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MEMOIRS OF GAYLE D. TAYT,OR
Mv Earlv Davs

World War I was coming to an end the year I was born. It was also the year of the
great flu epidemic. August76,1978, was my birth date. I first saw the light of day
in Chandler, Arizona, Maricopa County.

My father was David Kenneth Dewitt and my mother was Elizabeth Adelaide
Fuller Dewitg both native Arizonians. Dr. B. B. Moeur, labr Governor of Arizona,
delivered me.

I remember very little, if any, of my preschool years, butwhen I was ready to go
b school my panents sent me to live with Grandpa and Grandma Petercon in Mesa,
Arizona.

The only thing Irememberaboutmy firstdaywas thespecial dress thatmy mother
had made. It was pongee with scallops, and in each scallop my mother had
embroidered pink fl owers.

The rhool was called Lincoln, and my first bacherwas Miss Cl"y. The school was
about a mile from my grandparents' home.

During this time, my parents began to build a house on 21h acres which my
grandmother gave to my mother. Ilived in this house until I graduated from high
school.

All -y growing up years we lived in what we called "the counhy''. As I
remember, we first had electricity when I was about 8 years old. Also, we had our
first battuoom.

Dad used to take us occasionally when we wene children to the American Kitcheo
in Phoenix, for dinner. This was always a gala occasion. After eating we would
go, sometimes, when the stores urere closed, and window shop. We would look
and wish we had certain things. Dad would always say he yr:ould buy it for us if
the stores wene open. We would then accuse him of purposely taking us after
closing time so he wouldn't have to buy it for us.

On these trips to Phoenix Dad and Mother wene very loving, and we would all
grggle when Dad would grve Mother a kiss.

Franklin School was one of the last old landmarks (dismantled in 1970) in Mesa,

Arizona. I spent the school years of fourth to eighth grade there, graduating in
1932. My most memorable experience was singing in the chorus, "The Waltz of the

Flowens" at the graduation. I wore a blue organdy dress with a pink sash.
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Miss Cutland taught Home Economics, and I learned to make Cheese Dreams and
sewed my first dress. I remember modeling it at a fashion show and foyce, my
youngest sisbr, sitting on Mother/s knee, shouted out "Hello, Gaylie."

Miss Ellsworlh, who later marri"d -y Uncle Orin Fuller, taught us Physical
Education. For some years I held the Stab Championship for the soccer kick at the
State Track Meet

O. P. Greer was principal of the Franklin School. Aunt Mable Petersoru Mothe/s
sister,later became his seretary when she graduated from college.

I loved my art teacher, Leota Horne. She was so pretty, and lived east of us on East
Fourth Avenue. Miss Hill lvas my geography teacher, and this is where I learned
to spell geography: "George Edwards' old grandmother rode a pig home
yesterday!' Mary Alice Bell taught English.

After leaving Franklin School, I entered Mesa Union High School. I loved my four
yeani in high school. I was active in several rhool organizations, and in my Senior
year, I was the President of Girls' League.

I remember going to the national meeting with Ebna |acobsen, our sponsor, in San

Diego, California. This was really a big thing and most memorable. Miss ]acobsen
was the Home Economics teacher and we became good friends. We stayed in the
U. S. Grant Hobl, and it was the first hotel I ever stayed in.

My high school years were very happy years. I was able to make tlre Honor Roll
rather consistentl/, though I never fancied myself brillianL I was a member of
Ghatso, a society for good grades. My grades in Algebra and Geomehry left
something to be desired. Itwas a good thing I did well in my o0rer studies. I also

belonged to Quill and Scroll, a journalism society.

In *y sophomore year, Harvey L. Taylor came to our high school a.s principal. I
remember the first day we saw him was in an assembly, where he was presented
to the student body. We all thought he was the handsomest man around, and we
gasped as he lead a son& for fear his pants would come off. He was shaight up
and down and his belted pants h.,og low on his hips.

For three years I was his Assistant Director for spectacular pageants which he put
on at Des€rt Knolls Amphitheater on the desert east of Mesa. Horse, people,
Indians, whites and what have you Tvere used in the cast
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I enjoyed Miss Huber, who taught us singing each day. We would sit at our desks
and balance our music books in front of us, while Miss Huber blew her pikh pipe.



I also sang in tlre chorus direcH by Mr. flaroldsoru and appeared in some plays.
I don't remember who directed the plays.

I am not quib sure, but I think I ran for the Sh.rdent Body President/Vice President,
and was beaten by Evelyn Ivy.

When I was Girls' League President, my sister Betty served as Vice President

I ran with a group of girls, among them b"ing Dicie |ennings, Ruth Altman (with
whom I went through grade 1 through senior in high school), Charlotte Webb and
Florence Farnswortr joined the group in high school. Also, Dixie Standage and
Mona Millet from Alma School, became part of us. Marjorie Ferrin and Georgia
Curtis from Apache function joined with us.

Boys that I liled were fohn Donaldson, Garth |enkins, Charle Pearce, Lane Pew,
Blaine Cummard, Benner Hall, Frank IQnarich and Frank Hunsaker.

I really had a case on Garth |enkins, who had aspirations to become an actor in
Hollywood, and actually tried it and didn't succeed. |ohn Donaldson was killed
in World War IL

Dicie ]ennings and I exchanged Sunday dinners all our growing up years. She had
very " tont'' older sisters that seemed like the very epitome of glamour. I remember
rumble seat rides with her sister Ina and her husband Frenchie Navarr.

Dicie married right out of high rhool to Kenneth Lane a classmate. She worked
for the Arizona Republic and had two children.

My Dad was a contractor, first build*il*"ds and then highways. We spent
every summer wittr him in the camps, and we spent the winters without him, with
my mother acting as both mother and father during those winter months.

I recollect summers in New Mexico, when I was a little girl. One summer we lived
in an old hobl in Bluewabr, New Mexico, owned by o,y mothey's aunt and uncle,
Aunt Deborah and Uncle Fred Nielsen.

Weneverknew thereal name of thehobl, as mostof thenam.rwas obscued onthe
sign. Only the last four letbrs r a t s were left and so we called it the RATS

HOTEL.

Dad's uncle Iess DeWitt from Holbrook, worked for him, and he always kept us

in stibhes. One day he had us kids before him, baching us in his sing-song

mannen
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"Again we meet around the board
Of |eus, our redeeming Lord.
With Faith in his atoning blood,
Our only access unto God."

Even though the above verse was of a sacred nafure, we grcw hilarious.

One summer we lived in Gallup New Mexico, in a tourist camp, as they were
called in those days. Often there would be flash floods which would disrupt areas.

One particular day, we lvene allowed to go to the movies. It was "The Virginian"
with Gary Cooper and Mary Brian. While there, a flash flood came down the
arroyo which cut through town and water flowed high. It was very disconcerting
as the sound in the movie did not go with the lip movemenl Otrr mother was very
glad to see us come home, for the flash flood had been a worry to her.

I guess the summer in a camp that I remember the most was 1936, the year I
graduated from high school. Dad was building road in the Concho, Arizona area,
on Highway 60. We lived in bnts with board floors, and ate our meals in the cook
house. On my birthday, August 760n,79%, Mr. Wilse, Dad's cook for many years,
baled a cake in which was found S5.OO wrapped and baked in the cake. Itwas an
exciting birthday.

Dad's cousin Waldo Dewitb who was near my age and who later became chairman
of the Arizona Tax Commissiorg worked for Dad, and we became good friends.

Max Willis, from Snowflake, Arizona, and I became good friends. He worked as

a waiter in the cook house. He later went on a mission to Argentina, and worked
years for Frontier Airlines.

That year, sitting in a car at the camp during an awful thunder storm, we heard on
the radio that Will Rogers and Wylie Post had been killed in an airplane accident

In the fall of 7936,I went to live in San Francisco, California with my Aunt Madge
and Uncle Guy Stephenson. There I had my first year of college at San Francisco

|unior College.

My auntand uncle lived in an aparhnenton Francisco Streeg in the Marina area just
off Van Ness Avenue.

I slept in a pulldown bed which opened up in the living room. It was on this bed
I felt my first earth quake, when I felt the bed shaking and thrashing around. I
arose from my bed and ran quickly to the window and saw lights going on all
about me.
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I enjoyed my chunch experierrce and all rhool experience and met many nice
people.

In 1y37-38 I atbnded Gregg Business College in Phoenir Arizona. Since I was back
in Mesa, with my parents, I rode with Myrtle Carr, who lived out east of Mesa. It
was convenient for her to pick me up. I don't remember the make or year of her
car, but it was very old fashioned and large for the times. Gayle |ohnson also rode
with us.

One of my friends was Geraldine Lan& from Chandler, Arizona. We sometimes
sluffed school to go to Nelson Eddy and feannetE McDonald movies. We would
ew(x)n with proper aplomb.

My dad practically made me go to Business College and at the time I thought it was
a trifle harsh. I have been very thankful that I learned to type and take shorthand.

My first job was a temporary one at a Security Company in a building on Cenhal
Avenue in Phoenix, Arizona. My boss's name was Mr. Furlong. My sec ond job was
atArizona Title and TrustCo.

My last job was with Barrou/s Furnitur,e Co., in the office. One of the managers
was Mr. Sale, father of ]immy Sale, a classmaE of mine at Mesa Union High fthool.

In the fall, I went to B.Y.U. for the 1939-40 yea\ and lived in an apartment with
Dixie Standage Carura Flake, and Lita Anderson. We lived on the corner of L* East
and 56 Norttr, across from the lower campus.

I joined the Val Norn social unit, and enjoyed some nice contrcts.

I also went with Weldon and met his family, and we had many enjoyable times
together. One of the nicestwe had was when we drove to Salt Lake to see the much
acclaimed movie "Gone With the Wind". Weldon was also an expert at cooking
steaks on rocks, and it was a real event to go into the canyons for a steak fry.

In ]une, I9{JJ.,I again went to San Francisco and secured a job with Edward Brown
and Sons, Marine Insurance. I lived again with Aunt Madge and Uncle Guy, and
eniyed the experience of going to work dr€ssed up in what I considered a"spifS'
manner. Iwore a suig whib glove, and carried a purse. Every morning I rode the
F Sheet car to California Sheet from Grant Avenue.

I also worked for Crown Zellerbaclu which was in a very tall building and I
remember standing at the window and wahhing the hoop ships come in. It was
World War tr time.
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I took active part in church activitiee at the Hayes SheetWard. I taught a Sunday
fthool class and was active in the Gleaners. I was also on a Stake Board.

I have writbn episodes regarding meeting Weldoru dating marriage and birth of
Stephen and Dee. Also, have mentioned the various places we have lived.

When we lived on 116 Eas! my sisbr Joyce lived a year with us while attending
B.Y.U. Sbve also starhd school at Wasakh school on 9e East

About this time we decided we would lile to live nearer town We bought an old
two-story home at 73 No. 56 Easq and had many joyful times while liri.g there.
Dee starbd kindergarten at Maeser School, and Steve was about in the thfud grade
wlren we moved there. The teachers wene older women and were very
knowledgeable, and both boys had a great time there.

After Maeser, both atbnded Farrerlr. Higtu and also had a greatexperience there.
Then came Provo HiSb which both attended.

We loved the Provo 8ft Ward, and I have written about my Relief Society experience
and friends.

Steve had his mission call in 1965 while wene still on 5s East He went to Paris,
France, and seemed to be quite h"ppy there. While we were in Cairo Egypt in 1%!
il,he sfudied the French language and was already able to speak His mission call
was in the 86 Ward, East Provo Stake.

ln 1967 we decided to build a house at 1861 Oak Lane in the Oak Hills area.
Weldon was with a group of friends who were developing this property. The
house was ready to move into in September,7967.

Dee was already in his Senior year at Provo HiSb and President of the senior class.
He had lots of friends and lived in the same area that Steve Thomas, Rick Nelson
and Craig Nelson lived. Th.y still remain close friends.

In January, 1968,, we met Shve at the Salt I^ake airporl We even took Sandy, our
dog, with us. Each letter that we received from Stevg he always said, "I Buess
Sandy will be gone when I get home." Sandy was thirteen yearc old and still
around, so we took him to the airporf too. When Steve stepped,off the plane,
Sandy ran to him, and Steve picked him up and hugged him.

Sandy didn't last long, and one day while Dee was skiing he collapsed. We knew
we had to tal<e him to the veterinarian, but I said we can't do it until Dee gets home.
When he did, he laid down on the floor beide Sandy and cried. Weldon and I took
Sandy out to the vet and that was the end of Sandy. This dog was toved from the
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day that Paul Harrnon left him on the back porch with a note thirben years before.

Even though Steve didn't go on his mission from the Oak Hills 4s Ward, he had a
welcome home in both the Provo 86 and Oak Hills 46.

Dee finished his freshman year at B.Y.U. and left on his mission Ap.il 1969. His
mission call was to Buenos Afuies, Argentina, and he always seemed very happy.

Since he had Spanish from Paul Lloyd in high school, he felt comfortable as a
Spanish speaking missionary. He has been able to use the language a great deal
since his mission

In May, 7969, Steve married Margaret Dickerson in the Salt t^ake Temple. Steve
then went to Hanrard Business school, and received his MBA t 7y71,.

While they were at Hanrard, Phoebe Ann Taylor was born, October 37,7970, in
Boston. I will always remember Sbve's telephone call when he said, "Wdve just
had a little spook"

lacob SEphen was born May 24,1E73, in Calcutta, India. Steve was working for
CiHbank of New York

On March 10,7973, Dee married Shana Pace in the Provo Temple. Afbr graduating
from Brigham Young University in7gn, he then went to graduate school at the
University of Virginia where he received his MBA in 1y75. While in Charlottesville,
Virginia, their first child, Roxane, was born.

Dee's first job was in Guayaquil, Ecuador. He worked for Citibank of New York
also. Sam, their second child was born while there.

Peter was born in San |ose, California afhr they moved back, due to a cancer
problem. Hilary was born in Bellevue, Washingtory after he was kansferred there
by the bank

Th.y then moved to Salt Lake City, and their last child, Michael, was born in
Cottonwood Hospital in Murray.
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San Francisco Golden Gate Bridge

I atbnded San Francisco |unior College 1937-*. My Uncle and Aunt invited me to
live with them in their apartrrent on Galileo street We were where we could
overlook the San Francisco Shait leading into the San Francisco Bay.

