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As we discussed, a2 level used as a surveyi
spinning wheel were given to the museum.
donated by my mother, Jennie Lemon McDenal

Arthur Lemon. I believe they were listed
as Lots 107 and 108. 1If theSe are not to

(and I certainly understand why they may no
that they be returned.
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Written Arthur Lemon, Jen McDo
Lemon an  hirley Palmer
Poetry i y Frank Lemn and Kate

John id Lemo was 18
Utah alt Lak Com we
artha eet,

James Lemon, the father of John Carid, was born 4 February
1788, in Northampton County, Pennsylvania, His wife, the mother
of John Carid, Martha Sweet, was born 20 November 1819, in
LeRoy, Genesee, New York, They apparently accepted the gospel
and were among the earliest immigrants to Utsh, ‘They settled ]
in Mountainville, Dry Creek, about 185152, _

James and Martha had been blesged with a son, which they ;
nemed James. While in Mountainville, the baby James was snatched -
from his doorstep by an old Indian named Squash Head, (Squash Head
Was & renegade, & cast-out from the tribe, His name was given 1
him because of his unusually large head,) The fact is not certain
that he was the one who took the baby, but evidence concludes that
he did. The disappearance took place 19 Sep. 1852, and the body
was later found mutilated in a canyon called School House. An ]
article concerning the disappearance was published in the Deseret (
News on 9 October 1852 and it appeared as follows:

1OST CHILD

"Brother James Lemon, Mountainville, Dry Creek, Utah County
says that his son, James Lemon, Jr., about 20 months old, was
playing at his door on the 19th of September one hou high PoM.,
(which would be one o'clock in the aftermoon to us), since which

time the child has mot been seen or fro  although

tracks were discovered in the bed of ree ot far f

house the same aftermoon, and his whip or stick h had ay-
ing with, a little below, in the oreek bottom, wh re it pose
the child fell from a plank, which was lying acro s the the
creek,

The Indians had some time previously taken a fancy to the
d and offered to buy him for berries, and it has been reported
Indians have been in the mountains near the place killing
bear. Any information concerning the child will be greatly
received by the parents,
(An article stating that the bo
published on Oct. 16, 1852.)
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The parents were grief str

wh ch had taken place,
Pr sident Brigham Young gave her a b

gere uash Hea
beli rom what
So great was he
88

sh would have amother child,

after
child.

he was ften r ferred to

186 Martha Swe L
the age of 12,

the promised child.,
emon d away, and

emo ied, wh eft Joh an

the
fath

rief that
romi e th

emo ved ngvi

bl the They named him John Carid,
hn the Baptist,  ause he too had been a promis
Becaus of the b  sing given by President Young

John Carid ememb that when he was a litt e boy he
d to swimmi d swimming hole with everal o
fri » The fun running off the b nk and
referred to as "Berti Dallin"
ming becaus he was always to makin te and
other objec s out of the mud, littl am ah's
famo Dallin, who was commi oned
the to make the famous s wue of
an, it, row Plymo th
Be wa the stom
been mis reated, b cause
gather perso 1 be ongings togeth r and ran away.
caught with man in a wagon and expressed a des
remembe in later year ng the ride fel
When th man with whom riding awak im
whipp d up hor es and
John  t badly about lo ingh fami y ible,
ction had saved of hi pare and re ative
dh

leo.



one time frie
the home Joh
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was apti
you man

amily with who
name of Rube Dweit

o br his
now
the of
move Ma
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to it
8 they we
nyonlands
Aug 186
re he me

working at a logging camp in Manti Canyon with Larsen Larsen.
Emma Nelson and Elsie Domgaard walked up the canyon and found
the young men-and visited them a few hours whils they worked,
the load of poles in the evening.
married, (This was told to Eunice

John

ry o time went  a dance
happe dane was belle £ the ba
e had her t home men were very
smayed wh emon, e did not have
as good a background as the
While working in Manti get imb fro e mountai
John acquired an ox team he all na Bro ‘He donat
r
1879 Lemo moved to Ferron, Emery Co
took 60 2 es of land on Féerron Creek
he r the Timber Act. This a
ed

house, a d in addit n plant and )
River fo cottonmoo trees and then to Grand Junction, ¢ rado
for othe trees, an many of the trees throughout Emery nty

from riginal s Joh rough into Ferron,
The home th  emons
years t hom bui Yy was legant
two s home wa, fine the
count ’
mmemmo

Emms,




vis n to my mind the broke one day,
th ugh the cast e ¢ me I wound my wa
for  that stirre my eing with a thri

ath th nte astle's

eaven led & home .

