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Abbott, James  
Written by Danae Head, a granddaughter and given at his funeral. 

 James Abbott was born in Paradise Utah, June 12, 
1908, to Isaac Danford and Isabell James Abbott.  He was a 
second child in a family of seven children, 2 boys and 5 girls, 
Jane, Minerva, Violet, Sarah, Jean and Leland.   Violet and 
Leland died in infancy.  He grew up on a farm, played with 
the neighborhood kids, and assisted his sisters, Jane and 
Minerva with household and barnyard chores.   
 When Jim or James as his mother and friends called 
him, was ten years old, his father left the family.  This caused 
a real hardship.  His mother could not manage to keep up a 
home and provide for the family.  So she and the three 
children moved in with her parents, David and Fannie James.  
It was there, with his grandfather, Jim learned the care of 
bees and extracting the honey for sale, working on the 
threshing machine, taking care of the garden and other jobs 
that a boy could do.  The girls helped their grandmother with 
household duties while his mother cleaned houses and cared 
for children in the community.  It was rough going but they 
had the necessities and learned the value of money and hard 
work.   
 His mother married Charles Pearce and they moved 
into the Pearce home.  To this union were added two more 

girls, Sarah and Jeane.  Jim continued to help with the farm work.  He went to grade school in 
Paradise and graduated in 1921 from South Cache High School, completing this in only three 
years.  Times were hard, so in order to attend college, he thinned hoed and harvested sugar 
beets and put up the hay manually in Randolph, Corrine, Garland, Paradise and any place he 
could find work.  No machines in his early farming experience.  The pay was 50 cents per day.  
 When he had enough money saved he enrolled at Utah State Agricultural College.  He 
lived in a one room apartment on the south end of the campus.  At the end of each quarter, if 
there was enough money he would stay and if not he would quit and get work and save until he 
could attend.  He was awarded a teaching certificate in 1928 and was hired to teach at the 
Central School in Brigham Utah for $90.00 a month.  
 During the 1927-28 school years he dated Erma Hendricks, my grandma, from Swan 
Lake, Idaho.  She accepted a teaching job in Swan Lake.  That winter their dates were minimal 
because Jim’s only method of transportation was on the train.  He 
would ride to Swan Lake on Friday evenings and return on Sundays.   
 It was 1929 and 30 that he was principal of elementary school 
in Perry Utah.  That summer he worked on the Cottonwood Ranch 
owned by John and Orval Hendricks.  It was a long trip to Swan Lake 
and back on weekends.   
 August 8, 1929, he and Erma were married in the Logan LDS 
Temple.  Her parents and friends, Cleon and Bob Gregory completed 
the wedding party.  After dinner at the bluebird café in Logan and an 
overnight stay at the Eccles Hotel, they boarded the Bomberry Train 
for Perry to find a place to live, and then they went back to the ranch in 
September.  His wage that winter was $100.00 per month.  They paid 
rent and lived on $50.00, saving the other $50.00 for future education.   
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 They had no means of transportation.  About once a month they rode the bus to the 
Hillman Ranch, which is now Albert Nordick’s ranch and walked to Swan Lake.   They were 
happily surprised on Christmas morning to receive a Model A- Ford with a rumble seat from 
Erma’s parents.  Jim had never learned to drive, so Erma gave him driving lessons.  

In 1930 he resumed his studies at USAC.  He retired from teaching in 1935 and went 
into farming with his Father in Law in Swan Lake.   He resided there the rest of his life.  He 
worked hard on the ranch.  His real love was irrigating.  His son in law said, he could even get 
water to go uphill. He raised Hereford cattle, wheat barley, alfalfa and meadow hay.  He was 
1972 Bannock County Grassman of the year. 

He was active in civic affairs, serving seventeen years as Bannock County 
Commissioner and state representative.  During the early years as commissioner, he hitch hiked 
to Pocatello to save money.  People remember that he was a hard worker and cared about the 
people in South County.  He was also influential in getting the schools consolidated in the Marsh 
Valley Area.  

He always had a joke to tell.  When asked how he was, he would always say “I’m 
perfect”. Or I’m fine.  His wife Erma says she remembers he would take several hours to get 
home from work because he would always stop and check on those in need in the county.  He 
always wanted to assist others.  His phone was always ringing with requests for assistant.  His 
grandchildren remember handing out political flyers during his re-election campaigns.   

He was also active in church affairs.  He was a Bishop in the Swan Lake Ward, a high 
priest, Sunday school superintendent, and home teacher.   

During his lifetime, he was chairman of the school board, on the library board and 
chairman of the Cottonwood Grazing Association.  He received the Farmer of the year and 
grass man of the year awards. In 1981, ill health forced Jim to retire from farming.  

 His daughter, Elise Reiter lives in Sandy Utah.  His two sons Leal and Brent operate the 
original family farm as A Bar Ranches and Abbott Ranches.  He had seven granddaughters and 
one grandson.  He also had five great granddaughters and one great grandson.  He was 
married to my grandma for 62 years.  They gave each other support during economic ranching 

hardships and political 
campaigns.   

His family 
remembers him being a 
man of few words.  When 
they had a garden, he 
would go out and eat a 
beet every morning.  He 
would always repair his 
grandchildren’s bikes, 
often times picking up 
used bikes at Deseret 
Industry.  His 
grandchildren recall him 
sitting on the bench 
outside of Thomas Merc 
each day as they got off 
the school bus.   
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His only grandson, Scotty, was asked what he would 
say about his grandpa. 

He said, “James Abbott left us a legacy of hard work 
and life full of civic and church responsibility and activities.  
Even though he said very little, you always knew where you 
stood with him.  He stood up for what he believed in.  I 
remember, my grandfather would always want to give to 
others.  When his grandchildren came for a visit, he would 
always give them the change on top of his dresser and money 
for candy.”  

Jim never forgot his humble beginnings.  From the 
hobo’s he took in and fed during the depression years, to the 
people of Bannock County who stood in need, he found a way 
of helping them have a better day.   

It was said of him at his funeral by a brother in law Ted 
Perry, “I think King Benjamin would have been proud of Jim.  
You all know who King Benjamin was.  He was the one 
political official I know of that never let the people pay taxes to 
support him.  King Benjamin before he died gave a famous 
sermon on service.  Toward the close of that service he said, 

”Behold, I tell you these things that ye may learn wisdom, that ye may learn that when ye are in 
the service of your fellow beings you are only in the service of your God.”  Jim passed away 29 
April 1992 in Logan.  Buried in Richmond, Utah.  
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Abbott, Erma Hendricks 
Taken from a life history she wrote and other history – compiled by a daughter in law, Vickey 
Lee Abbott  
 

On a crisp September morning my father and mother left 
our farm south of Swan Lake and traveled, all day, by horse and 
black top buggy, to my grandmother’s Hendricks’ home in 
Richmond, Utah.  

It was there on September 27, 1906 I was born.  Dr. 
Herbert Adamson and a midwife assisted. It was a difficult 
delivery and due to complications my mother was unable to bear 
any more children.  I grew up as an only child. 

At this time we lived on what is now the Boyd Allen ranch. 
Nearby lived my father’s brothers, John, Frank and Alfred and 
their families.  I had lots of cousins to play with.  My great 
grandmother Williamson lived with us also.  Grandma Williamson 
soon left to live with her son, John Guard.  

Tom Danahy lived with us for five years as a boarder.  He spent a lot of time with me as 
a small child. He was not married and we got along just fine.  He played with me off work. We’d 
play games.  We’d go for walks up the road and he would go ahead and I would find all these 
coins.  I found out later that he was dropping the coins as we went along. 

I had a lot of fun playing in the big old barn.  We would get in the rafters and jump in the 
hay below.  Each winter my father would flood the meadow with water from the irrigation ditch, it 
would freeze, and we could skate over the entire field.  My cousins would come; we would build 
a big bonfire and skate on Saturdays and holidays.  Games we played in the summer were, 
Guinea, kick the can, hide and go seek, pomp pomp pull away and statues.  I would play with 
the kittens or the neighbor’s children, Idaho, Russell and Bertha Hadley and my cousins.  My 
mother would read to me a lot as a child. I had a fun childhood experience.  

My father had horses that he rode all the time 
and I also learned to ride with my father. I broke my 
first pony by myself at the age of five with my father by 
my side.  I often said “I grew up on a horse”.  I named 
my horse Peanuts.  I used to like to go riding with my 
father when he moved the cattle on the round up or 
take them down from the hills.  When I was six, my 
parents agreed I was old enough to ride the Derek 
horse. Two years later, I drove a team hooked to the 
rakes and finally graduated to the Bull rake.    
 I was five when we moved to what was called 
the Caldwell (previously Brossard) place.  Then I 
started to ride my horse with my father.  I spent a lot 
more time out on the farm with my father than I did in 
the house with my mother.  However I did help her 
quite a bit. I carried water and wood and coal and all 
that stuff up a little incline up from the water well to the 
house.  Mother had me carry water in a little 2 quart 
Karo Syrup pail when she needed water.   Each 
morning my father would fill the reservoir on the cook 

stove so we would have hot water to use during the day.   She had no running water in the 
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house.  The men couldn’t do much because they were busy doing other things.  But I would 
help her carry water and wood.  I helped her cook dinner and other chores. I also helped her 
milk four or five cows when father was away.  We would save the cream and feed the skim milk 
to the pigs, chickens, cats, dogs and other pets.  The calves were fed whole milk.  We also used 
whole milk to drink, for cooking and to make cottage cheese.  The cream was made into butter.  
Once a week we would hitch the horse to the black top buggy and take the eggs and butter to 
the Swan Lake store to trade for sugar, flour, salt, honey, rice, etc.   We had a washing machine 
to run by hand.  I would help her with that on wash day.  Bathing was done in a large metal tub 
filled with warm water. 
 Our home, when first constructed, was one large room with a lean-to shanty type porch 
on the back, used for the separator, stove wood, outdoor clothing, etc.  The large room served 
as a kitchen, living room, family room, and bedroom.  In a short time a bedroom was built on the 
north, and still later two more rooms were added, a bedroom and living room.  A long wood 
porch ran from these rooms to the kitchen.  It was necessary to go out doors and along the 
porch to get from one room to the other.  On cold winter mornings it was rather uncomfortable, 
after climbing out of a warm bed, to encounter snow drifts on the way to the kitchen.  Kerosene 
lamps, candles and later gas lamps were used for light. 

My parents raised practically all of our own meat and vegetables.  We had a good 
garden and fresh vegetables in the summer.  My father was a cattleman.  We raised Hereford 
Cattle, hay, grain and sugar beets. The beets soon were discontinued, too much hard labor and 
not enough income.  Cattle prices were ranging from five to seven cents on the hoof.  We had 
our own beef.  We had a little chicken coop at the bottom of the hill where the well was and a 
pig or two.  We had food and the necessities of life.  
 Oxford every year had 4th of July celebrations and a program.  I would be on the 
program and they would have races for the kids.  I was a runner and I would always take first 

place.  I would get a dime or so.  
The Hendricks family used to have a 

reunion down at Richmond every year down 
by the Tabernacle. Grandfather was a 
polygamist and he had 5 wives and 42 
children and we’d all get together, all the 
Hendricks clan in the summer time, for a 
reunion.  My Uncle Dorris Hendricks used to 
be my coach.  Before the reunion would 
come up he’d get with me and teach me to 
run so I could run the race and I won every 
time.  
  My mother taught me at home my 
first year because I was too small to ride my 

pony to school. I learned to read, write, spell and do arithmetic.  The fall I turned eight it was 
decided to sell the ranch, move to Richmond and I 
would start to school.  My Dad bought Aunt Martha’s 
home and mother and I moved in.  My dad followed a 
few weeks later but decided he didn’t want to make 
the final sale. After two weeks of utter misery he went 
and cancelled the sale.  That winter mother shared 
her time between my father and me.   When she was 
at the ranch I stayed with my grandmother.  Since I 
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could read and write and do some arithmetic and spelling, they advanced me to second grade 
after three days.   

The next 4 years I rode a horse to Oxford to school.  Belton Hatch and my cousins Zeno, 
Elmer, Lucy, Dewain, Raymond and Edna also went to Oxford.  We would leave just at day 
break in the winter and return at dusk.  Our parents built a lean- to shed at the rear of the school 
house. We tied our horses there and fed them grain and hay.  

When I was attending school in Oxford, a young man by the name of Harold B Lee, 
came from Clifton once a week to teach piano lessons.  I had asked for a piano and got one for 
Christmas and took piano lessons from him.  He later became the President of the Church. 

Our parents were dissatisfied with the set up at the Oxford school so they signed 
petitioned to form an independent district in our area.  The request was finally granted for a 
district in our area.  A two room log house that had been used for grain storage, near the A. P. 
Allen ranch was cleaned and one room used for school.  Mrs. Lucy Allen was hired to teach all 
eight grades.  Two years later the district was consolidated with Swan Lake with the 
understanding the school bus would continuously pick up students in our area.  I was now 
entering the eighth grade.  My parents felt it would be best for me to go back to Richmond.  I 
graduated from 8th grade and then lived in Richmond with my grandmother during my high 
school years.  I graduated from North Cache High School. I enrolled the fall of 1921.   

My parents were very devout members of the Church.  I was taught church principles by 
example, through prayer, scripture and church attendance, and participation from my first 
picture books and stories to classes with good teachers.    When the Swan Lake Ward was first 
organized, my father was sustained in the Bishopric over the Sunday school.  This meant that 
each Sunday morning we would leave home at 8:00 a.m., travel by horse and buggy or sleigh to 
the red brick school house, at the end of the lane, build a fire, clean the rooms and prepare the 
church for services.  Often it was four or five o clock when we got home.  Each Sunday all of us 
kids looked forward to eating the cookies brought by Mrs. Denney.  They were sugar cookies 
and she brought them in a white pillow case for us to eat between meetings.  Sacrament was 
held soon after Sunday school. We belonged to the Swan Lake Branch, of the Oxford Ward at 
that time, but we belonged to the Oxford School district.  

The year I was a sophomore in 
High School, my father bought some 
land west of the Railroad tracks, in 
Swan Lake.  We moved into the two 
story white frame house on the corner 
across the road north of the store.  It 
was quite different from life on the 
ranch.  The adjustment came slowly 
as I became closer to my girlfriends 
that I had seen only on Sunday.  Lil, 
Margaret, Florence and I did a lot of 
fun things.  Slumber parties, nights in the canyon, dating the Oxford boys, playing our ukes and 
singing.   

Pressure by the County Democratic Party convinced my Dad to announce candidacy for 
the State Legislature.  During the months prior to election we four girls wrote words to familiar 
tunes and went to rallies, singing and distributing literature.  He was elected and served five 
terms.  He was forced to resign due to a heart condition.   

After High school, I attended College at BYU in Logan for one semester, then transferred 
to USU Agricultural College and got my teaching certificate.  I joined a sorority called Gamma Xi 
Gamma and lived in the sorority house with seven other girls and a house mother.      
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While attending college, I loved to 
attend the ward dances on Saturday night 
that were held in several of the LDS 
wards.  I met Jim at one of these dances.  
We started dating, going to the ward 
dances and other church functions.  We 
had no way to get there except walk, so 
the area was quite limited.  Occasionally 
we went to school activities.    During the 
summer we saw little of each other.  I had 
a teaching certificate and applied for a 
job.  I was hired to teach 3rd, 4th and 5th 
grades in Swan Lake, but had to obtain an 
Idaho teaching certificate by completing a 
course in Idaho history and government.  I 

attended a summer school at Idaho Tech, in Pocatello.  Jim was working in Layton for Uncle 
George Love.  He asked me to come spend the 24th of July in Layton.  On the 23rd, we went into 
Ogden and he bought me an engagement ring.  He had accepted a position teaching at 

Brigham City.  My salary was $105.00 per month and 
his was $95.00.  I lived at home, Floyd Elson and 
Sydney McClellan, the two male teachers boarded at 
our home.  Evelyn Condie, the other teacher stayed at 
the Gibbs home. The following summer Jim worked for 
Uncle John in cottonwood putting up hay.  Lucy and 
Roland were there too, Lucy cooked for the hay men. 
We were married that same summer on August 8th, 
1929 in the Logan Temple.   

Jim worked in 
Perry, Utah and taught 
school our first year of 
marriage.  We lived on 
$50.00, and saved the 
other $50.00 to go to 
school the following year.  
After working in Swan 
Lake for the summer, Jim 

attended Utah State.  We lived in a two- room apartment, which was 
upstairs, for $10.00 per month including utilities.  We lived on the 
$50.00 per month that we had saved the previous year.   

On March 2, 1931, our first child, Lael James arrived.  
Because of complications at his birth, we gave up our apartment 
and I moved to Swan Lake with my parents.  Jim drove back and 
forth to school.  That summer we moved into the house where 
Belva Hadley lived later.  Jim was hired to teach in Swan Lake.  He 
taught for two years.   I lost my job when I got married, they would 
not hire married women.  

Our next move was to a small school at Blazer between Lava and Bancroft.  Jim and 
Blanch Olofson taught all grades.  We lived in a two room log house near the school.  Two 
years later we moved to Cambridge just north of Downey. We lived in an apartment on the 
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second floor of the school house, just across the hall from his school room.  Lael was four and 
lived for noon hours and recesses when he could go out and play with the school kids.   

Each spring we moved back to Swan Lake.  Finally we decided to build a home.  Jim 
would work full time on the ranch.  In 1934 we built a white frame two- bedroom home.  We had 
it all ready to move into when the Cambridge school board came and persuaded Jim to teach 
again.  They had a replacement and a few days before school started he resigned and took 
another position.  This was a disappointment.  I would not consider renting our new home as I 

wanted to be the first occupant.  The next spring we 
moved in and I vowed never to move again. 

Along with home and outside duties as a 
farmer’s wife, I soon became involved in church and 
civic activities some of which included the following:  
I was named farm wife of the year. I served as ward 
president of YWMIA, charter member of GFW 
Downey Study Club, State President Idaho 
Federation of Women’s clubs, State President Idaho 
Cowbells, President County and District County 
Homemakers Council, President Downey Study club, 
4H leader, President County 4H Council, Stake 
Primary President, Stake MIA Dance director, Stake 
Drama director, Stake and Ward Drama specialist, 
ward chorister, relief society chorister, relief society 

cultural refinement teacher, stake primary play leader, President of the ward relief society, 
president southeast Idaho Library Board, District President IFWC (Idaho Federated Women’s 
Clubs), State Chairman Conservation. IFWC, District and local parliamentarian of IFWC , and 
many more, too numerous to mention. 

We were working hard, but then anything worthwhile isn’t easy.  I did yard work, 
cultivated and cared for a large vegetable garden, helped in the 
fields, cooked, washed, ironed, cleaned for the family and hired 
help. 

Several young men, high school age, spent summers 
with us.  It was a place for parents, in the city, to send their 
sons. Some were good workers, and others just goofed off.  Jim 
and I also had exchange students live with us during several 
different summers from Ireland, Italy, Spain, Costa Rica, 
Holland, Whales and Japan. 

Uncle John’s family had all moved to Washington.  He 
lived at Sunnyside.  We had always been very close.  I kept in 
touch with Lucy.  She gave a report on the others.  On 
September 28, 1941, I received shocking and sad news.  My 
mother had passed away on a vacation visiting relatives in 
Washington.  It was very hard to accept.  Due to the shock my 
father was stricken with a heart condition.  It was a difficult time.  
I consented to close our home and move in with him.  I then 
learned that I was pregnant.  

 Orval Brent was born July 12, 1942, twelve days later I came home.  It seemed good to 
start a daily routine again.  However, this didn’t last too long.  A few months later, while in Boise 
in the legislature, my father suffered a heart attack.  After three months at a friend’s home we 
brought him home on the train.  He recovered sufficiently to live a fairly normal life. 
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In 1944 Jim was called as Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward.  
I was expecting another child.  On December 14, 1944, a baby girl, 
Elise was born.  The next few years my husband, children, church 
and civic activities kept me hopping.  In 1952 Lael graduated, as a 
First Lieutenant, from Utah State University.  In August of that year 
he married Pauline Plant and they began a 20 year army career, 
and then returned to Swan Lake.   

On December 26, 1953, while returning from checking the 
water trough at the barn, my father died of a heart attack.  This was 
a great loss as he and I had always been so close. 

Brent served a mission, graduated from Utah State 
University and married Vickey Lee Murdock and also returned to 
Swan Lake. 
Elise served a mission, attended Henagar’s, Ricks and Utah State 

University and married Michael F. Reiter and lives in Sandy Utah.   
In the meantime Jim was elected County Commissioner. After serving sixteen years he 

was elected and served two years in the State Legislature.  Stanton Yearsley lived at the south 
ranch and kept things moving.   

Numerous opportunities to travel have given me added pleasure and experiences.  
Some choice ones include:  two months in Europe (Heidelberg) visiting and traveling with Lael 
and family, brief visits to Mexico and Canada, special trips to Washing D C, Minneapolis, 
Houston, San Antonio, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, Boise, Denver  New York, 
Moscow, Idaho, Salt Lake City, Cheyenne, the Dakotas and many more.  My cousin Lucy and I 
took a three week grey hound bus tour around the United States. 

I have had a good life.  It has been enriched and influenced by many great and 
wonderful people, my family being the most important and meaningful.  I love each one and am 
proud of their accomplishments.  They all seem well adjusted with their feet firmly rooted, and 
successful in their own right.  I am extremely blessed with a good husband, three sons, three 
daughters, one grandson and seven granddaughters, a comfortable home, a testimony of the 
gospel of Jesus Christ, good health and have been allowed to live to 90 in the greatest land on 
earth where freedom and 
opportunity abound. 

Erma had a special 
90th birthday party at Maddox 
in Brigham. She planned the 
program and invited special 
friends and family.   She 
passed away a few weeks 
later on October 7, 1996.  
She and Jim have, at the 
present, time 3 children, 8 
grandchildren and 25 great 
grandchildren as of June 
2011.  I think her motto in life 
would be “If you are going 
to do something - do it 
right or the very best that 
you can”!   
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Peanuts - By Erma Abbott 
 As a child I lived on a farm, with my parents.  For playmates, I was surrounded by 
horses, cows, pigs, chickens, dogs and cats, my favorites being horses.  At an early age I rode 
behind my father on his saddle horse. 
 Soon I was riding the work horses, holding tight to the harness, while the crops were 
being planted and harvested.  Horses were used for work, transportation and pleasure.  On rare 
occasions I was permitted to ride my father’s American Saddler, Major. 
 Growing older whetted my desire for a pony of my own.  Grown-ups know best, 
consequently, this was denied for a while, safety being the reason.  Friendly persuasion and 
nagging finally paid off.  One day my father brought home a beautiful three year old bay mare, 
handed the halter rope to me saying, “Be good to her and she will be your friend,”  I was so 
happy I cried as I proudly led her to the barn, chose a comfortable stall, then fed her oats and 
hay. 
 The following days were like a dream, I brushed her beautiful brown hair, combed her 
long flowing mane and tail and led her around the yard, and she was, indeed, my friend. 
 Favorite snacks that I often carried in my pockets were pieces of raw apple and peanuts.  
My “friend” soon learned to eat these she would nuzzle into my pocket not giving up until she 
found them.  One day my father asked if I had chosen a name for my horse, without hesitation I 
said: “Yes, her name is Peanuts.” 
 Peanuts had never been ridden.  Father hesitated to grant my request to break her, he 
was afraid I would get hurt.  My assurance, that with his help everything would be O.K., he 
finally consented.  We placed the saddle on her back, tightened the cinch, adjusted the stirrups 
and put the bridle on over the halter.  At first, she was disturbed by the bit in her mouth, but 
soon relaxed as I led her out of the barn. 
 My father securely, fastened the halter rope to the horn of his saddle then gently lifted 
me into place on Peanuts back.  I felt like a queen on a throne, my dream had finally come true.  
As father snubbed Peanuts head close to him and rode out into the meadow.  Peanuts did a few 
low jumps, throwing herself from side to side, I tightly grasped the saddle horn and reins, she 
soon settled down and we had a beautiful ride. 
 Each day, as we rode, she was given a little more freedom and very shortly we were on 
our own.  It was a marvelous experience, traveling through the fields, to the pasture to fetch the 
cows, getting the mail from the box, and over the hill to visit the neighbors. 
Peanuts was solely mine.  On several occasions the hired man and others tried to ride her, they 
were all thrown off in no time flat 

She was my transportation to and from school, a distance of eight miles a day.  A small 
shed was built behind the school house, hay and grain provided and there she awaited my 
return, along with the other horses. 
 Circumstances necessitated my leaving home to attend high school, college and to 
obtain employment, consequently, we could be together only for a short time during the summer 
vacation.  I missed her. 
 Peanuts was getting old, she suffered from distemper and rheumatism.  In warm 
weather she stayed in the shade of the quaken asp trees, when winter came she was housed in 
the barn.  One warm summer morning, while checking the animals, my father found her lying 
under the trees.  During the night she had, very peacefully, passed on to horse heaven. 
 Truly a friend from the time we first met, her faithfulness I shall never forget, she was 
ready to go no matter the weather, so many good times we shared together.  Everything comes 
then passes in time, only memories remain, I’m thankful for mine.  
  

11 
 



Abbott, Lael and Polly-Swan Lake 1974-1997 
 Lael was the first born son of Jim and Erma Abbott.  He was 
delivered in Logan, Utah on March 2, 1931.  His father was teaching 
in Perry, Utah at the time.  They later moved to Blazer, Idaho and 
Cambridge for teaching assignments.  Lael became a resident of 
Swan Lake at the age of 7 when the family moved to run the ranch.  
He lived in the Abbott home across from the church until he left to 
attend Utah State.  His memories of a Swan Lake childhood include 
working the fields with draft horses, milking cows, slopping pigs, and 
chopping beets.  He raised cattle for his 4H projects and won 
numerous ribbons.  As a young adult he was assigned by his Father – 
the Bishop at that time to clean the church house.  A task he 
remembers he did not like!  He attended the two room school house 
in Swan Lake until the 8th grade.  He was bused to Downey and 
graduated from Downey High School in 1948. 

 His next adventure was 4 years at Utah State.  He 
came home on weekends to work on the farm.  While in college 
he worked summer evenings and weekends at Downata.  He 
graduated in 1952.  He had attended ROTC and the Korean 
War was going on so he was called into the Army.  He spent 20 
years in the service of our country and retired in 1972.  His 
many assignments in the Army included the Presidio of San 
Francisco, Ft. Lee, Virginia, Aberdeen Proving Ground 
Maryland, Ft. Huachuca, Arizona and St. Louis, Missouri.  
Foreign assignments were Japan, Okinawa, Thailand, Turkey, 
Germany, Iran and Vietnam.  Lael was decorated with several 
medals and awards during his 20 years of service.  He began 
his career as a second lieutenant and retired as a LT. Colonel.  
  Polly joined the Abbott family in August 1952.  She was 
born in Salt Lake City to Ralph and Gladys Oblad Plant on 
September 11, 1929.  She attended grade school, junior high, 
and high school in 
Salt Lake and 
graduated from 

Granite High School in 1947.  Attending the U of U 
was her next schooling experience.  Upon graduation 
in 1951 with a BS degree in Education, she began 
her first teaching job. 

Lael entered her life on a blind date in 1951.  
Polly completed her first year of teaching and they 
were married in August, 1952.  Two children were 
born – Scott in1953, and Danae in 1956.  Polly 
taught school in many states as they moved for 
Leal’s military assignments.  She became a single 
parent when Lael went to Iran, Thailand and 
Vietnam. 
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Scott and Danae grew up in 
the military lifestyle; changing 
homes, schools and friends on a 
regular basis.  They completed high 
school and went on to college.  
Scott attended the University of 
Oregon and the U of Idaho.  Danae 
attended the U of Idaho and the 
Lady of Lakes University in San 
Antonio, Texas.  Scott followed his 
Father’s footsteps and completed 
26 years of Army service as an 
Armored Officer.  He now owns 
Foal Run Farm in Shelbyville, Kt.  
He raises and races thoroughbred 
horses.  A lifelong dream.  He works at Ft. Knox as a contractor for a 
technical company.  Danae graduated with a Master’s Degree in 

Social Work.  She is the chief social worker at a large dialysis center in Corpus Christi, Texas.  
She is the mother of two children – Davonne and Dylan Head.  Her husband works in the 
coastal waters off Texas and Louisiana for an oil service company.  

In 1972, Lael retired and he and Polly moved to Downey awaiting their home to be built 
in Swan Lake.  In 1973, they moved to the old home in Swan Lake where Vickey and Brent’s 
home is located.  Polly returned to college and received a masters in Exceptional Children from 
Idaho State University.  In November of 1994 they moved to their new home on Highway 91 in 
Swan Lake.  Lael returned to farming and ranching – now quite different from his childhood; 

everything mechanized and analyzed.  Polly worked for 
Marsh Valley School District.  She taught Special Ed at 
Downey; then became Principal at Downey and then at 
the district office as the Administrative Assistant. 
 Our life in Swan Lake was made special by 
being able to spend time with Jim and Erma in their 
twilight years.  We had many special Thanksgiving and 
Christmas celebrations with Mom and Dad, Vickey, 
Brent and their girls.   We remember many ward 
reunions meeting former Swan Lake residents, working 
in the kitchen and serving food.  Polly had such fun 
recognizing Swan Lake achievers with her Academy 
Awards.  Lael remembers the many round-ups as a 
very special time – working with neighbors and 
bringing the cattle home. 
 We now live in Pocatello and spend our 
summers at our log home in Bear Lake.  Winters find 
us seeking out warmer climates. 
 Our lives have been interesting.  We feel 
blessed for our many opportunities.  We are older now 
and not as active; but we relish the life we live.  Our 

twenty-five years in Swan Lake were rewarded knowing the hard working and dedicated people 
who live there! 
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Abbott, Danae Head 
 I am the daughter of Lael and Pauline Abbott.  My father, Lael James Abbott is the son 
of James and Erma Abbott.  I spent some summers and holidays visiting my grandparents.  
 In 1972 my father retired and we moved to Downey, Idaho until our home in Swan Lake 
was built in 1973.  I left for college that year so I would return for summers and holidays to visit 
my parents, grandparents and Brent and Vickey Abbott, my uncle and aunt. 
 I enjoyed spending summers and vacations with my grandparents in Swan Lake.  I do 
not know the year but I was home the summer they tore down the original LDS Church in Swan 
Lake.  It was quite an event.   
 One summer while I was visiting my grandparents I attended camp with the Young 
Women.  We went up into the mountains.  It was so much fun.   
 I remember when I would go to the Thomas Merc and get a 10 cent sugar daddy every 
day.   
 One Christmas we would sleigh down the cemetery hill and the tractors would pull us 
back up the hill.  I have very treasured memories of family reunions, picnics, holidays, swimming 
at Lava Hot Springs and Downata.   
 I was married to Don Head in January 1981.  We were married in Corpus Christi, Texas 
and then flew to Salt Lake City.  A big snow blizzard flew in and we had to take the greyhound 
bus to Swan Lake.  The next day we had a reception at the church.  I remember worrying that 
no one would be able to come.  Many of the Swan Lake residents assisted with the reception 
and were in attendance.  My husband, Don, felt so welcomed by my family and the residents of 
Swan Lake.  The day of the reception we had to carry my trousseau down a heavily snow 
packed hill to get to the church.  Later on when I couldn’t locate Don, I found out that my 
grandmother had taken him across the street to her home and let him take a nap.   
 Don and I have a daughter, Davonne, age 27 and a son, Dylan, age 20.  During the 
summer of 2009 we brought our daughter and her fiancé’ to Swan Lake.  Travis, Davonne’s 
fiancé enjoyed taking a lot of pictures. 
 

 
 
 
  

Br-lr: Brent, 
Vickey, Tina 
Abbott, Danae 
and Don Head, 
Christy, Elise, 
Mike, Keri Ann, 
and Tara Lee 
Reiter – Fr- lr: 
Michelle, 
Wendy, Lael and 
Polly, Erma and 
Jim Abbott 
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Abbott, Orval Brent 
 I was born on July 12, 1942 in the Logan Utah hospital.  

My parents are James and Erma 
Hendricks Abbott.  I have spent most 
of my life in Swan Lake.  I have a 
brother, Lael, who is 11 years older 
and a sister, Elise, who was two 
years younger.  I spent my early 
childhood helping on the farm and 
playing with cousins and neighbors.  
Two of my neighbors were Jed and 
Terry Thomas and I remember them 
making me shovel coal for them off 
the railroad car when it came to 
town.  I also played monopoly many 
nights with my cousins in the back of 
the Thomas Merc store.  

After jumping from the hay loft in our barn, I couldn’t 
walk very good and I spent part of one summer in bed with 
what the doctors thought was an abnormal hip growth.  I 

received much love and kindness from friends and a 
primary teacher, Carmen Westover, who came over and 
taught me every week and took me for a treat.  My 
neighbor, Don Henderson, also brought his accordion for 
me to spend some of my time in healing.  I acquired an 
interest in the accordion and my mother took me to 
Pocatello, after I was healed, where I took accordion 
lessons.  It was at the same time she took my sister for 
dance lessons. 

I rode my bike from 
Swan Lake to Stockton to 
Connie Westover’s home to 
take piano lessons when I was 
a boy.  When I was about 10 
years old, my mother arranged 
for me to go with her on a bus 
trip with the Sons of the Utah 
Pioneers to Omaha to 
dedicate a bridge near the 
graveyard of winter quarters.   
I wore my grandfather’s black 

long tailed coat and represented my great grandfather, who was 
the youngest member of the Mormon Battalion in the parade.  I still 
have the coat given to me by my mother. I remember my Mom had 
me memorize the song “And here we have Idaho” I sang on the 
bus trip.  I was the only child on the bus.  They gave me the job of 
counting all the passengers getting on and off the bus at each rest 
stop to make sure no one got left.   
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I went on the Boy Scout jamboree to Valley Forge Pennsylvania in June of 1957.  I went 
with the scout troop from Downey which included another troupe from Bancroft, Soda Springs 
and Grace.  We stopped at Carthage Jail in Missouri, New York City and many other places 

I was involved in 4-H and had many projects, 
including beef calves.  I attended many 4-H camps in 
Alpine, Wyoming 

I attended grade school in Downey and high 
school in Arimo. I graduated from Marsh Valley High 
School in 1960.  My mother often told the story of when I 
ran to catch the bus and my shoes were in my hands.  
While attending school, I gained many new friends. 

I spent a lot of time, mostly in the summers, when 
I wasn’t in school at the Black Smith Shoppe of Ernest 

Olson.  He taught me many things about 
mechanics and fixing things.  He was a 
good friend and example for me.  He later 
built a metal swing set for our daughters 
that we still have for our grandchildren 
today (2011).  

I was selected to attend Boys 
State in Boise Idaho between my junior 
and senior year, the summer of 1959.  
My good friend Ron Johnson from 
Downey attended with me. 

I attended Utah State University 
one year prior to serving an LDS mission 
to California.  Then I returned to Utah 
State after my mission and received a 
degree in Business and Accounting.   

During my junior year at Utah State I married my 
high school sweetheart, Vickey Lee Murdock in the Logan 
LDS Temple on March 26, 1965. 

I returned to the farm in December of 1966 to farm 
with my father.  I eventually purchased the farm from my 
Father.  For a few years, I farmed with my brother Lael. We 
decided to divide the property. I received the South 
Stockton Ranch and we built a new home there in 1976 
where the original home had been located.  Along with 
farming I have worked several jobs including working as a 
hay broker at the present time.    

I purchased the land above the cemetery hill shortly 
after I came back to Swan Lake.  I also purchased the 
Hilton place with Kent Hadley and Lynn Merrill.  We owned 
it for several years, and then sold it to the Larry H Miller 
Family.  
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After we started having our children, we taught them 
about 4-H and life on the farm.  They helped us in the hay 
and with the cattle.  We loved to go camping with our 
children and enjoyed hiking with them in the mountains.   

We also enjoyed going to all of the activities our 
daughters were involved with in school.   

Several couples from Swan Lake spent a few winters 
snowmobiling up on the Hilton Place and also traveling to 
Yellowstone Park together for a lot of fun. 

  I also spent many falls hunting with Swan Lake 
friends.  We enjoyed these trips very much.  

Over the years, I have enjoyed going to the Swan 
Lake store and learning about farming and ranching and 
commodity prices from the men who gather there in the 
mornings when they come for their mail.    

I have spent most of my life in church and 
community jobs.  I have worked on many farm organizations such as Farmers Grain, Soil and 
Conservation Committee, Downey Grain Growers, Cottonwood grazing.  

I’ve served as a stake counselor in YMMIA, on the High Council, as a Counselor in 
several Bishoprics, YMMIA leader in the ward, Home teacher, High Priest leader and as Bishop 
of the Swan Lake Ward for seven years.  Today we have fifteen grandchildren that come to 
enjoy the farm.  They love to ride the four- wheelers and horses and help take care of the 
animals.  They are the highlight of our life.  We enjoy attending all of their activities whenever 
we can attend.   
  

Abbott, Brent and Vickey Lee Murdock  

I was born in Driggs, Idaho Sept 10, 1944, daughter of 
Norris Martin Murdock and Merle Josephson Murdock.  My 
father was in training to go to Germany when I was born.  Mom 
and I waited in Driggs until he came home safe from the war.  
We lived in Driggs, Idaho Falls, Pocatello and then when I was 
about five my parents bought a raspberry farm in Inkom, Idaho 
where I grew up. I learned the value of hard work and had a 
happy childhood. Our family made a trip to Yellowstone Park 
every year, where we fished and Mom and Dad square danced.  
I have two brothers and two sisters, Norris Kent, Kerry Dean, 
Darla Rae and Debbie Ann. 

I went to school in Inkom grades one through eight and 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 1962. I was active 
in pep club, drill team, FHA, choir and cherished all of my wonderful friends.  Right after 
graduation two of my friends from childhood and I left for Washington D C where I worked a 
year for the State Department in European Affairs. During this time, I was privileged to work as 
a receptionist for Secretary of State Dean Rusk for a few months.  It was a great experience to 
meet people from all over the world. I was able to meet President Kennedy and shake his hand. 
It was so different for me after growing up as an Idaho country girl. 

I met Brent through my good friend, Jeane’s brother, Dee Gilbert, at a wedding reception 
at the HI- way Inn in Inkom in 1958.  We dated through high school, college and wrote while he 
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served a two year mission. In January of 1965, while attending USU together he asked me to 
marry him and we were married March 26, 1965 in the Logan Temple with many friends and 
family there to support and wish us well. My dad was pleased because Brent made a good 
dance partner for his daughter.  He loved to be with my family which made me very happy.  He’s 
been my great partner in life for 46 years.  

Brent graduated from USU, and we both graduated from LDS Institute there.  I worked 
as a secretary/receptionist for the Director at the LDS Institute and before that for the Western 
States Seminary Coordinator while attending classes at USU and while Brent finished school.   

We both worked in the Los Angeles area one summer during the Watts Riots and saw 
business burned that Brent was auditing at the time.  I worked as a secretary for the Filon 
Plastics Corporation. We were also able to visit some of the people Brent knew on his mission 
in the area and attended lots of Dodger baseball games. 

We came back to Logan where Brent finished his B.S. Degree in Accounting.  He 
worked for an Accounting firm in Salt Lake for a year and decided he wanted to work on the 

ranch in Swan Lake.  Being tied to an office environment made Brent very 
discontented  

We moved back to Swan Lake in November of 1966.  We lived 
with his parents a few months getting his 
grandfather’s home next door painted and ready to 
move into.  We moved into that wonderful home in 
January of 1967 and a few weeks later, our first 
daughter was born on February 15th. Wendy Sue.  
We loved living in his grandfather’s home and had 
some wonderful experiences living next to his 
parents.  They were so good to our children and 

taught them so many things. Grandpa Abbott always made sure they had 
root beer floats and popcorn when we went for a visit.  He always made 
sure they had a tricycle or bike to ride.  He got them at the D.I and 

restored them.   Our daughter Tina Adele was born December 5, 1968, 
and Michelle was born September 28, 1972.  

The girls learned about 
politics early in their life when they 
helped their grandfather, Jim 
Abbott, campaign for county 
commissioner.  

I loved living here because 
I was just 40 miles from my Mom 
and Dad who lived in Inkom and 
could visit when I wanted and they 
could come and be with us when we had special events with our 

children.  
The girls loved animals and being with their dad on the farm.  We were a good drop off 

place for dogs and cats.  One summer with our dog and an adopted one someone left, we had 
23 puppies born in one day.  The girls would spend time next door at the Thomas Merc store 
giving the puppies away to customers who would stop and shop as they drove through.  We all 
loved to snowmobile during the wintertime and go camping in our little camper in the summer in 
between harvest time.  The girls learned to drive three-wheelers and four-wheelers and rode 
horses to drive cattle in the spring and fall. 
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In 1967, after we moved back to Swan Lake, Brent and I worked together and earned 
our Master M Men and Golden Gleaner awards together.   

In 1976 we moved into the new home 
we had built on Stockton Rd., an original part of 
our ranch, which is a centennial farm and dates 
back to Brent’s grandfather.  We sold the 
original ranch home to a couple from lava. They 
moved the home to Lava.  Our home sits just 
behind where the original home was built with 
the meadows all around us and the corrals to 
the south of us with Oxford Peak and the Lake 

to the west.  In October of 1977 our family climbed to the top of Oxford Peak with the ward.  We 
look at that beautiful mountain every day. 

 I started a 4-H club in 1975 when Wendy was old enough to join.  I was a leader of a 
club in Swan Lake until 1990 when Michelle was out of school. 
Brent’s mother, Erma encouraged me to do this. We had our 
club for 15 years called (Lucky Lakers).  We also had a club 
called Stitch and Stir. I remember one year our club had 48 
projects. Lael Abbott, Marie Sorensen, Jim Rodebush were 
leaders that helped. What a busy time, the week before fair, 
getting all the books finished and signed and projects finished up 
to turn in for exhibits at the fair in Downey.     

Our girls learned all about the beef industry by raising a beef every year. They cried 
each year when we sold them but the money helped with their college educations.  They rode 
horses and Wendy trained a Malamute in dog obedience. We got the dog from Steve and April 

Smith.  They spent many hours, which we 
appreciated, helping us get the porcupine 
quills out of Chessa when she tangled with 
those creatures each summer.  

The club entered floats and rode their 
horses in the parade. I loved working with all 
the young people in town that belonged to our 
club.  We enjoyed riding and training horses 
with the Downey clubs when we joined them 
for Horse events. The club members were 
Wendy, Tina and Michelle Abbott, Betty Jo 
and Ryan Hadley, Shauna, Kristi and Sid 
Gambles, Myrtle Matkin, Tammy Merrill, 

Aniesha and Jenny Thomas ,Lou Ann, Jennifer, Michelle and Wendy Roberts, ReNee Brown, 
Cheryl Thomas , Peggy Henderson, Lauralee Sorensen  Shelly Kirkpatrick, Cindy Kay, Mike, 
Kris, Cindy and Wendy Rodebush and Curtis Bennett. 

We spent many hours traveling to Preston and Downey for dance lessons and piano 
lessons and to Logan for voice lessons for my daughters, followed by recitals and drill team 
competitions etc.  We had to travel a great deal to offer them those opportunities but they are 
still using the skills they learned during this time in their lives as part time jobs.   

The girls helped their father mow and bale hay in the summer and when they were old 
enough they got jobs at Downata Hot Springs where they taught swimming lessons, lifeguarded, 
cashiered and worked at the food counter.  They went to school in Downey for grade school and 
Jr. High in Arimo and then graduated from MVHS.  They all attended Ricks College for two 
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years. Two of them graduated from USU following in the footsteps of their father, mother, uncle 
and grandparents.  We now have our twin granddaughters, Amber and Ashley, attending USU 
at the present time 

In 1974, I decided to become a Home Fashion Consultant for Home Interior and Gifts.  I 
worked this job selling beautiful home accessories all over Southeastern Idaho until 2009, a 
total of 35 years.  I loved meeting people and helping them decorate their homes and making 
many life time friends while being able to attend all of my daughters activities through their 
school years and support Brent on the ranch. It also enabled Brent and our family a chance to 
travel to Hawaii, The east coast, Nashville, California, The Dakotas, Montana, The world’s fair in 
Seattle  and Dallas Texas to mention a few.  

Another thing I love about living here is having the opportunity to attend water aerobics 
classes several days a week at Downata Hot Springs which is only a few miles away.  I have 
been doing this for about 25 years. I also helped with PTA in grade school and was on the 
advisory board at the Middle school when Mr. Garrett was principal. 

I have served in many church callings in our little ward.  It takes all of us to make things 
work here. Most of the time I had two or three calling at a time.  I’ve been a visiting teacher for 
almost the full 44 years I’ve lived here.  I’ve served as Dance Director with my husband, Primary 
President, Relief Society counselor under three presidents, Primary teacher, Sunday School 
teacher several different times, , Relief Society Spiritual Living teacher three times, Young 
Women’s Secretary and Family History Consultant.  I served in the Stake YWMIA as a Drama 
Leader where I learned, as a beginner with no experience, to direct plays with the help of my 
Heavenly Father.  I helped produce and direct roadshows where we traveled from ward to ward 
and a stake three act play every year for 5 years.  It was a difficult calling but very rewarding 
because I got to work with the youth and the wonderful people in the Portneuf Stake.  I also 
supported my husband as a Bishop for 7 years.  

I know that Jesus Christ is my Savior and I love His gospel with all my heart and I don’t 
know how I could survive without that knowledge.  It brings me joy and happiness. As I read the 
Book of Mormon, Bible, D and C and try to understand His great plan, it brings comfort and 

blessings to my life on a daily basis.  
I’m grateful that God the Father and 
His son Jesus Christ restored the 
Gospel to this earth through Joseph 
Smith and I’m grateful for a living 
Prophet who guides us here on this 
earth from day to day.  I see little 
miracles and His Tender Mercies 
happen every day in my life if I look for 
them and acknowledge them.   

I have loved living here on our 
ranch where we can see the beautiful 
Oxford peak and the lake and observe 
the migration of the swans in the spring 
and fall and the deer and elk.  The 

quiet and peacefulness of the farm fresh air is a little bit of heaven. I love those Dear Hearts and 
Gentle People who live in my home town. We all help each other in times of need and raising 
each other’s children.  It’s a great place to bring up children and a great place for our 
grandchildren to come back and visit.  We now spend many hours attending our grandchildren’s 
events and time with family.  We have 15 grandchildren at this time that are the frosting on the 
cake for our lives. We appreciate our daughters and their families for all they do for us and for 
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all our neighbors and friends that make life full of joy and bring many blessing to us every day 
we live here in this peaceful little valley.   

 
Orval Brent Abbott 7-12-42    Married 3 26-65 Parents James and Erma Abbott     
Vickey Lee Murdock Abbott – 9-10-44  Parents Norris and Merle Murdock 

Wendy Sue Jones 2-15-67  married 12-27-91 
Scott Jones 3-6-67       Michelle Ikeomu 9-28-72 
 Shayla Kay Jones 11-8-94    Steve Ikeomu 11-15-64 
 Makensie Erma Jones 10-21-96   Married 7-11-96 
 Kendon Abbott Jones 4-19-11  - died 4-21-00 Marijane Lyric 4-6-00 
 Tasia Lydia Jones 11-12-01    Britton Nniaka 5-14-03 
 Kendrick Scott Jones 7-1-04    Chicke Treyson 6-20-05 
Tina Adele Hirz 12-5-68 Married 6-1-89   Kyra Shadae 8-26-06 
Craig Matthew Hirz       Daizha Nkechi 5-23-08 
            Amber Lee Hirz 6-24-91    Demi Shakale 1-25-10 
 Ashley Jean Hirz 6-24-91 
            Heidi Nichole Hirz 11-20-95 
            Derek Matthew Hirz 9-15-98  
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Abbott, Wendy Jones 
I am the daughter of Brent and Vickey 

Abbott and granddaughter of James and Erma 
Abbott.  I grew up in Swan Lake from February 
1967 until August 1985.  I have fond memories 
growing up in a very small community 

I was the only child my age and in my 
grade at school practically the entire time of 
growing up there.  Once a boy moved in that 
was my age, but didn’t stay for long.  I had 
friends that were older than me and younger 
than me though.  I also had my animal friends 
as well.  I loved being able to have dogs, and 
cats, and horses around for companionship.  I 
lost quite a few of those as well to the everyday accidents that can occur on a farm.  I believe 
that hardened my heart so much that I cannot allow my own children to enjoy pet animals, for 
fear of their mother’s heart getting broken again.  I did enjoy my many rides up the canyon road 
on my horse with my dog alongside us though.  They were moments I cherish still to this day.  I 
loved the peaceful, quiet sounds the country has to offer.  I live in a city now and long for those 
days at times 

I loved the people in Swan Lake I was able to get to know and become friends with.  I 
learned a great deal from all the women who quilted and sewed and cooked, and other things.  I 
learned about photography, about the plants and nature, about taking care of my animals, about 
politics and how the government worked, and about farming and all that comes with that from 
various men and women there.  I feel I received a well-rounded background of education from 
that wonderful small community 

I have a great appreciation and love for all the many people I was able to associate with 
and get to know.  

The real fun days that come to my mind were when I was a teenager in the Young 
Women Program and our ward Bishopric and our leaders would take us Young Men and 
Women to Jackson Hole, Wyoming and we would see a play and ride the rivers or whatever.  
This was in celebration of the Priesthood I believe.  Those will be cherished fun times I will 
remember forever.  The times we shared talking and building our testimonies on those 
unforgettable trips will stay with me forever.   

One other memory is when are entire town decided to take a day and hike up to the top 
of the Oxford Peak Mountain that sits by the town.  We had all ages hiking with us that day.  It 
was a long and exhausting hike, but we all made it and we signed our names on a paper and 
put it in a bottle on the top.  We were all so proud 
of that day and it was a wonderful way to unite a 
community like ours. I have many more fond 
memories, but those were just the ones I wanted 
to share.  You don’t hear of things like that 
happening in the world today.  I think people need 
to hear what can and should be done still to this 
day.  We shouldn’t forget to enjoy our neighbors 
and friends and keep those relationships open 
and friendly. 
 Swan Lake will always be my Home away from Home! 
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Abbott, Tina Hirz 
I had the privilege of growing up in 

Swan Lake.  I have many wonderful memories 
of my childhood, here are just a few: Going to 
the candy store, snowmobiling up Stockton 
and Cottonwood canyons, snowmobiling on 
the lake, camping and horseback riding up 
Stockton canyon, hiking up Heart Mountain 
and sitting on an ant pile (I had ants 
everywhere), water skiing at Twin Lakes, four 
wheeling on the back roads to visit my best 
friend Kristi Gambles.  I remember we used to 
put a penny on the railroad tracks then run and 
hide and wait for the train to run over it; we collected many smashed penny’s and nickels.   

 One Halloween us crazy Swan Lake teens decided to string a roll of toilet paper across 
the main highway one person on each side of the road would hold up one end; then we would 
wait for cars to drive past and break it; this was fun until a police car drove through it and yes he 
did turn around.  

Growing up on the farm I have memories of; the yearly round up, branding cattle, moving 
pipe, swathing hay, baling hay and driving the hay wagon.  Feeding and grooming cows, 
entering them in 4-H and crying when I had to sell them.  I loved learning to drive at age 11; dad 
took me out to the meadow in the pickup truck, told me to get in the driver’s seat and practice 
until I got it.  He watched from the other side of the field in the tractor as he worked.  I learned 
how to work hard on the farm and although I complained about it back then, I really appreciate 
having that skill today.   

       I graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 1987.  
I went to Ricks College where I met my husband, Craig 
Hirz.  We were married in the Logan Temple in 1989 and 
then attended Utah State University.   I received my 
bachelors’ degree in 1991 and two weeks later on June 
24th our twin daughters, Amber and Ashley were born.  
We then moved to Moses Lake Washington, Craig’s 
home town.   Our daughter Heidi was born in 1995 and 
our son Derek joined our family in 1998.  I opened a 
dance school and Craig farmed.   In 2007, I retired from 
dance and we moved to Utah for a few years where 
Craig sold Insurance and our twins graduated from 
Skyview High School in Smithfield, Utah.   
          We currently live in Moses Lake.  Craig farms and 
I work from home doing books for my dad.  Amber and 
Ashley just turned 20 and they are attending Utah State 
University, Heidi is a sophomore in High School almost 
16 and Derek is 13 and in the 7th grade.    

Swan Lake will always be a part of me.  Only 
those of us who have lived there can really appreciate 
what it means to be a part of a great family community.  
It truly is a very unique place and I am grateful for being 
raised there.  

Back row: Craig, Tina and Ashley 
Front row: Amber, Heidi , Derek  and our dog Sadie 
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Abbott, Michelle Ikeomu 
I lived in Swan Lake from 1972 to 

1990 and loved every minute of it.  From the 
great friends that I had to all the animals I 
was able to raise and be around.  It was 
amazing.  There are so many things I think 
my kids are missing out on by living in a big 
city.  It’s funny because we used to think the 
opposite while living there.  

First thing I want to write about is my 
Grandparents being so close (Jim and Erma 
Abbott).  I loved being able to go to their 
house and working with them and learning 
from them.  Then after all the hard work I got to go to the store for a drink and a treat with 
Grandpa.  What great memories I have of them.  I will always remember Grandpa Abbott sitting 
on the wood chairs outside the store with me.  

Next the friends I had.  How lucky was I to have 3 other kids the same age as me 
growing up in such a little place.  Jenny Thomas, Sid Gambles and Ryan Hadley were the best.  

I didn’t have any brothers growing up so I considered Ryan 
and Sid my brothers and still do.  When we went to College 
together at Ricks all my roommates and new friends just 
loved all of them.   I felt so lucky to be able to have them in 
my life still while experiencing collage and leaving Swan 
Lake for the first time.  What great people they have 
become and great families they are raising.  I wish I could 
see them more.  

Finally the people of Swan Lake that helped me 
become who I am today.  I was blessed with great parents 

and grandparents but I also had great teachers and church leaders.  I always felt so much love 
and still do when I return with my family.  Everyone in Swan Lake acts so happy to see us and 
treat us like family.  I’m proud to say I’m from a little town called Swan Lake and even prouder to 
say I’m an Abbott.  I have always strived to live the way I was taught by the great people of 
Swan Lake, parents and grandparents and to also live up to the great Abbott and Murdock 
names my relatives have worked so hard on in the community. 
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Abbott, Elise Reiter  
Compiled by Vickey Lee Abbott  

Elise was born December 14, 1944 in the Logan 
hospital.  She came home to live and grow up in Swan Lake 
Idaho.  She joined a brother, Brent, who was three years older 
than she.  Her older brother, Lael was 14 years old. 

She went to grade school in Downey:  Her teachers 
were lst Twila Henderson, 2nd Henrietta Hogan, 3rd Emma 
Ware, 4th Mabel Salvesen, 5th Mrs. Marie Petty, and 6th LaRue 
Godfrey.  She got A’s and B’s in school. Her teachers said she 
was dependable, ambitious and accepted responsibility but 
sometimes hurried to get through.  She graduated from Marsh 
Valley High School 

Brent says that his mother made sure Elise was given many 
opportunities such as Piano and dance lessons. She took organ lesson 
from Mr. Grenager, the high school music teacher. 

 Their mother became a 4-H leader and Elise learned to cook 
and sew through this program.  Because they were raised on a farm, 
Elise also had animal projects and learned how to feed, groom and 
show steer calves.  She received many blue ribbons and other 
leadership awards in 4-H.  

The 4-H club was called the Peppy Homemakers.  They had a contest in the county 
where a club winning the most blue ribbons would receive a trophy but if the club accomplished 
that three years in a row, they kept it.  At the end of several years, 
the club had received three permanent trophies.  She was chosen 
to go to Club Congress in Chicago one of 50 state representatives 
chosen.  Her sponsor was Montgomery Ward and when she 
returned they held a banquet where she reported on her trip. She 
was a Jr. Leader and had 8 years of 4H.  She excelled in 
everything that she tried to accomplish. 

Even though she was raised in a very small community, she had some very good 
childhood friends and always seemed to be very happy 

She was named a member of the “McCall magazine Teen Fashion Board.  She 
represented Marsh Valley High School on this board which was composed of 1,000 students 
from the USA and neighboring countries. 

Elise participated in music festivals and contests and has been a cheerleader and class 
president. She was chosen as Drill Mistress 
for the Drill team in high school and 
performed a lot with this team as well as 
many dance recitals.  She was active in 
singing groups, dramatics and speech.     

Elise was active as a member of the 
LDS Church serving for several years.  She 
served as the piano accompanist in primary 
and organist in Sacrament meetings when 
she was very young in the Swan Lake ward.  
She served in the primary for years as a 
piano player.   
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Elise was called and accepted to serve a 
mission for the LDS Church in Palmyra, New York.  She 
had a strong testimony of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter day saints. 

Elise attended Steven Henagar’s, Business 
College in Ogden, where she lived with her Aunt Jane.  
She studied at Ricks College in Rexburg and Utah 
State University.  She learned a lot of office skills and 
worked in several business offices.   
             She met Mike Reiter, at a missionary reunion in 
Salt Lake City.  After a short courtship, they were 
married on March 7th, 1968 in the Salt Lake City 
Temple.  She had her reception in Swan Lake.  They 
began their journey together and lived in Sandy Utah.  
She had three daughters, Keri (Dave Pond), Kristi 
(Chris Gregory, Taralee (Jessy Ozbourn). She has 

eight grandchildren:  Britany, Chealsy, Jacob, Brayden, Nicholas, Sheree, Tyler and Michael.  
She was always proud of her children and their accomplishments and loved to be around her 
grandchildren.   Elise loved to go shopping with her daughters.  

When her mother reached the age she could not care for herself, Elise was very willing 
to help her.  She took care of her mother in her home the last few years of her life thus showing 
her love and respect for her parents and willingness to serve. 

Elise was ill for several years before she passed away and that was very hard for her but 
she was always cheerful when she visited with you and asked about your family. She was a 
very thoughtful, kind and loving person. She passed away In January 2004.    

 
 
 

  

BR:  
Michael, 
Keri, 
Chelsea, 
Mike, Dave  
Taralee, 
Jesse 
 C:  Chris, 
Kristi, 
Nicholas, 
Jacob Elise 
FR:  
Brayden, 
Tyler, 
Britany, 
Sheree 
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Adams, Tom and ReNee  
Tom and I came to Swan Lake in February 
of 1983 with our daughters Rachel and 
Laura.  On May 22nd Elvin joined our family.   

Tom worked for Albert Nordick until 
Albert died in 1996.  On January 17th, 1988 
Camille made our family complete. Tom 
worked long hours milking cows helping 
raise hay and grains.  The children went to 
school in Downey and Arimo.  
 Laura, after high school went to 
Rick’s college and then on to BYU in Provo 
– which she graduated from.  In Colorado, 
she met her husband Aaron Cardon – a wonderful man.  They were married May 21st 2006 in 
the Logan temple.  They have 3 children – Boyd (5), Bylthe (3) and Layla (2 1/2 mo.). 
 Elvin joined the National Guard his senior year of high school.  He graduated one day 

after he turned 18.  At 19, he left for a mission 
to Honduras.  He was called home six weeks 
early from his mission so he could serve his 
country by doing a tour in Iraq.  He met his 
future wife Jescee in church down in Logan.  
They were married in the Logan temple 
August 7th 2008. They now have a beautiful 
daughter, Adeline (8 mo.)  Elvin is doing a 
second tour in Iraq until September of 2011. 
 Camille went into the army after High 
School.  She met her husband J.T Ford in 
Arizona.  They were married in Oregon June 
14th, 2008.  They were sealed in the Salt Lake 
Temple June 24th 2011.  They have two 
children, Hayden (3) and Zander (8 mo.). 
 
In 1994 we lost our daughter Rachel (16) in a 
car accident on 
August 27th 1994.  
We miss her but I 
know she is where 
she is supposed to 
be.  We will see her 
again. 

When we moved to Swan Lake, I was surprised to have a 4-
party line  and to find out that homes were not heated by natural gas or 
electricity. 

Tom now works as a machinist for Premier Tech in Blackfoot, 
Idaho.  I work as a caregiver at Downey Care Center in Downey, 
Idaho.  

We enjoy living in Swan Lake.   
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Adams, Laura and family 
I love looking back on my childhood in Swan Lake. 

My parents, Tom and ReNae Adams, moved to Swan 
Lake in the fall of 1982 (I believe) to work for Albert 
Nordick. My first memory ever in Swan Lake was when 
we first moved there. I was standing in the back seat of 
our old blue Toyota car and turning up the hill on Nordick 
Cutoff. I was not very old, but I remember that scene very 
clearly from my childhood.  
When we first moved to Swan Lake we lived in the little 
white house just down from the church. It was a great 
place to grow up. Summer days were spent riding bikes 
up and down the road with nothing to worry about and 
winters were spent sledding down Cemetery Hill. Elvin 
and I would often play “City” around the church  with the 
Thomas’. And there was plenty of time spent at the 
Thomas Merc, especially when we could trade my Dad’s 
old Diet Dr. Pepper bottles for money. We would promptly 
spend any money we earned for a soda pop and candy bar. I remember one time Elvin and I 
asked Paul to go get us a sucker. Paul told us to come with him and to just take a sucker. We 
did and ran out…or at least Elvin and Paul did. Just as I was running out Betty Gambles came 
to the front of the store and I felt guilty so I stopped and put my sucker back. As I grew older it 
was just nice to sit out on the chairs and eat an ice cream in front of the store.  

There were many scrapes and bruises and even a few accidents. Here are a couple of 
stories: One particular winter we received a TON of snow…or so it seemed to a little girl in 
second grade, but I really think there was a lot of snow. There were snow piles for months. 
Anyways, school got cancelled quite a bit that year and we were often found sledding down 

Cemetery Hill. All of us Adam s kids were there. Rachel was the 
oldest and took care of Camille, often going down the hill with her. 
But I wanted to take Camille down once. So Rachel set me up on 
the glider sled we had. (It was one that we were able to steer). I sat 
in the back and Camille sat in front between my legs, so I could 
steer the sled with my legs only my legs didn’t reach the steering 
and we were just flying down the hill. I realized we had probably 
better bail off the sled before were went flying off the side down into 
the frozen creek in Lael Abbott’s pasture. I pushed Camille off and 
rolled off myself just in time. The sled went flying down onto the 
frozen creek, which was quite a drop. 

I always enjoyed riding my bike from our house down from 
the church over to the farm. One particular summer evening I had 
been visiting Albert and decided it was time to go home. I was riding 
down the hill on Nordick Cutoff and had to turn right onto the road or 
go through a fence. I was turning, but going too fast and couldn’t 
turn like I needed to and still went into the barrow pit and into the 
fence. I don’t remember much after that except for Jon Thomas 
looking at me really weird. Apparently he talked to me. But I don’t 
even remember how I got home. 
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Growing up my whole family was a part of the Swan Lake 4-H club. For a few years I 
took a pig to the fair and often trained a dairy heifer to take. I learned to cook and sew a little 
and participated in all sorts of projects and leadership activities. 
I will always remember the members of the community who watched me grow up. They have all 
set great examples to me and I hold them all in high regard. They were all there for my family 
when my sister Rachel died. Everyone offered so much service. Everyone cheered me on when 
I graduated high school and went to college in 1999. And when I brought my boyfriend (who is 
now my husband) home to meet my parents, Lynn Merrill warned Aaron that he had better treat 
me well or else. 

There was Bishop Sorensen (Darwin) who was the first bishop I remember having. I 
remember Bishop Hadley (Kent) calling me into his office to conduct the baptismal interview, 
Bishop Merrill (Lynn) who served my family diligently when Rachel died, and then Bishop Abbott 
(Brent) who sent me off to college. And then there was Twila Gibbs who gave me my first 
journal and taught me how to 
measure shortening when I 
made banana bread with 
Christy Rubio and Aubrey 
Sorensen. There was Peggy 
Sorensen who served diligently 
as my Young Women’s leader 
for so many years with Lorie 
Gambles. Faye Merrill, Jan 
Gibbs, and Joyolin Henderson 
served as Camp directors and I 
had so much fun with them. 
There are many others who will 
never quite know how they 
have influenced me and set a 
great example for me.  

I am now married to my 
best friend and have almost 
three children. Boyd is 5, 
Blythe is 2 and our baby girl 
should be born any day now. 
We currently live in Portland, 
Oregon. The more I stay in the 
city, the more I long for the 
quiet peaceful setting Swan 
Lake had to offer. Swan Lake 
will always bring a smile to my 
face as will all the people who 
lived there while I was growing 
up. 
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Adams, Camille and James Timothy Ford  
 
      I have many memories of playing with all the other kids in town. I remember playing “Kick 
the Can” and “Cowboys and Indians” and sledding down the cemetery hill. And riding your bike 
to the store was the “cool” thing to do.  
      I will always remember Kim telling me “there is a dollar in the road, go get it” or “why don’t 
you go play in the road.”  Watching the cars go by at the store, a great pastime. I remember 
wanting to go Snipe hunting so bad that one night my brother and sister took me to the 
cemetery to do it. Swan Lake always had the best trick or treating and still does.  
       In my teenage years I remember many long card games on the long bus ride to school. and 
mutual activities, like the service projects and the baked food sell. My favorite was the Secret 
Grandpa/Grandma. 
       I love how Swan Lake is just like a big family. But one down side to that was when I was in 
trouble and grounded EVERYONE knew that I was grounded and they knew why and for how 
long. But I love how everyone watches out for each other. I remember one time that our 
haystack caught on fire and someone across town called 911 before we even knew about it. 
And another time Carly and I were riding our bikes and I crashed mine and she took me to 
Betty’s house and I was taken care of.  
       I have always loved going to ward parties and having water fights. And I love how I can still 
go back to the parties and it feels like home!  
       Swan Lake is truly a great place!  
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Adams, Elvin  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Elvin on his Mission in Hondurus. 
 
 

 
 
 
Elvin was born while his parents were living in 
Swan Lake.   He graduated from Marsh Valley 
High School and went on a mission from the 
Swan Lake Ward.  He enlisted in the Army and 
was deployed to Iraq while he was on his 
mission.  He came home a little early from his 
mission so he could go to Iraq.   
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Aguilar, Teofilo  
Teofilo Aguilar was born January 18, 1884 at Ayo El Chico, Jalisco, Mexico to Luis and 

Valeria Perez Aguilar. He spent his early life in Mexico. He married Isabel Sierra on November 
12, 1925, in Grand Junction, Colorado.   

Teofilo farmed for seven years in Grand Junction, Colorado, and then moved to Salt 
Lake City, Utah for two years. He then moved to Preston, where he farmed for many years. He 
retired to Swan Lake, he then moved to Pocatello, where he had made his home for many 
years. Besides farming, he has worked for the Union Pacific Railroad. His hobbies included 
gardening and handcrafts. He had four sons and two daughters. He has 13 grandchildren and 
three great-grandchildren. He died at the age of 98. His wife died in November 1944.  
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Allen, Henry Heber Allen and Reda Ricks  

 
 Henry Heber Allen Jr. was born 11 April 1886 at Cove. Cache, Utah.  He was the son of 
Henry Heber Allen and Elgena Poulsen. His schooling was in the Cove and Richmond schools.  
He also attended the BUC Junior High School in Logan, Utah.   
 He was the third child of a family of ten children.  He had the following brothers and 
sisters: Joseph Elijah, Myrtle, Lillie Poulsen, Josephine (Josie) Poulsen, Aram Poulsen, Seleta 
(Leda) Poulsen, Willard Helman Poulsen, Erma Elgena Poulsen.  Myrtle and Willard died at the 
age of 2 years. 
 His father was one of the early farmers of Cache County.  Most of his sons followed 
farming for a while at least.  Heber and Aram were farmers in the Swan Lake and Oxford area. 
 Heber married Reda Ricks in the Logan Temple on 29 of September, 1909.  They were 
married by William Budge of Logan.  They have lived at Cove, homesteaded at Cornish, Banida 
in Franklin Co. Idaho.  They also lived at Logan for a short time where their first son Roland was 
born in 1912. 
 They moved to Banida and built a large white brick home about a mile west of the 
present town, in 1910. 
 Heber moved his family in 1919 to the Hendricks farm east of the old Oxford Depot and 
about 3 miles north of their present home.  They moved early in the year and the flats were still 
covered with water making it slow and hard to travel in the wagons and buggies.  They lived 
here for about eight months then moved to Cove, where they lived for about 3 years, operating 
his father’s farm. 
 It was while living in Cove that Heber had a great sadness come to him.  This was the 
year of 1918 and the great Flu epidemic.  Heber and Reda both had a bad case of the dreaded 
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epidemic.   His sister, Josie was very ill and did not recover as she was pregnant.  Father was 
unable to attend the burial.  It was very hard for him to realize that his sister was gone.  We 
were living in the old Bradbury home at the time.  In the following spring the family moved into 
the old home of his Father where we lived for three years.  
 Many happy times were had here with the fruit trees to climb and the big barn and cows 
to care for.  Heber was glad to be here on the place that he enjoyed so much as a boy.  A large 
garden was maintained and enjoyed by the whole family.  There were all kinds of fruit trees.  
Strawberry and raspberry patch.  I can remember riding a horse to pull the cultivator to row out 
the weeds and make ditches with dad holding the cultivator and tell us what to do. 

 Barbara and Eunice were born in Cove.  Dr. Adamson of 
Richmond came to the home for the delivery.  When Eunice was 
eight months old the family moved to a farm south of Swan Lake 
at the mouth of Stockton Canyon.  This was formerly the ranch of 
John Hendricks.  The family lived here till 1943 when they moved 
to a home in Logan and to the Austin Ranch on the Blackfoot river 
north of Soda Springs, Idaho.  This had always been a dream of 
Heber’s, to branch out and have a ranch the dimension of the 
Austin Ranch.  He could see into the future and see its potential 
for his sons. 
 While living in Swan Lake the remainder of their family was 
born.  Louise 1925, Paul 1927, Dean 1931, and Preston in 1933. 
 I remember father best for his little witty sayings and ability 
to rhyme and make jingles.  He made a game out of work.   
 He loved animals, and in his younger years he loved to 

take his horses and teams to the celebrations in Swan Lake, Oxford and Clifton and join in the 
races.  At one time he had a handsome pair of mules that were very spirited and ready to go.  
He joined in the race.  They ran into a barbed wire fence and were badly cut across the front 
below the neck.  He drove them on home with mother and the children worrying all the time for 
fear they would bleed to death or die on the road.   
 Thoughts by Roland Allen:   I recall Father going 
about his work singing or humming familiar tunes.  Some 
of these were little fun songs and a lot of them were church 
hymns.  During haying season he used to sharpen the 
mower knives on a foot peddled grindstone.  This was kept 
cool by water slowly dripping from a hole in the bottom of 
an old tomato can filled with water and hanging above the 
turning stone.  I can remember taking turns sitting on the 
seat and furnishing power to turn the stone.  He also did 
much of his own blacksmithing.  I remember turning the 
hand powered blower on the forge to heat iron that he was 
welding or heating for other purposes, like sharpening plow 
shears or tightening wagon or buggy rims or shoeing 
horses. 
 He loved to go fishing and take us and some of the 
neighbors along.  I remember how he and Uncle Calvin 
Fletcher used to try to outdo each other at catching fish.  
One time he and others were fishing on Cottonwood.  After 
a while we younger ones came in ready to quit and eat.  Uncle Calvin came in and stashed his 
catch and went back to catch more fish.  Soon Father did the same thing not knowing that the 
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other had done the same thing.  Later they came back together complaining to the other that 
fishing was only fair because they each had so few fish.  Then after being in camp a bit they 
each would just happen to find the first catch and have a good laugh together.  Then we would 
have a feast of trout fried over an open fire. 
 Another time he took Ted Gambles, Chauncey Thomas and I to Montana to fish with 
Uncle Hazen on the Madison River.  All of us caught lots of fish and had a wonderful time.  
Father loved fish of any kind.  When he could not get trout he would bring home a sack of 
suckers when he returned from Preston if someone was netting them in the Bear River.  He also 
used to get them at Cleveland in the spring of the year.  In the winter he would sometimes 
freeze them in a block of ice for keeping them fresh for a longer time.  Also he used to smoke 
them to preserve them.  These were ways of coping with food storage before we had freezers.  I 
also remember father building a small fish trap in the spring creek.  He would have me check it 
early in the morning to get the fish before the birds could get to them. 
 He used to make us whistles from willows in the spring of the year.  I also remember a 
time when he made water guns from an elderberry limb.  Then proceeded to squirt everyone 
around.  That was at Heart Mountain at a 4th of July picnic.  That finally ended up in a good 
water fight.  We enjoyed many good water fights after work over the years and many of those 
times Father was the instigator. 
 He never missed an opportunity to teach us to be honest and dependable in all of our 
dealings.  He often told us that a man’s word 
should be as good as his bond.  If we 
behaved badly in school he would back the 
teacher and expect us to follow the rules.  
He wanted each of his children to get a good 
education to be prepared for life.  Father 
regretted not having a better education, for 
he had a hard time reading. 
 He was an extremely compassionate 
man.  He never turned anyone away that 
needed help.  Because of this trait he had 
many people, over the years that depended 
on him for the kind of help he could give.  
One of these was Jim Green.  He and 
mother also helped many young people to 
learn to work, by taking them for the 
summers when school wasn’t in session.  
Among these were cousins and neighbor 
boys.  As I think about it now, I often wonder 
how Mother and father managed with such a large family of their own.  Father could always find 
something to keep them busy.  He was a good organizer.  He also knew how to delegate 
responsibility and help young people to grow. 
 He would often ask my opinion on certain things that he was planning to do on the farm.  
Things that I was not concerned about at all, but I fancy that he wanted to whet my interest and 
give me some practical training.  I recall once when he was thinking of buying a piece of land 
that he would explain it then ask what I thought about it. 
 He loved his family about him and involved in things together.  In 1975 he had 54 
grandchildren and 57 great-grandchildren.   
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Allen, Reda Ricks 

I attended Brigham Young College in the school year of 
1905-6.  In the fall of 1906, Dec 12, I went to Bingham Canyon, 
Utah to keep house for my father and left school.  I stayed until 10 
April 1907 then went back to Logan.  I went to school two more 
years at B Y C then attended one summer at Utah State Agricultural 
College.  This was in 1909. 
 At school I met many young people from all over the valley.  
I met Heber Allen of Cove, Utah, whom I later married. 
 We were married 29 Sept 1909 in the Logan Temple by 
William Budge, the president of the temple. 
 At this time Heber was homesteading some property about 
20 miles north and west of Preston, Idaho.  We went there to live 
during the summer months.  We had a one room, dirt roofed cabin 
for a home.  We first belonged to the Clifton ward, until one was 
organized and named Banida. The name Banida was first suggested by Ezra Allen, a cousin of 
mine, it was made up from Bannock and Oneida Counties, as it was settled on the borders of 
both counties.  The ward was organized at the home of William and Joan Randall on 3 Oct 

1910.  We were one of the original 
families. 
 In the spring of 1911 the YLMIA 
was organized and I was chosen as the 
first president of the organization.  This 
was 21 May 1911.  I was released Jan 14, 
1912 when I left the ward for a while for 
the birth of my second child. 
 We left Banida and moved north to 
Swan Lake, Idaho for a short time.  Then 
we moved to Cove, Cache Utah.  After a 
while we moved back to Swan Lake.  
Here we finally settled down and lived for 
twenty years.   
 While in Swan Lake I worked in 
the genealogical Society.  I was 2nd 
councilor in the Relief Society to Mrs. 
Emma Petty from July 1936 to 1940.  
Then lst Councilor until I moved to Logan, 
Utah in 1943.   
 
 

 
 
 
 
  

36 
 



Allen, Aram P. and Lucy Kofoed  
 

Aram Poulsen Allen was born in Cove, Cache, 
Utah on December 6, 1891 to Henry Heber and Elgena 
Poulsen Allen. He grew up in Cove helping his father on 
their farm. 

Lucy May Kofoed was born in Afton, Lincoln, 
Wyoming on October 3, 1895 to James Hans and Ellen 
Elmira Quigley Kofoed.  Her father was born in Arnoga 
Denmark and her mother from Farmington, Utah.  Lucy 
was the youngest child with seven older brothers and 2 
sisters.   They moved to Weston, Idaho while Lucy was 
small and she grew up on a ranch south and east of 
Weston. Aram was working in Banida, Idaho, 
helping his brother Heber on his farm. Lucy was teaching 
school-1st thru 4th grades in the two-room schoolhouse in 
Banida. They met there in Banida in April in 1916. 

They were married in the Logan Temple in Logan, 
Utah on September 26, 1917. Their first home was in 
Cove, Utah. They lived there for two years. Gail, their first 
child was born there. 

Aram and Lucy and Gail moved to Swan Lake, 
Idaho in September 1919. They purchased a farm south of the town about three miles. Lucy 
taught school one year and taught all grades 1st-8th.  The school was located north of their home 
about a quarter of a mile.  
Edrie, Iris, Calvin, and Elda, were born there in Swan Lake. Rhea, LaRue, and Boyd were born 
in Preston. Iris, Calvin, and Elda passed away in 1928 their ages were seven, six and three.    
Aram and Lucy’s farm consists of dry farm, irrigated land and meadowland. They raised wheat 
and hay for their 
animals. They raised 
cattle and sheep. 

Aram passed away 
on May 11, 1975. 
Lucy passed away 
on the 23 January 
1979.  
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Brown, Ken  (Aram Allen Family) 

I've many memories of life in Swan Lake. Some of the most memorable were the times 
spent going to mutual, and the activities we did 
there. Road shows, Halloween parties, winter 
sledding trips, skating trips... I look back to the 
times and lessons learned in Swan Lake, a place 
that hasn't changed much in the 35+ yrs. that I've 
been away. This place taught me what family is. 
The efforts of how our hard work pays off. The 
Friends we make and how truly a beautiful place 
Swan Lake is... 

I now live in Kelso, WA 45 miles north of 
Portland, OR on the Columbia River. Aram and 
Lucy Allen were my grandparents. Their son Boyd 
married my mother Sheila in 1965. I had my 3rd 
birthday on the Allen farm. The Allen family 
welcomed us into theirs. I am so grateful for the 
impact they had on my life. I named my fourth child 
in their memory with the Allen name. I will let you 
know, that nearly every day I reflect back to the 
days spent there. I'm grateful to have had a part of 
history in Swan Lake. 

  
Sheila Allen and Lucy Allen 
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Beckstead, Doug and Tana Barnes Family 
Swan Lake History 

We live on the old Kay 
Gibbs farm on 30974 S 
Chicken Creek Road in Swan 
Lake.   It is now Oxford 
Mountain Ranch, owned by 
Joseph and Paige Koch of 
Barrington, Illinois.  Our family 
moved to the ranch in 
January 2008.  Doug is the 
ranch manager of both Oxford Mountain Ranch in Swan Lake and the ranch manager of Mount 
Oxford Ranch at Downata Hot Springs, in Downey.   The entire family helps out with the farm 
and ranch work and we enjoy being able to raise our children in this small area and on a farm.  

Doug was born on May 8, 1968 in Preston, 
Id.  He is the oldest son of Don B. and JoAnn 
Murray Beckstead and has 1 younger brother, 
Mark, and 2 older sisters, Barbara and Patty and 2 
younger sisters, Mary and Jenni. He lived in 
Franklin County for 35 years before moving to the 
Downey/Swan Lake area.  He has always had a 

job that has had to do with farming or agriculture and loves to work.  Doug is a diehard John 
Deere fan and his blood tends to run green, he believes there is no comparison to John Deere 
tractors and equipment and will argue that fact to the death.  His love for John Deere has been 
passed down to all his children as well. 

Tana was born on March 29, 1977 to Thomas Lamar Barnes and the late Sharilyn 
Stanger Barnes and is the oldest of 4 children, 2 sisters, Shannon and Brianne and 1 brother, 
Drew.  She was raised on a farm in Cambridge, just north of Downey and grew to love horses 
and cattle 

Tana and Doug met while Tana was 
working at the old Will-O-Way in Preston.  
Their first date was on Valentines weekend 
in February 1995 and they were engaged 2 
weeks later.  They were married at the 
Downey LDS Church on August 4, 1995 by 
Bishop Gary Barnes.  Their marriage was 
solemnized in the Logan Temple on 
September 28, 1996. Their first son, Wiley 
Douglas Beckstead was born in Preston on 
May 31, 1996.  3 years later came a 
daughter, Savannah Lee Beckstead born on 
July 13, 1999.  In the fall of 2004, Tana mis-
carried a pregnancy but was very surprised 
and happy when their last son was born on August 25, 2005 - Hazen Thomas Beckstead. 

The Beckstead’s made their home in Franklin County for 13 years before moving to 
Downey, ID in Bannock County to be closer to Mount Oxford Ranch where Doug has been 
ranch manager for the past 8 years.  In 2007 the Beckstead family was approached by Joseph 
Koch, of Barrington, Illinois to run his farm and ranch in Swan Lake that he purchased from 
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John and Janie Probst.  We hesitantly made our decision and agreed to move to Swan Lake to 
run Oxford Mountain Ranch in January 2008.  Doug still continues to manage both ranches with 
the help of his wife and children.  Their oldest son, Wiley is almost 15 years old now and is 
Doug’s right hand man and can run all of the farm equipment and can cowboy with the best of 
them!  Savannah is great help with the chores outside and inside and enjoys riding her horses 
to help her dad with the cows, she is also a big help with her little brother, Hazen.  She is a 
responsible babysitter and loves to play with him as he can be quite a handful and can make big 
messes very fast 

Tana works in Preston for the State of Idaho Vocational Rehabilitation as a part time 
vocational rehab assistant.  She started working there in 2005 after working for US Bank and 
Ireland Bank for several years.  When she finishes her work day she helps Doug with the 
farming and ranching, she also does the book keeping for both ranches as well as her duties as 
a mother. Tana loves horses and bought a buckskin mare, Dusty, 15 years ago that was her 
first baby- yes, even before Wiley, and this mare has been chief babysitter and learner of green 
riders for many years.  The family now owns several other horses that they have for ranch work.  
She hauls the kids to their various junior rodeos, high school rodeos, team roping’s and barrel 
racing jackpots.    She loves her Quarter Horses but has also owned a gaited Peruvian Paso 
that was fun to ride.   Tana has been a horse 4-H leader in both Franklin county and Bannock 
county and his currently on the Downey Elementary PTA and an advisor for the Marsh Valley 
High School Rodeo Team.  She actively participates in the South Bannock County Fair and 
helps out where she can. 

Wiley Douglas Beckstead is 
the oldest son of the Beckstead family 
and will be 15 in 2011.  He is a lot like 
his father and usually you will see the 
two of them together except for when 
Wiley is in school.  Wiley is a huge 
help to his father on the ranches and 
can handle most of the chores a grown 
man can do. Doug can trust him to 
operate equipment safely and get the 
job done correctly.   Wiley also has his 
mother’s love for horses and owns a 
grey quarter horse mare he calls 
Badger that is his best girlfriend!  He 
also owns a few other young quarter 
horses that he is just starting to break 
in.  He earns money by riding horses 
and breaking colts for people and has become a great cowboy.  Wiley is active in the Marsh 
Valley FFA and owns 5 Black Angus cows hoping to earn money for college by selling the 
calves. 

Savannah Lee Beckstead is the second child and only daughter of the Beckstead family.  
She will be 12 years old in 2011.  Savannah is the princess of the family and a beautiful young 
lady.  She loves to dance and is very talented and performs with Showtime Dance Academy in 
McCammon.  She plays the piano and just started learning how to play the flute.  She wouldn’t 
be her mother’s daughter if she didn’t like horses too!  Savannah loves to barrel race and 
participates in Idaho Junior Rodeo and is a member of Stateline Barrel Racing in Preston and 
Malad Barrel Racing Associations.  Savannah has had some hard luck with her horses, her first 
horse Annie, died the winter she moved to Swan Lake and then her aunt Sandy gave her a 
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thoroughbred mare named Willow that died this past summer.  
Both of these great horses taught Savannah how to ride and will 
always be in her heart.  She now rides her mom’s grey mare, 
Bunny, which she will be training to barrel race and pole bend for 
rodeo this summer.  Savannah recently purchased 4 Black 
Angus heifers and hopes to be able to earn money for college by 
selling the calves. 

Hazen Thomas Beckstead, the baby of the Beckstead 
family will be 6 years old in 2011!  He is the busiest little boy in 
the world and is happiest when he is playing with his John Deere 
tractors outside in the sandbox.  He is Wiley’s spitting image 
along with his shadow.  He follows his big brother around and is 

always in his daddy’s hind pocket.  Hazen is fascinated with farming and the tractors and loves 
to sit in the buddy seat next to dad or brother or Scott Henderson whenever he can.  He only 
likes to ride horses if he can ride Dusty, the old buckskin mare, with his mom, but he is starting 
to get braver and ride a little by himself now. Of course Hazen’s favorite time of year is the 
summer when he can be turned loose on the mountain behind the house and play with the dogs 
and ride his bike.  Mom is afraid that one day Hazen will take off on his bike to Thomas Merc for 
a Pepsi and peanuts!  Hazen’s favorite buddy is Scott Henderson because Scott spoils him 
rotten with Twizzler’s licorice and Mountain Dew soda pop!  His favorite seat in Sacrament 
Meeting at church is right next to Scott so they can play with the toy tractors and eat Jolly 
Ranchers. 

The Beckstead family are members of the Swan Lake LDS Ward.  Tana was called to be 
the Primary Pianist within a month of moving into the ward and has been with this calling ever 
since.  She also fills in for Mary Thomas on the organ in Sacrament meeting when she is 
needed.  Doug was called to 2nd Counselor in the Young Men’s and enjoys being with the boys 
when he can.   

Tana actually has 
strong family and pioneer 
heritage to Swan Lake.  Her 
Great Grandmother was Lettie 
Ilene Henderson, born July 19, 
1901 to Henry Hyrum 
Henderson and Olive Ann Lake 
of Swan Lake, Id. who were 
some of the first settlers to the area. Their small cabin is still standing and can be seen from the 
old Oxford Highway on Alan Kay’s ground just south of his home.   In 1920, Lettie married 
Warren O. Barnes and moved to Downey, where they made their home. 
The Becksteads’ enjoy living in Swan Lake and are grateful to be able to raise their children in 
this wonderful little community where they can teach their kids the importance of hard work and 
responsibility.  The pioneers that settled here in this beautiful valley knew what they were doing 
when they chose this little spot among the beautiful mountains and small little lake. 
 
 
Beckstead, Percy Norman and Leona Celinda Hutchings 
(See addendum page 600)  
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Beckstead, Samuel Leonidas and Ruth Elthura Merrill 
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Beckstead, Maurine Merrill Beckstead Hansen (Becky) 
 

Death Date: November 29, 2010 
Birthdate: September 21, 1914 
Place Of Birth: Swan lake, Idaho 
Maurine Merrill Beckstead Hansen  
 

Our wife and mother passed away November 29, 2010 
surrounded by her family. 
Maurine was born September 21, 1914, in Swan Lake, Idaho to Ruby 
Elthura Merrill and Samuel Leonidas Beckstead. She married Dale 
Schwartz Hansen, May 29, 1946, and their marriage was later 
solemnized in the Logan Temple. Mother died strong in the LDS faith 
and exhorted her grandchildren, Natalie, Dave, Rich, Courtney, 
Jonathan, and Brittany to read the Book of Mormon. She sang 13 

years in the Tabernacle Choir and made motherhood her lifetime work. 
Maurine proudly skipped the second grade. She had an artistic and nostalgic heart and loved 
music, poetry, laughter, and the tenderness of caring people. Autumn colors were her 
trademark, especially orange. 

Maurine is survived by her husband of 64 years; two daughters Claudia (Dominique) 
Fornage, Jill (David) Swenson; 6 grandchildren; 13 great-grandchildren; and two brothers-in-law 
Wesley Poole and Elwyn Olson. 

She is preceded in death by eight brothers and sisters Leo (Margaret) Beckstead, 
Florence (Benton) Bachelor, Merrill Beckstead, Harrison (Ingra) Beckstead, Perry (Bernice) 
Beckstead, Marjorie Poole, Forrest Beckstead, and Bonnevere Olson. 

Friends may call upon the family for a visitation and refreshments on Wednesday, 
December 1st from 6:00 until 8:00 p.m. at Starks Funeral Parlor, 3651 South 900 East, Salt 
Lake City. Funeral services will be held on Thursday, December 2nd at 10 :00 a.m. at the 
Garden Park Ward, 1150 E. Yale Avenue, Salt Lake City, where visitation will begin at 9 :00 
a.m. Interment to follow at Swan Lake Cemetery, Idaho. 
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Bosen, David and Goldie Gunter 
  
 David and Goldie Bosen were married July 10, 1981.  We moved straight to Swan Lake.  
Goldie grew up in Arimo and had been going to USU.  David grew up in Preston.  David’s father, 
Clair Bosen had purchased the Ranch and David had worked there before his mission to 
Argentina.  We thought that Swan Lake would be a great place to start our lives together.  We 
were right.  We loved the community and the ward.  There is no place on earth like the Thomas 
Merc!!  
 David and I served in the Primary and loved it.  We participated in a regional dance 
festival at the Mini Dome and that was a lot of fun.  I loved being a visiting teacher and getting to 
know people better. 
 We had two boys while we lived in Swan Lake.  David James was born 8-18-1982.  The 
ward had planned a surprise shower for me but I went into labor the same day.  They had it later 
and everyone was so generous.  I still have most of the gifts that people brought.  Yance D was 
born 5-21-1984.  Again people were very generous. 
 We lived in Swan Lake from July 1981 until December 1985 when we went to Pocatello 
for David to attend college at ISU. 
 We then moved to a farm that we purchased north of Preston.  We have been here ever 
since.   
 Carolina Lee was born 6-22-1986 and Taylor Lewis was born 7-5-1988. 
 David and his wife Stephanie now live in Swan Lake with their daughter Bailey.  They 
are ranching there. 
 Yance graduated from USU in Ag business.  He couldn’t take sitting at a desk any longer 
so he is loving working into the farm. 
 Carolina had enough of farming, I guess, so she is married to a Chiropractor named 
Chris Whetton and they live in Slaterville, Utah with their three boys, Jeremiah, Zeb and Myles.  
 Taylor is in the US Army and is now deployed to Afghanistan.  He will be home in 
October.  He is marrying Rachael Gibson in November.  They will attend school in Rexburg.  All 
three of the boys served LDS missions.  Dave- Mexico City South,  Yance- Guatemala South, 
Taylor – Eugene Oregon.   
 We still feel like Swan Lake is our family.  What a great place.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

45 
 



Bosen, David James and Stephanie  
We met through a mutual friend who set us up on 

a blind date. And the rest is now history. Dave grew up in 
Preston he actually started out here in Swan Lake. He 
graduated from Preston High School in 2000. Dave went 
on a mission to Mexico City, Mexico 2001-2003. He 
graduated from Otero Junior College where he played 
Basketball. He was going to UVSC for Criminal Justice 
when we met. I was born and raised in Lovell Wyoming. I 
graduated from Lovell High School in 1996. I went to 
Northwest Community College in Art Education for 1 year 
before I moved to Utah.  I worked at Pepperidge Farm 
until I got married. We got married April 4, 2008 we took 
the job as care takers for the Miller Ranch up Stockton 
road as well as ranching for ourselves. We moved here 
June of 2008. So going on our third year now we have 
come to love the people and area. 

We have just adopted our first child from 
Birmingham, Alabama. Bailey Bosen she was born on the 25th of March 2011. We were able to 
stay with her in the hospital until we could bring her home.  Our Date for finalization is in July 
and we know that she will be ours forever. She is happy and she is loved by all of her family. 
We are really blessed to have her and getting her was the best thing that could ever happen to 
us.  

When we first moved here Dave was called to be the Elders Quorum President and I 
was called to be the 1st counselor in the Relief Society. Dave is currently the 2nd counselor in the 
Bishopric and I am the Primary president.  We were broke in immediately and it has been good 
for both of us. I like playing an active role in our community and so does Dave. I believe that the 
best is yet to come and I look forward to the future as our family grows here  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  

Married in the Logan Temple 4/4/08 

Dave and 
Stephanie with 
Bailey  2011 
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Brossard, Alphonse and Mary Catherine Hobson 

 
Amable Alphonse Brossard was born June 10, 1846, in Laprairie Province of Quebec, 

Canada, a son of Louise Brossard and Henriette LeFever.  He was the third of ten children. 
Mary Catherine Hobson was the eighth child of nine children born to Jesse Hobson and 

Catherine Dougherty and the first of the family born in Utah.  She was born April 29, 1853, in 
Farmington, Davis County, Utah, seven months after her parents had crossed the plains from 
Garden Grove, Iowa, with the Benjamin Gardner Company of covered wagon pioneers that 
arrived in Salt Lake City September 22, 1852. 

They met when Mary was 18 years old in Salt Lake City, had an enjoyable courtship and 
were married April 6, 1873 in Granite, Utah.  They had twelve children.  The first one died, 
Three of their children were born in Richmond, Utah and eight in Stockton, Idaho.  Amy Louise, 
Louis Alphonse, Clarence Jesse, Nellie, Alfred Utilus, Edna, Edgar Bernard, Roland Elmer 
Sylvester, Russell, Alma and Mary. 

 On his freighting trips to and from Idaho, Montana, and McCloud, Canada, he had 
passed by these ranches.  They had a great appeal for him because of his youth on the farm in 
Laprairie, Canada and more particularly because both he and Mother were anxious to get away 
from the long separations of several weeks at a time involved in the freighting trips.  On one of 
these trips their second child, Amy Louise, three years old, died of pneumonia in Richmond and 
was buried in Father’s absence, which caused them to definitely decide to give up the freighting.  
Father went to Ogden, Utah and withdrew from the bank $3,250 in gold and paid for the ranch.  
(We used the heavy canvas moneybags for years afterwards to carry staples and nails to fix 
fences.  The bags were still in use when we sold the ranch in 1904.)   

Life at the Brossard Ranch: 
The ranch was situated on the south side of Stockton Creek, in Oneida County, Idaho.  

The southwest corner of the land began one-half mile north of the Oxford Station of the Oregon 
Short Line Railroad.  The ranch house was one mile north and one-half mile east of the station 
and three miles east and one mile north of the town of Oxford. 

Alphonse bought the ranch in two pieces:  113 acres from Albert Nephi Clements, 
September 30, 1882, and 42 ½ acres from William and Dehlia C. Beers, January 13, 1883. 

The transfer of title to the water rights of the Stockton Creek from A. N. Clements to 
Alphonse Brossard took place on December 8, 1883.  It was witnessed by Attorney A. Frank 
Caldwell of Pocatello, brother of John and Rufus Caldwell; notarized by William F. Fisher, notary 
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public; and signed on April 3, 1884, by William B. Thews, Oneida County recorder, and 
recorded by H. R. Evans, Deputy County Recorder.   

The ranch as purchased consisted of 155 ½ acres of land (160 acres less 4 ½ acres for 
the Utah and Northern Railroad right of way).  About 60 acres of which was still unbroken 
sagebrush land, with a small, three room house and a barn.  Fences, irrigation ditches, cattle 
corrals, shelter sheds, feeding cribs, hay stackyard, pole fences, rock-lined well with cover shed, 
and so on were constructed later by Father, Lou and Clair and hired help.  A substantial addition 
was also built on the south side of the house, and the 60 acres of sagebrush land was cleared, 
leveled for irrigation, and planted in alfalfa.  Adjoining the farm to the east were literally 
thousands of acres of rolling hills of unfenced sagebrush public domain land, with native 
grasses available for grazing livestock.  At that time it was all available for use, as there was no 
forest preserve or regulation of the free public domain.  That big area added greatly to the value 
of the ranch for stock raising. 

On the south our ranch was bordered by a 160-acre ranch owned by William D. 
Hendricks of Richmond, Utah, and operated by his son-in-law, William Underwood; and east 
and south of the Underwood’s were the Boysons and Jorgensen’s.  On the north was a ranch 
owned and operated by another Frenchman, Joseph Vanesse, who bought there about the 
same time as Father.  The ranches of the Eaton’s, Hadley’s, King Hillmans, Whitts, Becksteads, 
and others were further north toward Swan Lake and Marsh Valley 

The Farmside, House, and Gardens:  From the time they took over the ranch in  
1881 until they sold it in 1904, each year they made improvements on the crop areas, the 
livestock, the house, the flower and vegetable gardens, and the home and farm equipment. 
 When the ranch was bought, there were no trees anywhere except for willows along the 
creek and a large patch of willows in the meadow field, used for shelter for the cattle in the 
winter.  We planted cottonwood trees around the house, up the lane from the road leading to the 
house, and along the fence bordering the home lot and garden.  They had to be watered 
regularly, sometimes with buckets, but they grew to be tall and sturdy.  These stately trees 
marked our place from long distances away as an inviting landmark of the area.  Some were still 
there after seventy-five years, but many have died for want of care and especially for lack of 
watering.  
 To the east, in front of the house, we had a 
small flower garden with a large lilac bush.  There were 
hollyhocks, poppies, flags, sweet peas, violets, 
buttercups, marigolds, asters, daisies, pansies, 
geraniums, and other flowers.  Just east of the path to 
the chicken coop were long rows of sunflowers, the 
seeds of which were used for chicken feed.    
 In the vegetable garden we raised potatoes for 
family use and surplus for the pigs; we had onions, 
turnips, parsnips, red beets, horseradish, radishes, 
carrots, lettuce, cabbage, parsley, cucumbers, squash, 
rhubarb, watermelons, cantaloupes, and other 
vegetables.  All these we had fresh in season and 
stored some for use through the winter. 
 The fruits included crab apples, blue plums, 
prunes, greengage plums, gooseberries, red and black 
currants, raspberries, strawberries and sometimes 
other apples and pears, through our growing season 
was usually too short to fully mature peaches or pears,  
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Mother and the girls picked the fruits and made wonderful jams and jellies.   
 The house was located on a knoll of high ground.  NOTE: (This is where Brent and 
Vickey Abbott’s home is located today 2011)Small gravel was spread around the house and 
worked into the red clay soil of the paths, so they were generally dry and hard.  We swept the 
front yard with a broom to keep it clean, and it was smooth enough for good marble-playing 
rings. 
 Close to the paths and all around the house and garden inside the farmside lot was a 
wonderful crop of Alfalfa, with dark green leaves and blue blossoms.  When Father mowed it, 
the hay was so thick and tall one of us had to follow him around and pitch the mowed swath 
away from the unmowed hay so he could tell on his next round which was cut and which wasn’t.  
That deep, dark green made a colorful and attractive background for the house and other 
buildings. 

No water was piped into the house, but there was cold, pure water in the nearby well, 
and from it we obtained all the water for household purposes.  A wheel was in the top of the well 
shed, and a rope fitted into the groove in it; a wooden bucket was attached on each end of the 
rope so that the weight of the empty bucket going down helped to pull the full bucket up.  The 
length of the rope was adjusted to the depth of the well so the bucket could be filled easily when 
it touched the water 25 feet below.   

Before Howard was born, Elmer and I slept together in the children’s bed in our parents’ 
bedroom.  The bed had foot-high protective sides and high head and foot to prevent our falling 
out.  When we needed to get up in the night, we would call out to Father or Mother to “light the 
candle,” which they did pronto, since candles and matches were kept on a table next to their 
bed.  In retrospect I marvel at their ready and patient response to these awakening calls in the 
night. 

About 25 yards south and slightly to the rear of the house was the outhouse, reached by 
a graveled path.  It had three holes of different sizes with wooden lids, and was kept 
whitewashed and clean inside and out.  The seat was a two-inch-thick white pine plant, planed 
and sandpapered.  There was a small, round hole high up in the door and a small high window 
on both side walls.  A wooden box for paper held the usual Sears Roebuck and Montgomery 
Ward catalogs and other papers, and in the corner was a tin bucket of ashes or lime with a 
small, short-handled coal shovel.  At night a coal oil lantern lighted the way if moonlight wasn’t 
sufficient.  In the house for night and for occasions of illness was the usual white pottery with lid 
under the bed or in the low cupboard shelf in the washstand. 

The calf pen adjoining the chicken coop on the south had a hay manger for feed, a 
partition for very young calves, and a small calf- corral outside, fenced off from the cows for 
fresh air and sunning when the weather was good.  A shed covered with slabs and on the west 
in the two corrals provided shelter for the cattle from winter winds and storms.  The two corrals, 
separated by a high pine pole fence, were enclosed by eight-foot-high pole fences, which were 
high to prevent even wild horses from jumping over them and strong and imposing so no 
animals could break them.  Feed managers on the inside of each corral along the south fences 
were convenient for feeding hay from a hayrack driven along the south side of the fences.  The 
stack yard, between the south corral and the horse barn (which held 10 horses) was the farthest 
building from the house, perhaps two hundred yards.  The farm chores were all, therefore, 
considerable and varying distances from the house.  No barn or corral odors were noticeable 
around the house.  In the spring and summer the air was aromatic with flowers or blooming fruit 
trees or alfalfa blossoms. 

Family Life on the Ranch:  Father was a good rancher and a good crop, cattle, and 
horse man.  He had good business common sense and was quick with figures.  He had bought 
and sold many hundreds of tons of hay, and could step off the length and width of a stack, 
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estimates its height, and tell quite accurately the number of tons in it.  Because of his wide 
experience, he could also tell the age, weight, and value of horses and cattle.  He had bought 
and sold hundreds of head.   

He loved horses and treated them with kindly affection.  A colt he trained was gentle, 
trustworthy, easy to handle and safe to drive.  Father drove the horses with clear and positive 
directions with his lines, and his voice; and he always fed them well.  He was a good neighbor; 
his fences were kept up and his cattle at home, not in the neighbor’s fields. 

Mother was healthy, strong, able and cheerful, and her influence was felt in all of our 
activities.  She was a wonderful manager of the home and family.  Early responsibilities, 
keeping house for her brothers, school teaching, and experience in stores, post office, and 
telegraphy – all helped prepare her well.  She and Father were an excellent team for family life 
and work on the ranch.  They counseled together and built for the future as well as the present.  
They were dedicated to settling down and making the ranch a profitable business undertaking 
and the ranch home life satisfactory and attractive. 

On the ranch and always after, we had available plenty of reading material.  Some 
subscriptions to the home were the following newspapers:  Omaha Bee, Daily Drovers Journal, 
Wall Street Journal, Pocatello Tribune, or Idaho Statesman, Logan Republican or Logan 
Journal.   Father had the usual information from commission houses in Omaha, Kansas City, 
and Chicago on the livestock market supplies and prices.  We enjoyed the news and continued 
stories of the Youth’s Companion, Country Gentleman, and Ladies Home Journal.   

We had LDS Church publications:  Deseret News, the Contributor or the Improvement 
Era, the Juvenile Instructor, and the Young Woman’s Journal. And the large family bible.  
Mother would read stories to us from the Book of Mormon, Doctrine and Covenants and Pearl of 
Great Price and their inspiring messages and thrilling heroes. 

From school we had the old grade “Readers” and other recommended books.  The 
Leather Stocking tales of Ferrimore Cooper,  The Last of the Mohicans, The Great Wolf, and 
Black Beauty .  It was a treat to find time to continue the reading of such stories and was tough 
to have to break off to do chores or go to bed.  But, of course, that had to be.   
 Springtime on the Ranch:  Cattle were turned out to roam and graze the thousands 
of acres of public domain lands when the grass was good enough to maintain the cattle.  
 The corrals and cattle sheds had to be completely cleaned, the manure spread on the 
fields, and the harrowing of the whole farm had to be done.   Sometimes the sheds and corrals 
were cleaned by slip or tongue scrapers; the manure was piled outside the farmyard and later 
loaded into the wagon box and spread on the fields. 
 The harrowing was done by horses pulling the harrows, with the driver walking behind.  
No tractors or riding implements were available then. 
 Digging irrigation ditches and keeping them clean was always an arduous job each 
spring before irrigating season began.  Father was very particular about having the sides clean-
cut and free from grass, willow roots, and debris that would impede the rapid and free flow of 
the water when it was turned in at the head gate in Stockton Creek.  Water was precious and 
had to be conserved for the thirsty crops and livestock. 
 During the late spring and summer, irrigation was an important work.  Of course, some 
patches of alfalfa and timothy fields were reseeded earlier by sowing the seeds by hand in the 
ancient way of Corot’s “The Sower.”  Wheat and oat fields were prepared and planted in the 
same way.  Then it was exciting to watch the seeds sprout and the new plants emerge through 
the top soil.   
 Because the rainfall was not adequate, the fields were generally irrigated.  Fortunately, 
Stockton Creek, to which we had a prior water right, supplied adequate water for irrigation 

50 
 



whenever needed, and our ditches were made in such ways as to have the water reach all parts 
of the fields. 
 In the spring when the bands of sheep came up from the Utah and Nevada deserts to 
graze the hills and mountains east of our ranch, we would ask the herders if they had lambs 
they could not take care of.  Often, due to rain, cold, and their traveling, they would have some 
and would give them to us.  Often we had a baby lamb in the kitchen by the warm stove, and we 
would rub him with a warm woolen cloth and feed him warm milk with a nipple bottle until he 
was able to stand up and get about on his own.   For several years we had ten to twenty to 
raise.  They were a substantial additional meat supply for the family and income when sold.   
 The children enjoyed watching the baler team of horses go around and around to push 
the plunger back and forth and press the hay tightly into bales that weighed about seventy-five 
pounds.  One man on the haystack pitched the hay onto a table at the feed hole, and another 
put the hay into the feed box with his fork and sometimes tramped it with his foot while the 
plunger was back; then with high pressure, the plunger would push each feed into the body of 
the baler tightly.  Another man would put three wires in holes in the wooden blocks and bind 
them loosely around the bale so that when the end block was reached, the bale of hay would be 
pushed out and the wires would tightly bind the compressed hay in the shape of a bale of some 
fourteen inches wide, about twenty inches high, and three feet long, which was easily handled 
and ready to ship.  
 In the summer we would hire five or six men, just enough to put the hay from the field 
to the stacks in the yard to keep up with Father’s mowing and seasoning of the hay.  
We put up the first crop of alfalfa in the latter part of May or early June, depending on when it 
was in bloom and ready to cut.  When it was in, we cut the timothy and clover and then the 
meadow wild hay.  By then the second crop of alfalfa was ready, and it was cut and stacked.  In 
1898, the last of the hay was up on August 23, according to Mother’s records. That was about 
normal time for completing the haying.  The grains were harvested as they ripened. 
 When the hay was all in and the fences all repaired and in good shape, cattle round-up 
time was next on the program.  There was never a slack season on our ranch.  We put up about 
400 tons of hay – 100 tons of alfalfa, 100 tons of timothy and clover, and 200 tons of wild hay 
from the damp meadow.  They hay would be hauled and stacked high on dry ground in stacks 
of 75 to 100 tons each close by the barn and cattle-feeding managers, where it was convenient 
for winter feeding.   
 The loft of the horse barn was filled to the roof with the best timothy and clover hay.  
There were chutes from the loft to the managers in front of the horses, so it was easy to push 
the hay down to feed them, but it was a tough job to pitch it from the wagons to the loft and to 
drag it from the opening to the rear end of the loft.  It was always extremely hot in the loft in the 
summertime when the hay was put in, but much more comfortable in the winter when it was fed 
out.  We had no hay fork in the barn loft.  All hay was pitched in by hand.    It was hard, hard 
work.   
 In the fall of the year the ranch was a good sight, with five big stacks of hay in the 
stack yard, the barn full of timothy and clover, the wheat and oats well stacked and fenced with 
strong high-pole fences.  Later it was good to see the grain all threshed and sold or in the 
granary; straw stacked conveniently for bedding for the horses and cattle; flour bins full of flour 
from wheat grown by ourselves and hauled to the Harkness Hill at McCammon, Idaho, and 
flour, bran, and shorts returned; and the cellar filled with stored meat hanging or salted in 
barrels, and plenty of potatoes, cabbage, carrots, onions, squash and other vegetables.  After 
the harvest was over and before snow fell, the cattle and horses were rounded up from the hills 
and put in the ranch fields, where they could devour the luscious new growth of grass and 
alfalfa and fallen wheat and oat remnants.   
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 In the winter when the snow covered the ground or the feed in the fields was 
inadequate, it became necessary for us to haul and distribute hay to the stock in the field.  As 
many as seven loads each morning were sometimes needed by the stock.  This chore, a cold, 
early morning job, was usually done by the time daylight came.   
 Father was always up first in the morning and made the fire in the kitchen stove.  Mother 
followed immediately and began preparing a hearty breakfast of ham or bacon and eggs, 
cooked cereal with cream, hot biscuits with honey and home-made jelly and jam, and potatoes, 
fried or boiled, and often with milk gravy.  In cold weather we younger children dressed around 
the kitchen stove.  We put a stick of wood in the oven to put our feet on to warm them, before 
putting on our home-knit woolen stockings.  We took our Saturday night baths in the big round 
wooden tub and put on the huge copper boiler for water to supplement the reservoir on the back 
part of the stove.  We did a good deal of sponge bathing, and hands-and-face, neck-and-ears 
washing, especially before meals and going to bed. 
 We had to carry wood, an armful at a time, to fill the wood box by the “Jewel” kitchen 
range.  Wood was the principal fuel used-dry pine, quaking aspen, and some green quaking 
aspen, maple, birch, hard, dry mahogany, and scrub oak-all of which had to be cut by the older 
boys into lengths to fit the stoves. 
 In the winter, though not often, we had a bit of coal that was brought from Preston or 
Logan.  Sometimes along the railroad tracks we picked up coal that had fallen off loaded cars, 
but that, too, was skimpy.  We substituted the hard mahogany knots, though they had nothing 
like the durability of coal.  Without coal we could not hold fires in the bedroom stoves all night.   
 After snowstorms, paths around the house and to the well and outhouse were swept or 
shoveled out; and to the chicken coop, pig pen, corrals, and barn, the snow was waded through 
until trampled down.  There were compensations for the cold and snow-sleigh riding, coasting 
down the hills with our hand sleds or with them hitched onto the rear of bobsleighs, and ice 
skating on the ponds, especially on the frozen slough waters in the “Big Fields.”  The young 
folks used to go there in bobsleigh loads and skate all day Saturday. 
 The ranch was sold in 1904 to Rufus A. Caldwell who sold it to Orval Hendricks. 
James & Erma Hendricks Abbott continued to run the ranch and now their son,  Orval 
Brent Abbott owns and operates the ranch today, 2011. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

There Shall Be a Record Kept Among You 
 

There are great stories in our history that deserve to be known and taught at church 
and at home. The lessons of Kirtland, the trials of Missouri, the triumphs and 
eventual expulsion of the Saints from Nauvoo, and the westward trek of the 
pioneers are stories that inspire Latter-day Saints in every land and language. But 
there are equally moving stories about the rise and progress of the Church and the 
impact of the gospel in the lives of ordinary members in every nation touched by the 
restored gospel. These need recording and preserving as well. ~ Elder Marlin K. 
Jensen 
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Brunker, Nephi  
 
Section Foreman – by his daughter Grace 
Nicholas Brough 
 Nephi Brunker was born July 8, 
1850 at Kirkdale near Liverpool England.  
The family did not have the means for all to 
come at once to the United Sates and the 
Elders counseled them to send part of the 
family first and they would be well taken 
care of.  So, on the 14th of May, 1862, his 
sister Jane, 21 years old and Nephi, age 11 
years, sailed from Liverpool, England.  Jane 
married a widower with two sons older than 
Nephi and they didn’t treat him very good, 
so he left Salt Lake City and started north, 
not knowing where he was going.  He 
reached Willard, Box Elder County, Utah 
and he worked where ever he could with 
different people when he got old enough, he 
freighted to Montana for several summers.  
He always came back to Willard to spend 
the winters.   
 On January 3, 1876, he married 
Mary B Cook.  He then started to work on 
the Utah Northern Railroad as a section 
hand and the same year they bought a lot in 
Willard with a one room log home on it.  
This was the first home he had had since he left England.  He worked on the railroad for about 
17 years as a section hand, then section foreman, part of the time foreman over the work train. 
 In 1885 he moved to Swan Lake as a section foreman.  At this time he had four children: 
Hannah Elizabeth, Mary Rosetta, George Nephi and Grace Louise.  While living in Swan Lake, 
three more children were born to Nephi and Mary – Lillie Marion, Thomas Norton and Leslie 
Cook.  They lived there for seven or eight years.   
 I, his daughter, Grace Nicholas, am writing this and I was a baby when we went to Swan 
Lake.  I went to school 1 year in Swan Lake and remember how it was at that time very well.  
We moved back to Willard where we had a home and a farm.  My father was talented in music.  
He played the violin and guitar and was a good singer.  He held responsible jobs in Willard.  He 
was a father of 11 children, eight girls and three boys.  He died on the 28th of May 1919 in 
Willard, Utah. 
 
Busenbark, Elias 
Section Foreman for the Union Pacific Railroad 
 My father, Elias Busenbark, was born in Beaver Dam, Utah on August 30, 1881 and my 
mother was born in Escalante, Utah on February 6, 1888 and her name was Agnes Ann Hawks. 
 They were married April 4, 1906 in Salt Lake City, Utah and shortly thereafter, Dad went 
to work for the Oregon Short Line of The Union Pacific Railroad and was assigned to the Durfey 
Section near Beaver Dam, Utah, as Section Foreman. 
 Their five children were: Lila “A”, Clossial “H”, Verl “E”, Errol Orl and Clarence, And 
Bobby Lynn, born in Garland, Utah on March 16, 1907: in Garland, Utah, May 7, 1908; in 
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Collinston, Utah, May 1, 1910; in Fallen, Nevada, September 4, in Malad, Idaho, December 20, 
1920, respectively. 
 As foreman, Dad was transferred to 
Collinston Section in 1910, then to Swan 
Lake, Idaho and to Deweyville, Utah. He 
quit the railroad for a few years and went 
back to work for them in 1919 at Hot 
Springs, and Willard, Utah and then back 
again to Swan Lake, Idaho in 1920.  
 Dad and some of his men would eat 
lunch by the railroad tracks. There was a 
Swan Lake Section House of 6 rooms by 
the tracks. There was also a bunkhouse, 
tool and motorcar shed, and cattle loading 
docks. To the south of the section house 
close to the tracks, there was a mail crane 
where the Thomas Merc- who had the mail 
franchise= would hang the gray canvas 
bag with the mail in it on this carne when 
there were no passengers to stop the train 
for and the man in the mail car on the train 
would stick a metal arm out the door as the train passed the crane and with the force of the train 
going so fast, this bar would strike the mail bag in the center of it and would pull the bag inside 
the mail car.  
 Mother and Dad had an annual pass from Swan Lake to Downey, Idaho and we children 
had an annual pass from Salt Lake City, Utah to Pocatello, Idaho which we used for school and 
for pleasure.  Passes were issued to the family to go anywhere we chose upon request.  When 
we moved from place to place the Railroad moved our household furnishings in a boxcar. 
Clossial, Verl and Errol all worked for Dad as they became of age.  
  Mr. Tom Perkins was the Section Foreman at Swan Lake, when Dad was sent there to 
take over in 1920 and Mr. Perkins was sent to Downey. Mr. William Anderson was the Road 
master, headquartered at Cache Junction and he came by occasionally on a speeder to bring 
instructions or he would send them by mail. 
 As Section Foreman, Dads responsibility was to keep the rails, track bed and switches in 
good repair and well lined up so the passengers would have a smooth, comfortable ride. Being 
Section Foreman was a responsible job and a lot of trust was placed in them. Dad was a very 
thorough, conscientious and good section foreman. He fulfilled his trust to the utmost. 
 In 1924, father was given a “Safety Award” because he had no reportable injuries to 
himself or his men. He never had an accident of any kind all of the years he worked for the 
Railroad. He was given a card for “Meritorious Service” in accident prevention in 1928. He wrote 
a letter March 24, 1926 making a contribution to the contest on “The Practicability of Increasing 
the Amount Work That Can Be Done in winter”. 
 Dad died on the job, after hours. He told mother he was going out to shovel the snow out 
of the switch, he put his cap, mackinaw, gloves and overshoes on and left the house but just 
before he got to the tracks he suddenly dropped dead of heart failure or Myocarditis on January 
30, 1929 and where mother, Clossial and Ruby found him later. We held his funeral with all of 
his loved ones and friends in Beaver Dam, Utah and buried him there on a crisp, cold, sunny, 
Sunday with deep snow on the ground, on February 3, 1929. 
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Buxton, Randy and Susan 
Randy Buxton was born February 3, 1959 in Driggs, 

Idaho. He grew up in the Teton Valley, and attended Teton High 
School. His ancestors were from England.  

Susan was born July 17, 1962 in Plattsburg, New York. 
She then moved to Salt Lake City, Utah for most of her 
elementary and middle school years. Her family then moved to 
Dayton, Idaho. She graduated from West Side High School. 

Randy and Susan met teaching school at Marsh Valley 
Middle School, and were married in the Logan, Utah Temple on 
April 4, 1985. 
 When Randy and Susan lived in Swan Lake, they lived 
in Terrell and Marie Sorensen’s home on the Highway, just three 
or four houses south of the Thomas Merc. They moved to Swan 
Lake in February of 1990. They had been living and working at 
Downata Hot Springs. They only lived here in Swan Lake until 
July of 1991. Then they moved to their current home just north of Downey.  During that time, 
Randy was a teacher at Marsh Valley High School and Susan was home being a mother of their 
two oldest children, Jordan and Jessica. Randy is currently still a teacher at Marsh Valley and 
Susan is currently an elementary teacher at Mountain View Elementary School in McCammon. 
She has taught 2nd, 4th, and 6th, grades there.  
 Randy and Susan’s son Jordan was born July 18, 1986 in Pocatello, Idaho. Jordan went 
to Downey Elementary School, Marsh Valley Middle School and graduated from Marsh Valley 
High School in 2005. He served a full-time mission in Arequipa, Peru; he then attended BYU of 
Idaho where he met his wife Deborah Larsen. They were married on September 16, 2009 in the 
Salt Lake City, Utah Temple and they now have a son who was born on November 1, 2010. 
They live in Pocatello, Idaho where Jordan works at Wal-Mart, and is going to school at Idaho 
State University. Deb graduated from BYU of Idaho in Elementary Education, and is now being 
a mom to their son Landon. 
 Randy and Susan’s daughter Jessica was born March 14, 1988 in Pocatello, Idaho. She 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 2007. She attended BYU in Provo, Utah where she 
met her husband Brandon Ely. They were married on October 10, 2009 in the Logan, Utah 
Temple. Jessica graduated from BYU in Therapeutic Recreation, and is working in Salt Lake 
City. Brandon is driving a truck for ASAP Freight in Salt Lake City. 
 Randy and Susan’s son Shawn was born Aug 21, 1992 in Pocatello, Idaho. He 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School in May of 2011. He has his mission call to serve the 
Lord in Argentina Buenos Aires West Mission and will leave on September 7, 2011. 
 They loved their short time in Swan Lake. They felt welcomed by everyone in the ward, 
and it didn’t take long for them to feel at home. They remember the “family feeling” that they felt 
in the ward. Everyone was part of the Swan Lake family. They appreciated their good home 
teacher, Bishop Hadley. They also enjoyed teaching the Temple Lessons to Sister Matkin. They 
enjoyed the Thomas Merc. Store. It was always interesting going into the store and seeing half 
of Swan Lake there. You could easily catch up on how everyone was doing in one short stop at 
the store. Susan remembers the fun times she had while serving in the Young Women with 
Sister Betty Gambles. The young women at the time were Amy Hadley, Michelle Abbott, and 
Rachel Adams. They were a lot of fun. Everyone in the ward touched our hearts in some way, 
and we are forever grateful that we had the opportunity to get to know the good families in Swan 
Lake.  
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Call, Chris and Amberly Stevens  
    Christopher Lee Call born January 8, 1977 and Amberly Stevens Call, born May 14, 1977 
Chris first moved to Swan Lake in the spring of 2007 when he purchased a home from Joel and 
Sara Crouch.  He was working for Union Pacific Railroad at that time.  He later changed jobs 
and went to work in the oilfield as a rig welder.  He loves to ride his horses and work cows as 
often as possible.  He also enjoys snowmobiling up Cottonwood and being outside. 
     On July 12, 2008 he married Amberly Stevens in Coalville, Utah.  In November of 2008 
Amberly and son Keston moved to Swan Lake.  Keston was 5 years old at that time, born April 
10, 2003.  Amberly has previously worked as a secretary for a construction company and is 
currently a teacher aide at Downey Elementary. 
     Keston is a typical boy who loves to play outside in the dirt especially on motorized 
equipment like his 4-wheeler and snowmobile.  He rides his bike to the bus stop every morning.  
He enjoys playing his Wii and Dsi.  Keston has a great love for animals and loves to spend time 
with his dog Roscoe.  Keston is very good student at school where he is currently in the second 
grade. 
     Later a little girl was added to the family in March of 2010.  Her name is Rietta Lee.  She also 
has a love for the outdoors and especially the animals.   
     We love the people of Swan Lake and look forward to raising our family here.  
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Cannon, Burke Marvin and Caisa Barbara  
 

The Cannons were living in Swan Lake 
when we published the Ward Book in 1997 so 
we decided to add what they had put in that 
book to this book.  Picture of Barbara, Burk 
and Camille Cannon  

Burke was born March 29, 1934 in 
Ogden, Utah to Maurice Cannon and Ora 
Elizabeth Wallwork.  He was the second son 
and the third child in a family of one girl and 
six boys.  They moved to Worland, Wyoming 
when he was three years old.  He graduated 
from Washakie County High School in 1952 
and from Utah State University in 1962.  He 
then attended BYU for several semesters and 
served a thirty month mission in Argentina 
during 1955-1957. 

Burke has held many positions in the 
church, mostly teaching positions.  Some of 
these were the four year old Primary class, all 
ages of Sunday school and Priesthood, 
Gospel Essentials and Temple Preparation.  
He served as a High Priest Group Leader on 
two different occasions, as a First Councilor and Second Councilor in a Bishopric and as Ward 
Clerk. 

Barbara was born on March 19, 1937 in Salt Lake City, Utah, to Robert Reese Perkins 
and Caisa Janson.  She was the older of two girls.  Barbara graduated from East High in Salt 
Lake in 1954.  Her BYU education was cut short with one year remaining when she accepted a 
Mrs. Degree.  She had lived in California on three different occasions for a period of about one 
year each time. 

Barbara has also held many positions in the Church, Primary Teacher, Relief Society 
Teacher, Chorister and Choir Leader.  She was also active the scouting programs of the 
Church, both with the Cubs and Boy Scouts. 

Burke and Barbara met at BYU in the year of 1958 and were married in September of 
1959.  They were members of the BYU Square Dance Club and have been dancing through life 
ever since. 

They are the parents of seven boys and three girls that have made them proud parents.  
Their daughter, Caisa, lived in Swan Lake and they said that was probably their reason for 
moving to Swan Lake in February of 1997.  At the time they left Swan Lake they had fourteen 
grandchildren.  Shortly after they moved they served a mission in Kieve Russia.ey 
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Carlson, Leonard and Laura, Grant and Wanda  
By Jacque Carlson Christensen  

  
 I was born August 20, 1943, the youngest of two daughters. Myrna and I were both born 
at the old St. Anthony Hospital in Pocatello, Idaho.  
 Our parents were Grant C. and Wanda Hannah Royter Carlson. They met when my 
mother was a waitress at my uncle Red’s Café. My dad also worked for uncle Red at the time. 
He told me that the first time he saw her, it was love at first sight. He said, “She was the prettiest 
little thing I’d ever seen!” They dated for a while and then were married in a civil ceremony. 
Later they traveled to the Salt Lake City Temple to be married. David O. McKay, then one of the 
twelve apostles married them. Mother said, “President McKay was so handsome, with his black 
hair and beautiful blue eyes.”  

 I was born of goodly parents. In fact, 
in my estimation they were the best parents 
and family that the good Lord could have 
sent to bless my life. We lived in a small 
white home behind the church, next to my 
Grandfather and Grandmother Carlson’s 
home, which was a large gray stucco home 
with green trim. I am including pictures of the 
house being transported by truck from the 
old location across the highway from the 
Thomas home to its present location.  
 
 When my grandfather died, Harold B. 

Lee, then a member of the twelve apostles, spoke at his funeral. He talked 
about times when he and grandpa grew up together. He said that many 
times they teased their sister, Verda, through the screen door, while she 
was mopping the kitchen floor. Verda would finally have her fill of their 
teasing, and pick up the dirty mop water and throw it through the screen 
door, hitting them directly in the face. He relayed many happy times, but 
directed most of his comments to those of us who were at the funeral. He 
told of important things for us to do to see grandpa again. 
 Laura C. Croshaw was born in Oxford, Idaho to Thomas and 
Louisa Croshaw. Their family filed on a homestead on the west side, near 
the old original Gambles’ home. Grandma’s father then went to work on 
the railroad in Pocatello, leaving Louisa on the farm in Swan Lake to raise 
a garden, mostly potatoes and onions. Life was truly hard for Louisa and 

her young family. Grandma recalls sitting on her mother’s lap on the “running gear” while her 
dad drove the oxen. They moved to Pocatello, for a short time, where her dad was a boss at the 
railroad.  
 My parents told me that after they were married, they lived with 
grandpa and Grandma Carlson. This enabled them to save some 
money so they could build their own home. In approximately 1941, 
during the war, they began to frame in the little white house. Lumber 
and wiring were very hard to come by then.  During that time there was 
rationing of almost everything including gas, sugar, meat, shoes, etc. 
They received ration books containing stamps designed for each item 
purchased. When the stamps were gone, so was their buying power.  
 The house came together slowly. Grandpa Carlson, Dad, and a 
man by the name of John Hawes framed the house. Mom and Dad 
were so happy when they were finally able to move in. 
 Before I go on with my memories, I need to revisit the days of 
my dad and mother’s parents. My grandfather William Leonard Carlson was born December 9, 
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1888 in Clifton, Idaho. He was one of seven children born to Mary Cordelia Henderson and 
Charles Carlson. When my grandfather was just nine years old, his father went to the Oxford 
Mountains above Clifton for firewood, and was killed in an avalanche. Grandfather’s mother died 
four months later in childbirth. The children were all sent to live with relatives, some in 
California, but most of the children were sent to Pocatello. Harold B. Lee’s parents took grandpa 
into their home and raised him as their own. He said they were very kind and good to him.  
 I remember Mrs. Louisa Lee coming to visit my grandparents and staying with them for a 
few days. She always brought candy with her, and I especially liked the chocolate covered 
orange sticks. 

 There, their parents bought some 
lots. Their home was a shack on one of 
the lots. After some time her dad traded 
their home and the lots for his brother 
Ben’s property in Oxford, Idaho known as 
“Round Grove.” Their family was so 
disappointed to move back to Oxford, 
because they had come to enjoy 
Pocatello. The family moved back when 
grandpa was nine years old into a house, 
which had two log rooms and a frame. 
They were all pretty unhappy. Grandma 
went to Abbie Boyle’s school in Oxford, 
and then started school in Swan Lake. 
She and her sister Susie would ride 
horseback to school with Willie Gambles, 

Grandma’s sister Nellie’s son. Grandma also went to church in Swan Lake.  
 Grandma met Grandpa in Oxford and a real romance ensued. They were married in 
Oxford in February. In April they took the train to Salt Lake and were married in the Salt Lake 
Temple. This young couple made their home in Oxford, where Ruth, Earl and Grant were born. 
They moved to a homestead east of Red Rock, where Wilma was born. They lived there for 
some time in a tiny one-room cabin. They added another room to their cabin and after spending 
a rather arduous year or so at their homestead, Grandpa bought a home in Swan Lake, where 
Coral and Junior were born. 
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In preparing this history, I drove to Inkom to visit with 
Aunt Wilma. She is now 95 years old and the last surviving 
sister of my dad’s family. She still lives in her own home. Her 
children live both in Inkom and Pocatello, and are a great help 
to her. She had a remarkable mind and clearly remembered the 
following story: 

The men in Swan Lake got together and purchased a 
saw. She thought it was mounted on the back of an old Model 
“T” Ford. Each man took a turn to use the saw to cut the wood 
they needed. She said they would cut trees down, cut branches 
off the tree and then slide it through the saw. Aunt Wilma and 
dad were excited the morning that it was Grandpa Carlson’s 
turn to use the saw. Aunt Ruth and Uncle Red were then living 
in grandma and grandpa’s basement. They had all set down for 
breakfast that morning and Uncle Red told everyone that he had 
had a bad dream about a terrible accident that would happen 
that day with the saw. Grandma also was worried about them 
using the saw. Grandpa assured Grandma that he would check 
out everything and made certain that all would be well. Aunt 
Wilma and Dad hurried to go watch the men with the saw. They 
sat near the work place. Dad was wearing a white shirt and a 
black leather jacket with sheepskin lining. The first pole that 
went through the saw, sent the saw flying. It whirled across 
Dad’s collar bone and cut all the buttons off his shirt It then flew 
down, hitting the ground and then flew up and embedded in the 
roof of the chicken coop. She said Dad’s cut on his collarbone 
was not serious, but there was quite a bit of blood. She said his 

leather jacket probably saved his life. Grandma hung his bloody shirt and jacket in the closet for 
many months and she would show everyone that came to visit, the clothing and tell of their 
miracle.  
 Aunt Wilma also told me of a time when Grandpa and Grandma received an invitation to 
Samuel Marion and Louise Lee’s, Harold B. Lee’s parents, golden wedding anniversary. 
Grandpa always had trouble with public appearances. He just felt “an old farmer” should not 
attend. Grandma Carlson insisted they go, and grandpa bought a new suit to wear to the 
celebration. The party was held in a lovely decorated yard, in Salt Lake. Grandpa and Grandma 
were so honored to meet many of the church authorities. They were sat at the Lee family table. 
This was a cherished memory for my grandparents. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Addendum: Wilma Carlson Helmandollar, 
born on May 20, 1916 in Swan Lake  
passed away on December 7, 2013 in  
Pocatello, Idaho. 
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My mother’s parents were Jennie Vene 
Stoddard and Charles Albert Royter. My 
grandfather Royter was from Norway and his 
parents came to the USA, and settled in Lone 
Pine, which was east of Grant ward. There 
Grandma Royter gave birth to Charles Jr., Anona, 
Florence and Wanda, my mom. Grandma gave 
birth to Dean in Richmond, Utah while visiting 
family. In 1915, they moved to the Downey flats 
where they purchased land and farmed. Jennie 
was born in 1917 and later Essie, Ted, Roy, 
Monte and George were born. Wow! There were 
twelve children in that family.  

 I didn’t know my grandfather well. He died 
when I was very young, but I loved my 
grandmother Royter. After Grandpa died, she 
moved to Pocatello. I remember at a very early 
age going to Pocatello and staying with her. She 
had a huge soft featherbed. I always loved 
seeping with her because I could just sink into the 
soft featherbed. It was as though I was in a nest. 
Grandma never drove a car and so she took me 
on many walks down to “Okay’s Grocery Store” to 
buy goodies. She was so wonderful to me and I loved being able to stay with her.  
 This has been my brief synopsis of my grandparents on both my mother and fathers 
side. These people were such an important part of my heritage.   
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We lived in that small white framed house behind the church next to my grandparent’s 
home, which was a large gray stucco home with green trim. I should mention, it was not only 
very large and convenient, but one of the great features was a built-in ironing board, built by Will 
Gambles, Aunt Nellie’s husband. But I digress. I remember at a very early age, the warmth of 
my home. My mother was a very neat and tidy person and a great cook. She loved to sew, and 
Myrna and I were the proud recipients of “Twin P.J.’s”, for every season of the year. I 
particularly remember the summer model two-piece “bare midriff” made of a light blue cotton 
fabric. “We were stylin!” She made almost everything we wore. My mother had many talents. 
She was quiet and shy. She never was one to brag. She was a talented artist. She loved to 
draw flowers, horses, swans and create models with new hair styles. She crocheted many of 
Myrna and my dresses when we were small. She embroidered beautiful blocks for quilts and 
once entered a pair of linen pillowcases at the Downey fair. They were roses, which she 
embroidered with silk variegated pink and rose embroidery floss. She never used a knot in her 
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work. They were as beautiful on the wrong side as the right side. They were completed in 
shadowed and solid embroidery work. The judges disqualified them as they said they were so 
perfect, they had to have been done on an embroidery machine. Many people who would have 
entered something beautiful would have been angry, but she was proud of her work and did not 
complain.  

 This is a picture of a swan 
float she designed for the Downey 
parade. She drew the swan on 
plywood and she and dad cut the 
large object out and then they 
decorated it.  
 I had the best of both worlds. 
A great mom and dad, and 
grandparents are right next door. 
What kid wouldn’t love that! If my 
mom wasn’t baking something 
wonderful, I could just go next door 
and smell the wonderful baked goods 
wafting from grandma’s screen door. 
Her bread, rolls and raisin-filled 
cookies were my favorites. She would 

always make dozens of those wonderful raisin cookies. I don’t know how she did that. I’ve made 
those cookies with her recipe and can only produce 4-6 
cookies. I just don’t get it! 
 With all this wonderful food and desserts around, 
no wonder I was a very chubby girl! 
 My grandfather was the highlight in my life. I 
followed him whether he was cleaning the barn, chicken 
coop, root cellar, or fixing the roof. I had to be right beside 
him. He always was very patient. I begged him to hold the 
nails as he drove them into the new shingles, and I didn’t 
cry when he banged my bloody fingers. Sometimes 
grandma would make us a sack lunch and we’d get on the 
horse “Toots”, me sitting behind the saddle. We’d head 
north up the old highway to Red Rock. We would go east 
off the highway up the old dirt/gavel road to the farm 
grandma and grandpa had homesteaded so many years 
before. He and I loved it up there. We’d spend a while just 
looking around, eat our lunch and then head for home. 
What wonderful days those were. 

 Most of us in Swan Lake, did not have televisions, so 
we would head for “Thomas Merc” to watch Martel’s T.V. 
Saturday nights were especially fun because the blue ribbon 
fights were on. Just about every man in town would come to 
the store to watch the fights. Grandpa, dad and I would try to 
get there early, especially during the winter, so we could sit 
on the old warm heaters. 

My grandparents finally purchased a television. I 
loved watching the wrestling matches on Saturday 
afternoons. I would stand behind my grandpa’s rocking chair, 
in front of the heat vent, and curl grandpa’s thinning hair 
around my finger. Aunt Ruth told me that I was the only one 
that could ever touch grandpa’s hair and get away with it.  
 My dad was a wonderful part of my life. He was so 
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much fun. I really cannot 
remember him being angry with 
me. I recall rainy Saturdays when 
our work was done and there 
was nothing to do, my dad would 
come in from the store, with a 
huge jigsaw puzzle. He’d say “If 
you and Myrna can get this 
puzzle together before 5:00 P.M., 
Mom and I will take you to the 
show in Downey.” Wow, we 
hardly ever got to go to Downey 
to the show and we went to work 
on that puzzle. When dad saw 
we were not doing well with the 

pieces, he would go and enlist grandpa and grandma and he and mom would join in. Even 
though we would not accomplish the feat, he would always praise us for what we did get done, 
and reward us by taking us all to the show. Grandpa and Grandma went with us on some 
occasions.  
 Some of my great memories were the “Snow Days.” Too much snow to go to school. 
Dad was almost as excited as were the kids in Swan Lake. He would tell Myrna and I to get on 
our snowsuits and call the kids in town to get ready to play. He would make a “fox and goose” 
trail across the street from our house, just south of the church and right behind Don and Ila 
Henderson’s house. It was a huge trail and we just had so much fun running and playing all day.  
 Speaking of the telephones then…..remember the old party lines? Before using the 
phone, you had to listen to see if anyone was using the line before making a call. You could 
hear many of the neighbors talking on the phone. I loved to listen to their conversations, but if 
mom caught me I was in deep trouble. A person could sure gather a lot of information though.  
 Other snow days my dad would tamp down the sleigh-riding hill. If we went clear to the 
top of the hill, and pile six high on the sled, we would coast clear down to the highway. Some of 
the kids that always came to play ere: Jed and 
Ann Thomas, Elise and Brent Abbott, Berdean 
and Helen Henderson, Myrna and I and 
sometimes Imogene. We had just great fun. 
 I looked forward every summer to Ann 
Thomas’ cousin, Janet Henderson coming to 
Thomas’ for a week’s vacation. Janet always 
provided fun new things for us to do. One very 
hot day the three of us were playing behind the 
old red brick church. The old outhouse locked 
from the outside. Janet happened to be the last 
one to go in and Ann and I locked her inside and 
then wandered off to play. We forgot Janet for 
quite some time. Janet was not well at all when 
we finally remembered and rescued her. As I 
recall Ann and I were in a bit of a pickle when our 
parents found out.  Janet, we are so sorry! 
 As I grew older, I was pretty much dad’s 
“boy”… He called me John. I helped with our 
farm. When I was about ten, we still had loose 
hay. There was a tractor, which was attached to 
the derrick, which was attached to a big hayfork. 
Either my dad or grandpa would hook the fork 
into the hay on the back of the truck. The tractor would then go forward and lift the fork with the 
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hay to the top of the haystack. Then one or two of us would tromp the hay down, to make a 
sturdy haystack. On one occasion, I remember being at the helm of the tractor, and moving 
ahead a little too fast, causing the hayfork to knock Grandpa Carlson off the haystack. Later the 
next day…it was funny.  
 Once I was old enough to drive, I began driving trucks loaded with wheat or barley down 
from the Red Rock farm. The roads were dirt, narrow and winding. My grandfather never 
believed in brakes, or fixing the breaks, and so when I nervously got into that big old truck, 
grandpa would always give me this sage advice, “Just drive as hard as you can and stay ahead 
of it.” I must admit it was a frightening experience coming down those steep winding narrow 
roads. In fact, I do believe that’s when I came to believe and have great faith in a higher power. 
My dad always just said, “You can do it, John!” That’s one of the most important memories I had 
of my dad. He had the most positive, happy attitude. He lived his life that way and encouraged 
us that we could achieve anything. 
 Thomas Merc was always a great place for visiting with the neighbors. When it was cold, 
the men of the town would gather together on the old warm radiators. Martel would place a 
piece of cardboard box to cover the radiators so they wouldn’t get too warm. There were Meryl 
Beckstead, Jim Abbott, Ray Henderson, Bob Hadley, Wayne Millard, Stanton Yearsley, Dad 
and Grandpa, and of course Martel who was always there. I’m sure I’ve left out many others; but 
I’m even more certain that those stalwart men solved many of the world’s problems there.  
 Maybe some of you still remember when dad chained Merrill Beckstead’s truck to the 
large power pole on the north side of the store. I believe Merrill jumped into his truck, revved it 
up, took off with great zeal and stopped abruptly. The lights went out in Swan Lake that day.  
 Another incident occurred causing quite a stir. I recall Merrill Beckstead having a rather 
large stomach, and always wore his pants beneath his stomach. I also recall that he had a stiff 
leg and walked with a limp. One day after he had picked up his groceries in both hands, dad 
yanked his pants down in the back, causing them to fall to the ground. Poor Merrill could not 
bend over to pull his pants up. All the men thought this was quite funny. I am sure Merrill being 
quite the tease did get even with dad.  
 

Some of the highlights I remember about Swan 
Lake were the “quilting bees.” Many quilts were set up at 
Grandma Carlson’s living room. I would get under the 
quilts with my crayons and color all the women’s toenails 
that attended. They seemed to enjoy their pedicures. 
 There were the times when Belva Hadley would 
take us to Downey; I believe we went to dance lessons 
there. Usually Ann, Elise and I went. On the way home, 
Belva would take the old roads home off the highway, 
around by the Kay’s and Gambles. She would drive slowly 
and the kids would get out and find beer and pop bottles. 
In those days the bottling companies would pay one or 
two cents for each bottle. Some days we made a pretty 
good haul. Martel was always good to buy our bottles.  
 We were lucky to have talented women in our 
town to teach 4-H. Joan Merrill, Elise Abbott, Ann Thomas 
and I were all taught to sew by Hazel Thomas. I believe 
Ann was the champion seamstress of us all.  
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Dad was a lifetime member of the Downey Lion’s Club, and after many years received 100% 
attendance award. 
   
 In the summer, the old steam engines would stop to fill with water from the water tower. 
There were many “hobos’ that would get off the trains and would come looking for food. Many of 
them knew that my mother was always good for a meal. I was always a little afraid when they 
would come and knock at our back door, but mom would give them a blanket to sit on under the 
tree in the shade. She would take them hot water in a pan, a bar of soap, and a towel and tell 
them she would feed them after they washed up. She would always prepare them a hot meal. 
Rarely did she make them a cold sandwich. I remember how they thanked her for her kindness. 
I loved the compassion my mother had for these people. 
 The Swan lake kids always went to Downey to grade school and junior high. In 1958 
there was a consolidation of schools from Inkom, McCammon, Arimo, Lava, Downey and Swan 
Lake making a great school in Arimo for all of us to attend. The name was chosen as “Marsh 
Valley High School.” Joan Merrill, Ann Thomas and I were the first to attend the new school as 
freshmen. It was a wonderful addition to our education and we were able to make many new 
and wonderful friends. In fact, that’s where I met Noel Christensen.  
 After we started to date we had so many fun times. Many of us would go to Twin Lakes, 
in the summer. I remember one time when Brent Abbott took his boat there. Vickey was his date 
and I believe Gene McDaniel and several of our Marsh Valley High School friends were there. 
Noel was very good at water skiing. He started to ski. Brent was driving the boat and tried 
everything to lose him and gave him quite a ride. After some time, Noel motioned for Brent to 
take him to the dock. Brent, of course, brought him in, going at a high rate of speed. Noel stayed 
upright on his ski’s as he flew up the side of a sand hill and down the other side. Still on his ski’s 
he traveled through sagebrush and weeds, finally coming to rest face down. He was pretty 
“worse for wear.” In order to give him first aid, we returned to my home in Swan Lake. My 
mother was so angry with me and said, “What did you do to him?” He was just a bloody mess. 
Mom scolded me for allowing him to get hurt. (Duh!) She really loved Noel then and always.  
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 Noel and I dated until 1961 when he was called 
on a mission to the southern states. I graduated from 
Marsh Valley High School that same year. I enrolled at 
Idaho State University at the trade and technology dept. I 
graduated from secretarial training. I was then employed 
at Farmers Insurance Group in Pocatello.  
 After Noel returned from his mission, we were 
engaged to be married. At that time, Dad promised Noel 
a ladder, $500.00 and half of the farm if he would marry 
me sooner than later. We were married May 24, 1963 in 
the Idaho Falls Temple. Noel still questions his decision 
and never received his promised share of the farm, 
ladder or the $500.00.  
 The night before our wedding, Swan Lake 
received its yearly flood from Cottonwood Creek. What a 
mess. The road up Cottonwood made in difficult to travel. 
We returned home from Idaho Falls, early that evening 
and found all the power was off. Since our reception was 
at the old church, dad and I ran around town borrowing 
all the oil lamps we could find from our neighbors. We 
were so relieved when the power came back on 
approximately 30 minutes prior to our reception. Noel had 

heard rumblings from our friends that they were going to decorate our car, so my dad had taken 
it up to Ray and Colleen Henderson’s garage to hide it. Because of the muddy condition of the 
road, we were barely able to get our car to the church that night. 

 
We continued to spend many wonderful times in Swan Lake with my parents and 

grandparents. On April 30, 1965, my grandfather Carlson passed away. Because she couldn’t 
bear the loss of her loyal mate, Grandmother Carlson died two months later on June 24, 1965. 
The help and comfort each of my grandparents gave each other; the pride and interest they 
showed in their children and grandchildren made it difficult for those who loved them to say 
goodbye.  
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 Our daughter Jodi is the general manager of 
Quail Ridge Assisted Living Center. She calls Noel 
and I daily to see if we have either finalized our 
application and/or made our installment payment to 
move into her care facility. She is married to Bo 
Thomas, who is a phlebotomist. They have their 
daughter, Hunter (14), who attends Franklin Jr. High 
School; Alli (11) and son Trey (9) both attend gate 
city elementary 
 
. Noel and I have a total of eleven 

grandchildren in our family, six boys and four girls and one great-grandson. Needless to say, we 
have been very busy attending 
countless school functions, such as 
dance recitals, gymnastics, football, 
basketball, lacrosse, choir, band, 
graduations and soccer, baseball and 
many other wonderful celebrations. 
Each and every one of our children 
and grandchildren are so very 
precious to Noel and I. The following 
pictures are wonderful times I’ve spent 
with my grandchildren at 3-D movies 
and birthday parties at the pizza place.  
 I have wished many times in 
my life that I had kept a journal. The 
times I did write down daily things 
were so exciting to me, because as I 
read my journal I found that I had forgotten those memories. This history is not in any 
chronological order, but it came to me as I wrote. When Brent and Vickey Abbott called and 

asked if I would participate in this Swan Lake 
centennial, I was not happy about writing this history. 
Now that I have had to go back in time, I am so 
grateful to have been included in the Swan Lake 
Celebration. It was fun going through old scrapbooks 
and remembering family, friends, neighbors and a 
town that I love. 
 On August 30, 1964 our first precious baby 
girl, Kimberly was born at the Marsh valley Hospital 
in Downey. She died at birth, leaving Noel and I 
saddened and devastated. 
 After Noel and I moved to Pocatello we joined 
a bowling league with Mom and Dad and Mom in 
Preston. The bowling League was on Friday nights 
and for five years, come rain, snow, or shine we 
never missed our bowling night. Others who bowled 
from Swan Lake were Zeb and Helen Gambles, Bob 
and Gwen Hadley and Stanton and Joy Yearsley. We 
also enjoyed meeting many new friends from 
Preston. 
 Noel was employed with Beneficial Finance 
Co and I was employed with Gate City Steel. We 
were transferred to Helena, Montana in 1966, where 
our son, Kelly, was born on June 30. Dad was 

Trey 9, Hunter 14, Alli 11. 
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overjoyed to have his first boy born into his immediate family. We named him Kelly Carlson 
Christensen. Several years later, we were again transferred with Beneficial to Idaho Falls. I 
worked as a private secretary for the Bonneville County Prosecutor. 
In 1969, we made the full circle back to Pocatello with another transfer. Noel then joined Idaho 
First National Bank and I was employed with the Union Pacific Railroad Company. 
 November 24, 1969 our daughter Jodi Dawn was born. What a pleasure she has been in 
our lives. 
 It was great being back in Pocatello, so our children could get to know their 
grandparents. Dad spent many hours teaching Kelly his vocabulary. My Dad had many 
adjectives and expressions I would rather not have had Kelly learn, but teach he did, and Kelly 
learned quickly. The first several years he called Dad, “Partner”, instead of Grandpa. Dad loved 
that!  Dad had an old dog named “Queen”. I think this dog may have had his head run over by a 
car. His head was strangely shaped and his bottom jaw hung in a crooked manner. He was a 
gentle dog and was easily trained. Dad made a harness for the dog so he would pull Kelly in a 
wagon. He taught the dog to heel. All Kelly would have to say is, “Heel Queen, Heel you “SOB” 
and queen would heel. Dad was so proud. He would wake Kelly early in the morning so they 
could have coffee together. Kelly’s coffee was mostly milk, but he was taught the proper way to 
stir his cup, banging the side of the cup with his spoon with every stir. We usually awoke to that 
sound each morning. Later Kelly received his first bee-bee gun from Dad. One evening as they 
were loading the gun in the living room, Dad accidently shot one of mom’s crystal droplets off 
her chandelier. Dad quickly swore Kelly to silence. Grandma was not to find out what they had 
hunted that day. It had been a top-secret mission.  
 Kelly did get into some trouble with his grandma, because she caught him shooting at 
the robins in her strawberry patch. She loved those robins until they ate her strawberries. She 
then changed her mind and called Kelly and asked him if he could come down to Swan Lake 
and shoot some of the robins. 
 Dad, Noel and Kelly had many wonderful days hunting and fishing together. 
 Jodi was definitely a “grandma’s girl.” She loved the stories and books grandma read to 
her. I loved watching Mom when she would lay down with Jodi for her naps. Jodi loved her. She 
would tickle her face and her arms putting her right to sleep. She taught her how to embroidery 
and crochet. Jodi, to this day, loves purple pansies and rainbows. 
 Jodi also recalls Dad taking her for rides down to the store on his “Red Honda 90.” 
 Myrna’s daughters, Tracy and Kirsten and my daughter Jodi loved playing house in the 
old gray house. Mom and Dad never packed away grandma Carlson’s old china in the cupboard 
because the girls loved playing in that lovely old kitchen. In those days we never locked our 
doors. Later we were saddened that we did not remove the old china. Someone had taken it all 
before we could preserve it for our children. Kelly’s saddle, which was stored in the old gray 
house, was taken as well. That was a prize possession of Kelly’s, as it was my dad’s saddle. 
Dad ordered this saddle especially made from Mr. Nate Thomas In Person. Dad was very proud 
to give it to Kelly for his horse.  
 Dad took a job driving the school bus. He loved that job and loved the kids that rode on 
his route. The kids never have him any trouble. He was a great friend to all of them. I remember 
a little girl in Downey, on Dad’s route that had a disability. When he got to her bus stop, he 
would get off the bus, pick her up and because of the cold winter, set her on the warm heater so 
she could be close to him. He took particular interest in making certain the bus was clean and 
neat. I remember him scrubbing and waxing the floors. He was always very proud that the kids 
also took an interest in keeping the bus clean.  
 On February 3, 1970 my beloved mother, Wanda died of cancer. I’ll never forget that day 
at the Downey Hospital. It was a cold snowy day and above the hospital was a bright rainbow. 
Our family continued to come “home” to Swan Lake to spend time with Dad. This was very 
traumatic, especially for him, Dad was overwhelmed at the funeral that most, if not all, of his 
school kids came to mother’s funeral. The friends and neighbors in Swan Lake were very good 
to him. 
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 One of Dad’s special memories was when 
Jodi asked him to chaperone a group of junior high 
school students on a heritage tour offered by the 
Pocatello School System. He knew the he would be 
required to do much walking. He purchased a pair of 
blue suede “tennis shoes” with Velcro straps. He 
then began walking briskly around the block at Swan 
Lake, carrying a backpack full of rocks on his back. 
He said he wanted to get in shape so he could keep 
up with the kids. They toured Boston, Philadelphia, 
New York City and Washington, D.C. He not only 
kept up, but he kept a wonderful journal of their 
travels each day. He was a talented writer and this 
journal was and is very special to Jodi. Jodi 
purchased a red felt hat at Macy’s in New York and 
when she wasn’t wearing the hat he did. The students were all so wonderful to him many of 
them called him Grandpa too. I am including some pictures of their trip as well as a letter that he 
wrote to the Idaho State Journal concerning this great experience.  
 Shortly after mother died, Martel Thomas became very ill with cancer. Dad took Martel to 
Pocatello for many of his treatments and was good to help Hazel with things she wasn’t able to 
do. He always had a huge garden and believed many of the people in town were recipients of 

his homegrown vegetables and fruits. After Martel 
died, Dad continued to see Hazel and August 7, 
1985 they were married. They were very good for 
each other. Dad couldn’t hear and Hazel couldn’t 
see, so he would see for her and she would hear 
for him. Hazel’s children were very accepting of 
dad and welcomed him into their family, as well as 
our family. I continue to call Kim my “ugly step-
brother.” (Ha!) Our family was deeply saddened 
when Ann passed away.  

In July 2000 my father passed away. To 
this very day, my entire family speaks of him 
almost daily. He had a great impact on us all. He 
left many wonderful memories. We make sure that 
the grandchildren who didn’t have the opportunity 
to know him hear many stories so his memory will 
live on. 
 My sister Myrna is married to Ray Porter 
and their two daughters, Tracy and Kirsten, all live 
in Boise. Tracy is married to Gary Forsythe. They 
have one son Aaron, his wife Kimberly and their 
daughter McKenzie. Kirsten is married to Chris 
McCall and they have two sons, Corbin and 
Justus. 
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 Our son Kelly is employed with Quest 
Communications. Together he and his wife have a 
daughter, Breanna, her husband Shannon Brown and 
their son, Boston. Mitchell (20) is a junior at Idaho State 
University. Kory (17) is a sophomore, also attends Idaho 
State University. Jordon (16) is a junior at Pocatello High 
School. Erik (15) had muscular dystrophy, and is 
confined to a wheelchair, and is home schooled. (He is a 
great example to all of us.) Kimberly (8) who was born on 
my birthday attends Lincoln grade school. 
  
  
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

LR: Kimberly Christensen, Hunter Thomas, Alli 
Thomas  
Right, Erik Christensen, wheel chair, Jacque C 
and Trey  
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Carlson, Wilma Helmandollar  
History given to Vickey Abbott by Wilma when I 
visited with her May 27, 2011. Wilma just 
turned 95 May 20, 2011  
 On May 20, 1916, Wilma C Carlson 
Helmandollar was born in the family farmhouse 
near Swan Lake, Idaho.  Her father, William 
Leonard Carlson had been born in Clifton and 
her mother, Laura Floyd Crowshaw Carlson, 
had been born in Oxford.  After Leonard and 
Laura were married they homesteaded a 160 
acres dry farm about four miles northeast of 
Swan Lake and had three daughters:  Ruth C 
Carlson Lamoreaux, Wilma C Carlson 
Helmandollar and Coral C Carlson Scott, and; 
and three sons: Earl C, Grant C and Leonard C 
Carlson.   

SCHOOL:  Wilma said “I went to school 
in the yellow brick school house.  I attended the first eight years there and two years of high 
school.  Then I was bused to Downey for the last two grades of high school. 
 I remember Thelma Brim was one of my teachers.  She was mean.  She would make us 
sit on our desks and have one boy and one girl sit back to back and she would tie us together 
when we acted up in school. I remember a Mr. Wallace “he was good looking”. .   
 I remember the supt. of schools had us take an examination out of 7th grade to go on to 
the 8th grade.  Ida Hadley would give us the examination.  She was quite well educated and she 
was also the town nurse.   
 EARL’S BAD LEG:  Ida Hadley took care of my brother Earl when he had trouble with 
his leg.  During my sophomore year, my oldest brother, Earl was stricken with typhoid fever and 
the family was quarantined.  I was not allowed to go to school during this time and because I 
was so far behind when I finally did return, I became discouraged and dropped out.  Besides, I 
was needed at home since mother was gone to the Old Pocatello General hospital with Earl 
where he began to recuperate.  Mother stayed with her sister and niece.  .  The Dr. said he 
thought he should cut his leg off and Earl got wind of it and made my Dad promise that he would 
let him die before he cut his leg off.  Earl had trouble with his leg all his life.  Ida Hadley would 
come every morning and help my mother change the dressing on his leg.  I had to stay home 
when mom was up taking care of Earl in Pocatello.  

MY HOMES:  We lived up to the ranch on the homestead above red rock for about a 
year or so when I was a baby.  Our second house was close to the Railroad.  Our third house 
was across from Ruby Merrill’s home now and close to the railroad track.  Then it was moved up 
where it is now  
 The Carlson family raised chickens and sold the eggs, in addition to dry farming, but the 
dry farm required most of their labor.  . 
 DAD TAUGHT ME A LOT:   I learned to plow the fields with horses.  They used three 
horses to plow the ground.  I liked to be out working with my Dad.  I was a tom boy.  I learned to 
harness the work horses, plow and drive a team hauling wagonloads of grain down from the 
farm to the elevator in Swan Lake.  My help was needed right alongside that of my mother’s”.   
 One Christmas Dad bought the boys boxing gloves and taught them how to box.  He 
also taught me how to box.  Dad was good at it and he would stand in a corner and box the 
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boys.  They could never beat him.  None of my friends would box with me either.  We used to 
box in our home for entertainment.   
 Uncle Merle Henderson and my Dad loved horses.  They would always be visiting about 
whose horse was the best race horse.  One day Uncle Merle came up to the house and they 
were bragging back and forth about whose horse was the best and I was standing there 
listening.  The boys had gone to the field with our horses to work and there was no horse for me   
I wanted to ride and I saw Uncle Merl’s horse tied to the wagon.  I snuck over and untied him 
and crawled on his horse and took off running to where the boys were.  I was about 12 then.  
Pretty soon, I heard hoof beats behind me and Dad was riding as fast as he could to catch me.  
He caught up to me and paddled me and I deserved it.. 
 RABBITS; One year we had a huge overflow of rabbits.  They would eat into the hay 
stacks so far that the hay stacks would almost tip over.  I was too little - but everyone that could 
- would get up early in the morning with baseball bats, clubs or anything they could get and 
would kill the rabbits when they came out.  There were thousands of them and they were 
terrible.  They ate everything, our gardens and crops and all.   
 ANNIE I OVER:  All the kids would play Annie eye over.  We used Pauline Thomas’ 
house because her roof was just right.  We would choose up teams and then one team would 
throw the ball over the roof and run around and get it and put the other guys out by touching 
them with it.  Then it would be the other teams turn.  Moroni’s kids lived close to the church and 
Chauncey’s kids lived across the street. We played together all the time. 
 NO REFRIGERATION:  Picking peas.  We would get up really early in the morning and 
pick the peas. On the shady side of the house, Mother would put a sheet up and we would 
throw the peas into the sheet.  Then we would shell them early in the morning when it was cool 
and when we were done, they were brought into the house and put into a big long shaped boiler 
pan which was on the stove and bottle them.  I helped my mother water our big garden 
 DANCES AT DOWNATA:  Dad would take me and all my friends to the dance hall at 
Downata.  They had an orchestra.  I was about 15 or 16 before he would take us.  He used to 
take us in an old ford car.  I remember it had isinglass for windows.   
 CAR:  When we drove to Pocatello, the isinglass would snap on snappers.  We would 
get in and take our coats off in the middle of winter and say how nice and warm we were.   It 
was snapped with Naugahyde or something for the windows.  I remember when we would go 
someplace and the ice would get on the windows, someone would sit in the front seat with a 
bag of salt and clear the ice off the windows when they froze..  
 GRANT’S ACCIDENT:  I remember I was asleep in the basement and Dad was upstairs 
and there was a knock at the door.  Grant was all covered with blood and snow.  He had gone 
to sleep and wrecked Uncle Red’s car in a ditch by the water tank.  He had crawled from there 
through the fences and to our house.. Dad had me run down to Ida Hadley’s and by the time I 
got there I was covered with blood because I had used Grant’s coat.  He had broken his nose.  
He was probably about 20 years old then.   
 There was 2 years between all of us kids.  Except the youngest brother who died.  There 
was about 7 years between him and me.  He lived to be 2 years and 2 months.  I remember he 
asked me to get him a drink and I got it and he went into a convulsion.  I screamed and mother 
grabbed him and ran in front of the train to the Busenbarks.  They had running water and it was 
good for him to be put in warm running water.  Busenbarks lived in the old house close to the 
side track.  The tracks were close to the train. 
 The trains made a lot of noise.  I remember when my aunts came to visit they would 
wake screaming when the trains came through in the night.  We were used to the noise. 
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Coral worked in the café with Aunt Ruth and Red.  Earl ran the service station by Red’s 
Café in Downey.   I remember I had to take care of the eggs.  There was blood on them and I 
had to sort them out.   
 Armour Creamy Man.  I remember when I was about 14 or 15 the Armor Creamy man 
came to our home and ask my Dad if he could hire one of his boys to help him stop the train 
when he needed to have cream put on the train.  He had a big wagon.  The wheels were as 
high as the railroad cars.  He wanted to hire one of the boys to put it on the train.  My Dad said 
“No but that girl would do it”, meaning me.  A few times a week, my job would be to flag down 
the train.  I was scared to do it at first.  I got to know all the train men because they would fill the 
steam engines from the water tower.  I would flag down the train and the farmers would carry 
their milk cans and put them on the cart with the cream.  They would send me a check once a 
week for helping them.  I don’t remember how much it was 
 

 Coral and Family 
 She married Dean Royter lst 
marriage.  Then she married Ervin 
Scott and she worked for a dentist 
for a few years as an assistant.  She 
also worked in Camille’s dress 
Shoppe and worked for Uncle Earl.  
She had two children, Kay Dean and 
Royce, in her first marriage   Royce 
lived with my parents for a few years 
in Swan Lake.  
 