At that time work on a bridge connecting Marin County and San Francisco had
been in process for over three years, because of a growing population. People
wondered how a bridge could be built because the gap was a mile wide, and the
Bay waters were exceedingly deep and dangerously h.rrbulenl

The engineer, |oseph Shauss, chose to sink only one of the bridgds two vertical
piers in the water of the Bay. The other was anchored in ttre Marin County
shoreline. All other parb of the bridge including the floor and its roadbed hang
from cables suspended by steel ropes.

It took a little over four years to build and on May 27 , 1937 , the Golden Gate Bridge
was opened to pedestrians and automobiles. Over 200,000 people walked, strolled,
ran and danced across the bridge for the first time.

My uncle and I walked across the bridge the first day it was opened. I shall always
remember this event and have considered the bridge a very graceful symbol.

In 1911, after the bombing of Pearl Harbor, my aunt and I stood at the kikhen
window looking out to this elegant bridge expecting the Japanese to bomb San

Francisco.
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Where I Was When Pearl Harbor was Bombed

In 1941 I was liring in San Franciro's Marina District with -y uncle and aunt Guy
and Margaret SEphenson. I was working for Crown Zellerbach Corporation, and
enioyed my life very much.

On Sunday, December f ,wetook our usual roub to Church through the Presidio,
enroute to the chapel on Hayes Sheet Afbr an enjoyable Sunday School and class,
we rehrrned home by the usual roub and when we got to the Presidio the gate was
cloced, and w were told the |apanese had bombed Pearl Harbor, so lve went home
by a different route.

We were told we should have blackout curtains, be off the sheets after work, so that
meant going directly home. For many evenings with the lights off, we stood at the
kitchen window and gazed at the Golden Gab Bridge fearing airplanes and a

bombing by the ]apaneae. In several weeks the curfew was lifted, but still there was
a great deal of fear.

The building I worked in had many floors, and we could see the koop ships coming
and going. Many L.D.S. boys left on those ships, and while in San Francisco
swelled the ranks of our M.tA. at church. It was a full house at each meeting.

This was a time of fear, but also inbresting and I met many wonderful people.
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How I First Met Weldon I. Taylor

I had my first year of college at San Francisco |unior College. I lived with my Uncle
Guy and Aunt Margaret Sbphenson. Aunt Madge, as li/e always called her was my
fathe/s sister. Their apartment was on Francisco Street and very near where my
college was.

After my first year of college, my Dad insisted I get a year of business college
which I did.

In 1939, I made the decision to go to Brigham Young University, so prepared myself
for that experience. My friend Charlotte Webb had alneady been to B.Y.U. She
inforured me that her friend, fack Gibb a B.Y.U. profesor, and Weldon |. Taylor
wene coming to Mesa on their way to summer rhool at the University of Southern
California. Weldon uras a professor in the busines school.

She arranged a blind dab for me, so that is how we meL It was a very nice
occasion- In Sepbmber we met again and dated all year. We had some very
wonderful times together.

Afbr the school year was over, I went back to San Francisco and worked for Crown
Zellerbach Corporation It was war time and I remember looking out the window
where ttre office was and seeing troop ships coming and going.

We wrob letters and kept in touch with each other, and in lql2, we became
engaged.
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MllEngagemenL Marriage. and Birth of Our Two Children

Something Iwifl always remember is where I became engaged. Iwas working in
San Francisco and liri.t with my Uncle and Aung Guy and MargaretStephenson
when Weldon came to see me.

We had a very nice time together, and before he lefL we drove up to the top of
Telegraph Hill, where he proposed to me. The ring came later in the mail.

We decided that we would be married in the Salt l^ake City Temple on November
5, \yl2.

I went by hain to Salt t^ake City, and was met by ^y Grandmother Peterson and
my Aunt Mabel Peterson Skinner. Grandma was visiting Mabel and Earnest in the
Farrringtoru Utah, area. Earnest taught Seminary. I stayed the night with them,
and they went with me to meet Weldon at the Salt Lake Temple.

My parents were not able to athn4 as itwas war time and my dad was working
in constnrction in Tucsoru Arizona.

Our marriage was lovely and we drove to Sun Valley, Idaho, where we had our
honeymoon. I am happy that we have been able to refurn to Sun Valley two
different time.

When we married, Weldon was a single Bishop in the Lakeview Ward on Geneva
Road, Provo, Utah He had been Bishop for two years, and was thirty-four years
old. I was twenty-four years old. The Stake President A. V. Watkins, later U. S.

Senator from Utatt, gave Weldon eighben months to find a wife.

We lived out of the Ward, atl026 West Center, because Paul and Alene lived at
Ch.r",, Hill Farm in l-akeview.

Weevenfually moved to 54 North 1* East as being in a basementwas notgood for
our health.

Our firstchild, Stephen DewittTaylor, was born August 12,1915, whilewe lived
downtown, across from Provo Bakery. We laEr moved tD W N. lc East before
Weldon was released. Stephen was blesed in the Lakeview Ward.

William Dewitt Taylor was born December 20,194f3, while v'e wene living at747
North lle East, where we had bought a home in University Gardens. Dee was

blessed in the 136 Ward, which at that time was meeting in the Social Hall on the
B.Y.U. campus.
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How I Feel About My Club - Literary League

Literary League has enriched my life and made it more enjoyable.

Literary League has broughtlove and friends into my life thatwould otherwise not
have been possible.

Uterary League has enabled me to bring the therapy of laughter into my life.

Being in Uterary League increases the span of a foyful life. I was 24 when I joined
Literary League in 1943.
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Mv Portrait

-

In the Fall of 1945, Alvin Gittins, portrait painter from England and a recentconvert
to the L.D.S. Churctv was studying at B.Y.U. He and his wife Gwen lived around
the corner on 46 North. We then lived at747 North Lil East, Provo, Utah.

We had become friends, and Weldoq who was still Bishop of the I-akevier Ward,
had asked Alvin to speak at Sacrament meeting which he did. He and Gwen were
a very interesting couple, and we enjoyed our contact with them

One day, when Stephen was about two monttrs old, Alvin asked me if he could
paint my porhaiL He told me he had an odd shaped canvas and would like me to
stand in a certain position, wear a red skirt and black blouse. I told him I would
love to have my porhait done, but he would have to come to our house, because
Steve was young and I didn't want to take him out

He came for several sittings. I stood by the curtained window on the south end of
the living room. I was able to find a red print skirL which he painted red in the
porhai! and a black blouse. When he finished the porhait, he offered it to me for
$r5O.OO. We didn't feel we had the money to purchase it, so that was the end of thaL

Some years later, afbr we had moved to 73 North 56 Easg some of the Ward kids
told me that my porhait was hanging in the Farrer |unior High School. This was
a great surprise.

I went over to the Farrer and, sure enough, it was on one of the walls of the main
hall. I later learned that Alvin painted the porhait of |. Y. Thorntorl Principal, and
the deal was that my porhait went along with his painting.

I didn't give much thought to the situatioru but a few years later, Bob Laird, who
was in our Bishopric, and who was a counselor at Farrer !r. Higtu told me he
noticed that my porhait was in a closet at the rhool. I asked him if he thought he
could get it for me. He said he would try.
One day he came to our house with my porhait and told me I could have it for
$50.00. I was very happy to finally have it in my possesion. fve always liked it
The remaining years that we wene on 56 EasL it hung over the desk in the enbry

hall, which Roxane has now. For the past twenty yearsr it has hung over Mrs. Ida
Smoot Dusenberr5/s desk in our entry at 1861 Oak Lane.

Alvin Gittins left the faculty at B.Y.U. and taught at the University of Utah the rest
of his life. He passed alvay about 79[4. We went to the Kimball Art C-enter in Park
City, Utatu to view his art exhibit a week or two afEr he passed away.

He painted porhaits of several of the LD.S. Church authorities.
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Ida Smoot Dusenberry

When we moved to747 North 1d EasL Provo, Utah, in l%t our neighbor on the
norttr side was Ida Smoot Dusenberry, retired professor at B.Y.U. in the School of
Education. She was ttre sisbr of Reed Smoot who had been a Senator from Utah
for many yeani (19031933), and in 1900 was made an Apostle in the L.D.S. Churrh.

Mrs. Dus€nberr,, and I took to each other immediately. She was an aristocratic and
deterurined womar1 and, yes, almost eccentric in her ways - but I loved her for iL
We grew to lile each other very much.

She was inactive in the Churctu though in her younger years she had been a

Counselor to Sister Emeline B. Wells of the General Relief Society of the Chuch.
Because Sister Wells was in her 80's, Ida did all the traveling for the Relief Society.
In fact, she was 28 years old. I remember her blling me she met Gandhi while on
her way through India.

We had wonderful visits together, and sometime when someone in her Rook Club
couldrt't come, she would call me. I always b"gg"d off, as I wouldn't dare play
because I knew I wasn't good enough for her group.

When Sbphen was nine months old, she came over one day and placed him on her
lap while sitting on the sofa. She held him with one hand and with the other said,
"hy lda, say Ida". This she did over and over, and before she lefL she had him
saying his first word, "Ida".

When she passed alvay her daughter, Margaret D. Terry, gave me her desk and a

chair with a maroon velvet seaL and a cneam pikher and a sugar bowl. I have
always heasured thee items.
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November Snow. 1918

Today is November 116, z}cnl,, and looking outthis morning atthe falling snow, I
was taken back to one November day in 1948 when it starM to snow and didn't let
up until well into December.

fll never forget that the skt was plowed frequently, and each time, the snow
grew higher on each side of the road. Finally, as we looked ,out the window we
couldrt't see the cars passing on 116 East

Evenfually the icicles fonned on the 
"dgo 

of the roof, and h*g to the ground. I
remember people skiing on the east mountains.

A funny thing just happened - I was doing things in the house and I thought about
Oliver and Barbara Smith who lived across the street I called her on the phone and
we spoke our memories.

On December 206, l94f,, Dee was born, and the weather was so brutal that we
weren't able to have him blessed until March,19419. He will be 52 December 20,
2000.
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Experience living in Oueens Ward, Flushing. N.Y.
Written for Oueens Ward Memories,50e Anniversary - 306 for building

We lived in the Queens Ward, Great Neck, I-.9 Island, N. Y. In 1951-52 while
Weldon was getting his Doctors Degree at New York University. Our address was
an aparturentcomplex on 2U6 Shee! Bayside, very near the residence of Howard
R. Driggs.

Oruen C,llimore was the Bishop, and the Ward met in a building at Flushing.
Weldon taught a Sunday School class and I served as a Counselor in the Ward
M.tA.

We have very pleasant memories of our experience there, and met many wonderful
friendly and generous people.

l6

Our two sons, Stepherl age severL and Dee, age three, accompanied us in this very
evenfful time of our lives.



Our Summers in South Dakota
19{8. 1949 and 1950

During the summers of 1948, 7919, and 1950, Weldon taught summer school at the
University of South Dakota, in Vermillion- The town was sifuated near the
Missouri River and was a very friendly college bwn.

The first summer we lived in Professor Cumming's home, a two story house next
door to Garnet and R. F. Patterson. He was Dean of the Business School.

Dean Patbrson came to us and asked if Art Volk, recen0y graduated from the
University of Colorado Graduab School of Business, who had signed a contract,
could live with us until tre got adjusted and could find a pennanent place to live.

Iwas pregnantwith Dee, and wasn'ttoo keen on having a roomer and boarder. We
agrd, though, and within days he became a member of the family.

Steve rvas nearly ttuee years old, and he and Art became good friends. In fact Art
promised to dance at SEve's wedding. That first summer, we enjoyed rides with
Art in his convertible. We would tear off on the country roads, with corn fields on
both side, our hair blowing. What a fun time we had.

The summer of l9l!9, we lived in Professor Perkins' house. This time we had Dee
with us, so we wene a family of four.

The most memorable event that summer was the two Mormon missionaries who
wene at our house ofbn. Conversion was dfficult in this Lutheran and Catholic
town. Ttre missionaries were Sid Gilberq nol a C.P.A. in Provo, who does our
taxes. I cannot remember the other missiona4/s name. We enjoyed them very
much.

Our friends told us they loved having the Mormon missiorraries as long as they
didn't talk religion. ArtVolk was married that summer.

The summer was hot and humid, but we enioyed the people, rhool and town.

Weldon went back to South Dakota to a meeting in the fifties, but I didn't go back
until November, 19&5. On our trip home from Mcleaq Virginia, where we visited
Shve and family, we drove home throughVermillion.

t7

We stayed in school housing the summer of 1950, a mobile home. Steve learned to
ride a bicycle by the time he was five, and Dee fell off the counter and broke his
collar bone.



We wanbd to see Art Volk and it was a joyful reunion We drove to the new
business school and parked. Weldon went inside and the first person he met was
ArL They clasped each other and came out to the car where we could visiL

Art was rettring and going to Mesa, Arizona for the winbr. Iearu his wife, had
passed alvay. His daughter in Orraha had had her seond b"by (he was on his way
to Orraha, Nebraska) and his son was on the Business fthool faculty. It was a
joyous reunion.

Our older friends lvere gone, but we saw where they had lived. We found the
Cummings'house and Perkins' house. The trailer alea was gone.

It was a pleasant occasiorl and we were glad we had taken the time to refurn.
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India

In 1963, on our way to C-airo, Egypg one of our most interesting stops was Calcutta,
which I shall never forgeL As we drove from the airport to the hotel, I was sfunned
at the number of poor people liviog on the streets. A good many were lying on the
ground, I suppose, sleeping.

We stayed at an old British built hobl, which was quiE elegant f ll never forget the
lavish buffet which was served. I warned Sbve and Dee about choices to ea! as

much wouldnit be washed carefully, and fm sure this is where Steve caught his
amoebic dysenbry.

We found Calcutta very inbresting. It is the second largest city in India and 1.46

largest in the world. Also, the port of Calcutta extends nearly ten miles along the
river, one of the busiest harbors in the world.

Since I am writing this thirty-six years labr, it is interesting to note that Steve
worked for Citibank of New York in Calcutta, and while there, their second child,
Iacob, was born.