A pi whe ry dreams uth

Have ome beauty and ruth
mak and of barr wast and ¢
pon human ocuch n eve way,

To meke it yield its most of fruit amnd grain,
To make 2 mighty forest in a plain

To stand a monument to faith and hope,

A friendly, beckoning light to those who grope,

And show to anyone who's s eking for the truth,
The wisdom of a life that' plamned in youth,
And every year, the old on , with the new,
Filled in with work to mak that dream come tru

And as T gaze o'er this rare garden spo
And se the wealth where once there was
A feel ng so sublime creeps in my soul,
I view the picture as a wondrous whole,

The orchards filled with fruit of every .HEm.
The meadows with their grasses, brown and blue,
A grove whose trees look upward to the sky,

The grain fields with their wealth of wheat and rye.

e noble horses ad work and do th r hare
e chickens with hei brood +to quick nd shy,
at dot the yard and neath the shade re s li



tump ng throu

d by everyone
they were welcome at hi home., The big grove of tre s
he planted was an asset to the town and the county.
People would hold celeb ations there on the 4th and 4th
of July, and also the B ack Hawk Reunion was held th re.
year o rmal -educat dt d and pe
time ga g knowledge He led 1o ns
| affa rs the Manti peo n the as
s M a Emma
ew, era an
age Xe
1 At ime
hro
.._.mU
' She n 4
: ema

in unusua ly goo pir and

and acqua ntance ema d 1 eli

shaken th hands ha  the Eme

After the meeting he returned home, did his chores, ate
supper and then he and Libby decided to go to the picture
ghow, A Pathe picture was being played, and when the
rooster came out and crowed, John said in a voice that

wes heard all over the room, "That's a Democratic Roosteri®



res ng on his shoulder, Thinking he h gone t

she hook him and said, "Jdohn, wake up It wa
she iscovered he had attended his last gati  meet
peo who

And events and peop

And we who remain in ime,

Know so 1little of the long
Frank wri en
oem co arid emo

While gazing through my
At the red hills patched with
I sat reminiscing on my boyhoo
And the not-to-be-forgotten days of 1lo
They brought to mind another homestead
And o er hi as red as these,
A gre  spot another desert
Of we  kept lds and cultured trees
ew in mind spa
lawns +the en wal
shady path s sed to

I remember how our moth .
Beside the fireplace and ts cheerful
Content to watch the blue smoke plume
Twisting and writhing €
"How I wondered what sh
: on her face
her ly traced th
fine ntricate lac

Drowsing, teking his wve

While my sister brush d hi nning
And loosened the lace in h avy sh
res ng on

its alf<ho



ach as
nd w it

survey canals and

Lemon,} When some
concerning their w
Joh Lemo an
bui d the Lat

know
fame

se (Now in pos esssion of Arth
e f rmers would get stumped =~
rob ems they wo 1d say, "Go get
wat up hi
day- church



ndly, smil d at his "busy "
d Mot wme softly, __._..bdmm 14

The fire in the hearth burned low, burned low
Until only the dying embers remained.,

The charred log s ettled, then burst in a glow
That sputtered and hissed, thén flickersed and waned,
The dying fire burned lower still, ’

The sleeping dog whimpered as if in pain,

The late moon p eeped over the window sill
And falling leaves sounded like drops of rain,
Yes, there was a sleeping dog and purring cat
Curled up on the rug, at mother's feet,

His long tail twitching this way and that,
Perhaps dreaming of a gopher he meant to eat,

If prejudice perhaps anoys

I still will hail "these™ among he great
Braving a desert's: solitud intre id piomne
Their names, "I kmow," are merked in book of State,
Where —ow the speeding wheels of commerce roll,

The marks left by their passing, once blazed the wey
Where then the hand of hardship took it's 4011

A fo eam xen iding horse
Two nds two rmined heart
nge har and so many
vin ack im" the r fir
Thei ode-a dug-out bank
That with brush ar