 
 
 

 She met her husband: at a 4-h meeting in Oxford.  The summer of 1933 I went to work 
for my Aunt Susie (My mom’s sister) and husband. They owned a grocery store in Oxford  They 
had twin boys and 2 years later had another set of twin boys and then 2 more boys after that.  I 
cooked and helped them with the housework.   The twins were Woodrow and Warren and they 
are both alive and turned 91 this year.  They are the Erickson’s and live in Winnemucca and 
Pocatello.   

When I worked in Oxford I began dating Herman.  We were married the next spring, 
1934 in Preston, Idaho by Bishop Orian Jenson.  We lived with his parents for the first few 
months of their marriage. We moved to Inkom later that year when Herman got a job with Idaho 
Portland Cement Company  

Herman and I had four children:  Ronald C who is married to Jackie Louise Harris,, 
Joyce C who is married to Richard Dan Stephenson,: Laura Sue, who is married to David Gene 
Wright, and Kim H Helmandollar..  

With the construction of Interstate 15 cutting through our land, we built a new home on 
Rapid Creek Road at the end of Helmandollar Lane. I planted and maintained a large flower and 
vegetable garden.  

 Wilma became somewhat of an expert at growing gladiolus and iris and selling gladiolus 
to the florist shops in Pocatello.  She has won many awards for showing her flowers and 
vegetables at both the Bannock County and South, in Downey and in Pocatello.  Besides being 
a homemaker, she worked for her brother Earl, at the Paris (a ladies dress shop in Pocatello, 
and a grocery clerk for her son, Ron at the Village Mart in Inkom.  She was also a voter registrar 
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in Inkom for several years and active in the electoral process.  In addition to working for the 
Railroad, Herman worked part-time for “Doc” Newton on the Newton Ranch as a carpenter, 
constructing the large barn and shed still standing on the property today.  Wilma and Herman 
were both active members of the LDS Church.    

Picture Below:  Herman and Wilma Helmandollar on top of the family sedan.  They were 
on a date, and apparently enjoying each other’s company.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Charity 

Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not itself,  
is not puffed up, 

Doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily provoked, 
thinketh no evil; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth; 

Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things. 
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Centoni, Ronald Joseph Centoni and Judy Marie Ville 
  

Ron was born in Reno, Nevada November 8, 1946.  
His father Joseph Mario Centoni was born March 1, 1923 in 
Half Moon Bay, California.  Both of Joe’s parents were born 
in Italy. 
 Ron’s mother, Virginia Mae Roush, was born April 
16, 1926 in Cresent, Iowa Pot County.  Her dad was born in 
Travers City, Michigan.  Her mother was born in Cresent 
Iowa. 
 Ron’s mom and dad met while Joe was in the Army 
and his mother was a telegraph operator for the railroad.  
 Ron moved with his family as an infant to Half Moon Bay, California where he was third 
generation in that town. 

 His mother became a secretary for an auto repair shop and 
his father worked as an auto repairman.  He did auto body work 
and painted vehicles. 
 Ron was the second of five children.  He had a half-brother 
two years older than him, Andrew Gene Centoni and a younger 
brother, Jeffery Joseph Centoni and two younger sisters.  Linda 
Lou and Cindy Susan. 
 Judy was born November 6, 1945 in Palo Alto, California.  
Her father was Lewis Cecil Villa born November 22, 1918 in Santa 
Margarita, California. 
 Her mother is Elizabeth Hara born August 25, 1925 in 
Menlo Park California. 
 After serving in the Navy her father became a saddle maker 
and worked for Olsen Nolte Saddle Shop in San Francisco.  Her 

mother was a homemaker. 
 Judy’s family moved to San Mateo County where she attended school in the Cabrillo 
Unified School District. 
 Judy has two younger brothers, Pete Villa and Ray Villa. 
 Judy and Ron went to grammar school together starting in the fourth grade.  They 
attended high school together and graduated in 1964. 
 Judy married and had two children, Michael Larry Ekis and Sheila Elizabeth Ekis.  Later 
divorced. 
 Ron and Judy married December 4, 1970. 
 Later had twin boys, James Anthony and William Alan. 
 Ron worked as a mechanic for the Ford Company 20 
years.  Then worked for ITT Federal Electric where he worked 
as a senior mechanic/electrician for ten years. 
 Judy was a homemaker and later worked for a trucking 
company for eight and a half years as a secretary. 
 In June of 1993 our niece was killed in Mexico in an 
accident.  Two weeks later Judy’s cousin was killed in a motor 
cycle accident.  And a few weeks after that Ron lost his job for 
ITT Federal Electric.  That was the last straw. 
 Ron and one of the twins (Billy) jumped in our pick-up 
and took our travel trailer and headed to Idaho.  We had both 
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been hunting in Idaho and liked a lot of the areas.  They started in Boise and went on to Twin 
Falls, Idaho Falls, Soda Springs and ended up in 
Preston.  Ron was hired at Bowen Ford as a mechanic. 
 Ron and Billy left Preston to look around the 
area.  They found a home for sale across the street from 
the Oxford reservoir. 
 We purchased it and moved in on November 10, 
1993. 
 Ron worked for Bowen Ford approximately 
twelve years. Then went to work at T and T Repair shop 
in Preston. three and a half years and retired in 2008. 
 Ron retired after many medical problems.  He got 
on permanent disability after two years. 
 He battled prostate cancer and several related problems for ten years.  He had four 
heart attacks and twelve surgeries.  He was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer in March of 2010 
and lost the battle November 4, 2010.   
 He did achieve his last wish, and that was to go on one last pack trip/elk hunt with his 
sons, grandson, family and friends. 
 He did that in October although he was very sick and weak.  He passed away 
approximately ten days later. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 We have four grandchildren, Jana Marie Centoni 15, William James 13, Dylan James 
Smith 12, and Kaylle Ann Centoni age 3.  All live in California. 

 Judy resides in her home 
in Oxford and claims many of the 
residents of Swan Lake as her 
Idaho family and her Idaho 
grandchildren. 
 Everyone has been so 
wonderful to us.  Thank you.  We 
have attended many functions at the 

LDS church and many parties and dinners of many of the families in 
the area. 
 We were the receiving end of a fund raiser after one of Ron’s 
heart attacks.  The folks of Swan Lake really helped us out.  It felt 
good to be able to pay hospital doctor and ambulance bills. 
 There are so many caring people in Swan Lake.  Thank you 
for being there for us in our time of need. 
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The things we enjoy as a family are camping, hunting, fishing, packing in the back 
country with our horses and mules.  We enjoyed boating, water skiing, roping and going on 
round ups and brandings and attending rodeos.  We went to a lot of Bar B Q’s, dances, boat 
races and drag races. Ron built a lot of motors for boats and drag cars.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

    Billy, Michael, Jimmy, Sheila, our 
children pictured to the side  
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Centoni, Sheila Elizabeth Ekis 
 She is the daughter of Ron and Judy Centoni.  She moved from Half 
Moon Bay, California to Swan Lake in the beginning of January 1995. 
 After living here for two months she moved back to California.  She 
could not find a job – she had several interviews.  She did not like the 
snowy roads in winter. 
 After she had moved back to California for two months, one of the 
vet nary offices she had interviewed at wanted to hire her.  She was already 
working in a pet store in Half Moon Bay California. She now lives in 
Orland, California with her twelve year old son Dylan.  She works for the 
Orland Water Users.  
 

Centoni, William (Billy) and Lisa Sampson Alan 
 Billy and Lisa moved from California to Swan Lake in 
1996.  They had a tiny daughter a few months old Jana 
Marie Centoni. 
 They lived with Ron and Judy for approximately 8 
months. While living here, Billy worked at Bowen Ford 
washing cars. Lisa worked at Alpine Vet nary in Pocatello. 
Grandma tended the baby every day.   
 Lisa’s sister Jody Kay moved up from California a 
month or so later and lived with Ron, Judy, Billy, Lisa and 
Jana.  She was a freshman in high school and went to 
Westside. 
 Billy got a job on the Rose Ranch in Snowville 
working with the cattle.  He worked there approximately five 
years.  While living in Snowville, Billy and Lisa had a little 
boy William James Centoni. 
 Jody stayed with Ron and Judy and finished her 
freshman year.  Then moved to Snowville with Billy and Lisa.  
Later that year, she moved back to California. 
 Lisa attended college in Logan while living in Snowville.  Billy got a job on a ranch in 
California; Lisa finished her college credit classes over the internet in California.  Billy lives in 
Livermore, California.  His children live in Castro Valley, California.  Jody is married and lives in 
Lathrop, California and she has four children. .  
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Cole, Percy Richard and Nedra Cutler 
Submitted by Joan Cole Henderson 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
Family name: Cole-residence in Swan Lake 1946-1950   
Father: Percy Richard Cole born in 1912 in Treasureton, Utah, died in 1996 in Downey.  
Mother: Nedra Cutler born in 1917 in Preston, Idaho, died in 1992 in Arco. 

They married in 1934 in Logan, Utah. They had four children: 
1st child: Joan born in 1935 in Preston, Idaho. 
 2nd child: Richard Leroy born in 1938 in Preston, Idaho. 
3rd child: Julie born in 1945 in Preston, Idaho. 
4th child: Vernon David born in 1950 in Preston, Utah. 
Ancestry is English, Scots, and Welch. All emigrated between 
1840 and 1876 except for Nedra’s grandfather Cutler’s line 
which was in America before 1700. 

 Our family first moved to Swan Lake in the summer of 
1946 where we lived at an old homestead cabin on the south 
fork of Stockton creek. Dad was working for Orrin Follett on what 
was known as the Beers Ranch. After a summer spent plowing, 
chasing horses out of the grain, Mom’s first garden, we moved 
back to Preston for the winter. 

 The next spring (near the end of 6th grade for Joan) we 
moved back to the ranch to stay for a while. Joan and Richard 
finished school that year in Downey. The next school year was a 
lot of fun for kids. Mother drove us in the car as far as the bus stop where we rode the school 
bus into Downey for school. When the weather was muddy, Dad hitched up the team and took 
us in the wagon. When the snow was heavy, he switched to the bobsled. Perhaps some of you 
who rode the bus that year remember what we have called the Great Bobsled/School Buss 

81 
 



Race. We were just a little late, but when we showed up the bus was leaving. Dad picked up 
speed and chased the bus all the way to Merrill’s. I have often thought the bus must have  
been running on rear wheels only because the kids were all at the rear watching the race. We 
caught them. (Right after they stopped.) 

We moved into the old railroad building in the spring of 1947 where we lived until July 
1950. This building was located across the highway from the store and a bit to the south, next to 
Belva Hadley. We lived in the half nearest the highway and Al and Grace Bush lived in the other 
half. The Bush’s had 5 children: Bill, Wes, Leah, and Lee (twins) and Janet. During the time we 
were there Dad worked for Aram Allen, sometimes on the farm, sometimes with the cattle and 
sometimes with the sheep. We became acquainted with Dave and Norma Barnes at that time. 
Mother held various church callings such as: Beehive, speech/drama, and Primary. Dad had 
been telling us that he couldn’t go to church because he had no hat to take off when he got 
there. Richard and I saved our baby-sitting/lawn mowing money and bought him a hat. Dave 
Barnes had a good deal more to do with Dad’s change of heart. In the spring (May 5) our family 
went to the Idaho Falls temple to be sealed together. Vernon David was born June 12, which 
completed our family. During the next summer we moved to American falls for one year, to 
Downey for one year, to Lewisville until 1963. By that time 3 of us were married and had 
families.  

 Child#1 Joan married Ralph Henderson in 1954 and moved to Oklahoma where he was 
stationed in the Army. We came back to Idaho with various jobs until we went to California. 
There we stayed for 30 years. Ralph retired in 1991. We moved to Challis in 1993, then to 
Hamer in 1994. We are currently in the process of moving to Oregon to be closer to our kids. 
Joan and Ralph’s kids: 

Child #1 David Bruce born 1956 in Oklahoma, raised in California. He joined the Air 
Force after high school and was stationed in Alaska. He and his wife Lorie (born in Oregon, 
raised in Alaska) are currently living in Central Point Oregon. They have 4 daughters and 1 son 
who are scattered from Alaska to Texas. They have 15 grandchildren. 

Child #2 Ralph Craig born in 1958 in Rigby, raised in California. He served in the Hawaii 
mission from 1977-1979. He and his wife Shelley (born in Canada, raised in California) are 
living in Beaverton, Oregon. Both have university degrees. They have 2 sons and 2 daughters 
Three of them live in Utah, one in Colorado. The youngest is to be married in June 2011. They 
have 4 grandchildren.  

Child #3 Royal Dale born December 31, 1959 in Ashton raised in California. When he 
was 9 years old he decided he’d have a “real blast” for his 40th birthday, the turn of the century. 
He and his wife Ruth (born in Arizona, raised all over, she was an army brat) then California. 
Currently living in West Lafayette, Indiana. Both have university degrees. Both served missions. 
They have one son age 15. 

Child #4 Cheryl Jo born 1962 in Burley, raised in California. She and her husband (born 
and raised in California) are living in Medford, Oregon. He served a mission in Texas. She is 
about to graduate as an RN. They have 3 sons and 2 daughters, 7 grandchildren. Their 
youngest is 15. 
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Cole, Julie Buck  
PR (Percy Richard) and Nedra 

Cutler Cole moved to Swan Lake 
somewhere around 1948.  I was only a 
small child so I don't remember much about 
details, time, or people, but I remember 
living there when my younger brother Vern 
was born in 1950.  

Dad was born in Treasureton in 
1912.  Mother was born in Preston in 
1917.  They previously had lived in the 
Preston area and had 3 children prior to their relocation to Swan Lake,  They lived in Stockton 
Canyon and Dad worked for Orion Follett.  We used to call it "in the hills" as the house was way 
off the road, up a canyon.  The house still stands today but is fenced off so you can't get to it.   

I vaguely remember dad taking my older sister and brother, Joan and Richard, out to 
meet the bus.  

Sometime prior to 1950 we moved to Swan Lake City, which was more of a city than "in 
the hills".  We lived in half of the section house and Dad worked for Aram Allen.  That's where 
we were when my youngest brother, Vernon David, was born.  Like all the rest of us, he was 
born in the Preston Hospital.   

Mother worked in the Primary, I think, and Swan Lake Ward was where we lived when 
my parents decided to get ready to go to the temple.  I remember the trip we made to the Idaho 
Falls temple. 

I remember the train engineer who used to wave to me every morning when the train 
came past our house and I remember him throwing a whole bunch of comic books to me when 
we were getting ready to move.  I wondered how he knew we were leaving.   

I also remember a ward picnic or some kind of church function where I was stung by a 
bee and how I was just appalled that my Mother took me to the ditch bank and put mud on the 
bee sting.  I was just appalled that I'd cleaned up for this and then she MADE me get all dirty.   

I also remember the 3 girls who were my age, Imajean, Elise and Berdean. I was not yet 
in school, and a song that we sang about Four Old Maids in a Bed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Julie and 
her 
husband 
Bob Buck 
go on 
many 
wagon 
trail rides 
in the 
western 
states  
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Crawford, Marianne and Richard 
 
Originally from Orvill, California, 

Marianne and Richard lived for a short time 
in Preston (2006) and then in Mink Creek 
for several years. In 2009, they moved to 
Swan Lake where they reside now. 

Marianne has four brothers and two 
sisters and two children of her own. She 
enjoys gardening, canning and taking care 
of her rabbits, chickens, and pigeons. She 
donates her time to distributing food 
supplies to the needy in Preston and 
Downey. Marianne also looks forward to 
attending church on Sundays. 

 Richard has two children, Rick and Donna. 
He made a living as a cross-country truck driver 
before retiring. He’s enjoyed hunting and fishing his 
whole life. Richard and his wife share a love for 
horses. He enjoys riding his horse and helping 
Marianne take care of their large garden. 

 

 

Richard Franklin Crawford 10-3-36 

Marianne Allison Crawford 8-26-43 

 Elizabeth Elaine Terrell 2-6-64 

 Paul Lee William Hartness 8-4-67 

 Donna Crawford Dernel 

 Rick Allan Crawford 

 Busth Hadley 
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Crouch, Joel and Sarah 
 
 We found a little house that we could rent that 
was close to Joel’s work in Preston.   
 We later built a new home in Swan Lake on 
some property we bought from Betty Gambles.  We 
sold our home so we could get more ground for our 
cows.   
 Some of our most favorite memories in Swan 
Lake are Brandings, round up and for all the times I 
was able to go to girl’s camp with the young women.  
We also loved the ward and for all the good people 
that were in the community.  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

Oakley, Joel, Sarah, Cade, Abby, 
Paizley Crouch (Chett Missing)  

Stephanie and Bailey Bosen    
Sarah and Chett Crouch  
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Denny, Reginald J.  
I was born Sept. 20, 1926. I now live at 555 Beck 

Road, Nyssa, Oregon and have lived here for nine years.  
I was born in Swan Lake on the East side in a little 

house not far from the Lester Henderson home. We called it 
the Little Blue Farm. When I was about one year old we 
moved to the west side by the Oxford Mountain. 

I had a half-
brother, Melvin (Mel) 
Gambles, a half-sister, 
Clara Stone and two 
sisters, Melba and 
Mildred (Mickey). Also I 
had two cousins, Edgar 
and Glen Denney who 
were like brothers. They 
lived with us through 
their school years. 
Another cousin, Paul 
Denney lived with us 
part-time during the 
summers.  

I have fond 
memories of the farm; riding my pony to get the cows in for 
evening milking, riding on the mountain and riding to Swan 
Lake and to Oxford. 

We didn’t have electricity on the farm. We used a gas 
lamp, coal oil lamps and candles. We had indoor plumbing installed in 1938; a bathroom and a 
kitchen sink. I remember kids coming to stay overnight; they liked to see our gas lamp for our 
light at night. 

I learned to drive at a young age. My first try with the old 28-29 Chevy – I ran it into a pile 
of cedar posts. I did learn to drive the l935 Ford without 

wrecking it. I used to 
haul our 5 gallon can 
of cream to town to 
have it put on the 
train to go to Preston. 
(I asked Reg how old 
he was when this 
happened and he 
guessed 8 or 9) (!!)  

We were (our 
car) was the West 
Side School bus for 
Gambles kids, Lew 
Petty kid and Wm. 
Petty kids. When we 
had too much snow 
we went in our 
bobsled and team. 
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Top row: LR: Eugene Sorensen, Myron Henderson, Kay Gibbs, Marva Waddoups, Dorothy Petty, Betty 
Lou Merrill  SR  Harry Gambles, Robert Henderson,  Frell Thomas, Rachel Waddoups, BR: Reginald 
Denney, Paul Allen, Edgar Waddoups, Ivalou Peterson, Barbara Gambles, William Thomas instructor 

When my Dad sold the farm he and my Mom 
moved to Preston and I went to Pocatello. I had odd 
jobs, then worked for Idaho Glass and Paint for 8 years, 
then got a job with a company doing floor covering. 
When that company went out of business I worked for 
another company for a few years until I got canned for 
moonlighting on nights and weekends so I went into 
business for myself. 

About my children: I have a boy/girl set of twins, 
Reggie and Regina, by my first marriage. They are 59 
years old. My second wife Sally, who I married in 1964 – 
still married – had twin girls, Linda and Laura (5) and a boy, Dennis (3). We had one more girl, 
Diana. I adopted Sally’s three children.  

We have 12 grandkids and 7 great-grands. One of Regina’s daughters has boy/girl 
twins. That gives us 3 sets so far.  

We had many good times while raising our kids. We went camping, stream fishing and 
boat fishing. We went to many different places; Island Park, Yellowstone Park, Jackson Hole 
just to name a few. We did lots of pheasant hunting, sage hen hunting in the fall; we also went 
deer hunting at the Big Onion Mountain west of Virginia.  

My boy, Dennis, became a very good hunter. He was a skilled hunter with his bow and 
arrow. He got antelope, deer and elk. 
He and I did lots of elk hunting in the 
Grey’s Lake area. 

More about the farm: I remember 
all the good things we had to eat from 
the two huge gardens my Mom kept. 
Billy Thomas, my grade school teacher, 
helped on the farm for several 
summers. He would walk 4- ½ miles 
from Swan Lake to our farm every 
morning, work all day, we would feed 
him breakfast, dinner and supper. Then 

we would drive him home. We paid 
him $1.50 a day. 

When my Mom died Billy 
spoke at her funeral. He said many 
nice things, one I remember to this 
day. He said Harriet Denney was 
the best cook in the world. 

Another fun thing we did 
was go choke cherry picking. My 
Mom, Aunt Lucy Redington, Althea 
Cox and others, I can’t remember 
who all, would go together. The 
trees were quite tall so I would 
climb up the tree, crawl out on the 
limb and weigh it down so the ones 
on the ground could reach up and 
pick the cherries. 
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Sally and I had a good business. Sal did the office work, took phone calls, and 
scheduled the jobs for me to do. She knew about how much I could do in a day although 
sometimes I would have to work a little late to get the job finished. Sal often took the van and 
she and friend Dee would go to Salt Lake to get supplies. We never wanted for work and did 
very little advertising. Word of mouth of our good work effectively served to keep us busy. 
In 1970 I heard of a new and different way to clean carpet. It was with hot water/vacuum rather 
than the scrubbing type of cleaner. We went to Denver to try the machine. It looked good to us 
so we bought a machine and it caught on fast. We phased out the carpet installation and did 
carpet and furniture cleaning. Our business was called REG’s STEAMWAY. We did this till I 
retired. I still have a machine and do our carpets and furniture and a little for a few friends here 
in Nyssa. 

At 84 years young I am still in pretty good health. We have a big place here and I have 
lots to do. The lawn takes an hour to mow and we have a big garden. I till it and Sal does the 
planning and planting. 

One more thing that keeps me going good, I donate blood. I have given 27 gallons and 
am working on 28. I also ride a Honda Metropolitan scooter and use a small Ford tractor. 
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Henry Denney Farm near Oxford Mts. 1905, Father Henry standing at the pigs, Ole Olesen with a 
big horse, Annie Moore Denney inside the home, Charles Denney in front of the horses and 
Lawrence Denney at the plow.  Photo courtesy of Bannock County 1893-1993 
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My older sister LaRee remembers spending a lot 
of time at grandma and grandpa Denney’s.  She 
also tells of going to the old Swan Lake School 
(across the tracks) and going to High School at 
Downey.  Our mother Clara also schooled at 
Swan Lake and Downey.  I started school at 
Downey.  My parents moved to Pocatello and I 
finished grade and high school at Pocatello. 
 My mother Clara recalled fondly memories 
of her paternal grandfather John Hawes and her 
recollections of his life in the Indian camps and 
the cowboys of the “Wild West”.  He was born to a 
Shoshone woman in Lemhi country in 1869.  His 
mother died when he was five, but he remembers 
her always.  Her death was his most vivid 
childhood recollection in the camp.  It was the 
custom to kill her pony and lay it across her grave; 
the belief being that when her spirit arose, the 
spirit of her pony also would arise and the two of 
them could ride away together.  After her death, 
he was taken to a cowboy camp where they cared 
for him.  When he turned seven, Governor Shupe, 
Idaho’s first Governor took an interest in him and 
sent him to Challis to attend school. 
 He married an Indian girl and had four 

children, John Jr. Tom, Harriet and Lucy.  He lived to be nearly 102 years old and was given a 
large party in Lava Hot Springs for his 100th birthday.  He died in 1971 and was buried in 
Oxford, Idaho. 
 Many old timers still remember and love him.  His birthday is still celebrated by his nearly 
250 descendants.  Clara was his first grandchild. 
 Clara met a young handsome, blond man by the name of Lorin Stone from Cambridge, 
Idaho.  They were married in the Logan Temple on September 25, 1929.  All who knew him 
called him “Stoney”; He was a kind man with a wonde4rful disposition and a quick sense of 
humor.  Their first home was in Cambridge and their four children were born near there; LaRee 
(Swan Lake), Joan (Swan Lake), Lila Lee (Downey) and Jedd (Malad).  Stoney loved farming 
and they moved to Soda 
Springs – Ten Mile Pass- ion 
1946.  They spent their 
summers there and winters in 
Pocatello where the children 
attended school.  In 1958, 
they moved to Soda Springs, 
north part of town, Stoney 
died December 23, 1979 in 
Pocatello and Clara died 
December 28, 1997.  They 
were both buried in the Swan 
Lake Cemetery. 
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Denney, Henry and Mary Ann Moore  
Henry Denney was born 10 Jan 1857 in London, England to Charles Denney, Sr. and 

Mary Ann Dangerfield.  Mary Ann Moore was born 15 Aug 1860 in Tamar, Devonshire, England.  
Henry came from a large family of thirteen children and when he was about 16 he left England 
and came to America. 
 Henry and Mary Ann were married 22 September 1880 in Oxford, Oneida, Idaho and 
this is where they homesteaded.  They had ten children, Henry Alfred, Jesse Arthur who 
married Harriet Haws, Ross who married LeVean Millard, David Moore, George Washington 
who died in 1891.  Lawrence Edward who married Emily Larson, Charles Orson who died in 
1910.  Lester Moore who married Zella May Maddox, Annie Laurie who married Archie Windford 
Larson and Frederick Walter who married Mabel Johnston 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
Family:  Front Row: Lester (baby); Charles; Lawrence. Middle Row: Henry (father); Annie Moore 
(mother); Henry Alfred. Back Row:  Ross; Jesse Taken about 1896 
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Downs, DeWane and Mary Lou  
Written by Brett Downs, a son 
 DeWane was born April 25, 1935 In Logan, Utah 
to Wesley Summers Downs and Dorothy Delila Larson 
Downs who were both born in Logan, Cache, Utah. 
 Ellen, Mary Lou Johnson born May 5, 1938 in 
Smithfield, Utah to Andrew Johnson and Mary Barnett.  
Andrew was born in Avon Cache Utah, and Mary was 
born in Malad, Oneida, Idaho  
 Children of DeWane and Mary Lou are:  Vicki 
Thayne, Bret DeWane Downs, Penny Rae Chandler, 
Mace Dean Downs, all born in Logan Utah. 
 DeWane and Mary Lou has 15 grandchildren 
and 9 great grandchildren to date. 
 Mary Lou and DeWane Downs bought land from 
Brooks Keller located on the corner of Westside 
Highway and Reservoir Road in Swan Lake in 1995.  
They soon built a home there on top of a rocky point 
overlooking Oxford Reservoir.  
 Dad always wanted to buy a piece of recreation property to have for his children and 
grandchildren to come and enjoy.  DeWayne’s son bought a small boat and took the 
grandchildren for boat and fishing excursions on the reservoir.   
 DeWane and MaryLou really enjoyed their friendship with the good people of Swan 
Lake.  They got involved with some of the community activities and ward functions. 
 When DeWane passed away in 2001, he wanted to be buried in Swan Lake instead of 
any other community he lived in before.  
 DeWane and MaryLou are both natives of Cache Valley (Logan and Smithfield).  They 
raised cattle and had a few horses.  Dad was always trying to improve anywhere he lived.  It 
was in his nature. 
 MaryLou enjoyed the sisterhood of the Swan Lake ward.  She relied heavily on their 
support during her darker moments after Dads passing and we will always be grateful for the 
help rendered on her behalf. 
 Times made it difficult for Mom to cope with the loneliness and isolation out there on the 
hill and we eventually moved mom into a retirement park in Pocatello, where she currently 
resides at Cottonwood Cove.  
 Below is a picture of DeWane and Mary Lou’s home when they lived at rocky point 
overlooking Oxford Reservoir with windmill and all.  The home sold to the Hunter Moyle family in 
2011.  
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Drury, Permelia Julia 
 

Permelia was born December 2, 1853 in Springville, Utah, to Julia Ann Zimmerman and 
Charles Horato Drury, he died in 1859.Permelia was only about 15 years old at the time. There 
were three children in the family, Pamela Julia, Charles and Horato George Drury. Later they 
moved to Hyde Park, Utah. 

When they were small it was very hard times so the children tried to help by going along 
fences and out into fields and gleaning the grain that was left in the fields. They would put it in 
gunnysacks and trample on it to get the grain out, then they would pour it from one thing to 
another to get the chaff out, after this was finished the wheat was ground by hand and that 
provided them with flour for the winter, for which they were very grateful.  

Permelia was self-educated, having gone only to the first grade. She was one of the first 
schoolteachers in Lewiston and Fairview. She taught in a building made of logs, it was long and 
just one room, built facing the east. It was located ¾ mile west of the church house corner.  

Permelia always did a lot of reading and beautiful handwork such as, netting, tatting, 
knitting and crocheting. 

On December 14, 1882 she married Samuel Matkin. She was his second wife. They had 
three children, Orson born in 1883 and died 1884, Blanche born in 1884. George Quayle born 
1887. They were married in the old Endowment house in Salt Lake. When the children were 
very small he left them and his first wife and went to Canada with another wife. He never helped 
them or came to see them. 

Permelia had to work very hard. Her half-sister Rozina then married to Albert Talbot 
were homesteading a place up that way so they helped her get 160 acres on the west side of 
Swan Lake up by the hills. Only 50 acres could be farmed. It was all done by horses and hand 
plows. George was just a small boy, but he helped build the house, it was only two rooms and 
later added on. Rozina and her husband helped. They had a few cows and horses and pigs. 
(Note:  this land was in the Stockton canyon area) 

She made cheese and butter and used molds. Later she got a separator and then she 
sold the cream down to Preston and fed the skim milk to the pigs. 

She always welcomed people who were traveling to some other place to rest and have a 
good meal. She always had plenty of grain for their horses.  

She worked in the church as much as she could, her health wasn’t very good and the 
only way they had of getting around was riding horses and later on horses and buggies. After 
Blanche and George were married and she got to where she could live alone she moved to 
Fairview, and in 1925 to Lewiston with them. She lived to be 82 years old. She died in Lewiston 
and was buried in Hyde Park, Utah. 

 

Drury, Juliann Zimmerman 
Juliann was the daughter of George G. and Julia Anne Zimmerman. She was born 

February 12, 1829 at Greencastle, Franklin County, Pennsylvania. She moved to Nauvoo with 
her parents in April of 1846. She was baptized in the Mississippi River the last of the same 
month. She with her father’s family went from Nauvoo to Garden’s Grove in Bishop Fruty’s 
Company, the same season.  On 17, 1851, they started for Utah, arriving in Salt Lake City on 
September 24, of the same year. They settled in Lehi, Utah. While living in Lehi, she wove the 
cloth, which made the first suit of clothes worn in the Utah Legislature. This was made in Utah of 
wool grown there. Bishop David Evans of Lehi wore the suit.  

On December 19, 1852 she was married to Horatio Drury in Lehi. She then went to 
Springville to live. After the death of her husband she moved back to Lehi. In October 1867 she 
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came to Hyde Park, Utah where she resided until 1886 when she 
moved to Swan Lake, Idaho with her daughter Rosina Talbot. On 
October 28, 1899 the first Relief Society was organized and she 
was made president of it, which position she held until the winter 
of 1902-1903 at which time she returned to Hyde Park, Utah until her 
death. She did however spend much time visiting her children and 
grandchildren. She was even faithful in working in the church, being one 
of the first teachers in Relief Society in Hyde Park. At the time of her 
death on June 19, 1915 she was 86 years of age and was survived by 
two sisters, Margaret Brown and Susan Tervey. 13 grandchildren and 3 
great-grandchildren also survived her.  

 
 

 
 
 
GETTING OLD: 
 
Remember old folks are worth a fortune with silver in their hair, gold in their 
teeth, stones in their kidneys, lead in their feet and gas in their stomachs. 
  
I have become a little older since I saw you last and a few changes have come 
into my life since then.  Frankly, I have become quite a frivolous old gal.  I 
am seeing five gentlemen every day. 
  
As soon as I wake up Will Power helps me out of bed.  Then I go to see the John.  
Then Charlie horse comes along and when he is here he takes a lot of my time 
and attention.  When he leaves Arthur rites shows up and stays the  rest of the 
day.  He doesn’t like to stay in one place very long as he takes me from joint to 
joint.  After such a busy day, I’m really tired and glad to go to bed with Ben Gay.  
What a life. 
 
P.S.  The preacher came to call the other day.  He said at my age, I should be 
thinking about the hereafter.  I told him, “Oh, I do all the time.  No matter where I 
am in the parlor, upstairs, in the kitchen or down in the basement, I ask myself, 
what am I hereafter?”  
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Gambles, George Roscoe and Thelma Brim 
 

George Roscoe was born 
in Swan Lake, Idaho, February 
10, 1902, to William and Nellie 
Gambles.  He passed away 
August 15, 1974.  He lived in 
Swan Lake all of his life except 
for one year in Ogden, Utah, 
after his marriage to Thelma 
Brim where he worked at several 
different jobs. They had their first 
child while living in Ogden.  He 
was talented as a barber and 
was asked to come to work in a 
barber shop as an apprentice 
but destiny did not plan a city life 
for George as the farm called 
him back.  George’s mother 
wrote that his dad was behind in 
the farm work and asked if he 

would come back home and farm. 
     It was at a mutual party that George met his future wife, Thelma Brim.   She had come to 
Swan Lake to teach school.  She was the daughter of Joseph Andrew and Eliza Coffin Brim and 
was born in Downey, Idaho, September 22, 1904. She attended elementary school at the 
community of Cambridge.  She then went to High School in Downey, Idaho.  She attended that 
school for three years nearly having enough credits to graduate so she went to Albion State 

Normal School in Albion, Idaho and took enough high school 
classes to finish.  She also took college courses for two years.  
This gave her a diploma to qualify as a teacher.  Her first job as 
a teacher was in Swan Lake, Idaho.  She stayed at the home of 
Joseph and Mary Kay.  She enjoyed her teaching very much. 
     As a young girl growing up she was very ambitious and was a 
great one for playing pranks.  She always sought for the truth 
and lived by it.  She loved History and studied current events all 
her life.  The gospel was very much a part of her life and she 
bore her testimony to her family on many occasions. 
      George and Thelma were married in Logan, Utah in 
December of 1924.  It was later solemnized in the Logan Temple 
on April 4, 1928.  George and Thelma lived in Swan Lake and 
moved in with his parents until George was able to fix up a home 
for them.  It was George’s parent’s old home on the west side.  
Eight children were born to them. Theron Gambles born April 6, 

1925;  Barbara G. Luke,  January 25, 1927; Harry Brim Gambles, December 3, 1928; Milton B. 
Gambles, August 7, 1930;  Lois G. Kent Hess, July 6, 1932; Phil Roscoe Gambles, May 13, 
1934: Paul Dean Gambles, May 27, 1936;  Marilyn G. Child, August 2, 1938.   
  

George Roscoe Gambles 
Born Feb 10, 1902 passed 
away Aug 15, 1974 

Thelma Brim Gambles 
Born Sept 22, 1904 
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Thelma was active in church, she taught the Trail Builder class.  She was later called as 

a counselor to Belva Hadley.  She enjoyed her primary work and especially enjoyed working 
with Sister Hadley.  She was busy having and raring her large family and this was the first 
chance she had to hold a leadership position.  Later she became the Relief Society President. A 
position she held for nine years from 1943 – 1952.   

Often in the winter they would rent a house and move into Swan Lake, close to the 
school and the church, where it was easier for the children to get to school in the snow.  The 
children called it the “The Little Green House” (which later was remodeled for Pauline Thomas). 
The children liked being close to the store, “Thomas Mercantile”.  A few times they would earn a 
penny and go to the store and buy an “all day sucker” or some other candy treats.  

George loved sports and supported his boys in their sports activities.  Swan Lake had a 
baseball team in the early thirties.   George pitched many games.  They would go to 
surrounding towns to play.  On the fourth of July they usually played the Oxford team in  
Oxford.  Families would go and take a picnic lunch, stay all day until it was time to go home and 
milk the cows. 

Education was very important to Thelma and she wanted the best for her children and 
others in the community.  She served many years in the Parent Teachers Association.  She took 
an active part in the community helping those who were ill or were suffering the loss of a loved 
one, sometimes being the first one there to give comfort and aid. 

George served in YMMIA, Stake Missionary, High Priest Group Leader, High Councilor 
and served as an officiator in the Logan Temple for 3 years until his death August 15, 1974.  

All of their children have gone to college with two receiving a bachelor’s degree. 

Lois, Barbara, Theron, Harry, Milton, Paul Dean, George, Marilyn, Thelma and Phil Gambles  
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George and Thelma were very patriotic and taught their children to love their country.  All five of 
their sons served in the Military. 
Four of their sons fulfilled church 
missions to Central Atlantic States, 
Japan, France, and West Central 
States.  Three of their sons have 
served as bishops.  All of the 
children have served faithfully in 
the Church.  A Swan Lake friend, 
Cluff Petty, said of the family, 
George is not rich in a monetary 
way, but with his family, he is 
wealthy. 
In 1943, they moved from the west 
side home into a small home 
closer to town.  In 1946 George 
bought Veldon Martin’s farm and 

moved into that home. Then in 1948 the time 
came for their dreams to come true.  They 
started work on their new home and moved 
into it June 1949. 

A great sorrow came to George when 
in July 24, 1954, his beloved companion and 
sweetheart, Thelma, passed away, at the age 
of 49, following a stroke.  Up until her death 
she was active 
in the faith and 
had a great 
love for life.  
She was loved 
and respected 
by many as 
well as her 
family who 

loved her dearly.  They looked to her for guidance and strength.  
She was a patient mother always ready to listen to your 
problems.  She was a happy-go-lucky sort of person, very 
cheerful.  She always saw the bright side of everything.  She 
was a woman of great faith.   

Even though Thelma Brim Gambles lived a short time 
compared to many, it was a life full of service to her family and to 
her Heavenly Father.  

George married Ruby Hansen Pratt on March 28, 1956.  At this time, Ruby’s, two 
daughters, Sharon and Kay, were added to the family.  Ruby brought him joy and happiness 
again.  His children and their spouses welcomed her into the family.  She was a lovely person 
and a special grandmother to his many grandchildren.  
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George and Thelma’s Children  
Theron married Flora Christiansen January 25, 1952. Flora passed away in November 

1979,  he then married Doralie Briggs in 1980; Barbara married Harold  “Hal” Luke July 16, 
1948; Harry married Hazel Tolman August 29, 1958; Milton married Virgene Knudson May 14, 
1951;  Lois married Kenneth Roope Kent  November 1950.  He passed away  September 10, 
1965, she then married Robert Hess February 16, 1967;  Phil married Betty Jane Gilbert March 
13, 1959.; Paul Dean married Camille De St Jeor August 14,1961;   Marilyn married Ross Child  
March 1,  1969. 

As of this date (March 31, 2011) three of the eight children have passed away,   Phil 
Roscoe, February 18, 1992, Paul Dean, January 11, 1995, Theron, September 3, 2007.  
All of their children say “Swan Lake is a wonderful place in which to grow up”.  They had many 
exemplary teachers and leaders.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
  

Thelma 
Gambles 
and her 
three 
daughters: 
Barbara, 
Lois, and 
Marilyn  

George Gambles and his five sons: Theron, Milton, Harry, Phil and Paul Dean  

98 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

99 
 



Gambles, Ruby Bernice Hansen Jensen Pratt  

     Ruby was born June 4, 1909, the daughter of Oliver Hans and Annie Melvina Lewis 
Hansen.  She was raised by William Peter Jensen and Esther Marie Hansen.         
      She married George William Pratt in October, 1933 in Pocatello, Idaho.  He died in 
November 1953.   
     She married George Roscoe Gambles in March 1956, in Logan, Utah.  He died in August 
1974.   
     Ruby liked to grow flowers, gardens and orchards.  She loved to be outdoors.  She also liked 
to bake bread, cook, write poetry and histories.  She wrote letters to many family friends and 
missionaries.  She loved her large family and many friends.  She was a faithful member of the 
LDS Church and held many positions. 
     Ruby had two daughters, Lois Sharon Pratt and Iris Pratt (Larry Young).  She had eight step 
children.  She had 50 grandchildren and numerous great grandchildren 
     She passed away December 9, .1997 in Bountiful, Utah.  She was buried in the Downey 
cemetery.   

The following poems were written by Ruby: 

Swan Lake, a Little Town in Idaho   =Where sometimes you like to go 
To see friends that you used to know   - There are mountains tall 

And the leaves are pretty and bright in the fall 
They look like colored lights on the Christmas tree 

In the spring the wild flowers are in bloom - Buttercups, pinks, Indian paint brush so bright 
And you like to pick a bouquet every one you can see in sight. 

Where the swans come in the spring and stop to rest 
They are pretty and white and they swim with so much zest. 

 
Christmas is a joyful time - With its tinsel and colored lights 

It is a beautiful time of the year.  -  Especially when it is lit up at night. 
It is the time we celebrate Christ’s birthday - He sure did change the world 

When he came to earth.  -  He brought us the greatest gift of all 
He brought us eternal life - If we live for it 

So let us remember him on Christmas Day - And treat each other with kindness and love 
And do what Christ would do - And be to all people loving and true. 

 

 

Gambles, Iris Kay Pratt Young 
Iris Kay Pratt Young is the daughter of Ruby Pratt Gambles, 

who lived in Bear River, Utah, Downey, Idaho, and Swan Lake, 
Idaho, and Bountiful, Utah and George William Pratt, who lived in 
Zenda and Downey, Idaho.  
 What brought Iris to Swan Lake in 1956 was her father died 
when she was 17 and her mother married George Roscoe 
Gambles, who was a Swan Lake resident, whose wife had died 
about the same time as her father die 

Iris graduated from high school and left Swan Lake. She 
went to business school and BYU and then to work and then she 

100 
 



met and married Larry LeRoy Young. She had her wedding reception in the old Swan Lake LDS 
Church House. After the reception she and Larry went outside to find their old Hudson car full of 
rice and crumpled up newspaper and  
the spark plug wires pulled loose. Sounds like something Paul and Phil Gambles would have a 
hand in???  

Iris and Larry had seven children: Holly Young Bahr and Gary Duane Bahr of Kearns, 
Utah, Heidi Young Vernon and David Andrew Vernon of West Valley City, Utah, Sheri Young of 
Bountiful, Utah, Becky Young Mitchell and Raymond Anthony Mitchell of Murray, Utah, 
Christopher Kent Young and Christy Tobler Young of Salt Lake City, Utah, David Jason Young 
of Bountiful Utah, Lila Young Rue of Jerome, Idaho.  
 Iris remembers the Thomas Merc was open 365 
days of the year and was where the town’s people met 
every day either around the ice cream freezer or on the 
benches out in front of the store. She remembers if you 
wanted to ride the Greyhound Bus, Martel Thomas 
would put up the flag out in front of the store and it 
would stop for you. Her children and their families still 
stop at the Thomas Merc every time they go to Swan 
Lake to get snacks to eat on their way back to Utah.  
 Larry likes the Swan Lake Cemetery up on the 
hill north of the Church House where you can stand 
and look all over the valley and see everything going 
on in Swan Lake and Oxford Peak to the west. East of 
Swan Lake is Cottonwood Canyon. Iris has many 
memories of going up there when she was a little girl 
and lived in Downey and Zenda. She would go to 
Swan Lake and up the canyon and of course stop at 
the Thomas Merc for snacks.  Mac and Bernice 
Gambles, George’s brother and his wife, put a railroad 
caboose up Cottonwood Canyon by a stream of water in a shady grove of trees. They fixed it up 
like a summer cabin and it was so beautiful up there.  
 Iris’s aunt and uncle, Millie and Lester Henderson, had an old house way, way up 
Cottonwood Canyon and she would go up there when she was a little girl and have Pratt family 
parties. Millie and Lester lived in the house that Joyolin Henderson lives in now (a different 
house than the one way, way up the Canyon), and she went there a few times for Thanksgiving 
Dinner.  
 Iris remembers going up Cottonwood Canyon to pick watercress from the stream (she 
can’t remember the streams name, probably Cottonwood) and she would drink the cool clear 
water. This was in the days before all of the streams in the world caught Giardia. She would 
also pick chokecherries and elderberries along the roadside and make chokecherry jelly and 
elderberry pies. 
 Iris also remembers Bishop Olsen and his blacksmith shop and the trains that would go 
thru every day.  
 Iris’s mother, Ruby Pratt Gambles, had her funeral in the new Swan Lake Church 
House. Brent Abbott was bishop and her bishop from Bountiful, Utah and his wife came up to 
Swan Lake for the funeral.  

Iris worked as a secretary and is a now a retired homemaker. Her ethnic heritage is 
Danish, Welsh, Scottish, Irish, English, and American Indian. Larry’s ethnic heritage is Swiss, 
English, Scottish and Irish.  
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Gambles, Barbara and Harold “Hal” W.  Luke  
I was born in Swan Lake, Idaho, January 25, 1927 to 

George and Thelma Gambles, in the home of my grandparents, 
William and Nellie Gambles.  I have very special memories of 
growing up in Swan Lake.  As an old song says, “I love those dear 
hearts and gentle people who live and love in my home town” and 
that I did and still do indeed love them.  I have five brothers and 
two sisters, Theron, Harry, Milton, Lois, Phil, Paul Dean and 
Marilyn. 

After graduating from Downey High 
School, I attended BYU for three years and 
worked a short time for a law firm in Provo, 
Utah.  I married Harold “Hal” W. Luke in the 
Logan, Utah Temple in 1948.  With the 
exception of 1 ½ years when we lived in 
Pocatello, we have lived in Burley, Idaho our 
entire married life, rearing our five children there, who are: Cathryn (Terry) 
Garner, Rupert, ID, Brenda (Bruce) Pittard, Caldwell, ID, Kevin (Robyn) 
Luke, West Jordan, UT, Steven (Melody-Ann) Luke, Selah, WA, Diane 
(Chris) Crockett.  All of our children loved coming to Swan Lake. 

The Swan Lake grade school, where I attended, was a very nice, 
well-constructed building.  There were four classrooms, a full size 
gymnasium, restrooms with shower s and a lunch room.  Every room was 
immaculately kept.  The hardwood floors in the hall and in the classrooms 
were kept shining by my grandfather, William D. Gambles, who was the 
custodian.  The teachers that I remember and are dear to me were Dorothy 
Allen, Afton Cunningham, and William Thomas.  I started school in 1933 
and graduated from the 8th grade in 1941.   

I had special Primary and Sunday school teachers.  The first 
Primary teacher that I remember was Sister Elizabeth P. Hadley.  She passed away during that 

year.  I vividly remember the great sadness I felt.  Sister Pauline 
Thomas was my teacher the last three years of Primary.  She was 
very dear to me and to the other girls in the class.    One year, each 
girl embroidered a bluebird on a block for a quilt that was sent to 
the Primary Children’s Hospital.  Sister Thomas sewed the blocks 
together and our mothers quilted it.  My special friends were 

Dorothy Petty, Betty Lou Merrill, and LuDean Gibbs. 
Riding a sleigh down the cemetery hill is a fun wintertime 

memory.  Working hard on the farms, gardening, canning fruit and 
vegetables, horseback riding and an occasional wiener roast filled our 
summer days.  The front of the Thomas Merc store was the gathering 
place for the men in the evenings after farm work and supper was 
finished. 

The 17th of March Ward Reunion was an activity that everyone 
looked forward to every year.  It was a celebration of the birthday of the 
Relief Society and the honoring of the (so called) “Old Folks” in the 
community, with a dinner and a fun program during the day and a 
dance in the evening.  The food was delicious and there was always 
homemade ice cream.   
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A Christmas program was 
put on by the grade school every 
year.  We would walk from the 
school to the church house every 
afternoon to practice for the two 
weeks before Christmas.  The 
night of the performance was an 
exciting time and with the 
excitement some costumes were 
put on incorrectly.  The year we 
had dancing bears one of the little 
boys got his costume on 
backwards which brought the 
house down.  Another year, in a 
play, we were playing the part of 
very poor children.  We had 

ragged old dresses over the top of our pretty ones.  Roy Merrill, a student, was portraying a kind 
man who would bring joy into the children’s lives at Christmas time and with his magic wand, he 
touched our heads and magically lifted off our ragged dresses revealing our pretty ones.  
However, as he lifted off my ragged dress, my pretty one came off with it which left me standing 
in my petticoat.  I was in the first or second grade and I had a hard time to keep from crying.  A 
kind teacher came to the rescue and put it back on me. 

After the attack on Pearl Harbor, many lives were changed in our little Town of Swan 
Lake as many young men left to serve their country.  We went to school six days a week and we 
had only Christmas Day and New Year’s Day off.  This was to make up for the days when we 
were out for three or more weeks to help farmers with their crops in the fall because so many 
young men had gone to war.  Young wives came home to live with their parents when their 
husbands went off to serve their country.  This brought the people even closer as they prayed 
for each other.  Every family was touched in some way by the war.  One man, Tommy Hadley, 
was taken as a prisoner of war on Wake Island at the beginning of the war.  My brother, Theron, 
was in the Air Force.  After the war 
ended everyone from our little 
community came home except my 
cousin, Eugene Henderson, who 
was killed at Iwo Jima.  He bravely 
fought for his country and gave his 
life in helping to preserve our 
freedom.  It was a sorrowful time 
for Aunt Marie and Uncle Merl 
Henderson.  Everyone mourned 
with them. 
    I was fortunate to have 
been born into a home with loving, 
faithful parents and in a 
community where neighbors were 
like family and shared in each 
other’s hard times and sorrows.  I 
feel truly blessed. 

 The above pictures were taken in 1998 of our Children and their spouses. 
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Gambles, Milton B. and Ila Virgene Knudson (See more in addendum page 600) 
     Milton was born 7 Aug 1930 in Downey, Idaho.  His parents are George Roscoe and 
Thelma Brim Gambles.  He married Ila Virgene Knudson, born on 27 March 1932 in Preston, 
Idaho.  She died 7 September 2010 in Soda Springs, Idaho, buried in Fairview, Id. 

     They were married on 14 May 1951, in the Logan Temple. 

Children: 

1. M Stephen K Gambles born 7 Nov 1953 in Preston, Idaho, died 10 Nov 1953 in Preston, 
Idaho 

2. F Robyn Gambles, born 9 July 1955 in Preston, Idaho,  She married Arlo Chet Hopkins 
6 June 1974 in the Logan Temple 

3. M Scott K Gambles born 14 April 1960 in Preston, Idaho, He married Mary Anne Jolley 
16 May 1986 in the Logan Temple 

4. M Richard M Gambles born 8 April 1968 in Soda Springs, Idaho, He married Wendy 
Rachelle Stoor 16 April 1988 in Soda Springs, Idaho, sealed 28 April 1989 in Logan, 
Utah.  She died- He then married Brooke Loyann Smith 18 August 2001 in Soda 
Springs, Idaho.  

 

 

 

  

Milton B. Gambles family: left to right back; Ashley Gambles, Scott Gambles, Richard Gambles, 
Heather Gambles, Brandon Hopkins, Chet Hopkins, David Hopkins, Kiersten Hopkins, Alyssa Camp, 
Mandy Camp, Joe Camp. Middle Row: Sarah Gambles, Mary Gambles, Brooke Gambles, Milton 
Gambles, Virgene Gamble, Robyn Hopkins, Amber Hopkins. Kneeling: Cassie Gambles, Braxton 
Gambles, Wyatt Hopkins, Katelynn Camp, Kailey Merritt, Amy Merritt, Trevor Merritt. 
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NOT IN VAIN:  Emily Dickinson 

If I can stop one heart from breaking, 
I shall not live in vain: 

If I can ease one life the aching, 
Or cool one pain, 

Or help one fainting robin 
Unto his next again, 

I shall not live in vain. 
 

Gambles, Harry Brim and Elva Hazel Tolman (See more in addendum page 601) 
Harry was born 3 December 1928 in Swan Lake, Idaho to George Roscoe and Thelma 

Brimm Gambles.  He married Elva Hazel Tolman, born 8 August 1958 in Springdale, Burley, 
Cassia, Idaho.  Her parents were Cyrus Oakley Tolman and Sarah Ann Hunt. 

 Married on 29th of August 1958 in the Idaho Falls Temple, They live in Blackfoot, Id. 

Children: 

1. F Debra Ann Gambles born 3 June 1958 in Logan, Utah,  She married Brian Daniel 
Beard 8 Sept 1978, in the Idaho Falls Temple 

2. M David Harry Gambles born 31 May 1962 in Logan, Utah,   He married Julie Kaye 
Clawson 10 June 1983 in the Idaho Falls Temple 

3. M Darin George Gambles born 23 Oct 1966 in Logan, Utah.  He married Jalene 
Anderson 11 March 1989 in the Idaho Falls Temple 

4. M Dallin Brim Gambles born 4 August 1971 in Idaho Falls, Idaho.   

A PLACE TO PREACH by Frances Yost: 
Our ministers and Bishops ask for alms 

Not for themselves, they hasten to expand 
To build a chapel worthy of the Psalms. 
Yet Jesus taught his lessons in the sand 

  

Milton and Virgene Gambles’ Grandchildren 
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Gambles, Lois Kent Hess  
 I was born July 6, 1932 in Swan Lake in the same home my 
father was born. I was the fifth child of George Roscoe and Thelma 
Brim Gambles. My brother and sisters are Theron, Barbara, Harry, 
Milton, Phil, Paul Dean and Marilyn. We were raised on a farm and had 
plenty to do. I went through seven grades in Swan Lake. My teachers 
were Cleo Williams, Irene Allen, Fontella Olson Sorensen, Neva 
Nungester, and Mr. Nelson from Clifton, Idaho. I went to Downey 
Elementary my eighth year. I learned how to roller skate in the gym. 
The giant slides were a favorite at recess and noon hour. I taught the 
Sunday school nursery class when I was in high school. 

 I married Kenneth R. Kent of Malad City on November 24, 1950 
in Swan Lake. We worked on the family farm. We had five children; 
Dee, Kelly, Cindy, Kenalee, and Kurtis. After my mother died on July 
24, 1954, we lived in Swan Lake with my father for two winters from November to April. While 
living in Swan Lake, Ken was put in the Sunday School Presidency. My dad remarried on March 
28, 1956 to Ruby Hansen Pratt. Ruby had two daughters; Iris Kay and Sharon. 

 After Ken died of cancer on September 10, 1965, I remarried on February 16, 1967 to 
Robert W. Hess of Malad City. We had two daughters; Amy and Molly. We continued to farm. I 
have twenty-three grandchildren. I will have twenty-two great-grandchildren this year (2011). I 
presently reside in Malad City, Idaho. 

 

   The following is a list that a pioneer used and brought with him when he came 
out west with the Pioneers.   
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Gambles, Phil and Betty  
Phil R. Gambles was born May 13, 1934, on Mothers’ 

Day.  Phil was the fourth son of George R. and Thelma Brim 
Gambles. He was born in their home on the west side which 
had been built by his Grandfather William Gambles.  Most of 
his family was born in that home also Phil’s dad was born 
there.  Phil attended the Swan Lake Elementary through the 
fifth grade.  Fontella Olson  

Sorensen was his first grade teacher and Dorothy 
Allen Young was his second grade teacher.  He then went to 
Downey Elementary for the sixth through eighth grades.   He graduated from Downey High 
School May 15, 1952.  Phil lists as his special friends while in high school as Larry Brim who 
was also his cousin, Lynn Merrill, Mont Juchau, Dennis Hadley, Lyle Coffin and his brother Paul.  
Paul was two years younger than Phil but they were special brothers and remained very close 
all their lives.  Phil resided his entire life in Swan Lake except when he was serving a LDS 
Mission to the West Central States headquartered in Billings, Montana, attending one year at 
Brigham Young University and serving in the Army (National Guard) for six months at Fort Ord, 
California.  He remained a stalwart fan of BYU sports all his life, especially football. Phil’s 
mother died on July 24, 1954.  This was a very sad time for Phil and the rest of the family.  They 
loved their mother very much.  Phil was to go on his mission the following January and missed 
the support of his mother very much.  His dad married Ruby Hansen Pratt while he was on his 
mission.     

Phil married Betty Jane Gilbert on March 13, 1959, in the 
Logan LDS Temple.  He was working at Anderson Coach in Logan, 
Utah, at the time but while Phil and Betty were on their honeymoon to 
Las Vegas Phil’s father had an accident and broke his hip.  The 
family determined that Phil was the one who should come back and 
run the farm since their father was unable to, so Betty and Phil 
moved into his grandparent’s home in Swan Lake and run the farm.  
That fall they moved to Preston since Betty was still working at the 
Federal Land Bank there and Phil attended Utah State Agricultural 
College.  However, the next Spring Phil’s father approached Phil that 
he still needed some help on the farm and we returned back to farm 
with his dad and have resided in Swan Lake ever since.  Phil also 
drove the school bus for many years.   

Phil and Betty had six children:  Ted R. 
Gambles born February 17, 1960, Bradley G. 
Gambles born February 12, 1961, Shauna G. Jolly 
born January 30, 1964, Kristi G. Wisner born 
January 9, 1969, Sidney P. Gambles born October 
5, 1972 and Todd W. Gambles born September 27, 
1978.   

Phil held many church positions.  He was a 
Ward Clerk and Counselor to Bishop Douglas 
Sorensen then on May 5, 1974, he was called to be 
Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward.  O. Brent Abbott 
and Kent Hadley were counselors with Lynn Merrill 
as Ward Clerk and Clark Millard Financial Clerk.  
Sheldon Sorensen and Max Kay were also called to be counselors later. Phil was ordained 
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Bishop by Delbert L. Stapley of the Council of the Twelve Apostles.  He was released August 4, 
1980.  He was called to the Arimo Idaho Stake High Council in January of 1985 along with his 
cousin Lavern Brim.  Phil always enjoyed his service in the Church.  He had a strong testimony 
of the truthfulness of the Gospel and he loved his Savior Jesus Christ very much.  On August 
15. 1984, Phil was diagnosed with colon cancer.  As a result he had to have three major 
operations within 18 months.  There was no Chemotherapy for colon cancer at this time.  After 
he recuperated from his operations he seemed to be fine until May 20, 1991, when an ultra 
sound found two masses on his liver.  Phil died of cancer February 18, 1992, and is missed 
deeply by his family.  He was a wonderful husband and father.   

Betty Jane Gilbert was born September 16, 1937, in the Preston Hospital.  The only child 
of her parents, William D. and Jeanette Lillian Fletcher, who was born in a hospital.  They 
resided on a farm in Fairview, Idaho, six miles south of Preston.  She was welcomed by twin 

brothers, Ralph and Rodney, and an older sister, Billie 
Lou.  Her parents had each been married before so she 
had two half-brothers from her mother and a half-sister 
and two half-brothers from her dad. Betty went to 
Fairview Grade School until the eighth grade then was 
moved to Preston Grade School for the 8th grade. She 
graduated from Preston High School, attended LDS 
Business College and also Utah State Agricultural 
College for a year.  She moved back home and went to 
work in Preston at the Federal Land Bank as a 
secretary. It was while there, she went on a blind date 
arranged by Virgene Knudsen Gambles, her second 
cousin and Phil’s sister-in-law (Milton’s wife).   That was 
the beginning of a wonderful relationship that hopefully 
will last an eternity.   

Betty also held many church positions in the 
Swan Lake Ward.   She also served in several stake 
positions; a counselor to Mary Beth Armstrong Stake 

Primary President and a counselor to Mary Lou Sutton Stake Relief Society President.   On 
September 4, 2002, she was set apart as Arimo Idaho Stake Relief Society President with Sally 
Evans and Colleen Andrus as her counselors and LaDene Fly as secretary.   Rhonda Barnes 
served later as secretary.  They were released 
March 4, 2007. 

At this writing Phil and Betty have 
sixteen grandchildren, fifteen living, (Sid and 
Tracy lost one of their twins) and two great-
grandchildren.  They lived in Grandpa William 
and Grandma Nellie’s house on the east side 
of Swan Lake until after Phil’s dad died in 
August of  1974. After that, Ruby decided to 
move in with her daughter Kay and so the Phil 
Gambles family moved into the home that 
George and Thelma had built in 1949 and 
Betty still resides there.  
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ODE TO BISHOP GAMBLES 
Nov 19, 1980 by Marie Sorensen  

 
And now we save the best til last 

But put your wallet away 
There’s someone special from the past 

That we want to thank today. 
 

He was never too busy to let you in 
Whatever position you’d hold 

Patience, a smile, and a BYU win 
Kept him from growing too old! 

 
His “Quality not Quantity” 

Sue put us to the test 
But look at us and you can see 
For 6 years he was the best! 

 
Never a birthday did he forget 
He’d always go the extra mile 

And what school kid was never met 
By his cheerful school day smile? 

 
When sadness would hit he always came 

To give a comforting word 
But some would wilt at the sound of his name 

Or on the phone his voice was heard! 
 

Oh, let’s not forget our Betty Jane 
The former Mother of our ward. 

Always there to help come shine or rain 
Even though some requests were hard! 

 
And we want to thank those faithful men 

That kept him from growing faint 
The meetings, the problems, and where’s my pen 

They made sure he stayed a Saint! 
 

By now we’re sure that you’re aware 
It’s our Bishop Phil we love 

Now we give this with a grateful tear 
Thanks, to this man who’s a cut above!! 
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Gambles, Ted and Deb  
Ted Roscoe Gambles was born on February 17, 

1960, to Betty Jane Gilbert and Phil Roscoe Gambles in 
Preston, Idaho.  He was the oldest of eventually six 
children.  A few months after Ted’s birth, the family moved 
to Swan Lake and settled in Phil’s grandparents’ home on 
the east side of Swan Lake. 

Ted attended church at the Swan Lake Ward of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  As a child, he 
attended Primary.  During the school year, Primary was 
held during release time at the elementary school or 
Downey LDS Church which was across the street from the 
school.  Children from the Swan Lake Ward met with 
children from the Downey 2nd Ward.  Some of his teachers 
and leaders were Sister Barbara Sorensen, Sister Donna 
Williams (from the Downey 2nd Ward), Sister Fay Merrill, 
and many others.  Shortly after Ted turned 8 years old, he 
was baptized by his father in the Downey Church’s 
baptismal font.   

When the old Swan Lake church was torn down, 
Ted was there every minute—wishing he was old enough to get in there and do the dirty work.  
He can also remember playing in and around the new church as it was being constructed.   

When Ted turned 12 years old, he received the Aaronic Priesthood from his father.  At 
the same time, Ted entered the Young Men program and the Boy Scouts of America.  His 
scoutmaster was Woodrow Sorensen. 

During the summer of 1972, Ted joined the other scouts from Swan Lake to camp at 
Little Lemhi near Swan Valley, Idaho.  Other boys who went along were Charlie Sorensen, Glen 
Merrill, Mark Westover, Randy Merrill, and Bret Yearsley.  When the boys arrived at the camp, 
they were warned of bears in the area.  The campsite was located at the furthest point from the 
main camp after a steep climb.  One night after an evening program, Ted was walking alone 
back to camp when he noticed a dark shadow moving in the distance.  He was convinced it was 
a bear coming to get him until it was almost upon him.  Then, Glen Merrill poked his head out of 
a tarp he had draped over his body!  Glen had gotten the desired result! 

In 1974, Ted’s father was made Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward.  Ted went with his 
family to Salt Lake City to be with his dad who was to be ordained and set apart as Bishop.  
Elder Delbert L. Stapley did the ordination.  His counselors, Brent Abbott and Kent Hadley, were 
also there with their wives.  Sister Diane Kay and Sister Glenna Joy Yearsley were in  
Salt Lake at the annual June Conference and came to witness the ordination. 

Later that year, Ted’s grandfather, George Roscoe Gambles, died.  He was 72 years 
old.  Grandpa George was a long-time Swan Lake resident.  His death greatly affected Ted 
since it was his first real encounter with death.  From then on, Ted looked at life completely 
different.   

Ted received the Melchizedek Priesthood in the summer of 1978 from his father.  The 
following year, Ted received his endowment at the Logan Temple prior to serving his mission in 
the Germany Munich Mission. 

Ted attended school at Downey Elementary, Downey Junior High, and Marsh Valley 
High School.  After graduating in 1978, Ted attended one year at Brigham Young University in 
Provo, Utah, prior to his missionary service.  When he returned home from his mission, he re-
enrolled into BYU.  Ted later moved to Salt Lake City and found employment at various places. 
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While living in Utah, Ted’s father got colon cancer.  Ted’s family saw the generosity of 
Swan Lakers at their best during these trying times.  Many came to the aid of the family helping 
on the farm.  Deeds and words from many were a great comfort.  While Ted’s dad was Bishop, 
he used to always say what Swan Lake lacked in quantity, it made up for in quality.  Never had 
these words rang truer than during the family’s ordeal with cancer. 

In the spring of 1991, Ted’s father was diagnosed again with cancer that had moved 
from his colon into his liver.  The diagnosis was bleak.  At the same time, Ted’s brother Sid was 
preparing to serve a mission.  When Sid left, Ted’s mother and youngest brother, 13-year old 
Todd, were the only ones home.  Ted felt it was his duty to return home to help his mother 
through the demanding attention of the fatal disease.  In January of 1992, Ted returned to Swan 
Lake to live after having been living away from home for nearly 10 years. 

Once again, Ted and his family saw the love and compassion of Swan Lake as the 
family struggled to overcome the trials placed before them.  On February 18, 1992, Phil Roscoe 
Gambles left behind his frail body into eternity.  As Ted knelt down to pour out his heart in grief 
to his Father in Heaven, he could see in his mind’s eye, his father patting him on his back and 
saying, “Everything will be all right.”  At that moment, Ted knew that his father was in the loving 
hands of Heavenly Father. 

While still grieving for his father, Ted tried to resume his regular life finally landing 
employment in Preston where he worked for the next 10 years.  During this time, Ted grew to 
love the youth of Swan Lake first as a youth Sunday school teacher and then as a Scoutmaster.  
He also served with two bishops, Lynn Merrill and Brent Abbott, as Ward Clerk. 

During the fall of 2001, Ted met Debra Brower of Downey.  She, too, had come home to 
be with her mother when her father, Orene Brower, passed away.  She says that it was their 
fathers that put them together, and when they were married in the Logan Temple on June 4, 
2002, it was a match made in heaven.  The wedding breakfast was held at the Swan Lake 
church where the boy scouts did a flag ceremony honoring their former Scoutmaster.  Ted and 
Deb were deeply moved by the 
gesture. 

For about two months, 
Ted and Deb lived in a trailer on 
the west side of Swan Lake.  
They then moved to Downey 
where they currently reside.  
They have adopted two beautiful 
daughters, Angie Maria and 
Lillian Jade. 

Although no longer 
residents of Swan Lake, Ted 
and Deb feel they are a part of 
the Swan Lake family.  
Whenever they visit the ward or 
community, it is coming home. 
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Gambles, Brad and Lorie Pope 

 
 Bradley Gilbert Gambles was born 2/12/1961 to Phil Roscoe Gambles and Betty Jane 
Gilbert. He was the 2nd of six children all of whom lived in Swan Lake Idaho. 
I have always felt blessed to be raised by the parents I had and in the place I was raised. 
Grandpa and grandma lived close and had the farm which made life as a kid wide open with 
opportunities and experiences. The best memories are the hours spent with dad and grandpa 
on the tractor or combine. Even though I had extreme hay fever and my eyes would run, itch 
and swell shut I never passed up the chance to spend time with them. I loved the outdoors, 
horses, cows, tractors and dirt. I loved my cowboy hats, boots, and long sleeved shirts and 
would get upset whenever my shirt didn’t stay tucked in. Mom says that I would even walk 
hunched over so that my shirt would stay put. 
 During this time in my life I spent much of my time with my hero’s, my dad, grandpa and 
my Uncle Ralph Gilbert. He is my mother’s brother, a quadriplegic since he was eighteen years 
of age, was the one I always hoped I could be like.  He would take me to do the things he 
always wished he could do. He fulfilled many of his life’s desires through me, and I enjoyed 
every minute of it. He said many times he could not wait until the time when he could play me 
one-on-one in basketball, I can’t wait either, in fact I might just let him win! 
 I attended Downey Elementary School and had many good friends; many of them lived 
in Swan Lake and remain good friends still to this day. Living in this small community has been 
an awesome experience in that many of those friends have children the same ages as ours and 
have been raised together and have been examples for them.  

Jackie, Nathan, Brad and Lorie, Brayden, Shantae,and Taylee Gambles 
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 Teenage years started at the new Marsh Valley Middle School as a ninth grader and 
then attending MVHS where my circle of friends was enlarged. Most of them had a motor cycle 
and we spent most of our free time on our bikes and on snowmobiles in the winter. If our 
mothers only knew and I can’t write about it because my children shouldn’t know. Those 
experiences will always be ones that I cherish. This is also a time my Father was Bishop, “my” 
Bishop. I remember a time when I was being interviewed by him and he asked me “Brad, do you 
swear”?  I promptly replied “not any worse than you do” needless to say, that was the end of the 
interview. I did look up to my dad, not just as a father, but as a Bishop and as a Friend. 
 I wrestled for MVHS and learned many life’s lessons. I enjoyed wrestling, my coaches 
and teammates. High School was a fun time and many great teachers and friends.  

I worked for Albert Nordick milking cows and helped other farmers in the community  
during high school and graduated in May of 1979.  I worked the summer mainly farming at the 
Hilton place and left Swan Lake that winter for SLC Utah looking for work. I was able to spend 
some time with my grandma Gilbert and Uncle Ralph and my love and respect for them grew 
even more.  During that time I saw even more the love and dedication that grandma had for 
Ralph, the amount of time and strength that it took for his care. I never heard her complain, she 
taught me a lot. 
  I left for Ricks College in 1980 and enjoyed my time there. I lived at Bunkhouse 
Apartments with 5 roommates 1 of them was my cousin David Gambles. I broke my foot one 
day when I ditched out of my religion class and learned that Mom is always right, there is always 
someone watching, and He wanted me in religion class. I also learned that I should have spent 
less time playing around and more time in class. 
I spent the next 2 years helping my Uncle Paul with a struggling business in Salt Lake. I lived 
with Uncle Paul and Aunt Camille and worked with my cousins, Bob and Tom and have many 
great memories of that time.  

After moving home I started working for Bosen Farms in Preston. Spring of 1983 Mike 
Bosen asked if I would go to Wyoming with him for a blind date. I met Lorie Pope that night for 
my blind date and our courtship began.  

Lorie was born September 16th, 1965 and raised on a cattle ranch in Cokeville Wyoming. 
She was the fourth of ten children of Evan H. Pope and DottyJo Alley.  She learned how to work 
hard as she was expected to work right alongside her older sister and two older brothers. Days 
started early and ended late in the evening.  Life consisted of sprinkler pipes, swathing hay, 
moving cattle and household chores when it was too dark for ranch work.  

Lorie started kindergarten at the age of four as the family lived twenty- two miles from 
town and the school suggested carpool would work better. Lorie remembers leaving for school 
and crying on morning bus trips because she missed her mom and wanted to be home. Great 
friendships were made and of the 17 students who graduated 12 years later 12 of them had 
started in kindergarten together. 

Lorie loved her family and the ranch but most of all she loved sports. She attended 
Cokeville High School and played volleyball, basketball and track where she lettered as a 
freshman in all 3 ports and was also selected as All District and All State in Volleyball her senior 
year. Lorie also had the opportunity to be Cokeville Rodeo Queen in 1983, the summer after 
graduation. 

I went to the Pope ranch in spring of 1983 on this blind date with Lorie and never looked 
back. She has said many times that her mother fell in love first and that might be true because 
I’m sure her mother kissed me before she did. I never entered her house without a hug and a 
kiss, and that has never changed.  

Lorie soon left for Ricks College where we continued dating that summer and we were 
engaged Christmas day 1983 after a 4 hour interview with her father. To this day I have never 
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had, nor do I ever want another interview like that.  We had a long engagement as the date was 
pretty much set by her dad (secretly I think he hoped I would not be around after 6+ months). 
We were married on June 8th, 1984 and moved to Swan Lake.  
I had started working at Preston Lumber and Lorie started working for Terrell Sorenson 
swathing hay and later at Rocky Mountain Audio. The first Sunday in Swan Lake Lorie was 
called as 2nd counselor in the Primary and also to be Homemaking Specialist. She thought she 
was over whelmed and the following Sunday she was also called to be Ward Road Show 
Specialist and soon knew what it was like to live in a really small ward.  All at the age of 18 you 
would think it would be enough to scare her off but she was happy to serve and loved it.   

Our first child, Jackie Merlyn was born March 28th, 1985. Brayden Kade was born 
September 30th, 1987. Nathan Brad was born June 22nd, 1991.  We also lost 5 babies during 
this time and know that someday we will have the opportunity, if we live worthy, to raise these 
children. We have been so blessed by our children and now our grandchildren. They are the 
high light of our lives. Each one has such a special spirit and we know they are just on loan to 
us from our Father in Heaven, we are happy he has shared and entrusted them with us.  Most 
of our lives have been dedicated to making sure they know right from wrong and that they have 
the tools they need to be strong and valiant in the Gospel, hoping they will always look for ways 
to serve and love others. 

I’m currently employed as a Sales/Delivery/Driver for V-1 Oil Company and have been 
employed with them since 1991 and enjoy what I do. Lorie is employed by the State of Idaho as 
a Self Reliance Specialist determining Medicaid and Food Stamp eligibility.  We both are also 
bus drivers for MVHS and love the time we get to spend with the youth and is a great 
opportunity for us to spend more time together.  

Over the years we have both had many opportunities to serve and have learned so 
much by each and every calling. The one thing in a little ward is that there is always plenty of 
work to be done and that it takes all of us. Lorie has served in all of the auxiliaries a time or two 
and has taught the 12-18 year old Sunday School class for years. She would say that her 
favorite calling was the years she spent as a counselor in the Stake Young Women’s. She has 
loves the youth and truly enjoyed this experience. 

I have served in several positions and in the Bishopric and developed a great love for 
Bishop Lynn Merrill while I served with him. I was called to the High Counsel a calling I truly 
loved. I served with President Gordon Gillman and was taught by his example and love. I was 
then called to be Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward on August 1st 2004 a calling that I learned 
more about life, love, myself and the Savior than at any other point in my life. It was a time that I 
had much reflection about all of the things I had been taught by good men in my life. A time 
when I had to rely on the Lord like I never had before. A time in my life when I, more than any 
other time in my life, longed for the advice of my father and did not have it. Many times in my life 
my dad was the one who had all the answers and I needed him. I remember a time as I was on 
my knees pleading for help that I physically felt his arms around me. In that instant I knew that 
everything would be okay and that I could do it.  
We have been very blessed to live in Swan Lake and raise our family here. The friends and 
neighbors are like no others anywhere. We have been influenced by great examples of 
righteousness, the kind that have taught our children more than we ever could have. The love 
we have for all the people that live and have lived in Swan Lake is unspeakable. A great 
heritage and a lasting legacy, a place we will always be proud to call home! 
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Gambles, Shauna and Scott Jolly  
 My parents are Phil Roscoe Gambles of Swan 
Lake and Betty Jane Gilbert Gambles of Fairview, 
Idaho.  My roots in Swan Lake go way back – I believe 
it was my great great grandparents that were settlers 
here.  My dad was born and raised here.  My parents 
married and later moved back to Swan Lake to help 
with the farm when my Grandpa broke his hip.  The 
ethnic heritage in my family is mostly English with 
some Danish and German.  
 I married Scott Jolly and I have two step- 
children:  Christopher Karrmann 21, and Jessica Jolly 
18.    My occupation is with Software QA and Data 
Support for E Excel in Sandy, Utah.   Scott – HVAC 
Mechanic for U of U, Conductor and Student Engineer 
Heber Valley Railroad.  
I left Swan Lake to attend Brigham Young University 
in Provo, Utah.  Although I moved back a few times 
throughout my college years, I moved for good in the fall of 1986.  I have lived in Provo, Spanish 
Fork, Salt Lake City and now Magna – all in Utah.   
 There are so many precious memories of growing up in Swan Lake.  I loved springtime 
and early summer when the crops were green and you could smell the fresh cut hay.  Even 
today I enjoy visiting around Memorial Day.  Being raised on a farm gave me many 
opportunities to work and learn.  Some of my fondest memories are helping to feed the cattle 
and riding with Dad on our old crawler, tractor or combine. 

I remember long summer evenings riding bikes around the block, buying pop and penny 
candy at the store.  Later when we finally got to drive (at 14 years old—imagine!), we would 
drive around the Cottonwood loop or to Twin Lakes.  A lot of time was spent burning the road to 
Preston. Snowmobiling, tubing and sledding were fun winter time activities.  Heart Mountain was 
a fun place to meet for picnics or Dutch oven dinners. 

Family was always a big part of growing up.  Because my Dad was the only child of 8 to 
stay in Swan Lake, we had the opportunity to visit with extended family regularly.  I got to know 
my Aunts, Uncles and cousins very well because they would come to visit the old homestead.  
My parents and their hometown values helped me to grow and learn.  I am so grateful for this. 

Swan Lake was also like a big family.  So many Swan Lake residents had direct and 
indirect influence in my life.    I am thankful for remarkable Church leaders and 4-H leaders.   My 
first job was working for Alda and Lionel Merrill.  I was directly influenced by their lives and hold 
those memories so dear to my heart.  Working for a couple of summers at Thomas Merc 

introduced me to the influence of Swan Lake in others’ 
lives.  So many travelers would stop and tell me stories 
about how their lives were intertwined with Swan Lake.  I 
have amazing memories of friendships formed in Swan 
Lake.   

Being part of a small community molded me to be 
the person I am today.  I have found that often I call Swan 
Lake home although I have not lived here for over 25 
years.  When I was younger, I remember being told that 
coming to Swan Lake was like a break from the world—
where one could re-energize and relax.  While living there, 
I really did not know what that meant.  But now, I fully 
realize and appreciate what they meant—Swan Lake feels 
like home. 
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Gambles, Kristi and Michael Wisner 
 
 Kristi and her family live in Sugar Hill, Georgia.  She is the daughter of Phil Roscoe 
Gambles and Betty Jane Gilbert Gambles.  She was raised in Swan Lake and went to school in 
Downey and Marsh Valley High School.  Her father, Phil Gambles was born and raised in Swan 
Lake.  
 Kristi married Michael Wisner in the Logan Temple after attending BYU a few semesters.  
They have three children:  Jordan Michael Wisner age 20 currently serving a mission in the 
Sacramento CA (Spanish speaking) mission, Jacob Roy Wisner age 18 who just graduated 
from North Gwinnett HS, Amanda Jane Wisner age 11, and is a 6th grader at Sugar Hill 
Elementary. 
 Kristi currently runs a preschool/afterschool program out of her home and Mike is an 
inside sales associate for a led generation company.  We moved to Sugar Hill Georgia in 1997.  
Mike was transferred out here when the company he was working for in Preston, Idaho was 
bought by another company and 4 years later the company was bought out again, but we had 
fallen in love with the south and we decided to stay and look for a job in Georgia.  We have 
been here ever since.   
 Kristi has fond memories of growing up in Swan Lake but the ones that really stick out in 
my mind have snowmobiling in them.  I especially have fond memories of when families would 
meet at the lake and go snowmobiling together for family home evening or just as families 
getting together.  We would have a fire, roast marshmallows and drink hot chocolate.  
 Then in High School we would get together with friends and we would all ride up the 
canyon and spend hours just snowmobiling in the beautiful, serene mountains.  Those are very 
special memories for me. 
 The picture of our family was taken just a couple of weeks before Jordan left for his 
mission over a year ago.  
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Gambles, Sid and Tracy Olsen 
  

We live in 
Jerome, Idaho where I 
teach school.  My 
parents are Phil and 
Betty Gambles.      
     My wife, Tracy is 
from Inkom, Idaho.  We 
have three children.  
Nykell (age 14), Katelyn 
(age 10), and Jaydon 
(age 4).   

I was born and 
raised in Swan Lake.  I 
moved away to college 
at age 22 in 1995.  I 
moved to Jerome in 
August of 1999 to teach 
school and have lived 
there ever since.  My 
wife is also a teacher. 

I have too many 
fond memories of Swan 
Lake to list them all here.  I grew up there in the 70’s and 80’s with just a handful of other kids 
my age and through the years I’ve learned to appreciate the uniqueness of growing up in such a 
small community.  I remember a lot of activities like July 24th celebrations, ward parties and 
bazaars and New Year’s Eve parties.  One July 24th celebration, I remember a little airplane 
flying over and dropping bags of candy for all of the kids.  It missed its mark and the bags 
landed on the roof of the church and in the prickly shrubs that surrounded the church.  There 
were kids scrambling all over to get the candy, including getting up on the roof.  It seemed those 
celebrations always ended with a small fireworks display that never disappointed.   
 

The little covered picnic area and grassy area out back of the church holds a lot of 
special memories for me.  Whether it was roasting a pig, a serious volleyball game or a crazy 
obstacle course where an out of shape father (or two) pulled a muscle, it seemed to always be a 
good time.  I remember a Pioneer Day parade where we dressed up like pioneers and walked 
around the block singing pioneer songs.  Great memories that make me wonder where all the 
time went. 

I’ve always thought of Swan Lake as my home.  It will always hold a special place in my 
heart.  A few years ago, our family lost a newborn baby and we chose to have her buried in the 
Swan Lake cemetery.  There was never any question.  Thankfully, my mom and brother still live 
there so we make the drive often and get to feel what it’s like to be home again. 
 
  

Sid, Katelyn, Nykell, Tracy and Jaydon Gambles  
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Gambles, Todd and Chelsea Kunz 
  
 I am the son of Phil Roscoe of Swan Lake 
and Betty Jane Gambles of Fairview, Idaho.  My 
father was a farmer and I was born and raised in 
Swan Lake.   
 I moved from Swan Lake to Logan for work. 
I met Chelsea Kunz while I was attending school at 
USU.  We were married July 8, 2006, in the St. 
George Temple.  The man who married us was the 
great- grandson of Wilford Woodruff.  Chelsea is 
the daughter of Lewis and Christeen Kunz of 
Cedar City.  Chelsea lived her entire life in Cedar 
City until she went to Logan to attend college.  
After our marriage we moved to Salt Lake City 
where Chelsea had been accepted to work on her 
Master’s Degree in Social Work.  I drove a delivery 
truck for a tire company while there.  The following 
year, Chelsea graduated from the University of 
Utah where she received her Master’s Degree in 
Social Work.  I got a job working for the Dixie 
National Forest so we moved to Cedar City.  It was 
a good move because we were now close to 
Chelsea’s family and she passed her test and 
became a Licensed Clinical Social Worker.  Our 
first child Lyla Jane was born September 15, 2009, and our second daughter, Charlotte Renee 
(Lottie) was born April 14, 2011.  I am currently employed through Yellow Transportation. 
 I recall the 24th of July Pioneer Day celebrations.  I have fond memories of trying to 
gather up all the candy that was dropped from an airplane.   
 
 
 

Gambles, Brayden Kade and Shantae  
 
Brayden is a pump truck operator 
and training to be a cementer for 
Halliburton in Vernal, Utah.  Our 
two children are Taylee and Kyson 
Kade Gambles. Brayden is the son 
of Brad and Lorie Gambles.  
Shantae is the daughter of Ken 
and Nanette Cook from Cokeville, 
Wyoming.  Shantae has a 
certificate in Office Management 
from Brigderland in Logan. 
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In Luke 10:42 we read, “Martha, Martha, you are anxious and upset about many things.  
One thing only is required.  Mary has chosen the better part and she shall not be 
deprived of it.” 

There is an old English prayer that goes like this: 
Take time to work – It is the price of success 
Take time to think – It is the source of power 
Take time to play – It is the secret of perpetual youth 
Take time to read – It is the fountain of wisdom 
Take time to be friendly – It is the road to happiness 
Take time to dream – It is hitching your wagon to a star 
Take time to love and be loved – It is the privilege of the gods 
Take time to look around – It is too short a day to be selfish 
Take time to laugh – It is the music of the soul. 
 Though this old English Prayer is a favorite of mine and was given to me a long time 
ago, by one whom I cherish dearly, I think the prayer really misses the boat because like Martha 
it leaves out the most important activity of all. 
 Jesus called it the “better part.” Mary had chosen to listen, 
 So as we heed the old English Prayer let us also heed the better part …take time to 
listen.  It’s amazing what we hear even when all is silent. 
 
Gambles, Paul Dean  (See addendum page 601)   

BR: lr: Chelsea holding Lyla, Todd, Braden, Lori, Brad, Nathan, Ted, Deb, Shauna and 
Scott Jolly, 
FR: Lr: Jackie, Shantae holding Taylee, Jessica, Katelyn, Lillie, Betty, Jaydon, Nykell, 
Angie, Tracy and Sid Gambles (Missing Kristi and Mike Wisner Family in Georgia)  
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Gambles, William Dixon and Louisa Nellie Crowshaw  
     William Dixon and Nellie Croshaw Gambles moved to Swan Lake from Boise, Idaho 
approximately in 1895-96. They were the first Gambles to live in Swan Lake. Three of their ten 
children had been born before moving to Swan Lake. William C. in Salt Lake City, Utah; Albert 
Ray and Ada were born in Boise.  Nellie Marie, Lula Vivian, George Roscoe, Deward, Helen, 
Estella Arlene, and Edward Thomas were all born in Swan Lake. 
     William Dixon Gambles was born March 24, 1868, in Runcorn Cheshire England to Edward 
Dixon Gambles and Mary Ann Roscoe. William Dixon’s father owned a rock quarry in England 
and was a stonemason by trade. Having been converted to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter 
Day Saints they came to the United States in 1880 through the perpetual immigration fund. His 
father helped with the construction of the Logan Temple to pay his obligations to the fund.  
William Dixon being twelve at the time also helped with the temple construction. Their first home 
in the U.S. was in Franklin, Idaho.  William later worked for a carpenter where he learned the 
trade.  He helped and built many homes and cabinets in Bannock County. He later worked for 
the railroad in Pocatello which is where he met and married Nellie Croshaw, her family had 
moved there when she was 17.  
     Louisa Nellie Croshaw was born August 14, 1871 in a Dugout, to Thomas and Louisa Lloyd 
Croshaw in Mendon, Utah, their first born.  It was raining and the roof was leaking so her father 
held an umbrella over his wife and new born baby and sang the song, “Be it ever so humble, 
there’s no place like Home”.  Her parents had emigrated from England the year before this 
event.  They were also converts to the Church which brought them to Utah. Her father sang in 
the tabernacle choir for a time.  
     Grandmother was born in the humblest of circumstances and it was this kind of spirit that she 
radiated throughout her entire life.  When she was a very small child she fell out of a rocking 

William and Louisa Nellie Gambles and Deward  (baby)  
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chair in which she was standing while trying to see a small baby.  As shed fell, one leg remained 
on top of the chair, dislocating her hip.  The doctor could not set it, thus leaving one leg much 
shorter than the other and no hip socket.  Even though this misfortune came to her at an early 
age, she didn’t let it prevent her from enjoying and participating in all activities, sports, dancing 
and others, during the remainder of her life.  
     She lived her early childhood in Oxford, Goose Creek near Oakley, Idaho and Cottonwood, 
where her father operated a saw mill.  She was self-educated with very little formal education.  
However, she displayed great wisdom and understanding in rearing her family and solving the 
problems of life. 
     William was always a stanch Latter-day Saint, when he came from England at the age of 
twelve, he remembers the Saints getting together on deck, when coming across the ocean, and 
singing: “John Taylor is the guiding star—we’re bound for to go.  See the light reflecting far- 
We’re bound for to go. Hail! All Hail! We’re bound to meet the Mormon band. Hail, all hail! We’re 
bound for to go.” 
     Both Nellie and William love to reminisce on the past.  Mrs. Gambles’ eye twinkled as she 
related to friends an incident that occurred in their early married life when they lived out of town 
several miles.  These are her own words: “Visitors were a treat in those days.  I remember when 
my sisters and their families came visiting.  They wanted to visit someone living up on the hill, 
so to convey the smaller children; the baby buggy (a fancy one) was tied to a horse by way of a 
long stake rope, leading from the handle around the horse and back to the buggy handle.  All 
went well until other horses seeing the parade – the buggy filled with babies and young children 
on the horse – started running wild which excited the riding horse.  When he looked around and 
saw what was tied to him he became frightened.  Believe me, there was a scramble for kids in 
all directions!” 
     In Swan Lake Nellie and William had a busy life with happy times and 
sorrows along the way.  During the flu epidemic their son Albert Ray passed 
away November 2, 1918, at the age of twenty six, leaving a young wife and 
two children. During the epidemic they helped out in many ways delivering 
food and doing whatever they could to help other families.  On April 23, 
1933, their daughter, Ada, passed away at the age of thirty nine also leaving 
a young family of three.  
      They do much reading and Nellie does some handwork.  They have 
enjoyed picking wild fruits for canning and plowing fields with a hand plow.  
They helped to pioneer Swan Lake, where William assisted in building the school houses and 
church house. Both he and Nellie had a keen interest in the education of the children in the 
community. He served as a trustee for many years. .   
    They served in many callings in the Church, when first moving to Swan Lake it was a branch 
of the Oxford Ward.  Nellie was the Relief Society president in the branch and continued on as 
president when the Swan Lake Ward was organized in 1911, serving a total of seventeen years. 
She also served as counselor in YWMIA, Primary and Relief Society.  She has also worked on 
the Genealogical committee.   William served as a Counselor in the Bishopric and for many 
years and was ward clerk. 
     At different period in her life she suffered many broken bones, some of them twice.  She 
always jested that her neck was the only thing she had left to break.   
     During their lifetime, they experienced many modes of travel ---The handcart, covered 
wagons and Ox team, buggy, automobile and airplane.  They saw the railroad come to town. 
       Along with farming the land which they homesteaded, he, also, did a lot of carpenter work.  
He built every home they lived in and Nellie plastered one of the homes herself. Through the 
early years, William built many baby caskets and Nellie lined them. 
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      When he no longer farmed, he took a job as a custodian of the grade school building.  He 
took pride in his work.  He always kept the floors shining and the rooms spotlessly clean. 
     After their children had all left home they continued to keep house, care for a garden, wash, 
Iron, mend, bake bread, read and do handiwork until Grandfather passed away in March 1958.   
     Grandmother was always cheerful and had a sense of humor.  She had a zest for life and 
kept keenly aware of the world around her, even the last years of her life, when she was 
returned to a rest home in Mendon, Utah, the place of her birth, where she died December 9, 
1966.  She sang and kept the people in the nursing home laughing with her sense of humor 
even in the last hours of her life. 
     Aside from rearing a family of ten children, the William and Nellie Gambles home was always 
open to their married children and grandchildren when they needed assistance. 
 
Their children and their spouses: 
      William C Gambles married Fay Henderson, Albert Ray Gambles married Harriet Hawes, 
Ada Gambles married William Goldbrandsen, Nellie Marie Gambles married George Merl 
Henderson, Lula Vivian Gambles married Edgar Esterholdt, George Roscoe married Thelma 
Brim, Deward Gambles married Berniece Henderson, Helen Gambles married Alexander 
Evan “Ike” Harris, Estella Gambles married Verdon Cordingley, and Edward Thomas 
Gambles married Delta Olson. 
 

       In August 25, 1957 they celebrated their 67th 
wedding anniversary. Someone who interviewed 
them at that time said, “You just have to see and 
talk with this mellowed couple to know they have 
found the years rewarding. This remarkable couple 
looks on the bright side of life.   He is 89 and she is 
86 years old, yet does most of their own gardening 
and care for a lawn and flowers. They have grown 
old gracefully, loved and respected by all who 
know them.” 
      William remained active going to ball games as 
far away as Pocatello when almost ninety. He was 
always happiest when helping others.  He passed 
away in the Downey Hospital March 28, 1958 two 
days after his ninetieth birthday.  He was ill only a 
few days. The cause of death was pneumonia. 
       Nellie remained very active participating in 
family activities.  While at a church bazaar in the 
fall of 1964, she suffered a stroke and never fully 
recovered.  She passed away December 9, 1966 
at the age of 96 while in a Rest Home in Mendon, 
Utah, coincidentally the same town in which she 
was born. 

       They have 35 grandchildren, 40 great grandchildren and 5 great great grandchildren.  13 
grandsons have served their country – one lost his life doing so.   
       The two summed up their philosophy of life in these words: “The sweetness of the Gospel is 
to help someone out in time of sorrow, sickness or in health.  Through obedience to the gospel 
teachings we have been able to raise our large family to be useful church workers and good 
citizens.” 
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The Homestead document below 
is for William C Gambles – signed 
in 1944 by Woodrow Wilson, 
President 
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Gambles, Albert Ray  
       Albert Ray Gambles was born in Boise, 
Idaho on March 17, 1892. He migrated to Swan 
Lake with his parents, William Dixon and Louise 
Nellie Croshaw Gambles about 1898. Albert 
attended school and grew up in and near Swan 
Lake. He was known by many as Ray. He 
married Harriet Hawes, October 5, 1910. 
Harriet was born May 20, 1892 in Swan Lake to 
John and Clara Quigley Hawes. Harriet and 
Ray had two children; Clara and Melvin. 
Following the death of Harriet’s first husband 
Ray, at the age of 26, on November 2, 1918, 
she married Jesse Arthur Denney on April 23, 
1921. Harriet and Jesse had three children; 
Melba, Mildred and Reginald.  
  
Clara Gambles, the oldest daughter of Ray 
and Harriet, attended school at Swan Lake and 
Downey. She married Lorin Stone on 
September 25, 1929 in Logan, Utah and 
resided in Swan Lake, Downey, Cambridge, Pocatello and Soda Springs. Daughters LaRae and 
Joan were born in Swan Lake; daughter Lila Lee was born in Downey; son Jed was born in the 
Malad Hospital. 
 
Lila Lee Stone Baumgartner: 
       I was born February 13, 1938 in Downey, Idaho in a very small log motel cottage at the 
back of the service station on Highway 91, which is across the railroad tracks from the town. My 
uncle Melvin Gambles and wife Florence were operating the station at that time. It is still 
standing and it makes me smile whenever I go by. 
       My mother, Clara, was the daughter of Ray and Harriet Gambles and Ray was the son of 
William and Nellie Gambles, long-time residents of Swan Lake. Ray and Harriet were married 
just eight years when a terrible flu epidemic hit our country; and Swan Lake was hit extra hard. 
Unfortunately, Ray caught this devastating disease along with Harriet and their two children, 

Clara and Melvin. Ray died at the young age of 
26; along with several other Swan Lake people. It 
was a very sad time in Swan Lake history. 
       After Ray’s death Harriet took her two 
children, Clara and Melvin, to live with Ray’s 
parent’s, Mr. and Mrs. William Gambles of Swan 
Lake. They had ten children of their own but 

made their young 
widowed 
daughter-in-law 
and her children 
feel welcome. 
       Time goes on 
though and 
eventually 

Jesse Arthur Denney and Harriet  
Married 23 April 1921 

Their children: 
Melba Denney Palmer 

Mildred Denney Gunkler 
Reginald Denney 
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Grandma Harriet married Jesse Denney and three more children were added to the family; 
Melba, Mildred and Reginald. They resided on a farm west of Swan Lake at the beautiful 
foothills of Oxford mountain peak. I always felt lucky, having a grandma and grandpa living 
there, with the very visible big red barn and house with adjoining beautiful trees and having 
grandparents (Gambles) living on the other side of Swan Lake. We had so many aunt, uncles, 
and cousins, we just called everyone aunt and uncle. The sad part is when they leave the area, 
but the great part is when they come home for celebrations and reunions. I actually danced at 
the Hawes reunions and at the Swan Lake March 17th celebration.   
     My oldest sister LaRae remembers spending a lot of time at Grandma and Grandpa 
Denney’s. She also tells of going to the old Swan Lake School (across from the tracks) and 
going to High School in Downey. Our mother, Clara, also schooled in Swan Lake and Downey. I 
started school in Downey. My parents moved to Pocatello and I finished grade and high school 
in Pocatello 
.  
     My mother, Clara Stone, recalled fondly memories of her paternal grandfather, John 
Hawes and his recollections of his life in the Indian camps and the cowboys of the “Wild West.” 
He was born to a Shoshone woman in Lemhi country in 1869. His mother died when he was 
five, but he remembered her always. Her death was his most vivid childhood recollection in the 
camp. It was custom to kill her pony and lay it across her grave; the belief being that when her 
spirit arose, the spirit of her pony also would arise and the two of them could ride away together. 
After her death, he was taken to a cowboy camp where they cared for him. When he turned 
seven, Governor Shupe, Idaho’s first Governor took an interest in him and sent him to Challis to 
attend school.  
     He married an Indian girl and had four children; John Jr., Tom, Harriet, and Lucy. He lived to 
be nearly 103 years old and was given a large party in Lava Hot Springs for his 100th birthday. 
He died in 1971 and was buried in Oxford, Idaho. 
     Many old timers still remember and love him. His birthday is still celebrated by his nearly 250 
descendants. Clara was his first grandchild.  
     Clara met a young handsome, blonde man by the name of Lorin Stone from Cambridge, 
Idaho. They were married in the Logan, Utah Temple on September 25, 1929. All who knew him 
called him “Stoney.” He was a kind man with a wonderful disposition and a quick sense of 
humor. Their first home was in Cambridge and their four children were born there; LaRae (Swan 
Lake), Joan (Swan Lake), Lila Lee (Downey), and Jedd (Malad). Stoney loved farming and they 
moved to Soda Springs (Ten Mile Pass) in 1946. They spent their summers there and winters in 
Pocatello where the children attended school. In 1958, they moved to Soda Springs, north part 
of town. Stoney died December 23, 1979 in Pocatello and Clara died in December 28, 1997. 
They both were buried in the Swan Lake Cemetery.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

“Let us have the courage to defy the consensus, the courage to stand for 
principle. Courage, not compromise, brings the smile of God’s approval. 
Courage becomes a living and an attractive virtue when it is regarded not 
only as a willingness to die manfully, but also as a determination to live 
decently. A moral coward is one who is afraid to do what he thinks is 
right because others will disapprove or laugh. Remember that all men 
have their fears, but those who face their fears with dignity have courage 
as well.” Thomas S. Monson 
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Gambles, Estella Cordingly 
 
 Letter written to Belva 
by Estella Gambles Cordingly  
     I am the daughter of 
William D. Gambles and 
Nellie Gambles. I was born in 
Swan Lake. 

      I asked my mother about 
any faith promoting incidents I 
could write about.  She said 
she had had a lot of sickness 
during her life and raising her 
children. She said she didn’t 
ever have a doctor. She said, 
“We called the elders and 
everything would be alright.”  
     I know that Lula was near 
death’s door when she had 
the flu. The elders were called.  
     For years mother would cry because she wasn’t able to be with Ray when he died. She 
blamed herself.  
     When Ted was on a mission the gas stove exploded. He was burned where his garments did 
not cover him. His garments were blackened but not burned.  
     When I was 15, I took sick one morning. I had been eating doughnuts and water cress the 
night before. I thought I had just eaten too many doughnuts. Well Mother gave me some castor 
oil. I did not get any better but would not consent to go to the doctor. My sister Helen finally went 
to the Swan Lake Store to call the doctor who was in Downey. He told her that my symptoms 
sounded like I had been poisoned or that I had appendicitis but he’d have to see me to decide. 
He came and said it was appendicitis and that I must go to the hospital. We decided to call the 
elders. Moroni Thomas and two others came. The elders gave me a blessing. I told them that I 
did not need to go to the hospital but they carried me on a cot to the train. My father rode in the 
baggage car with me. I was met at Cache Junction by my brother-in-law, Bill Goldbrandsen and 
his friend. When we got to the hospital three doctors and the nurses checked me. They decided 
just to pack me in ice and said that my appendix had ruptured and that it would gather and then 
I would have to have an operation later. I was kept close by the hospital all summer but never 
did have the pain again. The doctors were amazed but I knew and Mother knew I was healed by 
faith and prayer and by the power of the priesthood.   

 

 

  

“There are many out there who plead and pray for help. There are those who are 
discouraged, those who are beset by poor health and challenges of life which 
leave them in despair. I’ve always believed in the truth of the words, ‘God’s 
sweetest blessings always go by hands that serve him here below.’ Let us have 
ready hands, clean hands, and willing hands, that we may participate in providing 
what our Heavenly Father would have others receive from Him.” 
 Thomas S. Monson 
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Gambles, Edward T. 
 I was born in the small farming town of Swan Lake, Bannock 
County, Idaho, August 27, 1912, to William Gambles and Nellie 
Crowshaw Gambles.  I was the youngest of ten children – give girls and 
five boys. 
 I started school in Swan Lake.  My first three years of school 
were in a two-room schoolhouse where there were eight grades.  Later 
a new larger schoolhouse was built which consisted of eight elementary 
grades and two years of high school.  After completing ten grades, I 
went to Logan, Utah, to live with my sister and to attend one year of 
school there. 
 During the time I attended school in Logan, I played basketball 
for the M-Men team in the 7th ward.  We won our region in Logan and 
went on to the all-church tournament in Salt Lake City.  I was the youngest player in the entire 
all-church tournament. 
 Swan Lake began to bus students from Swan Lake to Downey, Idaho, so I finished high 
school there in Downey.  After finishing school, I worked on the farm in Swan Lake until I 
received my mission call.  In 1933 I was called to go to the Samoan Mission in the South 
Pacific.  I had never heard of the three small Samoan Islands until I found a geography book 
and found a small dot on the map and one short paragraph telling about Samoa. 
 It took twenty-one days to get to Samoa by boat.  I landed there on Christmas Day and 
was invited out to eat dinner with the natives.  On each of the three islands the church had a 
boarding school and a coconut plantation.  Missionaries spent their time between teaching 
school and working with cattle. 
 The students came to our school to learn how to speak English.  We also had an 
excellent band.  We had excellent native teachers who were called as missionaries who taught 
the band and chorus.  The band was a great calling card for the students.  They loved music 
and also wanted to learn English. 
 I was released from my mission in March 1937.  I returned home in time to attend April 
Conference.  I went back to Swan Lake.  Shortly after my return home, I started dating Delta 
Olson; we had known each other throughout our high school days.  On December 15, 1937, we 
were married in the Salt Lake temple. 
 I went to McCammon, Idaho and there operated a service station.  A nice apartment was 
built onto the service station.  We lived in that apartment.  Our two children were born while we 
lived in McCammon – a daughter and a son. 
 In 1941 we moved to Ogden.  I got work with a construction company.  The Army Supply 
Depot was just getting started, so I worked there until work there was completed. 
 My first church calling in Ogden was athletic director in Weber Stake in the M.I.A. 
program.  I also coached the M-Men basketball team in the 27th ward.  We went to the all-
church tournament in Logan. 
 In the 11th Ward, I was called to be the teacher of the gospel doctrine class.  In the 9th 
Ward I served in the Bishopric as a counselor to Bishop Charles Datwyler. Lloyd King was the 
lst counselor and I was the 2nd counselor.  Later Lloyd King was released and Lloyd Lund was 
called to be 2nd counselor. 
 Following my release from the bishopric, I was called to be High Priests Group Leader.  I 
also acted as a home teacher for many years.  I have enjoyed my callings in the church.  I have 
lived in the Ogden area since 1951 and been in three wards.  I have a testimony of the Gospel 
and of the many blessings it has brought to my life.  
Gambles, Marilyn (See Addendum page 602) 
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George, Jesse and Pearl Betsy Millard 
Jesse George was born in Mendon, Cache Co., Utah, 

January 29, 1872. He was the son of William George Jr., of 
Calverton, Notts., England, and Rachel of Manchester, Lancs., 
England. They both joined the Later-day Saint Church in 
England and migrated to America for the gospel.  

When Jesse was a little over sixteen years of age he 
went to Swan Lake, Idaho and worked as a section laborer for 
the Oregon short-line railroad. Later on while still working for the 
railroad he did what was known as proving up on a dry farm, 
which was situated in Swan Lake. He managed to keep the farm 
and worked for the railroad in Montana for a time and later at 
Montpelier, Idaho. He and his younger brother John worked 
together as fireman and engineer during this period.  

When John decided to go to Florida, Jesse went back to 
the dry farm in Swan Lake. 

On 17 March 1905 at a St. Patrick’s Day dance, Jesse met 
Pearl Millard of Preston, Idaho. This dance took place in the old 
red brick building used as the schoolhouse, church and 
entertainment center. It was situated in the lane, down between the railroad tracks and the road 
to Oxford at Swan Lake. 

On the 14 June 1905, Jesse and Pearl Millard were married in the Logan Temple. .  To this 
union was born seven children, three boys and four girls: Hazel Leveen George, born 18 June 
1906 in Preston,  Idaho; Jesse William George, born 29 September 1907 in Swan Lake,  
Idaho; Leona Pearl George, born 26 February 1909 in Swan Lake, Bannock County, Idaho; 
Bert Lea George, born 20 February 1911 in Swan Lake, Idaho Henrietta Lucille George, born 
26 November 1914 in Wellsville, Utah.; Emma Vera George, born 16 March 1916 in Swan 
Lake,  Idaho; and Eugene Paul George, born 6 April 1926 in Montpelier, Idaho  They 
took up housekeeping at the little log house, which Jesse had built on the dry farm, which they 
called “Up the Creek”, while they had their children. Jesse farmed the land and Pearl helped him 
in whatever ways she could. Four of their seven children were born in the house that Jesse had 
built 

 Hazel and Bill were all baptized 
in Denny’s Pond, which was on Denny’s 
farm close to the mountain on the 
Oxford side. 
 
 
   The family lived there and farmed the 
land for approximately twelve years 
before moving to Murtaugh. At that time, 
when they moved to Murtaugh, Jesse 
sold the farm to Bill Millard’s children, 
Wayne Millard, Anna Barnes and Ila 
O’Brian. Wayne Millard still works the 
farm, but no one lives on the property.  

Jesse and Pearl George homestead, one mile east of 
Monte Henderson’s home on Swan Lake creek. 
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 In recent years as the family has returned to Swan Lake they always visit the cemetery 
on the hill and remember the people who used to live in Swan Lake when they were children. 
They study the names on the markers of those who rest there and think of happy times they 
remember sharing with them. 
  

George, Pearl Betsy Millard  
 Pearl Betsy Millard George was born 3 February 1886 in Preston, Franklin County, 
Idaho.  Her father was William Charles Millard, who was born in Merthyr Tydfil, Glamorgan, 
Wales, 9 February 1856 and died in Preston, Franklin County, Idaho, 3 November 1921.  His 
father was William Millard, who was born 31 October 1818 in Barton, Somerset, England, and 
his mother, Betsy Webb, was born in 1832 in Gower, Glamorgon County, Wales.  William 
Millard’s father was Joseph Millard and his mother Ann Derrick, both were born in England.   
The mother of Pearl Betsy Millard George was Anna Mathea (Olsen) Peterborg, who was born 
30 December 1853 in Helgian Nes Sogn, Norway.  Her father was Ole (Olsen) Peterborg and 
her mother was Marie Erickson.  They were both born in Norway and died in Preston, Franklin 
County, Idaho. 
 Pearl was the fourth of nine children, all of whom were born in Preston, Franklin County, 
Idaho in a little log house with a little old shanty that was used for cooking in hot weather   

On the 27th of August, 1949, Jesse suffered a fatal heart attack while taking a bath, dying in 
the bathtub.  His funeral services were held in the South Gate Ward on 30 August, 1949.  He 
was buried in the Rose Hills Cemetery in Whittier, California. 
 On the 22nd of April 1969, Pearl died of a heart attack in her home. She was buried in 
Rose Hills Cemetery in Whittier, California next to her husband. 
 

George, Jesse William  
 On the 29th day of September 1907, Jesse William George was born in Swan Lake, 
Bannock County, Idaho, being the first son and second child of Jesse George and Pearl Betsy 
Millard.  Jesse William George, better known as Bill, was blessed and later baptized in the Swan 
Lake Ward of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.   
 Bill attended school in Swan Lake, Murtah and Downey, Idaho and Cornish, Utah – 
finishing school in Montpelier, Idaho.  He married Beula Naomi Sloan 11 June 1945 in the Mesa 
Arizona Temple. He became a father of three children and three more came. 
 One of the vivid memories that Bill had of his youth was seeing the Liberty Bell as it set 
on the railway siding, waiting for a passenger train to pass.  It was being guarded by a group of 
soldiers who rode along with it.  He remembered how his father explained to him how the bell 
became cracked and told him the importance of the great liberty bell to the American people.  

Outbuilding on the homestead  
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. Genealogical Connections 
William George Jr., of Calverton, Nottinghamshire, England 
Rachel Lea of Manchester, Lancashire, England 
 Children: Jesse George 
      Emily Elizabeth George 
         William George 
      John Lea George 
 
William Charles Millard, of Merthyr Tydfil, Glamorgan, Wales 
Anna Mathea (Olsen) Peterborg, of Helgian Nes Sogn, Norway 
 Children:  Oliver Edwin Millard 
       Hagar Mathea Millard 
       Ada Mathea Millard 
       Pearl Betsy Millard   
       William Henry Millard 
       Ethel Julean Millard. 
       Lilia Irene Millard 
       Lavean Rodessa Millard 
       Carl Joseph Millard 
 
Jesse George, of Mendon, Cache County, Utah 
Pearl Betsy Millard, of Preston, Franklin County, Idaho 
 Children:  Hazel Leveen George 
      Jesse William George 
      Leona Pearl George 
      Bert Lea George 
      Henrietta Lucille George 
      Emma Vera George 
      Eugene Paul George 
 
Jesse William George 
Beula Naomi Sloan 
 Children:  William Lea George 
       Twyla Jean George 
       Sharon Kathleen George 
 
Herman Lavon Heath 
Twyla Jean George 
 Children:  Jessica Rachael Heath 
       Sarah Jane Heath 
       Hannah Elise Heath 
       Kantessa Francina Honalea Heath 
       Kaselehlia Nicole Heath 
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Gibbs, Richard James and Venna Kay Family  
Written by Tamara Leighton 

Helen Venna Kay Gibbs was born to Swan Lake residents Joseph W. Kay 
and Mary Elizabeth Kay.  She was their only daughter and she had two 
brothers, Joseph William who died when he was two and then John Vern 
Kay.  A cousin, Duane Merrill came to live with them when he was four years 
old as his mother had died. Before long, he seemed like her own brother and 
she, Vern and Duane grew up in a loving family. They lived where Diane Kay 
lives now and were always busy with chores on the farm.  They used to ride 
their horse or walk to the little red school house that was at the bottom of the 
lane.  She used to talk about how she was the derrick boy on their farm and 
always had to work outside and didn’t spend much time indoors doing 
housework.  She claimed that that was why she didn’t like to work outdoors 

when she got her own home. 
     She married Richard James Gibbs in the Logan Temple on 
March 2, 1920 and they would spend the rest of their lives in Swan 
Lake farming and ranching.  Four children were born to this union:  

Gladys, Kay, LuDean and Ned.  They all married and 
had lovely companions and children.  It wasn’t long 
before sadness came into their lives.  LuDean died 13 
Nov 1950 from an illness leaving a little girl named 
Helen. Helen was born 4 March 1949 in Pocatello.  
She was named after Venna and she loved her so 
very much.  Her father, Jim Moldenhauer, later 

remarried a wonderful woman named Nellie.  They always stayed 
close with our family and visited frequently. Jim and Nellie later had 
3 children of their own, Carma, Art, and Dick. They seemed just like 
our real cousins and we loved them very much.  They were 
particularly good to Grandma and came to visit her often. They always put flowers on LuDean’s 
grave every Memorial Day.  In fact, Art sang at Grandma’s funeral--he had such a beautiful 
voice.  Nellie and Art and Dick have now passed away and will always be remembered as a 
special part of our family.  Helen, LuDean’s daughter, has two daughters of her own and several 
grandchildren. 

     Grandma and Grandpa first lived in a little 
old wooden house that stood over across 
from where the slough is now.  They lived in 
several different homes in Swan Lake but 
they ended up in the home that Tim and I live 
in now. Grandma’s father, Joseph W. Kay, 
helped them build it. They spent the rest of 
their lives in this home and all the grandkids 
have great memories here of holiday dinners, 
working in their huge garden, canning all 
sorts of things--my favorite was the green 
tomato relish--and sharing in Grandma and 
Grandpa’s lives.  We could always feel of 

their love and knew we were always welcome. 
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     Grandma and Grandpa always loved the church and 
were always active in their community. In 1958, they 
went on a temple excursion and went through the Manti, 
Mesa, Los Angeles and St. George temples.  They loved 
it and always talked about what a great time they had. 
They were called to serve a mission in the State of 
Virginia in 1963 and spent a year and a half in Danville, 
Virginia.  They loved it and made many great friends 
there. 
     They were happy to be home too.  They had missed 
family and friends and enjoyed getting back involved into 
life in Swan Lake.  They loved to play cards with Will 
and Faye Gambles and Nora and Vern Kay.  They had 
some great fishing trips with them too.  Carol Lee, my 
sister, played a big part in their 
lives.  She was a nurse in Salt 
Lake City, but took every 
opportunity to come and stay 
with Grandma and Grandpa and 
take care of them and do things 
for them.  Grandpa had a stroke 
not too long after they came 

home.  It left him paralyzed on his right side and he lost his voice.  He 
could still walk but couldn’t use his right hand.  This was a very hard time 
for him.  Carol was so kind to him and she and Grandma took great care 
of him. 

     Grandpa was a hard worker and spent his whole life working hard on 
the farm and ranch.  Grandma loved to crochet, take care of her home, 
and fish and camp.  She was a fabulous cook.  She taught me, Jackie, 
Carol and Randy how to make Thanksgiving dressing.  To this day, we all 
still make it and our kids have learned how to make it too. 

She held several positions in the church--secretary in the Sunday 
school, teacher in the Primary, president and secretary of the Relief 
Society and president of the Mutual. She loved the gospel and she loved 
to have people come to her home to visit.   

Grandpa died on November 17, 1970.  Grandma spent the next 19 
years alone without her companion.  She stayed busy.  She crocheted beautiful little baby 
dresses.  I still have the one she 
made for my daughter Emily and 
she used it for her daughter, 
Addison.  Grandma loved to play 
cards with Ruby Merrill, Laura 
Henderson, Colleen Henderson 
and Colleen Olsen.  Jackie 
would play with them too if she 
was at Grandma’s.  Canasta 
was her game of choice.  I loved 
to watch her cook and especially 
make bread. We all loved 

LuDean  
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coming here and staying with Grandma and Grandpa.  Grandma passed away in September of 
1989.  They will always be remembered with love and respect for the good examples they were 
to their posterity and community. 

 

Gibbs, Gladys Mary Heckert 
Born on July12, 1921 to Richard and Venna Gibbs.  She 

was the oldest of 4 children.  She went to school in Swan Lake 
and later on to Downey High school.  She was always popular 
in school and made lots of friends. She told us a funny story 
about her and a friend skipping school.  They were hitchhiking 
along the road back to Swan Lake when a car stopped to pick 
them up--it was the school superintendent. Boy! were they 
surprised.   

After she graduated from high school, she went to Idaho 
State College for a short time.  While in Pocatello she worked 
at Pocatello Laundry.  It was here that she met her future 
husband, Arthur Leroy Heckert.  They were married several 
months later.   They had five children:  Dee Heckert, their first 
son died when he was a little over two years old, Carol Lee 
Heckert, Tamara Heckert, Jackie Sue Heckert, and Randall 

Kay Heckert.   
For most of their lives, they lived in Pocatello on 

Cahoon Street.  Daddy worked several different jobs-in 
lumber, construction, farming, driving a Grey Hound bus 
and then working at the Atomic Energy Commission driving 
what they called their “hot truck”.  While working at the 
AEC, he died suddenly of a heart attack at the young age 
of 45 leaving Mother with 4 young children to raise.  Carol 
was 11, I was 8, Jackie was 5 and Randy was one year old.  
It was a sad and difficult time for all of us.  Not until I was 
much older, did I realize how hard it must have been on my 
Mother.   
 

Of course, during our lives, we spent a lot of time in Swan Lake.  We loved to visit 
Grandma and Grandpa, the aunts, uncles and cousins and all the special friends that we made 

here.  It was like our home away from home.  
We all loved Swan Lake.  We would go 
sledding down the cemetery hill and ice skating 
on the lake in the winter.  We would help with 
the gardening; canning and yard work in the 
summer as well as help line up hay bales and 
feed the pigs and chickens.   A real special 
treat would be to ride with Grandpa on the 
harvest truck.  We would spend the good part 
of our summers here and at least one week-
end a month when we were in school.  

Grandma and Grandpa would come to Poky a lot to spend time with us too.  When he was old 
enough, Randy would spend his whole summer here working on the farm.  He loved it too and 
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there are many stories about the fishing and hunting trips that they all took.  My favorite 
memories are of the ward reunions which were always held on or around St. Patrick’s Day in 
March.  They were so much fun.  I loved to go horseback riding with my good friend, Helen 
Henderson and sleeping out under the stars.  My Mom always told me that her favorite 
memories were of the 4th of July.  She would always get a new dress and the whole town would 
have a big picnic and party up one of the canyons.  Memorial Day was a special time too--
everyone from far and near would come to decorate the graves and then we would all be at 
Grandma’s and Grandpa’s for a big picnic.  It was fun to visit with the folks we hadn’t seen for a 
while.  Grandma made Jackie and I promise that we would continue to decorate all the graves 
when she passed.  To this day, we always do it. 

Mom eventually went to work for AT&T in their 
engineering department.  She would work there until her 
retirement when she was 68 years old.  She loved her job--
but they closed the engineering dept. in Pocatello and she 
had to transfer to Salt Lake City.  Carol Lee lived in Salt 
Lake City and Mom made many good friends there.  She 
eventually bought a home there and we all had a good 
time visiting her and having fun in the city.  When she 
moved, Jackie had a hard time because she was so close 
to Mother.  The rest of us had all moved away and she and 
Mom used to spend a lot of time together.  She had 
married Glen Cranor and they had 5 children and all her 
kids were really close with their Grandma too.   I had 
married Tim Leighton and we had already moved to 
Phoenix and we had one daughter, Emily. 

Randy had married Dianne Grimmer and they had 
seven children.  Randy was a mortician and they lived in 
Sunnyside, Washington.  Carol and her partner, Modesto 

Salaz lived in Salt Lake City. 
When Mom retired, she moved back to Swan Lake in her parents’ home.  They left it to 

her when they died.  Her two brothers got the farm and she got the home.  Mom sold her house 
in Salt Lake City.  She knew almost everyone in Swan Lake and it wasn’t long before she 
renewed several of her old friendships.  Laura Henderson, Colleen Henderson and Colleen 
Olsen were some of her closest friends.  Her two brothers still lived here--their kids were all 
grown up and gone now too.   Mom had worked in several callings in the church her whole life.  
She especially loved working in the 
young women’s program.  

 Mom eventually moved back 
to Pocatello in a duplex and then she 
got Alzheimer’s disease and it wasn’t 
long before she had to move to a 
nursing home (the hardest decision 
that Jackie and I ever had to make).  
She passed away in December of 
2004.  Mom lived a lot of her life 
without a companion--raising the four 
of us wasn’t an easy job by herself.  
She taught us a lot of valuable life 
lessons.  She loved us unconditionally 

134 
 



and I always knew that she was there for me whenever I needed her.  Mom also gave us a lot of 
self-confidence and helped us to know that we could do anything we wanted to do.   

As of this writing, Randy is remarried to a wonderful lady named Ann Greener.  They live 
in Phoenix and all of Randy’s 7 children have been married and have children of their own.  
Four of his sons were in the service and two served in Iraq.  His oldest son is a dentist.  

Jackie and Glen live in Pocatello and are retired.  Jackie taught school and retired after 
15 years.  She now is Relief Society President and serves on the school board.  She has 12 
grandkids.  

Carol passed away from cancer 15 years ago in 1996.  
 Mom and my Dad are both buried here in the Swan Lake Cemetery along with my 

brother, Dee, my Grandparents, the Gibbs, Uncle Kay and Aunt Twila, Aunt LuDean, my cousin, 
Tommy Kay Gibbs, and my Great Grandparents, the Kay’s, along with other distant relatives 
and many friends. 
Arthur LeeRoy Heckert born 12 Nov 1909 – Parent Adolph William Heckert and Magdelena 
Iona Duberph – Kemmer, Wyoming   
Gladys Mary Gibbs born 12 July 1921 – father Richard James Gibbs and Helen Venna Kay of 
Swan Lake, Idaho.   
Children: 
Arthur Dee Heckert born28 Jan 1943, Pocatello, died 10 Sept 1943 
Carol Lee Heckert born 21 Aug 1944, Preston, Idaho 
Tamara Heckert born 9 Oct 1947 at Preston, Idaho 
Jackie Sue Heckert born 12 Feb 1950 at Pocatello, Idaho 
Randall Kay Heckert born 16 June 1954, Pocatello, Idaho  
 

Leighton, Tamara Heckert  
     My husband Tim Leighton and I moved to Swan Lake in 
July of 1993.  We had been living in Phoenix for 15 years 
and felt it was time to get back to Idaho.  I was born in 
Preston, Idaho in October, 1947 and Tim was born in 
Sebastapol, California in June of 1943.  His family had 
moved back to Idaho and I had always lived here as told 
by the family histories above.  We met on a blind date 
while Tim was going to ISU and I was in Pocatello High 
School.  We dated on and off for three years and then 
were married on April 8, 1966.  We both loved Idaho and 
always wanted to live here. 

     Over the years, 
Tim and I had made 
several trips to visit 
family in Swan Lake 
and we both loved 
the country living.  
     Tim had punched 
cows for several 
years in ranches in 
Texas, Nevada and Colorado and had always loved 
horses.  His family had a ranch and farm in Heglar, Idaho 
and he spent his teen years growing up there and working 
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on the farm. I had a love of horses my whole life.  Helen Henderson and I always used to ride 
her horses.  It was such a treat for me. 
     Not long after we got married, we bought our first horse and have had horses on and off over 
the years.  We have spent out whole lives going to horse events and we especially loved the 
ranch horse competitions. 
     Tim and I were never able to have children for the first 
17 years of our married life.  I had cancer and had strong 
chemotherapy treatments.  Because of my cancer, we 
weren’t able to adopt either.  Tim eventually finished 
college and took several graduate classes in Library 
Science.  This took us to Salt Lake City, UT.  I went to 
work for a major Insurance company and they offered me 
a large promotion but we had to move to Phoenix, 
Arizona.  We decided to take the offer--it was the chance 
for a new chapter in our lives.  We loved Phoenix--except 
for the summers.  We had a swimming pool which helped 
us make it through the hot parts of the year.  The winters 
were wonderful and I remember one Christmas when we 
had our dinner outside on the patio.  We made several 
great friends there.  Then something happened that 
would change our lives forever.  I got pregnant and we 
had a wonderful little girl named Emily.   We call it the 
miracle of our lives.  She brought so much joy and 
happiness into our lives.  Tim was the Administer of the Law Libraries for the State Attorney 
General’s office but we made the decision for him to quit his job and stay home with Emily.  We 
have never regretted that and Emily had a wonderful childhood going to art museums and 
libraries  She went with him when he took care of people’s horses(he had started a small 
business doing that).   
      The thing that brought us back to Idaho was the fact that we wanted Emily to be around 
our families since she was an only child.  So we sold our home and started a new chapter in our 
lives again.  Mom was living in the family home in Swan Lake and we moved in with her while 

we looked for a place to live.  We looked at several farms 
and acreages but weren’t able to find one we wanted and 
the land we wanted to buy--people didn’t want to sell.  So in 
the end, we ended up buying Mom’s home and living here in 
Swan Lake.  We have always loved it here.  We have had 
several horses and assorted animals.  I went to work for 
Health and Welfare in Pocatello and Tim went to work for 
Premium Oil in Preston. 

Emily fit right in here and loved her new friends and 
new school.  She has always excelled in school and in 
addition to being a top student, was a cheerleader; played 
volleyball and basketball, won the Hugh O’Brien leadership 
award her Junior year and spoke at her High School 
Graduation. She was involved in 4-H and took her horse to 
the fair.  But the thing she loved most was dance.  She 
started dance when she was three years old and had taken 
dance her whole life.  She was the Marsh Valley Jr. Miss in 
high school and was one of the top ten finalists at the State 

136 
 



Competition.  She did a lyrical dance for her talent.   
     Tim and I were involved in community events as well.  Tim was on the South County library 
board, on the cemetery board and was the clerk of our ward here.  I taught 4-H, was on the 
library board too and was active in many callings in the church:  Chorister in primary and 
sacrament, in the young women’s presidency, taught in Relief Society and primary. 
But my favorite was always the Primary--how I loved those youngsters.   
 

Leighton, Emily Taylor  
Emily got a 4 year 

scholarship to ISU and she 
graduated with a nursing degree.  
She is currently working at the 
Portneuf Hospital in the nursery 
which she loves.  She met the 
love of her life at college-Matthew 
Taylor and they were married her 
junior year in college in the 
Logan Temple.  Matt teaches life 
sciences at Pocatello High 
School and they have two 
wonderful, wonderful children-
Addison and Jackson who are 
the lights of our lives. They all 
live in Pocatello which is only 50 
miles away. 
      Over the last few years, Tim and I have had some health problems and we both have taken 
medical retirement.  We have sold most of our horses to Nick Phillips--so we can still see them 
occasionally.   But life in Swan Lake is great.  We love the community and the wonderful friends 
here who have been such a help to us. 
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Gibbs, Richard Kay 
By Jan and Neal Gibbs 
Kay Gibbs was born in June 28, 1926 to Richard James and Venna Kay Gibbs in Swan Lake, 
Idaho. As a child, he lived in the old homestead home over in the slew in the wintertime. There 
he helped his dad do chores and then he would ride the horse over to Swan Lake, where his 
mother and his brother Ned and sisters, Gladys and LuDean lived with Grandma Kay. 

As soon as he was old enough to work, he was strapped onto the crawler, so he 
wouldn’t fall off, and set to plow the fields. Dad was a hard worker from the time he was very 
young.  

He excelled at 
playing basketball and 
football in his youth. He 
enjoyed fishing and 
hunting with his friends. He 
was always looking for 
ways to make extra money 
and he did whatever it took 
to do it. When he and Bob 
Hadley were young, they 
would trap muskrats and 
sell their pelts for extra 
cash. He used to tell of the 
times when he had to sack 
grain off from a thresher 
and  haul those sacks to 
the granary. That was hard 
work. He would also help 
the neighbors with their hay or whatever else needed to be done. In high school, he was asked 
to drive the school bus. He gained a reputation for being a dependable worker. During these 
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years, he and his brother, Ned, improved and expanded the family farm when they took over the 
care from their Dad. 

Kay served in the U.S. Army during World War II. 
He was stationed in Japan. By the end of his 
service to our country, he had earned the rank of 
Sergeant. While home on leave, Kay met Twila 
Jepsen at a dance at the Persiana Dance Hall in 
Preston, Idaho. They were married in Elko, 
Nevada on June 19, 1946 with Dorris Thomas as 
their witness.  

Kay and Twila started their family quickly. 
They had twins, Thomas Kay and Donna Rae 
who were born two months prematurely on 
January 22, 1947. Tom weighed just over 3 
pounds and Donna weighed just over 2 pounds. 
They got out of the hospital on Easter Sunday. 
Neal was born on February 29, 1948 when the 
twins were just thirteen months old and not 
walking yet. DeeAnn was born eleven months 
later on January 10, 1949. For twelve days Kay 
and Twila had four kids under two years old. The 
family was sealed in the Logan Temple on 
November 10, 1952.  

They lived in a small house just across the 
road and a smidge south from where George and 
Thelma Gambles lived (also close to where 
Stanton Yearsley currently lives.) Twila said that 
Thelma was a God-send to her in caring for her 

young family. In the early 1950s they moved “west” a couple of miles where they raised the kids 
and made a home on the farm.  
As a young father in need of extra income, he worked for Dan Jensen one winter. running a 
dragline in the Wayan, Wyoming area. Some of those canals are still being used today. He 
worked for the county road district, plowing snow on Swan Lake roads and took on many other 
extra jobs to help make ends 
meet. When the kids were just 
starting school he worked for the 
Union Pacific Railroad in 
Pocatello.  

Through the years on the 
farm he and Ned raised cattle, 
horses, and pigs. (One year he 
was very successful keeping the 
pigs near Preston where he 
would boil cheap potatoes in the 
hot springs near Bear River to 
feed the pigs.) They also raised 
dairy cows, sheep, turkeys and 
chickens not to mention “the 
usual;” numerous cats and dogs. 
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Kay was involved with the Cutter Association for many years. He served on the 
Cottonwood Grazing Association and belonged to the Downey American Legion. He also was 
on the board of the Downey Grange. He and his brother Ned, received an award from the 
Portneuf SWCD for outstanding accomplishments in resource conservation in 1985. The farm 
had become one of the largest dry farms in southeast Idaho. 

At one time he served in the Elder’s Quorum Presidency, Sunday School 
Superintendency, and was a home teacher and High Priest at the time of his death. Dad was 
never “too” religious but always a strong quiet support to others. When DeeAnn got her first job 
he told her, “Well, you had damn well better pay your tithing!” 

In 1981, he was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer. At the time, a new type of surgery 
called a “Whipple” was used to extract cancer from the area of the pancreas. It was an 
extensive and highly complicated procedure. He bravely went through the surgery only to find 

out a few days later that 
he did not have cancer 
(thankfully). This was truly 
an answer to many 
prayers. He turned 55 
when he was in the 
hospital recovering. He 
never complained and 
was grateful for the 
doctors and nurses who 
cared for him. He later 
developed diabetes as 
part of the Whipple 
surgery which had 
removed some of his 
pancreas. 

His life was filled 
with good friends, great 

times and many fond memories of growing up in Swan Lake. In 1996, he and Ned decided to 
sell the farm. They sold it to John and Janie Probst. Mother and Dad moved to Ned’s home 
behind Thomas Mercantile and Ned and Beverly moved to Preston. Shortly thereafter, Kay and 
Twila moved to Preston too, not realizing at the time how much they would miss Swan Lake. It 
was quite an adjustment, but they settled into the “city life”.  

Kay’s health began to deteriorate. In part, because of the diabetes he had to endure the 
amputation of several toes. He also had many episodes of having kidney stones. He had 
several lithotripsy treatments to get rid of stones, he had two kidney surgeries and painfully 
passed many stones without help. After these many procedures he developed kidney failure 
that required dialysis treatments. When he was 70 years old he had Mom sign him up to be on a 
transplant list. He said if he was going to keep living (and he wanted to) “I don’t want to have to 
be hooked up to a machine.” 

Twila was his loving companion and faithful caretaker through it all. He passed away on 
April 16, 1998 at the age of 71. His parents and sisters LuDean Moldenhauer and Gladys 
Heckert preceded him in death. His son Tom died in April of 2000. Today Kay has 15.  
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Gibbs, Twila Jepsen  
By Jan and Neal Gibbs  

Twila Gibbs was born to Anna Christina and 
Thomas Jepsen onn May 25, 1927 in Mink Creek, Idaho.  
She was one of fourteen children, two of whom died in 
infancy. Mother loved life in the country. We would always 
enjoy listening to her stories of growing up on the farm. 
Her brother Lafe, sister Joyolin, and she had many good 
times together as they grew up. 
Mother writes fondly of going to school and the many 
teachers who influenced her life. She attended grade 
school in Mink Creek, later (during her Junior and Senior 
years), she lived in Preston during the week to attend high 
school there. On the Sundays, she would return to her 
home in Mink Creek. She got a job working at the local 
bakery on weekdays earning $9.00 a week. Work, and her 
studies, kept her very busy.  

She enjoyed all kinds of sports as a young girl and 
was an excellent player. Often, she would be chosen to play on the boy’s team. She was a 
cheer leader and a twirler in the band. 
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Mother and Dad met at the Persiana Dance Hall one nigh t when Dad was home on 

leave from the Army. They were married soon after in Elko, Nevada. They had four children 
under the age of two which kept mother very busy! She relates an experience that really made 
an impression on her as a young mother. 

“We lived in a little house down at the end of the lane (now called Gibbs Road). It didn’t 
have a bathroom or a furnace, but we fixed it up really nice. I heated the water and did the 
cooking on our wood burning stove. 
We couldn’t buy a washing machine on account of the war. They just weren’t available then. So 
I washed our clothes by hand, including three 
long lines of diapers every morning.  
One day, I was washing the clothes and Norman 
and Arlo Nisson came down to pick up Kay and 
they saw me.  A few days later they brought over 
a brand new washing machine and gave it to me. 
They said that I needed it more than they did. 
They would use their older one until they could 
get another one. They wouldn’t even let us pay 
for it. Now I call that the best kind of brotherly 
love you can get!” 
Mother writes that when they were first married, 
they lived on $90 a month. Their monthly rent 
was $15.00.  

Twila was an excellent cook and a 
wonderful mother. She enjoyed sewing and 
making many beautiful quilts over the years. She 
won many Grand Champion and Blue ribbons for her quilts at the fair. She had a love for music 
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and enjoyed singing on different occasions in church. One of her most memorable experiences 
was going to Salt Lake City with the Singing Mothers area chorus and performing at General 
Conference. Mother read to her small children every day. Reading was very important to her. 
She was an avid reader throughout her life. Twila was on the Library Board in Downey for many 
years. 

Her strong testimony of the 
Gospel was ever present as she raised 
her children and served in her callings 
as a Relief Society President, 
councilor, Sunday School teacher, 
Primary teacher and as a faithful 
visiting teacher for many years. After 
moving to Preston, she devoted her 
time to crocheting bandages and 
helping to make quilts for the 
Humanitarian effort for The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints.  

 While the children were 
growing up, she worked in Downey at 
Larsen’s Grocery Store to help make 
ends meet.  She later worked at Presto 

in Lewiston, Idaho, as a production worker.  When she wasn’t away from home working, she 
was busy caring for her family and seeing that they went to church and fulfilled their 
responsibilities. 

Mother loved living in Swan Lake. She had many wonderful friends and good neighbors. 
She was especially close to her sister, Joyolin (Henderson). It was her home for over 50 years.  
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Gibbs, Thomas Kay   
January 22, 1947- April 26, 2000 – written by Treena Lorraine, a daughter  
Son of Richard Kay Gibbs and Twila Jepsen Gibbs 
 Tom was born in Preston, Idaho.  He was two 
months premature and weighed just over three 
pounds.  Dr. Hawkes delivered Tom and there was 
much ado, due to his small size.  In moments, 
“surprise,” Tom’s twin sister (Donna) was born. 
 Tom “led” in that incident and was a leader to 
his brother and sisters throughout their childhoods.  
Tom had a zest for life. He was courageous and not 
afraid of trying anything new. He was sometimes 
misunderstood as being the “ring” leader.  In high 
school he was the King of his Senior Ball and 
attended the dance in a wheelchair with a broken leg.  
He had been given a four hour release from the 
hospital where he was a patient at the time. He loved 
playing football and participating in track and field.  
He was a life-long fan of Marsh Valley High School 
Sports.  He graduated from Marsh Valley in 1965.   

 In 1966 he was called to the Southwest 
Indian Mission.  At first we wondered if it was in 
India.  He actually served in Arizona among the 
Navajo Indians.  He loved the people and had 
much empathy for their trials and frustrations.  
He learned the language with great skill.  He 
especially loved the children and taught the 
sisters how to tie quilts.  He was respectful to 
their ways and served honorably.    
 Tom returned home and had plans to 
attend Ricks College and play football.  Just 
days before school started he joined the Marines 
and went to Viet Nam.  In the service he was a 
friend to all and continued to have empathy for 
all.  When Tom returned home he lived in Salt 
Lake City for some time and worked in a 

business that made windows and doors.  There, he was liked by everyone and his boss 
invited him to many family functions. 
 While living in Salt Lake, Tom met Faye Lorraine Pendleton who was a nursing 
student.  They married in August 3, 1973.  Together they had three children.  The kids 
were always Toms absolute “pride and joy.”   
 Treena Lorraine was born on July 19, 1976.   She lives in Pocatello.  She has 
three children, Morgan, Marquis, and William.  She is married to James Allen Morgan.  
She works as controller for Amerigo, Inc. and assists her husband with running his 
company, J.A. Morgan Transport.                         .   
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Christena Venna Gibbs was born May 5, 1978.  She graduated from the 
Pocatello Beauty Academy and works as a cosmetologist.  We all want her to bring her 
scissors to every family event so we can benefit from her expertise.  She too lives in 
Pocatello. 
 Kaleb Thomas Gibbs was born March 20, 1984.  He is married to DeeDee.  They 
live in Pocatello and both work two jobs.  Last fall Kaleb was nominated by his co-
workers and won the National CAN of the Year for the USA.  He won a trip to Atlanta for 
he had his wife and tuition for a national conference held in Atlanta.  He also won a 
scholarship that will help him finish his Nursing 
Degree.  Tom would be proud! 
 Tom was proud to be a Veteran.  He loved 
all outdoor activities. It was his great pleasure to 
plan a summer river run for himself and friends 
year after year.  He would bring virtual strangers to 
family dinners.  He would help anyone who needed 
help and particularly loved helping his kids.  He 
worked for the Union Pacific Railroad as a Carmen 
and retired after 29 years. He attended welding 
school at ISU while working at the railroad. He 
loved to fish and visited with friends in Canada 
almost yearly. One year a friend from Canada was 
injured in a logging accident.  Tom mad e 
arrangements ASAP and went there to stay by and 
help his unconscious friend in the hospital.   
 After he and Faye divorced, he lived with his 
brother Neal and sister-in-law, Jan for about six 
months.  They said he was the best house guest they ever had.  He was always a 
favorite Uncle to his nieces and nephews.  Tom loved to play cards.  He would try to 

engage family members in card games 
whenever he could.  Tom was also 
brutally honest.  If you didn’t want to be 
quoted by him on something you’d said, 
then keep quiet.  Tom was a companion 
to Jackie Hall Neeser at the time of his 
death.  
 Tom went on a river trip to Ontario, 
Oregon the week after Easter in April 
2000.  He died on that trip.  Tom had an 
infectious laugh and could be identified 
almost anywhere he went (by that laugh.)  
He was a great Dad, a true friend, and a 
great brother.  He was fun and 
courageous to the end.  We still miss him! 
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Gibbs, Donna Gibbs Olsen  
by DeeAnn G Wilkes 

Donna moved from Swan Lake after graduating from 
Marsh Valley High School in 1965.     

She has spent the rest of her life in the Salt Lake 
Valley.  Her first year here she attended what was then called 
“Beauty School” and worked as a beautician until she started 
her family.  Donna married Raymond Leon Olsen in 1967.  

 We as kids spent 25 cents to go the movies in 
Downey and thought she was the biggest liar when she said it 
cost $1.25 in Salt Lake.  No way! 
Donna has four kids:  Brandi was born in 1968.  She was the 
first child to Kay and Twila Gibbs and that says a lot in and of 
itself.   

 She is married to Ian Flemming and she too lives in 
Salt Lake.  Brandi spent her senior year of high school with 
Kay and Twila in Swan Lake.  She too has fond memories of 
those days.  Brandi has Cody (now17 yrs. old), Kylie (15 yrs. old) and Ian’s daughter Reagan.  
She is a successful entrepreneur in building, buying, fixing up homes and apartments.  Now she 
owns and rents out several places.  Over the past 4-5 years Brandi has become a great roller 
derby “chick.”  She has rolled in Las Vegas and other places in the intermountain west.  She 
had to slow down when she broke an ankle a couple of years ago.  She got Char “rolling” too.  

Charmaine was born in 1969 when Brandi was 14 months old.  She adopted her 
daughter Valerie (21) from a girl she met when living in Phoenix.  She also has two boys, Coy 
(20) and Keaton who is 10 years old.  She worked as a photographer at Sears for years and 
years but was laid off during the Spring of 2011.  She is a single mom so it has been a 
challenge for her. 

Julie works for Hoops Vision in Salt Lake and is married to Chis Gordon.  They have two 
little girls that Donna and Ray watch a couple of days a week.  They are the apples of their 
moms and dads eyes and the Gramas and Grampa’s too.   

Bryce is the only boy in the family.  Last but not least.  He loves hot cars and has a dog 
“Crutch” that obeys Bryce to a “T.”  He currently lives with Ray and Donna and has not 
married………..yet. 

Donna spent many years inactive in church.  Ray was kind of the devil’s advocate when 
it came to church.  Donna’s good friend and Relief Society President in their ward brought her 

back into activity by asking for Donnas help and advice on 
some issues they had in their ward.  When she returned to 
the temple after 35 years there were 60 people or so from 
her ward who came out and did a session with her.  Donna 
is the best!  Her great example has brought Ray to church.  
They attend the temple once a week and more often, twice 
a week.  She currently serves in the Relief Society 
Presidency of her ward.  She and Ray actually “serve” 
everyone in their neighborhood and ward who have needs.  
Ray is one of ward missionaries too.  They are amazing,    

We love to get together and talk about the good old 
days. We rarely miss talking of how grateful we are that we 
grew up in Swan Lake.  
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Gibbs, Richard Neal  
Neal has many fond memories of his boyhood in Swan 

Lake. Growing up on a ranch suited him to a tee. As a young 
boy, Neal was taught to work hard. He spent his childhood 
raking hay, and bailing it. In the winter, Dad and Ned would hook 
up the horses to the bobsled and they would ride down to the 
meadow to feed the cattle. Most of the time, Dad would kick 
them off and make them run in back of the sleigh to help them 
keep warm. 

In the spring, before they’d plant the crops, it was 
everyone’s job to pick rocks. When they got older, they had to 
pick rye on the Petty place each year as well. 
Neal was about ten or eleven years old, he remembers begging 
Dad to teach him how to rake. Dad got on with him for several 
rounds to show him how, and then Ned and Dad took off and 
didn’t come back until around 4:00 in the afternoon to pick him 
up. From then on he was officially on the work detail. 

He and his brother, Tom, would plow all day long up in the hills with a D4 crawler tractor 
and a 2TD6 pulling four-bottom plows. He recalls that it seemed to take them forever to get the 
job done. The hills were steep and scary. When they got done each night, they had a half an 

inch of dust on them! 
      Milking cows was 
another part of working on 
the ranch. From the time 
they were old enough to 
feed the calves, Neal and 
Tom milked the herd. They 
milked in the mornings 
before the school bus came 
at 7:00am and then again at 
night. 
But along with the work, 
came many hours of fun-
filled memories. “We made 
our own fun. We played 
together or at our cousins, 
the Henderson’s. Kick the 
Can, Red Rover, Eenie Ienie 

Over, among other childhood games were fun ways to keep busy. We also rode our bikes a lot. 
We played many board games during the winter months and mother always saw to it that we 
had plenty of books to read. When we were younger, she read many great stories to us. We did 
not have a TV until we were 10 or 11 years old. “ 
     As we got older, our cousins would camp up in Cottonwood with us for a few days by 
ourselves. We went fishing and enjoyed fun in the water of a nearby creek.”  Neal fondly 
remembers his scout leader, Stanton Yearsley and the many fun-filled trips to Alice Lake, the 
White Clouds and memorable trips to Twin Lakes with the Swan Lake boys. 

Neal attended Downey Elementary School, Marsh Valley Middle School and Marsh 
Valley High School. He was an officer in the FFA. He participated in the South Bannock Fair in 
the Blue Ribbon Beef Club during high school. He won several blue ribbons in 4-H. Neal was 
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also recognized for his judging ability 
one year in FFA. He was also 
awarded a plaque for perfect 
attendance when he graduated from 
high school. 
 Neal graduated from high 
school in 1964. He attended Ricks 
College for a year where he was YM 
President in his Ward. He then served 
an honorable mission for the Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints in 
the California South Mission for two 
years, returning to Ricks in 1969.  
 It was there that he met 
Janette Ward, a student from Battle 

Creek, Michigan. They dated off and on that year and were married in the Logan Temple on 
September 8, 1970. 

We lived in Salt Lake City while Neal attended Stevens Henagar Business College. Neal 
began to miss the farm life, so we moved back to Swan Lake where he worked for Brent Abbott. 
The following year, he was offered a job working as a ranch hand for Dr. Burkett in Downey. We 
moved there in 1973. Another job opportunity came along again in 1975. Neal began working 
for the Downey-Swan Lake Highway District   He worked there for 32 years. He retired in 2008.  
 While living in Downey, Neal served on the City Council for 10 years under three 
mayors. He was active in church callings as 2nd Councilor to Bishop Karl McQuivey. He was a 
member of the Arimo Stake High Council under President Loyal Bellon, and has served as ward 
clerk and faithful home teacher. 
             In 1996, the Gibbs brothers decided to sell the ranch. Ned moved to Preston and Dad 
did the same shortly after that. We moved to Mother and Dad’s home behind Thomas Merc, 
where we live now. It’s as if we’ve come full circle.  
 Neal has served in two bishoprics since we have moved here, working with Bishop Brent 
Abbott and Bishop Brad Gambles. 
 
 

Gibbs, Janette (Jan) Ward     
I was born on June 20, 1951 to Kenneth Robert and Dorothy 

Aileen Brownell Ward. Lansing, Michigan was my place of birth, 
where my parents lived until we moved when I was two years old. I 
grew up in Battle Creek, Michigan, attending Minges Brook 
Elementary, Highland Jr. High and Lakeview High School. 

As young child, I enjoyed doing many different activities. At 
three, I began taking dancing lessons which I continued until I turned 
16 years old. I enjoyed taking piano lessons and going to art lessons 
at the Battle Creek Art Center. In elementary school, I was a member 
of a children’s chorus called Master Singers, later being involved in 
various different choir groups including Girl’s Chorus and 
Spartanaires in high school. 

During the summers, my sister and I went to the summer arts 
and crafts program at our elementary school. We spent many fun 
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filled summer days riding our bikes, dressing up to put on 
plays in our neighborhood, arranging parades with other 
neighborhood friends, building forts, playing baseball and 
going to summer camp. We lived across the street from 
elementary school.   I remember selling drinks for a dime at 
our homemade lemonade stand. We didn’t make a lot of 
money, but we sure had fun! When I grew older, we spent a 
lot of time going to a favorite lake nearby and fishing, 
swimming and tanning on the beach.  

When I was nine years old, two Mormon missionaries 
stopped by. My dad was painting the house. He saw those 
two clean cut young men dressed in suits and immediately 
put down his paint brush and went over to greet them. They 
said they had come with a wonderful message and asked if 
we would be interested in hearing it. My father accepted their 
invitation and we began receiving their discussions. We were 
baptized that same year (1960).               

In 1962, our family decided to take a trip out West to be sealed as a family in the Salt 
Lake Temple. I was so excited! I couldn’t wait to see the Temple I had heard so much about and 
I had never seen mountains before! It was a wonderful, memorable experience.  

Shortly after that, my mother learned that she had breast cancer.  She courageously 
endured her treatments, living another 7 years, but she eventually passed away on June 4, 
1969, two days before my high school graduation. My father was Bishop of the Battle Creek 
Ward at the time. It was very difficult for all of us, but especially for my father. Two months later, 
I left to go to Ricks College, leaving my sister and father behind. 

Neal had just gotten back from his mission to the California South Mission. We dated 
and later that year, we were married in the Logan Temple on September 8, 1970.   
We lived for a year in Salt Lake City. Then we moved “back home” to Swan Lake. We loved 
being home.  Kelly was born on June 23, 1971. Nicole followed on November 17, 1972.  In 
1973, we moved to Downey where we lived for 29 years. Trent was born on May 17, 1976, the 
year of our nation’s Bicentennial. Elizabeth (Liz) was born on January 15, 1981.  
While Neal was on the city council, I worked for the city of Downey as a community 
representative. We worked together with Grace, Bancroft, McCammon, and Arimo to promote 
solutions to common problems facing small rural towns. I organized the Downey Centennial 
Celebration in 1976 and Downey Pride Days. 
I have worked for Marsh Valley School District as a substitute and an aide at Downey 
Elementary and in the Resource Room at the Middle School for many years. In 1990, I decided 
to finish my education and I graduated from Idaho State 
University in 1994 with a BA in Elementary Education. I 
began teaching at Downey Elementary School as a 
Kindergarten teacher in 1994 and am now finishing my 
seventeenth year having taught 1st, 5th and 3rd grades.  In 
2004, I received recognition for teaching in Who’s Who 
Among American Teachers. I have also been a member of 
the Downey Madrigal Choir for 38 years and have sung in a 
trio with Rhonda Barfuss and Connie Johnson during that 
time.  My callings in the Church have been a Gospel 
Doctrine teacher, 1st and 2nd Councilor in the Stake Primary, 
President of the Primary, Young Women’s and Relief 
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Society, Ward Chorister, Girl’s Camp Director and Ward Choir Director.  
  As our children grew, we spent a great deal of time at Mother and Dad’s in Swan Lake. 
We have many fond memories of great times on the farm. As soon as Neal would get off from 
work and on Saturdays, we’d head down to Grandpa’s to help out. We would visit Grandma 
Venna and mow her lawn. She would give out quarters to the kids so they could have a treat at 
Thomas Merc once in a while. Swan Lake was always a wonderful place to visit. Having lived 
there when we were first married, it seemed like everyone was family. It was a good place to 
raise your children and still is today!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Gibbs, Kelly Neal  

Kelly is the oldest of four children born to Neal 
and Jan Gibbs. He was born on June 23, 1971 in 
Downey, Idaho. 
He grew up attending Downey Elementary School, 
Marsh Valley Middle School and Marsh Valley High 
School. He spent much of his boyhood helping his dad 
and grandfather on the ranch in Swan Lake.  

As an eighth grader, he received the Presidential 
Academic Award for academic achievement. In high 
school, Kelly was active in drama and sang in Marsh 
Valley’s MarVals Show Choir for several years. He was 
co-editor of the school’s yearbook and the manager of 
the MV basketball team for two years. Kelly served as a 
delegate to Boys State and participated in scouting 
activities. In his senior year, he began working at Lamont’s, in Pocatello, Idaho. He graduated in 
1989. Kelly was a four year seminary graduate and served a mission to Arcadia, California.  

 Upon returning, he attended Idaho State University to continue his education. He began 
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working at the Idaho State Journal as a graphic artist and did a practicum at the INEL from June 
1996 through December 1996.   

He moved to Salt Lake City in 1996 to begin working for Delta Airlines as a project 
manager. In 1997, he transferred to Atlanta, Georgia where he now resides. He received a 
degree from Clayton State University in 2007 in Computer Technology and continues to work for 
Delta.                          
 

Gibbs, Nicole Marie (McLain) 
Nicole was born on November 17, 1972 at the Downey 

Hospital in Downey. She enjoyed dancing, playing the piano, and 
sports as a child. She spent time swimming at Downata Hot 
Springs in the summers and began teaching swimming lessons 
when she was 12 years old. She was very good at working with 
children which has been an asset to her throughout her life. 

During her middle school years, she played volleyball and 
basketball. She received the MVP award in eighth grade for 
basketball and volleyball. In high school, she was on the Student 
Council all four years in various positions. Nicole became Student- 
body Vice President her senior year and attended Girl’s State as a 
delegate. She was recognized in Who’s Who among American 
High School Students in 1990. She graduated from Marsh Valley in May of 1991. 

           Nicole was active in the Young Women’s organization and 
was a four year graduate of seminary. 
         In the summer of 1991, she attended Ricks College. She 
worked at the testing center on campus to help put herself through 
school. She met her future husband, Kevin, and they were married 
the following August in Downey. He was enlisted in the army and 
had just returned from Germany where he had been stationed for a 
year. They moved to Colorado Springs, Colorado, so that he could 
fulfill his duty in the service there. They were married in the Logan 
Temple on January 21, 2000. 

Their son Tyler was born on October 23, 1993 at the Evans 
Hospital at Fort Carson near Colorado Springs. They lived there for 
a year until Kevin 
completed his service. 
Then they moved to 
Bancroft on the farm, 
where they live today. 

McKayla was born on February 5, 1996 in 
Pocatello.  Both children have attended North 
Gem where they are active in sports, FFA, 
seminary and church activities. Tyler is Student 
body President this year and looking forward to 
college. 

Nicole and Kevin purchased the family farm in 2009. 
They raise cattle and have Percherons which they show at local county fairs. Nicole has 

worked as the media specialist K-12 at North Gem for the last12 years.  
  

151 
 



Gibbs, James Trent  
Trent was born in the year of our country’s bicentennial 

on May 17, 1976.  He broke the record at the Downey Hospital 
for being the largest baby. He weighed 12 pounds 9oz and 
was 23 inches long. 

From the time Trent was very young, he showed a 
great love for the farm. He loved working alongside his Dad 
and Grandpa whenever he had the opportunity to help. He 
spent many memorable times on the farm with Kay and Ned. 
He has fond memories of Swan Lake. He spent much of his 
time there as a young boy and eventually moved down to live 
with his Grandma and Grandpa Gibbs to learn more about the 
farm and help Grandpa. 

Trent received the Presidential Academic Award in the 
6th grade for academic achievement. He lettered in football his 
sophomore year and was Treasurer of the FFA. 
He participated in scouting activities while living in Swan Lake 
and enjoyed outings to Twin Lakes during the summer with his 
friends, when the farming was done. He graduated from high 
school in 1994. Trent was called on a LDS mission to 
Tallahassee, Florida. 

He later enrolled in Idaho State University and received his electrician’s certification in 
2001. Trent met his wife, Summer Lusk, in Pocatello. They were married on August 21, 2001. 

They were later sealed together in the 
Idaho Falls Temple in 2002. 

Trent works as an electrician for 
Wheeler Electric. Summer works for a 
Land and Title Company in Blackfoot. 
They are active in their Ward in 
Moreland, just west of Blackfoot where 
they live. They have two children, 
Breck who was born on January 21, 
2007 and Sloan, born on June 25, 
2009. They are expecting another baby 
in January 2012. 
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Gibbs, Elizabeth Anne  
Elizabeth was born on January 15, 1981 in 

Downey, Idaho.  She also attended Marsh Valley 
Schools. She was a member of MarVals Show Choir 
for a year and was active in Young Women in the 
Downey 2nd Ward.  

We moved to Swan Lake in 1996. Liz 
graduated from Marsh Valley in 1999 and traveled to 
Oregon to further her education. 
        She later moved to Pocatello and met Jerritt 
Elmer. They were married on December 6, 2003. While 
living in Blackfoot, she was the co-manager at the Flying J.  

Their daughter, Aviana Marie, was born on October 3, 2005 and their son, Skylar Gene, 
was born on July 23, 2009. 

Jerritt had a daughter, Leslie, who is now 8 years old.  Liz and Jerritt were divorced in 
2011.  

Liz transferred to McCammon, Idaho, and lives in Swan Lake at this time.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

“Faith precedes the miracle. It has ever been so and shall ever be. It was not raining 
when Noah was commanded to build an ark. There was no visible ram in the thicket 
when Abraham prepared to sacrifice his son Isaac. Two heavenly personages were not 
yet seen when Joseph knelt and prayed. First came the test of faith–and then the 
miracle. Remember that faith and doubt cannot exist in the same mind at the same time, 
for one will dispel the other. Cast out doubt. Cultivate faith.” Thomas S. Monson 
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Gibbs, DeeAnn Wilkes  
 
 After high school I was planning to attend Ricks College in 
Rexburg.  My mom drove me up and we found housing etc., etc.  
Then my mom attended my cousin Carol Heckert’s graduation 
from BYU.  She brought me home an application. I filled it out and 
ended up attending BYU too.  I graduated in August of 1971 with a 
Bachelor’s Degree in Nursing.  It was the best. 
 I had a friend who said I would not get my Mrs. from BYU 
and boy was he right.  I spent the next ten years wondering if I 
would ever get married.  Dad used to tell us that we couldn’t get 
married until we were 30 yrs. old.  I (thinking I was special) asked, 
“Even me, Dad.”  To which he answered “Hell no, when you get 
the chance you’d better take it.” 

 I have to make a disclaimer 
concerning loving and learning the gospel.  
All the teachers and examples we grew up 
with in Swan Lake made the difference.  As a 
kid in grade school I felt sorry for my friends 
who lived in Downey and Virginia.  Why?  
We, in Swan Lake, belonged to “the only true 
church.” In August of 1973, I went on a 
“Health Mission” to the Philippines.  We 
taught the people basic hand washing, how 
germs spread, disease prevention, dental 
care and about living more healthy life styles.  