Also, Phoebe was blond and past two years, and Margaret's biggest problem were
people coming up and putting their hands on her face, hair, hands, and arms. It
was eomething to worry about because of so much disease in Calcutta.

Afbr a few days, we left for Benares, and we found that an extremely interesting
city. Benares is a holy city on the banks of the Ganges River. We found the sheet
markets, or bazaars, very inbresting. As we were walking through the markets
where food is sold, huge plaEs of rice wene covered with flies. They would shoo
them offwhen people wanted to purchase eome.

Another interesting thing is that Hindus make pilgrimages from all over India to
bathe in the waters of the Ganges River at Benares.

We were rowing down the Gange when Dee and Steve said, "Mama, look at the
body floating down the river, with a crolv on its abdomen."

Hindus believe that anyone who drinks Gange water before death does not have
to refurn to this world and start another life. People who come to die in the Ganges

will be carried away to Paradise.

We loved Agr", for that is where one of the most beautiful and costly tombs in the

world is. It is the Taj Mahal, built between 1632-1653, by about 20,000 men.

Another gorgeous thing about it is that the tomb is in a lovely garden, where pools

reflect the building.
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I am quoting: "Befone the Empness died in 7631, she aslced her husband Sha |ehan
to promise her thrce things: he would take care of her childreru he would not marry
agairy and He would build her the world's most beautiful tomb. He kept his
lvord."
We spent a few days in New Delhi, the capital of India. It is here where the
magnificent Parliament Buildings and other government structures have been built

We went to see Gandhi's tomb. He was shot to death by a Hindu assassin, |anuary
30, 1948. Ghandi was a political and spiritual leader of modern India. The people
of India bestowed on him the title, "Mahabna" which means "GreatSoul." Hewas
brought up a |aen. The |aens are from a skict Hindu sect

After a wonderful week of seeing several interesting cities, we flew to Iran, where
we stayed a night or two with ]ohn and Rissa Clark ]ohn taught at B.Y.U. and
Rissa was in my Uterary Club.

Sbve became very sick while on the airplane,-and we cautioned him not to display
any signs of iltnes, or he would be quarantined and not allowed to leave the
airport It was a struggle, but we made it to Cairo.
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Egvpt

In 1!f3, Weldon received an appointment for a year as a consultant for Egyptian
Business, in Cairo. This seemed brribly exciting to me, butSteve and Dee wene a

little reluctant Sbvewas to be in his firstyear at B.Y.U.; Dee, ftree years younger,
wanted to remain in Provo rhools with his friends.

I found, in checking up on Cairo, that it was the largest city in Africa. The area that
C-airo was in was the heart of the richest agriculfural region on the continenl It was
at the head of the Nile Delta, and on the east side of the Nile River.

Also, theencyclopedia said thatitwas divided into two s€ctions, the native quarter,
and the European section. I also learned that the older section had twisted narrow
stneeb, that thene were crowds of people pouring through the streets. Th"y would
be pulling carts, and there were donkeys and camels on the streets. Also, the name
Cairo comes from the Arabic words El Tahira, which means "victorious cit5r."

I reporhd some of this information to Steve and Dee, and finally convinced them
we should go. Steve could go to American University, and Dge to Maadi College,
a grade school through high school, in the suburbs of Cairo. Th"y finally felt better
about the year away from Provo and friends, and we took off.

We settled in a very nice apartrrent on the island of Zamalk on the Nile River. We
had a very comfortable apartment and most of all a kind, likable Egyptian cook
named Abduhll. He came from near the Sudan, and had worked for many English
and American people. We found he knew about our kind of food, so had excellent
meals.

Steve got registeted at the American University and Dee at Cairo American College
with grades through high school and also eight lower grades. Dee was in the ninth
grade. Steve played basketball with the Egyptian team. Dee had friends from all
over, since embassy people sent their children to Maadi.

I remember one day we wene eating at the Hilton, and all of a suddery Sammy, a

black boy, Dee's age, came running to our table calling out "Dee, Dee, Cassius Clay
is in the lobby. Come quick" Dee picked up a card on the table and ran out and
was able to get his autograptu Of course, Cassius Clay became Muhamed Ali.
Weldon and I also saw him.

Also, about this same time, Iwas walking past the Shephard's Hotel, and Malcolm
X and his entourage walked ouL

One of the places we loved most was the national Egyptian Museum. This is the
place where the treasures from the tombs of the ancient kings,and queens of Egypt

2l



were kept We went many times, as there nras !rc much to see. We were intrigued
with ttre King Tut collectioru and many other statues, pottev, jewelry, and
mummies.

We saw the pyramids many time, and the most famous wene t-he Egyptian
pyramids which stand near El Gi?a,, about five mile from Cairo. They are
considered one of the seven wonders of the world.

When Bob Sears came to Egypt to visig he wanted to see the three pyramids, so we
drove him out there. He jumped out of the car and climbed up to the top of
Cheops. The base of Cheops covers about thirhen acres. The top point stands
about451 feet above the ground. Another interesting fact is that it is estimated the
pyramid contains e300,000 stone blocks.

Our good friends Sarah and Stewart Grorv came to visig and they wanted to see the
tomb chambers of Cheops. I remember that Weldon took a picture of them coming
ouL

The next largest pyramid is Chephrerg the tomb of one of ttre rulers of ancient
EgWt, and the third is Mycerinis. These pyramids are also huge. Another
inEresting thing is the Greek historian Herodotus says 100,000 men worked for
twenty yeans on the great pyramid.

Dee was nearly sixteen and eager to learn to drive so he could get a drive/s license
when he refurned to Provo. He learned to drive on ttre roads around the pyramids.
Weldon would take him out and Dee would spend an hour or so driving here and
there. He loved iL

It was in Egypt that I developed an urge to walk Cay Parrish and her husband
Lawrence, from Storrs, Connecticu! were also in Cairo at the same time. He also

acted as a consultanL We became good friends, and spent lots of time seeing the
city. We saw the store, Groppis, that had good things to eat!! Also, other small
mus€ums and mosque.

While we were in EWpt we wene pleased to have Burt and [.orna Harrison visit us.

Burt also taught at B.Y.U. Probably the most exciting thing we did vras drive to the

Citadel and stand looking out over C-airo. It is huge and was built by Saladin.

During the time we wene in Cairo, there wer'e more than two hundred mosques.

Many of the mosques are skikingly beautiful. Th"y are really wonderful examples
of Arabian architecfur,e. One of the mosqug we enioyed very much was Ibn
Tulum. It is supposedly built on the spot where God spoke to Moses. Another
beautiful mosque is Sultan Hasan.
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Back to Saladin He was the greabst Moslem warior of the 1100s. He was
regarded as a saintly hero, and even the Christians found him honorable. He was
born in Meopotamia, and went to Egypt to help the rulers govern the country.

While we h,ene living in Zamalelg Sbve got very sick with hive. He was out of
rhool and we r"o,.o,b., him walking ar6und ti.. roo^, in the apartment to try
and ease the hurt We took him to the Egyptian doctor, and when we came home
he told us the doctor used a scrlew driver to give him a shot Acfually, we had to
have someone going to lerusalem to bring medicine back to clear up his problem.
It could not be gotbn in Cairo.

We became acquainted withVangie and C.I. D. Brown @rownie) from Bozeman,
Montana. Th"y also lived on Zamalek For the life of me I can't remember what he
was expert iru but it seems like he was a wabr experL

We remained good friends and kept in touclu Both are deceased. The last time we
saw Vangie was when she was visiting a grandson in Orem. We took her to lunch
at the Tiffin Room at Z.C.M.[, University Mall, Orem.

Other people we know who came to see us while in Egypt were Boyd Ivory, Martin
Hickman, a professoratB.Y.U., and laEr,|ames and Barbara tipscomb, who lived
in Maadi. |im was in charge of the Harvard program which dealtwith the program
helping Egyptian busines.

One of our memorable evenings was at Chrishnas time at the Lipscomb's. We
enioyed fim and Barbara very much and we had a lovely evening. Of course, our
favorib incident was when Dee accompanied Sbve on the trombone, when they
played "O Holy Nighf'.

We also knew the Brummett family, from the University of Michigan. I can't
remember the son and daughb/s names. Lee's wife was Eldora.

We also remember a well educated Palestinian young woman, who worked in the
same office as Weldon. Since it has been many years, I can't remember her name.

She told me that the ]ews came at sword's point and drove her family off their
property, which they had deeds for hundreds of years. She said, "We are going
back some d,ay." Will that question ever be solved? fd love to see her again.

After tiving on Zamalelg we moved to Garden City, near downtown in Cairo. Our
apartrrent looked out over a small park and the Nile Corniche. We wanbd to have

Dee tal<e piano. I remember tlre piano we renbd was carried up several flights of
stairs, on the back of an Egyptian man. Dee studied with Professor Piz ro, an

Italian living in Cairo.
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We were able to find a very competent Egyptian that Steve could study French
with. I am sure it helped Steve get a missionary call to the Paris French Mission.
We arrived home in 1964, and it was the summer of 1955 that he received his call.

We saw the first oAidd' at the C-airo Opera House, done by an Italian Company.
Dee saw his first opera, which f m sure gave him a love for opera. In later years he
was on fre board of Utah Opera.

We also enjoyed some interesting places near Cairo, one being Memphis, twelve
miles from Cairo. Memphis was an ancient capital, founded about 3,400 B.C. by
Menes, tlre first king to ruIe over a united EgypL

Memphis was also the seat of government for early Pharaohs. We saw two
enormous stahres, one reclining, of Rameses IL

We loved Alexandria, which we called AIex. It was long the center of Greek
learning and civilizatioru and was found"d by Alexander the Great in 332 B.C. ft
is beautifully sifuated on a ridge of land between ttrc MedibrraneanSea and Lake
Mareatis. It was celebrated for its great library and school of medicine during
ancient time.

We saw one of the seven wonders of the ancientworld, which is the Light House,
known as the Pharos of Alexandria. It was built 3fi) B.C. Pharos, where it was
builg is no longer an island, but is attached to the mainland.

Alexandria has two harbors, and it is an important port It was also an important
British Naval base until 19l:7. We visited Montaza Palace where King Farouk spent
time. Weldon also attended a confenence for Egyptian business thatwas held there.

Seventy miles from Alexandria is El Alamein. We saw where Marshal Rommel and
the Axis forces advarrced as far as El Alamein in the World War II drive towards
Alexandria. British hoops, however, stopped the conquest of Egypt

One of the great trips ta-ken while in Egypt was to Aswan and Abu Simble.
Weldon, Dee and I went by train to Aswan.

Aswan is a trading center and winbr resorg in upper Egypg below the first cataract
on the Nile River. Also, Aswan (at least in 1%3) is a meeting point for camel
caravans from the Sudan.

Another interesting fact is that ttrey have huge granib quarrie, which in pyramid
times, furnished stone for the pyramids. The granib was also used for the walls of
the Aswan Dam.
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Sbve saw the Aswan Dam being buil! on a trip to upper Egypt and remembers
riding on a bus filled with Russian workers.

After the Aswan Dam was builg the Temple of Isis, on the Island of Philae, was
nearly covered with water. If I remember correcflp it was also moved to higher
ground.

Certainly Abu Simble was one of the mostexciting places we saw in Egypt We left
Aswan on a hydrofoil, and wene on the Nile for several hours. Dee loved our ride.
Upon arrival we saw four colossal statues of Ramees II. The seated King guarded
the entrance to a hall cut out of solid rock Ttrere was also a second Temple which
was dedicated to his great royal wife, Nefertari.

Because of the High Dam construction, it was necessary to raise the temples to an
upper level some years later. When \A,e salv them * ,T? they were in their
original spot on the edge of the Nile.

I acfually hated to come home in the fall of 79il. We had had so many wonderful
experiences, met very nice people, but it was time to get back Our trip home
through Europe was also nice, as we saw so much. Steve and Dee were glad to be
on their way home, though they admitEd the year had been great Also, we would
be seeing our friends and relatives again.

lnlE74, we returned to Cairo, where Weldon taught at the American University.
We lived in an apartmentnear the Shepheard's Hotel. Itwas also near the Garden
City area, where many of the Embassies wene.

We returned to the Egyptian Museum and various other places already mentioned.
Steve, Margaret, Phoebe and ]acob came, and that was enjoyable. All in all, our
stay was worthwhile. We count this experience one of the besl

On our way home, we stopped in CharlotEsville, Virginia, where Dee was going
to graduate school. Itwas wonderful to see Dee, Shana and Roxane, who was born
there.

It was god to get home and be in our house agaur, and to see our friends and
relatives, but the memories of Egypt come often, and I love thinking about iL
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SL Catherinds Monastery and ML Sinai

Reading about Moses in the Bible brings back memories of our trip to Mt Sinai.

We sometime atbnded a Community Church in Maadi, while lirir,g in Cairo in
196W. The Minister was Reverend Meinardus. We enjoyed the experience. He
arranged a tour to St C-atherinds at the base of ML Sinai, and we participated. We
drove across the peninsula, and the most memorable thing about the drive was
having the driver point out what he called the manna trees that kept the children
of Israel alive for 40 years.

Upot arrival, lve wene shown a very primitive room, but clean, where we were to
stay the few days we were there. SL Catherine's is a Greek Orttrodox Monastery
with a small group of Monks. One that I particularly remember is Father George
who had lived there for many years

A memorable trip for Weldon was riding a camel to the top of Mt Sinai. I was not
able to Bo, since I had skained my ankle, so stayed and looked around the area.
Father George showed me the burning bush which he said was the original, and
that the monks continued to care for iL

Weldon walked down the hail from the top of Mt Sinai. He said there was a sign
stating that this was the place Moses received the Ten Commandmenb.

The plains of El Raha, wherc the children of Israel lived for 40 years, wene pointed
out to us. I think the Bible says there were over 2,000,000 people involved in the
Exodus, but I can't possibly see how, as the plains there wouldn't be near large
enough.

Also, we saw the "boner5/' where the bones of hundreds of monks were stacked in
order to bury them as the yeani passed.

