d be sitnting
donn and all at once she’d laugh and tell same amusing incident or sing a sang. Ons of
her poems was about "Two Tomcats Met on a Cosbler's Wall."

when I was a 1ittle boy I often used to go to see Gramimother Jewkes. No little
boy or anyone else for that matter ever went in that home but that Aunt Sophie or Gramd~
mother would ask if they were hungry, and we?!s usually come out of the house with
bread aml molasses ar scomething else. when we got hungry we always knew where to go.

Aunt. Sophie was a homopathic nurse or dector. If ever we complained of not
feeling well she'd say, "Open your mough." then look dosn the throat amd say "Oh, la."

She would then go for her medicine bag and get out some belladonna or some other home-
opathic remedy. It was the 1little sugar pills we were after but she fimally caughi

on that often ocuwr swre throats were a pretense {0 get some of those good pills. She
was alwiys ready to go help with tte sick day or night, rain or shine. I dontt think
a batter soul ever iived than Aunt -Sophiz. =e lover her just as ruch as cur own
Grandmother. She would ride on sumndng gears, hay racks, or walk or any other way to
get to the sick.

Aunt Jane ¥iles was her only daughtzr and when Grardfsther, Aunt Sophie’s husband
died, she went to live at the Miles hcme, up near the old mill site.

Father set our an orchsrd up the creek near the old bridge when I was about
twelve. He and 1 would go up tiere to work almost every day during the growing season to
cultivate thz trees, irrigate the alfalfa etc. aml every day if we were there at noon dear
Aunt Jane would come out and wave a dish towsl to call us over to have dinner with
them. Uncle art, always full of fun, would cwmistantly tease Aumt Sophie. She knew
him so it resulted in good .Laughs for all.

Once when ncle Art's cow was sick Aunt Sophie told him what medicine the cow nszeds
Not having any on hand herself, she sent him over to Olive Buckley, wheo was also a
practical nurse- She sonjhow misunderstood and gve him the wrong medicine. Later Mis.
Buclcley asked him how it worked. "Just fine,* he repliied, "she died a few minutes
after I gave it %o her ¢

Aunt «Jane used to make lots of the yellowest butter I ev r saw. She qlways had
pieniy o good rich cream frum her Jersey cows. A number of times over to Aunt Jane's
Sam. Art- Jr- and I used to get a big can of clabber. J{men we'd divide off the pan by
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making marks in the cream,. sprinlle it well with sugar, and try to see who could
eat his share first,

Aunt Jarne was another Aunt Sophie in that she never let anyone go hungry arourd
her. She could fix such an appetising meal that if you weren‘t hungry, you:d soon ge® hungry.
I qlways loved Aunt Jane and Uncle Art and I wish I had words to express how I really
felt towards them. ,

One time T was at their place when a storm semmsd to be appresching. While we
were eating a clap of thunder came followed by hailstones as big as marbles. Aunt
Jane was terribly frightened by thunder, always. Now she thought of her young turkeys
and asked Uncle art to get them into the coop so they woul not all be killed. He put
the dishpan over hls head but the hail pelted him so hard that he came back in saying,
"To hell with the turkeys. " And it was just that for them. Practically all were killed.

I nften stayed all nmight with Sam ani art. dr. We slept out on a straw shed. .her
the grasshoppers got bal, the chickens were put out in Dell Peacock:s field amd in
the evening the eggs were gathered. Une night afser Adark, Art, knowing where all the
nests were, took a bucket, climbed on a harse, amd went for the eggs. He reached inton
a nest containing not a hen, tut a skunk. I% just about ruined him. They burned his
clothes and e wasiied and scrubbed before coming to bed, but before he got in Sam and
I grabbed a couple of quilts and ran for the other end of the shed. For several nights
he had to sleep alone-

I felt highly honored when asked to derdicate Aunt Jane's grave; but my health
would not permit so Father dedicated it. g

At the last birthday party I remember our having had for Uncle Art, a number of
relatives gathered at his home while le yet lived at the ranch and we had a fine time.
Uncle art was in a circle with the rest o us with Nell Cox in the certer. When,
follawing her directiomns, we were all down on our knees with our faces to the floa,
she had us repeat the following rhyme: "I knaw my heart, I know my mind, I know that
I stick up behind." .hen it came to the last tine Uncle art nearly fell o r laughing
and said, "let's play it again, let:s play it again.®

Aunt Jane used to make one of my favorite cakes, a light cream cake with rich
whipped cream heaped high on tte top of . it.

I do think the Primary 4ssoclation is one of the greatest organizations of the
churci for placing the foundation of religious training and character. I remember the
things we were taught in Frimary more clearly than other teachings. My first Primary
teacher was Savina Oliphant  She was & beautiful singev as well as a fire teacher.

She taught me my first posa and I vecited it befure the entire Primary. It was:

“A man that has a thousand iriends _

Has not a friemd to apart;

But he that hath one enemy

Gan fine him anywhere.
o«her I recited it, I was sc bashful that I c¢ould harily raise my head up. but Y felt
that I had really put saeething big over when she praised ms so highly. It sesms
that now there is not enough stress placed upon attending Primary. I always laved it.

As I remember, I started schoul on my birthday, 3Sept- 9, 189L. My first teacher
was Mr. Jamescn from Castle Dale. .e alwgys called him 3rother Jameson in schonal., He
ate his dinners at our house, riding haorseback to Castie Dale each nightd He brought
me a little blackish-gray pup for a S__.ﬁggm.w present that I named Sport. I kept him
until I was ubout seventeen years old when L helped move Uncle Jesse to Ferron  Arrivirg
there we found the town quarantined for smallpex, so 4 w15 not permitted to take
‘Sport aut with me. Andrew Rasmussen noffored to keep him until after the quarantine was
raised. w.hen I went back tne twe had becore 50 attacaned that HMasmussen would not let
me have my dog arc Sport would not follow me. Afterward whenever I saw the dog I
would get sick at my stomach because I missed him so .uch.