At one point we had an extra proselyting sister and our Mission President asked if I would also 
proselyte.  I was hesitant at first, but I found my own 
testimony grew so much and I have never had doubt or 
question about the church.   
 I came home in February of 1975 and spent the next 
few years wondering if I would ever get married.  I loved 
coming home to Swan Lake.  I loved going into the store and 
seeing all the “men in town” having their morning soda drinks 
while sitting on the radiators.  It was always fun.  I have lived 
in the same ward in Salt Lake since I graduated from BYU.  
This year makes 40 years and I still consider Swan Lake 
“home.”   
 In April of 1980 I married Ralph Michael Wilkes who 
grew up in the Salt Lake valley.  We rented our house out and 
lived in Richfield, Utah for about eight months while Ralph 
was pursuing becoming a journeyman carpenter…and then 
back to Princeton Ave where we have lived since.  I have 
worked at LDS Hospital for 42 years now, thirty of those years 
have been in Labor and Delivery.   
 We have two biological boys: Ehin was born in 1982, he went on a mission to Veracruz, 
Mexico in 2003, married Ashlea Tunbridge in 2009.  They had my first grandchild Connor in 
April of 2011.  Yes, “my grandchild is cuter than yours.”  Dylan was born in 1985, had non-
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lymphatic Hodgkin’s cancer when he was four years old.  He got married to Stephanie Roberts 
(an Idaho girl) in 2010.  They moved in with us about a month ago while they finish their 
degrees.  I love it.  These two boys were easy sooooo… 
 Ralph and I adopted two kids.  AJ, who is 19 yrs. old now, brought a little head turning 
when we came to church in Swan Lake.  My Dad, who had a lot of Archie Bunker in him, said 
that learned that it doesn’t matter what color you are “red or green”…we’re all people.  My mom 
said that before AJ she saw black people, “Now I only see people.”  We adopted Kia (now also 
19 years old) when she was a four year old.  A girl was kind of strain on all the boys at our 
house.  These kids weren’t as easy, but it made us complete. 
 We have inherited two kids, we are their guardians.  Ralph’s sister died of metastatic 
breast cancer in 2010.  Her adopted daughter, Cassidy, now seventeen years old lives with us.  
She is the poster child for a phrase that Ralph saw on a bumper sticker that said, “Hire a 
teenager while they still know everything.”  Austin is fourteen years old (also adopted).  He has 
come to really like being around the guys.  He never lived with a dad or brothers.  He has a 
great sense of humor and loves being in scouts.  
 In July of last year I was diagnosed with breast cancer. Damn it!  I will be on chemo until 
October or November of 2011.  This year my diabetes turned 42 years old. I never thought I 
knew it all, but I have learned so much through all these life experiences. I know that everyone 
has a “handcart” to push, and that in every life the rain falls. As farmers and ranchers we know 
that the rain brings strength and nourishment to our crops. In our lives the rain doesn’t come 
when we want it or when we think we need it, but this “rain” gives us strength. Some people say 
“Bring it on” but I say “Will you help me?”. 
 For all the Swan Lakers past and present, THANK YOU!!! I would not change growing 
up in Swan Lake for anything in the world.  
     Love, DeeAnn  
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Gibbs, Ned and Beverly  
I, Ned, was born in Easter Sunday 4-10-1933 in our family home in Swan Lake, to my 

parents Richard J and Venna Gibbs.  I joined sister Gladys, brother Kay and sister LuDean.  I 
attended grades one thru six in the Swan Lake School.  My first grade teacher was Fontella 
Sorensen.  I then went to Downey for 7-12th grade. 

I spent many wonderful years in Swan Lake.  I remember one Halloween around the age 
of 10, some of my friends and I decided to pull a prank on Dutch Hadley.  We knew that he 
would go to the outhouse in the evening to have a smoke.  So we went there and when he was 
inside, we pushed the outhouse over with the door side down.  Well after a while Belva came 
looking for Dutch.  She got her brother Martel Thomas and some fellows to get Dutch out.  
Some older boys found out what us younger ones had done and got us and locked us in one of 
the railroad cars, there we stayed until our folks came looking for us. 
My best times were fishing in Cottonwood and deer hunting on the west mountain with my dad. 

After graduation in 1951, I went to Pocatello to stay with my sister Gladys and her family 
to attend Idaho State University, there I met Beverly.  We were married in June,1952.  I was 
drafted in the Army February 1953, and spent a year in Korea.  After returning home I tried 
several jobs in Pocatello, but my love for Swan Lake and farming brought us back home.  There 
we raised 4 wonderful children, Rick, Teri, Susan and Linda.  I farmed with my dad and brother 
Kay.  My dad passed away in 1970, Kay and I continued farming until 1995. Because of Kay’s 
failing health we sold the ranch and moved to Preston, and Kay passed away in 1998.  Beverly 
and I left Preston and moved to Arizona.  We missed our family so much that we moved back to 
Pocatello the summer of 2004.  
 
 

       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
Linda, Rick, Teri, Susan, Beverly and Ned Gibbs  

 

156 
 



Grisco, Dennis and Rosalina Mae 
Dennis Robert Grisco born Chicago, Illinois 9/21/1940 
Rosalina Mae Grisco born Los Angeles, California 9/27/1943  
 
William Shane Grisco   8/17/1963     Granada Hills, CA 
Glenn Paul Grisco….6/22/1964          San Dimas, CA  
Denise Rose Grisco    8/2/1965            Burbank, CA 
Deidre Anne Grisco    7/29/1969         Los Angeles, CA 
 
Dennis’ ethnic Heritage 
Scotch, Irish, German, Polish 
Rosalina’s ethnic Heritage 
American of Mexican Descent 
 
Dennis’ Occupation:  Retired…formerly an 
animal trainer for movies and TV 
Rosalina’s Occupation…Retired….formerly 
owner dog boarding kennel 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

We have no roots in 
Swan Lake.  We were just 
lucky enough to have loved 
the area and  
settled here.  Dennis had 
been flying his falcons in 
Idaho for years before he 
retired and his wish was for us 
to retire here.  We were lucky 
enough to have a friend who 
had this  
Piece of property to sell and 
when we saw it, we fell in love 
with it.  So here we are. 

Dennis’ roots are from 
Germany and Poland on his 
dad’s side and Scotch Irish on 

his mother’s side.  His mother came here on the Queen Mary from Scotland. Dennis ‘grand- 
father had emigrated from Germany when he was quite young.   

Rosalina’s mother’s parents were from Pinos Altos, New Mexico.  They were part 
Mogollon Indian and Mexican.   Her father’s parents were from Guanajuato, Mexico. 
They immigrated to get away from Pancho Villa.  He didn’t want to join up with his gang. 

Dennis and Rosalina, Isabella (grandchild), Denise (oldest daughter), Deidre (youngest), 
Glenn (2nd son) and his wife Mimi, granddaughter Shayne, our oldest son William her 
father, Sarah and Trevor (Glenn and Mimi’s children), Our oldest granddaughter Tiffany and 
husband Garrett Breithbaum are on the other picture below.  
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We have not lived here 
for too long, but, we found out 
we had wonderful neighbors 
and what a great community.  
Our children love to come and 
spend time with us here.  They 
love to just hang around and 
get away from the hustle and 
bustle of the city.  They love 
the snow in the winter and 
wildlife in the spring and 
summer.  

One of our special 
events here was when ALL our 
children and grandchildren 
were able to come to our home 
this last Christmas (2010).  We were all together for 4 days…..what a wonderful time we all had.  
(They plan to do this again!)  

 
 

Movies Dennis Worked In 
We requested that Dennis give us a little history behind his training of animals in 

California for movies.  The following list is some of the movies he trained his animals for.  
Slipstream (animal trainer) 2007, The Raven (video) (raven wrangler) 2006, Pirates of the 
Caribbean: Dead Man’s Chest (animal trainer 2006, Lemony Snickets a Series of unfortunate 
Events (animal trainer – as Dennis R. Grisco) 2004, Where the Red Fern Grows ( additional 
trainer: Los Angeles) 2003, Snow Dogs (trainer: Mac) 2002, I’ll be Home for Christmas (animal 
trainer: Los Angeles – as Dennis Grisco 1998, Blues Brothers 2000 (alligator trainer) Nemesis 
(dog trainer 1992), Timescape (dog trainer), 1991, Where sleeping Dogs Lie 1991, Alligator II: 
The mutation 1991, Bird on a Wire 1990 
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Gunter, Robbie Kim and Carrie Lynn 
Robbie and I met as college students at Idaho State University.  Rob’s parents are Jeff 

and Vickie Gunter and he is the oldest of five brothers and one sister.  Robbie is originally from 
Arimo and spent his growing up years there.  After graduating from High School he wrestled on 
scholarship at Northwest Community College in Powell, Wyoming.  That next summer he 
decided to go on a mission and served two years in Seville, Spain.  I am the oldest daughter of 
Lynn and Mavis Willey.  I have 5 brothers and one sister and grew up in Pocatello, Idaho. 

Robbie had been home from his mission for about eight months when we started dating 
and I was in my first year of college.  In July we decided to get married and six weeks later we 
became the Robbie Gunter Family.  We were married in the Logan Temple on August 22, 1992. 

In December of 1992 we decided to move and off we went to Cedar City, Utah.  Robbie  
started playing college football at Southern Utah University while getting his bachelor’s degree 
in Secondary Education.  He also coached wrestling for three years at Pine View High School in 
St. George.  I was working full time and off and on went to school taking classes in pottery, 
sewing and all those other important classes you need to succeed in life. 

Our first child, Britton Hamilton, was born on May 15, 1994 in St. George, Utah.  I quit 
working and became a full-time mother.  I quickly realized that this child rearing thing was a lot 
harder than anyone tells you it will be.  Our second child, Breckin Lynn came in to our family just 
a year and a half later.  At this time we thought our family was complete. 

Robbie finished his schooling in December 1995 and started working several different 
jobs until he could find a teaching position.  We were pretty sure Pine View High School would 
hire him but they kept putting us off and would not tell us if he was hired or not.  That May, 
Rob’s Great-grandfather died and so we were in Arimo for the funeral.  On a whim he called 
Preston High School to see if he could get an interview and they said yes.  To our dismay, Rob 
got two job offers, one from Pine View and one from Preston.  We prayed for weeks about the 
decision and finally said Preston and we both knew that this was where we were to be. 

So after college graduation in June we moved to Idaho.  Goldie Bosen, Robbie’s aunt, 
told us they had a house we could live in but it was in Swan Lake.  We decided that although 
the house had a lot to be desired we would live there.  Right after moving in we had a lot of 
water problems and that is how we got to know our neighbors, the Merrill’s and Abbott’s.  It 
seemed like about every other day they were getting a call from a hysterical city girl asking them 
to help me dig ditches.  I knew that we had made the right decision in coming here when they 
came to help and they didn’t even know us.  That is how our family came to live in Swan Lake 
and we loved every minute of it. 

When Robbie was offered a job in Brigham City, Utah at Box Elder High School, we 
made the move.  Robbie is now head football coach and also helps with wrestling.  Oh, yes, we 
also added a daughter, Meliah, to our family. 
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Hadley, Richard and Lucy Celestia Quigley  
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Hadley, Richard  
The father of Alma Elias Hadley and grandfather of Robert Reed (Bob), was born in England 
November 26, 1842.  All of Richard’s brothers and sisters were born in England.  The family 
immigrated to the America and settled 
in the area around Brigham City and 
Honeyville, Utah.  Richard drove a 
freight wagon from Brigham City to 
Montana.  This was probably when he 
came through the Swan Lake area.   
He and his brothers were some of the 
first settlers in the valley.  Richard 
married Lucy Quigley whose father 
was postmaster at Swan Lake.  It was 
said that at the death of Richard 
Hadley and his sons owned over 2000 
acres of land around Swan Lake. This 
land has changed hands many times. 
At present the Abbotts, Merrills, 
Hendersons, Yearsleys and Bosens 
own most of it.  Below is a tax receipt 
given to Richard Hadley Oct. 20, 1879.   

Front: Hyrum, Dave, Louis and Howard; Center: Richard, Lucy Celestia, 
Warren, Mary Elizabeth, Annie May; Back: Willard, James, Alma and Rich 

         
          

       

Lou, Dave, Dutch, Annie (sister and wife of John 
Hendricks ), Rich, Jim, Alma At the home 
of Willard Hadley in Swan Lake, Idaho Before 1957 
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Hadley Century Farm recognized by the Idaho State Historical Society 
1990  
 The Founder of the Hadley family in America was Richard Hadley.  Richard was born in 
Cradley Hereford, England on the 26 November in 1842.  He immigrated to America in 1870.  
When gold was discovered in Idaho and Montana supplies were scarce and my great 
grandfather, Richard Hadley formed a freight line company that ran from present day Salt Lake 
City, Utah.  Either 6 horses or 6 mules drew these wagons.  On his many treks through Idaho, 
he passed through an area with a small lake, in southern Idaho, where swans landed every 
spring and fall.  The lake and the town came to be known as Swan Lake.  In this area there 
were also rich meadows, which were ideal for farming, Richard Hadley then purchased land 
North and South of the Lake.  Richard was also one of the first men in Idaho to use the modern 
power of a steam-powered tractor.  At this time there was only one other way to farm and that 
was with the trust of a horse.  In 1878 Richard sold an area through his property to the Union 
Pacific Railroad.  The Railroad planned to lay track north through Idaho.  This was sure to have 
brought industries to Northern and Southern Idaho.  Before long Richard Hadley met terrific 
women, he married Lucy Celestia Quigley on the 21 of November in 1874.  She was the 
daughter of the first postmaster in Swan Lake.  My grandfather James Hadley’s brother, Alma 
Hadley, was born on September 15, 1880.  He was the fourth of 14 children.  When Richard 
Hadley died in 1906, his 2,000 acres in Swan Lake was divided and dispersed among all the 
sons of the family.  Every son sold their property, except for my grandfathers, brother, Alma.  To 
this day Alma’s son, Robert Hadley, owns the ranch in Swan Lake.  The ranch has been in our 
family for over 100 years.  The ranch was recognized for this honor by the Idaho State Historical 
Society in 1990.  It was declared a Century farm.   
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Hadley home on the ranch up Stockton 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hadley Farm up Stockton  
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Hadley, Mary Elizabeth Gibbs (See Gibbs History)  

Hadley, Alma Elias and Elizabeth Panting  

 

  

Left to Right – Elizabeth (Beth), Ida, 
Ercil,(Dutch’s wife deceased) Nina 
(Dave’s friend), Ivy, Tura, Elva Before 
1935 
 

Left to Right - Alma, Jim, Rich, Willard 
(Dutch), Dave, Hyrum (Hyp), Louis 
(Lou), Howard before 1935 
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Hadley, Alma Elias  
-Combination short history presented at Family Reunion held 24 July 1965 and obituary 18 
December 1969 (Died 15 December 1969) 
 Alma Elias Hadley was born in Brigham City, Utah on 15 September 1880 (formerly 
known as North String, or Harper Ward, now known as RFD #1 Brigham City, Utah).  His 
parents Richard and Lucy Quigley Hadley were living at Swan Lake, Idaho but went to Brigham 
City because of the diphtheria epidemic.  Many of the children were dying, including his brothers 
Richard Charles and William Henry.  The family returned to Swan Lake, Idaho the next spring. 
 Alma lived in Swan Lake most of his life and went to school through the eighth grade.  At 
one time school was held in a log cabin on Chicken Creek, then at the foot of Swan Lake Lane.   
 Grandpa Hadley (Alma) says he started pitching and stacking hay when he was sixteen 
years old and did it at least fifty years.  Before that, he and Uncle Jim Hadley used to tramp hay 
on the wagons. 
 In the year 1898, Alma attended Utah Agricultural College from September until 
Christmas.  After the holidays he traveled on a train back to Cache Junction, then on a spur into 
Logan (in a coal car) and as a result, he suffered a very severe cold and had to return home 
from college.  From that time on, he ranched with his father.  His Father, Richard, died in 1906 
and Alma ran the ranch, helping his Mother. 
 In 1907, Elizabeth Panting was hired by Alma, who was a school trustee, as a school 
teacher for the Swan Lake School.  She lived in the Hadley home.  Grandmother Hadley (Lucy) 
died of spotted fever in 1908.   
 On 12 January 1909, Elizabeth Panting and Alma Hadley were married in Pocatello, 
Idaho.  Their marriage was later solemnized in the Logan LDS Temple 8 December 1961.  They 
moved into the old home at Swan Lake, Idaho (about where Belva and Dutch live now).  They 
also lived at Jack Creek Farm for two summers.  Howard and Lou lived with them.  Alma and 
Beth moved to the old Jim Hadley home (Great Grandfathers brother).  Here they spent their 
lives as farmers and cattlemen. 
 Eight children were born to Alma and Elizabeth; one child being stillborn.  They are Lucy, 
Dorothy, Dean Alma, Vivian Panting, Bernice, Eva June, Robert Reed and stillborn, Conrad.   
 Beth died 15 November 1935 leaving three 
of their unmarried children at home.  Bernice spent 
the next ten years at home with her father.  On 7 
February 1947 Bernice married Perry Merrill 
Beckstead.  For 15 years, Alma, Bob and Gwen 
made their home in a new house on the old farm.
  

For the past three years, Alma has made 
his home with his eldest son and wife, Dean and 
Helmi at Hammett, Idaho.  Alma passed away of natural causes 15 December 1969 in a Twin 
Falls rest home. 
 At the time of this writing (1965 and 1969) he had seventeen grandchildren, twenty-one 
great grandchildren; brothers Willard, Swan Lake; Louis and Howard, both of Pocatello; Rich, 
Logan, Utah; Dave, Oatman, Arizona and Hyrum, Yellowstone. 
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 L-R:  Grandma Quigley, Joseph Venus, Joseph Venus’ son,  Nate the horse, Alma on Nate, Hyrum Hadley, Rich 
Hadley, James Hadley, Richard Hadley (Father), Dave Hadley, Annie Hadley Hendricks, Willard Hadley, Lucy 
Quigley Hadley, Mary E. Hadley Gibbs. 

 
Alma was born September 15, 1880 in Brigham City.  He had two sisters 
and seven brothers.  At one time most of them lived in Swan Lake.  

Robert’s mother, Elizabeth Panting, was born August 8, 1882 in 
Soda Springs Idaho.  Elizabeth taught school in the old school at the end of 
the lane at Nordic Cut Off.  She married 
Alma E. Hadley January 12, 1908.  

Alma and Elizabeth were the parents 
of eight children, Lucy, Dorothy, Dean, 

Vivian Paul, Bernice, Eva and Robert.  All 
but Robert are now deceased.   Bob was 
born October 19, 1924 in Swan Lake. 

Robert's mother Elizabeth died in 1935 from 
complications of gallbladder surgery.  Robert was 11 years old.  
Sister Bernice who was the oldest at home took over as best 
she could and helped her father raise Bob.  Bernice was also 
working at this time and Bob says he hates Campbell’s soup to 
this day because he had so much when he was young.    

 
 
 
 
 
 

  
Bernice, Vivian, Lucy Celestia, 
Alma (Dad), Eva, Dean, Dorothy 
and Robert in front of old Alma 
Hadley family home located just 
South of where Kent and 
Suzanne’s home is now (2011). 

Elizabeth Panting 
Hadley 
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An Idaho Century Farm 
The home ranch was inherited by Alma, and then sold to Robert. When Idaho had its 

100 year centennial, Roberts’s ranch had been in the same family over 100 years.  He was 
presented a certificate and plaques from the state to commemorate this honor.   

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hadley Farm today (2011)  looking to the east  
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Hadley, Robert (Bob) 
Robert’s Memories Growing Up in Swan Lake 

Growing up during the depression was a difficult time and Robert remembers not having 
much fun but working most of the time.  When there was time for fun it was a common 
occurrence on Sunday nights after Chauncey Thomas closed the Store the boys in town would 
drain the gas pump and build a fire.  They would play games such as Kick the Can, Run Sheep 
Run and roast potatoes on the fire.  Other times Bob and Douglas Hadley would ride their 
horses to Stockton and Cottonwood.  They would visit all the Sheep Camps in the area.  The 
Sheep Headers were always happy to see them and they would make them sour dough biscuits 
with strawberry jam.  

When Bob was young he had always wanted a bicycle so he saved and saved until he 
could send away to Sears for a bicycle.  The bike was a treasure; with one exception, there was 
not a smooth surface to ride a bike in Swan Lake.  Finally, he along with some others found the 
best place in town.  It was the top of the school house.  They would climb up the bricks to the 
roof then pull their bikes up with ropes.  They had fun riding on the flat smooth roof.  One day, 
climbing down the brick wall Bob slipped and fell breaking his leg.  He spent several days in the 
hospital and several months recuperating.   

Robert had good memories of the Steam Locomotive that came on the railroad and the 
water tank the train would fill from.  It was fun to watch and be around.  On the last day of 
school in Downey, Douglas Hadley, Arlo Nisson and Robert, having never rode on a train, 
boarded the local mail train and rode to Swan Lake. They thought they were seeing the world.    

During the summer most of Bob’s time was spent helping put up hay.  During this time 
they used horse to put up the hay.  He has many stories about how difficult this was and how 
hard the horses and men had to work. 

Robert attended grade school in the old 
yellow brick school house.  He graduated from 
Downey High School in 1942.  After graduating 
from high school Robert went to Pocatello and 
worked at the base winterizing P-39 planes that 
were going Russia.  It was wartime and he was 
drafted into the Army in 1944.  He and Reed 
Henderson left together for the Army.  Because of 
the training he had on plans he was sent to the 
Artillery and Reed went into the infantry.  Before 
Bob left the states, Reed was on his way home 
having lost an arm in battle.  After Robert was 
released from the Army he returned to Swan Lake 
and the farm. 

He met Ida Gwen Seamons and they were 
married August 24, 1946 in Elko Nevada.  Pete and Ella Rae Henderson were married the same 
day, making it a double wedding.  They were later endowed in the Logan Temple May 4, 1964.   

Bob was always interested in flying.  When a group of men from Downey started a flying 
club he joined.  They purchased a plane and each received their license.  Bob would  fly to 
Hammett Idaho to see his father and brother.  He sometimes took one of the family with him on 
these trips.  

Bob has served in many organizations. The American Legion, Secretary of the Swan 
Lake Cemetery District, Bannock County Zoning Board, Trustee Marsh Valley School Board, 

Robert Hadley in his 
Army uniform 

 

Bob at his job 
winterizing planes  
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Secretary and President of the Cottonwood Grazing Association and a member of Downey 
Ogden Grain Board.   

Robert was a hard worker and over the years acquired more property.  He had too much 
work for one person, so Kent and Suzanne moved to Swan Lake to help.  The ranch is now 
owned by Bob and Kent.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Bob has always had a dog and over the years he has had 
several faithful buddies. Bob said his second love is his dog.  Now 
every morning he and his pal Bugs ride the four-wheeler to the store to 
get the mail and sit on the radiator to hear the latest news in town.  
Meeting at Thomas Mercantile to sit on the radiator has been a long 
time tradition carried on over the years.  

When Bob and Gwen were first married they were not very 
active in the church.  In 1958 Venna Gibbs, a new Relief Society President asked Gwen to be 
her Secretary, a position Gwen held for almost 12 years.  She has always been grateful to 
Sister Venna for getting her active in the church.  Since then she has served in the Primary, 
Young Women, and Relief Society and as a Visiting Teacher. 

In 1960 Harold Westover asked Bob to be his counselor in the Sunday school.  Bishop 
Douglas Sorensen appointed Bob as the Ward Clerk in 1962.  He served with Bishop Sorensen 
for nearly 12 years.  They were released May 5, 1974.         

When Gwen was older she got the chance to work in Preston at the American Land Title 
Co.  Diane Kay and Barbara Sorensen were the managers; they asked her if she wanted a job.  
She worked there for 23 years.   It was a great time in her life and she has much love and 
appreciation for her two good friends.   

Swan Lake is a special place.  There is not any place Robert and Gwen would rather 
live.  The community is always willing to help in time of need.  Robert and Gwen appreciate all 
they have done for their family.  Swan Lake has been a great place to raise a family and they 
are proud of their children and the spouses they have married.   

Bob and Gwen enjoy being together as a Family.  We have had hayrides, camping trips 
to Cottonwood and Island Park, picnics at Gooseberry, two trips to Cannon Beach and 
Thanksgiving is a special time for everyone.  In August this year, Bob and Gwen will celebrate 
their 65-year Wedding Anniversary.  A party is planned for this event. 

 
Hadley, Gwen Seamons  

Gwen was born February 11, 1926 in Preston Idaho, daughter of Daniel Duane 
Seamons and Alice Gamble Saxton.  Gwen graduated from Preston High School in 1943.  She 
and a girlfriend moved to Salt Lake City and worked during wartime at Clearfield Navel Supply 
Depot.  She moved back to Preston and worked at the Mountain States Telephone and 
Telegraph Co.  There she met and married Robert and moved to Swan Lake.   

Bob on branding day 

Branding Day 
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After Robert and Gwen were married they moved into the new house, that Bob and his 
brother Dean had helped build for his Father and sister Bernice.  There were to have an 
apartment in the basement, but Bernice married Perry Beckstead and moved away.  Robert and 
Gwen lived with Robert’s father Alma for many years.   

Robert and Gwen are the parents of five children Kent (Suzanne), Marianne deceased, 
Marsha Ryder (Brain), Janet Sorenson (Grant) and Betty Jo Combe (Dan).  They have 11 
grandchildren, and 13 great grandchildren. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Hadley, Kent and Suzanne - Kent 
I was born May 27, 1947, in Preston, Idaho, to Robert 

Reed Hadley and Ida Gwen Seamons.  I was the oldest of five 
children.  I have four sisters, three of whom are still living.  I was 
raised on the family farm and attended grade school and junior 
high school in Downey, Idaho and graduated from Marsh Valley 
High School in Arimo, Idaho, class of 1965.  I also attended Utah 
State University for a year. 

I served an LDS mission to the Eastern States serving in the New York City area.  I was 
a member of the Idaho National Guard for 22 years, retiring as First Sergeant from the Preston 
Unit which was at the same time I was put in as Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward.  The whole unit 
showed up for Sacrament Meeting that day. 

I have served as Ward Clerk, Counselor in the Bishopric, Primary Teacher, two stints on 
the high counsel, Bishop and Young Men’s Leader. 

I married Suzanne Christensen Smart on September 25, 1970.  We met through mutual 
friends the summer of 1969.  In January of 1972, we purchased the old red brick Millard home 
on the corner and moved back to Swan Lake.  We lived there until September of 1979 when 
they moved into our new home where we live now.  
Addendum: Robert Hadley passed away on Jan 21 2014 in Preston Idaho.  

Summer hay 
ride  

 

Taking out the 
cattle, Jared on 
Horse, Ryan on 
three- wheeler. 
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My Memories Growing Up in Swan Lake 
My first recollection of my childhood in Swan Lake is going down 

through the meadow with my Grandpa (Alma) and Dad with the team 
and hay wagon.  I remember it being cold and we didn’t have nice warm 
clothing as we do now.  We would pull up to the stack of hay and pitch it 
on the wagon and go out and pitch it back off the wagon to feed the 
cows.  It was loose hay it wasn’t 
baled.  

Most of time growing up, I remember riding my 
horse, along with my sister, Marianne, uptown and all the 
kids would pile on and we would ride around.  Sometimes 
there would be five or six kids on the horse at one time.  
The picture l-r shows Berdean and Helen Henderson, 
myself, Kim Thomas and my sister, Marianne. 

One memory of the old church I have is there were 
four or five stairs we had to go up to pass the Sacramento the Bishopric and one time when I 
was passing the sacrament, I tripped up the stairs and dumped half of a tray of water.  I made a 
black mark on that step with my shoe and it stayed there until they tore the church down.  Every 
time I went up and down that step my humiliation was renewed. 

Every weekend, Kim, Tom, Neil and I were doing something every night. We used to ride 
our pedal bikes up and down the road.  Back then there was hardly any traffic on the road.  

My childhood here in Swan Lake was a happy one, with many freedoms kids today do 
not have.  I had great parents who taught me the value of a hard day’s work and to laugh and 
enjoy life. 

As teenagers in the summer, we spent a lot of time at Twin Lakes, swimming and 
jumping off the swinging rope.  We loved to go camping and hunting in Cottonwood.  Some of 
the kids around were Kim Thomas, Tom and Neal Gibbs, Gary and Eugene Yearsley, Craig 
Sorensen.  Some of the girls around my age were Helen Henderson, Donna and Dee Ann 
Gibbs. 

In the winter we used to tie an old car hood to the back of a pickup and pull kids all over.   
I remember one time, Helen Henderson was on the hood and I was driving the truck and we 
were going around the church and the hood veered over and hit a power pole in front of their 
Henderson’s house and Helen hit her head on the pole.  It knocked her unconscious and we 
thought for sure we had lost our friend.  The women in town had to go sit with her for 24 hours a 
day for a few days until she was out of the woods.  We never pulled the hood around after that. 

Our family was not active in the Ward until I was about 14 years old.   That is when I 
remember going and being sealed with my family in the Temple. The influences of being raised 
in Swan Lake have given me opportunities in this life I would not have had, had it not been for 
all of the teachers and leaders I have had from the Swan Lake Ward.  
 
Life on the Farm 

We used to milk cows.  In the summer it wasn’t so bad, but I remember having to get up 
in the winter and milk the cows before I went to school and that was not so enjoyable.  I was so 
cold and a lot of times we couldn’t get the milking machines to run.  In the summer, my time was 
mostly spent working in the hay.  When I was old enough, I would drive the tractor to bale the 
hay.  We hauled it by hand throwing it on an elevator and it would drop it on to the truck.   When 
Suzanne and I came back to the ranch is when we began using the bale accumulator and 
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loaded the eight-packs with the farmhand on to the wagon.  Then we would unload the wagon 
again with the farmhand on to the hay stack.  This was the method until we bought a bale 
wagon which we used until we decided to go to the round bales.  Feeding the cattle was also a 
lot of hands on, loading the bales by hand on to the truck and feeding each bale individually.  
The round bales have streamlined the process a great deal. 

 
Suzanne 

I was born August 10, 1952 in Preston, Idaho. My parents 
are Marlow Hyde Smart (deceased) and Barbara Jepsen 
Christensen.  I had four siblings (brothers: Steven, Robert, Carl and 
Paul) I was raised in Dayton, Idaho.  My grade school experience 
was split, three years in Clifton Elementary and three years in 
Weston Elementary.  I graduated from West Side High School in 
1970.  I had wonderful parents and a happy, healthy childhood. 

Kent and I began dating the summer of 1969 and he 
occasionally brought me to Swan Lake.  When we would attend 

church I was in awe of the church.  Had never been in such a small church and remember 
thinking it was quite noisy.  Not that the members were noisy but the old creaky wood was noisy 
along with the old wooden benches.  When they sacrament was passed, the deacons footsteps 
echoed.   Everyone was super nice and I remember Jan and Neil Gibbs were also dating at that 
same time and remember meeting them. 

I attended a ward reunion there, as well, and that is the first time I met Jan Gibbs.  The 
rest is, as they say, is history.  When we moved back to Swan Lake, the only other younger 
couple at the time was Brent and Vickie Abbott.  They, along with Lynn and Faye Merrill and 
Phil and Betty Gambles took us under their wing.  We had a lot of good times.  All those card 
games at Brent and Vickie’s and Kim and Mary’s, snowmobile trips, etc.  We had a lot of good 
times and when our families got older we found we had less and less time for those card 
games.    

We were married in the fall of 1970 and moved to Logan, Utah, 
where Kent worked at Firestone.  He began busting tires, but soon 
became the Credit Manager.  I worked at the University in the 
History/Geography Department.  However, those of you have been 
raised in Swan Lake know that the farm is in their blood and it soon 
began to call to Kent.  We moved back in January of 1972 so Kent could 
work on the farm. We bought the old Millard home on the corner, did a 
little fixing up, moved in and settled into the routine.  Shortly thereafter, 
in May of 1972, our first child, Ryan, was born.       In 1975, Jared joined 
our little family followed by Amy in 1978.  We built our home in 1979 and 
moved in on Labor Day weekend that same year.  
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Some of church callings I have had in the Ward and Stake are 
Primary counselor (twice); Primary President (twice); counselor, 
secretary and teacher in Relief Society; Cub Scout Leader; Stake Young 
Women Secretary; Primary teacher, Counselor in the Stake Primary; 
Stake Primary President. 

We have seen a lot of fun things over the years...road 
shows....ward reunions...24th celebrations, etc.  One ward reunion that 
stands out in my mind was the year Polly Abbott put together “Polly’s 
Clackers”.  She convinced those in the ward that played any kind of 
musical instrument to participate in a band.  It was great!  They were 
actually great.  We even used Polly’s Clacker’s in a road show that same 

year. 
I was welcomed into a wonderful family.  Kent and I have been so blessed as we have 

been able to bring our families together in many ways.  We have gone on camping trips together 
and celebrated many family milestones together.  Kent’s parents have been “grandma and 
grandpa” to the Smart kids and my parents have been “grandma and grandpa” to the Hadley 
kids.  Couldn’t ask for better families and family support.  

We haven’t gained much wealth, but we are truly rich.  We have 
three wonderful children, a very special daughter-in-law, Jenn and 
awesome son-in-law, Nick, and at this writing we have seven 
grandchildren whom we love dearly. (and one small fuzzy dog - Jazz)  
We are now older and our health is not that good, but we love life and 
living it.  We feel so blessed to have lived and raised our family here in 
this community.  Everyone in the community has contributed in so many ways to our life and we 
love you all.     

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  

Pictures of our Gooseberry 
Campground in 2011. 
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Hadley, Ryan Kent  
Being raised in Swan Lake and by a family with unconditional 

love has made me very grateful. I have many good and fun memories 
that include family and members of the community.  

Walking up to Thomas Merc to buy penny candy, and always 
seeing Martel Thomas when you were there is one of the first memories I 
have.  

Dad had us driving long before we could reach the pedals. I have 
several memories of helping on the ranch and feeding the cows. The bus 
ride to and from school was long and during the winter months it would 
be almost dark when we got home. Once home we would change our 
clothes and walk over to the yard to feed the cows. Loading all the small 
bales was a chore. I'm thinking we needed round bales back in the 70's 

and 80's. It would have saved everyone a lot of time. I spent a lot of summers baling hay and 
hauling hay. I can remember pulling dad around in the meadows with the caterpillar because the 
hay wagon would not go in the soft ground. When the bale wagon caught on fire we put the fire 
out with grandpa and all the diet coke we could find. The first round baler we had gives me the 
not so found memory of having to dig it out all the time. What a hunk of junk! After our work was 
done however, going up to the store and drinking Pepsi from a glass bottle will remain a fond 
memory. Another fond memory is of branding calves. It used to be a whole community project.  

Growing up I had lots of fun times with my friends. One of 
the things I loved to do was ride motorcycles. Sid Gambles and I 
would find any motorcycles we could just so we could ride. My 
last motorcycle could be heard all through the town it was so 
loud, but it sure was a lot of fun! Another fun time I loved was our 
family’s annual 4th of July camp out up cottonwood. We have 
had some great times in the mountains above Swan Lake, 
fishing, hiking, riding four-wheelers, and snowmobiling.  

The community of Swan Lake has always been very supportive to me. I will remember 
Diane Kay as my teacher in church, My bus drivers Swede, and Phil. Justin Kay, and how he 
always remembers everyone’s names. Often times I am called Jared, but never by Justin. The 
community continued their support as I grew as well, when I received my mission call, (Virginia, 
Roanoke -1991-1993) and when I got married.  

I married Jennifer Louise Woodhouse from Oakley, Idaho, on December 16, 1994 and 
we have two boys, Trace Ryan Hadley, born March 22, 2000 (11) and Trevyn Thomas Hadley, 
born November 18, 2002.  Now I am able to bring my family to Swan Lake and know that they 
can be accepted as part of the community as well. We are making new memories with our boys 
that include, catching frogs down in the meadows, trips to Thomas Merc for a treat and peanuts, 
sleepovers at grandmas, Gooseberry, hikes, Heart Mountain, fishing, and trick or treating. 
Stanton Yearsley's house is an especially good stop for them.  
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Hadley, Jared S  
My memories of Swan Lake are many.  It is hard to organize 

them all and put them on paper.  I would not change my childhood or 
where I grew up for anything.  The people and experiences of Swan 
Lake are what has shaped and molded me into what I am today.  
Especially being raised by the most wonderful parents anyone could ask 
for, Kent and Suzanne Hadley. 

Even though I am all grown up (at least on the outside), it is still 
a treat to go up to the “Merc” and have a soda with the guys, where for 
the most part, it seemed all of the world’s problems could be solved.  I 
can still picture Gene Sorensen pouring his peanuts in to his Pepsi (I 
think I tried that once).  If you ever needed to know who was branding or 
moving cattle that day, you just had to make sure not to miss the 

morning meeting.  In the winter, there was nothing better than warming upon the radiators.  
Thanks Kim. 

Besides the Merc, my other greatest memories are working side by side with Dad and 
Grandpa and the best big brother you could have, Ryan.  I was taught (though I didn’t realize it 
until later) the feeling of accomplishment a hard day’s work brought.  It wasn’t always 
comfortable, like during the winter months when sometimes your toes and fingers would tingle 
for an hour, or during the hot summer days when you would sweat till you thought you were 
melting.  Those long hard days have taught me a great sense of responsibility.  These things 
have made it easier to put in a long hard day at work.  Thank you Dad.  Thank you Grandpa.  
Thank you Ryan. 

Even though there was plenty of work to go around, I always 
found time to play.   Motorcycles and three-wheelers were my favorite 
past time.  Trent Gibbs and I logged uncountable hours and thousands 
of miles on our motorcycles.   The harder and faster we rode, the better.  
I am still not sure how we survived. 

There are many more memories, good and bad, that I could write 
about, but it would take days and pages and pages.  The people, 
community and Ward of Swan Lake are what has shaped and molded 
me into what I am today.  It is where I gained an unshakeable testimony of the Gospel and of 
people in general.  It is a place I will always call home and always call you all my family.  I want 
to take this opportunity to thank you all for the support and love you have all shown me and my 
family (At this writing I have four children, Treston Kent (15); Branton Jared (12); Rylie Ann (9) 
and Stratton Hyde (7) whom I love deeply).   It fills me with a deep gratitude, especially at this 
time in my life.  Thank you all and God bless you.  May Swan Lake stay the way it is and has 
been forever. 
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Hadley, Amy Elizabeth Wuthrich 
 

When I think of my childhood, and where I grew up it brings a 
smile to my face. Swan Lake will always be our little slice of heaven and 
a place of refuge. When people ask me where Swan Lake is I tell them 
it is 15 miles north of Preston, and that if you blink you will miss it, and 
that we have a small lake (if I can call it that) that really does have 
Swans on it.  

We grew up on the farm which brings many fun experiences. I 
remember when calves were born and their mothers wouldn't accept 
them that we would go over to the barn and make them a bottle and 
feed them. They were so cute and I loved doing that. Some of the best 
times I had were riding my horse up around town and around the church 

until one day the horse I was riding ran me into the stop sign and I scraped my face on the sign, 
and fell off and broke my arm. I remember the horse ran off to go home, and I got up I saw my 
brother Jared on his motorcycle racing to come get me. I was embarrassed and sad at the same 
time. 

Another one of my favorite things to do was go on the round 
up with my Dad, and brothers. We would take the cows from the 
pasture and heard them all the way up Stockton. This was such a fun 
time for me because I got to ride the horse, and also just enjoy being 
with my family. I remember feeling sorry for the cows because they 
always looked so tired, and it was a long ways for them to go, but my 
Dad would reassure me that they were fine, and they loved it.  

As a young girl I remember my Mom worked at Thomas Merc, 
and I would help Merrill Beckstead do his grocery shopping.   I would 
run around the store and get what was on his list and then when I 
was done he would tell me to pick out a candy bar, and it would take 
me forever to decide, because I loved them all!  

As I got older and got into Young Women's I started to realize all the wonderful people I 
was surrounded by. My leaders were such great 
examples to me (Lorie Gambles, Peggy Sorenson) 
There were only 2 of us girls so it made it very 
intimate, and we always had a good time. One of 
the saddest days I remember was when my dear 
friend Rachel Adams was in a car accident and she 
passed away. It really hit me how precious life is 
and I remember thinking how could this happen, 
but I was grateful for great family and friends as 
support.  

 
I now am married to Nicholas Wuthrich of 

Logan, Utah and have a little boy, and we love to come to Swan Lake to visit our family. It is 
such a relaxing atmosphere, and we love going to Gooseberry to camp out and enjoy the 
outdoors, but we also love that it is close to home :) I have been so blessed for the family that I 
have and also for where I grew up, and will always be proud to say I am from Swan Lake.  
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Hadley, Janet Sorenson 
What Swan Lake Means To Me 

Swan Lake to me is blue skies, fresh air, feelings of gratitude and love for my family. I 
away felt growing up in Swan Lake was a special blessing with unique experiences. While 
growing up I loved knowing everyone in the ward personally. It wasn’t until moving away that I 
realized the rest of the world wasn’t like that. There is no way to describe that feeling of knowing 
everyone in your ward or town it’s like a large family. 

When I think about growing up in Swan Lake the big red brick church building stands out 
in my mind. The big room that was the chapel, culture hall and whatever else it was needed for 
and on Sunday those big wooden folding chairs were like no other church building. And the 
kitchen was down stairs along with a few other big cold cement rooms. They were kind of scary 
but very unique! Every year I remember the reunions that were organized and I loved all the 
beautiful quilts and handwork that the women worked hours on and donated. It was so exciting 
to pick out some special things our parents would buy us. I’m sure planning the food, putting up 
tables, and cleaning up were no easy task for the adults of the ward. During the reunions I loved 
playing around in all the rooms. 

 It seems when the new church was being developed I felt my parents were excited 
about it and I believe many people put a lot of hard work, money and labor into raising money 
for that new church. I remember playing around town while the old church building was taken 
down. Our new building turned out so pretty and it was very special to us. 

The people in Swan Lake are the greatest people in the world. Sometimes it was hard 
living so far from our schools but I really loved it. I think it would be a challenge to raise a family 
there. While in high school Phil Gambles would drive us up to the high school football and 
basketball games at the school on the school bus. Riding home on that bus at night was so 
cold! But now I don’t know what we would have done if Brother Gambles wouldn’t have chosen 
to do that for us. My Mom would then have to come and get us at the store when we got home 
at night. My parents made living in Swan Lake so very special. 

 I am married to Grant Sorenson and have a family of four boys and one girl and now 
five grandchildren. Going to Swan Lake to the ranch has certainly been some of our families’ 
fondest memories. Because we could visit Mom and Dad and Kent and Suzanne and our 
cousins, and of course experiencing the activity of farm life was so exciting and made a huge 
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impact on raising our family. To this day they all love Swan Lake and love the ranch. Uncle Kent 
has always been so nice to show us around and let us borrow snowmobiles, motorcycles and 
four wheelers. Many summers we had some great camp outs with our family up in Cottonwood. 
That also was some of our greatest memories.  Aunt Suzanne and my Mom provided us with 
lots and lots of great camping food and fun! 

All those years of visiting, having parties, and camping in Swan Lake have been like 
nothing else to our little family it was like being free from everything after leaving Salt Lake!  

All my children to this day love going there to visit. We all have a special place in our 
heart for Swan Lake and its people! 

The weather is a lot colder in Idaho than we are used to in Utah. I remember one year 
when our children were young we came up to Swan Lake a few days before Christmas. We 
planned on leaving Christmas Eve day to get home for Santa Claus. But because of the below 
freezing temperatures we couldn’t get our car started. It was one of those -5° or so times. Dad 
and Grant found a heater to blow on the motor of the car then it finally started and we were able 
to continue on our way back home. 

The last five years as I’ve learned more about the really old history of Swan Lake I have 
been so enlightened. I never knew what an important role Swan Lake had in the development of 
the western part of our country. The old pictures with buggy’s and horses and the houses and 
old school houses just amaze me.  

As I said the people of Swan Lake are the best. While growing up the women of the 
ward and area had a profound effect on me and I very much admired them for their various gifts, 
talents and caring that they shared with me in classes and in other ways. My parents are the 
greatest people, and also Kent and Suzanne. I’m so grateful to them all for allowing our family to 
be a part of the ranch and a part of Swan Lake. 
We all would like to wish “HAPPY 100TH BIRTHDAY TO SWAN LAKE”! 

This is the most 
recent picture of our family 
that was this December 
2010 when our son was 
married. So forgive the 
wedding picture but it’s the 
only one I could find with all 
my children and of course 
our special Grandchildren.  

Back row: Son Curtis, 
Son Todd, grandchild Kate 
and Son Russel with his wife 
Hollie, Janet and Grant. 

Middle row: Our 
daughter Lisa, grandchild 
Brianna, Lisa’s husband Jon 
Moss, Marilyn the beautiful 
bride from France and the 
groom our son Brandon, 
then Marilyn’s brother Florian 
also from France. 

Front row: Our other favorite grandchildren Drew Sorenson, Connor and Addie Moss  
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Hadley, Marsha Lee Ryder 
I love Swan Lake.  It was the best 

place ever to grow up.  I have so many 
wonderful memories and growing up here has 
been a great blessing in my life. 

Many of my favorite memories come 
from Church functions, ward parties, 
Halloween, Christmas, road shows and 
singing in Church. 

The store, “Thomas Merc” was a great 
place to buy penny candy and to sit on the 
radiator and visiting and also out on the 
benches in front in the summer time.  Did I 
mention penny candy?  Thanks to the 
Thomas family for all the years of service and memories. 

On May 31, 1980, I married Brian Ryder from Pennsylvania.  We were married in Swan 
Lake by Bishop Phil Gambles.  We have three children, a daughter Stephanie Ryder Maughan 
who is married to Eric Maughan, and our two sons, Ian and Alex Ryder.  We have lived in many 
placed but Swan Lake is our favorite place to visit.  We now live in Beaverton, Oregon. 

Our children have spent many fun-filled days enjoying family in Swan Lake, camping on 
the 4th of July in Cottonwood, trips to Island Park, horseback riding, snowmobiling, four 
wheeling, fun at Kent and Suzanne’s camp ground at Gooseberry and playing cards with 
Grandpa and Grandma. 

Over the years we have shared Swan Lake and our family with many friends.  There has 
never been anyone that went away not understanding our love for the area. 

The Ryder Family loves Swan Lake and all the good people there. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Ryders:  L-R - Eric Maughn (Steph’s husband), Brian, Marsha, Ian and Ale 
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Hadley, Betty Jo Combe 
Growing up in Swan Lake was a wonderful opportunity.  I have 

many good memories from my childhood.  Early on, I remember going 
to Sunday School in the old red brick church house.  It was only 
Shauna Gambles and I, but we always managed to be very good girls 
for our teachers.  I loved to be out doors.  I drove hay trucks, tractors, 
baled hay and rode on the round up.  I helped my Dad whenever I 
could.  I had a horse named “May May,” and I rode her nearly every 
day.  She was my main mode of transportation.  When I got older, I had 
a Chevy Luv pickup that we used to drive around Swan Lake trying to 
find something to do.  Often we ended up driving the “loop” from 

Cottonwood to Stockton or toilet papering someone’s house.    
On Sunday afternoons, the main social gathering 

place was Thomas Merc where we routinely purchased ice 
cream, snacks and hung out with the other kids in town.  The 
other place to gather was the church for Youth activities.  

We had to ride the bus to school in Downey and then 
Marsh Valley.  Phil Gambles and Swede Carlson were the 
drivers and took good care of us. 

After graduating from High School I attended Weber 
State College and received a degree in Nursing. 

While living and working in Ogden, I met Daniel John 
Combe, “Dan.”  We were married March 6, 2001, by Bishop Brent Abbott.  We now live in South 
Weber, Utah with our dog, Boomer. 

We spend most of our summer week-ends in 
Swan Lake riding our horses, four wheeling and 
camping.   

Dan and I love to go to Swan Lake and help on 
the ranch.  About a year ago we bought a piece of 
property from my brother Kent and we hope someday 
to build a home on it. 

 
 

 
The memories of Swan Lake are many and 

treasured.  We enjoy the beauty and the wonderful 
people who live here.  Thank you to all the special 
and kind people in Swan Lake who made my youth 
so memorable. 
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Hadley, James Andrew and Ida Iona McNeal 
History taken from Jim Hadley’s personal Journal  

 
James Andrew Hadley was born 27, February 1883 in Swan Lake, Idaho,  
Ida Iona McNeil was born August 23, 1882, Savoa, N Mexico – (Mother Phebe A Merrill – 
Father James R. McNeil)  
Married by T A Johnston at Pocatello Idaho July 6, 1905 
Married October 18, 1937 in Logan Temple   
James died of Cancer at Downey Idaho Sept 19, 1957 
Ida died of Diabetes at Preston, Idaho December 27, 1966 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Jim was a farmer and a cattleman.  He was especially interested in stock raising. 
He was a father of six daughters and five sons.  Ida was a teacher by vocation.  She loved 
teaching. 
  

James Hadley 
ROTC at 
Logan 
Agricultural 
College 
 
Ida Iona McNeil 
as a young 
woman  
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Children:  
Hadley, James Ardyle born April-20,-1906.  Died of Prematurity April-20,-1906 
 
Hadley, Richard Atheling born Nov 22, 1907 at Swan Lake Idaho. 
He married Katheryne McCauley, 3 Nov 1956. Richard was a sheet 
metal worker, and he worked with machinery of all kinds.  He served in 
the Air Force in the Army, in the Pacific Theater.  He enlisted January 
18, 1942 and was discharged November 11, 1945, ranking as a Staff 
Sergeant. 
 
Hadley, Idaho born May 10, 1909 at Swan Lake Idaho.   She married Milton Owens Pratt 
December 24, 1930 in the Logan Temple by President Shepard.  Logan Utah.  She loved 
teaching.  Idaho had two daughters and 1 son.  Maureen, born at Preston, Muriel born at 
Preston, and Rendall born at Preston,   They moved from 
Preston to Kuna, Idaho in November 1943.  She was especially 
interested in MIA work. 

Milton Owen Pratt, born November 5, 1908 in Preston, 
Idaho.   He was a Farmer.  He moved to Kuna in Nov 1944.  He 
had his right hand badly crippled in a corn picker in 1946.  He 
was a member of the Bishopric of Kuna Ward, in Nampa Stake.  
He died of Cancer at Kuna December 17, 1977.  
 
Hadley, Bertha Leona born October 15, 1910 in Swan Lake Idaho. She married Claude De 
La Van Cooper October 15, 1937 by in the Logan Temple, Bertha was a housewife and mother 
and was especially interested in Music.   She died 6 Nov 1994 Salt Lake City, Utah .  
 Claude was born in San Diego, California December 14, 1914.  They were endowed by 
the General Patriarch of the Church May 1, 1930.  They had a daughter Idonna born August 26, 
1943, a son Roy Rydyle, a son Orvid born at Lehi Utah, a daughter Wendy Sue, Nephi, and 
Peggy Lynn born in Logan.  
 
Hadley, Reda born November 17, 1912 in Swan Lake Idaho.  She married Waldo Geddes 
Eames in December 20, 1939 in the Logan Temple.  She was a housewife and mother.  Reda 
has one child, a daughter, Katheryn, born 25 Aug 1940 at Preston, Idaho.  Another daughter 
Barbiary , born at Preston and Waldo born at Preston. 
 Waldo Geddes Eames was born at Preston on April 11, 1911.   
 

Hadley, Thomas Wayne  
Born March 6, 1914 at Swan Lake Idaho.  He married Donna Lynn Hawks 
June 6, 1947.  He was a mechanic and welder.  Thomas entered the US 
Navy August 13, 1924 and was released from the Navy August 12, 1940.  
Thomas began work for Morrison Kundsen construction Co at Wake Island 
on Sept 25, 1941.  He was taken prisoner by the Japanese on December 
12, 1941.  Interned at Woosung War Prisoners Camp near Shanghai, 
China.  He was released from prison camp in Japan in Sept 1945.  He has 
one son, Gordon Scott, born at Pocatello, Idaho.  Another son, Steven 
James born at Pocatello, Idaho, a son Casey Wayne born at Downey and 
he died at birth.  He has a daughter Martha Lynn born at Downey.   Thomas 
Mark was the last son born.     
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 Thomas married Marvel in about 1971.  He 
passed away 16 July 1995 in Gooding, Idaho and 
buried in Swan Lake.  He was an artist with 
sculpturing wood and pottery.  He studied at ISU 
several years. 
 
Hadley, LaVon born January 24, 1916 in Swan 
Lake Idaho.  She married Parry Louis Wilcox on May 
15, 1935 in the Logan, Temple.  She was a Dairy 
Farmer s wife.  Her husband Perry was accidentally 
killed at Swan Lake Idaho.   
 On Sept 12, 1939 she married Morgan 

Treasure, born March 7, 1900 at Downey Idaho.  They have one child, Steve James born at 
Preston on March 1, 1941.  Another son, Thomas Hadley was born at Preston in 1944.  They 
moved to Nampa, Idaho in March 1945.  She died 10 Oct 2006 in Nampa, Id.   
 
Hadley, Velma born May 23, 1918 at Swan Lake Idaho.  She married Verl Geddes Randall, in 
the Logan Temple May 16, 1941.  She was a housewife and mother.  She has a daughter, 
Judith, born at Preston in 1942.  They moved to Portland, Oregon in August 1942.  Returned to 
Swan Lake and lived with parents while husband  was in the Army.  In Oct 1946 she moved to 
Preston, Idaho.  Son born there in 1947, Cleve Hadley.  She had a daughter, JoAnne and a son 
James Dean.  She moved to Blackfoot, Idaho Nov 1955.  She died 7 Feb 1993.  

Hadley, Jack Marriner  
Born in Arimo, Idaho August 18, 1920.  He married Jean Marshall 
September 26, 1945.  Jack enlisted in the US Navy March 4, 1941.  He 
was at Midway when hostilities with Japan began.  He served thru 
World War II in the Pacific theater.  He was discharged February 28, 
1947.  He has one daughter, Jackie born at San Diego, California.  His 

wife; Jean was born at Downey, Idaho 
February 28, 1925.  When he was 
discharged, he held the rating of 
Aviation Machinist Mate lst class.  He 
had another daughter, Nancy born at 
Downey in 1950 and another daughter 
Sandra, born at Downey, August 10, 

195 2. Another daughter, Jackie. Jack died 21 April 2008 in Downey Idaho and buried there. 
 
Hadley, Douglas Warren was born March 16, 1922 in Swan 
Lake, Idaho  He married Edith Baugh by Horace Baugh in Preston, 
Idaho July 25, 1945.  He was a plumber by vocation.  He entered 
the army on November 3, 1942.  He served in the European 
Theater.  He was taken prisoner and escaped six weeks later.  He 
was discharged in March 1946.  He has a son Sam, and one 
daughter Linda born at Preston in 1944.  When he was discharged 
from the army, he held the rank of 1st Lt.  He had been awarded a Silver Star.  He had another 
daughter Laurel born at Preston in 1948 and a son Douglas Warren Jr. born at Soda Springs, 
Idaho Oct 1950 He died 29 Jan 2008 in Idaho Falls, and buried in Ammon, Idaho.  
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Hadley, Carmen  
Born April 14, 1925 in Swan Lake, Idaho, Bannock 
Co.  She married Nord K Westover on July 7, 1947 
in the Logan Temple.  She is a nurse by vocation.  
She likes the dairy farm.  She entered the US 
Nurse Cadet Corp and received her training at 
Logan, Utah, Denver Colorado and Salt Lake City, 
Utah.  She graduated from St. Mark’s Hospital at 
Salt Lake City Utah on May 29, 1947.    She had a 
son born at Preston in September 1950, James Albert.  Son Kimball born at Brigham City, Utah 
Aug 1958, a Daughter, Ann born at Preston Aug 1861 and a son Dean “H” born at Preston Feb 
1964, and a Son Rick Born at Preston July 6, 1966.  Carmen is still married and living in Oxford 
and running a dairy farm with her husband Nord today. July 2011 
 
Mother and Father:  
Richard Hadley was born November 26, 1842 Bent, Cradley Hereford, Devonshire, England.  
He married Lucy Celesta Quigley Nov 21 1874 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  Endowed in the Logan 
Temple July 13, 1934   Died of cancer April 13, 1906 at Swan Lake, Idaho. 
 
Lucy Celesta Quigley, born Jan 9, 1855 in Farmington, Utah.  She died of spotted Fever, at 
Swan Lake May 24, 1908, buried May 28, 1908 in Oxford. Endowed  May 24, 1934  she was a 
mother of Foster children.  One pair of twins.   
 
Hadley, James Andrew and Ida by Carmen Westover 

 We were all born in Swan Lake, except for Jack who was 
born in Arimo, Idaho. 
 We all went to grade school in Swan Lake.  The older ones 
down to Velma had two years of high school in Swan Lake. 
 Idaho went to Preston and finished high school.  Richard 
went to an electrical school in L.A. and then worked as an 
electrician for the railroad. 
 Velma worked at J C Penny’s and later cooked in Clifton 
for Skelleys where she met and married Milton Pratt.  
 Reda, LaVon and Tommy finished high school in Downey.  
Tommy was student body President and a football star.  After high school he joined the U.S, 
Navy and served on the U.S. Tennessee.  He wrestled for the Navy and was a star wrestler.  He 
came back to Swan Lake for a while then signed with Morris Knudson on a naval project on 
Wake Island.  The Japanese struck the Pacific Island and he was taken prisoner and was in a 
Japanese Prison Camp during World War II. 
 Jack joined the Navy after high school and served in the Pacific during World War II.  He 
was an airplane mechanic and was on midway when the war started.  Toward the end of the 
war he was stationed in California and he and Jean Marshal were married.  
 Shortly after high school, LaVon married Perry Wilcox.  They lived in Swan Lake for a 
while and then he was driving truck on a board building project and was killed.  LaVon worked in 
Cafes in Downey for a period of time and married Morgan Treasure and they had a dairy farm in 
Nampa. 
 Reda and Velma lived in Swan Lake.  They were in a girl’s chorus and worked in church 
callings. 

L-R: Douglas Warren, 
Jack Marriner, Tommy 
Wayne and Richard 
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 Reda went to Preston and cooked at the hospital.  She married Waldo Eames and they 
lived in Preston and later lived in Paul, Idaho. 
 Velma married Verl Randall and they lived in Preston and then moved to Blackfoot. 
 My brothers bought machinery and did custom farming.  When the war started Tommy 
and Jack were already in the Pacific.  Doug tried to enlist in all the services and was rejected, so 
Richard who was somewhat older enlisted and left Doug with the machinery. 
 Along came the draft and they took Doug.  He went to Europe.  He was taken prisoner 
and escaped.  He was field commissioned a 2nd Lieutenant and then lst Lieutenant.  He came 
home on leave and married Edith Baugh.  
 Richard served in the Pacific and so did our Uncle Dave Hadley who had also served in 
World War I. 
 Dad took over the custom work I drove all over the Swan Lake hills taking gasoline to 
him. 
 I graduated from Downey High and then joined the Cadet Nurse Corp.  I trained at 
Budge Hospital in Logan, Denver General in Denver, 
Colorado, and graduated from St. Marks in Salt Lake. 
 I married Nord Westover about 3 months before I 
graduated in1947 and so was back on a farm in Swan 
Lake. 
 We served a short term mission in California in 
1948.  Our son, James Albert was born in 1950. 
 We moved to Corrine Utah in 1955 and lived 
there 3 years and then bought Nord’s parent’s farm (The 
Shelby place) in Clifton and moved there in the fall of 1958 and are still here.  Our son Kimbal 
was born in Brigham City, in August before we moved to Clifton and we had a daughter, Ann 
and two sons Dean a Rick after we got here.  
 After I was married I worked some at the Preston hospital and taught some LPN classes 

at Downey. 
 I was Sunday school secretary with Louise Sorensen while I 
was in my teens and when we left Eloise Matkin and I were 
Secretaries until we both went into nursing. 
 After Nord and I were married, I worked in the primary and YW 
for a short time. 
 After our mission I taught adult mutual, Sunday school, and 
Relief Society. 
 Richard taught in Mutual, Jack and Velma were dance 
directors.  I think Bertha, Reda and Velma all worked in primary. 
 Dad was range rider for cottonwood grazing off and on for 
several years.  He was janitor at the school and at the church. 

 Mom cooked at the school several different years. 
 Dad did farm work for several different farmers in the summer and worked on the bad 
road department mostly plowing snow. 
 Dad was the “Local Vet” and Mom the “Local Doctors-nurse”.  She delivered quite a few 
babies. She also helped care for many of the sick. 
 Mom was a 100% Visiting teacher for many years and walked to visit her families.  She 
also taught Sunday school and Relief Society. 
 There was a rhythm band in primary.  Irva Johnson had a Harmonica Band in school. 
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Hadley, Bertha and Quigley Families of Swan Lake, Idaho 
By: Claudine Cooper Merrill 

 I am the oldest daughter and child of 
Bertha Leona Hadley, James Andrew and Ida 
Iona McNeil Hadley’s second daughter and fourth 
child. James Andrew was the son of Richard and 
Lucy Quigley Hadley, their fifth child. Richard’s 
father and mother, Richard and Mary Shooter came 
from England and to the west in about 1856 with 
some of t heir family. Lucy Quigley’s father came 
west in late 1852 with one of the wagon trains, on 
his way to California. Her mother came with the 
Henry W. Miller Company (he being her 
grandfather) and his family accompanied the group.  
 I have learned more in the last few weeks 
reflecting on the background of the early settlers of 
Swan Lake than I have ever known. My interest has 
always been on families and the heritage that 
ancestors pass down, sometimes unknowingly.  My 
maternal ancestors have some who were active in 
the polygamy and colonization that was practiced in 
the early days of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. I have found more members in 
my research. There was never much discussion of family ancestry among the Hadley’s. What 
there was in great abundance was a steadiness and being focused on doing a job right. 
Therefor not having to return to finish or repair your project. 
 My folks were married and lived for a while in Swan Lake. I was born at my 
grandparents’ home and my folks lived in a small frame home I believe west of the train tracks. 
They then moved to Virginia, where my brother Dee was born and after that we moved Preston 
to areas south as far as Nephi, Utah. I and my siblings grew up with a feeling of solidness from 
having our grandparents always here in Swan Lake. The smells of the fields in spring and fall 
and the crisp clean cold winters were home.  
 I remember the fall visits with grandfather and his “boys” slaughtering a huge pig for food 
for all, the watching of Grandma Ida rendering fat and cooking the head and other parts for 
headcheese. You cannot buy that type anywhere today. We enjoyed the routine of the farm life 
that was always inclusive of grandkids. It wasn’t work because we could visit with our 
grandparents. I remember s Swenson girl who lived around the corner and sometimes we 
played together. It only was a problem once when my grandmother heard the laughing and 
pounding of little hands on the pigpen. A large mother pig had a litter of little ones and we girls 
were taking turns on the shed top and in the pen. We would chase all inside of the shed while 
the other pounded on the top. Yes, Ida Hadley could move and lay a flat board on her 
granddaughter while shooing the other girl home. I can sense now the fear my grandmother 
must have felt all the way from the house.  
 I remember the times going to Martel’s store for mail, some fabric to sew a dress or 
pajamas for little ones and for getting fresh peppermint and wintergreen flavored mints for my 
grandfather. If there were any sack of fresh orange slices, that too. My real reflections have 
been of the friends who had slow deliberative way of life. When my grandparents were gone, 
one item that was with a few remembrances that my mom got was a Selective Service card 

James Andrew and Bertha Leona 
Hadley Cooper   
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issued to my grandfather James. It was issued at the time of the bombing of Pearl Harbor. That 
puzzled me because of his age. I asked Uncle Jack about it and he explained that most of the 
older men of Swan Lake went to register. They were committed to their homeland. 
 I miss the old abandoned school. It was so very neat and spooky. It, however, impressed 
on my mind that Science would never be y study in life. When I married, my new husband had 
four small children whose mother had been killed in an accident. I hustled a trip to Swan Lake 
and especially wanted them to walk through the school. It was gone! My grandfather had died 
the year before, but we did do a walk about the farm. A lot of things had been done away with 
because of his health, but his remaining sheds were still organized. The way of life in Swan 
Lake was and I am sure still is stable. The value still permeates when one visits.  
 My grandparents taught the principles of good living, taking care of your belongings, 
personal or church. Everything a person wants is never everything they need. Prepare for 
tomorrow while you can do it now. Take good care of your working equipment and then when it 
is needed you don’t have down time. If you have animals, they eat before you do. Always mend 
your clothing when there is a tear. And last but not least (from Aunt Belva Hadley…) “don’t miss 
the spittoons, you men!” 
 In closing, my parents Claude DeLavan and Bertha Hadley Cooper and little sister 
Phoebe Ann Cooper are buried alongside of James Andrew and Ida Iona McNeil Hadley in the 
Swan Lake Cemetery. Many other relatives are also resting there. For all who keep the life of 
the small community going, my family members appreciate you! Thank you, Dee LaVan Cooper, 
Idonna Cooper, Roma Jean Ockler, Roy Ardyle Cooper, Orvid Eugene Cooper, Wendy Lee 
Lewis, Peggy Foster, and myself, Claudine Cooper Merrill. 
  
Bertha's sons Military 
Service.  
Dee LaVan Cooper - 2 tours 
in the Navy.  
Roy Ardyle Cooper - 1 tour in 
the Marines.  
Orvid Eugene Cooper - 1 tour 
in the Navy. 
 
 
     

      
 Train car full of servicemen 
 Going home for Christmas in 1944 
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Hadley, Rich  
Information for Rich’s history is taken from some remembrances from son Fred Hadley, 

some related by Dutch to Fred, a few sentences from a letter to another son, Theo, about his 
mother Lillie Fisher from his Aunt Jennie McDermott, and newspaper clippings and obituary. 

Rich Hadley was born 9 Nov. 1884, the sixth child of Richard and Lucy Celestia Quigley 
Hadley.  He was raised on the family farm in Swan Lake, Idaho.  Swan Lake was a large 
community at that time.  When he became an adult, he was able to buy his own farm in Swan 
Lake.  He married Lillie Victoria Fisher on 16 Nov. 1905.  Lillie grew up on her family’s farm in 
Oxford, Idaho.   
 Rich and Lillie lived at Swan Lake with Rich’s mother Lucy for a while.  Lucy was such a 
dear good lady.  She took care of Lillie numerous times when Lillie lost her first three babies. 
 When Theo was born, he was a fine boy, how happy Rich and Lillie were.  Later they 
were blessed with two daughters and two more sons.  Theo married Anna Marguerite Drake 16 
Dec 1933.  Lillie was always inviting family and others over for Sunday dinner.  She helped her 
neighbors any way she could.  There have been many of the Swan Lake women comment how 
much they loved Lillie.  Their home was open to any of their relatives and friends. 

Rich and Lillie had 11 children, but only five children lived past the day of their birth.  
Lillie delivered a baby boy on 2 Dec. 1922.  The baby died at birth.  Lillie died 8 Dec. 1922 from 
complications involving her child birth and also from a goiter.  Rich was left to raise their young 
children alone.  He was broken hearted and had a hard struggle to make a living and care for 
his children.  At this time the children were: Theo (1910), age 12, Fred (1912), almost 10, Belle 
(1914), age eight, Agnes (1917), age five, and Ocie (1919), age three.   
  At this period of time, it was too expensive for individual farmers to each own their own 
thrashing equipment.  A person who owned a thrashing machine would hire a crew of workers 
and they would travel from farm to farm thrashing grain.  Most of these work crews also had 
cooks to provide meals for the laborers.  Ercil Morrison and her 
niece, Stella Mickelson, were working as cooks for a thrashing 
crew the summer of 1923.  Ercil’s father was a farmer in nearby 
Dayton, ID.    Rich’s brother, Willard, who was known as Dutch, 
told what happened when the thrashers reached their farm.  He 
and Rich were standing at the barn door when they saw Ercil and 
Stella.  Dutch told Rich, “You take the older one and I’ll take the 
younger one.”   

Sometime after the thrashing season was over, Rich hired 
Ercil to keep house for him and help care for his children.  At that 
time, Dutch was living with Rich.  Stella, who was living in 
Rexburg, ID, would frequently visit Ercil.  Of course Stella spent 
plenty of time visiting Dutch as well.  

Rich and Ercil were married on 1 Oct. 1924 in Pocatello, 
ID.  On 20 May 1926, Ercil knelt as proxy for Lillie in the Logan 
Temple as Lillie was sealed, first to Rich, and then to their 
children.  Following that, Ercil and Rich were sealed to each other.  
Ercil was often credited with inspiring Rich to become active in the 
LDS church and then sealed to his family.  

Dutch and Stella were married in 1928.  Ercil and Stella were always very close.  
  Rich and Ercil had three children together.  Ercil’s sister, Nora Durrant, was the midwife 
who delivered Ercil’s children.  The first, Morris, was born and died on 31 May 1928. There was 
much excitement when their second child, Margaret, was born on 16 Aug. 1929.  As was typical 
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for the time, Margaret was born at Rich and Ercil’s home in Swan Lake, ID.  Stirland Dale, Rich 
and Ercil’s third child, was born 2 May 1931 in Franklin, Idaho, at Nora Durrant’s home.  

In about 1927, Rich and his 
brother, Alma, had an opportunity 
to lease a farm in Cottonwood.  
The Cottonwood farm is up a 
canyon near Swan Lake.  The road 
that is north of the Swan Lake store 
and south of the cemetery leads up 
through the canyon.  Rich and 
Alma’s farm was all the way over 
the top and then to the north.  

Cottonwood was 12 miles 
away from Swan Lake and the 
brothers wanted to farm in both 
places.  Rich owned a Chevrolet 
open air car, but at that time it was 
not feasible to commute every day 
from Swan Lake to Cottonwood.  
Rich and Alma came up with a plan 
to make things work.  For one year, 
one brother would live in Swan 
Lake with his family and run the two 
farms there.  Each brother would keep his animals on the farm he was living on.  After the 
harvest, the family in Cottonwood would move to Swan Lake for the winter.  The Cottonwood 
farm was leased for four years, so this was a temporary arrangement. 
The Cottonwood farm was at least one section (640 acres).  Most of this land was pastures and 
sage brush.  They had some meadow hay that they baled.  The brothers also had some alfalfa 
fields that they irrigated and baled.  This feed was transported to Swan Lake for winter feed. 

The cows’ milk provided food and income for the family.  The family would separate the 
cream from the milk.  The excess milk the family didn’t use was fed to the pigs.   Some cream 
would be used by the family, but most was saved until they had enough to put on the train at 
Swan Lake.  Arrangements were made for the cream to be sold in a larger community.  The 

payment would come back on the train and be left for the 
Hadley’s at the Swan Lake Thomas Merc store. 

Rich also served as a school trustee, a road supervisor 
and member of the building committee for the first Swan Lake 
LDS church building. 

The children lived a normal life with loving parents and 
siblings in a community where most of the people were active 
members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints.  
The LDS Church had a great influence on the community and on 
the Hadley family in particular.  

Ercil had many health problems and many life 
threatening incidents, but through Priesthood blessings and 
answers to her pleadings to the Lord, she was blessed to be 
able to raise her children.  Fred remembers that Ercil told the 
Lord that if He would allow her to raise her children, she would 
never complain.  Fred adds that through all the suffering that 
Ercil went through, he never once heard her complain.   

Ercil had a goiter that was life threatening so Rich sold 

Top: Dale, Theo, Rich (father) , Fred 
Bottom: Agnes, Margaret, Belle, Ocie   29 May 1955 
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the farm and on 9 May 1937 (Mother’s Day) he moved his family to Logan where Ercil could be 
close to doctors and a hospital.  Margaret was seven years old and Dale just had his sixth 
birthday.   

Ercil passed away 2 Nov. 1946. 
In Logan, Rich had five or six cows and several acres of farm land on 6th South and 

about 1st West.  (The original home was torn down and now there is an LDS church on his old 
lot.) 

Rich died 27 Jan. 1970 in the Logan, UT hospital following a cerebral hemorrhage   At 
the time of his death; he was a high priest in the Logan LDS Sixth Ward. 
  

191 
 



Hadley, Theodore Rich and Anna Marguerite Drake  
Brother to Fred  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Hadley, Fred James and Sybil Salvesen 
 Fred is the son of Rich and Lillie Victoria Fisher 
Hadley (born in Swan Lake)   He has been active in 
civic and church affairs all his life.  During the early 
years of their marriage he was a mechanic for Almond’s 
Garage, Elven Christensen and Garrett Freight lines.  
Later he became a foreman for the Idaho State 
Department of Highways in the Downey area.  He 
farmed in the Cambridge area for 20 years, retiring in 
1967.  He also worked on the local and Bannock 
County fair boards for many years. 
 Sybil is the daughter of George Salvinus and 
Elizabeth Ardwick Johnson Salvesen.  She has been a 
4-H Club leader for many years and has held many 
church positions.  She was employed by the J.C. Penny 
Co and the U.S. Postal Service, retiring from the post 
office in 1978.  
 Fred and Sybil were married Feb 3rd, 1934.  
They were honored at a 50th wedding anniversary party 
in Downey at the Senior Citizen’s center.   
 The Hadley’s enjoy spending spare time in the 
hills and helping their neighbors.  They have received 
awards for volunteer services in the 4-H program. 
 They like to spend time with their ten grandchildren and three great grandchildren as one 
of their favorite activities.   
 They had two children, Dennis and Diane Hadley Mikesell. 
. 

Hadley, Rose Bell and Booker Elmo Johnson Family  
 Rose Bell was born 6 Sept 1914 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  She married Booker Elmo 
Johnson 1 November 1933.  They had four children – Lillie Belle, Connie Ardella, Booker Earl 
and Laurence Hadley Johnson. Bell and Booker ran a nursery in Murry, Utah. 
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Hadley, Ocie Jay 
He grew up in Swan Lake Idaho, son of Rich and Lilly Victoria 

Fisher Hadley.  He graduated from Downey High School and USU.  
He loved Swan Lake.  When he visited his brothers, he felt like he had 
come home.  He loved getting on their tractors and smelling the good 
earth. 

He married Camille Flowers on September 8, 1950 in the Salt 
Lake temple. Their first daughter,  Jaylene Gathercoal, Lynda Hadley 
Beal,  Marcyne Turley, and son, David Hadley.  He has twelve 
grandchildren, six step grandchildren and several great grandchildren. 

Writing by his granddaughter: My grandfather, Ocie Jay 
Hadley was one of the best people I've ever known. Had tremendous 
patience. Grew up in Swan Lake, Idaho. His mother died when he 
was only around five years old. Attended Utah State University.  
Served in the Army in WWII. Was a member of the 1st Special 
Service Force. Landed on Utah Beach on D-Day.  Hated cooked carrots. Wore Carrera glasses. 
Read large print "Reader's Digest." Sent me home with all of his "Publisher's Clearinghouse" 
mail to send in and convinced me every time that we were going to win. Beat me at the Barbie 
Game every time. Was almost always my teammate for the game "Aggravation." Ate his 
morning peaches in a bowl of milk. Was a member of the Sons of Utah Pioneers. Loved his 
family. Loved his country. Had a dry wit. Could hear a song and come home and play it on the 
piano. Loved Austria and wanted to visit after the war. Attended our school functions and piano 
recitals. Watched "Wayne's World" with my sister and me. Loved old movies. Turned down his 
hearing aid when we got on his nerves. Loved Coca-Cola and Apollo Burger. We would sit in his 
chair and listen to Sousa marches together, but our favorite was "Stars and Stripes Forever." 
Loved the TV show "M.A.S.H." 

Worked in the medical field. His song with my grandma was "Always" by Irving Berlin. 
Active member of the LDS Church, and a great example of faith. He had a lot of health 
problems but I don't remember him complaining or being bitter. Called me "Sacagawea" 
because I looked like an Indian Papoose when I was born. Was the inspiration for my first 
poem: "Hospitals are for sick people, and pregnant ladies too. But Grandpa, you get out of 
there, 'cause hospitals aren't for you." Had a cat named Butter. Called all the deer we saw on 
our camping trips "Bambi." Played with us. Laughed with us. We watched Lawrence Welk 
together a lot, and now I watch it and think of him. 

Was "Ocie" in Idaho and Logan, and 
"Jay" in Salt Lake. My middle name is Jay, 
after him. I miss him more than I ever 
thought possible. Passed away 14 years 
ago today. Was my hero and my best friend 
and I will never forget him or stop missing 
him. I still hear his voice and I still see his 
facial expressions. I remember the way he 
walked and things he'd say. He is proof to 
me that you can go through hell and still be 
a wonderful, happy, loving person. He is 
amazing, and I can't wait to see him again.  
 
I love you, Grandpa. Always. Lyndsie 
Brergener, granddaughter.  

Hadley, Annie Mae Hendricks & John (See Hendricks History) 
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Threshing crew, Swan Lake Area 

Hadley, Willard (Dutch) and Belva Thomas 
 
 I was just another of those said “Hadley boys” #8 child to be exact, and was one of 14 
total children born to Lucy Celestia Quigley and Richard Hadley.  As boys will be boys we were 
incessantly teasing our two and only sisters.  By the time I became old enough to do much 
teasing my older sister, Mary had already found romance and left the nest. 
 My folks found land and self employment after coming to Swan Lake, Idaho from 
Brigham city, Utah or the North String as it was known in those early days. 
 My father, Richard Hadley, came to America when he was 13 years of age.  He came 
with his parents Richard Hadley and Mary Shooter, Uncle Bill, Uncle Jim and a sister or two.  
The missionaries had converted them to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints in 
England. 
 I was born 22 February 1889 on a farm in Swan Lake, Idaho.  They tell me that by age 2 
or 3 I couldn’t talk very well so my family called me “Dutch.”  The nickname stuck with me 
throughout my life.  I preferred it that way, Willard was my “Sunday go to meet’n” name. 
 I went to a small school house made of hewn logs, complete with potbellied stove.  I 
started school but came home and announced that I wouln’t go back to school “’til Dave (my 
brother) could go with me.” 
 When I was old enough I went with my 
father and brothers from farm to farm to do custom 
threshing of grain fields.  The threshing crew 
sometimes did not return home until snow covered 
the ground, too deep for harvesting.  We slept in 
straw stacks, barns or whatever shelter was 
available. 

School ended for me in the eighth grade 
when my father died 13 April 1906.  College was 
out of the question. 
 When our parents died (mother died 24 May 

1908) the large farm was broken up and sold in bits 
and pieces, having to pay lawyers fees and etc.  
No one came out with much.  I spent most of my 
young adult life living with different brothers. 

I was the first range rider hired in the 
Cottonwood area, east of Swan Lake.  this was 
about 1915-1916.  Dream job, mountains, horses, 
what could be any better! 
 In 1917 W.W.I was thrust upon us.  The 
young men began enlisting, David Hadley was the 
first to join, followed by sixteen other young men 
from Swan Lake.  At the close of the war one  
soldier, Orval Merrill, did not come home.  Having 
given his life, he was shipped home to be buried in 
the family plot. 
 In October of 1917 I enlisted in the army; in 
the mounted cavalry during W.W.I.  Didn’t think I 
could walk being raised with horses all my life! 

Back Row: Willard (Dutch), James (Jim), Alma, 
Rich 
Middle Row: Richard, baby Warren, Lucy, Mary 
(Mame), Annie 
Front Row: Hyrum (Hyp), Dave, Louis (Lou), 
Howard 
Not pictured: Richard, William, Homer 
(deceased) 
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When I enlisted, I was 27 years old.  I had blue eyes, brown 
hair, dark complexion and was 5’ 8” tall. 
 After spending a short time in Salt Lake City, UT we were 
sent to Fort Russell, Wyoming  13 Oct. 1917.  We left Fort Russell, 
WY 18 Feb. 1918.  Arrived in Camp Fremont, California 22 Feb. 
1918.  While we were in California it was during the rainy season 
and I decided I would stay a lot dryer if I was working in the kitchen 
so I volunteered for K. P. duty.  Indeed I was much more 
comfortable…however I came to hate oranges as result of my hitch 
in the army.   We left Camp Fremont 1 July 1918.  Arrived at Fort 
Sill, Oklahoma 6 July 1918.  Left Fort Sill, OK 21 Oct. 1918.  
Arrived at Camp Mills, Long Island, N.Y. 26 Oct. 1918.  Left Camp 
Mills 27 Oct. 1918 and arrived at Brooklyn Harbor the morning of 
28 Oct. 1918.  The ship left for France 12:15 P.M.  Arrived at Port 
of Brest, France 9 Nov. 1918 at 10:00 A.M. 
 We moved into tents that evening at 5 P.M.  The next day 
was Sunday and we moved lumber all day long.  Left Brest 15 Nov. 
1918.  Arrived at a little town Ploemel, France on 16 Nov. 1918.  
We made several hikes to Josselin Castle. 
 We arrived in France three days before the war was over 

but we spent two 
months building 
wooden barracks for 
the soldiers who had to stay longer.  We were paid 
one dollar a day.  
 The waste that occurred after the war was 
very disturbing to me.  We were ordered to pour 
out gas and set on fire vehicles that were 
overturned or bogged down in the mud.  The 
French people could certainly have used them to 
rebuild their country.  
 I was 
discharged 18 

Feb. 1919 at Camp Knox, Stithton, Kentucky. 
(Much of what happened in Dutch’s life from the time he 

returned home from the Army is not well documented.) 
 On 23 Dec. 1927 I married Stella Mickelson from Clifton, 
ID.  In July we had a stillborn child.  We were devestated.  
Things looked brighter in 1930.  We were expecting another 
baby.  Again, fate stepped in and on 20 December, a son, 
Stirling was born but it was not to be.  Both Sterling and Stella 
died 21 Dec. 1930.  Life was hardly worth living. 
 On 26 Feb. 1938 I was baptized a member of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints by William D. Petty. 

December of 1938 I did some shopping for Christmas at 
Thomas Merc. Store.  Belva Thomas helped me with my list.  

Spent that Christmas Eve with the Thomas family. 
After a short courtship, about five months, Belva and I became 
engaged on 14 May 1939.  We were married and sealed 17 

Willard Hadley 1917 

Front Row: Irvin Waddoups, Willard Hadley, 
Joseph McKenzie, Richard Gibbs 
Back Row: Duane Merrill, Louis Hadley, Thomas 
Hawes, William Johnson, Logan Beckstead, 
Ezra Waddoups 1917-18 
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May 1939.  Belva, having her own endowments, went through the Logan Temple for Stella, my 
first wife. 
 We returned to Swan Lake to my little house, next 
door to Dick and Venna Gibbs.  We had planted a garden.  
To make our home nicer, we purchased new curtains, a 
carpet for the front room floor, congoleum for the bedroom, 
some pieces of furniture, a couch, chair and a floor lamp and 
finally a heating stove for the front room.  Life was good once 
again. 

In 1944 because of W.W.II, hired help was hard to 
find so Belva became my “hired” help on the farm.  She 
pitched hay, rode a derrick horse, anything she could to help 
out.  We finished up the day before Thanksgiving. 
 In January of 1945 Belva was operated on in the 
L.D.S. Hospital in Salt Lake City for a fibroid tumor.  Much to 
the Dr’s chagrin, he sewed her back up and sent her home 
to wait for a baby!  On 15 March 1945 our daughter Imajean 
was born.  Did we ever get teased about opening Christmas 
early!   
 On 5 February 1949 during one of the worst blizzards for years, our daughter Irene was 
born.  Several months later, in August, Belva, Venna Gibbs, Ruby Merrill and our baby daughter 
Irene were in a terrible car accident. 

 After hospitalization, Belva and Imajean 
went to her sister Yetive’s in Salt Lake City to 
recuperate.  Irene was taken care of by Thelma and 
George Gambles. 
 During this healing time, Pauline, Belva’s 
mother, was killed in an auto accident; 26 Sept. 
1949.  Was my life falling apart again? 

Things gradually returned to normal, if you 
call two little girls running around normal.  We loved 
watching them grow! 

Belva inherited her mothers home after 
Pauline’s death.  This was located across the street 
from our home.  We even had indoor plumbing. 

 We continued to dry farm and milk cows.  Belva enjoyed her church work and always 
seemed to have plenty to keep her busy, plus she continued to work afternoons at Thomas 
Merc. 
 The girls continued to grow.  They attended school in Downey and then on to Marsh 
Valley High School. 
 Imajean graduated in 1963 and went to Zions National Park for her first job.  During that 
summer I sold the ranch to Stanton Yearsley.  I was 74 at the time.  We also remodeled our 
home that summer, adding 12’ on the north, enlarging a bedroom and front room. 
 In the fall, Belva, Irene, and I drove to Zions to pick up Imajean.  From there we drove to 
Oatman, AZ to visit my brother Dave.  We returned to Swan Lake and Imajean was packed and 
off to B.Y.U. 
 On 20 Dec. 1967 she married Allen Earl Roden from Salt Lake City, UT.   
Irene graduated from High School in 1967.  She went to B.Y.U. the fall of ’67.  While at B.Y.U. 
she met and married Steven Arthur Peters. 

Willard Hadley Home 

Dutch and Irene Abt. 1950 
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Following memories given by daughter Imajean Hadley Roden 
 Dad was never what you would call a religious or spiritual man but he was his brothers 
keeper.  Many times he has helped neighbors with chores 
and their farm work, cutting and stacking hay, cutting and 
trucking wheat and helping to fight summer field fires.  As he 
got older he would hitch a ride to the fall round ups.  He 
would help drive trucks when they were feeding cattle in 
pastures during the winter.   
 He had a special knack with animals.  He had such a 
schedule for miking his cows that in the summer when his 
cows were out in a huge pasture at the end of the lane (by 
Gambles) the cows would meet him at the gate to be milked. 

 Milk was strained each morning and night, put in 
ten gallon contaners and then in a large tub filled with 
water to help keep it cool.  It was sold to a dairy.  Each 
morning a truck would come by and pick up the ten gallon 
cans.  In addition to payment for the milk, we would 
periodically receive a pound or two of butter. 

He loved and enjoyed horses, always had beautiful 
teams. He seemed to be sensitive to an animals needs.  
One day he noticed one of his hens was not doing so well.  
He picked her up and there was a bone or stick stuck 
sideways in her throat.  Dad rubbed her neck ‘til he 
worked it out.  

Dad loved the land God created, loved to walk in 
the wheat fields or freshly plowed fields.  He spent as much 

time as he could in the mountains but never did hunt nor fish.  As a child I remember Sunday 
rides, “just to see the country,” whether it be mountains or fields of alfalfa, or grain, he loved it 
all. 
 Dad could always be seen wearing a hat 
and striped bib overalls.  He carried either a milk 
bucket or a “swill” bucket (for the pigs) across the 
road to the barnyard.  Dad changed from his 
chore clothes to his clean overalls while he was in 
the house. 

Breakfast was family time at our home.  
Mother always fixed a big breakfast, cooked 
cereal, biscuits, bacon, eggs, and of course, cold 
milk from our cows.  Mom, Dad, Irene, and I spent 
lots of time around the breakfast table visiting and 
sharing incidents that happened in town, even on 
rushed school days.  Dad’s supper was always a bowl of bread and milk.  
 Mom and Dads home was always open to family.  Most of the brothers; Rich, Lou, 
Howard, Dave, and Hyp, had moved away so getting together on different occasions was 
special.  The brothers came to our home when they could and we visited them at their homes as 
often as possible.  

Dutch and Garff Thomas 1936 

Dutch and Jason Roden about 1973 
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We had Mom and Dad at our home as 
often as they would come.  I think Dad was 
fairly comfortable but as we drove around the 
Salt Lake Valley he could never figure out 
what people in the city did for a living.  
  

On 29 June 1974 Mom, Dad and 
Cheryl Thomas were in a terrible car accident.  
Dad wasn’t expected to live but he was a 
fighter and had a tough spirit.  He lived to see 
nine of his twelve grandchildren.  

On 22 March 1980 Dad came to Salt 
Lake for some tests at the V.A. Hospital.  He 
was operated on on 7 April and then 

transferred to a care center in West Valley City by 
Pioneer Valley Hospital. 
 We brought him to our home one day and 
realized he would never be able to live at home 
again.  He passed away 12 May 1980 at the age of 
91. 
 Dad was a great example of integrity.  He 
never knowingly cheated anyone.  He had great 
respect for and loved his family and home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hadley, Belva Thomas  

My parents were choice spirits of our Heavenly Father and I, Belva Thomas, came along 
as a result of loving and devoted parents.   

My parents, Chauncey Willard Thomas and Parry Pauline 
Hendricks were both born in Richmond, UT.  Their ancestors were 
converts to the L.D.S. Church from Maine, Kentucky, and all over the 
country. 

The Lord was most gracious when he allowed me to come to 
earth through the lineage of such stalwart and dedicated pioneers at 
this particular time of the Church. 
 Long before my parents were married for time and eternity, my 
name had been chosen if and when Mom ever married and had a 
daughter!  I was born 6 Oct. 1911 in Richmond, Cache Co., UT at the 
home of my beloved grandmother Almira Davenport Hendricks.  My 
mother was born in the same home! 
 In 1912 Dad was called by the Lord through his Bishop Lewis J. 
Petty, to serve an L.D.S. mission to the Pacific North West.  He left on 
23 Oct. 1912.  I was just a year old.  My little baby sister Christabelle 

Alma, Jim, Rich, Dutch, Dave, Hyp, Lou, 
Howard before 1935 

Top: Irene, Steve, Allen, Imajean 
Middle: Johnathon, Bonnie, Keelie, Aubry 
Lower Middle: Curtis 
Bottom: Scott, Belva, Dutch, Jason, Trisha 

Chauncey and Parry 
Pauline Thomas 
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was born 25 Dec. 1912.  She was such a joy and blessing to mom and I. Christabelle and I were 
inseperable as we learned to walk and talk together.  
Wherever you found one of us you knew the other 
was close by.  
 Mom, Christabelle and I lived between 
Richmond and Swan Lake for the next two years.  
Christabelle died 24 Jan. 1914.  I cried for weeks 
and never did quite get over her death.  Christabelle 
lived a life time in a year and a month.  She died of a 
ruptured appendix.  Nowadays they could have 
saved her.  She died before Dad came home, he 
didn’t even get to see her.  Melvin J. Ballard, Dads 
mission president, suggested he remain in the 
mission field and that was the way it was. 
 In the latter part of Oct. 1914, Mom met Dad 
in Seattle where he received his honorable mission 
release.   
 Our family came back to Swan Lake for good 
this time and settled down for the duration.  The 
following years were very busy.  We moved down 
below the tracks into the old ___ Saloon.  Dad began 
planning and building us a new brick home out of 
necessity as there would be other members in the 

family.  Uncle Charlie Monson of Richmond was hired and I’m sure Dad helped with the 
building.  In fact, Yetive was born 14 Sept. 
1915 at Richmond before they started the 
home. 
 Parry, a daughter, was born and died 
11 May 1916.  In 1916 the home finally 
became livable.  Martel Willard, the first boy 
was born 10 Sept. 1917 at Swan Lake, ID.  
Quentin Hendricks was born 17 Nov. 1919 at 
Swan Lake.  Enid found her way to our clan 
14 Nov. 1921.  Dorris Lynn was born in Swan 

Lake 30 Aug. 1924 and Frell Navar joined 
our family 8 April 1928 at Swan Lake. 
 I baby sat for years while all of us 
were growing as mom was called to be M.I.A. President 16 July 1914, a position she held until 
1927. 
 I don’t really know why I started school in March 1918, I would have been 7 in Oct.  Miss 
Williams wanted mom to start me and so I attended school in April and May in the red school 
house at the bottom of the lane.  Then I started again in Sept. of 1918.  I had a rough time in 
school.  I only had 5 teachers that first year, enough to scare the daylights out of me and they 
did just that, I was slow anyway. 
 The fall and winter brought with it fun as well as hard work.  Found new kids to play with, 
not new exactly but it wasn’t an every day occurance to be with them.  We recited, read, 
spelled, played games at noon, recesses and after school.  We played with the “big” kids and 
thought we were just as big!  We played kick the can, fox and geese, run sheep run, and in the 

Red school house at the bottom of the lane, 
about 1918 

Belva      Pauline    Christabelle 
1912 
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winter the big boys would skate up and down the slough pulling sleighs with a bunch of us on 
them.  We’d also ride on the sleigh runners to fall in the snow to make angel wings. 

In 1915 Uncle Sam and Aunt Mary decided to dissolve their partnership in Thomas 
Mercantile.  Dad and Uncle Moroni continued the store which was located across the street from 
the present one.  Aunt Marty Gibbs worked full time as a clerk and Margaret, daughter of Uncle 
Moroni, helped on occasion.  I was the sweeper and earned $2.00 a week. 
 In 1921 the new church house was being built as well as our new school building with a 
big gymnasium.  It had four big rooms with the south wall all windows so we could look out and 
have plenty of fresh air and sunshine.  There were lavatories, furnace heat, a big hard wood 
floored hall that you could see yourself in, and of course, we spent many hours of play in the 
gym during the winter. 
 Mother (Pauline) and Fay Gambles cooked for the builders.  We’d take clean dishtowels 
and sluff the flies away while the men ate their meals. 
 In 1923 it was decided that the old store needed to be phased out and a new store built.  
After the new church and school were up, the old school building went up for sale.  Dad 
(Chauncey) being a jack-of-all-trades, bought the old school and used materials from it to build 
the present store. 

 In 1917 W.W. I came along and there was 
sadness in the air.  As the soldiers from Swan 
Lake boarded the train to leave for the war, we 
were allowed to sit on the west side of the store 
about 11:00 at night.  They opened the doors on 
our side of the train so the town people could 
watch them get on. 
 One very exciting time in my life was when I 
knew I was worthy to be baptized a member of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints.  At 
grandmothers house (in Richmond) Mother and I 
chose a beautiful 2 piece white dress to go to 
Logan where I was to be baptized.  I cried like my 
heart would break from the sheer fright of water, 
but I came out as proud as a peacock.  Brother 
William M Williams baptized me 14 Oct. 1919 in 
the font of the Logan Temple.  I was confirmed by 
Elder Thomas Morgan the same day but when I 
went to get my beautiful new eyelet dress we 
couldn’t find it anywhere.  I had to go to Richmond 
in my slip and jacket. 
 Another very special time of my life was 

when I started to sing.  Florence Beckstead asked 
me to help her and Lila Busenbark to sing “Lullaby 
from Jocelyn” (a trio).  Florence had trained under 

one of the great singers of the day.  It was a great thrill and the song was beautiful. 
 Grandmother Hendricks died in Jan. of 1928.  Mother had sacrificed during the holidays 
so I could spend my vacation with Grandmother in Richmond.  That was a God sent to me as 
well as grandmother as it was the last time I saw her alive.  Her death left a great void in my life.   
 A teacher, Mr. Stevens was a great help to me all through my first year in high school.  
He knew what a tough time I had with arithmatic in 5th and 6th grade so he took a special interest 

Martel, Quentin, Dorris, Yetive,  
Belva, Enid 
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to help me when Algebra came along.  Our two years of high school ended in Swan Lake thus 
transportation was necessary for students to be bussed to Downey.  Instead, mom took me to 
Richmond and found a place for me to work for room and board.  We found a place at Aunt 
Rebeccas home where I lived for the school year.  They were good to me and for years 
afterward I was one of the family.  I had several long blocks to walk to North Cache High 
School.   
 While in Richmond I taught a Sunday School class, enjoyed M.I.A. and was in a musical 
“Every Night There Was a Party” that was put on.  We sang and danced.  Oh what fun it was!  
Also participated in a one act play and also a 3 act play. 
 After graduating from High School in 1931 there wasn’t money to go to college so I went 
back to work in the family grocery store.  In the fall of 1933 or early spring of 1934 several 4-H 
leaders, myself included, were chosen to make a survey of the south east part of Bannock 
County.  We contacted every home to see what the owner would do to their home if they had 
$500 for a remodeling job.  We found Swan Lake was the “most modern!”   

Hadn’t quite finished the survey when I 
received a call to go on a mission for the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints to the Western 
States Mission, Denver, CO as headquarters.  
Received this call in early April and left for Salt Lake 
City on 7 May 1934.  After two weeks of very special 
training at the mission home in Salt Lake, it was on to 
Denver, CO where I met my mission President, Pres. 
Joseph J. Daynes and his wife and daughter.  They 
became some of my very special friends throughout 
my mission.  
My first Sunday in the field was in Cheyenne, WY with 
Pres. Daynes.  The next Sunday meeting Elder Pierce 

and Elder Burbidge met with us and I was given the 
assignment of taking care of the music in the mission 
wherever I was.  Sr. Elgin, my first companion, was an 
excellent teacher in directing  music.  Every morning I 

had 5 to 10 minutes instruction… the best!! 
Had many, many wonderful experiences and hope and pray we did 

some good; touched some lives and helped others to gain a testimony.As 
I was preparing to leave the mission field Pres. Daynes called to see if I 
could stay another 3 months.  My parents were already on their way from 
Idaho to pick me up.  On our way home we toured my mission trail ending 
up in Sydney, NE where some of our relatives lived and where I really got 
my start in geneology on the Davenport line.  We returned to Swan Lake 
in June 1936. 

It wasn’t too long after this that Dad took sick.  He was always so 
well, so busy and so ambitious.  We couldn’t understand what was wrong 
when he tried and tried to dig out a yellow rose bush that had completely 
covered the water hydrant in front of the house.  We began to realize he 
was seriously ill.  He was taken to a hospital in Salt Lake City but nothing could be done.  They 
sent him to Provo to the asylum where they were equipped to feed and care for patients with 
unknown illnesses.  He died in Provo on 20 April 1938. 

Chauncey, Martel, Quentin 
Pauline, Enid, Belva, Yetive, 
Unknown, Frell, Dorris 
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In the fall of 1938 I went to Salt Lake City for a music course at the McCune School of 
Music.  While I was there I sang with the Tabernacle choir for a month.  What a choice 
experience. 

Thanksgiving of about 1938 we were invited to 
dinner at Uncle Mornoni and Aunt Emily’s.  It had snowed 
and snowed and snowed the night before.  After our share 
of the meal was prepared we put on hats, coats, scarves, 
mittens and left the house one at a time so we’d only have 
to break one trail as we left our front porch.  The harder we 
tried to go the harder it became to get through the drifted 
snow.  We’d try to pick each other up and then down we’d 
go again.  As we struggled to right ourselves along came 
Dutch Hadley with his sleigh and horses going to his ranch 
to feed his cattle.  He pulled up along side us and began 
pulling us one at a time into the sleigh and then said 
“Where to?”  He drove around the Thomas Merc Store and 
delivered us at Uncle Moronis home where we had a 
bounteous dinner.  We made it home by foot that evening.  
How glad we were for Mr. Hadley and his beautiful horses 
and comfy sleigh.  That was the first time I remember Dutch 
Hadley and yet I’d have seen him many times. 

Christmas Eve, Dutch came to Thomas Merc. to do 
a little shopping.  I was able to help him with his Christmas 
list.  Dutch spent Christmas Eve at the Thomas home!  
Christmas morning, someone received a lovely tooled 
wallet!  (Imajean writes that we never did get the story right 
of who got what!) 

One of the first dates and winter recreation was 
following the M.I.A. dances throughout the Stake during the 
winter. 

We went together six months and were engaged 10 May 1939. 
I remember the day before I was married that I waved six heads of hair.  On 17 May 

1939, Mother (Pauline), Dutch and I went to the temple in Logan to be married.  Having had my 
own endowments, I went through the temple for Dutch’s first wife, Stella Mickelson, who had 
passed away nine years before during child birth. 

We moved immediately to Dutch’s little home and we went right to farming.  Had a 
garden planted and continued for many years to raise our own vegetables.  Dutch was a dry 
farmer and continued his work on his ranch. 

My Patriarchal Blessing promised me a family and when two Dr’s told me I’d never have 
a family, the second Dr. being L.D.S. I said, “Do you believe in Patriarchal Blessings?”  “I surely 
do” he said.  “Well then, your statement is out of line because my blessing tells me I’ll have a 
family.” 

In August of 1944, Mother, Frell, and I went to Salt Lake.  Mom made an appointment for 
Frell with Dr. Cowan, a bone and cancer specialist at Thanksgiving time and I made an 
appointment for surgery.  My fiberous tumor operation was scheduled for Jan. 1945 as fall 
haying and crops had to be taken care of and I was the only “hired man” we had.  (no help 
because of W.W. II) 
In Jan. 1945 I came out of the anesthetic with mixed feelings as my husband sat by my side and 
asked me if I wanted a dress or boots and saddle made!  The Dr. then informed me to go home 

Belva (bottom step) at the 
McCune School of Music in 
Salt Lake City, UT 
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and wait a couple of months for my “tumor” to finish growing.  Our beautiful black haired olive 
complexioned little 7 lb baby girl was born 15 March 1945.  How we were teased about opening 
our package before Christmas! 

Several names were put in a hat and Dutch’s choice of 
Imajean was drawn out.   

On 5 Feb. 1949 our next daughter Irene was born.  As 
dark as Imajean was, Irene was light and blonde.  We enjoyed 
watching our little girls grow.  Enjoyed the simplicity of our little 
town, the wonderful neighbors, friends, and relatives and the 
activity of our ward family.  It has always been a close knit 
town. 

 
Following memories given by daughter Imajean 
Hadley Roden 

In the spring of 1984, Allen and I invited mother to come 
live with us.  We had enlarged our home and made an 
apartment in the basement.  She was always busy whether 
reading, writing, walking, crocheting, genealogy, visiting, or 
studying.  She had several callings in our ward but her favorite 
calling was as a temple worker.  This was from 14 Sept. 1984 
to 13 Feb. 1991.  She worked in the Jordan River Temple until 
her mind began to be clouded with dementia.   

 In 1991 our youngest son Nathan was in kindergarten and at the time mom would walk 
to school to bring him home.  We began to wonder who was bringing who home! 
 In May 1995 we took her to Bennion Care Center where she passed away 21 August 
1995. 
 As a servant of our Heavenly Father, she enjoyed every calling that came to her.  I 
believe she worked in every position in every organization in the church that was possible and 
always gave the calling 150%.  She loved the gospel and her family and was always found 
trying to good for others. 

Hadley, Imajean Roden  
I’m told when I was born, 15 March 1945, there was 

such a blizzard that when mom, Belva Thomas Hadley, went 
into labor they had to follow the Greyhound bus to get to 
Preston to the hospital.  There were not many personnel at the 
hospital during the storm so dad, Willard Hadley, administered 
ether to mom.  Guess mom was out for a day or two!   

We lived in the little one bedroom home with dads 
barnyard out back where he kept his milk cows, a few 

chickens and a few pigs.  
There were always a few 
cats around but always outside.  So, I had lots of company 
 Spent four or five years there until my Grandmother, 
Pauline Thomas, was killed in an auto accident.  Mom had 
previously been in a serious auto accident when Irene was 
four months old.  Irene was born on 5 February 1949.  Being 
a tiny baby at the time, Thelma and George Gambles looked 
after her.  I was at Aunt Yetive Searles with mom in Salt 

Frell and Pauline Thomas 
            abt. 1944-45 
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Lake City.  Some time during that period other family members moved our family to Grandma 
Thomas’ house because it had indoor plumbing. 
 I grew up in that home.  It was very small also 
but guess I didn’t realize that.  My growing up days 
were pleasant.  Had friends and cousins that I spent 
time with,  mainly Ann Thomas, Joan Merrill, Jackie 
Carlson, Elise Abbott, Berdean Henderson, Gary 
Sorensen, and Lynn Millard. 
 I remember enjoying exploring the 
neighborhood, the old school behind our barnyard, 
riding bikes around the one and only block.  One day 
we rode a bike down the hill on the west side and the 
loose gravel caused us to crash.  I walked all the way 
home crying, “, “Momma, Ann killed me; Momma, Ann killed me!”   

 Thought I might like to be a cowgirl so 
dad started looking for a pony.  Found just the 
right horse.  We called her Dixie.  Rode her 
some and one winter dad left her at the ranch.  
At some point she slipped on ice and broke her 
neck and died.  Needless to say, I was 
heartbroken.  Mom and dad even let me miss 
school I was so upset.  We tried several more 
horses, a paint that was too fiesty for me and a 
sorrel we named Trigger.  Dad just finally told 
mom to keep me at home, he wanted young 
ladies not tom boys.  
 In the winter we’d sleigh ride down the 

cemetary hill.  On a good day we could sleigh all the 
way to Thomas Merc.  In the summer I would spend 
a lot of time laying on the grass looking at the 
clouds and daydreaming.  Think mom thought that 
was all I was going to do with my life. 
 I took piano lessons from Mary Christenson 
in Downey, Idaho and another time from  Clarice 
Hedin in Benida, Idaho.  I really did not like to 
practice and thought my time was better spent 
elsewhere. 
 One year Erma Abbott organized a 4-H club 
and we all became very active in 4-H.  The name 
we chose for our club was Swan Lake Peppy 
Homemakers.  The next year Hazel Thomas helped 
and we took on a sewing project.  We were 
organized and active until I graduated from High 
School.  I remember that through some 4-H contest 
I won a trip to Moscow, Idaho.  That was a fun 
experience.  We also went camping at Alpine, 
Wyoming  through our 4-H club. 
 One year in 4-H we even expanded from 
homemaking and several of us had a beef project.  

Irene and Imajean abt. 1955-56 

 

Imajean and Dutch moving lumber out of the 
barnyard 

 

Back row: Ann Thomas, Joan Merrill, 
Jackie Carlson  Middle row: Elise Abbott, 
Berdean Henderson, Imajean Hadley  
Bottom row: Gary Sorenson 
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Dad picked out a young calf and every morning mom would get me up to go to the barnyard to 
feed Billy.  We must have done some thing right because that year at the fair I won a grand 
prize ribbon for putting the most gain on my calf. 
 4-H was a great opportunity and we learned a lot during those experiences.  Several of 
the projects we did were babysitting and outdoor cookery.  My favorite project was sewing and it 
taught me much that I used throughout my life.   
 I attended grade school and junior high school in Downey.  My high school days were at 
the new Marsh Valley High School.  I was a cheerleader in junior high with Berdean Henderson 
of Swan Lake and Jeanine Treasure from Downey.  All through my school years we rode the 
bus every day, a distance of 30 miles each way.    
 In high school I was active in band (I played the flute), Seminary, Future Homemakers of 
America (FHA), and Quill and Scroll.  I enjoyed  meeting lots of students.  I graduated with 
about 85 other students in 1963. 
 The summer of ’63 Joan Merrill’s sister had 
gotten her a job in Grand Canyon National Park, and 
me a job at Zions National Park.  Joan and I rode the 
train from Downey to Cedar City, Utah where we 
were bussed to our various jobs.  I was a cabin maid 
and trained a little as a soda fountain attendant.  At 
the completion of my job, mom, dad and Irene drove 
down to pick me up.  From there we went to Oatman, 
Arizona to see dad’s brother Dave. 
 While I was gone that summer mom and dad 
remodeled our home on the north side making a 
larger bedroom for Irene and I.  The front room was also made larger and a fireplace was 
added. 

 On return home from Southern Utah, I packed to 
go to BYU.  I lived in a dorm apartment with Berdean 
Henderson from Swan Lake and Shara Johnson from 
Downey.  Enjoyed this experience.  It was at this time I 
was between classes one day and heard lots of buzzing 
going on, on campus, President John F. Kennedy had 
been shot.  We were all stunned.  What a sad day for 
America. 
 At the end of the school year I went home to 
Swan Lake and worked that summer for Uncle Martel in 
the store.  Felt I was wasting money going to school as I 
didn’t really  have a goal, so by fall I went to Salt Lake, 
found a job and worked at the Relief Society Building 
mailing out the Relief Society Magazine.  Lived in an 

apartment with roommates and walked to and from work. 
 The Greyhound Bus was my mode home to Swan Lake occassionaly.  One trip home I 
suggested to dad I ought to have a car so I could get home more often.  I was thinking a 
V.W….he wasn’t!  He went to Preston and Downey and came home with a beautiful red 
Fastback Mustang!  I believe it was a 1965.  What joy!  What bliss! 
 While living in Swan Lake, Berdean Henderson had introduced me to her cousin Ken 
Chidester.  He was from Salt Lake City and about this period of time “65-66” Ken returned from 
his mission while I was working in Salt Lake.  We went on several dates.  At some time, a 
missionary welcome home I think, he introduced me to Allen Roden.  One evening Ken was 

 Irene            1964     Imajean 
 Dutch                    Belva  
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working at Mayfair Bakery.  He called and invited me to meet him at work.  I drove to fourth 
south and ninth east and when I arrived, Ken had gone home.  
He asked Allen to explain the circumstances.  Allen and I 
visited for a while and several months later Allen called and we 
began dating.  Our first date: movie: The Mouse that Roared.  
In February 1967 Allen joined the U.S. Army, it was during 
Vietnam Era and it was join or be drafted.  He was sent to New 
Jersey to go to school for secure voice communication 
training.  In September I flew to New Jersey to visit Allen.  
During this time, while I was in New Jersey, we decided to get 
married.  He felt he would have a Christmas leave so we 
decided to get married on 20 December 1967.  We were 
married in the Logan LDS Temple.   

Allen received orders to report in Seoul, Korea on the 
8th or 9th of February.  Needless to say, on one hand we were 

devastated; on the other hand we were elated!  Just married 
and he had to go overseas, the other hand he didn’t have to 
go to Vietnam.  During the month Allen and I were together, 
we bought a black and white Ford Torino.   

After Allen left for Korea, I continued to work in Salt Lake at American National Bank and 
lived with Aunt Yetive and Uncle Leland Searle.  
  At the end of June 1968 Allen was sent T.D.Y. to New Jersey.  I couldn’t leave Salt Lake 
right then as I had to post interest at the bank but the minute I was finished, mother and I drove 
our new Ford Torino cross country to New Jersey.   

If the weather was hot (no air conditioning in the buildings) school was cancelled.  
Needless to say, it worked for us.  Mother flew home after two weeks.  Allen and I were able to 
go to Palmyra New York to the church pageant, saw Niagara Falls, visited Sharon, Vermont, 
New York City and lots of country.  One great honeymoon! 

Honeymoon was soon over and Allen returned to Korea.  Robert Vom Dorp from 
American National Bank called and asked when I was coming home (I had asked for a leave of 
absence but they told me they would have to replace me, so I quit.)  I felt quite honored to be 
asked to come back.  It was probably my favorite job ever. 

A few months after Allen returned from Korea we were able to get a home in West Valley 
City thanks to Allen’s dad who knew a lot of people.  We moved in on 1 April 1970.  Our first son 

Jason Allen was born 9 February 1971.  On 3 July 
1972 our first daughter Trisha Jean was born.  Our 
family continued to grow; Keelie Ann 4-14-75, 
Aubry Lyn 7-2-76, Aaron Hadley 3-11-78, Glen Ray 
6-26-82, and Nathan Isaac 4-3-85. 

We have lived in West Valley nearly 42 
years.  Lots of great experiences; wonderful 
neighborhood to raise our family in and super 
neighbors.   

 Allen worked for the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints for over 35 years.  A special 
opportunity came when Allen was asked to be 
personal security person for President Ezra Taft 
Benson for about five years until President 

Imajean and Allen Roden,  
20 Dec 1967 

 

Top Row: Aubry, Trisha, Imajean, Allen, Keelie, 
Aaron 
Bottom Row: Jason, Glen, Nate 
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Benson’s death.   
One thing Allen and I enjoyed was singing with the choir from West Valley  

called The Wasatch Singers, for several years from about 1994-2004.  We performed several 
times each year, usually a Spring concert and a Christmas concert and whatever care centers 
we were invited to sing at. 

On one occasion we were invited to go with a college choir from Logan in July of 1996 to 
travel to Europe.  Our itinerary included Czheslovakia, Budapest, Krakow, Poland, and through 
Vienna.  We also went on tour to Washington D.C. in April of 2000, singing at the beautiful 
George Mason University.    

Of course we’ve had some tough times, two of our children were divorced within a year 
of their first marriages but over time things have worked out.  Probably the most devastating 
thing was when we lost our oldest son Jason on Christmas day, 2009.  This was due to 
complications of type one diabetes.  Again, great neighbors and friends and a marvelous 
Bishop, Gerry Poulson, helped us get through our loss. 

In July of 2010 we were able to go as volunteers with our friends Ken and Janice 
Crookston to Palmyra, New York to help out at the Palmyra Pageant.  What a neat experience.  
There has been a ton of Church growth since we were there in 1968, new temple, new stakes, 
new buildings, new pageant and new attitudes!   

At the present time we are enjoying our church callings.  Allen retired from his security 
job with the Church in 2002.  He now audits woodworking classes at Salt Lake Community 
College. I am looking forward to retiring from working in the cafeteria at Kennedy Jr. High 
School when school is out 2 June 2011.  

What adventure awaits us! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Top Row: Renner and Terry James, Trisha James, Brittany Roden, Jordan and Glen Roden, 
Allen Roden, Imajean Roden, Darcie and Anja Roden, Jason Roden, Aubry Booth, Brendan 
Booth, Nathan Roden 

Bottom Row: Sawyer James, Bridger James, Kaleb Best, Keelie and Brody Best, Connor and 
Nick Best, Brynlee Best, Katie Roden, Aaron Roden, Elise Roden, Davon Booth, Catrina Booth, 
Ethan Booth 
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Hadley, Irene Peters  
I was born in Preston, Idaho in the middle of a huge snowstorm on February 5, 1949. My 

mother, Belva Thomas Hadley, had spent a week in the hospital there in Preston awaiting my 
arrival, but I was taking my time, so she went back home to Swan Lake to wait again. In the 
middle of the worst snowstorm to hit southern Idaho in years, I decided it was time to come. My 
dad and Uncle Martel carried my mom to the car and they set out to get her to the hospital. 
They ended up following the Greyhound bus, which was big enough to plow a way through the 
snow. Mom and I were snowed in Preston for at least a week.  
When I was about 6 months old, my mom, “Aunt Venna” and “Aunt Ruby” were traveling to 
Preston in my mom’s car and for some reason my overcorrected and rolled the car down into a 
deep embankment somewhere 
near Winder. With a broken leg 
and elbow and who knows what 
other serious injuries, mom 
crawled up the hill to flag down 
help. A hearse was sent out to 
collect the injured ladies, since 
they didn’t have an ambulance at 
that time. I was found by 
someone lying uninjured on top 
of the car. I understand that the 
ladies spent a long time 
recovering from their injuries. I’ve heard that I was farmed out to our friends, the Gambles family 
to be taken care of until my mom was able to take care of me. A few months after that accident 
my last grandparent, Parry Pauline Thomas, was killed in a traffic accident on that same road.  

My Early memories of Swan Lake were that my mom was working in Thomas Merc half 
days when I was still in preschool. I entertained myself a lot at home playing with dominoes and 
poker chips. I loved making designs with them. I played with my cousins, Kim Thomas and Kent 
Hadley and Kent’s little sister, who died from an accident with a horse when she was about 
three years old. Helen Henderson was also part of our little playgroup. As we got older, we 
explored a lot…. culverts, under the scales behind the blacksmith shop, up and down the 
railroad tracks, even playing in the coal shed, hiking the hills and cow pastures. We played Run 
Sheep Run and Kick the Can until it was too dark to see. We played softball in the field near the 
old church house. When we could we rode horses. We biked all over….our favorite ride was to 
the Bonneville outlet monument. When I look at hindsight, we did some pretty dangerous things. 

We often sneaked into the school building 
and played. It was sad that they had such 
a nice school building that was abandoned 
and left to decay. Since I was so young at 
the time, I never found out why the building 
was never put to some good use. We 
found library books and other things just 
left inside. 

I have many fond memories of 
waiting for the school bus at the store. 
They had the first television in town there 
at Thomas Merc. I remember watching the 
first space flight take off right there while 
we were waiting for the bus. We watched 
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the Howdy Dowdy Show and the Little Rascals and Romper Room.  It was a mice warm place 
to wait and a nice place to come home to every day. My mom was there working so I always got 
to see her before I headed home. I spent many hours reading comic books…where my love for 
reading really started. Later on we were lucky to have a library come to us during the summer in 
a library van.  

My best memories of the summer were the huge gardens that everyone had. We got to 
help with the irrigation every ten days. We got to dig the rows and watch the water flow and play 
in the mud. The veggies that our parents grew were awesome…. food that actually tasted like 
food. We canned everything but potatoes and those were stored in the basement of my mom 
and dad’s first house that stood mostly empty. It had no running water, so no one wanted to live 
in it. My mom could can more corn in less time than anyone I knew. She was awesome. We had 
corn on the cob three meals a day when it was “on.”  

My dad kept three milk cows and we had fresh milk and cream every day. There was a 
dairy truck that picked up his cans of milk about every day and they provided up with butter. 
Dad’s farm was four miles up Cottonwood Canyon. He homesteaded 360 acres. He grew wheat 
and alfalfa. When he first homesteaded the place, he and his first wife Stella lived up there in a 
very nice house that they built. I vaguely remember the house, but it fell to ruin while I was still 
very young. There was an awesome spring there with fresh cool water that came out of a pipe 
that was in the hillside and drained into the stream that continued down the canyon at 
Cottonwood Creek. That same creek went all the way into Swan Lake and was the irrigation 
water that they used for the gardens and many of the farms in town. My dad also had a well on 
his property that he used to water his garden. I remember several times when the town wells 
were down for some reason or another and my dad hooked his hose to the city taps and used 
his pump to supply the town with emergency water until the city’s was repaired. He never was 
paid or expected to be paid for this volunteer service. 

I started school at Downey Elementary 
for the first grade. They started kindergarten 
the next year. My first grade class was the 
largest class that they had, so they had two 
first grade classes. Gary Yearsley and I were in 
one class and my other friends, Dee Ann 
Gibbs, Sandra Henderson and Jeanine Kay 
were in the other class. I felt kind of isolated 
and had a hard time making friends with the 
Downey kids. We were able to attend Primary 
with the Downey Ward on Wednesdays at the 
end of the school day before we caught the bus 
home.  

I attended school for eight years in Downey and then on to Marsh Valley High School for 
four more years. I joined as many clubs as I could including FHA, FTA, Pep Band, and the 
choirs and band. I earned a scholarship to Brigham Young University and left Swan Lake in 
1967. 
We spent many summers working on our 4-H projects. We had several wonderful leaders who 
devoted many hours teaching up many skills, including cooking, gardening and sewing. My 
sister, Imajean even learned to raise a calf, which at the end of the year had to be sold at 
auction. Our most active and faithful leader was Erma Abbott. She was absolutely awesome as 
a teacher and leader. We spent many hours at her home practicing singing too. We sang as a 
group in many functions and in many church meetings. We were all very accomplished in choral 
singing with her assistance.  
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Since we didn’t have a piano, but I really wanted to learn to play, I spent many hours in 
our creaky, one room church, practicing the piano and later the organ. WE went weekly to 
Winder to take piano lessons from my cousin, Clarice Thomas Hedin. My very first church 
calling was playing prelude for Sunday school and then playing the organ for MIA opening 
exercises. That was in the days before we had all our meetings on Sunday.  

My favorite memories were of Relief Society quilting days and the quilting bees that my 
mom dad at our house. I remember crawling around under a quilt on the frames with all those 
wonderful “aunts,” who were mostly cousins and best friends of my mom and dad. There was so 
much love and warmth and caring in that community. The men always had their friendly 
assemblies sitting in the radiator in the Thomas Merc sharing their stories of the day.  

I lived in the house across highway 91 from Martel Thomas’s house. The blacksmith 
shop was just north of my house and behind my house and across the railroad tracks was the 
little house that Uncle Martel owned and rented out to Joe Aguilar and his son, Louis and his 
daughter Juanita. Kim Thomas later built his house next to the old one.  

I learned my most important lessons from the community of Swan Lake, Idaho: my 
strong work ethic, integrity, honesty, love, compassion, and most important, the importance of 
family, both immediate and extended. Nearly everyone in Swan Lake in those years was related 
some way or another and we were all loved and appreciated by each other.  
 
Irene married Steven Arthur Peters on March 1, 1969. His father is Dwight Whitenburg Peters, 
Mother – Helen Jean Kidd. 
 We have five children: 
 
Curtis Arthur Peters born October 19, 1970 
Scott Willard Peters born December 30, 1971  
Bonnie Irene Peters born September 10, 1975  
Jonathon Steven Peters born March 26, 1977  
Christine Pauline Peters born March 24, 1979  
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Hadley, David Ralph – Obituary 
 David Ralph Hadley, 79, a native of Swan Lake, Idaho 
died at Fort Whipple near Prescott, Arizona on 13 January 1971 
of cause’s incident to age. 
 Dave was born in Swan Lake on 30 December 1891 to 
Richard and Lucy Celestia Quigley Hadley.  He was the ninth 
child in a family of twelve boys and two girls. 
 He attended school in Swan Lake and assisted his father 
on the farm.  He was a mechanic by trade and a veteran of World 
War I and II. 
He resided in Oatman, Arizona and was a member of the 
American Legion.  

     He is survived by 
brother’s Willard, Swan 
Lake; Lewis Elmer and 
Howard, Pocatello, 
Idaho; Hyrum, Preston, 
Idaho; and nieces and 
nephews. 
David was buried in the 
Veterans Administration 
Cemetery, Prescott, 
Arizona with full military honors. 

 Dave was the first young man from Swan Lake to enlist in the Army during World War I 
17 April 1917.  He was discharged 28 March 1919.  Again during World War II he enlisted 26 
March 1942 and was discharged 3 April 1943. 
 
 
Following memories given by niece Imajean Hadley Roden.   
 

My Dad, Dutch Hadley, was fairly close to Dave when 
they were younger boys.  They remained close and 
corresponded frequently even though distance was a factor.  In 
his later years Dave came to Idaho several summer seasons, 
lived with his brother Jim and wife Aunt Ida and helped Dad 
(Dutch) on his ranch in Cottonwood.   

The year I graduated from Marsh Valley High (1963) 
Mom and Dad picked me up after a summer job and from there 
we drove to Oatman, Arizona to visit Uncle Dave.  What an 
enjoyable visit. 

  I’ve heard it rumored in my family that the name 
Imajean came from a very good friend of Dave’s named 
Imogene. 
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Hadley, Hyrum and Ivy Anderson 
 
Hyrum (Hyp) Hadley, 81, died 

Tuesday 23 December 1975 in the 
MacKay Dee Hospital in Ogden after a 
short illness. 

He was born 8 December 1894 
in Swan Lake to Richard and Lucy 
Celestia Quigley Hadley. 

He married Ivy Anderson 15 
December 1916 in Logan, Utah.  Their 
marriage was later solemnized in the 
Logan LDS Temple 19 April 1935. 

Ivy passed away 21 December 
1949 in Preston, Idaho. 

Hyrum was a farmer and worked 
in the Yellowstone National Park 
Service. 

Surviving are two sons and a 
daughter, Percy Hyrum, Eden, 
Wyoming; Rex A., Ogden, Utah; and 
Mrs. Leigh (Lorraine) Johnson, Granger, 
Utah.  He has ten grandchildren, 
seventeen great-grandchildren, and 
three brothers, Louis and Howard, both Pocatello, Idaho and Willard, Swan Lake, Idaho. 

Hyrum was buried in the Richmond, Utah cemetery. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Hyrum (Hyp) and Howard Hadley 
Cemetery in Oxford, Id 1955 
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Hadley, Major General Rex A and Margaret Blackner 
 
Major General Rex A Hadley was born in Swan Lake, 

Idaho on May 18, 1922, and completed primary and 
secondary schooling in Swan Lake and Downey Idaho. His 
parents were Hyrum and Ivy Anderson Hadley.  Rex married 
Margaret Blackner November 29, 1942 in Evanston 
Wyoming.  Their marriage was later solemnized in the Salt 
Lake LDS Temple.  Margaret preceded him in death on 
March 22, 2006.  Rex died at 84 years October 30, 2006 at 
the University Of Utah Medical Center from complications 
following surgery.   

He attended Utah State University and enlisted in 
military service in February 1943.  After acceptance in the 
aviation cadet program, he was commissioned in February 
1946. He completed numerous military schools, including 
Maintenance Officer, Supply Officer, Weight and Balance, Air 
War College, National Security Seminars, and Missile 
Logistics Management.  

After completion of flight training, he flew numerous military aircraft.  He was a command 
pilot and accumulated over 7,000 hours in the B-24, B-25, B-26 (Martin and Douglas ), B-17,F-
80,F-84,C-46,C-47,C-119,C-124,C-45,T-11,T-7,T-33,T-5,BT-13,14,15, and PT-19,UC-78,L-6, 
and U-3 aircraft. 

Assignments included line pilot, instructor pilot (2,000 hours), flight commander, 
operations officer, maintenance officer, and commander in flying units.  During a four-year 
assignment with the missile program, he served as logistic manager on the SM-62 Snark, SM-
73 Goose, IM-99 Bomarc, Q-r and GAM-67 Quail missiles during their research and 
development phase.  His last flying assignment was a group commander of the 945th Military 
Airlift Group at Hill AFB. 

General Hadley served forty years on active duty in both World War II and the Korean 
conflict.  He was recalled again during the Cuban Missile crisis and served during the 
Dominican crisis and in Vietnam.  Flights were flown in and out of Southeast Asia for six years 
in support of the Military Airlift Command. 

While his Reserve flying unit was assigned to Military Airlift Command as gaining 
command, he flew missions to all areas of the world, gaining vast experience in global 
operations.  His military service spanned 40 years and sent him to many duty assignments 
including Morocco, Africa, Texas and Alaska. 

After retirement, General Hadley’s service to the United States Air Force continued when 
he joined the Aerospace Heritage Foundation of Utah as a board member in 1983.  Serving as 
Foundation Chairman from November 1986 to November 1994, he worked with the State of 
Utah to raise funding for Hill aerospace Museum’s Visitor Center and Aircraft Gallery.  General 
Hadley continued to serve the Foundation and museum as the Chair of the fundraising 
committee. 

Rex was an active member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  He was a 
Gospel Doctrine teacher for many years.  Rex and his wife were both active temple workers in 
the Ogden Temple.  His hobby, besides restoring antique planes for the museum, was collecting 
and restoring antique automobiles. 

He has three sons, Lynn (Pat), Ralph (Lynda) and Brent (Jaylene) Hadley.  Nine 
grandchildren and 10 great grandchildren. 

 
.     
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Hadley, Louis Elmer and Tura Fisher Crowshaw 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hadley, Howard and Elva Jensen  
Howard was born 4 March 1898 at the Richard and Lucy Celestia 
Quigley Hadley family home in Swan Lake-another boy to an 
already large family of boys.  Howard, the tenth son, was doubly 
precious because his twin brother, number eleven, Homer, passed 
away a month later, 6 April 1898.  Four years later, another son, 

Warren number twelve, 
was born and lived for 
thirteen months.  Other 
brothers and sisters 
are Richard Charles, 
Mary Elizabeth (Mrs. 
Hyrum Gibbs), William, 
Alma Elias, James 
Andrew, Rich, Annie 
May (Mrs. John Hendricks), Willard (Dutch), David 
Ralph, Hyrum (Hyp) and Louis Elmer (Lou). 
William, Alma Howard grew up with his family and 
some female cousins that made their home with the 
Hadley’s during school vacation.  It seemed the 
home was a gathering place for “kith and kin”.  
Many came for employment to help Mother Hadley 
with her large family or to help on the farm which 

consisted of 2,000 acres at Father Hadley’s death.  

Belva, Dutch, Elva, Howard 
Imajean, Connie Easter 1948 
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 At the early age of eight, Howard lost his father (1906) and two years later his mother 
(1908).  From then on he was shifted from one brother’s home or his two sisters for several 
years along with Lou and Hyp.  At one point he lived with Brother Joe Kay and his wife Lizzie.  
He attended eight years of school at the red brick school house at the bottom of the lane about 
a half mile west of Thomas Merc. Store and the rail road tracks.   
 Later, Howard worked as a section hand on the rail road.  He helped several of the local 
farmers pitching hay and plowing.  He was a header and on threshing good hand with horses 
and worked on the machines.  He homesteaded some land east of town.   

He met Elva Jensen of Banida while working in the beet fields.  They were married 15 
July 1931.  Their marriage was later solemnized in the Idaho Falls Temple 2 July 1966.  From 
this union were born five children, LaWana (Mrs. Robert Butterfield), Max Delvin, Vyrel, Monte 
Ray and Connie LaRee (Mrs. Leon Hemenway).  

Howard loved farming and was a good farmer, crops were poor though and machinery 
was hard to come by.  After a few crop failures he moved to Inkom on the east bench and 
farmed with his young boys.   
 He and his sons were honored in several 
national farm magazines during the war years 
because of his methods and the help he had.  
They returned to Swan Lake for a season and 
then went back to Inkom.  While living in Inkom he 
worked in Pocatello for Idaho Egg Co.  He then 
was employed by the State Highway Department, 
driving a school bus at the same time.  It was said 
of him, “He had the cleanest and neatest stretch 
of road in the county”.  In 1963, after fourteen 
years, he retired from the Highway Department.   
 In 1952 they moved to Pocatello to their 
present home.  After his retirement he was 
employed by the LDS Church to care for their 
church farm.  They knew he was dependable and 
knew how to work.  He served in this capacity for 
fourteen years until his health gave out.   
 Howard was a star baseball player and 
greatly enjoyed it.  He played with the Big Boys 
Baseball Team in Salt Lake City for one year.  He 
was a very good basketball player and played with M-Men teams in the Swan Lake gymnasium.  
He enjoyed the great outdoors, loved traveling and went on trips with his family as often as 
possible.   
 Howard and Elva always had beautiful, neat yards, good gardens and raised some fruit.  
Elva was an excellent house keeper, a very good cook (heard it said she could have the pans 
washed before she served dinner), made many lovely quilts and many crocheted items.   
 Howard and Elva loved to dance.  They attended as many Gold and Green Balls with 
their family as possible.  On their eightieth birthday they were honored at a barn dance.   
 In July of 1981 they were honored at a golden wedding celebration by their sons, 
daughters and their partners at an open house in the beautiful yard of Bob and LaWana 
Butterfield. 
 Howard passed away 22 May 1982 at the Hill Crest Haven in Pocatello.  He is buried in 
his home town, Swan Lake, Idaho in the cemetery where he helped dig graves for his brothers 

Robert and LaWana Butterfield, Howard and 
Elva Hadley at Swan Lake Ward Reunion 
1967 
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and friends of years gone by.  He loved the spot.  He can arise the morning of Resurrection and 
look east on his own farm land.  
 Elva passed away 13 May 1983.  She is buried in Swan Lake also. 
Monte and Max: Monte served in the U.S. Air Force for four years.  He was born June 5, 
1939 and died 12 May 1990.  
 Max served in the U.S. Army as military police in Germany during the Korean conflict.  
He was a body guard for some officials.  He was born Nov 30, 1933 in Swan Lake, Idaho and 
died Nov 7, 2002.  He married Helen Ann Freeman 1 June 1957. 
 
Following thoughts are from Howard’s daughter Connie Hemenway 
 Dad thrived on his grandchildren.  They enjoyed his company as much as he enjoyed 
theirs.  They would take him wherever he needed to go, whether it be grocery shopping, the 
bank, or to Swan Lake to decorate graves.  When they ran errands he would treat them to A&W 
Root Beer (it wouldn’t have been so he could have a hamburger and shake!) 
 He was a wonderful gardener and after his death one of the grandchildren asked “Do 
you think Grandpa would be proud of my garden?  Do you think I’m doing it like he would?” 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

       
      

BR: Monte, Howard (father) Max Delvin, Vyrel, 
FR:  LuWana, Elva (mother) and Connie Hadley 
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Hatch, Orin and Gwenivere Cotton  
 

Orin, the son of Thompson and Marie Wayment 
Hatch was born October 1, 1929 in Oxford, Idaho.  He has 
two brothers Keith W. hatch, Steven Albert Hatch and one 
sister, Arlene Hatch Holden. 

Orin went to school seven years in Oxford.  The 
school burned and he went to Downey for two years and 
then to Clifton for three years and graduated there.  There 
were five other boys from Swan Lake that went to Clifton, 
Harold and Reed Westover, Harvey and Milton Gambles 
and LaVar Matkin.  Ernest Olson was the bus driver.   

After High School, Orin worked for the Railroad three years.  He walked from his home 
in Oxford with Marion Olson to the Sexton House in Swan Lake.  He worked on the track. 

Gwenivere Cottom hatch was born to William Ross Cottom and Clara Tippets Cottom 
March 14, 1934.  She has four brothers and two sisters:  Zelda Maria Cottom Funk, William 
Keith Cottom, Jay Cottom, Emma Jean Cottom Waldron, Neil Lamon Cottom, Austin and 
Delone Cottom.  

Gwen attended Malad schools all but fourth and fifth grades when her family moved to 
McMinniVille, Oregon. 

Orin and Gwen were married in Malad, Idaho November 1, 1949 by Orin’s Uncle Ernest 
Olson.  He was a Bishop.  They were sealed in the Temple August 25, 1952. 

Orin served as an M.P. in the U.S. Army during the Korean War in 1952, 1953 and 1954.  
He took basic training in Augusta Georgia and also M.P. School.  Gwen joined him there and 
stayed until he was sent to Frankfurt Germany.  As soon as he got settled there Gwen joined 
him there.  Their first child, Warren C Hatch was born there. 

When they returned home, they lived in Oxford and Orin worked as range rider in 
Cottonwood during the summer of 
1955 for $150.00 a month.   His 
only boss was Aram Allen. He was 
paid by Mabel Kaziski.  They 
bought a sheep camp from George 
Redington to live in as a range 
rider.  He had been the range rider 
before Orin.  He worked 7 days a 
week with no days off.  Gwen 
would stay with him sometimes.  
She left home one night and drove 
up the canyon.  She got to the top 
of the narrows and ran out of gas.  
She walked with her new baby, 

Alan and Warran all the way to the sheep camp which was located at the fork of the road just 
down from the Cal Henderson Cabin now.  Orin had to saddle the horse and ride all the way 
back to get bottles and diapers.  The gas had been stolen out of their car the night before after 
Gwen filled it.   

That fall they moved to Ogden, Utah and Orin went on attending Weber State and 
started working for Mountain States Implement.   Gwen got Rheumatic fever at this time. 
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They moved back to Preston for 
one year and then moved to Blackfoot in 
1958 and were there until November 
1963, the day President Kennedy got 
shot.  We moved back to Roy Utah 
where Orin worked as Sales Manager 
for Mountain States Implement until they 
went out of business. Gwen rode with 
the Boots and Saddle Club in Roy for 2 
or 3 years.  They rode in parades in 
Ogden, Preston, Logan and all around 
Salt Lake City.  They won lots of awards.  She had a bay quarter horse.    

We then moved to Swan Lake, Idaho in 1983 and farmed the 
family farm in Oxford that we had bought from Orin’s Mother after his Dad 
passed away.  It was part dry farm and part irrigated grain and hay with 
cows.    We built our home when we moved back in 1983.  

 
 
 

Gwen’s great 
grandmother was one of the 
Hendricks triplets (Kathryn 
(Kate) Hendricks) Her mother 
told her that her great, great 
grandmother used to hold all 
three girls in her arms and 
have two toddlers 1 and 2yrs old at her feet.  She would rock them all at the same time and tell 
them stories.     

We have three 
children; Warren C Hatch 
born October 28 1953.  He 
married Kathy Neilson from 
Roy Utah and they have three 
children, Amie Marie Hatch, 
Nathon O Hatch and Angela 
Hatch.  They live in Kaysville, 
Utah.  Allen C Hatch was 
born March 18, 1955 in 
Preston, Idaho.  He married 
Susan Garder from Roy, 
Utah.  They have four 
daughters, Jamie Jean, 
Ashley Sue, Joni and Jill, 
twins.  Alice Marie Hatch 

Jones married Merrill Winter Jones from Nephi, Utah.  They have two sons and two daughters, 
Shane, Twins – Jennifer and Jacquelyn, and Shawn.   

Orin and Gwen have 11 grandchildren and 21 great grandchildren.  
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Hawes, John  
Information given by John Hawes to his granddaughter 
Verne Olson in July 1960. 
 I, John Hawes, son of George Hawes who was 
of French descent was born June 10, 1869 in the 
Lemhi Valley in the central west part of the state of 
Idaho.  My mother was a full blooded Shoshoni Indian 
who came from a tribe of Bannock and Shoshoni 
Indians who banded together in the Lemhi Valley near 
Challis, Idaho.  
 It was the custom in that day for a squaw who 
was expecting a child to go away by herself, when 
labor began, to bare her child alone.  She would 
concentrate all her thoughts on one item or subject so 
that the pain might be forgotten or more easily 
endured.  After the child was born he was given a 
name reflecting the subject of concentration or an 
incident that had taken place during labor.  The name I was given was “Huna Wango” meaning 
“tall pine” because I was born in a forest of pine trees.  I had a brother whose name was Yumba 
Wanagon.   
 My mother and I lived in a “wick up”.  My father did not live with my mother at any time 
that I recall. 
 When I was four years old my mother became ill and suffered for some time.  She died a 
hard death.  She was laid in a heavy tarpaulin, lashed around with rawhide strips.  After she was 
buried the only possession she had which was her horse was led over her grave and was shot.  
It fell across her grave and there it remained.  This was the Indian mode of burial.   
 John remembers Sacajawea, the bird woman, whose girlhood days were spent with her 
tribe in the Lemhi Valley.  What he said he remembers about her is her dying.  He said she 
suffered greatly before her death in the Indian Wickiup.  He said he remembers the burial rites 
held for her the same as his mothers.  
 Chabonequ, husband of Sacajawea was French-Canadian, like John Hawes father and 
foster father.   
 Chief Tendoy, chief of our tribe took me over after my mother died. 
 My bed was made of grass and willows with buffalo skins laid over them.  I rolled up in 
the shawl that I wore over my shoulders and pulled another hide over me. 
 My only toy was a bow made of birch stock and an arrow made of a gooseberry stock or 
a chokecherry twig.  I spoke the Indian language and still remember many of the words. 
 I have been told that Chief Tendoy traded me to Joseph Vannesse, a friend of my father 
for a yoke of Oxen.  He was a French Canadian bachelor.  He felt that I could be of some help 
in his cattle business when I grew older.  He was very good to me.  I learned some French 
words but never used the language. 
 Mr. Vannesse’ cattle ranch was located near the Lemhi reservation.   
 In the late summer of 1874 he moved his cattle over in the Pasimori Valley with the other 
ranchers.  Here we lived in bunk houses.  I was as happy as any young boy and everything 
seemed to go well.  
 In the year of 1884, Mr. Vannesse sold his ranch in the Lemhi Valley and went to live in 
San Francisco.  Arrangements were made for me to live with some friends of his, a Mr. and Mrs. 
James B Marrow of Challis, Idaho, where I was enrolled in school for the first time at the age of 
about 15.   
 In San Francisco Vannesse had met up with an old acquaintance, Charles LaFever who 
owned a ranch south of Swan Lake.  Vannesse bought the ranch from his friends and came to 
southern Idaho.  He wrote Hawley asking him to send Hawes down to him.  The ranch was in 
Stockton near Swan Lake, Idaho.   
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 Hawes made the trip on the narrow gauge train.  He said he remembers well how he 
was dressed.  He was wearing a long preacher-like coat that had been given him by Mr. and 
Mrs. Hawley and he thinks he must have looked rather debonair as he got off the train at the 
station.  He walked to the Vannesse ranch from the station. 
 My job on the ranch was to ride range after 100 head of cattle and about 25 head of 
horses in the summer.  I was 15 years old them.  I went to school during the winter.  I walked 
every day for two years from our ranch in Stockton to the school building just north of King 
Hillman’s home in Swan Lake.  I wore overshoes, cap and mittens along with my heavy winter 
clothes.  I left around 8 a.m. and got home around 5 or 5:30 p.m.  The following two years I rode 
horseback with a friend Edgar Brosard to the Oxford school.  He lived where the Hendricks 
home is now (1963).  I finished the fourth grade.  

 I lived with Mr. Vannesse until I was 
married.  I married Clara Quigley on the 15 of 
November 1891.  She was the daughter of 
Andrew Quigley.  Her mother was his third wife.  
At this time their family consisted of Fanny, Lizy, 
Joseph, Clara and Kate. 
 John Hook married Lizy and they had two 
children.  He died later and she was left alone so 
she asked Joseph, Clara and Kate to come and 
live with her. 
 Mr. Vannesse was getting tired of trying to 
take care of the ranch and household chores.  He 
said to me one morning, “I am going over to the 
widows house (meaning Lizy) to see if she will 
come and keep house for us.  This she did 
bringing her sisters Clara and Kate with her. 
 It wasn’t long before Vannesse and Lizy 
were married.  He was much older than she was.  
They had a child Joseph Jr.   We were all living 
together at this time. 
 I was not particularly impressed with the 
woman at first, but as time went on Clara’s 
disposition and her manner impressed me more 

and more.  We began going to dances and entertainments and I gradually became more and 
more fond of her.  We used to go horseback riding on the range together.  About two years later 
she, who was nineteen, and I, being 22, were thinking along the matrimonial lines and were 
soon married. 
 This course of events made Mr. Vannesse, who has always been my foster father, my 
brother-in-law.   
 The next summer our first child, Harriet was born.  About the time our son John Jr. was 
born Mrs. Vannesse died leaving her son for the women of the house to care for.  He was an 
unruly child, hard to handle so Clara and I felt it would be best for all concerned if we moved 
out.  Arrangements were made for us to live with Grandma Quigley in Swan Lake.  We later 
moved from there up Swan Lake Creek where we were by ourselves for the first time since our 
marriage. 
 At the time of George Vannesse death, it was thought that he died of Asthma.  He died 
in Smithfield, Utah.   
 Clara and I had our third child Thomas at our Swan Lake Creek home.  The winter after, 
Lucy, the fourth child came.  I went to work for King Hillman earning $15.00 a month in order to 
provide for my family.  The second winter I was there when my wife took sick with T.B.  I was 
unable to care for her and our four children so I sent her to Centerville to be with her sister 
Addie who was now married to Joseph Williams.   As the days went by she grew steadily worse 
and passed away there on the third day of April, 1901. 
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 I brought the children 
back to Swan Lake.  It was 
Harriet’s lot to help keep house 
and care for the younger ones, 
for a while.  Then Mary Possett 
suggested she take the children 
into her home and care for them.  
I was grateful for her goodness 
and paid her the $15.00 a month 
I earned for the children’s care. 
 I went back to King 
Hillmans and lived in his home, 
visiting the children on occasion 
and attending church whenever 
possible. 
 Soon after my family and 
I moved to Swan Lake the ward 
teachers, under the direction of 
Bishop N R Lewis and his 

councilors L J Petty Sr. and Larrin Andrus, converted me to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter 
Day Saints and I was baptized July 6, 1893.  I took my wife and my two children, Harriet and 
John to the Logan temple on the 15th of November 1894 where we were sealed for time and all 
eternity.  I served in several positions in the Church.  The children were all baptized as 
members of the Church on the 15th of November 1906. 
 Cristy Jorgesen came to Swan Lake to visit friends one summer, a teenage friend, from 
several years before.  By chance she happened to be berrying with her party on the same day 
at the same place that some friends and I were picking berries.   
 We renewed our acquaintance and she invited me to see her in Sterling, Idaho. We were 
married and bought our home there.  I went into the chicken business and she did a lot of work 
for the sick.  My marriage to Cristy was a happy one and I was content.  We traveled to 
California for the winters on nine occasions.  Our last trip there we rented a cabin on the beach 
and Kristy became sick.  She had a stroke and had to be taken back to Blackfoot to a nursing 
home.  After she left, I had an attack of appendicitis and had an operation.   
 As soon as I was able to travel I drove my Ford Sedan directly to Blackfoot to see Cristy.    
Soon after I invested my savings in the Downey Hotel under my son Thomas’s supervision and I 
lived in one of the apartments.  On June 1, 1948, I received word that Cristy had passed away.  
Jensine Christine Jorgensen, Born in Denmark, 1871.  She was buried in Oxford on June 4.   
 I bought a little home in Downey and lived in it four years by myself.   
 One day I attended a ward reunion at Swan Lake and noticed Marty Gibbs 
Helmandollar, a widow, whom I had known since before my first marriage, sitting at my table.  
We reminisce about our individual lives and when I left that day she asked me to come and see 
her.  So I did.  We decided it wouldn’t be so lonesome for us if we would spend our lives 
together.  So at the age of 81 I took my third bride about 1950. Our marriage was happy for the 
next ten or twelve years, then she became ill and was sent to the hospital in Downey.  She was 
there three weeks when she died of internal complications. May 29, 1962 date,  
 While living in Downey alone, he had a slight stroke and he needed constant care.  He 
was taken to the Valley View Rest Home in Lava Hot Springs, Idaho.  He seemed content.  He 
had a celebration for his 100 birthday. June 15, 1969 in Lava and 147 came, mostly relatives..  
He fell and broke his hip.  They performed surgery and he passed away on December 27, 1971 
and was buried in the Oxford Cemetery beside his first two wives. 
Once he was told that a man he was reading about in the newspaper was his father.  He had 
died at Rathdrum, Idaho.   
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John and Clara’s children are Harriet Denney, Preston, John Hawes, Aberdeen, Lucy (Mrs. 
George) Redington, Clifton and Tom Hawes, Downey.  He has 22 grandchildren; 67 great 
grandchildren; 34 great great grandchildren and one great great great grandson 
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Hayes, Robert and Shirley Ling – Arlene Venable  
 
     Robert Eskelson Hayes was born 
July 29, 1930 in Rupert, Minidoka, 
Idaho to Alfred Hayes, Jr. and Sylvia 
Rayda Eskelson Hayes.  Robert had 
three brothers, Junior Alfred, William 
Oscar and Darrell Eskelson and two 
that died at birth.  High school 
graduation was May, 1948 at 
American Fork, Utah high school.  
Enlisted in the Navy June 4, 1948. 
Married Devola King in Hawaii 
Temple on Nov. 27, 1951.  This 
union produced five children (two 
girls and three boys), Barbara Dee 
(deceased), Vicki Lynne, Robert 
King, Larry William, Michael David.  
Devola is deceased.  Robert spent 
twenty-one years in the Navy as 
instructor of Naval Aircraft, 
Recruiter, Aircraft Structural 
Mechanic, Maintenance, serving on 
air craft carriers, USS Midway, USS Enterprise, and the USS Ranger.  Retired from the Navy on 
5/16/1970. 
   

     Robert married Arlene Marletta Venable on Dec. 8, 1988. She 
was sealed to Robert in Feb 18, 1989. She had 6 children (three 
girls and three boys).  . Her parents were Paul and Marletta 
Venable, Cheyenne Wyoming.  She was born 11 October 1947.  
She passed away on June 5, 2009 from cancer.  

 Arlene was very active in the Swan Lake Ward.  She 
worked in the Relief Society as an officer and also as a visiting 
teacher all the years she lived here.    

She was a Young Women Leader for several years.   She 
always went to Girls Camp and Bob went along too as the 
Priesthood advisor.   Arlene had a wonderful sense of humor and 
enjoyed the girls so much.   She loved life and had a contagious 
giggle.   She spent many hours with the younger girls in primary 
helping them with their achievement program.  She was loved by 

the youth and everyone in the ward.     
Arlene was a lovely seamstress and loved crafts.  She was a very creative woman and 

had many talents.  
Arlene and Bob were also workers at the Family History Center for several years.  She 

was very active in genealogy work. 
Arlene and Bob gave several programs and taught the school kids in Downey about 

Australia and also showed the youth in Swan Lake their collection from their mission there. 
     Robert visited his son, Bobby in Missouri the summer of 2009 and then his brother, Darrell in 
Ohio where he met Shirley Ann Speer, longtime friends of Darrell and his wife, Jeanie. Shirley 
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came to Swan Lake for a visit in September and they were married Oct. 17, 2009 in Fremont, 
Ohio and sealed in the Logan Temple in November 2010. 
     Church callings for Robert include serving in six bishoprics, Elders Quorum President, High 
Priest Group leadership, now serving as Swan Lake Ward Mission Leader. 
     Robert and Arlene served a LDS mission in Adelaide, Australia 1993 – 1995 serving as 
Branch President in two districts. 
     While working 5 years in Yellowstone National Park (1995-2001), and traveling through this 
area to home in Arizona, Robert and Arlene moved to Swan Lake, Idaho in 2000. 
Addendum: Robert Eskelson Hayes, born on July 29, 1930 in Rupert, Minidoka, Idaho, passed 
away on April 22, 2013 in Swan Lake, Idaho. 
 
     Shirley Ann (Ling) Hayes was born Sept. 23, 1934 in Gibsonburg, Sandusky, Ohio to Bruce 
Beryl Ling and Wilma Marie Humberger.  Shirley has one sister, Lila Jeanette,(seven years 
older) and one brother, Jerry Lee (seven years younger). Shirley went to school in Gibsonburg, 
Fremont and graduated from Elmore High School (all in Ohio) in May 1952.  She married Robert 
W. Hartman in Oct. 1952 and were married nine years and then moved to Seattle, Washington 
in 1961 where she worked for the same company for 40 years.  During that time she married 
Willard S. Speer (from Kansas) for 33 years, retiring in April 1991 to Melvern, Kansas (just 30 
miles south of Topeka).  Shirley was taught and baptized into the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints on March 1, 1981 in Seattle, and held callings of Sunday School teacher of 
12-14 youth, Young Women Counselor, Young Women President, Relief Society Counselor, 
Relief Society President, Family History Librarian, Stake Single Adult Representative and now 
serving in Indexing for Swan Lake Ward. 
     Shirley served a LDS mission in Winnipeg, Canada 2003 – 2005 in the Mission Office as 
Financial Secretary, an Apartment Coordinator with the opportunity to teach with the 
missionaries. Like all missionaries, she hated leaving the mission field. 
     Shirley moved to Swan Lake, Idaho in 2009 as the wife of Robert Eskelson Hayes.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

O Lord, help me to understand that you ain’t 
Gwine to let nuthin’ come my way that you 

And me together can’t handle.    
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Henderson, Henry Hyrum and Olive Ann Lake 
Henry Hyrum Henderson - April 4, 1859 —May 4, 1924 

Henry Hyrum Henderson was born April 4, 1859, at Kaysville, 
Davis County, Utah. He married Olive Ann Lake, September 14, 1879, at 
Clifton, Oneida, Idaho, by S. D. Howell. They then went to the temple with 
their family November 15, 1899. Henry. Hyrum Henderson died May 4, 
1924, at Woodland (Downey), Bannock County, Idaho. 

They went to live in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho and they had seven 
girls while in Clifton. Then they moved to Swan Lake on a ranch three 
miles northwest of Swan Lake and about a mile south of the old red rock. 
They lived in a house with three rooms and had no conveniences at all. 
They had coal oil lamps, wood and coal stoves, and the water was a big 
spring out 200 yards or more from the house down a big hill and all the 
bathing was done in a big tin tub. We had to heat our water on the stove and the toilet was an 
outside affair a long way from the house, the only time you could enjoy that was in the summer. 

They had eight more children after moving to Swan Lake. That made fifteen children in 
the family. The older girls got some work and they stayed away from home a lot. There was a lot 
of work on the farm, the girls used to help father with before he got the boys. I heard him say 
many times when I was small that he wouldn't trade those girls for a whole corral full of boys. 

Father used to go to the canyons every winter to get our winter wood. I think I heard him 
say he was 41 years old when he went to the canyon one winter with a Mr. Howell. It was 'awful 
cold and there was so much snow they had to break trail for their horses. They got really wet 
and when they started home they walked as much as they could but their feet got too cold and 
their boots froze on their feet 

When he got home they had to cut his boots off and his feet were frozen awful bad. They 
put them in a tub of cold water for hours but it didn't help and they started to shrivel up and 
gangrene set in. They took him to Preston to the doctor. They said they would have to take 
them off. They took one leg off and then waited a while on the other, but it got worse so he had 
to go in and have it taken off.  They took them off just below the knee. The one was between the 
knee and the ankle and it was longer than the other one. The last one they did, Father said the 
doctor was drunk, they sawed it part off and then broke it the rest of the way.  It splintered the 
bone and his leg always had a sore on it.  We had to put dressings on it every day and lot of 
little bones worked out of his leg. 

There he was with both feet gone and no way to get around so he got to planning how 
he could fix something to put on his legs so he could walk and he got an idea to make him some 
boots. He got some leather strips and soaked them so he could bind it and he bent it and put 
rivets through to hold it and made himself some boots. He lined them with sheep skin and cotton 
padding and riveted the straps on the sides of his boots and put a buckle on one side and 
strapped them to his knees. He had a bad time learning to walk on his knees. He had to brace 
his body so he wouldn't fall on his face, but sometimes he did anyway. 

In the winter it was bad. His boots would get snow in them and get awful wet, so he took 
some pieces of logs and carved them all out and made them longer than his leather boots and 
they were fine for the winter. 

He did more on the ranch than most men can do with two good legs.  He couldn't ride 
the machinery to work the ranch. The kids, as they came along, did the mulch work.  We had to 
do it all with horses.  Father could put the harness on the horses and put them on the wagons 
as easy and faster than we could . He always planted a big garden and worked it by hand. 

When I was left to keep the house I was about 14 years old, so he taught me to cook 
and do lots of things. When we had men to cook for, he always got the garden things ready for 
me and stayed to the house and kept the fires going and helped me out all he could. He milked 
cows, fed pigs, and chopped wood. He did a lot more but mainly this will be enough.  Maybe this 
will help you to know a very wonderful man. I sure did love him. 

At the time of Henry Hyrum Henderson's death, he was staying at the home of his 
daughter, Elsie Henderson.
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Henderson, Olive Ann Lake 
May 13, 1861— May 23, 1911 

 
Olive Ann Lake Henderson was born May 13, 1861, to George 

Lake and Louisa Ann Garner Lake, at Harrisville, Weber County, Utah. 
She was baptized June 3, 1869. She married Henry Hyrum Henderson on 
September 14, 1879, at Clifton, Oneida County, Idaho. S. D. Howell 
married them. 

They were later endowed and sealed in the Logan Temple on 
November 15, 1899. She died May 23, 1911 at Swan Lake, Bannock 
County, Idaho, and was buried at Clifton, Idaho on May 26, 1911. 

Olive Ann Lake Henderson was the oldest daughter of a family of 
eight children: James Bailey, Emilia Jane, Chauncey William, David 
Edmond, Rachel Louisa, George Ephraim, and Hyrum. 

 After Olive married they lived in Clifton where their first seven children were born, all 
girls. They moved to a ranch in Swan Lake, where the rest of the family was born, four girls and 
four boys. The ranch is north and west of Swan Lake, on the old road to Clifton. The house had 
three rooms. In the upper room was a bedroom with space for two beds, the lower rooms were 
a kitchen and a living room area.  The water for the house was taken from a spring that was 
below the house about two hundred feet from the house, which sat on a small hill. The house 
still stands, but is beginning to fall in. 

Olive took care of the seventeen people, and when she finished she would help with the 
farm work, milking cows, tending chickens. She made cheese and butter to sell at the store. She 
also made woven carpets for most of the homes in Clifton, Oxford, Swan Lake, and several 
other people. 

Her husband made the loom of heavy ties and it was put in the corner of the granary. 
There was also a spinning wheel that had to be wound by hand.  This spinning wheel wound the 
shuttles full of the carpet warp. The carpet was woven in strips, depending on the color the 
people wanted.  They would bring the materials already torn in strips and sewn together and 
rolled in large balls. Olive used to weave yards of carpet each day. The carpets were pretty and 
wore for long periods of time.  Mrs. Albert (Pearl) Nordick just lately pulled up some of the 
carpet Olive made, the carpet having been down more than seventy years. 

Olive wove a new carpet for her own home about two years before she became really 
sick.  

Olive worked in the Relief Society and the Primary. She was but 43 or 44 when she 
became sick. Her husband took her to Logan and the doctor said that she had cancer of the 
face, but that he would not operate on her because the air would make it grow faster. She had 
to take a large amount of pain pills, but she still took care of her family and the work for several 
years before she had to have someone else do it. 

The older girls were married and the family was down to about six or seven when Henry 
froze his feet while getting wood from the canyon. His feet had to be removed to just below his 
knees, those younger children took care of the family. 

Olive was quite a lady. She never lost her temper or spoke badly of anyone. When she 
finally had to have the operation, the cancer had spread down one side of her face and down 
into her neck. 

 It was a little more than a year before she became so sick that she had to stay in bed. 
Her daughters, Fay and Rosetta took care of her.  She died on May 23, 1911.  
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The children above with their spouses were children of Henry and Olive Ann 
Henderson. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Eternal Families 

“And again, verily I say unto you, if a man marry a wife by my word, which is my 
law, and by the new and everlasting covenant, and it is sealed unto them by the 
Holy Spirit of promise, by him who is anointed, unto whom I have appointed this 
power and the keys of this priesthood; and it shall be said unto them—Ye shall 
come forth in the first resurrection; and if it be after the first resurrection, in the 
next resurrection; and shall inherit thrones, kingdoms, principalities, and 
powers, dominions, all heights and depths—then shall it be written in the 
Lamb’s Book of Life … and shall be of full force when they are out of the world; 
and they shall pass by the angels, and the gods, which are set there, to their 
exaltation and glory in all things, as hath been sealed upon their heads, which 
glory shall be a fulness and a continuation of the seeds forever and ever” 
(DandC 132:19). 
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Henderson, Hyrum Lester and Millie Perthenia Pratt 
 I was born March 22, 1894 in Clifton, Idaho to Henry and Olive 
Henderson.  They lived in Swan Lake at that time.  I was the eleventh one 
of the family.  There were eight girls before the first boy.  Then one more 
girl and then me.  Then there was one girl and another boy then two more 
girls and then another boy.  There was Ada, Ida, May Sarah, Lora, Elsie, 
Grace, Rachel, James, Fay, Lester, Rosetta, Merl, Vera, Lettie, and Glen.  
That was the size of the gang.  We were one happy family, we all helped 
one another. 
 The story has been told of him losing part of both his legs, 
although he had only part of his legs he would do many things like feed pigs, chip wood and do 
many other chores.  He dug a cellar about ten by twelve feet.  He stood on his knees to do the 
digging.  He would dig a hole down about fourteen inches deep then he would stand down in it 
and pick the ground loose and would throw it out.  It was straight red clay and sure was hard.  
Us kids would help him some.  It took him a long time to dig it and get it ready to put the top on.  
We got some small logs notched and fit them together.  Then we put two sloped beams, then 
put two layers of lumber, then put straw, then put on the dirt.  We built a shanty over the steps 
with a door at the top and bottom.  It was very good and made good shelves all around.  It 
wasn’t long until Mother had it filled with food for the winter.  She put up fruit, pickles, and all 
kinds of food.  That was the only way we had to keep food in the summer time.  We would 
sprinkle the floor of the cellar and it would stay real cool.  Then Dad dug another for potatoes 
and all kinds of vegetables so we had it better after we got them finished.  Mother took good 
care that all of the bottles and big jars were full for winter. 

Chores: We had a few cows and a few horses, some pigs and chickens to take care of.  
Dad made us think they were the best.  Thinking back now, they were a bunch of plugs.  I don’t 
know how we done as much as we did with them.  We had one pinto horse that was good.  We 
used him with all the others.  He was black and white spotted.  We rode him and worked him.  
He was always the mane stay.  As long as we had him we got our work done. 

