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Gideon Sidwell Jr. and Ellis Sidwell. Early Manti residents.
(Courtesy Ruth Scow)

Levi and Lillian Hansen model clothing made by their mother.
Karen Hansen, using a foot treadéewing machine about 1913.
Sewing represents one of the great arts of the early pioneers.

Photography in early Sanpete was an art as it is today. Pete and Mary
Ann Hansen (Braithwaite) pose in G. E. Anderson Studio about 1900.
(Courtesy Lillian Fox)
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PREFACE

When despair and discouragement overcame the Pioneers as they traveled the long prairie miles, they found
comfort, solace and rejuvenation for their tired bodies and weary souls in song and dance. As they reacheaaintain
valleys and began building homes, schools, churches, some of the first buildings they constructed were Boweries, pavilions
and Opera Houses where they could find entertainment and sociability. They began a cultural climate in the sand, stbne an
sagebrush.

CNRY GKSANI 9dzNRPLISIY K2YSa GKS LIA2YySSNAR ONRdAzZEAKG gAGK GF
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ONJ KIFANJ F2NJ I 026 FTNRY FlIOGKSNRa K2NERSO®

Each community had gifted individuals who directed choirs, operas, played in orchestras and dance bands, who
painted mountain landscapes, pioneer panoramas, entertained with readings and plays, who taught thesetsleigger
youth.

h¥ 2yS ¢6K2 3JIAYSR INBIG FILYS Ay (GKS YdzaAoOlt @g2NIR Al ¢
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These comments are representative of a host of Sanpete artists, some of whom have remained, others who have
scattered over the world, taking with them a part of the culture that is theia&pete heritage.

We see talents fostered by these descendants of pioneers in all phases of life and realize that whatever elevates us to
live on a higher plane, helps us to soar above the mundane things of life is integrated in a cultural atmosphere.

In our 1991 Saga of the Sanpitch we pay tribute to all who have made our lives better, who have touched our hearts
with their words, their music, their painting, their skills of many kinds, their teaching. These words to a great teachgr ma
best express out felings:

MAESTRA

¢tKS8 OFYS (G2 KSNE GFtf FNRBY GKSANI FFGKSNA
Brown with the sun, with morning in their eyes,

Wearing the summer on their strong young arms,

Walking with willow-wind upon their thighs.

From villages and from a city street,

They camewith red-lipped songs for her to hear,

They gay girls with their voices high and sweet,

And the bronzed boys, their laughter sweet and clear.

She took the wild green singing that they brought,
The childish words and untrained melodies,

' YR ¢ A (K hand ¥he teipgridQtaught,

And urged immortal music out of these.

She touched the young musicians, made them wise,
But left them still with morning in their eyes.

Betty Wall Madsen
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Hanson of Ephraim. She with her husband Royce and four children, Zachary, Kirsten, Joel and Erik live in West Valley City.
Mardene has her own Art and Frame Business in her home there. She is a graduate of Bléfréntary Education and also
did extensive study in Graphic Design.

ADVERTISING

Radio Stations KM Tl and KMXU, Messeifigeerprise, Manti; Gunnison Valley News, Gunnison; The Pyramid, Mt.
Pleasant; The Provo Herald, Prove; Committee members andearis.

EDITING

Diana Major Spencer is a native of Salt Lake City and a descendant of Mormon Pioneers of 1847. Her home is in
Mayfield. She teaches English at Snow College. She is in her second term as a member of the South Sanpete Board of Educati
This year marks the Talear she has volunteered her services as proofreader and copy editor 8adhe

JUDGES

Gertrude Edwards Beakas born in Gunnison, éhzgeneration Sanpete resident, whose four sets of great grandparents
came to Sanpete inth®@ I NI @ My pnQaod aKS KrFa tA@SR Ay {FyLISGiS Ittt KSNJ
She graduated from Gunnison Valley High School and attended Snow College. An avid history and genealogy buff, she was
associated with the puldation of the Saga of the Sanpitch for several years and also a member of the Original Sanpete County
I A&i2NE /2YYAGGSS 6KAOK 3INRdzL) 61 & NBalLlRyaioftsS F2NJ Gdk& Lz
a member of the GunniscCity Historical Committee and Historian of the Gunnison Chapter of the Makfed to Woodrow
Beck, also a Sanpete native, they have four children. Both are active in church and community affairs.