Next came a sturdy one room .
First mormument where the des rt claims its own
Their homestead claimed thro gh "Timbe Act "

A law discarded Tong ago < "

Where now, rich garden c and orchar tract,
And many channeled water OWo
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mming because he was always t  busy making Texas steer and other objec  out of the
s little boy became Utah’s famo  sculptor, Cyrus N. Dallin who was comm ioned by t
e of Massachusetts to make the mous statue of the Indian Massasoit, now  Plymouth

Because as the custom of the

me

beer  streated,  ause he gathered his ers | belongings togeth and
ride  haman wagon and expresse ad e to go to a certain  wn,

coul not remember in later During
was ding awakened h m to mn he wa

the ride John fell asleep.  hen
s going to tur

Bibl and possessions. Whe ealized it, he ran afler

As a g man, John moved to M
meeting occ while John was working
Larsen. Em elson and Elsie Domagaa

While working in Manti, getting tin
Brin and Broad. e donated timber
Map there is a small fork or canyon

requi sever
trees. colto

ging
ed u

rir
help build Mant
Manti can whic

Jouse
then

away. He caugh
name of which h
man with whom
forgo
aw hi



1t all

farm ses, sheep, rops,
when ing had things back
chard app
. such as apples, pears, apricots, prunes,
f-River, some so large that one apple cor covered
As can be seen by the home which Jo he was
mon waler
and o help

i e knew they were welcome at hish me.
grove etto  town and the county. People woul hold
ions tl and the Black Hawk Reunion was held here.

mic going around. Money was scarce, so in orde
medicine John sold a beef for $2, as 1at was all the money he could get, and rode througl
ht, on ho seback, over the mountain, nd brought back medicine for the dreaded disease.
John wa of medium height. His hai was dark and his eyes were blue. He wore a

abe son rthur grew bigeno  to sha

ould ut hi ovely wife, Emma. e was
meetit unusually good health. Many uaintanc
arked believed 1e had 1¢ hand of hal County.

chores, te supper and then he and Libby decided to go to

sbeing ayed, and when the rooster came out and crowed,

over th room, “That’s a Democratic Rooster!” Just short
g on his shoulder. Thinking he had gone to sleep,
s then she discovered he had attended his last

meeting e returned home, did
picture s ow. A Pathe picture
n said in  voice that was heard



gazing through my kitchen window
red hills patched with melting snow
sal reminiscing on by boyhood
¢ not-to-be-forgotten days of long
brought to mind another homestc
And other hills as red as thesc.
A green spot in another desert
well kept ficlds and cultured tree
view in mind the spacious home,

hady paths roant,
bars where would
! 1antle sh
nng—.ﬂmu-d

The fire in the hearth bu
Until only the dying embers remained.
The charred log settled, then burst inagl
sputtered and hissed, then flickered and
The dying fire bu
The slecping dog whimpered s if in pain,
The late moon peeped over th window sill

es, thpre was a sleep
Curlcd up on the rug,  Mother’s {get.
His long tail twilching is way and tha









John Lemon, whose record is given on the opposite side of this sheet (see above
wes a promised child. His older brother being killed by the Indians, his
mother was feeling very sorrowful and going to President Brigham Young for
comfort and consolation, he told her to be of good cheer for "if you go home
and be a dutiful wife to your husband, the Lord will bless you with another
child." (Prest. Young said to her.) 8Sis

This John Lemon is of excellent chara
possesses much integrity of heart, loyal
has made an ideal husband and father, & s
civil (civic) affairs, also a great donat

good amar help
of ¢ rity een
Mal tude ns."
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Leon Ralphs,
Amanda Ralphs,
Surelda Ralphs, mm\o@

JohAn Lemon,
Emma_Lemon,

Hans Hansew;, " Mrsr=Joe arney;”
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[(Lleft to right Ralph. Lemon, Irene
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JOHN ¢

Written Arthur Lemon, Jen McDo Frank

Lemon an hirley Palmer _

Poetry i  y Frank Lemon and Kate now
John Carid was 18
Utah, Salt Cou we
artha Sweet