Trip to Logan: Mom and Dad took us to the Logan Temple.  We went to the Temple in 
a wagon and there was quite a load of us.  We stayed one night on the trip, but I can’t 
remember where it was, I guess I went to sleep.  We had some hay in the wagon and had quilts 
spread over it.  We sat down all dressed in our very best.  I will never forget that trip; it was the 
first time I had ever seen Logan and it sure seemed that we had gone across two states.  
Mother and Dad rode in the spring seat and us kids sat in the bottom.  It sure was a trip but 
when we started out to do something there were enough of us so we got it done.  We were 
happy and got along good all our lives.  We have always loved each other. 

Getting Fruit in Brigham: When I was ten and Merl was six Dad went to Brigham City 
after fruit.  He said we could go with him.  It took us five days to make the trip, two each way 
and one to load up.  We brought back all we could put up and some for our neighbors.  When 
we were down north of Honeyville we were jogging along and the right front wheel fell off.  Dad 
was driving, it threw him.  He grabbed the harness on the horse then rolled on the ground.  Merl 
went down in the horses’ tugs behind him and I went down in the tongue, the spring seat on me.  
The old team finally stopped.  We sure were lucky.  Dad sent me back to find the burr; it was 
about a quarter of a mile away.  I got it and went back as fast as I could.  We were trying to 
raise the wagon when two big Negros came along.  They said looks like yous havin trouble Mr.  
Dad said we sure are.  They said we will raise the wagon up and you put the wheel on.  So after 
they got the wheel on and we got our seat up again, Dad thanked them and we were on our 
way.  We went south of Brigham City to a big orchard. We got our full load there.  It was a big 
trip for us.  When we got home Mother and the girls had a big job bottling the fruit and putting it 
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away for the winter in the new cellar Dad had made that summer.  There were thirteen kids and 
I don’t know how Mom and Dad kept us going but we got along somehow.  Mother made most 
of our clothes.  We had about two pair of shoes a year, one pair of overshoes and we knew we 
had better take care of them.  

In the spring of 1912, I quit school to get the spring work going.  Dad and I had  a 
(up) set to over- feeding a bunch of old nags grain when we had no work for them to do.  He 
was mad and so was I so I took off.  I went to my sister’s place.  She said I could stay so I used 
it as my home.  I helped them when they had work to do.  Then worked out all I could.   I went 
over and worked for Rich Bloxham.  I done his plowing, harrowing.  I bought a saddle horse 
from him.  I worked and paid for him then I had a little more coming so Rich said I could have a 
heifer calf.  He would keep her until I wanted her.  When I got her she was a grown cow.  I got 
her when I married on January 31, 1916.  She turned out to be a good cow.  I made my home 
with Sam and Lora for about three years.  I helped in haying, fed cattle and done chores in the 
winter.  When spring came I got me a job.  I worked for Jim Hadley for two months.  He paid me 
forty dollars a month.  I was not allowed to have a horse so on Saturday I would walk from 
Stockton to Sam Pratt’s place, then I would have to go back Sunday night to be on time Monday 
morning.  We built the road up Stockton creek to the old reservoir.  It was slow going.  I 
worked six days a week and ten hours a day.  Saturday sure was a long day, time I walked 
home.  Then we put Sam’s hay up.  After that I went to work on the header and thrasher.  That 
lasted most of the fall.  I bought me a buggy and harness then I had a way to go.  It was much 
better.  The wages were so poor it was rough to make a few dollars 

 
The picture below is Lester’s Siblings 
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Henderson, Hyrum Lester Facts 

Born :  March 22, 1894 in Clifton, Idaho 
Married:  Millie Perthenia Pratt, January 31, 1916 in Pocatello, Idaho.   
                Solemnized in the Logan L.D.S. Temple June 2, 1937 
Children:  Don, Norma, Reed, Robert, Calvin, Lola June, Harvey and Errol  
                                                 (twin) 
Died:  November 1, 1968 in the Logan L.D.S. Hospital   

 

List of Family and dates they were born: 

Dad – George Melvin Pratt –-- 4 Feb 1865 

Mom – Elvira Ellen Jackson ---5 Mar 1873 

1. George William Pratt ---15 May 1892 
2. Mary Estella (Stella) Pratt ----27 Dec 1894  
3. Rhada Mae Pratt ---2 Feb 1896 
4. Millie Perthenia Pratt---24 Jan 1898 
5. Charles Adelbert (Delbert) Pratt---13 Oct 1900 
6. John Melvin Pratt ---2 Nov 1904 
7. Alice Avella (Vella) Pratt ---26 Dec 1906 
8. Sylvia Audrey Pratt ---13 Apr 1914 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Lester and Millie at the Pratt 
Homestead with Don, Reed and 
Norma  

Dad, Mother and Family 
1907 

Bk row: Mary Estella, G 
William Pratt, Rhada 
May 

Fr row: Elvira Ellen, Alice 
Avella, Charles Adelbert, 
Millie P, John Pratt, 
George Melvin Pratt, (not 
born yet – Sylvia Audrey) 
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Henderson, Millie Perthenia Pratt   

 
 Millie Perthenia Pratt was born January 24, 
1898 in Downey, Idaho to George Melvin and Ellen 
Elvira Jackson Pratt.  She was the 4th child of the Pratt 
Family.  There were three boys:  Will, Delbert 
(Adelbert Charles), John, and five girls:  Stella, Rhada, 
Millie, Vella, and Audrey. All preceded her in death but 
Vella, and Audrey. 

Millie spent the first eighteen years of her life 
at the Pratt homestead South of Downey. The family 
first lived in a three-room log house down by the apple tree and weeping willow. A note of 
interest, the old 3 room log house got torn down between 1929 and 1930 by Delbert and Chas 
Jockson.  Chas was Mrs. Pratt’s Nephew. Delbert is (Charles Adelbert) 

She went to school in what was called the Calvin School, which was located across the 
fence and up the hill from their home.  1906-07   

Leo Beckstead was her first teacher.   (Today school would have been located towards 
Tindal Evans place on fence line, rocks are still there.)         
        Millie took care of the schoolhouse as a janitor.  She carried water from their house to be 
used in the schoolhouse.  She would get there earlier than everyone else in the morning to see 
that the fire was started to warm the building.  She also cleaned the school building.  She made 
$6.00 a month for doing this with which she bought all her own clothes, shoes, and saved some. 
(She was known for her thriftiness). 
        Millie married Hyrum Lester Henderson, January 31, 1916, in Pocatello, Idaho.  This was 
just a week after she turned 18 years old.  Their first home was a log house on the Dick Quigley 
place.  In a history written by Hyrum Lester Henderson, it says that the Quigley place was about 
3 ½ miles from Swan Lake and the snow was deep and cold.  He also says the snow drifted so 
bad that I couldn’t get in the canyon so I chopped willows, birch, hawthorn, and anything that 
would burn.  We had four horses, two cows, chickens and a few hogs. 
        Their first son, Donald Lester, better known as Don, was born on January 11, 1917. 
        June 28, 1917, Millie Perthenia Pratt Henderson was baptized a Member of the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. 

**1918, Millie’s Mother and Father were getting them a new house built.  Coffin and 
someone else built it and Will and her Father helped them with it.     (Part of the basement is still 
there underneath Don and Laura Henderson’s doublewide trailer.)  The house has been torn 
down.                                                                                                                         
  At this time Millie was also moving. During the next four years Hyrum Lester and 
Millie moved to four different places.  They moved to the Beckstead place, where Norma 
Ann was born, June 8, 1919.  Then they lived in the top of the large white house behind 
Gene Sorenson’s. Next move was by the rocks close to where the Woodrow Sorenson 
residence is.  Hyrum Lester fed cattle in Twin Falls that winter and they lived by the big 
rocks.  Millie lived there alone with the children.  Si Beckstead used to come up and chop 
wood for them.  A few months later they moved to the Merrill place, now owned by Brent 
Abbott.  Here Don recalls carving their names in the sand rocks. 

Elvira Ellen, Millie’s mother, started with arthritis when Alice Avella was really young.  
She was born Dec 26 1906, so Millie’s mother was probably already in pain when they moved 
into their new home in 1918. Don said she walked bent over most of her life because of the 
arthritis.         
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Mother “Millie” and 
baby Lola June  

October 23, 1922, Reed “H” was born.  That fall they moved to the ranch in Swan Lake, 
living first in a log house, which was once the old 2 room school house, moved up from Swan 
Lake.  Millie made it as comfortable as possible.  She sewed all their clothes, going to the old 
Penny’s store in Downey for material and sewing supplies. 
 August 21, 1927 they were blessed with a set of twin boys.  Robert George, and another 
son, which died at birth. 

April 27, 1930 brought another baby boy by the name of Calvin “M” into their home. 
 1930, Lester and boys hauled gravel from Swan Lake 
with team and horses to build a new barn.  1931 or 1932 
Lester and boys built Millie her own house.  Lester and boys 
did most of the work themselves, but he did hire a bricklayer 
to lay the brick.  (Don recalls watching the other boys go off 
hunting, while he had to stay and help build the house, joys 
of being oldest)                            

Lester and Millie were blessed with 3 more children; 
Lola June was born, June 27, 1933.  Harvey “W”, was born 
June 15, 1936, and Errol “Pratt”, was born Apr 13, 1938. 

 Their marriage was solemnized in the Logan LDS Temple, June 2, 1937.  They lived and 
worked very hard through the depression years with their family.  They were very happy years 
on the ranch in Swan Lake.   They lived there until 1945, when they moved to Preston to send 5 
of their children to school.  Millie worked very hard and managed very well.  They built another 
home in Preston. 
 Don married Ila Mae Byington in June 1944.  They were blessed with a little girl (ME) 
Berdean in 1945 and came to live with Grandma and Grandpa during the winter months after I 
was born.  This was just before they moved to Preston.  Ila tells about how hard Grandmother 
Millie worked providing food and clean clothes for everyone.                         

At this time their lives changed some.  Harvey took polio in August 1952.  They took 
Harvey first to Pocatello, then to Boise, and then Millie and Errol drove to California to be there 
when Harvey arrived on the airplane. Don had a brand new blue and white Chevrolet.  They 
used it to transport him around, and Grandmother and Errol drove it to California to meet Harvey 
there.         

She stayed at Harvey’s side 
constantly.  What a wonderful mother 
she was.  For 22 years Millie stayed by 
her son, Harvey’s side, taking care of 
him, as he needed full time care.                                     
 In Jan 7, 1957 Hyrum Lester and 
Millie Perthenia divorced.  Millie 
continued caring for Harvey along with 
the help of her children. 

             Lola June died Aug 2, 1965, 
which was a great loss.  She was such a 
help to her mother, and Harvey. She 
also was the family hairdresser.  The granddaughters have many 
memories of our trips to Aunt Lola Junes’ beauty shop for 
permanents. 

Nov 1, 1968 Hyrum Lester Henderson died in the Logan 
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L.D.S. Hospital, and was buried Nov 4, 1968 in Swan Lake Cemetery. He had been living in 
Logan, Utah.  
 In 1969, Millie had a heart attack, from which she recovered enough to care for herself.  
At this time Harvey was put in the rest home in Preston.  Millie was not well enough to care for 
him, but every day she went to see him and did what she could for him.  She kept this up till 
1972 when she had an operation, which was followed by another bad heart attack.  She spent 
some time with her sons, Don and Bob until she returned home where some of the daughter-in-
laws stayed with her until she was able to care for herself. 
 Grandmother was a person with a lot of endurance to be able do all she did.  She had a 
very good memory, and could remember dates from way back. She loved all her children and 
talked of them all the time.  This was her life.  She did not have time for anything else. 
             Grandmother sewed and pieced quilt tops for all her children and grandchildren, also for 
her step grandchildren, which she gave as much love to as to her own.  
 She was very good at crocheting, and tried to teach her grand-daughters.  Her house 
was adorned with beautiful lace doilies and tablecloths, which she made.  

Grandmothers homemade raisin and date filled sugar cookies were wonderful and 
always in abundance.  She was a good cook and a very good homemaker.  Her house was 
always neat and well kept. 

One of my favorite memories of Grandmother Millie 
is of her on Memorial Day.  She would always dress up 
and put her hair up on her head, wear her beautiful black 
dress and heels, fill the trunk of her car with lilacs, peonies 
and other flowers and visit the cemeteries. She would 
make flower arrangements for each family member’s 
grave.  
 Millie Perthenia Pratt Henderson died at 76 years of 
age on August 20, 1974 at the Franklin County Memorial 
Hospital, following a long illness.  Millie was Grandmother 
to:  31 Grandchildren and 33 Great Grandchildren. 
 

The following are experiences told by Reed: 

When Reed was about 5 years old he and his 
cousin Gene got into the homebrew (beer) in the cellar and 
drank at least a bottle of it. When they tried to get up out of 
the basement Gene fell down and bumped his head and 
cried like a baby and his mother and Aunt Marie came out to see what was wrong.  They gave 
them both a licking and put them to bed, Gene got sick and threw up in bed and they probably 
got another licking.  This was the first time Reed’s Mother had licked or spanked him. 
 His mother made their shirts and they had to wear bib overalls.  When he was in about 
the second grade his dad came down to school and took him over to Thomas Merc, and bought 
him his first pair of levis or jeans for $1.50. He was so proud!  Another time his shoes had worn 
through the soles he had to put cardboard in them to walk to school and then put new cardboard 
to walk home at night.  His Dad came and took him from school to the store and bought him a 
pair of new shoes, they cost $1.50. He said he was the proudest kid in school!. 
 Reeds mother Millie, always baked bread on Monday, so he’d run all the way home from 
school when it was out so he could get the heel or crust end to have warm bread and butter. 
 One time Millie was driving the Model T Ford up the hill on the Denney place taking 
lunch or something to the men that were working on the thresher.  The Model T wouldn’t pull the 

Millie Perthenia Pratt and 
Sister Rhada Pratt  
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hill and started rolling back down.  Reed and Norma were helping her guide it back down the 
hill, telling which way to turn, she backed off the bridge on Norma’s side and it rolled on its side 
into the ditch.  They walked up the hill and got the men, they brought head of horses down and 
turned the car up on its wheels then pulled it out onto the road.  
 Reed remembers his parents telling him about going to Logan with the team and wagon.  
They would camp overnight on the way down and back.  When they took the older children 
down to the Logan Temple for them to be married for Time and Eternity and had the children 
sealed to them. They had the ‘29 Chevy and made the trip in one day. 
 Whenever they had to go anywhere in the winter they’d take the team and wagon and 
put hay in the bottom and heavy quilts over the top of them to keep warm.  This was the only 
way they could get down to the store or school or church house.  They would unhook the team 
and put them in Orval Hendricks’s place until they were ready to go home.  The kids walked to 
school in good weather but in the winter they would ride horses down and back. There was a 
barn by the school to put the horses in until school was out. 
                   

Henderson, Reed  
 Reed Henderson was born October 23, 1922 in Swan 
Lake, Idaho the son of Lester and Millie Pratt Henderson. As a boy 
Reed loved his life on the farm in Swan Lake. He loved nature and 
especially enjoyed watching the moon and the stars. He attended 
grade school in Swan Lake and High School in Downey. His 
sophomore year, his father needed help on the ranch feeding 
cattle during the winter. He stayed all winter at Cottonwood and 
fed cattle with a team of horses and a sleigh. He would feed two 
loads in the morning and two in the afternoon. This task of feeding 
the cattle lasted all day long.  
 Reed tells of how cold it was when he got up in the morning at Cottonwood. He would 
have paper and kindling ready, jump out of bed and start the fire, and then get back in bed while 
it took the chill off the house. He would then get dressed to go out and feed and water his team 
so they could eat while he made his breakfast.  
 After the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor, America was launched in to war. Reed was 
drafted into the U. S. Army on June 20, 1944. He was sent to Fort Douglas, Utah. From there 
He was shipped to Fort Hood, Texas for seventeen weeks of basic training, and then onto Fort 
Mead, Maryland for three weeks, and then went out to Kimber, New Jersey where the troops 
were loaded onto ships. His ship was the Old Dutch ship Valderdam, which only traveled six 
knots per hour. It took them nineteen days to cross the Atlantic Ocean.  
 Reed landed in LaHarb, France, which is across the 
channel from England. He was assigned to the Company A-
149th Battalion of the 28th ID. The 28th fought in two of the most 
costly battles in “term of casualties”, of the war, in the European 
theater. They fought in the Huertgen Forest, and were pulled out 
to be refitted with replacements, then sent to the Ardennes, 
which at that time was thought to be a quiet front, however, the 
Germans planned their last major offensive of the war with the 
center on the Ardennes. It became known as the Battle of the 
Bulge.  
 The Germans sent 9 panzer and infantry divisions 
against the 28th division on December 16, 1944. The 28th held 

Lester Henderson, Reed, and his 
mother, Millie, before the war.  
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off the advance for two days before beginning a fighting retreat that lasted three weeks.  
 Reed stated, “That the bullets seemed to be coming from all directions. We were scared 
to death. We often wondered if this day would be our last.” The Germans were coming forward 
and we were pushed back 18 miles in 24 hours. The Germans out-numbered and out-gunned 
the 28th ID by about 7 to 1. Dead men were lying everywhere. We lost two-thirds of our 
company and over two-thirds of the division. The 28th suffered 15,000 casualties in this battle. 
After the battle, we dug foxholes and stayed there until 400-500 reinforcements were brought in. 
We were then shipped to Comar, France on the Rhine River. The soldiers were stuffed into 
railroad cars that were called the “40 and 8 train”. The cars of this train were half the size of 
today’s train cars. They either held 8 horses or 40 men. They were very uncomfortable. Reed 
remembers getting out and walking by the side of the train to get warm, then jumping back on, 
the train was moving so slowly. Our division was then attached to the 7th Army and fought 
between the Free French.  
 The patrol searched quickly for a place to hide. They crawled into a field of corn stalks 
and stayed there all day until dark finally came. They hardly dared to breath. German soldiers 
were walking just feet from where they were hiding. They waited until dark and then crossed 
back across the river. A Lieutenant in his company was shot in the legs and could not walk. 
Reed and his buddy, Private Gentry, carried the 200 pound man through snow up to their 
knees, back to the U.S. lines. They had saved his life!  They were also successful in bringing 
back valuable information to the Company CP. 
 The Germans attacked just as Reed and Gentry were 
coming back from giving headquarters their patrol report. Reed 
states, “The Germans were moving in on us fast. Private Gentry 
and I ran into our foxhole. Just when we got there a German threw 
a grenade in. I grabbed it with my left hand to throw it out. It 
exploded blowing my hand to shreds.” Private Gentry was in the 
hole with me and received lots of cuts and lacerations. Reed’s 
actions saved both their lives. Gentry grabbed the BAR and fired 
about 400 rounds. Reed remembers the barrel getting so hot it 
started glowing and turning orange. Finally, the gun jammed. The 
German attack was beaten back. Using his elbows he crawled most 
of the night along a side hill, through the snow, to a medic for help. 
He had lost a lot of blood. His thumb was hanging only by a tendon. The rest of his hand was 
gone.  
 Reed was sent to a hospital in Santa Dives, France for surgery to remove what was left 
of his hand, and then on to a hospital in Paris to await transport to the United States. When he 

was well enough, he was flown to Bushnell Hospital in Brigham 
City, Utah for further surgery on his arm. 

While he was recuperating at Bushnell Hospital, he met the 
girl he would later marry, Jadine Rice from Malad, Idaho. They had 
two children, Patricia and Kenneth.      

Reed worked as a state brand inspector for over 30 years. 
When he started on May 3, 1950, he figured he would be “lucky to 
last five years” in the sometimes lonely state position. He never 
had to ride the range and saddle up horses, but he did wear out 
six cars and two pickups making calls from Blackfoot on the north 
to Utah state line over that stretch of years. He has 350,000 miles 
on his GMC truck today as evidence of his willingness to cover 
cattle on their way to market, at sales and during roundups.  
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         After his wife died in 1993 he married Lela Blaisdell in 1995. 
 When Reed reflects back on his experiences in World War II, 
he wonders how he was so lucky to make it home alive when so 
many others died. Reed states, “I am proud to be an American and I 
am proud to have served my country. War was terrible. It’s so hard to 
see the ones you are close to die. It’s hard to be alone in a foreign 
country. It’s hard to wonder each day if this day would be your last. I 
am thankful by the grace of God that my life was spared. I love the 
United States of America. I am proud to be an American.”  
 Of course no one who has not known war first hand can ever 
truly understand it. A gulf always lies between those who were there 
and those who were not. Our task is to bridge the gulf between these 
people. We hardly ever do this very well or for very long. The ones 
who were there have to be willing to tell us what it was like, and the 
ones who were not there have to care enough to listen. Unfortunately, seldom do these two 

conditions seem to coincide. 
 Reed has worked as the brand inspector for the last 35 years.      
Inspections take place on individual ranches and at auctions.  The 
mandatory inspection has made cattle rustling go down by a third.  
 Animals whose brands can’t be read through their thick winter 
coats must be roped and pulled tight against a fence and the hair 
clipped down to reveal the brand.  Reed says when you rope and clip 
them all day long, you know you’ve earned your living.    
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Henderson, Don Lester and Ila  
‘Don’ Donald Lester Henderson was born Jan. 11, 1917, in a 

log cabin at a place above Swan Lake called Jack Creek to Hyrum 
Lester Henderson and Millie Perthenia Pratt Henderson.  Don was the 
first child born out of nine children. They were Norma Ann, Reed, 
Robert and still born twin, Calvin, Lola June, Harvey and Errol. 
     He went to grade school in Swan Lake.  He and his brothers and 

sister rode a horse to school and back, 
or walked.  Later he went to Downey 
High School.   
     In those days the whole family 
worked together to make things go.  
Dad tells of working for other farmers 
and bringing home the money to help 
support the family.  They all worked 
hard to help each other. 
     When the war broke out, Dad 
wanted to go, but because he had a hearing problem they 
wouldn’t accept him.  That was hard for him.  He wanted to go 

do his duty.  So he stayed on the farm and helped out the family. 
       Dad lived on a horse most of his life.  He acquired his 
first horse when he was five years old.  He was what most 
would call “one of the last of the real cowboys”. He had 
broken almost all the bones in his body at one time or 
another.  He knew how to ride, rope, and break a horse.  
The horses knew he meant business.  He loved his animals, 
including his dogs.  They were his constant companions.  
Ranching was his life.  He lived it from sunup- to way past 
sundown.  Always worrying about things, caring about 
getting things done.  Favorite saying “Gotta Git!” 

      Don and some of 
his brothers spent 
many years “batching 
it” up in Cottonwood.  They fed cows, and horses.  The 
stories they tell will keep you laughing for hours.  The snow 
was deep, and it was cold.  My favorite one is how they 
turned off the lights at night.  No need to turn off the light, 
just hop into bed, and shoot at the wall or ceiling, it will go 
out!!! Dad spent nine years up there. Dad and his brothers 
would take up bushels of tomatoes, and after a steady diet 
of just that, they wouldn’t want to ever eat it again.  They 

made themselves sick by eating the same thing over and over. 
      Don and Ila lived the first summer up there, and she tells of almost papering the walls and 
ceiling with pictures to cover up the bullet holes.  Don met Ila on a blind date.  She was teaching 
school in Cedar City.  She must have loved him to leave the city life, and move to the country.  
They were married in the Logan Temple on June 8, 1944.  That summer they lived up 
Cottonwood .  They packed water up the hill to the house Don and his brothers had been 
batching in.  Not a lot of modern convenience.  True Love! 
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      They spent the winters with Don’s 
parents, Lester and Millie Henderson, at 
what is now Calvin and Joyolin’s place, 
above Swan Lake.  Don bought the place 
we call the Ranch.  It’s about 4 miles 
above Swan Lake.  He and Grandpa 
Henderson moved a house onto a 
foundation and finished doing the work 
themselves.  When it was finished Don, Ila 
and Berdean moved into it.  It was a nice 
little place.  Don fixed up a Delco Battery 
so they could have electricity, and they 
had a new wood-burning stove.  It was a 
home full of love. 

 Don and Ila were blessed with three daughters.  Della 
Berdean, Helen, and Idona.  Berdean was born while they 
lived at Don’s parents.  Helen was born while they lived up the 
Ranch. Then because it was hard to get to the bus to go to 
school, Don and Lester built 
a house in Swan Lake, by 
the church.  There, Idona 
was born.   

We weren’t wealthy 
by earthly standards, but 

we had everything we 
needed, and most of all we 
had love. 
 Dad loved music.  He played the harmonica, the accordion, and 
the guitar all by ear.  He was self-taught.  He also sang, and 
yodeled!  We loved family home evenings where he would play 
and we would sing along.  There were lots of great memories.  
Favorite songs, “You are my Sunshine”, “My Kitty,” “Red River 
Valley”, and Best of all when he would have enough wind to play 
the “Train Song”. 
     In 1964, Don’s oldest daughter, 
Berdean married Kirk Dahlke, and a 
year later moved to McCall taking 

the first granddaughter Sonya with them.  This was hard on Ila, as 
she was sick and did not get to come to McCall with them.  Sonya 
was her pride and joy.  
     Don, Helen, and Idona took care of Ila during her long illness. 
She had open heart surgery, and Ila died on 7th of December, 1966. 
     Don married Laura Keeler Nelson, 13th June, 1968, for time in 
the Logan LDS Temple. (Laura had lost her first husband about the 
same time Ila died. She was sealed to Roy Keeler before she 
married Don.)  
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     Years later they sold the home in Swan Lake, and bought a 
mobile home, which they moved on a partial basement on the 
Old Pratt Place. This was the place Don’s Mother Millie’s Mother 
and Dad lived.  Don bought it after his last Uncle died.  
     There they have had two black studs, and raised many 
beautiful colts.  They are spread over the whole valley.   
      The last few moments with dad were shared by a lot of 
family members.  
After having family 
prayer, he quietly 
moved on to the next 
world, leaving a 
feeling of peace with 
us.  The last few 
moments with Dad 
were very peaceful, 
and shared by family 
members March 30, 2002. 
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Henderson, Ila Mae Byington 
            Ila Mae Byington Henderson was born July 6, 1914 at Lava Hot Springs and was the 
daughter of Charles Norton Byington and Ettie Sophia Smithies.  She is survived by 6 Brothers 
and Sisters, Thora Ettie Miles, Logan, Utah, Charles Arnel Byington, Quincy, Washington, Leo 
Irving Byington, Brigham, Utah, Freeman Justin Byington, Brigham City, Utah, Earl Smithies 
Byington, Vail, Oregon, Clista Zelda Chidester, Kearns, Utah. 
 Ila’s mother passed away when she was 15 years old leaving one brother and sister 
younger than herself. Ila attended grade school in Blazer, Idaho.  High School in Lava Hot 
Springs, graduating in 1933.  She also attended Utah State College and received a teaching 
certificate.  She taught school in Myton, Cedar City and Lewiston. 
 Ila always had great faith in the Power of the Priesthood.  When she was only about 10 
years old a horse fell on her and she was hurt quite badly.  She asked to be administered to and 
she was healed.  Another time she was very sick and had a high fever.  Her parents were very 
concerned about her and thought they should get a doctor.  Ila asked her father to please get 
Brother Symons and give her a blessing, which he did and she was healed again. 
 While Ila was teaching in Lewiston she met her future husband, Don L. Henderson.  Don 
and Ila were married in the Logan Temple June 8, 1944.  They came to Swan Lake to live.  
They lived one winter and two summers in Cottonwood.  I remember Ila saying how deep but 
how beautiful the snow was that winter 
 In the spring of April 11, 1945 Berdean was born, a most welcome bundle to her parents.  
Here began Ila’s love and devotion as a Mother.  Don and Ila then moved into their home on 
their ranch.  There another bouncy baby girl was born, Helen, June 14, 1947.  She was a 
vivacious busy girl and another jewel was added to motherhood.  When Berdean was old 
enough to attend school they built a home in Swan Lake.  Then another precious baby daughter 
came, Idona, Nov. 5, 1951, to be a member of a loved and devoted family.  Home is the magic 
word that stirs the heart of the world.  It is the center around which cluster the sweetest 
memories of a lifetime.  Thus was Don and Ila’s home. 
 When Ila came to Swan Lake she continued her service in the Lords work that she 
loved. Her Church activities were many. She was Sunday School teacher, primary teacher, The 
individual is great who inspires nobel endeavor in the lives of those about him.  Each one of us 
she taught has our own memories of her sweet manner.  I remember the way she told stories to 
bring out a point she was trying to teach.  She was speech, drama Director in M.I.A.  Her most 
remembered work of art was when she wrote and directed the Roadshow about the life of our 
first Bishop, Bishop Petty. 
 Ila worked as Relief Society Counselor for 3 years.  She was sustained and set apart as 
Relief Society President July 27, 1952 where she worked for 4 years and then was released 
because of ill health.  She taught theology in Relief Society and the Adult Sunday School Class.  
Ila taught school at McCammon from 1963 to 1965, 7th grade in the mornings and 4th grade in 
the afternoon.  
 As I approach my task to teach I see a priceless gem in each.  A teacher of good 
influence becomes eternal in the lives of her students.  Thus was Ila.  To write your name in 
kindness, love and mercy on the hearts of others is the most compensating and gratifying thing 
that a mortal can do.  These virtues are the imperishable things that bring an eternal reward. 
 Ila’s Patriarchal Blessing in part says, “The Lord will shower you with responsibilities.  
Much of the responsibilities in the community in which you live will devolve upon you.  You will 
be called to teach and preach.  The Brethren with whom you associate will have much 
confidence in you.  The poor will look upon you as a real blessing in their lives.  You will have 
means to maintain a home and to rear and educate your children and to enjoy many of the 
luxuries of life.  And when the Lord is satisfied with your work and you yourself feel that you 
have accomplished your mission, God will take you home.  Ila died Dec 7, 1966.  
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Henderson, Della Berdean Dahlke 
      My name is Della Berdean Henderson.  I was born 
in the Preston General Hospital at 4:20 a.m. on April 11, 
1945, to the proud parents Don and Ila Henderson.  I 
weighed five pounds and twelve ounces, and was 
nineteen inches tall.  My doctor was Orvid Cutler and my 
nurse was Mrs. Linda Peterson.  I was the first child born 
to Donald Lester Henderson, and Ila May Byington 
Henderson. 
     Daddy blessed and named me on July 1, 1945, at the 
Swan lake Ward.  He was assisted by the Bishopric – 
Bishop James Abbott, Nathan Thomas, and Lionel 
Merrill.  I was named after my Great Aunt Della Romrell. 
     Life for me was no bore, I was constantly doing 
things.  When I was two weeks old I raised my head 
alone for the first time.  My first smile came after three 
weeks, in this new world.  I received my first tooth after 
six months.   For the first few months of my life I lived 
with my mother and father at Grandpa Lester and Grandma Millie Henderson’s.  Calvin and 

Joyolin live there now.  It was a big red brick house.   To 
the left is a picture of my mother, Ila holding me in the front  
yard of Grandma’s home. 
       We moved up to Cottonwood next.  It was a big two 
story house.  Mom and Dad had to pack the water we used 
up the hill.  I remember Mother saying that the guy’s, Dad’s 
brothers and Dad had lived there before Mother and Dad 
were married.  They had shot holes in the walls and 
ceilings at night if they heard a noise, or to turn out a light, 
or anything else they could think of.  Mother said she had 
more pictures hanging on the walls to cover up the gun-
shot holes.  We only lived in the cottonwood house during 
the summer.  Daddy had spent 9 years with his brothers 
and by himself tending cows and basically homesteading 
the place, until it was sold out from under him just before 
the lease was up.  It was a big disappointment for him.  He 
had spent a lot of time up there.  He told of how hard it was 
to get in and out of there, the snow would be so deep even 

horses had a hard time walking.  Sometimes he used snowshoes to walk on the snow.   
      Dad then bought the Lewis Valley Place instead.  He also owned the place we call the 
Ranch, it didn’t have a home on it, so Grandpa and Daddy moved a house onto what we called 
the Ranch.  They put it on a foundation.  It had a full basement, with even a playhouse for me 
under the stairs.  They used Del-co batteries for electricity.  The kitchen had a large new wood 
stove.  The upstairs had only one bedroom, with bedrooms down in the basement, plus wash 
room, fruit room.   
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     While we were living in this house my sister, Helen, 
was born.  She is two years younger than me.  I 
remember mommy feeding Helen, and every time she did 
I’d get my doll and treat her just the same.  It was so 
much fun to be just like mommy. 
     I have a lot of black and white pictures showing Helen 
and I while we were growing up those few years at the 
ranch.  I had real long hair, and I remember mother’s 
niece, Lola coming to stay with us.  She would braid my 
hair and curl it on top of my head, just like hers.  Our 
other Aunt Lola, Dads sister would come and stay with us 
also.  We felt very privileged and special when these gals 
would make such a fuss over us.   
   One bad time I remember was riding the horses, and 
for some reason, Dart, which I was riding, spooked.  She 
ran away with me on her to the barn.  I stayed on and 
ducked down when she ran into the barn so I did not get 
hurt or thrown off, but I was so scared.  I really didn’t like 

to ride after that.  Tops was my favorite, because she would just go fairly slow, and she didn’t 
get spooky or run away with me 
     When I was six or seven and started grade school, Dad and Grandpa Lester Henderson built 
the house in Swan Lake.   They didn’t have it completed when I started school, so they would 
have to take me down to the school bus, and then pick me up.  I remember one day I came 
home and nobody was at the new house.  They were late in the day coming to get me.  I 
remember standing at the side of the house crying, thinking they had forgotten me and how glad 
I was when they showed up.  I really was sort of a scaredy cat when it came to being alone.  
      We moved to Swan Lake before Idona, my second sister, was born. I remember staying with 
Aunt Norma and Uncle Dave when she was born.  They had a boy Joe.  I always looked up to 
him.  I thought he was so awesome.  As I grew older, I loved going to Aunt Norma’ s she had 
lots of pictures to look at, and things to do.  She made the best cookies. I remember going to 
Aunt Norma’s to stay.  We were sitting at the kitchen table, supper, I think. Joe was telling all 
about High School Initiations.  Sounded like he was picked on a lot by the older kids.   They 
were awful to him.  I was so scared.  I didn’t want to go to high school, cause I thought I’d get 
initiated.  
      We always wore dresses to school, the only time we ever wore pants, was if it was a field 
trip or something extra special.  To cover out legs we had to wear long brown cotton stockings.  
These were held up with something like a garter belt.  The first ones, came over the shoulders 
and down, with garters to attach to the stockings.  Later they were like large elastic around your 
waist with garters to attach to the ugly brown stockings.  We hated wearing these.  They never 
stayed up and always sagged.  I remember Helen would always either roll her socks down when 
she got on the school bus, or take them off.  She really hated them.  I was sick a lot, and didn’t 
dare take mine off.  I didn’t want to get sick again. On Sundays we got to wear white ones, 
which were a little nicer.    When we got older, and went to school, mother would take us to Aunt 
Lola Henderson once a year for our annual Perm. She would cut our hair short, and perm it.  So 
frizzy, I hated it for a long time. We did like going to the beauty salon though. 
      This is the home Daddy and Grandpa Lester moved, remodeled and built at the Ranch.  We 
lived there about seven years. We had a generator for electricity and a coal stove for cooking.  
We did have an indoor bathroom for which I am very thankful. 
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      Dad had fenced in a yard for us to play in, and we had special times with our dolls, and toys 
outside in the yard.  We also 
had special parties, using the 
fence to have a fishing pond.  
Our cousins from Utah would 
come and we’d have a great 
time.  We also had a tire swing.  
Grandpa Byington came and 
helped pick beans and would 
push me in the tire swing.  I 
don’t eat raw green beans, I 
ate so many I got sick.   We 
had lots of good memories living at the Ranch.                      
     I think mother used to make most all of our dresses.  She was very good with her sewing 
machine, and made very cute dresses for us. I used to draw patterns for dresses.  She would 
take several patterns and put them together to make a dress for me. One dress she made for 
me that I really loved was a blue velveteen one.  It looked like a dress, but it was in two pieces.  
The top was a blouse, and tucked into the skirt.     I was long waist-ed and store bought dresses 
were usually high waist-ed on me.  This was wonderful feeling velvet.  It has a sweetheart 
neckline with short sleeves, and darts so it looked fitted.  The skirt was full and had a waistband.  
I felt like a queen in that dress.   I wore it to the Blue and Gold Ball they held at the Church. One 
of the songs popular at that time was “It Was Blue Velvet”.  I loved that song and that dress. It 
was comfortable for church, too.   

      I learned to sew through 4-H with mothers help.  I 
hated that kind of sewing though.  Having to be so 
perfect, always taking out seams that were not just right.  
Some of the fabrics we used and patterns we used didn’t 
turn out as I had pictured.  I tried hard, and learned some, 
but the process was painful.  I did enjoy modeling at the 
style reviews in Lava. Our 4-H club” The Peppy 
Homemakers” did a lot of things together.  Our Leader 
Erma Abbott deserves a lot of the credit for keeping that 
going throughout the years, with the help of Diane Kay 
and others. 
   Mother was well known and well liked.  She was a very 
talented lady.  She loved drama.  She directed lots of 
Road Shows in our little town and some even in the 
stake.  She loved music, sang in the choir, and led the 
music.  She did play the piano but not a lot in public.  She 

gave wonderful talks.  She was wonderful, and wrote our talks whenever we had to give one.  
She would sit at the kitchen table with her typewriter, and compose.  She was good at family 
reunions.  She usually was the emcee, and would tell jokes on people.  Not mean ones, just 
cute ones.  She always got everyone involved in skits, and songs.  She made reunions fun. 
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I can remember lots of 
reunions at Downata.  
They had a large room 
with a stage, and mother 
would gather us all 
together, set up chairs, 
and have music and skits.  
She did whatever she 
could to get us involved.  
She was very good at it.  
We got to know our 
Byington cousins 
because of these 
reunions.  
     Memories include the old Church house.  The many activities we enjoyed there.  It’s been 
torn down, and another newer one is in its place.   
    The old house is still there, fixed up some since we moved on, looks loved and lived in.     
    The cemetery hill is still there.  Many are the times we went sleigh ridding down it.  We used 
to stack up on top of each other, bottom guy the biggest among us steering, or trying too.  We 
were always glad when we reached bottom and didn't go off into the creek!  Poor Jed Thomas 
probably still has a sore in his head from my chipped tooth. 
    My two best friends were my age, Elise Abbott (deceased), and Imajean Hadley.  Wow!  The 
three amigos. We did have some good times together, a few fights too, but that's all life!  We 
doubled on dates, rode the school bus and made lots of memories together. 
    Both my parents are now residing upon the cemetery hill, as are many of their friends and 
neighbors throughout the years.  Many times mother would walk to the top of the hill just to think 
and look around the valley.  She was a very special lady.  I owe a lot to that special lady.  Why 
is it we don't realize what we have until we lose it?  
    Then there are the swans on the lake, and the occasional train whistle as it comes through 
town.  Changes have happened, but Thomas Merc is still there, a major landmark!  It’s great to 

come back to Swan Lake and 
feel all the memories, a little sad 
also missing all those stalwart 
citizens.  We all move on, get 
married, have children, They 
grow up and have children, we 
get older, retire and some get 
sick. (Getting older, it’s not for 
sissies). Endurance test keeps 
on.  We believe in God the 
Eternal Father, and in His Son, 
Jesus Christ, and in the Holy 
Ghost!  They help us through it 
all, if we will let them.  Thanks 
for reading my life's story!   
Berdean Dahlke,  2011 

Addendum: Berdean Henderson Dahlke passed away on December 17, 2013. 
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Henderson, Helen DiViesti:   
MY GOOD LIFE 

 
Preston, Idaho, June 14, 1947, seven minutes to 7:00 p.m. 

weighing in at 7lbs and 7 oz. Helen Henderson was born. I was the 
middle of 2 two girls. A man came up to my father and asked if he had 
just lost a baby??? Dad replied, “No, I just had another GIRL”.   I turned 
out to be the boy of the family. in every way but getting a cowboy hat, 
chaps, guns and holster for Christmas, which I desperately wanted. 
Mom always made sure I had darling dolly clothes and pretty things little 

girls should have. I was anything but a 
pretty little girl!!! Once I asked Mom if I 
was her prettiest girl, knowing I really 
got her this time because she never 
told a lie---she sweetly said, “Honey 
you have the cutest personality!” Mom was special!!! She 
always had time to listen to my problems and understand 
except when I rolled the watermelon down the stairs and ate 
all the butter on the way home from the store and when I made 
mud pies in “my Sunday best” and bit Bishop Petty on his leg 
at church for no reason. 

Berdean was 2 years older. She had long dark 
pretty hair. We were pals. We lived up to the ranch about 5 
miles past Swan Lake, Idaho. We made lots of mud pies 
and told all sorts of wild stories. We had imaginations. We 
had one really tame horse. Her name was Tops. She would 
let us ride backwards, forwards; stand on her back and 
anything we wanted. Dad would always tell me not to let 
her go too fast, as I’d usually have a runaway. We would 
help rake, bale, mow, haul hay, drive the tractor, trucks, 

harvest, whatever. I remember Dad having to put a coat or pillow or 
something under me so I could see to look over the steering wheel. 
The brake was so far to the floor that I really had to do some 
stretching. One time we had a load of hay, just dad and I. I was really 
trying to do everything just right. Dad was stacking the bales to the 
front so the load wasn’t “balanced anyway” and I popped the clutch. 
When I started to move the bales all tumbled out------Oh, I thought 
my life was over but guess what?????? That was the first time I can 
ever remember my dad not saying ANYTHING!!!  I would trail along 
with dad to feed the cows, chickens, and pigs. I think I was riding 
before I was walking. I remember even pulling the derrick and getting 

chewed out if I didn’t do it just right. Daddy would always sing, “Oh, They’ll never make a Lady 
out of me.”  

When I was 4 years old we moved to Swan Lake so 
Berdean could go to school. I’d run to the store to meet her 
every day when the bus arrived.  That same year Idonna was 
born.  I just loved her to pieces, she was just so cute. I would try 
to hold and kiss her all the time. There were only 5 kids my age 
around the area. We were scattered a bit in the farming 
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community. Kim Thomas and I were always playing together. I could 
persuade him to dress up like the “MOM” and I’d be the “DAD”. It 
was great except when the school bus came home early and 
everyone saw him in his heels, purse, dress and slip etc.----Oh, how 
EMBARRASSED he was!!!!! I laughed!  He got even when I decided 
to show him how to ride a cow. All the town clowns were sitting on 
the fence and as soon as I got on they picked up rocks and hit my 
cow on the backside and the ride was on!!!!  Wild ride! As I slid off 
the cows tail face first into a cow pie.  I was humbled!!!!  Kent 
Hadley and Kim were my best buddies!!!! I remember riding bikes 
over to Donna Rae Gibbs and enjoying the apples off Bishop Petty’s 
trees. He was not really pleased!!! Love all those “Dear Hearts and Gentle People” that lived in 
my hometown. Everyone was Grandma or Grandpa or Aunt or Uncle whether related of not!  
Everyone cared and loved each other and looked out for each other. 

Our dad used to play his guitar and have his 
harmonica around his neck and sing to us at night. I loved 
those songs, “That Silver Haired Daddy of Mine”, “Daddy’s 
Little Girl”, “When its Springtime in the Rockies”, “Back in the 
Saddle Again”, “My Kitty My little Gray Kitty”, and many, 
many more. Mom would play the piano and we hardly ever 
watched TV.  

We learned the value of hard work early in life. We 
always had chores to do. Night and morning milking cows by hand until we finally got an electric 
milker----That was just soooo great!!!!  We didn’t have to fight over the best cow stool. But we 
still had to tie their twitchy tails up. We’d have milk fights and dad would wonder why the cows 
weren’t putting out as much as they should. I really bet he knew---He was not a DUMMY!!!  
I found out one day when I sassed him back and thought he couldn’t out run me!!!! WRONG!!!! 
We had to feed chickens and clean the dirty coop. Oh, I hated that job. Then the worst part of 
all----cut their heads off, pluck the blasted feathers off 200 chickens.  

However I do remember my very first day of school. I brought home a lot of school 
papers. Oh yes, who could I show what I have and how could I teach them everything I knew in 
one day??? You will never guess!! I set up my stool in the chicken coop and proceeded to teach 
all these chickens from my paperwork!  My mother was the teacher. I turned out to be too 
impatient!!!!! 

I was a fiesty little girl. I was sassy and always in trouble. I used to chase my sister with 
the broom and then run to the bathroom and lock the door (the only door in the house with a 
lock) and wait until it was safe to come out. Berdean was too easy going and wouldn’t fight back 
and Idona was just too young to know better. I used to be so bossy with her—do this—do that—
go get this etc. One day she just turned to me and said, “Go get it YOURSELF!” I remember 
how shocked I was. I thought “Well, I guess I better, I have pushed her around long enough!” I 
had a nasty little temper and when something made me really mad, I went to our bedroom and 
slammed the door so hard a board fell off. My dad came in and I felt that part of the door on my 
little rear end. I deserved every spanking I ever got and am so grateful my parents cared 
enough to take the time to discipline!!!!! 

Mom kept us busy going to church, involved in lots of community projects 
 4-H, piano lessons, etc. Piano wasn’t my bag so dad bought me an accordion. I did play and 
really enjoy it just not really enough!!! I do love music, rhythm, singing and dancing.  

We really did have fun growing up. Dad would take us on hayrides to feed the cows,. 
hitch up the team with the neat bells and off we would go---sometimes he would take us on the 
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sleigh behind his horse. We’d sleigh ride down the graveyard hill. It seemed like we always had 
something going, especially at Christmas time. We’d fix big surprise baskets and take them to 
the older folks in the town. I loved the warm, grateful, surprised feeling of being a part of making 
those people happy.  

At Christmas and Thanksgiving time we went to my grandparents’ home for dinner. They 
were my father’s parents. My mother’s parents were dead and I only have faint memories of her 
dad being very ill. Her mother died when she was very young. She always said, “I so hope you 
girls do not have to go through that!!” My grandmother and grandfather Henderson divorced—
what a terrible time it was for the family. I was very close to both of them and the whole family 
was really upset. My uncle had polio and was paralyzed from the neck down. Grandma wanted 
to let him go his own pace and grandpa wanted to push him to get better. There were lots of 
hard feelings and bitterness. Both were sorry but too stubborn to give an inch so Grandpa 
moved to Logan, Utah. Grandmother and Harvey lived in Preston. Grandma fed, shaved, 
bathed and gave Harvey the very best of care. He was so very brilliant---Dad could tell him what 
was wrong with his machinery and Uncle Harvey could tell him how to fix it. Grandma cared for 
him unselfishly with half of the family on Grandpas side and the other half on her side except for 
Dad. He was the oldest in the family and didn’t take sides---Thank Goodness!!! So we were still 
close to both of them. Grandpa would talk about Grandma and she would talk about him. They 
never quit loving each other----Pride just got in the way!!!! 

After Grandma had her heart attack, she and Harvey went to the rest home in Preston. 
Grandpa died of emphysema. I loved that man!! Grandma never had much but she was always 
thinking of others. I made her an afghan and she never used it. She said it was just too pretty to 
get dirty. She crocheted a lot and made quilts for her family. She really took pride in her work! 

Harvey’s heart was softened and he had a very strong desire to have his temple work 
done. He went to Washington D.C. as a delegate for Idaho to a handicap convention. He came 
home and the greatest desire was to be self-sufficient and on his own. So he took a 
correspondence course in law. The Magistrates Judges job was opened on the day he got his 
finals back. He died with all passing “A” grades. He was a special part of my life—What a great 
example of one of God’s elect!! Forgive me when I whine!!!  

Marsh Valley High School was wonderful. I was active in FHA, Pep Club, Drill Team, 
Choir, and lots of activities and had lots of friends and I LOVED IT!!  I had one very special 
friend Kathleen Seppi, who was killed in a car accident on her way home from a date. On 
January 26, 1964 at 6:30 my best friend was killed. She told 
me that she knew she was going to die. She was dressed in 
her white wool dress that she wore to the Christmas dance. 
We both wore our white wool and our gold heels. Exactly two 
weeks after Kathleen’s accident at almost the exact time I 
was in an accident. Kent and Kim came over to invite me to 
come out and have some fun. Kathleen wouldn’t want us to 
stop living. She had been to stay with me lots of times and we 
had fun in the snow so I decided to go. I was on a car hood 
behind a car Kent Hadley was driving. I was sitting in front of 
Kim Thomas. We went around a corner and we were airborne 
and hit a telephone pole. I was unconscious for 1 week. I was 
hospitalized for 3 weeks. They didn’t know whether I was 
going to make it but thanks to the faith and prayers of family 
and friends I am still here. I can still see Kathleen saying to 
me to “Come on Helen!” Maybe she was trying to tell me 
something else??? I was dating Tony DiViesti at the time and 
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we were about to break up. He wanted to get serious and I had a lot of dating to do. I felt it was 
just not right. However, my dad did go to Tony and asked him to go to the hospital, thinking he 
could bring me back around. Dad always really liked Tony. He even offered to help him get 
through college. I went with different guys at school but I always liked Russ and his kind, gentle 
way and knew he would be a good father. We had a lot in common. We loved the outdoors, we 
both worked hard, and we both had good values. He went to ISU and I went to Logan Beauty 
School.  

The first day on my new job my mom was on her way to Salt Lake to have a heart test. 
They stopped in and brought me my first beautiful plant saying “Congratulations on your first 
job!” Of course Mom always did special things. She went home to rest for one month and went 
down for the open-heart surgery. She had the most beautiful attitude---she said she felt her life 
was in God’s hands and everything would be okay. On December 7, 1966, my mother passed 
away. They had just sent us home making us believe everything was just fine. They called and 
Dad and I went as soon as we could. Idona had stepped on a nail so Aunt Joyolin took her to 

the doctor. On the way I noticed a strange opening in the sky. I asked 
Dad what time it was, knowing it was too late, we wouldn’t make it in 
time and sure enough when we arrived she had died at 6:30, the 
same time Kathleen died and the same time I had my accident. Mom 
had made me a beautiful red and white quilt and had the Relief 
Society quilt it. She told them not to give it to me before Christmas. 
She just knew. 

I married Russ on June 2, 1967 in Logan, Utah. After we were 
married it was really hard going through this time without Mom to 
share it with. I will forever be grateful to Laura for her kind devoted 
sweet spirit and am so grateful that she and dad were able to share 

each other’s lives. Loving and helping, she has been the best “OTHER MOTHER” I could have 
ever asked for. She has always had my back!!!! I didn’t have any trouble giving birth to all our 
boys. I even water-skied with Todd at 8 months. I worked up to a week before they were born 
and went back 6 weeks later only because 

I worked at several shops in Pocatello helping to put Russ through college. He worked 2 
jobs and finished college. He wanted to go on to 
Law School but lawyers were starving and he was 
enjoying the hunting and fishing and the close 
commute to families. The railroad was a good job 
so he continued to work there. I told Russ I would 
love to raise the kids on a farm or acreage so they 
could have responsibilities and learn the value of 
work as we did coming from farm lives. I never 
dreamed I would be able to have my own horse, a 
nice home, and a shop of my own. With the help of 
God, family and friends everything fell into place. 
We enjoyed our 2 sons. We were able to do a lot of 
hunting, fishing, family outings, water-skiing, and 
snowmobiling, horseback riding, involved in riding 
groups and wonderful friends.  My greatest joys are 
my sons and our grandchildren and I appreciate 
the love and support they have given me along my road. Our lives went in separate directions 
and we divorced June 1, 1999.  
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My life took a 360-degree turn around when I met my high 
school sweetheart, Toni DiViesti after 34 years. We were married and 
moved to Downey. He fixed me a darling little shop at the Old Downey 
Theatre and I loved working there. We were married for 10 and half 
years. MS and Bi-Polar caused havoc with our lives and has added to 
the challenges for the future but thanks to the great heritage and 
knowledge of the Plan of Salvation, the many tender mercies God 
grants us daily--- My life is good and just keeps getting better!!! Family 
support has helped me endure the trying days. Neighbors, scouts, Gods 
elect—with out-stretched arms and thoughtful ways have also helped. 
The real desire in my heart is to judge less and love more. I must so I 
can be more like Jesus waiting on the other side of the door. I 
understand I must knock and give him a chance to come in. He will help 

me escape from trials and sin!!! I am just so very grateful for my HERITAGE AND POSTERITY 
AND THOSE DEAR HEARTS AND GENTLE PEOPLE THAT LIVE AND LOVE IN MY 
HOMETOWN!!!! 

 
 

Henderson, Idona Burnam 
Life Sketch 

I was born on November 5th, 1951 in Preston, Idaho.  I 
am the third and youngest daughter of Don L. and Ila Mae 
Byington Henderson. I am blessed with two older sisters, 
Berdean Henderson Dahlke, living in American Falls, Idaho 
(married to Kirk Dahlke (children) Sonya, Daren, Tami, Jeff, 
,DeVon and Courtney). Helen Henderson DiViesti living in 
Virginia, Idaho (married to Tony DiViesti-deceased. She has 2 
sons, Todd and Troy).  

My paternal grandparents are Lester and Millie 
Henderson.  They were later divorced and have now passed 
away.   They originally had the farm that now belongs to Cal 
and Joyolin Henderson, (My Uncle and Aunt) in Swan Lake, 

Idaho.  
Dad was born and raised in Swan Lake along with seven 

other siblings. There were five younger brothers, Reed, Calvin, 
Bob, Harvey and Errol, and two younger sisters, Norma 
Henderson Barnes (Dave)  and Lola June Henderson Burnklau 
(Bill). Uncle Bob and Uncle Reed are the only living siblings.  My 
maternal grandparents were Charles Norton and Ettie Smithies 
Byington from Lava Hot Springs, Idaho. My mother had two 
sisters, Thora and Clista. She had four brothers, Earl, Freeman, 
Leo and Arnold.  They have all passed on.   

I grew up and lived in Swan Lake in the second house 
behind the Thomas Merc Store until I was 18 yrs. old. My dad and grandfather Henderson built 
the house and barn that are still there today. Dad farmed and ranched his entire life. He had 3 
separate farms that my sisters and I still have today. The Pratt Place (by Downata), the Ranch, 
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and Lewis Valley. They kept him extremely busy along with raising and breeding quarter horses, 
which he loved dearly.  I have great memories of growing up there.  

We lived next to Ruby Merrill. The house was later sold to Ned and Beverly Gibbs.  
Some of my best and closest friends growing up in Swan Lake were Ricky, Teri, Susan and 
Linda Gibbs, Brad Thomas, Hope Yearsley, Andrea Sorenson, Carol, Janice and Roy 
Henderson (my cousins), Scott, Blair and Clair Henderson (second cousins) Marsha and Janet 
Hadley. Clark and Marla Millard, Sheldon Kay, Terrell and Carolyn Sorenson, Megan Westover, 
just to name a few. It is hard to see all the younger kids I use to babysit all grown up with 
children of their own 

My Sunday school class had 5 boys and myself. One of my oldest and dearest teachers 
was Pearl and Albert Nordick who we all loved dearly. I loved to go to her house and see her 
many collections. She gave me many wonderful books that she signed, one of my favorite was 
the Pearl of Great Price, and it always reminded me of her. They took us on many outings in 
their beautiful white Cadillac.  Other wonderful teachers I had were, Twila Gibbs, Aunt Joyolin 
Henderson, Betty Gambles, Doris Kay, Gwen Hadley, and Diane Kay.  

Some of the many memories of Swan Lake consisted of riding bikes, skating on the 
church sidewalk and sledding down the cemetery hill. We had pet funerals.  We dressed up in 
old clothes and pushed the community buggy around the block, with kitties dressed up in doll 
clothes. We did a lot of play “Relief Society Teaching” at the Carlson houses. Taking turns 
giving talks and singing with my friends in church was something we did each Sunday.  The 
neighborhood kids played kick-the-can at night and told spooky ghost stories to each other. We 
sold puppies and kittens in front of the Thomas Merc store. Buying penny candy and ice cream 
at the best store (only store) in town was always a treat.  Watching the Indians who would stop 
at the store on Sundays from Arizona in their long colorful silky skirts seemed to catch 
everyone’s eye.  It was always fun putting pennies on the railroad track and watching the train 
run over them.  

Collecting bottles and taking them  to the store for a few cents helped pay for the penny 
candy we all loved.  Climbing the big cedar hill behind the cemetery and collecting rocks was 
fun when cousins or friends came to visit.  Riding horses, or riding the cows,  milking cows, 
raising chickens and pigs were just daily chores.  Eating lots of goodies and homemade treats 
from Grandma (Christina) Jepsen was always something to look forward to. Doing 4-H projects 
( thanks to Erma Abbot and Beverly Gibbs) sewing, cooking and raising club calves were great 
memories. Listening to Fenton Matkin drive up the gravel road 3 or 4 times a day in front of our 
house and never shift out of 2nd gear.  I loved visiting with Joann, Maryann and Myrtle Matkin as 
they walked to the store. Of course you couldn’t forget all the men including Merrill Beckstead, 
Dutch Hadley, Martel Thomas (owner), Stanton Yearsley, the Sorenson Bros., the Westover’s, 
Gibbs Bros. and Henderson boys, Wayne Millard, and the Abbotts, Kay’s, Gambles, Merrill’s, 
Matkins and other good ol’ boys would all meet and visit at the store at least 3 or 4 times a 
week, if not every day.  Hazel Thomas along with Belva Hadley worked at the store would visit 
with the ladies and sell the prettiest material and quilting notions around.  The ladies would meet 
at the church and have luncheons and quilting bees, or take turns having card parties at each 
other’s house.  Some of the best times I remember were the Holiday Parties we had at the old 
church next to our house.      

Halloween was especially fun, piling into somebody’s pickup and going down each back 
road with ALL the kids from Swan Lake to get homemade treats, apples, huge candy bars, and 
money. The costume contests at the church were always entertaining.  Dad’s old big Morgan 
work horses with Christmas Bells attached on his huge old hay wagon in the middle of winter 
singing Christmas Carols was a highlight.  
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It was great to pass by the lake right outside of town just to see the beautiful swans. My 
favorite bus driver was Phil Gambles, he was one of the sweetest, kindest and most respected 
men I knew.  He always had a smile and a kind word every morning when he picked us up at 
7:00 at the Thomas Merc Store, before that long long ride to school, and the same when he let 
us off the bus at night. Everyone seemed to always help each other no matter how big or small 
the problem was.   

I think the most devastating time in my life is when my sweet mother and very best friend 
passed away on December 7th, 1966.  She was teaching school in McCammon at the time. She 
was loved by everyone that knew her. She loved music and played the piano. She wrote and 
directed many plays for our ward and stake.  Mom was a wonderful teacher, at church as well 
as school.  She helped everyone. She even gave to the Hobos that came to our house begging 
for food. She was a very talented lady, she loved to sew, paint and sketch pictures.  Her best 
talent was being a wonderful wife and mother.  I was 14 yrs. old when she passed away.  She 
had open heart surgery in Salt Lake City, and her lungs collapsed a week later.  It was so 
unexpected. I remember I was staying with Aunt Joyolin and Uncle Cal. I stepped on a rusty 
spike in the haystack and had to go to the hospital the same night. I was on crutches for her 
funeral.  It was a very difficult time for all of us. Berdean was married to (Kirk Dahlke) and had a 
baby girl (Sonya), and lived in McCall, Id.  Helen was living in Logan, UT attending Hollywood 
Beauty School. I was a freshman at Marsh Valley High School.   

Dad and I lived alone for two yrs. after that. I cherish that time I had with him, we grew 
very close.  He was very sad and lonely during those years.    

We were very happy for him when he fell in love and married Laura Nelson from 
Downey, Idaho on June 13th, 1968. The Nelson’s had lost their father and husband, Ford Nelson 
a year before that. Our family grew with two more girls, Nancy and LaRee and two more boys, 
Vance and Terry.  Dad and Laura had their work cut out for them, raising two families. LaRee 
and I always seemed to get into trouble when we were 
together. We always had fun though. You always saw 
Dad and Laura (mom) together working side by side for 
many years until my father’s death. Laura has been 
such a wonderful Mother, wife and friend to all of us. 
What a great example and beautiful lady (inside and 
out) she is. My two little brothers turned into my two big 
brothers and we became very close thru the years. They 
have always helped and been there for me and my 
boys.  I am thankful I live close to both of them, their families and my wonderful mom (Laura).  

Nancy is now married to Walter Parker and they live in Challis, Id.(she has 4 children)  
LaRee is married to Larry Nielson living in  they have 5 children. Vance and Julie have 2 
children and live in Caldwell, Idaho and Terry and Stacy live in Boise, Idaho and have 4 children 
along with numerous grandchildren. 

After Dad and Laura (mom) were married and the kids had all left home, they sold the 
house in Swan Lake and moved up by Red Rock, on the Pratt Place. Even though they moved 
to the Downey ward, they always considered Swan Lake their home. 

I graduated from Marsh Valley High in 1970. I went to school at the College of Office 
Automation in Ogden, UT (Data Processing) I worked in Ogden and Salt Lake until I married 
Lynn Jepsen in April of 1971.  We lived in Riverside, California for almost 18 months and then 
moved to Preston where we lived, worked and started our family of 3 boys. Shane Lynn Jepsen 
(36) is our oldest that now lives in Kuna, Idaho along with his wife, Traci and 3 daughters, 
Morgan (12) Kylie (10) and Autumn (5).   
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Tracy Shad Jepsen (35) our second son, is married to Audrey, they have 2 children, 
Brinley (2 ½) and Breckin (2) months. They live in Provo, UT. Our youngest son, Kelly Lafe 
Jepsen (33) works and lives in Taylorsville, Utah. I am very proud of all of them. They have all 
served LDS missions and are doing very well.  Lynn and I were divorced in 1986. 

I lived and worked in Southern California until 1993 and then moved to Boise. 
My dear loving father passed away on March 

30th, 2002 from cancer. What an inspiration and 
great example he was to all of us. He loved life, his 
beautiful wife, Laura, his family and his quarter 
horses, especially his prize stud,Tonto Moon Time, 
which sired many colts throughout the Valley.  He is 
also remembered for his love of music, his guitar 
and the sweet sound that we all loved to hear, his 
harmonica. He never could read music, he played 
by ear.  My youngest son, Lafe lived with mom for 
about a year after dad passed away, to help her.  
She later moved to Caldwell, out by Julie and 
Vance, where she is still living. 

After many years of being single, my sister-
in-law , Stacey Nelson, introduced me to her boss , Les Burnam about 4 ½ yrs. ago, we dated 

two years, got engaged on Christmas Day, and were married on 
Valentine’s Day, Feb 14th, 2009 . We live in Meridian, Idaho. Les 
is such a wonderful, loving and generous person,  I  am so 
blessed to have such a great husband.  I now have 3 new 
beautiful step-daughters.  Teresa (35) (Justin) Cole, Nampa. 
They have one son, Carson (6). Kristie Schreiner (33) Meridian, 
Id. She has 2 children, Taylor (10) and Ashton (5). And Sheryl 
(30) (Dave) Adamson, Meridian, Idaho.  As of now, together we 
have 6 children, and 8 grandchildren    
Les and I were both in a serious motorcycle accident 2 yrs. ago, 
so I had to retire a little earlier than planned from Home Depot in 
Meridian.  Les also retired from pharmacy this past October. We 
love to boat, fish, camp, travel, garden, ride bikes and spend time 
with our families.  Our lives are very blessed. 
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Henderson, Laura Keeler Nelson  

     I was born July 8th, 1925 in Freedom, Wyoming.  I 
was the 5th daughter of LeRoy Howard Keeler and 
Mary Leola Heap Keeler.  Verba was the oldest, then 
Zoma (she died at birth). Audra was next, then my 
twin sister Lorna and myself.  I have fond memories of 
my childhood in Star Valley.  I was christened on 
October, 4th, 1925 and baptized on July 21st, 1935. 
My family was all very close.  I liked to hunt and fish 
with my father.  I was sealed to my parents on 
October 8th, 1985 in the Ogden Utah Temple. 

     I married Ford Nelson on March 22, 1942 in Ovid, Idaho.  We were 
blessed with five beautiful children. Nancy was born on July 26, 1946. 
LaRee was born on September 26, 1951. Vance, was born on August 
15, 1957. Terrell was born on November 8th, 1962. We lost a baby girl, 
Lorene, who was born and died on August 26, 1964. 
     Ford was in the U.S. Army and we spent the first few years apart, 
which was very hard.  At the time of his death he worked for the U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Dept. and was also a plumber.  He loved to trap, 
hunt and fish.  I lost my dear husband on June 1st, 1967 in Downey, 
Idaho to a heart attack, where we lived at the time.  My children and I 
were sealed to him a year later on June 5th, 1968 in the Logan Utah 
Temple.  Spence Horsley stood in for Ford. Ford was very fond of him. 

He is such a great and respected man. The Horsley family was always very close with us.  Ford 
was a wonderful husband and father. It was such a tragic loss for our family. I had a wonderful 
family and caring friends, which included 
Margaret Boam, Laura Hansen, and Marilyn Naef 
that helped me and spent a lot of time with me 
and my children. They were always there for me.   
     I went to work for Harry and Dorothy Allsop at 
the Lowe Drug Store in Downey.  They were such 
lovely people to work for. I loved them dearly.  
This is where I met Don Henderson.  We dated 
for some time. We were married June 13th, 1968 
in the Logan Utah Temple.  Wayne and Edith 
Millard went to the Temple with us when we got 
married.  Wayne and Don were great friends.  
Edith passed away a short time later.  Wayne and 
Don worked together so much.  They had a 
wonderful friendship.   

My family and I moved to Swan Lake.  I continued to work for Harry at the Drug Store for 
a short time.  I quit working at the drug store to become a farmer along with Don.  It was a lot of 
hard work, but I enjoyed it.  I loved riding the horses and working with the cattle.  Terry was 
about 4 yrs. old and would ride the tractor with me while Vance, LaRee and Idona went to  
school.  It was quite a challenge to hold on to him when he took a nap and try to drive the 
tractor.  Vance loved to ride his yellow motor bike everywhere.  The girls were always up to 
something.  We had a lot of cattle and it was fun to move them to the Valley in mid-summer. All 
the family would come to help.  We always had lots of fences to fix. The winters were always 

255 
 



really hard on them.  The summers were extremely 
busy and a lot of hard work and the winters were 
very cold and long.  We somehow managed to make 
it thru.   

We raised a lot of hay on the meadow and 
up at Lewis Valley.  We had a lot of challenges 
hauling hay from Lewis Valley and the lower creek.  
The meadow seemed to always be wet and cause 
us a lot of trouble.  We were very happy when we 
had Max Nielsen bale the hay into the large bales, it 
saved us a lot of work. 

Don and I later bought a Black Stud, Tonto 
Moontime and some beautiful mares.  Together we 
raised colts and sold them.  At one time we had 17 
mares.  We really enjoyed riding and working with 
our horses. 

I made a lot of great friends in Swan Lake. 
Venna Gibbs, Ruby Merrill, and Colleen Henderson 
were fun to play canasta with.  After they passed 
away, Ruby’s daughter, Colleen Olsen and Venna’s 
daughter, Gladys Heckert played with us. 
       We always had so much quilting to do. Some of 
my quilting friends included Pearl Nordick, Venna Gibbs, Ruby Merrill, Alda Merrill, Mrs. Bell, 
and Colleen Henderson and sometimes Belva Hadley and Hazel Thomas and some of the other 
Swan Lake gals would join us.  I really enjoyed the fun times we’d have and they all had such 
great stories to tell.  It was very entertaining. 

     I have a lot of good memories of Swan 
Lake and also Downey and the friends I have 
had there.   There are so many of them gone 
now.   I sold Home Interior under Vickey 
Abbott for a short while. I got to go on a nice 
trip to Texas to a convention.  I had a great 
time with the girls.  
     One particular memory I have of Swan 
Lake is one time we came home from a trip 
to Utah and Don went to the Valley and I 
went to the store and bought some groceries 
and filled the car with gas.  I was driving up to 
the ranch going around the bend by Ray and 
Colleen Henderson’s place.  The car caught 

on fire.  There wasn’t any traffic along the road.  Colleen and I tried to put the fire out but we 
couldn’t stop it.  We just had to let it burn.  The only thing left of the car was the charcoaled 
frame.  Everything including our groceries and Don’s 22 pistol were also burned. 
     I also remember when the old church house was torn down. They had quite a hard time 
doing it.  We lived right next to the church, so I was able to get quite a few pictures of the 
progress they had. My youngest daughter, LaRee and her husband Larry were the last couple 
to be married in that church.  So many of the people who helped tear it down have now passed 
on.  Everyone was so happy and proud of the new beautiful church that was built right next to it.  
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Don and I moved to our new home up by Red Rock, the Pratt Place.  We still considered Swan 
Lake our home, even though we went to church in Downey. 
     Don has very lovely girls and families. I love 
them very much. They have been very good to 
me. Putting two different families together was 
very challenging.  We had hard times, but they all 
worked out.  I am so grateful for our wonderful 
children, grandchildren and great grandchildren.  
What would we do without children? They have 
all been there for me. Terry and his daughter 
Corby are always getting me to the doctor 
appointments and driving me wherever I need to 
go.  All of the family is great to help whenever I 
need it.  I have been blessed with two great 
families. 
     Don passed away on March 30th, 2002 from cancer.  It was a very hard and sad time.  I 

stayed in our home for a year along 
with my grandson, Kelly Lafe Jepsen. 
He helped me tremendously.  I then 
moved to Caldwell to be by my boys in 
2003.  I live behind Vance and Julie 
and their son Roy and Violet and baby 
Jalaya.  Vance and Julie’s daughter, 
Lacy and Julie do a lot of barrel 
racing.  They also have a son that 
lives in Utah.  Terry (my youngest 
son) and Stacey live in Boise, He 
works in Roosevelt, UT. They have 
one son and 3 daughters.  LaRee, (my 
youngest daughter) and Larry have 2 

sons and 3 daughters and live in Fielding, Utah.  Nancy (my oldest daughter) and Walter Parker 
live in Challis, Idaho and have 3 boys and 1 girl.  My three step-daughters are Berdean (oldest) 
and Kirk Dahlke, American Falls, Idaho, they have 3 boys and 3 girls.  Helen (second) DiViesti, 
Virginia, Idaho, she had 2 sons, and 
Idona (youngest) and Les Burnam, 
Meridian, Idaho, they have 3 boys and 
3 girls.  I have numerous 
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.  They all help me so 
much.  I am so blessed to have such a 
wonderful family. I miss all my old 
friends I have made thru the years, but 
am grateful I have such great 
memories of them. 
 
 
 
  

257 
 



Henry Hyrum Henderson  
Family Home 

 

Henderson, Calvin and Joyolin  
 The origins of the Henderson family come from Scotland as part of the “Henderson” 
clan. The farthest back identified ancestor is Robert Henderson who lived in Fife, Scotland 
around 1320 A.D. The Henderson family lived in different parts of Scotland until Thomas 
Henderson, born in 1653 in Fifeshire Scotland, immigrated to the U.S. and later died on 
September 13th, 1691 in Jamestown, Virginia. Several generations later Lt. Samuel Henderson 
moved his family to Rutherford, Tennessee where he passed away on January 17, 1782. 

Samuel Henderson, born 21 February 1785 in Knoxville, 
Tennessee, was one of the first to join the Bellevue Presbyterian 
Church in 1816. Samuel Henderson and his family joined the LDS 
Church in 1838 and later moved to Missouri with the Saints. They 
arrived in Quincy, IL, in the fall of 1839 at the age of 54. Here, the 
Henderson family established a saw mill near the Nauvoo Temple. 
Samuel became a High Priest of the LDS Church between 1845 
and 1846 in Nauvoo, Illinois. Samuels’s children began moving 
across the plains due to Mormon persecution around this time. 
Samuel Henderson, during his late age, also moved to the Salt Lake 
Valley (in an unidentified company) arriving in 1850. The family 
settled in Kaysville, Utah where he later passed away on the 24th of February 1856. 
 
Move to Swan Lake, Idaho 

Martin Henry Henderson, son of Samuel Henderson, was born in Belview, Missouri on 
November 10th, 1835. With his family, he moved to Utah with the Mormon Pioneers into the Salt 
Lake Valley. According to LDS church records, he was confirmed a member of the LDS church 
on January 1st 1843 and later received his endowments in the Endowment House in Salt Lake 
City on January 3rd of 1870. Martin married Sarah Elizabeth Wheeler in Salt Lake City on July 
23rd 1854. He later moved his family to Idaho where he passed away on April 6th, 1907 and is 
now buried in Clifton Idaho.  
Descendants Born in Swan Lake 

Henry Hyrum Henderson, son of Martin Henry Henderson, 
was born in Kaysville, Utah on April 4, 1859. His family was the 
first in the Henderson line to move to Swan Lake, Idaho in 1888 
where he raised his own family on 160 acre homestead which is 

now part of the Kay farm. Married to Olive Ann Lake, they had 15 
children, 8 of which were born in Clifton, Idaho and 7 born in 
Swan Lake, Idaho. Henry Hyrum worked as a rancher/farmer and 
Olive Ann was a homemaker who sold goods to the local store as well as made carpet and 

pillows. Henry Hyrum is remembered mostly from stories told 
of walking on his knees. One winter day, Henry Hyrum and 
Ted Howell went to harvest wood in order to build a stable. 
The weather was harsh with deep snow and very cold 
temperatures. By the time they returned home, Henry 
Hyrum’s legs were frozen. Later his legs were cut off up to 
the knee. For the remainder of his life (approximately 30 
years) he walked and worked on his knees, wearing boots 
made from a hollowed out Quaking Aspen tree stuffed with 
wool for padding, later he had homemade “leather  boots.”  

 
Samuel Henderson 

1785-1856 

Henry 
Hyrum 

Henderson  
 

Olive Ann 
Lake 

1861 - 1911 
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Hyrum Lester 
Henderson 

1894 – 1968 

 

Millie Parthenia  
Pratt 

1889 – 1974 

 

Hyrum Lester, the 10th child of Henry and Olive 
Ann Henderson, grew up in Swan Lake, Idaho with his 
family. His life consisted of working on the farm for his 
father Henry, as well as working on neighboring farms 
and ranches in the area. Some of the individuals he 
was known to work for included: John Henderson, 
George Matkin, Tom Allen, Ira Hillman, Leo Beckstead, 
Eli Beckstead, Rich Bloxham, Jim Hadley, and Percy 
Beckstead. His life history tells stories of hauling wood 
from the canyons, working fields, and building fences 
along the highway.  

Hyrum Lester married Millie Parthenia Pratt in January 1916 and 
was later sealed on June 3rd, 1937 in the Logan LDS Temple. They then 
purchased the current Henderson Ranch east of Swan Lake. They lived 
in the old log school house which had been moved from town to the 
Henderson property. Together they had nine children: Donald Lester, 
Norma Ann, Reed H., Robert George, stillborn son, Calvin M., Lola June, 
Harvey W., and Errol Pratt, all born in Swan Lake, Idaho. All the children 
except Harvey and Errol were born in the Henderson log home. Hyrum 
Lester passed away in Logan, Utah on November 1st 1968 and is buried 
in the Swan Lake Cemetery. Millie P. Pratt Henderson passed away on 
October 20th, 1974 and is buried in Preston, Idaho.  

Henderson, Calvin and Joyolin  
Calvin M. Henderson (Cal) was born April 27th 1930 to Hyrum 

Lester and Millie P. Pratt in their home in Swan Lake. Calvin attended 
school in the old school house located behind the Swan Lake church. In his memoires Calvin 
recalled participating in small classes of only four to five children and the janitor regularly 
polishing the floor. Later, Calvin attended high school 
in Downey and Preston, Idaho after his parents 
moved. During this time, Calvin worked on the farm 
and enjoyed showing Hereford beef calves. During 
his summers growing up, Calvin spent the majority of 
his time working in Cottonwood, milking cows, putting 
up hay, riding horses, fishing, and swimming in 
beaver dams.  

While attending high school in Preston, Calvin 
met his future wife Joyolin Jepsen. After graduating 
together in 1948, Calvin and Joyolin were married on 
February 14th, 1949 in Preston Idaho. They were 
sealed in the Logan LDS Temple on March 21, 1952. 
After their marriage, Cal and Joyolin purchased his 
parents ranch in Swan Lake, Idaho where he lived 
and worked for the remainder of his life. Here, they 
raised cattle, horses, hogs, and sheep. Calvin and 
Joyolin have five children: Roy Calvin, Carol, Janice, 
Annette (deceased), and Monte J.  

As part of the Swan Lake Ward, Calvin served 
as Elders Quorum President (1976). He kept record 

Hyrum Lester 
Henderson Home 

 

 Calvin M. Henderson and Joyolin 
Jepsen 
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Monte and Linda Henderson Family.  
Children: Katie, Shawn, Lacy, Matthew,  

Jordan, and Trason 

 

Henderson Family Children: 
Janice, Roy, Carol, and Monte 

of the home teaching as well as special projects. One of these projects included building the 
pavilion and park behind the current Swan Lake Church. Calvin and Joyolin also served as 
dance directors in the ward (1961). Joyolin has served in multiple positions within the Swan 
Lake Ward including: Relief Society, Young Women’s, and Primary.  

Calvin also worked as a range rider for the Cottonwood 
Grazing Association (approximately 18 years from 1962-1980) 
and the Swan Lake Highway District Commissioner (1974-
1991). Calvin loved to ranch. Additionally he enjoyed 
entertaining, particularly at his cabin in Cottonwood. He was 
highly respected for being honest, hard-working, and willing to 
help a friend. Joyolin worked side-by-side with her husband on 
the ranch: gardening, feeding animals, milking cows, and 
taking care of the family. Later Joyolin gained employment at 
Presto Products in Lewiston, Utah. After 18 years of working 
she retired (1978 - 1995). Currently she lives on the 
Henderson Ranch and enjoys spending time with her family 
and doing temple work. She has served in the Logan, Utah temple from 2009-2011.  

 Calvin Henderson passed away at his home in Swan Lake February 3rd, 2008. He was 
preceded in death by their daughter Annette on August 14, 1961, both of whom are buried in the 
Swan Lake Cemetery. He is currently survived by his wife Joyolin and four of their children.  

 

Henderson, Monte and Jennifer 
The youngest son, Monte J. lives and 

works the Henderson Ranch. Monte was born 
May 30th 1961 in Downey, Idaho. As a young 
boy, he recalls the importance of taking care of 
the animals.  Chores were done and the animals 
were fed before breakfast.  Being the youngest, 
he always had the dream of staying on the farm.  
Hiking and hunting on the cedar hill has always 
been a favorite past time.  Monte enjoyed riding 
horses in Cottonwood with his dad, occasionally 
staying behind to fish.  Through his teenage 
years, Monte enjoyed moving sprinkler pipe, 
riding motorcycles and was on the Marsh Valley 
basketball team.  He graduated from Marsh 
Valley High School in 1980, worked the summer 
and was called to serve in the Anchorage Alaska 
Mission (1980-1982).  This was a time of 
wonderful service and spiritual growth for Monte. 

After his mission in Alaska, Monte 
returned to Swan Lake and married Linda Ellen 
Bingham on September 30th, 1983 in the Logan 
LDS Temple. Together they were blessed with six 
children and raised them on the ranch: Steven Shawn, Katie Lin, Lacy Dawn, Matthew J., 
Trason Joseph, and Jordan Monte. It was said the best place to raise children was on the ranch.  
Monte and Linda worked together to provide for their family. Linda had a deep love for children 
and served in multiple roles with the Swan Lake Ward Primary.  Monte has served in many 
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Monte and Jennifer 
Henderson 

capacities in the Swan Lake Ward and Arimo Idaho Stake including: Elder’s Quorum president, 
bishopric, Young Men’s President, Stake missionary presidency, and in the High Council.  

As employment, Monte and Linda drove school bus for the Marsh Valley School District 
and were volunteer EMT’s with the Downey Ambulance. Monte has driven for the school district 
since 1991 and is still a volunteer EMT.  Additionally, he is the Downey-Swan Lake Highway 
District Commissioner (1991–present), served as the Downey Fire Chief (2003-2007), and is 
currently serving as the Downey Fire District Commissioner (2007- present). Linda passed away 
at her home on January 8th, 2007.  She is buried in the Swan Lake Cemetery.   

Today Steven Shawn Henderson (Shawn), the oldest son of Monte and Linda 
Henderson, lives in Boise Idaho with his wife Traci Fenn Henderson and their two daughters: 
Makaila Linda Henderson and Attlie Kara Henderson. Katie Lin Henderson, the oldest daughter, 
currently lives in Hyde Park, Utah with her husband William Clayton 
Thomas Reck (Tommy) and is expecting their first son this year. 
Lacy Dawn Henderson currently lives in Logan, Utah with her 
husband Brenton Taylor. Matthew J. Henderson is currently serving 
as an LDS missionary in the San Jose, Costa Rica mission.   

Monte married Jennifer Jones on June 28th, 2007. They were 
sealed in the Rexburg LDS Temple June 28th, 2008. Jennifer has 
four children from a previous marriage to Matthew Norman Clinton: 
Sydnee, Kohl, Kayl, and Kenadee. The two youngest children, Kayl 
and Kenadee, being the same age as Monte’s 
two youngest, Trason and Jordan, has made it 
like having two sets of twins in the house.  
Currently these four children are being raised on 
the Henderson Ranch.  The saying goes “Every 
successful rancher has a wife that works in town.” 
Jennifer is employed at Franklin County Medical 
Center as a Medical Coder. She is also serving 
as the current Relief Society President of the 
Swan Lake Ward.  Jennifer loves all her children 
and enjoys family activities. She also loves 
reading, sewing, and piecing quilts.  

Similar to his predecessors’, Monte 
continues, for the third generation, managing the 
Henderson Ranch. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Monte and Jennifer Henderson Children 
 currently living at home: Kayl, Jordan,  

Kenadee, and Trason 
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Roy Henderson Family:  
R. Brady, Roy, Kelley, and Brady R. 

Henderson 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Henderson, Roy  
Roy is the oldest child of Calvin and Joyolin 

Henderson. As a child, Roy predominantly 
remembers learning to work alongside his dad on the 
Henderson ranch. Doing chores was a way of life 
rather than a punishment on the ranch. Milking cows, 
tending to sheep, pigs, chickens, horses, turkeys, 
and the beef cattle was a way of life for him and his 
siblings. Roy recalls Cottonwood as being the place 
where he learned the basics of fixing fence, mowing, 
raking, and baling hay, as well as chasing cows. 
When his chores were completed, Roy enjoyed 
taking time to do a bit of fishin’. Roy recalls catching 
his first fish in the Swan Lake creek behind the old 
milk barn. He also remembers his old horse “Junior”.  

Roy has many fond memories of the old Henderson Ranch. He specifically remembers 
the old log house. As a young child he remembers attempting to pull the house away with his 
tricycle and some bailing twine. Although he peddled as hard as he could, spinning the front tire 
deep into the dirt, the house did not budge. To the east of the old log house, Roy remembers 
the large chicken coop as well the apple trees which he would climb and sometimes fall out of. 

L to R – F to B: Traci and Shawn Henderson with girls Attlie and Makaila, Kenadee, 
Jennifer, Monte, Jordan, Matthew, Sydnee, Katie and Tommy Reck with Tommy   
2nd top row Brenton and Lacy Taylor, Kayl, Trason, Kohl. 
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He also recalls falling off of the hay stack in the third grade, breaking his arm and collarbone. 
Although he had a few broken bones, he was not able to get out of chores for very long.  

Roy attended school at Downey Elementary, then attended Junior High and High School 
at Marsh Valley, graduating in 1969. After graduation, Roy enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corp and 
spent the Christmas of 1970 in Viet Nam. After completing his military service, Roy returned to 
Swan Lake for a short time before moving to Salt Lake City where he worked for Pearson Tire. 
Eventually he opened his own store in Salt Lake City. In the early 1980’s, Roy sold his business 
in Salt Lake City and returned to Idaho where eventually he, Ron Keller, and Brooks Keller 
opened the 3R’s Country Tire Store in Malad. After a few years he decided to change 
occupations and became a postal service employee in Preston, Idaho as a letter carrier.  

Today, Roy lives in Cambridge, Idaho where he has resided for the past twenty five 
years. His three children, Brady R., Kelley and R. Brady are all married and have graced him 
with eight beautiful grandchildren.  

 

Henderson, Carol Porter 
Carol is the oldest daughter of Calvin and 

Joyolin. She was raised and worked on the 
Henderson Ranch along with her siblings.  Milking 
cows and doing chores were common.  She recalls 
feeding an array of animals including chickens and 
horses. Carol had a special touch when it came to her 
4-H beef calves, sewing and cooking projects. She 
has memories of hauling hay, picking rye and the 
never ending chore of hauling rocks. She also recalls 
spending time in Cottonwood.  

To her, Swan Lake brings back great 
memories of Ward reunions, Halloween parties, spook alleys, and plays. Mrs. Clarice Hedin 
taught piano and organ lessons in the old Swan Lake Church House.  On Sunday afternoons, 
the kids in town would get together at the Swan Lake Store to enjoy the afternoon, usually 
consisting of playing basketball or bike riding until Sacrament meeting started at 7:30 pm.  
Carol attended school in Downey (1st-8th grade) and Marsh Valley High School.  In high school, 
she participated on the drill team and was the piano accompanist for the Marsh Valley Chorus, 
choir, and the Marvals. After graduation, she attended the Hollywood Beauty College in Logan, 
Utah. She then gained employment in Downey as a hair dresser for Rosa Lee Hill and Linda 
Walker. 

Carol married Blair Porter and currently live in Preston, Idaho. They have two sons, 
Shane and Burke, and three grandsons: Kalub, Kason, and Daxon. 

Henderson, Janice Cooper 
Janice is the third child of Calvin and Joyolin Henderson.  

Growing up on the Henderson Ranch, Janice remembers doing 
chores and playing games like kick the ball, red light green light and 
Mother may I (while milking the cows). Janice attended grade 
school and junior high in Downey Idaho. During this time she recalls 
riding the school bus and enjoyed Phil Gambles as the driver. 
Janice attended Marsh Valley High School in Arimo, Idaho.  

Janice recalls being active in 4-H, including sewing, cooking, 
and showing animals. The first two years of 4-H Janice won Grand 

Blair Porter and Carol Henderson Family: 
 Burke, Blair, Shane, Daxon, Carol, Kason, 

and Kalub 

 

Janice Henderson and 
Van Cooper 
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Janice Henderson Children: 
Christopher, Melissa, Jonathan, 

Jessica, and Ryan  

and Reserve Champion at the Bannock County fair in Downey, Idaho. She was very surprised! 
Additionally, Janice and Joyolin attend 4-H camp in Moscow, 
Idaho. During the summer of 1973-1974 Janice participated 
in a 4-H exchange program and went to Japan. During this 
time she lived in Tokyo and Yokohama for a month. Prior to 
leaving for Japan, Mrs. Polly Abbott taught Japanese and 
culture to Janice and other students.  

Janice attended Ricks College (currently BYU-Idaho) 
and studied business. After school, Janice married, and 
traveled with her family throughout the U.S. and Germany. 
Later Janice attended Bridgerland Applied Technology 
School in Logan, Utah. She then moved to American Falls 
where she became a secretary for the local police 
department. Janice now lives in St. Anthony, Idaho with her 
husband Van Cooper. 

Janice has five children: Christopher, Jonathan, Jessica, Melissa, and Ryan; and four 
grandchildren: Marli, Tegan, Chasen, and Wyatt with two more expected soon. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Home of Calvin and Joyolin Henderson 
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Henderson, Merl and Marie 
By Doreen Curtis Hymas – Pictures from Scott and Sandra Henderson  
 My parents were George Merl and Marie Gambles Henderson.  Merl was born June 1, 
1897 in Swan Lake Idaho.  Marie was born Feb 26, 1897.  Their children were all born in Swan 
Lake, Idaho: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
LaVell Merl Henderson, born 9 Sept 1917 
Ray G Henderson born 14 June 1919 
Eugene Henderson Born 28 Oct. 1922 
Myron Henderson Born 4 May 1927 
Eldon Dale Henderson born 12 July 1930 

Doreen Henderson born 24 Nov 1936 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Marie Henderson  Merl Henderson with family in 
front of the old Family Home  

Bottom: Dale, Marie, Doreen, Merl, Pete (Myron) Top: Ray, Lavell and Gene Henderson 
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Henderson, Doreen Curtis Hymus  
 
Growing up in Swan Lake as a child was 

very rewarding – no problems – no trouble to 
get in – wish I could have raised my family 
here. 
 I attended school in Swan Lake for the 
first three grades then we were bused to 
Downey to school.  My first grade teacher was 
Edrie Kingsbury – we were grades 1 – 8 all in 
the same room.  It worked amazingly well.  
Another teacher I remember was Mrs. 
Nungester.  I remember she had two boys – mother told her that they could come and pick 
plums, which they did.  They had a full bushel full and Dale offered to take them home for them 
on his horse.  When they handed the basket up to him – the horse lit into bucking – it flew plums 
all over the road.  We all felt really bad. 
 We lived up Cottonwood creek.  Scott now lives in that house.  
 One special event that I will never forget is the March 17 dinner we always had.  It was a 
big affair.  We had a wonderful dinner – a talent show – and a dance that night.  Everyone came 
and we always had a very good time. 

  
  

1949 – Grandma Henderson Family and siblings:  Kids:  Janet Henderson (Lavel’s) 
? Craig and Jeane, 2nd row: Pete and Grandpa, Great Grandma Gambles, Mac, Will 
and Dale , George Gamble, Thelma on back, 3rd row: ?  first 4, Grandpa Gambles, 
4th row: Colleen holding Sandra, Elo Rae, ? Stell, ? and Ted, Delta and Berniece  
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The only church calling that I remember having in Swan lake was playing the piano for 
Sunday school- that was a good experience and helped me be more confident at playing- which 
I have done all of my life for church.  Donene Merrill lead the singing as I played. 
 I married Kenneth Curtis in 1953 and we soon moved to Southern California where I 
lived for 35 years.  We moved to Island Park, Idaho in 1991.  Ken died in 2000.  I married again 
in 2006 to Merlin Hymas.  We live in Island Park in the summer and Ivins, Utah during the 
winter. 
 I served an 18 month mission in Fiji in 2003-2004 as music teacher at the church school 
in Suva. 
 I very much enjoyed the 100 year reunion in Swan lake and want to commend all of 
those who were involved.  It was a very nice day, and very well attended. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Thought to have been taken at Martin  
Henderson’s funeral 1/9/1907 
Front row: Left to Right   
  
1. Lillian Edna (Hillman)         1892-1964 B 
2. May Evelyn (Farmer)         1877-1950 B 
3. Frances Ferena (Boyce)    1865-1953 W 
4. Sarah E.             (Hunt)      1855-1933 W 
5.  Rachael Alvira (Bingham) 1858-1907 W 
6.  Elizabeth Needham  
  (Williams)     1870-1933 B 
7. Dora Maretta (Anderson)   1880-1970 B 
 
W Mother Sarah Elizabeth Wheeler 
B Mother Elizabeth Needham Bake 
* Identity not certain 
L.N. Henderson 8612 Mt. Majestic Rd Sandy  

Back Row left to Right 
8.  Alvin Vernon          1867-1922 W 
9.  Samuel Oscar *         1860-1933 W 
10. John Alfonzo*         1865-1953 W 
11. Martin Jr.          1856-1939 W 
12. Henry Hyrum         1859- 1934 W 
13. Milton Henry         1872-1946 B 
14. William Martin         1888-1967 B 
15. Albert Francis         1890-1948 B 
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Henderson, Ray G 
1919 - 2004 - by Sandra Henderson, daughter   

Ray was born in Swan Lake on June 14, 1019, the second son of George Merl 
Henderson and Nellie Marie Gambles. 
     Ray spent his childhood in Swan Lake working on the family farm.  He learned to value of 
hard work at an early age.  He learned to milk cows and run the separator.  He had to stand on 
a stool to pour the milk in to the separator. He could harness and hitch draft horses to the 
machinery, and operate the Jackson fork. 
     Ray attended grade school in Swan Lake and graduated from Downey High School 1938.  
He was a very good athlete and played football and basketball, The Downey Bulldogs 
Basketball Team played for the state championship while he was on the team.  He was chosen 
“Most Popular Boy” in his junior year of High School.  
      He earned the nickname “Whitey” with his thick blond wavy hair.  The nickname stuck with 
him throughout his life.  Unfortunately, the wavy hair was “short-termed”.   Colleen, his wife, 
never knew him with hair. 

      After graduation Ray farmed with his dad until he was drafted into 
the army June of 1941.  He served in Alaska with the 73rd building 
pontoon bridges over rivers.  The army wouldn’t send meat to the 
troops.  So to get meat, they would rope a moose while it was 
swimming a river.  Then they would hang it from a bridge to dress it.  
The men in his company learned to do what he said or meet him back 
behind the tent.  One of the most difficult privates visited him when he 
was passing through town. 
     After serving in Alaska he was sent to the south to train men to 
build bridges.  Then he was sent to France where he was able to meet 
up with his brother LaVell.  He was in France when the Germans 
surrendered.  He served four and one half years in World War II.  
When he received his discharge papers he returned home to what he 

loved, farming in Swan Lake.   
   In 1946 Ray purchased a white Ford Coup from Bert 
Almond’s garage.  When he went to the Downey Drug 
Store to buy the license plate he met the love of his life, 
Colleen Christensen.  Clair wrote a story in school about 
how Dad fought “many a man” to win her heart.  They 
were married October 12, 1948 in Virginia, Idaho.  Their 
marriage was later solemnized in the Logan temple in 
May of 1965. 
      They settled in Swan Lake and this is where their 
five children were born and raised: Sandra, Scott, Blair, 
Clair and Peggy. 
     Ray inherited his love of horses from his father.  In 
1959 he and Martel Thomas went to Champaign, Illinois 
and purchased a stallion, Lioni Valor, a beautiful dun 
with a dorsal stripe down his back.  This was the 
beginning of the horse business.  He loved chariot 
racing.  His favorite cutter team was Vandy Andy and Jan Can.  They were a well-matched team 
that won many races.  In 1966 he won 3rd place in the first division of the World Championship. 
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     Ray enjoyed his many hours on the tractor.  When Scott purchased a John Deere 9100 Ray 
would race Scott out to work.  It was years before Scott was able to drive his own tractor. 

    Each Fall Ray looked forward to the men in 
towns’ annual hunting and fishing trips.  He 
spent hours preparing for this event.  It was the 
men’s time away and their families time for play.  
     Growing up in the depression instilled in him 
the value of a dollar and he always managed his 
resources wisely. Ray didn’t believe in credit, he 
always said if you can’t pay cash, you don’t 
need it. 
     As a result of this, he and his brother, Dale, 
purchased the old Swan Lake School at a cost 

of $500.00 to build their homes.  It truly was a family 
effort as they all worked together to tear down the 
school to salvage wood and bricks.  Five homes 
were built from this effort. 
     To save a tractor tire from sun rot, Ray rolled it 
into the shade when it fell and pinned his leg.  He lay 
there yelling for help, until his mom heard him and 
called Colleen.  They were able to get the tire off him 
and get him to the house.  Even though it was hurt 
and swollen, Ray wouldn’t go to the Dr. for several 
days.  When he did, he discovered it was broken, 
and had to be cast.  While wearing his cast he still 
went on with his farm work. 
      Ray was one who always fulfilled his job 
responsibility.  For years he was a director of the Downey State Bank and the Downey Grain 
Growers.  He was always faithful in attending his weekly meetings, and fulfilling other 
responsibilities.  Ray always completed his home teaching and was diligent in keeping the ward 
home teaching records. 
     Everyone in the family can remember not getting breakfast, being able to go to the bathroom, 
or not being completely dressed because he had to leave an hour ahead of schedule so he 
wouldn’t be late. 
     This is how Clair describes his wake-up calls.  It happened every morning just like clockwork, 
day in and day out.  It stunts your learning capacity and growth.  It promotes early hair loss.  It’s 

worse than a bad dream. 
     It starts with the sound of footsteps on the 
floor above you.  Ten steps later a door shuts 
and you hear a water sound and a flush.  Then 
the steps get quicker, louder and closer.  Then, 
all of a sudden they stop, the throat clears, and 
it happens.  The A.M. SCARE!  HEY, YOU 
GUYS! YOU BETTER GET UP FROM THERE!! 
     Ray had a very soft side.  During the summer 
he was always bringing Colleen wild flowers, 
and each fall he would take Colleen on a 
vacation after the farming was done. 
      Ray cared for his mother for over 30 years, 
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after the death of her husband.  He taught his children the value of hard work, honesty, and 
respect for their surroundings, to be dependable and to be on time. 
      Swan Lake held a special place in Ray’s heart.  It was his home.  With hard work, hand in 
hand, Ray and Colleen had a rich, healthy, productive life together in Swan Lake.   
       Ray suffered a stroke in July of 2003.  Even though he tried to get better; he died in 
Preston, Idaho on February 10, 2004. He was buried in the Swan Lake Cemetery on February 
13, 2004. 

Henderson, Colleen Christensen  
by Peggy Henderson Thomson, a daughter  
     

Colleen Christensen Henderson was 
born October 28, 1926 at Downey, Idaho in 
her Grandfather Christensen’s home.  She 
was the third of eight children born to Ralph 
and Margaret Ellen Bybee Christensen.  Her 
parents bought the Barney Coffin farm in Hog 
Hollow when she was six weeks old.  Growing 
up on the farm was difficult during the 
depression.  Colleen fondly remembers being 
happy and well cared for.  Her mom always 
told her how poor they were but there was 
always enough food and love to go around. 
     Colleen started school at age five in east 
Virginia, Idaho at a one room school.  Believe it or not Colleen remembers school being difficult 
because she was so bashful and sucked her thumb!  Colleen relates a story of her brother Bob 
on the way home from school telling her if she didn’t stop sucking her thumb he was going to 
make her walk home.  She got out and walked home happily.  When relatives came over they 
always had advice to stop her from sucking her thumb but none worked.  When she was in the 
fourth grade, she was helping her mother fix lunches one morning.  She was opening a can of 
meat and cut her thumb.  The scar is still there.  She stopped sucking her thumb because the 

other one didn’t taste good.   
     Colleen was baptized a member of the Church of Jesus Christ 
February 3, 1935.  She remembered the day well and was proud of 
her long white flannel gown her mother had made for her.   
      The family moved to Virginia, Idaho when Colleen was in the 4th 
Grade.  She graduated from Downey High School in 1944.  While in 
high school Colleen finally overcame her shyness and was a 
cheerleader and class officer.   She was well liked by all.  After 
graduation her mother packed her things in the family suitcase and 
put her on the bus to Pocatello.  La Nell Coffin Orgill helped her 
obtain a position with the railroad.  She and La Nell were roommates.  
They often went to dinner, movies and dancing.  They had a great 

time.  She was employed by the railroad for a year before returning to Downey where she 
worked at Uncle Don and Aunt Mildred Bybee’s cafe for several months.  She then went to work 
at Garrison’s Drug for 3 years.  There she met a special man, Ray Henderson.  They were 
married October 12, 1928 at Colleen’s family home in Virginia.  Their marriage was later 
solemnized in the Logan temple May 4, 1964.   Colleen and Ray were blessed with 5 wonderful 
children; Sandra, Ray Scott, Blair Ted, Clair Ralph and Peggy Lyn. 

Colleen always said she would never marry a famer but love goes where it is sent, so 
she moved to the farm in Swan Lake and lived there happily ever since.  Colleen enjoyed 
cooking and got lots of practice with 3 meals a day.  She made her own bread and everything 
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from scratch.  When company came she 
loved to serve them tasty home cooked 
meals.  She was famous with her 
brothers and sister for creamed peas 
and new red potatoes (grown in her 
garden) and roast beef dinners. 

Colleen grew a plentiful garden 
and canned fruit and vegetables for 
winter.  Colleens’ mother once told her 
she would never be a seamstress, but 
Colleen was determined and proved her 
wrong.  She loved sewing clothes for her 
family and piecing quilts as well as 
crocheting Afghans.   Her family and 
friends received many treasures of love 
created by her.  Colleen was blessed 
with the gift of gab.  She never met a 

stranger.  Her sons had a special name for her, Margaret.  Margaret was her mother’s name 
and also the name of Clair’s pet magpie. Colleen and the pet magpie were seldom silent and 
had the gift of gab.  Colleen loved to visit with family and friends.  She also loved to play cards. 

Together, she and Ray built a home and 
successful farm.  They worked hand in hand daily; Ray 
in the field, Colleen taking care of the home, family, 
garden and being Rays’ right hand.  In Colleen’s 
Journal we read:  “The farm has been a wonderful 
place to raise my family.  My life was rich because of it.  
I have had a bumper crop of blessings.  Many things I 
associate with living on a farm.  The smell of newly 
mowed hay, the smell of rain on the thirsty ground, the 
beautiful changing of the seasons, the green grass, 
trees blossoms and flowers in the spring, watching the 
crops grow in summer, the trees in the fall that look 
hand painted and winter with fresh fallen snow.  This 
you could have nowhere else.” 

Colleen had a good sense of humor.  She raised chickens for summer dinners.  These 
chicks were special to her children.  One April 1st morning while she was fixing breakfast she 
announced to the kids “something had gotten in the coop and killed half of the chickens.”  Her 

children quickly ran to the coop to check if their favorites were 
still alive.  They found all was well in the coop.  Returning to the 
house, they were greeted with a hardy “April Fools”! 
Colleen’s home was one of love.   

Colleen served in numerous positions in the Swan Lake 
Ward.  She was Relief Society President and helped with 
bazaars to raise money for the new Swan Lake chapel.  She 
also served in MIA, and Primary. 

Her love and memories will be cherished forever.  She 
would always stand at the window waving as friends and family 
came and went.  Her mission in life was so fulfilling as a wife 
and mother.  She was truly a role model for her family.   

  

LR: Clair, Colleen holding Peggy, Ray 
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Henderson, Sandra   
I was born at Preston, Idaho on July 18, 1949.  

After a short stay in the hospital I returned to Swan Lake 
to live.   I lived up the creek near my grandparents 
George Merl and Nellie Marie Gambles on the family 
farm.  

I spent hours playing with my cats and brothers 
Scott, Blair and Clair.  We played farm with our toy barn 
and farm animals on the lawn.  I remember one time my 
cat would not leave our grass filled barn.  We would take 
her out and she would come right back.  She delivered a 
batch of kitten on our newly cut hay, thus ending that 
day of play.   

When dad was cutting grain I always wanted to go to the elevator to dump the grain.  I 
liked to go in the blue Ford because we had to be lifted in the air.  I remember thinking that it 
was like a carnival ride.  We had to wait our turn because grandpa or dad usually would only 
take one of us at a time. 

     Mr. Olsen built a swing set from the pipe from the old 
school house in town.  We spent many hours there riding 
horses and playing circus, as well as just swinging.  

Dad and Uncle Dale bought the old school house and 
tore it down.  I remember cleaning and stacking bricks on 
Saturday.  From the school, five homes were built. Ours, 
Uncle Dale’s in Idaho Falls, and three others.   

Along the creek bottom were many trees. Under these 
trees was a wonderland to children. There was shade and 
fine silt that was great for playing in and making mud pies.  
The cows also found this a good place to hide and cool off in 
the summer.  To find them for milking at the end of the day we 
would have to walk up the road, then go to the field and find 

the way they got into the spot.  The cows helped us find many good places to play on warm 
sunny days.   

Horses were also a great past time.  I remember once 
Scott and I had to go get the cows.  Grandpa put us on the 
horse bareback and off we went.  While crossing the creek the 
horse put his head down and Scott and I slid down its neck into 
the creek.  I remember grandpa laughing at us when we came 
back.  

Grandpa wanted me to ride well but I never developed 
into any kind of a rider. For Christmas grandpa gave Scott and I 
a small saddle.  He also got us a pony to ride.  He had a white 
rear so we called him Target.  When he went with the hunters in 
the fall they always put a red cloth on this rear to protect him 
from the hunters.  

Target and Chico were great horses.  When Blair was around two yrs. Old mom let him 
ride Chico around the house, and I was supposed to watch.  I got involved in a game and forgot 
all about my job.  Mom came out of the house and asked “where is Blair?”  We found him 
asleep on Chico’s back while she munched on hay in the haystack at the barn.  
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I spent many hours with my grandparents.  They took me with them when they went 
places.  I remember going to Yellowstone, Black and White Days (in Richmond, Utah) and 
fishing.  One fishing trip, I think it was Clair, fell out of the boat and grandpa picked him out of 
the water as we drove by.  Grandma showed me how to make Holly Hock Dolls with the flowers.  
I remember sleeping on the back porch (as it was called) with cousins.  We would look for 
matching pieces in her Grandmother Garden quilt.  She made me one on a treadle sewing 
machine and by hand.  I think she did most of the work by hand.  The quilt is a treasure because 
it has old pieces of the clothes mother made for me.  I remember staying at grandmas and 
getting sick and she would give me tea with milk and sugar.  I thought it was great and tried to 
be sick other times to get the tea. 

While going to see my Mother, who was in Salt Lake Hospital having back surgery, I fell 
out of the car; my two grandfathers were taking me to see her.  I was jumping back and forth 
between the seats.  I guess I just opened the door and out I went rolling.  I spent over night at 
the Tremonton Hospital and was then taken to the Downey Hospital.  Then when I was three 
and for my fourth birthday I had a party with most of the kids in town. 
      When I was six I started school in Downey.  I remember Elise Abbott took me to my class 
and introduced me to the teacher.  I thought often how kind that was of her to make me feel not 
as scared. I am sure I was.   

Swan Lake provided a 4-H club, with our leader Erma Abbott.  She let us choose what 
we wanted to learn about.  She always put forth lots of effort and made us do our best.  I 
learned about sewing and cooking.  I enjoyed the fair time and parade where we had a float. 

Going to 4-H camp in Alpine, Wyoming was fun.  I 
went to the rifle range and shot and hit the target of 
another shooter.  I can remember the man in charge 
laughing and giving me the other person’s target.  
These were all growing experiences. 

Ruby Merrill helped Sheldon, Eugene, 
Jeanine, Irene, Carolyn, DeeAnn and I learn to sing 
as a group.  We did perform a few times at church 
functions.  I think we enjoyed the refreshments as 
much as Ruby those Sunday mornings.  Erma 
Abbott took over with us five girls after that.  We 
learned to sing in parts.  We would practice and got 
to perform at church parties.  Once Erma took us to 

Utah to sing and speak in Elise’s ward.  I remember getting the giggles and having a hard time 
stopping. 

Sundays were very special.  Most kids had a rule; if you went to Sunday school you got 
to go play with friends in the afternoon.  The Thomas Merc was the meeting spot. Sometimes 
we just sit and visited and watched the people come and go. Other times we went some place.  
These were times that we looked forward too. .   

After I started working, mom played cards with Ruby, Venna, Laura and Colleen Olsen.  
When I would come home on the weekend they would get a card game going. we had a lot of 
fun laughing and playing until well after midnight.  Their card games were known far and wide. 

I went on to graduate from Utah State University in 1971.  I finished my class work in 
Dec. of 1970.  So I came home to live while I taught Seventh Grade at Downey in the A.M.  For 
six weeks in the afternoon, I taught Kindergarten.  After that I taught Sixth Grade in Ucon, Idaho 
and lived in Idaho Falls.   In the year 1980, as I was putting away my things for the summer, I 
kept getting the feeling that I wasn’t coming back.  During the summer I received a call from the 
Superintendent of Lincoln County School District in Afton, Wyoming.  I was asked to come and 
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teach at the Afton Elementary School.  I moved to Afton and taught Fourth Grade.  While at 
Afton I got my Masters from Utah State.  I taught Fourth, Second and Kindergarten at Afton. 

This year I’m retiring from teaching but not from life. I admit that it will take some time to 
become a citizen and not a teacher. 

 I have worked in Relief Society, Young Woman’s, and Primary as a teacher.  ] have 
coached Young Woman teams.  I have also been a secretary in Relief Society and Visiting 
Teacher.  
 

Henderson, Ray Scott  
 

Scott was born on May 22, 1951 in 
Downey, Idaho to Ray G. Henderson and 
Colleen Christensen.  He came home to 
Swan Lake to live with his sister Sandra. 

I like to fish.  The best fishing I ever 
had was when fishing was bad on the creek 
and we went to Blaisdell’s Pond.  We caught 
a bunch of fish. Hunting deer was fun.  We 
used to ride horses.  We got the best deer on 
Dry Hollow Mountain.  

I attended school in Downey and 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 
1970. 

I then went to California to work for 
my Uncle Ken and Aunt Doreen.  I worked 
construction, building gas stations. I moved 
back home in 1980 to work on the family 
farm.  In 1992 I bought the Wayne Millard 
farm from his son Clark. 

I married Spring Bunniger in July of 
1993.  Our son McCoy was born the following year on March 6. In 2004, Dad died and I 
inherited the farm.  The following year Clair and I purchased part of the Gibbs’ place. 

Now here it is 2011 and I’m still 
here scrapping out a living on the good old 
earth. I serve on the cemetery board, 
Cottonwood Grazing, and the county 
NRCS (Natural Resource Conservation 
Service). 
 I have been Second Counselor for 
Swan Lake Second Ward under Bishop 
Ron Centoni.  
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Henderson, Blair Ted 
by Sandra Henderson  
 
     Blair was born September 20th 1954 in 
Downey, Idaho.  He was the second son of Ray 
G. Henderson and Colleen Christensen.  He 
joined Sandra and Scott on the farm.  One year 
later his twin brother, Clair Ralph was born.  A 
few years later Peggy joined the family. 
     His childhood was spent on the family farm in 
Swan Lake.  He did farm chores such as milking 
the cows, cleaning the barn and hauling hay.  
But his favorite was to pull rye and to pick rocks 
and sagebrush.  His all-time favorite was to drive 
any vehicles on the farm. 
     He was a member of the 4-H club.  His 
projects included horses and beef calf.  He had a 
champion steer at the Downey fair.  This made 
him very proud. 
     He was a member of the Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter Day Saints.  He enjoyed the 

Blair, Scott, Clair and Sandra above, 
Ray and Blair with 4-H beef cow to the side 
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scouting programs and did the usual ducking out to go to the boy’s clubhouse with his buddies.  
They were listening to music under a b lack light when the Bishop found them. 
     Blair loved to fish and hunt.  He and his brothers enjoyed fishing in Cottonwood and 
Stockton.  He bragged about the fish so big that when he pulled it out of the water, the water in 
the creek went down. 

Once when pheasant hunting with Scott they 
were walking on opposite sides of the hollow.  Blair 
saw one on Scott’s side of the hollow.  He aimed 
and Scott turned just in time to get a few pellets in 
his back from the shotgun.  Luckily neither one fell. 
     Blair attended Elementary and Jr. High Schools 
in Downey.  He was a member of the Downey 
Bulldogs’ basketball team.  He went to Marsh Valley 
High School. He continued to play basketball and 
football for the four years there.  He was a class 
officer and was voted Lil’Abner at Sadie Hawkins his 

senior year.  He graduated in 1972. 
During High School he worked on the farm of Orville and Lola Salvesen in Downey, 

Idaho. 
The summer after High School he moved to California and worked for his Uncle Ken and 

Aunt Doreen for a short time.  He returned home and worked various construction and farming 
jobs.  About this time he went to a party with friends and met Annette Poppleton.  They began 
dating and it soon turned into much more.  They were married June 20th 1975.  They lived in 
Swan Lake for several years.  After their son Jerame Blair arrived they moved to Lava Hot 
Springs where he opened a service station.  Jacob Ray arrived eight years later and the family 
moved to a home on Fish Creek.  

Family was important to Blair 
and he enjoyed snowmobiling, 
camping, hunting, and fishing together. 
With his sons he spent hours working 
on their trucks, and snowmobiles.  He 
had a love of animals so there were 
always cats and labs.  The labs were 
always taken bird hunting with him. 

When his parents became ill, 
he took over the official role of the 
handyman.  He enjoyed making 
repairs and fixing anything that needed 
to be fixed.  That is the way Blair was, 
he was always ready to help anyone 
that was in need.  Blair had the gift of 
gab.  He had many friends and made 
more everywhere he went.  
       Blair passed away Friday, 
November 30 at his home in Lava with 
his wife by his side.  His greatest 
concern after learning of his illness 
was for his wife and what it would do 
to her.  
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Henderson, Peggy Thomson 
 
        I loved growing up 
on the farm in Swan 
Lake.  I lived in Swan 
Lake until I graduated 
from Marsh Valley High 
in 1979.  I attended 
Utah State for 1 year 
and married Lynn 
Thomson September 5, 
1980 in the Logan 
Temple.  We have 3 
children; Mandi 
Thomson Clayden, 
(David Clayden), 
Brandon Thomson and 
Colton Thomson.  
Mandi and Dave have 
two children, Blake David and Reese Colleen.  We moved to Mesa, Arizona in 1985.  We own a 
small business called Thomson Mechanical and this keeps our family very busy.  

     I loved the country life.  Mom and Dad worked hard and we 
all helped out.  I remember finding outdoor chores, such as 
bringing in the cows and cleaning the barns, much more 
enjoyable than household chores.  Mom always encouraged 
me in 4-H with cooking and sewing projects.  These sewing 
projects were pure misery for me.  I wasn’t a very good sewer 
and spent more time unpicking than I did sewing. I did much 
better with the horse projects.  Dad always made sure I had a 
horse to ride in the summer. One summer our 4-H group rode 
our horses to the range rider cabin in Cottonwood and spent 
the night.  We had a fun time.   I loved preparing and going to 
the Downey Fair with my 4-H Projects. Mom loved to take her 
flowers and handiwork to the fair and encouraged her children 
to do the same.  In 
1976 I was able to go 
to Washington D.C. 
and New York City 

with a 4-H Group and got to see many historical sites.  
I’ll never forget how happy I was to get home.  I found 
the big cities a little overwhelming at the time.  
     Some of my favorite memories in Swan Lake 
include the simple joys of being outdoors.  I loved to 
roam the hills around our home and pick wild flowers.  
Grandma Henderson used to take me on her walks 
and I would run up the hills and pick the Indian Paint 
Brush, Violets, Bluebells and other varieties of wild 
flowers she would point out to me.  My brothers were 
always providing me with “pets”.  One of the most 
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memorable summers was when they brought in two baby 
Sparrow Hawks which we named “Spirrow” and “Agnew”.  I 
kept them and fed them all summer.  Mom would always 
purchase chickens from Pearl and we would butcher them as a 
family.  That particular summer I kept the “innards” to feed to 
my Sparrow Hawks.  We set the hawks free at the end of the 
summer and they stayed close to the house for a time.   
     One of my first farm jobs was helping dad in the hay fields.  
It was my responsibility to turn the hay bales and stomp any 
creatures hiding under them for a profit of 25 cents per tail.  In 
the afternoons mom and I had a special time together.  We 

would watch the afternoon movie on TV and share an ice cold Coke that she hid from Dad 
underneath the sink behind the dish towels.  I grew to love both old movies and ice cold Cokes.  
I remember helping mom take Dad lunch out to the field during harvest.  She would pack a full 
course meal of meat, potatoes, and desert.  I loved to ride in the trucks out to the fields and ride 
the big tractors and combine.  I did not love to drive the trucks.  There was one day I remember 
Dad asking me to bring the truck out to the field so he could fuel up.  There were some big hills 
to drive the trucks up.  On this particular day he must have seen my many failed attempts to get 
up the hill.  Thank goodness he took pity and walked down the hill and drove the truck up for 
me.  He was pretty quiet and just shook his head in disbelief.  I wasn’t asked to drive the trucks 
after that.   
     I loved Sunday’s when I was growing up.  
We always went to church and then after 
church I remember several Sundays sitting on 
the bench in front of the Thomas Merc and 
watching people come and go.  I have many 
memories of the church bazaars that were held 
to help raise money for the new Swan Lake 
Ward Chapel and the time mother spent making 
items to sell.  We had fun in Mutual.  Some of 
my favorite memories of young women included 
taking in Christmas treats to the widows and 
widowers in Swan Lake.  I loved the Ward 
Christmas Parties and the bag filled with 
peanuts, oranges and candy we received.  
When I was young I remember mother always made me a new Christmas dress in time for the 
ward party.   Another favorite memory of Mutual was going to the Logan temple to do baptisms 
for the dead.   I always looked forward to this.  I have great memories of the Youth Conferences 
spent at Bear Lake and BYU.  I loved it when we got to be in the Dance Festival at ISU.  The 
practices were a blast! 
     It was fun to have so many kids my age in such a small town.  We had fun going on bike 
rides, hikes and riding the school bus.  Snow days were great days.  I remember going 
snowmobiling and tubing in the afternoons when the weather was too bad and school would be 
called off.  Sometimes we would gather and play basketball or just hang out together.  My mom 
would give me a dime or a quarter and I would walk to the store to get a treat.  Sometimes I 
would spend it on penny candy and sometimes a soda or a candy bar.  Money went a whole lot 
further back then.   
  

278 
 



      Our family would go camping in 
Cottonwood on the 4th of July.  It was one of 
the few times we left the farm in the summer.  
We went fishing and cooked delicious dutch 
oven potatoes.  One summer Dad let me bring 
my horse and I had such a good time riding.  It 
was a fun time to get away.  My brothers would 
always go fishing and not take me.  One 
summer evening mother must have grown tired 
of my whining, and drove me up to Waddoups 
spring to go fishing.  She rigged up a fishing 
pole with a willow branch, line and a safety pin 
for a hook.  I caught several fish that night and 
the boys couldn’t believe it!  Grandma 

Henderson had a treadle sewing machine and I loved to watch her cut out quilt blocks and sew 
them together.  I remember lying on the ground by her feet and moving the treadle up and down 
for her to sew.  I also loved to watch my mom work on her quilts.  A favorite activity of mine was 
to lie under the quilts as they were being quilted and listening to the conversations from beneath 
the quilt.   
     I have so many memories of growing up in Swan Lake.  My children used to love to come 
visit Swan Lake and Grandma and Grandpa’s 
farm.  They loved the home cooked meals, trips 
to the Thomas Merc, horseback and four 
wheeler rides, rides on tractors and even a few 
driving lessons!  I still love coming home to 
Swan Lake to visit and enjoy the peaceful days 
that we spend here.  I love to open up the 
house in the summer and feel the summer 
breezes and enjoy the view of Oxford Peak 
from our front window  It always reminds me of 
coming home to see mom and dad.  They 
would always be sitting in the front yard or at 
the front window waiting for us and then waving 
goodbye as we left.  
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Henderson, Eugene  

 
The above note was written to his parents 

when he arrived overseas.  That is all they were 
allowed to say to their family when they arrived.   He 
was killed shortly afterward and the following 

telegram arrived to his parents.  
He was killed 4 March 1945 at  

Iwa Jima Volcano Island 
He received the Purple Heart sent to his 
parents. Letter from President Franklin D. 
Roosevelt below.  
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Henderson, E. Dale  
I was born in Swan Lake Idaho on July 12 1930. I 

left Swan Lake in Jan, 1949. I now live at St. George 
Utah.  

When I lived in Swan Lake the first house I 
remember was a small house that was next door to the 
Dick Gibbs home and was later owned by Dutch Hadley. 
We moved from there to the home that is now owned by 
Scott Henderson -.1 mile up towards Cottonwood. 

 I was just starting in 
school at that point and I 
remember the Swan 
Lake school as being big 
and roomy and we had 
some great teachers. Some that I remember are Opal Weeks 
(1st grade), Sister Cunningham, Sister Nungester, and Bill 
Thomas. I remember my grandpa Gambles was the Janitor at 
school and I thought that was pretty neat.  He kept the floors 
shining and I remember that and he called us little bastards 
when we got it dirty. I remember many of my classmates. They 
were quite small classes. Milt Gambles, Calvin Henderson, Lael 
Abbott, Bert Matkin, Larae Stone, and Thelma Westover. 

 I remember growing up in a nice family.  I had four 
brothers and one sister. Lavell, Ray, Gene, Pete, Dale and Doreen...I was the 5th boy and my 
dad told Dutch Hadley he could have me if he came and got me before I sucked.  

I was about 11 when WW 2 started and Ray was drafted into the Army in June of 1941. 
Lavell and Gene followed him into the service and Gene was killed on Iwo Jima in March 1945.  
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Pete and I were Dads help all during the war. Gas, tires and sugar were rationed. We 
didn't do much of anything except run the farm for those years. 

 We used to have one yearly break.  Usually, after we got the first hay crop put up, about 
the 3rd of July, all the young men got to go to Cottonwood and camp out and fish for 2 or 3 
days. We had some good times up there. 

. I attended Downey High School and I graduated in 1948. I was very involved in 
athletics-football, basketball, and baseball. I had a great 4 years there. 

 I went to work for Mtn. Bell Telephone Co. on Jan, 1949 until Jan, 1951 when I was 
drafted into the Army. After basic training I was shipped to Japan and then onto Korea most of 
1952 in the Signal Corps and then discharged from the Army on Dec 25, 1952.  I  was picked up 

in Pocatello by Gene Sorensen that day. I came back and went 
to work for Ma Bell and worked there through all its name 
changes until my retirement in 1990. 

 I met my wife in Idaho Falls. Although she grew up in 
Clifton, we never met until 1954. We were married in Clifton, 
Idaho May 7th, 1955 and later in the Idaho Falls Temple. Our 
first child was born in July 1956. (For inquiring minds.) She was 
Larna Mc Dermott . She just graduated from nursing school in 
Idaho Falls and had a good successful career in nursing all our 
married lives. We have lived in Idaho Falls, Boise,  Island Park 
and now in St. George. We have four daughters. Michelle, 
Rhonda, Camille and Cherie, 18 grandchildren and 5 great 
grandchildren.  

I have served in many capacities in the church -.SS 
Pres., Elders Quorum Pres., High Priest Pres., Bishop (Boise 26th Ward) and Larna and I 
served a work mission on a church owned Farm in Paducah Texas in 1996-97  
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Hendricks, Joseph Smith and Family  
by Vickey Lee Abbott from history 

       Joseph Smith Hendricks the son of 
James and Drusilla Dorris Hendricks 
and brother to William Dorris Hendricks 
who was in charge of bringing the 
railroad through Swan Lake.  Joseph 
Smith Hendricks is mentioned several 
times.  He had two children die in Swan 
Lake and they were the first children 
buried in the Swan Lake cemetery.   
They both died in 1979.  He settled here 

in 1883 and sold his operation and moved in 1890.  He had five different wives and two of them 
lived in Swan Lake.  He was born 23 March 1838, in Far West Missouri, and died 18 Jan 1922 
in Box Elder Co. and buried in Richmond, Utah.  
       Sarah Fidelia Pew was married to Joseph Smith Hendricks Sr. 4 Jan 1857 In the Salt Lake 
City Endowment house.  She had five children The ward history wouldn’t be complete without 
mentioning some of the dear sisters that enjoyed the young ones.  One of these dear sisters 
was Aunt Rye Fidelia Pew Hendricks who attended school at the home of the Prophet Joseph 
Smith and often sat on his knee.  He said to her one day, “Don’t forget to tell your friends and 
especially the children as you bear your testimony that you were born in the Garden of Eden.”  
She was always working with the children.   
 She spent the years 1877-1890 living in a two room board roofed home across the street 
north of the now Thomas Merc store almost where the red brick home of the Abbotts stand 
today (1981).  Her home was a haven for children.  The lessons taught were invaluable because 
the stories of pioneers and pioneering were told first hand as she walked most of the way from 
Nauvoo to Salt Lake City herself. She also served  the best cookies ever and were enjoyed.     

Pearl Hillman Nordick, a niece, as a child shared in the stories, cookies and her love.  
Many others shared her stirring testimony as she related many times of sitting on President 
Smith’s knee, of her being born in the Garden of Eden and of President Smith wanting to adopt 
her as her father had passed away very early in her life.  As a result of Fidelia’s teaching, Pearl 
Hillman Nordick taught in primary and Sunday School until she was 90 years of age.   

Sarah Fidelia was born 11 Aug, 1833 in Jackson Co, Missouri and died 16 of June 1919 
in Lewiston, Utah and buried in Richmond Utah.  She might have died during the flu epidemic.   
She had five children, and one of her daughters, Inez Catherine was one of the first two who 
died and were 
buried in the 
Swan Lake 
Cemetery  She 
was buried 
along with her 
half-sister Laura, 
whose mother 
was Lucinda 
Bess.  They 
were both buried 
the same day in 
December and 
died Dec 2 and 
3rd.  They were 
nine and eleven.   
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Hendricks, William Dorris Family 
(A sketch of his life by his daughter, Martha Hendricks Aylworth.) 

 William Dorris Hendricks was born Nov 6, 1829 in Franklin, 
Simpson Co, Kentucky.  When he was six years old, his father and 
mother were converted to the Church by two Mormon 
missionaries.  His parents and twenty two others were also 
baptized the same day 

Father’s ancestors were of Dutch descent, coming to 
America at an early date of our nation’s history, and either came 
northwest to Kentucky from South Carolina or southwest along the 
trails blazed by such scouts as Daniel Boone and others. .   
 He moved with his parents to Missouri in the spring of 
1836, to be with the saints. He was seven years old at the time.  
They traveled by covered wagon.  Father said that when they 
came to a stream where fish were plentiful, they would shoot 

them.  It seems that when they had enough fish for food, their guns would no longer go off.  This 
was the case when they shot toward the fish, but if the gun was pointed skyward, then it could 
be fired; thus, they soon learned to take just what they needed and no more. 
 After arriving in Missouri his father built a two room house and they were soon 
comfortably settled.  One night after retiring his father heard a tapping on the window.  A voice 
said “Brother Hendricks, will you come, there is trouble at Crooked River and they need help.”  
As his father got his gun to leave his mother said, “Don’t let them shoot you in the neck.”  At 
daybreak, they came for her and said that Mr. Hendricks had been shot in the neck and that she 
should go to him.  While she was gone, someone set fire to the house.  The children had to flee 
for their lives.  A neighbor cared for them until their mother returned.  

 Due to this injury their father became practically an invalid.  Grandmother was advised 
to take him to Far West.  There were five children at this time.  Because William was the oldest, 
ten years of age, the work fell upon him.  He did all he could to help make a living for the family. 

In the beautiful City of Nauvoo much of his time was spent in building up and beautifying 
the city.  He worked extensively upon the Nauvoo Temple.  He was in attendance at the 
memorable meeting after the death of our beloved Prophet, Joseph Smith, when the mantle of 
Joseph fell upon Brigham Young.   

When Brigham Young called for volunteers for the Mormon Battalion, 
father was sixteen years old.  Because he was so young, Grandmother did 
not want him to volunteer.  He begged so hard to go Grandmother finally 
went behind a wagon and knelt down and prayed about it.  She heard a 
voice say, “Would you deprive your son one of the greatest blessings he 
could have?”  She said, “No, Lord.”  The voice said, “Then let your son go.”  
She went back and told father to get ready to go.  He joined the Battalion 
and was the youngest boy in it.  

Brigham Young told the men that they would not fight unless it was with the wild animals.  
This proved to be true, for when they arrived, the trouble was all over.  On the Battalions return 
trip home, the food gave out.  For eight days they lived on a little parched corn and snakes that 
they killed and cooked.  While crossing the desert their water gave out.  Men were falling all 
along the route.  As Father came to a tree, he lay down, While lying there, he thought of his 
Mother’s parting words, “Son, if you are ever in trouble, kneel down and ask the Lord for help.”  
He knelt and prayed earnestly for deliverance.  He said the swelling went out of his tongue, and 
he stood and ran.  He was one of the first men to the watering hole.  After he had drunk all that 
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he wanted, an amazing thing happened.  He looked up and there stood a white horse beside 
him.  He filled his canteen and, getting on the back of the horse, started for the furthest man 
back.  The first man he met took the water away from him and drank all of it.  He made several 
trips to the men and finally all of them were able to come into camp. 

The Battalion came back by way of California, and Father arrived in Utah in 1847, just 
ten days after Grandfather’s and Grandmother’s arrival there.  Seven years later, at Salt Lake 
City, Father married Mary Jane Andrus, on March 12, 1851.  Six months later, at Salt Lake City, 
he married Alvira  LaVona Smith, August 14, 1851.  With his father and mother, his two wives 
and children, he moved to Richmond in 1860.  In 1864 he became the first Mayor of Richmond. 

Father had just one brother and four sisters.  One 
day his mother, Uncle Joe and father were talking about 
Father’s going to Mexico.  Joe said, “I would like to go to 
Mexico.”  Grandmother said, “You will never go, but 
William will yet have an experience in that country.”  Years 
after she had died these words came true. 

Five years after arriving in Richmond, Father 
married my mother, Almira Davenport, in the Old 
Endowment House in Salt Lake City.  Aunt Mary went with 
them to Salt Lake.  Father afterward married two more 
women, Christine Olson, and Eleanor Anna Maybin. 

He built the first grist mill in Richmond up High 
Creek; also a carding mill which was burned down and 
never rebuilt.  He was co-partner with David Eccles in the 
two grist mills in Logan, The Central and the Deseret.  
Father wanted to make improvements and Eccles did not; 

as they couldn’t agree, Father bought David Eccles out.  He owned them until he died and also 
the High Creek Mill.  He was a contractor on the railroad for many years, and took sub under the 
Utah construction and laid the track and rails from Cache Valley to Butte, Montana, called the 
Narrow Gage Railroad.  Father made a small fortune from his business dealings, and was the 
largest stockholder in the Thatcher’s Banking Company at one time.  

Father loved a good joke, and he would often tell the following tale on his mother.  She 
would say, “Now, William, don’t go near the water until you can learn to swim.”  Father would tell 
this story in a joking manner because, at the time, he was able to swim, and it was commonly 
known that he was the best swimmer among his companions.  He was a good fiddler and 
played for many social functions as well as for the amusement of his own family. 

He was called to be President of Oneida Stake and served in that capacity for several 
years. He later served as a Patriarch in the Benson Stake.  He moved Aunt Mary to Oxford to 
live.  Some of the other members of the family moved there also. And some of them are living 
there at the present time. 
 Father was arrested for polygamy and had to pay several fines.  To avoid persecution, 
he took Christine and went to Mexico.  His son, Alfred, he took with him to help drive.  The trip 
was made in a covered wagon.  Mr. Barber and his last wife and family went with him.  The 
following year Father sent for my Mother and family to come to Mexico.  We arrived there on 
June 23, 1889.  Father was at Demming, New Mexico, to meet us.  He put up a grist mill there 
and also had a large investment in a gold mine.  He became co-partner with Mr. Gruell in stock 
raising, but the partnership proved non-profitable and he lost a large amount of money.  After 
the Mormon Church issued the Manifest, he moved both families back to Richmond on April 5, 
1892.  Father’s last railroad contract was in 1898 from Milford, Utah to the Nevada line.  He and 
his son William were co-partners in this contract.  His health was beginning to fail at this time 
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and the doctor advised him to go to California.  He took Mother with him, and was gone for a 
period of three months.  When he returned, his health was no better.  He became steadily worse 
until he was unable to leave the house.  After two years of confinement, he died.   
 Father was a great believer in education and sent six of his sons and daughters to the 
Brigham Young University at Provo, Utah.  Karl G Maeser was the principal at that time.  Also, a 
number of his children went to the Old Brigham Young College at Logan, Utah.  Seven of his 
sons he sent on missions. 
 Father was never asked for a donation but what he gave freely and liberally.  Many poor 
families received benefit from him that no one but his family knew about.  If a man came to him 
asking for help, he always supplied work and paid well for the work done.  As well as being a 
good donator, he was a strict tithe payer. 
 There was nothing father liked better than having his large family meet together in a 
family gathering.  His eyes would light up and there was always a happy smile on his face as he 
moved among his children on such occasions. 
 On day father came to mother and said, “I have had a vision, I was standing on Merrill 
Corner and all at once it became the busiest street in town.  Carriages were running along 
without horses,” He never lived to see an automobile, but he had many fine horses and cattle.  
He had a team which he used chiefly for himself and made the trip from Richmond to Logan in 
one hour and fifteen minutes. 
 Father settled the affairs of his estate before his death; so there was no trouble about 
property rights and money after his death.  His home, his land and animals, and a share of the 
money in the bank were deeded to his wives.  The children were willed part of the money in the 
bank and the mill stock.  He left five wives, twenty-five children, and a host of grandchildren and 
great grandchildren to mourn his passing.  Ten children had died before his death. 
 Ezra Hatch, President of Thatcher’s bank, spoke at his funeral and he said, “I never 
knew a man as honest as Mr. Hendricks.  His word was as good as his bond.  I would lend 
money to any man with just the name of Hendricks.”  Father died May 6, 1909, and was buried 
at Richmond, Utah.  
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Hendricks, Almira Davenport  

I have walked with sorrow   I have seen the fury 
And I have dwelt with pain   Of storms lashed mountain crest 
But I have known a splendor   I have viewed the glory 
That follows after rain.   Of hills, when sun caressed 
 
I have looked with longing   I have felt the heartening thrill 
At the majesty of death   That heralds the birth of day 
And with rapture gazed upon   And hearkened unto nature, 
A child’s first quivering breath.  In birds blithe roundelay 
 
I have watched the tempest   It is wondrous compensation 
At night, brood o’er the sea   To know such ecstasy 
And heard the waves at dawning  I have walked with sorrow 
Voice tones of Deity    But love has guided me 
 

The chief business of each generation is to rear and educate the next.  The social 
purpose of the family is primarily the perpetuation of the race and proper training and 
development of the new generation. 

That was Almira’s whole thought and purpose in life—the rearing of her large family who 
came from a strong and sturdy race.  She was one of her father’s 285 direct descendants who 
were living at the time of her death.  Her great, great grandfather, Squire Davenport, was born in 
New Milford, Litchfield, Connecticut, son of John and Elizabeth Davenport in about 1761.  He 
served in the Revolutionary War for several years.  He married Susannah Kittredge who was 
born in Massachusetts.  The Kittredge family was an educated and industrious family. 

Almira’s mother-Almira Phelps of Conojaharie, Montgomery, New York, was also from a 
very prominent family in her day, and her ancestors were married into the Mack family.  Her 
father, James Davenport, was born in Danville, Caledonia, Vermont.  They were married in 
1823 on the 4th of September. 

James and Almira joined the L.D.S. Church and went to Florence, Nebraska, and to 
Council Bluffs, Iowa, with the body of the saints.  They stopped for a season where their 
youngest daughter Almira was born on the 11th of March, 1847 while her father, James 
Davenport was going west with President Brigham Young Company as a blacksmith.  Almira 
was delivered by Patty Bartlett Sessions (Ref: P23 of diary of Patty Bartlett Sessions end of 
quote).  Almira’s brothers and sisters were John Squire, Almon, Alfred Phelps, Sarah Mariah 
Maughan, Mary Mariah Kimball, Martha Ann Phelps, James Nephi, Antionetta Leavett and 
Heber. 

James Davenport crossed the plains three times by ox-team.  Almira the youngest of the 
nine living children soon took responsibilities that few her age ever undertook.  Her first trip to 
Utah was at age three.  They returned to Nebraska and at age five they came back to Utah and 
settled in Grantsville and James worked for Heber C. Kimball for several years.  They returned 
again to Nebraska.  The older children had married and were living there.  They stayed for a 
year or so, between the years 1857-1860 they moved back to Utah stopping off this time at 
Wellsville.  In 1861 they moved to Richmond.  They lived in the old fort with many other Saints.  
This shelter protected them from the Indians.  James the father was very poor at this time and 
the children had to do all they could to help with the necessities of life.  Almira worked for 
William Dorris and his first wife Mary Andrus Hendricks.   
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Mary was a true pioneer enduring all the hardships of a 
pioneer life.  She gave permission for Almira not yet 18 years of 
age to become William’s third wife on 10 Oct. 1865.  The 
ceremony was performed in the Old Salt Lake Endowment 
House and Mary accompanied them to Salt Lake for the 
Marriage. 

Almira lived with her parents until the second 
confinement (referring to second pregnancy and the time near 
delivery when mothers were told to rest) when triplets were 
born.  The oldest girl Esmarilda was only 15 months old.  The 
triplets were named Catherine, Ellen and Rebecca.   

Esmarilda asleep on her mother’s feet, one on each arm 
and one on her lap was a usual sight.  Feet would be cleared 
first, then one or the other arm one at a time and then the last 
little one, but first to be placed in the crib.  What a ceremony, 
four in diapers to be changed, bathed, fed, and bedded down for naps and for the night.   

The winter was severe. The triplets were born 3 January 1868.  Almira’s parents went 
east where they remained for a year.  They returned to Utah and lived with Almira and family 
and helped care for the children for a couple of years.  They went east again and remained until 
1880 then came and lived with Almira until their deaths in 1881 and 1883. 
Almira lived in Richmond until 1872.  She moved to Coville or Coveville to the Old High Creek 
Mill.  Her husband had a grist mill and a carding mill there.  The spring after Almira moved there 
a drunken hired man set fire to the carding mill.  Almira stood in the mill, up to her waist in 
water, and poured water on the belt till help arrived from Richmond.  “She,” it was said, “saved 
the grist mill”.   

Almira was visited by bands of Indians which were very ferocious, but through her 
courage, kindness and prayer and sharing of food her life and the lives of her family were 
spared.  At this time they were living in a one room log home.   

In 1874 Almira moved to Lewiston and remained there until 1877 when she moved back 
to Richmond where she lived until 1899.  Here she lost a son and both of her parents. 
Mira as she was called worked as a Relief Society teacher for many years among the poor and 
needy. 

In June of 1889 her husband sent for her to move to Colonia, Diaz, Mexico.  She with 
nine of her children Alfred, Martha, Clara, John, Lettie, Orval, Frank, Nora and Pauline lived 
there for several years and endured all the hardships of pioneer life.  It was a great sorrow to 
leave the four oldest of the family in Utah.  By this time they were all married (two in plural 
marriage) and having families of their own.  Almira’s husband was in Utah most of the time so 
she had to oversee all the affairs in Mexico.   

In the spring of 1891 all of Almira’s family had the dreaded disease black diphtheria and 
little Nora died with it.  Almira and family were alone when she passed away as no one dared 
come near.  She had to wash and lay her out.  There was no funeral or words of comfort only by 
prayer and the faith in her Heavenly Father and her children.  Many a time the family lived on 
cornbread and hominy grits-having to go 140 miles for provisions. 

While there, the insurrection broke out and she stood guard over her home while Alfred, 
her son, with others, stood guard over the town. (Alfred seemed to be a go between for the 
Mexican government and the Saints.) 

Another time while Almira, John, and Clara were at Denning, New Mexico, the Indians 
were on the war path.  The family stayed one week, waiting for word of peace.  Having to start 
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back to Diaz and being two nights on the way, Almira walked the prairie and watched all night 
for signs of trouble, but through watchful care and prayers, they were saved. 

In the spring of 1894 William Dorris Hendricks sent for his wife and family to come back 
to Utah.  Two of the children married while in Old Mexico to other L.D.S. people there.   
Clara and her brother, John, had to remain in Old Mexico for a while. 

When Almira arrived in Utah her home was occupied so she lived with her married 
children for a time.  In 1899 Almira went to Milford, Utah were her husband, William Dorris was 
building a railroad as he was a contractor.  Almira cooked for the hired men.  This was his last 
piece of work, when she returned from this work she took her three youngest children, Orval, 
Frank and Pauline, and went to Logan where they went to school and she cooked for boarders 
for a couple of years.  She then moved back to Richmond and still took in boarders for a number 
of years. 

Three of her sons were sent on missions.   
Almira served as first counselor in Relief Society to Mira Merrill and 17 years as first 

counselor to Maggie Merrill.  The days were never too long or the nights to dark for her to go on 
a labor of love and mercy and her principal life work was her nursing and caring for the 
distressed.   

In 1903 she went east to visit her two brothers and one sister that she hadn’t seen for 
years.  She met her son, Orval where he had served a successful two year mission for the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

In 1906 her husband called for a family reunion to be held.  His health was failing and it 
was decided that Almira should go to California with him to nurse him back to health, thinking 
her special nursing care would do the trick along with the warm climate.  After three months of 
intensive care he was no better and so they came back to Utah.  He passed away 6 May 1909 
after a long, long struggle for life.   

Almira went to California to meet John at the conclusion of his two years mission for the 
church.  Alfred filled a mission in the Samoan Island Mission returning in 1899.  Both John and 
Alfred were called on a mission after they were married.  Their mother helped support all three 
sons. 

Sister Hendricks, as she was 
so fondly called, passed through 
many, many trials but she bore them 
bravely and well, never complaining.  
Her posterity of 14 children, 102 
grandchildren, 93 great 
grandchildren and one great, great 
grandchild at her death, now 
hundreds of great, great, great 
children at this writing.  She was an 
exceptionally good nurse and was 
an angel of mercy all her days.  She 
was a devoted wife, mother, 
grandmother, sister and neighbor. 

 
Her greatest eulogy was at her funeral services when a nephew, Milo said: quote “In 

passing, aunt Almira whom we all know and love has been another “mother” to me, the 
children of the different families of father’s have always felt at home as Aunt Almira’s, 
her home was a gathering place for the young and the children of the different families 
had always felt at home which ever place they happened to be.  We were all brothers and 
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sisters throughout the order of marriage and we rejoice now in meeting together with 
each other.  When she is required to give an account of her labors she will be able to give 
a very good report of the life and labors in the accomplishments of her work.  She was 
always on hand to help those in sorrow or grief.  She was a noble wife and kind devoted 
mother, grandmother and a splendid defender of the truth.”   

As has been stated before she was the third wife of William Dorris Hendricks, who was 
the seventh youngest in the Mormon Battalion and the youngest in Company “D” that walked 
the whole distance. 

In a book called “Selected Sketches of the Mormons March” by Minerva Kohlopp 
Teichart a noted artist and painter who wrote the following: “Many tales of hardship and valor 
are told by descendants of these brave men.  One of these is the story of William Dorris 
Hendricks born 6 Nov 1828 in Kentucky.  Only 17 years old, he was one of those required to 
walk along in front of the wagon dragging his feet and pulling on the ropes to make it easier for 
the wagons to pass down ravines and etc.  By night he threw down his empty canteen and 
musket to lay down to die by the side of the trail.  Before he collapsed he looked up and there 
stood a donkey.   

With renewed energy he got on the donkey and made it into camp.  The captain said, “if 
you want a drink, dig”.  This they did on many occasions leaving wells for those who came after 
on the road they had made. 

At a meeting held 20 November 1907, which Almira attended, with many other sisters for 
the purpose of organizing a Daughter of Utah Pioneer Co. in Benson Stake.  Almira Davenport 
Hendricks was one of four honored as a wife of a Mormon Battalion member.  She became a 
member of this first organization.  In or near the year 1917 the camp was named for her 
husband’s father “The James Hendricks Camp”.  He came to Utah in 1847.  He was wounded in 
the battle of Crooked River in Missouri.   

Almira loved temple work and did many hundreds of endowments for her kindred dead.  
She lived to be 82 years and enjoyed her family very much.  Her request was to live in her own 
home to die.  After two months of illness she passed away 16 January 1928 and was buried 
near the side of her husband in Richmond, Utah the 18 of January 1928. 
 
Thoughts from Belva Hadley: 

I was privileged to spend a week with her during the 
Christmas holidays in 1927.  My mother, my little sister 
Christabell, and I lived with her for two years while my father 
served two years as a missionary for the Latter-day Saint 
church.  I spent many summer vacations with her as I was 
growing up.  

Taken from excerpts of her daughter’s history of their 
mother, Mrs. Martha Johnson Allsworth and Mrs. Clara Merrill 
and a granddaughter Mrs. Carrie Linford. 
 
Thoughts from Vickey Lee Abbott after reading the 
histories of her family:    

Fourteen children were born to her among them triplet 
daughters, who all grew to womanhood, married and raised 
large families.  They are Mrs. Alma Merrill, Mrs. Simon Walton 
and Mrs. William Tippets.   
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 Four other daughters and four sons are:  Mrs. L Edgar Merrill, Mrs. Martha Alyworth and 
A. D Hendricks of Richmond; Mrs. H stokes and John W. Hendricks, Lewiston.  Mrs. C W 
Thomas and O E Hendricks Swan Lake, Idaho and F. D. Hendricks, Preston. 

From the histories I have read, Almira was a wonderful grandmother.  I know Erma 
Hendricks, my mother in law, lived with her several years when she attended school in 
Richmond in the 7th and 8th grades and also her high school years at North Cache.  She loved 
living with her grandmother and had fond memories of that time.  I have read where she 
boarded several of her children when they needed help and many other grandchildren that 
came to stay with her at times when their parents needed her help to take care of them.  Her 
home must have been one of warm hospitality.   
 She must have been a wonderful mother.  I read where Orval Hendricks, my husband’s 
grandfather had been separated from her for 6 months at the time he was six years old and 
when he finally came from Mexico with his father to see his mother again in Richmond he cried 
and clung to her very tight.   
 As I have read the histories of her children, they seemed to have strong testimonies of 
the gospel and very kind hearts and were compassionate in dealing with their fellow men.  I’m 
sure they were taught that by their mother.  The children seemed to take care of one another 
when another sibling was in need.  I read where Martha became very homesick in Mexico while 
living there with her husband and her brother John would come and visit her to help her through 
that hard time.  Her brother Orval helped her buy her mother’s home for a minimum amount of 
money because she was struggling financially so much after her second husband had passed 
away.  Four of her sons worked together on the railroad and the ranches in Swan Lake.  Her 
daughters seem to always stay close as friends and support each other whenever they could.  
They were taught well by this great mother of 13 children.   

The children seemed to get along with the other families of their father who had four 
other wives.  I noticed they all called them Aunt Ellen or Aunt Avira. They held big reunions 
together in Richmond every summer with lots of games for the kids.  Their father loved to have 
them altogether.   

Almira did what she 
needed to do to leave 
everything and go to Mexico 
when she needed to because of 
living the polygamy law.  She 
took nine children with her. 
Three were married and stayed 
in Utah.  Alfred was 19 years 
old and Pauling was the 
baby.15 months old.  She had 
her hands full.  She was the 
laughing stock of people on the 
train.  Her daughter Martha 
remembers mother had our 
beds made down in one corner 
of the car and five little heads 
were sticking out of the covers.  
The conductor came along and 

said “whose are all these kids?”  Mother said, “They are mine and don’t step on them. 
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Hendricks, John William and Annie Hadley  
By Esther Miles, a granddaughter  
 

Annie May Hadley was born to 
Richard and Lucy Celestia Quigley 
Hadley on May 1, 1886 in Swan Lake, 
Idaho. She attended school in Swan 
Lake and graduated from the eighth 
grade.  

She met John William 
Hendricks, (born November 21, 1874 at 
Old High Creek Hill, Richmond, Utah, to 
William Dorris and Almira Davenport 
Hendricks), when he came to work on 
his brother, Oral’s, ranch at Swan Lake. 
John and Annie were married on 
January 20, 1904, in the Logan, Utah 
temple. They lived in a small home in Oxford, where their first son, Zeno, was born. While living 
in Oxford John was sent to Montana to work with his brothers and father on building a railroad. 
Annie went with him, but returned to Swan Lake a month later to stay with her mother where 
their second son, Elmer, was born.  Annie returned to Montana with John for a while. 

 In the spring of 1908, Annie's mother died, and they came back to Oxford. Their 
daughter, Lucy, was born in April, 1909, in Oxford, and seven months later John was called on a 
mission to California.  

They came back to Swan Lake after John came home from his mission in 1911 because 
their son, Dewain, was born in Swan Lake. Annie May passed away Sept 9th 1962. 
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Dewain, Zeno and Elmer all went to school in Oxford 
with their cousin Erma when they were living in the Stockton 
area farming on the Hendricks ranch.  

 In November 1922 they moved to Cove, Utah, then 
Cornish and then Lewiston Utah from 1925 until 1941. Their 
children, Rose, Cecil and Leona were born in Utah.  They 
moved to Pasco, Washington in 1941.  It was February 1942 
when they established their home in Sunnyside, Washington.   

All of their children, with the exception of one son, live 
in or near Sunnyside.  Mr. Hendricks continued to be active in 
agriculture on their diversified farm southeast of Sunnyside.    

John visited with his brother, Orval, all their lives and 
his daughter, Lucy lived in Swan Lake for a short time after 
she married as well as staying very close to Erma Abbott, her 
cousin, all their lives.  She cooked for the hay crew while her 
husband helped her father put up hay the first year they were 
married.   

 
 
Annie May’s obituary given by niece, Imajean Hadley. 
 

I don’t know of anyone other than Irene and I that can claim double relation to Aunt 
Annie, as you know Aunt Annie, Dad’s sister, married Mother’s Uncle John making us doubly 
related.  No matter, we loved and respected her.   
 Aunt Annie and Uncle John have been in Washington about twenty years so all I saw of 
her was when she’d come to Utah and Idaho to visit us along with about two or three hundred 
other relatives. 
 Several years ago the Abbott’s, Mother, Irene and I went out and spent three days with 
them in Washington.  We had a wonderful visit. 
 Aunt Annie was the seventh child of a family of fourteen children, one other sister and 
twelve brothers.  What a life she must have had living with twelve brothers to pester and tease 
her.  Richard Charles, Mary Elizabeth, William, James Andrew, Homer a twin and Warren 
preceded her in death.  Alma, Rich, Willard (Dutch), David, Hyrum, Louis, and Howard survived 
her.  Her parents, Richard and Lucy Celestia Quigley Hadley were among the very first settlers 
here in Swan Lake.  Part of the time they lived in an old house where we live and part of the 
time they lived down on the Stockton Ranch.   
 Grandmother Hadley’s sister died leaving a tiny baby and as Aunt Annie was tiny 
Grandmother nursed the two of them.  Mary Burrup as she was known lived three or four years 
with them.  So for a while Annie had more company.   
 She attended school at the log school house at the bottom of the lane with her brothers. 
 Before she was seventeen she married John W. Hendricks in the Logan Temple.   
 John was called on a mission for the Latter Day Saint Church, leaving Annie with three 
young children to care for.  There were later five other children, one died at birth. 
Aunt Annie devoted her life to her family and grandchildren.  She felt neglected if her 
grandchildren didn’t stop in or visit over the weekend. 
 She lived on a farm near Sunnyside until the last two years of her life.  They bought a 
home in town a couple of years ago and have found great happiness there. 
 In 1954 they celebrated their Golden Wedding anniversary amid friends and relatives.  It 
was always a thrill to Aunt Annie when her family was together. 
 Aunt Annie took an active part in the Sunday school, M.I.A., and Relief Society as well 
as all affairs of the church. 
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Hendricks, Orval Edwin 
Compiled by Vickey Lee Abbott taken from family histories 
 Orval Edwin Hendricks was born May 26, 1880 at Lewiston Cache County, Utah to 
Almira Davenport and William Dorris Hendricks. His parents moved to Richmond Utah when 
Orval was only a year old.  He spent his childhood in Richmond Utah where he received his 
education in the elementary schools and then on to the BYC Academy in Logan for two years.   

 Due to polygamy his parents moved to Old Mexico when he 
was a small child.  He lived there almost two years. He left with his 

father 6 months before his mother and was 
clinging to his mother when she finally returned to 
Utah with him.  On his return trip from Mexico 
Orval learned the wisdom of his father and the 
power of inspiration when involved in a train 
wreck on which they were riding.  His Father 
placed his hand on his shoulder and said “Set still 
my son, and we will not be hurt.” Which proved to 

be true.     
 And then in 1902 he answered the call of the first 

presidency of the church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints to fill a 
mission to the Southern states.  The missionaries at that time 
traveled without purse or script.  Many times they slept in barns or 
hay stacks and went without meals.  But through prayer and faith 
the people opened their doors and they were successful in 
preaching the gospel to many who accepted.   
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 Orval returned home from his mission in the fall of 1904. At the conclusion of his mission 
he and his brother John were sent, by their father, to operate a ranch just south of Swan Lake in 
farming and cattle raising.  This place was sold to Aram P. Allen (then sold to Michael Wright, 
who is the owner now in 2011).  This partnership with the two brothers lasted several years.    

They purchased the property and Orval also bought 
the Caldwell place in 1911.  They moved from the 
Allen place to the Caldwell home just north about 2 
miles where they raised Erma.  They built their home 
in Swan Lake in 1929 where he resided until his 
death. 
 On Sept 13, 1905, he married Ella Nora 
Guard in the Logan LDS Temple.  He converted and 
baptized her just prior to their marriage.   They had 
one daughter, Erma born Sept 27, 1906. .    
 In 1913 it became September and Erma was 
going to be 8 years old on the 27th and she needed 
to start school. She had been home taught by her 

mother the previous year because it was too far for her to ride her pony to school the 5 miles to 
Oxford.   Orval was pondering over what they were going to do.  He decided he was going to 
sell the farm and move them to Richmond and buy his sister Martha’s home.  She was leaving 
to go work on the railroad as a cook.   They would all move down there and Erma would start 
school.   

The family moved most of their belongings down to Richmond.  They took the horse and 
Buggy and Orval stayed down there with the family for a week.  He was so nervous and 
discontented; he didn’t know what to do.   Finally he said to Ella,” I’m sorry but I can’t sell that 
farm, I’m going back up and tell the people that I decided not to sell.  He left the family in 
Richmond and went back up to the farm.  That winter Erma went to school Ella stayed part of 
the time with Erma in Richmond and part of the time in Swan Lake with her husband... Erma 
stayed with her grandmother Almira Hendricks, who lived next door when her mother was gone.  

He was very active in church and civic affairs.  Before the Swan Lake Ward was 
organized he served as Sunday school Supt. of the branch 
of the Oxford ward.  They held church in the school house; 
He would hook up his team to the black top buggy and with 
his wife and daughter drive to the building early Sunday 
morning, build a fire and make everything clean and 
comfortable before anyone else arrived.   

He was ordained a Seventy by J. Golden Kimball on 
May 3rd 1910.   

On May 28, 2011, when the Swan Lake Ward was 
organized he served as a second counselor to Bp. L. J. 
Petty. Orval  E. Hendricks was ordained a High Priest on 
June 11th, 1911 by Taylor Nelson of the Stake Presidency.  
 At the organization of the Portneuf Stake, Aug 15, 
1915, Orval was called to the position of a High 
Councilman, which he held until he was called to be a 
councilor to President George T. Hyde in the Stake 
Presidency.  This position he held for many years. 
 About 1915, Orval was appointed secretary/ 
treasurer of the Cottonwood grazing Association.  A position 

Orval E. Hendricks and Ella Nora Guard Hendricks  

Elsie & Orval Hendricks 
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he held until his passing. 
 In the early 1930’s he became a member of the Idaho State legislature.  He served for 
five terms and became floor leader of the Democratic Party.  He was instrumental in the 
establishment of a Four-Year university at Pocatello.    This position he held until in 1943. Due 
to ill health, he had to resign. 
 Of the many organizations that he was affiliated with he was still a Director of the 
Production Credit Association, a member of Idaho Cattlemen’s association, a member of the 
Bannock County Fair Board since its creation and also active in local organizations, such as 
Downey Grain growers. 
  Orval had the privilege of baptizing Aunt Ella who was a constant companion and help 
until her death in Sept of 1941.  

 He married Elsie W Brown in Pocatello, Idaho April 14, 1942.  Aunt Elsie was also 
confirmed a member of the church by Uncle Orval and was a loving companion and helpmate 
the remainder of his life 
 He passed away Dec 26, 1953 at his home, in Swan Lake.  He was a very kind and 
thoughtful person and had many friends.  He had a strong testimony of the gospel and did 
missionary work whenever he had an opportunity.   

It was said of him at his funeral by President George T. Hyde that “He was always 
dependable.”  He would immediately drop anything and accept the call and perform the duty 
and the labor that we required of his hands.  A more faithful counselor, a more wise one, never 
have I had the privilege of associating with for I know that he had the Spirit of the Gospel in his 
heart and had a disposition to render service to assist this great work of our Father in Heaven 
with all his strength, with all his power, and with all his talent.  He was an eloquent speaker and 
had a wonderful character.   He always welcomed you into his home. 

His favorite quotation was “To thine own self be true and it shall follow as the night 
the day, thou cannot then be false to any man.” 

So after 73 active years of social, political and religious life Orval Edwin Hendricks was 
called home December 26, 1953. 

 
Hendricks, Ella Nora Guard  

 Ella Nora Guard Hendricks was born June 6, 
1887 at Kelton, Box Elder County, Utah to Elizabeth 
Flint and John Guard. 
 The family later moved to Oxford where she 
attended school.  She lived, for a short time, with her 
grandmother at Albion, Idaho.  Then moved back to 
Oxford where she met Orval.  She was living with her 
mother at Oxford and working part time at the little 
store in Swan Lake.  My father would go over to 
Oxford, east and south of Swan Lake, participate in 
the activities, dances, shows etc. and he met my 
mother there at Oxford.  During their courtship he 
taught her the gospel and just prior to their marriage 
he baptized her.  They were married Sept 13, 1905 in 
the Logan LDS Temple.  On Sept 27, 1906 a 
daughter, their only child was born, Erma.  She and 
her husband drove to Richmond in a black top buggy 
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and she remained there with her mother-in-law for a week prior to her daughter’s birth.  She had 
complications during the childbirth and was not able to have any more children.   
 She and her husband operated a ranch at Swan Lake where she spent the remainder of 
her life.  
 She was active in the church, serving many years as Ward Primary President and as 
secretary and counselor in the Relief Society. 
 She enjoyed her home and was an excellent seamstress, cook and homemaker.  Many 
hours were spent helping others when sickness or death occurred. 
 Erma, her daughter said that many times, especially in the summer, when relatives or 
friends dropped by, unexpectedly, my mother and I would scurry to the chicken coop, grab 
some fryers, kill, clean and have them in the frying pan in no time flat.  While they were cooking 
mother would stir up a batch of baking powder biscuits, a fresh apple cake, cook some dried 
corn with homemade jam, pickles and chicken gravy and serve a meal fit for a king, in no time 
flat.  It was no wonder so many visitors arrived just about meal time. 
 Ella welcomed people to come and stay at their home.  Her two nephews, Willie and 
Wesley Johnson, Martha Ann’s boys, came to work for them.  Wesley stayed only a short time.  
Willie, except for a short stint in the service, lived with us up to the time and about a year after 
he and Ida were married.  He was like a brother to Erma.    

Ella worked at the store in Swan Lake for Tom Danahy before she was married and 
when he sold the store he needed a place to live, so she took him in as a boarder.  He stayed 
for five years, and moved when they moved to the Caldwell place to a one room cabin up by 
Beckstead’s until he got ill and went to Omaha to be with his family.  