Our scheool was held in the <ld town hall 44 that time we had long narrow benches
Once when 1 got down to pick up paper, one of the girls raised her hand and said I was
under the benches. 4As a result * bad my hand hit a [ew times with the ruler. Some
of my teachers were Emma Higgs. Addle Page, Jesse D. Jewkes, Ole Sorensen, "Owl"
Christensen; louis Oveson. Later [u and T served together as county officials,
being the only two demccrats elected that term.

Wnen I graduated from the elementary school, I attended the Fnert Stake academy
at Castle Daie. G. F. Hivkwer, Johnny Hand. archer willy, Thomas W. Dychesz were AWINE
tke Academy instructors.

After that I warked for wy uncle ami forme: schoenl teacher, Jesssze 1. Jewkes iv
the County Treaswrerts Office.

Befare this; when T was a yourg man aboui seventeen years of age, Ray and frank
Jewkes; Royal Reid and ! denided to earn ssme money for gpending on the Faurih of
duly. we figured cut 2 trip te the Uintah Indian Heservatiisn afrer gilsonite. e
planned {4 get tack home the evering f the third s we ¢ould seletrate. Bash of us
borrwed our Father g tes ;
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We started out in high spirits, loaded with baled hay, oats, and "grub® enough
for our trip. Our first stop out of Price was at the head of Suldieris Canyon where we
turned air herses out on the nice green grass. we left our provisions at horse changing
stations along the way, so a¥ to pick them up as necessary on-owr retum trip.

we landed at the Maven Mine on the Yintah River, just north of Ft. Duchesne,
on the 27th of June. Our first disappointment came wnen we learned thmt we had to lay
over at least six days. to get aur loeds. In order to show out Fathers thet we weren't
#i-gya, but had the guts to stick it out, we stayed there with no money and no pro=
visions but a little flour. e maie water gravy in tte huge bake oven that we said
caused all our road trouble. .henever we h.{ baen stuck it had proved to be the wagort
hauling the bake oven, so we''l always say; "“Throw off the bake oven". .e ate our
gravy with (rogs hind legs, frogs being plentiful in the Uintah River. . had not enough
flour for anything else than gravy. That was our rations for six days, Talk about
a reducing diet! A man who lived ncarby let us turn our horses in his alfalfa field.

when at last we were loaded, we started for home on t e afiernoon of the third of
July. Our horses being fresi aml the loads heavy, they just went straight in the air,
but we doubled ttem up until they got the idea of pulling. It took us all afternoon to
travzl rour miles. ue camped just aitside of the old fort. The next mognirg we were
awakened by tie cannon firing the salute at Jaybreak. That was the first knovledge
we had that 1t was the fourth of July. .e had paid no attenticn to dates. Instead
of celebrating we hooked up and started on. we had a swim at the Myton 4ridge that
noon and just tien the stage coach passed and the passengers waved. Somehow that
toucned off a wave of homesickness and we felt mighty serry for curselves. .e attempt-
ed tc reacn "the wells" that day, but ocur horses gave out amd we had to camp three miles
snert.  Then too, owr tires kept slipping of! and at every canp ground we'd hunt
up baling wire to fasten them on. Arriving at the Vells we used all the money that
eould pe coming to us at Yrice to buy water tc socak up our wheels, aniset our tires.
They charged us plenty far that fepsom salts w»ater®. The norses could hardly stand to
drink it. we stayed tiere two days then moved on to Nutter's Ranch at the nouth of
Gate Camyon. Preston Nutter had his horse saddled np ready to go to frice to hire
hay makers. Instead we got the job. PFrank, the youngest me had had enough and began
to cry, saying, "No.* e finally talked him into staying and remained a week getiing
$1.25 a day in atdition to beard am horse feed. I remember very nell that Preston
Nutteris cook, whom he later married, was a r:al cook. Meals were splendid but then
any food would have tasted good tc those fair starved boys. we were about four 1ays
reaching Price after leaving MNutter's Ranch.

Our trip home wis rather interesting. Ray chewed tobacco and having been without
it a week he became v.ry cross. My team was on lead an?t soon noticed a package in
the road. It provei to be a new plug of tobacco  Ray w.s plenty thrilled, and the
rast of us decided to celebrate, so we each took a chew- Soon the ro:d started to tilt
up in our faces and tShe horses went around in circles  If three beys were ever
sick it was rfrank, Royal and Bennis I started spitting up that tobacco as fast as
I could wo try to get rid of it. e vomited again armd again, and were deathly sick.
That was my last chew o tobacco. Ray was the only cne whe could laugh.

Now that was my last chew of tobacco, hut not my first. When I was just a little
lai we had an old black ani white faced cow named Hutte. She gol sick and someons
suggested th.t Father give her chewling tobacen. He bought 1t. but used only half of
it. while Father and Mother were out dectoring the cow 1 thought, "Now, here's my
charce to get a nice chew of tobacen." I bit off a big "chunk®” and went out by tie
brick pile, but those brick began to tip toward me. About thut’ time I staggered up
the lot to the diteh, but in drinking I swallowed mare of the Juice. Father ani Mother
called ai called me for breakfast but I was indispoged-=t00 sick to walk anywhere or
to even answer them. «hen at last I could walk to the huise, they could not imagine
what had made me so 11l for I was still waite as a sheet They felt awfully scrry for
me until they discovered I had bitten a piece ~ff tiat tobacesn.