James Lemon, the father of John Carid, was born 4 February
1788, in Northempton County, Pemsylvania, Hig wife, the mother
of John Carid, Marths Sweet, was born 20 November 1819, in
LeRoy, Genesee, New York. They apparently accepted the gospel
and were among the earliest immigrants 4o Utah, They settled ]
in Mountainville, Dry Creek, about 1851-52, )

James and Martha had been blessed with a son, which they !
named James. While in Mountainville, the baby James was snatched i
from his doorstep by an 0ld Indiag named Squash Head, (Squash Head
Was a renegade, a cast-out from the tribe, His name was given 1
him because of his unusually large head.) The feact is not certain )
that he was the one who took the baby, but evidence concludes that
he did. The disappearance took place 19 Sep. 18562, and the body
was later found mutilated in a canyon called School House, An ]
article concerning the disappearance was published in the Deseret (
News on 9 October 1852 and it appeared as follows:

1OST CHILD

"Brother James Lemon, Mountainville, Dry Creek, Utah County,
says that his son, James Lemon, Jr., sbout 20 months old, was
playing at his door on the 19th of September one hour high pem., |
(which would be one o'clock in the aftermson to us), since which
time the child has not been seen or heard from, although his
tracks were discovered in the bed of Dry Creek, not far from the
house the same aftermoon, and his whip or stick he had been play- .
ing with, a little below, in the creek bottom, where it is supposed]
the child fell from & plank, which was lying across the bed of the ]

ans ome time
ere uy him fo d has been
ndian have the mou rt place kil
Any nform necerning wi  be greatl
ved ent
(4n atin
te

eve
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much angere uash Hea the
This w 8 beli rom what fath

The parents were grief stricken by the chai r events
which had taken place., So great was the mo her' rief that
President Brigham Young gave her a blessing arid romise th
she would have another child,

. The Lemons moved to Springville and in due time &
second son blessed the home, They named him John Carid,
after John the Beptist, ‘because he too ‘had been a promised
child. Because of the blessing given by President Young,
he was often referred to as the promised child,

On 4 Oct. 1861 James Lemon d away, and Dec
1865 Marthe Sweet Lemon died, wh eft Joh an at
the age of 12, .

John Carid remembers that when he was a little boy
used to go swimming in an old swimming hol with several
his friends. They had such fun running of +the bank and

aymat
referred to as "Berti Dallin" join
ming becaus he was always to malki and
other objec s out of the mud, litt ah!'
famo yrus n, who was commi nad
the chus eke th famous s e of
an, now Plymo
Be the stom
gather nging and away.
caught naw pre a des
remembe later year Du ng the ride John fell asleep.
When th with whom wa riding awakened him to tell hi
e wa John was so speepy he forgot his
ible en he realized it he ran after the
John badly about losing his family Bible,
ction ad saved of his parents and relatives
He fel appening because his mother had
told h ath bed, to not lose the family
Bible.

ays n whe he s ayed wit
family by name Dewit Thi fact s not certain,
but Arthur Fran emon, of John, ememb r their
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f Rube Dwei to it
hisg s they we
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man mv Ma me

eeting occurred while John was

working at a logging amp in Manti Canyon with Larsen Larsen,
Enma Nelson and Elsi Dom aard walked up the canyon end found
the young men-and vi ted them a few howrs whils “they worked,

and hen down n the load of poles in the evening.,
The two later marrieds (This was told to Funice
e had an es t home were very
smayed e Joh emon, d not have
ood a background as
While working in Ma ge fro untai
acquired an ox team al Bro donat
n
In the ar 187 the Lemons moved to Ferron, Emery
where ey too up 160 acres of and on Ferron Cre
the mo of th canyon under the Timber Act. This
es througho Eme
from riginal Joh gh into Fe =,
The home th mons
y wa egent
fin the

mmnemmo




A vision to my mind there broke one day,

As through the castle clime I wound my way,
A force that stirred my being with a thrill
That force and vision lingers round me still,

I see beneath the tinted castle's dome,

A bit of Heaven nestled in a homs.

A picture where the flowery dreams of youth
Have blossomed forth, in beauty and in truth,

Where man and wife have dreamed and worked the while
To make their dream come. true and nature asmile,

To make a land of barren waste and clay

Respond to human touch in overy way.,

To meke it yield its most of fruit and grain,
To make a mighty forest in a plain

To stand a monument to faith and hope,

A friendly, beckoning light to these who grope.