Ella also boarded teachers in her home who were teaching in Swan Lake.  Floyd Elson, 
and Sydny McClellan.  .   
 When her husband would go to Boise for the legislature she enjoyed her stay in the hotel 
and meeting and associating with the other legislators’ wives and attending the sessions in the 
state capitol. 
 While on a vacation trip to Washington she was stricken in Seattle and passed away a 
few hours later in the Maynard Hospital on Sept 28, 1941.  She died of a cerebral hemorrhage.  
She was truly a devoted wife and mother.  
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Hillman, Ira King II and Drusilla Hendricks  
Drusilla Hendricks was born June 25, 1854 to 
William Dorris and Mary Jane Andrus 
Hendricks, in Salt lake City, Utah.  She 
moved to Richmond, Utah in 1860 with her 
family.  She attended school there and met a 
good looking, dark complexion, brown-eyed 
young fellow who took a “fancy” to this 
cheerful blue-eyed girl.  When she was 16 
years old she married her “handsome” 
brown-eyed prince, Ira King Hillman in 1870.  
Their marriage was subsequently solemnized 
at the Salt Lake City LDS Endowment House 
on January 27, 1873. 
Ira King Hillman was born March 22, 1852 at Little Cottonwood just 

south of Salt Lake City, Utah to Ira King and Mary Phrianna Petty Hillman.  At age 13, his father 
died and his father’s two wives divided the property and King with his mother moved to 
Richmond where his Grandmother and her 2 brothers Lew and Tom Petty were.  They lived in 
Richmond for a while and his mother married Russell Homer and then Mr. Homer, his mother 
and her 6 children moved to what is now known as Perry, Utah.  King didn’t like his stepfather 
so he returned to Richmond to live with his Grandmother and her brothers.  He took on the 
occupation of a freighter and when he married Drusilla, he continued freighting while Drusilla 
remained in Richmond. 

While living in Richmond, they had their 3 older children: Ira, Will and Lillie.  Circa 1876 
they moved to Lewiston and homesteaded an 80-acre piece of land a brother-in-law had filed 
on.  Drusilla cared for the place while King freighted.  Three more children were born while living 
at Lewiston: Nellie, Mary Viola, and Robert.  The two little girls died as infants and were buried 
in the Richmond City cemetery. 

In 1883, they sold their Lewiston property to Uncle Joe Hendricks in exchange for horses 
and in March of that year moved to the Gooseberry Ranch in Swan Lake, Idaho that they had 
purchased from Bill Thorton, a brother-in-law.  Drusilla again worked the land with the help of a 
hired hand called Joe Kay while King continued freighting.  King continued to freight for two 
years after coming to the 
ranch.  He then sold his 
freighting business to 
brothers-in-law William 
Underwood and Milo 
Hendricks.  He then took 
a contract to build the 
railroad grade in 
Pocatello where the 
Round House and the old 
station are.  This was 
circa 1886 and with the 
railroad came the end of 
freighting. 
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King then decided to go into the cattle business and with a loan from the Thatcher 
Brothers Bank (later called First Security Bank) obtained with the help of Uncle Saul Hendricks 

began what was a 
successful career in cattle 
ranching.  He also became 
a major stockholder in the 
bank and was a director 
until his death. 

King started raising 
cattle, bought and sold and 
as the cattle business 
increased more land was 
needed.  He bought the 
Garner ranch, the Jim 
Boyle ranch, the Dudley 
ranch and the John Harris 

ranch; altogether about 1400 acres; it became known as the south ranch. 
More land was needed to raise feed; a 320 acre dry farm was purchased from Glen 

Taylor located north of Gooseberry on West mountain bench.  He had registered Herefords, 
then called “white faces”. 

There was a building (1883) up by the lone tree, about a mile north and around the 
bend. The building was used as a schoolhouse and church.  The older children went to school 
there.  From the lone tree it was 50 miles to Pocatello and 50 miles to Logan. (1940) 

William D. Hendricks and Mary Jane, father and mother of Drusilla, lived in Oxford, 
Idaho.  Brother Hendricks was Stake President of the Oneida Stake extending from Preston to 
the Montana line.  Sister Hendricks was Stake Relief Society President.  Their yearly visits to 
the wards and branches were made by team and buggy.  They would be gone 3 weeks at a 
time. 

A branch was organized in Swan Lake and Joseph Kay was the presiding Elder.  Elise 
Wilson was Superintendent and Drusilla was Sunday school teacher.  Before this they had 
belonged to the Oxford ward. 

Drusilla continued to oversee and work hard on the place.  In 1892, from a 2 room log 
cabin their home was expanded into a large modern home, two rooms, a kitchen, four bedrooms 
upstairs and three porches were added.  Here they had 4 more children; daughters Pearl, Ivy 
Lavon, Addie Mable and a son 
James Warren. Sadly, the oldest 
daughter Drusilla called “Lillie” 
died of typhoid fever at the age of 
17 and was buried at Oxford.  
King felt that the doctor had 
misdiagnosed Lillie’s illness 
causing her death.  He located 
the doctor the next day after her 
death telling him that there wasn’t 
enough room in the town for the 
both of them and the doctor left 
town. 
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King donated to many churches, 
charities, etc. He was a good tithe payer.  
He made a substantial donation to the 
building of the red brick chapel in Swan 
Lake. 

In 1913, King bought his first car, a 
Pierce Arrow; high wheels, lights on the 
fender, running boards, it took most of the 
room in the garage.  He paid $7500, a lot 
of money then.  He had 4 Pierce Arrow’s 
and a custom built Hudson. He drove until 
he was past 90. 

Drusilla passed away August 25, 
1925.  King married Ester Waldron in 1928 
and bought a home on Fourth North in 
Logan and lived there until his death 
August 30, 1944.  His funeral was held at 
Swan Lake Idaho, burial in Oxford next to 
Drusilla, his “sweetheart” of 55 years in life. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  

BR: LR:  Robert Cowan and Mary Edith 
Millman, Aaron Gustasson, Joseph 
Quayle  
FR :  Drusilla and Ira King, James 
Warren (Saul) and Addie Mable Hillman  
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Hillman, Albert and Pearl Hillman Nordick  

Home of Ira King Hillman and Drusilla Hendricks Hillman 1920 
 

It could have been a peaceful day or it could have been a blustery cold miserable day in 
Swan Lake when Pearl came along on February 1, 1886. Who are we to say? She was the 7th 
child of a family of ten. There were four brothers; Ira King, William Henry, Robert Cowan and 
James Warren or Saul as he was known here. Her sisters were; Drusilla Nellie, Mary Viola, Ivy 
Lavon, and Mabel. Pearl became very dear to her parents and them to her as her two youngest 
sisters, one at childbirth and the other at age 17 passed away. Pearl naturally became all 
important to her family. To this day she has loved her family and has taken her brothers into her 
home until their death. She has seen to it that their temple work has been done. She has 

nothing to regret here. One sister, Mabel, survives.  
 Pearl attended school near her home on Gooseberry 
Creek, later she attended school in a two-room log building which 
is now located at the home of Calvin Henderson as a grain shed. 
This building sat near the end of the lane where the red brick 
school building sat. Her greatest schooling came thru hard 
knocks and hard work in the family home as well as wherever 
she lived.  
 After her marriage to Alvin Thomas in 1909 and a few 
short years here they moved to Murtaugh-Twin Falls and etc. 
where she waited tables in cafes, cooked in hotels, cooked for 
railroad gangs, picked beans and made good money at them all.  

Uncle Alvin and Pearl were blessed with four children; 
Edna Egan (Richmond, Utah), Howard (deceased), Russel H. 
(Hillsboro, Oregon) and Fred A. (Malalla, Oregon). She has six 

grandchildren and eight great-grandchildren. Just recently they all attended the marriage of a 
great-grandchild.   In 1927 Pearl divorced Alvin and moved back to Swan Lake.  
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At the death of her mother, she came back to Swan Lake to care 
for her father. She is presently married to Albert Nordick and at the age of 
90, which will be the 1st of February, is the busiest and most energetic 
person in town. She is one of the first to make an appearance at a quilting 
and is disgusted with us all if we don’t stay until it is finished. We can be 
bone tired but not Pearl.  

She loves all forms of handwork and her home shows her 
delights-she collects dogs, crochets beautiful doilies, makes chenille 
flowers, as well as plastic ones. You name it she has tried it. She sews 
some for herself, just purchased a brand new sewing machine and has 
machine appliquéd two quilts the last year besides making curtains and 
draped to match. She has upholstered some antique chairs that belonged 
to her parents and the last two years she has helped to paint and paper her whole house and 
carpeted it throughout.  

She had never missed an opportunity to travel and at age 75 made a tour trip to Cuba 
and has traveled extensively to be with her kids and grandchildren and to visit her in-laws and 
their families. 

She was on the fair board in Downey 
until this winter and has served as chairman 
of the flower division for years. She belongs 
to the Downey Study Club and was President 
for a year and has served in many other 
positions. She was D.U.P. president for four 
years and was Social Committee chairman.. 
There is nothing like conventions in Pearls 
estimation and she has attended many of 
them. She also served on the Bannock 
County Home Demonstration council for 
years. 

 She drove her own car (mostly in summer months). She cans and bottles more fruit and 
vegetables than anyone in the country.  She cooked for her hired help. Pearl also cleaned and 
sold over 20 dozen eggs daily from her 500 hens, which she brooded.  Albert didn’t like 
chickens. 

Pearl was also very active her whole life in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. Some of the calling and positions she held: 

She started teaching classes in Sunday school before she was 15 years of age. She 
was also the first Seminary teacher in Swan Lake. She was a 1st and 2nd counselor in the 
Sunday school from 1902-1907. At the age of 89 she was a teacher for the 10-11 year olds in 
Sunday school and never missed a Sunday. She served as a teacher and a counselor in YLMIA 
for years, a V.T., and work director for Relief Society for 10 years. She has been both 1st and 2nd 
counselor in the Relief Society and class teacher and was on the Primary Stake Board as Guide 
Patrol leader for years. Pearl also served as 1st and 2nd counselor in the Primary and received 
her 35 year service pin and later received her 50 year service pin also.  
 
A 94th Birthday Tribute to Pearl 

Tonight we would like to honor a very special sister in the Swan Lake Relief Society. She 
was born and raised in Swan Lake and lived here most of her life. She has 4 children, 6 
grandchildren, 8 great-grandchildren and one great, great-grandchild. If you ever ask this 
staunch republican how she is, she’ll reply, “Fine”, because as she puts it, “It saves a lot of 
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explain ‘in”. Her ribbon flower making has brought her much fame as has her many years of 
service in various clubs and organizations. Any Guesses? Colleen, will you please escort Sister 
Pearl Nordick up to the seat of honor. Now relax and enjoy, because Pearl Hillman Nordick, 
This Is Your Life… 

Pearl, you have had a colorful and challenging life. Your life began the 1st of February 
1886 in Swan Lake in the northeast corner of the dining room of the very house you live in now. 
You are the seventh child of Drusilla and King Hillman. You have four brothers and five sisters. 
A sister of Logan, Utah is still living. 

Birthdays have always been precious to you-you have had 94 of them. Do you 
remember the year as a young girl when you thought everyone had forgotten it was your 
birthday? For a week you noticed no preparation being made, so you decided to stay home from 
school, perhaps to prompt them along?! Nothing was said about your staying home and the day 
went on as usual. Do you remember what happened? Off to town Father and daughter went and 
when you returned there waiting for you was a surprise party! 

We heard that the name “Midget” would really make you smile! Midget was your horse 
you rode and helped your father drive the cattle with. You also engaged in a bit of horse trading, 
and on one occasion, with your brother Bob, traded with an Indian youth giving a pony named 
“Bungo for “Tippie Canoe”. The Indian insisted of having a halter, so what did you do? You 
retreated to the bushes, tore your petticoat into strips, and improvised a halter to lead the new 
bony home. When called to account by your Mother, you answered that a new petticoat could 
be sewn from another of dad’s old shirts. 

As much as Midget would make you smile, we 
heard that the word “SNAKE” could make you shiver!  
 On December 16, 1908, you married Alvin P. 
Thomas and you had 4 children, 3 of whom are living. 
They are Edna Eagan of Richmond, Utah; Russell of 
Hillsboro, Oregon; and Fred of Portland, Oregon. Your 
eldest son Howard died in 1927.  
 What “This Is Your Life” show would be 
complete without some old friends? (Venna Gibbs, 
Cluff and Marie Petty) 

September 29, 1929 is a special day to Pearl 
and Albert, as this is their wedding anniversary, and at 

this time we wish to honor both of them. Would you please come up Brother Nordick and join 
your wife of 50 years. We felt that since you didn’t have a Golden Wedding Celebration last 
September, that we’d pay tribute to you now at this time. 

Pearl everyone will agree that you are agile and young in spirit and church and club 
activities have kept you busy for many years. We all have heard of your special boys-a Sunday 
school group you taught for 12 years. They included Scott Henderson, Sheldon Kay, Roy 
Henderson, Clark Millard, Terrell Sorensen, and Idonna Henderson.  

There has not been one church organization that at one time or another felt the influence 
of your fine leadership. 

Pearl, you have dedicated most of your life to serving the young people of the church. 
You have touched so many lives, both young and old, in the process.  

If time would permit, we could go on and on tonight--- the time you crocheted a rug that 
turned out to be crooked so you took the scissors and cut it straight, or your learning how to 
drive a car at age 40, or all the meals you have prepared for hired men on the farm or working in 
town. You always said, “No man comes on my place without two meals.” We could tell of your 
many travels or impressive collection of dogs from all over the world, your famous chicken 
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casserole, always bringing twice as much as you were asked, or just being so generous. In 
closing, we like to dedicate this verse to you: 

And this Mother said, “I have reached the end of my journey. And now I know that 
the end is better than the beginning, for my children can walk alone, and their children 
after them.” And the children said, “You will always walk with us Mother even when you 
have gone through the gates.” 

Yes, Sister Pearl Hillman Nordick, we appreciate your life and for touching our lives 
.Pearl passed away at the funeral of Joseph Kay on Feb 18, 1982 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  She 
was buried in the Oxford cemetery.  
 

Nordick, John Bernard Albert  
He was born Jan 10, 1908 in Beckenridge, Minnesota.  He was born and raised in 

Minnesota. He had a sister that was a Nun in the Catholic Church in Minnesota.   He was the 
oldest child.  

Albert came to Swan Lake in 1926 as a Hobo on the train. He worked for King Hillman.  .  
He tried to raise some horses, but that didn’t work out.  He was a very hard worker. He dug the 
basement out by hand in the home he and Pearl lived in when Ira King was still alive. 

Brent Abbott said when he worked with him when he was in the Elder’s quorum. He 
would help haul the coal to the church for fuel and he would hand shovel almost all of it before 
anyone else came to 
help.   

He joined the 
church while he lived 
here and served as 
the Sunday School 
President many years 
and was active in the 
ward. He and Pearl 
were sealed in the 
Logan temple. 

Albert Nordick 
passed away October 
14, 1996, with Bishop 
Lynn Merrill 
Conducting.  He was 
buried in the Swan 
Lake Cemetery by 
special request.. 
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Hillman, Ira King III and Ruby Fay Cutler 
Ruby Fay Cutler was born  
 

Born December 12, 1880 at Deweyville, Utah to 
Parley Cutler (who came across the plains at 4 years of age 
with a handcart company) and Mary Frances Dopp.  Her 
mother died when Ruby was 5 years old.  Later her father 
married a Mrs. Wheeler at Lewiston, Utah.  They lived at 
Lewiston, Utah, Franklin, Clifton and Robin, Idaho.  They 
later lived in Ashton, Idaho where he died at 64 years of age.
 Ira King Hillman III was born at Richmond, Utah on 
April 18, 1871 to Ira King Hillman II and Drusilla Andrus 
Hendricks.  The family lived in Lewiston where Ira’s father 
was a freighter hauling from Corinne, Utah to Helena, 
Montana.  During his father’s travels, they camped on 
Gooseberry Creek near Swan Lake, Idaho.  His father 
thought this looked like a good place to live and make his 
home.  They sold the place in Lewiston and moved to the 
Gooseberry Ranch.  Ira was 12 years old. 
 Ruby Fay came to work for the Hillman’s as a hired 
girl.  She and Ira were married September 28, 1989 at Robin, 
Idaho by Bishop Joseph E. Capell. 
 They bought rights to Red Rock Ranch from Mary 
Homer.  This is where they lived and raised their family of 7 

children as they grew to adulthood.  The children they raised were Mary Edna, Theodore, 
Franklin Weldon, Ira King, Ruby Drusilla, Casper Paul and Gladys Noreen.  Two children died in 
infancy, Nellie Lucille and LeRoy. 
 These were lean years while they were raising their big family, but there was always 
plenty to eat.  They lived in a two-room house later adding a kitchen on the back.  They were a 
long way from town, so the children attended school at Calvin School north of Zenda.  Later 
they attended school in Swan Lake.  The three youngest attended schools in Downey and Swan 
Lake where the family lived in the winter.  
 The family was in the cattle business and also raised grain and beets in the later years.  
The farming was done with horses.  They had binders, then later headers and threshers.  Later 
came a combine that was pulled with 8 head of horses. 
 There was no electricity in the years they lived at Red Rock.  They used coal oil lights 
and when a gas light was purchased it was nice to have such a bright light. 
 Ruby served as a counselor to 
Mary Kay in the Relief Society in the 
Swan Lake Ward.  She also served as a 
Relief Society teacher for most of her life. 
 They had a lot of travelers stop 
and spend the night.  Red Rock was the 
only access between Downey and Swan 
Lake.  The travelers included gypsies, 
Indians and families.  Everyone was 
welcome. 
 Ira and Ruby were good parents.  
Their family came first in their lives.  Ira 
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was small in stature but went on the run to do his work. 
 In 1929 they sold the Red Rock ranch to the Kay family and went to Inkom.  They moved 
to Oxford to live in 1931. As time went on, they began to modernize their way of living.  They put 
water into the house, had a bathroom installed, put in an oil heater, electric stove, refrigerator 
and freezer.  They put milking machines in the barn and bought a tractor to farm with, making 
life a lot nicer. 
 In 1957 they then leased their place to a son-in-law, Owen Ames and moved to Preston.  
In 1958 they celebrated their 60th wedding anniversary.  Shortly after, Ruby died on November 
27, 1958.  Ira lived with son, Cap, in Pocatello during the winter coming to the ranch every 
summer to live with his daughter Drusilla.  The ranch was sold in 1960 and Ira continued living 
with Cap, Drusilla and his daughter Gladys.  He died August 23, 1965 and is buried in Oxford 
Cemetery. 
  
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hillman, Ruby Drusilla Ames  
Living in the little cabin at Red Rock Pass 
 
 These memories are from the Life Story of 
Ruby Drusilla Hillman Ames.  Her parents 
purchased the property in 1898.  
 I was born at Swan Lake on the Red Rock 
Ranch in a two room log house on June 10, 1913.  
My father was Ira King Hillman who was born 
April 18, 1871 at Richmond, Cache County, Utah 
and my mother was Roby Fay Cutler born 
December 12, 1880 at Deweyville, Utah. 
 The doctor attending my birth was Dr. 
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Casper Paul Pond from Downey, Idaho.  The house is still standing between Downey and Swan 
Lake on Rod Rock Pass.  This place is in the divide where water suns both ways from the 
ranch, north and south. 
I was the seventh child born to my parents. Other children are: 
 
Mary Edna born July 12, 1899 
Nellie Lucille born June 10, 1902 dies at 6 mos.- December 21, 1901 
LeRoy born July 7, 1903 died on July 14, 1903 
Theodore born on February 17, 1905 
Frank Weldon born on February 17, 1905 
Ira King was born May 3, 1911 
Casper Paul born September 5, 1915 
Gladys Noreen born on May 27, 1918 
  
 We were quite isolated and our nearest neighbors were the Frank Hunt family (he was a 
senator), The Barger family and Dr. Leslie Merrill family, across on the east side.  Joe and Lizzy 
Kay were neighbors to the south.  The Harvey (Hank) Henderson family and Millard family.  
Ellen Barger was the daughter of Jefferson and Frank Jeff Hunt was a son. 
 The Hunt cemetery was a quarter of a mile from our home.  On a knoll is the monument 
honoring Mormon Battalion member, Jefferson Hunt. The cemetery is on the east side. 
 The first remembrance that stayed with me was the birth of my sister Gladys.  I was 4 
years and 9 month old.  The Doctor was with my mother 
in the bedroom because she was sick.  My father came 
in and the door was locked.   My first though was “he 
was going to be angry”. The next morning Lettie 
Henderson, the hired girl, took Cap and I in to see our 
new little sister.  She was very beautiful with black hair 
and big brown eyes. 
 Our neighbors, Jasper and Lillian Barger had 
twin babies that had died.  Mother took us in the buggy 
and she went to help.  The men made a casket and 
mother lined it with batting and white flannel and 
trimmed it with gold tacks.  She dressed the babies in 
white dresses and placed them in the casket.  The next 
day they were brought to Hunt Cemetery and buried.  
All of the neighbors were there.  I can remember they 
took the lines off the team of hoses to lower the casket 
into the ground and they had graveside services 
 Later on the next year, there was a band of Gypsies camped over on the creek.  One of 
the ladies babies died at birth.  My mother was right there to help.  Between the men and her 
they made the casket and mother trimmed. it. The Gypsies had such beautiful lace and mother 
tacked it onto the casket.  It was really beautiful when done. 

Ira Spidel’s wife, Sylvia Hunt, died soon after this and she was buried there.  She was a 
lovely person who made a fuss over me and would call me “her little girl”.  (One of two ladies 
who called me that). All my life, when I lived there at Red Rock, I would gather wild flowers, 
which were really plentiful in the springtime.  I would make flower wreaths for the grave of Sylvia 
and the Gypsy’s grave (We had promised the parents we would look after the grave). I don’t 
visit the graves like I did when I was younger, but visited there two years ago.  It is still the 
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same.  The last person buried in the cemetery was Julie Eldon Barger who died September 2, 
1932. 

My sister Edna married John Grant in 1918 and lived in Honeyville, Utah.  When I was 
seven years old my mother sent me to her house to go to school.  I attended about a month and 
my mother got sick and had to have female surgery and I had to come home to help her. 

The next year, I rode a horse back and forth to school two months in the fall and two 
months in the spring.  My teacher was Grace Madison.  I had good grades but had missed so 
much I couldn’t be promoted.  When I was nine years old, my parents rented a two room house 
from Wally McKenzie.  That was the first time I attended school on a regular basis.  I went to the 
2nd, 3rd, 4th 5th grade in Swan Lake.  My folks would send the older boys with a team and buggy 
and would pick up the Henderson, Sorenson and Beckstead children.  In the winter we would 
ride in a sleigh.  I went to school in Downey in the sixth grade.  Ray Thomas was our teacher.  
We were addressed as Miss Hillman, etc. It was a good year.  The next year, we went back to 
Swan and that was a poor thing to do.  I had a teacher by the name of Norman Nelson.  He was 
a new teacher and had just got married.  Two subjects were to be passed by a state exam.  The 
whole class failed.  I went back to Downey the next year and they made me take the grade over. 
My mother and dad didn’t go to bat to assert my rights to be able to take 2 classes over and go 
in 7th grade.  It really was a waste to have to go over the same grade work.  Milton Jones was 
the teacher. We moved to Inkom and I went to the eighth grade. J. C. Sorenson was the 
teacher.  H.J. Jarade was a teacher and a principal there.  My grades were always up.  I was 
chosen to help the school superintendent and the school nurse.  They were very influential in 
my life. 

In grade school Hilda Matkins and Maurine Beckstead were my best girlfriends.  Hilda 
was born June 6 and she had to wait until May to be baptized with me. We were baptized May 
30, 1921 in the Denney Pond by Lester Denney.  We were confirmed June 3, 1921 by Lewis J. 
Petty; Mr. Petty was my Bishop all my life until I was 16 years old. 

Our family moved to Oxford where I graduated from Clifton High School in 1934.  I was 
Editor of the school paper. That was a challenge.  Arta Lewis and I became very good friends 
while we were in high school. 

My grandmother Drusilla Hillman wouldn’t have a 50th 
wedding anniversary celebration. So the swan Lake Ward had a 
party for them.  They used the excuse that Grandpa Hillman 
had a meeting with the Bishopric and grandmother was to go 
and listen to Lawrence Thomas’s radio which had ear phones.  
When they came in to the church, the lights were turned on and 
we yelled, “Surprise”! Grandmother sat up on the stand and 
cried.  She was so happy.  

When I had my 5th or 6th birthday, we stopped to visit at 
Grandma’s.  She gave me a plate and Aunt Mabel took a 
picture of me holding the plate.  I said a polite Thank You. I 
have both the plate and the picture. (Since mother passed away 
I have the plate on display in my home. Thedora) 

The Sunday before Grandma passed away; the family 
had been to Cottonwood Creek for a picnic and picked berries.  
We stopped to visit and we were on the front porch.  She had 
me go get the scissors and cut the long hairs on her face.  She 
always called me “Lilly”.  I was named after my grandmother 
and people called her Lil.  When her daughter was born she 
was called Lillie and she died at 17 years of age. She tried to 
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pass the nickname onto me but she was the only who called me that.  My nickname has been 
“Drue”. I have fond memories of sitting on her porch, shelling peas, helping her and visiting with 
family. 

My grandmother Hillman passed away on August 25, 1925.  It was a tragic experience, 
especially for my brothers, Frank and Theodore.  They had just pulled into Gooseberry Ranch to 
do some combining for Grandfather Hillman.  They had Anthrax break out on the South Ranch.  
Grandfather had bought a bull from Omaha that contracted the disease. Therefore, it had 
damaged the soil on the South Ranch. My grandmother had 18 hay men, 2 combiners and also 
the veterinarian to feed besides churning, canning, and trips to town.  The hired girl left early to 
go to a party.  Grandmother was left with clean up.  She had a heart attack and died a little later 
in the day.  This was the first death in the family I had witnessed.  Her funeral was in Swan Lake 
and she was buried in the Hillman plot in the Oxford Cemetery.  

  

Hillman, Drusilla and Owen Ames 
 Nels Owen Ames was born at Cleveland, Bannock, 
Idaho on March 24, 1911.  His parents were Charles Winzlow 
Ames and Stena Marie Jorgensen.  He was blessed on May 7, 
1911 by his grandfather Nels J. Jorgensen.  
 Ruby Drusilla Hillman was born at Swan Lake, Bannock 
County, Idaho in the family home at Red Rock on June 10, 
1913.  Her parents were Ira King Hillman and Ruby Fay Cutler.  
The doctor attending the birth was Dr. Casper Pond.  The family 
homestead was quite isolated.  She went to live with her older 
sister when she was seven years old to attend school, but after 
about two months her mother became ill and she had to return 
home because her mother needed her help.  When she was 
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nine years old she started attending school in Swan Lake.  She also attended school in Downey 
and Inkom graduating from Clifton High School in 1934. 
 During their growing up years there was a very tight bond between Drusilla and her 
younger brother, Cap (Casper Paul) and sister, Gladys (Helmandollar) and it continued for all 
their adult lives.  She also had a sister, Edna (Grant Sperry), and brothers, Theodore, Frank 
Weldon and Ira King.  

 Owen met Drusilla on December 16, 1933 and he 
always said that day was their anniversary.  They married the 
following spring on May 28, 1934.  They had four children, 
Thedora (Petterborg), Dennis H and Dwight C, and a still born 
son, Nels Eugene.  The summer they were married they lived 
in Nevada where Owen worked for Western Pacific Railroad 
five days a week for $2.66 per day. It is hard to believe, but 
they saved money while living there.   

They returned to Idaho the next year and Owen would leave in February and return in 
July when the sheep shearing season closed.  He worked many other jobs.    He died April 6, 
1981, at the age of 70 with cancer. 

 Drusilla worked at O.P. Skaggs for 
fifteen years and retired just before the age 
of 80.   
After retiring from O P Skaggs, Drusilla 
stayed active attending church and serving 
as a visiting teacher.  She was active in the 
Daughters of Utah Pioneers, serving in both 
the camp and company.  She passed away 
on September 9, 2008 and is buried beside 
her husband, Owen in the Cleveland 
Cemetery.  

 At the time of her death she was 
survived by her children, six grandchildren, 
and 24 great-grandchildren, and eight great-
grandchildren.   

 

 
 

Hillman, Frank Weldon 1908-1957  
By Robert King Hillman  

My dad, Frank Weldon Hillman was born October 16, 1908 
to Ira King and Ruby Fay Cutler Hillman in the two room clapboard 
house they built in 1898 when they homesteaded at the base of 
the Red Rock near Swan Lake Idaho.  Dad and each of his six 
brothers and sisters were born in that house, which although is 
now close to complete deterioration, still stands in the shadow of 
Red Rock about halfway between Swan Lake and Downey.  My 
growing up in Pocatello and spending many weekends at 
grandpa’s ranch in Oxford, we would drive past the old homestead 
and dad would tell us stories of him and his brothers exploring the 

Frank Weldon Hillman 
and Gwendolyn Holsclaw  
1930 Wedding Day  
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caves in Red and Black Rock and finding beads and arrowheads.  However when Kenny and I 
wanted to go up there exploring it was too dangerous what with the snakes and such, but 
several times after dad died, Uncle King took us there and let us climb and explore with the 
promise we wouldn't tell mother. 

Frank was born to be a horseman and spent his life breaking and training horses. But 
my personal memories of Dad are few as he died of a heart attack on his 49th birthday in 1957 
and I had just turned thirteen years old a few weeks before. 

I know he rode in many rodeos during his life, and rode with and knew Yakima Canut 
and Ben Johnson (Champion All-Around Cowboy in 1949) who both went from rodeo to John 
Wayne movie careers. Canut in later years became a second unit director and staged the 
chariot race for "Ben Hur" and Johnson won the academy award for "The Last Picture Show." I 
still have Dad's bright orange velvet rodeo shirt that was hand stitched for him by his sisters 
Edna and Drusilla and his gold and silver belt buckle mom got him for their 25th wedding 
anniversary.  Several years ago at my Cousin Patty's funeral in Pocatello, I spoke with an old 
man from Inkom who when he was told I was "Frank's boy" told me "Frank was the best damn 
horseman I ever knew."  

I remember Dad and Mom both pointing out during many road trips from Pocatello to 
Helena Montana at places along the highway, a grove of trees or a stream, where they camped 
out on their honeymoon.  They were married in Helena in 1930 and Dad took a job as the 
"horse wrangler" for the horse drawn road construction company that was building the highway 
from Dillon Montana to Pocatello.  Mom had been hired as the camp cook and that’s how they 
began a marriage that never ended for Mom, even after Dad died. 

A few years ago at a family reunion, my cousin Ma jean told me how my dad got his 
nose broken and his face "reshaped a little" as she put it.  It was while still living at home at Red 
Rock, so it was prior to 1930 (Grandpa lost that ranch in the crash of 1929) and he was 
breaking a horse for someone when while riding along the road to Downey, the horse fell and 
trying to get the animal up, the horse kicked him in the face.  A Greyhound bus driver passing 
by saw the whole thing and contrary to company policy, stopped the empty bus and came to his 
aid.  He loaded dad on the bus and drove him to Downey only to find Downey didn't have a 
doctor, so he took him to a dentist for treatment.  They fixed him up the best they could and 
somehow got him back home and according to Marjean, "his handsome face was forever 
altered”, but he was still handsome." 

During WW II, we lived in Cody Wyoming and dad because of his heart, (he suffered his 
first heart attack at age 21) was not allowed to serve in the war but drove gasoline tanker trucks 
for Husky Refinery.  In the late 40's mom told me they attended the famous Cheyenne Days 
Rodeo.  Dad after finding the family a seat, told mom he was going over to the chutes to "say 
hello to the guys."  She made him promise not to enter any events, reminding him his riding 
days were over and he said he had no intention of getting on any bronc's that day or any day.  
After the saddle and bareback events were over she said she relaxed, but then the announcer 
declared that Frank Hillman would open the bull riding event by riding one out backwards.  
Before she could even react, out he came backwards on a brahma bull.  She said that was the 
last time she ever let him out of her sight at a rodeo so just "talking to the boys" and the drinking 
of "cowboy Kool-Aid" would ever happen again. 

Dad was gone early in my life and although he never went to church, he made every 
effort to get me to go.  He said if I would go on Sunday morning's, we would take the horses out 
for a ride in the afternoon.  He told me once he only got as far in the priesthood as deacon 
because by the time he was 14, he was bigger than Grandpa and simply refused to go, 
preferring to spend the day riding.  After he died, I just kept going and now more than fifty years 
later, I still spend my Sunday's at church.    
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Back Row: Left to Right   
Casper Paul Hillman, Franklin Weldon Hillman  Ruby Drusilla H Ames, Theodore Hillman, Ira 
King Hillman 
Front Row Left to Right  
 Gladys Noreen II Helmandollar, Ira King Hillman, Ruby Fay Cutler Hillman, Mary Edna Grant 
Sperry  
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Hobson, Jesse and Betsy 
Written by Alice Hobson Paul  
 
 Both Jesse and Betsy were born in England.  Jesse arrived 
here on the ship Wisconsin with his mother and brother Alma July 2, 
1873 in New York.  Arriving in Ogden, UT. on July 24, 1873 and 
continued on to Oxford, Idaho where they made their home. 
 Betsy came with her family on ship Nevada Sept 4, 1880.  
Little is known of their journey across the ocean or train ride across 
the United States to Oxford, Idaho.  Her first home was in Cottonwood 
as her stepfather worked in a saw mill with two of his brothers.   
Later they moved to Oxford where she spent the rest of her young 
life.   
 In the early settlements recreation was a vital part of 
community life.  They had stage plays, dancing, and holiday 
festivities.  This is where Jesse met the lady of his choice – Betsy Ann 
Lester.  Betsy always went to the dances with her brothers and sisters 
which was the custom in those days.  After courtship he sought her 
hand in marriage.  This important event took place on Feb 18, 1888 at 
Oxford, Idaho.  

On October 4, 1898 Jesse took a homestead of 160 acres in 
Swan Lake, Bannock Co. Idaho upon which their first home was built - a two room log cabin.  
Their oldest children were born in Oxford – Jesse, Amelia and Herbert.  The other four Alice, 
John, Althea and Edith were born in a humble two room log cabin which later was added 
another room. 
          Their many dear friends, the William Gambles, The Joe Kay’s, the Sam Merrill’s, had 
many get togethers of friendship and enjoyment – especially during the long winter evenings.  
They also worked together at harvesting time along with other good neighbors. 

Jesse, at different times added more acreage till he had 720 acres.  They had many 
work and riding horses, milk cows, cattle, pigs, chickens, ducks, geese and turkeys.  They tried 
them all.  The Denney’s were their closest neighbors and they did enjoy them at work and play.   

One of the main problems of pioneer life was that of securing fuel for the winter.  Jesse 
and sons would make several trips to Cottonwood for Maple and Mahogany wood and Quaking 
Aspen from our own groves.  Meanwhile their work continued as farming is a never ending task.  
Progress was slow, but success grew.  Then farming was done with a hand plow.  This farm 
was truly the beginning of a good life for the Hobson’s.  The mountains to the west were close 
by and carried a picture of beauty at winter, summer and fall and furnished grazing and pasture 
for many herd of cattle.  Gooseberry with its pines and rocks along its way, the spring run-off 
demanded attention.  Abundant grass and beautiful wild flowers in abundance - a picture 
indeed.  Oxford Peak contributed the water that flowed down Oxford Creek for needed irrigation 
for farm work.  In those days were totally different from now.   

On the Stephenson place was an old house which Jesse put up ice.  They hauled the ice 
from Oxford Reservoir.  The ice covered with straw was used for cold drinks and ice cream 
made in a brass bucket.  Later they bought a freezer.  

They had a rural telephone- battery operated. The line was fastened to the fence posts.  
This worked for some time.  The folks bought an organ and it was shipped in.  How proud they 
were as they both loved music.  Later an Edison phonograph, the cylinder type which furnished 
good entertainment for family and friends.   
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Jesse V and Amelia were married. Betsy hadn’t been well for some time.  The Dr. 
advised an operation.  It wasn’t successful and on June 28, 1916 mother passed away.  She 
was buried July 2, 1916 in the Swan Lake cemetery.  After mothers passing life was different.  It 
was hard for Dad and those left at home, a lot of responsibility.  Extra hands were used for 
harvesting; horses for power and all had to be fed three times a day.  Extra food and long hours 
- a great part of it was on my shoulders.  It was hard.  They always had their own meat and 
raised it all.   

We were all married when father passed away.  They were hard working people and had 
their hardships and joys.  They loved their home and the little valley and the dear people in it 
were precious treasures. 

The various seasons brought its work and joys.  The school, church, recreation, meant 
much to them.  There were functions in which everyone joined in.   

Alice R. Hobson Paul was born and raised in Swan Lake.  She was born October 17, 
1897 to Jessie and Betsy Ann Hobson.  She was the fourth of seven children and attended 
school in Swan Lake and Oxford, Idaho. 

On December 11, 1926, she was married to Robert L Paul.  They have resided in Logan 
for most of their life.  

The picture was from her 80th birthday party in Logan and given by her three daughters, 
Mrs. Raymond (Marjorie ) Payne, Mrs. Lyman W ( Roberts) Rothwell, Mrs. Thomas W. (Betsy) 
Matthews and her son, Robert H (Bud) Paul.  

Mrs. Paul is an active member of the LDS Church, having served in each of the auxiliary 
organizations.  She served over 40 years in the Primary and nine years in the Relief Society 
presidency.  Three years of which were President.  She served one year as a Tabernacle Guide 
in Logan and eight and half years as a Temple officiator.  

 
 

Hobson, Althea Betsy Cox  
Memories of Althea Betsy Hobson Cox 

The Jesse and Betsy Ann Hobson family lived in a rented home on Harkness (the east 
street) of Oxford the first ten years of their marriage. Jesse was a constable for the town when 
he was not taking freight loads of supplies to the mines in Montana. The town of Oxford did not 
issue pistols for their law enforcers but Jesse had a smooth, well-worn wooden club which came 
in handy when an inebriated man didn't want to go home or a fight needed to be broken up. 
Their first three children; Jesse Ver, Amelia and Herbert were born there. 

On October 4, 1898, he took up a homestead of 160 acres in Swan Lake, Idaho. 
 

The remainder is from Althea’s Journal but the details apply to all of the Hobson 
children. 
 

"I was born in the log home of my parents, Jesse and Betsy Ann Hobson, on their 
homestead in Swan Lake, Bannock County, Idaho on 9 September 1903. This homestead was 
just east of Jesse and Harriet Denny's and south west of the Gamble home. We lived on the 
west side of the valley nestled up against the Oxford Mountain but went to church in Swan Lake. 
The yellow brick school and church was built in 1909, my mother and father sang at the 
dedication of it I was six years old and recall what an important occasion this meeting was. 

There were three brothers, Jesse Ver, Herbert and John and two sisters, Amelia and 
Alice to play with me. I remember our first home as being a two room log cabin with another 
room built onto the back of it, as the family grew. The water for all uses came from a creek to 
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the south and kept everyone's arms sore and tired from carrying the many buckets needed. 
Kerosene lamps provided the light at night. 

I recall the luxurious feeling of walking over the new carpet covered floor that had been 
bought by the yard and sewed together, then stretched over a generous supply of straw, which 
was replaced each year at harvest time. We had white washed walls which later were factory (a 
light colored material) lined, there also was the family picture which hung on the wall above 
mother and dad's iron bed. A carved clock was ticking on the mantelpiece with vases on side, 
the telescope and family album held first place on the bottom shelf. The kitchen had a 
homemade cupboard and flour bin along the wall by the table and chairs. We had a wash stand 
which held the wash basin, soap and a shining brass bucket. The hand towel and dipper for 
getting the water from the bucket hung on the wall above. The wooden kitchen floor was always 
well scrubbed. All gave evidence of comfort and security. 

Clothes washing needed a great many buckets of water and was done on a washboard. 
The dreaded ironing of everything was done by irons heated on the stove, fine during the winter 
but too hot in the summer. 

In the spring after any storms, mushrooms would pop up all over the east face of the old 
home hill. My younger sister Edith and I would gather these in great quantities as they were 
special and loved by all after mother baked them in butter. One time Edith and I took a bucket 
full to Fisher's Store• in Oxford. He gave us each a sack of candy! 

Easter was exciting as one or two weeks before we would try to beat each other to get 
the chicken eggs from the nests around the farm. Of course there were no eggs to eat then, but 
on Easter we would see who had hidden the most.  We boiled and colored them with colored 
crepe paper water then went for a great picnic in one of the shady groves just south of Jesse 
Denny's place. 

Our Christmas was not luxurious but was event's that stand out in my life. From the time 
the snowflakes began to fall, I looked forward to the time when the trip was to be made to the 
mountain for our Christmas tree. Most of the time, the snow was up to the horses belly, but 
never the less the job was accomplished. What a thrill we had popping and stringing corn and 
making colored paper chains to loop around the tree. The candles we used for light on the tree 
were red and green and two inches tall, set in a holder and clamped to the boughs. Strings were 
threaded through a few oranges and tied to the stems of polished apples then each was tied on 
the tree for decoration along with a small amount of glass ornaments. This was always done two 
days before Christmas. 

On Christmas Eve the candles were lit and stockings were hung. Christmas morning 
was a thrilling sight, all the gifts were labeled and exposed to view. Mother was a very good 
cook so we always had a special dinner which ended with her fruit cake which was made before 
Thanksgiving so it would ripen and be moist and wonderful. We had ham, chicken, vegetables, 
fresh bread, plum pudding, tarts and pies to celebrate. 

We had two homemade sleighs that brother's Herbert and John made. I look back on the 
days when Mother, Sister Edith and I pulled these up to the top of a field and with shrieks of 
merriment slid down the unkempt face of drifted snow. I enjoyed going to Swan Lake to Church 
with the team and sleigh just to hear the squeak of the sleigh runners on the crusted snow. The 
music of the sleigh-bells which Dad put on the harness to dress them up for winter, made the 
most delightful music. As I grew older our family would take this same sleigh, with hot rocks and 
quilts of course, to dances in Oxford, Clifton, Swan Lake and even Downey. 

We went to school on horseback and on returning home there would be several horses 
loaded with kids. Someone was eager for a race, so “Petty’s Lane" as it was called, was the 
race track. Merle Henderson was the one who most always came riding from behind and before 
anything could be said, the race was on. I most always lost my lunch pail at the first jump! This 
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would happen often in the spring of the year. Our faithful horse ,Buck, was tested but never was 
beaten while she was young. She lived to be 35 years old. During the spring we sometimes 
walked 3 1/2 mile to school because the horses were needed for farm work. In the winter we 
went to school in the sleigh. Sometimes the snow would be up to the horse’s bellies, with no 
sign of a road, my brothers did the driving. School barns afforded the animals protection from 
the cold during school hours. 

Swan Lake's school house was also the church. To make classrooms, curtains were 
drawn. It was heated by a large round coal stove set in the middle of the building. Sacrament 
meeting was held immediately after Sunday school, as people were sparsely settled and 
transportation was by horse and buggy. There were about 30 minutes between meetings, during 
this time a thoughtful neighbor, Annie Denny, gave cookies to the children every week. 

One of mother's favorite functions was the pie and basket dances which were held often. 
Baskets of food, including pies, were auctioned to the highest bidder, who then had the privilege 
of eating with the lady who made them. Dancing was high entertainment of those days and 
sometimes lasted until the early morning hours. 

Mother and Father sang beautifully together and as stated earlier, they sang at the 
dedication of the yellow brick school/church in 1909 as well as many funerals and parties in this 
great little Town of Swan Lake. 

On "Decoration Day" mother and us children would gather the beautiful wild flowers from 
the mountain and groves and make them into wreaths and sprays. Flowers could not be grown 
around our cabin because water had to carried, but the graves of relatives and friends were 
never forgotten. 

One of the main problems of pioneer life was the securing of fuel for cooking, bathing 
and especially winter heat. It took many loads of maple, pine and quaking aspen trees and 
much sawing and chopping of wood to keep a household going. Honey candy and popcorn in 
the evening helped to ease the fatigue of the day's work. 

Trips to Preston were taken once a year in a white topped buggy, to buy winter clothing 
and supplies. It would take from early morning to late at night to make the trip. However, we 
went to Downey more often. 

During the winter the snow banks were many and deep. Dad and my brothers seined 
fish from the Bear River and stored them in these snow banks. They kept for several months 
and made a nice change to our meals. 

During the next six years, Father and Mother purchased three other farms; the 
Stevenson place, a Fisher farm and Benjamin Croshaw's place (Betsy's mother, Ann, and her 
step-father's). We moved to the Croshaw home, which was in the Oxford precinct, but we still 
attended church in Swan Lake. 

When I was twelve, mother became ill and died from an operation. Her obituary states 
she was a noble and highly respected woman of Swan Lake. Funeral prayer by Bishop Walter 
Hatch of Oxford, and speakers were L. J. Petty Sr. and Joseph Kay. Remarks were by Joseph 
Brimm, L. J. Boyce, Bro. Johnson of Downey, Charles Croshaw and Bishop Petty. Five musical 
numbers were included with another prior to the closing prayer by Orville Hendricks. She was 
one of the first to be buried in Swan Lake's Cemetery. It also states that there were 54 teams 
that followed the remains to the grave besides automobiles. 

After mother's death, all of we children except little Edith, worked away for neighbors or 
where ever a job could be had. Father married Elizabeth Kate Johnson of Salt Lake in 1919. His 
life on the farm again became good and enjoyable. Each of us married and raised our families 
with the guidelines learned from our beloved mother. 

On 3 December 1933 father passed away. Services were held in Ogden, Utah and Swan 
Lake. He was buried beside mother in the cemetery on the hill.  
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The following items were the supplies that one pioneer bought to come out 

West when the Pioneers came from Nauvoo. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

NOTE:  You cannot help men permanently by doing for them what they could 
And should do for themselves. 
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Holden, Delbert and Arlene Family  
 
Arlene and Delbert Holden hold many memories of Swan Lake, Idaho. 

When I was a small girl, about five years old, I went to Swan Lake with my cousin 
Wanda to visit Uncle Ernest 
Olson’s gas station. It was so 
fun to watch the gas come up 
into the glass tank above the 
pump. Across the street was 
that “special store. It smelled of 
leather from the tack shop. I 
was in awe at the designs on 
the saddles and bridles on 
display. If we were good a 
candy treat was given to us. 

Then when I was in 
second grade, 1944-45, we 
were bused to the Swan Lake 
Elementary School from 
Oxford. It seemed like a big school to me. I remember the hot lunches, especially the macaroni 
and cheese. Mrs. Edrie Kingsbury was my teacher. It was fun to meet other kids and to have 
more friends. We only attended school there for one year, but the memories that were made 
were never forgotten. 

 Delbert and I were married in 1955 
and he went to school at Weber College in 
Ogden, Utah. We had a daughter, Charlene, 
there. Delbert couldn’t get work, so in August 
1957 we moved to Swan Lake where he 
worked on the dry farm for Mr. Aaron P. Allen. 
We lived in a big, gray house just up the road 
from Mr. Allen and his wife Lucy. Charlene 
was three months old when we moved there. 
She has early childhood memories of riding 
on the hay wagon and horses, watching the 
geese, and going with her dad to get hay in 
an old red pick-up. 

We have special memories of living in 
Swan Lake and the friends we had there. Among them are: Phil and Betty Gambles, Lynn and 
Fay Merrill, and Fenton and Joan Matkin. There were trips to the Logan temple with a stop at 
the Chinese restaurant on the drive home, ice skating parties with Delbert’s Sunday school 
class, deer hunting and picnics up Cottonwood Canyon. Then there was the big round up of the 
cattle each fall and shearing sheep in the spring. They had their own little rodeo. We all helped 
paint and fix up a house for Fenton and Joan when they got married. Delbert, Lynn, and Phil 
were always playing tricks. Once Delbert ended up getting his face painted. 

We so enjoyed serving in the ward there. Delbert enjoyed teaching a teenage Sunday 
school class.  He also served in the Elders Quorum Presidency and as a ward clerk. It was in 
Swan Lake that I learned to play a real organ. It prepared me to fill my callings as organist, 
which I still do. I also taught my first Primary class there, was the chorister for the Singing 
Mothers and Sunday school, and was a counselor in the Young Woman Mutual Improvement 
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Association (YWMIA). Our 
testimonies of the Almighty were 
strengthened as we served with 
the youth. They were a wonderful 
group of young people. 

Our first son, Dale, was 
born September 16th, 1959. Both 
Charlene and Dale enjoyed the 
farm animals and hay rides pulled 
by the horses. We enjoyed 
watching the swans that came 
every spring on the lake. On April 
30th, 1961, we left Swan Lake 
after living four happy years there. 
We moved to Hood River, Oregon 
where Delbert worked in an orchard. In Oregon we were blessed with two more Children--Todd, 
born in 1963 and Helen, born in 1969. Incidentally, Helen was named after Helen Henderson 
who was a loving babysitter when we lived in Swan Lake. After retiring in 2007, we moved to 
Caldwell, Idaho to be closer to our family. 

The people in Swan Lake were very good to us and we will always remember them. 
They were true friends and have remained good friends over the years. It’s always been fun to 
go back to visit. The school and old church buildings are gone, but the old store still welcomes 
us and fascinates our children and grandchildren. 
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Jones, Boyd and Sheena  
 

Boyd Jones had lived in the 
Marsh Valley area since he was 10 
years old and graduated from Marsh 
Valley High School. He lived in Downey 
just prior to moving into the house on 
the old Allen Place in Swan Lake with 
Josey Sorensen in December of 2002. 
Boyd lived there until he married 
Sheena James in March 2004.   

Sheena went to Wasatch High 
School in Heber City, Utah and went to 
Utah State University, which is when 
she and Boyd met. Shortly after being 
married, Boyd and Sheena moved back to Swan Lake in December 2004. At the time, Boyd’s 
friend Nick Phillips was leasing some land on Chicken Creek Road (where the John Probst 
family lived prior), and Nick needed someone to stay in the house there. So Boyd and Sheena 
moved in to that house until they bought their home in Preston in November 2006 
.  They still live in Preston along with their two daughters Maysa Mckell, born July 18, 2009 
and Tess Carrie, born April 27, 2011.  
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Kay, Joseph William and Mary Elizabeth 
by Diane Kay  

Joseph was born in Paradise, Utah on November 10, 1864 to Joseph Chatterly Kay and 
Martha Jane Wilson. We have been told that his parents sent him and his 2 sisters, Sarah and 
Mary, to live with their grandparents, Elijah and Martha Wilson.  Their job was to help on the 
farm.  Joseph William attended school at Chicken Creek. 

Joseph William Kay married Mary Elizabeth Merrill on February 2, 1888 in the Logan 
Temple.  Joseph William and Mary Elizabeth were my husband’s paternal grandparents.  
Grandma Kay told how they made their journey from Swan Lake to the Logan Temple in a 
sleigh drawn by horses and that when they arrived the horses were so covered with frost that 
they couldn’t even tell the color of them. 

They made their home in Swan Lake where they farmed with his parents.  To them were 
born 3 children.  The first was named Joseph William after his father and only lived 2-1/2 years.  
The second was John Vernon Kay (who was my father-in-law) and the third was Helen Venna 
Kay.  A nephew, Adelbert Duane Merrill, came to live with them when he was 4, when his 
mother died.  They raised him like a son. 

Joseph William Kay’s father was Joseph Chatterly Kay and was born in England, joined 
the Church and came to America.  They were sent to Arizona to build up settlements and the 
gospel.  His Mother Martha Jane Wilson was born in Iowa, they were married in 1863.  They 
made their home near Red Rock all of their lives.  When Joseph William was a child he spent 
most of his time working at the sawmills.  He would work up in the canyon and was so small he 
would have to get someone to hook up his oxen for him, because he couldn’t do it himself.  
They used to walk down to church because they only had one team and it would be so tired that 
by Sunday his father would let the team rest and they would walk to church. 

Mary Elizabeth’s father was Samuel Adam Merrill and he was born in Nauvoo and her 
mother came from England after joining the Church.  All of them must have been from hardy 
pioneer stock that worked hard, had strong values and left us a wonderful legacy. 

Joseph William was the Presiding Elder of the Branch in Swan Lake about 1889, while 
we were a branch of the Oxford Ward.  His counselors were A. O. Talbot and L.M. Christensen, 
and William Gambles as Ward Clerk.  In 1911 Swan Lake became a ward with Lewis J. Petty, 
Bishop, Joseph William Kay was 1st Counselor, and Orval E. Hendricks was 2nd Counselor. 

Joseph William died young, age 54, and was buried in Swan Lake.  Mary Elizabeth lived 
a long and interesting life, living to age 91.  When her family moved to Swan Lake she got work 
at many different places.  She told about some of the places she worked.  She mentioned 
Virginia when there was only one section house and a water tank, McCammon when there was 
only one section house and at Topaz when folks would ride a hand car up to Lava to the springs 
and there were no houses there.  She worked in Blackfoot when the town was just beginning 
and told how the Indians bothered them.  One time while she was working for a Mrs. Ben 
Holbrook, the town crier warned the people that the Indians were on the warpath.  Many people 
came to the Holbrook home, which was large, for protection.  They waited the long night through 
in terror but the Indians were subdued and no one was harmed. 

Grandma Kay had experienced the joys and sorrows of pioneer life.  Many times she 
told of gleaning the fields after harvest as did Ruth of old.  One time, she and her mother’s sister 
were gleaning.  Linda’s father owned a thresher and threshed their grain for them.  They had a 
bushel and they carried it in a sack over a broomstick, half on one side, half on the other, for 3 
miles into Smithfield.  They were so excited, they each bought their mothers a cream and sugar 
set and had enough left to get themselves a bottle of perfume. 
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Grandma Kay was an active Church worker for as many years as she was able.  She 
served as President and counselor in the Relief Society for a total of 33 years.  She belonged to 
an organization called the “Charitable and Benevolent Association “organized in 1902. 

After she was married, her husband would leave her to milk cows while he went logging 
in the canyon.  One time she arose from the cow with a full pail of milk to look in the eyes of a 
severe looking Chinaman.  He informed her he was going to spend the night there.  She was 
horrified and told him to be on his way.  He stalked toward the gate to be met by a very fierce 
looking dog and he left quickly.  Being a youthful bride, she was frightened that he would come 
back and she sat by the window all night with an axe as her only protection. 

The following poem was written as a tribute to Grandma Kay by Ida Hadley.  She passed 
away July 7, 1957 at the age of 91. 
 

 
A Tribute to Our Friend - by Ida Hadley 

 
Our thoughts go back with joy tonight 
To a long, long time ago, 
The days we first knew Mary Liz 
And dear old Uncle Joe. 
 
Can Venna be that blue-eyed girl 
Who then played at her knee 
And Looked so very, very much 
Like little Carol Lee? 
 
Aunt Lizzie’s smile is gay tonight 
As either yours or mine, 
We say, “How are you Sister Kay?” 
She says, “Oh, I’m just fine.” 

She shares her joys with everyone, 
She greets us sometimes gravely, 
She helps each life that touches hers, 
To meet life’s problems bravely. 
 
Dear Sister kay, we’ed like to be 
In many ways like you, 
That we might always find some joy 
In everthing we do. 
 
When we’re great Grandma’s may we live 
Right here our friends among 
And like Aunt Lizzie always be 
Not old—just Eighty Young. 

 
 
 

 

 

  

LOVE IS SPOKEN HERE  
 
I see my mother kneeling with our family each day. 
I hear the words she whispers as she bows her head to pray. 
Her plea to the Father quiets all my fears, 
And I am thankful love is spoken here. 
 
Mine is a home where ev’ry hour is blessed by the strength of priesthood pow’r, 
With father and mother leading the way, 
Teaching me how to trust and obey; 
And the things they teach are crystal clear, 
For love is spoken here. 
 
I can often feel the Savior near  
When love is spoken here. 
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Kay Centennial Farm 
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Joseph W Kay and 
Mary Elizabeth Merrill 
Kay lived in Swan 
Lake together since 
1888 when they were 
married.  
Joseph lived here 
several years before 
working for his Aunt 
and Uncle Wilson 
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Kay, John Vernon  
John was born in Swan 

Lake on July 23, 1895.  Vern had 
attended school in Moscow, 
Idaho for one year and returned 
home in 1913.  At this time he 
started dating Nora Hendricks 
who lived in Oxford.  They were 
married November 25, 1914 in 
the Logan Temple.  They 
traveled by team and buggy to 
Preston and left the team at 
Vern’s grandfather Merrill’s and 
then took the train to Logan. 
 

After their marriage they lived with Vern’s folks in 2 rooms of the original house.  While 
living there their first son was born on November 13, 1916 and only lived for 2 days. 

Shortly after this Joseph William and Mary Elizabeth built a home in Swan Lake and 
turned the Ranch over to Vern and Nora.  Joseph William passed away in 1918 and Vern was 
only 23 years old.  Vern’s sister Helen Venna was married to Dick Gibbs in 1921.  Adelbert 
Duane married Ruby Graham Gibbs in 1920.  Dick and Duane were drafted to serve in France 
in World War I.  Since Mary Elizabeth also had additional land and so did Dick, it left Vern to 
take over all the farms and animals.  It was a busy time for Vern and Nora. 

Nora raised a garden and 
canned much of what she grew.  
She cooked for the men who helped 
with the hay and harvest.  She said it 
took most of a day and sometimes 
late into the night to prepare the 
meal for the next day.  She had to 
haul water from the spring, heat it in 
the reservoir on the stove for 
washing, dishes, bathing etc. 
      On February 17, 1919 Nora 
gave birth to Joseph Waldo Kay, 
December 23, 1921 MarJean was 
born, a stillborn son in 1924, Max 
Dorris Kay was born December 24, 
1927 and Kathleen was born 
November 17, 1938.  Only Kathy is 

still living. 
      Nora told that as a child she lived in Richmond, Utah and when she was 7 months old 
her father was called on a mission to the Samoan Islands.  When he returned they bought a 
small farm 4-1/2 miles North of Richmond.  Her Grandfather Hendricks worked for the Railroad 
and he got a job for Nora’s folks to work on putting in the railroad between Blackfoot and Arco.  
Nora’s job was to prepare meals for the workers.  She said it was then she saw the first Indians 
she had ever seen and had heard horror stories of them attacking and killing the saints crossing 
the plains.  She was frightened but the Indians caused no problems. 
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 As a married woman taking care of her own home, 
one of the things she desired was a beautiful yard.  Little by 
little she would dig and plant and I, Diane Kay, am the 
beneficiary of much of her original work. 

Vern remembered that he was baptized in a pond on 
the Denny Farm.  He attended school in Swan Lake.  He and 
his sister Venna and Duane Merrill rode a horse to school.  
The young men would work for the farmers and he told 
about the time he and his uncle Leslie Merrill were working 
for Hyrum Gibbs in the hay.  They would sleep in the 
haystack.  One night there was a lightning and thunder storm 
and they were so frightened that they gathered up their 
clothes and ran to the house in their underwear.  
 

Vern always told about the baseball team they had 
and would drive to Oxford, Clifton and Banida in a buggy 
with a team, to play ball.  Merl Henderson and Vern had a 
brown team of horses that could outrun everything from 
Preston to Downey.  The couples attended dances all 
around and would go by team and buggy 

When Dick and Duane got home from the war, 
Grandma Mary Elizabeth divided up all the land so they 
would have equal shares. 

Through the years Vern and Nora bought additional 
adjoining land until they had a sizable place to take care 
of. 

Then as the years passed, Vern and Nora’s boys 
were growing up and helping on the Ranch.  Joseph 
Waldo Kay had served in the Army in Japan and Max 
Dorris Kay served in Germany. 

Joseph Waldo married Doris Morgan from Malad 
in 1947 and they had 3 children.  Jeanine was born in 
1949, Sheldon was born in 1950 and Marsha was born 
in 1955.  They built a home on the Ranch and it is 
presently owned and occupied by Alan Daniel Kay and 
Brenda Neeser Kay. 

Max Dorris Kay married Diane Williams in 1951.  
They adopted 2 children, Cindy Lu in 1959 and Alan 
Daniel born in 1961.  When Max got home from serving 
in the Army in Germany in 1956, Vern and Nora moved 
to Downey and turned the old homestead home to him.  
Vern said he was semi-retired but was at the Ranch 
every day until his health prevented. 
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Joseph Waldo Kay 
passed away in 1982 and 
Max bought his half of the 
Ranch from Doris.  Max 
remembered the home of 
his childhood as having no 
power.  There was a cook 
stove in the kitchen and a 
stove for heat in the dining 
room.  They had coal oil 
lamps for light and an ice 
box for refrigeration.  He 
worked as child tramping 
hay as it was pitched in to 

the wagon.  He had a Shetland pony he named Midget and he and his cousin Kay Gibbs rode 
horses together. 

In later years Max remembered helping hand dig a basement so they could put in a coal 
furnace and have central heat in the home.  Then they added a water pump to pump the water 
from the spring to the house, saving packing all the water by hand for all purposes.  Then 
electricity came and all these things made it much easier for Vern’s family. 

After Max and Diane acquired the old home place, Max proceeded to make it more 
modern.  Paneling, painting, lowering ceilings, adding closets and storage places were some of 
the things he accomplished.  The back porch was enlarged and a covered front porch was 
added.  When Cindy was a junior in High School we built a family room with a wood burning 
stove.  The old home had new life. 

Vern passed away in 1972 and Nora in 1982.  With Joe’s passing the Ranch was up to 
Max to run 

Alan married Brenda Lee Neeser on 
May 20, 1983 in the Logan Temple.  They 
have had 5 boys:  Justin Daniel born February 
26, 1985, Jacob Alan, born November 11, 
1986, Nicholas Max, stillborn July 19, 1990, 
Joseph Kory, born July 10, 1991 and Tyler 
Keith, born May 2, 1994. 

In May of 1988 Max was diagnosed 
with cancer and underwent chemotherapy and 
radiation.  He passed away on June 6, 1990. 
Alan purchased the balance of Doris Kay’s 
share of the Kay Ranch and now is the owner 
and operator.   He is fortunate to have sons 
that help when they are able.  Jacob is in 
College at ISU, Kory is serving a mission in 
Mexico, Justin loves to help and Tyler will be a 
senior at Marsh Valley High School and helps 
a lot. 

I, Diane Kay, still live in the old Ranch 
House and love being here on this special 

Ranch with so many memories.  
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LOVE AT HOME 

 
 
  

There is beauty all around, 
When there’s love at home; 
There is joy in every sound, 
When there’s love at home; 
Peace and plenty here abide, 
Smiling sweet on every side, 
Time doth softly, sweetly glide, 
When there’s love at home. 
 
Love at home, love at home; 
Time doth softly, sweetly glide, 
When there’s love at home. 

In the cottage there is joy, 
When there’s love at home; 
Hate and envy ne’er annoy, 
When there’s love at home; 
Roses bloom beneath our feet, 
All the earth’s a garden sweet, 
Making life a bliss complete, 
When there’s love at home. 
 
Love at home, love at home; 
Making life a bliss complete, 
When there’s love at home. 
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Kay, Joseph Waldo and Doris Family  
By Jeanine Buhler 
 My parents are Joseph Waldo and Doris Morgan.  My dad 
was born in Richmond, Utah in 1919 to John Vernon and Nora 
Hendricks Kay.  He grew up on the family farm in Swan Lake and 
graduated from Downey High School.  After serving a mission in the 
Spanish-American Mission, he served in the US Army spending 
time in Japan.  He married Doris Morgan October 22, 1947, in the 
Logan Temple.  They moved to the farm in Swan Lake and began 
their life-long love of farming and ranching.  They had three children 
– Jeanine, Sheldon and Marsha.  Mom and dad were both very 
active in Farm Bureau and Cattlemen’s organizations, as well as 
community service. 
 My mother was born in Malad, Idaho to Edmond and 
Catherine Lewis Morgan, one of 12 children.  She said she met my 

329 
 



dad at a school dance, but they hadn’t dated much until he returned from the service.  She 
loved the farm and felt right at home in Swan Lake.  She was well-known for her quilting talent.  

 Dad passed away at an early age February 15, 1982 
and mom eventually moved to Downey until her passing 
October 28, 1997. 
 I was born January 15, 1949, in Malad, Idaho and 
lived in Swan Lake until I went to college.  I attended 
Downey Elementary and Jr. High where I was privileged to 
have had Marie Petty, Erma Abbott and Edith Millard as 
some of my teachers.  
I graduated from 
Marsh Valley in 1967 
and then attended 
Rick’s College and 
BYU. 

After 
graduating I got a job 
as a social worker in 
Twin Falls, Idaho.  I 
had only been there 
for a few months when 
I met my future 
husband, Twayne O 

Buhler.  We were married in the Logan Temple Nov 30, 
1973.   

We had 2 children – Melissa Dawn (born in 19765) 
and Twayne Ormond Buhler II (born in 1980).  We built a 

home on an acreage in Filer, Idaho (not far from Twin Falls) 
and loved the country living.  Twayne sold insurance and 
farmed and had a dairy along the way.  Our kids were 
involved in 4-H and enjoyed living in the country.  I was a 
stay-at-home mom, and was involved with the school as a 
parent and also as a substitute, which I continue to do. 

Melissa married in 1994.  She graduated from ISU 
and is currently an RN/OB nurse and midwife here in the 
area.  She lives in Twin Falls with her 4 children – Madison 
(13), Taylor (11), Gage (8), and Wyatt (5). 

Ormond lives in Seattle and works as a flight 
attendant.  He loves to travel.  He loved working with his dad 
at the farm and dairy and was involved in many animal 
projects, but now enjoys the city life.  He enjoys spending 
time with his nieces and nephews 

Sadly, my sweetheart, Twayne, passed away in 
March 2010.  I continue to live in our home in Filer and am 
adjusting to a new way of life.  I’m not sure what my plans will 

be for the future, maybe some traveling and a mission.  I continue to substitute at school and 
love to be around the grandchildren.  
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My Favorite Memories:  
 I remember the long bus rides to 

school, but we were always excited in the 
winter when our bus would get stuck and 
we would be late for school.  I remember 
the closeness I felt with all the kids and 
families and that I knew I would always be 
welcomed at their homes. 

I remember attending church in the 
old building and all the nooks and crannies 
you could find.  I remember the fun 
Halloween parties and having a spook alley 
in the basement.  We had such a fun time doing roadshows and programs.  One of the special 

things was the 5 of us girls singing 
together at church and school, being 
tutored by Erma Abbott.  I also loved the 
hay rides and the Christmas caroling – 
even when we had to go a long ways.   

I remember going to Relief 
Society work meetings with mom and 
sitting under the quilts being done.  That 
was a good introduction for me.  There 
was always good food and stories about 
the old days.  The ward reunions were 
always fun, too.  In fact, that was where 
I got the famous ham sauce recipe that 
my family just loves.  I don’t know who 
originally made it, but thank you! 

But most importantly, I loved the 
closeness of the small town and how we 
all knew and loved each other.  When I 

was married and we came to visit, my husband, Twayne, loved to get to know everyone.  He felt 
so much at home and loved all the people.  
He even spent times at the Thomas Merc 
visiting with the guys.  We really missed 
Swan Lake when my parents no longer were 
there.  I will always consider Swan Lake my 
“home.”  
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Kay, Joseph Sheldon   
By Jeanine Buhler 

Joseph was born Nov 1, 1950 in Downey, Idaho.  He grew up 
on the farm in Swan Lake and attended schools at Downey and 
Marsh Valley.  He helped on the farm, and was active in 4-H and 
school activities.  He attended Ricks College after graduation and 
then served in the Eastern States Mission.  He finished his education 
in counseling at USU.  He married Elaine Fullmer in 1975, but they 
were later divorced.  Sheldon worked at various counseling centers in 
Utah, California and Texas.  Sheldon passed away in 1997, a few 
weeks before our mother.  I know that he also loved the families of 
Swan Lake and had lots of fun memories of his life there. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Kay, Marsha Inglet   
 

I'm Marsha Inglet, or Marsha 
Kay, to those who I knew growing up 
in Swan Lake. I am the daughter of 
Joseph W. and Doris Kay. I have one 
sister, Jeanine and one brother, 
Sheldon, who is now deceased.  

Dad grew up in Swan Lake and 
he and his brother Max farmed 
together. Dad and mom met at a 
dance and were married on October 
22, 1947.  Mom was originally from 
Malad and had eleven brothers and 
sisters.  Mom and dad built a house on 
the farm and that's where I grew 
up.  After dad died, mom sold the 
house to Alan and he lives there now.  

Dad served in World War II in 
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Japan and the Philippines.  Dad also served a mission in Brownsville, Texas and part of 
Mexico.  Dad had one brother and two sisters.  Two other brothers died in infancy. Dad's 
parents were John Vernon Kay and Nora Hendricks.  Dad and Max took the farm over from their 
dad who got it from his dad.  Grandpa and Grandma moved to Downey after they sold the farm 
to dad and Max. 

Mom and dad raised three kids.  I was the youngest.  I remember going and helping dad 
on the farm.  We drove tractors and would move bales of hay so dad could bale and not have to 
get off the tractor.  I also remember taking the cattle up Cottonwood in the spring.  We would go 
and help and then afterwards, we would have a picnic up there. In the winter, we would go 
down the hill from Aunt Diane's and go sleigh-riding.  We would start at Aunt Diane's and would 
go all the way to the main road.  It was really fun.  On holidays, we would always get together 
with relatives from one side or the other.   

I remember starting school and riding the school bus.  We were the first ones on and 
the first ones off at night.  I had the same bus driver, Phil Gambles, all twelve years of my 
schooling.  I remember many times in the winter snow would get so deep or the wind would 
blow so hard that we couldn't get out to church.  Everyone passed the word along.  Everybody 
seemed to take care of each other and I always thought of my ward members as family.  It 
seemed like growing up in Swan Lake, you were always close to the kids your age.  The kids 
my age were Debra Merrill, Marla Millard, and the only boy, Clair Henderson. I will always 
remember the close friendship we had.   

I remember many Gold and Green 
Balls and the floor shows we participated 
in, and the very last one we had in the old 
church house.  We always had fun at the 
Halloween and Christmas parties.  I also 
remember the road shows we put on and 
especially the one that got us first 
place.  One of the most fun times growing 
up was the ward reunions. It was fun to get 
together and we always had good food.   
I particularly remember a couple of weeks 
before Memorial Day, the ward would go 
up to the cemetery and clean it up.  That 
was before they planted grass and made it 
nice.  We would rake and clean the weeds 
as it was only gravel and dirt.  It is so much 
nicer now.  I remember thinking that I didn't 
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ever want to be buried there, but now it is so pretty 
that I do want to be buried there.  You can also see 
parts of the farm from the top of the cemetery's hill. 

I had many special teachers in my life in 
Swan Lake.  I will never forget them.  I loved 
growing up in Swan Lake and I will always cherish 
the many wonderful memories I have.  I still love to 
"go home" to visit.  

I married Alex Inglet on November 8, 1974 
and moved to 
Fairview, 
Idaho about 
30 miles 
away.  I have 
four children: Bryan, Valerie, Samantha and Misty.  They 
really didn't get to know their grandpa, but did grandma for 
a little while.  I hope to teach them all the many happy 
times in Swan Lake. 
 

  

 

Kay, MarJean Hoxer 
      MarJean Kay Hoxer was 
born on December 23rd, 1921 to 
John Vernon Kay and Nora 
Hendricks.  She was the second 
oldest in the family, having one older 
brother, Joe, and having one 
younger brother Max and a younger 
sister, Kathy. 
      She lived in Swan Lake and 
she and her brother Joe would travel 
on horses to attend school in Swan 
Lake.  She attended Downey High 
School and after graduation, went to Idaho State University. 
      She moved to Ogden to get a job at the arsenal and it was there she met and later 
married Keith Ronald Hoxer on October 15th, 1941.  From this union were born two children, a 
son, Garry Ronald Hoxer and a daughter, Vicki Lee Hoxer (Godfrey).   

Keith died in 1988 and MarJean spent the better part of 20 years living alone.  She made 
it a point to be married and sealed to Keith in the Ogden LDS Temple and had her family sealed 
to her.  She passed away on January 8th, 2007, after having lived a very fun-filled loving and 
enriching life. 
      She was so full of zest and was very active in every aspect of her life right up until the end. 

She was blessed to have at the time of her death seven grandchildren and five great-
grandchildren.  Now she has three move great-grandchildren with one to be due shortly. 
  

Doris Kay 80th Birthday  

334 
 



Kay, Max and Dianne Williams  
 
     I was married to MAX DORRIS KAY on 
April 1, 1951 in the home where I now 
reside.  My Uncle was a Bishop at the 
time and he married us.  We were sealed 
in the Idaho Falls Temple in June 1957.   
Max was the son of John Vernon Kay and 
Nora Hendricks Kay.  John Vernon Kay’s 
parents were Joseph William Kay and 
Mary Elizabeth Merrill Kay.  Joseph 
William was the Presiding Elder when 
Swan Lake was a Branch of the Oxford 
Ward.  His father came to the United 
States from Radcliffe, England and settled 

in Snowflake, Arizona.  Joseph William had lived in Paradise, Utah and came to the Swan Lake 
area to homestead.  Nora’s parents were Alfred Dorris Hendricks and Anne Jorgenson and the 
Jorgenson’s were from Denmark. 

My parents were Daniel Henry Williams and Mabel Lougy Williams 
who were both born in Tooele, Utah to hardy pioneer stock.  My Mother’s 
grandfather’s parents came from Scotland and came to the United States in 
1859.  They crossed the plains in the J.E. Murphy Company and settled in 
Tooele, Utah.  The Williams were from South Wales. 
      After we were married about a year and a half, Max was drafted in 
the Army.  He did his basic training at Ft. Ord, California.  My folks lived in 
Whittier, California so I moved home.  During the 2nd half of Max’s basic 
training I moved to Pacific Grove, California and lived in a little cabin on the 
beach.  Max was able to leave the base on weekends and we enjoyed the 
beach and the sights.  After 8 weeks he was shipped out to Germany where 
he served for 18 months.  During this time I got a job at Forest Lawn 
Cemetery Insurance Co.  I made many friends and enjoyed my folks. 
      Max was discharged in October, 1955 and we came back to Swan Lake to help on the 
ranch.  We lived in an apartment above the present Downey Food Center until Max’s folks 
bought a home in Downey and we moved to the old ranch house where I still live.  
      Max and I were unable to have 
children.  After 8 years of marriage we 
adopted a baby girl and named her Cindy 
Lu.  Two years later we adopted a baby 
boy and named him Alan Daniel Kay.  We 
were so blessed to have these two special 
spirits and they have been a joy to us.  I 
just can’t imagine a life without them. 
      Cindy married Miles Leon Whiting 
and they had 3 children:  Matthew Miles 
Whiting, born July 6, 1980, Nathan Alan 
Whiting, born June 3, 1981 and Katie 
Danielle Whiting, born August 11, 1984.  
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Cindy was divorced in 1990 and married Allen Weaver in 1992.  They live in Pocatello.  Matthew 
and Nathan are both married and each has one child.  Matthew has a daughter named Katelyn 
Diane and she is 4 years old.  Nathan has a son named Mason Leon who is 3 years old and 
they are expecting a baby in September. 
      Alan served a mission to Milan, Italy from 1980 to 1982.  He loved his mission and still 
has many friends there.  He still speaks fluent Italian and is able to call his friends in Italy and 
converse in their language.  On May 20, 1983 Alan married Brenda Lee Neeser in the Logan 
Temple.  They have had 5 boys:  Justin Daniel born February 26, 1985, Jacob Alan, born 
November 11, 1986, Nicholas Max, stillborn July 19, 1990, Joseph Kory, born July 10, 1991 and 
Tyler Keith, born May 2, 1994.  They live on the Ranch and the boys have grown up learning 
how to work hard.  Alan was sustained as Bishop of the Swan Lake Ward February 6, 2011 
   After my children were a little older I got a part time job at a Title Company in Preston.  
It turned to full time later and I worked for 25 years.  I made many friends through this job and 
worked with Barbara Sorensen and Gwen Hadley for many of those years.  In 1999 my 
employer decided I was too old and asked me to leave. 
      One blessing that came to me after working so many years was a call to serve in the 
Logan Temple.  I served for 7-1/2 years and it was a special time in my life.  It helped fill the 
void after losing Max and not working.  I made so many friends and I remain in contact with 
many of them.  It was such a spiritual experience and made me appreciate the Temple even 
more. 
     In May of 1988 Max was diagnosed with cancer and underwent chemotherapy and 
radiation. He seemed to do well and we took some trips he had always wanted to make.  He 
passed away on June 6, 1990 
      My memories of Swan Lake are of the special friends and families who live and have 
lived here.  Also, the opportunities I have had to serve in the Church.    I have been blessed to 
serve in many capacities.  Max and I served as Ward Dance Directors, I served as Young 
Ladies President, taught Primary when we went to Downey.  I taught in the Sunday school and 
taught the “Teachers Training Class” with Brent Abbott.  I was Age Group Couns. In the Stake 
Young Women’s organization and Stake Activity Couns. In 1969.  Then in 1973 I was called to 
be the Stake Young Women’s President.  I was the Swan Lake Relief Society President from 
August 1980 until 1985.  I was a Visiting Teacher for about 50 years, Nursery leader for a short 
time, taught the Gospel Doctrine Class in Sunday school, Homemaking Counselor in Relief 
Society and am presently giving a lesson in Relief Society.  I have grown spiritually by serving in 
these many positions and my testimony has grown 
     We are a small Ward now and it takes us all to keep things going.  I am grateful for my 
blessings and for the Gospel. 
 

Kay, Cindy Lu Kay Weaver 
   In 1959 into the world I came.  I was born to 

Max Dorris Kay and Diane Williams Kay on March 6th 
and my name is Cindy Lu Kay.  Two years later, my 
brother Bishop Alan Daniel Kay was born.   We had fun 
together, riding our bikes to Swan Lake to the store and 
to many church functions.  Going to Mutual camp was 
my favorite and my memories of Mama Merrill.  At age 8 
I was baptized and it is a great gift given by our Church.  
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I enjoyed growing up in Swan Lake and am grateful for the loving friendly environment.  
      In 1977, I graduated from Marsh Valley High School and in August of that year I married 
Miles Leon Whiting.  We had 3 children, Matthew, Nathan and Katie.  We divorced later and I 
met a caring man with 7 children.  His name is Allen Weaver and with his children and mine we 
now have 12 grandchildren and 3 great grandchildren, with one on the way. 
      I enjoy gardening, decorating, cooking and watching my grandchildren.  Three years ago 
this next January, I almost died due to a severe infection.  I know that the blessing from my 
brother and his son Jacob, is the reason I am still here.  I wondered for a long time, why God 
spared me but years later I figured it out.  The reason was to take care of my sick husband and 
three grandchildren every day and to rebuild my relationship with my husband and my daughter, 
that had not been good when I got sick. 
      I am not active in the Church but I have a testimony that the Church is true and hope to 
get active again.  Thank you to everyone in the Swan Lake Ward for all they have done for the 
whole Kay family.  Thanks from Cindy Weaver.  
 

Kay, Alan and Brenda Family 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Alan Daniel Kay was born on May 14, 1961 (Mother’s Day), in Boise, Idaho.  Max D. and 
Diane Williams Kay, who had been anxiously awaiting his birth, adopted Alan and brought him 
home two days later.  He grew up on the family ranch in Swan Lake, Idaho.  Alan has always 
felt he was blessed with very good parents who truly loved him.  They have always been great 
examples to him.  He had many wonderful experiences on the ranch with his dad, Uncle Joe 
and Grandpa Kay.  They taught him the value of hard work and he loved to help them.   
 One of Alan’s childhood memories was going over to the Stoddard’s place in Lava Hot 
Springs with his dad and Grandpa Kay to fish on the Portneuf River.  He also remembers how 
much fun they had when they took the cattle out on the range in the spring.  They always had a 
family picnic when they got the cattle up the canyon.  He’ll never forget the time his Aunt Doris 

Tyler, Jacob, Alan, Kory, Brenda, and Justin 
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accidentally vaccinated Grandpa Kay while they were working cattle.  Branding was always a 
fun time and all of the neighbors would come and help. 
 Alan attended Downey Elementary and was the first class to graduate from the new 
consolidated Junior High School in Arimo.  He graduated from Marsh Valley High School in May 
1979.   
 Brenda Lee Neeser was born June 27, 1964, in Downey, Idaho, the daughter of Joseph 
Keith and Bonnie Lee Tillotson Neeser.  I grew up in McCammon, Idaho, with three brothers 
and quickly became a tomboy.  It wasn’t until 1981, when I was 17 years old that my sister 
came along.   
 I attended school in McCammon through the sixth grade.  At the end of my sixth grade 
year, my family moved to Grand Coulee, Washington, where I attended the seventh grade.  Just 
prior to moving to Washington, my parents became active in the church.  There were very few 
members in Washington, so they really latched onto our family.  We took the missionary 
discussions and on October 23, 1976, I was sealed to my parents in the Idaho Falls Temple, 
along with two of my brothers.   My oldest brother was sealed to my parents in April 1977; the 
same day he was sealed to his wife and daughter.  I was 12 at the time, and I will never forget 
that day.  We were in Washington for one year and then we moved back to McCammon.  We 
spent a lot of time together as a family snowmobiling and sledding, going on picnics, fishing, 
riding horses, watching family members play sports and enjoying family gatherings. 
 I graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 1982.  I attended LDS Business College 
and Idaho State University. 
 During the fall of 1978, Betty Jo Hadley (of Swan Lake), introduced me to Alan.  He was 
a senior and I was in ninth grade at the middle school.  It was love at first sight!  
 Alan started the Diesel Mechanics program at Idaho State University in the fall of 1979.  
It just happened that my brother Kevin ended up being his roommate!  How convenient!  We 
started dating secretly because my brother was very protective.  He told Alan he would kill him if 
he caught him with his sister.  Alan still teases him about it. 
 Alan received his mission call to the Milan, Italy Mission in April and left in June of 1980.  
He loved his mission and the people of Italy, and made many lifelong friends.  He returned 
home in June of 1982 and started we started dating a couple of months later.  We were 
engaged in December 1982, and were married May 20, 1983, in the Logan Utah Temple.  Alan 
said, “I knew she was the one I wanted to marry.   She has been a very good wife and mother.”  
         Prior to our marriage, Alan purchased part of his Uncle Joe’s property on the family ranch.  
We lived in Scott Henderson’s home the first six months after we were married.  In October 
1983, his Aunt Doris decided to sell her home on the ranch and we purchased it, along with the 
remainder of his Uncle Joe’s property and moved onto the ranch.   
 Justin Daniel Kay was born February 26, 1985, at the Marsh Valley Hospital in Downey, 
Idaho.  When he was one month old, he was diagnosed with Down’s syndrome and a heart 
murmur.  After further tests, they discovered two large holes in Justin’s heart.   Justin had open 
heart surgery in December 1985, when he was just nine months old.  The Swan Lake Ward and 
our family fasted for Justin the day of his surgery.  I remember what a calm feeling we had the 
morning of his surgery and throughout the day.  We felt such peace.  Heavenly Father truly 
blessed our family.  Justin was home a week later and doing great.  The doctor said it was one 
of his most successful surgeries. 
 When Justin was one, we started him in the Child Development Center program in 
Pocatello, which he attended until he began kindergarten.  He attended Downey Elementary 
School and participated in scouts and Little League Baseball and Basketball, which he loved.  
He also started participating in Special Olympics when he was about nine and loved 
participating and winning medals.  He competed in bowling, track and field and on a unified 
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basketball team.  During high school he was the manager of the boys’ basketball team.  He 
really enjoyed this and liked to sneak a little pre-game advice in with the team prior to the coach 
arriving in the locker room.  Sometimes he would even draw plays out for them on the white 
board.  After one game, he stormed in the opposing team’s locker room to advise one of their 
teammates he better not ever mess with his little brother again.  The young men loved and 
respected Justin and he has remained good friends with many of them.  Justin loved scouts and 
earned his Eagle Scout Award with the help of his devoted scout leaders.  He really enjoyed 
their scout trips and campouts.  Justin graduated from Marsh Valley High School in 2004.  He 
helps Alan on the ranch and especially enjoys going to the store when they get finished feeding 
to hang out with the guys and have a Pepsi and a Bearclaw.  For his 26th birthday this year, they 
had a birthday party for him at Thomas Merc.  Everyone came and brought presents, which he 
loves.  They had a special cake made for him, invited a cheerleader and the Webster’s provided 
music.  It was a very special day for him and one he will always remember.   He is his brothers’ 
greatest fan at their athletic events.  He is a great example to our family and a blessing in our 
lives.  He loves everyone and everyone loves him!   
 Jacob Alan Kay was born November 11, 1986, in Pocatello, Idaho.  Jacob was such a 
blessing to us, especially Justin.  He was a go getter from the start and Justin really had to work 
to keep up with Jacob.  A lot of Justin’s accomplishments came from wanting to do everything 
Jacob did.  Jacob has always watched out for him and helped him accomplish many things.  He 
has truly been his “brother’s keeper”. 
 Jacob attended Downey Elementary and participated in scouts and Little League 
Baseball and Basketball.  He was all cowboy and really didn’t like sports all that well until he met 
his best friend.  After that, he spent hours playing basketball.  He played basketball and football 
in middle school and high school.  The highlight of his senior year was when the football team 
won the State Championship.  They worked really hard and went undefeated that season.  They 
also took third place in the State Basketball Tournament.  He graduated from Marsh Valley High 
School in May 2005.  Jacob also earned his Eagle Scout Award.   
 He served a mission in the Riverside, California Spanish Speaking Mission from 
November 2005 through November 2007.  He loved the people he served and really enjoyed his 
mission.  He is now attending Idaho State University and is majoring in education.  He enjoys 
coaching the Marsh Valley High School Freshman Boys Basketball Team, breaking horses and 
helping on the ranch.    
 Nicholas Max Kay was stillborn July 19, 1990, just 13 days after Alan’s father passed 
away.  It was an extremely hard time for us.  Alan was just two weeks out of back surgery at this 
time.  All of the men in town came and helped with the ranch work and many meals were 
brought in to our family.  We received many visits and prayers in our behalf from friends, 
neighbors and family which helped us through a very difficult time.  We were truly blessed to live 
in such a great community. 
 Joseph Kory Kay was born July 10, 1991, in Logan, Utah.  Yes, another boy and we 
were thrilled.  Kory has always been a happy, outgoing person.  He especially loved being in 
front of a camera and entertaining everyone with his singing.   
 He attended Downey Elementary and participated in scouts and Little League Soccer, 
Baseball, Wrestling, Basketball and Football.  During middle school, he also participated in 
football, wrestling and basketball.  He excelled in school and was a very good student.  During 
high school, he served on the student council and as a Natural Helper, sang with the Men’s 
Choir and participated in FFA, football and basketball.  He worked at Downata Hot Springs as a 
lifeguard during the summer, as well as helping on the ranch.  He graduated from Marsh Valley 
High School in May 2009 and attended one year at Idaho State University prior to his mission.  
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 Kory received his mission call in June 2010, while Alan and I were both at girl’s camp.  
We received permission from our Stake President to have him open his call at girl’s camp.  It 
was a very special opportunity for our family and friends to watch him open his call that morning 
in the beautiful mountain setting.  He was called to serve in the Mexico Guadalajara Mission.  
He left November 3rd, and is having a great experience.  He loves the people of Mexico and 
serving as a missionary. 
 Tyler Keith Kay was born May 2, 1994, in Logan, Utah.  Yes, another boy…now we have 
our basketball team!  He arrived three weeks early weighing 4 lbs. 13 oz. and was 17 inches 
long.  One would never know it now, as he has outgrown all of his brothers at just 17.   
 Ty attended Downey Elementary and also participated in scouts, Little League Soccer, 
Baseball, Wrestling, Football and Basketball.  During middle school, he participated in wrestling, 
football and basketball.  He became a District Champion Wrestler.  During high school at Marsh 
Valley, he has participated in FFA, Men’s Choir, Football and Basketball.  He especially enjoys 
his welding and auto classes and snowmobiling, riding horses and helping on the ranch in his 
spare time. 
 Alan and I have had the opportunity to serve in many church callings which have greatly 
blessed our lives.  We were able to take a long awaited trip to Italy in 2004, for Alan’s 
missionary reunion.  It was so much fun to see where he served and meet the members.  Alan 
had no trouble finding his way around and speaking to the people after 22 years.  We were also 
able to spend a couple of days in Zurich, Switzerland, where the Neeser family immigrated from.  
It was a trip we will always treasure.     
 Branding, taking cattle out in the spring and roundup in the fall are a few of our family’s 
favorite times of the year.  They’re fun times spent with family and friends.  Our boys are the fifth 
generation of Kay’s on the ranch.  They have learned the value of hard work and we have been 
able to spend countless hours together as a family working and playing.  For the most part, we 
have fun no matter what we are doing.  We have been very blessed to raise our boys on the 
ranch here in Swan Lake amongst wonderful friends and neighbors. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Kory, Justin, Brenda, Alan, Ty and Jacob 

340 
 



Kay, Kathleen Gavin 
 
 Kathleen (Kay), 
born in Pocatello, Idaho, 
raised in Swan Lake, 
Idaho. Husband, Andre 
M. Gavin, born in Boise, 
Idaho, raised in Star, 
Idaho.  Both currently 
retired and living in 
Alpine, Wyoming.  Their 
children include:  
Theodore  D. Gavin, 
Meridian, Idaho. Tami 
Kay Belcher, Madison, 
South Dakota.  Steven J. 
Bishoff, Livingston, Mont.  Jill Cathey, Blackfoot, Idaho and J. Russell Bishoff, Idaho Falls, 
Idaho.    Shannon Marie Gavin, Blackfoot, Idaho.  They have ten grandchildren and 4 great 
grandchildren. 

Kathy’s parents are John Vernon Kay and Nora Hendricks Kay.  Vern lived in Swan Lake 
all of his life, and Nora was born in Richmond, Utah.   Vern worked with his father on the family 
farm and later his parents built a home in Swan Lake and moved there.  Vern and Nora stayed 
on to work the ranch until moving to Downey, Idaho in 1956.  Both Nora and Vern are buried in 
Swan Lake.  They raised 4 children, Joseph W.,   MarJean,   Max D. and Kathleen.  They lost 2 
other babies at birth.  Joe, Mar Jean and Max are now deceased. 

John Vernon Kay was born and raised in Swan Lake and lived there all of his life.  His 
parents were Joseph William Kay, and Mary Elizabeth Merrill Kay. Their ancestors originally 
came from England and crossed the plains to settle in Utah.  Some of the ancestors were sent 
to Arizona to start settlements there.  Joseph William and Mary Elizabeth are buried in Swan 
Lake. 

Nora Hendricks Kay was born in Richmond, Utah.  Her family moved quite a bit during 
her younger years.  Her parents were Alfred Dorris Hendricks and Annie Jorgensen Hendricks.  
Their ancestors came from England and Denmark.  Some arriving on the east coast in the 
1700’s .  They also crossed the plains and help to settle Arizona and New Mexico as well as 
Utah and Idaho. Both Alfred and Annie are buried in Richmond, Utah. 

 Kathy Kay Gavin, lived on the family ranch  in the Swan Lake area until her parents 
moved to Downey in 1956, she was 17.  She and her own family have moved to various 
locations over the years for school and work.   Kathy retired from being Manager of the Eastern 
Idaho State Fair in Blackfoot and Andy retired from work at the INL near Idaho Falls.  They now 
live in Alpine, Wyoming.  

I, Kathy, have many fond memories of attending different functions in the old Swan Lake 
ward church building.  These include dances, Green and Gold balls, and also square dances, 
many dinners and programs and ward reunions.  Many friendships were made there that sadly I 
have lost contact with over the years.   

Since a lot of family members are buried in the Swan Lake Cemetery, Swan Lake will 
always be part of my life and memories. 
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Merrill, Colleen Olson  (Duane was raised by Joseph Kay) 
 
I Colleen Merrill Olson was born in Swan Lake, 
Idaho on a cold 5th day of January in the year 
1926.  My dad was Adelbert Duane Merrill and 
my mother was Ruby Merrill.  My parents were 
very choice parents as my patriarchal blessing 
states.  I was the lst girl and 2nd child in the 
family.  I had an older brother, Roy Gibbs Merrill 
and two younger sisters, Beverly and Donene 
Merrill.  My parents lived in Swan Lake their 
whole life. 
 When I was born, Dad and Mom lived in a 
small house that they called “the cottage”.  It was 
about ½ mile west of the Thomas Merc store, 
where Stanton Yearsley lives now. 
 My dad was a dry farmer and raised 
wheat.  The farm was located up in the hills near 
where Steve and April now live.  There was a 
small cabin on the farm and Dad and Mom used to stay in it at harvest time in the f all of the 
year.  Mom used to take baby Roy in the baby buggy and push him down to the store where she 

bought some groceries and got the mail 
and visited with her friends. 
 My mother’s mother died when 
mom was just 3 years old and Seth and 
Martie Gibbs took mom in and raised 
her as their own.  My grandmother 
Gibbs couldn’t have any children of 
their own.  My grandmother Gibbs was 
affectionately known by almost 
everyone in Swan Lake as “Aunt 
Martie”.  Grandmother Gibbs worked at 
the Thomas Merc, store, and lived in 
the house behind the store, one in 
which Neal and Jan Gibbs now reside. 
 A few years after Grandpa died, 
Grandma met and married George 
Helmandollar and moved to Oxford with 
him.  I remember riding my bicycle over 

to Oxford and staying the night with them. 
 I had a very happy childhood in Swan Lake.  We lived 
through the great depression and I guess we were considered 
poor because we didn’t have many worldly goods, but we 
always had a roof over our heads, food on the table and clothes 
on our backs and great parents who loved us and gave us 
security.  We didn’t  have all of the modern things that kids now 
a days have, such as TV’s, computers, cell phones etc. so we 
would get together with the rest of the town kids and play games 
such as hide and seek, jump the rope, marbles, guinea and etc.   

Duane and Ruby  
Merrill – my parents  
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 I went to grade school in Swan Lake 
and had William Thomas as my teacher for 4 
out of 8 years there.  I went to high school in 
Downey and graduated from Downey High 
School in 1943. 
 My cousin, Bonnie Beckstead, and I 
decided we wanted to go to BYU to college so 

we lined up 
some jobs 
down there 
and moved 
down there 
in the late summer.  College was not very exciting because 
most of the young men our age were off fighting in World War 
2 and so there really wasn’t much social life.  I stayed only 
one year and then came home and went to work at Downey 
State Bank and rode the school bus back and forth to  work 
and lived  with my parents during this time because gas was 
rationed and some foods too. 
 After the war ended and the young men came home, I 
met up with Ralph Olson, whom I had dated in high school, 
and we were married in 1947 and I moved to Virginia, Idaho 

with him.   
  

    Aunt Martie Gibbs  
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Doneen Merrill 
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Kent family    
Letter to Belva from Cora Preece about her life in Swan Lake. 

 
 My father never came to Swan Lake with my 

mother. The spring he was going to come he was 
killed taking down an old building in Sacramento, 
California.  

 We came mostly for a visit with my mother’s 
sister in Inkom and her brother William Millard in 
Swan Lake.  

 Our first home in Swan Lake was a little log 
house across the road from Geo. Matkin’s home. My 
mother got a job cooking for the section foreman, Mr. 
Ross, and we moved into the section house for quite a 
few years. Mother made a living for us children.  

  Mother married Mr. Kent and we then moved 
into the old home where you folks are now. Vern and I 
were married in 1918 and our wedding party was held 
in the new store. I think it was just finished. It was a 
hardware store for I don’t know how long. I worked in the old store. I think we had gas lights 
when I left home. Your folks had the post office in the old store. A few things I remember about 
the old store was we sold sugar, 16 pounds for $1.00 and also rice and beans and we sold 
pickles out of a barrel.  The ladder that ran along the sides that slid along the shelves to get 
bolts of material and can stuff off the high shelves. The eggs we would always get at 5:30 or 
6:00 at night when we were ready to go home. I would pour them over the egg box hoping they 
would go in the holes and your dad or uncle would say, “Girls we have to be more careful 
putting the eggs in the box, too many cracked eggs.” I would be in a hurry to go home maybe, a 
date that night. Aunt Marty and I worked there for years.  
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Lewis, Albert and Rosetta Henderson 
My Swan Lake Family - By Tyrone D Lewis 
 
Albert M and Rosetta Henderson Lewis story:  
        Two homes still stand in the borders of Swan Lake that 
have always had a place in my heart.  My father Dean Albert 
Lewis, his sister Gwen Wight (Gwen was born while living in 
Oxford) grew up in the small 3 room home that is located about 
4 miles up Stockton Canyon if you take the first  left hand fork 
into the fields of what is now the Miller Property.  Their father 
was Albert M. Lewis of Richmond Utah, and their mother was 
Rosetta Henderson who was raised in the still standing Log 
Cabin directly West of Swan Lake on the Oxford cutoff. (Now the 
Alan Kay Farm) 

In 1915 the year after Gwen was 
born Grandpa Albert and Grandma 
Rosetta moved into the home in 
Stockton Canyon on the 160 acre farm 
rented from Grandpa Albert’s father, but 
they were living there in 1920 when my 

father Dean was born.  After Grandma Rosetta gave birth to her 
14 lb. son she was not able to have more children.  

They lived there until just after Dean graduated from Downey High.  Grandma and 
Grandpa Lewis then moved to Clifton, and purchased a 40 acre farm south of Clifton that had 
been owned by his Uncle Wilford Lewis.  

About 2 years later Dean married Iva Loo Jones from Dayton.  After just a few years of 
marriage and working for Stuart Geddes on his Banida farm for $1.00 a day, W.D Bears in 
Wendover, Nevada herding Sheep, and working as a carpenter at Washington Terrace in 
Clearfield,  Dad was able to purchase a 40 acre farm, adjoining his father Albert's farm in 
Clifton. 

That is where my 4 sisters and 1 brother, and I were raised.  Life in Swan Lake (only 
about 12 miles North) was still on my Dad's and Grandparents mind.  My Dads Uncle Merl 
Henderson and his cousin Ray Henderson still lived there.  This was reason enough to visit 
Swan Lake quite often or have a 4th of July picnic up Cottonwood Canyon.  Dad was very close 
to his cousin Ray who was his same age, and where he often spent school nights in town at 
Uncle Merl's home.  

My connection with Swan Lake came from two sources.  My early 
knowledge of Swan Lake was acquired from my Grandma Rosetta.  From 
about age 5 to age 10 my older sister LuDean and I would take turns 
walking the ¼ mile to Grandparents home and spending Friday evenings 
with our dear Grandparent's.  This was an experience that every child 
should have.  They gave us everything that money could not buy.  We 
would be feed a 6 course supper, we played card games with our 
Grandparents, and best of all was when Grandma Rosetta would go to the 
china cupboard and get out her two shoe boxes of small snapshots of 
family members.  That's where I learned my love of family history. 

Grandma Rosetta grew up in the room log home with a lean-to 
kitchen attached to the west side.  There was a narrow stairway leading up 
to a sleeping loft were the children all slept.  The ceiling of the main room 
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was made of muslin cloth with planking above the ceiling joists for a sleeping floor.  There were 
14 living children in the family.  The oldest child was 25 when the youngest was born, so they 
never had more than about 8 children in their home at one time.  The floor was dirt, and they 
had 3 windows.  They attended the Swan Lake branch of the Oxford Ward.  Joseph Kay was 
the presiding Elder.  Grandma Rosetta would sometimes play the Organ for Church.  She could 
not read music but she could play all the church hymns by ear. 

At the age of 41 Great Grandpa Henry was getting firewood off of the Oxford Mountain in 
the winter and froze his legs to the point that they had to be amputated.  One leg was removed 
above his knee and the other one was removed several inches below his other knee.  What did 
he do now with a large family to raise and a farm to work?  Henry built his own prosthetic legs 
with boots attached.  

Grandma said that his accident didn't seem to 
slow him down at all.  He continued to farm, ride 
horses, pitch hay onto a wagon, and race his young 
boys in a foot race and win.  I would ask Grandma, 
“What did you eat”.  She would come up with such a 
long list of foods, that I could hardly believe it.  They 
raised a huge garden, bottled it for winter, raised pigs, 
chickens and cows for milk, eggs and meat.  She told 
me that there was little need for money.  They only 
needed to purchase sugar, salt, soda and a few other 
baking ingredient, and cloth. They milked 8 cows and 
made butter and cheese to sell in Swan Lake or 
Downey to purchase their Grocery needs. 

Grandma, her sisters, and her mother would collect rags to strip them for weaving 
beautiful carpets.  Henry made Olive Ann a large loom from railroad ties and placed it in the 
granary. The children would help by winding shuttles required for weaving.  They would often 
weave stair runners that they had orders for.  They would sell these woven stair runners for 10 
cents per yard.  These activities became their means of earning money for their limited needs.  

Grandma Rosetta would make her own braided 
rugs after she was married.  I can still see the 
various round or oblong braided rag rugs that 
grandma had in here house in Clifton.   

When Grandma Rosetta was 16 years old 
her mother had contracted throat cancer and 
grandma, along with her older sister Fay helped 
take care of her mother in her last days.  
Grandma Rosetta told me that she was feeding 
her mother a piece of pie when the sharp crust 
caused her mother’s throat to start bleeding, and 
she could do nothing to help her mother.   

From the time of her mother’s death at 
age 50, Grandma Rosetta left school and helped 
raise her other 5 younger siblings.  Grandma 

loved all of her brothers and sisters very much.  I could tell that from the stories that she told me 
about them, each time she would pull their picture out of her shoe boxes.  Every month 
grandma and 5 or 6 of her sisters would get together at one of their homes and spend the day 
together doing each other’s hair and cooking and talking.  I quite liked showing up at her house 
when they were all there.  At least I stayed for a little while.   
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I didn't learn a lot about the Stockton home until I was older.  I made my Dad go with me 
several times to show me where he lived.  As we drove there and back I would ask him the 
questions that helped me piece together what it was like to grow up during the depression, and 
what it was like living in the mountains without running water and electricity.  I have an oil 
lantern that was used to light the Stockton home.  He said that he didn't know that there was a 
depression.  Every spring when the sheep men, like the Beers family, would bring their herds of 
sheep up the mountain, he would help them, and they would give him their orphan “bum” lambs.  
He would raise 12 to 15 lambs each summer and sell them in the fall and make all the spending 
money he could use.  When I asked about living up there in the winter he said that they would 
use a sleigh and horse to go into Swan Lake to church and the store.  They would put hot bricks 
under the blanket and not get cold on the trip.  I don't know about on the way home.   When Dad 
was in High School Grandpa Albert was able to purchase a car. 

On one visit to the home 
we went up the narrow stairway 
to the bedroom.  He said his 
room was the small cubbyhole at 
the top of the stairs, and his 
parent’s room was just beyond 
that.  We were standing at the 
top of the stairs by a tall window 
and he told me about an incident 
where grandpa was not at home.  
He was away working and 
Grandma Rosetta was worried 
about the Coyotes howling 
outside her house.  She went to 
the window at the top of the 
stairs and took Grandpa's single shot 12 gage shotgun and opened the window to shoot at 
them.  She was knocked down the stairs from the kick of the gun.   

We walked up the slope to the east of the home and Dad told me about another piece of 
life on the mountain.  Over there, he said, was a granary.  On Sunday mornings his dad would 
have him go with him to get their Sunday dinner.  Grandpa would send Dean around one side of 
the granary and grandpa would be waiting on the other side for Dean to scare up a sage hen 
who had been feasting on the grain.  Grandpa always got Sunday dinner with one shot.  I still 
have and use that 4 generation shotgun.  

Later we were walking around the house and looking at the boxed in spring located just 
outside the kitchen door.  It was still full of clear clean water, but the lid was not all there.   I said 
“what is that metal contraption on the ground by the house”.  Dad said that grandma wanted a 
patch of grass by her house and so dad planted it for her.  That was the pump that he used to 
water her patch of grass.  But you didn't have electricity, I said.  “Of course not, I turned it by 
hand.”   

Grandpa Albert lived 79 years and died in 1971; Grandma Rosetta lived 88 years and 
died in 1983.  We were all grateful to have known them and had them in our lives.  I look 
forward to meeting them again. 
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Martin, John Porter and Daisy Ann Nelson 
  John Porter Martin was born in Beaver, Utah in 1870, to 
Daniel S. Martin and Elizabeth Ann Porter, the fourth of thirteen or 
fourteen children born to them.  He is found living with his parents 
and siblings in Greenville, seven miles west of Beaver, in the 1880 
United States Federal Census.  The Martin family moved to the 
Battle Creek area, about four miles northwest of Preston, where 
Daniel farmed, and where the family probably had its first 
exposure to the railroad, perhaps in the round house where the 
train engines were serviced, in Battle Creek.  Battle Creek grew 
until 1886 when the Railroad Company began moving their 
buildings to Eagle Rock, which is now Idaho Falls, and removed 
the tracks through Battle Creek about 1890.  Most of the families 
who lived there moved from Battle Creek shortly after that.  John's 
mother died in 1892 in Battle Creek, and he married Daisy Ann 
Nelson in Malad, Idaho in 1896.  John and Daisy were blessed with eleven children.  James 
was born in Preston in 1897, and died when he was a week old.  Alice was born in Battle Creek 
in December 1898, and the rest were born in Swan Lake from November 1900 through 
February of 1921.     
 The 1900 Census finds Daniel and four of his children living in Clifton.  John and Daisy 
and their family are not found in the 1900 Census, but at the time of the 1910 Census they are 
found in Oxford, with John's father living with them.  His father died in 1912 in Greenville, and 
John and his family are found in Swan Lake at the time of the 1920 Census.  John died in 
February 1930 and Daisy and her younger children are found in Swan Lake again in the April 
1930 Census. 
 
Family History 
 The Martin family 
background is interesting 
in a number of ways.  
Daniel Martin was born in 
Newark, New Jersey on 
August 25, 1836, and was 
christened in St. John's 
Roman Catholic Church in 
Newark three days later.  
His parents were from 
Strabane, County Tyrone, 
Northern Ireland, and had 
sailed to North America 
from Londonderry, Ireland 
on the brig “Highlander” in May 1834, arriving in St. John's New Brunswick on June 13, 1834.  
Daniel's father was John Martin and his mother was Ann McPaul or McBall, according to the 
children's christening records.  John became a US citizen in 1852.  In 1857, at the age of 21, 
Daniel enlisted in the United States Army and was assigned to Company E of the Second 
Dragoons, and found himself part of Johnston's Army, marching through the virtually deserted 
streets of Salt Lake City and helping to construct Camp Floyd thirty-six miles south of Salt Lake 
City.  Daniel deserted on August 2, 1859, like many of the young recruits who had come west, 
rather than returning to the east and the civil war. 
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 Daniel is not found in the 1860 Census, but he 
somehow found his way to Beaver, Utah where he married 
Elizabeth Ann Porter in 1863.  Elizabeth was born in Hinton, 
New South Wales, Australia in 1847, and her mother joined the 
LDS church there in 1852.  Elizabeth immigrated with her 
mother and three brothers to the United States aboard the 
“Julia Ann” in 1854, and joined other convert settlers in the 
building of the “Rancho” at San Bernardino, California.  Three 
years later, they followed the call of Brigham Young and moved 
to Beaver, Utah. 
 
 Daisy Ann Martin had an interesting family history as 
well.  Her grandfather, Thomas Billington Nelson, wrote “I was 
baptized by the great Prophet Joseph Smith in the Mississippi 
River.  I well remember the Prophet and his brother Hyrum.  I 
heard them preach a great many times, and well remember the 
trying scenes of Nauvoo.  I saw both of these great men after 

they were killed and brought home; passing through the room where they lay, with my parents, I 
well remember the cries and prayers offered up to the Almighty God by many good mothers for 
the protection of their husbands and loved ones from the mob who were in the country to 
destroy the Saints.”   
 In spite of the hardships they encountered on their trek, 
Thomas remembered the happiness they found as well.  “We all 
enjoyed the travel with the Saints across the plains to Salt Lake.  
I was then in my 14th year.  Thomas Johnson was my captain.  I 
stood guard twice a week for my father was sick.  I took an 
active part in all this travel and labor.  Though small, I was stout, 
active, and willing.  My brother Price William stood guard all the 
way across the plains.  But we had plenty of good men and good 
women, and lots of young folks and plenty of good singers, 
plenty of music, and lots of preaching, lots of good singing and 
praying.  We entered Salt Lake a happy band of Saints.” 
 Thomas married Mary Catherine Welker in 1853, and 
she bore him eleven children, the second of which was to 
become the father of Daisy Ann.  Thomas organized the first 
Martial Band in Cache Valley, and moved to Bloomington by Bear Lake, Idaho where he also 
organized a band.  In 1867 he married Dortha Christina Jensen Sorenson who bore him nine 
children.  He kept his two wives in one large house with two identical apartments, and the two 
loved each other dearly, though Mary was old enough to be Dortha's mother.   When polygamy 
was declared illegal, Thomas would not give up either of his families, and therefore he spent 
much of his time hiding in a specially prepared cave. 
 
The Children of Daniel and Daisy 
 James was born and died in 1897.  Alice Elizabeth Martin, the second child of John 
Porter Martin and Daisy Ann Nelson, and Daisy Bell Martin, their third child, married brothers, 
George Leroy Condie and Clarence Sidney Condie.  George was a Union Pacific Railroad 
roadmaster, supervising a number of sections of the railroad, working out of Cache Junction, 
Utah and then Montpelier, Idaho, eventually retiring in Brigham City, Utah.  Clarence was a 
railroad section foreman working out of Garland, Utah.   Porter Riley Martin, number four, 
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married Elaine Quayle and he may have worked on a railroad section crew.  Adelbert Nelson 
(Del) Martin, number five, married Mary Handy Harding, and he worked as a railroad section 
foreman.  Daniel Oliver Martin, number six, who married Kathryn little, worked in the mine in 
Soda Springs, Idaho.  Violet Viola Martin, number seven, married Howard Wakley, who worked 
as a railroad detective in Pocatello, and later in Idaho Falls.  Jennie Cora Martin, number eight, 
married Herb Andrews, and later Ellis Bentley, and both of her husbands worked on railroad 
section crews.  Veldon Jay Martin, number nine, married Jean Thomas, and he was a farmer or 
rancher, who was the last to run the family farm in Swan Lake and he later bought and operated 
a farm in Dayton, Idaho.  Guy Lyle Martin, number ten, married Jennie Boshart and he served in 
the army during the Second World War. Lena Ann Martin was born in 1921, and she died before 
she reached the age of two. 
 The John Porter Martin and Daisy Ann Nelson family was sealed together in the Logan 
LDS Temple on March 10, 1915.  Three other Swan Lake families, the Chris Sorenson, Neil 
Beckstead, and Joe Quigley families, were sealed that same day.  The Martins drove in a white-
top buggy to Uncle Frank Bright's in Lewiston, and then rode the street car to Logan the next 
day.  
 Daisy, Violet and Jennie all had sons who worked for the Union Pacific. 
 
The Adult Martin children in Swan Lake 
 

Only two of the Martin children lived in Swan Lake 
as adults.  Veldon, with Del's assistance, ran the farm and 
paid off its debts, and in 1945 or 1946 Veldon sold the farm 
and he and his mother moved to the Preston area.  Del 
married Mary in the Logan LDS temple in 1941 and took 
her six-year-old son Lee as his own.  Their firstborn child 
was Delbert Eugene, born in 1942 in Preston, while Del 
was the railroad section foreman in Downey.  They moved 
to Swan Lake shortly after Eugene was born where Del 
was the railroad section foreman, and where they lived in 
the railroad house just west of the tracks.  Lynn Fredrick 
was born in Preston in 1943 and Van Jay was born in 
Preston in 1945.  Del and Mary moved their family to Utida, 
in 1947.  Utida was a railroad location spanning the Idaho-
Utah border on the west side of the valley (just north of 
Cornish, Utah), where Del was the section foreman there 
until his retirement about 1969, having worked for the 
Union Pacific Railroad since 1928.  Del and Mary served 
an LDS mission in the Alberta-Saskatchewan Mission from 
1971 to 1973.  
 All four of Del and Mary's sons served in the military 
service, either during the Korean war or the Vietnam era. 
 Lee served in the US Army during the Korean War, in the 101st Airborne unit.  He played 
football on a scholarship at Mesa Junior College in Grand Junction, Colorado for a period, and 
married Deanna Nadine Weston.  They moved to southern California, where he managed car 
dealerships in Ventura and they then moved to Chula Vista, California where he sold real 
estate.  They had two children and two grandchildren.  Lee eventually married Emily Walker and 
they moved to Hilo, Hawaii where they were partners in a realty business, until Lee died in 
1982. 
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 Eugene attended Utah State University for 
one year, before he served in the California Mission 
from 1961 to 1963.  He married Paula Jean Smith in 
the Los Angeles LDS temple in 1964, and served in 
the US Army from 1966 to 1968, as an instructor in 
the Army Engineers' School in Fort Belvoir, Virginia, 
training South Vietnamese warrant officers and US 
enlisted personnel.  He graduated from San Diego 
State University in 1971 with a degree in Business 
Management and a minor in accounting.  He 
graduated from the J. Reuben Clark law school at 
BYU in December 1978, and worked as a deputy 
public defender in Clark County (Las Vegas) Nevada 
until his retirement in December 2004.  He and Paula 
served as missionaries at the LDS Institute of 

Religion at the University of Nevada Las Vegas from 2005 to 2007.  Paula sings in Gladys 
Knight's Saints Unified Voices gospel choir, where she started in 2003, and Eugene has been 
their teleprompter operator during that same period.  Eugene currently sits as a judge pro 
tempore or substitute justice of the peace throughout Clark County.  They have five children and 
seven grandchildren. 
 Lynn attended Utah State University, graduating in 1969 with a degree in physics.   He 
served in the Franco-Belgian Mission from 1962 to 1964.  He married Carol Wilhelm in 1969 in 
the Logan LDS temple.  Lynn served as an officer in the US Navy from 1969 to 1972, in nuclear-
biological-chemical warfare and in ship engineering aboard the USS St Paul, a heavy cruiser, 
and the USS Ticonderoga, an aircraft carrier off the coast of Vietnam.  Later, he worked at the 
Idaho National Engineering Laboratory in Idaho Falls, Idaho and at the Savannah River Site in 
Aiken, South Carolina teaching 
nuclear operators and working in 
risk management.   They currently 
live in Monticello, Utah and have 
five children and fourteen 
grandchildren. 

 Van attended Utah State 
University, graduating in 1972 with 
a degree in landscape architecture 
and environmental planning.  He 
served in the Central Atlantic States 
Mission from 1964 to 1966.  He 
married Linda Lee Schultz in the Logan LDS temple in 1967.  Van served in the US Army from 
1969 to 1971, being an infantry platoon leader as a staff sergeant and then as a newsman on 
Armed Forces Television in South Vietnam.  Van worked as the Cache County planner from 
1972 to 1975.  He was the Park City planner from 1975 to 1977, and the planner for a private 
engineering firm from 1977 to 1983.  He worked for the Dale Carnegie Institute for a period and 
has managed the Summit Water Distribution Company in Park City from 1987 to the present.  
They have three children and four grandchildren.  
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   Some railroad trivia:  ---The railroad gave Swan Lake its' permanent name 

                                               ---Downey was named after a railroad official 
                                                          ---Utida was named as a whistle-stop by the railroad 

---Cornish was named after a Union Pacific Railroad vice-
president 
  ---Cache Junction was named after the railroad junction 
there  
 
 

        

 

 

 

 

  

Family group: Del and Mary Martin, second row from left: Lynn, Van, Lee and Eugene 
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Matkin, George Quayle and Julia Constance Allen 
By George O. Matkin 

 
The Matkin family started in Swan Lake 
when George married Julia Allen in the 
Logan Temple on December 20, 1911. 
George was born in Hyde Park on April 
3, 1887 in Utah and he moved to Swan 
Lake when he was nine years old with his 
sister, Blanch and his mother, Pamelia. 
The family always had chicken, beef, 
pork, milk cows and Germade cereal. 
Dad was the blacksmith. He learned the 
trade from his uncle Charlie Drury and he 
did numerous jobs for the town’s people.  
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Matkin, Julia Constance Allen Life History 
By George O. Matkin in 1981 

 
Born in Afton, Wyoming on August 30, 1890. Baptized August 28, 1898 by Aaron 

Jackson, and confirmed on August 29, 1898 by W. G. Willeman. 
Her father was a polygamist living in Cove, Utah and with the abolishment of polygamy 

he had placed the family in Afton, Wyoming. She never had much and when she was 10 years 
old her mother died in 1900. At that time her and her two older sisters went to live with the first 
family in Cove. There were several boys and they were very mean to the girls, and the girls had 
to be servants to them. Mother spoke of having to milk cows, clean the barns, etc. She was 
never allowed to work in the home with her step- mother.  Mother had her fingers frozen during 
this time while milking cows, and they were left as short stubs. Mother had no use for any of her 
half-brothers until later in life when Uncle Saul had repented and started showing love for her 
and her family. At age 21 she married George Q. Matkin in the Logan Temple on December 20, 
1911. 

After the marriage they built a log home on the ranch north of Swan Lake and started 
raising the family. It was a two- room cabin and there was a water spring about a quarter of a 
mile away down in the draw. They carried the water and also had a wood sled that on washdays 
a horse would be hitched to it to bring up the water. The spring was noted for the watercress it 
produced. The ranch was noted for the rattlesnakes and Mother told of the time Andrew and 
Hilda were playing with one in a gallon bucket to hear the rattle. On one trip around the 55 acres 
of wheat, stringing poison oats for the squirrels and rabbits, I killed 12 rattlers.  

When I was only two years old the family moved from the ranch to Swan Lake in 1921. 
The home was a two-room set on logs for a foundation, and an old shanty way pulled up next to 
it where mother did all her cooking and washing. Flash floods in the summer would wash under 
and all around the home.  

My mother Julia was the greatest little woman that has ever lived. She was not quite 5 ft. 
tall but she made up for it in work and dedication to her family. She took nothing for herself and 
she never had anything, all she had she gave to her children. In addition to baking 8 loaves of 
bread 3 times a week, washing and patching clothes, cleaning the house and cooking, she kept 
care of the yard and a bunch of chickens. Up until I left home in 1938 I never remember her 
going any place except to funerals and to church with us kids. She never had any formal 
education and being left- handed she had a hard time writing. She was always after us kids to 
attend to our church work and to get an education. Sunday was the big day at home, getting all 
the kids dressed up for church. We always knew when Saturday came as it was wash and bean 
day. For supper it was always bread and milk and onions, of which I still like and have 
occasionally. When I was 5 years old I had pneumonia and she cared for me like a baby and I 
almost wore out the tube record of Casey Jones.  

Mom would slip me a $20 once in a while when I was in college. When O was living in 
Provo in 1948, Dad and Mother came to visit. After they left, the next morning, Ruth found 
$1,000.00 under dad’s pillow. 
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Matkin, George Quayle Life History 
By George O. Matkin 

 
Born in Hyde Park, Utah on April 3, 1887, in covenant. Blessed May 5, 1887 by Isaac 

Woolf. Baptized on April 9, 1895 by W. A. Seamons, and confirmed on April 9, 1895 by E. S. 
Olsen. Ordained a deacon on February 14, 1905 by Joseph Kay. Ordained an elder on 
December 10, 1911 by L. J. Petty. Ordained a high priest date unknown. 

George’s father was a polygamist and his father left him at birth and never returned from 
Canada and he never saw his father. He did have a few letters, of which copies are available 
before Samuel died in 1905 when he was 55 years old. This left a bitter attitude towards his 
father and he spoke very little of him. 

When He was 9 years old his mother homesteaded 160 acres in Swan Lake, Idaho, with 
the help of Albert Talbot, her half-sister Rosina’s husband. By this time George had worked in 
Logan while staying with his Grandmother Duce, and saved enough money to buy a team of 
horses and a wagon. This was used when they moved from Hyde Park, Utah to Swan Lake, 
Idaho. With the help of relatives and family, mother Permelia and sister Blanche, they built the 
old log home on the homestead, which survived until 1980. With the team he cleared the ground 
and started farming. Of the 160 acres, only 50 were level enough for farming. They diverted the 
old stream so the ditch ran past the home, however during the dry part of the summer the ditch 
would dry up and they would have to go up stream as much as a mile for water. This ditch still 
remained when I was working the farm before 1938. All three worked very hard and there was 
always people coming through Swan Lake that needed a place to stay for a day or two that 
were welcomed. They all had a hard life and had to work for everything they had, as they got no 
help from the father in Canada.  

When George was of age he homesteaded the ranch of 480 acres, of which only a small 
part was level enough for farming. The cedar hill is a landmark that can be seen for many miles 
in all directions. Only 55 acres were under cultivation until 1925 when he started breaking up 
more land. I remember riding the rail when I was only 6 years old. He had 6 head of horses 
hitched to the rail, about 20 feet long, with a log platform built over it. After railing and uprooting 
or breaking off the sagebrush we would in the fall of the year go out and burn it. This continued 
for several years and when I left the farm in 1938 there was about 140 acres on the ranch under 
cultivation.  

George was married to Julia Constance Allen on December 20, 1911 in the Logan, Utah 
Temple and sealed by Thomas Morgan.  

Dad knew nothing in his life but hard work and had only a few years of schooling. I know 
when I was a small boy I would worry about him working himself to death. He never let a minute 
of light get away. He would be up pounding plowshares, etc. in the shop before daylight and he 
never quit for the day until after dark. He was the top blacksmith in the entire area and received 
his training from his Uncle Charlie Drury, a bachelor. Many people traveled a great distance to 
get to his shop and many took advantage of his good nature and never paid him for the work he 
had done for them. He was rough and rugged, one time I was with him when we drove a team 
and wagon 13 miles to Cottonwood for logs to build a derrick. The first drag his foot slipped 
under the drag and broke his leg in three places. He went back for the second drag, loaded the 
logs by team and skids, and then drove back home. This was a Saturday and finally on Monday 
he went to the doctor and got a cast. When he got home that day he went to the shop and built 
him a wooden leg, which strapped to his leg and the knee and strapped to his waist, he lost no 
time working.  

Dad always carried a bitter attitude toward his father and about the church. I only 
remember him going to church a couple of times while I was living at home. 
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He was very intent on making a living and was always very conservative. He only spoke 
to me in a demanding way telling me what he wanted done. I knew when he spoke I moved, 
however, he never once ever spanked or slapped me. He was very disappointed when I left the 
farm in the summer of 1938 after the harvesting was complete.  

 

 
Swan Lake Relics: Here is the old header 

remains that was pushed by six head of horses, lessen 
Cutter bar reel and shoot that carried the grain and straw 
up into the header box.  In front of Fenton you can see 
the rudder and header. The large driver had a bar 
between his legs that was used to guide the  rudder and 
header. The large drive wheel with lugs ran all the 
equipment, cutter bar, reel and canvasses belts that 
carried the grain to the header box.   

 
 

358 
 



Here is the old thrasher. It was originally 
powered by six head of horses on a turn style as I 
can remember. The universal connection to the 
turn style shows (1). Later an engine was used 
and a ten inch belt fifty feet long was connected 
to the drive wheel (2). The discharge for the straw 
is missing and was on the back and the grain was 
bagged to the right side.  

Dad bought a Holt Combine Harvester in 
1932, one of four in Swan Lake, and the header 
and thrasher was put in to retirement. It was 
pulled by eight horses, four and four, and 
powered by a gas engine. I drove the horses and 

ran the platform in 1933 just before turning 14 years old. In 1935 or 1936 only, we had twelve 
head, four, four and four at the ranch and at Charles Mocks ranch around the mountain from 
Downata, west and south. Dad had agreed to cut his grain and it was steep country. I drove the 
twelve head at the ranch but not on Mocks. After harvesting was completed in 1938 I left the 
farm and in October 1938 Dad traded the horses and bought his first tractor. Fenton was 
handicapped and LaVar was eleven years old so neither had the opportunity and experience to 
work the horses, baby, feed, grain, water and round up for harnessing. Dad later got rid of the 
old Hot and got a new one of which some remnants still remain at the home site.  

I was about 2 years old when we moved from the log cabin, my birthplace at the ranch in 
Swan Lake.  
The old brick church:. I remember Pearl Hillman teaching the class in the winter and the smoke 
from the coal stoker was so thick you could hardly breathe. Louis Petty was the bishop for 26 
years.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
  

This home was built in 1896 on the homestead patent of 158 acres on the west 
side of the valley. Permelia and her two small children with the help of Uncle 
Charlie Drury built the home. The property later went to the Kays. 
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This home was built in 1911 
on the 480 acre homestead 
patent about 4 miles north of 
Swan Lake. This was the 
family home when George 
first got married and they 
lived there from 1911-1921. It 
then went to the Smiths who 
built a bed and breakfast 
lodge in the 1960s utilizing 
the original logs. 

The Swan Lake home was 
utilized from 1921-2002 and 
was remodeled several times. 
The farm in Swan Lake went 
to Jim Abbott in 1965 less the 
home and the out buildings 
which went to Monty 
Henderson sometime after 
Fenton passed away. 
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Matkin Children: 
Hilda #1 married Golden Leavitt when she was twenty. They first lived in Lewiston, Utah, 

where he was employed by the sugar factory. A few years later they moved to Nyssa, Oregon, 
where they raised their family and he continued working for the sugar factory. She was a 
homemaker and later had breast cancer and passed away on March 15, 1954. Two of the 
children: Darlene and Gerald are the only ones living.  
 

#2 Samuel died at birth. 
 

#3 Andrew grew up in Swan Lake and attended high school a few years. He did not like 
the farm and married Judith Larson when he was eighteen. They lived in Swan Lake for a few 
years before moving to Pocatello where he spent the rest of his life working for the Union Pacific 
Railroad as a break-man. They were later divorced after having three boys Kayle, Doyle, and 
Royce. All are deceased. Later he married Iris Marie Cross and they had five children Marvin, 
Margy, Andrea, Randy and Kim. Marvin and Andrea are both deceased. Andy was never active 
in the church.  
 

#4 Leota completed high school with honors and then went on a mission to South 
Carolina. After she returned she met and married Vard Harris. Most of their lives they lived in 
Lago on a farm where they raised their five children, George, Julia, Jack, Jill, and Art. Later in 
life Vard tried building homes in Arizona but failed, then they moved to Idaho Falls where they 
spent the rest of their remaining days. Vard, Leota and Jack are deceased.  

 
#5 Annie wrote, “After I graduated from high school I went to Logan to do housework for 

Dr. Randall. He and his wife had a son at home, Clarence. I had a nice room of my own and had 
many evenings off. Irene Allen, a distant cousin, was from Swan Lake going to college there so I 
was with her quite a bit. One night we went to the “Dansante”- a dance hall in Logan. It was 
there that I met Elmer Stone. His folks had gone to Logan for the winter. He had a job driving a 
taxi. Erma, his sister, was attending the dances there also. She says Elmer pointed me out to 
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her that night as she says, “the girl I’m going to marry”. It was a hurried 
courtship going to dances, meeting his parents and going to Swan Lake 
for him to meet mine. We were married in the Salt Lake Temple on 
M31, 1937 in the evening session-or after it. We spent a few days in 
Salt Lake going to parts of the General Conference. I did get a big thrill 
at the temple- it was so very beautiful, but I just wanted it to be the 
tallest building there. We had none of our families with us at the 
wedding”. 

After living in Logan short time, they moved to Victor on the 
foothills of the Grand Teton, where they built their home and raised their 
family. Annie was a great seamstress and homemaker and she made 
the dresses in the picture. Elmer was a great musician and handcrafted 
many musical instruments and he recorded numerous videos of him 

playing the organ at numerous recitals in the area. Elmer, Nancy and Albert passed away in the 
1990’s. A few years ago Beth took Annie from Victor to her home in Riverton, Utah where after 
a short time Annie was put in a nursing home nearby. Beth was a wonderful daughter to care for 
her mother the way she did. Louise lives in Las Vegas. Nancy was a valedictorian at BYU.  
Addendum: Annie Matkin passed away on January 18, 2013. 
 

Matkin, George O 
#6 George O.  I was a very lost young man and did not want to 

remain on the farm. Just before graduating from high school, B. J. 
Sterland, the principal, called me into his office and drilled into me that if I 
wanted an education bad enough I would find a way. Somehow I believed 
him and I found the way. I went to Utah State University and after two and 
a half years my high school dream girl (Ruth Penrose) came to Utah State 
and we were married. After graduation I went into the Army and the 
picture here shows me and my beautiful wife and 1st son.  

This picture was taken in September 1943 just before I left for 26 
months to Europe during WW II. I was with the 61st Engineer Combat BN 

going through France, Belgium, and Germany, ending up in Dresden on June 1st of 1945. Below 
is a picture of my wonderful family in Anchorage, Alaska in 1955. 
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George O. Matkin comes into the Old Main Society by 

establishing the George O. Matkin Scholarship Endowment in the 
Department of Civil Engineering along with a planned gift through a 
trust. When he first enrolled in Engineering at Utah State, he mopped 
latrines in Old Main six nights a week. He graduated with a BS in Civil 
Engineering and from the ROTC program in May 1943 receiving his 
commissioning as a 2nd Lieutenant a short time later at Camp Davis, 
North Carolina. He then went to Fort Belvoir, Virginia, and in six weeks 
he was a Combat Engineer. As a life member of the VFW, he served in 
the ETO to Germany working with mines.  

As a civilian, he started with the Bureau of Reclamation in 
Wyoming and from there to Nephi, Utah, as a city engineer and 
manager. There he was instrumental in putting into operation the first 
complete Sewage Treatment Plant in the state of Utah. He traveled on 
to Anchorage, Alaska, as a city engineer and director of public works.  

The experience of all experiences was going as a scout master 
to Valley Forge, Pennsylvania, at the National jamboree in 1957 from 
Alaska with 68 boys for 31 days. He moved to Arizona in 1960 and 
joined an engineering company in Phoenix. Two years later, he opened 
his own Consulting Civil Engineering Company in Flagstaff. He moved 
to Show Low four years later where he remained until retirement.  

In business, he designed about a 100 subdivisions in Northern 
Arizona. After retiring, he traveled in 23 states and Canada and in 
1984 and 1985 he filmed for the Genealogical Society of Utah.  

He enjoys summers in Show Low in the tall pines and serving 
as Senior Patrol Police Volunteer and winters in Mesa. 

Addendum: George Oriel Matkin born 1917 in Malad, Oneida, 
Idaho, died on October 21, 2013 in Mesa, Maricopa, Arizona. 
 

 
  

My tower endowment 
scholarship $50-100 K 
was completely 
founded in 2007 and 
now a worthy civil 
engineering student is 
awarded the 
scholarship annually. 
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#7 Blanche Matkin Hoggan Hadley was born on April 9, 1922. She graduated 

Salutatorian from Downey High School on May 16, 1940. She married Robert Morn Hoggan in 
Preston, Idaho on November 10, 1940. They were sealed in the Idaho Falls Temple on May 28, 
1951. She trained as a practical nurse in Idaho Falls in 1951. She later worked as a nurse at 
Sacred Heart Hospital and as a private nurse.  Blanch was a very good seamstress, and did 
beautiful hand work and crocheting. She also worked as a secretary for the INL. She started to 
have wonderful campouts each year with all her children and grandchildren in 1975 and still 
continues today. Blanch lost her first husband Robert Morn Hoggan on May 28, 1983. They 
served two missions for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. First to the Sweden 
Temple in 1987, and second to the Idaho Falls Temple Visitor Center in 1992. She married Ray 
L. Hadley on July 2, 1989. Her children are: Bruce and Cecelia Hoggan of Soda Springs, Idaho. 
Bruce died from cancer on June 18, 1995. Jerry and Valene Hoggan of Idaho Falls, Idaho. 
Gordon and Julia Loveland of Idaho Falls, Idaho. Steven and Ruth Hoggan of Brigham City, 
Utah. Blanch has 21 grandchildren and 37 great-grandchildren with one more on the way in 
July.  
Addendum: Blanche Matkin passed away on September 22, 2012 in Idaho Falls. 

 

Matkin, Fenton and Joan Bell Family  
#8 Fenton was born with a birth defect that left him with a physical defect and it was 

hard for him to get around. He spent his entire life in Swan Lake and the only trade he knew 
was milking cows. They had an agreement with Kay Gibbs to run his 220- acre dry farm and in 
turn they would give him the year-round feed for at least 8 milk cows.  He got very little help 
from his own family with the outdoor work and milking and he helped with the indoor work, such 
as cooking the meals, washing the clothes and cleaning the house. He went on an LDS mission 
to Canada and served on the Indian reservations. He served in the US army a short time. Joan, 
His wife, now lives in a nursing home in Preston, Idaho. We wish to thank the ward for all the 
support they gave Fenton and his family throughout the years. 
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Joan Bell Matkin daughter of Marion Joseph Bell and Verna Irene Larsen Bell was born 
on April 12, 1930 in Lava Hot Springs, Bannock County, Idaho at Rich Hospital which later 
became the Valley View Rest Home 
where I later worked for several years.  

I attended school and church in 
Lava and graduated from high school 
inMay1948. There were only ten 
students in my graduating class. A 
year or two later high school students 
started attending Marsh Valley High 
School. I didn’t have any brothers or 
sisters. 

 I attended Dental Training 
School in San Francisco, California for 
about six months. I attended this 
school with a girl friend and I also 
worked about six months in Los 
Angeles at a nursing home there. I returned to Lava and worked at Valley View nursing home 
for several years.  

I met Fenton Matkin in a blind date. We dated about six to eight months and we married 
on May 12, 1959 in the Logan, Utah Temple. We had two daughters, MaryAnn and Myrtle. 
Myrtle married John Youngman and we have one grand-daughter named Heidi Jane 
Youngman. We also adopted 4 grandchildren- Shawn, Katie, Lacy and Matthew Henderson. 
They are as much our grandchildren as Heidi is. 

 It has been a good life filled with many blessings. I am grateful for church and family. 
The church callings I have had are Sunday School teacher, Ward MIA President, Primary 
teacher, counselor in the Primary, MIA secretary, Ward Librarian, Relief Society teacher and 
Visiting Teacher. I served a mission to the Central Atlantic States-Virginia and North Carolina. 

Some civic organizations I was involved in were I worked at Primary and General 
Elections and School Elections.  

My hobbies are reading and writing letters. My husband Fenton Matkin passed away on 
August 23, 2001. Our daughter Mary Ann Matkin passed away on November 3, 2001. I now live 
in the Franklin County Nursing Home in Preston, Idaho. 

Addendum: Joan Bell Matkin passed away on June 12, 2013 in Preston Idaho. 
 
Mary Ann Matkin 

Mary Ann Matkin was born in Preston, Franklin County, Idaho at Franklin County 
Medical Center. She attended grade school in Downey and graduated from Marsh Valley High 
School in Arimo, Idaho. She has one sister Myrtle and one niece named Heidi Jane Youngman. 
She also loves the Henderson kids- Shawn, Katie, Lacy, and Matthew. 

Mary has been a visiting teacher for Relief Society, a primary teacher and has helped 
with the ward librarian job for several years. Mary Ann’s special love is cats of which she has 
many and they love her too. But she really, super enjoys writing letters to her High School 
classmates and a pen pal.  

 She took a temple class and she took out her temple endowments in the Logan Utah 
Temple on November 20, 1990. Randy and Susan Buxton were the temple class teachers. Mary 
Ann said, “They are both special and loving people to me.” 

 She graduated from Marsh valley high school on May 24, 1979. She missed all her high 
school graduation night because of a flash flood that night. She missed the whole graduation 
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and sure did feel bad the she didn’t get to graduate with her class. She graduated from Marsh 
Valley L.D.S. Seminary on Sunday May 16, 1979 in Arimo, Idaho at the L.D.S. Stake Center. 

She was Relief Society nursery leader in the daytime for a few years. She also served 
as the Sunday School Secretary for a short time. She helped out stuffing some animals for the 
Relief Society bazaars when they had them through the years.  

She helped her mom do some cooking and other things that needed to be done around 
the house.  She also helped her dad with some things around the house and also in the yard. 
She helped him chase the cows in the catch pen to be milked.  

She really enjoyed having her neighbors, Brayden and Jackie Gambles, come over to 
play.  

She was also involved in Future Homemakers of America while in high school. She liked 
to crochet Afghans. She lived in Swan Lake all of her life. 
 
Myrtle Matkin Youngman 

I was raised in Swan Lake, Idaho. I enjoyed 
growing up in Swan Lake. I attended school in 
Downey, Marsh Valley Middle School, also 
graduating from Marsh Valley High School in 1980. I 
stayed home after graduating high school to help my 
parents who are Joan and Fenton Matkin.   

I attended Ricks College for a year and a half. 
I then moved back home for a while. I met my 
husband on a blind date. We were married six 
months after we first met. His name is John 
Youngman. We were married on January 24, 1985. 
Four years later, on September 29, 1989, we had a 
little girl named Heidi Youngman. Heidi attended 
schools in Preston and graduated in 2008.  

 
Heidi met her husband, Austin Keller on August 8, 2008. Two years later we got our first 

grand-daughter on August 18, 2010. Her name is Keller. 
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Eloise served as an army nurse. Sam was an air-force cadet who made  

36 bombing runs over Germany during WWII – history follows. 
 

Matkin, Eloise Wyrouck - Early Life  
# 9 Eloise. We usually start a life story at the day of birth. However, we must get a bit of 

background. Both of her parents were from pioneer polygamous families. Her dad, George 
Matkin, was the man of his family while he was growing up. Eloise’s mother, Julia Allen was 
also made out of sterner stuff. The early George Matkin family lived it’s early years in a modest 
cabin on the “Ranch” but moved to a house in the village of Swan Lake about the time Eloise 
was born. This was still an inadequate house for the size of the family, but far better larger than 
the cabin at the ranch. They now had a working water well and no longer had to carry buckets 
full from the creek down a steep long bank. 
Eloise was the ninth of thirteen children. Two died in infancy and Bert, who was number twelve, 
died at age seventeen. She was born January 12, 1925 in Franklin, Idaho at the home of her 
aunt Clara and Uncle Walt Cafferty. Eloise and her mother soon went home to their home in 
Swan Lake. As a child, Eloise lived with her aunt Rosa Allen off and on for about three years. 
Eloise’s mother was not silent about her wish that Eloise had never been born. 

Eloise went through grades one through eight at the Swan Lake School. While growing 
up, her siblings took on their mother’s attitude and some treated her as being unwanted. Eloise 
had a sister, Lazelle, who was eight years and 10 months younger. Lazelle always looked up to 
Eloise for help and inspiration. Many places that Eloise went to, she was accompanied by 
Lazelle. One day as a small girl Eloise became angry and kicked a shoe down the well. A shoe 
was a great investment at that time. 

The Matkin children grew up on a working grain, dairy, and livestock farm. City children 
were a financial liability to a family but children on a 20th century farm were an asset. All of the 
boys did the heavy chores such as milking cows, plowing, harrowing and harvesting the 
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thousand plus acres of cultivation. The boys also helped build the out buildings. The early years 
found the boys doing farm work with teams of horses but later used a caterpillar D-2 diesel 
tractor. Eloise and the girls did house work, gathered eggs, fed chickens and during harvest 
time, milked cows and fed animals. Even the small children took part in the chore of walking 
through the grain fields to cut off the heads of weeds. Growing up on a farm was not all work. 
Eloise rode a horse to Downata, the swimming resort a few miles up the road, or rode to her 
friends farms for visits. While Eloise and her sisters worked at their chores, her sister, Leota was 
considered sickly so she didn’t have to help with the work. Eloise’s favorite school subjects were 
arithmetic and spelling. Once she went to a state spelling bee in Pocatello. She did not win. She 
went down on the word “Depot”.  
 
Eloise and Sam 

One Saturday evening in the autumn of 1943, Eloise Matkin and some of her classmate 
friends went to the Logan roller skating place for an evening of fun. Loud recorded music was 
played for the skaters to skate to. The familiar skaters waltz was playing so that skaters were 
encouraged to skate hand in hand. Eloise was skating alone when a soldier boy, also her own 
age, came up to her and asked her if he could join her for this waltz. They skated together for 
that song and for the rest of the evening. When the last music had finished they walked home, 
that is to the nurse’s annex at the Budge Hospital. Sam then asked her if he could see her 
again. Her reply was “The only time I will have off is to go to church at 10 AM.” The next 
morning when Eloise walked up to the church she saw that same young soldier boy waiting near 
the entrance of the meetinghouse. They had a few more dates but it ended all too soon. 

Sam was an aviation cadet preparing for pilot training. He was part of a squadron who 
learned to pilot an airplane, lived on campus at Utah State and studied English, math civil air 
regulations, physiology, physics, cross country running and first aid. The Army Air Corps had 
too many in pilot training and not enough in Ariel gunnery so I went to that school.  The ten men 
of the different specialties were then put together and trained as a crew.  When we were a 
competent heavy bomber crew, we were given a new B-17 “Fling Fortress” and flew to England 
to do our part in the Air War over Germany. Our job was to reduce Hitler’s industry to rubble and 
shorten the war. While flying these missions, our plane came home with battle damage on more 
than half our missions. On one mission Wally Sanchez, our radio operator, had a piece of 
shrapnel enter beneath his steel helmet and curved around the top of his head and caused 
enough damage to his head that he has a visible scar that is prominent even sixty years later. 
There wasn’t enough blood for a Purple Heart medal. On another mission, our co-pilot, John 
Kihm, had the windshield in front of him blown in by an explosion. His eyes were filled with glass 
that had to be dug out and the part of his face not covered with his oxygen mask was also 
peppered. There was not enough blood for him to receive a purple heart. I had shrapnel or a 
bullet pass through my inflatable life jacket but it did not touch me. Our worst mission was to the 
synthetic oil factory at Mersburg where we lost five from our squadron of 12 bombers.  

Eloise and Sam had five daughters, twenty-six grandchildren, 38 great- grandchildren 
and one great- great grandchild. All of these people have a slave laborer in wartime Germany to 
thank for their lives. The famous German 88 mm. Artillery and anti-aircraft cannon was more 
feared by us than ME 09 and FW 190 enemy fighters. These explosive shells could reach 
higher than our B-17 could fly which was 34,000 feet altitude. These shells were timed to 
explode at a preset altitude or by contact. Intelligence informed us how many cannons defended 
each target. Cologne had 1,500, Hamburg had 2,500, and Big B (Berlin) could fire 3,500 
cannon. On one mission, we had an 88mm shell enter our plane in the small space just behind 
the pilot and co-pilot and out the top of the airplane without exploding. The Germans used slave 
labor in the munitions factories. A slave laborer caused the shell to be a dud. If caught doing 
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that, he could expect instant death. While I was in Europe, Eloise prayed for me every day so 
maybe that slave laborer was inspired to cause that shell to be a dud. If that shell had exploded 
it would have killed the pilot, co-pilot and top turret gunner. And there would have been no 
chance for me in the lower ball turret to get out. The other crew members would have a little 
better chance to get out with a parachute. 

Sam got home in one piece and his and Eloise’s relationship blossomed and became 
more serious. An exciting and interesting part of their courtship occurred in Denver where Eloise 
was scheduled to take part of her nursing training. Sam by devious means managed to get 
transferred also to Lowery Field in Denver. The war in Europe was now ended and Sam hoped 
he would not have to go to the Pacific war. In Denver Sam had much free time but Eloise was 
still on a tight schedule. However the two lovers were able to attend movies, big band dances at 
the resorts named Eliche Gardens and Lakeside, street dances downtown, took walks in the 
park and rented row boats on Lake Washington.  

The war ended and soon Sam Wyrouck had enough points to be discharged. Eloise 
finished her training and the war ended so she did not have to go into active duty and the two 
were married in Swan Lake, Idaho on August 11, 1946. Eloise and Sam lived in Butte, Montana 
before moving to Pocatello. 

 
 
 
 

TRUE NOBILITY by Edgar A Guest 
 

Who does his task from day to day –? 
And meets whatever comes his way, 

Believing God has willed it so, 
Has found real greatness here below. 

 
Who guards his post, no matter where, 

Believing God must need him there, 
Although but lowly toil it be, 

Has risen to nobility. 
 

For great and low there’s but one test: 
“Tis that each man shall do his best, 

Who works with all the strength he can 
Shall never die in debt to man. 
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Matkin, LaVar 
 

#10 LaVar and Walene Perkins Matkin were married in 
Logan, Utah on January 9, 1950. They lived in a tiny house 
by the Swan Lake store. It was torn down many years ago. 
I didn't know it existed until just a few years ago when my 
brother, Kurt told me about it. They lived in another tiny 
house, but a little larger than the first house about ¼ mile 
on the west side of the railroad tracks from the Swan Lake 
store. They moved to Cleveland, Idaho in 1952 or 1953 and 
when uncle Fenton and Aunt Joan got married the lived in 
this same tiny house. There was no indoor plumbing. 
Conrad and Kurt were born in Preston, Idaho on March 4, 
1951 and Geraldine was born in Preston also on 
September 30, 1952 and all lived in the tiny house with no 
indoor plumbing.  

LaVar loved going to grandma and grandpa 
Matkin’s to visit. Grandpa always had juicy fruit gum in his 
shirt pocket for the grandkids. He remembers grandma was 
always working on a quilt, which he always played under or 
she would have a puzzle set up working on. The toys were 
stored under the steps going upstairs. One of the stairs was 
made so it came off and the toys were accessed from 
there. LaVar said that in between time of all the house and 
farm work and raising a large family, Grandma found time 
to play with the kids. He remembered her playing “Annie I 
Over”- throwing a ball over the house with teams on each 
side throwing it back and forth. LaVar loved playing on the 
bridge that went over the ditch going through the corral. He 
liked playing in the water and making lots and lots of mud 
pies. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

# 11  Conrad Matkin – born 30 Mar 1929 died 20 April 1929 
# 12 Bert Matkin – Born 15 Apr 1930  died 6 Nov 1947 
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Matkin, LaZelle Andersen  
#13 LaZelle. Some fond memories I have of living in Swan Lake was a game I used to 

play with my mother and brother Bert. It was called “Guinney”. You would have a wooden stick 
about 4 inches long with several wooden spikes at both ends. You would try to hit it with a 
paddle to designated spots where you would get points. I loved playing that game.  

I remember my brother Bert would pick up all the kids in Swan Lake in the back of our 
pick-up truck. We would drive around and we would pick up beer bottles from the side of the 
road and then turn them in to the store. We would either get candy or money for movie tickets to 
see the show in Downey, 10 miles away.  

I walked to school every day or rode on the shoulders of Jim Hadley, the janitor. I went 
to school from 1st to 6th grade in Swan Lake. Then in 7th and 8th grades I went to Downey. My 
freshman year I went to West Side High School in Dayton, Idaho. Then Swan Lake joined 
Downey school district and then I went to Downey High School until graduating. 

My friends were named: Lola Henderson, Beverly and Doneen Merrill, Lois Gamble, Ned 
Gibbs, and several of Lola’s brothers. I remember going up Cottonwood Canyon camping with 
all the girls in Swan Lake. We used to have a lot of fun.  

I have many fond memories of walking down to the Thomas Merc store to buy candy. (It 
was a gas station and store.) The Merc was a big deal in Swan Lake. Everybody met there 
before and after school every day. I will always remember Hazel Thomas, wife of the store 
owner who sold “special” material for quilts etc. 
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My father George Quayle Matkin donated the land for the cemetery there in Swan Lake. 
My father had a blacksmith shop and would shoe everyone’s horses in town. Sometimes he 
would get paid and sometimes he wouldn’t. 

I lived in Swan Lake until I went to BYU and I didn’t ever come home to live there again. 
Swan Lake was a little hometown always to be remembered. 

When LaZelle and Odean were first married they lived in different places in northern 
Utah then moved to Preston, Idaho where the both had jobs with the Utah Power and Light 
Company. After a few years there they built their home in Cove, Utah and that is where their 
family grew up. He was a returned missionary and she was a seamstress and homemaker. 
They continued working for the Utah Power and Light Company in Smithfield until their final 
retirement. Odean passed away a few years ago. 

 
Added History by George O Matkin: June 1911 
 I remember our first car was a new 1926 Model T Ford.  It was open air with side 
curtains that you could button on in the winter to help keep out the snow.  The greatest thing 
was in 1929 when we finally got electricity.  To pull that string and see that light come on was 
the best program. 
 Then in 1933 we got a Roosevelt.  That was a two holer with a door and walls to keep 
out the wind and snow from blowing in and we did have to use the sheets out of the Sears 
catalogue for toilet paper.  The girls got to use the pot inside in the winter and I got the chore to 
carry the pot out. 
 In 1928 we dug a well and got water at 33 feet deep.  We used a pulley and a rope with 
a 2 1/1 bucket to bring the water up. 
 Lots of times in the winter I woke up and built a fire with temperatures below freezing 
and then I would go out to milk the cows.  We had nothing but a stove for heat and no inside 
plumbing. 
 We went to grade school in Swan Lake and to high school in Downey 11 miles away.  
We had an old wood box built on the back of a Chevy chassis for a school bus and many times 
we had 2 or 4 head of horses to pull us through the snow drifts.  It was before the highway came 
through Swan Lake and we had to go 1 ½ miles west to get to the old Highway 91.  Once the 
rear axle broke and the dual rear wheels went running 
through the field.  No one was hurt.  Albert Lewis was 
the bus driver. 
 As long as I was on the farm we only used 
horses.  In the spring it wasn’t uncommon to harness 
up to 12 head for plowing and eight head on the 
harvester that we got in 1934. 
 The outside privies at the old Swan Lake School 
were on the east side and the boys were not allowed 
within 25 ft. of the girls.  I don’t know when or if they 
even got inside plumbing before the building was 
abandoned and demolished.  
Addendum: Lazelle Matkin passed away on December 
21, 2011. 
 
 
 
 
  

The End of Matkin Family 

The last of the Matkin family in Swan 
Lake now resides here in the 
cemetery that dad donated to the 
town may years ago. The sun always 
comes up over the cedar hill in the 
background. 
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Matkin Homestead Claim Deeds  
The following are four different Homestead Claim Deeds:  The first two deeds were 

claimed by George O Matkin, and signed by President Woodrow Wilson. 

1.  Claimed Aug 9, 1915  320 acres  Filed and recorded Jan 21 1916 
2.  Claimed June 20, 1916 for 160 acres and filed and recorded May 23, 1921 
3.  Claimed by Permelia J Drury  for 78 acres and filed and recorded April 23, 1909 

Signed by Theodore Roosevelt 

4.  Claimed by Permelia J Drury for 80 acres Sept 29, 1910, Filed and recorded Oct 31, 
1910 - Signed by Wm H. Taft. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

374 
 



McKenzie, Francis Marion and Mary Thornton 
 Francis Marion was born 25 April 1844 in Hendricks County, Indiana, the 11th child of 
Mordecoi McKenzie and Ann Neal.  He had six brothers and five sisters. 
 His family had very little money and all of them worked at different jobs to help out the 
family.  His father had a large flock of geese and it was grandfather’s job to herd them.  They 
were turned out in a large field and he was given a large blacksnake whip to help him keep 
them in the field.  One of the geese was very mean and one day he became very angry and in 
trying to control it, he got too close with the whip and it snapped the head off the goose. 
 His father, Mordecoi, was a very strict man and believed in the old saying, “spare the rod 
and spoil the child.  Grandfather was so afraid of the beating he would receive for killing the 
goose that he went home, got the family Bible and took off for the west.  He was about fourteen 
years old at the time.  He connected up with a wagon train and worked his way west.  His only 
treasured possession the family bible. 
 He joined the army (Co. D Battalion – 3rd Regiment California Infantry) 20 November 
1864 at Salt Lake City, Utah and was quartered at Camp Douglas.  He was honorable 
discharged 19 December 1865 with the rest of his detachment. 
 He then worked as a teamster driving large wagons, hauling supplies and other odd jobs 
in the Smithfield, Logan and Clarkston area. 
 In March of 1869 he married Martha Wilson in Clarkston, Utah by William Jardine.  She 
died in July 1869. 
 He was still working around Clarkston and Smithfield.  It was in Smithfield that he met 
his future wife Mary Thornton.  She was born in Drighlington, Birstall, England 1 February 1852, 
the 10th child of William Thornton and Mary Hepworth.  She had five brothers and five sisters all 
born in England.  Her parents and seven children came to America on the Steamship William 
Stetson, leaving England 17 April 1955.  Twins, a boy and girl died at birth and were buried in 
England.  The two oldest children remained in England.  Sarah, the baby, died of dysentery on 
board ship after they arrived in New York Harbor.  She was buried in Williamsburg, Long Island, 
New York.  The family lived on Long Island for five years, then came to Salt Lake and then to 
Smithfield, Utah. 
 Mary Thornton had been married to Charles Williams when she was seventeen but it 
was a polygamous marriage and his first wife was very mean to Mary so she returned to her 
parents’ home and the sealing was cancelled by mutual consent.  One child was born of this 
union.  Mary Eliza Thornton, 5 February 1873, in Smithfield, Utah. 
 Francis and Mary were married 15 November 1875 by Jefferson Hunt, a minister.  Their 
first two children, twin boys, William Marion and Wallace Lortimar were born 24 Sept 1876 in 
Smithfield Utah. 
 Then they moved to Swan Lake, Idaho where the rest of their family was born; Effeabeth 
Ann born 16 April 1879, and Francis Richard born 29 April 1881 – died 14 May 1881.  Charles 
Hyrum born 14 September 1882; Alice Madolin born 8 Oct 1884; James Marion born 7 April 
1887; Joseph Alexander born 15 November 1889; and Leon Russel born 21 October 1893 – 
died 25 January 1896. 
 Francis and Mary lived in Swan Lake most of their adult life.  Their children grew up here 
until they began finding companions of their own. 
 Charles was the first to marry on 29 June 1904.  He married Zina Amelia Swensen, on 7 
February 1906.  William married a home town girl Annie Marie Nisson.  Alice married Frederick 
“J” Roth in 1907/8.  Effiebeth married Orson Williams 18 June 1910 and lived in Swan Lake a 
few years.  On 20 June 1928 Wallace married Lillian (Maybell) Higley.  Joseph married Bertha 
Louise Hunter 1 June 1934. James married Bessie Oldson. 
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 Grandmother Mary died 20 February 19810 in Swan Lake and was buried in Oxford, 
Idaho.   
 Grandfather Francis applied for his pension when he became unable to work at age 50.  
He received $20.00 a month as his veteran’s pension until his death.  After grandmother died he 
spent much of his time visiting his children and living with them.  He died 1 July 1917 and was 
buried in Oxford, Idaho 3 July 1917. 
 Francis Richard and Leon Russel preceded him in death and are buried in Swan Lake.  
William and his wife Annie Marie and two children Edgar Leroy and Ariel LaVern are also buried 
in Swan Lake  
A letter to Belva in 1981 about the McKenzie family from Marion McKenzie in Idaho Falls: 
 When Leslie was alive he told me they left Swan Lake in 1924 Early Spring. The father 
and Leslie left latter in the spring after school was out, they moved the rest of the family.  This is 
all I can remember; I am not sure whether McKenzie was sexton at that late date. 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Note: from Vickey Abbott:  I 
found This homestead deed  
signed by President Woodrow 
Wilson containing 40 acres in 
the Bannock County 
Courthouse for William M 
McKenzie  dated December 
29 1917.  
 
 
I also found written in the 
school history - the McKenzie 
family also deeded the land 
for a school house in Swan 
Lake for $1.00 (one dollar). It 
was for the little school/church at 
the end of the lane.  It was a 
horse pasture. 
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Merrill, Marriner Wood  
  

 Marriner Wood Merrill was born September 25, 
1832 in Sackville, New Brunswick, Canada. His father 
was Nathan Merrill and mother Sarah Ann Reynolds. 
They were parents of thirteen children. 
 Marriner went to Boston to work then returned 
home when his father died and helped with farm work. 
 At the age of 20 he was baptized on April 3, 1852 

into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints after 
hearing the gospel preached by John Skerry of Halifax, 

Nova Scotia. His friends and associates turned against him because of his conversion but this 
only strengthened his faith. 
 Marriner left for Salt Lake City, Utah in April of 1853 experiencing along the way hostile 
Indians, buffalo stampedes and a near encounter with death. They arrived in Salt Lake City on 
September 11, 1853. On November 10, 1853 he married Sarah Ann Atkinson.  
 In 1860 Marriner Wood Merrill came to Cache Valley and settled in Richmond. Through 
the years he was abundantly blessed. In his lifetime he married eight outstanding women, had 
64 children and owned much farmland and property. He was the first President of the Logan 
Temple from its dedication in 1884 until his death in 1906. On October 7, 1889, he was called to 
the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles. He was known for his keen intellect, superior wisdom, and 
great compassion and understanding. He and his families and children loved one another. He 
loved and served the Lord. Many spiritual experiences enriched his life. 
  
Merrill, Louis Edgar  
Louis Edgar Merrill was the eighth child of his parents, Marriner W. 
Merrill and Sarah Ann Merrill.  He was born in Richmond, Utah, Sept 
11, 1870.  He married Clara Hendricks Aug 23, 1893 in the 
Logan,Utah Temple. To this marriage nine children were born, all in 
Richmond. 
His schooling was received in the district schools of Richmond, two 
years at the Brigham Young College at Logan, Utah, and 2 years at 
the Agricultural College, of Utah. His major work in college was in 
accounting. 
Edgar's labors in the Lesser Priesthood in the Church were confined 
to those of a Deacon; he was ordained to the office of Elder and 
labored in that calling as a member of the Presidency of the Quorum. 
He was active for some years as a ward teacher, in religion class 
work (Seminary), and in Sunday school work. He was ordained a High 
Priest and appointed to labor in the Superintendency of the Richmond 
Sunday school, and later was chosen as a member of the Benson 
Stake Sunday School Union Board. 

Having accepted a position with the Utah Condensed 
Milk Company, which required all his time, he was released from church activities for 
a period of years. Later he worked in a church capacity in the Swan Lake, Idaho 
Ward as Ward Teacher, Sunday School Teacher, and a member of the Bishopric. 
Still later he was appointed a High Councilman in the Portneuf Stake. 

Merrill Wood Merrill home in Richmond, 
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Edgar's boyhood days were spent on his father's farm. At the age of 22 years 
he started to work for the Cache Valley Dairy Company as bookkeeper, work for 
which his school training had prepared him, and he assisted with the other duties 
associated with the making of butter and cheese. He occupied this position for 9 
years. While working in this capacity he gained some knowledge of machinery and 
the working of steam engines, pumps, etc. He also engaged in the dairy business at 
Oxford, Idaho, and at Hoytsville, Utah where he operated creameries. 