Back to our Uintah trip--ie arrived in Price aboul noon on Luly L2th. Unloading
our gilsonite that afternoon aml getting settled up took the palance of the day. Ray
ard Frank decided tec drive on to Orangeville thut night but Reyal ard I ran imo the two
Shumway girls who used to live in Orangeville, so we stayed over and celebrated with
them. Next mefning I bought 2 new palr of $3.65 gloves, my sole earnings and placed
them in the jockey box of the wagon. Roval loaded on a barrel of glass dishes for his
Father‘s stare and a new clarinet. When we got oni on the rxad; as was tne custom

macsmwnm.ﬁm:v@ﬁmumﬁqm_wﬁmaru.,mwwgmaoim w”ﬁmi.mm:._m.mﬁjwm:.ﬂmmmmog~.rm_.._mh.b...,..wm
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were trotting dewn the hill by the Clevelard ditch Royal jumped ard ran up to the

gide «f his team yelling “whoa,'- instead of stopping, thesy ran Sedlig that Royal's
Leam was running away and that my Jockey box containin vy gloves hei ropped of 1

my wagor, [ unhonked py team anl went hack to fry he £4
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Royal and we fausd his team lathered and wringing with sweat at Huntington.. The Jishes
armd clarinet were canpletely ruined, every dish smashed. Needless to say, we were
sick about our trip; but oum:qma.rﬁm locked very good 4o us.

A Jay or two later Royal went to Green River to work and not more :mE a week
after that while swimming he was drowned amd his body was never recovered.

Speaking of our cow, Qld Butte, she was the first cow T evur milked. I milked a
teacuy full and she kicked it all in my face. Father used to milk her by fencing her
in with a pole between him and the cow. Ome Hme when the bucket wia sbout full o
milk Old Butte belched. Always being rervous while milking her, he jumped, expacting
her to kick. when # didn’'t it made %im so angry that he dumped all the milk on her
and yelled, “¥You oid s-- of a bt=-" (stroger language than he usually used}.

At the time of the coumstruction of the oﬁmm:m?mw Irrigation Dam which is built
seven miles above the toom of Green River Father and Y had raised a fine crop of potatoes.
That year, even by the next March, potatoes weren't wourth the sacks they were put in,
so Brother Onesime Fessio “aramie, mir neighber, asked if I would not like to go te
Green River with a lwd of them. He planned to lpad with honey and beef also. We
knew ncghing «f the market price there but decided to take a chance. Mecther had about
two hurdred pounds o scar blus plums that she had drisd. fThe idea struck me that
they might sell so I said, "Mother, let me take some of thoze plumsz along." She laughed
and sald; "Yes, take them all. T don‘t think you will be able to give them away"

I sacked tuem E..: threw them on the potatces, loaded baled hay and cate for the horses,
ard a Ygrub box" for me.

ve traveled over the old route across Buckhorn Flat where much of the way the
road was completely obliterated. e camped the first night on the Ilat at "Little
Holes", a watering place for horses. Next day we drove to the "Big Holes" at the
head R. Cottomwood wash, then followed the bottom of the sandy wash, camping the third
night on thk Saleratus wash. The fourth day about noon we reached Green River:

As gsoon as people fourd out thit we had produce for sale, they came from all
directions. .e sold the potatoes far $3.00 a hundred, whereas in Crangeville they had
been priced at 15¢ a murired. Motheris sour plums sold for $30.00. Laramie's haney
andd beef wert 1il® hotcakes.

while Brother bLaramie prepared cur outfits for the retwrn trip, I took cur checks
to the bank for cashing. After getting back to camp 1 handed Brother Laramie s money
over Lo him and wien I counted mine I discovered that the bank had given me $10.00
to much. I went back and approsching the teller, 1 said, "I was in here a few minutes
age and cashed some checks. You made a mistake and-—"; but raising his hand; he cut me
ghori, saying "We correct no mistakes after you lsave this window." I said
"Thank you" anl went back to our wagon where I handed Brother Laramie five dollars and
kept the other five myself.

T md no money purse and as he bad a vig wallet, I gave him mine to take care =f.
The first nigh+ we camped at the Big Holes wim=s we made a nice bed of hay with our quilts
on top. That night it snowed amd the weathsr being %o miserable we left real early
the next maning. After triveling five miles Brother laramie discovered that b wallet
was mizsing. We unhitched and rude our harses back to camp. we klcked around in the
hey and’ there was the purse with all owr momey in 1it.

As we continued our journey across Buckharn Flat we Arove through the wost
windstorm I ever experisnced. The sand blew so heavily that we could not see a
hundred yards and finally the horses rebelled- They coxld no longer face that sard
barage, but would turn completely around. Seeking the only possible shelter for our
teams, we drove them downn into & wagsh while we remained all day ani the next night in our
wagons wrapped in quilts. .e could not even male a fire-—that red sand filled the
alr Ve could scarcely stand to open our eyes-. 3By mormning the storm had abated and
we .enb on over sand dunes wntil reaching the main highway, when we soon arrived
safely in Yrangeville. Needless to say my folks thought I had dom pretty well and
Mother wag stunned when I gave her the plum money.

A day ar two later I received a very nice letter from the Green River Bank stating
that, they had discovered their error. They commendsd me for my honestd and asked that
I return the ten dollars. I just wrote across the léetter, “we correct no mistakes”
and returned it.