And show to anyone who's seeking for the truth,
The wisdom of a life that's planned in youth,
And every year, the old one, with the new,
Filled in with work to make that dream come true,

And as I gaze o'er this rare garden spot,

And see the wealth where once there was but naught,
A feeling so sublime creeps in my soul,

I view the picture as a wondrous whole,

The orchards filled with fruit of every hue,

The meadows with their grasses, brown and blue,

A grove whose trees look upward to the sky,

The grain fields with their wealth of wheat and rye.

The cattle roaming through the pastures fair,

The noble horses glad to work and do their share,

The chickens with their broods to quick and shy,

That dot the yard, and 'neath the shade trees lie.
by Kate C. Smow




He was active in politic
always depend on John Lemon,
and fine horses to go stumpin

John was well liked by e
they were welcome at his home
he planted was an asset to th
People would hold celebration
of July, and also the Black H

At one time, George Albe
Don B. Colton came to stay at
paigning to elect Reed Smoot

 John was a self educated
' years of formal education. H
| time gaining knowledge from b
affairs for the Manti Bank fo
Valley side of the mountain, -

John and Emme were bless
Carid, Delis Metta, Dora Emma
Arthur Andrew, Jennie Vera an
the age of six,

At one time there was a
| around. Money was scarce, so
John sold a beef for $2, as th
could get, and rode through th
{ the mountain, and bro-ight back
| disease.

& John was of medium height
_mﬁn his eyes were blue. He wo
{until his son Arthur grew big
i Much could be said about
!was smbitious, a financier, and
away
ater
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resting on his shoulder, Thinking he had gone to sleep,
she shook him and said, "Jshn, wake up." Tt was then

she discovered he had attended his lagt irrigation meeting,
shook hands with friends, acquaintances, and people who
had wished to meet him for the last time,

The world turns on in the lathe of time

And events and people come and go

And we who remain in this blessed clime,

Know so little of the past and the "long ago."

Pra wri
oem rid

While gazing through my

At the red hillg patche with

I sat reminiscing on my oyhoo
And the not-to-be-forgotten days
They brought to mind another home
And other hills as red as these,
A green spot in amothe

Of well kept fields and tured
I view in mind the spaci home
The lawns, the garden wal

The shady paths I used to

The pasture bars where

I remember how our moth .

Beside the fireplace and ts rful
Content to watch the blue smo lume
Twisting and writhing %

"How I wondered what sh

That gentle half-smile

her
fine . .
8 ai
Drows ng hi  wve 0z
While r bru 4 his thinning hajir

n hi heavy shoes.
on th mantle shelf
=hour "bong," /
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dly, smil at "busy
Mot umme  oft "loves

The fire in the hearth bur low,

Until only the dying ember maine

The charred log settled, then burst in a glow
That sputtered angd hissed, then flickereed ang waned,
The dying fire burned lower still, .

The sleeping dog whimpered as if in pain,

The late moon P eeped over the window sill
And falling leaves sounded like drops of rain,
Yes, there was a sleeping dog and purring cat
Curled up on the rug, at mother's feet,

His long tail twitching th- way and

Perhaps dreaming of a goph  he meant

I
If prejudice perhaps anoys
I sti1l will hail "these! great among the great;
wwwdwnm a nwmmww*m“mcwwdaam. two intrepid pioneers,
Their names, "1 know," are marked in book of State,
Where ~ow the speeding wheels of commerce roll,
The marks left by their passing, once blazed the way,
Where then the hand of hardship took it'g toll
There, now, the hand of luxu

A four yoke team of oxen, a iding rs
Two strong hands ang two det rmined es
Their wagon and what worldly ngs ha
Sufficient for the times with ich ke

With fortitude and undiminished faith in Go
Hunger, hardship, and &o many trials they b
Giving back to "Him" their first-born son--
And then a little daughter,

Their first abode-a dug-out
Thatchted oe'r with Brush an

Next came & sturdy one room

First monument where the dese aims
Their homestead claimed throu inbe
A law discarded Jong ago,

Where now, rich garden crop a

And many channeled waters flow





















































































