This was a very interesting kip on this bare peninsula, though we did see evidence
of Bedouin hibes. We also saw the Red Sea, where it is purported the children of
Israel crossed in order to escape the Egyptians.
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The Holv Land

-

For the past two months, I have been reading "Gordon of Khartoum, Saga of a

Victorian General," by John H. Waller, which I have found veqy interesting. I have
always loved history about the British Empire, especially history about India,
Egypq and the Sudaru We found our trips to Egypt India and the middle east
exhemely inEresting.

The nearest we got to the Sudan was going to Abu Simbil by hydrofoil on the Nile
River. I also remember our cooh Abduhl, who was from Nubia, speaking of the
Sudan.

I was particularly intereted in his chapter entitled, "The Holy l.arrrd", for in 1963

while lirir,g in Cairo, Egypt I went to ferusalem with Barbara Lipscomb and her
mother. Of course, we visibd all ttre holy places, and were particularly impressed
with the tomb where Christ was placed afEr hanging on the cross.

I somehow got it in my head that it was General Gordon for whom the tomb was
named, and faintly remembered the story that I heard somewhere while in
|erusalem. Of course, I remember, over the years, of always hearing itcalled The
Garden Tomb by people who had been there.

Mr. Waller states, "Gordon also concluded that the sepulcher where Christ was
placed afbr being taken down from the cross was an old tomb in a garderu near
Skull Hill. Mostexperts dispute this, but'Gordon's Tomb', as itis called, athacted
enough atbntion so that it was purchased by the Archbishop of Canterbury and
preserved for many years as a Christian Holy place." General Gordon spent a year
in the Holy Land making judgement as to location of Holy place.

My next trip to |erusalem inlg6/,, was with Weldon and Dee, and it was a thrill to
see again all the Holy sights with them.
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Muhammed the Brass Man
796&,7974,7975

One of the pleasant things about living in Cairo, Egypq was visiting Mohammed,
the Brass Man, in the Mouski, directly across from El Az)rar, the oldet University
in the world. There was always a kind of excitement for me when I stepped into
the narrow alleyways that led d""p into the heart of the bazaar.

Each shop keeper beckoned to the people, as they walked, to come in and see his
wares, and it was hard to resist their sales talk The one with the bigget smile on
his facewas Mohammed, t}rc brass man. You were welcomed with greatceremony
and he immediably would want to serve coffee. After explaining you did not like
coffee, out came the Coca Cola or Sparthes, an Egyptian bottled drink

We had been told by Embassy officials that he could be trusted, especially if you
didn't try to make him come down in price, so we followed this rule, and felt that
we wene able to puchase some genuine and lovely iEms.

On our refurn in \974, itwas still exciting to walk the alleyways of the Mouski, and
end up at the Brass Maru We cherish ibms bought at Mohammed's, and will
always remember these vivid experiences.

***+*

Petra

Petra was an ancient city in Northern Arabia. When I went to the Holy Land with
Barbara Lipscomb and her mother, we also took a trip to Petra. Peha was indeed
a rosered city. The red sandstone walls rise as high as 200 feet It is an old and
sturdy civilization.

The Greek name Petra means rock, or rock city. Trade lnas carried on by caravan
routes between the Dead Sea and the Red Sea. Petra began to lose its importance
and declined rapidly. In the 600's the Moslems conquered it

Barbara, her mother, and I rode through a funnel-like road with othens, on horses,
for some time befone rr,e reached the beautiful temple, of which David Roberb
made a great lithograph picture. We have a copy in Weldort's den.

Also went again to Petra when Weldon could go. It was still a great experience.
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Our First Trip to Sydney, Aushalia. in December, 1976

On December 14 1y76, we leftSalt lal<e City for Ios Angeles and Honolulu. We
stayed at the Hilton Hawaiian Village.

On the 156 of December, we took a trip around Oahr+ and Weldon's wallet was
stolen. We were in a very crowded area when someone took it out of his pockel
We also lost a bag with our clothe on the Pan Am bus, but a man retrieved iL so
all was well.

On the 186 of December, we arrived in Fiii. We lost our camera at ttre airport but
wene fortunab to finally find iL

After gefting settled at the Regenfs of Fiji, we took a tour of the Highlands on a
mini-bus, with two Fiiian hoshsses and an Indian driver.

We drove over winding lava bed roads high into the mountains, pelted by driving
rain We continued through rain forests and saw native life. Had cucumber
sandwiches, coconut cookies and an orange drinlq

Before leaving for Sydney, we had an interesting trip to Turtle Island. It took forty
minubs to cross the island, and was the hottest day I can remember. Left early
evening for Aushalia.

Several days afbr we arrived, we went to Bobbin Head, where we had a picnic
lunch. We saw kangaroos (one in a pouch), wallabies (httle kangaroos), wombats
(short legged, hairy, large face), emus (like and ostrich), cockatoos, kookaburras
(Australia's national bird), eagles, dingoes (wild dog-likre), coyoEs, and Goamas
(like large lizards).

The day before Christmas we went to Martin place, downtown Sydney, and heard
the Salvation Army Band and Chorus. It was a very good protram. Theru when
we got home, and since itwas Christmas Eve, six missionaries came for traditional
dinner.

On Christmas day we went to Palm Beactr, saw the beaches and had a good walk
The day after Christmas, we drove to Gasford and Terrigal, norttr of Sydney.
Terrigal Australians are the most "outdoorsy'' people fve seen. When we got home
we went to Bishop CooKs and had a delicious meal with family. We enioyed the
evening very much.

On the 286 of December went to Sunday fthool and Sacrament Meeting. Stayed
afbr while Sbve had choir practice. He was the director. We met Sister McKay,
who was 82 years old and sang in ttre choir. An interesting thing was that as a girl,
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she sang in a choir that was dirccH by Weldon's fatlrer when he was on a mission
to Aushalia.

The next day we took a ride on Mona Vale Road, for fruits and vegetables, and
picked up Weldon at a golf course where he was playing.

Had dinner when we got home and then Family Night I think, if I remember
correctly, that this was when Phoebe, as she was eating, kept saying, after each
spoonfuI, "Delicious, delicious, Im always hungry."

On December 3()6, we had alerry ride from Manly to the Opera House area. We
saw sailboats, each one manned by one man. The harbor was filled with them. We
had a wonderful sight of the Sydney Opera House.

On the last day of the yeaL we took the train at Pymble for Winyard Station in
Sydney. MetSteve at LA.C and had lunch at Unique Busines Men's Lunch.

We then wallced to Queert's Square, and saw a lovely fountain- Also, a huge chess
board and two people playing. Walked on to SL ]ame Churctu designed by
famous convict architect Greenway.
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This episode happened at the University Mall. Septeurber 5. 1974.

Weldon and I were walking in the mall, since we slept ln, had breakfast late, and
wanbd to avoid the sun. We met Bill and Fay Firrrage and had a good visit

Bill was Sbvds Deacon leader when we lived on 5e East and 2d North. Bill love
to bll this story: 'Tlre lesson for this particular Sunday was on the Beatihrdes. Bill
ael@d ttre group, 'Iilhat are the BeatitudeT No one answered, but tlren Steve held
up his hand and said,'There ane some people that have A attitudes, and some who
have B attitudes."'

We have always enioyed mentioning this and smile atSteve's remarks.
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Relief Society PresidenL 1954
Writbn lanuary, 1982

My happiet years in Relief Society wene in the 86 Ward, East Provo Stake, on the
corner of 2d North and 5h EasL We moved into theWard in 1953, and I was made
Relief Society President in 1954. Our Bishop \ ras Raymond FarnswortlL a BYU
Professor.

My Counselors were Marie Bullock, l.d Counselor, and Jessie Bushmaru 2d
Counselor. My Sec€tary was Nedra Tuclser, and afbr ayear,Verna Tolman, from
Pennsylvania, became secretary. We wene a good combination and worked well
togettrer.

We had good class leaders, two of whom were Genevieve Allen as Theology
teacher, and Ruth H. Beecroft as Uterary leader. The work day leader was Vera
fenserg who was innovative and creative. She lived around the corner from us on
C-enter Sheet Also, Zina Dunford participated in the work department and was
just as creative, and a quilt experL

During thee years, the Church sponsored the 46 of |uly celebratiory in which the
Wards participated in a huge bazaar. Each Ward was assessed so many sewn
items, and so many food ibms, of which there was a greatquality. Countless hours
wene spent by our Relief Society Presidency going over the sewn items, pricing
weighing, sackingcandy, picking up cookies, cak€s, bread and pie. All had to be
delivered to a cenhal place where the sewn items were furned in and the food items
froznn until time to be sold. Then Relief Society women spent assigned hours
helping to man the bazaar.

Cannery assignments in those days were large, and ofttimes last minute
assignments, when the call came for twenty women at one time. We spent houns
on the telephone and used our cars to hansport women to and from their shifts.
This was not one of my favorite memories, as I found the cannery dull, dreary, and
cold, and the fruit and vegetable wene not always first rab.

ln order not to have Ward baza,arc to take care of our financial sifuations, because
our assignmentfor the 4e of luly was so large we chose to earn money by putting
on the High Priest Banquet and the Seminary BanqueL We were able to earn
enough to keep solvent

For those banquets a banquet committee was selected to relieve the officers of
planning the food amounts, buying, cooking, and serwing. We all participated,
however, in the preparation. Wittr Vera |ensen's decorations, the table wene a

work of arL We also sold hand made articles to the memhrship, if they so desired.
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As a?rcsidency, we did much visiting helped with funerals, and quilted quilts,
which were sometimes given as wedding gifts from the membership. k those days
we had many good quilbrs, and the women stayed until the quilt was finished,
which sometimes was laE in the afbrnoon Many good friendships wene formed
over the quilt frames.

The work day luncheons were always special, for which I creditVera ]ensen with
her special aptitude and creative ideas.
Ibelieveweprovided good teachers forthelessonmaterial, and ourathndancewas
higt, with as many as sixty-five atbnding. I remember our opening day Aufumn
Leaf luncheon lvas atbnded by eighty-five women. We were a cohesive group, and
we wene proud to belong.

A number of the original group still get together each month to have lunch and
nenelv our friendship. We look forward to our association. These friendships have
been rewarding and h"ppy. We have shared many wonderful experiences together.
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Relief Societv President
Oak Hills 4e Ward, Provo, Utah

During my brm as Relief Society President, rather than have abazaar, we had a
garage sale. We asked for contributions from all Ward members, which included
furnitue, clothing dishes, toys, lawn mowers, appliances, etc.

Everything \f,as brought to Barbara |acob's home. (Must give a lot of credit to
Barbara for the succes.) All donatiotut lvere priced by the Relief Society

Presidency.

On the night before the big even! we carted everything to the cultural hall, lined
the hall with table, and placed the contributions on tables ready for Saturday
morning. It was a gala eveng and we made a lot of money. We never had to ask

the Bishop for money, and had a good balance at the end of our term.

Because we did so well, we wene able to provide home making days that were free
to the lvomen. In February, Valentine shaped cakes were provided and with the

help of Cheri Lyot, Faye Beck, and Gwen Lloyd, each woman was able to take

home a cake beautifully decorabd for her husband's valentine at no cosL

For an October homemaking day, Ann Wiest took her station wagon and we
gleaned the fields of dried weeds for dried flower arrangements. The cultural hall
was filled to the brim and any interested woman was able to niake her own
bouquet and many went home in a happy mood. I might add that Barbara ]acobs
hobbled about the field on crukhes suffering from a broken ankle.

We all remember the quality Christmas items made under the direction of Sonia

Despain. Lovely large fruit wreaths, beautiful white feathered wreaths, and

unusual Christmas tree skirb, which many of us still use in our holiday decorations.

We had a close relationship and ap etill very good friends.

My Relief Society experience in this ward was not always pleasani and I felt used-

up before three years had passed. The prepared material for our use did not seem

as challenging nor pertinent to what was going on in the world. Relief Society was

becoming geared to the young wome& so it was a relief when Weldon retired from
B.Y.U. and we refurned to Egypt for a semester at the American University in Cairo.

I had lots of respect for Bishop Robert teishman, as he rarely bothered us and gave

us our autonomy at a time when greater stress was put on Priesthood Leadership.

He allowed us to keep our money, to wrib our own checks, and make our own

decisions.

For this I thank him.
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Ouito, Ecuador

We left November l9,7gn, from Salt lake City, to visit Dee, Shana and family in
Quito, Ecuador, wlrere Dee worked for Citibanh afhr graduating from Graduate
fthool at the University of Virginia.

Upo. arrival, we rested a bit and in the evening we went to a fireside at Elder Gene
CoolCs home. We met some very nice Church membens.

On November 241Shana cooked a lovely Thanksgiving dinner. We brought the
Norbest t tk"y from U.S.A. and we were so glad that we could all be together.

The next day Dee took us to Mitad del Mundo (Middle of the Earttr) to see the
Equator Monument with North and South lines. There was also a museum with
animals, birds, and exhibib of the early Indian life. It $ras a most interesting day.

I found it inbresting that Equado/s capital is 15 miles from the equator. It is in a
high valley between two range of the Ande. Snow capped volcanoe rim the city.
Beause of its altitude (g,fgO feet), Quito has year-round spring weather that
averages 6*70 degree in the daytime.

Another thing that Weldon and I found inEresting is that Quito is a great city for
walkens, especially down the cobbled sheets of the old city. There you find plazas
with vendors selling fruiq ice cream, and chocolaE. There are also many sidewalk
cafes and boutiques.

Spanish conquerons founded Quito in 1534. The cathedral at Plaza de
Independencia houses inbresting rulpfure and paintings. |ose de Sucre, one of
Ecuado/s greabst treroes, lived in this churclu Inca gold shines on the altars and
ceilings of most of the churches, and churches also have spectacular colonial art
collections.

Dee took us on a trip to Otavalla and we found the market place was most colorful
with the Otavallians displaying their wares. There wene blankets, sweaters,
embroidered clothes, woven Chrishnas decorations, pre{olumbian pottery,
weavings, etc.

The men dress in baggy whib panb, white shirb, a black poncho and black hat,
and they ruone whiE sandals. The women dress in black and wear chains of gold
beads around ttreir necks, with a black headdress on their heads.

Wedroveonto thevillageof SanAntonio, wtrerethereis much wood carving done.
All the shops ate around the squane, and the garden in the squarc was especially
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lovely. This is the place where Dee and Shana bought Weldon's golfer that stands
by our fireplace.