During the time that I was warking in Uncle Jesse’s office I was walking down
the street one day when I met a beautiful girl right by the big cottonwood tree
near the place now omed by Jesse Peacock, I was so attracted that I turned around for
annther leak. Just as I turned, she did tos. we both smiled and of course she
blushed a little The next day icle Jess Told me Ne bad a nice girl at his place who wuis
going to stay ail winter and attend school Tt wasn t lorg before I made an excusé io
meet her. After that we saw each other every day. She wag Mlgs Fern Jackson, niece of
lizzle I Refd. (Mrs. John ¥ Reid’ and had come from Venic umawma ; un Tarly
in tne spring ey wobhe r was taken iLl s¢ she red te Hﬁ,::b aome . L Ew; hee~
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to rrice with a horse and bu gy arnd buggy ard toock her (- the train then returped to
Orangeville the next day.

In the autwamn (1908} T went tc yeri.e to visit bey, ridirnz the "leapin Lena"
from Thistle to Siguré. The engine made a noise like a real tny engine-it whistled to
biow off steam just like a real engine. (X slways resent his puns at ouy only Sewlex
County train, but I laugh too.¥.E.J.} T had left Frice at § P.M. and did not reach
my destination until the next afterncon about four, having had to lay over in Thistie
eleven hours., .hen I got off the train at Sigurd, about one and one half miles west
of town of course there was no one to meet me as 1 had not let Fern know I was coming.

I followel a buggy in wnich to girle were riding until we reached Sigu:d where
1 went intn the telephone station to call Fern. when I asked the laiy in charge to gek
Farn Jackson of Venice for me she said, "You .ire Mr. Jewkes, aren'‘t you? I have heard
her speak of you. -1 am her aunt." She was Mrs. rannie J. Dastrupt- #hen I got Fern on
the line she asked, "where are you?" I replied, "In Sugurd." She said, "“.hat?
.ell I'1l send Father for you right now." 1 told her it wasn't necessary that I'd get
vhere somehow. 1 followsl the buggy in which the girls were riding, it being too ,
loaded for me to get in but they hesled my suitcase. .e went around by the Black Hills
an! in the meantime Fern and her father had made the trip by the other route. I beat
them 1o Venice amd her brother Orlande met me on the river bridge;, showing me their
nome, after telling who he was. Sister Jackson met me at the door and welcomed me. After
making the ound trip for nothing Fern and her Father showed up. He said, "Damned if
1 am going to chase your fellows clear around the worid again, Fern." I was just
- about ready to take the next train back to Price, but she toid me he was only teasing.

That night I slept outside with ner brothera. They arose at five A.M- but I
slept in.  when I entered the house, the chores were all done and the family eating
breakfast. Brother Jackson said, "Young man, we haye breakfast here at seven. If yw
mﬂmsaa here then we have dinner at twelve. If not here for dinner, we have supper at -
six.", ard he meant it toz. It just about finished me: Then, I guess seeing h w hux’
and :cawwwmﬁma I was he relented and said, "However, I think we'll fix breakfast thi:
time for you. * T was never late for a meal at his home again.

I learned that Fern's fathex., Thomas Edward Jackeson, was cystematic and on time
about everything- He told his family, "You may staywp all nigh If y want 10 b
when five a'¢inek comes in the morning. you re up; then when you gei youwr Woark ame,
your time 1s your own." T .is rule heid summer and winter . He was always ahead with his
work and was one of the most successful farmers in the state. He was one man who built
his hcuse with what he saved from not smekivg.  Anyway he used to saythat. He sat
one day when a young ma:, and fizo-ed up wvhat tobaccs cost him each year and decided
to quit. Be never smoked igain- Once his mind was made up the devil himself couldn't
change it

In  cober of 1909 my sister Jennie ami 1 went 15 Veprice in a covered wagon
South of mmery we lost our way as there was practically no road ovar #l 2 mountain at
the time. Seeing a dugway to one side we followed 1t and enquired of a man if this was
the way to Salina. He replied, "Does this look like the road to Salina, right in
the middle of a man's lucern patch?" He directed us ani when we got back to Ivy Creek
there was another outfit consisting of Rasmus Johnson‘s family taking their daughter
Hazel to the Snow Academy at Ephraim, so we had good company from there on.

Not realizing that I was on my way to meet iy bride, Hazel rode with me while
Jennie rode with Clement Johnson. we were havin,k a real g.od time uutl) Jennie squealed
on me. Hazel jumped clear off the top om the spring seat and ran for the other wagon.
She would not even talk to me.

Tt took only three days to Hmmon Venice but we were five days Hm+¢xav=m to
Orangeville~prolonging ocur pleasant trip.

we left Yrangsville November 1st in company with Jessie Guymon and Hyrum Bunts-
man enroute for the Salt laks Temple: leaving ¢ team in the livery stable wa
boarded the train at Yrice. In Salt Lake City we stayed with Uncle Jesse and Aunt
yinnie end were married November 3. 1909, by Elder John R. winder, first counselor to
Pres. Joseph F. Smith.

Hyrum and I hai an amusing experience at the temple that mncerning. we had to
rent our white temple suits and since we did not know what to do and no one bothered to
show, us, we just sat there in the hall and waited:. Finally a man asked us if we were
going through. e sald, "yes" so he said "Go right cver there and get youwr suits.”
"You'd betier get started”. The lady in charge mmwms "Iim sorry, tut there is no choice
as these are the only two suits left." The trousers I had would have wrapped around
me twice and the bottoms barely touched my sox. Hyrum's bagged down at the seat end
nearly drug the floor. while standing thers laughing at our ridiculous appearance a
man came in and said, "Are you Brother Jewkes and Brother Huntsman? " We tgid him ow
were and he said, "Don’i{ you know you are holding up the whole company?" we went in
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amd being grooms, had to walk clear up to the front. Everyone snickered and Fern sald to
Jessie, "who on earth is that?" Then Jessie caught sight of cur faces and in a shocked
voice whispered, "It's Hyrum and Bennie."