Marian Frandsen Christensdmas lived in Gunnison Valley her entire life. She graduated from the Gunnison Valley High
{OK22tx GKSy ¢SyiG 2y G2 SINYy KSNI . OKSf2NR& 5SaINBS-Ay 12Y
INF Rdzk §S &aiddzRe (i 2 rifindeCasditi@iBented ds theé Guhniédn HigHSEhool Sbrarian and teacher of English
until her retirement in 1987.

She married J. Keller Christenson from Gunnison and they have reared five children. They have always taken an interes
in both civic ad church affairs in the valley and the county.

Lee Reayvas born April 9, 1912 in a homestead cabin near Meadow, Utah. Following graduation from Millard County
High School at Fillmore and Henagar School of Business in Salt lake City, Lee found employment with Linde Air Products Co., a
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division of Union Carbédcorporation, where he worked in various capacities for 40 years. He was a field salesman, process
engineer, trainer, marketing specialist, publications editor and product manager, in several cities across the U.S.A.

Following his retirement in 1972 Ld®l photoreporting for industrial magazines and operated a nationwide consulting
service for welding industry distributors. He established a publishing company for which he authored and published 3 books
dzy RSNJ 6 KS f232 daSIR2¢ [yS tdzofAOFlA2y&as o

Marjorie Elaine Christensen Reaas born in Gunnison, Utah April 8, 1915. While still in grammar school she moved
with her family to Salt Lake City and several years later moved to California where she graduated from Polytechnic High Schoo
Los Angeles. h8 later accumulated two years of college credit in evening classes at Los Angeles Junior College, and graduated
from San Francisco State University with a teaching degree in education.

Marjorie taught elementary school at two cities in California andrlat New Jersey and New Mexico.

The Reays were married April 7, 1955 and are the parents of six children. Together they served a two year LDS mission
Virginia and North Carolina. They now live in Gunnison where they enjoy country life and pani¢cipatimmunity affairs.

RULES FOR SANPETE HISTORICAL WRITING CONTEST

1. The Sanpete Historical Writing Contest is open to all interested persons who live in Sanpete County and to all former
Sanpete County residents.

2. Contestants may enter in one of the thrdevisions: Senior Citizen, Professional, or f*oafessionalEach entry must
state clearly the division in which it is to be enterdgiach division will be judged in five categories: Anecdote or
Incidents, Poetry, Short Story, Historical Essay, andRarfecollection.

3. Cash Prizes will be awarded as follows: Historical Essay, Short Story, and Personal Recdlgeso0p0;19° -$10.00;

Poetry, £'-$20.00; Anecdote,*1-$10.002"™-p p ®n 1 @ CKANR LI OS gAff 0SS 61 NRSF
included in the publicationrSAGA OF THE SNPIMOHime 13.

4. Essay, anecdote, or personal recollection articles must be written on a historical, pioneer, or Indianlibsateon
true happenings in Sanpete County during the years 1849 to 1Paetry and short storgnust be consistent with life in
that period of time in Sanpete histognd must be based on actual events, existing legends, or traditions.

5. All entries must be the originalork of the contestant and should be in keeping with good literary standards.

Anecdotes and historical essays taken from family histories, or histories of our area or goustype authentic and
fully documented.Source of material for poetry, person@collection, and fiction, whether written or verbal, must be
stated.

6. The entry must never have been published or must not now be in the hands of an editor and other person to be
published, or must not be submitted for publication elsewhere until thetesiis decided.