We stopped and had lunctv which Shana prepared, at the foot of Cotacachi
Mountain We found the lake very beautiful, and particrl"rly a nice place to eat the
great lunch Shana had prepared.

Otavaleno Indians wear whib panb, like the Gaucho pants, and a dark blue
poncho, a black hat and sandal-like footwear made of the same mabrial as rlope.

Women wear a shirt called Anaco with embroidered blouses and many bracelets
made of beads. The lndiarur ane famous weavers.

Another trip on November 86 - we leftQuito at*30 and drove past an industrial
area, villages, farrring anea, and Cotopax Volcano. The volcano is snow covered,
and we were told is 20,000 feet high or mone.

We soon reached Ambato and drove about the narrow streets and saw where the
Moruron Church was locaEd. We also stopped at a huge Catholic Church across
from a beautiful squane.

We drove on and stopped at Dalasaka, where a fiesta-type celebration was going
on in front of a C-atholic church. Indian men were dancing to band music, and most
Ivene very drunk

We then followed the Pastaza River through the huge gorges with waterfalls on
both side of the road. The jungle growttu flowering trees and bushes wene
beautiful.

The road was dirt and rough at times, and one lane. We descended from the
Andean mountains to Puyo, gabway to the Amazon lungle. Spent the night at
quaint and sparse but clean lodgings. We enjoyed the nighfs rest had breakfast
and back to Quito.

We atbnded our first bull fight in Quito. This is quite a sight, though I dort't like
to see the bleeding bull.

All the fans were shouting uOld", and it was as though they were all at a football
game. One matador was carried off the field because of the bull. The star matador
really won the hearb of ttre people, and it appeared to be quib an arL

All the spectators bri.g bottles of wine and guz)e while the show goes on. The

matador received much acclaim, with carnations thrown to him.

36



One of the nice trips was when Shana took us to Old Quito, so that we could see San
Francisco Churctr, begun in 1534 by the Spanish. It was full of./7 karat gold. I was
somewhat repulsed by the gold, the ornabnes, and dirtiness.

Our stay in Quito was wonderful. We were so glad we had a chance to go to this
beautiful and inbresting city.
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Steve and Family Arrive in Ouito

On December 66, we spent the day resting from our Galapagos trip, and getting
ready for Sbve and family's arrival.

We all went to the Quito Airport to meetSbve, Margaret Phoebe and Jacob. They
came in on Air France, from Lima, Peru. Th"y wene all fine and it was good to see
tlrem. Spent the afbrnoon sighbeeing.

Shana and Dee's children and Steve and Margare(s children enioyed b"i.g
together. Roxane was esp€cially enchanbd with Phoebe and |acob.

Dee took us all out to the equator and then we spent the afbrnoon shopping. We
had a great dinner and a wonderful visiL

On the 9s of December, Dee took Sbve and Dad down to Old Quito sighbeeing.
In the evening we went down to Hotel Coloru where we had dinner. Very nice
being together.

The next day we all went to the airport to see them off for Miami and Biloxi,
Mississippi, to see Margare(s people.

Before their flight left, we shopped, and went to Burger King for lunctu Did some
shopping in the Folklore Store. It was there that we met Olga Frisctu a Hungarian
who came to Ecuador forty years befone because of Hitler. She was 76 years old.
She encouraged the Indians in their native arts. Her shop was very elegant, with
gorgeous things. Steve and Margaret purchased a wall hanging and so did we.
Shana seemed to know all the interesting place.

It was wonderful to be together as a family.
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Our trip to the Galapagos - December 1, 192

We were off to the Galapagos afer a two hour wait at the Quito airporL This flight
took us to Guayaquil. We continued on and were bussed to Iguana, where we
boarded the ship that took us to all the islands.

Our first stop was Seymour Island, where we were inhoduced to the blue footed
booby and the magnificent frigaE, sea lions, small birds, (Darwinis finch) and
beaked mocking birds.

We left the ship by small pankas (boats). All hails were marked and we had to stay
with guides. Meals on the small ship were very good. After our dinner, we had a
briefing for the next day.

The boat moved half of the night and after breakfas! the next morning we took a
panka and wentoutto Hood Island. Hood is a volcano island. There is vegetation,
a verticular wall on one side, and a gradual slope on the other. Iguanas rest on the
black rock and are red and green on the back A small monster out of the pas! not
mone than 4 feet long, iguanas are an inoffensive animal.

Upo. arival at Hood we wene met by sea lions both in and out of the water. We
saw the blue footed booby and the masked booby, finches, mtxking birds, frigates,
red-beaked tropic birds, albahoss, and galapagos hawks.

The Marine Iguana handles ibelf very well in water. Th"y swim on the surface of
the waves. Th.y allow themselves to be carried back to the rocks by the waves,
where they cling to the rocks with their shong claws.

On the island of Florianna, we saw the pink flamingoes that get their color from
eating shrimps. Th"y also eat lirir,g organisms out of the mud. A very interesting
candelabra cacfus grows ontheisland thatiesemble thesaguarocactus inArizona.

The beach here is sandy and the walk delightful and fun to wade in from the panka.
Also on Floriana is were the post barrel is. Letters or cards can be placed here and
someone picks them up and takes them elsewhere to posl A lovely day.

Wevisited the DarwinExperimentStationonSantaCruzlsland and heard all about
the breeding of turtles, and later saw the big tortoise in enclosure. The furtles
became almost extinct because of whalers, sealers, and smugglers. Whalers could
live on tortoise meat as a tortoise could live a year in the hold of the ship. Now they
are breeding the turtles again and will gradually place them back on the islands.

Weldon and I took a mile walk, and then the panka back to the boaL While on
Santa Cruz Island, we saw the tall cactus hee called puntia.

39



In the afternoorL we went to Placa Island and saw the sea lions all along the coast
Hundretls of them, with a bull frantically going back and forth.

While on ttre island, we also saw the swallow-tail gull, magnificent frigate, masked
booby, red-bill tropic bir4 and brown pelican. This island had red, orange, and
yellow vegetation similar to portulaca and semi-tall cacfus. Also saw the yellow
land iguana. When we got back to the boa9 the seals were right up on the dock
The landscape was so beautiful.

I don't know whether fve already said, but the boat traveled at night so when we
woke up we lvere at Bartolme Island and |ames Bay io the afternoon.

We saw little vegetation, and what was there was called pioneer endemic. We
hil€d to the highestpoin! wherewecould see islands and marwelous scenery. We
also saw the lava lizard and brown pelican.

After decending, we took the panka to Sandy beach. Dee did some snorkeling and

the rest of us waded in the water.

We went to ]ames Island on December 46. We all felt |ames Island was the least

attractive of all the places we visited.

We did enjoy the lava beactu with the pools and the marine life. We saw sea star,

pencil urchiru crabs, and other marine life. The seal grotto was interesting but there

were not many seals in the grotto.

We also saw some cacti, galapagos hawks, brown pelicans, and American oyster

catcher.

The next day we spent most of the morning sitting on the Iguana waiting for
transport to the Baltra airport When we finally did leavg it was two hours to

Guayiquil, where Shana's friends Jackie and Elena met us and provided us with a
car and drive to see Guayaquil.

It was an interesting drive. We saw Citibank where Dee worked, the L.D.S. Church

that they atbnded, where they lived while in Guayaquil, and other interesting

sights.

We got back to Quito about 7:30. Roxane and Sam were just fine, and we wer€ so

h"ppy to see them.
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Our Second Trip to Svdnev. Australia

We left Salt lake City for Sydney, Aushalia, February 77,1E78, and arrived there
on March ld. It was a nice ride on Quantas. We wene met by Stevg Phoebe and
]ake. Thechildren had their school uniforms on and looked so cub and Aushalian.

We rested the rest of the day to ovencome jet lag. It took us 1% hours to San
Francisco,5 hrs. and 30 minutes to Honolulu, and 10 hours to Sydnep a total of 17
hours.

We reached their home and Margaret was there to greet us. Their home was lovely
and had a beautiful garden and view.

I must say, both Weldon and I slept the next day away.

One of thefirstthings we did was s€ethe MoscowCircus on Ice atWentworth Park.
Weldon and I have seen a lot of ice shows, but never one like this: a huge big top,
with ice rink and trapeze set up.

On March 11s, we went to West Head and did some hiking. We had'lunch looking
out on beautiful water with whib sailing boats. We all went as a family, and the
childnen did well.

I remember that Weldon enjoyed playing golf, and so one day, Margaret and I took
the ferry to Sydney. We had lunch at Aushalian Square and looked around at
shops. Also browsed around in a lovely book store.

A very memorable day was going with Betty Stanley to Coara, through the Blue
Mountains. We stopped on the other side of Katoomba and had a biE to eaL

We arrived at Cudglo Station in Coara, owned by Mt. R. B. Camphll. The station
was originally in the outback and was 12fiX) acres - no]t/ about 2000 acnes.

The house and buildings were built around 1850. The long road to the house was
lined on both sides with large pepper hees. Also, I might say that I remember
seeing kangaroo hopping about the area we traveled througtu

We were able to see facob compeE in a four-year-old swimmhg race for his school,

Mossman P*p. He came in 4'h or 56 at the olympic pool.

In the evening we went to the opening social and Relief Society birthday of
Greenwich Ward. This was a very nice meeting in which Sbve, as Bishop lvas one

of the speakers. He did well and also played some opening music on the organ.

A lovely buffetwas served afErrards.
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We were able to see the Mcleay house at Elizabeth Bay. Ttre house, originally built
about 1838, had been restored beautifully and it was an enjoyable experience.

We had lunch at McDonalds and came out and found the batbry dead in a driving
rain storur - sheets of rairu in fact

In the afternoon Steve took us to the movie, "Picnic at Hanging RocK', taken from
an AusEalian book Well done with film moods and symbolism. Itwas still raining
when we came out of the theater. Later learned there had been 4 inches of rain.

On Marth 206 we flew to Adelaide and stayed at Travel Lodge. The next morning
we got up earlp had breakfas! and walked aboutAdelaide. We were particularly
impressed with the Adelaide Fetival of Arb Building/

We took the tour that took us into the mountains near Adelaide and stopped at the
Cleland Resenre. We saw some animals plus wombats, koala bears, kangaroos,
dingos, and many different birds.

We stopped at the German Lutheran town of Hahndorf, a small town in the
Adelaide Hills, settled in 1839 by Lutherans who wene escaping religious
persecution in Gerurany.

On to Lobethal, another Lutheran village, and saw the first and oldest Lutheran
Church in Australia. We also went to a museum where many German items are
displayed. The Lo Lutheran College in the southern hemisphere is in this place.

C-ame back to Adelaide and took plane to Melbourne and stayed at the Hilton. The
next morning we took a walk and saw some old nestored home of Melbourne.

On way out of Melbourne, we saw the old jail where Ned Kelly, Aushalian folk
hero, was hanged atage26.

Took tour bus to BallaraL On theway we passed lovely farm land, horse breeding
farms, fruit farrrs, mainly apples.

On enhance to Ballarat a gold mining towru stopped at hill where Battle of Eureka
was fought A diorama depicts this battle.

The best part about the stop lvas a greenhouse, with the most beautiful begonias
Ive ever ssen. What oohs and ahs. I think tlrey even surpassed Buchart Gardens.
Droveto thebotanicalgardensand sawanothermostgorgeous displayof begonias.

Also the fibrous begonias were a sight to behold, plus salvia, canna lilies, zinnias,
asbns, and marigolds. Also ros€s, some beautiful Italian sculpfure, a poet's cottage
and fernery with gorgeous ferns.
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On the way bach we stopped at Sovereign Hill, in Ballarat, an old mining spoL

Back to Melbourneand upon arrival in thecity,wewenein theworsttraffic jam we
wene ever in. Finally we made the Hiltoru and then dashed to the airport to wait
two hours. We arrived in Sydney by 11:30 p.m.

On the 23d of Marctu we spent most of the day at Royal Easter Show, a big State
Fair on gigantic proportions. We were very impressed with the fruit and displays.
Ttre next day we started out for Dubbo with the family for a four day Easter
holiday. Stopped at Orange for our breakfast in a park

Our next stop was Wellingtoru where we went to the Museum to see over 100
clocks. Wellington was named afbr the Duke of Wellington. We happened to be
ttrere at 12ffi (noon) to hear all the clocks chime.

Stopped in Orange on the way back to see begonia collection. Quite nice, though
inferior to BallaraL

Then we went on to Dubbo, where we visibd the old jail believed to have been
completed in 1887. We saw solitary confinement cells, condemned cells, male
cellblock and female cellblock. Also, exencise yards, hospital, library and an old
well, and charge rtnm. An excellent restoration.

We left Dubbo and drove to Wetern l,ands Zoo, where animals roam the area. It
was beautifully laid out, but a disappointnrent as to the number of animals.

Our next stop was Warnrmbungle National Park We saw lava mountains and
remains of a volcano cenEr thirben million years old. We had our lunch in the
park and drove on to Mount Shomli and Siding Spring Observatory. The large
Elescope was installed with the help of the Unihd Kingdom and inaugurated by
Prince Charles. It was the largest in the Souttrern Hemisptrere.

The country landscape was awesome buteerie in some respects. The clouds wene
lovely and at times we could see miles ahead. It was hene we all got a thrill when
we salv a kangaroo leap across the road.

Our last day was spent driving in the countyside on country ioads and over small
rivens and creeks. Saw lots of cows, sheep, and horses. The heavy rains had made
the rivers churn and the land was beautiful and green.

We stopped at a park in Mussellbrook and had our lunclu and ttren to the grape
country and i*p*bd the Wyndham winery. Then on to Cessnock and to Hunte/s
Point for a view of Hunter Valley. While there we saw a goana, which looks much
like an iguana.
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We drcve on to Wyong and on to Tallway towards Sydney, crossed the
Hawksberry River and back to Mossman. The countryside was all very beautiful.