About five years later when I was recuperating fram rheumatics T went on an
excursion to ths Manti Temple- TFern had sent a long night shirv for me teo wear awmﬂ be-
ing baptized. In my weakened condition I could hardly get out of the font, That shirt
~rapped aronnd my legs and nearly drug me down. Right then T made up my mird that
since my first outfit was so ridiculous, and the night mswﬂﬁ about as bad, I'd buy
some decent temple clothes. T got a palr of twelve dollar pants for my next trip and
felt very comfortable in them. , .

Wwhen I married Margaret in the St. George Temple we tock our clothes with us.
In the temple I chianged from my street clothes only %o discover that my white pants
were left on a hanger in my car. President Snow said, "iie can let you have a pair of
pants here." I said, "Oh no. Nothing doing. I*ll get my own." I had to dress and go
out to the car to get those pants before I could get ready. I had too much pants the
first time ard none at all the next. At any rate I was properly clothed for each
ceremony - : )

The evening after Fern and L were married Aunt Minnie had plannsd a surprise
party for us. when the guests arrived Hyrum and Jessie had gone to their room.

They found out where they were and went up to get them. The door was locked but
they broke in and pulled them out of bed. They did permit Hyrum to put on his
irousers but they cairied Jessie down in her nightgown ard made the two of them pass
the lovely wedding cake Aunt Minnie had made. Their discomfort only added to the
merriment of the crowd. e had a fine time and Fern and I wspecially enjoyed it.

After our honeymoon in 5alt Aake City, we returned to Price where I had to borrow
money to get my horses out the livery stable, as we had spent all of our one hundred
dollar wedding stake; but we had thoroughly enjoyed every cent of it.

~e went to Orangeville and I began running the farm for Uncle Jesse out on Rock
Canyon Flat. At first we lived in Sam Jewkes®s house then in the dpring we moved into
Uncle Ben‘s home now owned by Bryant Jewkes. In a few weeks we went out to Rock
Canyon Flat where we lived very happily in a tent all summer, despite the fact that the
pigs and chickens visited us all too frequently. we just couldn't fasten the tent .
securely enough to keep them out while we were away. In july we moved back to Uncle
Ben's house, where on August 30, 1910 our first baby, Delma, was born.,

That winter I baled hay and hauled it to Castle Gate and Frice, loading with
freight on the return tripa. Early the next Spring, although I did not have five
cents;, I started to build a home on a lot about four by twelve rods that Uncle Al
Jewkes gave me. It was on a little hill west of Orangeville and Father helped me
gcrape it and carry off the rocks. Here we laid the foundation for ouwr little home.
That summer I put up an adobe mill ard made adobes for lining it. I got a govermment
permit to get out logs and with the help of Uncle Al Guymon the trees were chopped
and logged up and pulled into the “itterud Mill on East Mountain, known at that time
as Susa’s Cabin Mill set. Brigham Higgs had had a mill at the same place years before
and in honor of his wife Susa both the spring and cabin had been named. After the
lumber was sawed we hauled it down and piled it near ocur foundation. 3y November, with

the assistance of Uncle Al Jewkes, I had the flawework up and part of the adobes. The
night of November 26, 1911, LaMar was born and that morning I discovered that the
adobes had been blown out of the frame work. John K. Reid‘s barn had been blown down
and trees uprooted all over town. LalMar seemed to have caused quite a commotion. I
finished layin_ the adobes and by the following April we moved into our new home. We
thought we had the warld by the neck--we had two roams and two children. The rest of
our babies, Ellswarth, Movell, Mont and Jackson were born there.

The excursion to the lianti Tenple previously mentioned was made by people from
the Huntington, Castl . Dale, and Orangevills wards., Early on a Strurday in summer we
left Urangeville in covered wagons traveling up Straight Canyon on the south side of the
river then up Seely Creek over rough mountain roads- 'we camped that night near the
Wilberg Sawmill site in what was later calied Temple Grove. Eyeryone made camp and
we remained there over Sunday-

Bunday morning we met together underneath the trees and sat on logs arranged
in a circle and held meetirg, beginning at ten A-.M. After listening to Andrew Ander—
son, President Oveson, and Uncle Al give some excellent talks others arose ani a
most outstandiung testimony meeting was held. Almost everyone spoke. I never before
or after felt such a wonderful spirit as we had that morning. Suddenly, in the
midst of thne meeting Aunt Polly Soremsen arcse and. holding up her hand, said, "Stop.
Can¥t you hear that beautiful singing?" 4 number of people seated near her also heard
it. One of the later speakers remarked that it was the voices of those dead for
whom we were going to do temple worke- they were so happy about it. e were all so
filled with the spirit of the gnspel that we did not note the passing of time until -

a clap of thunder came and we looked up to see black cbuds above us. Feople became
uneasy until some ome arose and said, "Folks, keep your seats. Wwatll finish our
meeting and it won't rain a drop on us." e continued until we were through, although
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it looked as if rain would pour down upon us any minute. No one became restless,

not even Robert Davis; who ordinarily was of a very nervous temperatment. It rained
all around us just pouring down but we continued, one person rising as soon as another
vas seated until all had borme their testimonies. By that tims it was the middle of
the afternoon. Everyone present had partaken of the wonderful spirit and it was
generally spcken of as the most remarkable meeting they had ever attended. After
closing, there was hand shaking with tears rolling down most of their faces.