Attracted by the wages paid railroad men, he applied for a position as a 
fireman on a locomotive and was accepted. He received his pass with instructions to 
proceed to Pocatello, Idaho, and commence work. On telling his father of his 
intentions, however, he was advised not to accept railroad work. He therefore 
returned the pass and started to work in his brother, William's manufacturing and 
repair shop for farm machinery and implements. He bought an interest in this 
business and continued in that connection for four years. 

Being offered a position as engineer with the Utah Condensed Milk Company, 
Edgar accepted it and worked in that capacity for three years, when he was 
promoted to the position of foreman in the can shop. 

Having a desire to work for himself, he left the employ of the company and for 
five years engaged in the business of raising, 
buying, feeding and shipping hogs.  At the end of 
that period changed conditions made the business 
less remunerative, and so Edgar sold that 
business and bought a ranch at Swan Lake, Idaho 
where he engaged in farming and raising cattle 
and sheep.  In this enterprise he was associated 
with his son Lionel. 

(The preceding sketch of Grandpa’s life was 
taken from the Merrill book, “Utah Pioneer and 
Apostle Marriner Wood Merrill and His Family”). 

 
The following is by his Granddaughter, Betty Lou Merrill Linford. 
 

The memories I have of Grandpa are very clear to me as 
he lived on the ranch with us from the time I was a baby, until 
the time I went away to college. He spent the summers on the 
farm, and the winters at his home in Richmond with Grandma 
Clara, until her death on 22th of September, 1938. 

Grandpa Merrill stands out as someone very special to my 
life; I think perhaps I felt closer to him than most grandchildren 
do to their grandparents. I believe he represents what one would 
classify as an ideal grandfather, never interfering, or never once 
being cross with his grandchildren.  He always had time to 
bounce us on his knee, or just sit and visit.  One particular song I 
dearly loved for him to sing was about the "Mule that was a 
kicker”. When his great grandchildren came along he gave them 
the same love and attention. He was always eager to help, 
encourage and assist us in any way he could in school or church 

work. He was always cheerful, happy, had a smile or a joke and always looked on 
the bright side of life and loved to reminisce and tell us of the many happy 
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experiences during his life. He had such an interesting way of telling them. He had a 
way of making everyone around him feel like someone just a little extra special, and 
treated everyone alike. He was very affectionate with all his family, and always had a 
friendly squeeze for everyone, young and old alike. I have often heard Grandpa 
express his pride for his children and grandchildren for their accomplishments He 
was very proud of all his family. Grandpa had a great love for poetry, and wrote 
many poems himself. Many of his poems were love letters he sent to Grandma 
during the times they were apart when he was at the ranch. 

Grandpa had a great love for gardening and worked 
hard at it even up until the time of his death. He liked to 
see things grow and to experiment with new varieties in 
fruits and vegetables. He had a reputation of having one 
of the finest gardens in the valley. Because of his thrifty 
pioneer training, he saw to it that there would be plenty of 
fruits and vegetables of all kinds grown on the farm to take 
care of all the family needs, and usually enough extra for 
all the relatives and friends. Grandpa was very ambitious 
and would never stop working until he was nearly 
exhausted.  

Grandpa was a good speaker and very much in 
demand for church or funeral sermons until his hearing 
became badly impaired and his health became poor as he 
got older. We have often laughed about the time the 
bishop called him up from the audience to give a talk, but 
he being hard of hearing misunderstood and instead 

closed the meeting with prayer.  It was a short meeting that day! 
Grandpa had a strong testimony of the gospel and loved the church. He was well 
read and had a good knowledge of the gospel. He devoted much time working in the 
church until his hearing became bad. His condition was more tone deafness and 
although he was able to hear sounds it was hard for him to separate the different 
tones. Because of this condition, he received little help from his ear phone. He was 
able to hear some of the radio news broadcasts by turning the radio nearly full 
volume, thus he kept up on all the current news events. 

After Grandma's death, Grandpa sold his home in Richmond and lived with us 
on the farm in Swan Lake until his marriage to Aunt Lettie Hendricks Thompson 
Stocks, Grandma’s younger sister. Grandpa was nearly 80 years old. He moved to 
Lewiston where he lived and pursued his hobby of gardening until a few weeks before 
his death. He died at Downey Idaho in the hospital, August 18, 1956 following a 
stroke. He was 86 years old. 
 
A few memories of Grandpa by his granddaughter, Joan Merrill Davis 

I remember Grandpa very well.  He and Dad (Edgar Lionel) homesteaded the farm in 
Swan Lake in 1914. Grandpa and Dad each built a small one room house on the ranch. They 
moved into the same home after the death of Dad’s first wife, Millie. When Dad bought the farm 
house in Swan Lake, Grandpa moved there with them. I remember Grandpa much the same as 
Betty did. I remember one incident when I was a child of probably five or six. I was playing 
outside and I saw the strangest animal I had ever seen sitting on the front porch. I ran and got 
Grandpa and he came to see what it was. It was a porcupine. Grandpa chased it off with a hoe 
and then killed it. Porcupines ate the bark off the fruit trees and the trees would then die so 
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anytime any of the family saw a porcupine that was the end of him. I also remember him 
bouncing me on his knee and singing a little song that he had made up. I still remember most of 
the melody. 

When I was in school I would sit by the window in the 
living room and watch for the school bus. Grandpa would often 
sit with me and tell me stories. The one I liked the most was how 
he met Grandma.  She died four years before I was born so I 
loved to hear about her. He said he was sitting in church in 
Richmond one day (he was sitting on the stand) and he looked 
down into the audience and saw a beautiful young woman that 
he had never seen before. He knew immediately that he wanted 
to meet her. Grandma had just come back to Richmond from the 
Mormon Colonies in Mexico and was sitting in church when 
Grandpa saw her.  They met, fell in love and were married.   

 They had a home in Richmond and Grandma stayed 
there and saw to the education of all the children. Grandpa went 
back to Richmond in the winter and spent his summers at the 
ranch. Like Betty, I remember Grandpa gardening. He and Dad 
had planted a fruit orchard at the ranch and also some fruit trees 
at the farm in Swan Lake. I remember he had planted grapes. It 

was a treat for me to see how they grew. Mother 
would make grape juice and can it and that is what 
she used to marinate her fruit cakes. 

Grandpa had only been married to Aunt 
Lettie for a few short years before he became ill 
and she was unable to care for him.  I remember 
him coming back to live with us in Swan Lake for a 
few weeks before he became so ill he was 
hospitalized and then he passed away. 

I feel privileged to have had such a 
wonderful grandfather and I will always remember 
him with love. 

 

Merrill, Edgar Lionel  
Life Story - as told to his daughter Betty Nov 21, 
1957 

Father was born October 29. 1894 in 
Richmond, Utah, the first child of L. Edgar and 
Clara Hendricks Merrill.  
        Most of father’s schooling was in Richmond, 
Utah, where he attended both grade school and 
high school   He attended the Utah State 
Agricultural College in Logan for a short time 
where he took a course in dairying. 

During his youth he worked as a farm 
hand for his father and different farmers.  He 
worked for three summers as an apprentice 
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painter for Lorenzo Wilmont in Richmond and Smithfield.   
        At the age of 19, father moved to the ranch in Swan Lake with his father.  

Grandfather homesteaded 640 acres of land and bought an additional 400 acres from Uncle 
Orval Hendricks. 
        The first home they lived in was a one room frame house 
with a tin roof, rough board floors and cracks where plenty of 
wind and cold could come through.  During the winter Father 
tells of getting up nearly every morning before day break, 
harnessing the horses, and with the sleigh, going to Cottonwood 
getting our logs for lumber to build farm buildings, and enlarging 
the home.  Often times it was 20 below zero or colder when they 
went getting out wood.  The first furniture in their home was a 
homemade table and an old range stove in which they burned 
wood.  The stove was used for cooking and heating the house.  
They certainly did without any modern conveniences.  The water 
had to be hauled from a spring located about 300 feet from the 
house. 
        It took a full day to travel from Richmond to the ranch in 

Swan Lake, team and wagon being their only mode of transportation at that time. 
        Father tells of the time they were so busy getting the farm built up that they completely 
missed Sunday and went to church on Monday.  They had to travel about five miles with horse 
and buggy to attend church on Sundays. 
        Father served as a ward teacher from the time he first came to Swan Lake until he became 
a member of the bishopric, or about thirty years.  He served as a counselor in the mutual for 
three to four years, assistant on the genealogical committee and chairman of the genealogical 
committee for a number of years.  He served as superintendent of the mutual for about four 
years and secretary for about two years and as a counselor at another time. He served as 2nd 
counselor in the bishopric under Bishop Wm. C. Gambles, and as 1st counselor under Bishop 
James Abbott for four years.  He has been bishop of the Swan Lake Ward for ten years at this 
time and is still serving in that capacity. 
        Father also served as Trustee on the school board for about six years.  He served as a 
road overseer in Swan Lake for three to four years.  
        Father married Millie Elizabeth Quigley on June 5, 
1918 in the Logan Temple.  At that time Father 
homesteaded on some adjoining property.  They had a one 
room house with new furniture. Father and Aunt Millie only 
lived in this house until they proved up the land.  To this 
marriage a son Steward Quigley was stillborn in August 
1919. Fifteen months later, Aunt Millie died at the ranch in 
Swan Lake following a miscarriage. 
        On September 5, 1923 Father married my mother, 
Alda Lucille Hyde in the Salt Lake Temple. They made 
their home up Stockton Creek canyon in the home that 
Lionel and his father had built. Four of their six children were born while living there. They are 
Lucille, Betty Lou, and Lynn.  About 1936 they purchased a two-story red brick home from Rich 
Hadley. It’s about two miles south of Swan Lake on the east side of the highway. Two more 
children joined the growing family, Patricia (Patsy) and Joan.  
        Father has bought up additional homesteads until he now owns a 2300 acre farm, both dry 
farm and irrigated.  He also raises some dairy and beef cattle, chickens, and swine. 
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Father has always been a very religious person.  I never remember of 
my father missing a day of church, and of course we children were 
expected to do likewise.  Father is a very dependable person and a 
willing and able leader both for his family and the church. We always 
held family prayer in our home and were taught the principles of living 
the gospel by example. 

I’ve never known a more generous person than my father. The 
home was always open to relatives and friends and the very best we had was given to them.  
Many times I’ve seen my father give aid to hoboes or strangers in need who were passing 
through and never once did he turn them away without food or clothing, and in many cases 
even lodging. 

 

Merrill, Alda Lucille Hyde  
By her Granddaughter, Debbie Wardell 
 
        Alda Lucille Hyde Merrill was 
born April 4, 1901 in Kaysville, 
Utah to John Simmons Hyde and 
Josephine Kennett.  She was the 
oldest of five children born to 
them:  Alda Lucille, John Milton, 
Mary Verna, Keith William and 
Norma Irene.  Her two sisters 
preceded her in death. Their 
mother died when Grandma was 
eleven years old.  This was very 
hard on Grandma as it left her with 
a great responsibility to help raise 
her younger brothers and sister.  
After a few years, her father married Carrie Peterson. They had three sons: Wilson, Russel and 
Lloyd.  Russel is the only surviving half-brother.  She loved her family very much. 
        Grandma was raised in Downey, Idaho.  The Hyde home was one of the first homes in 
Downey and it still remains.  The neighboring children used to gather around the Hyde home to 
play "Hide and Seek" in the sagebrush near the home.  As they played, they saw many coyotes 
nearby. 
        Grandma started school the first year they had a school in Downey. She attended grades 
one to eight in Downey.  She was always competing in school with James Criddle in all 
subjects, especially in spelling. One or the other was always at the top of the spelling bees they 
had. If one of them was sick or absent from school, the other took advantage of getting ahead.  
One time while in the third grade, Grandma spelled down the whole school including the eighth 
grade, which was a little embarrassing to the older students.  She graduated from the eighth 
grade in Downey. 

Grandma went to Kaysville, Utah to attend Davis High School, as there was no high 
school in Downey at that time.  She lived with her aunt while there.  She came back to Downey 
to attend high school for the next two years as there was now one high school teacher who 
taught the freshman class.  Grandma took most of her classes alone.  During this time there 
was a terrible flu epidemic.  Grandma helped take care of her very sick brother and many others 
who got the flu.  
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 She finished her last year of high school at the BYC in Logan, Utah.  One of the 
experiences she had while attending class one day; a mouse came running into the room and 
all the students got on top of their desks except for Grandma.  When the teacher came back in 
the room, Grandma had caught the mouse.  She graduated with a Teacher's Certificate.  During 
this year, she lived with a young couple and paid twenty-five dollars a month for board and 
room.  After graduating from high school, she went to Pocatello to attend the Idaho Technical 
College for two years, plus nine weeks of summer school.  She did Teacher's training during 
these summer months.  She received her Teaching Certificate.   

After graduation, Grandma taught school in Topaz, a little school located near Lava Hot 
Springs.  One day a couple of boys were giving another teacher a bad time with a large blow 
snake that they had caught. Upon hearing all the commotion and screaming, Grandma came to 
see what was going on.  She told the teacher to leave and she would take care of it. She did!  

Grandma went back to summer school in Pocatello.  The next school year, she taught in 
Swan Lake at the new brick school house.  She taught first, second and third grades.  During 
the spring of that school year, a young man by the name of Edgar Lionel Merrill proposed to her.  
She said he proposed to her during the spring.  That was when all of the school kids were 
restless and wanting to be outside and out of school and a little hard to handle. Grandma said, 
"Yes"! 

  They were married in the fall, Sept. 5, 1923 in the Salt Lake Temple.  They made their 
first home on the ranch, up Stockton.  They both worked very hard.  There were no 
conveniences to enjoy, but they made the best of what they had.  The water had to be packed 
to the house from a nearby spring.  There was no electricity, plumbing, or telephones. 

        Grandma spent many hours in the hot summer fixing 
meals for the hired men and her family.  In 1937 they 
moved to their present red brick home which is two miles 
south of town.  Six children were born to them:  Lucille, 
Betty Lou, Louis Hyde, Lynn Hyde, Patricia, and Joan.  
They were married for 58 years.  Their children were taught 
the value of work and they had a good example to follow.  
Grandma taught her daughters canning, baking, sewing 
and many other domestic skills of the home. She was a 
good mother and wife and made home a special place for 
them. 
        Grandma was an ambitious and hard worker.  Her 

home was always kept neat and clean.  She was a good cook and enjoyed trying out new 
recipes.  She did a lot of canning and would even climb up into the trees to pick the fruit.  The 
smell of good homemade bread or freshly baked cookies was always a treat.  She had a special 
talent of making the most delicious homemade candy.  Even if she gave you her recipe, it still 
didn't taste as good as hers.  With so much to be done, Grandma was always in a hurry.  If 
there was a gate to go through, rather than take time to open the gate, Grandma would rather 
climb over the fence. Grandpa had a hard time keeping up with her.  He would hurry to get out 
of the car to go open her door for her, but she was usually out of the car and on her way before 
he could get there. 
        She devoted her time to her family and sacrificed a lot for them. She would often go 
without so that they could have the things they needed.  There was little time for vacation during 
Grandpa and Grandma's early years, but they were able to take a few trips later In life.  They 
enjoyed this very much. 
        Grandma worked in every organization in the church.  At age fourteen, she was the 
Primary organist, and served as organist in all the other organizations for many years.  Once, 
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during Sacrament meeting, a High Counselor was speaking and was a little long winded.  
Several members started dozing off including Grandma.  Someone sitting next to Grandma 
noticed her sleeping, so he nudged her to wake her up. As a result, Grandma jumped right up 
and started playing the closing song. Somewhat surprised, the speaker sat down. 
        Grandma was a counselor in the Primary and also the Relief Society, which she served 
under for four Relief Society presidents.  She was a Relief Society teacher, Sunday School 
teacher, MIA President and a visiting teacher for many years. 
        Many relatives had the opportunity to help Grandpa and Grandma out on the farm during 
the summer.  There were cousins, nephews, nieces and later on, grandchildren.  Grandma was 
very hospitable and compassionate to all.  No one was ever turned away who might be in need 
of food, clothing, help, lodging or whatever the need may be.  During the Depression, there 
were a lot of hobo's who would stop by.  Grandma would feed them a good meal and if they 
needed a place to sleep for the night, she would let them sleep in the barn. 
        Many friends and relatives were always welcome to stay at Grandpa and Grandma's.  
Grandma always left the doors unlocked at night just in case someone might stop in late and 
need a place to stay.  Many times she would awaken in the morning and find the spare beds 
occupied.  She loved to have people come. 
        You could depend on Grandma to get things done, and if it didn't get done, she'd worry 
until it did get done.  Like Grandpa, she didn't like to be late to anything.  They always left in 
plenty of time to get where they were going. 
        She had a good sense of humor and usually joined in on the fun. She was usually willing to 
try almost anything new. A couple of years ago, my sister, Tammy, offered to take Grandma for 
a ride on a newly purchased three-wheel motorcycle. She took the offer and went for a ride 
around the yard. 
        Grandma always looked forward to the Bannock County South Fair in Downey. She 
entered many different projects and all kinds of goodies each year. She won several 
sweepstakes ribbons on her afghans and in I960; she won the trophy in the 60-80 year old 
division of the Women's Department for the most blue ribbons.  She was just delighted. 
She enjoyed gardening and raised many beautiful flowers.  Her health slowed her some in her 
later years, but she still managed to grow flowers. She spent many hours making beautiful quilts 
and gave many away.  She made a special quilt for each of her grandchildren. 
        Grandma loved to crochet.  She has made shawls, dolls, afghans and many other projects 
for her children and grandchildren.  Even though Grandma's sight was dim and she suffered 
with arthritis in her hands, she continued to make beautiful afghans.  She loved good music and 
often listened to the scriptural cassette tapes or BYU Devotionals on TV while she crocheted. 
        She enjoyed writing letters to her family and loved to hear from them.  Grandma had a 
good recollection of the past and of special occasions She remembered every one's birthday-. 
        Grandma greatly appreciated the love, help and support she was given by her family and 
friends during her different illnesses. 
        Grandma's testimony of the truthfulness of the gospel was strong and unwavering.  This 
devotion to the gospel has been strength to her family and her friends.  The two most important 
things in her life were her family and the church. 
        She was very proud of her family and their accomplishments and maintained an active 
interest in their activities and the activities of their children.  Her posterity includes 30 
grandchildren and 34 great-grandchildren. 
        We, her descendants, will always be grateful for the example of her devotion to the gospel 
and for her love of life.  We can do no less than to live so that we and our descendants will be a 
living tribute to so great a lady. 
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Merrill, Louis Hyde  
     I was born in Richmond Utah, March 28, 1931 to Edgar 
Lionel Merrill and Alda Lucille Hyde Merrill.   About ten days later 
I was brought home to the farm in Swan Lake which was located 
up Stockton Creek.  Home was a one bedroom, one multi-
purpose room dwelling.  There was a spring outside which 
provided us with water.  The outhouse was about one hundred 
feet away from the house.  
     I remember one day playing in the yard when I was 3 years 
old.  I stepped in a hole which contained a yellow jacket nest.  
The bees swarmed all over me.  When my Dad heard me yelling, he came to my rescue.  He 
grabbed me and tossed me into the spring to get the bees off.   I had stings all over me.  I 
quickly recovered. Dad received one sting which was almost fatal to him.  
      My Father and Grandfather, Louis Edgar Merrill, had built the home we lived in.  There was 
a creek which ran past the house.  My Father and Grandfather had built a waterwheel in the 
creek. My Grandfather was quite an inventor.  He had hooked a belt to the waterwheel which 
ran to the house.  It ran my Mother’s washing machine as well as the butter churn.  One day, 
while observing the belt in motion, I thought it would be fun to go for a ride on the belt.  I held on 
to the belt and was pulled into the water wheel where my leg became lodged.  My sister, Lucille, 
saw what had happened.  She pulled me free.  It was shortly thereafter that I developed 
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osteomyelitis (inflammation of the bone).  I was taken to Richmond, Utah where the Doctor 
operated but said he could do nothing more.  I was then taken to the LDS Hospital in Salt Lake 
City where another operation was performed.  A good portion of the bone was removed.  After 
that I was transferred to the Primary Children’s Hospital where I remained for about 8 months.  I 
was only 4 years old at this time.  When I came home from this ordeal, I had to remain on 
crutches for two years.  
     Shortly after returning home, my Father purchased the brick home in Swan Lake where we 
lived from that time forward.  I attended grade school in 
Swan Lake.  I have many fond memories of it.  In the fall 
and winter it was quite cold.  When we arrived at school 
we had to wait outside until the teacher, Mrs. 
Nunguester, arrived. One day I took a close look at the 
key to the school.  I decided I could duplicate it.  When I 
got home I put a piece of sheet metal in the vice in our 
shop.  Using a file, I fashioned a key.  With delight, I 
found it worked on the school lock.  Then I thought, why 
not make a key for all of the boys.  The boys were 
excited to have their own keys.  When the teacher got 
wind of what had happened, I was questioned by her.  I 
confessed to having made a key.  She contacted the 
Chairman of the School Board, who just happened to be 
my Father.  Dad made me retrieve all of the keys that I 
could.  That ended my locksmith career. 
     From age 8 on I worked on the farm, milking cows 
and other farm chores.   When I was a freshman in 
Downey High School, we had a very rainy year so I had 
to miss many school days to help my Father finish 
harvesting the wheat.  As a result of working in the cold 
and the rain, I contracted Rheumatic Fever.   I missed 
the rest of the school year.  Because of this I repeated 
my freshman year.   
     High School Days were quite enjoyable.  I liked the 
various science classes.  My senior year I was elected 
Student Body President.  After high school I attended Brigham Young University for two years.  
This was during the Korean War.  Not many young men were going on missions at the time.   
Because of the continuing bone infection in my leg I could not serve in the military.  I decided to 
serve a mission and was called to serve in the Western States Mission.   
     Returning home from my mission, I worked once more on the farm.  In the fall I went back to 
BYU for another year.  I left school and headed for Salt Lake City to work and to live with my 
sister Lucille and her husband Dick Brock.  In Salt Lake City I met my future wife, Myrna 
Petersen.  We were married a short time later.  We moved back to the farm in Swan Lake for 
the summer.   While there I decided I wanted to go back to college.  We moved to Provo where I 
finished my degree in Agricultural Biological Sciences.   
     Upon graduation we accepted an assistantship for graduate school in Pullman Washington.  
I studied poultry nutrition.   
     This finishes my history of life in Swan Lake. At this writing I am 80 years old.   I have always 
remembered my roots are grounded in Swan Lake.  This is where I was raised and where my 
fondest memories of my family and friends are.   
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Merrill, Lynn and Fay Toler 
Lynn Hyde Merrill was born Nov 30, 1934.  

Lynn chose to work on the farm with his father. Lynn 
attended school in Swan Lake for five years. The 
school was closed and he went to Downey and 
graduated from Downey High.  He attended Brigham 
Young University. 

Lynn met Fay Toler on a seminary outing at the 
cheese factory in Smithfield, Utah. They were later 
married in the Logan temple July 6, 1953. 
       Fay is the daughter of John Tyree Toler and Zelia 
Margaret Christensen. Fay was born October 16, 1934 
in Seattle Washington. She grew up in Robin, Idaho 
and attended school in Robin for two years until it was 
closed.  Then she went to Arimo to finish grade school.  
She graduated from North Marsh High School in 
McCammon.  

Lynn and Fay had 
five children:  Debra, Bart, 
Glen, Randy and Tamra. 
They are very proud of their 
children and also their 
nineteen grandchildren for 
the accomplishments they 
have made.  
      The oldest daughter 
Debbie married Wesley 
Wardell. They have three 
children and live in Clifton, 
Idaho.  Bart married Diane Squire. They have four children and live in 

Enterprise, Utah. Glen married Julia Hammond. They are presently living in the red brick home 
and working on the farm. They have five children. Randy married Elizabeth Butterfield. They 
have one daughter and live in Herriman, Utah. Tammy married Douglas Moyle. They have six 
children and live in Clifton, Idaho. 

Lynn and Fay have served in many positions in the Swan Lake Ward. Lynn has been in 
the Elder’s Quorum Presidency, 
Sunday School Presidency, counselor 
in the bishopric, ward clerk, Bishop, 
High Priest Group Leader, Stake Clerk, 
and bishop a second time. Lynn has 
been a Ward Teacher or Home 
Teacher since he was 14 years old. Fay 
has served as Primary Counselor, 
Secretary and President, counselor in 
the Young Women, girls camp director, 
a visiting teacher, Relief Society 
Organist, chorister and teacher and 
Relief Society President two different 
times. She also served as ward 
organist for over forty some years. They 
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served a Temple Mission in Frankfurt Germany from March 2, 1998 to September 2, 1999. They 
served in the Logan Temple from April 15, 2000 to April 15, 2008. 

Lynn and Fay have always liked to go and have a good time with their friends, family and 
neighbors, vacations, fishing, snowmobiling or going to the temple    

 
As Brent and I visited with Lynn on July 17, 2011, he  said “Our mission to Frankfurt 

Germany was wonderful.  When we visited France we thought it was such a beautiful country, 
and the buildings there are so beautiful.  He said they got to see where the Sound of Music was 
made which was special. Fay never got mad at me.  She was always so pleasant.   One of the 
best things was when we got to meet with President Monson and Brother Uchtdorf on two 
separate occasions. We got to have dinner with Brother Uchtdorf one time and that was really 
special for us.”  

Lynn told us that one 
time they had a cat that had 
a bunch of kittens and the 
mother got killed and their 
dog started to feed them and 
kept them alive of her own 
will.   

We asked Lynn about 
all the tricks he played, and 
as we talked of when he rode 
his bicycle on top of the 
school in Swan Lake, he 
said, “I was lucky to stay 
alive through all the 
accidents I had”. 

 Fay died July 7, 
2008 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  
 
Addendum: Lynn Merrill died on March 8, 2012 in Preston Idaho. 
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Lynn and Fay loved life and had a lot of fun together, with friends and family. 
They took their family on a cruise to Alaska.  That was a trip of a lifetime for them.   
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Merrill, Bart and Diane Squire Family 

 

 
       I was born of goodly parents (Lynn and Fay Merrill) who were also born of goodly parents 
(E. Lionel and Alda H. Merrill and John and Zella Toler).  I currently live in Enterprise, Utah.  I 
was born in Downey, Idaho on November 2, 1955 and raised in Swan Lake.  I stayed in Swan 
Lake until I went to college in 1974 and then on a mission in 1975.  I was also in Swan Lake 
during the summers of 1977 and 1978 after my mission and between semesters at school.  I 
was married on May 1,1979  to Diane Squire. I struck off on my own with my wife after that. 
        While in Swan Lake, I lived and worked on the family farm which was owned and operated 
by E. Lionel Merrill, my grandfather, and Lynn H. Merrill, my father.  The farm was and still is 
located two miles south of Swan Lake on Stockton Road.  At that time, our closest neighbors 
were Harold Westover, Reed Westover and Stanton Yearsley and their families.  They all 
relocated before or near the time I left Swan Lake in 1978. 
        The farm had a variety of crops and livestock to keep a family busy.  We raised dry-land 
wheat, barley, alfalfa, Hereford beef cattle and a few head of Holstein dairy cattle.  My earliest 
memories involve being out in the fields turning the bales of hay for drying purposes or moving 
the baled hay so the hay elevator would pick them up more efficiently as the hay wagon was 
pulled through the field. I chose to do this type of work at a young age instead of practicing the 
piano.  I also remember well the necessity of being out in the wheat fields, pulling rye out so 
Dad could have clean wheat seed for next year’s crops.  Work on the farm included milking the 
cows twice a day.   

I remember helping out where I could for a few years but when I was nine, I had to milk 
them all by myself because Dad had to be gone.  That was the day I had to grow up but it was a 
traumatic experience as the cows didn’t seem to want to cooperate.  I was brought to tears 
more than once.  It’s no wonder that I had the urge to leave the farm for many years to come!  
Milking the cows became more routine and less traumatic as time went on.  I always blamed my 
short stature (5 ft. 8 in.) on the fact that I had to carry two heavy five gallon milk pails from the 
cows to the milk cans (eventually to a bulk tank) and this heavy weight kept me from growing 
tall.  I did have longer arms, however.  

 Farm work also included picking rocks from the fields, mending fences, and hoeing 
weeds, doing repairs on equipment, plowing and weeding the fields and all the other jobs that 

Lynn Merril Home. There were eight homesteads on the Merrill Ranch when they had 
it.  They combined two of the eight homes together to make the living room and Kitchen 
and then added onto the home over the years.  
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go along with a family farm in that era.  I could go on for pages with the memories, good and 
bad, of growing up on the farm.  I did learn to work and accept responsibilities at a young age 
and this ethic has carried with me to the present.  

 I may be a banker today but there’s no such thing as “banker’s hours” in my life.  Rarely 
do I work fewer than sixty hours in a week at the bank, even though the pay is for forty hours.  
Eleven hour days and working on holidays is common, and I attribute this to the fact that I was 
taught that I should get eight hours of pay for eight hours of work.  I have never wanted to short 
my employer in any way or have them feel they didn’t get their money’s worth from Bart Merrill.  
I learned a strong work ethic from my parents in good ole Swan Lake. 
        I attended elementary school in Downey.  We caught the bus early each morning and rode 
the same bus route for eight years.  Phil Gambles and Dad were best friends. Phil was the bus 
driver all the years I could remember being in school.  I felt like I had to be a good kid on the bus 
or my Dad might learn of my mischief making from Phil and punish me accordingly.  However, 
as I think back on it, I don’t remember ever getting in trouble with my parents over something I 
did on the bus…and believe me, I did my share of pranks, pulling hair, and etc.  I think Phil gave 
me the benefit of the doubt and kept me from suffering the consequences of my follies.  Years 
after I left Swan Lake, I fondly looked back and appreciated Phil for the kind man he was.  I 
considered him almost like a second father because of the way he would tease me, talk to me 
and etc.  It wasn’t just bus related either as there was a lot of time spent together in hay fields or 
in church (he was Bishop for many years) through my teen-age years.  
        There are a lot of memories of school in Downey but again, it would take pages to write it 
all down.  The next four years of schooling took place at Marsh Valley High School, the mighty 
Eagles!  Again, I rode the bus most of those four years and it was at least an hour in the 
morning and an hour in the afternoon.  Maybe that is why I am not too fond of the color yellow.  
As I became older and was friends with guys like Clair Henderson and others, I would ride to 
Arimo in the cars of my friends whenever the opportunity arose.  I also bought a new Kawasaki 
350 street motorcycle that found its way to Arimo on occasions.  There were lots of experiences 
in high school that will remain unwritten about at this time. 
        Schooling continued after high school and I could hardly wait to get away from the farm 
and all the hard work, long days, and no pay.  So I was excited to be able to go to Brigham 
Young University in Provo, Utah.  Since it was 175 miles away, it was not feasible to drive home 
on weekends to do chores, milk cows and etc.  Now, if I had attended Utah State, I think the 
weekend chores would have still been my job.  I loved my first year in Provo.  I roomed with five 
other guys and I also found out that school was a lot tougher than anyone had ever told me 
about.  I didn’t do so hot with my studies and grades but I made it through.  It was in a Family 
Home Evening one night that I had an experience that changed my life.  The lesson was being 
taught on missionary service and even though I had somewhat thought about a mission, I had 
not made up my mind that I would go. Just maybe.  During the lesson, the spirit came upon me 
so strong from head to toe, so warm and yet so chilling, that it scared me.  I knew what I must 
do and made up my mind that night that I would serve a mission.  I wanted to finish both 
semesters of schooling instead of leaving as soon as I turned 19 in November.  So my mission 
didn’t start until May 10, 1975.  I had been called to the Thailand Bangkok Mission.  My 
roommates and family and friends had no idea whatsoever where Thailand was but for some 
reason, I knew exactly where it was located and I pictured it on the map.  Maybe it was meant to 
be for me.  I served in Thailand for two years and have several journals of experiences and 
information to prove it.  It definitely was the best two years of my life. 
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        Upon returning to Idaho, I found myself out in the hay field the first week, suffering 
immensely from hay fever.  I had always had hay fever and some bouts with asthma but they 
weren’t too serious.  However, in this case, I swelled up, got infected ears and etc. and had to 
have medication to keep it in control.  I again decided that I would have to get off the farm after 
all and get back in college.  Back to Provo I went for another couple of semesters.  It was during 
this time that I met the prettiest young lady (Diane Squire) and I was twitter-pated from that point 
on.  I did get back to the farm the summer of 1978 but I knew it would be my last summer in 
Swan Lake, a place that I loved and appreciated for its beauty, its people, and its whole image.  
I got engaged to Diane Squire from Flagstaff, Arizona in January of 1979 and was married to 
her on May 1 of that same year.  Some of those attending my wedding were from Swan Lake 
along with my family.  Now I look back and think what an effort they made to be there.  We were 
married in the Manti Temple and it was on a Tuesday.  People normally had jobs to be at on 
Tuesdays but many people from Swan Lake whom I now revere made the effort to be there.  
        I continued in my schooling, changing my major at least three times but finally obtained a 
degree in Agriculture Economics with an emphasis in Finance.  I had worked full time (40 hours 
per week) as a janitor at Provo High School for nearly three years and took just enough credits 
each semester to be considered a full-time student so I could get tickets for BYU football and 
basketball (Steve Young, Jim McMahon, Danny Ainge and etc.).  So it took me a little longer 
getting through school than many others but it was worth it.  My wife worked the first year we 
were married.  We had purchased a small business that helped people locate jobs and house 
rentals and Diane ran that business while being pregnant with our first child and while I attended 
school.  Then a second child came along and I graduated a few months later.  This was during 
the Jimmy Carter era and inflation was very high and so was unemployment.  Businesses were 
not hiring and when they did, they only took one graduate that year whereas they normally took 
20-25 each year.  I filled out over twenty applications and interviewed even less during that time. 
         
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

A friend told me he had interviewed with a big shot from Zions First National Bank but 
they didn’t have anything there in Provo or even Salt Lake.  However, there was a job or two 

LR Bottom row:  Nathan and Carly Merrill, Mike and Larissa Bruner  Talia and Jordan 
Merrill   LR Top row:  Diane  and Logan Merrill 
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open in a couple of small towns in either Richfield or Enterprise, Utah.  So I went and 
interviewed and was surprised that he offered me a job in either location.  He had me drive to 
each location, meet with the branch manager, check out the community and etc.  Then it would 
be my choice as to where I would end up.  We went to Richfield first and then down to 
Enterprise in southwestern Utah.  After we left the branch in Enterprise, we knew that we would 
end up in Richfield.  After all, it had a K-Mart, a movie theater, a bowling alley, restaurants and 
other shopping places.  However, Enterprise had none of the above.  We made the decision to 
pray about it that night and let the Lord direct us.  In the morning, something had told both of us 
that Enterprise would be the right choice for us.  We were united in our feelings and there was 
no vacillating back and forth.  So we took the first job that came available which was a loan 
assistant in the Enterprise Branch of Zions Bank.  I have had other opportunities to transfer and 
to improve my standing in the bank with title and money.  However, we have felt strongly about 
being in Enterprise and have no regrets whatsoever.  After all, it’s not about the money…it’s 
about happiness and what’s best for me and my family.  So as of this writing, we have been in 
the same job for over 29 years now….although I did get promoted to being the branch manager 
over 22 years ago. 
        In regards to church callings, I didn’t hold a particular position while in college because of 
my full time status as a student and as a full time employee.  I was a substitute home teacher, 
one who would go with someone else who couldn’t get their companion lined up for the visits.  
Well….one month, I helped home teach over 20 families as a substitute home teacher.  I think I 
would have had more time to work and study if I was the Bishop instead of a substitute home 
teacher! 
        Upon moving to Enterprise, I was called to teach in the Elders Quorum and the sixteen 
year old Sunday School class. .  So that kept me busy the first year.  Then I was called as a 
Seventy and had missionary responsibilities upwards of about 10 hours per week.  I was then 
called to be an Executive Secretary to the 2nd Ward Bishop for the next five years.  After that, I 
was the second counselor in the bishopric of the newly formed Enterprise 4th Ward.  I loved both 
of these jobs immensely and felt bad when my five years was approaching.  We had just built a 
beautiful new home (Victorian style, four levels, almost 5000 square feet, 10 acre lot, and great 
location) and it would move us into another ward.  At that point in time, as our bishopric was 
released, I was called to be the Stake Executive Secretary.  I felt very intimidated because of 
the influential men serving in the Stake Presidency.  It was a great experience and I was able to 
obtain great growth of my testimony and faith during the next 9 months.  Then a new Stake 
Presidency was called.  The new stake president asked me to serve as the Stake Clerk and the 
president had a real good friend serve as the Executive Secretary.  It just so happens that his 
name was Bart and he was from Idaho also.  What a great time we all had.  In time, this other 
Bart was called to be a bishop and I was asked to return to the Stake Executive Secretary 
position.  I loved doing the clerk job but I love the secretary job also.  I served out the 10 years 
in that stake presidency and then a new stake presidency was called.  They retained me in the 
same position where I have been for three years with them now.  Nearly 14 years in the best 
jobs in the church! 

        While here in Enterprise, I have had opportunities to serve on the board of the Enterprise 
Medical Clinic, be a volunteer fireman for 15 years, be the precinct chairman of the Republican 
party in Enterprise (twice now….currently serving again), was elected as a City Councilman and 
am serving there now and nearing the end of my 2nd term.  I’ve been involved as the Scout 
District Finance Chairman for about 13 years and was also able to attend the National Boy 
Scout Jamboree in Virginia in 1997 and 2001, just days prior to the Twin Towers in New York 
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City coming down.  I’ve done teaching in the elementary and also the high school in classes 
involving finance and consumer spending.  My wife has worked for the post office since 1998 as 
a part-time clerk.  She teaches orchestra early in the mornings and one day of the week during 
school.  We had two more children while in Enterprise, so we ended up with two boys, a girl and 
a boy.  We were able to send the oldest boys, Nathan and Jordan, to the farm in Swan Lake for 
a few years where they would learn to work, earn money for their missions and to learn to be 
away from home.  That was a great experience for them to work on the farm and to associate 
with the townspeople there in Swan Lake during those years.  Our daughter earned a 
scholarship to Idaho State University in Pocatello and therefore, we were able to visit her on 
occasion and of course, spend time in Swan Lake as we passed through.  She had the support 
of family close by so I felt more comfortable about “letting go of her”.  Our youngest son also 
spent some time on the farm but not too many weeks as there was plenty of other family to help 
out on the farm by the time he became of age to go there.  I could go on and on about my family 
and how proud I am of them.  They each were able to be influenced by time spent in Swan Lake 
and by the people there. 
        I have many memories of life in Swan Lake….from collecting beer bottles by the roadside 
and taking them to the Thomas Merc. Store for a penny each, to attending church meetings at 
Heart (Hart?) Mountain while our new church was being built.  It’s always the people that stand 
out….going home teaching for years with Max Kay, being taught in Primary by Colleen 
Henderson, Joyolin Henderson, Gwen Hadley and many others.  I had the best bishops who 
were tolerant of my weaknesses and who gave me encouragement.  There were scout camps 
where Poncho, an Indian Placement student and fellow scouter, took the liberty of killing a 
goose and cooking it over the fire.  It was the worst thing I ever ate up to that point in 
time…..mainly because it was grossly undercooked.  I usually spent Sunday afternoons riding 
my bicycle over to Clair Henderson’s home and spending time with him and Vance Nelson and 
others.  On one occasion, I had the brand new Dodge pickup at Clair’s grandma’s home.  We 
were going to shoot off some bottle rockets as we had over a hundred of them bundled 
together, sitting on the seat of the truck.  I can’t remember if it was Clair or Vance who got the 
smart idea of lighting one rocket within this bundle…while it was still on the seat of the truck.  
Needless to say, it ignited the whole bundle and the fireworks began.  Smoke poured out of the 
cab of the truck and bottle rockets were shooting all over so there was nothing we could do but 
let them explode.  There was a very large burned out hole in the seat thereafter.  I don’t think 
my Dad ever chewed me out too bad on that incident but it seems like the work hours on the 
farm got longer for a while.  I can’t seem to forget being on the bus and getting thumped on the 
head with the class ring that Kim Thomas wore when he was a senior in high school and I was 
still a snot-nosed little kid.  I can still see Scott Henderson and Terrill Sorenson as sole owners 
and kings of the back seat of the bus.  There were times when the bishopric would promise the 
young men that they would take us bowling in Preston if we would all get up and bear our 
testimonies on Sunday.  This was the scariest thing I could think of doing and it petrified me all 
my years in Swan Lake because I didn’t want to let everybody down by being the only one not 
to get up. My voice would quiver and sweat would pour down me each time I had to do this.   I 
guess I learned and grew from it but I’m not sure.  I still have the same reaction today if I ever 
have to speak in church or anywhere else.  I have good memories of snowmobiling with Bob 
Hadley and Kay Gibbs and several others in town as we would go chasing coyotes or 
porcupines or even deer over the snow. 
        Swan Lake was a tight knit community who cared for each other.  More than once, I cursed 
Dad under my breath for leaving me to milk the stupid cows all alone while he went and helped 
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a neighbor put up his hay before it rained or while he helped repair a combine or swather.  But 
what an example it set for me and one that I can now appreciate as I look back on the things 
that were truly important.  My oldest sons, Nathan and Jordan, were accepted and supported by 
the Swan Lake Ward.  Bishop Abbott regularly inquired about their well-being during their 
missions.  Each time my family returns to Swan Lake, we are welcomed warmly.  My wife has 
always been impressed at how well she’s been accepted there when we attend church and 
other functions.  There are tons of memories and experiences that I know I have forgotten over 
the years but I’m thankful for each one.  The influence and friendships of the people of Swan 
Lake will never be forgotten, though other memories may fade. 
        This is not just a story or recollection of my time in Swan Lake.  I actually have spent only a 
third of my life there.  However, my whole life, who I am, who I’ve married, what I’ve become 
and etc. are a direct result of my early years in Swan Lake.  My family, my friends, my teachers 
and church leaders have made me who I am today and in turn, my children are who they are as 
an indirect or direct result of our lives in Swan Lake.  I love Swan Lake and what it 
represents….a spirit of love, friendship, service to each other and a beautiful place to live. 
 

Merrill, Debra Wardell 
      In the early morning hours on Halloween day, 
October 31st, 1954, a little trick or treat package arrived 
at the Downey Hospital for Lynn Hyde and Fay Toler 
Merrill.  I was the first born of this wonderful young 
couple.  I was given the name of Debra, but have gone 
by the nickname of Debbie for most of my life.   I have 
four younger siblings, Bart, Glen, Randy, and Tamra 
(Tammy).   
      I have many fond memories of growing up in 
Swan Lake.  I loved growing up on the farm where I 
learned to work and play. There have been many 
choice experiences that have helped me throughout 
my life.  Mom taught me how to cook, wash, sew, 
clean, can food, and many other home skills.  But, I 
loved to be outdoors every chance I got.  I loved to be 
with my dad when he baled hay and ride on the tractor 
with him. I remember holding onto the front of the hay 
wagon, hanging on for dear life as it bounced along the 
dusty roads and through the fields, but loving every 
minute of it.   It was fun just to sit by his side on the combine when he cut grain.  
       There was no time to be idle.  Dad always managed to find something for us to do.  We 
would be sent out to the grain fields to pull rye for hours on end.  The only fun part was when 
Bart and I occasionally tossed a clod of rye over onto Glen to see if we could make him bawl.  
We turned a zillion hay bales onto their sides to prevent the strings from rotting or for hay to dry 
if it had rained.  I loved to ride horses whenever I got a chance.  Megan and Rochelle Westover 
were our closest neighbors and it was always fun to go there to play or ride horses.  I had a 
friend near Downey when I was in fifth and sixth grade that loved horses, also.  It seems that I 
missed the bus after school on occasions and would call home to see if I could stay at her place 
for the night so that we could go ride horses.   
      Dad had milk cows that kept us busy.  I never had to learn to milk the cows because 
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my brothers were old enough to get that job.  I did help clean the barn and change the milk 
filters when needed.  During the cold winter months, it was fun to hang on to the cows tails 
when they were through being milked.  As the cows headed out of the barn, we’d grab their tails 
and go skiing across the frozen ground. 
      After a long hard day, Dad would take us swimming at Downata Hot Springs several 
times throughout the summer.  We worked hard to get the work done, and Dad always made 
sure we had time to do fun things. 
      After the first crop was in, Dad loved to take that short time in between hay crops to go 
on a family vacation.  We have traveled to many different states and have seen a lot of sites 
while we were growing up. 
      Dad and Mom were the janitors for the old Swan Lake Church.  Every week we were 
expected to go and help clean.  We had several interesting experiences over the years of 
cleaning.  Bats made their presence occasionally and we did a good job of screaming when 
they flew around us.  Mom encountered a snake in the kitchen once.  She screamed better than 
any of us screaming at bats. Then there were the monsters in the furnace room hiding in the 
coal room or in the fiery furnace.  Dad always had fun with us by having us all hold hands while 
he put his finger in a socket in the electrical panel box.  Electricity never bothered Dad, so we 
were the recipients of some of his nonsense and got quite a shock. We were the janitors until 
the building was torn down and a new church was erected.  There were a lot of memories in that 
building with different church functions and activities.  I loved Primary and Mutual.  I remember 
saving pennies and getting to put them in the Primary Children’s box for the Primary Children’s 
Hospital.  I loved my teachers and will always remember the good example they set for me. 

 I participated in 4-H programs as a youth.  
Road shows were a lot of fun and the Ward bazaars 
were always something to look forward to.  The Ward 
Halloween parties were well attended and we had fun 
dressing up and parading around to show off our 
costumes.  Girls Camp was a fun time to be with our 
friends and leaders.  Mom was asked to go as a 
leader the first year I went.  The girls loved having 
her there and she was given the name of “Mama 
Merrill”, which stuck for many years. I always had my 
rubber snakes on hand to keep things a little exciting.  
Our camp leaders always made it fun for us and the 
food was the best ever.  

I took piano lessons but gave them up as I got 
more involved with school sports.  There were several 
students that took lessons from Clarice Hedin of 
Winder.  She would come to the church every week to 
give lessons.  We had many recitals in the old church.  
When I was a sophomore in 1971, many of the girls in 
our ward got to dance in the last Church Dance 
Festival in Salt Lake City.  There were many different 
dances.  I was involved with the All Girls Dance.  What 
a sight it was to see so many thousands of dancers!     

I taught swimming lessons at Downata Hot 
Springs for a couple of years.  The summer before 
attending Ricks College, I worked at worked at Del Monte Corp. in Franklin to help earn money.  
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Mom went to work with me.  It’s the only time I remember her working outside the home.  We 
worked the night shift and it was good to have her as company.       
      We lived right next door to my grandparents, E. Lionel and Alda Merrill.   I could always 
go to Grandma and ask for help with school work.  I loved to watch her make candy, especially 
peanut brittle.  I’ll never know how she could handle it and stretch it like she did when it was so 
hot.  She taught me many things and I’m glad I lived close to her.  I loved to dust Grandpa off 
with a broom when he came in from disking on the old caterpillar tractor. 
 Many relatives came to visit Grandma and Grandpa throughout the years.  I had a lot of fun 
when my cousins came to stay a few days.  For some reason, we seemed to get in a little more 
trouble than usual.  Some of the guy cousins worked for Dad during the summer months.     
      As a little girl, I was extremely shy.  I was always running and hiding when someone 
came to visit my grandparents or parents.  I earned the award of “Most Shy” in high school.   
      I attended Elementary and Junior High School in Downey.  I graduated from Marsh 
Valley High School in 1973.  I was involved with sports and loved track the most.  I ran the mile 
and held the first school record for the mile run.  I took the district and regional record my junior 
year.  I attended Ricks College for one year and then got married May 31st, 1974 to Wesley A. 
Wardell in the Logan Temple.  I had dated him for three years and he patiently waited until I 
finished a year of college.  

      We built a new home in the center of Clifton, Idaho.   
Wes milked cows with his dad the first couple of years and then 
went to work for Logan Manufacturing as a welder for 22 years.    
The plant went into hard times and closed its doors.  He worked 
for a couple of other small businesses until his health prevented 
him from working.  I had worked as a relief for the Clifton Post 
Office starting in 1984.   The opportunity to work at the Preston 
Post Office became available.  I was hired on as a clerk and 
carrier for five years.  The Dayton Post Office became vacant 

and I applied and was hired in 1996 as Postmaster.  I have enjoyed working there and getting to 
know the people in this small community.  There have been many changes since I first started 
working for the postal service.  Dressing up as a witch each Halloween has become a tradition.  
While working in Preston as a carrier, I dressed up every year to deliver the mail.  That brought 
a lot of smiles and sometimes people who were driving by would go around the block to get a 
second look.  I still dress up at the post office and the kids around town look forward to coming 
in that day to see the old witch and get a treat.    
      We were blessed with three wonderful children, Blake, Trina, and Leslie. They were 
each born in Downey, ID.  Dr. Leo G. Burkett was the doctor who delivered me and he delivered 
all three of my kids.  

 Blake worked on the farm with his Grandpa and Glen for a summer.  He made good 
friends there and learned much about working on a farm.  I now have five grandchildren   I have 
had numerous church callings over the years. 

  I have served in the Primary as counselor three 
different times, Primary teacher, Young Women’s 
president twice, Camp Director, Cub Scouts, Activities 
Committee, Relief Society, Nursery, Stake Young 
Women and Stake Primary, and am presently serving in 
the Relief Society presidency.  
      I have been involved with the firework shows 

for many years with putting the music to ground 
displays along with music for the aerials for the July 24th 

Tamra, Lynn Merrill and Debbie 
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celebrations.  I have put together numerous tapes and CD’s for school events, weddings, Stake 
events, anniversaries, church functions, and have done the music for the Miss Franklin County 
pageants for the last several years.  It keeps me pretty busy sometimes, but I enjoy helping out 
where I can.  In all my spare time, I enjoy gardening, reading, sewing, baking, and having fun 
with my grandkids.    
      Swan Lake was a wonderful community in which to grow up in, learning to work, forming 
friendships, developing talents and being brought up in the church. I am grateful for good 
parents who have taught me so many things and for the good people of that small community 
who have influenced my life. 
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Merrill, Glen and Julia 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Glen is the son of Lynn and Fay Merrill. He was born April 6, 1958 in Downey, Idaho. He 
attended school in Downey and graduated from Marsh Valley High and Seminary. He attended 
Ricks College before fulfilling a mission in San Diego, California. He then attended BYU and 
Utah State University. 

Julia Hammond Merrill is the daughter of Hugh and Martha Hammond. She was born 
September 14, 1966 in Cut Bank, Montana. She attended school in Providence, Utah and 
graduated from Mountain Crest High in the first graduating class from Mountain Crest. She also 
graduated from Seminary and attended Utah State University.   

Glen and Julia met at an institute dance at Utah State. They were married on June 11, 
1985 in the Logan Temple. 

They have each held a variety of church callings and feel the church is very important to 
them.  

They have five children: 
Jason Lynn born April 28, 1986; 
Gary James born June 12, 1987; 
Heidi born October 17, 1988; Scott 
Hammond born June 18, 1991; 
Melanie born July 19, 1993. All the 
children were born in Logan, Utah. 

They live in the home that 
Glen’s father was raised in. The 
family enjoys the farm life and 
wouldn’t trade it for anything.  

The home is one of the 
oldest homes used today in the 
community of Swan Lake.  
We don’t have an exact date on 
when it was built but we did find 
some owners. Going backwards 
from Glen Merrill to Lynn Merrill to 
E. Lionel Merrill to Louis Edgar 
Merrill to Rich Hadley.  Orval E. 
Hendricks sold Rich Hadley some 
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land on 1/26/1923 and we don’t know if he was involved with the house or not, but Rich Hadley 
had it earlier and sold it to Orval for two years and bought it back.  Rich Hadley was first here in 
1890 and the best we can guess is that the house was built very early in 1900 to 1903.  Vincent 
J. Cooper was the builder and never lived in the house.  

Merrill, Heidi  Andersen 
 Hmmm. Growing up in Swan Lake. There are several memories I am sure every Swan 
Lake person can come up with. I know I have several great memories about Swan Lake. One of 
my favorite things to do when I would bring someone to visit is to show them Swan Lake “Mall” 
as my family would call it. With everything from groceries, to fabric and toys and books. When I 
tell someone that I was from Swan lake and they tell me they know where that is, one sure way I 
know is because they always mention the single little store in the middle of town where you 
have to slow down for a few seconds when driving through and if you blink you miss down town 
Swan Lake.  

 One thing that I also really enjoyed about Swan Lake was the ward parties and the unity 
of the town. It was always fun to get together for ward activities and to just be able to see others 
and visit. Also, who can resist when there was always amazing food to eat and plenty of it. The 
best part about it all was that everyone in the town knew everyone else. If someone was ever in 
need of something there was always a neighbor or friend that would be there to help. Now with 
such a small town, knowing everyone could be a good thing and could also be a bad thing. 
When everyone knows everyone, they usually know quite a bit of information about everyone 
else. You can decide if that is a good thing or a bad thing. 

 Church in Swan Lake is quite interesting. Every person has “their spot” and if it is taken 
they wouldn’t know where to sit. When large family groups would visit the ward was “thrown for 
a loop” on where to sit. With a small ward, fast Sunday also meant that a large percentage of 
the ward could bear their testimonies. Young Women’s and Primary were always fairly small 
groups compared to normal wards.  

 Living in such a small area was amazing. With Grandparents that lived next door and 
with living on a farm, life was never boring. There was always something that could be done. 
Everything from playing a game with Grandma, to weeding the garden with mom, to driving 
tractors, to going on an evening walk with mom, grandma, and my sister. Life in Swan Lake was 

great. 

 A few years ago I moved away from 
Swan Lake to go to school. It was quite a 
change from the small and quiet place that I 
was used to. There was noise everywhere 
from people walking or driving by. It was a lot 
“busier” it always seemed like a hurry, hurry 
mode. There is too much to do, no time for 
games or walks. I know that the experiences I 
had growing up in Swan Lake have shaped my 
life, and I hope to someday be able to raise my 
family in a place like Swan Lake      

     Heidi married Jeff Andersen, Dec 30, 2010.  
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Merrill, Scott Hammond  
Some of the things that I liked about Swan 

Lake is how when someone is in need of help, it 
comes in great numbers and the service is done, plus 
more.  That is helpful to the person in need. When 
there is a ward party, every single person at the party 
would be having a blast and you would not see a 
single person with a frown on their face because we 
all loved each other. That is what a good place out in 
the middle of nowhere can do. So if you treat your 
neighbors and friends with kindness you will get it in 
return plus more.  And that is what Swan Lake is all 
about. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Gary Merrill – BYU Idaho 
Student  (2011) 

Jason Merrill married Katie 
Bryce on December 29, 
2009 

Melanie is a Senior at Marsh 
Valley High School.  She is the 
pitcher on the softball team, that 
along with many other activities. 
(2011) 
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Merrill, Randy and Elizabeth  
        Son of Lynn and Fay Merrill, and 4th child in 
the Merrill family 
Growing up in Swan Lake was truly a blessing in 
my life. Being surrounded by family and friends, 
and having a lot of land as our playground, was 
something that many people never have the 
opportunity to enjoy. I loved riding my motorcycle 
with my Swan Lake gang. (They know who they 
are:) Those were the good old days!) I have fond 
memories of doing lots of crazy things with them. I 
don't know if a certain sem -driver thought too 
much of us, but oh well, we had a fun joy ride while 
it lasted. Other memories include snowmobiling, 
fishing in the creeks, and of course, milking a lot of 
cows. 
         In 1979 I served a mission in Barcelona, 
Spain. It was a wonderful experience that I treasure. Following my mission I moved to Provo, 
Utah where I have worked various jobs. In 1995 I met Liz and her daughter, fell in love and got 
married April 20th, 1996. She came from Herriman Utah, and we built a house on her family's 
small farm, by her parents and siblings. We have lived here for a little over 15 years and have 
established a happy life here together. 

Thank heavens we don't have cows that we have to milk, but we do have several sheep, 
2 horses, 2 goats, and a few chickens. Just enough to keep us busy and still have a little taste 
of farm life, since we both love it and enjoy doing it together.  

        I have had a few jobs since being married; 
including being a truck driver, owning a 
trenching and bobcat business, Geneva Steel, 
and currently I have been running an internet 
business from our home. It started out as a 
hobby, and has become a full time job. It is 
something I have always wanted to do, and 
enjoy it very much. We sell specialty batteries 
and various items worldwide. It has been very 
good opportunity for us to work together and be 
home to help Liz's parents in their elderly years. 
Sadly we lost her father last December to 
cancer, just as I lost Mom 3 years ago.  
        We have been active in the Church, and 
have held many positions through the years. 
Currently I'm the second counselor in the Elder's 
Quorum Presidency, and Liz is the Primary 
chorister. She also works at the Oquirrh 
Mountain Temple and loves it. 
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Moyle, Doug and Tammy Merrill 
On July 9, 1982, Tammy Merrill, 
daughter of Lynn and Fay Merrill left 
Swan Lake and made the big move to 
an old late 1800 year old railroad house 
in Clifton, Idaho with her new, young 
and very inexperienced husband Doug 
Moyle whom she met on a blind date six 
months earlier.  Not sure how he talked 
her into this, but so far so good as she 
still resides there in Clifton 28 years and 
7 kids later.  Tammy and her husband 
Doug started out in the Dairy Equipment 
business working for Dairy Systems 
Company.  Then was sent to Ft. Sill, 
Oklahoma with the military for a year for 
training where the word tornado brought on a whole new meaning.  They then worked for Exxon 
Oil in Kenmore, Wyoming for a year where motels, kitchenettes, and trailer houses were called 
home.  The next stop was Utah State University to work and school for 11 years in their 
refrigeration shop and their Industrial Engineering department. 
After graduation, the Pocatello School District snagged us up for their facility director which 
would require moving to Pocatello eventually.  We never made the move but after working there 
a year, we decided to start our own business and named it D & T Electric Heating and Cooling, 
Inc.  Tammy calls it Dummy and Tupid or Dinky and Twinkie, and 14 years later we haven’t 
changed.  We still wire, heat, cool and plumb.  Please call us and let us come. 
     While scratching out a living Tammy was able to hatch our 7 great kids.  One half of them 
have grown up and left, ranging from 28-12.  Jared and his wife Laura live in Malad and work for 
us, cut hair, and run the local Subway sandwich shop there in Malad.  Jared served a mission in 
Seattle, Washington and found his wife, who is from Idaho Falls, at USU.  Shannon, our second, 
married Aaron Bergman who grew up on the “Moyle Avenue” in Alpine, Utah where us Moyle’s’ 
settled as pioneers.  They’ve been law schooling and passed the bar test and now working in 
Layton, Utah for a law firm.  Spencer, our number three, served in the Raleigh, North Carolina 
mission and met and married his wife, Sarah, while attending LDS Business College. They 
currently reside in West Valley while working and attending school.  Michelle, our fourth child, is 
currently living, working and schooling as an interior decorator at BYU Idaho.  Ryan is our fifth 
child and is in high school and has bangled out his Eagle Scout Award and will be a Senior at 
Westside High School.  Brandon is number six child and is our bone breaker, and will be a 
freshman in High School and loves all sports.  Kelsey is our number seven child and is excited 
to be moving on to the seventh grade.  She likes to invent things, play sports and have fun with 
animals. 
     Looking for grandkids but haven’t found any yet.  Maybe we’ll just have to have more kids to 
help out with some grandkids.  Meanwhile things have been good.  Doug is still trying to bring 
our family back to Swan Lake, the dream town, but doesn’t feel worthy to get there.  We 
appreciate the good people there and feel privileged to associate with everyone around the 
area.  Thanks for the spot of history from us and hope all stays well for everyone.  
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Millard Family 

Millard, William Charles and Anne Mathea Peterborg 
  William Charles Millard was born 9 February 1856, in Glamorgan Shire, Merthyr Tidfil, 
Wales, to William Millard and Betsey Webb.  He was a convert to the church and emigrated 
from Wales in 1869 at the age of 13.  He departed Liverpool 2 June 1869, and arrived in New 
York City 15, June 1869 on the ship Minnesota.  The family arrived in Ogden where they stayed 
for a while before moving to Worm Creek (now Preston).  He worked for farmers until he could 
purchase land for himself. 

 Anne Mathea Olsen Peterborg was born 30 December 1853, in Helgian, Nes Sogn, 
Norway, to Ole Peterborg and Marie Erickson.  She was a convert to the church and emigrated 
from Norway at the age of 16.  She departed Liverpool on 15 July 1869, and arrived in New 
York City on 28 July on the ship Minnesota.  She arrived in Worm Creek (now Preston) to be 
with her family that were already there.  
      Anne Mathea married a Mr. Jacob Jensen on 2 
December 1880, as his second wife in polygamy.  She 
became pregnant about a year later.  Mrs. Jensen # 1 
became very abusive physically and verbally.  Apparently 
Jacob Jensen did not get full consent from his first wife to 
enter into polygamy.  Anne Mathea could not take the 
abuse and left Jacob Jensen.  She returned to live with her 
father. Three months later she delivered twins on 13 April 
1882.  They were named Oliver Edwin and Hagar Mathea.  
Anne Mathea had some health problems prior to the birth 
of the twins.  Hagar died the following October. 
      William Charles and Anne Mathea met in the spring of 
1883 and were married on 24 September 1883.  Oliver was 
adopted by William Charles.  This union had seven more 
children:  Ada Mathea, born 19 March 1884; Pearl Betsy 
born 3 February 1886; William Henry born 25 December 
1888; Ethel Julean born 27 June 1890; Lilia Irene born 8 
August 1892; Lavean Rodessa born 29 October 1894; and 
Carl Joseph born 15 September 1897. 
      All of the children were born at Worm Creek (Preston).  William Charles built the first home 

on Preston Flat on East Oneida Street.  Sometime around 1904 the 
Millard family moved to Swan Lake. 
       Oliver Edwin married Elva McNeil April 1915, and Marinda Larsen 
19 March 1919.  Ada Mathea married Joseph Bradford Kendall Jr. 28 
September 1904; Pearl Betsy married Jesse George 14 June 1905; 
William Henry married Clara Livinia Jones 23 December 1914; Ethel 
Julean married William Edwin Kendall 30 March 1910; Lillia Irene 
married David E Kendall 8 August 1910; Lavean Rodessa married Ross 
Denny 23 December 1914 (Divorced) and Edward A Quigley 6 March 
1919; and Carl Joseph married Thelma Olsen 1 September 1942.     It is 
not an everyday occurrence that three sisters marry three brothers.  
There must have been a strong affinity between the Millard and Kendall 
families.  Proximity might have been a factor as Swan Lake and Oxford 
are pretty close together. 

Anne Mathea in Norway 
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William Henry Millard attended the Oneida Academy in Preston and graduated.  He 
worked with his father on the farm in Swan Lake.  He homesteaded a parcel of land in about 
1910 up Swan Lake Creek.   This land was adjacent to a homestead of his sister and her 
husband. 
 
 

Millard, William Henry and Clara Livinia Jones  
      On December 23, 1914, William Henry and Clara Livinia Jones were sealed in the Salt Lake 
Temple. 
       Clara Livinia Jones was born 21 November 1891 in Lewiston, Cache County, Utah.  She 
was the second child born to her parents, Mark Vary Jones and Livinia Ann Talbot Jones.  Mark 
Varys’ first wife was Elizabeth Taylor Jones.  She died shortly after the birth of their daughter, 
Mary Elizabeth on 19 April 1854.  

 The children born to Mark Vary and Livinia Talbot are Nathaniel Vary born 24 January 
1890 and died 15 November 1891; Clara Livinia born 21 November 1891 (married William 
Henry Millard); Olive Myrl on 13 February 1894 (married Raynold Andrew Hanson); Henry 
Alvaro 26 July 1896 and died 24 August 1928; Caroline born 20 December 1898 (married Orval 
Grant Bird) Mark Alloid born 27 January 1904 (married Clara Gilligan 1st wife and Mary Willmore 
2nd wife); and Lois born 14 December 1906 and died the same day. 

Back: Carl Millard; Lilia Millard Kendall, William Henry Millard; Ethel Millard Kendall; 
Pearl Millard George;  Front: Ada Millard Kendall; William Charles Millard; Lavean 
Millard Quigley; Anne Mathea Peterborg Millard; Oliver Millard. 
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     Clara’s family lived on a farm at Lewiston, Utah until June 1900.  They moved to a farm at 
Fairview, Idaho.  She attended school in a small country school near her home through the 7th 
grade.  She stayed with her Aunt Olive and Uncle Quince Stephenson during the school years 
to complete the 8th and 9th grade in Lewiston. 
     Bill and Clara’s first home was on a farm on the west side of the valley.  It is called the “Scott 
place” by the family.   
     On the 23 September 1915, twin boys were born to Bill and Clara.  Their names are Wayne 
William and Weldon Vary Millard. 
     Bill and Clara bought a Model T ford on 28 August 1918.  He paid $623.00 for it 

 
     

 Bill and Clara bought Pearl and Jesse’s homestead up Swan Lake Creek and moved 
there.  Two daughters were born:  Anna Irene (my mother) 22 June 
1919 and Ila on 24 October 1924.      
      In the mid 1920’s Bill and Clara started building their home on the 
southerly corner of the Swan Lake block.  Bill, with the help of others 
cut timber and had it milled in Strawberry Canyon.  Bills brother Oliver 
helped design the plans of the home, as he was developing his 
construction business.  It took time for the home to be completed 
because money was in short supply. 
     Weldon Vary died 27 August 1931 which was shortly after the 
completion of the home. 
     Wayne married Edith Barnes 7 June 1947; Anna married Daniel 
Bloxham Barnes 23 December 1937; and Ila married Ralph O’Brien 8 May 1948.  Wayne and 
Edith’s family consists of Clark and Marla. Anna and Dan’s family consists of Kathleen, Gary 
and Dana.   Ila and Ralph’s family consists of Pam and Mike.  Bill and Clara raised a grandson, 
DeLynn. 

William Henry Millard and Livinia Talbot Jones  
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      Bill and Clara were involved in community and church.  Bill was one of the earliest scout 
masters at the beginning of the Boy Scouts of America. 
     They were involved with extended family camping, hunting, and fishing trips.  Bill particularly 
enjoyed the Salmon River country and Yellowstone fishing trips with Oliver. 
     In Oliver’s later life he still enjoyed company with his brother Bill.  As Oliver’s health declined 
he was greatly compromised but he would still go to Swan Lake.  Aunt Marinda didn’t drive and 
she had to do seeing and directing as Oliver drove from Logan. 
 
Personal memories of Grandson, Gary Barnes 
     I was born in Grandma’s and Grandpa’s home as well as my sister Kathleen. 
     I would spend as much time as I could in Swan Lake.  Most of the time when I got to Swan 
Lake, Gramp (this is what I called him) would take me to the store and usually get licorice sticks 
and once in a while there would be fire crackers and sparklers.  I remember the store quite well.  
There would be the leather smell from Nate’s Saddle Shop and several old timers sitting on the 
radiator and telling plenty of tall tales. 
     Some of the stories Gramps told me are as follows:  He and Lenard Carlson (Lep) and 
others were hunting rabbits with shot guns.  He and Lenoard were on opposite sides of a fairly 
large draw.  The hunting must have been slow because Gramps called to Leonard “take a leaf” 
which meant turn back, here comes a charge of shot.  It was a cold winter day so they were 
dressed in heavy coats and caps.  Leonard” took his leaf”, then it was time for Gramps.  He 
turned his back and pulled his collar and here it came.  They could feel the pressure of the 
charge, but usually no pain.  However this time Gramps must not have pulled his collar high 
enough and he took a pellet to his ear.  It did not break the skin, but the pain was horrible.  His 
ear was red, swollen and sore for some time. 
     Minerva Teichert, before she was married taught school in Swan Lake.  Gramps told me that 
Dutch Hadley developed a crush on her but was unsuccessful in wooing her. 
     Gramps had an old Steven’s single shot 22 that he taught me a lot about shooting.  He 
taught me how to shoot pigeons out of the air with it. 
     Kathleen and I use to enjoy rides around in Gramps 1935 red International pickup.  There 
would be rides to the west side Scott place, the cedar hill place through Chris Sorenson’s place, 
up Stockton, up Swan Lake Creek to the creek place to the Narrows for water cress and a drink 

and on into Cottonwood.  These were always enjoyable.   
     One time we went over on the west side and stopped at 
Bishop Petty’s barn and we caught a white cat and we 
took it with us.  After a time the cat had three kittens and 
we named them Tom, Dick, and Harry, pretty original 
names, wouldn’t you think? 
     Grandpa and Grandma liked to camp out in the 
meadows in Cottonwood with the family.  Our last camp 
out was in the meadow in July 1957.  It was hard for both 
Grandpa and Grandma but I think they still enjoyed being 
out. 
     I spent most of the summer of 1958 stacking loose hay 
for Uncle Wayne, Pearl and Albert Nordick.  After Gramps 
showed me how to build a stack I became pretty proficient.      
     1963 was a big one for me; Louise Walton and I were 

married in June in the Logan Temple.  Gramps and Grandma showed our children the same 
love and attention as he always did with children.  They still remember the hula hoop behind the 
bedstead, spearmint gum, loose change, and pink mint candies.   

Bill and Clara Golden Wedding  
23 Dec, 1963 
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     Grandpa and Grandma had their Golden Wedding.   The celebration was with many family 
members and friends at the family home on 23 December 1963. 
     Grandma’s health started to decline.  She needed more help and mom spent a lot of time 
with her and Gramps.  Finally Grandma’s diabetes took some toes and gangrene set in her feet.  
Mom moved her to Downey to give her the care she needed. 
     1 December 1968 was a very sad day for 
Gramps and all of the family as Clara Livinia 
Millard passed away.  Her funeral was in Swan 
Lake 4 December 1968 and she was buried in 
the cemetery on the hill. 
     For the next two years, Grandpa was a very 
lonely man.  He spent many hours at his front 
room window or on the front step with his trusty 
binoculars looking at Oxford Peak.  He had 
always enjoyed watching the mountain, but now 
he spent more and more time looking.  His 
glasses became so badly scratched that it 
became hard for him to read his newspaper or 
watch the news on TV.  Grandpa’s health 
started declining in 1970 and he was 
hospitalized in Downey in late September.  He 
passed away in the hospital 18 October.  His 
funeral was held 21 October 1970 in Swan Lake and he was buried on the hill by his sweetheart 
and one son.  He was lacking very little of having lived in Swan Lake for 70 years. 
     Gramps and Grandma helped me a lot through the years.  They encouraged all of the 
Grandkids to work hard, do well and be mindful of those around them. 
     When I went on my mission they helped financially, and also with college.  They were always 

encouraging education. 
     An interesting side note, 
Gramps had a close 
friendship with Bill Hyde in 
Downey.  Bill would regularly 
consult with Gramps on all of 
his financial endeavors.  Both 
of them were successful. 
     Death dates of William 
and Clara Millard family:  
Wayne - 10 October 1990, 
Edith – 16 April 1970; Dan – 
1 Nov 1996, Anna – 10 
November 2005, Ila – 5 July 
1999, and Ralph – March 
1983. 
  

William (Bill) Henry Millard 
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Wayne Millard; Illa Millard O’Brien; Clara Livinia Jones 
Millard; Anna Millard Barnes; William Henry Millard  1962 
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Millard, Wayne and Edith  
Wayne and his twin brother Weldon were born on 

September 23, 1915, in Swan Lake, Idaho to W.H. and Clara 
Millard, the oldest of four children.  Sisters, Anna and Illa, 
followed them.  Weldon Millard passed away on August 27, 
1931.  My father, Wayne, grew up in Swan Lake, and lived 
there his entire life, with the exception of years spent serving in 
the Military.  Dad was in the Army, and unlike most who served 
in the military during the World War II era, did not go to Europe 
or the Pacific.  Instead, he was sent to Alaska, where he spent 
his time in a construction Battalion.  He told us many 
entertaining stories about his time in Alaska.   

Dad attended grade school in Swan Lake, and High 
School in Downey.   During his years at Downey High, dad 
lettered in basketball and played in the band.  Earlier, during his 
grade school days, one of his report cards listed a less than 
satisfactory grade in “deportment”.  The teacher wrote “Would 
do much better in school were he not so mischievous.” During 
his younger days, dad spent time working in construction in the 
area, as well as on the farm.  He also did custom farm work 
such as plowing for other farmers in the area. 

Dad married my mother, Edith Barnes, who was from 
Downey Idaho, on June 7, 1947.  On May 4, 1964, our family was sealed together in the Logan 
Temple.  Mom was born March 26, 1917, to LeRoy and Hannah Barnes, the second in a family 
of six. Mom attended school in Downey and was the Valedictorian of her High School Class.  
Prior to her marriage, she graduated from Idaho State University with a teaching certificate, and 
taught school at a number of locations. 

Mom and Dad made their home in S 
wan Lake.  On November 21, 1950, I (Clark 
Millard) was born, followed by my sister Marla 
on November 25, 1954.  We lived in a small, 
one bedroom home until I was five years old, 
then moved to our red brick house on the 
corner.  There my parents stayed for the rest 
of their lives.   

For about the first 10 years of their 
marriage, mom and dad had dairy cattle, as 
well as working the farm.  In about 1958, they 
sold the dairy cattle and started raising range 

cattle.  Dad always said it was easier to let the calves milk the cows.   
Life in Swan Lake was quiet, if not down right predictable.  Dad farmed, and mom was a 

housewife, and substitute taught school at Downey grade school and Junior High.  Dad often 
exchanged work on each other’s farm with his life long friend, Don Henderson.  I can remember 
many days spent lining bales, and hauling hay out of Lewis Valley.  Mom and Colleen 
Henderson were great friends and could often be found going to the store together, or talking on 
the phone.  They enjoyed each other’s company 

Mom served in many church callings, teaching in Primary, Sunday School, and Relief 
Society.  She and dad were on the building committee when the new church was built.  Dad 
served for many years in the Sunday School Superintendencey.  Mom was serving as Relief 
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Society president at the time of her death on April 16, 1970.  She died of a sudden illness. Her 
passing left a huge vacancy in all of our lives.  Dad passed away on October 10, 1 990, only a 
few miles from the place of his birth. 

Millard Clark and family  
The History of my family in the Swan Lake area 

goes back further than the town of Swan Lake itself.  
The first verifiable information that I have of my family 
in the area is a land patent granted by the United 
States of America to Jesse George, and his wife Pearl 
George on March 1, 1904.  Jesse and Pearl are the 
brother in law and sister of my grandfather, W.H. 
Millard. This 160 acre homestead is located north east 
of the town of Swan Lake, and was later owned by my 
grandfather, W.H. Millard, my father, Wayne Millard, 
then by myself.  Currently the land is owned by Scott Henderson.  

In September 1949, my grandfather purchased the estate of Norman Nisson, consisting 
of land located in and around the town of Swan Lake.  This land was originally the property of 
Elizabeth Quigley, widow of Andrew Quigley, granted to her by the United States of America in 
a land patent dated February 20, 1883, while Idaho was still a Territory.  This farm was later 
owned by my father, Wayne Millard, then by myself.  It is currently owned by Scott Henderson.  
The majority of the land on which the town of Swan Lake now is situated is a part of that 
homestead granted to Elizabeth Quigley.   

I was born in Downey, Idaho on 
November 21, 1950, to Wayne William 
Millard, and Edith Barnes Millard.  I lived 
in Swan Lake my entire life until 1976, 
when I left following my graduation from 
Utah State University, to pursue a career 
with The Amalgamated Sugar Company.  
I currently live in Meridian, Idaho, and am 
the District Agricultural Manager with The 
Amalgamated Sugar Company for the 
Nampa, Nyssa, Elwyhee, and Washington 
Districts.   

I have one sister, Marla Bloxham, 
who currently resides in Pocatello, Idaho.  

I am married to Peggy Millard, and have four children and 8 grandchildren:  Melissa Bell, and 
her husband, Jared, and their children Madeleine, Jackson, and Jilian, of Boise, Idaho; Wesley 
Millard, and his wife Jennifer, and their children Sam, Eleanor, Soren, and Bowen, of Denver, 
Colorado; Kyle Millard, and his wife Elizabeth and their son, Gram, of Boise Idaho; and Jeffrey 
Millard, currently attending Idaho State University in Pocatello, Idaho.  Melissa, who was born 
while we were living in Swan Lake, made the fourth generation of our family to reside there. 

Growing up in Swan Lake was a great experience, not really fully appreciated until these 
many years later.  (What kid really knows how good he has it?)  As in any small town, everyone 
knew everyone else, and the wellbeing of all, to a great extent, depended on the Economics of 
Agriculture.  I really don’t’ remember the different economic situations of people that are so 
apparent today.  I don’t know what we all were, rich, poor, or somewhere in between, but 
whatever it was, it seemed we were all the same.   
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Thomas Merc was a daily part of everyone’s life, 
and the majority of the community attended the Swan 
Lake Ward of the LDS Church on Sundays.  School was 
always a bus ride away, first in Downey for grades 1-8, 
then to Arimo and Marsh Valley High School.  Very few 
people that I know have the memory of being released 
from grade school on Wednesday afternoons to attend 
Primary, but that was a normal part of life for us.   

While growing up in Swan Lake, there were two Bishops of 
the Swan Lake Ward that I recall.  First was Bishop E. Lionel Merrill, 
and the second was Bishop Douglas Sorensen.  Later, in the last 
years I lived in Swan Lake, Phil Gambles was the Bishop.  The 
calling of Bishop really seemed to be the most authoritative position 
in our small, close-knit community.  To this day, one of the first 
questions I ask when catching up on the Swan Lake news is “Who 
is the Bishop now?”  One of the greatest undertakings of the 
community while I was growing up was the building of the new 
church.  At that time, the local members paid a large percentage of 
the construction costs of a new building, and it was a real sacrifice 
to many, and a testament to the great spirit of community of that 
small ward that the new church was constructed.  I have a lot of 
great memories of that ward.  First of the many years that Pearl 
Nordick was our Sunday School teacher, then of the Wednesday 

night MIA activities with Lynn Merrill, and 
firecrackers going off in the back seat of 
his car.  These and many others are the 
memories I cherish today.  I recall lots of 
stacking hay, which I don’t remember all 
that fondly, but also the many afternoons 
of hunting and fishing with my best friend 
of the time, Scott Henderson.  It was 
great. 

Swan Lake really was a wonderful 
place to grow up.  As different people 
reminisce about their lives in Swan Lake, 
I am sure many events will be recalled 

differently, as influenced by each 
individual’s perspective.  However, I am 
sure that many common experiences 
will be recalled fondly as we each think 
of our past and the events and 
associations that are so much a part of 
each of our lives.  I am proud to be 
known as a Swan Laker. 
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Miller, Larry  
 
 

 
 
 

The Larry Miller family lodge started as just a glimmer in Larry’s eye back in 
1984. The vision of a family gathering place took years to come to fruition, but upon the lodge’s 
completion in 2002, it was clear it would be a very special place for years to come.  

Larry wanted to create a haven where the entire family could be at once. He wanted a 
place where the day-to-day pressures of the family business could be left behind, where we 
could put up our feet and spend time enjoying life’s essentials; fly fishing, hiking, horseback 
riding, boating, 4-wheeling and our favorite pastime, hunting. That vision has been fulfilled to its 
fullest. The lodge is used year-round and continues to hold some of our fondest memories.  

We relish the opportunity to enjoy this little corner of the world-- the wildlife, the endless 
sky and rolling hills provide a beautiful escape, unmatched anywhere in the world.  
Stephen F. Miller 
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Moser, Joseph and Anna Eliza Fluckiger 
 

I met my sweetheart Anna Eliza Fluckiger, and 26 
April, 1877, we were married by the civil authorities and 
27 April, 1877, we were married by the priest in the 
Protestant Church. I continued working at my trade in Kt. 
Bern also Kt. Solothurn, being in the neighborhood in 
which I lived with my wife. During dull times I worked in a 
large paper factory at Biberiest. While working at this 
factory at Biberiest, I contracted consumption from which 
doctors said I could not recover. Our first child, a girl 
named Rosa, was born December, 1877. At ten months 
she was vaccinated, which was at that time compulsory; 
she got infection and died.  

In the summer of 1882 the first Latter-day Saint 
Elders called at our home. As soon as Elder John 
Soilless Sr. explained the Gospel to us, my wife and I 
became very interested as it seemed to bring satisfaction 
such as we had never been able to find in our own 
church. While discussing the principles of the Gospel, the 
principle of administration for the sick was discussed, 
and salvation for the dead, both being very near to us 
having buried a child and ma being ill. We were very 
happy to listen. In February, 1883, my wife and I were 
baptized. 
They had to break the ice on a canal, but we were 
promised that no ill would result. We were very happy and extremely thankful that we now 
belonged to the true Church of God. We received our testimony from the Lord as a result of 
prayer and faithful study. 

The elders administered to me and promised ma health and complete recovery on 
condition that I proved faithful to the covenants I had made. The doctors had told that one of my 
lungs had collapsed and the other very badly infected, but I was completely cured. My testimony 
grew and I knew that the Lord does heal the sick; he hears and answers prayers. 
We were anxious to go to Zion. So we began to save our meager means so we would be able to 
go to America. The doctors said I would die if I traveled to America, but my faith in the Lord and 
the promise given me in the blessing by the Elders gave me assurance that if I kept the 
commandments and lived right I would be well and reach Zion all right. 

On 1 June, 1884, at 2:00 a.m. we arrived at Logan, Cache County, Utah. I was a well 
and happy man; we were very thankful to our friends, Elders, President Cannon and to our kind 
Father in Heaven. Our reception in Zion was a welcome one. My wife dreamed before leaving 
Switzerland and saw the little one room home we drove up to, and she said, "That is our home; I 
saw it in my dreams." 

Not having any furniture, we proceeded to arrange the best we could, making an 
improvised, bed in one corner with straw and what bedding we had with us. We used our trunk 
for a table and old boxes for chairs; our cupboard was inside the trunk. 
Our neighbors were very kind, soon one had a bed to spare, an old stove, food, etc. We were 
very thankful that we were here in Zion. Not being abIe to speak the language, I was obliged to 
work at odd jobs. The first one was at the old church farm west of Providence where we lived. 
Doing farm work, I earned one dollar a day for two years, receiving script for pay and eight 
dollars of each one-hundred dollars cash. Before finishing, I was getting three dollars a day, but 
loosing 50 percent due-to script exchanges.  

The fall of 1887 we moved to Swan Lake, and there I worked again on the railroad. The 
winter was a very cold one with much snow; in fact the train was snow-bound at 

Joseph Moser, Hellsau, Bern, 
Switzerland; May 21, 1856-1937 
Logan, Utah 
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Red Rock north of Swan Lake, Idaho. We had to shovel the snow out by hand to release the 
train. I froze my feet very badly. They had to move me to Logan where the doctor said I would 
lose both feet; but again I had faith and called in the Elders. They promised me that I should 
recover. Shortly after the Elders left a neighbor came in and she said she had an ointment that 
would help heal my frost bites. She brought in a “gall of a pig” and put on my feet and as if by 
magic my feet-commenced to heal. So again I was shown that faith and works do help in times 
of distress. We all knelt down and thanked our Father in Heaven; we knew the Lord does 
answer prayers  

After this ordeal I again began my old building trade, having learned the language 
sufficiently to be understood. 

We tried to attend the temple as often as possible. We would rent a room in  
Logan and spend three days a week doing temple work. I sold my farm to my three sons, 
forty acres each. My wife and the rest of the family moved to Preston. I continued my 
contracting and built many church buildings and business houses around Preston. My wife 
worked in the Primary and Relief Society, and I was in charge of the German speaking group 
and held other church jobs. 

I turned the contracting business over to my son, John after going to Logan.  I spent my 
time in temple work, which I enjoyed very much. I had some very faith promoting experiences in 
the temple. One day while being baptized for a number of my old friends, I had finished and was 
about to leave the baptismal font when three men appeared and stood on the rim of the font; 
they gave me their names and all necessary information which I gave to the recorder at the font 
and was therefore baptized for them, each disappearing as I was confirmed for them. We were 
all happy for that experience and I now say to all - search for your ancestors and do your temple 
work, therefore, becoming Saviors on Mt.Zion. This has been my most enjoyable work 
throughout my whole life. My good wife died on 20 March, 1936, I then married her sister Rosa. 

 
NOTE: They were on their way to the temple in December, 1937, when less than one-

half block from home a car struck them and Aunt Rosa was only bruised; but father had broken 
ribs which punctured his lungs and he developed pneumonia. He died after a week of severe 
suffering 31 December, 1937. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

FAMILIES CAN BE TOGETHER FOREVER  

I have a fam’ly here on earth. 
They are so good to me. 
I want to share my life with them through all eternity. 
 
Fam’lies can be together forever 
Through Heav’nly Father’s plan. 
I always want to be with my own family, 
And the Lord has shown me how I can. 
The Lord has shown me how I can. 
 
While I am in my early years, 
I’ll prepare most carefully, 
So I can marry in God’s temple for eternity. 
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Nisson Family 
 
 Letter from Jean Nisson to Belva about the young men in the Nisson family who served 
in the war is below. 
  
Kenneth Norman Nisson 
He entered the service before the USA became involved in World War II.  He took his basic 
training in Texas and served as a mechanic with the 15th Air Force in the European Theatre – in 

North Africa and Italy.  He was honorably discharged at the end of the 
war. 
 
 Frank Ray Nisson:  He served with the Tank Corp in the 
European Theatre in Belgium. 
 

Ivan Grant Nisson:  Ivan Grant Nisson entered the service 
 16 Nov 1942.  He had basic training at Camp White and Camp Adair 
in Oregon.  He served with the 362nd Infantry (91st Division) in the 
European Theatre in North Africa and Italy.  He was a surgical 
technician aid-man.  He gave first-aid on the spot to wounded men.  
He held the rank of T5 (technical Sgt.) He was wounded and received 

the Purple Heart.  He also received a Silver Star for gallantry in action.  He was honorably 
discharged in  7 Nov. 1945.   
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Swan Lake 
Basketball Team -
1926 - 1927 
Harry Beckstead 
Howard Nisson 
Mr. Cutler  
Kenneth Sorensen 
Verl Busenbark 
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Payne, Larry Bryce and Edna Moreira   
Larry’s parents are Bryce Kent 
Payne from Cardston, 
Canada, and Corliss 
Swainston from Winder, 
Idaho. 
 Larry is Caucasian and 
born in Preston, Idaho. 
Edna is Hispanic and was 
born in El Salvador, Central 
America.   

Our children are 
Steven Bryce Payne, now 23, 
Jonathan Frank Payne 21, 
and Kevin Andrew Payne 14. 
 Larry is a carpenter 
(finish carpenter/cabinetry)  for 
Rivermill Cabinets of Hyde Park, Ut.  Edna works as an office specialist secretary for the Idaho 
Department of Health and Welfare since 1997.  Edna started as a volunteer translator for 
families, substitute secretary, and since 2003, fulltime secretary.   
 Larry’s parents live in Winder and we were looking for a job.  The Merrill’s Dairy had an 
opening and that was the reason we moved to Swan Lake.   We worked in Swan Lake for a little 
while and then Larry was offered a job in cabinetry work in Preston.  This was his first choice of 
work so we moved to Preston. 
 Memories of Swan Lake:  
 I loved living in Swan Lake. It was quiet and everyone was pretty friendly. I was in Swan 
Lake when my youngest child Kevin was born. I had my new found friend Rosa Rodriguez (she 
lived at the pink house across from the store) help me take care of my family while I was in 
Sandy with my mom waiting to give birth to my son. When I came home, Julia Merrill helped me 
so much with the little one. She was very kind to ask me to come to her house and eat there, 
talk and just have fun! She of course would hold the baby 110% of the time. I think that is why 
Kevin is so smart and kind now; he received extra LOVE from her.  
I love having the kids ride their bikes and not get into too much trouble.  
I loved sharing the clothes line with Julia!  My favorite pastime is doing laundry! 
The view that I had every day was just phenomenal!!! 
We had a Great Pyrenees dog and every morning she would go across the tracks to the fields 
to wander and would not come back until evening. Well, you can only go across the tracks so 
many times without getting hit by the train. One day, unfortunately, she did not come back. We 
found her on the tracks. I guess she was not willing to move for the train. Sorry!  
I loved the house that was provided for me to live in! All the little extras!!! 
To this day, I wish that I was back in Swan Lake!!!   
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Petty, Lewis James Jr. 
        A part of this history of Lewis James Perry Jr. 
was written by his daughter, Florence Petty Condie, 
and some from notes in church history and his life 
history. 

Lewis James Petty Jr., son of Lewis James 
Petty Sr. and Alvira Lavona Hendricks, was born in 
Richmond, Cache County Utah on November 3, 1879. 
At the age of five he moved to Oxford, Idaho.  Here he 
spent his boyhood days attending school where he 
received his early education-graduating from the 
eighth grade.  In those days people were poor and for 
most of them it was impossible to send their children 
away for higher learning but through the graciousness 
of some good teachers some had the advantage of 
going on and getting some of the higher grade, which 
would now be termed high school (approx. 1 year.) 
Aside from that what little he got from then on he had 
to get for himself. 
       When about 17 years of age he went down to 
southern Utah to work on the railroad. It was when Milford was the terminal of the railroad and 
William D. Hendricks (a grandfather) and William Hendricks (an uncle) had the contract of 
building and extending the road out across the desert. He worked with them one fall and part of 
the winter.  We worked in our short sleeves. The weather was lovely and when I went back 
home to Oxford,  there was two feet of snow from the railroad station to the town of Oxford.  
      In September 6, 1899 I was called on a mission to the Eastern States. After arriving in 
New York I was sent from there to the East Pennsylvania Conference where I labored for 27-1/2 
months. It was at the time of the Smoot Investigation and people were very bitter. It was hard to 
get them interested in the work. When I was released from the mission, I returned home not 
even thinking I had an investigator to the truth.  However, a few years later when Milo Harris ( a 
cousin of mine from Richmond, Utah who was called to the same mission and labored in the 
same district), wrote home to his mother and said he had just had the pleasure of baptizing one 
of my converts.  This made me feel my mission had been worthwhile. 
      In about 1903 I went to Pocatello and worked for the railroad company for about a year 
and a half. Father felt I should come back and work on the farm, which I did. Later on we bought 
a farm over in Swan Lake and have continued farming and raising cattle since that time.  
      In the fall of 1906 I fell in love with Edith Chella Howell and on April 24, 1907 we were 
married in the Logan temple by William Budge, who was then president of the temple. To this 
union six children were born. 

 
Edith H. Petty was born March 5, 1908-----Died April 27, 1912 
Cluff Howell Petty was born June 23, 1910 
Lewis LeRoy Petty was born May 7, 1913 
Helen Petty was born February 7, 1916 
Florence Petty was born June 26, 1920 
Myrtle Ann Petty was born March 16, 1922 
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     We moved to the farm which I had 
purchased and lived there till winter came. We 
moved back to Oxford where we spent the 
winter and then moved back to the farm.  Then 
we purchased a farm and buildings from 
Warran Baird and William Millard.  Later on we 
bought more land joining our property on which 
was a good house and outbuildings. Then we 
moved into the permanent home where we 
raised our family.   
     The farm produced wheat, alfalfa, barley 
and beef cattle. Earlier,milk, stock, and the 
usual farm animals were included.   
     Among Lewis’s favorite memories are the 
years he was a member of the Oxford Brass 
Band and Orchestra. The orchestra had a 
contract to play regularly at the old opera house 
in McCammon.  If they made the trip by train, 
they would return at 2 a.m.  The time involved 
got to be too much, and they finally broke the 
contract. 
     He was also a member of the Swan Lake 

quartet with Moroni Thomas and his daughter, Margaret, and Florence Beckstead.   Later others 
were added, Emma Petty, Fay Gambles, Twila Gibbs, Belva Thomas, Nathan Thomas and 
Tyndal Evans were part of it. 
       A quintet was made up of Lewis who sang bass; his brother; William, Alma Johnson and 
later, Joe Quayle, Zeno Hendricks and Ezra Aldrich.   
       I was chosen for and acted as bishop for some time before 
being set apart. On June 11, I was set apart by Apostle, David O. 
McKay, for bishop. (He later became the President of the Church). 
I served as bishop until April 14, 1935 (a period of 24 years) 
during which time I had many wonderful experiences and was 
built up greatly in my faith.  
      We held our services for a long rime in the school house in the 
district. and then build a new church which was dedicated May 13, 
1928 by Stephen L Richards.  
     I was elected Bannock County commissioner of the first district 
on November 3, 1924, and re-elected November 3, 1926 (my 
birthday), and was re-elected the third time on November 6, 1928. 
He traveled by train or his Model A Ford to Pocatello for this 
position.  
     After being released from bishop I was chosen as a member of 
the High Council of the Portneuf Stake and set apart by Melvin J. 
Ballard on May 12, 1935. I served in this capacity until February 2, 
1947, a period of 12 years, at which time I was released. 
      For entertainment as a boy, I used to box, foot-race and play 
baseball. I had good health.   
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Home life: My mother died May 10, 1893 when I was 11, 
leaving my father with a family of six. Lucy was married at 
this time. My sisters and brothers were as follows: 
Lucy Petty Turner born March 25,182 Richmond, Cache 
County, Utah. –Turner, Theodore Francis 
Alvira Lavona born Sept. 25, 1874 Richmond, Cache 
Count, Utah—Austin, Frank Edward 
Margaret Petty Crowshaw born Feb.1877 Richmond, 
Cache County, Utah—Croshaw, Charles Edward 
Lewis James Petty Jr. born Nov. 3, 1879—Howell, Edith 
Chella 
Elsie Mary Petty born Sept. 20, 1882—McCauley, James 
Duncan 
William Dorris Petty born Dec. 1, 1885 Oxford--Johnson, 

Emma Louise 
Robert Thomas Petty born July 3, 1888 Oxford—Buetler, Rose  
His father, Lewis James Petty Sr. and Aunt Rose Belle Fisher were married Dec. 16, 1903 and 
to them one son was born: Harold Fisher Petty born Nov. 4, 1904. He was born at Oxford, 
Franklin Co. Idaho and died Aug. 23, 1957 in Portland, Oregon. 

 
Faith Promoting Incidents: 
Direct words of L. J. Petty. “In 
my patriarchal blessing I was 
promised the power to heal and 
one incident was: Faye 
Gambles tells of an 
administration she received at 
a time the doctors told her she 
would have to under-go an 
operation and this she dreaded 
terribly, but the Lord, through 
me, promised her she would 
not have to have and operation, 
that she would get well, which 

she did. I have heard her bear testimony to this many times.” 
I could relate similar incidents such as this which shows of the priesthood delegated to 

man.  As I recall, it was during the time (1917-18) the flu epidemic was taking its death toll 
through the country. I was called into homes day and night to administer or assist in any way, 
never at any time was the sickness carried home to my own family and I was able to render this 
service to others in need.  This was a testimony to me”. 
      Bishop Petty was called on throughout his life to speak words of condolence, 
encouragement and eulogy at hundreds of funeral services.  Often he was both the speaker and 
soloist or member of a vocal group. 
   He always liked to read and had a wonderful collection of fine books, many of them 
written by educators and learned men of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  Many 
of the books he knew almost from heart.  
     He lived alone and retired from farming but was close enough to lend a hand.  He had an 
active life.  Hunting was a more loved sport than fishing, but his son, Cluff, said occasionally his 
father would go fishing with him.  Cluff remembers when his father and neighbors would hunt 
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the blue grouse or other wild fowl, and the neighborhood women would assemble to assist his 
mother prepare the foods, while waiting for the hunters to come home.   
          Bishop Petty and Chella had a wonderful life together - a quote from Lewis “No one could 
cook quite like mother (meaning his wife Chella).  He was proud of her.      .  
     Bishop Petty died April 8, 1967 and was buried April 11, 1967  
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Petty, Edith Chella Howell  
(She started writing this October 
24, 1960) 

I, Edith Chella Howell, was 
born to Thomas Anderson Howell 
and Harriet Ann Henderson Howell 
on the 25th of April 1886. I was the 
sixth out of a family of thirteen 
children of whom three are still 
living (Vernon, Chella and 
Marion).Born at Clifton, Oneida 
County, Idaho. I started this history 
at the age of 74 years. If all goes 
well, I will finish when I am a 
hundred (in my childhood days).   

I have lived on a farm all 
my life and enjoyed it. Father was a good provider and we had the best of things to live on. 
School commenced when I was six. My first teacher was named Wheeler. I had five other 
teachers before they moved the school to Clifton. There, they had what one would call High 
School. We had a new brick building and J. M. Larson was my teacher there. I quit school and 
started working out in homes, saved money and put it to use. The first money I made was over 
in Wyoming when I was seven years old. The men in the shearing pens had me fill the cans in 
the different pens and they would give me a dime. When we came home mother took my money 
and got material for me for some house dresses, made them up and I was a happy girl. 

When I was in my teens I worked out at different jobs. I cooked for the men who were 
surveying the ditch canal that crosses the highway down below Banida, goes west to Clifton and 
through Dayton. I had eight men to cook for at Riverdale. When I got through there, we moved 
to Deep Creek and finished up. I then went home.  

I taught a class in Sunday school (one of the little classes) and always tried to be at 
Sunday school meetings. Then once a month we would have conjoint meetings, and as a rule 
my brother and I would have to sing. We did a lot of pinch-hitting on the program for someone 
that failed to be there.  I sang a lot with the girls and boys (those I went to school with) in 
different programs. I would also recite in little programs we had. I took part in plays the Mutual 
would put on.  

Our summer pastime was buggy riding on Sunday nights. In the winter we went sleigh-
riding, big crowds of us in the big sleighs.  In the daytime did a lot of sleigh-riding on hand 
sleighs. 

We used to go to the different homes and make candy. Each one of us would take sugar 
or what we needed. We would pull candy and have a program. Everyone had to take part. The 
parents joined in and it was sure fun.  
 I went to Logan in March to work for my Uncle and Aunt who were expecting a new 
arrival. I was chief cook and bottle washer, right? I had the mother, baby, a little boy and the 
father to cook for, keep up the house-work, wash on the board and maybe you think I didn’t 
have enough to do, but I think different. I was planning on getting married in April as soon as I 
got through there. I went home and got real busy making plans for my wedding. I had saved my 
money and bought a side-board for $12.00, some pictures, and different things to go in a home. 
I bought all of my wedding clothes and material for a wedding dress. I got it made and some 
house dresses. Surely felt I was real smart.  

William Doris Petty Home 

423 
 



 Lew and I started going together in December (around Christmas time). It was April 24, 
1907, we left on Monday morning for Logan. Dr. Sullivan had put a long string of old shoes 
under our buggy. Those, we drug along for some time then Lew said, “Did you notice the shoes 
under the buggy?” I said, “No” and we got out and looked at them, then took them off since we 
didn’t want to go into Preston and Logan with them on.  
 We drove to Bear River where Lew stopped and fed the team some grain and watered 
them. While they were eating and resting we had a lunch which I had fixed and we sat and 
enjoyed it, then we went on to Richmond. We stayed with Lew’s grandmother that night and the 
next morning we went on to Logan. We stopped at the court house and got our marriage 
license. we sort of whiled the time away that day and evening. The next morning we went to the 
Logan temple and were married. We got out about one o’clock. My Aunt had a nice dinner for us 
when we got there. We spent the afternoon with them and went back to Grandmas that evening 
and spent the night. The next day we went over to Lew’s cousin’s place as they wanted us to 
come and spend the day and have dinner. This, we did. That night Aunt Mag (Margaret) 
Hendricks gave us a wedding supper, invited in relatives and friends. We enjoyed the evening 
and they gave us some lovely gifts. The next day we drove home and mother had a wedding 
dinner in the evening and a house full of people. More gifts were given to us. After the dinner we 
all went to Oxford for the wedding dance.  
 I stayed home with mother the next week and helped her with some work. Lew went to 
Oxford as they were busy with spring work. He came out here on Saturday night then I went to 
Oxford Monday morning with him. We lived at Grandpa’s for a while, the got our furniture and 
the house fixed up out at the farm (in Swan Lake) and went out there to live in the summer. The 
next fall we moved in to Oxford and lived in a little house across the street from Grandpa. The 
next spring our little girl was born (Edith). We surely enjoyed her. She lived to be four years old. 
She got real sick and was sick for a year and two days. She then passed away. We had four 
different doctors and they didn’t seem to know what her trouble was. It sure was hard to see her 
sick so long. We had five other children born to us: Cluff, LeRoy, Helen, Florence and Myrtle.  
 I was asked to be a visiting 
teacher in the Relief Society. Mrs. 
Permilia Matkin was my partner. We 
used to go from Red Rock to Denney’s 
and over in the Lake Hills; back to 
Pearl Nordick’s and over to Mrs. 
Matkin’s. (Some district I would say!) 
We had an old horse and buggy and it 
would take all day to make the rounds. 
Then I was put in as President of the 
Mutual in 1911, which lasted three 
years. I was still a teacher and when I 
was released as president, I went on 
being a teacher.  
 I was 2nd counselor to Nellie Gambles in the Relief Society for 17 years. When she was 
released, I was put in as 1st counselor to Emily Thomas for 13 years.  
 I was a teacher of the Church History Class in the Sunday school for nine years and I 
learned more than the girls and boys did. It was most interesting! 
 I was asked to work on the Relief Society Board as a teacher topic leader which I did for 
four years. Since that time I have been a visiting teacher steady. 
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 I belonged to the Singing Mothers chorus for a good many years. We sang in the Logan 
Temple at different times, at Lava Hot Springs, at the Women’s Camp, in the Portneuf Stake at 
conferences and in our Swan Lake Ward.  
 Lew and I celebrated our golden wedding anniversary on the fiftieth year of our 
marriage.  Many came to our home – relatives and friends.  
 We took different trips – at one time to California with Myrtle and Paul. I have taken a 
few trips in my life which I enjoyed very much. I have been to Yellowstone National Park three 
times. I went twice with Roy and Hilda and once with Paul and Myrtle. We went to Spokane to 
see Helen when she was there.  We drove out in a car and came back on the train.  
 Two years ago, Cluff took me to Nampa and Caldwell to see my brother, Marion, and to 
Boise where we went through the capitol of our state. I quite enjoyed the trip and scenery on the 
way. We went through the Hagerman Valley and there we saw the Thousand Springs. It was 
some sight!  Cluff took Dad and me over to Star Valley, up to Palisades Dam, on to Helen’s in 
Idaho Falls, down to Florence’s, then to Rosa Park in Pocatello where we ate supper and on 
home. 
 At this point mother ceased her writing and one year and four months later, 5 February 
1962, she passed away of a heart attack. She lived a full and fruitful life knowing the value of 
hard work, experiencing joy and sorrow, happiness and pain and was truly of the pioneer stock 
that made our country great. May we as her descendants always honor and revere her great 
name. 
 

Poem on Chella and Bishop Petty’s funeral program: 
 

God hath not promised skies always blue, 
Flower-strewn pathways all our lives through; 

God hat not promised, Sun without rain, 
Joy without sorrow, Peace without Pain 

But God hath promised strength for the day, 
Rest for the labor, Light for the way. 
Grace for the trials, help from above, 

Unfailing sympathy, Undying love 
 

 
Mother’s brothers and sisters names are as follows: 
Emma Ann Howell, born 3 August 1876 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – Simon Sidney Hooker. 
Thomas Orrin Howell, born 1 July 1875 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – Chloe Leona McNeil. 
Samuel Jasper Howell, born 10 October 1880 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – died January 1881. 
Elmer Vernon Howell, born 2 March 1882 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – Edith May Sant. 
William Parley Howell, born 8 June 1884 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – Lillie Alice Adams. 
Edith Chella Howell, born 25 April 1886 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – Lewis James Petty Jr. (died 
5 February 1962). 
Harriet Howell, born 26 March 1888 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 9 Sept. 1892). 
Myrtle May Howell, born 25 November 1893 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 12 Sept. 1900). 
Henry Howell, born 24 Nov. 1895 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 24 Nov. 1895). 
Marion Howell, born 15 May 1897 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – E. Sant (Died 3 Jan. 1972). 
Rhoda Ellen, born 4 July 1889 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 1 Jan. 1890) 
Sarah Leona Howell, born 5 April 1891 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 28 April 1891). 
Charles Howell, born 9 Sept. 1892 in Clifton, Oneida, Idaho – (Died 9 Sept. 1892) 
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Lewis J Petty and Chella Howell Petty Family Group Record:  

 
 
Petty, Helen Pearson -  
 Helen was the fourth child of Lewis James Petty Jr.  She was 
born Feb 7, 1916 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  She attended Swan Lake 
Elementary school and graduated from Downey High School.  She 
married Raymond W. Pearson on Sept 1, 1939 in Swan Lake at her 
parents’ home.  They moved to Idaho Falls in 1949.  During the war she 
lived in Spokane for 1 ½ years and Bremerton for two years.  After the 
war she moved to Hollywood where she lived for four years.   
 She worked as a receptionist for Bannock Memorial Hospital and 
for Mountain Bell Telephone for 28 years as an operator, supervisor and 
management service adviser.   
 She served as an organist, teacher and dance instructor in 
Young Men and Women organization in the Church of Jesus Christ.   
 She had two children:  Debra Pearce McGrath, Glade W. (JoAnn) Pearson.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Helen Pearson 
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Petty, Cluff and Marie  
 
Sons: Donald Hyde and Palmer Hyde 
 Cluff was born June 23, 1910 to 
Lewis and Chella Petty at Swan Lake, Idaho.  
Cluff grew up on the ranch.  He attended 
school at Swan Lake.  He was good in sports 
especially as a runner and baseball player. 
 Cluff had a good voice so he sang at 
a lot of the ward activities.  When he grew up, 
he continued singing solos at weddings and 
funerals. 
 When World War II broke out, Cluff 
answered his country’s call.  He was in for 
nearly four years.  Most of the time he was in 
the European Theater.  He has many interesting incidents to tell about such as crossing the 
Rhine with Patten and being the target of the German guns.  He was the chauffeur for the high 
officers in the army (Generals etc.)  When he returned home in 1945, he was very glad to be 
home again.   

Soon after coming home he met Marie Palmer Hyde.  Joe and Doris Kay brought him to 
Malad and Marie was his blind date. 
 Marie and Cluff were married in 1948.  Marie’s first husband, Reed Hyde, was killed in 
the war.  Marie had two sons-Donald and Palmer Hyde. So Cluff acquired a ready-made family.  
Marie had been working at the J. C. Penney store in Malad when she married Cluff. 
 Marie and the boys moved to Swan Lake in 1949.  She applied for a teaching job in 
Downey.  Marie began teaching in 1949 and she taught 26 years in the fifth grade in Downey.  
Marie went to Utah State University.  She received her B.S. in 1956. 
 Cluff and Marie moved to Downey in 1967.  Marie’s health was not too good. It was 
much better for her to live in Downey close to the school. 
 Cluff is a fisherman.  He likes to fly fish and usually brings home his limit. 
 Marie would like to travel but Cluff wants to stay home so we stay home. 
 
Donald Reed married Diane, they met at BYU.  Donald went on a mission and returned home 
and married. They lived in California except time spent 3 years in Germany and 3 years in 
London. They lived in Saratoga California. 
They have 4 children, Reed age 23, BYU, and Leigh 20 
Michael 14 plays Sax  
Timothy 12 plays cornet 
 
Palmer; Graduated MVHS, attend BYU, went on a 
mission - married Marilyn - met at BYU. She is from 
Alberta Canada.   
Twin Girls.   
Palmer has an advertising business and Marilyn a travel 
bureau 
One twin Tamra married Jim Hepworth. The other twin 
Sandra.  Grandpa Petty had a hard time telling them apart  
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Petty, Lewis LeRoy and Hilda Coffin 
 
            Lewis LeRoy Petty was born 7 May 1913 in Swan Lake, 
Idaho. Lewis is the son of Lewis James Petty Jr. and Chella 
Howell Petty.  
  He married Hilda Coffin 14 November, 1935 in the Salt 
Lake Temple.  
 Hilda Coffin was born 13 November 1915 in Downey, 
Idaho. She is the daughter of William B. Coffin and Anna M. 
Johnson. 
LeRoy and Hilda had seven children. 
1. Arlene Petty, born 13 Jan 1936 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  She 
married Ralph Gary Yearsley 21 Aug 1959 
2.  Clyde LeRoy, born 22 Nov 1938 in Swan Lake,   He married 
Diane Taylor 6 Aug 1965 
3.  Faye Lucille, born 21 April 1941 in Pocatello, she married 
Don Lorren Cotant 6 Sept 1958. 
4.  Linda Kay, born 6 Oct 1945 in Pocatello,   She 
married Dwight Peterson Crandall 3 Oct 1964. 
5.  Dale C., born 19 April 1947 in Pocatello, He 
married Vickie Lynn Hockstrasser 16 April 1966. 
6.   Dennis Lynn, born 30 July 1952 in Pocatello  
7.   LaRae, born 6 June 1956 in Pocatello. Married 
Rex Lyn Olsen 12 July 1975.  
 LeRoy was a machinist by trade.  He lived 
the early part of his life in Swan Lake until about 
1940 and then moved to Pocatello.  He retired from 
the Railroad after 31 years.  He loved to fish.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Certificate of membership for Hilda to 
the Swan Lake Ward 1936 

Top Row L-R: 
 Dale, LaRae, 
Linda, Faye, 
Dennis 
Bottom Row 
 L-R: Clyde, 
Hilda, Roy, 
Arlene   50th 
Wedding 
Anniversary  
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Memories of Lewis James and Edith Chella Howell Petty: 
By Granddaughter Faye Petty Cotant , daughter of Lewis and Hilda Coffin Petty 
Going to the Barn: 

 As kids, we would go to the barn and climb the ladder in the top of the loft.  From here 
we would swing from a rope that was secured from the top rafters, onto the hay below.  
Grandpa would warn grandma to not let the kids go into the barn and play in the hay.  After he 
would leave grandma would say, “Let’s go to the barn”.  And up the ladder we climbed, taking 
our turns swinging on the rope and dropping to the loose hay below.  As grandma was laughing, 
she would take her turn and swing on the rope and fall into the loose hay below. 

 

Riding the Work Horses: 

 After lunch one day, grandma and I planned to ride the work horses up to the canyon.  
Grandpa knew that this was the plan for the day and purposely did not feed the horses that 
morning.  As we started up the mountains, the horses kept trying to rub us off on the fence 
posts and wanting to turn around and go home. Grandma could see grandpa back at the house 
watching us and whistling as we fought with the horses.  Needless to say, after about 10 
minutes, the horses refused to go any further and turned around and bee lined it to the house.  
Grandpa just stood there with a big smile as we came galloping into the farm yard.  Grandma 
yelled “Lew, you did that on purpose”.  Grandpa just started laughing and started whistling. 
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Other Memories: 

 The howling of coyotes at night as we went upstairs to sleep. 
 The slop jar sitting beside the bed as we crawled in a bed with heavy quilts.   
 No indoor plumbing at that time and going to the outhouse and being stung by a wasp. 
 The boiling of water on the coal stove in order to take your Saturday night bath. 
 The excitement of indoor plumbing coming to the house and a bathroom with a big white 
enamel tub. 
 On Thanksgiving Day, because of so much snow, we parked the car at the top of the 
road and Grandpa came with the hay wagon, pulled by the horses, to bring us to the house. 
That Thanksgiving day, the 
snow was so deep; we could 
walk over the top of the 
fences. 
 The wonderful smell of 
food cooking in the mornings. 
 Grandpa Petty 
whistling and/or dancing with 
grandma down in the kitchen. 
 After dinner, on 
occasions, Grandma Petty 
would take her hair out of a 
bun allowing it to fall to her 
waist.  Then he would ask us 
to come and brush her hair.  
We loved it. 
 At dinner time, the 
chairs would be turned around and we would kneel to pray and give thanks before the meal.   
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 Front row:  George L Condie, LeRoy Petty, Hilda Coffin Petty, Raymond Pearson, Helen Petty 
Pearson, Cluff Petty, Marie Hyde Petty, Paul Haviland. 
Second Row: Florence Petty Condie, Edith Chella Howell Petty, Lewis James Petty Jr., Myrtle 
Ann Petty Haviland 
Third Row: Faye Petty Cotant, Clyde Petty, Arlene Petty Yearsley, Donald Hyde, Palmer Hyde 
Fourth row: George L Condie, LeRoy Petty, Hilda Coffin Petty, Raymond Pearson, Helen Petty 
Pearson, Cluff Petty, Marie Hyde Petty, Paul Haviland  
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Front row – Florence Petty Condie, Edith Chella Howell Petty, Lewis James Petty Jr. 
Myrtle Ann Petty Haviland 
Second row:  George L Condie, LeRoy Petty, Hilda Coffin Petty, Raymond Pearson, 
Helen Petty Pearson, Cluff Petty, Marie Hyde Petty, Paul Haviland. 
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Petty, Florence Condie 
On June 26, 1920 a baby girl was born to Lewis James Petty Jr. and Edith Chella Howell 

Petty in Swan Lake, Idaho.  I was that baby and was given the name of Florence – the fifth in a 
family of six children (Edith, Cluff, Lewis LeRoy, Helen, myself and Myrtle Ann).  We were raised 
on a large farm and taught the value of work, each according to his own age and capabilities. 
 Father was a good provider and mother canned everything that would go in a bottle, so 
her cellar was always stocked. 
 Mother was a good cook and with father’s garden, a small orchard that produced well, 
poultry, meat, etc. there was always plenty to eat. 
 My school days were good to me, although I was a shy little girl to begin with but there 
was one of my teachers to whom I owe much credit for the interest she took in me.  Her name 
was Evelyn Condie and a cousin to the boy I later married. 
 Evelyn saw my interest for music and started working with me along these lines, 
teaching me duets with one of my classmates (Dean Lewis); also teaching me dances and 
making costumes to go with them.  With her enthusiasm for her work and her pleasant manner, 
she was truly an uplift for her students. 
 At recess and noon, when the weather was nice our recreation consisted of jumping the 
ropes, hopscotch and playing ginney. Ginney was most enjoyable with the older grade students. 
The boys liked to play as well as the girls.  There was always a game of marbles or a game of 
baseball going on among the boys.  In the winter months, we were confined to the gymnasium 
where basketball and other games were played. 
 We had hard winters during these years and had to travel 2½ miles in a sleigh.  Snow 
was deep and the weather cold.  My parents would heat bricks in the oven of the coal stove, 
wrap them, and then put our feet in the sleigh.  Father would put hay in the bottom of the sleigh 
and place quilts on top of it for us to sit on.  Then we had quilts to cover our legs and we would 
put our heads under to keep the frost from biting our faces.  It was really fun when father would 
put the sleigh bells on the horses and we would listen to them jingle and hear the creaking of 
the sleigh runners as they went over the snow. 
 During my high school years, I had to walk a mile to catch my bus to Downey.  At this 
waiting point, a country road intersected the main highway.  There was no shelter in which I 
could wait and some mornings it was bitter cold.  I could hear that my bus was stuck on a hill to 
the east and trying to get through.  It was a welcome sight many mornings to see the Oxford bus 
round the bend from the south and I could flag him to a stop.  Their driver (LaVerne Kendall) 
was always very good to pick me up. 
 In spite of the cold weather, there was a lot of activity going on in our school.  We had a 
basketball team that was really winning.  They were fun to follow and support.  Our band played 
at all the games and we followed them to ‘State’.  It was great!  Weather did not stop me.  
 (I played with the band and was one of the snare drummers). 
 We had our vaudeville’s, our musicals with the choir, and our three act plays that our 
drama class sponsored.  All of these I was a part of and enjoyed to the fullest.  Then there was 
my speech class which I loved and where I started giving readings.  It was so much fun and I 
did a lot of it for different occasions.  I liked the humorous readings best as your audience 
always responded more. 
 There were around 59 students in our speech class and 12 were chosen out of that 
number for the dramatics class.  Luckily I can say, I was one of the twelve and we had a great 
time with the plays! (“Lena Rivers”, “Hobgoblin House”, “Sparkin”, etc.) 
 Another thing I loved very much was typing. I gave it my best and it came out that way.  
Three of us got our commercial typing pins our first year. (Garn Brady, Reese Davis and 
myself.) 
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 During the noon hours students ask me to play the piano for them to dance and it soon 
became an everyday occurrence.  The boys loved it as well as the girls and this went on each 
day.  You would have thought they would get tired but they didn’t seem to and this went on day 
after day.  It had its good points as it kept a lot of students at the school instead of being 
downtown during the lunch hour, bothering the merchants and handling the merchandise.  The 
teachers were very pleased for this. 
 There were so many good things I loved during my High School years that it’s hard to 
name them all. 
 As children, we grew up as other children do having our pleasant memories and our bad 
ones.  I can remember when Myrtle and I would find a bunch of little puppies running through 
the hay to meet us.  They were so cute and naturally we wanted to keep them all, but father told 
us that we would have to give some of them away.  At that young age we could not understand 
why.  
 As a child I remember when the first radios came out and our Sunday School 
Superintendent was the first one in our community to get one.  It was a nice cabinet type and 
Mr. Thomas would always invite people to come to his home and listen when General 
Conference was being broadcast from Salt Lake City, Utah.  That was such a wonderful thing to 
be able to hear those broadcasts where it was actually taking place so many miles away. 
 I was in the early grades in school when father and mother bought their first radio.  It 
seemed like a long walk home from school that night and I could hardly wait to get there. 
 Then I remember when father purchased the model “A” Ford.  At this time he was county 
commissioner and he said “I will be down from Pocatello to pick you up after school on Friday 
night.”  Words can’t express the feeling there was all that day in school!  
 Since Myrtle and I were the kid sisters, we were sometimes more than a little trouble to 
the older ones.  If they gave us a bad time we had to think of ways to get even.  We would tell 
Helen’s boyfriends that they could take us to a show, when they came to pick her up.  You can 
imagine how that made her feel or we’d suggest showing Ron some of her worst pictures if she 
didn’t treat us real nice. 
 We were sometimes a trial to Roy.  He had a new bicycle, which he had earned money 
for and purchased himself, and here were kids wearing it out for him while he was out working 
during the day!  Of course, Myrtle and I knew what kids he referred to. 
 Cluff being the oldest, we respected his size more probably because we knew if we got 
out of line too far we would get a man-sized spanking.  In spite of all these little details as we 
were growing up, we had our love for each other and on several occasions when I was real sick 
my brothers and sisters were willing to give me anything that would make my day brighter or 
help me to get well.  It might be a sack of oranges or something else that they figured would be 
good for me 
 We had a good home and lots of love in it but as all children are when they are growing 
up, each one had a little ham in him such as Roy playing Santa Claus with dad’s sleigh bells out 
among the plum trees one Christmas Eve.  This was an act to rush Myrtle and me off to bed, but 
we guessed who he was. 
 I remember as a small child when we used the cole-oil lamps at night for our lights, and 
then later we got the gas lamps.  This gave a much better light but there was always the 
problem of replacing the mantles, as the millers used to fly into them at night and break them.  
Some nights it got rather expensive. 
 Sometime after father was elected to the office of County Commissioner, he was able to 
make the right contacts with the right people and brought electricity to our area at quite a 
reasonable rate.  Soon things began to take shape.  Men went to work, holes were being dug, 
power poles were going up, and wires were being strung.  Then there was the wiring of the 
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house.  I’ll never forget when I came home from school one night and my father and the 
electricians were working with the wiring and talking away there in one of the bedrooms.  One of 
them said, “We will soon have things ready now”.  We children were asking questions and I 
remember them telling us we should not take the globes out or juice would run all over the floor.  
I guess we looked a little puzzled and then they had a good laugh.  Before darkness set in, they 
did have all of the lights on and what a beautiful sight! 
 Then there was the day when my father bought mother her first electric washer (a 
Maytag).  What an advancement over the scrubbing board and the pushing and pulling of the 
old wooden handle on the old wooden washing machine while the clothes churned away inside.  
Many times we children took our turns at this and tired or not the job had to be completed. We 
did the things that were expected of us. 
 World War II broke out December 7, 1941 (on a Sunday).  I will never forget this day as I 
had a union meeting to attend in Arimo in the afternoon and I picked up some of the girls that 
were going with me.  As we rode along I turned on the radio and here was the news 
commentator reporting that the Japanese had declared war on the United States and had struck 
at Pearl Harbor.  Words cannot explain how we felt and that is all we listened to up and back.  
When we got home, I asked the family if they had had their radio turned on and heard the 
reports.  They had not, so immediately tuned in.  The feeling was terrible and everyone was so 
upset.  At this time, I was 21 years of age.  My brother Cluff was drafted in the Army and left 
March 21, 1942 (on a Saturday).  Roy was married and working with the railroad (in the shops) 
at Pocatello.  Myrtle was staying with them at this time and Helen was married.  Other than my 
parents, I was the only one at home now.  My mother was always considerate of my father and 
she said, “Florence, I am going to release you from all household responsibilities to help your 
father on the farm.”  We had a large dry farm and you could not hire a man as all of the single 
men were being taken to fight for our country. 
 In February of 1942 I met my husband to be at a Gold and Green Ball in our ward.  He 
had not been taken into the service as his father passed away in 1936 and he was taking his 
father’s place on the farm.  For this reason, he was left to continue on there. 
 I worked with my father all summer long and until fall, milked cows, run a caterpillar 
tractor, put up hay and did anything that needed to be done.  I had never been expected to do 
the boys work up to this time but surely appreciated being able to work with and have the 
association of my father like I did. 
 In October (29th) of 1942 George and I were married in the LoganTemple at Logan, 
Utah.  We had gone together ever since I met him at the Gold and Green Ball in February in 
Swan Lake. (I was queen of the ball that night.) 
 After we were married some of the young married couples came in one night, grabbed 
our mattress, and tipped us out of bed.  They gave us a bad time and then left.  
 Our first home was in Winder, Idaho and it was here that our first child was born January 
1, 1944.  We named him Gary Earl.  Just 13 months later our first girl (LaPriel) arrived.  She was 
born February 7, 1945 in Preston, Idaho.   
 We moved into a home in Preston on east Oneida Street.  We loved this home and 
location and there was always activity in the church, and community.  Several of us formed an 
orchestra and played for dances in and around Preston.  I was Stake organist of the Oneida 
Stake and helped with the music in the ward.  I was accompanist for Mrs. Brunkers girl chorus, 
which was always in demand.  There was also a real fine male chorus in the Franklin Stake (Dr. 
Vinton Merrill and Co.) that I played for.  I enjoyed it very much.   
 George worked for Inghram Smith hauling big loads of hay from up above Soda Springs.  
He worked for George’s brother, Noel and we moved to Moore, Idaho. We lived in Arco for 2 ½ 
years, and then back to Blackfoot.   
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Our third child (Colleen) was born March 8, 1952.   Five years after Colleen was born I 
gave birth to LouJean on April 21, 19 

While we were In Blackfoot, George farmed in Riverside and worked at a feed and seed 
mill.  He developed an asthma condition so we decided to manage the Hotel Milmon in 
Blackfoot for 14 years.   
 I took several music courses, which were given by very fine musicians from the General 
Music Committee in Salt Lake City, or people with college degrees.  Invitations were extended 
for me to take advanced classes.  They were great experiences and it has always been my 
desire to share this music with others. 
 I have played many times at the Senior Citizen Center at their invitations. I played for the 
nursing home, both in Blackfoot and Idaho Falls for the older people, either for their birthday 
parties or other occasions.  This always gave me a lift to see them enjoy it so much and they 
would beg me to come back often.  
 I have been invited to the Christmas parties for the workers and officiators of the Idaho 
Falls Temple to accompany musical numbers. 
 There have always been parties, weddings, funerals etc. right along to play for and much 
of it dealt with the organ as well as piano.   

As I close my writing this the 6th day of October, 1977 I am happy with my life, my Stake 
Missionary work, my county position, my family and in seeing them all marry well (in the temple) 
and for our grandchildren who we enjoy and love so much.  The Lord has blessed me greatly 
and with a very wonderful husband for whom I am thankful.  My brothers and sisters are all still 
living - also George’s brothers and his sister Maxine.  

NOTE:  Florence attended our 100 Swan Lake Centennial Celebration July 23, 2011. 
She was 91 and played the piano in the Young Women’s room.  She was amazing! The picture 
below was taken next to Thomas Merc that day during the parade.  
Addendum: Florence Petty Condie passed away on May 27, 2012. 

 

  
FR -Florence Petty Condie, Maxine Hymas and unkown woman. 
BR - LaPrial & Kay Wixam and Maxine’s daughter. 
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Petty, William Dorris and Emma Louise Johnson and family 
Married December 10, 1913 
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Petty, Keith and Gail  
Written by Kaye P. Paugh 
       Keith Petty was born in Oxford, Idaho on June 13, 
1920.  He was the fourth child born to William Hendricks 
Petty and Emma Johnson Petty.  BUT was the first child to 
survive past three days as they lost their first three 
children as infants.  Dad always said he was the best 
cared for child in Idaho.    
      He grew up on a dry farm in Swan Lake, Idaho in 
southeastern Idaho.  He had four younger sisters.  Work 
was hard and times were hard during The Depression, of 
course, but his parents valued service to God, to their 
church, to their community and to each other and placed a 
high premium on education.  
       Dad started reading at an early age and never 
stopped.   He never ever stopped being interested in 
learning, new ideas, and in people.  All of my 
grandparents’ children graduated from college.  Dad 
graduated from University of Idaho, Moscow branch, 
working his way through college.    
      The War came and he enlisted in the Navy and was a “90 day wonder” attending Officers’  
Candidate Training School at Harvard University  (we later saw the rooms in which he lived and 
classrooms at Harvard when we attended my brother, Scott Petty’s graduation from Harvard 
Business School in 1992.)   
       Dad met and married my mother, Gail Wells, in a relatively whirlwind courtship.  She was 
the big city girl from Pocatello, Idaho.    Keith entered her life in July of 1942.   He was a college 
graduate of the University of Idaho at Moscow and was working in Pocatello for the summer 
while waiting for his commission call to Harvard to be trained as an officer in the Navy.  Sitting in 
the balcony of the old Pocatello First Ward building he states, “I saw a cute, lovely redhead 
playing the organ and I was quite taken with her.  I kept asking my sister Anna for date 
possibilities and finally she gave me a yearbook and told me to look through it.  When I came to 
Gail’s picture I was told she was dating someone else, but I still thought I would try --(Dad has 
never lacked determination.)  I called and asked her for a date for Monday but she said she was 
busy; “Well, how about this Tues.” --she was busy; how about this Wednesday --she was busy.  
There was a long pause in which I debated whether or not to inflict more pain upon myself or 
simply take the hint when Gail said, “But I’m free Friday night!”  Now Mother tells a slightly more 
“fleshed out” version of this initial call, but the basic facts are correct.  Mother always taught me 
that if you really wanted to go out with a boy but you already had a date then offer a possible 
alternative time.  Her advice proved to be prophetic when history replicated itself with my future 
husband’s first call.  Thanks Mom. 
       They were married in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints Logan Temple in Utah 
on January 12, 1943. Gail Wells was born on September 5, 1922 in Provo, Utah to Vilate Dunn 
and Richard Harris Wells 
        Dad was shipped to the Pacific for duty as a Lieutenant on board an attack transport.  He 
was the chief petty officer and in charge of many accounting duties including “payroll.”   I was 
born in Dec. 1943 when Dad was overseas.  We didn’t “meet” until I was about 15 months old.  
When he returned from the Pacific campaign he picked mother and me up in Pocatello and we 
relocated to his new naval assignment in New Orleans.  After the war he attended Stanford Law 
School and went “straight through” with no summers off.  He later earned his CPA and his Law 
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School reunion page provides more details about his career and the law firm that he established 
and “grew” from one attorney (himself) to over sixty attorneys occupying two top floors of the 
Harford Building on California Street in San Francisco with branch offices in Palo Alto and San 
Jose. 
          One of my earliest memories at about age 3 is sitting in front of Dad on his beloved horse 
Traveler as we rounded up the cows and brought them into the barn in the late afternoon.  I can 
still recall the scents of the ranch and the barn and movement of the horse, but more importantly 
I remember I felt secure, safe and loved by him and knew that he enjoyed being with me.  That 
assurity and feeling has never left me.  There are so many memories, but I will share just a few.   
We returned often in those early years to Idaho and I loved seeing his beloved Oxford Peak, the 
ranch and hearing the stories of his youth spent exploring the world about him.  While it sounds 
trite, Dad never forgot his roots, his heritage, the sacrifices made by his ancestors and parents 
and he honored them throughout his life.   
            Music was a vital part of Mom and Dad’s lives and I do have a recording of Dad’s 
beautiful bass voice with mother accompanying him on her beloved grand piano. Six weeks ago 
his niece Emma, who has been living with him for over a year providing such tender love and 
care, became engaged.  Dad called her fiancé Lee to his bedside and sang in a clear beautiful 
voice the song “How to Handle a Woman” from the musical Camelot.  As you will recall the 
message is: simply love her, love her, and love her.  
      Dad loved gadgets and mom didn’t – He was “self-improvement” book writers’ dream 
consumer – He loved a challenge – He loved to write poetry – He loved to write anything – He 
loved to paint – He loved language (insisted that we “take the high road in our use of words” and 
he loved finding just the right work or the turn of a phrase – He loved music – He loved people – 
He loved to remodel – He loved teaching his grandchildren how to play Acey Ducey.  
     I asked my children to write me their prominent memories of Dad: Not surprisingly, all four 
mentioned being taught “THE proper way to give a handshake, providing genuine eye contact, 
and learning to keep the “ball of conversation” bouncing. 
  
    My parents had four children: 
        Kaye Wells Petty Paugh born Dec. 16, 1943 
        Dr. Richard Keith Petty, MD born June 23, 1950 
        Jane Wells Petty Taylor born Jan. 27, 1953  
        Scott Robert Petty born July 3, 1963 
  
      We all graduated from college and some have 
advanced degrees, Richard and I graduated from Stanford 
and Jane and Scott from Brigham Young University.   
Sadly, Richard passed away last June, 2006 from 
lymphoma.  He was a brilliant and well-loved medical doctor.  Jane has taught piano for many 
years and now is doing interior design work.   Sadly, her husband, Bill Taylor, passed away (he 
is Amanda’s father) in 2003.   I am a teacher and teacher advisor at Palo Alto High School 
(Paly) and Scott is a founding partner of VSpring Capital a venture capital firm in Salt Lake City, 
Utah.   Kaye, Richard, and Jane each have four children.  Scott has three children.  Kaye has 
eight grandchildren, Richard has five, Jane has three and Scott’s are still young :-) and we all 
have potential for many more grandchildren 
      PETTY, Keith – a resident of Palo Alto since 1946, passed away peacefully on February 14, 
2002, at his family home following an extended illness. He was eighty-one.  A native of Swan 
Lake, Idaho, he and his wife Gail moved to Palo Alto to attend Stanford Law School.  A 
practicing attorney for over forty-five years, he founded the San Francisco law firm of Petty, 
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Andrews, Olsen, Tufts and Jackson.  He was an active member in the Palo Alto First Ward, 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, and a former Bishop (Stanford Second Ward).  He 
was predeceased by his wife of 56 years, Gail Wells.  He is survived by his four children: Kaye 
(Mrs. Robert) Paugh of Palo Alto, Dr. Richard K. Petty (Christine) of Hayward, Jane (Mrs. 
William) Taylor of Los Altos, Mr. Scott R. Petty (Stephenie) of Salt Lake City, Utah they have 15 
grandchildren ranging from 5- 20yrs. and 19 great grandchildren. 

I don’t know when Dad wrote this poem but how fitting it is to share in closing: 

Before I go to bed at night,     But who cares though I may sigh, 
It’s most important that I write,  when taking up pen to clarify, 
And write, and write, and write,  Or all the world to scarify, 
Hoping that I’ve done alright.   Who knows or cares but I. 
        Keith Petty 
There must be a poet in me. 
Why must he create so ponderously? 
Someday I hope to see 
How really clever he could be. 
 

  
 
 
 

 

  

L-R: Scott Robert and wife Stephenie Pace Petty;  William and wife Jane Wells Petty Taylor; Keith 
and Gail Wells Petty, Richard Keith and wife Christine Sessions Petty;  Kaye Wells Petty and 
husband Robert Lee Paugh;  (In birth order – Kaye, Richard, Jane and Scott.  
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Petty, Dorothy Henderson 
 

I was born in the home of my parents in Swan 
Lake, Idaho on May 4, 1927.  

Myron Henderson was born just a little earlier 
that same day, so we considered ourselves twins, 
sort of. For about the first six years of my life, we 
lived in Swan Lake in the summer, moving back to 
Oxford in the winter. 

We stayed at the home of Mr. Fritz, a 
widower. My mother took care of him in the winter but 
in the summer he moved to his daughter’s home in 
Oregon. He had a dark bushy beard, which was 
frightfully scary and I remember trying to stay out of 
his way as much as possible. He died in the home in 
1933 while we were living there. That was our last 
year in Oxford. 

When we moved back to Swan Lake, I soon 
found a good friend and neighbor in Barbara 
Gambles. She lived farther up the road close to the mountains. We were friends in school as 
well as good friends in the summer. We would walk to each other’s home to play. We were so 
lonesome for our friends that sometimes we would stay until dark, and then we would be afraid 
to walk home alone. A brother would come on the horse and take me home, always letting me 
know what a nuisance I was. 

Betty Lou Merrill and I were second cousins so we were good friends also and enjoyed 
being together. I remember going to her house up the creek and watching the large water wheel 
turn which generated their electricity. It was scary one day when someone got on the belt and 
almost went over the edge into the water. 

LuDean Gibbs was a year younger but we all went through Primary together. Aunt 
Pauline Thomas was our Home Builder Teacher for three years, Lark, Bluebird, and Seagull. 
When we graduated from Primary we bought a lovely glass luncheon set (cups, saucers, salad 
plates, and sauce dishes) and gave them as a love and appreciation gift to Aunt Pauline. When 

she died in 1949 or 50 her family gave the 
dishes back to us  

Marguerite Hadley was our Mutual 
teacher. Besides teaching us the gospel and 
young womanhood ideals, she took us 
camping, hiking and on picnics. She was 
also a great teacher and we learned much 
from her. I don’t remember our later years in 
Mutual. The war was on and it seemed all 
our activities centered around the war effort. 
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Some School Memories: 
Another memory is Betty and I taking Barbara into the cloakroom and telling her the 

“Facts of Life” about Santa Claus and Christmas. After the three mothers heard about it, we 
soon found out it was not the right thing to do and repented of it quickly. 

I enjoyed school very much, not having a favorite subject unless it was reading and 
English. Art was my least favorite. I never did get the hang of it or the necessity of learning it. I 
was valedictorian in the 8th grade and also High Honor Student in Downey High School. I had 
many excellent teachers in grade school, High School, and BYU and appreciate my schooling 
very much. I attended BYU for three years from 1945-1948. I did not graduate as I chose to get 
married instead.  Later in 1980 I reentered BYU and completed three more years of study and 
graduated in 1983 (age 56) with a Bachelor’s Degree in Independent Studies. 

Keith, my brother, has a school memory, not of school, but of not going to school. He 
was shy as a child and did not want to leave the security of home and Mother for any reason. 
Daddy took him to the school and watched him go inside. Then Daddy went home, but Keith 
and his lunch pail went out the back door and up the hill. Here he stayed sitting in the shade of a 
tree until he heard the bell ring and knew school was over for that day. When the teacher 
reported to Daddy that he had not been in school that day, it was a different story the next day 
and the rest of the school year. In fact, my father remarked that he couldn’t get Keith started and 
then after some 20-25 years later he couldn’t get him to stop. This was after a Master’s Degree 
and a Law Degree at Stanford University. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Dan and Dorothy Henderson  family: Dennis and Christine Parkin, Carol and Dallen 
Henderson, Jay and Teresa Henderson, Karen and Monte Munnes, Cheryl 
Henderson   
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Petty, Vera Jean Housley 
    I was born on July 25, 1931 in our family home near Swan Lake, Idaho with Dr. Cutler from 
Preston in attendance.  
     Swan Lake is a small community located on US Highway 91 about midway between Downey 
and Preston, Idaho.  In addition to a few small dwellings, it had a nice elementary school, a 
church and grain elevator.  It also boasted a hardware store, a dry good store, pharmacy, 
grocery, auto parts, leather and tack shop, service station, bus depot and post office.–all located 
under one roof and called Thomas Mercantile.  
     The Thomas Merc, also 
known as the Swan Lake 
Store, was and is to this day a 
very unique and versatile store. 
Besides retailing all of the 
above mentioned lines, it also 
served as a community center, 
town meeting forum, and 
gossip bench. Especially during 
the summer rain storms, the 
local farmers could be found “a 
lyin’ and a braggin’”. In the 
winter time, the “good old boys” 
would cover the radiator with 
sheets of cardboard (flatten 
potato chip boxes) and use 
them for benches. We always 
joked that the boys at “The 
Store” could get and spread news faster than the United Press. We would wonder aloud “Well I 
wonder who’s keeping the radiator warm at the store today?” 
     One of my earlier impressions was my perception of my brother Keith. This was because he 
was “different”. All of the other children were girls and were younger. Keith was a semi-
mysterious source of awe for me. Being the only boy and the fact that he was usually riding his 
horse resulted in me calling him a very unique name…I combined “boy” with the sound of his 
horse neighing and came up with “Boy Heeee.” I remember watching him out the window as he 
galloped toward the house. I would excitedly yell, “Here comes Boy-Heeee!” 
      He also took time and patience to teach me to ride a horse. We had a small saddle that 
Daddy had ordered made special for Keith several years before at the Swan lake Merc. He 
would shorten the stirrups so they would fit me. He would then put me on top of “Traveler” and I 
would ride ‘round and round ‘the barnyard under his watchful eye. From this lofty perch I felt that 
I was on top of the world. It seemed almost deafening and not near so frightening knowing that 
he was close by. Almost like my “Knight in Shining Armor.” Due to this happy beginning, I have 
always retained my love for horses.  
     Oxford Mountain dominated the landscape of my youth. It stood like a majestic guardian over 
our valley. We had grazing rights on the mountain and Daddy would spend considerable time 
keeping our cattle in their rightful places. Often on his return from “the mountain” he would bring 
a Pine Hen for mother to cook, this was always a special treat for the family.  
     I never had the opportunity to explore its slopes and canyons until years later. After I was 
married and my children grown, Conn and I were able to ride trail cycles up the mountain. 
     One memorable summer, Keith came home on vacation from college. He made it a personal 
project to solve our water problems. He was able to somehow determine where the natural flow 
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of underground water should be and dug a well. He soon found an ample source. We were then 
able to tap the water and plumb it into the house and even make it available for outside use. 
Finally, we were able to enjoy bounteous water and, thus, flowers, a garden, lawn, etc. 
        I started school in Swan Lake in 1937. My first grade teacher was Miss Weeks, and my 
second grade teacher was Miss Williams. I liked both of them very much and kept in contact 
with Miss Weeks for many years when she lived in Thornton, Idaho. 
       On rare occasions, we were allowed to attend movies in either Preston for Downey. The 
very first movie I can remember seeing was “The Wizard of Oz.” It was showing at the Downey 
Theater. I recall that during the tornado scene, I sat on Daddy’s lap and hid my eyes.  

        Although I was not allowed to drive on the highways until I 
was in my teens, one of the tasks I was assigned on the farm 
was to drive mother (she never learned to drive) to the old 
Hillman Place to take hot lunch to Daddy and the harvester 
crew. I remember that in particular because the road was steep, 
narrow, and very rough and rutty. That was a real challenge and 
adventure to a little girl who could barely reach the pedals. When 
it became “white knuckle time”, Mother would pat my knee and 
soothe me with “Now, dearie, you are just doing fine” even 
though I now realize that she must have been in a state of semi-
terror herself. 
      Leading the derrick horse was traumatic for me because 
I was always aware of that huge beast following close behind me 
with his monstrous hooves the size of bushel baskets clomping 
at my heels. Then, too, he would be stubborn at times and 
refuse to take orders from a mere slip of a girl. My father would 
shout “go ahead” or “come back” depending on the desired 
action of the hay forks on the derrick or in the barn. When the 

horse would not obey me, my father would get a little out of sorts and shout even louder, 
thinking that I had not heard or at least paid attention. I 
always heard and I always paid attention and I always 
obeyed. But that stubborn horse was not as well trained as 
I, and he often caused me to be in trouble. 
      That chore was much more enjoyable for me when we 
finally abandoned the horsepower and hooked the derrick 
line to the pickup. Then I was in my proper element…again 
the master of my own fate. My main concern then was to 
make sure I did not back the tires over the cable causing it 
to chew a chunk out of them.  
      My father was a very good speaker and was chosen to 
speak many times at funerals and Church meetings.  
     Mother loved to sing. She sang both in the Relief 
Society Chorus, and performed solos at Church and other 
functions. 
     Daddy was Stake Road Show director. One year he 
wrote and directed Swan Lake’s Road Show. Even though 
I was just five years old at the time he chose me to sing 
“When I Grow Too Old To Dream”. My sister Anna accompanied me on the piano. My mother 
made me a pretty pink dress for the occasion. This was all very exciting for me.  
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     While living in Swan Lake my girl-hood friends were Lois Gambles, Beverly Merrill, and 
LaRue Allen. We had many good times together. These girls remain fond memories to me.  
 
Children: 
Mildred born December 31, 1914 and died January 1, 1915 
Phyllis born April 10, 1916 and died April 10, 1916 
William Harvey born April 26, 1918 and died April 29, 1918 
Keith born June 13, 1920 and died February 4, 2002 
Anna Louise born March 24, 1922 and died August 23, 2010 
Alene born August 1, 1924 and died August 11, 1996 
Dorothy born May 4, 1927 
Vera Jean Born July 15, 1931 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Picture below:  Keith and Gail Petty, Alene and Kay, Dan 
and Dorothy Henderson, Con and Vera Jean Housley  
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Probst, John and Jayne 
 
     John grew up in Midway, Utah.  His 
ancestors had come as converts to the 
church from Switzerland and crossed the 
plains in the Martin Handcart Company.  
John was raised on a farm and ranch and 
was always interested in agriculture.  He 
graduated from BYU and met Jayne at a 
stock show in Phoenix, Arizona while on the 
livestock judging team for BYU. 
 
     Jayne grew up in the Twin Falls area on a 
farm and ranch also.  Her family came 
largely from Germany in the late 1800’s, 
settled in Nebraska before coming to Idaho 
to farm in 1915.  Part of Jayne’s family came 
from the Davis’ that were from Samaria and 
Malad.  She graduated from high school in 
Filer, Idaho a year early and went to BYU her 
senior year. 
 
     John and Jayne were married July 9, 
1982 in the Salt Lake Temple.  We then 
moved to Hollister, Idaho and remained there 
for 13 years and worked in a large family 
operated farm and ranch with Jayne’s Dad.  It was after 13 years that we were ready to move 
out on our own.  After looking extensively in Colorado we came across the Gibbs ranch and 
knew that Swan Lake was where we wanted to call home. 
 
     We moved here in March 1995 with our three children, TJ, Orrin and Sadie We were active 
in the Swan Lake Ward and the kids went to Marsh Valley High School and Sadie to Downey 
Grade School.  The boys were active in sports and music and many other activities.  Sadie, who 
had many health problems, was a delight to all her teachers and friends. 
 
     We went back to Filer in 2005 and worked for a while on Jayne’s Fathers’ Ranch.  Sadie 
passed away on October 28, 2006 at age 16.  She had lived longer than expected and was a 
special light to all who knew her. 
 
     Again, we decided to make some changes in our lives.  John went to Alaska to train to be an 
Alaskan Trooper.  This training was very hard and Jayne couldn’t be there until he was 
accepted and they could get a home.  Jayne lived with John’s folks in Midway until his training 
was finished and then went to join him.  Jayne worked for 911 until recently and they enjoyed 
the fishing and adventures in Alaska. 
 
     TJ and Orrin were at BYU and Orrin got married to Ally and they have a son Jack Hayden, 
who just turned one.  Both of the boys are in the Denver area working for Ally’s Father and 
pursuing more education.  
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Pugh, David and JoDee - Family  
 

David and JoDee Pugh moved to Swan Lake September of 1992. David being from 
Idaho Falls, ID. JoDee 
from Swan Valley, ID. We 
rented a house south from 
the Thomas Merc from 
Terrell Sorenson. We 
lived there for about a 
year and decided Swan 
Lake was where we 
wanted to raise a family. 
We bought a piece of land 
from Scott Henderson on 
Gambles road and put a 
mobile home on it. We are 
blessed with two sons, 
Colter and Kayden. In 
2005 we moved the 
mobile home and had our 
house built in place of it, 
where we live today. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

  

JoDee, Kayden and Colter Pugh 
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Quigley, Andrew Quigley, Swan Lake Pioneer, 
And his Indian experiences at Fort Lemhi 
(Sent by Lucille T. Butterfield, Bancroft/Grace/Pocatello, 
Daughter-in-law of Adelia Quigley Butterfield; the 
Butterfield’s pioneered in Oxford.) 

Andrew Quigley was born March 21, 1831 at Wilmount, 
Tyrone County, Ireland. He was the son of Andrew Quigley and 
Helen Shires. It is reported that he came to the United States as a 
stowaway. He landed in New York in 1849. After being in New 
York a short time he found a group in immigrants who were 
headed for California and went with them. He stopped over in 
Utah and the Salt Lake Valley in 1851 and found work with the 
new settlers. This was his first contact with the Mormons. One of 
the families he met was that of Henry William Miller of Farmington. 
He met Elizabeth Miller, daughter of Henry and Elmira Pond Miller, 
and they were married November 30, 1855. Andrew investigated the principles and beliefs of 
the LDS people and was baptized on March 6, 1853. They made their first home in Farmington, 
where the first of twelve children were born. They were sealed in the Salt Lake Endowment 
House. 

Andrew was then married to Harriet Yates by Brigham Young on November 21, 1856. 
She was the daughter of John and Lucy Horlick Yates. This home was also in Farmington. They 
became the parents of nine children. Andrew applied for and received his Certificate of 
Citizenship to the U.S., issued by Utah courts February 14, 1857. At this time polygamy was a 
part of the Mormon heritage. 

Andrew Quigley and a number of others were called on a mission to work with the 
Indians in the Salmon River country, October 1857. They were chosen at the General 
Conference in Salt Lake City on April 7, 1855. The journey was long. They built a fort near the 
Lemhi River, southeast of the present town of Salmon, Idaho. This fort was on the east side of 
the valley surrounded by some choice farmland.  

There are several records of the experiences of this group and their venture. The 
principal facts affecting Andrew Quigley in this settlement are as follows: --- 

They had been having some trouble with the Indians taking their animals. One day 
Andrew had his hair cut short. The others kidded him, but he told them, “For all you know, this 
might save my life!”  

Just after this, the trouble with the Indians came to a head. It was on February 25, 1858 
that a large band of Indians attacked the settlement and drove all their livestock away. This next 
part was told to me by Andrew Quigley’s daughter, Adelia Quigley Butterfield, my mother-in-law, 
who said: “When it was all over a number of men had been killed. During the battle Grandfather 
Quigley had been hit by several bullets, one of which lodged in his collar bone. It remained there 
till just before his death.” 

My mother-in-law told me that when the Indians were scalping the other white men they 
came to grandpa and decided they didn’t want his short-hair scalp; but they beat him over the 
head. He was already playing dead so they left him for dead. He was later rescued by a young 
Indian friend by the name of Arimo, son of Chief Arimo, who took him to the fort and then went 
out to find his white brother’s horse.  

The history book says they tried farming for two years. Something happened to crops 
each year so Brigham Young told them to come back to Utah. He sent wagons, horses and men 
to help the ones at the fort move out. (If you should go to Salmon, inquire where the memorial 
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stone or sign is that Andrew Quigley’s and one other man’s name on it. I have not seen it 
myself, so I couldn’t say just where it is or what it says.) 

For a while after returning to Utah, Andrew carried the mail by horseback from Salt Lake 
to Ogden. During this time they suffered the loss of their home and personal property by fire. in 
1865, Andrew married his third wife, Almira Jane Fifield, daughter of Matthew Phelps and Almira 

Jane Fifield. (Weston Creek pioneers of 
’65). Their three children were all born in 
Oxford. It was in 1869 that he moved his 
first families to Clarkston, and helped 
pioneer that locality for about eight 
years.  

In 1877, they all moved north to 
a place in Idaho, between the sites of 
Preston and Downey. He named it 
Swan Lake and established the first post 
office there (February 26, 1880… 
present postmaster Martel Thomas said 
on the 100th anniversary earlier this year 
that Andrew Quigley was the first 
postmaster, distributing letters and 

packages from a building across the street from the present location of Thomas Merc. The site 
is now marked by an unused garage building on the old foundation). 

I’m told that at that time there was a large lake with lots of swans on it, nearby and to the 
south. He built log houses by the creek just east of where the Swan Lake church stood as of 
1955. It was not long after this that he built a two-story frame house which contained two large 
rooms downstairs and two large ones upstairs, which was reached by a stairway from the 
kitchen. 

Ray McClellan who 
wrote the most of this 
account goes on to say, 
“This home was always a 
boyhood wonder to me in 
my later visits. Well do I 
remember the pleasure of 
sleeping in the big bed 
upstairs, with rope springs 
and the straw tick. Later 
my father and mother 
(Aunt Sarah and Uncle 
Washington McClellan) 
lived for a while in the old 
log house mention first. My 
oldest sister was born in 
one of the log houses, I 
being born in the Big 
House.” 

Andrew Quigley died June 23, 1881 at the LDS Hospital in Salt Lake. He was laid to rest 
in the Oxford cemetery.  
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Certificate of Citizenship of Andrew Quigley 
Dated Feb. 14, 1857 
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Redington, George A.  
 I was born July 17, 1895 at Dover, Fayette Ward, 
Sanpete, Utah, son of John Walter Redington and Annie 
Maria Robinson.  I was the third of nine children, seven 
sons and two daughters.  The oldest child being a son 
died at birth. I was born in the covenant and raised in the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  I was born of 
good parents, I never heard my father profane.  My 
mother kept records to the best of her knowledge, which 
have been useful to her children. 
 When I was 6 years old my parents moved from 
Sanpete County, Utah, to Oxford, Idaho, traveling in 
wagons.  We had 2 covered wagons to haul our 
possessions.  My father drove the horses on one wagon and my grandfather drove the other.  
My grandfather returned to Utah, but later joined us in Idaho. 
 My Grandfather Redington baptized me at 8 years of age.  I attended Primary and 
Sunday school.  I was ordained a Deacon at the proper age, also a Teacher, and a Priest when 
I became old enough.  I attended grade school at Oxford, Idaho and graduated from the eighth 
grade, which was as high as school went there at that time.  That was the extent of my 
schooling.  
 When I was 11 years old, I worked most of the summer for one man who gave me a colt 
for pay. This was my first horse.  I kept it until it grew up, and then broke it to ride.  After I had 
ridden this pony for a year or two, one of my father’s horses died.  So, after considerable 
thought and time, I decided to get him another horse.  I traded my pony, a single barreled 
shotgun that I had bought new, and gave all the money I had which was $5, to boot, for a young 
work horse for my father, making his a team again.  He used them for some time.  He was very 
appreciative and I soon had another pony. 
 On October 13, 1915, I married Lucy Addie Hawes in Pocatello, Idaho.  I was a little past 
20 and she was not yet 18 years of age.  Not having much money to start housekeeping on, I 
traded one of my horses for enough furniture and necessities to start on. 
 While still 20 years old, I started working as a section laborer on the Union Pacific 
Railroad.  Shortly thereafter, I decided to purchase 80 acres of land in Arco, Idaho, commonly 
called the “Lost River Country.”  It cost me $1 down and half the crop each year until it was paid 
for.  I built a house for us to live in and we lived mainly on fish all summer.  The 25 acres of oats 
I planted froze so no crop.  I then took a job hauling lead ore from a mine to the railroad which 
were long, cold days. 
 In 1917, while we were still in the Lost River country, my name was in the World War I 
draft.  I had been sick for some time before my name was drawn and was very thin.  When I 
was examined I weighed 115 lbs., and was 5 ft. 9 in tall.  They said I was too thin for my height 
and sent me home.  Probably I was too thin to make a good target. 
 In 1918, I worked construction on a canal and dirt dam at the head of Lost River.  The 
dirt was so sticky it built up over two inches on my boot heels.  I cut the heels off the shoes – no 
more balled-up heels or sore legs. 
 That fall, my wife and 2 children went to Swan Lake, Idaho to visit her sister and family 
and everyone came down with the flu.  I was notified by phone that they greatly needed help 
and I left immediately, riding a horse for 30 miles before catching the train to Swan Lake, to find 
8 people very ill with the flu.  A few days later, my brother-in-law died.  I didn’t sleep for eight 
days, but neither did I catch the flu. 
 In September 1919, I worked as a section laborer again and in June 1920, I became a 
section foreman that I continued to do for 28 years.  I was also extra-gang foreman, sometimes 
supervising 60 – 70 men. 
 In 1933, we moved from Silver Bow, Montana to Oxford, Idaho where I bid on a section.  
The section house was 2 miles from the schoolhouse, and with 5 children attending school; I 
devised a solution to get them to school.  I had a chariot-type cart made with room for the 
children to stand and be pulled by our horse to and from school.  Those who saw it thought it 
was quite a sight to see the Redington kids come to school with the horse taking the corners at 
high gear, the wheels of the cart sliding and the gravel flying! 
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 We were endowed and had our 6 children 
sealed to us July 12, 1933 at the Cardston, 
Alberta, Canada Temple.  At that time we were 
living in Silver Bow, Montana 6 miles from Butte.  
In October 1935, I was sustained counselor to 
Bishop Wright Farnsworth, Oxford, Idaho Ward, 
which position I held until May 1941.  Other 
church offices that I held were Scoutmaster, 
Sunday school Teacher, Y.M.M.I.A. President and 
on Stake Sunday School Board. 
 In May 1944, I left the U.P. Railroad and 
worked at other things, i.e., trucking potatoes, 
etc., taking a break from the drudgery of the 
railroad.  In May 1950, I hired out as a Range 
Rider for the Cottonwood Grazing Association 
until July 1960.  I liked the outdoor life, and the 
riding through the scenic mountains.  I arranged 
to use a small cabin by the side of a creek with 
shade and a good spring that I fixed with a pump 
on the porch.  I enjoyed the wonders of nature 
and that peculiar charm of loneliness.  It was a 
large range, 18 miles long and 10 miles wide in 
the extreme point.  I never felt alone, something 
about being alone in the mountain makes you feel 
nearer your maker and you hear the voice of the 
intangible. 
 In June 1953, I took a railroad construction 

job with Morris-Knudsen Construction Company in Labrador, Canada.  I was only able to give 
the Grazing Association 4 days’ notice, and then I flew out in a plane up the St. Lawrence River 
to a place called Seven Islands.  The only way in and out was by plane or ship.  The caboose 
on the work trains was close to where we were working and there was a stove in the caboose 
keeping it warm.   One of my men came up to me and asked to come into the caboose “just for 
five minutes at that fire”. I felt very sorry for him, but had to tell him “No”.  We were all cold, men 
and foreman alike, but if I had given in and let him go in and get warm, everyone else would 
want to do the same thing and we would have lost control of probably over 100 men.  In 
January, having completed my contract by 2 months, I gave notice to leave.  Because the 
weather was so cold, anywhere from –30 to –54 below zero, I had grown a beard so long I could 
comb it.  I was told the day they finished the railroad in February, it was –53 below zero. 
 On the way home, I reported to the company in Boise, Idaho where they offered me a 
job in South America.  I declined saying to call me in about a month, but the day I arrived home 
they called and apologized for being hasty, but they needed a man who could line track in 
Venezuela.  Days later, after getting a passport and medical shots, I flew to New York City, then 
non-stop to Venezuela.  The track ran from the seaport over the low land and then zigzagged up 
the mountain where they hauled iron ore.  I got the only bad sunburn I ever had in my life, as my 
skin was still tender from shaving off my beard in Labrador.  I had an interpreter/assistant 
foreman to talk to the native laborers.  I came home the first of April and at the end of the month 
went back to Labrador a second time. 
 I worked for a short time building railroad on the atomic plant between Arco and Idaho 
Falls, Idaho.  After these jobs I went back to riding range for the Cottonwood Grazing 
Association again until July 1960.  When I retired, I started drawing my railroad pension. We 
have spent several winters in Arizona since that time. 
 George died in 1990. 
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Redington, Lucy Addie Hawes  
 Lucy Addie Hawes was born March 17, 1889 to John 
Hawes and Clara Quigley.  She was the youngest of 4 children.  
There were 2 boys and 2 girls by the names of Harriet, Jack, Tom, 
and Lucy all of who preceded her in death. 
 She had a very lonely childhood as her mother died when 
she was 2 years old.  She had a kind and loving father who was a 
sheep shearer.  He didn’t remarry until Lucy had married and had 2 
children of her own.  She spent most of her young life outside riding 
horses, and keeping a garden and flowers around the yard. 
 Lucy spent most of her summers, while her dad was sheep 
shearing, with a neighbor by the name of Mrs. Faucet. 
 She attended school in Swan Lake.  The school had only 2 rooms.  The only way she 

had to get there was by riding a horse.  Her education ended when she 
was around 15 years old.  The teacher made her stay after school because 
she was having trouble with math. While the teacher wasn’t looking, Lucy 
snuck out the window and rode her horse home and never went back. 
 She had one childhood friend who stood by her all her life by the 
name of Cora West Preece. (Picture to left)  
 She married George Arthur Redington on October 13, 1915 in 
Pocatello.  The marriage was later solemnized in the Cardston Temple at 
Alberta, Canada on July 12, 1933. 

 George worked for the railroad in their early-married life, which caused them to move to 
different parts of Idaho, Utah, and Montana.  They first lived in Swan Lake in 1919 then they 
moved to Virginia in 1920, then to Centerville, Utah, in 1925.  They lived only 18 feet away from 
the railroad tracks at Centerville that made the house vibrate whenever a train went by. 
 They moved back to Swan Lake in 1929, then to Silver Bowl, Montana in 1932.  This 
was not the best place to live because it got 52 degrees below zero in the winter.  In 1933 they 
moved to Oxford, and then they moved to Clifton.  They moved to Rupert in 1982, and moved 
back to Swan Lake in 1984. 
 Lucy was a very active member in the church.  She was a 
counselor in the Relief Society, and she worked in the primary.  She 
always loved working and doing things with the young girls.  They 
remembered her as they grew older and came to visit her whenever 
they could.  She was always a great friend to them.  One of her 
greatest loves was quilting in the Relief Society.  Lucy was very 
thoughtful of others and went out of her way to help where she was 
needed.   
 Lucy and George are the parents of 6 children Reid 
Redington, Lee Redington, Boyd Redington, Verna Olson, Ivan 
Redington, and Bessie Fisher.  Ivan and Bessie preceded her in 
death. They have 21 grandchildren and 73 great-grandchildren.   