We had been in Sydney since our arrival on Marrh 1't. It was Marrchz7''fr when we
arrived home. We fell in love with Australia and our stay was a h"ppy one. Steve,
Margaref Phoebe and )acob were so good to us.

i

l
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New Mexico Experience - 1980

In the fall of 19n, Weldon was invibd to Each at the University of New Mexico,
in Albuqueryue, during the spring semesbr of 1980. Dr. Robertknberg, a former
shrdent of Weldon's, was head of the Marketing Deparhren! and suggested we
come. Weldon taught three basic marketing classes with forty students each.

Itwas a rewardingexperience, and Weldon grcw to love the Anglo, Hispanic, and
Indian studente who were compeEnt and colorful. It was an outstanding
experierrce.

The firct thing we did afbr getting settled at 7305 Montgomery Shee! was find a

regional section in a bookstore. The first book I bought was "Death Comes for the
Archbishof' by Willa Cather. I had read it many years ago, but didn't remember
much aboutit This book changed my life perspective and compleEly captured my
imagination, and I became interested in the thlee culfures.

In our Sahrrday exploring we gained mone knowledge and respect for this "land
of Enchantmen('. Wefound greatsatisfactioninseeingtheancientpueblos, ancient
176 century churches, and the lirir,g pueblos, of which there are 19. The little
Hispanic villages in the northern mountains of New Mexico, were equally as

inbresting.

The hours we spent walking about Taos, Santa Fe, and Albuquerque wene
rewarding. It was a wonderful four months, and has given me much to think
abouL

I feel somewhat like Willa C-ather, afbr she made her first of many trips to New
Mexico (1912). She said she "found a Western land with a past and it began to
press into her." The discovery of this regionwas tlre principal emotional experience
of Willa Cathe/s mafure life. It seems to have been an emotional experience for me
to see these ancient pueblos, cliff dwellings, and churches, and know that people
lived and gr.ew up in such an environment I felt we really discovered New
Mexico.

One of our favorite trips was to the Acoma Pueblo, which is also known as "the city
in the s$'. It is not known how long the I;ndians have lived on the nearly 400 foot
high rock Acoma tradition has itthatthey lived there several hundred years before
Coronado's visit in 1540-41.

Before Acoma, the Indians lived on top of the "Enchanted Mesa". The most
impressivething is the MissionChurchwhichSan Estevandedicated to St Stephen.

It was established by a much beloved Friar by the name of |uan Ramirez The
chuch is built in the early Pueblo style, and is the largest of the early New Mexico
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missions. Some claim the present building is the original, otlrens claim the original
was destnoyd in the uprising of 1680 and rebuilt in 1599.

The incredible thing about this skucturc is that every stone for the building and
every bit of earth in the many pounds of adobe, was carried up the rocky trail on
the backs of Indians. tpgs from 12 to 19 inches in diameEr and over 40 feet long
were caried from the San Mateo Mountains, a distance of at least 30 miles. Th"y
wene then hoisted to the top of the rock with grass ropes.

We enioyed very much b.i.g on top of ttre rock and viewing the houses and the
churclu Most of the Acoma Indians live in Acomita, but about eleven families still
live on the rock

I atbnded a very solemn religious ceremonial the ld of May, 1980, with |oan
Crocketb at San Felipe Pueblo, on the west bank of the Rio Grande, about ttrirty
miles north of Albuqueryue. An image of San Felipe is carried from the church into
the plaza and placed in a bower. Theceremonial dances begin, and continue until
late afhrnoon, when the image is refurned to the churctu It is the Green Corn
Dance that they do, and imagine, to my surprise (I thought there might be 50-75
Indians dancing) ttrerewere hundreds of meru womerL and children participating
arid dancing to the sound of the drum and chanting.

An employee of the Crocketfs invited us to go and meet her family, as well as the
program. The home facing the plaza was pleasani well-furnished, and a host of
family members wene seabd around the huge table, feasting.

The Indians of this pueblo lived on top of the Mesa before the pueblo uprising of
1680, and since the early 17fi)'s the Indians moved down on the banlG of the Rio
Grande. I count this one of ttre great experiences while in New Mexico.

Another trip which we thoroughly enioyed was the High Road to Taos through the
northern mountains. We began the trip at Espanola, which lies on the banks of the
Rio Grande, and drove through ageless Spanish communities, some of them being:
the famous weaving village of Chimayo; Santa Cruz, home of the massive church
of Santa Cnlz; Cordova, which must look like a mountain village in Spairy Truchas,
which commands one of the most inspiring views of the Southwes[ We then went
to Ias Trampas, a picfuresque village that still continues the methods of forrner
generations.

We ttren went on to Picules Pueblo, where we stopped to see the museum, and
wanted to see the rcplica of an 800 year old kiva. Because of muddy roads, we were
advised against it

My favorite church of the pueblos is the original mission church at I^aguna. I judge
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the mission church could have been built afEr 1450. The churctr, on the outside, is
pur,e whib, and against a blue sky the church is quib incredible.

Inside, it is narrow and long with huge beams and high ceiling. The walls have a
highly designed Indian motif. Birds are used as some sort of symbol in the
paintings. Carved wooden statuee figure prominently in a recessed box. Before
"Death Comes for the Archbishop" was published, Willa Cather and a friend
rehrrrrcd to New Mexico by train in order to see Acoma again. Th"y had to stay a

week at Laguna pueblo, at a boarding house which they found distasteful, before
tlre rain let up and tlrcy could be driven to Acoma. She said later that this ought
to be a very fruitrul weeh as she was able to make some decisions regarding the
find wriHng of the book
We drove to Taos where we again visited Taos Pueblo (we had done so in the early
fifties) and points of interest in Taos.

We enioyed a visit to the artist R C. Gomran's Navajo Gallery on 5 Ledoux Shee!
and the place where he once lived.

Personally, I found the shops at Old Town in Albuqueryue mone interesting than
Taos Old Towrg but that may be because I knew it betbr.

We loved browsing aboutSanta Fe. It is loaded with first-class shops surounding
the Plaza de Santa Fe. The Palace of the Governors is the oldet public building in
the United Stabs and is a museum of sorb. The Indians of the surrounding pueblos
display their wares on front of the palace.

Another point of interest is St Francis Cathedral, which was built mone than 100

years ago by Bishop Lamy who became archbishop in 7875. The greatest treasure
housed in the church is "Ia Conquistadora" (orrr Lady of Conquest). The
Conquistadors brought it to New Mexico and during the Pueblo Revolt in 1580, it
was rescued and taken to El Paso for a 13 year exile. Itwas refurned in the 7692-93
conquest of New Mexico.

The charming little Gothic Ct 
"p"l 

called "Our L"dy of Ligh(' , built in the 3890s by
the Sister of Loretto, is nearby.

Theoldetmissionchurchinthe United Stab6, SanMiguel, is rear, and theremains
of the original churctr, built at this location, are buried beneath the chapel floor.
The mission bell, dated 1356, is a moorish bell, which reached Mexico City and then
Santa Fe. There is a good deal of silver in the bell, which accounts for the tone.

Now to finish aboutAlbuqueryue. I found Old Town a happy place to stroll. The
plazawas colorful and on one side, San Felipe de Neri church stands. Interesting
shops and restaurants also front the Old Town Plaza.
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We enioyed the hiking trails along the Rio Grande in San Gabriel StaE Park We
walked this trail many times. The University of New Mexico is a charming array
of buildings built in the Pueblo style of architechrre.

We were h"ppy to have Dee stay with us when he came to Albuquerque on
business for his bank He went with us to Old Town when we pur,chased an R. C.
Gorrran lithograptr, which has hung on the wall over the piano.

I fell in love with ttre counhry, and am h"ppy that we have been able to go back two
times to the "Land of Enchantmenf, where we eo enioyed four months of our life.
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My Favorite Church Iob
How I Feel About my Garden

fve always loved my garden and the relaxation it has offered me. It is a good way
for me to getrid of hostile feelings, digging pulling weeds, etc. There is a serenity
about a beautiful yard. For eight or ten years I prepared a large bouquet of flowers
and placed it, every Sunday, on a table on the plaffonn of the Chapel of the Provo
86 Ward.

When I didn't have flowers, I learned where I could find flowers in the Ward and
would have something every Sunday in the Churrh. It was a rewarding experience
and my favorib Church job.

I wae so impressed with the floral offerings and displays in the old churches of
England. People rcally cared about the beauty of their chuches. I remember the
flower show in the Ely Cathedral, the church where Cromwell camped, horses and
all.

I tttink ofbn of the beautifully manicured yards and the wealth of flowers growing
at Christ Chuch in New Zealand. It was oohs and ahhs wherever we walked. The
roses wene so beautiful. It was a perfect climab for growing flowens.

On ourwalks around the neighborhoods of SL Ives, a suburb of Sydney, Australia
where Sbve and family lived for two yeart, we also found beautiful yards and
flowers. People take great pride in the looks of their property.

Marigolds, aster€, salvia, impatiens, chrysanthemums, and fibrous begonias fit best
in our yard.

The summer of 1981 was the best ever, and I am hoping for an equally successful
1982.

Weldon has ideas for his garden in the S"[y. I love the summer.
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DeWitt Reunion - Written in 19&l

On November 1, 1984, we left Provo, Utatr, to attend an Abel Alexancier DeWitt, Sr.
(my great-grandfather) Reunion in Mesa, Arizona, slabd for November 3. My
enthusiasm to atbnd had been great when first hearing about it, but seemed to
wane before leaving for Mea. Nevertheles, we took off, spending the night in St
George, Utatt

We arrived at my siste/s (Betty Vance) home, in Tempe, Arizona, about4:00 p.m.
Almost immediately met with our aunts and uncle, children of Aunt Leila and
Grandpa Dewitq Abel Alexander, Ir. Betty and my sister C-arol, had prepard a
lovely buffet which all enioyed very much.

Those presentwere Kempe DeWitt Lincoln and Betty Dewitt, Edith and Rick Wer!
and Ruth Wake. Anna and Russell wene not able to atbnd because of her health,
and Bob and Edie could not be prcsenL

On November 3, 798{', the day of the reunion, we all met at the Westwood Church
and couldnlt believe it when I say 250 people of this extended family. Paul DeWitL
my Dad's cousin, who lives in Page Arizona, welcomed the group, and dinner was
served.

After the dinner hour, a program was held. It was announced by Gwenivere
Dewitt Hulse, and each fanily provided a number. Our family (Abel Alexander
Dewitg |r.) was repreented by numbersprovided bySusanVanceBrown, and her
children. (Betty DewittVance and Marion.)

Susan sang two vocal numberc accompani"d by her sisbr Carolyn Vance, and the

children (Cody, Audrey, Ben, Amy, lonatharg and MelodY), sng two numbers.
Betty Vance gave two storie regarding our father (David Kenneth Dewitt), which
wene done with finesse.

On Sunday we atbnded Waldo DeWit(s meetin& where Weldon heard Waldo give
his life story in High Priest meeting.

AtEndance at these meetings were enjoyable. Several visiting Dewitts were in
attendance.

We returned to Provowithanenthusiastic feeling thatthis experiencewas valuable
and enjoyable. I would atbnd another one.
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Mt Rushmore - writbn in 1985

Each summer for three summerc (79/8,,7%9, and 1950) we drove to Verrnillioru
South Dakota, through the Black Hills. We made a point of seeing ML Rushmore
and it was a phenomenon each time we gazed at it

In November, 1985, we once again stood in awe at the likenesses carved into the
mountain. We remembered, ttrcn, how it all came about

It was Doane Robinsori South Dakota StaE Historiaru who first proposed in 1923
that a colossal memorial be canred on the face of a mountain. He thought of Kit
C-arson and John Colbr, Western heroes, but the sculptor that he invited to survey
the site in7924, had a different idea.

GuEon Borglum, born in St Charles, Idaho, saw instead the likenesses of four
American Presidenb, George Washington, Thomas Jefferson, Abraham Lincolru
and Theodore Roosevell Mr. Borglum sfudied art in Paris and was a friend of
Augusb Rodin. Mr. Borglum had importantcommissions and was considered an
innovative civic and monumental sculptor.

Construction began inlW and continued for fourhen years. The heads measured
sixty-five feet from top of head to chin The rough shape of each head was formed
by blasting away sections of rock as thick as 120 feeL Despite the use of such
brutish methods, Borglum achieved a surface of amazing smoothness.

He did not see the final realiza6on of his visioru as he died in 7gll. Lincoln
Borglum, his soru carried on for a year until the work was finally stopped, though
not complebd, due to lack of funding and-weather delays.

On this trip we visited Stepherl Margare! Phoebe, and facob in Mclean, Virginia.
It was also nice to see Rapid City agairg and the beautiful Black Hills of South
Dakota.
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Trio to Mormon Colonies

In Augus! l%,we drove to Tempe, Ariznna, and along with my sister Betty and

brother-in-law Marion Vance, drove to Neuva C-asa Grande, Mexico and the

Monnon colonie, Colonia )uarez and Colonia Dublan. The occasion was for the

threeday Skousen Reunion, August 12"73, and 14 1986. My Grandmottrer Dewitt
was Caroline Skousen Dewitt We had excellent quarbrs at a motel owned by
Church people in Nueva C-asa Grande.

On our way to the border, at Douglas, Ari?Irna, we met Mariort's friend, a former
Argentine missionary companion, who owned the Gadsden HoteL last of the great
hotels build by the Phelps-Dodge Corporation, early in the 1900's. They treated us

to lunctr, and a tour of the hobl, which had a sweeping stairway on the east side of
the hotel. We were impressed by a large stained-glass window across the whole
east end, depicting scenes of Arizona, and which had been made by Tiffany's in
New York City. I would judge the stained glass to be more valuable than the Hotel.

Because of car trouble, we drove back to Tempe, spent the night, and the next day

returned to Mexico in our car.

We crossed the border without too much trouble. We were glad that Mike Mills,
Mariort's brother-in-law, notarized a statement that we were Unid States citizens,

as we did not b"ing our passports with us. We drove through Agr" Prieta and on

to our destination. We stopped once at a road block where Mexican soldiers with
guns searched the car for drugs. Then on our way to Colonia Dublan, Nueva Casa

Grande, colonies, and to Juarez

We reached the motel La Hacienda, cleaned up a bit and drove to Colonia luarez,
abouteighteen miles, for the evening activities, a dinner and program on the lawn

of luarez Academy.