7. Only one entry in each category may be submitted by each contestant. Only one cash award will be presented to any
individual in one year. A person winning first prize in any category for two consecutive years must wait one year before
entering again in that category. He will, however, be eligible to compete for first place in either of the other categories.

8. Three copies of each entry are requirddames or other means of identification must not appear on manuscripts. Each
entry must beaccompanied by a separate 8 %2 by 11 inch sheet bearing name and address of author, title, and first line
of poem, story, essay, anecdote, or personal recollection. Also, the division in which the author wished his entry to be
placed must be stated.

9. Manugripts must be typewritten and the number of words or liens written on the first page of entry.

10. Former Sanpete County resident who follow writing as a profession, or who have had, or are having any materials
published in any book or magazine shall be aer®d professional writers.

11. Any person who wishes to enter the contest in the Senior Citizen Division must be past 70 years of age and must include
the date of birth on the identification sheet.

12. Judges are to be selected by the Contest Chairman and menati¢he SAGA committee with the approval of the Stake
and Regional authorities. Judges have the right to award or not award prizes or honorable mention to diegies.
2dzZRIS&4Q RSOA&A2Y gAft 0SS FAYLIEO®

13. Entries must be postmarked no later than Aprill292. Writings not accompanied with a stamped,-adifiressed
envelope will not be returned.




14. All entries must be addressed to Sanpete Historical Writing Contest, Manti, Utah, 84642. They may be submitted to any
member of theSaga of the Sanpitadommittee.
15. Winners will be announced at a special awards night which will be held for that purpose.
16. In evaluating the writings, the following criteria will be considered:
a. Poetry¢ Length must not exceed 32 lines
i. Message or these iii. Accomplishment gfurpose
ii. Form and pattern iv. Climax

b. Historical Essay and Personal Recolleatibength must not exceed 1500 words.
i. Adherence to theme
ii. Writing style, (Interesting reading) iii. Accomplishments or purpose
iv. Accuracy of informatn v. Documentation

c. Short Ston Length must not exceed 3000 words.
i. Message of story
ii. Plotdevelopment iv. Writing style
iii. Characters and their presentation v. Documentation

d. Anecdoteg Length must not exceed 300 words

i. Accuracy of information iii. Writing style
ii. Clarity of presentation iv. Documentation
17.¢KS GKSYS F2NJ z2fdz2vyS - - L+ gAff 0SS a.dzAAyS&aad |yR LyRdzl

County that are not now in operation, but many that have hagteat impact on the economy and on the lives of
people in the area, the Manti Pea Factory, the Creamery in Mt. Pleasant and other communities, some corner drug
stores, ice cream parlors, ZCMI stored, Blacksmith shops, countless others that have wotalgiitstell which have
not been written. Entries not following this theme will also be considered.

Note: Contestants are encouraged to take all reasonable care to submit their writings in conformance with modern rules of
English sentence structure dmpunctuation. However, documented historical information is of major importance.

Union Pavilion or Mt. Pleasant Opera
House was destroyed by fire November

1922.
(Courtesy Hildd.ongsdorf)
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Karen Armstrong of Manti
of the Central Utah Ballet
School, is one of more thar
100 students of Vivian
Kozan Bagnall.
(Courtesy Lillian Fox)

SANPITCH HAGGARD ONES
Annette VarLaar
22111 River Road
Escalon, California 95320
Non-Professional
First Place Poetry

Gnarled, crooked and bent they grew
As they writhed taclench
Each smidgeon
Of water the desert released.

They captured precious morsels of moisture,
Then curled back
Into hibernation
iKS ySEI

On the wretched beings.

WiaAf

Stripped siblings were abducted from their home.
Theywore neither a skirt nor overalls,
These untiring uriegged ones.
Devoid of gender,
They now are clothed
In silken silvegray
Always changing

AaK246SNJ a

Whether under lustrous summer sun
Or viewed in glittery, snowacked evening
apparel.