Lucy and George were married 72 years. Her family loved Lucy dearly, and it broke their 
hearts to see her suffer as the end came.  George loved and was devoted to her throughout 
their married life.  Lucy passed away April 6, 1988.  
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Redington, George Ivan (Sam)  
 George Ivan (Sam) Redington was born 
February 6, 1916 in Swan Lake, Idaho.  He was 
the oldest child of George Arthur and Lucy 
Addie Hawes Redington. 
 Sam’s dad worked as a section laborer 
or a section foreman on the Union Pacific 
Railroad so he moved around quite a lot.  In 
1933 when they moved to Oxford where they 
had 5 children in school.  The section house 
was about 2 miles from the school so the only 
way they had to go to school was by horse and 
cart.  It was made like a chariot so if anything 
went wrong they wouldn’t get hurt.  They would 
tie the horse to a post and then get in and their 
Mom would let the horse loose.  It ran fast all 
the way to school.  They kept it in a barn during 
school and then they tied it to a post and all the 
children got in the cart except one.  The one 
that was out of the cart untied the horse and 
caught the end of the cart as it went by.  They 
got home fast.  The wheels of the cart would 
slide around the corners.  Sam was always the 
driver because he could hold the reins the best. 

 On July 12, 1933 Sam’s family went to 
the Alberta Canada Temple and was sealed to 
each other. 
 On April 1, 1938, Sam married Velma D. 
Williams in Malad, Idaho.  Sam worked for the 
railroad.  They moved a lot in their first few 
years of marriage.  They finally ended up in Salt Lake where they stayed.  
 Sam and Velma had 3 boys, Gary, John, and Scott.  They lost Velma’s daughter, 
Dumayne in 1947, when she was 11 years old “from a previous marriage”.  They also lost a set 
of twins and one little girl right after birth. 
 While they lived on C Street, Sam helped take care of the other apartments that were 
around theirs.  Being a very good painter he painted and kept them in shape.  In May 1963, 
Sam was in a car accident around Preston, Idaho and was paralyzed from the neck down.  He 
was in the hospital for a year and then Velma took him home.  John and Scott were home with 
them for a while.  Gary was married and in the army so he was stationed in different places.  
John was married in August of 1968.  Velma and Scott were home alone with Sam until he died 
on September 29, 1969. 

 Sam’s mother, Lucy, once made a comment that maybe we should not have prayed so 
hard for him to live when he was so sick and hurt so bad.  He had such a hard life for 6 years 
and so did his family.  His funeral was in Salt Lake City, Utah on October 2, 1969.  He was 
buried in Malad, Idaho next to his stepdaughter and father-in-law. 
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Rencher, Abram Hinton and Henrietta Smith 
 

In 1915 Abram Hinton Rencher and Henrietta Smith Rencher traded for and bought 500 
acres of ground which included 3 homesteads in Cottonwood Valley, Idaho. They moved there 
from Colorado with their children, Jesse Lee, Raleigh Ray, their only daughter Una Hinton, and 
the youngest John Umpstead, Jay, Olen.  
 

In 1916 a school was organized in Cottonwood Valley and the trustees asked John 
Umpsted Rencher to teach at the school. A large room in a private home was partitioned off for 
the schoolroom in Leo Mecham’s home. John taught the grades one to eight. 
 

In 1919 they purchased the Beckstead Ranch,600 acres, and a home with water rights. 
On the top of Baldy Mountain in July of 1923 ,after a day of horseback riding, John 

Umpstead asked Mary Johannah Hughes for her hand in marriage. They were married on July 
23, 1924. 
 

On March 17, 1929, 
John and his brother Jay drove 
over to Blackfoot, Idaho to the 
State Land Office and each of 
them filed on a 640 acre 
section of land located in 
Bannock County. Afterward his 
brother Olen (Dote) filed on 
640 acre nearby each 
succeeded in proving up on 
the land and getting the deeds 
to them. Three cabins were 
built and corrals where put up 
for livestock. In order to get 
them, it was necessary for the 
wife to maintain residence on 
the land for seven months in 
one year. In early May 1935 
John and Mary with their two 
young sons John H., and 
Horace H, went to the 
homestead to live.  When 

school started John Umpstead left for school and left Mary and Horace who was 4 ½ to tend 
and prove the property.  John Umpstead’s. brother Jay, and his wife Grace, and Olen and his 
wife Cordelia, also stayed in their cabins. Later, John purchased Jay and Olen’s sections. 
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Roberts, Lewis and Harriet family 
      
 Lewis Roberts, a son 
of Victor Lewis Roberts and 
Tessie “E” Watts was born 
in Ogden, Utah on Dec. 22, 
1938 and was raised on a 
farm in South Ogden.  
When he was fourteen, his 
family moved to North 
Ogden, where he went to 
high school at Weber 
County High.  He went on a 
mission to the West Central 
States, and graduated from 
Weber State University with 
a degree in Education. 
      Harriet Ruth Shupe, 
daughter of Thomas Hugh 
Shupe and Mildred Barker 
was born in Ogden, Utah on 
Sept 14, 1941 and grew up 
in Liberty, Utah on a dairy 
farm.  She also graduated from Weber County High School and Weber College going on to 
Utah State to get her teaching degree.  
 On June 7, 1962, Lewis and Harriet were married in the Logan Temple and started 
married life in a small cabin in Ogden Canyon, eventually moving to Liberty to reside there in a  
newly built home.  Their first four children were born:  LouAnne, Nov. 13, 1965, Jennifer, Feb 
11, 1968, Chad Lewis, Oct. 2, 1969, and Hugh Pearson, Jan 12, 1971. 
 Ogden Valley was being “discovered” and as a result, many people were moving there 
from Ogden.  The beautiful mountains and cool summers were the drawing card.  The hard 
winters and deep snow were not.  Many people built homes and moved there, bringing a lot of 
growing problems.  Lew had always wanted a farm where there were fewer people, so Idaho 
was the place to go.  In 1972, the family moved to Acequia, Idaho.  They had a small dairy there 
and lots of work to do.  Lewis had to teach school to support the farm and family.  On March 15, 
1974, twins were born to them:  Jonathan Victor and James Thomas.   
 In the spring of 1975, because of a set of circumstances, they were able to trade for a 
ranch in Swan Lake, Idaho.  Lewis wanted to do more with beef cattle instead of dairy cattle and 
thought this might be a good move.  There was still snow on the ground when they moved 
cattle, equipment, household items, and family.  Their neighbor, Lynn Merrill, finding out that 
someone was moving in, brought his caterpillar and plowed out the road and barnyard.  What a 
welcome surprise that was to arrive and be able to move right in. 
 When we moved to Swan Lake we loved it.  Everyone welcomed us with open arms.  
We got to know everyone rather quickly and become involved in the community and the ward.  
LouAnne was able to be in 4-H and have a beef steer which the whole family became involved 
in.  Going to the fair and entering things in the fair was a new experience for us.  We went on 
many outdoor activities with neighbors and friends and were able to experience “Dutch oven” 
cooking by some of Swan Lakes’ master chefs.   
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 We milked a herd of dairy cows, managed beef cows, and raised hay, corn, and grain.  
Our garden produced well and we especially raised good corn along with other vegetables and 
fruits.  The house was pretty run-down so we started to fix it up.  We cleaned and painted and 
then renovated the kitchen and bedrooms, adding new carpeting.  In the springtime the ditch 
going by the side of the house overflowed and flooded our basement.  We had a lot of things 
stored in the basement, which we had to go through and discard because of the water damage.  
We were able to salvage some, but a lot had to be thrown away.  After that little episode, we 
were able to live comfortably there for about three years.  David Russell Roberts joined the 
family on Jan. 19, 1676.  That summer the Teton Dam failed and the upper Snake River 
flooded.  Lew went with other volunteers to help dig out those who were flooded.  That summer I 
took some classes at Idaho State University in order to get an Idaho Teaching Certificate.   
 Because of frost and circumstances leading to crop failure, we listed our place for sale.  
We were able to sell our ground and purchase a smaller place in Rupert, Idaho.  In the summer 
of 1978, when I was pregnant with our third daughter and eighth child, Leigh, we moved our 
family to Rupert, Idaho where we farmed and went back in education in order to raise our large 
family.  Lew taught school for a few years, and then became a principal, and later an assistant 
superintendent in the Minidoka County School District. We raised hay, etc. and had some cows, 
calves, and horses. We had our final son, Morgan Glenn, on June 13, 1981.  I then went back to 
teaching and taught first and second grades for 24 years in the Minidoka County School District. 
 In 2003 and 2004 we retired and built a log home in Elba, Idaho.  We also served as 
short-term Service Missionaries in the Bishop’s Storehouse in Burley, Idaho one day a week 
filling food orders for the poor and needy.  In September, 2006, we were called on a full-time 
mission to Milwaukee, Wisconsin as the “office couple”.  It was also a proselyting mission.  It 
was a wonderful time for us to serve the good people of Wisconsin and get to work with all the 
missionaries in our mission.  But as missions go, our time ran out and we came home to our 
mountain home.  Now we are again on another mission.  We live at home, but we were called 
on a two-year Service mission to be the Managers of the Bishop’s Storehouse and Home 
Storage (dry pack).  We started in June, 2010, and will be the managers until July of 2012.  This 
is quite an intense job.  We are in charge of getting all the food and commodities to all the 
people who need help in the Magic Valley and upper Wood River Valley.  It takes three to four 
days a week to accommodate everyone.  We have senior missionaries called to help us fill 
orders in our storehouse and drive the truck that takes the food out into the communities. 
 Our children are all married and have children of their own.  At this point in time we have 
38 grandchildren, with one more to be born in July.   They are as follows: 
 LouAnne married Troy Kent Young in 1985 and they have three children.  Brendon, 23 
(just completed a mission in West Virginia), ShaeLyn, 11, and Josiah Young, 3.  They live in 
Rupert, Idaho.  Troy works for Gossner Cheese and LouAnne is a piano and guitar teacher. 
 Jennifer married Terry Dean Andersen in 1989 and they have four children:  Sam, 21 
who is a medic in the service and is married to his wife, Michele, and daughter Sidney, 4 
months old.  They live in Many, Louisiana.   Kaelee, 19, Shawntel, 15, and Taylor, 13 live with 
their parents in Springcreek, Nevada.  Terry is a supervisor at Newmont Gold mine and Jennifer 
is an elementary school teacher in Elko, Nevada. 
 Chad married Teresa Stevenson in June, 1991.  They have four children:  Hal, who will 
be sixteen in July, Macey, 9, Katlyn, 7, and Quinn, 4. they live in Driggs, Idaho.  Chad is an 
Optometrist in Jackson Hole, Wyoming. 
 Hugh married Karen Christensen of Dayton, Idaho in August of 1994 in Logan, Utah.  
They have five children:  Keaton, 13, Garret, 9, Hollie, 7, Jadyn, 4, and Kyrstin, 1 year old.  They 
live in Idaho Falls, Idaho and Hugh works at the INEL as an electrical engineer. 
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 Jonathan married Sherry Reid in June of 1996 in Logan, Utah.  They have five boys, 
Dakota and Jackson (twins) 13, Brockton, 10, Bryson, 8, and Kaden, who will be one year in 
July.  They live in Collinston, Utah and Jon owns a mortgage business. 
 James married Mitsi McDaniels in June of l997 in American Fork, Utah.  They have five 
children:  Emily, 11, Thomas, 9, Erin, 6, Adam, 2, and Abigail, 1 year old.  They live in Lehi, 
Utah where James is also in the Mortgage Business. 
 David married Rachael Crockett in Idaho Falls, Idaho in June of 1998.  They have four 
children:  Pearson, 11, Emma and Henry (twins) 10, and Elwin, who will be four in July.  David 
works at Newmont Gold Mines and they live in Springcreek, Nevada. 
 Leigh married Jeremy Heward in August of 1997 in Salt Lake City, Utah.  They have five 
children and another baby to be born in July.  They are Toby, 13, Alex, 10, Eliza, 8, Seth, 5, and 
Dustin, 2.  They live in Twin Falls, Idaho.  Jeremy works for Gem State Paper and Leigh is a 
piano and voice teacher. 
      Morgan married Lillyann Murray in May of 2005 in St. Anthony, Idaho.  They have three 
children:  Grace, 3, Evelyn, 2, and Logan, 7 months old.  They live in Elko, Nevada where 
Morgan works at Newmont.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

L to R: Back row: Morgan, John, James, Chad, David, Hugh, Lewis  
L to R Front row:  Leigh, Jennifer, Harriet, LouAnne  
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Ruiz, Leno and Amelia  
 
Leno was born in Mexico on March 1, 1953. His wife Amelia was also born in a small 
community just outside of Mexico City, Mexico on August 28, 1947. They were married in 
Mexico in November 1978. They have been in the United States for 31 years and 13 years this 
November here in Swan Lake working for Glen Merrill. What brought them to Swan Lake was 

the job to work on the Merrill 
Farm. Leno is the main milker on 
the Merrill farm. He milks twice a 
day 6 days a week. He starts his 
day at 3:30 a.m. and is finished 
milking at around 7:30 a.m. Then 
he starts all over again at 3:30 in 
the afternoon and ends again 
around 7:30 p.m.  He milks about 
120 cows, give or take a few, on 
the farm. Leno and his wife are 
very nice and quiet people. Leno 
likes to tinker with his trucks.  
Leno is very good to all the barn 
cats and kittens on the farm. He 
makes sure he always gives them 
fresh milk and the cats all run to 

him when they see him. Leno has even built a little shelter near his front door for the cats to 
have a place to sleep.  A a lot of the cats hang out at their house and they know Leno and 
Amelia will have food for them 
      Amelia loves to garden and loves her flowers in the yard. She waters each of them carefully 
and talks to each plant as she waters. She never uses the hose to water. She uses a bucket 
and sprinkles each plant carefully. Her flowers this year were very beautiful.  
      They are happy living here in Swan Lake and plan on being here a long time.  
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Smith, Steve and April  
 

I started 
Smithland Bed and 
Breakfast in May of 
2000.  We began the 
addition in October of 
1999.  I had hand 
peeled the logs.  Steve 
and I spent most of our 
time working on 
it.  Scott, McCoy, Monte 
and Cal Henderson 
helped us pour the 
foundation.  Steve and I 
put up the log walls with 
the bucket of his tractor 
and me dangling on the 
end of the logs trying to 
guide them into place.  We did the chinking, insulating, sheet rocking, painting, staining and 
varnishing.  We did hire someone to do the tile and lay carpet.  We installed bathroom 
fixtures.  It was a lot of work, but I'm happy with the results. We have had guests from all over 
the U.S. and some from Canada, Australia, France, and England.  It is usually interesting and I 
have enjoyed visiting with my customers. 

 Our kids have grown, married and have their own families.  
 

 
 
 
 
 Burke and Debbie moved from Syracuse, N.Y. 

to Bruce Township near Detroit, Michigan at the 
beginning of this year. Debbie is a registered nurse.   I 
spent the month of January and the first week in 
February helping them  fix up their house.  They have 
two daughters:  Gabrielle is eleven and is in sixth 
grade, into cell phones and face 
book.  Samantha turned five while I was there and 
loved to help paint and fix things between playing 
Barbie’s and preschool. 
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 Erin and Terra 

have Kylee.  She is 
twelve, in seventh grade, 
and still loves bugs and 
animals. Terra is a CNA 
at Ogden clinic. Erin has 
his own contracting 
business in Brigham 
City, Utah.  Once in a 
while he helps Steve 
frame things in 
Idaho.  They have done 
some projects at 
Downata. 

 
 
 
 

 
  
     Steve is trying to be a farmer but 
he still does some solar, wind and 
contract building.  I managed the 
Senior Center in Downey for five years 
but now do the Bed and 
Breakfast.  Steve and I took the 
master gardening class in Downey 
together.  I took the Master Naturalist 
class in Pocatello.  We plant trees and 
bushes for wildlife.  We have managed 
to travel with the kids and 
grandkids.  We've been to Bend, 
Oregon; the outer banks of North 

Carolina, Vermont, New Hampshire, Maine, and N.Y.  One of my best memories was taking 
Debbie, Suzie (my sister), Gab and Kylee to see the Lion King on Broadway.  We met in N.Y. 
and took the train up the Hudson back to Syracuse. 
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Sorensen, Peter Christian  
 Picture provided by Eugene Sorensen.  History from Fontella Sorensen and Doug Sorensen 
and family history. .  

     Peter Christian Sorensen was born 
on November 26, 1880 in Mejrup 
Ringkobing Amt. Denmark. He was the 
second child of Jens Christian 
Sorensen and Christine Jensine 
Laurine Pederson. When Chris was six 
years of age his parents because of 
their religious beliefs and the desire to 
make a better living for their family, 
decided to go to America. On June 21, 
1886 they took their five children and 
left their home in Denmark, sailed to 
Liverpool England, boarded the ship 
“Nevada” and crossed the ocean to 
America. Chris remembered the 
confusion of the language for no one 
understood them upon arrival in 
America. They traveled by train from 
New York to Logan, Utah. They arrived 
in Logan on July 13, 1886. Chris, as 
they called him grew to be a handsome 
young man. He was baptized, June 4, 
1891, a member of the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  
  His Father started a brick yard and  
made bricks, a trade he had learned in 
the old country. Chris worked with his 

father, helping in the ways he could. He had many friends his 
age in the 4th Ward in Logan. When he became of age he 
worked a brick yard of his own for 2 years. He had a dream 
of owning a farm. The brick making business was able to 
help him get his farm. Then he decided to take a Homestead. 
He traveled north into Southern Idaho, to Swan Lake where 
the land looked fertile and many were settling there. 
In 1906 he had 3 horses, and buying on time one horse, a 
plow, and a roll of wire, he chose the spot and began settling 
on 160 acres just north of Swan Lake. He built a one room 
house and began his life in Swan Lake. 
     He met Carra Lewise Whitt at a church function dance. A 
courtship followed and they decided to make their way 
together. They were married November 5, 1907. They chose 
to be married in the Logan temple, but when they arrived the 
temple was closed. They did not have the money to continue 
on to Salt Lake City, so they were married by the justice of 
the peace in Logan. Their marriage was solemnized March 

Br: Peder Christensen, Mette, Margrethe,  
Soren Sorensen  
Jens Christian, James Christian, Christine 
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10, 1915, and sealed to their four children, Lucile, Kenneth, 
Russell, and Woodrow. The homestead was their home and 
another room had been added. It was lined with brick 
insulation. Four other couples were living on the homesteads 
within a few miles of each other. George Matkin, Merrill, 
Leonard Carlson, Roscoe Stoddard, and Jesse Denney. 
In 1916 they acquired more land and moved to the Middle 
place. Small but it was home. A daughter was born here, 
Margaret. Sweet peas bloomed outside their door even 
though the water had to be carried up the hill from the spring 
in the Hollow. By now they were using many horses to do the 
farming. Ken was big enough to harness and help with the 
horses and farm work. The hand plow had given way for the 
2 bottom plow. 

In 1920 they moved to the Percy Beckstead place where they lived the rest of their lives 
together and the family grew up there. This made it easier for their family to attend school in 
Swan Lake, Idaho and Downey. Other children were Lorraine, Louise, Douglas, Harvey and 
Eugene was born here. Two of their children, Russell and Harvey died in childhood.  
     Peter Christian Sorensen served in many positions in the Swan Lake Ward and community. 
He helped plan the larger church to be built on 1915-1921, his bricks were used in the little red 
school house at the end of the lane. Another school was needed, so a big white brick building 
was constructed on the town site block corner. The building had a big gym and nice classrooms. 
Two years of high school was held there. All sports were played. Many Saturday afternoons 
were spent in a game of baseball, Chris was a fine pitcher, and he and his sons were part of the 
team that competed with the teams from surrounding communities.  
     As more modern machinery took the ways of farming, less time was spent in the fields. 
Wagon rides into canyons to hunt chicken and fish continued. The fun of families getting 
together for a chicken fry or other picnics continued. Chris loved to hunt, fish, and be in the 
great out of doors. He gave his family a love for this and taught them that the great out of doors 
was a wonderful place to observe nature and it was to be respected and wild life preserved. 
      Doug remembers a time when he was a little boy. He got upset at his mother for some  
reason. He told her to “Go to Hell”! Knowing that he was in deep trouble Doug took off on a 
dead run with his mother running right behind him. By the time she caught up with him they 
were laughing so hard they were both rolling on the ground.  
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      Chris and Carra celebrated 
their golden wedding anniversary 
in November of 1957 with family 
and friends. They loved to pack a 
lunch and head for the cottonwood 
canyon after their children were 
married and moved away. Many of 
us loved to spend a fall day with 
them. They loved the visits from 
the grandchildren and children. 
They took an interest in the 
happenings of our families and 
encouraged sons and grandsons 
to participate in sports and 
activities. We enjoyed their visits to 
our homes on the holidays and 
Sunday afternoons. 
     January 21, 1962 Carra passed 
away.  Shortly after Carra passed 

away Chris moved in with Doug and Wilma and lived with them the rest of his life.  
Darwin remembers that while his Grandpa Chris Sorensen lived with them, there were times 
when he would be asleep in the chair and he would be talking Danish in his sleep. Keep in mind 
Grandpa left Denmark when he was five years old. 
     Grandpa had acquired other ranches such as the Denney place. This he improved by 
digging a deep well so the land could be irrigated by sprinkler pipes. He tried to improve the 
land and ways of farming. He had seen the use of the hand plow and team of horses to modern 
diesel tractors, self-propelled combines that dumped the grain into trucks and was elevated into 
the storage bin. He had used the 
early binder to harvest grain stacked 
for the threshing machines. Grain 
bagged and hauled by wagon and 
team for storage. Mowing machines 
gave way to hay binds and swathers, 
hay pitched by hand and stacked. He 
taught his sons to work hard and love 
the soil. His sons gave him lots of 
help to do the things he wanted to do. 
He loved purebred cattle and dairy 
stock for his boys to milk. He loved to 
ride a good riding horse and was 
proud of his horses. Thus his dream 

of a farm had been fulfilled, and he 
left a good heritage for his 
descendants.  
He passed away on November 25, 1967 the day before his 87th birthday. On the evening that 
Grandpa Chris passed away, Wilma asked him as was getting ready for his bath,  

Peter Christian, Kenneth Christian, Woodrow, Douglas, 
and Eugene Sorensen 

Lucille Elizabeth, Lorraine, Margaret, Louise and 
Carra Louise Whitt Sorensen 
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“Dad what kind of birthday cake would he like tomorrow”? He looked at Wilma with a look she 
will never forget, and his response to her was “Dear, I won’t be needing one”. He passed away 
that evening November 25, 1967. 
 
The children of Peter Christian Sorensen:  
Kenneth Sorensen married Edith Wilding 
Lucile E. married Bert Croshaw 
Woodrow W. Sorensen married Fontella Olson 
Lorraine married Floyd Swensen 
Louise married David L. Clayton 
Douglas Sorensen married Wilma Marshall 
Margaret married Clive Anderson 
Eugene Sorensen married Barbara Bosen 
James Russell Sorensen died at age nine 
Harvey Whitt Sorensen died at four months old.   
He has thirty grandchildren and many great grandchildren. 
Sorensen, Peter Christian Family Portrait: 
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Proving up on the Homestead – By Fontella Sorensen  
     In 1905 Peter Christian Sorensen came to Swan Lake, a small town in southeastern Idaho to 
stay. He had a desire to become a framer. One way to do this was to file a section of land under 
the Homestead Act of 1865. A homestead was 160 acres of land west of Mississippi river. Jens 
Sorensen, after emigrating from Denmark to America with his family settled in Logan, Utah, the 
town where the missionary that had baptized Jens in Denmark was settled. Jens and Soren 
traveled to Idaho to help build a school house in 1902. This schoolhouse was the small red brick 
building west of Swan Lake at the end of the lane. They liked the valley and decided to file on a 
tract of land about 6 miles north and east of the Town of Swan Lake.     
      Jens filed first for the tract of land, and then Peter his son took up the file claim in 1905. He 
had a team horses, a wagon, a few rolls of barbed wire, a hand plow and other tools to establish 
a home. The house that was to be built measured fifteen feet square.  The out buildings for 
animals had to be built. He had to live on the land for five years. After that period of time and the 
land had been put under cultivation, he would own the property. The land office was located in 
Blackfoot, Idaho nearly one Hundred miles away from Swan Lake. Horseback was the means of 
travel. He could get one hundred and sixty acres of lane. The filing fee was $16.00. His dream 
to become a farmer was being realized. 
     Cultivation meant railing the sagebrush, burning it off the land and then plowing with a hand 
plow before any crops could be planted. Where the sages grew tall the farm land would be 
fertile. Chris lived in the house he built for 2 years. Water had been piped from a spring about 
two miles away. Farm animals, four cows, pigs, and chickens had been added. The outhouse of 
(three holes) was a necessary item. An outhouse four foot building snugly built to keep out the 
wind, was placed over a deep hole dug in the ground. The waste material would be covered 
with wood ashes to eliminate the smells, especially in the summer. Each would have the 
privilege of visiting this place and make use of the Sears Roebuck catalog which was the toilet 
paper of the day. Winter was the time to hurry so you wouldn’t freeze. “Ask Terrell what became 
of the Old Outhouse.” (Terrell’s story when he was a senior in high school.) 
     November 4, 1907, Chris and Carra were married. The homestead was their first home. 
Carra Louise Whitt had moved to Swan Lake with her parents, Floyd Fulnoy and Susan Bowles 
Whitt from Lewiston, Utah. Her father had taken employment with a farmer named Hendricks. 
The couple met in Swan Lake at church functions, and the romance began. Chris always said 
he wanted to have a 1,000 dollars in the bank before he married, but Carra convinced him to let 
her help him make the 1,000 dollars. 
     August 18, 1914 the third son and fourth child of this couple were born. Mid wife Mrs. Barger 
and a doctor from the neighboring town ten miles away came. Woodrow W. Sorenson was his 
name. Lucile, Kenneth, and Russell welcomed their new brother. 
     One more room, a lean too, was added to the original house. When the house was built the 
house was lined with bricks. This was done by laying bricks between the outside wall and the 
inside wall. It made the house warm and kept out the winter cold. It kept it cool in the summer. 
This was Woodrow’s first home.  
     Terrell O. Sorensen now owns the homestead property and has developed a well and built 
him a cabin near the middle place. Marvin, Charles and Gerry also own a piece of the original 
farm. All four are my sons. 
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Following are the applications for the Homestead and the citizenship granted to 
Peter. 
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    I, Fontella Olson Sorensen, the daughter-in-law, 
wife of Woodrow will tell you about the homestead. 
The homestead is a lonely place to many 
passersby; but to us who know the sturdy folk it 
is a haven in disguise. Chris built the house, one 
room served them well. A chimney for a cook stove 
was the center of much activity; providing heat and 
cooking meals. Chris brought his wife Carra, 
November 4, 1907 to live there. The wash boiler 
heated water for laundry. A tea kettle singing merrily 
was a friendly sound to all. The lingering fragrance of 
fresh baked bread, cake or pie to eat. An old wall clock ticking told there was little time to play. A 
table, four chairs, a dish cupboard in the corner held possessions rare. In the opposite corner 
was the washstand. On top was a wash bowl for washing hands and face. A soap dish held 
homemade soap to cut the grim and dirt. A fresh bucket of water with a long handled dipper sat 
beside the washstand. It provided water and one could get a refreshing drink. An oval mirror 
hung over head, a fresh smelling towel hung beside the mirror. Two combs and a hairbrush sat 
on a shelf under the mirror for grooming.  
     The four posted bed in the corner to rest weary bodies and soul, a tiny cradle nearby for the 
youngest child. Nearby was another small bed for precious ones to be near mom and dad. The 
old rocking chair stands near the fire, it could wander any place in the room for the convenience 
of the user. At the small window soft curtains hung to add to the rooms’ humble feeling, a 
geranium sat on the sill. This was home. August 18, 1914 a baby boy was born. His name was 
Woodrow W. Sorensen. His family was a sister and two brothers, mother and father. A lean too 
was built by the back door to help with laundry. 
     Oh! Yes, the old slop jar with lid for little folk’s convenience. It had to be emptied every day in 
the outhouse.  Wouldn’t Carra have loved a modern bathroom and pampers! 
     A trip to church and town were made by team in the wagon or buggy. In winter many quilts 
were piled to keep all warm. The convenience of a hot brick to warm your feet and the sound of 
little folks singing. In the summer time little feet were hanging out back of the wagon or buggy. 
The old farm dog following along with barks of pleasure. A jack rabbit crossed the road and the 
farm dog gave it a chase. Today we are going chicken hunting. Some sandwiches were made of 
home baked bread and jam for hungry children to have a snack. Can you imagine a day spent 
in the sunshine? The day is ended home again, tired but ready for sweet dreams.  
     Lucile was getting school age so Chris decided to move to the middle place known as the 
Christensen bench. It was two miles closer to Swan Lake. This home had two bedrooms and a 

kitchen. Woodrow often told 
about the pails of water that 
had to be carried up out of 
the big hollow from the spring 
for cooking and drinking. For 
laundry, a large barrel was 
mounted on skids, and they 
would pull the filled barrel up 
the hill with a horse.  
Carra loved flowers so she 
would plant sweet peas 

under the window in the front and all water was poured on the plants and small garden.  
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Sorensen, Woodrow W. Family 
 

Woodrow W. Sorensen was the son 
of Peter Christian and Carra Louise Whitt. 
He was born on August 18, 1914 at the 
Homestead house in Swan Lake, Idaho. He 
attended school in Swan Lake. Elementary 
school and two years of High school. The 
schools were consolidated and all students 
attended the Downey High School. He was 
active in all sports. Basketball, football, 
track, baseball were his favorites. Bruce 
Wallace was their coach. He loved the boys 
and players excelled. 

To travel to school, which was ten miles away, the students would walk to old highway 
#91. The road had been built at the foot of Oxford Mountain. They boarded a school bus that 
traveled to Downey High School. The bus left Downey right at five o’clock. The boys that stayed 
for sports had to find their own way home after practice or games. They became acquainted 
with the train engineers, the railroad came past their home in Swan Lake. The train could not 
stop, but would slow so the boys riding in the engine could jump off the train. He graduated from 
High School in 1934-35. He went to Seattle, Washington for a while and clerked in his brother-
in-laws grocery store. 

He returned to Swan Lake two years later to help his father on the farm. Woodrow loved 
farming. All the work was done with horses. They would have to harness 8 to 10 head of horses 
twice a day. Plowing, harrowing, planting and harvesting, and haying were done with horse 
power. It took many hours to harness and unharness the horses and much hay to feed the 
horses. They milked a big herd of cows every night and morning. The hay was cut and hauled 
and stacked by manual labor. Woodrow was proud of his neat haystack built with the use of the 
derrick and Jackson fork, pulled up to the top of the haystack with a derrick horse. 
  May 21, 1941, Woodrow married Fontella Olson from Virginia, Idaho. She is the daughter of 
Emil Alvin Olson and Anna Gooch Olson. The couple made their home in Swan Lake, Idaho. 
Fontella came to teach school in Swan Lake, Idaho.  

 They are the parents of seven children. Their first home was a two-room house in the 
town-site of Swan Lake. It was near the Mercantile Store. They built a basement house on the 
farm. The family had grown to five so more space was needed. While living in the basement 
house an accident occurred that claimed the life of their second little boy, Russell.  

  One summer was spent living on the Denny ranch owned by his father. It was at the 
foot of Oxford Mountain. In 1954, Woodrow acquired the property by the rock and we built our 
home; a new home by Red Rock. The place is known as the top of old Lake Bonneville. The 
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water flows south from this point, and beyond the rock the water 
flows north into Marsh Valley. It was the same site that Tom 
Danahy had lived in a cabin in the early 1900’s. Our home viewed 
the Oxford Mountain.  It was great and majestic, telling us the 
beginning of the seasons, with the array of colors and snow in 
winter. The late address is 29482 S. Old Hi. #91. 

Many years he worked with his father and brother. After his 
father’s death he acquired the homestead property, the big field we 
called it, and the middle place, Woodrow’s second home as a child. 
The Downey ranch was formerly owned by Willis Barfuss.  We 
bought the Royter homestead in Downey, Idaho; the Ipsen acreage 
joining the Royter property, in Downey, Idaho. He purchased the 
Delos Barger place on top of the hill from the Barger Homestead.  

 Woodrow saw much change take place in the methods of farming and farm equipment. 
Diesel crawler tractors were used, dual wheeled tractors were found safe on steep farm ground, 
self-propelled combines, the grain is dumped directly into the grain truck that has a hydraulic 
hoist to dump and elevate the grain to the bin. 

 The method of haying changed with the use of the hay-bind, then the air-conditioned 
swathes. Hay was put into forty- pound bales that could be picked up by the bale wagon and 
hydraulic lifts put it into a stack. That eliminated the manual labor of the haying process. With 
tractors, longer hours were spent in the fields plowing and doing their farm work. The hay was 
not consumed by the horses so now they had range cattle to be fed in the winter time. Longer 
hours didn’t mean more free time. More land was acquired for cultivation or other farms were 
leased to run.  

Woodrow loved farming and was aware of the importance of rotating his crops, 
controlling obnoxious weeds and prevent erosion. In the year of 1973 Woodrow was awarded 
the award of Bannock County Grass Farmer of the year. 

   Woodrow served on the Farmers co-op as a Directors for several terms. Sam 
Robinson was manager and M. Ray Thomas was secretary. Other board members were Dale 
Koester, Vestal Jensen and Tyndale Evans. 

 Woodrow was appointed to serve on the grass roots-committee. They laid the ground 
work for forming Marsh Valley School District. Many planning meetings were held and many 
trips to visit other schools that had already consolidated their systems. 

 He loved working with the boy-scouts of the community, camping and fishing. Many 
trips to the Salmon Creek, fishing on the South Fork for fish. He loved the out-of-doors and was 
a great example for the boys. 

 Woodrow enjoyed being a cowboy in the spring and fall, rounding up, branding, and 
taking cattle to the range for summer feed. He decided to try breaking one of the horses for 
riding. The horse was a beautiful black with a star in its forehead and white stocking feet. 
Woodrow broke the horse to ride but he was the only one that could ride the horse, it was so 
high-spirited. He sold it and bought a more gentle horse that his boys could ride.  

Wintertime found them chopping hay and grain and feeding pure bred cattle. They were 
fed in the slough area.  When it was zero weather and winds would blow the cattle were moved 
to the gravel pit area where they could find protection from the winds in the sheds nearby. 

 At the time of Woodrow’s first heart attack, he was building a dairy set up on the 
Downey ranch. The boys helped him finish it and a large herd of dairy cattle were milked. 
 A pipeline was installed and milk flowed into the cooled bulk tank. It held the milk for the tanker 
truck to take it to the processing plant.  

471 
 



 Spring and fall found Woodrow trapping muskrats, skinning and stretching them in the 
evenings. When they were sold this supplemented our income. He also trapped coyotes, fox 
and other small animals. The rabbits moved in to eat up the haystack. Rabbit drives were 
arranged by local farmers. 

 After he had his second heart attack he slowed up somewhat, but he never have up 
farming.  

 Many deer came into the haystacks to feed in the winter time. Woodrow got so he 
thought of them as his pets. Hunting lost its appeal. 

 In 1973-74 he spent much time in the hospital, 1975 he had open heart surgery with 4 
by-passes. He was fairly well after that until 1979 when he had a massive heart attack and died 
at his home in Swan Lake on May 14, 1979. 

  His wife Fontella O. Sorensen still lives in the home. She sold the home to her 
grandson in 2002. Now she resides in Preston, Idaho in an apartment. 
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Woodrow and Fontella History 
After my husband died I tried to 

fill my life with meaningful things. My 
family was all married. I continued 
teaching for another four years before I 
retired from teaching school. So I could 
get my full retirement. I didn’t return to 
teaching until my oldest son was ready 
to go on a mission in 1964. I taught for 
21 years. Before 1964 I was a stay at 
home mother. My children were a joy to 
be home with. They were busy in 
school and needed the help to get to 
the activities they were involved in. The 
boys loved and played sports, the girls 
excelled in music, drill team and honor 
studies and other activities. They 
traveled 30 miles to school each day 

once the schools were consolidated. 
       Peggy Ann, our oldest daughter, attended BYU after graduating from high school. She 
became a home economics teacher. It proved to be useful for she is a mother of eight children. 
She married Fred Carlson from Burley, Idaho the 15 June 1965. 
       Gerry attended Utah State University one year and then served a mission for the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. After returning home from 
his mission he attended BYU majoring in agri economics. He married 
Kathleen Cornett from Denver, Colorado on 19 December 1966. They 
are the parents of five children. 
 Russell Lee at the age of 3 fell from a moving car and died in 1950.  
       Carolyn, after graduation from high school attended BYU and 
majored in elementary education. While teaching school in Menan, 
Idaho she met Thayne Martin Thompson and married on 23 March 
1974. They are the parents of four children. She taught school in 
Colorado for many years. 
       Terrell attended Utah State University as well as working for is 
father. He received his B A degree. He then continued in school and working until he obtained 
his Master’s Degree in Agro Economics. He married Marie Holland from Tremonton, Utah on 10 
September 1976. They are the parents of four children. 
       Marvin graduated from high school and then attended vocational school graduating with 
a diesel Mechanic degree. He served a full-time mission for the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints in the Australian Mission. He met and married Linda Sharp of Preston, Idaho 
on 23 March 1974. They are the parents of four children.  
      Charles W. Sorensen after high school graduation attended vocational school and 
graduated with a degree in auto mechanics from Pocatello, Idaho. He married Becky Miller from 
Tremonton, Utah on 15 December 1978.. They are the parents of five children.  
      After retired from teaching in 1983 I was asked to serve a proselyte mission. I served in 
the Nashville, Tennessee mission for 12 months. June 4, 1986-1987. 
      I returned home and saw my family that greeted me kindly. Later in the summer of 1987 
I became lonely and restless so I went to visit my sister in the state of Virginia and spent several 
months house sitting for a family that was in Australia on tour. While there the bishop asked me 
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what I would like to do while in their ward. I replied I would like to serve in the 
temple. So from the Winchester stake I served as a service missionary in the 
Washington DC temple for 3 months. I was getting ready to return to my 
home in Idaho when I received a mission call to serve as an ordinance 
worker in the Washington DC temple. I moved into the Kensington 
apartments in Kensington, Maryland where the ordinance workers lived while 
serving in the Washington DC temple. There I stayed for 12 months. What a 
great opportunity to serve. That is where I learned the use of the computer 
recording names for the baptistery. I encoded recommends on the computer 
as people entered the temple. I also served helping patrons, as well as 
performing ordinance work for the dead. This association of dear sisters who 
worked together and shared friendship helping each other was a great 
experience. I returned to Idaho in the fall of 1991.  
      I was soon called to serve in the Logan, Utah temple as an 
ordinance worker from 1991-1996. I lived at home in Swan Lake and drove to 

Logan each day. 
     My next mission call came to serve in the family history mission in the Joseph Smith building. 
This building had just been renovated from the Hotel Utah to serve as part of the family history 
mission. While there I worked in ancestral file, and the last year in the family history library. 
      I became ill and had to have both hips replaced. I then returned to my home in Swan 
Lake to convulse. While convulsing I served in the extraction program for genealogy. I had a 
reader at home and typed into a computer. In 1980 I started Name extraction in the McCammon 
Stake. I served in the extraction program continuously until 2006.  
     Fontella served 20 years in the primary as: secretary, teacher, chorister, counselor, 
president, and activity leader. I was awarded certificates for my service. 
     Woodrow served as ward clerk with Bishop William Gambles for 2 years, Bishop James 
Abbott counselor to E. Lionel Merrill. 
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     We lived in Swan Lake from 1942-2002. 60 years. We loved our home and the people of 
Swan Lake. 
     At present I have 33 grandchildren and 72 great grandchildren. 
 
Sorensen, Fontella Olson  

My husband’s name is Woodrow W. Sorensen born August 18, 1914.We were marred 
May 21, 1941 in the Logan, Utah temple. My parents are Emil Alvin Olson and Anne Meria 
Gooch, they were born in Oxford, Idaho.  My grandparents were converts and migrated from 
Sweden and Denmark and had settled in Oxford, Idaho.  On my mother’s side, The Larsen 
family came to America in 1866 and traveled to Utah with the Rawlins Company.  The Gooch 
family came from England settled in Canada.  Later Belton Gooch came to Oxford, Idaho. 
Oxford is one of the early towns in Idaho, a few miles from Swan Lake.  So my roots have been 
in Idaho.  The Church has been an anchor in our lives having been born into the church.   I have 
lived in Swan Lake for 56 years. Our home is three miles north of the Swan Lake store. Old 
highway #91 so 29482. I came to Swan Lake as a school teacher and married a local farmer. 
Swan Lake has been our 
home. 

We have 7 children:  
Peggy Ann Sorensen born 
June 29 1942. 
Gerry Woodrow Sorensen 
born August 29, 1944. 
Russell Lee Sorensen born 
December 22, 1947.  
Carolyn Sorensen born 
January 19, 1950. 
Terrell O. Sorensen born 
August 6,1952. 
Marvin O. Sorensen born 
December 17, 1953. 
Charles Wyatt Sorensen 
born February 11, 1959. 

Our children are all married and have families, so I now have 32 grandchildren and 7 
great-grandchildren. They are grand! 

Our home was built in 1956, a sight called the Mortgage place. Tom Danahy had a cabin 
on that sight in the early years of settlement. He was a postmaster in Swan Lake in 1900. 

Woodrow’s father, Peter Christian Sorensen came to Swan Lake as a homesteader in 
1906. Jens Christian Sorensen, father of Peter Christian arrived in America from Denmark in 
1886, with his family. They had joined the church after much searching and being taught the 
gospel by the missionaries in Denmark. He settled in Logan, Utah as a brick maker. In 1900 
they came to Swan Lake to make the bricks needed in a building. This sparked the desire to 
own a farm.  

Peter Christian Sorensen married Carra Louise Whitt in 1909. Making their home on the 
homestead. Chris and Carra were the parents of ten children; Lucille, Kenneth, Russell, 
Woodrow, Margaret, Lorraine, Louise, Harvey, Douglas, and Gene.  

The Floyd F. Whitt and Susan Bowles family came to Swan lake in 1890’s. He served as 
postmaster for a while. They lived in a frame house on the Hendricks property. He worked the 
farm for Newell Bullen. The previous owner was Joseph Hendricks. They were the parents of 11 
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girls and 3 boys. Grandma, Carra Louise, often talked about the herd of cows she and her 
sisters milked.  
      Carra Louise’s parents and grandparents ( The Litz, Gose, Bowles and Whitt families) 
had joined the church in 
Tazewell county Virginia, when 
Jeddiah Grant opened the 
southern states mission in the 
1800’s. 
      Woodrow, a son of 
Chris and Carra, was a farmer, 
a very good one. We, his 
family loved camping, fishing, 
hunting in the local canyons. 
He loved the out of doors. Wild 
life became his pets. Woodrow 
died of a heart attack on May 
14, 1979. His boys farm the 
land he loved and acquired.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ON THE LADDER OF LIFE:  By Frances Yost 

On the ladder of life there none can jump to success, 
Nor on escalators may travelers ride. 

One climbs if one works, or goes down to transgress – on the ladder of life 
And to him who climbs high there are those who will chide 

Yet each rung he ascends must be done with finesse. 
There can be no such place at the top for false price. 

It seems strange few have learned that to gain his access 
He must help others climb or he too, shall backslide. 

Love and merit are ties which will tether and bless, On the ladder of life. 
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Sorensen, Marvin O. and Lynda S.  
 
Marvin is the son of Woodrow and Fontella Sorensen. 

Woodrow was raised in Swan Lake and Fontella was raised in Virginia near Downey. 
They made their home in Swan Lake after they were married. Information about our ancestors 
has been submitted by Fontella Sorensen. 

We married on Jan. 27th 1978. We moved a mobile home in, over on the old Petty place 
against the west mountain, next to where Twyla and Kay Gibbs had their home. Our uncle Doug 
Sorensen owed the property at the time. 

It was an adjustment for Lynda at first. She was born and raised in Preston Idaho. She 
lived in town and was used to having people around her .It was a little lonesome at first but she 
adjusted and enjoyed living there. She has special memories of the older ladies who became 
special friends, Venna Gibbs, Colleen Henderson and Laura Henderson. 
Marvin learned to work hard as he helped his father farm and milk cows as he grew up. 
Marvin worked in a family owed business as a mechanic. The business was located in Downey. 

Our first child was born while we lived in Swan Lake. Her name is Taresa. Laura taught 
her to whistle when she was about 9 months old. 
Marvin decided to return to Valley Implement for employment and so we moved to Preston. He 
is still at Valley Implement and enjoys his work. He also owns part of his father’s farm in Swan 
Lake. He enjoys Nature and working the ground. You can take the boy off the farm but you can't 
take the farm out of the boy. 

We have four children and eight grandchildren at this time March 2011.  
Our daughter Taresa is married to Adam Johnson and lives in Lewiston Utah with their daughter 
Lyndee. 

Our son Tyler and his wife Tara live in Preston with their five children Heather, Jamie, 
Paige, Colin, and Audrey. 
Our son Randall and his wife Becky live in Preston with their children Jordon and Emily. 

Our son Scot and his wife Niki live in Preston also. They have no children at this time. 
Our address is 3157 So 800 East Preston Idaho. We are actually in the Fairview area just south 
of Preston. 
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Sorensen, Terrell and Marie Family 

 
Terrell and Marie Sorensen Family, 2011 
TJ’s family – Kennedy, TJ, Kendall, Kaidence, and Candice 
Eric’s family – Rebekah, Blake, and Eric 
Marie and Terrell - Holly 
Tara’s family – Karsten, Tanner, Tara, Grayson, and Sterling Bone 
(Taken at the family cabin in Swan Lake summer 2010) 
 
Terrell and Marie Holland Sorensen     (Woodrow and Fontella Sorensen) 
          (LeRoy and Dorothy Holland) 

Tara Marie Sorensen Bone and Sterling Bone:  
(Tara graduated from American Falls High school in 1996, where she was active in student 
government, serving as student body officer, LDS Seminary graduate, and was 1996 Power 
County Junior Miss.  She is a graduate of Utah State University in Journalism/Public Relations.  
Tara and her husband, Sterling, a professor at BYU, have 3 boys – Tanner, Karsten and 
Grayson) 

Terrell Jesse (TJ) Sorensen and Candice Tams Sorensen 
(TJ graduated from American Falls High school in 1999, where he served as student body 
officer and was active in basketball. As a senior at AFHS,  he and his teammates took 1st place 
in Districts and  2nd place at the State Basketball Championships. He is an LDS Seminary 
graduate and served an LDS mission in Paraguay. TJ graduated from Utah State University in 
Education.  He and his wife Candice have 3 girls - Kendall, Kennedy, and Kaidence.  He 
teaches history and Spanish and coaches at Kimberly High School in Kimberly, Idaho.) 

Eric L. Sorensen and Rebekah Christensen Sorensen 
(Eric is a 2003 graduate of American Falls High School, where he was active in student council, 
baseball, and MVP in basketball.  His baseball team took 1st in Districts and 3rd at State. He is 
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also an LDS Seminary graduate.   Eric served a mission in Argentina and graduated in 
Entrepreneurship from Utah State University.  He and his wife, Beka, have a little boy, Blake.  
Eric is an Ag and commercial loan officer with Bank of Commerce in American Falls) 

Holly Andelin Sorensen 
(Holly graduated from American Falls High School and LDS Seminary in 2008.  She was active 
in Student Government, cheerleading, drill, volleyball, golf, and was named 2008 Power County 
Junior Miss.  Holly is a graduate of BYU-Idaho where she received her RN degree) 
 
     Terrell was born and raised in Swan Lake and graduated from Marsh Valley High School 
and LDS Seminary in 1979.  Terrell served as Student body President and was active in 
basketball.  Terrell attended Utah State University, graduating in 1975 with his Bachelor’s 
degree.  At USU, he met Marie Holland from Tremonton, Utah, a 1974 graduate from Bear River 
High School and LDS Seminary.   They were married in the Logan Utah Temple on September 
10, 1976.  Terrell received his Master’s degree from Utah State in 1978.  In May 1977, they 
moved back to Swan Lake from Logan, Utah, to help on the family farm and to start a dairy 
operation.  Part of the family farm includes the original P.C. Sorensen homestead, which Terrell 
and Marie later bought and still own today.  Three children, Tara, TJ, and Eric were born while 
they lived in Swan Lake.  On New Year’s Eve 1988, they moved their family to American Falls, 
Idaho, where Terrell had taken a job with Production Credit Association.  They had every 
intention of moving back to Swan Lake, but the Lord had other plans for them.  While living in 
American Falls, another daughter, Holly, was born to their family in 1990 
     Terrell is currently the manager of Falls Irrigation District in American Falls. He served as the 
Idaho Water Users Association President from 1998 to 1999, and is now serving on the IWUA 
board of directors.  As a member of the AF 3rd ward, Terrell has served as bishopric counselor, 
High Priest Group Leader Assistant, Stake Financial Clerk, and is currently the ward financial 
clerk.   Marie is a secretary at Hillcrest Elementary School in American Falls, Idaho, and District 
Clerk of Power County Hospital District in American Falls.  She has served as Stake Primary 
Counselor in the American Falls Idaho Stake, ward Primary President, and Young Women 
counselor.  She currently serves in the YW as Beehive Advisor and is the Ward Music 
Chairman.  
 
The Sorensen’s Memories of Swan Lake 
 
Terrell and Marie Sorensen Family Home – Swan 
Lake, Idaho 1977 to 1989 
     We remember how the neighborhood children 
would play together and were very close.  We 
especially loved to visit “Grandma Venna” (Gibbs), who 
was our next door neighbor.  There were no parties like 
a Swan Lake Ward party, whether it was New Year’s 
Eve, Christmas, Halloween, the 24th of July (where an 
airplane would drop candy from the sky and we had a 
parade around the block), the yearly ward reunions or 
the Primary parties we used to have.  We always had a wonderful time with great company, 
great food, and entertainment.  The roadshows were always fun as well, and the Swan Lake 
Ward had a reputation of putting on some of the best. 
     The Relief Society always had a quilt on, and a quilt waiting list of close to 20 names.  They 
could do beautiful quilts in two days or less.  Marie fondly remembers the ward Primary and 
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working with the children.  Her love of Primary began in Swan Lake and has since been a big 
part of her life as she has served for many years in that organization on a ward and stake basis. 

Front Row:  Monte Henderson, Brett Peck, Allen Kay, Brett Yearsley 
Back Row:  Kim Thomas, Terrell Sorensen, Dave Bosen, Darwin Sorensen, 

Scott Henderson, Brad Gambles, Glen Merrill, Coach Ray Henderson 
(also played, but not pictured Kent Hadley and Brent Abbott) 

 
          One of our fondest memories was our Swan Lake men’s basketball team, which won the 
area tournament, which consisted of 400 wards and around 40 stakes, in March of 1984.  Of all 
the wards, Swan Lake was the smallest ward, but powerful!  Members were Darwin Sorensen, 
Terrell Sorensen, Glen Merrill, Dave Bosen, Scott Henderson, Mont Henderson, Allen Kay, Kim 
Thomas, Brett Yearsley, Brett Peck, Brad Gambles, Kent Hadley, and Brent Abbott. Ray 
Henderson was their coach.  Most of the games were played in Pocatello, Blackfoot, Rigby, St. 
Anthony and Rexburg where many ward members were avid followers.  The team played at five 
tournament sites and over 50 percent of the ward was there to cheer them on to victory, and 
you can bet Bishop Lynn Merrill had followed them all the way.   It was great fun and very 
exciting!!  
          These young men had not only served their Ward well in athletics, but among them were 
the following:  counselor in the Bishopric, Ward financial clerk, Elder’s quorum president and 
both counselors, Ward music director, a Scout leader and teacher, a Primary teacher, Elder’s 
quorum teacher, a senior adult Sunday School class teacher, and of the group, five had been on 
missions. 
         And if that wasn’t enough, in 1983, they took second place in the area. 
 
 
 
  

Swan Lake Men’s Basketball Picture – 1984 
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Championship Game --- The FANS!!!!!  1984 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
              Front Row:  Michelle Abbott, Amy Hadley, Suzanne Hadley, Helen 
              Henderson, Garnetta Millard 
              Row 2:  Dorothy and Roy Holland, Kristi Gambles, Tina Abbott 
              Row 3:  Shauna Gambles, ?, ?, Bishop Phil and Betty Gambles 
              Row 4:  Lauralee Sorensen, Peggy and Josey Sorensen, Max Kay, Brenda Kay 
              Row 5:  ?, President Doug and Wilma Sorensen, ?, Gwen Hadley 
 
 
 
              
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
   Front Row:  Garnetta and Wayne Millard, ?, Sid Gambles, Ryan Hadley 
              Row 2:  Peggy Henderson, Colleen and Ray Henderson 
              Row 3:  Betty Gambles, Todd Gambles, Marty, Mary Jean and Jon Thomas 
              Row 4:  Brenda Kay, Fay Merrill, Joyolin Henderson, ? 
              Row 5:  Gwen Hadley, Lynn Merrill, Cal Henderson 
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Children’s Memories:      When we asked our children some of their favorite memories of 
Swan Lake, here are some of their replies:  
 
     Tara has many fond memories of Swan 
Lake.  She and TJ would walk to the store to 
catch the school bus where her friend would 
always greet her….(Bishop) Phil Gambles.  
She admired him and his kindness and 
asked him to speak at her baptism.  He 
always used the quote about the people in 
Swan Lake “it’s the quality, not the quantity.”  
She remembers spending endless hours 
playing with John and Marty Thomas, Todd 
Gambles, and her brother TJ in their fort/club 
house that was the lilac bush by our home.  
She remembers having 4-H with Rachael 
Adams and Amy Hadley and the fun that 
they would have, especially riding on the 4-H 
float in the Downey fair parade.  
 
     TJ loved playing at the park behind the church and the “merry-go-round” chains.  He loved 
going with his dad on the tractor and feeding the cows and baby calves.  He and Tara would 
help drive the truck as Terrell threw the bales of hay off, sometimes with mischievous results.  
TJ reminded us that as he, Tara and Eric attended Utah State; it was a tradition for them to stop 
at Thomas Merc and get gas on their way to and from school.  They would also load up on 
goodies for the ride home, most always putting it down on their dad’s account.  All three of them 
have graduated from Utah State University. 
 
     Eric remembers going to Grandma Venna’s 
home next door (Venna Gibbs) and visiting her 
when he was 3 years old.  She always had a 
box of “Chicken in the Bisket” crackers that she 
kept “just for him”.  He loved walking down to 
the store (he’d just walk out of the house and 
leave without telling anyone) and remembers 
getting a package of hotdogs from the cooler 
and walking out.  He didn’t realize that you had 
to “put it down” on our bill or pay for it.  Thomas 
Mercantile was his own personal refrigerator 
and pantry.                                    
 
 
 
 
 
     
  

Tara’s 5th birthday party – Tara, Amy Hadley, 
Rachael Adams, Marty Thomas, Todd Gambles, 
Jon Thomas  

The Gang – 1988 – TJ Sorensen, Eric, Marty  
and John Thomas, Paul Thomas in 
Sorensen’s back yard  
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    Holly did not live in Swan 
Lake, since she was born after 
we left, but loved to visit 
Grandma Sorensen and listen 
to her tell the wonderful stories 
of Swan Lake and the people 
who lived there.  She still likes 
to go to Thomas Merc and sit on 
the radiator with her dad, eating 
an ice cream treat.  Her favorite 
place to be is at the family cabin 
in Swan Lake, where she can 4-
wheel and snowmobile. Holly, 
Karsten, and Tanner at the 
cabin.  
 
 
Family Ties to Swan Lake 
 
     One point of interest is that Marie’s 
maternal grandmother, Grace Brunker 
Nicholas, lived in Swan Lake when she was 
a young girl, approximately 1890, attending 
grade school in Swan Lake.  Her father, 
Richard Nephi Brunker (her mother was 
Mary Cook Brunker), was a railroad section 
foreman and the family lived in the section 
house in the area where Betty Gambles 
lives now.  In the first grade, she won the 
spelling bee contest and was awarded a 
cup and saucer.  The plate is in our 
possession and is a cherished treasure 
from her time living in Swan Lake.  When 
we lived in Swan Lake, Grandma loved to 
visit us and she would reminisce about her 
time spent in our little community those 
many years ago. She remembered going to 
church in the schoolhouse and members’ 
homes before the Swan Lake 
meetinghouse was built.   Marie’s paternal 
grandmother, Eliza George Holland, also 
had ties to Swan Lake.  When she was a 
young girl, she would stay with her brother 
in the summer in Swan Lake up Swan Lake 
Creek.  We don’t remember his first name, 
but his last name was George.  Thus, Marie’s family ties to Swan Lake go way back as well. 
        1st place spelling bee prize – won by Marie’s Grandmother Nicholas in 1st grade at the 
Swan Lake School.   

484 
 



 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   As a family, we love to come visit the Swan 
Lake Ward and renew lifelong friendships. We 
still have our farm there, where we have built a 
family cabin.  Our feet may be in American 
Falls, but our heart will always belong to Swan 
Lake. 
   
 
 
Terrell Sorensen Memories   -    

The first time I went to Priesthood meeting, I went with my dad, Woodrow.  We met on 
the stage in the old Swan Lake Ward building where the two big black padded benches were 
turned to face each other.  We sang the opening song acapella.  They sang loud and 
strong…..and terrible!!  I remember that first song and remember asking my dad “do we always 
sing in Priesthood meeting?” 

Four of these gals 
lived in Swan Lake.  
Dorothy Holland 
(Marie’s Mother), 
Marie, Grace 
Brunker Nicholas 
(Maternal 
Grandmother). Eliza 
Pearl Holland,  
(Paternal 
Grandmother) 
holding Tara.  
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     The old church was great, especially in the fall when we would kill box elder bugs during 
Sunday school class.  Pearl Nordick was our teacher for years and years…I think she was our 
teacher throughout our Sunday school years.  Those in my class were Sheldon Kay, Clark 
Millard, Roy Henderson, Idonna Henderson, Scott Henderson, and me.   My priesthood class 
was held in the basement kitchen, and since I was the only boy my age, the class consisted of 
me and my teacher, Phil Gambles.  The lesson would be on BYU sports mixed in with a little 
religion. 
     The ward bulletin (some time in the 1990’s) on April Fool’s day was great, when it 
announced that the ward was being split and Scott Henderson was going to be made Bishop of 
the new ward.  Another tidbit, among many, was a Wal-Mart was coming to town to give 
Thomas Merc a little competition.  It was comical to see the expression that Sunday morning 
when ward members read the April 1st special edition of the bulletin.  I know of no other ward 
that could have gotten away with this.  It just goes to show you what a close-knit, wonderful 
ward the Swan Lake Ward was/is. 
 
Primary Memories -       Children from Swan Lake attended Primary with the Downey 2nd 
ward for many years until the summer of 1977.  This was the beginning of Primary in Swan Lake 
again.  It was held one weekday both in the summer and during the school year.  Organization 
was as follows:  Suzanne Hadley, President; Mary Jean Thomas, Secretary and music leader; 
and LouAnn Roberts, pianist.  Teachers included Carrie Cole, Marie Sorensen, Annette 
Henderson, Eileen Roberts, and Erma Abbott.  Children included: 
Sunbeams:  Eddie Coy, James Roberts, Jonathon Roberts, Burke Smith 
Star A:  Michelle Abbott, Mickey Coy, Sidney Gambles, Ryan Hadley, Jenilyn Thomas, Michael 
Cole. 
Star B:  Aniesha Thomas, Hugh Roberts, Michelle Roberts 
CTR A:  Tammy Coy 
CTR B:  Tina Abbott, Kristi Gambles, Chad Roberts 
Targeteer A:  Jennifer Roberts, Wendy Roberts 
Targeteer B:  Wendy Abbott 
Merrie Miss B:  LouAnn Roberts 
      
     The year 1978 marked the 100th birthday of Primary.   Several activities took place that 
summer in celebration of this centennial including Primary Olympics, a hike to Heart Mountain, 
and a maypole dance.  Suzanne Hadley served as Primary President; Marie Sorensen as 
Counselor; and Mary Jean Thomas as Secretary/Music leader.  LouAnn Roberts and Lauralee 
Sorensen pianists; Joann Matkin, Maryann Matkin and Myrtle Matkin Nursery Leaders.  
Teachers during the year included Carrie Cole, Annette Henderson, Fontella Sorensen, Doris 
Kay, Erma Abbott, Aprille Smith, Shauna Gambles, Peggy Henderson and Marcia Hendricks.   
Children included:  
Nursery:  Tara Sorensen, Amy Hadley, Jonathon Thomas  
Sunbeams:  James Roberts, Jonathan Roberts, Berk Smith, Jared Hadley 
Star B – Michelle Abbott, Jenilyn Thomas, Ryan Hadley, Sidney Gambles 
CTR A – Hugh Roberts, Aniesha Thomas 
Targeteer A – Tina Abbott, Kristi Gambles, Chad Roberts, Jenifer Roberts 
Merrie Miss A – Wendy Abbott 
 
     In 1980, the block schedule was implemented church-wide, thus eliminating weekday 
Primary.  
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L to R:  David Rhodebush, Ryan and Jared Hadley, Curtis Bennett, Sid Gambles, Jonathon 
Thomas, Tony and JoJo Pulliam, Jeni Thomas, Michelle Abbott, Kristi Gambles, Tina Abbott, 
Aniesha Thomas, Wendy Abbott.  
 
 1978 Primary Olympics 
 
Primary Picture – Jonathon Thomas and JoJo Pulliam 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Our Primary 

Christmas Tree 1987– 
Top…Jonathon Thomas, 
Tara Sorensen, Amy 
Hadley, Rachael Adams, 
Marty Thomas, Josey 
Sorensen, Todd Gambles. 
Front:  Jackie Gambles, 
Shawn Henderson, Laura 
Adams, Jason Merrill, 
Aubrey Sorensen, Elvin 
Adams, TJ Sorensen. 
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Sorensen, Douglas and Wilma (Marshall)  
Douglas son of Peter Christian and Carra Louise (Whitt) 
Sorensen was born April 20, 1924. He attended school in 
Swan Lake and attended High School in Downey Idaho. 
Doug graduated from High School in 1942.  In the fall of 
1942 he attended the University of Idaho, in Moscow Idaho. 
His jersey number was 00. 
In April of 1943 Doug joined the Naval Air Corp in Seattle 
Washington. After basic training he spent eighteen months 
training in Wisconsin, Indiana, and in November 1944 he 
graduated from Naval Air Corp Base in Corpus   Christi 
Texas. Doug received his wings and rank of Ensign in the 
Navy. After graduation he chose to go into the Coast Guard 
Air Sea Rescue and was stationed in Port Angeles 
Washington. He flew a PBY Catalina plane while stationed 
there. 
Wilma Leone (Marshall) was born in Downey Idaho October 
23, 1924 to John and Alma Marie (Britton) Marshall. She attended Downey grade school and 
Downey High School. She graduated in 1942. The Marshall family moved to Pocatello Idaho 
that year. Wilma worked as a store clerk at Knievels Grocery Store until December of 1944.  
Wilma and Doug were High School Sweethearts. On December 30, 1944 they were married in 
Pocatello. Wilma was not a member of the church at the time they married however she joined 
the church and was baptized by Doug in 1946. They were sealed in the Logan Temple October 
29, 1947. They made their first home in Port Angeles Washington while Doug was still serving in 

the Coast Guard. They moved to Downey 
Idaho in the spring of 1946 and lived there 
until the spring of 1947. Doug at that time was 
working as a Navy Recruiting Officer and also 
was helping on the farm. They moved to Swan 
Lake in April and this has been their home 
since.      
Doug and Wilma have given much time in 
church service in Ward and Stake callings. 
Doug has served as Sunday School President, 
Bishop from 1959-1974, High Council member 
1974-1976, Stake President 1977-1986, Stake 
Sunday School President for 4 years and also 
Ward Melchizedek Priesthood instructor. They 
were dance directors and had Stake callings.  
Wilma has served in many organizations as 
well; Counselor in Relief Society , Relief 
Society President, Visiting Teacher, Primary 
Teacher and secretary in all organizations. 
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They are the parents of four children, 
three sons and one daughter.  
Douglas Craig born January 21, 1947.   
He and his wife Marna live in Pocatello 
Idaho. Craig has two children Melissa 
and Robert of Washington D.C.  
Sheldon K, born July 26, 1950. He 
and his wife Elaine have 5 children. 
Shelley, Cheri, Krista, Spencer and 
Alissa.  
John Darwin, born August 23, 1954. 
He and his wife Peggy have 4 children. 
Josey, Aubrey, Carly and Emma.  
Lauralee a daughter born March 16, 
1961.  She and her husband Clyde 
Hart live in Washington D.C. 
Doug and Wilma currently have 11 
grandchildren and 16 great 
grandchildren.  
Doug and Wilma love to watch sports. 
They have supported their children and 
grandchildren every chance they 
could.  
Addendum: Douglas Sorensen passed 
away on March 4, 2013 in Swan Lake 
Idaho. 
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Sorensen, Sheldon K and Elaine  
Sheldon K Sorensen born July 26, 1950, 
married Ruth Elaine Garrard born October 21, 
1948 
Children:   
1st child: Shelly Kaye born August 12, 1970  - 
married Brent Lee Wolf .  
She has five children:  Ryan Michael Watkins 
born October 7, 1970 married to Sandy born 
July 10, 1989,  Christian Sean Watkins, born 
Sept 21,1990,  Austin K Sorensen, born 
October 20, 1993, Tanner Joseph Wolf born 
Jan 22, 1999 and Addison Leigh Wolf born 
November 14, 2006. 
2nd child Cheri Beth Sorensen, born July 6, 
1973 married Chad Joseph Broadbent born 
July 5, 1973.   
She has two children Christine K Broadbent 
born April 17, 1999  and Brianna Clain 
Broadbent born April 17, 2000.    
3rd child:  Krista Elaine Sorensen, born July 3, 
1975 married James Richard Clark born June 
23, 1970.     
They have two children:  Koby K Clark born 
October 20, 1975 and Kollin James born July 7, 
2000 
4th child - Spencer Sheldon Sorensen, born June 
13, 1979 married to Tennille Ann, born Jan 23, 
1977 
They have three children:  Kaylee Ann Sorensen 
born July 9, 1999, Gage Spencer, born October 
31, 2007, Cardyci Lynn, born Feb 2010.  
5th child:  Alissa Colleen Sorensen, born Sept 7, 
1983 married to Tracy Peterson, born July 9, 
1983.  
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Sorensen Darwin and Peggy  
 

Darwin was born and raised in Swan Lake. His father 
is Doug Sorensen, his mother Wilma Marshall Sorensen. I 
was born and raised in Chubbuck Idaho.  My father, Thain 
George Christensen born and raised in Virginia, Idaho and 
my mother, Mary Alice Gunter raised in Arimo, Idaho.  

Darwin and I met in April 1979 after being set up on a 
blind date. We knew from the moment we met one another 
that we wanted to get married and spend the rest of our lives 
together. On August 31st, 1979 we were married in the Logan 
Temple.   A year later we had our first child and only son. 
Josey Benjamin was born on August 15th, 1980. The birth of 
our three daughters would follow.  Aubrey Dawn born July 
18th, 1982, Carly Jo born June 21st, 1988 and our last child Emma Lee born August 1st, 1991.  
Currently Darwin and I have 5 grandchildren.  

Josey married Corinne Corgatelli 
on November 6th, 2005. They 
have 4 children. Cierra, Bracken, 
Cooper and Aspen.  

Aubrey married Andy 
Going on April 28th, 2007. They 
have a son Kyler.  
Our daughter Carly is married to 
Jake Losee.  Emma is not 
married and going to school at 
ISU in Pocy.  

Darwin served a 2 year 
mission in the Minnesota-
Wisconsin Mission during 1973-
1975. Our son Josey served a 

mission in the Mexico Leon Mission and also Independence Missouri Mission (Spanish 
speaking) December 1999 through November 2001.  

 Darwin farmed with his father most of his growing up years and during the first 20 years 
of our married life. Darwin and I made our home for those 20 years on the Old Oxford Hwy next 
to our dairy farm. For the past 12 years we have lived with Darwin parents Douglas and Wilma 
Sorensen living on Hwy 91. 

Darwin has served in many positions in the church such as Sunday School Teacher, 
Bishop, and a Councilor to Bishop Lynn Merrill, High Councilor, Stake Clerk, Primary Teacher, 
and Ward Clerk.  

I have served in 
Primary, Relief Society and 
Young Women’s. I have 
also had the wonderful 
opportunity to go to Girl’s 
Camp several times. I 
LOVE GIRLS CAMP!  I 
have also had the choice 
experience of going on two 
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pioneer treks. The first trek was when we were still a part of the McCammon Stake and the 
second trek was with the Arimo Stake Young Men and Women. This trek was up in the Big 
Onion area. Both were wonderful opportunities.    

For nearly 10 years I have been working for Farm Bureau Insurance Company in 
Pocatello. Presently I am also studying to become an EMT. 

Darwin and I are so grateful that we have been able to raise our children in Swan Lake. 
We appreciate the good influence of teachers, bishops; friends and neighbors that have been a 
part of our lives. We have truly been blessed to live in this wonderful valley. 
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Sorensen, Josey Benjamin  

It’s been said that you can tell a lot about someone by 
where they have come from.  I will always be proud to 
say I am from Swan Lake.  I always love to come 
home when the opportunity presents itself.  Not many 
people come from an area or small town such as 
Swan Lake, where you can look around the beautiful 
valley and share hunting or work memories. No doubt 
my father, grandfather, and great grandfather had the 
same experiences in some of the same places. What 
a legacy.  I would dare say they may have even done 

some of the stupid things and got into trouble in some of those same spots too, huh?  It is like 
Christmas for me to come home for the Idaho deer hunt.  Swan Lake, its people and history 
have molded me and will continue to influence me.  Swan Lake will always be my home and 
that will never change. 

Sorensen, Aubrey Dawn Going  

I couldn’t have asked for a better place to grow up with 
my wonderful family, parents and grandparents.  Growing 
up in such a small town was pretty neat. Everyone knows 
everyone and every person is aware of what is going on 
with each other in good times and bad.  I have enjoyed 
growing up with such a close family and having my 
grandparents just down the road.  So many great 
memories have come from my grandma and grandpa. 
Grandma and I have always been so close. She has 
thought me a lot about canning and cooking. Grandpa 
has always worked hard and now loves making his 
tomato cages.  Swan Lake is such a great ward with so 
many good people that have taught me so much through 
their examples. My mother especially for being the 
wonderful person that she is and being so involved with 
young women’s and girl’s camp. This is such a great 
memory because she was always there.  I truly enjoyed 
growing up on a farm and being able to work side by side 
with my family members.  My brother,Josey, and I had a 

lot of fun growing up together.  To this day I still love hunting in Swan Lake with my dad and 
brother. I will never forget the beautiful yard and garden that my parents have.  They work so 
hard and are always successful.  If someone asked where you lived you could say “the house 
with all the flowers” and they knew right where it was at.  I take a lot of pride knowing my last 
name is “Sorensen”. My parents are Darwin and Peggy and my Grandparents are Doug and 
Wilma. Thank you to everyone for the special times in my life.  
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Sorensen, Carly Jo  
I couldn't have asked to be 

raised in a better town or community 
than Swan Lake. There are so many 
memories that I will never forget. It’s the 
simple things when I look back now, at 
the age of 23, and laugh about and miss 
so much. Going to church on Sundays, 
and looking at the benches. You can tell 
who didn’t make it to church that 
week because as we all know, Swan 
Lake has assigned seating. Every family 
sits in the same spot EVERY SINGLE 
WEEK!! Going to Thomas Merc was 
such a treat. I would get so excited 
when Mom and Dad would say, okay 
you can go down and rent a movie (remember we're talking VHS here) and get a treat while 
you're there. So you get there, the movie you wanted to rent has already been rented out. You 
go ask Kim who has it. Instantly you get home, call the family whom Kim said had rented it out, 
ask if they're done watching it, and go pick it up from them. I will always remember buying 
penny candy.   

I also had the wonderful opportunity and blessing of having my Mom go to Girls Camp 
with me every single year except one. My Grandpa went every year. Not many people can say 
that. I feel blessed that I can. I shared so many fun memories with my Mom and Grandpa.  
When Emma came into Young Woman this was special experience with her as well. These are 
times I will never forget. I 
also shared Youth 
Conference with my Mom. 
Rather than hang out with 
my friends I chose to sit by 
my Mom the entire bus ride 
and hang out with her the 
entire trip. My Mom is my 
best friend. I will always hold 
that dear to my heart!  
 Most people would think 
growing up in a small town 
would be a nightmare. Everyone knows everyone else's business.  I wouldn’t change it for the 
world. Growing up and moving away makes you miss it so much. Swan Lake is definitely a one 
of a kind town. You try and tell people where Swan Lake is and they have no clue where it’s at. 
You have to say, “It’s that small town right between Downey and Preston”. If you blink you miss 
it. Either that or they think you're talking about Swan Valley and think of "Square Ice Cream 
Cones".  

I was born and raised in SWAN LAKE, and we had Thomas Merc and "Merc Burgers”. 
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Sorensen, Emma Lee  
Growing up in Swan Lake has been a great blessing 

in my life. Living out in the country in our small town has 
been an amazing experience. Swan Lake isn't a community 
to me rather it is a great big family. Everyone is always 
helping each other.  Living in a small town this size typically 
means everyone knows everyone’s business. Many people 
will never have the opportunity to experience many of the 
things we experience by living here. We have a wonderful 
ward here in Swan Lake. Everyone is so kind and compassionate. Going to church here has 
been awesome.  I'm glad I got to be involved in things like Young Women’s and girls’ camp with 
the adults and youth in our ward. Swan Lake is a one of a kind place and I am very blessed to 
have been raised here.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Top L to R:  Carly, Emma, Josey, Andy (in back) Bracken, Cierra, Augrey, 
Cooper, Corinne holding Aspen, Darwin and Peggy  
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Sorensen, Lauralee Hart 
Lauralee Sorensen Hart, fourth child and only daughter of 

Douglas Sorensen and Wilma Leone Marshall Sorensen.  Siblings are 
Douglas Craig Sorensen, Sheldon K. Sorensen and John Darwin 
Sorensen.  Currently reside in Washington DC and Lexington, VA. 

Born in Preston, Idaho in 1961 and raised in Swan Lake.  Went to 
Grade School and the first part of Junior High in Downey.  Graduated 
from Marsh Valley High School in 1979.   

Many fond memories of growing up in Swan Lake, too many to list 
them all.  There were many children in our age group for such a small 
community, so there was always someone to play with.  In the winter, 
tubing and sleigh riding.   And as we got older, snowmobiles and tubing.  
Summers, the annual hike up Oxford Peak, riding bikes and horses and 
hanging out at Thomas Merc.  Riding our bikes to Downata for a day of 
swimming was always great fun.  Summers were also spent in the many 
activities of 4-H.  Amazing how fast the summer went.  We never feared 
for our safety as we rode our bikes along the highway… 

I have such fond memories of the Ward Reunions, Road 
Shows with the Mutual and Girls Camp.  I remember one particular 
Ward Party that happened to fall on my birthday; Wanda Carlson 
made me my favorite cake, Angel Food.  I felt like such a little 
princess having such a fuss made over me.  So many great families in 
Swan Lake, too many to name, that had such an impact on my life.  It 
was a close community and a large extended family. 

While in High School, I was active in drill team, choir, and Mar-
Vals.  I spent many a weekend traversing to football and basketball 
games.  I also participated in Junior Miss, was first runner-up and the 
next year became Miss Marsh Valley.  I believe I was the last Miss 
Marsh Valley.  I competed in Boise in the Miss Idaho Pageant and 
while I didn’t win, I had such a great experience and met some really 

talented young women. 

Moved to Logan and worked for a year as a 
dental assistant to get Utah residency to attend Utah 
State.  Loved Logan and Utah State.  Class of 1987, 
Organizational Communications, go Aggies! 

After leaving Logan, I sought adventures on the 
East Coast.  I moved to Washington, DC in 1988 and 
have been there ever since.  I spent 17 years working 
in politics.  I worked for the late Senator John Heinz (R-
PA) and Senator Jake Garn (R-UT) in the United States 
Senate.  After nearly five years working in the Senate, I 

went to work for newly elected Utah Governor Michael O. Leavitt in his Washington, DC office.  I 
worked in public policy and lobbying on behalf of the State of Utah.  I continued working for him 
throughout his three terms as Governor.  I continued working for his Lt. Gov. Olene Walker, 
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when Gov. Leavitt was asked to join the Cabinet of President George W. Bush.  I was proud to 
work for Utah’s first woman Governor, Gov. Walker.    She decided not to seek another term 
and I decided that I was finished with my work in politics also.  I had some amazing experiences 
while working in politics and met people that I used to only read about in the news.  I felt 
privileged to participate and experience so many wonderful things.  After politics, new 
adventures awaited me.  In the time since I worked in politics, I have worked in the home 
improvement industry, including owning my own renovation business.  I’ve also worked as a 
gold and silver buyer, briefly in the antique quilt business and then another stint as a project 
manager for a general contractor.  I am currently looking for the next great adventure.  I have 
also spent 10 years renovating an 84 year old house, doing much of the work myself.  This work 
is what got me interested in the home improvement business. 

In September of 2003, I married Clyde J. Hart, Jr. of Washington, DC in the Utah State 
Capitol in Salt Lake City, Utah.  We were married by Governor Michael O. Leavitt.  It was such a 
great honor to be married in a place of such beauty and history.  We were joined by our families 
and friends from both coasts and my extended work family of Leavitt staffers.   It was a beautiful 
and special day. 

My husband, Clyde J. Hart, Jr. is originally from Jersey City, New Jersey.  After 
completing military service and college, he moved to Washington, DC to attend law school.  He 
graduated from Catholic University with a Jurist Doctorate in Law.  He also holds Masters of 
Arts in Public Policy from George Washington University and a Master’s of Arts in Language 
and Literature from Marymount University.  He also has an Honorary Doctorate from the 
Massachusetts Maritime Academy.  His career has spanned practicing law, working in the 
United States Senate, various Federal agencies, to finishing out his career in public service as 
Maritime Administrator to President Bill Clinton.  He currently is Senior Vice-President of 
Government Affairs and Policy for the American Bus Association.   

Clyde and I love to travel and see what beautiful places this world offers.  Some favorites 
have been Spain, Scotland, Belize, Curacao, and Hawaii.  Scotland was a personal favorite as I 
got to see some of the areas where my Mother’s Grandfather and Great-grandfather came from.  
It was a great joy.  We also love spending time at our second home in the country side of 
southern Virginia.  It reminds me of my laid back life in Swan Lake.  We can escape the hectic 
pace of the city and go to a 
place where our cell phones 
don’t work! 

I visit Swan Lake and 
Idaho at least twice a year to 
see my parents and brothers 
and still marvel at the beauty 
of the valley.  Not much seems 
to change from year to year 
and I find that wonderful.    
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Sorensen, Eugene and Barbara  
Eugene Sorensen was born on April 7, 1927, in Swan 

Lake, Idaho.  Gene, as he is known to everyone, was the 
youngest of ten children born to Peter Christian Sorensen and 
Carra Louise Whitt Sorensen.  Gene attended elementary school 
in Swan Lake, and high school in Downey, Idaho, where he was a 
member of the Downey Bulldogs basketball team.  After 
graduating from Downey High School, he attended Brigham 
Young University for a short time before returning to the family 
farm.  Gene began working on the farm at a very early age, and 
always enjoyed farming and being in the outdoors. 

Gene was drafted into the United States Army in 
September 1950, while the Korean War was in progress.  He 
received his basic training at Fort Ord in California.  He was 
transferred to Camp Carson in Colorado in January 1951, where 
he served with the 4th Field Pack Artillery.  He later worked at the 
base hospital in the physical therapy department.  Working with the patients in the hospital was 
a very educational and rewarding experience.   

Gene and Barbara Kaye Bosen were married on January 
26, 1952, in the Logan, Utah LDS temple.  Barbara was born in 
Preston, Idaho, on April 3, 1933, the second of five daughters born 
to Roy Howard Bosen and Ida Smart Bosen. She grew up in 
Riverdale, Idaho, and attended elementary school there.  She 
graduated from Preston High School in 1951.  Barbara joined Gene 
in Colorado Springs in May of 1951.  They met many young military 
couples from all over the United States, some of whom they have 
stayed in contact through the years.   

After Gene’s discharge from the army in September of 
1952, they returned to the farm in Swan Lake.  Their daughter, 
Andrea Kaye, was born on August 18, 1952 in Downey, Idaho, 
followed by Lynda Jean on November 28, 1959.  Andrea attended 
elementary and junior high schools in Downey, and graduated from 

Marsh Valley High School in May of 1971.  After high school graduation, she attended Utah 
State University where she met her future husband, glen Conover Wright.  They were married at 
the Swan lake church on June 24, 1972, and presently reside in Idaho Falls, Idaho.  Glen 
graduated from Utah State University with a degree in business administration.  After 
graduation, he was employed with first Security Bank and Idaho Bank 
and Trust in Pocatello.  He is currently a Certified Financial planner 
with Randall S. Linde and Associates in Idaho Falls.  While they lived 
in Pocatello, Andrea worked for the Idaho State Journal and the FBI 
Information Technology Center, retiring in 2006.  Glen and Andrea 
built their dream home in Idaho Falls in 2003 where they still reside. 

 
Their son, Brian Glen Wright and his young daughter, 

Destinee, also live in Idaho Falls.  Sadly, Brian’s wife, Wendy, 
passed away on February 3, 2010 due to numerous health problems. 

Lynda attended Downey Elementary School and Downey 
Junior High School.  She graduated from Marsh Valley High School 
on May 25, 1978.  She then attended Utah State University and 
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graduated with a degree in business administration with a minor in marketing on June 2, 1884.  
While at Utah State, she enjoyed working at the University ticket office, which was a great 
experience.  

Lynda and David W. Jones were married on April 21, 1984, at Lake Tahoe, Nevada.  
Dave’s successful career in the mining industry has taken them too many locations throughout 
the United States.  Together, Lynda and Dave developed a mining services business, which 
they later sold to PandH MinePro.  Dave then began working for PandH, and for the past 
several years served as a General Manager of the western and southeastern operations in the 
U.S.  He recently took the position as Managing director of dragline services worldwide.  They 
lived in Pocatello for a number of years, during which time Lynda was employed at the FBI 
Information Technology Center and also with the USDA.  They presently reside in Gillette, 
Wyoming, with the plans to relocate to Logan, Utah, in the near future.  

Lynda and Dave are the proud parents of three sons.  They are David Eugene Jones 
who was born on June 18, 1985, followed by Christopher Wayne Jones on July 29, 1988. 
Nicolas Taylor Jones joined the family on March 22, 1996.  David graduated from the University 
of Utah with an Honors Research degree in biology.  Since graduation, he has been employed 
as a laboratory technologist.  He has recently been awarded a fellowship grant from the 
National Library of Medicine to pursue a Biomedical Informatics PhD.  Christopher is attending 
the University of North Florida working toward a degree in construction management.  He has 
served in several internships with PandH in various locations in the United States.  Nicolas is in 
the 9th grade, and is maintaining a 4.0 grade point average.  He enjoys being on the high school 
tennis team. 

Gene and Barbara built their new home in 1968.  It is located on the old home place, just 
west of the home where Gene was born and raised.  Gene is still engaged in the operation of 
their farm, although in a much more limited way.  He always enjoyed raising cattle, and has 
missed them since selling his herd.  He still likes to be involved in producing crops of hay.  
Barbara was employed in Preston for many years, retiring in 1996.  They are both enjoying their 
home with its great view of Oxford Mountain.  They have leisure time now to spend with their 
daughters and their families.  They also manage to do some traveling.  
Addendum: Eugene Sorensen passed away on June 26, 2012 in Swan Lake Idaho.    
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Sorensen, Chris and BreAnna Sorensen 
  
          Chris was from 
Downey son of Charlie 
and Becky Sorensen and 
BreAnna from Oxford 
daughter of Jerry and 
Audrey Hatch met at the 
most popular place in 
Swan Lake the 
 (Thomas Merc) we dated 
and later married in the 
Logan Temple on Oct. 
13th 2000. 
          We lived in Preston 
before we purchased 
Chris's grandparents’ 
home (Woodrow and 
Fontella Sorensen) in 
August of 2002.  Our 
family consists of 
Woodrow Christopher, 
BreAnna, Kori Jo (Feb. 8th 2002), Wyatt Woodrow (Oct. 22nd 2004), Bryce J. and Bryan C. 
(twins July 25th, 2007). 
          Chris is currently teaching at Marsh Valley High School, fall 2011 and runs CS Repair on 
the side. He is also the current Downey fire district chief. BreAnna is a fulltime stay at home 
mom and loves every moment of it, even the craziness of it all. Life is very eventful and busy at 
our house so we enjoy any spare moment we can spend as a family. We don't enjoy the rattle 
snakes!!!! 
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Thomas, Martin Washburn and Eliza Emma Adams 
Taken from Belva Hadley’s history 
 
 Martin was the father to all three Thomas brothers who came to Swan Lake to start the 
Thomas Merc store.  Following is the family portraits of his family.  Martin Washburn was born 8 
March 1836 in Vinalhaven, Maine.  His parents were Nathaniel Thomas and Susannah Luce. 
 Eliza Emma Adams was born 23 Jan 1848 in Raunds, England.  Her parents were 
Samuel Adams and Phebe Fairy.  They were married 9 January 1871.  Martin died 25 May 
1903 in Richmond, Utah. Eliza Emma Adams died 8 March, 1898 in Richmond.  
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 .   
Note:  We have histories that will follow for several of Martin Washburn Thomas’s children who 
lived here in Swan Lake. 

William Moroni Thomas, Nathaniel Eli Thomas, Chauncey Willard Thomas, and Samuel 
Fairy Thomas. You’ll find some history on Alvin Preston Thomas with the Pearl Hillman history. 
There is some history of Texie Letthia Whitt. Texie lived in Swan Lake and married a son Martin 
Adam Thomas.   
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Thomas, William Moroni  
 

Of the three brothers who came to 
Swan Lake to start Thomas Merc., William 
Moroni was the oldest.  Moroni was born July 
27th, 1877, in Richmond, Utah. Samuel was 
born in 1882 and Chauncey was the next 
child after Sam, born in 1885 (both also born 
in Richmond).  Eight children in all in the 
family, there were three more brothers and 
two sisters. 

After his mother died, Moroni was 
invited by his Uncle Moroni Thomas and his 
family to come live with them while he learned 
the saddle and harness making business at 
Reed Brothers in Ogden, Utah.  It was there 
that he met Rachel Emily Tanner.  After an 
extended courtship, they were married in the 
Salt Lake Temple on November 25th, 1903.  
Lawrence and Margaret were born in Ogden. 

Though Moroni had only a 6th grade 
education, he had found his gift--the art of 
saddle making.  He had a natural talent for 
freehand drawing, and with a few swift sweeps over the fragrant soft wet leather he created 
many exquisitely beautiful designs.  He was especially gifted in drawing animal heads—horses, 
deer etc.  He could create a complete bouquet of flowers on a saddle skirt or stirrup cap in less 
than a jiffy.  Reed Brothers soon recognized that Moroni was a very gifted young man.  He won 
the coveted gold medal for one of his saddles at the World’s Fair in Seattle in 1904. 

After Moroni completed his apprenticeship at Reed Brothers, he and his little family 
moved to Richmond, Utah, where he went into partnership with his brother Samuel.  They had a 
grocery store, with a harness repair and saddle making business in the back of the building 

Emily’s home in Richmond was a small white brick home, a three room house next to the 
old Thomas home where Moroni was raised.  His oldest sister Susan and her husband Joe 
Stoddard lived there with their large family of children.  Moroni and Emily’s family was also 
growing; Eleanor, Bill, and Nate were born in Richmond. 

Of the three brothers, Samuel was the first to go to Swan Lake.  It wasn’t long until 
Moroni and Chauncey decided to widen their scope as well and start up a business in the wide-
open spaces of Swan Lake, Idaho.  The three brothers bought an old frame store--by the 
railroad tracks, across the street from the present Thomas Merc., and facing north.  They set up 
shop with 
everything available 
for sale, from “soup 
to nuts.”  The 
arrangement was 
much as in 
Richmond:  Moroni 
made saddles, 
repaired harnesses 
etc. while Sam and Chauncey cared for the other business.  
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Moroni’s oldest daughter Margaret records her memories, as a young child, of starting 
out in Swan Lake:  “My parents had little money, nevertheless it was necessary to build a new 
house.  The summer it was built we lived in a big tent.  There was a wall of wood up the sides of 
the tent about tall enough that Lawrence, Eleanor, and I could reach easily to the top.  The 
canvas roof was angled with a big stove pipe sticking out.  The furnishings were composed of 
large boxes, cartons etc.  Our dishes were placed in orange crates stacked one upon another 
and covered with pink and white gingham.  The table was made of a huge wooden box covered 
with a strip of plywood which when removed revealed a bed for us at night.  Dad would give us 
a big boost and in we’d go for sleep.  Once we were left alone and I remember Lawrence 
opened the vanilla bottle.  We’d take a big smell then hide under the covers. 

“Our sanitary facilities were out in the willows by a creek.  I can see us yet perched on 
the big box with the two holes in the seat. 

“Life was at its fullest.  We were going to have a brand new house.  Dad and Mother 
often took us over to see it grow.  We climbed up, over the top of, and into everything we could 
get into.  I even heard my father say once, ‘Emily, this house will cost at least $2,000.’  I had 
never heard of so much money.  Then my father and mother kissed each other and called us to 
follow them home.” 

When the house was finished it was a small house by today’s standards, but to the little 
Thomas family, it was the greatest. 

The Thomas mercantile store was a wondrous place as well.  It included the town’s post 
office; Moroni was the postmaster from 1918 to 1945.  Moroni’s harness and saddle shop was in 
the back.  This area was fragrant with the odor of fresh wet leather, which sat in tubs of water, 
waiting the touch of an artist’s hands.  There was the scent of dye and oils, which permeated 
the area, and always there was a finished saddle or one in the process of being made, sitting 
proudly on a sawhorse.  Moroni was a master of his trade and his saddles and bridles were 
known over the western states—Utah; Idaho, Wyoming, Nevada, and Colorado.  Then there 
was the soda fountain, a bit of heaven on earth, as was the big selection of candy.  There were 
beautiful ribbons, shoes, canned goods, you name it.  The store was a wondrous place and 
became the center of the community, where people came to socialize as well as have their 
orders filled. 

Sometime in 1915, Sam and Mary decided to quit the store and the partnership and 
move back to Richmond, Utah.  Now the partnership was left to Moroni and Chauncey. 

The north part of the present store 
was built and finished around 1917.  It 
was to be used as an implement shop.  
However, it was used instead as a dance 
hall, barber shop and apartment, besides 
having several other uses.  In 1923 it was 
decided that the old store needed to be 
phased out and a new store built. 

With all the busyness of life, which 
also included responsibilities in the church 
(Moroni served as Sunday School 
President in Swan Lake for many years) 
there was also the responsibility of a 
growing family.  Cecil was born in 1915, 
and their seventh and last child, Clarice, 
was born in 1917.  

Rachel and Moroni Thomas with adult 
children: Cecil, Margie, Alice, Nate Thomas, 
Gus and Margie Hedin 
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Electricity was a common commodity in larger towns, and Swan Lake was not to be left 
behind.  Sometime between 1920 and 1923 Moroni and Chauncey bought a small Delco electric 
generator to make power.  This machine was situated in a part of the ice house.  The store, 
Aunt Martie Gibbs’s house, Moroni’s home, and Chauncey’s home were all wired for electric 
power.  They had single light bulbs which hung in the center of each room and one outlet in the 
living area.  In order to provide enough power to 
see them all through the dark hours, it was 
necessary to run the generator practically around 
the clock.  The boys in the Thomas families would 
crank up the little engine, and chug chug, away it 
went.  They could hear it most any hour of the day 
or night.  

In 1922 Chauncey and Moroni purchased a 
160 acre farm above the town.  They bought it mainly for the spring that was on the farm.  They 
led the effort to pipe this water to a reservoir above town and then piped it into town.  What a 
luxury!  

Moroni was a leader in the community, and an example for good.  He had a reputation 
for strict honesty and clean living—if anyone made the mistake of using foul language around 
him in the store, they were invited to leave.  But the greatest accomplishment was the constant 
love and tenderness he showed to his wife Emily and their children through the years.  Several 
years after they had moved to Preston, Idaho (he joined his son Nate in Preston in 1946) Emily 
passed away at the age of 74.  It was a terrible blow to Moroni that she was gone and he was 
never the same after that.  He died at the home of his daughter, Clarice, in Winder, Idaho, on 
March 29th, 1952. 
 
(A tremendous amount of appreciation goes to Moroni’s daughter Margaret and Chauncey’s son 
Martel for the amazing notes they kept and stories they wrote to preserve these memories.) 

 

  

George and 
Margaret Marchant, 
Wm Moroni and 
Emily Thomas 
holding Loci, 
Clarence and 
Eleanor Hepworth, 
Bill and Verla 
Thomas, Kneeling 
and front row: 
Clarice Thomas, 
Willis Hepworth, 
Cecil Thomas, 
Bruce Marchant  
1938   Entire family 
except Nate on a 
mission. 
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Thomas, Rachel Emily Tanner, 
Wife of William Moroni Thomas 

 
Emily was born November 9th, 1875, in Ogden, Utah, the 

daughter of Nathan Tanner Jr. and Margaret Greenwell Harrington 
Tanner.  She was the third child in a family of ten children (not 
counting one stillborn brother). 

The daughter of a prominent Ogden City attorney, Emily 
had the privilege of receiving a good education and she became a 
well-educated young lady.  She was educated in Ogden city 
schools, then Logan Academy in Logan, Utah (now referred to as 
Utah State University).   

One of her closest friends was a certain Ellen Thomas, an 
accomplished soprano soloist, who sang frequently in the Ogden 
Tabernacle Choir.  It was through this friendship that Emily met 
her future husband. 

Moroni Thomas’s uncle of the same name (Moroni Thomas) and his family invited 
Moroni to live with them while he learned the saddle and harness making business at Reed 
Brothers in Ogden.  Cousin Ellen became the special woman in his life.  He escorted her to 
dances, lectures, M.I.A., and concerts.  He met Emily and on many occasions he took two 
young ladies to and from social functions. 

Emily lived in Ogden until November of 1902, when she moved with her father to Idaho.  
There were reverses in the Tanner family and they moved to Springfield, Idaho, near Blackfoot, 
where they lived on a farm. 

Moroni began to court Emily by mail.  She missed her home and surroundings and 
returned to Ogden on occasion to renew old friendships.  As has been mentioned, Emily had 
had the advantage of the best education available at that time, while Moroni had been able to 
secure only a 6th grade education.  

After a beautiful and extended courtship, Rachel Emily Tanner made another trip to 
Ogden in November of 1903, this time to marry William Moroni Thomas in the Salt Lake 
Temple, on November 25th, 1903. 
They were blessed with seven children: 

Lawrence Tanner, born October 2nd, 1904, in 
Ogden, Utah 
Margaret Eliza (Marchant), born February 
7th, 1907 in Ogden, Utah 
Emily Eleanor (Hepworth), born September 
22nd, 1908, in Richmond, Utah 
William Moroni Jr., born October 2nd 1910, 
in Richmond, Utah 
Nathan Martin, born September 11th; 1912, 
in Richmond, Utah 
Cecil Albert, born May 5th, 1915, in Swan 
Lake, Idaho 
Clarice (Hedin), born January 16th, 1917, in 
Swan Lake, Idaho 
 

They resided in Ogden until 1907 
when they moved to Richmond, Utah.  Then on October 20, 1912, they moved to Swan Lake, 

Moroni and Rachel with first five children 
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Idaho, to be engaged in the mercantile 
business, which would also include Moroni’s 
harness and saddle shop.  Three Thomas 
brothers were in partnership then, Moroni, 
Samuel, and Chauncey.  Samuel left to return 
to Richmond after a few years.  Chauncey and 
Moroni continued the partnership until 
Chauncey’s death.  Then a revised partnership 
was formed: Chauncey’s wife Pauline and their 
son Martel ran the store; Moroni and his son 

Nate continued to build the saddles. 
Emily Thomas was always active in 

community and religious activities.  She was an 
active Sunday school teacher until she moved 
away to Preston, Idaho, when she was age 70.  

She was always   prepared.  Saturday afternoons were spent with a 
shampoo, bathing, and preparation of lessons while her long brown hair 
dried in the sun or warmness of the heated room. 

She was ward organist for many years. a calling she would fulfill 
until her daughters, Margaret, then later Clarice, replaced her.  She was 
ward Relief Society President from December 16th, 1922, to July 12th, 
1936, and also served on the Relief Society stake board in Portneuf 
Stake.  Another service she rendered was to the Primary children of 
Swan Lake.  She was a counselor in that organization from 1913 to 
February of 1924.  Margaret wrote of chairs being lined up in the parlor 
of their home on Primary days for the children of her age group. 

Religion and family were Emily’s greatest hobbies, plus reading, 
music, sewing, and aiding those in need.  A more devoted mother never 

lived.  Her good works 
have spread near and far 
to bless her name. 

Rachel Emily 
Tanner Thomas passed 
away in the remodeled 
family home that was 
moved from Swan Lake to 
Preston, Idaho, in 1945.  
She died on February 19th, 
1950, and was buried at 
the Holladay Cemetery, 
Holladay, Utah.  

 

 
 

  

  

L –R: Clarice Hedin, Alice Thomas, Eleanor 
Hepworth, Margie Thomas, Margaret and Joy 
Marchant, Rachel Emily Thomas seated  
June 1942 

Back: Gus and Clarice Hedin, Alice Thomas, Margaret and George Marchant, Bill, Nate, Margie 
Thomas, Eleanor and Clarence Hepworth, Verla, Karen Thomas.  
 Front: Bruce Marchant, Grandma Thomas, Vance Hedin, Grandpa Thomas, Garf Thomas, Loel and 
Willis Hepworth. 
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Thomas, Margaret Eliza (Marchant) 
Daughter of William Moroni Thomas and Rachel Emily Tanner Thomas. Born February 7, 1907 
in Ogden, Weber County, Utah.   

 I am the second child of 
this union.  Laurence Tanner 
Thomas was their first child. He 
was born Oct 2, 1904. 

 I have few memories of 
my earlier years.  I do recall that 
my father and mother loved me.  
They were gentle and kind, and 
they had a high regard for each 
other.  Dad was a very 
affectionate man.  I recall he 
used to rock me in his big lap.  
His arms were strong, and I 
became very tall as I rode on his 
shoulders.  It was a long way to 
the ground as he let me down.  
Sometimes his kisses had the 
sharp feel of a stubby beard.  He 
liked to scrape my checks with it. 
But he never wore a beard.  
There was a wooden drain board 
somewhere in my very early 
childhood, and I remember 
Laurence tugged, lifted and 
struggled to boost me up where I could get a drink. 

 When I was about four years of age, Dad completed his apprenticeship with Reed 
Brothers Saddlery and Harness Company in Ogden, Utah.  He had won the coveted gold medal 
for the best hand-made saddle at the Seattle World’s Fair and was ready to begin a new life with 
his little family elsewhere. 

 We moved to Richmond, Utah and lived in a small three room house next to the old 
Thomas home where my father was raised.   

 Uncle Samuel, Chauncey and Dad decided to strike out on a new venture.  After a 
period of scouting around, they purchased a small frame store in Swan Lake, Idaho which is 
about 12 miles south of Downey and approximately 20 miles north of Preston.  This is where I 
grew up.  

  

George and Margaret Marchant, Joy Rachelle and 
George Bruce.  Note: Joy let us use her mother 
Margaret’s writings about Swan Lake.  We are so 
grateful for her wonderful talent in describing life in Swan 
Lake. 

Thank you Joy for this contribution to our book.  You’ll 
find many of her writings all through the history of Swan 
Lake.  
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Thomas, William (“Bill”) Moroni Jr. 
Transcription of Audiotape 

Transcribed and edited by Renee Thomas Hawkley from an audiotape made on March 22, 1993 
at the home of William and Verla Thomas in American Falls, Idaho. Participants at the taping 
were; William and Verla Thomas, Shirlyn Thomas Hartley, Nic Hartley, Renee Thomas Hawkley, 
Kyle, Anthony, Ethan and Janette Hawkley.  

“My childhood was spent in Swan Lake, Idaho, a small community of about forty families. 
My dad (William Moroni Thomas, Sr.) had a farm, and he also had the store (Thomas 
Mercantile). Dad had a little water system of ten or twelve hydrants that served the town. The 
water was piped from a spring on the old farm. 

My oldest brother was Lawrence and I was born on his birthday.  My oldest sister was 
Margaret.  My second sister was Eleanor.  Then me, Nate was my second brother, then 
Cecil and Clarice was the youngest.  

My mother was a little tiny gal. She was small, and 
her hair was almost red but not quite red. I have a picture of 
her in the watch that she gave to my dad. She had large 
babies. When I was born, I weighed fourteen pounds. In the 
evenings, Grandma read books to us. She read the whole 
series of The Seven Little Peppers. We would sit around the 
potbelly stove in our front room, and she would read to us, 
and we would take turns reading. 
She was always studying the gospel. She memorized lots of 
passages, she understood the gospel as well as anyone I 
know, and she could explain it. She was Relief Society 
president for years and years . . . I imagine around twenty 
years. Dad was the Sunday School superintendent for 
twenty-six years. 

Dad was a saddle maker in addition to being a 
partner in the Thomas Mercantile. He made saddles and bridles and harnesses. As he got older 
and didn’t work in the store as much, he spent more time making saddles, harnesses, bridles, 
briefcases and tooled leather purses. He made a deluxe saddle and put silverware on it and 
sent it to the World’s Fair in Portland and won a first prize with it. I have the picture of it with Dad 
posing beside it. My brother, Nate, was also a saddle maker. He learned his trade from Dad and 
had a shop in Preston.  

The church building in Swan Lake was across the railroad, down the lane and past the 
water tank about half a mile. Mother was a good musician and the only church member who 
could play the piano. When Mother was pregnant and having trouble getting around, she didn’t 
think she could walk down to the church, so Dad got the wheelbarrow out. Mother sat in the 
wheelbarrow facing Dad, and he wheeled her to the church and back. Getting together for 
church was especially important to the town because it was about the only get-together they 
had, and everyone liked to meet with their friends and neighbors. Our home was a little frame 
house with four rooms. It didn’t have a bathroom, electric lights or running water.  

When we had light at night in our front room, we lit a gas lamp that had two little lights. 
First, we had to start the gas up, and it would come up through the stem and down into the light. 
When it made a particular noise, we’d light a match under the globes, and it would take fire. The 
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globes were made of cloth. If you touched the globes with a match or with any object, they 
would break, so we had to be real careful to avoid touching them. 
In the kitchen, we had a coal oil lamp. It was run by oil that came up to a wick that we would 
light. It wasn’t as good a light as the gas lamp we used in the front room, but it served its 
purpose. 

When we put in our electric lights, we hung wire and a cord down from the center of 
each of the four rooms. A light globe of about 20 or 40 watts was used to light the room. It 
wasn’t very bright, but it was an improvement over the gas or oil lamps. 

Eventually, we made our own electricity. We had what we called a Delco. It was a motor 
run by gasoline that charged twelve or fourteen batteries about the size of a car battery. The 
motor generated the power that was stored in the batteries. Then, we drew electricity out of the 
batteries to light our house. In the middle of the afternoon, we’d start the motor to charge the 
batteries so we could have enough light that evening. In the winter, it took a lot of electricity. 
When the lights would start getting a little low, we’d say, “Well, we’d better turn them off and go 
to bed.” 

We had to crank the motor to get it started, and I was often in charge of starting it. Dad 
would say, “It’s time to start the motor,” and I’d go crank it up. The motor was the source of 
electricity for the store, Uncle Chancery’s house, our house, the warehouse and the storehouse. 
The only use for electricity at the time was for lighting.  

Dad would assign us to do the chores for a week or maybe two weeks, and then we’d 
work at the store. They kept the store open long hours, and some of us worked at the store and 
some of us did chores . . . milked the cows and got in the wood. I would rather work on the farm 
than at the store because I liked horses and cows, but I took my turn when Dad assigned me to 
work at the store. 

One day, a man who lived about a mile away came riding up to the store on a white 
horse. He had just had electricity put into his house and was in somewhat of a panic. He said to 
Dad, “Hurry, hurry . . . I’ve got to have some light globes . . . they’re going to turn the juice on. If 
I don’t get those globes in the light sockets, the juice will run out all over the floor, and I’ll have a 
big mess to clean up!” 

We used to have to draw our water out of a well. On 
washday, we would put water in the boiler and onto the 
stove, heat it and put it in the wash machine and wash 
clothes. We turned the washer by hand. 

We all hung our stockings up for Christmas. I 
remember when oranges were about the only thing we got 
for Christmas. Each orange was about the size of a 
grapefruit and was delicious. 

The Thomas Mercantile in Swan Lake is still in 
operation. It was a different situation then because people 
didn’t have means to travel like they do now. Everybody in 
the community traded at the store. Those who didn’t have 
money to pay for the groceries charged it. They’d sign their 
name to a piece of paper, and when they sold their milk or 
chickens or eggs or wheat, they’d come pay their bills. 

When I was a boy, I liked to play with stick horses. 
They were made from pieces of willow about three or four 
feet long. I’d gallop along on my horses. When I drove a 

Bill Thomas and his mother 
standing with his three sons  
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team, I rode with a stick horse in each hand. I had quite a few of them, and each of them had a 
name. Ted Gamble and Seal Hadley were my friends, and they played stick horses with me. We 
had company horses and individual horses, and we had to break them in and use them for all 
kinds of work. I would line ten or twelve of them up against the fence, and whichever one I 
wanted to ride is the one I’d take. We didn’t have a real pony to herd the cows, so we herded 
cows out of the wheat fields and the neighbors’ fields with our stick horses, and sometimes I 
needed those extra horses. Every year, when Verla and I attend the annual Swan Lake party, 
everyone in Swan Lake remembers me for my stick horses. 

The school in Swan Lake was for grades one through eight. 
It looked like an ordinary school and had a nice gym. I taught in that 
school later. I had a teacher or two I didn’t like, and they didn’t like 
me. Once, when I had been “naughty” at school, the teacher said, 
“Put your hands out.” He kept trying to hit my hands with a ruler, but 
every time he did, I pulled my hands away, and the teacher could 
never catch it just right. I was always a little faster than the teacher. 

There wasn’t a high school in Swan Lake. There was a two-
year high school nearby in Downey, but my sister, Eleanor, Lucy 
Hadley and I moved to Richmond, Utah to attend North Cache High 
School. We lived upstairs in the Nelson’s house. Mr. Nelson had six 
or eight cows. I milked the cows before and after school for two 
years to pay our rent and buy the groceries. I milked the cows and 
hauled hay to feed them. On Saturdays, I went in to town from Nelson’s ranch and loaded the 
hay alone and then came back to Nelsons and unloaded it alone, and I’d feed it to the cows 
during the week. It was a good tradeoff for us and for the Nelsons. While we were in Richmond, 
the high school in Downey was increased to a four-year school, but we elected to stay in 
Richmond because I had a job. Both Eleanor and I graduated from North Cache High School.  

When I was young, I wanted to be an engineer on the railroad. I would see those big 
trains go by, and they would stop at a water tank and fill their reservoir so they could make 
steam. I never became an engineer, but I worked on a railroad section before I went on my 
mission and made $3.04 a day for eight hours of work. You had to be eighteen years old to work 
on the railroad. The largest monthly check I ever got from the railroad was for $94.00. 

I laid out of school one year. I worked on the railroad one 
year, and I saved enough to go on a mission. It didn’t cost 
much then. I saved $1,000. Then, I had some money in the 
bank, and the bank went broke, so I didn’t have $1,000, 
but I paid all my own expenses, and I had enough from 
what I had saved to buy a nice suit and an overcoat to 
come home in. The typical mission was for two years, but I 
extended my service to 27 months. My mission was in 
Richmond, Virginia. The mission headquarters were in 
Lewisville, Kentucky.  

The possession I prize as much as anything else is 
my dad’s watch. When they settled his estate, I didn’t want any of the furniture or equipment, 
but I said, “All I want is Grandpa’s watch.” The last time I saw Dad before I went on a mission to 
Virginia, he had the watch in his vest. Wearing vests was common then. There was a chain on 
it, and it fit in the buttonholes of the vest, and it was about the only decoration a man had. Dad 
said, “Bill, I want you to have my watch.” He said, “You can take it to your mission with you. Be 
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careful with it because I’ll want it back.” Once while I was in the mission field, I was waiting for a 
ride. Missionaries could get around by hitchhiking then. I was sitting out on a rock, and I was 
examining the watch and realized for the first time that it could be opened up. With a fingernail 
file, I opened it. On the back was engraved, “To William M. Thomas, 21stJanuary, 1904.” Then, I 
looked on the other side, and there was a picture of my mother on the inside covers. Mother had 
given the watch to Dad in 1904. The picture is a true likeness of my mother, and she was a 
pretty little lady. Dad had written, “God bless our boy” in his own handwriting on the picture. I’ve 
kept the watch in a vault, and it’s something I treasure. 
I didn’t get interested in education as a profession until I was on my mission. I enjoyed teaching 
and thought I was reasonably good at it. After I came home, I decided to go back to school and 
become a teacher. At the time, you could teach with only two years’ training, so I went to Weber 
College for two years. Then, I went back a summer to meet the requirements at Idaho State, 
and I got a certificate and taught four grades, including science in the junior high school in 
American Falls. 

Verla (Price) and I met at Utah State Agricultural College in 
Logan, Utah after I came home from my mission to Virginia. We had a 
class together. While I was on my mission, my feet broke out with boils 
because I had to eat so much salt pork and sweet potatoes. The boils 
hadn’t healed when I started college in Logan, so I wore house slippers 
to school. Verla thought that I was a peculiar sight with my house 
slippers and red hair. But she liked my red hair. 

I thought Verla was the prettiest girl I had seen. She had pretty 
brown eyes, and she was just pretty. 

Those were the Depression years, and nobody had any money. 
“Dating” as we think of it today wasn’t necessary or expected. We didn’t 
have cars, so we walked wherever we went. We met in class and talked 

and went to the library and talked, and I walked her home sometimes. Once, we went to a 
Shakespeare play at the college. It was “The Taming of the Shrew,” and we started seeing each 
other more often and had some good times together. Verla continued to attend school, and I 
went back to Swan Lake to work, and we carried on our courtship by correspondence. She 
wrote me letters, and I answered them. I was only making $75. A month, so there wasn’t money 
for getting together much or traveling around. We got married after Verla graduated from 
college. We had known each other for over two year. I graduated from college later. 

When Verla and I were first married, we rented 
a little house (in Swan Lake) for $6.00 a month. It had 
no indoor plumbing. We had a little house out at the 
back, and we used the Sears-Roebuck catalog for 
paper. In the cold weather, it was quite a long ways 
back to that little house. 

We didn’t have running water in the house, 
either. We had a hydrant outside, and we’d turn the 
water on from the hydrant. Sometimes we had to 
wrap it when the weather was cold to keep it from 
freezing so that we could get water the next day. 

We fired our kitchen stove with wood or coal. It 
had a water jacket on the side that we got hot water 
from. We always had a tea kettle on the stove for hot 
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water, also. 
When I started teaching (in Swan Lake), I taught four grades at a time in one school. I would 
announce the spelling words to the fourth grade, then to the fifth, sixth and seventh, and then I’d 
come back and give each one their words, and they would write their words. I would do the 
same with arithmetic. The kids were good to study, and it all worked out pretty well. I taught that 
way for seven years. After that, I went up to Arimo. I had a real good superintendent, and I 
wanted to be a superintendent like Mr. Barnum. Mr. Barnum was real good to me. I kept going 
to school until I got my degree, and when I got my degree, I got to be superintendent in Arimo 
before reorganization. Now, there isn’t a school in Arimo. I was in Arimo for three years, and 
then we went to Shelley for sixteen years, and then sixteen years in American Falls before I 
retired.” 

 
 

Thomas, Clarice Hedin Biggs 
(Daughter of William Moroni Thomas and 
Rachel Emily Tanner Thomas)  by Ingrid Hedin 
Toler (Clarice’s daughter) 
 

Through the years, I had an opportunity 
that I cherish, that of talking extensively with my 
mother about her life.  As I look back on the 
things she related to me, I realize that a child 
growing up in a home with good parents in 
Swan Lake, Idaho, is about as good as it gets 
for a kid.  And being a teenager living in Swan 
Lake, going to high school in Downey, Idaho, is 
about good as it gets for a teenager.  At least 
that’s the way it was for my mother. 

Clarice was born in Swan Lake at a dire 
time of history, during World War I, on January 
16th, 1917.  When it was time for the birth, the other children in the family went to Uncle 
Chauncey and Aunt Pauline Thomas’s house.  When they returned home after my mother had 
been born, their father told them angels had been there. 

Right from the first, Clarice had special friends in her two older sisters, Eleanor and 
Margaret; in fact Margaret, 10 years older than Clarice, was truly like a second mother to her  

Through the years, Clarice was the 7th and last child in the family.  There was  
s Lawrence, then Margaret, Eleanor, Bill, Nate, Cecil, and Clarice. 

The wonderful people and places in my mother’s young life were so close--in all senses 
of the word:  They were close and convenient to her home; they were a close-knit community of 
kind people, caring for each other in a most loving beautiful way; and they were close to my 
mother’s heart. 

The store, which was the community gathering place and a fun, magical sort of place, 
was a short walk away, just past Aunt Martie’s house. The church was close to their house.  To 
go to grade school she merely had to walk out her back door, down through their garden, climb 
a fence, and go to the school--in the same block and not far from home.  And friends were close 
too.  As a girl, during the summers, the rule was that household chores were done in the 
morning, then Clarice was free to play with her neighborhood friends.  She loved playing with 
Coral Carlson, Wilma Carlson. Leota Matkin, and Margaret Sorenson.  How fun it was to play 
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“house” on the front porch, play “show”, or have a picnic on a grassy spot under a tree; or an 
evening would find the kids playing Run Sheep Run, or Kick the Can, or Guinea.  Going to a 
picture show was thrilling and as convenient as walking the short distance to the church, that is 
after going back forth from mother to dad asking for permission and 10 cents to pay the 
admission to the movie (silent movie). 

My conversations with my mother eventually led to her teenage years:  “Who was your 
first boyfriend, Mother?” I asked her.  
 My first boyfriend was Bill Henderson.  He played in the dance orchestra with us, played 
the drums.  And we went out, had a lotta fun.  And we had a lotta fun playin’ for dances.” 

How old were you when you started dating?” “I guess it was the eighth grade.  How old 
would I be?”   

I counted on my fingers from first grade six-years-old.  “Thirteen.” “Oh kid.  You better 
change that.  Let’s say 15.”  “The truth is the truth,” I said. 

I wouldn‘t say it was exactly dating.  It was just a bunch of us would get together and did 
fun things at home.  Bill Henderson chose to sit by me and be with me.  And we’d talk.  He was 
my beau.” 

“Was it exciting?” “Oooo you bet.”  “Was he cute?” “Oh wow!” “What was he like?”   
“Oooo!” 

Clarice played the piano in a dance band, which back then was called “dance orchestra.”  
Her brother Nate played the tenor saxophone, her brother Cecil played the trombone, Rex 
England played the trumpet, Roy Petty played the little saxophone, and Bill Henderson played 
the drums. 

They would play at church dances in Swan Lake and surrounding communities of 
Oxford, Downey, Arimo, Robin, and once in a while it would be a high school dance.  They were 
really quite busy. 

She would go to these dances with her two brothers in a car that her family and her 
Uncle Chauncey’s family shared—that’s right, a two-family car.  Nate was the driver.  Did she 
get paid?  Yes.  A dollar a dance. 

“Did you ever get to dance at any of these dances you played at?”  I asked her.  
“There was Roy Petty’s sister played the piano a little bit, and they said, ‘If you want to go and 
dance, Clarice, she’ll play.’  And I really got to dance one or two times during the night.  There 
was usually someone that would want to dance with me and they knew that I would.” 

“And you loved that, huh?”  I said. “Oh boy, yeah.  And I loved when I got to go on a date 
with a boy to a dance.” 

Clarice got to go on lots of dates with boys, to dances, ballgames, on sleigh rides (the 
kind where a horse pulled the sleigh—how fun would that be?!) 

At school (Downey High School) at lunchtime, the kids would go find Clarice, grab her 
and take her to the gym to play the piano so they could dance.  What a fun and happy time were 
Clarice’s teenage years. 

Two of the most fun and exciting happenings of those years were when she was chosen 
Queen of the Harvest Ball and Queen of the Gold n' Green Ball.  She won the crown, twice, 
over Margaret Sorenson, the beautiful Margaret Sorenson (I’ve seen pictures, she was 
gorgeous) who was Miss Idaho one year.  Clarice was invited to compete in the Miss Idaho 
pageant, but her dad said, “No.”  He didn’t want any daughter of his parading around in a 
bathing suit. 

The teenage years of this Swan Lake girl, Clarice Thomas, were Camelot years, ones 
that any teenage girl would dream of. 

Then came the glorious time for her to meet my dad, Gus Hedin.  One night she was in 
Winder playing for a dance.  It was in the big recreation hall of the Winder school house, which 
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also served as the church at that time.  As she sat at the piano she saw this tall young man at 
the back of the recreation hall, noticed he didn’t dance very much.  He was in charge of the 
dance.  It was a church dance and he was supervising everything.  

Elaine and Arlo Shuldberg will go down in history as the ones who got my parents 
together—introduced them and got the ball rolling.  Elaine was from Swan Lake (Elaine 
Gambles) Arlo from Winder, and they were now a young married couple living in Winder.  
Immediately, Gus and Clarice were seeing each other every week. 

In less than a year they were engaged and their love letters, carried between Winder 
and Swan Lake, are a beautiful testament of the joy of having found each other.  How thrilling it 
must have been for Clarice to know that someone like Gus had chosen her.  How wonderful for 
Gus that someone like Clarice loved him back.  He had, without a doubt, found the girl of his 
dreams. 

They were married in the Logan Temple on October 5th, 1938.  They moved into a 
shack-house in Winder, Idaho.  Winder was their home for the next almost 50 years, and where 
they raised their family—Vance, Francine, Virginia, Ingrid, and Patsy. 

In a conversation I had several years ago with Hazel Thomas Carlson, I made the 
observation that Swan Lake is full of great marriages.  I also think it has been a good training 
ground for wonderful marriages, that of my parents being a case in point.  People may find it 

hard to believe, but I 
never heard one cross 
word between my 
parents, not once not 
ever.  To me, they are 
one of the great love 
stories in history. 

My dad died in a 
farm fire in March of 
1988.  This was 
unbelievably hard for my 
mother, and although she 
made the best of it, it 
continued to be hard for 
the remainder of her 
life—over 22 years 
without my dad.  

Sometime after my dad’s death she did marry another wonderful man, Sid Biggs, from Preston, 
Idaho.  They had a good, happy six years together until he died in July of 1996. 

My mother passed away at The Legacy assisted living facility in South Jordan, Utah, 
November 24th, 2010.  It would have been wonderful if she had been alive and well enough to 
come to the Swan Lake Centennial celebration to be held on July 23rd (2011).  She would have 
loved it.  
 
Cecil Albert Thomas (See addendum page 604) 
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Thomas, Samuel Fairy and Mary Alice Stoddard  
A letter containing history of Samuel Fairy Thomas, written for his daughter Emma (a few words 
have been added to the original letter for clarity).   
 
Thomas, Samuel Fairy 
I was born 30 April 1882 in Richmond, Utah.  It was a 
very stormy day, even hailing at times, all of which 
did considerable damage to early crops, young pigs, 
calves and chickens.   
 My father was Martin Washburn Thomas; 
Mother was Eliza Emma Adams Thomas.  Brothers 
and sisters were Susan Ellen, Eliza Emma, Martin 
Adams, William Moroni, Nathaniel Eli, self, and 
younger brothers Chauncey Willard and Alvin 
Preston.  
 Our first home was a log room, then a frame 
room and more was built on from time to time, three 
basement rooms, three rooms, two rooms upstairs, 
making nine rooms and two porches in all when 
finished.  We lived on about two acres and farmed 80 
acres north west of Richmond.    
 My mother, Eliza, passed away 8 March 
1898, leaving my father, Martin, myself, Chauncey 
and Alvin to a “bachelor” home.  My sisters were all 
married and other brothers were out to work around 
the country.  Father’s health was not too good.  We 
boys had to care for things at home and hire out for things we needed as produce was very 
cheap.   
 In the fall of 1901, I went to ACU (Agriculture College of Utah) for three months and 
again in 1902 and 1903 winter terms.  That, on top of sixth grade, was my education.  Father 
passed away 25 May 1903.   
 We boys took care of the farm and etc., 1903-1904.  There was 160 acres dry farm near 
Downey, (Grant Ward) Idaho belonging to Father so the estate gave 80 acres to Chauncey and 
80 acres to Alvin.  The farm and old home in Richmond was to be sold for the rest of us heirs. 
 In July 1905, I first took Mary Alice Stoddard for a buggy ride.  We were married 6 
December 1905.  We contracted for the farm as I had in a good crop.  I worked hard all summer 
in 1906 and when crops were ready to harvest it began raining.  It rained for over two weeks 
which destroyed most of our crops.  In the fall Mary and I had to give up the farm as we could 
no longer make the payments.   

Chauncey and I got tools together and started a harness repair shop.  My brother 
Moroni, who had worked for J.G. Read Bros in Ogden, Utah, in a harness shop, decided to 
come work with us.  In 1909 the three of us figured the harness business would fall off, so I sold 
my interest to Moroni and Chauncey.   

That spring, on April 9th, I went by horseback to Swan Lake, Idaho and Grant Ward to 
find what I could to provide for my family.  Mr. Thomas Danahy had a little store there and 
wanted to sell it.  The next day we made the deal.  Mary and I sold our home in Richmond and 
moved to Swan Lake, Idaho with our three children. .  We had to live in a two room log house 
for a while and later built a home for Mary, a small cottage, but a lovely home just a few doors 
from the store, making it easier for her to look out for their children and to help him in the store. 

  The store was a small frame building and close to the railroad and water tank.  There 
was a road running east and west. Within the business, the countryside U.S. Post Office was 
functioning and Same became the Town Postmaster.   
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 Business grew some, and in 1911 Moroni and Chauncey sold the old harness works in 
Richmond and came and took part interest in the store at Swan Lake, Idaho.  We had to build a 
larger place.  Nathanel, the older brother, withdrew his investment in order to spend all his time 
on his ranch at Grant ward.   

Mary, while living in Swan Lake, enjoyed serving in their Ward.  She was secretary of 
Relief Society and worked in other functions employing her many talents.  She went with Sam 
on buying trips and assisted in every possible way. 
 In 1912 we bought a strip of ground from Quigley on the east side and opened up a road 
way connecting north and south.  We made buildings lots on both sides.  Several homes have 
been built there and we decided to build a brick building on the corner of the east side of the 
road.  It’s still there! 
 In 1914, another son was born to Sam and Mary at Swan Lake, Idaho.   
 In 1915 Sam became ill and sick some two months.  Things became discouraging and 
dissatisfaction arose.  Sam sold the business to Chauncey and Moroni and traded his home 
with Seth Gibbs for a dry farm of 200 acres located up the creek in Swan Lake.  They lived here 
only a short time.  Mary cooked for the headers and threshers, and cared for the little family now 
numbering five.  During the time they lived on the farm they experienced a fire which occurred 
when the curtains blew onto the lamp.  They were now discouraged and so felt it best to leave.  
Seth Gibbs went back to tend the farm and Sam and Mary took their little family and returned to 
Richmond, leaving many things that were precious to all the family behind.” (end quote”  
 I built a store building in Cornish, Utah only ran it a short time and sold it.  We never 
moved there, rented places to live while building a little house in 1916 a block east of Coop 
store.  We only lived there a short time, sold it, and bought a little place three blocks north of the 
bank.  In 1917 Emma was born and then Anges born 6 September 1922 in the little brick home.   
 In 1923 we traded for the William Merrill home across from Rae Harris.  This is where 
Martin D. (31 July 1925) and Gayle (18 September 1927) were born.   
 During several years we made a business of buying and shipping veal, hides, furs and 
etc.   
 Then we let the Big place go- too big and would cost too much to remodel.   
 We rented Aunt Eliza’s home and a store building from J.C. Penny Co when they left 
Richmond, Utah.  After words, we bought the building from the mortgage company.  We ran the 
store in front and lived in the rear till 1948.  Sold the place, business and all; for cash.   
 Then we shipped to Long Beach, California and here we are living in the same home for 
which we are very thankful to the Lord.   Dad and Mom   Sam and Mary 
 
Some Things Sam taught his sons and memories: 

1. Sore muscles:  As the boys would eat and stop for a minute…their dad would gently tell 
them to stretch out and put your back to the sunshine.  Hopefully it would heat up the 
sore muscles from bending over so much.    The boys say that they would have to stand 
up after a while…but their dad would just keep going up and down the rows…without 
standing.  Hoeing Beets. 

2. Bedtime: Nothing was better than a good bath…clean underwear…and the warm bricks 
their mom placed inside the double flannel sheets.  During the winter, it was so cold in 
the bedroom, that if you left a glass of water in the room…it would be frozen by morning. 

3. Rules:  If you broke the law when you were a kid…boy were you in trouble.  The Justice 
of the Peace would have you memorize scriptures.  You would have to return and recite 
them back to him.  (this is the same man that the children were afraid of…that so 
lovingly supported a young child’s head at the movies)  
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Thomas, Samuel Fairy and Mary Alice Stoddard family.  Two children were born in Swan Lake, 
James and Robert. 
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Thomas, Chauncey Willard and Parry Pauline Hendricks  
The following history of Chauncey Willard and Parry Pauline Hendricks Thomas is a 

compilation of histories by son, Martel and daughter, Belva, notes, letters, personally written 
paragraphs, and articles compiled by Imajean Hadley Roden, Granddaughter.   

Parry Pauline is the daughter of William Dorris Hendricks and Almira Davenport.  
Chauncey Willard is the son of Martin Washburn Thomas and Eliza Emma Adams.  Chauncey 
and Pauline were both born and raised in Richmond, UT.  Chauncey was born 16 Nov. 1885 
and Pauline was born 15 May 1887.  (We had always heard that Mother and Dad had an eye for 
each other from their early adulthood.) 

In 1906 Sam and I (Chauncey) thought 
we were mechanics so we got some tools 
together and started a harness shop in 
Richmond, UT.  My brother Moroni had been 
working for J.G. Read Bro’s, saddle makers, in 
Ogden, UT for several years and he decided to 
come with us…making it the Thomas Brothers 
Harness and Saddlery Business. 
In 1909 the three of us decided that the harness 
business in Richmond would soon fall off.  We 
had been in business for three years and it had 
been fairly good, but we felt it wasn’t monetarily 
enough for all families so Sam sold out to 
Chauncey and Moroni.   

In 1909 Sam went by horseback to Swan 
Lake, ID where he bought a little mercantile store 
from Mr. Thomas Danahy. 

Chauncey traveled by horseback from 
Richmond, UT to Grant Ward, ID to see his 
brothers Martin and Nathaniel as he was 
interested in homesteading in Grant Ward also.  
On his way he stopped in Swan Lake, ID to visit 
his older brother Sam. 

On one trip to Grant Ward, some sort of accident happened…the horse fell, or 
something, with Chauncey.  No one knows for sure but when found he was unconscious and no 
one seemed to know who he was.  It was finally decided he was a brother of Martin and 
Nathaniel Thomas. 

Chauncey decided that rather than homestead he would help his brother Sam with the 
store Sam had purchased in Swan Lake, ID.  After much prayer and consideration and 
consultation with others, they decided to work together in a grocery, Post Office, harness, and 
saddle business.  (The saddle business they previously owned in Richmond, UT was sold in 
1911)  This type of business could very well flourish in Swan Lake as it was good cattle country, 
just beginning to grow and thrive.  There were rich valleys in the mountains for cattle to graze 
on. 

Chauncey also worked for a while with brothers Nathaniel and Martin as farmers and 
cattlemen in Grant Ward, ID but now that the way to make a living was envisioned, Chauncey 
and Pauline made plans to marry.  On 23 June 1910, they were married in the Logan, LDS 
Temple for time and eternity. 

They moved to Swan Lake and their first home was a tent. 
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An LDS Ward was organized in Swan Lake on 28 May 1911.  L.J. Petty was the first 
Bishop. 

Chauncey and Pauline’s first child, Belva, was 
born on 6 Oct. 1911.  Bishop L.J. Petty asked 
Chauncey to go on an LDS mission.  He was called to 
the Pacific Northwest Mission.  He left 23 Oct. 1912.  
This mission included Washington and parts of 
Oregon. 

Soon after Chauncey left, Christabelle, a 
second child was born 25 Dec. 1912 but unfortunately 
she died 24 Jan. 1914.  Chauncey never saw her.  
During the time he was on his mission, Pauline spent 
most of her time in Richmond with her mother. 
 Toward the end of Oct. 1914 Pauline traveled 
to Seattle to join Chauncey where he was honorably 
released 22 Oct. 1914 from his mission. 
 In 1915 with growing families all living on the 
same income, it was felt there wasn’t enough for every 
family so Samuel sold out to Moroni and Chauncey 
and moved back to Richmond, UT. 
     As soon as Chauncey was able, he started 
to build a house in Swan Lake, ID and by 1916 the 
house was livable.  During the construction time Yetive 
was born 14 Sept. 1915 in Richmond, UT.  While the 
house was being built, the north part of the present 

Thomas Merc. Store was also being built. 
 Parry, a sister and the fourth child, was born 11 May 1916 but died at birth.  She was 
born and died in Richmond, UT. 
 Martel, the fifth child was born in 
the new home, 10 Sept. 1917.  Quentin 
was born 17 Nov. 1919, Enid the 
seventh, was born 14 Nov 1921, the 
eighth child, Dorris Lynn was born 30 
Aug. 1924 and the ninth child, Frell 
Navar was born 8 Apr. 1928. 
 In 1921 a new ward house was 
being built in Swan Lake.  A new school 
was also built and opened the same 
time as the church. 
 After the new church and school 
were built, the old school building went 
up for sale.  Chauncey being a jack-of-
all-trades, bought it, tore it down and 
used the materials to build the present 
store. 
 In 1922 while Chauncey was building the new store, he and Moroni purchased a 160 
acre farm east of town.  They bought it mainly for the spring that was on the farm.  They piped 
this water to a reservoir above town and then piped water into town. (The water system is still 
being used.) 

Soda Fountain in old store 

Moroni Thomas, Harriet Gambles, Chauncey 
Thomas, Marty Whitt Gibbs, Lawrence Thomas, Nate 

Thomas 

Elders Thomas, Heaps, and 
Roundy 
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The store bought a Delco plant for 
light sometime between 1920 and 1923.  The 
Delco was a one cylinder affair that had to be 
cranked and had 50 watt batteries to change.  
As long as the Delco was running we had 
lights…if it didn’t run, our lights went out.  
Chauncey would tear down the Delco plant 
and rebuild it every week or two to keep it 
running. 
 Every winter as soon as ice would 
form on the lake, Chauncey, Martel, Bill and 
Nate would saw blocks of ice and haul it to 
the half of the building where the Delco was.  
It was called the ice house.  We piled the ice 
in huge heaps and covered it with saw dust 
for use during the summer. 
 Electric power finally came to Swan 
Lake in 1929 and the ice and Delco system 
became a thing of the past. 
 The Great Depression hit in 1928 and 
Chauncey and Pauline had to endure years of 
hard times.  They raised pigs and chickens as 
well as working at the store and on the farm 
they had purchased.  They also at one point 
raised and skinned rabbits, sometimes from 
200 to 500 a day. 

 In 1935 and 1936 Chauncey acted as 
foreman on a W.P.A. Project that Pres. Roosevelt 
set up as a rehabilitation project.  Also during this 
time, things were not going well financially because 
many people owed Thomas Merc. Money and were 
unable to pay.  Thus, many bad feelings ensued. 
 Because of these many trials, an early 
change in life that sometimes affects men, was 
taking its toll.  Chauncey was in the process of a 
breakdown!  The situation did not improve and in a 
very short time Chauncey was very ill.  He died of 
complications 20 April 1938 at Provo, UT. 

Pauline was born to Wm. Dorris and Almira 
Davenport Hendricks on 15 May, 1887. Pauline as 
a child had Infantile Paralysis.  The fever was so 
high that she lost an eye.  For all her life she wore 

a glass eye.  That didn’t stop her from doing 
anything. 
 In 1889 her mother, Almira Davenport 
Hendricks, who was in a polygamist marriage, 

was summoned to move to Colonia Diaz, Mexico.  
Pauline with eight of her brothers and sisters lived 
there for several years and endured all the 

Parry Pauline Hendricks 

Almira Davenport Hendricks and Parry 
Pauline Hendricks 
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hardships of pioneer life. 
In the spring of 1894 her father William Dorris Hendricks sent for his wife and family to 

come back to Utah.  They eventually moved to Logan, UT where she went to school. 
 Pauline was baptized in the Logan Temple 2 July 1895 by William A. Seamons and 
confirmed by N.E. Edlefson 2 July 1895. 
 After Chauncey and Pauline were reunited after Chauncey’s mission in 1914, Pauline 
spent most of her time raising their family.  She furnished a room, sometimes two, for boarders 
in their home and often cooked meals for groups of people working in the area.  She, along with 
Fay Gambles, cooked for church and school carpenters when the two buildings were being built.  
 Pauline often helped with the tedious job of heating water and “pickin” chickens and 
scalding bristles off the pigs that were being butchered. 
 She worked in church callings for many organizations and was at all times available to 
help her neighbors.  She opened her doors to all relatives and had many family get-togethers.  
Pauline was M.I.A. President from 16 July 1914 to 1927.  She served for 22 years as Relief 
Society Secretary.  For 30 years she served as registrar and senior judge of elections. 

 In 1938, after Chauncey’s death, Pauline and 
Martel made an agreement with Nate and Moroni to form 
a partnership.  Pauline and Martel ran the store while 
Nate and Moroni pretty much built saddles.  Pauline 
worked much of this time in the store. 
 In Dec. 1941 Japan attacked Pearl Harbor and 
wartime started a round of inflation.  Business, however, 
was good so it kept the store busy.  On 18 Aug. 1944 
Martel was drafted into the Army which left Pauline on 
her own.   
 At this same time, Aug. 1944, Pauline had made 
an appointment in Salt Lake City with a Dr. Cowan for 
Frell.  Dr. Cowan was a bone and cancer specialist.  It 
was determined that Frell had Leukemia!  Pauline spent 
most of the next year being nurse for Frell.  He passed 
away 18 Feb. 1946.  

On 5 Dec. 1945, Martel was released from the 
army and when he got home he found Nate had left the 
store with his saddle business and Moroni was ready to 
leave.  Pauline was fit to be tied but Moroni, Martel, and 
Pauline sat down and settled affairs.  Moroni and Nate 
took the saddle business and certain real estate and 
Pauline and Martel took the store (what was left of it) and 
house lots.  Together they ran the store, had a little luck 

and became quite successful.  In 1946, just after he got home from the service, Dorris decided 
to help at Thomas Merc.  
 Dorris married Nathel Phillips on 4 Dec. 1947.  Late in 1947 Pauline was moved to the 
house Belva and Dutch lived in (abt. 1949-1983), Martel moved from the Kent place to the 
original home Chauncey built, and Dorris and Nathel moved to the Kent place. 
 In 1949 many hours were spent rebuilding and improving the store and then all hell 
broke loose.  Belva, Ruby Merrill, Venna Gibbs, and Belva’s baby daughter Irene were in a 
terrible auto accident in Aug. 1949.  During this time Pauline set about to visit all of her children.  
At the time she had four new grandbabies.  George and Thelma Gambles were caring for baby 
Irene in Swan Lake as she miraculously wasn’t injured in the car accident.  A second grandchild 

Frell and Pauline Thomas 
Abt. 1945-46 
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was located in Blackfoot, a third in Preston, and the fourth in Logan.  Incidentally the nurse in 
Logan said “You cannot see your grandchild as it was just born.”  She looked the nurse in the 
eyes and said “I will see the grandchild, and right now”…which she did.  
 Pauline went to Salt Lake to visit Belva and Imajean where Belva was recuperating from 
her accident at Yetives home.  Pauline left Salt Lake to go home on a Thursday and was killed 
in an auto accident on Winder corner, by Preston, ID, on Monday 26 Sept. 1949.  She was 
buried in Richmond next to her beloved Chauncey. 
 
Chauncey Willard Thomas – Born 16 Nov 1885, died 20 April 1938 Married 23 Nov 1910 
Parry Pauline Hendricks – Born 15 May 1887, Died 26 Sept 1949 
     Belva, born 16 October 1911 in Richmond, Utah  
     Christabell, born 26 Dec 1912 - died Jan 24, 1914 
     Yetive, born 14 Sept 1915 in Richmond, Utah – died 6 June 2007  
     Parry, born 11 May 1916 died at birth  
     Martel, born 10 September 1917 in Swan Lake – died 17 Oct 1984  
     Quentin Hendricks – born 17 Nov, 1919 Swan Lake, Idaho –died 1 June, 1994 
     Enid, born 14 November, 1921 in Swan Lake, Idaho 
     Dorris Lynn, born 30 August 1924 in Swan Lake, Idaho  
     Frell Navar, born 8 April 1928 in Swan Lake, Idaho - died 18 Feb, 1946 
 
Following memory found by granddaughter Imajean Hadley Roden: 

 I believe the following paragraph found in a Bluebird Book, written by Pauline who was 
probably the adult leader, sums up Pauline’s life: 
 “I love my home; here I have lived for the past twenty three years.  Here is where my 
children have been born and raised.  I want my home to be a place where my children love to 
come.  Where we can enjoy ourselves, where we can sing and be happy, where we can share 
each other’s joys and sorrows, and when all the children go to homes of their own, they will love 
to come back too.  I also want to make it a place where my friends and relatives love to come 
and enjoy themselves and receive love and welcome.” 
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Recollection of my parents:  by Martel Thomas 
  

I had always heard that Mother and Dad had an eye for each other from their early 
adulthood. They were married in the Logan LDS Temple on November 23, 1910. 
After Dad and Mother were married they moved to Swan Lake. They first lived in a tent and then 
moved here and there until about 1916 when the home I am now living in was built 

 Dad and Uncle Moroni ran the store which was located across the street from the 
present one. Aunt Marty Gibbs worked full time as a clerk and Margaret, daughter of Uncle 
Moroni, helped on occasion. Belva was the sweeper and earned $2.00 a week. 

 As I mentioned before, the north part of the present store was built and finished around 
1917. It was to be used as an implement shop. However, it was used instead as a dance hall, 
barber shop and apartment, besides having several other uses. In 1923 it was decided that the 
old store needed to be phased out and a new store built.  After the new church and school were 
built, the old school house went up for sale. Dad, being a jack-of-all-trades, decided to buy the 
old school. It was torn down and the materials were used to build the present store  
 In 1922 when Dad was building the new store, he and Moroni purchased a 160 acre 
farm above town. They bought it mainly for the spring that was on the farm. They piped this 
water to a reservoir above town and then piped it into town. (The present water system is still 
being used.)   

Dad liked to raise chickens and pigs. During our early childhood we helped feed the 
chickens and pigs year round. 

 As I mentioned above, Dad would try anything. Plumbing, electrical work, carpentry, 
welding, soldiering, and mechanic work are a few in particular that I remember. 

Because of many trials and tribulations during 1935 and 1936, Dad was in the process of 
a breakdown, The first indication that something was amiss was when Dad, Mother, Yetive, and 
I drove to Omaha, Nebraska to bring Belva home from her mission. Several things happened on 
the trip that worried us all. The situation did not improve and in a very short time Dad became 
very ill. A brief time later he died of complications at the age of 54. 

  Mother spent most of her time raising the family. She furnished a room, sometimes two, 
for borders and often cooked meals for groups of people working in the area. She, along with 
Fay Gambles, cooked for parts of the church and school carpenters when the two buildings 
were being built. 

     In 1938, after Dad’s death, Mother and I made an agreement with Nate and Uncle 
Moroni to form a partnership. Mother and I ran the store while Nate and Uncle Moroni pretty 
much built saddles. Mother worked much of this time in the store  

Hazel and I were married in 1938 and moved in the house below the track.  (The place 
was known as the Kent Place.) I spent all of my spare time trying to rebuild the old log house 
that was there. On August 18, 1944 I was drafted into the army and that left Mother on her own. 

In 1949 we spent many hours rebuilding and improving the store. On September 26, 
1949 Mother was killed in an accident on the Winder Corner. She was 62. She was buried in 
Richmond, Utah in the lot beside Dad, Christabelle, Parry and Frell. 
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Belva Thomas Hadley’s history  (see Willard Hadley history)  
 

Thomas, Yetive Searle  
  

Yetive was a very private, quiet person and her 
family has no written history of her but they shared what 
memories they could remember her telling them. 

Yetive was born 14 September 1915 in Richmond, 
Utah to Chauncey Willard and Parry Pauline Hendricks 
Thomas.  She was the third of nine children.  She 
remembers many people, mostly road workers, which 
would stay at their home.  Every summer, the circus troop 
would stay at their home.  She and her siblings would 
sleep on the porch while the guests would sleep in their 
beds.  She would always help cook for them. 

At Christmas time she and her siblings usually got 
whatever was left at the store after everyone else got their 
gifts.  She once got a new coat (usually she got hand-me-
downs).  The first time she wore the coat it got caught 
during a wagon ride and was badly torn.  She was so 
disappointed.   
 Yetive was given the option on Sunday’s of going to 
church or staying home to cook the meal; most often she 
stayed home and cooked!  When she cleaned up she 
would always put everything away, much to the dismay of 
her siblings, because they could never find anything after 
she was around.   
 She would help the family when it came time to 
clean chickens, but hated the smelly wet feathers. 
 The family shared a vehicle with their Uncle Moroni.  The Thomas Merc Store was 
robbed once and after that her father, Chauncey, and Uncle Moroni would take turns sleeping at 
the store so she didn’t get to see her father as much as she would have liked.  One sure way to 

get him to come home was to pop some popcorn and 
play games; she loved playing games (would this be an 
early version of Family Home Evening?).   
 She worked for an Aunt for a while cleaning and 
preparing meals 
 In June of 1936, she traveled with her Mom, Dad 
and Martel (brother) to Omaha, Nebraska to pick up her 
sister Belva from her mission.   

 Not even sure how she met Leland, but on 29 
August 1941, she married Leland Albert Searle in the 
Salt Lake Temple.  They had four children: Sherlene, 
Michael Albert, Reed Thomas and Vicki Lyn. 
 Yetive and Leland made their home in Salt Lake 
City.  Leland taught her to camp and fish, things she was 
never able to do as a youth.  They camped by putting 
their sleeping bags out by the car and sleeping under the 

Chauncey Thomas with 
Primary children. #3 Belva 
Thomas, #4 is Yetive Thomas, 
#7 Martel Thomas 
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stars.  This was a whole new life for her! 
 She was a very good cook and loved to entertain, and was 
especially known for her orange rolls.  What she didn’t learn in Swan 
Lake, she made up for in Salt Lake City!  She learned to quilt in Relief 
Society and eventually made hundreds of quilts in her home by herself!  
She made quilt tops for many of her nieces and nephews.  Her 
crocheting was exquisite and her afghans were beautiful.   
 She sang in her ward choir and always had 100% visiting 
teaching and served as secretary in Relief Society for many, many 
years.   
 Leland passed away 6 March 1986; she was a widow for 21 
years.  During that time she was called on a mission.  She never 
learned to drive but she and a neighbor, Edith Roberts, would go to 
downtown Salt Lake City (Edith drove) and spent a great deal of time 
writing testimonies in Books of Mormon as their mission.  Her life was 
quite an accomplishment for such a shy, small town girl! 
 In 2007 she suffered a serious fall and broke her back.  After 
hospitalization, her daughter Sherlene cared for her for a brief period of time at her home in 
Grantsville, Utah.  Yetive eventually went to a care center in Tooele, Utah, where she passed 
away 6 June 2007. 
 Yetive and Leland’s home was much like her mother, Pauline’s home, always open to 
anyone who needed temporary shelter.  There were many in the Thomas and Searle families 
who benefitted from their generous hospitality.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Yetive Thomas 14. 
June 1936. Jacelyn 
Memorial, Omaha, NE 

  

L-R: Martel and Hazel Thomas,  Leland and Yetive Searle, Quentin and Maye 
Thomas, Dutch and Belva Hadley, Hy and Enid Bennet, Dorris and Nathel Thomas  
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Thomas, Martel (see own history)  
 

Thomas, Quentin Hendricks 
 

Quentin was born in Swan Lake, Idaho November 
17, 1919 to Parry Pauline Hendricks and Chauncey Willard 
Thomas.  He learned the importance of integrity in 
scholastic and work ethics while working in the Swan Lake 
Mercantile Store with family and from local farmers.  Upon 
graduating from the local elementary and secondary 
schools 
in Idaho Quentin entered Utah Agricultural College (Now: 
Utah State University) in 
Logan, Utah. It was here that he met his future wife Maye 
Howell also attending the“AC” school.      

World War 2 interrupted all future plans of career 
and family when Quentin entered the service.  He was 
stationed in different areas throughout the world in 

classified assignments 
where neither his future 
bride nor family had any 
idea of where he was or 
what his assignment 
was.  The only place that 
was knowledgeable to most 
was a short stay in 
Trinidad.     
  It was during this stint in the service that he married 
Maye Howell while home on leave 22 Dec. 1943 in the Salt 
Lake Temple.  Near the end of the war, Quentin was stationed 
state side in Great Falls, Montana with his bride.  Their first 
son, Larren Quell was born in Great Falls, MT 16 July 1945.  
The middle name Quell was a 
combination of Quentin and his 
brother Frell, thus, Quell.  (Frell 
died of Leukemia 18 Feb 1946)  

Quentin wanted in some way to keep Frells memory alive. 
Larren was born just three weeks before the bomb was 

dropped on Hiroshima, creating the beginning of the end of the 
Japanese War.  

Four years later, 15 Sept. 1949, the second son Ferron 
Brent became an addition to the family. 
     On returning to Utah with his family after the war had 
ended Quentin opted to stay near Mormon influence and got a 
job with the Logan Fire Department instead of moving away to 
expound on his college degree. He worked there until retirement 
and was instrumental in many improvisions in fire safety and fire 
education throughout the state.  Due to Quentin’s involvement in 
fighting fires and the tragedies during the summer holidays he 
was very instrumental in organizing localities to arrange firework 
shows in a controlled atmosphere.   
     Quentin acquired the nickname of “Sam” in the Logan 
private and political community and was revered by all.  It was 

Quentin and Shackrack 
 about 1942-43 

Quentin with Larren Quell 
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many years later that the family learned  
the reason the nickname was given to him.  Sam Spade, it seems was a flamboyant private 
investigator of the time in theater and on TV.  Quentin had privately searched and investigated 
some corruption in the local bureaucracy.  He being unconcerned for his own career, was able 
to compile evidence and put the violators to justice several times. 
     Quentin was very proud of the lifetime membership and association he had in The 
Mormon Battalion and Sons of Utah Pioneers.  He relished the fact that his ancestry had so 
much to do in the early L.D.S. Church and their move west to the Salt Lake Valley and the 
establishments beyond.  He attended numerous great and wonderful treks with these 
organizations and studied and learned of the importance of the sacrifice of his forebears and the 
great posterity that has been created throughout the world.  
       Quentin was called on numerous times to cook for Utah State celebrities 
and family get togethers as well.  While working at the fire department he had the time to excel 
and enjoyed cooking for his coworkers and gained the knowledge to be one of the best chefs 
Utah had.  There were a number of Governors and diplomats that when visiting Logan would 
request that Quentin prepare the meal for their large gatherings. The Thomas family home was 
always filled with potato salad fixings and shrimp by the hundreds, ready to be deep fried. 
Quentin and Maye worked tirelessly on genealogy their entire married life.  Their records and 
information were meticulous.  Everything they recorded was always proven factual information.  
     Following his retirement from Logan City, Quentin worked as caretaker-custodian of his 
local LDS Ward until he was forced to retire due to health issues.  Everyone that knew Quentin 
loved his attitude, integrity, friendliness, love, and concern for all people.    
Quentin and Maye had purchased a home in Logan where they would reside and raise their 
family throughout their entire life.   
Diabetes was a continual health problem throughout his life and was a contributing factor to his 
death on 1 June 1994 in Logan, UT with Maye by his side.   
As a tribute to his life and career in Logan City, the Fire Department gave him a “Fire Engine” 
escort to his final resting place in Logan City cemetery, along with honors from the Military and 
Sons of Utah Pioneers.  
 
Following memories given by son and daughter-in-law, Brent and Sherry Thomas 
 

Quentin was blessed with many 
brothers and sisters.  All of them had a 
love of life and family.  I can remember 
Quentin as a big teddy bear.  His 
grandkids could get anything they 
wanted.   
Whenever there was a family get 
together (all THOMAS') it was full of 
love and food.  The phrase I came to 
know was, “have you eaten yet?”  
Even though it was very apparent that 
we were not hurting in that 
department. 
       Though Quentin and Maye 
raised two young boys into upstanding 
men, at times I hear that was a chore. 
I could go on like this for several 
pages.  Quentin is an unforgettable 

person.  I am proud to have the last name of Thomas. 
He and his brothers and sisters will live on FOREVER. 
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Thomas, Enid Johnson Bennett 
The Life Sketch of Enid Thomas Johnson, Given by Stephen Olsen 
 
 In loving memory of Enid 
Thomas Johnson Bennett, the family 
gathered together and compiled a little 
life sketch and I have been honored to 
present it. 
 Enid Thomas was born in Swan 
Lake, Idaho, to Chauncey Willard and 
Parry Pauline Thomas on November 
14, 1921.  She was the seventh child in 
a family of nine and little did her family 
know when she was born what an 
energetic and ambitious little bundle 
they did have. 
 As a young girl, Enid was taught 
the duties of organizing and running a 
household.  She was expected to help 
with washing, ironing, cooking and cleaning along with other household responsibilities.  Her 
father owned Thomas Mercantile in Swan Lake, Idaho, and she was often found helping with 
other members with the family business. Along with her brothers and sisters, she would have to 
watch for the train every day.  They would set out a red flag in order to signal the conductor to 
stop and pick up such things as cream or eggs or the mailbag.  The children would prepare the 
items out on the dock so the train would not have to make a long stop. 
 Enid was no stranger to the benefits of earning power and one way that she had of 
earning money was during her childhood plucked chickens.  She was paid the honest wage of 
one penny per chicken and if she was very dedicated, she could almost earn $.30 a day.  She 
then felt like she could buy the world with those earnings.  She would also baby sit for $.05 a 
night.  This included not only babysitting, but completely straightening out the house and doing 
dishes. 

 Honesty was top priority in her life.  
She was taught very young that even one 
piece of candy mattered.  One day as she 
was helping in the store, she picked up a 
piece of candy.  Her uncle immediately 
explained that her behavior was not 
acceptable and for that her punishment 
was going to be that she was going to be 
locked in a dark cellar to think about what 
she had done.  Needless to say, this 
experience taught her an important lesson 
that she carried throughout her entire life.  
She became an example not only to her 
brothers and sisters, but also to her 
children and grandchildren and everyone 
around her.  

Pauline, Belva, Yetive, Enid - Swan Lake April 1934 

Yetive, Chauncey, Enid and Frell 
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 Work was not a scary word to Enid, 
neither as a child nor anytime during her life.  
During her life during the depression, she was 
expected to go outside of the home and work to 
help support the family.  She used the training 
she received at home to assist other people with 
their housekeeping.  From early morning until late 
at night, she would wash, iron, cook, and clean 
for $.50 a week.  Never did she speak badly 
about her work load because she was very 
grateful to be working at all. 
 Enid always said she would never marry a 
farmer or live on a farm.  Then one night her 
friends set her up with a blind date.  It turned out 
that her date was indeed a farmer.  She must 
have enjoyed his company very much because 
on April 16, 1941, she was sealed in the Logan 
Temple to her blind date and became Mrs. David 
LeRoy Johnson, a farmer’s wife. 

David and Enid made their home on the 
Johnson family farm in Winder, Idaho, where she 
immediately took over the responsibility of 
cooking for all of the hired men, especially during harvesting season.  From early morning until 
late at night she would prepare meals, keep house and take care of a large garden while still 
running many errands for her husband.  In order to accomplish all of her many tasks, she 
created a schedule that she continued for the rest of her life.  Monday was wash day, Tuesday 
was ironing, Wednesday was mending, Thursday was baking, Friday was shopping and 
Saturday, well, Saturday was house cleaning and preparing for the Sabbath.  Sunday she would 
prepare herself and her family for church so that she could teach her children to love the Lord 

and the gospel just as she did. 
 One by one Dave and Enid 
increased their family size.  Nine 
seemed to the magic number.  They 
named their first child Geraldine, then 
Dale, Linda, Don, then Bart, Myrna, 
LaRae, Jay and finally little Troy Lynn.  
Dave and Enid were very proud of their 
family, and they wanted them to grow up 
to be responsible, upstanding and well 
educated. 
 Side by side the family ran the 
farm each doing his or her part.  At one 
point, Enid had a baby of about ten 
months with another one expected in 
two, despite this, she continued her 
weekly schedule of cleaning, cooking, 

and running errands.  Often times she would be rocking the bassinet with one leg, while at the 
same time cooking a meal for the hired men that were there.  She kept pushing herself even 
though she was exhausted until every task was finished. 

Ann and Hazel Thomas, Shirlene and Yetive 
Searle, Geraldine and Enid Johnson, Dale 
Johnson and Frell Thomas – about 1944 
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 Enid’s mother always told her not to learn how to milk the cows, and that way she would 
never have to do it herself.  Instead the children were the ones that lucked out and given the 
responsibility of the cows and all of the other farming duties. 
 A love of the gospel was a very important aspect in Enid’s life.   Even though her eyes 
would not permit her to read the scriptures for an extended period of time, she still had a great 
love for them.  Many times she would tell her children bible stores so that they could have the 
same feelings for the gospel that she had.  Family nights were held, though not on a regular 
basis, many years before it was stressed by the church and has been carried into the children’s 
homes. 
 Having a family together was important.  Sunday there was either a taffy pull, the making 
of ice cream, homemade fudge, honey candy or especially popcorn.  Often times, Enid would sit 
at the piano and sing to the children.  Then she would try to teach the children the songs.  When 
she thought she was alone, she would pull out her harmonica and practice, but she wasn’t 
always alone, her family would sometimes be outside the door listening. 
 While sending kids on missions, away to college, off to work, and into marriage, Enid 
continued her daily routines.  She also willingly served as Primary President, YWMIA Secretary, 
in the Relief Society Presidency and in many other callings. 
 After 27 years of marriage, the death of her husband, Dave, brought a dramatic change 
in her life.  She realized that perhaps the family farming would be an impossibility for her to 
carry on.  It was decided by the family that a 
move into Preston would be the best thing for all 
concerned.  Enid searched and finally decided on 
a home, a home which she felt would meet her 
needs, but she was concerned whether her late 
husband would be happy with the decision.  One 
Sunday after church when they were settled in, 
Enid went into the living room to lie down and 
rest.  She went to sleep and began to dream.  In 
her dream she looked up and she saw Dave walk 
in, sit down in what had been his favorite chair, 
and begin to rock as she had seen him do many 
times on the farm.  Then he was gone.  This was 
a strong indication, a very strong indication to her 
that she had made the right decision and this was 
where she should be. 
 For seven years, Enid raised and helped support seven children as a single parent.  In 
order to supplement the family income, Enid began working for a short time at the bowling alley.  
She then started working at Jefferson Middle School, where she continued for many years.  In 
her diligence, she accounted for every penny that was spent in the family.  With many prayers 
and much dedication, she tried to train her children be frugal and learn from her example.  
Some of the fruits of her efforts were that six out of nine children fulfilled fulltime missions.  
Many have continued with and completed college educations.  She was especially pleased 
when her youngest son was married and all of her children were worthy to attend the temple. 
  

At a Special Interest dance, a man by the name of Hyrum J. Bennett was very attracted 
to Enid’s sweet smile.  He asked her to dance and that was the beginning of a loving 
relationship.  During the year that Hy and Enid courted, Hy brought new life and a smile back to 
Enid’s face.  They were married in the Logan Temple on November 6, 1974.   

Johnson Farm 1963 Winder, Idaho 
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Through this marriage, two families became one.  Hy’s children, Charlene and Ray, already 
married and raising families of their own were included with the nine other children.  Hy and 
Enid each took the other’s children and grandchildren and accepted them as their own. 
 On June 12, 1986, Hy and Enid accepted a call to become officiators in the Logan 
Temple.  This became the most rewarding calling they ever shared as a couple.  Because of her 
desire to serve the Lord, she was able to overcome her timid ness and fulfill this challenging 
call. 
 As the family has grown and expanded, family gatherings and reunions were a very 
important part of Enid’s life.  Making others happy and not being a burden on them was one of 
her main goals and she accomplished that goal admirably.  She was always known to have the 
fastest hands in the world.  There was always room for one more to join in, because her 
cupboards were always full.  Breakfasts were her specialties, as remembered by her 
grandchildren.  There always seemed to be yummy vitamins, candy, cookies or other treats 
whenever anyone appeared.  She always remembered everyone’s birthdays, holidays and 
special occasions with a card or visit to make you feel loved.   
 Enid was a very private person and kept her feelings to herself.  Not even in her daily 
journal did she express her inner feelings.  If she was upset, disappointed, or discouraged, no 
one ever knew.  She would always go to her room or somewhere alone to cry.  Arguments just 
were not in her nature.  If someone began an argument with her, she would simply walk away. 
 Games with Grandma were an important part of the family gatherings.  Everyone wanted 
to participate.  As the games got underway, talking led to jokes, jokes led to laughter and pretty 
soon Grandma would start giggling.  It would start everyone else giggling until the whole family 
was crying and their sides were aching from uncontrolled laughter.  When it finally came to an 
end, nobody ever seemed to know what we were laughing about. 
 Christmas always held a childlike delight for Enid.  It was a time of sharing family warmth 
and love.  Her biggest thrill was choosing that one special gift for each child and grandchild.  
Everyone cherishes memories of Christmas at Grandma’s house. 
 Hy and Enid loved to travel to visit family members.  They had a wonderful time camping 
and visiting with their brothers and sisters.  A recent highlight was a memorable tour with 
descendants of the Mormon Battalion. 
 Enid was a very simple loving person.  She worked with all her heart, might, mind and 
strength.  She lived a very full life in the service of others and her family.  We know that her 
loving spirit has gone to the spirit world where she has been reunited with loved ones who have 
gone before.  We know she is preparing for the day when we will be reunited as a family.   
 