We met new people, and were especially glad to see Fern Skousen Mohler, my

Dad's cousin from Albuqueryue, New Mexico, whom we already knew, due to our

stay in Albuquerque when Weldon taught a semester at the University of New
Mexico.

The next day we drove back to Colonia fuarez for a rodeo, and that night enjoyed

a dinner and program at the Church-

The program uras done well and was directed by my Dad's cousin Viva Skousen

Bluth Brown. we were impressed with the cloggers, made up of young married

women who lived in Colonia Juarez Several were grandmothers.

We atbnded a lovelybreakfastonthethfud morning atthehome of one of Hannah
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Skousen C-alfs sons in Colonia Dublan. Itwas simply wonderful. We had more
opportunity to get acquainted with relatives.

After breakfastwe took a hain ride into the mountains, where an old sawmill had
beeru The train must have been early 1900 vintage. It was dirty and not very
comfortable. It looped back and forllr, and went slowly through the Mexican
countryside. On arrival thene were two large trucks and a pick-up which were to
take us back to Colonia ]uarez

You can't imagine the hip back Betty, Marioru Ruth and Willard Skousen, Weldon
and I, plus two other cousins from California, rode in the pickup, minus seats.
There lvas no road and the driver took off over the Mexican deserL What a ride,
over washes and ruts.

We left the next morning and drove back to the border without mishap and spent
the night in Tempe. We returned to Provo the next day.
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Meetine Pavarotti - 19{36

In April of 79{16,I read in the paper that Luciano Pavarotti, ttre great Italian tenor,
would be singing at the Huntsman Center, at the University of Utah, on September
9,7%. Tickets were selling for $10.00, $40.00, $75.00 and $100.00. Weldon and I
decided thatwe would afford the $40.ffi seab, and that we would invite Dee and
Shana. Th"y said they would like to go.

I called the ticket bureau in Las Vegas, Nevada, and ordered the four tickeb, and
within a few weeks, tlrey arrived. As the months passed, I keptworrying for fear
he would have a sone throat the night of the perforrrance. I couldn-t stand the
thought of this happening for I had always wanbd to hear and see him perfomr.

When we got to Dee and Shana's that September 9s, Dee said to me, "Holv would
you lilce to have dinner, after the perforurance, with PavaroltiT' I said, "You've got
to be kiddi^g." "No, really - the Utah Opera office called (Dee is on the Board) and
inviH Shana and me to the dinner, and I told them my parents would be with us
for the performance. 'Tha(s all righf b.iog them, tN."'

The concertwas glorious, for Pavarotti was warrn and friendly and gave much. His
"IJna Furtiva l,agrima" from "Leliser DAmor€" ]vas so nice and I loved his
encores, which I failed to write down. I also liled Verdi's "Questa le Sere Al
Placido" from "Luisa Miller."

So at 10:30 p.h., we left the Huntsman Center and drove to the New Yorker Club
in downtown Salt Lake. I didn't know there was so much night life at 11:00 p.m.
in Salt Lake. We were shown to a small dining room, with places for about forty
people, and there we waited for the great bnor. Within a few minutes we heard
clapping and bravos as he strolled through the club to the dining room. We all
shook hands and wene seated -very near so that a convensation could be carried on.

Pavarotti was so warm and friendly with everyone and carried on an animated
conversation. When everyone was ready to leave at one o'clock in the morning,
Glade Petersoru head of the Utah Opera, asked him if he had a final word for the

8rouP.

Pavarotti, with outstretched hands, said, "Only whatmy Priesttells me'Give, give,
give!" As we left Weldon said, "I enjoyed your music very muctg but the spirit of
your philosophy,'Give, give, gSvd, was divine."

It was a memorable evening which I shall always remember, and certainly the most
exciting thing that had ever happened to me.
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"Take Pride in America" Award

In Iuly of 1.988, we went to Washingtoru D.C. for Weldon the accept the "Take Pride
in America" award, since the entry that Weldon had sent in for the Provo River
Trail Commitbe was one of the winners. We arrived on Safurday evening and
stayed in a hoEl near George Washington Hospital.

Next morning Vernald Worthington picked us up and then we went back to
Arlingloru Virginia to pick up Virginia. We ttren went to the Artington Ward for
Churctu Afhr Churctr, Mark and family, along with Cathy and family arrived and
we had a very lovely Sunday dinner.

Afbr a good visiq Pat arrived from a Single Conference at Palmyra, New York
We drove home with her, where she hosbd us for two nights. After a good nigh(s
sleep and breakfast, we drove into Washington D.C. to her parking stall at the
Senah Building. We viewed the Senate Chambers and saw several Senators. We
thenwalked to the National ArtGallery where Gaugin's paintings were on display.
It was a large display, with people crowded in like a can of sardines. I can't say it
u/as a very pleasant experierrce trying to see the paintings. Then we went back to
the Washington Marriott Hotel where we had lunclr, and then sholled the mall.
Then back to the Senab Building for a look-see.

Next morning we wene up early to visit the Whib House south lawn wherc the
"Take Pride in America" awards wene to be given Pat drove us in and attended
the ceremony with us. It was hot and humid, and the sun was torrid as we sat on
the south lawn.

The U. S. Marine Band, clad in their red uniforms, played for the audience.
Secretary Hadel, of the Interior Departrrent, tookcharge. PresidentReaganwalked
out to the plafforur on the south lawru and delivered a speech on the environmenL
Everyone applauded, and he returned to the Whib House.

Presentations wene made in the Rose Garden.

We left the south lawn about ilx)n and Pat took us to a very good fish restaurant
After another good visit, she drove us to the National Airporg where we waited for
our trip back to Salt lake City. Itwas a quick trip filled with interesting things to
do.
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A Memory of Mabel. my Aunt
Writbn for Mabel and EarnestSkinne/s Memory Book,

pr.eenbd to them on their 506 Wedding Arurivercary, 5/n/89

This is not a humorous incidenL but it is an incident that remains very clear in my
memory.

Wtren I was seven yeans old and starbd to school, I lived with Grandp+ Grandma
and Aunt Mabel Peterson at their home in Mea, Arizona. In those days, their home
was in ttre country. The red brick house sat back off the main road, and a long lane
led to ttre garage beyond the house and near the corral.

One day, I heard Mabel coming in the lane driving their Rio touring car. H"ppy
that she was home, and eager to see her, I ran out of the creamery side of the house
and hopped on the running board of the car, but my foot slip@ and I fell off. The
wheel ran over my leg I donlt remember which one) and Mabel stopped the car
and called out for Grandma.

The atbntion they gave me was wonderful, and fll never forget this incidenL

56

Th"y both carried me into the kikhen and prepared a bucket full of hot water, in
which they had me soak my leg. My leg wasn't brokeru for which I was glad, and
I can't remember how many days I had to keep up this tneatmenl You can be sure
I never hopped bn a mnning board again.



Phoebe's Graduation and Trip to Charlotbsville
Writbn in 1988

The first part of |une, 1s8, Weldoru Roxane and I left by air for Washingto& D.C.
to attend Phoebe's high school graduation from Maderia, a girls high school on the
banl$ of the Potomac River at Greenway, Virginia.

We drove by taxi to the Tyson Corne/s Marriott Hotel to await Steve and
Margarefs arrival the next day. After we checked iru the thr€e of us walked over
to Tyson Corner Mall. The shops wene fun and Roxane bought a T shirt with
Banana Republic on it We had a bite to ea! at Roy Rogers, and retired for the
nighL

Steve and Margaret arrived about eleven o'clock the next day with a rented van
already to show Roxane the historic sites. We wene then disappointd to learn that
|acob would remain in Coral Gables because of school.

We spent six hours going here and there, so that Roxane could see ttre Lincoln
Memorial, the |efferson Memorial, the viet Nam Memorial, the Arlington
C-emebry, with Iohn F. Kennedy's grave and the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier, the
Senab Chambers, the Declaration of Independence, and the White House, etc. This
was thrilling to Roxane.

That evening we saw Phoebe for the first time, and atbnded her affirmation at the
school. It was a proud moment to see her. She had done well at Maderia, and
dearly loves her school. Upon our arrival back at the hotel, we found Jacob. Steve
and Margaret decided to have him come. Next day was graduation, in a lovely
amphitheater, with a string quarbt playing as the girls marched in wearing white
and carrying a bouquet of red roses, through the forest to the plafforrn. It was a
proud momen! as we watched her reeive her diploma. After the lovely
graduation cer€mony, u/e wene heated to a buffet lunch and visiting.

We spent the afternoon visiting the Worthingtons, and then a quiet evening and
resl The next morning we made the hip to Charlottesville to visitloyce (my sister)
and Dale, and for Roxane to see her birthplace. Itwas a nice drive and Roxane got
to see the hospital where she was born, the area she lived in and where her Dad
went to Graduate fthool. She was quib thdlled.

We spent the night with |oyce and Dale in their lovely two story home at
Earlysville, Virginia. We had lovely food and a pleasantvisit Nextmorning we
drove back to Dulles Airport and returned to Salt Lake City.

It was a pleasure to have Roxane go with us. She told us that she enjoyed our
companionship. We'd love to take her on a trip again.
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Iake's Graduation

In 1991, we atbnded lalce's high school graduation in Westport High School gym
and it was very impressive. We were glad to have been ttrere.

In the late afternoorg ]ake's |apanee friend's parents entertained a large group on
the school grounds of a grade school. We were entertained with baseball and an
excellent barbecue. We met many nice people and school mates of |acob's.

We also went to New York City to the Harvard Club wtrere we atbnded a dinner
in honor of Jake's graduation. This was a very nice affair and an excellent
opportunity for us to dine in such a nice place.
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|akewill be going to the University of Arizona, atTucson, Arizona, for his firstyear
of college.



Bransoru Missouri Experience

Tlre programs which lve saw included The l^awnence Welk Show, Shoji Tabushi,
Aody Williams, Mel Tillis, the Osmonds, Bobby Vinton We also saw "The
Promise" a play aboutlesus.

My favorite show was Bobby Vinton and the Glenn Miller Orchestra. This was a
#1 Big Band show. I love the songs he sang and played on the clarinet Blue Velve!
Roses are Red (my favorite), Please [.ove Me Fonever, Blue on Blue, Sealed With a

Kiss.

I think he wrote the above songs.

Another pleasant experience was on the Kerury Rogers bo3t It was a most
enjoyable show.

All I can say, it was a sensational five days. fd love to go to the Christuras show.
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This is one trip that fll never forget Weldon and I took it in October, 19'!]6, with
|ohn and Dorothy Bowen. It is a trip where everything lvas taken care of by
Carefree Travel. Ali we needed to do h,as go beforehand, and pay for everything.
Then no worries - only get on the bus at Carefree Travel in Provo, then to the S. L.
Airport where we boarded the airplane to St louis. We were met there and bused
to Branson We had a greatplace to stay, and a bus picked us up for everything for
five days.



Vance Reunion at Aspen Grove - 1998

A memorable afbrnoon happened to Weldon and me on Augustl3,7gXl. Itwas
theVance Family Reunion atAspenGrove. Abouteighty of theVance (Marion and
Betty) family were present

T"tt,, and Cathy Dodds called and said they would come down and pick me and
Weldon up. They did so, and we had a delightful ride and visit to the B.Y.U.
summer camP.

We had a nice visit with Marion and Marie. Also David, C.thy, ]anie, Richard,
Mike, Tom and Carolyn. We have had the good forfune to know them all well,
since they came to B.Y.U.

We were able to see Becky, Kim, and Bret Dodds. AIso several of the other
grandchildren of Betty and Marion.

I should say that Betty, my sister, passed away several years ago, anC that Marie is
Mariort's seond wife. Stre is a lovely woman.
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Cacti

AtTha*sglving time, 7997, Weldon and I took a trip to Arizona with Dee, Shana,

and family. We stayed with the Vances in Tempe and Dee and his family stayed
with Shana's sisbr in Mesa.

We drove through the saguaro counhry. I said, "Look at all the cacti". Michael, age

nearly 7, saidr "No, cacfuses." I said, "When there are more Bran one, it is cacti, and
cacfus when there is one." "No, Grandma, cacfusec." Y,le tried to convince each

other and kept this conversation up for several miles.

Early in December, we had dinner at the Tom Cheney's. Tom is a retir.ed English
Professor, and so I decided to shaighten this out so I related the story to him and
the guests. He went to his den and brought back a special dictionary and told us

that cacti was preferred, but cachls€s was also correct

I still haven't been able to convince Michael that cacti is preferred.
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Mv 806 Birthdav - 16 August 1998\

Onsatutday, ttreShof Augwf wecelebrabd Sbvds birthday, whichis on the 126,
mine, August 161 and Shana's, the 266. We drove up b Park City and had a
delightful time on their balcony. Margaret and Sbve prepared a barbecue and a
wonderful birthday cake with candles, and while all together, had a call from
Phoebe.

On the 12e, I went to lunch at the tohrs Garden with Barbara lacobs, Dorothy
Bowerg Shfuley Paxman, and Sarah Grow. This is the way we celebrab our
birttrdays and have for many yea6. Shirley had.small cupcakes with candles, and
I "blew and blery'', while about fifty people sang H"ppy Birttrday. Wayne Boottr
spoke on Monnon Hymns.

On the 156 of August Dee, Shana, Roxane and Sam came down and we went to |oe
Vera's to celebrab. Had large glass of ice cream with six spoons.

On the 156 Phy[is Olsoncametowishmeh"ppybirthday and broughtme a lovely
card. On the 166 Bryce Taylor, who was born on my birthday, and Dee and Shana
called on the phone to wish me another h"ppy birthday.

On the 16e Phyltis Allen called and wished me Happy Birthday. Verl and Vivian
Clark left a birthday message on the message box. Sbve lvas on a motorrycle hip,
and he called on his cell phone. It was fun to hear from him out in the "toolies".

On AugustTf, Oblla D.oy called to wish me Happy Birthday one day late. She
said she couldrt't get me on the 166.

Weldon gave me a lovely plant and a diamond ri.g. I had lost two diamonds, so
will bry to hang on to this one.

A lengthy great telephone call from my sister foyce. She has close ties with Weldon
and I, and Steve and Dee. She lived with us when she went to B.Y.U. in the 40's.

Also had a birthday lunch with Dorothy and fohn Bowen at the Sizzler.