Patiently they stand
Entrenched
Where ancestors placed them a century ago.
LJA £ f Mol th&rSvartedkhadsduilge. R NP2 LJa
Spiked remnants of broken arms, stunted fingers,
Claw and act as barbs
Against cattle leaning to graze
Past these misshapen boundary guards.
Still the faithfully serve,
Marking the ground,
These beautiful haggard
Fences of Sanpitch.
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REMEMBERING GRANDPA
June Mower Chipman
191 North 825 East
American Fork, Utah 84003
Non-Professional
Second Place Poetry

There was a man, a smiling man, His knowledge of music, incredibly vast,
A man whom | never saw, Of the French Horn he played in the band,
.dzi GKS AG2NARSa LQ@OS KSIANGOf other inSrunieits’ tod\&taught, | & £ A F ¢
1S 461&a Y& Y2GKSNRA RI NI AH¢ @as thasleof-atl Liflisdnan.

It seems that his sweet, gentle nature My mother rememberéi KS 3INJ} Y RFI (1 KS
Was admired by all whom he knew, Audibly ticktocking time.

To the folks on the street, and the childon hislap, ! YR G KS ol 02y yQ S33&az A
A dependable fend, and true. 2 SNB Syez2eSR o0& GKS O

chime.
LG @1 & 2dzNJ aDNJ YaSe¢ [dStfl ¢gK2 O dZAKG dza
0{KS NBFTSNE (2 KAY T 2a/nRyhtaftedclores; i highigld rubber boots,

G1'S gla + 1AYyRte& | yR 3Sy S NEPHézappearedwitithisImilk pailssavay.

¢KS 0Sad GKIFG F 3IANI Irfodihe NJuse ltdRebindow bench,

Came this man that they called John J.
There were travels to Salt Lake Opera House,

In his quest for the good and refined, LQY LINE dzRobl@bithrigha, & 2
Trips far and near, in the big Premiere, Of a grandpa whose nature was mild.
Strengthened family ties that bind. LQY LINRPdzZR 2F KA& LIA2YSSN
l YR 0 SOl dza Sgrdndeiild. KA & 3

Written by a granddaughtefor her children, as seen and remembered, through their eyes.

FAIRVIEW HOUSE MOUSE
Zola Larsen
151 East % North
Manti, Utah 84642
Third Place Poetry

az2dzaS> @2dz NS | a02dzy RNBf > OIFyQi @
The breadbox is no place for your reverie?

Skedaddle at onc® your home in the wall!

You arouse indignations and will ruin us all.

But the mouse so dauntless andafraid,

Nibbled on bread crumbs and was not dismayed.

Now this Fairview home in year 1888
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Was preparing for sleep and the hour was late.
Little Julisand Mary, after prayer was said,
Climbed under the covers of a neat trundle bed.

a2 Atttz

G§KSNBQa |

Y2dzaS Ay

Will was quick to oblige as he lay down his book.
He picked up the lamp with one hand,

Opened the breadbox with the other.

Out jumped the mouse, and with great speed

wl y dzLJ

2AttQa |

N> dzy RSNJ KA &

The coabil ignited as the map hit the floor,

C2NJ 2 At

YSSRSR KAa

A v A

KIyR:Z (KS$

It was curtains for the mouse that had caused agitation.
Now, the rug wasblaze, it needed prompt attention.
With a little quilt near, will smothered the flame.

You cannot doubt it, rascal mouse was to blame.

THE MUSIC MAN
Elaine Parry Murphy
1035 South 500 East
Orem, Utah 84058
Honorable Mention Poetry

Healways stood tall and straight

He walked the halls with a military gait

His face, as principal, was often stern

But in the music room we would quickly learn
His intelligent eyes could twinkle

To match his mouthine crinkle.

Raising high both of his tieds arms

We quickly succumbed to his musical charms.
Our eyes fastened upon his shiny baton

As through song after song he led us on.

The words we were singing were value packed
And our spirits made up for what our voices
lacked.