WE LOVE YOU MOM!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

The unborn baby asked God: "They tell me that I am gonna 
travel down to earth, but how am I supposed to make it 
there when I am so little and helpless?"  God answered; "An 
angel will wait for you and take care of you. The angel will 
protect you with her life if it’s necessary" Then the baby 
asked God;" Will you please tell me my angels name?"  And 
God answered:" You will just call her mum"  

By: Amber Andersen-Davis 
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Thomas, Dorris Lynn and Nathel  
Dorris Lyn Thomas was born to Chauncey and Pauline 

Thomas, the 30th of Aug. 1924, the eighth of nine children. 
 I got my first job when I was six years of age.  I drove a 
derrick horse for my uncle King Hillman for $.50 a day.  My 
first check was $12.50 for a summers work.  Uncle King would 
always give me a dime every time he would see me.  One day 
he asked me what bank I was putting my money in.  When I 
told him Downey State Bank, he never gave me another 
dime…ever!  He owned a bank in Logan, UT! 

Uncle Orval Hendricks hired me to work in the hay 
starting on the rake with a team of horses making $2.00 a day 
plus breakfast. 
 I milked Uncle Moroni Thomas’ cows for a penny a 
piece.  The cows supplied both families with milk (Chauncey 
Thomas family and Moroni Thomas family). 
 In the spring of each year we’d play marbles after 
school.  If I stayed too long after school, Dad would come after me with a switch and I was 
switched all the way home because I should have been home working. 
 When I was 10 years old, I worked for Roland Holden helping with milking cows and 
doing chores. I received a check for $40.00. I gave it to Uncle Moroni to get me a bike. Dad was 
really mad at me for spending the money and told me if I was ever on the bike when he needed 
me he’d throw my bike down the basement steps and there would be no more bikes. I knew he 
meant it!  

Rabbits, rabbits by the thousands, would be brought to the store. Dad would buy them 
for a penny apiece. Lionel Merrill brought in a trailer full of rabbits as did other neighbors 
throughout the Swan Lake area.  In the basement of the store we would skin, stretch and hang 
them to dry.  (Dorris says he could skin a rabbit faster than you could blink.)  When they were 
dried they were laid flat and shipped in large boxes to a fur company in Seattle.  

There was always work to be done. After milking the cows in the morning we would herd 
the cows to the farm which was a mile from home. The cows would spend the day eating and in 
the afternoon we would herd them back to town to be milked.  

Halloween was a fun time for my friends and I while growing up in Swan Lake. There 
were outhouses to tip over and cows to be let out of pastures.  Somehow there were always 50 
gallon barrels (lots of them) that found their way onto Uncle Orval Hendricks yard.  Also 
Halloween was a time when detour signs were put up, making people drive up the canyon. They 
would get stuck in the mud and Ted Gambles would have to pull them out with a team of 
horses, charging them $10.00.  We would also stay up all night, flattening the tires on the school 
bus. 

Climbing the outside of the brick school building was another fun activity.  It involved a 
number of the boys in Swan Lake; seems like the building was meant for us to climb.  There 
was just enough room for fingers and toes to grab on to between the bricks and up we 
went.  Before climbing we would tie ropes to our bikes, haul them up and ride around on the flat 
roof.  What fun!  Fun that is, until Bob Hadley broke his leg going up.  No more fun on top of the 
school.  

Downata Hot Springs was a fun place to spend the day, even if school was in session. It 
just happened that the bus had to stop and pick up kids on the way to school.  There were 
several times when the bus stopped, and a few of us would make a mad dash off the bus to 
spend the day swimming and having fun.  We were very, very lucky if we didn’t get caught by 
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the seat of our pants by the bus driver Swede Carlson. At the end of the school day, the bus 
would stop to let the kids off on the way home and we would hop back on, hoping again not to 
get caught by the bus driver’s hand.  

The Norm Nisson family had chickens just 
running loose in the yard. We’d go gather their 
eggs and sell them at the store for a penny a piece.  
Arlo Nisson and I would make root beer.  Then we 
would shoot cottontail rabbits, clean and cook them 
on a stick like marshmallows, and enjoy a meal.  

As young boys we spent a lot of time at Red 
Rock playing cops and robbers. 

When Twila and Kay Gibbs went to Las 
Vegas to get married they asked me to go with 
them.  We went in a pick-up truck.  After their 
marriage we couldn’t find a motel so we had to 
stay in the pick-up truck.  
  At home we always had breakfast together.  
We would turn our chairs around, kneel down, and 
have prayer. The rest of the day we were on our 
own. Mom would be working at the store.  
 When the state of Idaho was building the 
new highway through Swan Lake, Mom and Yetive 
cooked for the road crew, three meals a day for 15 
to 25 men.  With the money they earned, they 
bought a furnace for the house. Mom was always 
working.  

Dad died when I was 12 years old. I worked for a lot of people in a lot of different jobs. 
Some good—some not so good. 
 

In Dec. of 1943, I was drafted into the United States 
Army into the 65th division. From there I was sent to Mississippi 
for basic training as a demolition specialist.  My job as Combat 
Engineer overseas was to destroy almost anything made of 
cement, mostly bridges and, at some points, to rebuild bridges. 

I entered the war in 1944 as orders sent me to England.  
At the last minute orders were changed and I went to France.  
From there we went to Belgium, Luxembourg into the German 
front lines on our way as reinforcement for the 26th division.  
From there we fought through Nuremberg through Ziegfeld lines, 
advancing really fast toward Austria. 
The Russians and Americans came from each side of Austria, 
meeting in Lence, Austria.  It was at this time that WWII ended.  
We were among the liberating forces.  One of the prisoners that 
we liberated drew the following picture.  It has been a cherished 
possession in our family. 
 At the wars end I was still in Austria and didn’t have enough points to go home.  The 
Army deactivated the 65th division and I went to the 71st division.  With the war over and nothing 
to do, my Commander asked me if I wanted to go to school until I had enough points to go 

Top Row: Verl Peterson, Douglas 
Sorensen, Dorris Thomas, Fenton Matkin, 
Arlo Nisson, Theron Gambles 

Middle Row: Mildred Denney, Allene 
Petty, Colleen Merrill, Lucille Merrill, Zora 
Waddoups, William (Bill) Thomas Jr. 

Bottom Row: Ila Millard, Carmen Hadley, 
Eloise Matkin, Louise Allen, Robert Hadley, 
Bonna Vera Beckstead 

About 1936-1940 
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home.  For six months I studied agronomy (science of soil 
management and production of field crops) at Wien Stephansplatz 
(?) in Austria.  As soon as I had enough points I went home. 
 Before I went in the service I had dated ____ Phillips from 
Downey.  When I returned I began dating her younger sister, 
Nathel Phillips.  Nathel and I were married in the Salt Lake 
Temple 4 Dec. 1947.  We stayed in Swan Lake for the next two 
years working at the Thomas Mercantile store.  We lived below 
the tracks in the Kent place.  Farming was my passion and in 
1949 Nathel and I bought a farm in Sterling, ID.  Besides farming, 
we ran a dairy, milked an average of fifty cows, sometimes close 
to 100, night and morning.  With 250 acres of irrigated ground and 
fifty head of cows, we stayed very busy. 

At one point we leased out our farm for 11 years and went 
to Ketchikan, Alaska to help our son Kirk with his air taxi 
business. 
 We returned to Sterling and build a new home where we 

now enjoy our retirement.  It has always been a pleasure to return to and visit Ketchikan. 
 Our best investment has been our five children, Ronald Dee, Kirk Martin, Dale William 
and Dalene (twins), and Barbara.  As of this 
writing, June 2011, we have twenty-two 
grandchildren and fifty-four great 
grandchildren. 

Dorris served for ten years in various 
Bishoprics.  Nathel served in many 
leadership callings in Primary, Young 
Women, and Relief Society.  Our family 
have all been very active in the church and 
served in many callings.  We have been 
truly blessed. 

Friends and family honored Aunt 
Nathel and Uncle Dorris in the fall of 2007 
for their 60th wedding anniversary. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Top Row: Kirk, Barbara, Ron, Dalene, Dale 
Bottom Row: Nathel and Dorris 

Dorris and Nathel 
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Thomas, Frell Navar 
Compiled from a history written by Yetive Thomas and a yearbook dedication from Downey 
High School 

Frell Navar Thomas was born on Easter morning on 8 
April 1928 in Swan Lake, ID.  He was the youngest son of 
Chauncey and Pauline Hendricks Thomas. 
  
Frell attended the district school at Swan Lake and high school at 
Downey, ID.  He attended school under great difficulties because 
of ill health which finally forced him to quit school in his senior 
year. 
 His health never was too good and before he reached his 
teens he contracted red measles.  He had a very bad case and 
from then on suffered a slight heart murmur.  After the death of his father he became a constant 
source of joy to his widowed mother who had three sons serving in World War II. 

 In November 1944 it was discovered Frell had cancer of the 
bone on the right leg.  Several operations were performed and a 
consultation was had among several prominent doctors of Salt Lake 
City, Utah.  They decided it would be useless to remove his leg as the 
cancer had already entered the blood stream. 
 Frell was a wonderful patient throughout it all.  He did very little 
complaining and it was actually never known just how much pain was 
suffered. 
 He had a cheerful greeting for all who came to see him at 
Christmas time (1945). 
Frell passed away 18 February 1946. 
 

Following thoughts by Imajean Roden: 
 As I’ve tried to help Vickey Abbott compile the 
histories for the Swan Lake book we’ve shared many 
thoughts about the help we’ve received from our ancestors.   
 I’d like to share an experience having to do with 
Frell that I know was from someone giving a little extra 
nudge. 
 Vickey and I had communicated back and forth 
trying to tie up loose ends.  I’d gotten as many histories of 
Belva’s brothers and sisters as I could and we felt we could 
call it good.  Saturday 24 Sept 2011, the day after Vickey 
was going to send the first proof copy to be printed, I was 
putting canning bottles in my basement storage, moved 
some picture frames and there sat a short hand written 
history of Frell Thomas looking at me as if to say, “Did you 
forget to include me in with my brothers and sisters?”  I 
called Vickey to say I had one more.  I’d found something 
on Frell and needed to get it ready for her.  She said, 
“Imajean, I just got through typing a paragraph from a 
dedication to Frell from Downey High School.”  The two are 
compiled above.  My sincerest apologies Frell.  We hope to 
greet you some day!  

Frell in Salt Lake City at his 
sister Yetive Searle    about 
1945-46 
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Thomas, Martel  and Hazel 
by Cheryl Thomas Packard   
 
      Martel Willard Thomas was born 10 Sept 1917 in Swan Lake, Idaho. He was the 5th child 
and first son of Chauncey Willard and Parry Pauline Hendricks Thomas. A new school and 
church house were completed in Swan Lake in 1921.  In 1923 Martel started first grade with 
Thelma Brim as his teacher. In 2nd grade he was required to pack coal from the basement to put 
in the potbellied stove when it got cold. When he was eight he and his friends packed water on 
the graveyard hill night after night and really had the trail icy. Finally after trying the hill several 
times he got on his brand new sleigh and came down.  He missed the trail and knocked a large 
cedar post down. He received a severe concussion and didn’t come to for 4 or 5 days. 

 In 1928, when he was eleven until 1931 when he was 14, he worked every summer for 
his Uncle Edgar Merrill on his farm. He also began taking trumpet lessons. In the fall of 1932 he 
started high school in Downey, Idaho. He joined the band and played on the football and 
basketball teams. During the winter he skinned rabbits for their pelts by the hundreds. By the 
end of his junior year he could skin 100 rabbits in one hour. 

Throughout the summers of his high school years he worked for the local farmers 
pitching hay and grain. In 1934 he also helped pound pegs for the state of Idaho as part of a 

survey crew building the road from Red Rock to Preston. 
During this time, many a summer’s night was s pent at 
Downata dancing and swimming.  As a freshman, Martel met 
and was immediately smitten by Hazel Criddle. They dated 
steadily for the remainder of their high school years. 

 Hazel Criddle was born 7 March 1916, the first child 
of John Edwin and Cloah Gunter Criddle in a house which 
her father built in Downey Idaho, just above the canal. She 
lived there until after starting first grade. Then the family 
moved to the John Criddle homestead about a mile to the 
northeast. By this time she had a sister, Maurine, brother, 
Reed and several years later, brother Calvin. After moving 
the mile out of town, she walked to school in good weather, 
rode on the horse with her dad when the weather was bad, 
and rode in the wagon or sleigh in winter. She and Maurine 
rode horses and herded the cows until Reed and Calvin were 
old enough to help. 

 Hazel very early showed her talents for sewing and 
started making doll clothes, making her own patters for 

bonnets, etc. after looking at pictures. She made doll hats out of pasteboard and scraps. She 
recalls her mother bought her some organdy (after some coaxing) for 5 cents a yard at a fire 
sale from a store downtown. From this she made her first dress without using a pattern. After 
that she had no trouble getting cloth anymore. She made clothes from pictures in the catalogs. 
When she was about 10, she helped make a burial dress for a best friend in her class, Carmen 
Christensen, who died of St. Vitus Dance. She always took clothing she had made and flowers 
and vegetables she had grown to the fair and she always won first prize. When she was in 
grade school she joined 4H sewing and became proficient. Later on in her life she was a 4H 
leader for many years with Erma Abbott. Hazel taught sewing and Erma taught cooking. 

 When Hazel was in the fourth grade she was held back a grade and Maurine was 
skipped forward a grade so they went through school together. There were five brothers and 
sisters which that happened to. In the 5th grade she started learning to play the piano and in 
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high school she learned how to play the violin. When Hazel was in the 7th grade they got 
electricity in their home, prior to that they had coal oil and gas lights. To wash clothes, they had 
a machine that they worked by hand. They pushed a stick back and forth to swish the clothes 
around but the wringer popped the buttons off their clothes. 

 Martel and Hazel both graduated from 
Downey High School in 1935.The summer after high 
school graduation, Hazel came down with scarlet 
fever and the family was quarantined most of the 
summer. It was six-week quarantine but after she had 
the disease for 2 weeks, Calvin also contracted it. 
Maurine and Reed didn’t get it but spent 2 months in 
quarantine. Martel got the disease late in the summer 
and missed the first semester at Utah State. 

 Hazel started college at Utah State in the fall 
of 1935. Martel joined her there for the winter quarter. 
After the spring session both returned to their homes 
and continued dating. Martel worked for the local 
farmers. Fall of 1936 saw Hazel and Martel return to 
Utah State. Hazel majored in home economics and 
played the violin in the symphony and Martel studied 
agriculture classes. 

 The summer of 1937 was not a good one 
financially for Martel and his father was not doing well 
physically so Martel did not return to college with 
Hazel that fall. He decided he couldn’t stand to be 
without Hazel so on the 10th of December Martel talked her into going to Elko, NV where they 
were married by Bishop John W. Bennett. Hazel returned to school and didn’t let anyone know 
until Christmas Eve. Their marriage was solemnized in the Logan Temple on 20 Jan 1938. They 
lived with Martel’s parents at their home in Swan Lake until Spring. During this time Martel’s dad 
had a nervous breakdown and went to a Provo Utah hospital where he died at the age of 54. 
      Martel and Hazel decided to fix up the Kent house below the tracks and moved in early 

summer of 1938. Martel 
worked in the store and 
repaired the house in his 
spare time. The house had 
no running water, nor toilet, 
etc., it had a potbellied stove 
and kitchen stove. Terry 
Devon was born 17 
February 1939. House 
repairs consisted of water in 
the house. In 1940 the 
house received a sink and a 
cesspool. Jed was born 21 
December 1940. A Thomas 
Merc partnership was 
formed in 1941 consisting of 
Moroni Thomas, Nate 
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Thomas, Martel’s mother, Pauline and himself. As part of the partnership they received the 2 
acres Pauline’s house was on. 

 Sheila Ann was born 3 January 1943. World War 2 in Europe and the Pacific was going 
bad and rationing became more prevalent. Martel was drafted into the army on 1 August 1944. 
On 28 August he reported to Ft. Douglas, Utah where he was inducted into the army. He spent 
his basic training at Camp Roberts, California. On 15 December he received his orders to 
appear for overseas assignment. 

 From Boston, Maine, he was put on the large commercial passenger ship, Isle de 
France, and sailed to Glasgow, Scotland. From there he went on a train to London, England. In 
London he again boarded a ship and sailed to Le Havre, France. He was assigned to CO. K 357 
Reg. of 90th Infantry Division. They were in the area where Luxembourg, Belgium and Germany 
come together.  He was selected to be a light machine gunner. He spent most of February and 
March on the line. He was under constant attack most of the time and was very frightened at 
times. He was nearly captured on one occasion and had many near misses with rifle fire, 
grenades, 88mm shells and screaming mimes. They crossed several rivers including the Our, 
Maniz and Rhine. In Martel’s Life History he writes the following account- 

 
“We crossed the Rhine River on a barge March 23, 
1945 sometime in the afternoon and by nightfall we 
had marched several miles toward a town. About 
the time we got into the middle of the town all hell 
broke loose and shells were coming from all 
directions. Went to run across the street from 
building to building and when I came to, I was in a 
building which turned out to be an aid station. One 
of the aid men ordered me out of the building and 
while we were arguing, a shell hit the building we 
were in. I jumped under a table for protection and 
several shells hit close. Things finally quieted down 
and I heard the aid man say, “I guess you belong in 
here” for he had seen blood running out of my boot. 
I guess I was in shock for I still didn’t realize I had 
been hit. The aid men cut my boot off, patched up 
my wound, put me on a jeep with several others 
wounded and sent me back towards the Rhine 
River for evacuation to a field hospital. It was about 
10 or 11 o’clock p.m. when we got to the Rhine. 
The navy boats that were supposed to evacuate 
the wounded were not to be found and we were dumped by the side of the river. Shells were 
hitting close and it seemed that the end had come. It was raining and to help, lightening was 
flashing. A shell or plane hit one of our gas trucks which were on a pontoon bridge that crossed 
the Rhine. The truck blew up and was on fire. This in turn lit up the whole area. The Germans 
really turned on the long range artillery and between that and planes flying over, I really became 
panicky. It took the chaplain and several aid men to calm the wounded down. The truck burned 
brightly for about 30 minutes and finally they drove a dozer out on the bridge and pushed truck 
and all into the river. Was on the side of the river for about 3 or 4 hours and by now about 150 to 
200 wounded had collected and a chaplain with a Lt. Col. Rank came and took over. He ordered 
the convoy that was coming across the river on the bridge to stop and let him evacuate the 
wounded. He must have exerted plenty of pressure for in about an hour from when he came; we 
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were loaded on Red Cross ambulances and evacuated to the rear and across the river to a field 
hospital somewhere in Germany. Was in this field hospital for 4 or 5 days and was then put on a 
train and shipped back to somewhere in France to a permanent hospital. Stayed in hospital for 6 
weeks until my wounds were healed and then was sent to a reppo depot to be reassigned back 
to my company. 

Was finally put on a 40 and 8 (train Boxcar) – 100 cars and about 1000 men to follow the 
ebb of war. Was supposed to be on train for a day or two but ended up being on it for 8 days. 
The European war came to an end while on the train. Spent latter part of May till latter part of 
July in Windishoshebaugh in an aircraft factory that had been converted into a SS prison. 
August and September were spent in Weiden, Germany as chief mail clerk for the regiment – 
Co. KL and M of 357. Because of the fact that I had enough points to be released, I got a 
chance to head for home in late September. 
      Was on a convoy headed for home and ended up near Rheims, France in a camp 
named Camp N.Y. While there the outcry caused by the press kept me in France from 
September till late November. While in this camp, was able to visit Paris, France on four 
occasions. In late November 1945 was finally able to head for home. Was taken to Le Havre, 
France and put on a light U.S. cruiser and shipped home. Hit a terrific storm that nearly tore the 
ship apart. Landed in N.Y. to much fanfare. Was then loaded on a ferry that took us close to Ft. 
Dix, N.J. where we got our first pay in months. After 2 or 3 days, we were processed, put on 
trains and sent toward home. Arrived in Salt Lake last of November and was discharged 5 
December 1945. Received a 10% disability allowance for rest of my life, Honorable Discharge, 
Private 1st Class, Good Conduct Medal, Infantry Combat Badge, MM Carbine-European African 
Middle East Service Ribbon, Purple Heart and Victory Medal.” 

When Martel arrived home from the war he found Nate gone with the saddle business 
and Moroni ready to move. A settlement with the old partners was made and a new partnership 
between Martel and his mother, Pauline was formed. Moroni resigned as postmaster and Martel 
was selected as the new postmaster. He took over officially on 26 June 1947. Hazel had been 
able to save money during the war and so in 1946 they purchased their first pickup truck. 

Hazel’s first sewing machine was 
purchased in 1947. 

 In 1948, there was a shifting of 
houses. Parry Pauline moved to the 
house across the street, Hazel and 
Martel moved into her house and 
Martel’s brother, Dorris and his wife, 
Nathel moved into the old Kent place. 
In the fall of 1947 the Swan Lake, 
Downey, Virginia, Arimo, Robin, 
McCammon, and Lava Hot Springs 
areas voted to consolidate school 
districts. On 4 March 1948, Martel was 
selected as one of the first trustees of 

the new school district. Kim Martel was born 10 September 1948 and Martel joined the BPOE 
1670 Preston Lodge.     

 On 26 September 1949, Martel’s mother, Parry Pauline Hendricks Thomas, was killed in 
an auto accident. Brad Lee was born 26 June 1954. Martel started working through the chairs at 
the Elks Lodge. By 1957 he was the Exalted Ruler of BPOE 1670. Cheryl was born 11 February 
1961. 
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Martel and Hazel were able to take many trips to the various states in the Union. When 
he wasn’t traveling he was updating and modernizing the store, town water system or T.V. 
reception. In 1966 he was chosen American Legion Post Commander and in 1973 he was 
president of the Idaho Chapter of NAPUS. 

 When Cheryl was in grade school, Hazel started marking patterns on quilts. This effort 
then snowballed. She had begged Martel to let her put material in the store and when he did 
this, the demand for her marking quilt patterns became almost more than she could handle. The 
material sold for 79 cents a yard. She started making quilts and displayed them at the store. 
She designed 2 quilts for the guest bedroom in the Governor’s Mansion in Boise, Idaho. The 
designs included a Bluebird (state Bird) and a Syringa (state flower). These quilts were quilted 
by the Senator’s wives. She sent marked quilt tops to Africa, Australia, the Aleutian Islands and 
other foreign countries because the Mormon missionaries asked for them to be sent. Mail has 
reached her in Swan Lake with only partial addresses. Some letters have come addressed to 
“Dear Mrs. Merc.” She has made numerous quilts for friends and relatives and took some to the 
fair. She always had a green thumb and raised a big garden and lovely flowers which took 
prizes at the fairs. She helped with the first fair which started in Downey and was held in the old 
Bert Almond building. Then this grew to become the Bannock County Fair. 
       Hazel served in many church positions-primary president, homemaking leader, mother 
education teacher, visiting teacher, stake homemaking leader, stake welfare leader, and ward 
and Relief Society organist for many years. 

 When Brad was one week from being 13 years of age, he was riding his bicycle and 
had an accident, being thrown off on his head. This was April Conference time. He fractured his 
skull and the doctors in Salt Lake gave him no hope for recovery and said he would be a 
vegetable if he did recover. Richard 
Landerman, Janet Henderson’s 
husband, administered to him in the 
hospital and Brad did recover but had to 
learn to speak again. Members of the 
Swan Lake Ward had fasted and 
prayed for him also. 

 In 1982, Hazel had a 
deterioration of the eyes and was 
diagnosed with Macular Degeneration.  
After returning from Alaska in July 
1984, Martel was diagnosed with 
cancer. He had been in poor health 
prior to this but wanted to go to Alaska 
to visit his son, Jed, and wife, Sally. The 
doctor thought he had bone spurs or a 
sciatic nerve problem. They found he 
had cancer of the hip. He was in the 
Bannock Hospital most of the summer 
after their return; he then came home 
for a short time. He got up one night 
and fell and broke his hip. He was transferred to a nursing home in Logan about October. His 
condition deteriorated rapidly and he passed away 17 October 1984. 

 After a short courtship, Hazel and Grant “Swede” Carlson were married in August 1985. 
Swede and Hazel raised a large garden, took care of their homes and provided companionship 
to each other, both having lost their mates. Swede was hard of hearing and Hazel was blind so 
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when they talked to someone, Hazel would ask, “Who was that?” and Swede would tell her. 
Then he would ask “What did they say?” They said they were the only couple in Swan Lake with 
aids, hearing aids, eye aids, etc. 

 In 1994, Hazel had a pacemaker installed; Swede also had health problems and was 
dependent on oxygen. When Swede was ill his daughter, Jacque, came and helped care for 
him. Swede passed away on 11 July 2000. Hazel’s health started to deteriorate in 2002 and she 
had her second pacemaker installed in May 2002. She continued to care for herself and her 
yard with the help of her son, Kim, and his wife, Mary.  On 8 March, 2008, Hazel’s third child 
and oldest daughter, Ann passed away from cancer. This was an especially difficult time for 
Hazel. 

In April 2010 Hazel’s pacemaker quit working. Her health rapidly deteriorated and she 
passed away on 28 May 2010 at her home at the age of 94. Her mind was always very sharp 
and she had an excellent memory. She knew what everyone in the family was doing and where 
they were.  Hazel and Martel had six children.  As of 2011 they have 20 grandchildren, 37 great 
grandchildren and 4 great-great grandchildren. 
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Thomas, Terry and Marty 
Some memories Terry would like to include about growing up in Swan Lake:  

 
When Jed and I were growing up, our Dad would take us on fishing trips to Blackfoot 

River and other places.  We would always take one or two pops to drink (which we drank on the 
way there), Eddy's Rolls, (the center was the only soft part), Vienna sausage, pickled pigs feet, 
fig newton’s and sardines; all of which were Dad's favorite foods.  In fifty years I have never 
tasted any of those again.  

Thomas Merc was one of the first places in Swan Lake to have a black and white 
television (very snowy).  Everyone was invited to the store to watch the Rocky Marciano vs. 
Jersey Joe Walcott fight.  I was busy getting crates for everyone to sit on and Dad was out 
pumping gas.  The fight started and within the first 30 seconds of the fight, Rocky knocked out 
Jersey Joe.  So much excitement for nothing!  

When I worked at Thomas Merc in 1956/57, gas was $.25 per gallon, bread was $.21 a 
loaf and a pair of Levis was $3.49.  We received many silver dollars from customers and passed 
them back out.  

I worked at Thiokol for 42 years and retired in 2001. 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Front: L to R - Terry Thomas, oldest child of Martel and Hazel Thomas and oldest grandchild on 
both sides; Marty, wife 
Back: L to R - Tamra, (twin), one daughter; Terri Jo, four sons, two grandchildren; Sandra (twin), 
two daughters, one son, two grandchildren; Pam, two sons, one daughter, Beau, two daughters 
(twins). 
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Thomas, Jed Dee  
 

I was born December 
21, 1940, second child and 
son of Martel and Hazel 
Criddle Thomas in Swan Lake, 
Idaho.  I graduated from 
Marsh Valley High School in 
1959.  I joined the U.S. Army 
in August 1959.  I was 
stationed in Korea, Germany, 
Washington and 
California.  I was honorably 
discharged in August 1962.  I 
traveled the southwest United 
States, living and working in 
Arizona, Nevada and a short 
time in Utah.  In 1967 I moved 
to Wasilla, Alaska.  I worked in the oil fields for 30 years for several different employers and had 
multiple and various jobs.  In 1978 I married Sally Sathe who also worked in the oil fields.  Sally 
has two children.  In 1996 we retired and moved to Hoodsport, Washington where we still 
reside. The scenery here is beautiful.  

 I have always been a very hard worker which I learned from my Dad.  I'm 70 years old 
and can still outwork any lazy 22 year old.  However, as long as I have been alive, I could never 
work as hard or as long as Stanton Yearsley. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

      Terry Thomas (brother) and Jed’s wife Sally 
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Thomas, Sheila Ann and Kay Littlefield  
Sheila Ann Thomas was born January 3, 1943 to Martel and Hazel 
Criddle Thomas in Swan Lake, Idaho. Hazel was so happy to get a girl 
after two boys, and the boys were happy to have a little sister! Ann 
excelled in everything she did, like school, 4-H, and received awards in 
cooking and sewing projects. The newspaper used to write lots of articles 
about the Bannock County Fair. Ann’s name was in the paper quite a bit 
since she won so many first place awards. In high school Ann was the 
drum major in the marching band, and also played the flute and piccolo 

in the band.  
Ann graduated from Marsh Valley 

High School in 1961. She enrolled in BYU, 
and as a freshman in February 1962 she 
met Raymond Kay Littlefield (Kay). They dated until they were 
engaged in July 1963, and were married on June 3, 1964 in the 
Logan Temple. Kay is the son of Raymond Alma and Violet Adair 
of Orem, Utah.  

Not long after they were married, they moved to Louisiana, 
MO for Kay’s work, and had no idea that they would never be 
moving west again to live in Utah or Idaho. They found the local 
Latter-day Saint branch 49 miles away and were welcomed the 
first Sunday by all the people in the branch waiting for them 
outside the building. Kathyrn and Lisa were born in Missouri. In 

1968 they moved to Baton Rouge, LA, again for Kay’s 
work. In 1973 they moved to Wilmington, NC, where Jamie 
was born.  

Ann loved to make clothes and do crafty things, 
and was a perfectionist so wouldn’t be happy with 
something unless she thought it was the best that she 
could do. She made countless blankets for new babies in 
the ward and so many wedding and bridesmaid dresses for 
ward members. Ann was very supportive of her husband 
and his many responsibilities at work and church. She was 
also very protective of Kathy and was very blessed with 

many friends and neighbors who looked out for Kathy 
as well. It is hard to sum up a life in a few words, but 
these are her biggest accomplishments and leave 
many people who miss her. She lived a life of service 
to her family and all who were in need. 

She was diagnosed with a rare cancer called 
Cholangiocarcinoma late 2007 which progressed very 
quickly, and passed away March 8, 2008. She is 
survived by three daughters: Kathryn, Lisa and Jamie. 
Kathy now lives in Salt Lake City. Lisa is married to 
John Roeker and has two children.  Zackary Kay and 
Sarah Ann. Jamie is married to Scott Smith and has 
two sons Stephen and Bennett.  

  

Hazel, Ann, Lisa and baby  
 4 generations 2007 

Family Photo 2006 
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Thomas, Kim and Mary  

History of Kim and Mary Jean Thomas 

Kim and I met Thanksgiving weekend 1969, in Downey, Idaho.  He was singing at a 
funeral for a classmate, Rex Larsen that had been killed in a car wreck.  I was with a Vee Ann 
Hall, Kim's accompanist.  After the funeral, he asked me if I was going to the Centennial Dance 
that night at the stake center.  I told him yes and he said that he would see me there.   
 Vee Ann talked of nothing else the rest of the day except how wonderful Kim was, how 
popular he was in High School and all the things that he had done.  She said that he was a 
great person and I was a lucky girl to have his interest.  She told me about his previous 
girlfriend, that he had been engaged to, and how she had run away with another boy while he 
was on his mission.  She also told me he had a wonderful family and they owned a small 
general store in Swan Lake.  
 That night, Vee Ann and I were escorted to the dance by her parents.  I was so nervous 
when I saw him again.  He was wearing levis and cowboy boots.  I was wearing a long pink skirt 
and a white blouse.  I had very long hair that I could almost sit on at the time and that was the 
first thing he told me he liked about me.  We danced, sat together and talked a lot.  Time passed 
quickly that night and the dance ended all too soon.  The next day was Sunday.  Vee Ann and I 
drove back to Provo, arriving later than we intended.  I dropped Vee Ann off at her apartment 
and drove on to Spanish Fork to my parent’s home.   
 When I got home my Mother wanted to know who Kim Thomas was because he had 
called three times.  I was in the process of explaining when Kim called again.  I talked to him 
and made arrangements to have him come and meet the family. 
 That was the beginning.  We were engaged at Christmas and married the following 
March 1970.   
 We began our married life in Provo while Kim attended BYU.   He was enrolled in a 
Piano Technician course.  
 Our two daughters were born in Provo, Utah.  Aniesha in January 1971, and Jenilyn in 
April 1972.  We lived in an 8' X 40' trailer.  He graduated from the piano course in May 1972 and 
the decision was made to go to Utah State University to finish his degree in music education.  
He took a job tuning the pianos for the university while he finished his schooling.  He graduated 
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from USU in January 1973.  He then accepted a job in Huntington, Utah as a band teacher.  We 
bought a larger12' x 60' trailer, and moved it to Huntington to finish out the school year.  
 Shortly after that, Kim's father Martel Thomas offered Kim a job to come back and help 
him with the store.  We decided to come to Swan Lake to live.  Kim wanted to come back. 
 We moved our trailer down below the tracks on some property that Martel owned.  It was 
during this time that I found out that I was pregnant with our 3rd child.   The pregnancy wasn’t 
going as it should and we lost our baby girl in October.  She was born ten weeks premature.  He 
named her Vee Ann after our friend.  We buried her in Spanish Fork, Utah next to my 
Grandfather.   
 Life continued on and in November of 1976, Jonathan Kim was born in Logan, Utah.  At 
this time we were building a home.  We moved into it the following year when Jon was almost a 
year old.  

 
 Martel Eugene (Marty) was born in November of 1978 in Logan, Utah.   
 In September 1980, I experience another disappointment when our fourth daughter died 
during childbirth.  We then decided to move our little girl from Spanish Fork and put her with her 
sister up on our little cemetery here in Swan Lake.  We buried both girls together in one adult 
grave.        
 Paul was born in July, 1983.   He was born with a T. E. Fistula. (Tracheal Esophageal 
Fistula) He was born with his esophagus tube hooked into his right lung.  He was operated on 
when he was only 12 hours old to repair his esophagus at Primary Children's Hospital.  He had 
to be hospitalized for ten days.   For the next year he never left the house because I was so 
afraid that he would get pneumonia and we didn’t have the insurance to pay for it.  It took him 
five years to get over that, but he never 
had pneumonia.  He hasn’t been sick 
since.   
  Kim took over running the store in 
January of 1984 and became the 
postmaster on March 17, 1984.  Shortly 
after that Martel W. (Kim’s father) got sick 
and was diagnosed with bone cancer.  He 
passed away Oct 17, 1984.   
 In June of 1984, Marty was hit by a 
car out in front of the store.  It was at night 
and he was thrown 53 feet.  The Lord 
blessed us greatly with Marty. He had a 
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road rash that took off the left side of his face, and a cut on his leg that was 12 inches long.  He 
had to go into surgery to have his leg sewn up.  It took over 800 stitches.  He was in the hospital 
for 6 days.   It was discovered that Marty had a brain injury and that his auditory nerve in his ear 
on the left side was severed.  His memory wasn’t there and his hearing was gone on one side.  
Marty worked really hard to overcome the effects of that accident.  We spent five years helping 
to reprogram his brain to retain a memory, and to read and write.   
 In 1986, Marty got sick again.  He got Rheumatic Fever, St. Vitus Dance, and was 
diagnosed with Hyper Kinetic Syndrome.  This was another setback for Marty.  It took him three 
years to regain his health.  We had many doctors tell us that he would never be able to hold a 
job or to enter into a normal life style.  They were completely wrong.  Marty has worked and 
supported himself for several years before he graduated from High school. He became an Eagle 
scout and served a service mission.  He was part of the first service mission for the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints.   
 In 1986 we also had a foreign exchange student from Japan come and live with us for a 
year.  We all fell in love with this girl that could hardly speak English.  Her name was Megumi 
Oba.  She has been a part of our family ever since.  We are her American family.  She 
graduated from High School here in Marsh Valley.    
 To give a current update on all of the children as of 2011 is as follows: 
 Aniesha divorced Ken Doney in 2008 and remarried in 2010 to James (Bud) Chapel.  
With this union brought 4 new children into the family.  Aniesha’s oldest child is married now.  
This leaves her with 6 at home.  Bud owns his own construction company.  Bud and Aniesha 
are currently living in Swan Lake in the old Pauline Thomas home.   
 Jenilyn married a fine young man from Preston named Justin Jensen in 1996.  They  
have been married for 15 years.   Justin is a tax manager for a company out of Phoenix, 
Arizona.   They have 3 boys.  
 Megumi joined the church after going home to Japan.  She married in Japan and later 
divorced and came back to America.  Megumi works for Delta airlines as a Japanese translator.  
She has one son.   
 Jonathan served an LDS mission in the Riverside California Mission.  He met and 
married Evelyn Wong from Salt Lake in 1999.   Jon works for Kennecott Copper Mine in 
Bluffdale, Utah.  He is still active in the National Guard and has served 2 years active duty in the 
Iraq war.  They have 3 children.   
Marty (Martel) served an LDS Mission in the Lindon Cannery as part of the American Fork 
service mission.  He married Kristen 
Smith from Preston in 2006. Along 
with Kristen's 3 kids from her 
previous marriage, they also have 1 
son.  Marty works for Presto 
Products in Lewiston, Utah.  Marty 
bought the Grant Carlson home here 
in Swan Lake.   
 Paul served an LDS Mission 
in the San Fernando California 
Mission.  He married Lisa 
Syndergaard from Pocatello in 2004.  
They have 3 children. Paul works for 
Les Schwab Tires.  They live in 
Virginia, Idaho. 
 Kim and I still own the family 
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business.  Thomas Mercantile has been in the family since 1910.   Kim is the 3rd generation to 
run the store.  He is also the postmaster, water master, and the self-appointed mayor of Swan 
Lake.     
 We have served actively in the church for all our married life.  Kim has served in many 
positions, currently serving as gospel doctrine teacher and ward music chairman.  He is also the 
community’s Madrigal choir conductor - a position he has held since 1995.  He still tunes 
pianos, rebuilds and repairs them in his shop next to the store.  I have served in many positions, 
currently serving as Librarian (since 1990) and ward organist (since 1992).    
 We have raised our children here and now have our grandchildren close to us.   We 
have had our own set of trials and hardships, but we have also had many happy times.  Swan 
Lake has been a good place to call home. 
                       Megumi, Aniesha, Jenilyn, Mary, Kim, Paul, Jon, Marty 

 

 

. 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Thomas, Aniesha Doney Chapel 
 Aniesha was born January 19, 1972 in Provo, Utah.  She 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School where she was very active in 
Pep Band, Jazz Band, and Concert Band as a first Chair Flute.  She 
married Kenneth Doney in 1989. Kenneth is employed with Presto in 
Lewiston, Utah To this marriage were born three children. Kimberly, 
Samantha and Robert.  They made their home in Swan Lake and are 
very active in the LDS Church.   
 Aniesha separated from Kenneth Doney and she is now married 
to James Chapel.  They are residing in Swan Lake.  Through this 
marriage, Aniesha has added four more children to her family. 

Majority of the Family:  Missing are Megumi and Sho. 
Picture taken before Bud and children, and Garrett joined the family 

Aniesha Chapel  
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Kimberly Doney was born 
in Logan, Utah.  She was an 
accomplished flute player when 
she graduated from High School  
After she graduated she went to 
a college in Clearfield where she 
obtained an associate degree in 
Physical Regeneration and is 
now attending Weber State 
University in order to obtain her 
bachelor’s degree in Physical 
Therapy.  She was married in 
2009 to Jerry Cook and he is 
finishing up his police officer 
exams and has a job in Vernal 
Utah.   

Samantha Doney was born in Logan, Utah. She 
graduated from Marsh Valley High School.  She was active in 
band playing the flute, French horn and the trombone.  She 
received several scholarships for her talent in voice.  She 
performed with the MarVal Select Singing group in High 
School.  Right now she is attending Idaho State University 
with her major being Literary English.  

Robert Doney was born in Logan, Utah. He is a 
sophomore at Marsh Valley High School.  He’s in the 
Marching Band playing Tenor Saxophone but his real interest 
lies in Science.  He would like to go into the Science field 
after he graduates and goes to college.  
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Thomas, Jenilyn Jensen 
 Jenilyn was born April 30, 1972 in Provo, Utah.  She graduated from Marsh Valley High 
School.  .  She was trombone music major in Ricks College for Ricks College. She played in the 
Ricks College Marching Band which won several awards that year as a trombone player.  . She 
also graduated in the Secretarial dept. at Bridgerland.   
 .Jenny and Justin met at the local grocery store in Preston, where they were both 
employed as Jenny was going to Bridgerland to school. Justin went on a mission to San 
Francisco and returned home and found Jenny still working at the grocery store.   Justin was 
enamored with her beauty and soon asked her to marry him.  They then moved to Logan where 
Justin enrolled at Utah State in the Accounting Dept. with music as a minor. 

Jerry Cook, Kimberly Doney Cook, Samantha Doney 

Robert Doney 
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 James, their oldest son was born during this 
time and after Justin received his Master’s degree in 
Accounting and Financial planning they moved to 
Seattle where Justin worked for Price Waterhouse 
Accounting Firm.  While living in the Port Orchard 
Area near Seattle, David was born.  Missing family 
he accepted a job in Logan, Utah where Scott was 
born.   
 Justin is now employed for a Financial 
Planning Firm in the Phoenix, Arizona area. 
They follow their three boys playing soccer, hockey 
and golf and activities in the LDS Church.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Thomas, Jonathan Kim  
I grew up in Swan Lake and 

lived there most of my life until my 
adult years. I have many fond 
memories of living in Swan Lake.  
I left Swan Lake to join the Army active 
duty in 1998. My first duty station 
happened to be Fort Carson, Colorado. 
While stationed at Fort Carson, I met 
and married my wife, Evelyn who was 
stationed at Fort Carson for training 
while in the Army Reserve.  
          We returned to Swan Lake to 
visit when I had leave and lived in 
Colorado until 2001. By that time we 
were a family of three. We moved to 
Utah for a while until I started school at 
Idaho State University studying Diesel 
Mechanics in their Technology 
Program. While in school we moved 
back home, as most people do, to save money. That lasted about two months.  My wife stayed 
home with our child while I attended school.  After that time, Evelyn got a job in Idaho Falls 
working as a medical coder at Eastern Idaho Regional Medical Center (EIRMC) so we moved 
our little family to Pocatello. I continued my schooling and Evelyn continued working until the 
end of 2002 when she received word of an impending deployment. 
           I later also received notice of a deployment. After our deployments I became a 
Diesel/Heavy Equipment Mechanic while Evelyn stayed home with our growing family. We still 
visit occasionally when time permits as my family still lives in Swan Lake.  
  

Clockwise:  Jenilyn, David, 
Justin Scott, and James Jensen 

Jon and Evelyn Thomas, Jadyn, and Kale 
(missing from picture Booth)  
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Thomas, Martel Eugene Family 

 
 Martel Eugene Thomas was the fourth child born to Kim and Mary Thomas. He was born 
on November 8, 1978. He was a very active child, even though he had his difficulties. He 
attended Downey Elementary, Marsh Valley Middle School and graduated from Marsh Valley 
High School in May 1997. He then worked at Valley Implement. In September of 1998 he 
served a service mission in Lindon, Utah. When he returned home he was able to purchase 
Grant “Swede” Carlson’s home.  
 Kristen Marie Hansen was the only child born to Ronald and Donna Hansen. She was 
born on January 5, 1980. She was also a very active, but shy child. When she was 7 years old 
her mother married Marshal Owens. He is who she considers to be her dad. She attended all of 
her schooling in Preston, Idaho. She graduated in May of 1998. She began working at Polar 
Bear at that time. She married and had three beautiful children; Raymond Kyle, Alissa Aroha, 
and Megan Tae Smith, before she divorced.  
 Marty and Kristen originally met in 1998 while they were both working. She was working 
at Polar Bear and he was working at Valley Implement. He would come over every day for his 
“free” water after work; the girls would always run to the window to help him. One day Kristen 
had the opportunity to help him. He then asked her out. Come to find out he had already asked 
her dad for permission to date her. They dated for a few weeks before his mission. 
 They were reunited in 2005 while she was working at Kicks66 in Preston. Marty was 
working for Paul Danielson Trucking in Vernal, Utah. He stopped to clean the windows on his 
car. When he came into the store to wash his hands, Kristen’s co-worker, TeAnna Sorensen 
Hathcock, asked him if he remembered her. He said yes, and got her number. The rest is 
history. They started dating September of 2005. The real magic started on April 1, 2006 when 
they married and became a family. Kristen and the kids moved to Swan Lake into Marty’s home, 
where they still live today. December 9, 2008 Marty and Kristen added a sweet baby boy into 
the family. His name is Trenton Martel Thomas.  
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Thomas, Paul Taylor and Lisa Alene Syndergaard  Family  
 
 Paul Taylor Thomas was the last child born to Kim 
and Mary Thomas on 5 July 1983 in Logan, UT.  
Although he was born with some difficulties, he quickly 
overcame them and has lived a very full and fun life.  He 
was raised in Swan Lake, Idaho and attended Downey 
Elementary and Marsh Valley Jr. High and Sr. High 
schools graduating in 2001.  He served a mission in the 
California San Fernando mission from September 2002 
until April 2003 when he was released due to health 
problems.  He went on to attend Bridgerland Applied 
Technology College in Logan, Utah where he earned his 
certificate in Auto Body Tech.   
 Lisa Alene Syndergaard was the first child born to 
Paul and Cindy Syndergaard on 12 September 1983 in 
Salt Lake City, Utah.  The family later moved to 
Pocatello, Idaho which Lisa claims as home.  She 
attended Tendoy Elementary, Franklin Jr. High and 
Highland High Schools also graduating in 2001.  She then attended Utah State University for 2 
years and Idaho State University for 1 majoring in Music Education.   
 Paul and Lisa met January 2004 at the Boy Scouts of America office where Lisa worked.  
Paul came in to see about working at Little Lemhi scout camp for another year and they ran into 
each other.  It was love at first sight.  Two and a half weeks later, Paul proposed.  Lisa accepted 
and they were married in the Logan, Utah temple on 4 June 2004.   
 After spending some time working at Little Lemhi and living in Logan, Utah, they moved 
to Swan Lake for 6 weeks in February 2005 while they transitioned from college students to 'real 
adults'.  They then moved to Afton, Wyoming.  After a few more moves and a serious career 
change, they moved back to Swan Lake in March 2009.  They resided there until August 2009 – 
when they bought their current home in Virginia, Idaho. 

 Paul and Lisa have 
been blessed with 3 
beautiful children (so far!).  
David “Kirk” was born 31 
May 2005.  Sara Brooke 
was born 30 July 2007.  
Garrett Paul was born 22 
December 2010.   
 Paul has worked for 
Lowe's as a manager since 
August 2005 but recently 
decided a change of pace 
was needed.  He now works 
for Les Schwab.  Lisa has 
worked for the Boy Scout 
office as well as playing the 
piano for a middle school 
choir.  Of course the 
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majority of her work these days involves their three children and helping out at the Thomas 
Merc.   
 Both Paul and Lisa have been active in church callings.  The majority of Lisa's callings 
have been as ward organist.  Paul has NEVER been out of Scouting and the Young Men's 
presidency.  Paul also volunteers as a firefighter for the Downey Fire Department. 
 We enjoy Swan Lake.  You can often find us (including all 3 kids) tending store, hanging 
out with Kim, Mary, Aniesha, Marty and the rest of the family, or just enjoying the front porch. 
 
 
Megumi Oba History 

 Megumi was an exchange student 
from Nagano, Japan.  She came to Swan 
Lake, Idaho to attend Marsh Valley High 
School for one year in August 1986.  She 
graduated from Marsh Valley with the class 
of 1987.  She then returned to Nagano to 
finish high school there.  She was baptized 
into the LDS church on 24 December 1987.  
She then finished her school studies in 
Japan in March 1988.  She then returned to 
Ricks College in Rexburg where she 
graduated in June 1990. 
 Megumi was married in Japan and 
then divorced soon after.  She worked for a 
formal wear company in Tokyo until her son 
Munehisa (Sho) was born on 15 June 1993.  
She returned to the United States in 1999 
where she attended Utah College of 
Massage Therapy.  She earned her Utah 
State Massage License.  
 Megumi and Sho never lost touch 
with the Kim Thomas family.  The Thomas 
family has (adopted) her as a member of the 

family and she is included in all family activities.   
 Once her schooling was completed, Megumi began work for a chiropractor.  She worked 
for four years and finally became a permanent US resident in 2005. 
 Megumi is currently living in American Fork, Utah while working for Delta airlines as a 
Japanese interpreter.  She is a flight Attendant for the Delta Japanese Airline. Her family grew 
when Sho got her a puppy for mother’s day in May 2010.  The puppy’s name is Nitro.   
 Megumi’s son Munehisa graduated from American Fork High School in June 2011.  He 
received a scholarship from Delta Air Lines.  He will be attending University of Utah in the fall of 
2011.  He also plans on going on an LDS mission.  
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Thomas, Brad and Donna 
 

I am Brad Thomas the fourth son 
of Martel and Hazel Thomas and the 
grandson of Chauncey and Pauline 
Thomas.  I had great and wonderful 
parents who really cared about me and 
my brothers and sisters. 

I grew up in Swan Lake, Idaho, 
the setting of a small quaint country 
community surrounded by beautiful 
scenery.  My life as a care free young 
boy growing up in Swan Lake brings 
back many wonderful and great 
memories.   

Every day was an adventure in 
and of itself as danger was always close 
by. Of course living in a farm community 
there were inherent risks.   As young 
children we were expected to grow up 
quickly and make good decisions.  
Parents were very busy each day getting 
all of the laborious chores accomplished.  
So as kids we had to provide most of our 
own entertainment with magic shows, 
picnics, cowboys and Indians, 
horseback riding, and many other 
games we made up as well as 
completing our daily chores. 

 At about age 8 or 9 I got my trusty “red rider” BB gun.   Actually it was a cheap daisy BB 
gun but it went everywhere with me. Blair and Clair Henderson, Ricky Gibbs and I left no bird 
unmolested .I say molested because we really didn’t hit many to kill them.  

 All my friends were driving by age 13 or 14.  So when the parents were away, it was 
nothing for them to grab a truck, pick me up and go for a ride in the back country roads. Some 
of my most fond memories were of Dad and me fishing. We fished everywhere throughout the 
valley.  

 Speaking of danger I remember the dynamite Dad had in the garage. I don’t know how 
dad got it but it sat in the garage for about a year or so. It was a small box with maybe 10 to 15 
dynamite sticks. One day he grabbed me and said, “Let’s go for a ride” So I got into the back of 
the pickup truck and held this small box close to me.  He told me under no circumstances was I 
to drop this box.  Little did I know until later that storing dynamite in a hot garage for a long time 
makes the dynamite sweat.  That sweat is nitroglycerin!   So to finish the story dad drove us up 
Cottonwood, with me far in the back of the pick-up bed.  Once he parked the pick-up truck we 
put the box out in the sage brush and dad let me shoot the box with a 30-06 gun.  “Boom”!  Until 
my dad died I gave him a bad time about using me as a bomb dummy.   

 Today those actions and behavior back then would have gotten us into deep trouble 
with the police and or authorities but life was different back then. 
 Swan Lake was and still is a very tight and neighborly community with everyone helping 
and looking out for each other.  The sense of community is truly a wonderful feeling.  
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When I was 13, I suffered a serious brain injury, a subdural hematoma on that steep west Swan 
Lake mountain road with my bicycle.  There were no bicycle helmets in those days.  Due to the 
seriousness of the injury I was taken to a Salt Lake City hospital and was not given very much 
hope.  I received a blessing and after a lengthy hospitalization I finally learn to walk and talk 
again but it was a very difficult and arduous process.  My recovery was truly a blessing.  

After graduating from Marsh Valley High school I choose to attend a Portland Oregon 
school for electronics.  After several jobs I ended up in Salt Lake City where I met the love of my 
life, Donna Knudson from Blackfoot Idaho a registered nurse who was and is still working at the 
University of Utah Hospital/clinics.  

 We married in June 1977 and have 3 beautiful children; Kristen Lee, who has obtained 
a degree in finance from BYU and now, is in her second year obtaining a doctorate degree in 
pharmacy from the University of Texas in Austin. 

 Brittany Ann received her bachelor’s degree in business marketing from Utah State 
University and works for nutraceuticals in marketing and sales in Ogden, Utah.  

 Austin James is in his senior year at Southern Utah University.  He was recently married 
in May 2011 to Rachel Ann Woodbury who is also attending SUU.    

 All of our children remember with fondness the wonderful times that they experienced in 
their youth visiting Swan Lake and still today they enjoy taking a trip to Swan Lake.  With the 
death of my mother Hazel the old home in Swan Lake became available.  I decided to buy my 
brothers and sisters share of the home in which I am presently remodeling. This home was built 
in the 1920’S and is remarkably in good shape.  I don’t know if I will retire in Swan Lake but that 
old call of the wild (well it seemed wilder when I was growing up) is calling me. There are a lot of 
old great friends who still reside there and I enjoy reminiscing about the good old times. My life 
growing up in Swan Lake was a segment of my life that I hold dear and close to my heart. 
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Thomas, Cheryl Packard 
 
      I am Cheryl Thomas Packard. I am 
the daughter of Hazel Criddle Thomas and 
Martel Willard Thomas. I was born in 
Downey, Idaho on February 11, 1961. I was 
the last of six children. Mom and Dad always 
said they had two families. Terry was 22 
years older than me, Jed-20, and Ann-18. 
They were the first family. The second 
included Kim who was 14 years older and 
Brad who was 7 and me. I lived in Swan 
Lake until December of 1980 when I married 
David Ted Packard and moved to Payette, 
Idaho. Even though I left at the age of 19, 
Swan Lake was still considered home for the next 10-15 years. I have many good memories of 
Swan Lake. Most of my life there centered around my parents store, family, and friends. 

Since Mom and Dad slept at the store, my 
earliest memories are of me having to sleep between 
them in the bed at the back of the store. None of us 
liked that arrangement so I was moved to a cot in an 
adjacent area. Eventually Dad came up with a plan to 
run speaker wire from the store to the house. The 
house speaker was always on speaking during the 
night and the one at the store was set to listen. That 
arrangement worked really well and I was able to 
sleep in a normal bed. During the day when Mom was 
needed at the store Dad would just yell into the 
speaker for her to come. We didn’t have a phone until 
I was around ten.  
      Mom would take me to the dentist once a 

year and I would usually have 10-15 cavities each time. I’m sure other that the fact that I didn’t 
brush well, having a candy store at my disposal may have contributed to my bad teeth. Aunt 
Belva Hadley did the best she could to deter my sweet tooth but I usually was able to satisfy my 
candy and pop habit on a regular basis.          
Even though I helped clean in the store occasionally, my first real job was one of security. 
Whenever car loads of Spanish or Indian people would converge on the store we were all called 
over to guard against theft. I started learning how to be a cashier around thirteen. I guess Dad 
figured if I could be a swimming teacher and then a 
lifeguard at Downata, I could work for him too. 
      My absolute favorite time of the year was anytime 
Terry or Ann and their families would visit. I loved having 
my nieces; Terry Jo, Sandy and Tammy come to play. We 
usually got ourselves in trouble but we always had fun. 
Ann’s visits were always special especially since she had 
married and moved away when I was three. She always 
had good stories to tell and she made us laugh and laugh. 
We would stay up for hours listening to her and Kay. 
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     Friends were an important part of my growing up in Swan 
Lake. Until they started school, my absolute best friends 
were Teri, Susan and Linda Gibbs. In the summer we were 
always having Miss America pageants of some kind, roller 
skating, playing Barbie’s or sleeping in homemade tents at 
each other’s house. In 1960 and 1961 there were eight 
babies born in Swan Lake. Before I started school I 
remember my favorite day of the week was Relief Society 
day. The Mom’s would go to the church for their meeting or 
work day and the children were put together in a playroom. It 
was so wonderful because we got to play together for hours 
and even received lunch.  As we all grew older we would get 

together on Sunday afternoons after Church and play softball, basketball, cops and robbers, 
kickball, hide and seek, and various other outdoor games. Eventually driving around in cars or 
on motorcycles replaced the outdoor games 
     A big part of my summers was 4-H. My leaders were Suzanne Hadley and Vickie Abbott. 
Since Mom had been a leader previously, she was able to give me added guidance so I never 
received anything less than a blue ribbon. Taking seven projects or more each year helped the 
summer time go quickly. The Bannock County Fair in Downey was THE summer event. Not only 
was 4-H done, and I was able to enter garden produce for ribbons and money, but I also was 
able to see my friends from Downey that I hadn’t seen all 
summer. It was great. 
     Living along the highway, it seemed there was always 
something exciting going on. Every summer there were at 
least two to three car wrecks in the area. One included 
me, Aunt Belva and Uncle Dutch. Invariably, someone 
would run out of gas at night and Dad would have to open 
the store to give or sell them some. Hitch hikers would 
make it to Swan Lake and Dad would end up driving them 
to Preston “just to get them out of town”. People would try 
to break into the store only to find a shotgun aimed at 
them. There was once a prison escapee who stole a car 
from someone in town and made it to McCammon with it. 
Life would poke along for a while and then something 
exciting would happen. You never knew. As a kid, life in 
Swan Lake could be pretty dull but looking back I really 
had a good life thanks to my parents, family, and friends.  
     Dave’s job with Idaho Power kept us in Payette for 24 
years. When first married, I worked in the office for Wood 
grain Moulding Company. As we started having children I 
quit that job to work full time in home management and 
mothering. We have two sons and two daughters and 
have been blessed with a daughter-in-law, son-in-law and 
two wonderful grandsons. We lived in McCall, Idaho for 
one year and then transferred with Idaho Power to this 
side of the state. We have lived in Inkom, Idaho since 2005 and I am currently employed by the 
Marsh Valley School District in the food services department.   

David and Cheryl Packard 
Family:  Ashley, Sharlee, Jeff 
Anderson, Matthew, Cheryl, 
David, Stacey, Scott, Becket 
and Tayden  
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Valdez, Tom D. and Alice Valdez Family 
 
 We moved to Idaho from Utah in 
1948 when my Dad, Tom Valdez, who 
worked for the Union Pacific Railroad, 
was transferred to Swan Lake, Idaho.  
We lived in Swan Lake in the railroad 

house, which is gone now.  The house we lived in was moved 
to Downata Hot 
Springs some years 
ago.  
 There were 
four of us kids, 
Thomas, Adrienne, 
Janet and Sylvia 
that made the move 
with Mom and Dad.  
Joseph was born in 
Feb 1949.  That 
was a bad winter 
there in Idaho.  
Snow piled half way 
up the telephone 

poles by snowplows.  It was a lot of fun for the neighborhood 
kids to have snow ball fights and build snow forts to hide 
behind. 
 While my Dad worked for the railroad, One year in the 
early 50’s, a box car on the train had a hot box that caught fire 

and was burning the box 
car.  The Engineer pulled 
the burning car under the 
water tank that was used 
to fill the steam engines 
with water.  My Dad and 
Uncle Isaac Lobato, were 
on top of the box car 
guiding the water spout on 
the fire when the box car 
exploded.  What a sight that was.  It looked like the fourth 
of July fireworks out in front of our house.  My dad and 
Uncle fell inside the box car when it exploded.  I don’t know 
how they got them out but they were burned pretty badly.   
Both were taken to the hospital in Downey.  My Dad looked 
like a mummy all bandaged up.  They both survived and 
continued to work for the railroad.  We four kids went to 
school in Downey, Idaho.  Thomas went from 5th grade to 
10th.  Adrienne and Janet from 4th to our Freshman year, 
Sylvia started first grade and went to 5th grade. 
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 I, Janet, used to go to Relief 
Society meetings and learned how 
to paint pictures on the glass of 
picture frames.  I painted a blue jay 
and two roses and learned how to 
crinkle the tin foil behind the painting to make it shine.  
Putting the foil behind the painting sure made for a pretty 
picture.  I have passed both pictures on to one of my 
daughters.  I also learned how to knit from the Relief 
Society ladies.  Those were fun times for me.  We rode 
the school bus to school in Downey.  Our bus driver was 
Cluff Petty.  In the winter time, the older kids would get all 
the kids on the bus to start swaying back and forth to 
make the bus slide off the road so we wouldn’t have to go 
to school that day.  It never did work but we sure made 
the bus driver nervous.  Not the smartest thing we ever 
did! 

Thomas had a bb gun and he and Billy Bush used 
to go up in the hills “Hunting”.  They were pretty close pals.  Thomas also had a bicycle that is in 
one of the pictures. 
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Waddoups, Thomas Edmond and Phebe Ett Bright  
Thomas Edmond Waddoups was born April 11, 1868, in Bountiful, Davis County, Utah. 

He moved to Lewiston, Utah with his parents at the age of seven years. There he grew up and 
met Phebe Ett Bright, who was born in Richmond, Utah on March 27, 1873. They were married 
December 18, 1890 in the Logan, Utah Temple. Their first child, a son,  

Edmond Earl was born October 11, 1892 in Fairview, Idaho. Their second son, John 
Irvin, was born June 4, 1894, in Lewiston, Utah. Their third son, William Loineld, was born 
October 2, 1895 in Lewiston, Utah. Their fourth son, George Q, was born January 1, 1897. 
Their first daughter, Alta May, was born April 24, 1898 in Swan Lake, Bannock County, Idaho. 
The fifth son, Wesley Leon, was born May 11, 1900 in Swan Lake, Bannock County, Idaho. 
Their second daughter, Phebe Martha, was born October 16, 1901 in Lewiston, Utah. Their 
sixth son, Ezera Mathias, was born March 6, 1904 in Swan Lake, Idaho. Their third daughter, 
Mary, was born December 9, 1905 in Swan Lake, Idaho. Their seventh son, Ralph, was born 
February 18, 1908 in Lewiston, Utah. The fourth daughter, Lora, was born January 23, 1911 in 
Swan Lake, Idaho. The eighth son, Mark, making a total of twelve children, was born October 
9, 1912 in Swan Lake, Idaho. 

Earl married Ireta Minerva Skinner on July 15, 1919 in Montpelier, Idaho. This marriage 
was later solemnized in the Logan, Utah Temple on January 29, 1920. Six children were born to 
them: Reta Earline, born May 30, 1920, Melba, born August 29, 1922, Sylvia, born January 8, 
1924, Oran Earl, born June 29, 1927, Glenna, born June 12, 1932, and Billy Lee, born 
December 16, 1938.  

John Irvin and Sarah Lavina Burrup were married January 29, 1920 in the Logan, Utah 
Temple. They had seven children: Verl J., born November 12, 1920, Milton John born June 24, 
1923 (Milton died January 29, 1932), Lethe Estel born December 8, 1932, Cleo E. and Clea E., 
(twins) born on March 4, 1929, Elaine born November 11, 1930 and Hazen B. born May 15, 
1939. 

William Loineld’s first wife’s name was Pearl Chatterton (the date of their marriage and 
the date of Pearls death are not known at this time). Their temple work was done April17, 1917. 
There were no children born to this marriage. William then married Cora Isabelle Burrup on 
October 27, 1920 in the Logan, Utah Temple. There were ten children born to this marriage: 
Lewis William born April 21, 1922, Zora Ella born May 7, 1924 (Zora died January 9, 1942), 
Velma Ett born January 26, 1926, Lynn J. born September 4, 1928, Dell T. born September 14, 
1930, Cleda Fay born July 31, 1932 (Cleda died August 4, 1932, Elroy born September 5, 1933, 
Florence born October 28, 1936, Wayne Bud born November 28, 1940 and Thomas Jeddie 
born March 5, 1946. 

George Q. married Ora Hicks (this marriage ended in divorce). George then married 
Maria Anderson on June 15, 1939 in the Logan, Utah Temple. There were no children born to 
this marriage, but George and Maria adopted four children, all of whom have been sealed to 
them. 

Alta May married Byron Lincoln Chatterton in Pocatello, Idaho on October 20, 1915. 
Nine children were born to this marriage: Mildred Pearl born March 16, 1916, George Edward 
born November 12, 1917, Edison Byron born June 28, 1919 (Edison died December 5, 1919), 
Munn Wilford born November 13, 1920, Don Thomas born November 26, 1922 (Don died 
December 20, 1922), Jean born May 11,, 1924, Sarah Ett born May 3, 1926, Harold Dee born 
May 1, 1928 (Harold died March 25, 1931), and Von J. born April 18, 1930. The sealing work for 
Alta and Byron was done by their son George and his wife Hazel in one of the California 
temples on January 29, 1958. 
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Wesley Leon and Elna Rachel Anderson were married January 12, 1920 in Preston, 
Idaho. This marriage was later solemnized in the Logan, Utah Temple on January29, 1920 
 Nine children were born to this marriage: Leon born April 24, 1921, Andrew Thomas born 
August 22, 1922, Enos Earl born February 19, 1924, Marva Ett born November 25, 1925,  

Edgar Mathias born September 29, 1927, Rachel May born April 11, 1929, Rebecca 
Sima born January 20, 1931, Orba Lula born July 30, 1933 (Orba died May 26, 1967), and 
Archie Wendell born October 7, 1935. 

Phebe Martha Waddoups and William S. Jacobsen were married October 5, 1919 in 
Idaho Falls, Idaho. William was born June 10, 1890 in LaCross, Wisconsin. Four children were 
born to this marriage: Martha born December 7, 1920 in Idaho Falls, Idaho, William Jr. born 
February 14, 1922 in Cottonwood, Idaho, Hugh was born in 1924 in Cottonwood (the exact date 
of Hugh’s birth is not recorded, Hugh died April 1, 1928 in Cottonwood), and Willa was born 
April 24, 1933 in Pocatello, Idaho. 

Ezera Mathias Waddoups and Ellen Rogers were married March 13, 1940 (date and 
place of marriage is not known at this time). Ellen was born May 12, 1911 in Lewiston, Utah. 
Two children were born to this marriage: Clara born November 28, 1940 (Clara died in infancy). 
Gail was born October 19, 1943. Ezera and Ellen went through the Logan Temple for their 
endowments December 4, 1941. 

Mary Waddoups and Andrew Ferdinand (Ferd) Anderson were married April 11, 1929 
in the Logan, Utah Temple. Ferd and his first wife, Elva Housley were married March 12, 1924 
in the Logan, Utah Temple. They had one son, Muray, born under the covenant on December 
14, 1924 in Richmond, Utah. Elva died August 9, 1925 in Lewiston, Utah. Mary and Ferd did not 
have any children of their own, but they adopted three children: Roma born July 26, 1932, Dora 
born January 9, 1942, and David born March 26, 1946. All three adopted children have been 
sealed to Mary and Ferd. Ferd died July 8, 1972 in Blackfoot, Idaho.  

Ralph Waddoups married Dorothy Alice Chatterton in September of 1929 (the exact 
date and place of the marriage is not known). Dorothy was born January 23, 1908 in Eureka 
Juab, Utah. Two children were born to this marriage: Donald Lamar born October 30, 1930 in 
Sandy, Utah. (Donald died in Korea during the Korean War), Vivian was born October 13, 1939 
in Sandy, Utah. 

Lora Waddoups married Elmo Wolf Waite on January 10, 1929 (place unknown) and 
received their endowments in the Logan, Utah Temple on March 17, 1932. Elmo was born April 
11, 1901 in Hyde Park, Utah and died May 21, 1953 in Seattle, Washington. Four children were 
born to this marriage: Betty Jean born September 19, 1929 in Hyde Park, Utah. Garold Elmo, 
born July 29, 1933 also in Hyde Park. Merland J. born May 10, 1036 in Moreland, Idaho. 
(Merland died by drowning in Seattle, Washington on July 13, 1945). Iris Gale was born 
December 9, 1940 in Pocatello, Idaho. 

Mark Waddoups and Anna Bell Kingsford were married December 12, 1933 in the 
Logan, Utah Temple. Anna Bell was born August 16, 1915 in Cambridge, Bannock County, 
Idaho. Three children were born to this marriage: Marlene Bell born February 16, 1935 in 
Moreland, Bingham County, Idaho. Joyce was born April 25, 1937 in Burley, Cassia County, 
Idaho. Gayle was born August 26, 1942 also in Burley. Mark died March 26, 1951 in Ogden, 
Utah. Anna Bell later married Vern Phillips. 
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Waddoups, Mary Anderson Edwards  
The Life Story of Mary Waddoups Anderson Edwards - By Mary Anderson 
  I was born in a one-room log cabin, at Swan 
Lake, Idaho on the ninth day of December 1905, to Thomas 
Edmond Waddoups and Phebe Ett Bright Waddoups, the 
ninth child and the third daughter. Here we lived until I was four 
years old and had another brother, Ralph.   
 We moved up Swan Lake Creek to a two-room log 
house, where father took up a hundred and sixty acres of hilly, 
dry farm land and added another room to the house. Here two 
more children were born, a sister, Lora and a brother, Mark. 
 I spent a happy childhood sharing with my eleven 
brothers and sisters, the fun and work of a big family. Running 
over the hills in our bare feet, picking wild flowers, digging with 
sharpened sticks sweet juicy Sego bulbs as tasty morsels, 
wading in the cool mountain streams that ran past our house 
and which watered a nice orchard which father planted and 
tended and raised big juicy apples, large golden apricots, and 
juicy plums and berries. We had a large raspberry patch, both 
red and black and currents and gooseberries and a large 
vegetable garden to tend so we were taught how to work and 
take care of things we raised.  
 I was taught young to ride horseback and I enjoyed riding over the hills with my brothers 
and sisters. Sometimes we would ride to school but when the weather was good we walked. It 
was four miles to our little red brick two-room schoolhouse. There were four grades in each 
room. 
 In the winter we always had a lot of snow and father built a sleigh with lumber, he built a 
box to keep the wind off and we would put hay in it, when we got to school we would feed the 
horses and we would take two quilts made from over-alls, one to sit on and one to cover us and 
that was the way we went to school.  
 The same little red schoolhouse served as a church house and entertainment center. I 
remember our Christmas program and Halloween parties and plays in which we all took part. 
The Fourth of July entertainment was the highlight of the year. We would start with a parade in 
the morning, in which there were no cars, only horse-drawn vehicles decorated for the occasion, 
and kids on all of them. There were bowery's built of long poles planted in the ground with leafy 
boughs on top. Here we would gather to eat our lunch prepared by the mothers of the ward and 
in the afternoon there would be foot races, basketball, wrestling, and many other sports in which 
we all participated. In the evening there would be dancing for the adults.  
 When I was in the third grade in school, about 1913, the family moved to Cottonwood, 
Idaho where father had a horse and cattle ranch. Here I went to school. It was a very bad 
winter, with so much snow you couldn’t see a fence post anywhere and there were drifts so high 
we could walk over the telephone wires. The snow was crusted so hard a horse could walk on it 
and not fall through.  
 At Christmas, my parents couldn’t get out to go Christmas shopping so mother did what 
she could with what she had on hand to make us a nice Christmas. Mother always made 
homemade candy. We popped popcorn and strung it on thread, and we took different colors of 
paper and made chains with them. We took the gum wrappers and made foil stars. This was the 
way we decorated our Christmas tree, which we got by cutting it out of our own field.  
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 When it was warmer weather, families would get together once a 
week and have a party, we would play games and eat cake and ice cream 
made by our mothers, it was delicious! In the summer this was a beautiful 
place to have picnics. We had many family picnics under the pine trees, 
while the boys fished in the mountain streams. It was a quiet, lovely place 
and I cherished its memory of the enjoyment we had as a family. We only 
lived here two summers and one winter.  
 We moved back to our farm on Swan Lake Creek. Here we lived 
and I went to school a new church house was built in Swan Lake. A Delco 
system was put in the town to light the houses and the church house and 
then we could have silent movies at the church house, this was quite an 
improvement. A few years later we had a new schoolhouse with a nice 
gym and five rooms, we used four of them. Basketball became very 
popular at that time. My two brothers, Ezera and Ralph, were good in 

basketball and were of course on the team. When they went to play, they would always take me 
along. We had to drive the horse and sleigh and at times it would be awful cold, but we enjoyed 
it very much. We would put straw in the bottom of the sleigh box and take along our quilts and 
sit down where the wind couldn’t hit us. We would be snug and warm in spite of the cold 
weather. We also went to dances in the same way. 
 I did not graduate from the eighth grade because when I was to take the examination, 
our horses became ill and since the mud was so deep, I couldn’t walk, I just had to miss out on 
the exams. I went to work doing housework at five dollars a week, when I wasn’t staying with m y 
sister or sisters-in-laws caring for them and their families while there were in bed with a new 
baby. They did not go to the hospital in those days to have their babies, but stayed home in bed 
for ten days. I was kept very busy going from one to the other, but I enjoyed it. I would have 
liked to have been a nurse but I didn’t have the e chance to train for it. I remember in my 
younger days we had a white-topped buggy and once or twice a year we would ride to Lewiston, 
Utah, about thirty-five miles from home to visit my grandparents, William Waddoups and Martha 
Page Waddoups, and John Bright who married Phebe Nelsen, and had two children. This 
marriage ended in divorce. In his later years he married Lilly Hubbard who was like a 
grandmother to us. She was very good to grandpa and cared for him until he passed away.  
 I enjoyed visiting my aunts and uncles homes and playing with my cousins. At Aunt 
Florence’s, who was my mother’s sister, there were several girls and one 
boy. I enjoyed very much going to their place to play. Then there was 
Aunt Ida, another of mother’s sisters, who was the kindest and sweetest 
and dearest souls I ever knew. She was so much like my own dear 
mother, so patient and kind. Well, she just had to be that kind of person 
to raise twelve children, eight boys and four girls, who all had a wonderful 
sense of humor and loved to tease and play tricks on each other.  
 When I was thirteen or fourteen years old some of my brothers 
and my older sister, Phebe and I would go to Cottonwood on a hayrack 
and bobsleigh to the dances, where we played records and danced until 
mid-night. Then we would go to our ranch where we had large stacks of 
hay. We would load up a load of hay and ride on top in the night down the 
long steep hills. The horses would have to travel pretty fast because the 
load would push them along. We would get home about three or four o’clock in the morning, we 
did things all winter on Friday nights. It was lots of fun.  

Ezera Waddoups 
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 We were really poor as far as 
money was concerned, but we had plenty 
to eat and good warm plain clothes, which 
were always kept clean and mended.  
 My father was a very ambitious man 
and had planned to do big things, but the 
elements along with the other things were 
against him .One winter it was a bad, long 
winter, the hay was all gone and no grass 
as yet. In fact there was still snow on the 
ground so father cut down pine trees and 
the cattle ate the needles. It affected the 
kidneys of the cattle and a lot of them died. 
This was the beginning of the end; he finally lost everything he had. In their reclining years when 
they should have been enjoying each other and life in general, they had to start all over again. 
We moved on top of a dry hill where there was a water spring down in a hollow where we 
carried our domestic water in buckets, one in each hand. It was a hard job to carry enough 
water to do the washing, so the night before we were to wash we would fill the wash boiler and 
tubs so we could get an early start in the morning. As soon as the fire was built in the wood or 
coal range, the boiler would be put on the hottest part of the stove to heat, then we would put 
the water in a wash tub, and wash the clothes on a board with homemade soap that mother had 
mad e from kitchen fat and lye. Then we would put them in the boiler, which had soap and lye in 
the water and boil them. Then we would lift them out with a stick and rinse them in clear water. 
That is how we kept our clothes clean.  
 We had coal-oil lamps, which had to be cleaned and filled at least every other day.  
 I remember the first phonograph we had in our home. It was a square box with small 
round records that slipped on the end of a disk. This we all enjoyed very much.  
 We raised our own popcorn and on long winter nights we would bring in a tub full and 
husk and shell it off of the cob. We made a game of this. This was part of the fun of having it. In 
those days we had to make our own entertainment, but we had fun out of our work.  
 I remember our first new Model T touring car, how proud and happy we were to have it, 
but it didn’t have enough power to get over the divide into Cottonwood, and we lived there in 
summer a lot of the time. When we went to do our shopping we would ride as far as the old car 
could make it up the hill. Then everyone but the driver would have to get out and push. When 
we reached the top, we would all jump in and ride down the other side, this was faster than a 
horse and buggy and we thought it was great.  
 There was a young man who had just come over from England who was having a hard 
time getting work, so father hired him. The poor fellow sure took a lot of razzing and we got a lot 
of laughs from the peculiar things he’d say. One of my brothers was fixing a flat tire. He wanted 
him to put it in the creek and say that would fix it. 
 We had a long table, large enough for all of us to eat at the table at the same time. It 
was homemade from native lumber and had an oil-cloth covering. There was a long bench 
behind the table made from the same material. Five or six could sit at the table.  
 We slept on straw mattresses, and each fall when the straw was new we would empty 
them and fill them again with new sweet smelling straw. We always looked forward to this time 
of year; our beds were softer and so clean.  
 Harvest-time was a nice time of the year. First, there would be the header crews who 
came to cut the grain. There would be six or eight men in the crew and they would stay all week 
if it took that long. They would bring their bed rolls and sleep under their wagons and mother 
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would cook for them. It was hard work and everyone had to help but we kids enjoyed it. Then 
the threshers would come, a large steam engine with a dirty, greasy man to run it. It took the 
same number of men to run it, and the same thing would happen all over again. I guess mother 
was glad when it was all over, but we kids thought it was great fun and we ate so well at that 
time. However, we always had well prepared meals as my mother was one of the best cooks I 
ever knew, everyone said so.  
 Father had a large herd of milk cows and there were no milking machines at that time, 
so we all learned to milk. However, it finally fell to Ezera, Ralph, and me to do the job. Ezera 
would get five while Ralph and I got ten apiece. This went on for about ten years. When my date 
came for me, if I wasn’t through milking, he would just wait for me. We had a large bunch of pigs 
and we separated the milk and fed the skimmed milk to the pigs. 
 We churned the cream and made butter. Mother would make the butter in butter-molds 
that was one pound size and wrap it in especially prepared paper. We would take the butter to 
the store and trade it for the groceries we needed.  
 I went to Bingham Canyon with my brother Earl, to stay with his wife. She was going to 
have a baby and she had three little girls and boarders to cook for and care for so I was elected. 
Here I was very lonesome and homesick as there was no one there who was interested in what 
I did and I only went to church once in the four months I was there as my brother worked on 
Sundays and I had to go alone. It was a mining town and I didn’t like where I had to go to get 
there.  
 I met a tall dark and handsome young Southerner, with what I thought was a cute drawl 
and winning smile, and within a month I was married to him. He was one of my sister-in-law’s 
boarders, so we just stayed there with them and I helped her but in about a month my husband 
said he didn’t like the job he had and he was going to find other work and he would send for me 
as soon as he found another job. I have never seen him or heard from him since. Some friends 
told me they saw him in Bingham Canyon about a year later. I divorced him and six months later 
married Andrew Ferdinand Anderson, known by all as “Ferd”, on April 11, 1929 in the Logan, 
Utah Temple. My mother had a stroke in the temple while we were being married and became 
hysterical.  
 Ferd and I settled and lived in Moreland and farmed and raised raspberries.  He died 
July 8th 1972, June 19, 1976; I married Willard Edwards, a widower whom I had known for 
several years.  We lived in Moreland the rest of our lives. I served in several church positions 
and throughout my life I have enjoyed embroidering, quilt making, crocheting and raising 
flowers, collecting ceramics, and beautifying my home. I also love poetry and canning.  
 

Note:  The waddoups home was located above where Glenn Merrill lives 
today.  Their home was moved down the hill to the Merrill Farm and it is 
used for a machine shed at this time today in 2011.  For years on 
Memorial Day, Grandma Waddoups brought her grandchildren to the 
Merrill farm and they sat on the step of the machine shed and she told 
them stories of when she lived there.   They haven’t been there for a few 
years now.  

  

Ivan Waddoups 
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Westover, Albert and Liva 
by Carmen Hadley Westover  
 

The Westover family moved to Swan Lake in 1943 and lived 
there 3 years. 
 Ila and LaRue didn’t live in Swan Lake.  All of the rest did. 
 Thelma was killed in a car truck accident in Winder. 
 Nord was SS Superintendent, in the Elders Quorum 
Presidency and Councilor to Bishop Abbott and Bishop Merrill. 
 Harold, Reed, Thelma and Clair all took some schooling in 
Downey. But the boys graduated at Westside after their dad and 
mother moved to Clifton. 
 Nord and I, Don and Connie, Harold and Marcie, Reed and 
Gladys and Clair and Mary Alice all lived in Swan Lake and had 
church callings after marriage. 
 Ila and all of the boys served missions.  All the older children went through the temple. 
 Mother was Ward Organist, primary teacher Sunday school teacher and visiting teacher. 
 Dad was a Sunday school teacher and a home teacher. 

 
Br lr:   Nord, LaRue, Harold, Don, Vera, Reed 

Fr lr: Ila, Albert, Clair, Liva and Thelma Westover 
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Albert Haven Westover, born 11 Feb 1892 in Sanford Cnjs, Co, died 21 Jan 1987 Logan, 
Utah.   Father Lewis Burton Westover and Mother, Eliza Johanna Funk: Married 20 December 
1916 Logan Utah. To  Liva Karre 
Liva was  born 6 July 1892 in Lewiston, Utah, died 22 April 1978 in Logan, Utah,  Her father 
was Thomas Sylvester Karren, and mother Georgiana (Georgia Anna) Leavitt. 
Children:  
Velda Westover 17 Nov 1917 Lewiston, Ut. Died 17 Nov 1917.   
 Ila Westover, married 29 April 1949 to Joseph Alexander Dollinger Pyper Jr. 
Larrue, born 31 December 1919 Lewiston, Ut.  died 27 Nov 2006 Salt Lake City, married 
William John Ford 9 July 1945 
Nord K Westover, 25 June 1921 born in Lewiston, Utah. Married Norda Carmen Hadley 7 July 
1947 Logan Utah Temple  
Don Albert Westover, born 26 Aug 1923 in Lewiston, Ut., married Connie Viewer 10 Aug 1949 
in Logan, Utah Temple. 
Vera Westover, born 1 May 1925 in Lewiston, Utah, married Ruling Lorenzo Olsen 5 Nov 1946 
in Logan Utah temple 
Harold H Westover born 18 June 1927 Lewiston, Ut., married Marceline Sally Cordon 19 Aug 
1952. 
Reed K Westover, born  lst Jan 1929 married Gladys Barnes 10 Sept 1952 Logan, Temple  
Thelma Westover born 19 Sept 1930, died 29 Oct 1945 in Preston.  
Clair K Westover born 13 Aug 1934, married Mary Alice Warne 20 Dec 1957 in Logan Temple 
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Westover, Nord and Carmen  
 Notes taken from visits with Carmen April 29th –   July, 2011 
by Vickey Abbott 
 
Church up Stockton:  Carmen said that when Jim Abbott was 
Bishop and Lionel Merrill, that she could remember that Nord was 
the Sunday School Supt and the Bishopric would always have 
church one Sunday a year up at Heart Mountain.  Everyone 
dressed in clean nice clothes.  She said that we got a good 
attendance because many came that didn’t come real often.  She 
said we held Sacrament meeting and passed the sacrament and 
then we had Sunday school.  Afterward everyone would stay and 
have a pot luck dinner and visit until it was time to go home.  
Everyone really enjoyed this.  We had it regularly.   
 
Neighbors were Neighbors when I grew up in Swan Lake:   If you ever ran out of 
anything, you always borrowed from your neighbor.  She said I remember before we had sliced 
bread in the store, if we ran out of bread we would go borrow from a neighbor and then when 
we made bread we would return it to them.  She also said she could remember when they first 
brought sliced bread into the store. 
 Bill Millard took a lot of people to the doctor when they needed it.  Driving people when 
they needed to go.  Everybody knew when Clara shopped and they would go with her or she’d 
shop for them.  They were really good neighbors and helped everyone out when they needed 
help.  

The doctors in Preston were Allen and Orvid Cutler, and a Dr. Packard.  The doctor in 
Downey was Dr. Hartvigsen 
 
Kids got together and played games and went sleigh riding:   I remember, I told my 
kids and they didn’t believe me, that when the college kids came home, they were always 
playing games with all the kids in town and out sleigh riding.  They spent a lot of time together 
enjoying each other. My kids thought I was telling them a story. 
 
School in Swan Lake:  

Museum:  I asked her about the museum, “She said it was put in the room where the 
high school had been taught when they moved.  The articles in the museum were donated by 
the people in town.  She said her mother donated some clay booties; she had gotten from the 
Zuni Indian Chief that she got from New Mexico.  There were old bottles and a saddle and a 
World War I uniform that she could remember.  She couldn’t remember the dinosaur bone, 
someone told me about.  She said that when they closed the school down, most of the people 
retrieved the items they donated.  Her mother retrieved the booties.  

They always put a Christmas program on.  It was an operetta and we would sing songs 
and there were poems and stories.  All the kids participated in the whole school and the parents 
would come and we all had a really nice time.  It was a school play, but it was performed at the 
church house in town because it had a stage.   
 
High School:  We had two years of high school in the school for several years.  We didn’t go 
to high school until my sister was in the lst and 2nd year in Swan Lake and then they went to 
Downey.  When they closed the high school, D.J. Sterland came and visited with the families 
about taking the kids to the high school in Downey.  He was an excellent teacher.   

573 
 



 I remember there was a Jewish girl that taught in the high school:  She boarded in Swan 
Lake.  Her name was Yettawega Crohowsky.  I’m not sure of the spelling but that is how it was 
pronounced.  Most of the teachers boarded at Pauline Thomas’s home.  There was also a man 
from Clifton that taught over there.  He boarded during the week and came home on weekends. 
His name was Howard Jessop.  He would put his hand on the rump of a horse and jump up on 
the horse.  I remember everyone thought that was really neat.  
 
Teachers:  My first grade teacher was Helen Henderson.  When I was in the first grade, Miss 
Taylor taught 3rd, 4rh and 5th grades. There was another teacher there who wasn’t a member of 
the Church but she came to church and she taught Sunday school.  I don’t think we were getting 
the right doctrine when she taught though.  Irva Johnson taught me in 2nd and 3rd grade.  

 4th, 5th and 6th grades, Bill Thomas taught me.  Then he moved up with us to the 7th and 
8th grades.  Bill was way before his time in teaching.  I remember he would bring silk worms into 
the class room and we’d watch the whole process of their growth, right up until the silk threads.  
He would have Eilamonsters and many other things. We studied a Chameleon; it would change 
colors with whatever it was on.  If you wore a pink blouse, and you put it on you, it turned pink.  
They’ll be the color where they are, they were hard to see in a tree. They were very interesting. 
He was a wonderful teacher.  He later went out to American Falls and became their principal 
and they named the new school after him.  He was Kim Thomas’ Uncle.    

He would put things on the board for us to follow as an example like: Honesty is the Best 
Policy. 

 
School up Cottonwood:  When my dad was the range rider up there he brought back a 
book from that school, after it closed, to me when I was 3 or 4 years old called Cubby Bear.   
 
School in Stockton:   
It was located across the road north and out in the field from where the Larry Millard Lodge is 
now.  Mrs. Coburn taught school there, she might have taught in her home or a small school 
there.  She taught her kids and the Petersen kids and the Taylor family that she can remember.    

 
Home where they lived  
 She lived in the home behind 
Marti and Kristin right now.  It’s a lot 
different now than when we lived in it.  
She said her dad remodeled it and put 
a basement underneath it.  The home 
was down by the Railroad track before 
the road came through and then they 
had to move it.  They moved it on big 
logs and a big caterpillar tractor.  They 
took it around on the road where the 
school house was and past the red 
brick home on the corner.  The Carlson home was also moved the same way.  They were our 
neighbors down by the railroad track and also when we moved our homes up into town.   
 Carmenand her family lived in the home when it was down by the railroad track and after 
it was moved, and the family grew up, some of her brothers and sisters came back to the home 
to live at different times while working or going to school.  Nord and Carmen bought the home 
after Mom died, and then Wayne wanted to buy it for Clark so they sold it to them and Clark 
lived in it for a while.    
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Dad and Mom: (Jim and Ida Hadley) 
  She remembered that Wayne Millard and his family were very close to her family 
because they were neighbors when they moved.   She remembered that Wayne and his Dad 
built most of the brick home down on the corner together.   
 Carmen said that everyone would call her Dad if they needed some veterinary help in 
the town.  He wasn’t a true veterinarian but he helped a lot and knew a lot to help. 
 Carmen’s mother delivered a lot of the children in the community as a midwife.  She also 
helped as a nurse when people needed medical attention.  We all helped each other in those 
days. 
 Her mother taught school a few years in Swan Lake before she was married (Ida 
McNeil).  My mother and a few other school teachers were on the porch at Mr. Hillman’s and 
heard a noise on the highway.  All of a sudden the first car came in from the South down the hill.  
When they were watching it, Mr. Hillman said,  Whew!  That needs two people to watch.  One to 
say “Here she comes” and one to say “there she goes”.  Mom said it was going 10 - 12 miles 
per hour. This was when the Highway was on the west side and not going through Swan Lake.   
 
Nord and Carmen: 

Carmen said “I was good friends with Nord’s sister (Vera) in nursing 
school.  She used to tell me, you better not ever meet my brother Nord 
because you would never get along, and I proved her RIGHT!  We have been 
married 64 years, Nord is 90 and I’m 86.  We have a dairy and raise beef and 
run around 1,000 acres.  Some of the land is leased, it’s not all ours.  Nord 
milks about every day and drives the truck and hauls feed.  I don’t do much of 
anything but make mint wafer cookies for the family.  I started making them 
when we lived in Swan Lake.  My daughter and I figured out I’ve made about 
half a million of them.   
 
Home where Nord and Carmen lived:  

Nord and Carmen lived in the brick 
home on the corner that sits between Brent 
Abbott’s and Glenn Merrill’s homes.  Reed and 
Gladys Westover lived in the green house up 
above. After we moved, Harold and Marcy 
Westover lived there. 

Nord and Carmen were married in 
1947-   64 years married.  Carmen was born 
April 14, 1925, in Swan Lake.  She said her 
grandmother McNeal, her mother’s mother, 
helped in the delivery.  Nord was born June 25, 
1921 in Lewiston, Utah.  

We have four boys and a girl, 17 grandchildren, and 7 great grandchildren.  We just had 
a new one.   
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Nord’s thoughts: 
Nord really loved Swan Lake.  He went over there and went around and talked to a few 

people just a few weeks ago.  He served as Sunday School supt, in the Elder’s Quorum 
presidency and Bishopric.   

Carmen was a Sunday School secretary before she was married and primary teacher, 
Relief Society teacher after we were married.    We danced in the Gold and Green Balls. The 
church held them once a year until, not long after we left Swan Lake, they quit having them.  
They had them in the ward, stake and Salt Lake.  Carmen was also a Visiting Teacher. We left 
in 1955.  

They had basketball on the ward, stake and church level.  She remembers the Nisson 
boys were excellent players.   
  As a Primary Teacher, Carmen made a special effort to come and teach Brent Abbott 
the summer he was laid up with his leg. She would teach him the lesson and then take him for a 
treat.  She said he was pretty lonely that summer but did spend some time with Cluff Petty’s 
son, Palmer. 

Nord and I moved to Corrine, Utah in 1955 for 3 years, then came to Clifton in the fall of 
1958, and have  lived here ever since.   
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Westover, Reed and Gladys  
  
   In the year of 1943, Albert Westover and family moved to Swan Lake after buying the 
Heber Allan farm, then in 1946 Albert moved to Clifton, Idaho leaving the farm to his sons.  Nord 
and Don stayed on the farm while Reed, Harold and Clair would travel back and forth to farm in 
Swan Lake. 
      In 1955, years later after Reed finished High School, served and LDS mission, and 
served in the Korean War, did he return to Swan Lake with his wife Gladys and two year old 
son, Kevin. 

 
We built on to an 

existing house, adding a 
basement and 2 rooms with a 
bath.  Our home was Northeast 
of the Barn, corrals and pasture 
along the Stockton Road.  We 
had a beautiful view of the 
rising sun in the East and a 
beautiful setting sun in the 
West.  We welcomed 5 more 
children to our home.  Penny, 
our youngest only stayed with 
us for a very short time. 

Swan Lake was a 
growing and learning season 
for us.  We had many fun and 
happy times along with some 

adversity. 
      The children went to school in Downey, catching the bus early in the morning and 
arriving home many hours later. 
      In the summer we loved packing our lunch and would go the Heart Mountain or on up to 
Cottonwood.  We would find a shady spot, eat our lunch, play in the water and roam the hills for 
wild flowers.  Two of our favorite things were the water cress that grew so plentiful along the 
ditch banks in the fresh, clear water and the 
choke cherries. 
      During those years we both held 
different positions in the Church.  Reed was a 
Sunday School teacher, home teacher and a 
counselor to Doug Sorensen with Lynn Merrill 
and Delbert Holden as Ward Clerk.  These 
were all rewarding callings for Reed.  Gladys 
worked in the Primary and MIA teaching the 
Mia Maids.  During the school year Primary 
was held in Downey along with the Virginia 
Ward.  We would go to Downey each week as 
Primary was held right after school 
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Some of the fun times were the Old folk’s party, always good entertainment and lots of 
good food.  The Christmas parties were always fun for the kids, also Halloween was another 
great time.  Everyone always dressed up and one year 
Adair was dressed up so good that no one knew who she 
was until she won the prize and took off her mask, what fun. 
      In the winter of 1964, Reed ended up on the wrong 
side of a horse.  This left him with health issues and a very 
long time to recover.  We struggled the next few years with 
health issues and trying to farm.  So in the summer of 1967 
we closed the door on our Swan Lake home and bid 
farewell, after calling it home for 12 years. 
     We moved to Providence, Utah to seek new 
adventures and make new friends.  We lived in Providence 
for 40 years before selling and moving to Hyde Park in to a 
new home in January 2008. 
 
     We have 5 living children: 
     Kevin (Kathy)  4 children, 2 girls, 2 boys. 
     Vicki:  2 boys 
     Diana  (Roy)  1 girl, 2 step children, 1 boy, and 1 girl 
     Craig (Shawna)  2 children, 1 girl, 1 boy 
     Adair (Jim)  2 boys 
     And we have eleven grandchildren, 2 step grandchildren, 5 great grandchildren and      
     1 step great grandchild.  
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Whitt, Floyd Flurnoy Family History 
Written Sat, Feb 19, 2011 by Fontella Sorensen age 91.   
 
I am the wife of Woodrow Sorensen, son of Carra Louise Whitt and Peter Christian Sorensen.  I 
am writing the information I have been told by family members and note sketches, found in 
other historical articles written long ago.  

Floyd Flurnoy Whitt and Susan Elizabeth Bowles were born in Tazewell county Virginia 
in the year 1854.  They migrated with their family of five children to the west in May 1882.  In 
Grandmother Sorensen’s notes she tells of the places they lived. Quote from Carra Louise 
Whitt, “I was born in 1888 in Lewiston, Utah.  Father worked for Brigham Hendricks a few years.  
After settling in Lewiston, Utah.  Then we moved to Ogden, Utah.  The next move was to Oxford 
Idaho.  This is where Carra Louise was baptized a member of the church.  The certificate reads, 
baptized 4 Sept 1898. Oxford Idaho by L. M. Christensen.  From Oxford they moved to Swan 
Lake where father worked for Newell Bullen for 18 years.  We moved to Cornish then back to 
Lewiston on a dairy ranch.  My sisters and I milked 14 cows’ night and morning.  Few years later 
we moved back to Swan Lake on the place known as the Scott place, now owned by Vern Kay.  
The next move took us to the Joe Quigley place.  We lived in the section house for a few years.  
This is when I met Peter Christian Sorensen.  When we decided to marry we traveled to Logan, 
Utah but the temple was closed.  We didn’t have money to travel to Salt Lake City, so we had a 
civil marriage with a promise to go to the temple soon.  On March 10, 1915; we took our family 
of four and was sealed as a family.  Woodrow as the baby.” Unquote.   

Another source tell us that:  Floyd worked for farmers and other jobs available to support 
his family.  In 1893 he moved his family from Lewiston, Utah to Swan Lake, Idaho.  The move to 
Swan Lake enabled Floyd to work at many jobs on the Railroad, postmaster, he worked on 
many buildings that were being constructed.  He also farmed for Newell Bullen. 

The Whitts live in a two- story frame house that 
was located near the railroad and where the Hendricks 
home was. 

The family consisted of nine girls and one boy.  
Carra or Grandma Sorensen, as she was called by our 
family, told of milking fourteen cows with her sisters’ 
night and morning.  They had a big garden and grew 
most of their food.  Canning and laundry was part of 
their work. 

Their family now had two more girls and twin boys.  The family of fourteen children, 
Grandma often told of the fun of having so many sisters and brothers, and of many squabbles 
and fights but they were a family. 

They enjoyed the other young people growing up in the community of Swan Lake.  
Imagine eleven beautiful girls going to the dances and courting local boys.  This was where 
Carra, grandma, met Peter Christian Sorensen and found out about the homestead he was 
settling.  She often said Chris wanted to make a thousand dollars but we decided to make it 
together.  

The Whitt girls were known for their hard work, clean homes, good cooked meals 
especially homemade bread and pastries, beautiful white laundry and sassy dispositions. 

I had the opportunity to meet many of the Whitt girls or members of the family.  Each 
was unique and brought comfort and help to many people. 

Grandma was a cheerful person, fast moving and energetic.  We often received a fresh 
baked pie on New Year’s Day. 
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The Floyd Whitt family celebrated their golden wedding anniversary in the summer of 
1924.  All of their children were married.  They had married into local families and lived close in 
surrounding towns.  In December of 1924, Floyd’s wife, Susan Elizabeth died.  He was very 
lonely.  Grandfather Floyd bought a small home in Richmond and moved to Richmond, Utah.  
There he could garden and care for himself.  His son Roy Patton and family lived in Smithfield a 
short ways away.  We enjoyed visiting in their home in Richmond. Later he married Cate 
Bagley.  Susan and Floyd were both buried in Smithfield Utah.   

Picture of Susan Elizabeth and her 11 daughters - Golden Wedding Picture. 
 

1.  Susan Elizabeth Whitt ………Mother 
2. Margaret Rebecca Whitt……..Md. George Goatman Hughes 
3. Sarah Virginia Whitt…………..Joseph Andrew Quigley 
4. Julia Grey Whitt……………….Elisha Samuel Bryant 
5. Martie Emeline Whitt…………Seth Gibbs, George Helmandollar, John Haws Sr. 
6. Texie Letitia Whitt……………..Martin Adam Thomas 
7. Susan Elizabeth Whitt………..Nathaniel Eli Thomas 
8. Minnie Floyd Whitt……………William Scott 
9. Carra Louise Whitt……………Peter Christian Sorensen 
10. Lillie Belle Whitt………………Fred Robinson 
11. Esther Whitt…………………..William Heines 
12. Alta Whitt……………………...Breeze, Charlie 
Not shown William Edward Whitt, Floyd Flurnoy, Jr. Roy Patton Whitt and Father Floyd 
Flurnoy Whitt  
 

 
The Whitts and relatives joined the church when Jeddiah Grant opened the Southern 

States mission in 1846.  The families of Lutz, Gase, Bowles, Whitt, grandparents of Carra 
Louise Whitt.  They lived in Burhes Garden, Tazewell County, Virginia.  They migrated west in 
1882 and settled in Lewiston, Utah.  
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Picture submitted by Eugene and Barbara Sorensen 
 
 
 
Floyd Flurnoy Whitt born 15 Nov 1854 at Clynche Valley, Tazewell 
Virginia, USA Parents William Gibson Whitt, Mother, Sarah Ann 
Lockhar - married Susan Elizabeth Bowles born 17 Feb 1854 at 
Burkes Garden, Tazewell, Virginia - Father Edward Augustus Bowles, 
and Mother Margaret Litz. 
   
Married Susan Elizabeth Bowles at Burkes Garden, Tazewell, 
Virginia on 27 Jan 1874.    
Other wives Katie Josephene Bagley 8 Nov 1930 in Richmond, Utah  
Floyd died 7 May 1944 in Richmond and buried in Smithfield 
Susan died  7 Dec 1924 in Lewiston, Utah, buried in Smithfield, Utah.    
 
 
  

Fr:  Floyd, Alta, Roy,   
2nd r:  Minnie, Virginia, Mother (Susan) father (Floyd) Texie, Margaret 
Br:  Lillie, Susan, Martie, Edward, Carra, Esther, Julia  
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Children: 

 F Margaret Rebecca Whitt, born 29 Nov 1874 at Burkes Garden, Tazewell, Virginia.- died 26 
Jan 1955 in Sacramento California – married George Goatman Hughes 23 April 1894 in Swan 
Lake, Idaho 

1. F Sarah Virginia Whitt, born 5 June 1876 in Tazewell Virginia, died 11 Nov 1936 in Swan 
Lake, Idaho – married Joseph Andrew Quigley 4 July 1892 in Swan Lake, Ida. 

2. F Julia Gray Whitt, born 27 Oct 1877 in Tazewell Virginia, died 27 May 1954 – married 
Elisha Samuel Bryan 25 Sept 1895 in Logan, Utah  also married Ephriam Robinson 2nd 
marriage  

3. F Martie Emeline Whitt born 31 May 1879 in Tazewell, Virginia, died 29 May 1962 in 
Downey, Idaho, buried in Downey.  Married Seth Gibbs 2 Dec 1896, married George 
Helmandollar – and John Hawes later. 

4. M William Edward Whitt born 1 May 1881 in Tazewell, Virginia died 13 March 1956 in 
Bountiful, Davis, Utah, married Cra Brown 30 Dec 1915 

5. F Texie Letitia Whitt, born 19 Mar 1883 in L<Lewiston, Utah, died 10 May 1965 in 
Downey, Idaho and buried there. – married Martin Adams Thomas 21 Jan 1902 in Cove, 
Utah  

6. F Susan Elizabeth Whitt born 5 Nov 1884 in Ogden, Utah, died 28 June 1965 in 
American Falls, Idaho, buried in Downey, Idaho. – married Nathaniel Eli Thomas 19 Nov 
1903 in Logan Utah. 2nd marriage Ira Spidell  

7. F Minnie Floyd Whitt, born 9 Oct 1886 in Lewiston, Utah, died 27 May 19865 in Ogden, 
Utah, - married William Scott 27 Sept 1915 at Pocatello, Idaho – 2nd marriage W. Ward 
Thompson  

8. F Carra Louise Lewise Whitt, born 5 Nov 1888 in Lewiston, Utah, died 21 Jan 1962 in 
Swan Lake, Idaho, buried in Swan Lake. – married Peder Christian Sorensen 5 Nov 
1907 in Logan Utah.  

9. F Lillie Belle Whitt born 29 April 1891 in Lewiston, Utah, died 1 Sept 1980 – married 
Charles Frederick Robinson 17 Jan 1909 – 2nd marriage Harry Shepard April 1918 

10. F Esther Whitt born 20 Sept 1893 in Swan Lake, Idaho, died 31 Mar 1971 in Ogden, 
Utah, buried in Smithfield Utah. – married William Anthon Heines 15 March 1912 in 
Ogden, Utah 

11. M Floyd Flurnoy Whitt Jr. (twin) born 2 Sept 1895 in Swan Lake, Idaho died 30 Sept 
1970 in Salt Lake City, Utah, buried in Sandy, Utah, - married Lureida Ann Raddon in 
Salt Lake on 27 Sept 1961 sealed – married 2nd wife Ila Ruby Bybee sealed Dec 1935, - 
married 3rd wife 22 Dec 1944 Luela Baddon  

12. M Roy Patten Whitt Twin – born 2 Sept 1895 in Swan Lake, Idaho, died 3 Nov 1984 in 
Logan, Utah, buried in Smithfield, Utah, - married Fanie Gyllerskegg 14 Jan 1918 in 
Logan, Utah 

13. F Alta Whitt born 14 Mar 1898 in Swan Lake, Idaho died 3 Nov 1984 in California. – 
married Charles Breeze 16 Mar 1916 in Ogden, Utah 
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The following is part of the program given to Floyd and Susan at their 50th Wedding 
Anniversary party  and dinnergiven at the Oxford Hotel in 1924. At 8:00 that evening a grand 
ball was held in the high school gymnasium music furnished by a four iece orchestra from Salt 
Lake City.  This celebration was one of the biggest social events in the history of Downey.   
(from Belva Hadley’s history) 

Introduction of the family – a prose poem, by Avilda Thomas, granddaughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Whitt, daughter of Susan Spidell. 

“A few days ago they came to me, And said that I must introduce the family. 
I thought and thought and thought again.  And just when I thought that I was done, I 

would find that I had left out someone.  If they are not a’d here, Please don’t blame me,  
For there are so many of them, you see, Now. This family that I, will introduce to you, 

Are honored by all for being true blue.  You may search where you will, But you never will find, 
Another family, of just this kind.  (Oh! Dear me, This will never do, Or I never will get, them 
introduced to you!)   

Two names on this list Which is such a bother, are the time honored names, of Mother 
and Father, But while they are here, Let’s try to remember, That when they are gone, we can’t 
buy another. 

I think that I , will begin at the top,  The first is Margaret, and here I will stop, and ask her 
to come forward, and make a bow, She being the oldest, Can show the rest how!  She is patient 
and good, as you all can see, a splendid example, for the whole family! 

Next is Virginia, named for the state, that gave us the parents, we think are so great.  
Next comes Julia, along the way, although she won’t tell you, her second name is Gray. 
Next is Martha, a good old scout, she is know as “Aunt Martie”, to all round about. 
And then comes Ed, ohn My! A BOY! Amongst all those girls, didn’t he bring joy! But, O, 

such a tease, By day and by night! “Squaw-wrestling” with his sisters, Was his chief delight. 
Then comes the sixth one, Texie by name; For any good sport, she is ever game. 

           The next is my mother Susan, Um’um, Er-Er - , I’m not going to tell you, All I know about 
Her! 

Now comes Minnie, Marching along, who thought she would brighten, the world with 
song.  At the top of her voice, she would sing”Dolly Gray,” Till all of the family, Would have to 
move away.   

Now comes Carra, So very mild, always known as “Coon”, When she was a child.  She, 
too liked to sing, But her song, Oh My! – Was, “I’ll Eat when I’m Hungry, And Drink When I’m 
Dry”. 

Now Lillie, Come forward, And make a bow; And don’t be talking To yourself now. 
Next is Esther, Come forward, dear, That you are clever, I wish to make clear. 
Now Roy didn’t want, To come here alone, So he called Floyd up, Over the telephone.  

And here they came, With all their noise, Is there anything worse, Than having Twin Boys? 
The last one is Alta, Pet of all, you see; A better wife and mother, There never will be.  

She has one fault tho, I will tell about here; She never lives in any state, More than three months 
a year!” 

 
      Among the unusual gifts received by Mr. and Mrs. Whitt, were fourteen pieces of gold, 
one from each of their fourteen children.  In presenting the gold pieces at the close of the 
banquet, Texie Thomas gave the following presentation speech. 
       

“Father and Mother”  it becomes my pleasant privilege in behalf of your children 
assembled here today, to remind you that we are not forgetful of the fact that you have turned a 
half century of wedding life.  We realize that you have struggled hard to bring us to manhood 
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and womanhood, and we want you to know that we appreciate this in the fullest measure.  May 
you be happy in each other the remaining years of your stay on this earth.  You are now in 
matrimony’s pleasant autumn.  May it always bear golden fruit.  Not the toys of gold but the 
more attractive metal by your side. This little token is given to you from our heart. 
      One of these gold pieces if given alone, would not mean very much; but one added to 
another until fourteen are given, makes quite a neat sum.  We will begin with Margaret and go 
right through;  A gold piece from each, And a sentiment, too, The sentiments follow in the order 
given.  
       “You’ll not put on the “old Gray Bonnet, With the blue ribbon it it.”  For the bonnet with 
“Old Dobbin” In the years has passed away.  But you’ll not regret it, on your golden wedding 
day.  Margaret Hughes  
      May He who clothes the lilies, And marks the sparrow fall, Protect and save our parents 
And guide them safe through all, Virginia Quigley 
      The mutual fires of affection, They kindled fifty years ago.  Has not gone out, on the 
contrary, It is burning brighter now.  Julia Robinson 
      The memory as a spell of Love, comes o’er the mind;  As dew upon the purple bell, As 
perfume on the wind;  As music on the sea, As sunshine on the river; So hath it always been to 
me, So shall it be forever.  Martie Gibbs 
      Longest joys won’t last forever, Make the most of every day;  Youth and beauty, Time 
will sever, But content hath no decay.  Edward Whitt 
      Sometime when all life’s lessons have been learned, And sun and stars forevermore 
have set, The things which our weak judgments here have spurned;  The things o’re which we 
grievied with lases wet, Will flash before us, out of life’s dark night, As stars shine out in deepest 
hues of blue, And we shall see how all God’s plans were right.  And how what seemed reproof 
was love most true.  Texie Thomas 
      May heaven protect and keep thee, From every sorrow free; And grant thee every 
blessing My earnest wish for thee, Susie Spidell 
      Desire both to live long And to live well; How long we live, not years But actions tell.  
Minnie Scott 
      Old time will end your story, But no time, if you live well, Will end your glory, Carra S 
      I care not for beauty, But give me the heart, Where truth has its dwelling And goodness 
is part, Lillie Shepherd 
      A sacred burden is Life ye bear, Look on it, lift it, bear it solemnly, Stand up and walk 
beneath it steadfastly, Fail not for sorrow; falter not for sin, But onward, upward, till the goal ye 
win.  Esther Heines 
      A little health, a little wealth, A little house , and freedom, A few good friends, for certain 
ends, And little use to need them. Floyd Whitt 
   May you live as long as you like, And have all you like as long as you live.  Roy Whitt 
   To the hero and heroine of this festival, May the seed they have sown flourish, Alta Bruce 
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Wight, Kim Wilson and Melanie family 
Kim Wilson Wight was born 

February 18, 1965 to parents Ellery 
J. and Ella Rae Wilson Wight. Kim 
was born in Burley, Idaho. He grew 
up in Paul, Idaho. Kim is the 
youngest of 5 children. 
 Melanie Kaye Nielsen Wight 
was born February 19, 1968 to 
parents Harold Wayne Nielsen and 
Lois Jean Burbank Nielsen in Salt 
Lake City, Utah. She is the youngest 
of seven children.  
 Kim and Melanie met in June 
of 1986, Kim had just returned home 
from his mission to Tallahassee, 
Florida in April and was working in Salt Lake and Melanie had just graduated from high school 
in June and they met on a blind date. They were engaged four weeks later. During their six 
months engagement, Kim joined the Army Reserves and went away to basic training. When he 
returned home from training they were married February 6, 1987 in the Salt Lake Temple.  
 Kim and Melanie have four children. Their firstborn, a son, Joshua Michael Wight was 
born on February 23, 1988 in Salt Lake City, Utah. Joshua was born with Spina Bifida and 
Hydrocephalus, a clubbed foot and Arnold Chiari Syndrome. Joshua passed away January 15, 
1994 at Denver Children’s Hospital. Their second born, a son, Jared Scott Wight was born 
February 20, 1990 in Carthage, New York. Jared attends Utah State University. Their third born, 
a son, Jeffrey Austin Wight was born January 4, 1995 at Fort Carson, Colorado. Jeffrey attends 
Preston High School. Their fourth born, a daughter, Hannah Rachelle Wight was born March 26, 
1997 in Grants Pass, Oregon. Hannah attends school in Marsh Valley.  

Kim and Melanie struggled trying to work full-time and take care of their son, Joshua, 
and Kim was also trying to go to school. Joshua was so fragile and Melanie wanted  
desperately to stay home with Joshua and be a full-time mom. So in 1989 Kim decided to join 
the Army full-time. Our first duty station was Fort Drum, New York. We have also been to 
Denver, Colorado, Colorado Springs, Co., Grants Pass, Oregon, back to Colorado Springs, 
Colorado, Fairbanks, Alaska, Clarksville, Tennessee, and Fort Campbell, Kentucky. Kim also 
served an overseas tour to Korea while Melanie and Joshua and Jared stayed in Denver.  Kim 
retired after our tour in Kentucky in 2008. Kim served a total of twenty years active duty Army. 
Army life was very good to us.  

What brought us here to Swan Lake was Kim always wanting to return to Idaho. We live 
and work on the (Glen) Merrill’s Dairy Farm.  

We love it here in Swan Lake. It is a 
beautiful place to live. We love the ward and all the 
people here. On February 6, 2011, (On our 24th 
wedding anniversary) Kim was set apart to serve in 
the bishopric as 1st counselor to Bishop Allen Kay 
with Dave Bosen as 2nd Counselor and Darwin 
Sorenson as Executive Secretary and Chris 
Sorenson as Ward Clerk. Melanie is currently 
serving in the Primary as the chorister.  
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Yearsley, Stanton and Glenna Joy 
By Gary S. Yearsley 
 
 Married the 29th of May of 1948, Stanton and Joy would embark on a new life together.  
Six children would join this union.  Since then, 27 grandchildren and 48 great-grandchildren 
have entered the fold. 
 I still remember going to the temple and being sealed to my parents in 1952.  I was 
young then, only about 4 years of age at that time. 
 Dad was always the bread winner of the family.  He worked for almost 20 years on the 
Abbott farm; then he worked for Palmers Implement as a mechanic and later for Valley 
Implement.  We also purchased the Willard (Dutch) Hadley farm.  After retiring from Valley 
Implement he continues to farm with my brother, Bret.  The farm has grown from a little more 
than 300 acres to over 2000 acres. 
 Mom always kept herself busy.  She was involved in many church callings.  She enjoyed 
doing quilts.  In fact, all of the grandchildren received a quilt upon graduation from high school.  
Mom was also the chauffeur for some of the ladies in town, namely, Venna Gibbs, Ruby Merrill, 
and Laura Pratt.  Mom would take them shopping for groceries or to the doctor, or wherever 
they needed to go. 
 On May 29, 1998, Mom and Dad celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary.  There were 
people who came from near and far that we had not seen for years.  It was a great day for all of 
us. 

 Like all families, life at the Yearsley residence has been a roller coaster ride.  It has 
given us many memories and experiences by which to measure our eternal progression. 
 
Stanton Yearsley was born in Woodruff, Idaho on December 14, 1929 to Calvin James 
Yearsley and Margaret Ann Atkinson. 
Glenna Joy Morrison was born in Downey on July 20, 1932 to William Andrew Morrison and 
Louisa Ottelia Schultz.  

BR - Karen Fagnant, Delise Herem, Gary Yearsley, Eugene Yearsley,  
Bret Yearsley. FR – Glenna Joy and Stanton Yearsley 
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They had six children. 
Gary – Born Dec 5, 1948. He married Wanda Finnell on April 19, 1974. They have 5 children. 
Eugene – Born Feb 4, 1950. He married Connie Leonard on July 14, 1971. They have 7 
children. 
Glenna Hope – Born Feb 27, 1953. She married Gerald Kelley on Dec. 27, 1971. They have 3 
children. 
Karen Lee – Born Nov. 16, 1956. She married and later divorced Travis Fagnant. She has 3 
children. 
Delise – Born May 19, 1958. She married and later divorced Norman Herem. She has 4 
children. 
Bret – Born May 9, 1960. He married Ann Yearsley on Aug 4, 1978. They have 5 children. 
 
Glenna Joy passed away on December 24, 2001. 
 
Taken from history written by Glenna Joy in Relief Society 1992:   

Quote “I met Stanton while I was in High School.  We dated for a year and were married 
on May 29th, 1948.  We went to the Logan Temple on December 8, 1952.  

I have lived in Swan Lake all my married life.  My six children were all born while living in 
Swan Lake. The children all went to elementary and Junior High in Downey and high school at 
Marsh Valley.  The boys all played football and basketball.  I went to all their games.  

I was Relief Society President twice, teacher and secretary.  I’ve served in the Stake 
M.I.A. board and helped in the ward also.  I was Sunday school teacher for 28 years. 
 I enjoy quilting, and I have read a lot of books and Stanton and I bowled for 22 years in 
Preston.”  End Quote.  
 

Yearsley, Gary S 
A Swan Lake Slumber 

As I look back upon my childhood, I sense a warm feeling to my Swan 
Lake connection.  Having been raised on the Abbott farm was an 
experience of a lifetime full of fond memories.  From my early days of 
an outhouse and team of horses to more modern conveniences would 
come some of my earliest memories. 

 We were the custodians of a two-seater.  I remember well some 
of those cold mornings waking up to reality.  When the indoor plumbing 
came it was such a relief not to venture outside.  Later, the outhouse 
became home to 58 pigeons that I would raise.  These pigeons came 
from the old Swan Lake school house.  When the pigeons were old 
enough to fly and leave the outhouse, many would fly away.  Some remained and continued to 
make the outhouse their home.  Many new hatchlings were born.  This continued for two to 
three years. 
 The team of horses was a connection to the old days of farming.  During the summer 
months, my brother, Eugene, and I would ride the horses while dad would rake or buck the hay.  
At noon the horses would be unhitched from the buck rake and we would ride them to the barn 
where the horses would get a rest and some feed before returning to the fields.  One frightening 
experience with the horses was being dragged through the field after my horse had stumbled 
and I fell off the back end with a foot still stuck in a harness. 
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 During the winter months, the team of horses would pull the hay sled through the fields 
while the cattle were being fed in the meadow.  Frequently, I would have my little red sled 
connected to the back being pulled wherever we went. 
 My brother and I were always trying to be helpful on the farm.  When tractors came, we 
would help Dad with the fueling.  Our only mistake, we used water instead of gas.  Mom would 
remind us that we would be in trouble with Dad when he got home. 

 Speaking of Mom and Dad, they were 
both hard workers.  Dad was going non-stop on 
the farm and Mom non-stop at the house.  As 
kids, we kept them both very busy. 
 Eugene and I were the recipients of two 
calves each for 4-H each year.  This would be our 
summer wages from the farm.  All food and 
maintenance was included.  The sale price was 
our wages for the summer.  We spent many 
hours in the grooming and pampering of these 
animals.  It was a good experience. 
 On day I came home from the fields to 
find a new fawn on our front lawn.  He had been 

found by my Dad and brother while fencing up in the hills.  We named him George.  He was a 
delight.  We also had a family dog who adopted George as a friend.  As the early summer 
came, George learned to jump the fence in the front yard; our dog could not.  Not to be outdone, 
our dog dug a hole under the fence so he could come and go with George.  These two could be 
spotted together all summer.  They were the best of friends.  People would stop all the time in 
awe of what they saw.  Mom would always feed them.  Some days you would see them during 
the day, but in the evenings, you could call them and they would come running for supper.  In 
September of that year, George became a little rough to deal with, so the Fish and Game were 
called.  They came and got George.  We would see him later at the Blackfoot Fair and at Ross’s 
Park in Pocatello.  He always remembered us and would come over to the fence and would 
place his wet-warm nose in our hand.  He, too, missed the good old days. 
 Growing up in Swan Lake was a first for many things.  We were one of the first to have a 
television; one of the first to have a pool table.  And because my dad worked with the youth in 
the ward, there were frequent trips to our house to partake of these things. 
 I must include in this commentary the names of four others who were my age in school.  
They were Dee Ann Gibbs, Sandra Henderson, Jeanine Kay, and Irene Hadley.  I was the only 
boy.  We not only attended school together, but Primary and Sunday school also.  I believe my 
purpose in life at that time was to keep these girls out of trouble and on the straight and narrow.  
I think they have turned out okay. 
 I must mention one other person.  He was not only one of my youth leaders; he was a 
neighbor and friend.  That would be Lynn Merrill.  He would drop anything he was doing to help 
out a neighbor in need.  He helped me out of more than one difficult situation while I was 
growing up on the farm.  Thanks Lynn. 
 Much could be written; much could be said.  There were the good times; there were the 
bad times; there were the rough times; and there were the sad times.  They were experienced 
by all.  You see, Swan Lake was family and we shared in all things. 
 I salute and honor all of those of the past who have molded my life in any way.  And 
when you left home to serve a mission, go to college, enter the military, or whatever your 
circumstance, you left representing Swan Lake.  And at some point you would return and report. 
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Yearsley, Eugene and Connie  
 
Eugene M. Yearsley 

married Connie Leonard on 
July 14, l971 in the Logan 
LDS Temple in Logan, Utah. 
Gene is one of 6 children 
born to Stanton and Joy 
Yearsley of Swan Lake, 
Idaho. Connie was an Indian 
Placement Student living 
with Raymond and Maxine 
Horsley who then owned 
Downata Hot Springs in 
Downey, Idaho. Gene was a 
member of the LDS church 
all his life and had gone on a 
Mission to the Southwest 
Indian Mission in Holbrook, 
Arizona. 

Connie was a 
convert to the LDS Church 
at the age of 16 as that was 
a requirement to come out 
on the Placement Program, along with good grades and a desire to come out for a year. 

We met on the student bus going to Highland High for Basketball Tournaments my 
Senior year at Marsh Valley HS, in Arimo, Id. Phil Gambles was the bus driver and he invited 
Gene to come to the ballgames since Gene had just come home from his two year mission. On 
the bus that night, along with the Swan Lake kids, the bus stopped at the Hwy going to Downata 
to pick up students going to the game. Connie got on the bus, saw a guy talking to Phil Gambles 
but didn't know who he was and soon learned that that was Eugene Yearsley who just got back 
from his mission with the Indian people in Ariz. and wanted to marry an Indian girl...Why? Well, 
Marsha Hadley and Carol Henderson took me up to the front of the bus to meet Eugene. He 
looked right at me with those big blue eyes and for the three days going to Highland for the 
games he saved me a seat by him and asked me all kinds of questions about my heritage and 
culture and could I make Fry bread.  

This July 14th we will celebrate our 40th Anniversary. We have 7 children: Milton 
Joseph, Bobbi Jo, Billi Jo, Betti Jo, Buffi Jo, Barri Jo, and Breanna Ivy. We have 13 
Grandchildren and the 14th on the way. 

My personal feelings about the Indian Placement Program is: I wish I could've joined the 
Church at a younger age, but I don't think I would've met Gene at the time that I did. I had very 
strict foster parents who loved me and taught me to love myself as a Child of God. They taught 
me all that they could in the two years I lived with them and to this day I still cherish my 
memories about them and my foster brothers. I loved that I had a chance to get away from the 
Reservation and see life in a whole new way and I am proud of who I am. I am Native American 
and I have the chance to pass this heritage down to our children and to my beautiful 
Grandchildren. I can share my stories and songs and history in a way as to teach them to be 
proud of the rich heritage they have both as Church members and being part Native American. 

 I am also glad to be a part of the Yearsley Family who are very hard workers and a very 
proud family too. When we lived in Swan Lake we had so many good memories of the families 
around us that I always thought coming home to church was so special because we see so 

LR: br Justin Thomson, Scott Montgomery, Brad Coleman, 
Jason Bopp, Random Naegle 
Mr: Barri Thomson, Buffi Montgomery, Bobbi Coleman, Betti 
Bopp, Billi Naegle  
Fr: Milt, Eugene and Connie, Bre Yearsley  
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many people who were a big part of Eugene's life growing up. Swan Lake will always have a 
special place in our hearts. Thank you. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Yearsley Grandchildren: L-R:   
Back: Bryce and Brittani Yearsley, Layton Coleman, Shelyce Lowe, Marissa Yearsley  
Middle : Makenzie Yearsley, Eugene holding Brylie Montgomery, Lillie Coleman, Shanci 
Lowe, Connie holding Aidyn Thomson         Front:  Shoch Bopp, Ashley Naegle  
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Yearsley, Glenna Hope Kelley 
 
 I am the oldest daughter of Stanton and 
Glenna Joy Yearsley.  I was born February 27, 
1953, and grew up in Swan Lake.  
 We lived at the Abbott place while I was in 
grade school.  Dad worked for Jim Abbott.  Our 
neighbors were the Westover’s.  We had lots of 
fun growing up there.  We had a pet deer named 
“George”.   He was very popular.  Everyone in 
Swan Lake would come to see him.  We moved 
over to the Petty place while I was in Jr. High. 
 I used to love to go to the Thomas Merc to 
buy penny candy when it actually was only a 
penny!  I remember Venna Gibbs and Ruby Merrill 
as my primary teachers.  They taught the older girls how to knit and crochet. My best friend was 
Andrea Sorenson. We had lots of great times. 
 After graduating from MVHS in 1971, I went to Salt Lake and worked for a short time.  
On December 27, 1971 I married Gerald Kelley in Swan Lake at the new church.  Ours was the 
first wedding in it.  We went to California for four years.  My husband was in the Navy.  We 
returned to Idaho and have lived in the Pocatello area for 36 years. 
 We have two boys and one girl.  We have three grandsons and two granddaughters.  
Our oldest son, Todd, and his wife Angie live in Chubbuck with their three boys; A.J., Tyler, and 
Braedon.  Our son, Jared, lives in Idaho Falls with his two daughters; Jillian and Izabel.  Our 
daughter, Kimberly, and her husband Chris live in Pocatello 
 I’ve worked at HandR Block for 21 years as a receptionist and also at the Aquatic Center 
in the summers.  My husband works for the Union Pacific Railroad. 
 
 Swan Lake was a great little town to grow up in.  Lots of good people there! 
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Yearsley, Delise Herem  
 

 My name is Delise 
Yearsley Herem.  I was born in 
Preston, Idaho to Stanton LaMar 
Yearsley and Glenna Joy 
Morrison. in 1958 and was raised 
in Swan Lake, Idaho all of my 
growing up years.  I moved away 
in 1976 to attend college and then 
moved to Salt Lake City.  I was 
married in 1980 and later 
divorced.  I have four children, 
Katie, who is married to Jason 
Poland and they have a two year 
old boy named Pierce and are 
expecting another boy in 
August.  Nicholas is my second 
child and he is married to Jen Hemsley and they have a 4 year old boy named Nixen and a two 
year old boy named Maddon. My third child is Andrew who is not married.  My fourth child is 
Sarah and she is married to Chandler Walpole.  They all live in the Salt Lake Valley. 

My growing up years were wonderful in Swan Lake; I have many fond memories 
including going up to Cottonwood for ward socials, 4-H, Mutual, Girls' Camp, riding the school 
bus, riding bicycles with Merrill’s, Westover’s, Kay’s, and Gibbs.  There were days of work on 
the farm when I had to move sprinkler pipes, pull rye, pick rocks, and turn bales.  It was good for 
me to learn the value of work; my dad could outwork anyone.  We had to be on our toes when 
we were working beside him.  I remember my mom never worked outside the home so we knew 
where she was most of the time and that gave you a feeling of security.  We lived in  four 
different homes, the Abbott place, the Petty place, the Zenda home, and the home on Yearsley 
Road.  Each had its own share of memories.  We spent a lot of times outdoors because we did 
not have all of the modern conveniences that are available today.  We attended a lot of sporting 
events, mostly football and basketball and cheered the Marsh Valley Eagles on.   

The people in Swan Lake were like my extended family since there were not very many 
people that lived there.  There were more cows than people.  My heart still is in Swan Lake even 
though I have moved away.  I love the beautiful Swan Lake valley looking up towards Oxford 
Peak.  There isn't a more beautiful place. 

One last thing that will always find me longing for home is the Swan Lake Merchantile.  It is the 
center of Swan Lake and from when I was old enough to go there by myself until now, there is 
something there for everyone.  There is no one funnier to joke around with than Kim and all the 
rest of the Thomas's are great.  You could buy penny candy and the best bottled pop. 

Thanks to the people who have stayed in Swan Lake to keep its history alive.   

  

Andrew Herem, Jason Poland, Nicholas Herem, 
Katie Poland, Delise and Sarah Herem. 
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Yearsley, Karen Fagnant 
Karen Lee Yearsley Fagnant and her family. Michael Bret Yearsley, Justin and Alison Fagnant, 
Karen, Candice, Taylor and Kaytlin Patterson.  
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Yearsley, Bret and Ann 
Bret Yearsley was born on May 9, 1960 in Swan Lake to Stanton Lamar and Glenna Joy 

Morrison Yearsley. 
I, Annette Hunsaker Yearsley was born on November 22, 1959 in Brigham City, Utah to 

Alton Grant and Kay Joelynne Thomas Hunsaker. I grew up in Honeyville, Utah. 
Bret and I were married on August 4, 1978. We moved to Swan Lake and lived in the old 

homestead behind Eugene Sorensen’s home for a few months. We then moved to Preston, 
Pocatello, Porterville California, Arimo, Clifton, Salt Lake and Hooper Utah. 

We moved to Salt Lake after Bracken was born so we could be near him during his two 
years in the hospital. We eventually made our way back to Downey in August 2000. We got 
permission to attend church in Swan Lake because we love the people there. It will always be 
home to us. Bret and Stanton run the farm together. Bret also works at Primary Children’s 
Hospital on weekends. I am a freelance website designer. I am the Nursery Leader and Ward 
Bulletin Specialist. We have five children and six wonderful grandchildren. 

Randi Lynn was born on February 12, 1978 in Logan, Utah. She married Johnny Ware. 
They have two children, Madison Joy and Jack Dennis. They live in West Jordan, Utah. 

Adam Bret was born on December 26, 1980 in Pocatello. He married Valerie Butterfield. 
They have two children, Deven Bret and Tyler Grace. They live in Far West, Utah. Adam served 
a mission in Tampa Florida. 

Landon Scott was born September 29, 1983 in Pocatello. He married Mandi Dawn 
Archibald. They have two children, Jocelyn Ann and Jason Kelly. Landon is a Blackhawk pilot 
with the United States Army. They are stationed at Fort Campbell, Kentucky. 

Bracken Grant was born on June 9, 1988 in Salt Lake City. He was born three months 
early. He spent two years in Primary Children’s Hospital. Bracken served a mission at the 
Family History Library in Salt Lake City, Utah. He is going to school in Provo. 

Ryan Alton was born December 16, 1991. He is in the United States Army Reserve and 
has just returned home safely from Afghanistan.  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  FR – Bracken, Ann and Bret with Deven Yearsley. 
MR – Mandy with Jocelyn, Randi Ware with Jack, Madison Ware, Valerie Yearsley, Ryan Yearsley. 
BR – Landon Yearsley, Johnny Ware and Adam Yearsley. Missing – Jason and Tyler Grace Yearsley. 
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2014 Addendum 
 
Addendum to page 43:  Beckstead family 
Beckstead, Percy Norman and Leona Celinda Hutchings 
 Submitted by Marvin Reynolds  
 Percy Norman Beckstead was born July 15, 
1886 in Brigham City, Box Elder, Utah, the son of 
Gordon Eli Beckstead and Delina Caroline Smith. 
 Percy’s father, Gordon Eli, was proud to tell 
the story of his son’s savvy in selling cattle.  When 
Percy was about sixteen years old, his father put him 
on a train with a carload of cattle to be shipped and 
sold in Ogden, Utah.  But when young Percy arrived 
there he decided on his own that the cattle would 
bring much more in Omaha.  So he fed and watered 
the cattle and shipped and sold them in Omaha at a 
handsome profit—way ahead of what Ogden’s prices 
were.  His father thought that was wonderful for a 
boy so young.  Percy could always look at a cow and 
tell its exact weight.  He never missed it more than a 
pound or two. 
 In the year 1913, Leona’s brother, Orin 
Hutchings, was working at Milford in the sulfur beds.  
He asked Leona if she would like to go to 
McCammon, Idaho to see her brother Billy and his 
wife, Bertha, and their children.  She was so “tickled” 
to go.  At the time she was working for a dentist, Dr. 
Reckenbrod, in Beaver, Utah. 
 “I asked my Dad if it was all right and he said 
we could go.  We went up the field where Dad was 
irrigating, we had a big acreage, and he said he’d take us to Milford the next morning.  Well, we 
hurried and got ready and got our clothes all washed.  We didn’t have many clothes.  Dad took 
us to Milford and we caught the train and went to McCammon.  There was a big dance that 
night.  Percy came to ask me to dance, but I couldn’t because my dance card was all filled up.  
He then asked if I’d go with him for breakfast in the morning.  He was there about 8 o’clock.  
The next day I went with him again when he had to go look at some cattle.” 
 “On the next day he said, ‘I’ve got to go look at a carload of pigs and then we’ll go eat.’  
And so we went, but when we pulled in front of the court house I said ‘This don’t look like pigs to 
me.’  He said, ‘It isn’t.  We’re going to get married.’  That’s all he told me.  He didn’t propose, 
just said we’re getting married.  I said it was OK with me because Bertha, my sister-in-law, told 
me he was the richest man in Bannock County.  So that sounded awful good to me.  Percy was 
27 and I was 19.  Percy was very romantic.” 
 Leona Celinda Hutchings and Percy Norman Beckstead were married on 23 July 1913 in 
Pocatello, Idaho.  Leona readily admits that she married Percy for his money and Percy married 
Leona for her looks.  After the marriage, the couple phoned Percy’s parents and started off to 
the family home, but the car quit on them.  They had to stop at farmer Pratt’s place to borrow a 
team and white-top buggy that the chickens had roosted in all winter.  The seat had to be 
cleaned so Leona could sit in it.  When they arrived at Swan Lake, Percy’s siblings Leo and Eli, 
and Saddie (Leo’s wife) came out to meet Leona, dressed like hill-billies and acting “like they 
were half idiots.”  Saddie had flowers in her hair. 
 “We went on into the kitchen.  They said they had a big dinner all ready, but when we 
came into the kitchen there was this great big dishpan full of bread and milk all crumbled up and 
big spoons all around it.  Percy said, “This don’t look like no dinner to me.  ’ Well, Leo said 
they’d cooked all morning to prepare it.  Percy was so embarrassed.  Finally, they took us all 
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into the dining room and they did have a lovely big 
meal.  But they just brought the pan in first to have fun 
with me.” 
 “Percy’s dad was there, but his mother lived in 
Brigham City.  Gordon Eli lived on the farm and fixed 
the garden and the flowers.  He loved the farm, but his 
wife lived in Brigham.  She had a nice home and 
everything.” 
 “Then I went down to tell Orin and my brother 
Bill.  Orin looked at me and said, ‘You damn little shit.  
I knew you’d do something like this.  I didn’t bring you 
here to get married.’  I told him that Percy had a lot of 
money.  I thought that was all that was necessary.  I 
never thought that he wasn’t a member of The Church.  
I never gave it a thought.  Just a giddy, crazy girl.” 
 “We went back up and stayed at the 
Yellowstone Hotel and we went to see his girlfriend.  
Percy was engaged to Saddie Morgan.  Percy asked 
for his ring and she said, ‘What’s the matter?  Are you crazy?”  He said, “no.  I just married the 
prettiest girl in Utah.’  And so she just threw it at him and I got the ring.  And Percy treated me 
awful good.  And we went dancing a lot and he always danced first and last and every time with 
me.  We liked to dance.” 
 “We hadn’t been married three weeks until he bought me a lovely new Ford.  Brought it 
down on the hill.  I hadn’t ever driven but it didn’t take me long to learn.  Then he said to get 
ready so we could go down and see my folks.  On the way we stopped in Salt Lake City and he 
gave me a check for a hundred dollars and said. ‘Now go get your mother something, she’ll 
probably need it.’  And I did.  I knew she needed a couple of sheets, some pillow slips and 
towels.  And I spent it all on stuff like that.  And it did come in handy.  And I thought, ‘Boy, a 
hundred dollars.’  Back then-you know.  Then we drove on to Beaver the next day with the new 
car that was mine-always was.  Percy drove my car, but he had his own pick-up.” 
 “My folks thought Percy was awful nice.  My girlfriends brought the whole class I 
graduated with down to Parkinson’s grove.  They had homemade ice-cream and cake and 
everything imaginable and we sang our old songs, you know.  It was really fun.  Percy thought it 
was lovely.  Even my professors were there.  Professor Hickham and Professor Maeser.  He 
was the father of the Maeser that taught at BYU.” 
 The couple moved into the big old ranch home at what was called the Beckstead Ranch.  
Percy’s father, Gordon Eli, had his own room in the house.  “Gordon Eli stayed there all the 
time,” said Leona.  “And I didn’t care because I liked him and he was awful good.  I liked him a 
lot.  He stayed at the ranch until he was quite old and then he moved into town to take care of 
his wife who was paralyzed with arthritis.  Eli and Saddie were also living there at the time, but 
when Percy married they moved to the upper house.  Percy and Eli were partners in the ranch.  
They raised hay and cattle and pigs.  They had a little of everything. It was more than I had ever 
seen when I was a girl.  I never had seen things like that.  My father just had about three, four, 
or maybe five milk cows and we had a buggy.” 
 “So I got pretty busy.  I even made butter to take it down and sell it.  I did it all after I 
married.  I thought I was rich.  Instead I had to work, and I did.  But Percy was awful good to 
me.” 
 Percy loved to go on camping and fishing trips.  On one of those trips he caught 120 
trout, according to Leon’s sister, Margaret.  Usually his brother Leo Beckstead and his wife 
Ruby and Percy’s older brother went with them, but Leona was always in the tent with the baby, 
because she didn’t like to camp out.  Percy’s daughter, Eloise, remembers her father dragging 
her along.  She would hang onto his belt, the one holding his fishing bag, while he caught his 
fish.  It is still one of her fondest memories.  
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 One day in 1927, the family had just gathered in a big 
circle after they had finished their picnic at Leo and Ruby’s place.  
Suddenly, a big fellow, six feet five inches tall, came running in off 
the road.  He had a gun and said he was going to kill Percy.  The 
children got pretty excited, but Percy was calm and told everyone 
to stand back.  He jumped up, kicking the gun out of the man’s 
hand.  Then they had a big fist fight where Percy beat him up.  
The next day the man came over to apologize to Percy.  It turned 
out he was part Indian and he was drunk.  Percy never was afraid 
of anything that his children were aware of.  Consequently, they 
were never fearful when he was around because they knew he 
would whip anyone. 
 Margaret Hutchings Richardson was eleven years old 
when she first visited her sister, Leona, at the Beckstead Ranch at 
Swan Lake, Idaho.  She loved staying in “the lovely two-story farm 
house” the family owned.  Percy shipped cattle and hogs and 
Margaret said that no farmer in those parts would think of selling 
any hogs or cattle to anyone but Percy.  He was trusted by all. 
 Margaret remembered that Percy rode a beautiful black 

stallion.  On the day of her birthday, he rode to the store and came back with a box of candy 
with a silver dollar inside.  She always wondered how he got that dollar inside the wrapper 
without breaking the paper.  Percy was always generous with his wife’s family.   
 Percy was a big shot in Downey and he did have a lot of money at that time.  He had the 
first car in that part of the country and also the first radio.  In Downey, Percy, Dr. Pond, and 
others decided that the town needed a change in the city council, so they decided to run.  When 
Percy got a phone call on election night, he was told that he received more votes than all the 
others put together.  Percy always treated everyone with respect and taught his children to do 
the same. 
 Percy was a very kind and gentle man.  He had a deep love for his children.  He seldom 
disciplined them, leaving that to his wife, Leona.  His daughter, Eloise, remembers only one 
spanking in her life.  After her little sisters died, she admits to being very spoiled.  Norman and 
Benny had their friends over and were playing cards on the table.  Eloise wanted them to pay 
attention to her instead, so she crawled on the table and flung their cards off the table.  Percy 
didn’t say a word.  He just reached over and slapped her, the only time he had ever done that in 
her life.  The children obeyed their father because they loved him.  The children felt that love so 
keenly, that a love for family has been passed on through the generations. 
 Percy took responsibility for teaching his children.  He taught his sons to box and defend 
themselves.  Benny and Norman boxed in the ring when they were teenagers.  Percy had a 
meat market in Twin Falls, so he taught his sons the meat business.  Benny became a butcher.  
In the evening, he always told the children how much money the business had taken in.  
Because he felt that it was important that his children had pets, every Saturday he’d go to the 
sale and buy them a pet.   And every Monday, Leona would get rid of it. 
 The family had family home evening almost every night.  There weren’t many nights in 
the week that they didn’t get together and have spelling bees and go over time tables and math 
problems.  Percy would give them spelling words according to their age and pepper them with 
questions about all kinds of subjects.  To his children, Percy’s bible seemed to be his dictionary 
and he expected all his children to know how to spell.  He’d go into the room and say, “Sis, how 
do you spell this?”  He was always learning.  People would comment that Percy was the 
smartest man they’d ever met.  He won the spelling contest in Swan Lake, which wasn’t a big 
town, but people came from long ways around to participate in spelling bees.  Percy out-spelled 
all of them.  His dictionary was on his bed when he died. 
 The family also liked to perform, many times with their friends.  Eloise liked to tap dance 
and sing.  Bob and Benny weren’t known for their singing skills, but Eloise would convince them 
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to form a trio with her.  They would have these little plays and programs and Percy would dress 
up in some funny old costume and pay them a penny for admission to come and watch them. 
 The children liked to play with friends during the day, but liked staying home in the 
evenings with their parents and brothers and sisters.  This was more fun than friends.  Bob 
remembers, “We had really special evenings at home and as I look back on my early life, that 
was probably the real highlight of it – the evenings we spent together.  And we did spend a lot of 
evenings together.” 
 Percy was known to have a drink once in a while.  One night he came home and it was 
late and he’d been drinking; only he had entered the wrong house, up the street about a block 
and a half.  But he just went in and sat down.  Soon the owner came in from the kitchen and 
asked.  “Can I help you?”  He was very friendly as he advised Percy that he was in the wrong 
house.  Percy finally made it home. 
 When the depression hit, Percy lost everything. Now those evenings together became 
even more precious, because the family had very little money.  Leona worked harder than ever 
to keep the family close.  Percy’s youngest son, Bob, remembers the hardships of that time 
because he was still living at home.  Whereas, Eloise, Benny and Norm were raised in affluence 
(for example, sixteen-year-old Norm took a taxi from Downey to Salt Lake just to entertain his 
friends).  Bob was the one who went without shoes and didn’t have any clothes or spending 
money.  Leona walked the streets many days looking for jobs to help support the family.  (She 
worked had until she was seventy-three years old).  Every day, Percy and Leona wondered 
what they were going to eat or when they would have any money. 
 Bob remembers coming home from high school one day in Ely, Nevada and finding that 
his parents had left.  They’d moved to Twin Falls, Idaho, but it took Bob about six months to find 
out where they were.  The sadness of losing three of their young children, the loss of their 
income through the depression, and the evils of alcohol all started taking their toll on Leona and 
Percy.  It was a difficult time and there were many opportunities for the family to splinter and go 
in a thousand different directions, but the fact is that they remained together, strengthened by 
faith in the gospel of Jesus Christ that Leona had given to her children.  Somehow or other, the 
family chose to remain and stay together, even during the difficult and trying times. 
 Percy was always supportive of Leona’s involvement in the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints, but he never chose to be a member himself.  Still he would contribute to the 
fast offering fund and was known as a very charitable person.  There were many hoboes in 
those days, and Leona was instructed to never turn anyone away hungry.  
 Percy died 17 Jan 1956 in Ely White Pine Nevada and was buried 20 June 1956 in 
Downey, Bannock Idaho.   
 Leona was born 22 May, 1894 in Beaver Utah – she died  9 Feb 1989 in Burley Cassia 
County Idaho;   she was buried 11 Feb 1989 in Downey Bannock, Idaho. 
 
Children:   
Norman Percy Beckstead born 16 May 1914 Swan Lake, Idaho, died 31 July 1952 Twin Falls 
Idaho, buried 4 August 1952 Downey, Idaho.    
Benjamin Gordon Beckstead born 25 Sept 1916 Downey, Idaho, died 27 March1998 Murray, 
Salt Lake City, Utah.   
James Franklin Beckstead born 19 Feb 1919 Downey, Idaho, died 21 January 1920.   
Elaine Beckstead born 18 July 1923 Downey, Idaho, died 4 April 1927 Downey, Idaho.   
LuJean Beckstead born 20 Feb 1926 Downey, died 21 Feb 1927 Downey, Idaho.   
Male Beckstead born Jan 1939 Salt Lake City, Utah, died Jan 1939.    
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Addendum to page 104:  Gambles family 
 
Gambles, Milton B and Ila Virgene Knudson 
   

I am Milton B Gambles, born August 7, 1930 in Downey, Idaho 
to George Roscoe and Thelma Brim Gambles.  I lived and grew up in 
Swan lake.  I went through the first eight grades at Swan lake Grade 
School, then went to Downey High school for 2 years and then to West 
Side my Junior and Senior years and graduated.   
 I worked on the farm for Dad and Grandpa Gambles growing up 
as well as working for other farmers in the Swan Lake area.  When 
World War II started in 1941, I lived with Uncle Will and Faye Gambles 
to help them with the farm because their boy, Zeb had gone into the 
Army.  Uncle Will was the Bishop at the time.  After high school, I 
attended BYU for one year (1948-49). 
 I had good memories of growing up going to school.  Grandpa 
Gambles was the custodian and our school was very clean.  Miss Opal 

Weeks was my lst and 2nd grade teacher.  My favorite other memories are of going to church, 
primary and the Christmas plays put on by the school at Christmas time (held in the church).  
The 17th of March was always a fun celebration because that is when the church would 
celebrate the Relief Society and would do a big dinner and dance that night. 
 October 1949 – Uncle Mac Gambles made me an appointment with District Manager for 
a job interview with Mountain States Telephone and Telegraph Company.  I went to work on 
November 7, 1949. 
 I was then drafted into the U.S. Army in January 1951.  I married Virgene Knudsen on 
May 14, 1951 of Preston, Idaho in the Logan Temple.  She was born 27 March 1932 in Preston.   
After we were married, I had to go back and serve in Japan and Korea for the war.  I came 
home in August for a furlough, and then returned back to serve in Fort Lewis, Washington and 
was gone until I was discharged in October 1952.   
 We moved to Soda Springs, Idaho in April of 1953.  We had 4 children:   
1953 – 7 Nov. Stephen K Gambles (deceased after 3 days of living). 
1955 –  9 July Robyn Gambles – married to Chet Hopkins in 1974 – live in Soda Springs. 
1960 – 14 April Scott Gambles – married to Mary Jolley in 1986 – live in Soda Springs 
1968 – 8 April Richard Gambles – married Wendy Rachelle Stoor in 1988 – she died and he 
married Brooke Loyanne Smith 18 Aug 2001– live in Soda Springs 
 I have 11 grandchildren – 9 living and 9 great grandchildren  
 In 1965 I was called to be the Bishop for the Soda Springs 2nd ward and served in that 
position for five years.  I was the Major of Soda Spring in 1973-1977.  I served on the school 
board from 1981-1987 and was chairman for five of those years. 
 I have great memories of Swan Lake and the good people that lived there.  Growing up 
with the work ethic that I learned from my parents and those I worked with in  
Swan Lake helped me through my life.  I worked for the telephone company for 40 years retiring 
in 1989.  I was a repair tech and supervisor in Caribou, Bear Lake, and Franklin Counties. 
 After I retired, I enjoyed spending time with my wife and family.  We loved working in the 
yard.  Virgene and I served in the Logan Temple for 5 ½ years.  I continue to be involved in 
church and community activities.  Virgene passed away on Sept. 7, 2010. 
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Addendum to page 105:  Gambles family 
Gambles, Harry Brim and Elva Hazel Tolman:   

I was born in the old homestead log home on December 3rd 1928 during huge blizzard snow 
storm. The Doctor was unable to come due to the Storm and Ida. Hadley attended my birth.  I 
was told it was one of the worst storms that year.  My parents are George Roscoe Gambles and 
Thelma Brim.  George was born Feb 10th, 1902 in Swan Lake and Thelma was born Sept 22, 
1904 in Cambridge, Idaho.  My grandfather, William Gambles homesteaded 160 acres on the 
West Side.  William migrated to America from England.  He came with his father Edward Dixon 
Gambles when he was 12 years old.   

My wife is Hazel Tolman.  We were married on 29th of August 1958 in the Idaho Falls 
Temple. Her parents were Cyrus Oakley Tolman and Sarah Ann Hunt.   We now live in 
Blackfoot.   We have four children:  Debra Ann born 3 June, 1958 in Logan, Utah. She married 
Brian Daniel Beard 8 Sept 1978 in the Idaho Falls Temple – Parma, Idaho.  David Harry 
Gambles born 31 May 1962 in Logan, Utah.  He married Julie Kaye Clawson 10 June 1983 in 
Idaho Falls Temple – West Jordon, Utah.  Darin George Gambles born 23 Oct 1966 in Logan, 
Utah.  He married Jalene Anderson 11 March 1989 in the Idaho Falls Temple – Blackfoot, 
Idaho. Dallin Brim Gambles born 4 August 1971 in Idaho Falls – Rigby, Idaho. 

I left Swan Lake when I was drafted in the Army at the beginning of the Korean War in 1950.  
Following my discharge from the Army I continued my education at BYU where I graduated in 
Agricultural Economics in 1958.  After graduation, I enrolled at Utah State to earn a MS Degree 
in Agricultural Economics.  It was during this period I took a job with the Federal Land Bank 
(National Farm Loan Ass’n of Preston).  I was transferred to the Federal Land Bank (National 
Farm Loan Ass’n of Blackfoot) where I retired after 30 years.   
 
 
Addendum to page 119:  Gambles family 
Gambles, Paul Dean  

 Born the 27th of May, 1936 to George Roscoe and 
Thelma Brim Gambles. Paul grew up in Swan Lake and left to 
attend BYU and later to work in Salt Lake with the many 
companies he founded.  He entered the army reserves with his 
brother, Phil, and was sent to Fort Ord for six months.  He 
served a mission in France.  Paul loved BYU and he and his 
brothers would buy season football tickets and attend the games 
together. Paul loved Swan Lake and always returned to visit with 
family and friends.  He remembers growing up on the farm and 
attending school in Downey.    
 Paul married Camille Gambles in the Salt Lake Temple 
on August 14, 1961.    They had four children:  Robert Dean 
Gambles of Salt Lake City, Utah.  Thomas Charles Gambles - 
married to Kim. -  Their children are Katrylyn, Clarise, and Amber 
and they live in Orem, Utah.  .Jill Gambles Nebeker – married to Todd – children Zach, Cole, 
Abby, Hannah – they live in Riverton, Utah.  Sarah Gambles Baird – Isaac – children Dominic, 
jack and Elizabeth – they live in Bluffdale, Utah. 
 Paul died of a heart attack on January 11, 1995 and is buried in Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Written by Camille Gambles  
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Gambles, Marilyn (Child)  
 (Addendum to page 127) 

The following are excerpts 
from a family history that Marilyn 
wrote in February 1956 as an 
assignment in Gordon Hasting 
Greniger’s English class at Marsh 
Valley High School. 
 My father, George Roscoe 
Gambles, was born on February 
2, 1902, at Swan Lake Idaho. He met my mother, Thelma Brim, when she came to Swan Lake 
to teach school. She was born September 22, 1904 in Downey, Idaho. They were married on 
December 24, 1924 at Logan, Utah. Later they received their endowments and were sealed in 
the Logan Temple on April 4, 1928.  
 I was born on the second day of August 1938 at the General Hospital in Pocatello, 
Idaho. When I arrived home from the hospital, I was greeted by my two sisters and five brothers. 
Paul, my older brother wanted to know when mother was going to take me back to Denny’s. 
Denny’s were our closest neighbors and Paul thought that was where everyone went to get a 
baby. 
 I was sick the day of my oldest sisters, Barbara, Junior Prom so Paul stayed home from 
school to tend me while mother went to Preston. We had four little puppies so we decided to 
bring them into the house and give them a bath. Paul brought in the old tin tub from the porch 
and filled it with water. He put them in the tub. They did not like that! They all jumped out and 
ran all over the house dripping water. We put them outside. When Barbara came home from 
school that day she walked into the kitchen—well, I’ll never forget how mad she was. There was 
water all over the floor and the house smelled of wet dogs. Mother had just cleaned up the 
house very neatly. Of course, our house was always clean, but it had to be especially spic and 
span for that occasion. 
 I adored my mother and father and knew without a doubt that they loved me. I was 
devastated when my mother passed away suddenly. I had to take over the household duties 
since I was the only female in the family left at home.  I did the wash, mixed the bread, mended, 
cleaned, and cooked. My siblings were very loving and supportive at this time. Especially my 
two sisters, Barbara and Lois who tried to help me the way my mother would have.  
 I had many teachers that influenced me; Edrie Kingsbury, Edith Barnes, Velma Allen. At 
the end of school we had a May Day, I was the Queen. My teacher made me a crown and I 
wore my pink formal dress. I felt very special. My dearest, beloved friend was Delene Curtis. I 
had my first experience of picking up potatoes my freshman year. Delene and I picked together 
and brother was it every back breaking! It was out in the potato field that Delene first called me 
“Mugs”, and it has stuck with me ever since. I was the president of the Pep Club my junior year. 
 My mother loved growing up in Swan Lake and always felt like it was home. Over the 
years she has shared stories with her five children of the shenanigans that she experience in 
Swan Lake. A few are as follows: 

He older brother Paul, one day thought that it would be funny to put her on an ornery old 
cow to ride. She held on for dear life, and Paul began calling her Steer Buster.  
One blistery winter day after she had just learned to drive, the roads were very icy. She was 
driving home and slid right off the road. A good Samaritan came to her aid and pulled her out. 
She made it home safely. When her father returned home, she asked if he saw the tire tracks in 
the road. He said, “Yes, I wonder what stupid idiot did that.” She never told him it was her. As 
she told this story she giggled and giggled, every time! 

As a young teenager, she was with a group of friends in a car, when a carload of boys 
drove up next to them and asked if they wanted to drag. Thinking they meant smoking and not 
racing, she piped up, “We are not those kind of girls!” She would always laugh and say the boys 
looked at her with the most confused look on their faces as they pulled away.  
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My mother loved growing up surrounded by the wonderful people of Swan Lake. As 
children we always looked forward to visiting our Uncle Phil and Aunt Betty, stopping at the 
Mercantile to get some Swedish fish, and putting flowers at the Cemetery. (Although as a kid, 
that hill always scared me…thought we would tip right over!) 

My mother has suffered from memory loss due to 
Alzheimer’s, but her love for the community of Swan Lake is 
still there. When I asked her what her favorite memory is about 
Swan Lake she replied, “Oh, it is just the most wonderful place 
to be.”  Thank you to everyone who influenced, taught, 
befriended, and loved my mother while she grew up in Swan 
Lake. I have no doubt it enriched her throughout her entire life 
and she always looked forward to going home.  Written by 
Karen Robinson, a daughter.  

Marilyn married 
Lawrence Roscoe Child on 
March 1, 1969. They were 
later sealed in the Salt Lake Temple. They raised 5 children 
together, Richard Lyman Child, Mark Gambles Child, Kim 
Roscoe Child, Teresa Child Johnson, and Karen Child 
Robinson. They have 15 grandchildren and one great 
grandson. They reside in Layton, Utah. 

 
 

 
                                                                         

            

  
  

Back: Teresa, Ross, Marilyn, & Richard 
Front: Mark, Karen, Kim 10/08 Richard, Tyler & Joran 

Ross and Marilyn  

Eric, Teresa, Jordan, Tanner, 
Parker, Jeff & Brock 

Kim, Tricia & Fiona 

Karen, Shane, Madelyn, Cy, 
Jace & Ameila  

Mark, Cindy, Benjamin, 
Candace, Abigil, & Colby  
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Addendum to page 518:  Thomas family 
Cecil Albert Thomas by Diane Thomas Tanner ( 6th child of Moroni & Rachel Thomas) 

Cecil Albert Thomas was born May 5, 1915 
to Rachel Tanner and William Moroni Thomas in 
Swan Lake, Bannock, Idaho.   He attended school 
in Swan Lake and Downey, Idaho.   He attended 
Weber College in Ogden, Utah and then 
continued his education at Utah State Agricultural 
College in Logan, Utah, where he received his 
bachelor’s degree in Civil Engineering in 1937.  He 
was also elected to Phi Kappa Phi.  He said that he 
got good grades because he couldn’t afford to do 
anything but study. 

Cecil was employed by the U.S. Geological 
Survey as a hydraulic engineer and hydrologist.  
He compiled and published annual reports on the quality and quantity of ground water and 
surface water.  He was twice mentioned in Who’s Who in Engineering.  He found his work to be 
interesting and challenging. 

Cecil also was interested in farming.  He started with ten acres on his first home.  He 
sold that farm and bought a home on forty acres.  He sold that home and bought a home on 
eighty acres.  He enjoyed raising cattle, especially Herefords, and also growing crops.  The farm 
also provided ample work and a wholesome living for his family. 

In addition to farming he supplemented his income by surveying for subdivision and 
commercial lots.  He was a certified surveyor.  He taught his sons surveying skills where they 
learned to run chains and use a transit.  He also used his knowledge of water flow to mitigate 
irrigation disputes among farmers.  

Cecil met Margie Louise Turner during the summer of 1937.  Cecil says the best thing he 
ever did was to teach Margie the Gospel of Jesus Christ.  He baptized her a member of the 
Church of Jesus Christ on June 2, 1940.  They were married on July 23, 1940 in the Logan 
Temple.  They are the parents of six children: Trina, Eileen, Richard, Diane, Gary, and Michael.  
They raised their family in Boise, Idaho. 

Cecil and Margie were very active in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  
Cecil served in many callings.  Among these callings were serving as coordinator for the regional 
welfare program and serving as a bishop for nearly ten years. 

Margie died July 31, 1982.  Cecil died October 18, 2002. 
Their six children and spouses, thirty-three grandchildren, eighty-three great-

grandchildren, and one great-great grandchild survive them. 
Cecil told a story about driving to the lake to cut ice for the cellar where they kept their 

food cool in summer.  On his return his wagon got caught on the railroad tracks.  The light and 
bells went off indicating a train was approaching.  Cecil panicked and wondered if he should 
jump off to save himself or try to help the horses pull the wagon off the tracks.  At that point 
Cecil would throw his head back and laugh and laugh.  Then he said, ”It took me a while to 
realize it was me and my wagon that set off the warning bells.”   
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