The Wise family, who live in our Ward, came and brought me a glass dish of dried
flowens. It stifl sits on a table in our liri.g room.

Edna Done called and wished me happy birthday.

What a wonderful birthday. Now f m 82 (August 2fl)0), but still had a good one up
at Dee and Shana's. Dad reached around Peb/s back and took my hand and kissed
it, and said, "I love you."
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Trail Storv Dictated bv Weldon in 1993

1n7974, Weldon was called by Leona Holbroolq a member of the Provo )ordan
River Parkway commithe, to write a report on nBcommending zoning provisions
along the Provo River. There were commercial, residential, recreational and public
property zones.

Tlre committee, afEr studying the problem, decided it would be a good idea for
them to walk the river from the mouth of the canyon to Geneva Road. When the
reportwas submitH an addition was made stating that before parkway activities
got underway, a trail should be built along the river. That would be the best way
for people to become awane of the great experience that it was to walk along the
river.

This was the first time a hail was mentioned in the program. Now emphasis
shifbd from parkway to trail. The commitbe agreed this was a good idea and
agreed to proceed on this basis.

ln7y75, our hiking group didn't want to hike in the mountains due to the deer
seasorL None of us wanted to get shoL We decided to hike the river.

Weldon noticed developments taking place along the river that would inhibit
building a trail. Weldon went back to the commitbe and told them what we saw.
The outcome was everyone favored a trail. It didn't help the next two years, despite
the fact that Weldon urged them to go ahead.

lnlE76, Weldon was invited to a meeting. He found out that County money was
spent for other things and Provo City was notdisposed to appropriate more money.
It was stated that there was no money for the acquisition of property.

Weldon was assigned to investigate and find out the facts, so after |osephine
Zimmerman wrote a story for the paper, the public began to call Weldon.

Thus the Citizert's Commitbe was forured. Hundreds of meetings wene held with
the cooperation of Rex Lee, Ariel Ballif, Karl Youn& Sam Brewsbr, Karl Snow and
Willard Gardner.

These hundreds of meetings continued until now, and now we have a connected
hail from the Lake to Bridal Veil Falls. The ribbon cutting necently took place, on
the 56 oflune, 1Y76.
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Kenneth DeWitt Family Reunion

ln Novembr,l9%, we went with Dee and family to the Kenneth Dewitt Family
Reunion in Mesa, Arizona, at the Mesa Sheraton Hobl.

The first nightwe stayed in St George atShana's parenty' winter home. We have
stayed there before, and found it always a nice experience.

We found Mesa one huge metropolis, with no landmarks which I remembered.
When I left in 1936 to go to Ir. College in San Franciro, the population was
approximably 3,000. Now, at least in 1998, it was 400,000. I couldnlt believe iL
The desert to Superstition Mountain is covered with housing proiects, stripmalls,
and convenience stores: no landmarks that I knew in the old days.

It was enjoyable to see my sisters Carol and ]oyce and their familie, and I should
thank loyce, with her aids, for arranging the reunion.

Steve, Marganet and Phoebe lvere there and took us about the Mesa and Chandler
area. What a sighL

Also, they were kind enough to let me visit with two of my childhood friends.
Dicie lennings Lane and I went all through school together. Mona Millet Lofgreen
joined us in high school. I have managed to keep in touch with both through the
yearB.

Another nice occasion was visiting with Waldo and Nancy Dewitt, Waldo is my
Dad's first cousirg though nearer my age than my Dad's. Nevertheless, Dad and
Waldo lvene very close friends, and Waldo spoke at Dad's funeral. It was a very
nice experience.

Also visited Diane and Bill Woolf (my niece) in their new home. We love Diane
greatty. She stayed with us a year when she taught at Provo High S,:hool, and we
introduced her to her first husband, Bryan T"t",'' After Bryan was drowned in
Utah t^ale, she married Bill Woolf. Both were doctors. Th.y meshed 10 children
into a wonderful family.

Also, while in Mea, we had lunch at the l.andmark Retaurant It is located in the

old AIma Ward Chapel. The gable roofed building houses the restaurant, and the

Church was built in 1908. This was the Church that Mona, my li:fe-long friend,
attended.

Our drive back to SL George, where we stayed the night took us through Fredonia,

Colorado City, and Hillsdale, Utah. We all had a wonderful time together. Itwas
a memorable experierrce.
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Hikine

One of the best things that happened to Weldon and me, in our life together, is our
love for walking and hiking the mountains. We can give Shirley and Monroe
Paxman credit for getting us starhd.

Every Safurday, for some years, beginning in the early 70's, we hiked in the
mountains of Utah County. We walked the trails in Hobble Creek Canyon, in Provo
Canyori Santaquin Canyorg in the Sundance area, Aspen Grove area.

We also did mountain bails. My favorib is when we walked up Rock C-anyon,
furned offand walked nortlr, and then back to the tip of Squaw Peak Standing on
tt* tip and gazing over Utah Valley was exciting. We also saw Utah Lake. Squaw
Peak has become my icon, and I enjoy looking out my dining room window and
seeing the glorious sun and clouds behind and in front

Monroe, Shirley, Weldonandmyself reallyenioyed puttingtogethera hiking guide
to the many trails around Provo. We entitled it "Utah Valley Trails".

One of the great experiences was walking about England. This was in May and
]une of 7y77. We firstwalked about London and saw Kensington Gardens, Hyde
Park, Marble Arcb and Fleet Sheet Afhr having lunch we had a walk on the
Thames, saw Parliament Big Ben, Westminster Abby, Trafalgar, Parade Grounds,
and St Paul.

We drove to the areas where we wanted to walk We went first to Stonehenge, via
Windsor Castle, where a )ubilee celebration was going on. We walked in these
areas.

While at Stonehenge, sifuated on the Salisbury Plain, we mw monumenb of
prehistoric times, devoted to sun worship, then mounds within view, which were
budd mounds.
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River Trail

Through the efforts of ttre River Trail Commithe, Utah County enjoys a scenic

hiking, iogging and biking trail.

Weldon has always said he felt the Parkrs and Trails along the river benefit the

whole community. He also said that the hail was at the cenbr of the population
ar€a, "lvhere people are going to talk about iL"

Weldon has been a prime mover of a committee which has pushed the concept of
a kail along the river bank

Some of the goals and purposes of the commithe were:
1. To preserve, restore and enhance the natural environment of the Provo

River.
L To provide a green corridor of vegetation along ttre river.
3. To improve the quality of the Provo River.
4. To provide a trail system along the river from Utah Lake.

5. To provide a trail sysEm along the river from Utah Lake State Park to
Deer Creek Dam.

The first major visible propct of the River Trail was in 1980. At the conclusion of
the dedicatory program came the arrival of a jogging team which ran to the scene

of the meeting from a beginning at Utah I^ake.

Weldoru long time chairman of the River Trail Committee, in behalf of the work of

the committ€e, was honored by President Reagan with the "Take Pride in America"
award, in recognition of efforts made to preserve and enhance the nation's cultural
and natural resourres.
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Our Hikins ExDerience

fve always liked the senhnce, under Introduction, in the booklet Utah Valley
Trails, that Monroe and Shirley Paxuran and Weldon and I put together: "Utah
Valley, around Provo, Utab isahike/sparadise, suroundedbyenticingmountain
peaks, many of which open up to vistas of scenic beauty."

For quite a few years, the four of us have hiked atleast once a week, year around.
We also went when the weather wasn't at its besL

fve always been grabful for the experience whether it was in the snow or sun. As
it says in our booklet, I became inEresbd in walking when we lived in Cairo,
EgvPt

fll never forget when the four of us did a walking tour of England. The English
countyside hras so beautiful, and we found the public footpaths wonderful. They
wene everlnvhere.

One hiking experience that I love was to the top of Squaw Peak I will always
remember our standing on the tip and looking over Utah Valley. What a sighL The
peak is my icon, and in the winter, spring, and fall, I have a great look at it from my
window. ln the summer the bushe up above become covered with leaves, and I
can't see it Always, if fm driving home on the road north of the Temple, and
towards Rock Canyon before turning to go up on the hill, I get a great view.

Our hiking days wene wonderful and very evenfful. The Provo River Trail gave us

a lot of happiness, and we ofbn did the hail between Geneva Road and the Lake.

I am grateful for the opporhrnity we had.
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November 2. 2000

My grandchildren mean a lot to me and fve had the pleasule of being with them
on many occa3ions. I have writbn down several humorous happenings and wish
to remember them.

Roxane has spent time with us on several occasions. Here are several funny things
that tickled me a loL

In the summer of 1981, in Provo, she made these comments: "When I go to the
movies with people, I don't act like a braL"

Another comment "Norv, Grandma, I don't want to be disciplined. All I want to
be is an act€ss, because I really know how to act up."

"When you ane a little kid you like candy, and when you grolv up, you donlt like
it as well. Thafs the way life is."

Carolyn Vance had her wedding reception April 4,7q15, at the Excelsior Hotel.

The childr''en wene eating quite a lot of food, and I cautioned Roxane. She said,
"Grandma, usually the food is quite 'yuck5/ at these affairs - this is an
opporh.rnity."

When she was age 10, we were atVivian Park having luncfu after we had taken a
ride on the Heber Creeper. Roxane said to Peter, "You disgusting Httle boy."

In the summer of 1X12" without stating my own views, Roxane said to me,
"Grandma, Sunday is the'baddef day of ttre week"

Early in the 1980's, Jacob paid us a visit along with Phoebe. One of the answers I
remember is, "Grandma, I came to America for American food." "Well,Iacob,
that's what (ve been cooking is American food." "No, I mean McDonald's,
Denny's, Taco Bell and Burger King"

Also, and this may have been on the same visig I gave him a little binocular. He
went outside, and was gone for quib a time. When he came baclg he looked sad,
so I asked him if something was wrong. He said, "Yes, he had lost the binoculars."
I said, "Did you say a little prayerT' Then he said, "Y6, and those holy guys up
there didn't come down." He later found the binoculars.

When we wene up in Bellevue visiting Dee and Shana in 1980, we all went to a
McDonald's to eat lunctu We were sitting at the table and Peter turned to me and
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said, "Dop bib, hurt skeered." I looked around and there was a dog outside the
window. A whole sbry in four words.

In August 7%2, Peter was age 3 U L I guess I made a phone call to Dee and Shana,
and Pebr answered the phone. I said, "Hello, Peter/', and he said, "How you
doingl We nearly craclced up.

On May 9,7qt2" Dee asked Peter, age 3, if he would like to give a talk at their
Family Home Evening. He asked him if he would like to do it on the Ten
Commandments or The Good Samaritan. Peter thought it over and a few minutes
later said he would give it on ttre Ten Samaritans.

In the last part of August 7%7, w were driving home from Salt Lake with Michael,
Hilary and Roxane. Michael said, "Hilary habs my guts." When we got to
Alberbonls, we turned East, and Michael said, "Where in the heck are weT'

At dinner, on a Monday Family .ighg we were eatin& and Phoebe kept saying after
each spoonful, "Delicious, delicious, fm always hungry."

fve hied to find "sayings" by Sam and Hillp but haven't come up with any. f m
sur',e they have given me some great laughs when little children.

Indeed, my grandchildren have given me much pleasur,e. I hope we can continue
to see each other often, for I love them very much. Th.y ar€ so important to me.
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Weldon

My dear Weldon passed away August 27,2W0, due to a fall in which he had to
have seven stibhes on the back of his tread. The Emergency Room doctor said there
could be severe complications.

We had walked in the Mall four days afEr the injury, and he seemed to enjoy the
walk We came home, had lunctr, and he took a little rest

I felt itwas time he should get up to go to the bathroom. He could not, and he was
like a "rnmbid' . I remembered, therL what the emergency doctor said: "One of the
sevene results could be loss of consciousness."

Our telephone was out of order, so I ran across the street to Lila Andersoru a nurce.
She called the paramedics and they wene here very quickly. They kied to revive
him, butcouldnlt so said they were taking him to emergency.

When Lila took me to the hospital, they said he had passed away. It was a blow,
and hard to realize that I was alone.

Dee and Shana, in Salt Lake City, Steve and Margaret in Park City, came
immediaEly. Itwas a sad situation

His funeral was Augus t26,2W, at our Chulctu Oak Hills 46 Ward. He was buried
at the Provo City C-emetery. I go frequently to ttre cemetery to be near him and
meditab.

We had a great life together, and he left me with many wonderful memories. He
lived in two centuries, and was 92 years old.
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193S35
1%S35
79b37
79b37

1%2
1943

1950's

1950-57

1950-52

19*58
1950's
1950's
1950's
19fl)'s

Positions I've Held Through My Life

Stale Gleaners in Maricopa Stake, Mesa, Arizona.
TaughtSunday fthool class in the Mesa Second Ward.
Stal@ M.tA. Board in San Francisco, C-alifornia, Hayes Sheet Ward
Taught Sunday fthool Class in Hayes SheetWard, San Francisco, Calif.

Was married.
Relief Society Secretary in the Lakeview Ward. Weldon was Bishop

Active in P.T.A. at Maeser and Farrer ]r. Higtu served on various
committees.
Kept the books for the Bishoy's Storehouse, across the stneet from the
old PostOffice.
Special InErest leader and First Counselor in M.LA., Queen' Ward,
I..g Islan4 New York
Provo 86 Ward Retief Society PresidenL
Stake Literary Leader. Homemaking l,esson Leader, Provo 86 Ward.
Beehive Leader for three years.
Taught Ubrary Lesson at Stab Hospital for two yearc.
Visiting Teacher in Relief Society.

1%7$ Vice President of B.Y.U. Women.
19&7969 B.Y.U. Women's President
Early 1!)50's - Ward Libraturc bacher in Relief Society.
196%1974 Oak Hills 46 Ward Relief Society President

1970's TaughtSunday fthool Class.

7%7 Taught Relief Society Compassionate€ocial Relations lesson, Oak Hills
46 Ward.
Pink lady at C-ardiac ReHab U.V.M.C. about 10 years.
Participating in Community Drives
Visiting Teacher in Oak Hills 4s Ward for many lrears.

1989
Over the
years

7V70's Assisted Weldon in the moving of the Provo River Trails.
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