The auditorium, which seesnso small now,
As our music room was the whole world,
somehow.

It was there that this fine musician

Also became a very profound magician

As he creatively tied all our voices together
Oblivious to our being so unlike each other.

He took us over fields gfrain

And walked with us across the plain.

With him we tirelessly climbed every mountain
And drank thirstily from the tumbling fountain.
3 aKSedli SR aSyé¢ KS
.dzi 6AGK adGStk
tender.

For countless yearsaSpete was culturally lifted
By a cultured man who was musically gifted.
Ancestrally bred and brought across the ocean
He liberally poured forth this wonderful potion.
Over time, post high school, the values he
inculcated,

Through our use, have been immehgs
expanded.

A posthumous thanks
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THE COUNTY FAIR, O, THE COUNTY FAIR
Lillian H. Fox
140 North 100 West
Manti, Utah 84642
Honorable Mention Poetry

The County Fair, O, the county Fair,
People come from everywhere.

They park theicars along the streets
And crowd into the bleacher seats.
They dress in cowboy hats and boots
And join the fun with shouts and hoots.

They bring produce, best of all,

For display inside exhibit halls.

They bring their livestock row on row,

¢ KI (0 Qa shéSpiaad pigs/yu know;
Then they await with anxious eyes,

To see if they have won a prize.

The talent find is one great night,

Here folks perform with all their might.
They sing, and play and dance so neat
Or clogg to rhythms with their feet.
DownMain Street comes a giant parade,
With gorgeous floats and art displayed.

The Demo Derby, my, what a show!
They smash and crash those autos so,
Until a winner emerges with the prize.
All this takes place before your eyes.
The cowboys ride the bucking il

The clowns perform, the silly fools!

There are hamburgers, hot dogs, pop and more,
With games and rides and fun galore.

But best of all is when you meet,

A dear old pal along the street.

You laugh and talk and clasp his hand

And now you know why Faiese planned.
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A TRIBUTE TO MY FATHER
Jessie Oldroyd
Box 153
Ft. Green, Utah 84632
Honorable Mention Poetry

/ 2YSS RSINJI OKAf RNBYy> LQ@S | &aid2Ne
About a great person, some of you too young to remember,

The older ones, remember him so well.

He wasa man blessed with many talents

He used and cultivated them, not only for his enjoyment,

But for all others to share.

A versatile man was he, and we marveled at his knowledge so vast.
Music lessons, he had none, silfight, was he.

His clear, tenor voigeso true

This talent he has passed on to me and to you.

He sang in the choir for many a year,

G!'y 1y3aStf CNRY hy | A3KZ¢é KAa ©@2A0S
He played the cello in the city orchestra,

Two different horns he played in the band.

Something unusual, wehildren were amazed,

He could play tunes on his head with a spoon in his hand.

He loved all that was beautiful and good,

The fine arts to him were special,

He especially liked music and drams,

Attended plays and concerts whenever he could.

In nature he sa beauty,

The song of the bird, the bloom of a flower,

Friends, he had many, for he was truly a friend,

He liked to travel, at home and abroad.

Service, he was glad to rend.

| A4 FROAOSY G[SFENYy it &2dz Oy GKI {

Serve and help everyone, as YK 2 dzft R ® ¢

This wonderful man is your grandfather, and grgatatgrandpa.
To me, he was always my friend,

My wonderfull PaPa.

Source: Knowledge, my own experience and my father.
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CHOIR CHAIRS

Helen B. Dyreng

202 South Main
Manti, Utah 84642
FirstPlace Anecdote

Y2y 3 2dzNJ GNBIFadz2NER a2dz8SYyANBR A& || aOK2AN OKI
junk stashed away in the attic until our friends made an important discovery.

When our dear neighbor died, her children began the tasttivatling her belongings. Among them
were six dining room chairs. The children had graprwith these chairs. They were important to them
because they reminded them of many happy and special occasions. They had knelt in prayer by these
chairs. They spg@ of home!