we enjoyed our dinners then returned to the grove where a big bonfire was built
in the center of the circle and we had a most enjoyable evening of songs, readings and
sentiment. Monday we proceeded on to Manti where we pitched camp on a lot adjoining
main street and owned by Judge :eacock, wm. rFeacock's grandfather. The next morning we
went to the temple. Due to my condition no one thought I would be able to be baptized
except for my health; but I was so blessed that I was baptized for 100 of cur dead,

(I think that was the number). At that time I was chairman of the temple committee
for the Jewkes family. I had typed the sheets which held the names of 1500 pzople.
Brother Carpenter, the temple recorder asked who had prepared those sheets. Uncle Al
brought him over to me md he commended me with these words, "These are &h the best
shape of any sheets we have had come in. Anyone can read them, They are very neatly
dcne." Besides being baptized I sat as witness for other baptisms and after the work
was completed most of the company went up the winding stairs. In the morning I had
had to be helped up Temple Hill. .hen I wanted to climb the stairs geveral said, "You
hadn't better try it." 3But I walked all the way up and out on top without assistance
and felt allright. when I left home I was not at all sure that I would be able to maks
the trip. oe remained in Manti all week doing temple work.

“ Friday morning we again worked at the temple then traveled up the canyon and
camped, returning to Orangeville Saturday. I found Fern and the children well, she
having b.en unable to make the trip as it was just a short while before Ellsworth.
was born. L,._HH.U‘ M.r HWHW@ :

At the time of Movell's birth February 1, 1915, I was 111 in one room with
rheumatism and could not move, and Fern in the other room. Father, Mother, and Aunt
Polly took care of us. People were very kind, bringing supplies and otherwise lending
encouragement. 4t the time no one expected me to live very long. In fact, right about
then Father was helping to move an oil well from ©inbad., near bmery to Vernal and T was
so serious that Mother sent for him o coms.

Tom Jackson, my father-in-law came to see us ard he bundled us into his . vered
wagon and took us to Venice. I was in a bad shape due to so mch poison in my systen
and was under the care of Br. T R. Gledhill of Richfield for a month

Fred Shaw took me to Richfield one day when T was feeling better ani I went sn ot
Dr. Gledhill's office to tell him goodbye, and that I was leaving for Urangeville
the next day. He sdd; "No, you're nog golng back tomorrow. It is a good day. 7
think we'll take those tonsils out. That was the first I had heard of the operation.
He told me it was going teo be a tough operation, as my condition would permit so
anesthetic. He hal one man hold my h2ad and another my feet and he went to vork. It
was his idea to wait for a few days before removing my second tonsil but I said. "Oh,
no. I!11 never come back here, it's now or never! He proceeded to take ic cut and I
hemmorraged so badly for about four hours that he sent for Dr. Nlel. Dr. el loockad
at me and ran back to his drug store for some medicine. Dr- Gledhill sair . Wsurely.
you aren‘t going to use that? I wouldn't use it on a horse." "well, " s&id Dr. Niel;
"fou've done everything else and he:ll die anyway if I don't try it." (ledhill said.
"I guess that’'s right. Go ahead." .Dr. Ni.l swabed my throat and I thought I was
killed but it stopped the bleeding. .

Fred Shaw hacl phoned to Venice that . might not recover sc when ne brought me into
the Jackson houme, ttey were ready for me. Under Dr. Gledhill's order: I was kept very
quist-~no one was permitted toc speak to me. I was unable to gat or arink for several
days. That bleeding proved a blessing as it drzined the polson blood our of my system,
and I recuperated rapidly. _ ,

Upon our return to Yrangeville, my brother-in-law will Peacock. County Clerk
appointed me his deputy, which position T helfi for three years.,

In 1918 T was elected County Clerk with the biggest majority cf any candidate on
the ticket. In 1920 I was reelected, thus spending four years in the Bmery County
Court Bouse in addition to the two years previously spent as an assistant to Uncle Jessa,
We could do no campaigning in 1918 due to the "flu ban" and I shall always have a warm
spot in my heart for the Bwery County voters wo so genersusly supported me. For two
years I was mamager of the Fmery County TFair.

Upon completion of my second term [ was offered the position of Clerk of the
court at pice, Carbon County. being recommended py the dudges and lawyers of the
district. Later I learned that my good Iriend Mark Tuttle kad much o do with my
appointment. January 1923.

Not b:ing able to get a house s as fo move me Famd lw

ey Jrmnedd abdy T hinarded
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planned the usual pranks Mrs. Ross told them she would arrange with me to lst taem cecupy
my room, The plan leaked out so the newlyweds drove to another town. Conscquently

I went to bed as usual in my owmn room. I could not sleep but was really miserable.
Something kept irritating my skin until I felt worse than if T were lousy. I'a get

up and examine the bedding, but could see aothéng wrong. Next morning I was the “irst
boarder up and I "jumped all over" Mrs. Ross about ny uncomforfble bed. She went 0

to investigate and then it dawned on her what had happened. without her knowledge my

bed had been prepared for the bride and geoom by filling my blankets with clipped
horashalr.

In february I located a little two-room house on the block adjoining Roy Faussets
home on what is now Third East and Third North. e lived there until we found a
larger house a block farther north belonging to Tom Christensen. Later we moved to a
house owned by Paul Peterson on the same street, but up by the canal. .e moved again
up in what is now Park Dale. Froam there we moved into Harry @mith's old place near the
underpass. Then T bought a tow roomed house at Sunnyside and had wm. Campbell move it
up on Carl Empey’s farm underneath some cottornwood trees where John Karcich now has
his home. We had by then spent $2,600 for rent.

I had filed on 64O acres of grazing land and when I received word that my filing
had been approved we moved our house on to our own land. In Cecember 19 my brother
Floyd, Father, ani I hitched two teams on to our house and without taking down the stove
which had a fire in 1t we pulled it across the fields. within an hour after setting it
down, Fern hai our first meal ready to eat on our homestead. Later we added rooms to
the house and installed a bath. we were indead happy to se in cur own hcme again
after so much moving and renting. ,

Pioneering faced us againand we experienced a lot of diffjculty traveling back
ani forth on almost impassable roads and hauling water for culinary purpcses. Afier
much arranging, many hours of hard work an- worry, a lot of persuasion by way of
getting fences moved in order to meke a wide enough road, we succeeded in improving,
in getting electric lights and city water. Now the rcad or lane 1s well graveled,
we have a strictly modern home with a stoker and furnace. The neighborhood is
rapidly building up, eight families living near us. The view from our windows is
an inspiration. Many [avorable comments are made about it by visitors, as 1t is always
beautiful. .e never tire of our view as it congtaktly changes with the effect
of couds, snow, ani sunshine. I have been able to rent the old houge and the
grazing land so my homestead has proved to be a good investment. _

In April 1939, I bought a frame bungalow at west Hiawatha, Fern and her sister
Zylpha Davis having helped select it. Shortly after our trip to Hiawatha Fern was
stricken with coronary trombosis and was rushed to tle Price City Hospital where an
operation was performed on her arm by Dr., Bliss L. Finlayson. He did a remarkable
piece of work, in fact the first of its kind ever attempted, by opening the main artery
from her arm pit to her elbow, removing & blood clot. Upon her returrn home from the
hospital two weeks later as we drove over the railroad crussing she raised up in the
ambulance ani saw the new house on the hill. She passed away on May 30th, 1939, when
a blood clot struck her heart. No man ever had a more faithful and devoted wife. She
was an exceptional mother, sincerely loved by all of us.

I list here the names of reidnds, relatives. and associates who have died since
my illness was cansidered critical. although for about twenty years it was greatly
imrpved. My illness today is £ill caused by my heart which has never been strong since
my youth and no one would have expected me to cutlive the followigg

Relatives

Ora Jackson {iorana Ann S. Jewkes
Jane Jackson A. Howard and her husband E.A. HowardBern Jackson Jewkes

Joyce Jackson (Mrs. Orin) layd Jewkas
Son of Joyce and Urin kiiled in the pacifie Jennie Jewkes Peacock and her
in sorld .ar II husband,; if1., Peacock

Maggle Jackson .all Vila Jewkes Fail
Sam Mulliner-Fern!s brother-in-law Ervin Jewkes
Thomas E. amd Lyde (Eliza Jane) Shaw Jackson Lee Jewkes

Emery County Officials- Died since I was Emery Co. Clerk
O0.R. Gillispie, County Commissioner ~ um. Peacock, County Clerk
K. E. Adams o n Bert Moffitt & !
Peter Rasmussen " u Louis Guypwon, Ccunty Treasures
Heber Leonard n n Lee Howard, oheriff
aAndrew Nelson " e "Robert Howard, “ounty Attorney
HRasmus Johnson n " Peter E. Johnson. State Representative
Henry Ottestrom " . Peter Talboe, County Hecorder
Peter Christensen * s mm. arnold, County Reoad Superviscr

Joe Potéer # " Mart “ensen. n "
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Carbon County Officials herds. State R ny
Stephen Golding, County Assessor Stanley ards, State Representative
zamw Stephen oomawnm. Deputy Co. Assessor H. P. ﬁnbaame Umvcaﬁ.m@mw»wm
Lincoln Marshall, Brand Inspector Sam Garet, Chief of Police, Price City
Jack Bent, Dept. of Police. Price City Mrs. Hadley, County oymaw.
walter Knox, County Commissioner Marian Bliss; County Sheriff
Ray Demming. County Sheriff H. C. Smith, County Clerk :
Ernest Horseley, Clerk of the Court Dick Hill, County Koad Supervisor

sate Ufficials

Dr. Shirley Nebeker, Dept. State V.t. Ed Southwick, State Food & Dairy Com.
Mr.- Tomlinson, State Seed Analyst Prof. Hogenson, U.§.A.C. Stale Agronomist
HariIn Sennion, State Com. of Agriculture
Friends
wilf'orl Stevens Ed Robertson
Devéare Childs Bernard Cax
Onezime F- Allen Asahel Scovill
Albert Allen Verry Cox
Royal Reid Frank Utterstrom
Robert Reid Robert Davis
Terrance Heid Iute Childs
Ed Reid 0. J. Anderson
will Reid ¥rs. In Oveson
Johnny Reid Mrs. wm. Marshall
Eda Anderson larsan Maudie Davis
Hulga anderson May Reid Lamphlaw
Orvill Thomas )} Florence Tatton
Lincoln yarshall} Husbands of Fern's Mpr. 0. J. (Italia) Anderson
Ernest Branch ) Club members 0. J. Anderson

The following was added by Joseph H. Jewkes, after this history was finished, so
we are a’dding it here:

This history, I feel, would not be complete without mention of my old music
pal, Robert Johnson, who came here as a young man from Manti. He lived here
until his death, being exceptionally active in music. Both he and his wife are
buried in the Orangeville cemetary. I played with him for fcrty years or more. .e
began to play together in the old log school house for Adances and dramatics--he
the violin and I the By Cornet. His sors all helped play for the dramas, but for
dances Uncle Jesse and Iew Johnson played with us. OSometimes as many as seven
played and again only one or two. His sons were m., A1, Ed, Lew, Sam and Clarence.
His daughters sang beatifully. They were “ettie wakefield, Bvy Moffitt and Magdie
Peterson. The boys played the piccale; trombone, guitar, mendolin, and violin. The
Johnson-Jewkes orchestra and their families had reserved seats at the entertalnments.
Since we played free for these functiins the front seats were always ours. For
these ocecasions we played fram a book called "Gems of the Ba:tlroom". It contained
many clwice overtures. One plece I especially recall was Galapade. we played it
often.

His way of announcing & number was to draw his bow across his violin. Thst
alerted the audience and gave us tie keynote so we knew what he wanted us to play.

He had an extraordinary talent for improvising sound effects, etc. to suit the actisn
on the stage. He was always ready with the type of music needed to ewphasize any
apecial mrt; whether pathetic, romantic, or caonic. This created the prover atmos-
phere and the audience was kept in sympathy with the interpretation of the players.

There was never a lull in our entertaimments. Johnson was esqual to any occa-
sion. We alwgs played before the plays and between the acts. 4cturs from Salt Lake
City, Provo, and other places frequently commented favorably on Johngon's taleni as
well as that of the orchestra as a whole.

Pete Lervy of Mantl requested that Jchnson play a certain waltz over his grave
when he was buried. This he did. we played it often and always called it the Pete
Lervy waltz. (Grandfather hummed it for me. He is now nearly eighty five but sang
it without hesitancy in a clear musical voice with excellent rhytha # E.J.) 3Sirce
we had no instrument at church in those days, fAohert Johnson played his viglin to
acromnany the chotr» whan Pather wee sAbnpizter. m Fvagelsd rheanphont Taarie Uall
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play for dances. .e would place straw in the bottom of a wagon box and over it put
two or three heavy quilts, then load Father's organ; and we were off. No hall
boasted an instrument of any kind. Robert Johnscn, with his classical as well as
popular music was a great factor in bullding up culture in Castle Valley-

I might mention the fact that our drinking water was terrible. I remember
that Moses Burdick, who lived on the flats about one mile from Clawson said he had
never had a drink of water. He was twelve years old and thought that the muddy liquid
they had to drink was not worthy to be ciled water. A

GRANDMOTHER JEwKES®S FOEMS

mmm Tomcats

Two Tomcats on a wall, just over a cobbler's stall;

Tommy white and Tommy Gray. .

These two tomcats on a wallmjust over a cobblers stall

Just fell in love they say.

It was Miss Tabby that made them to sigh, who lived in a garret nearby.

~*ys Tom vwhite "who in the dickens are you? :

"Come here". With an impertinent "Mew" Ssys Tom Gray,

"Don't make such a sputter. I'll meet you tonight in the gutter,

And dam ya, I1°'11 have satisfaction.

With claws sharp as daggers they met,

Ami to it like tigers they set.- They spit, spat., and their he’sy jackets
they tore;, until they could not hold out any longer.

Miss Tabby awoke at the clatter,

Put her head out and cried "Mew, mew" what's the matter?" :

Says Tom white "we've been fight'in for you", Says Tom Gray, "I!ve lost
half my tail.®

Says Miss Tabby "That will not avail.

For I vow tha% my back quite up is to think

Two Tomcats on a wall just over a cobblers stall

Should go to act like two puppies.”

MISS .“OGADIES CHRISTMAS C .
(A Song)

As I sat at my window last evening, the letter man came unto me

with a little gilt edged invitation,""jalmy, come over to tea'.

So I knew that the Fogadies sent it, and I went for old friendship's sake.

The first thing they gave me to tackle, was a piece of Miss Fogadie's cake-

(Chorus)

They was plums and prines and cherries, and citron and raisins and cinnamon
too.

Nutmegs, cloves and berries, and the crust it was neiled on with glue-

There was caraway seeds in abundance. Surt "twould build up a fine stoma:hache.

You could kill a man twice after eating, a slice of Miss Foga-lies cake.

2nd verse
Miss Mullagon wanted to taste it, but really there was no use.
She workei it over and over, but couldn't ‘get none of it loose.
One came in with a hatchet, and one came in with a sgw.
That cake; by the powers, would break any man's jaws.

The Irish Serenade

Just open the window, you Jjewel of creatures,

For never a lover more willingly howled,

And never let scorn wrinkle up your sweet features.
Because your poor Patty has got such a cold.

Just open the window you jewel of creatures.

And give me a glimpse of your beautiful face.

Your Patty'a spalpien is all burnt to a cinder

And bu.s are quite thick in this smother'in place.
-0~
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lady-love’s window and serenade her. Usually she opened her window to
enjoy his singing, ordinarily accompanied by guitar.)

As sure as cames your wedding day
A broom to you I¢1l send.

In sunshine use the bushy part,
And in storm the other end.

I just want to add 1 word of praise aid apgeciation
for Dortha, my youngest Daughter, for her loving care and attention to me.
Althongh she is kept very busy with her own growing family and home to zare for,
she always has time & consideration for her Father and his needs. She is a
ramarkable person and her efforts are appreciated by everyone. (J.Hodu)

sefore clo ing this story,
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