14 (KS@& LISNHzASR (GKSANI Y2U0KSNXD&a 5F& .2212 Ay ¢
they noticed she had purchased the chairs from the South Sanpete Stake in 1930. Originally the chairs
were purchased by the early Manti settleasd were used by the community and stake choirs in the Manti
Tabernacle until it was remodeled. The book noted that anyone belonging to the choir could purchase
GKSANI GOK2ANJ OKIFANE F2NJ 0KS adzy 2F pn udtaghodgle ¢ K
chairs from her friends in the choir; thus she had six chairs, just right for her round, oak dining room table.

This entry in the Day Book brought a new dimension and greater respect for the chairs. They were
no longer just chairs, but chaiwith a history!

2S gSNB AYUNRIdzZSR 6A0GK GKS ARSI 2F | KAalG2NRC
old chair. As we uncovered it, we carefully and excitedly examined its distinguishing features. It was of
hardwood. There were six shhapindles in the center of the back with two larger ones on each side and
fastened to these were two curved pieces which secured the sides to the seat. Holding these pieces
together was a large curved and lavishly carved back piece. The substantiEms®at was held up by
F2dz2NJ g22RSy €S3asx KS 2ySa Ay FTNRByYyG o0SAy3 ljdzAad S
characteristics.

As we patiently refinished the chair and rubbed oil into the hardwood, it took on new life and we
knewweh&® I LINBOA2dza | yiUAljdzZSY | GOK2ANJ OKFANE (2 08
choir music. An important part of our cultural heritage.

A COW ON THE LOOSE
Ruth D. Scow
94 West 400 South
Manti, Utah 84642
Second Place Anecdote

Milk cows that belonged to individual families were always important in the Sanpete economy from
the time of settlement (184%p the first half of this twentieth century. Each household always had one or
more milk cows on their own lot, which included the houserral, chicken coop, pig pen, the granary (in
which were stored various grains raised on the farm), the outhouse, the orchard, and the garden. A dirt
covered cellar stored apples, potatoes, carrots, and other roots for winter use by the family. ®érbap
family lot was large enough for a patch of alfalfa or a small pasture. Thus, a family couldduppetting.
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Occasionally of a morning, the owner with buckets or bucket in hand, would go to milk the cow or
cows, only to find the corral gate opened or the corral fence broken down and his cows gone to seek
greener pastures. This was a frustrating experience ferwtiner because he will knew the havoc his cows
g2dZ R R2 (2 KAA YSAIKO2NRQ 3IIFNRSYasx | yRenAlthel KS (
cows were not milked on then their milk would also decrease.

Andrew Jackson Judd, Manti, was onehsupset owner. He searched his neighborhood for his
friendly Jersey cow to no avail. He went around block after city block, always looking, but nary did he see
his cow. Finally, many blocks from home, he saw a man working in his garden.

wdzt t OpP6t&RAz a6y Y& 026K¢E
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WALES, HAVING A UNIQUE CULTURE
Glenn Thomas
2850 Monroe Blvd.
Ogden, Utah 84403
Third Place Anecdote

The town of Wales was settled by a mulsicing group of church converts from South Wales,
bringing with them a quality of life that was fun, rich, meagfil and deeply rewarding. We of the third
generation were fortunate benefactors of this colorful legacy.

G! NB &2dz 32Ay3 G2 GKS RIFIyOS 2y A3aKGKE ¢ 2RI &
ten-yearold. That was not the case seventy yeage;alances then were for the entire family. In winter
they were usually held every other Saturday night in the old Wales hall (long since torn down) to the
NKeUOKY 2F GKS G2syQa RIyOS o6FyR® O9PSNEB2YS ¢2dzZ F
rheumatic.

Wales Town Hall - The unique cultural part of these delightful evenings
came at intermission. Small groups would form outside and
spontaneously begin harmonizing together. To me, it always
sounded beautiful. At times, a group assembled around the
piano and becamdeeply absorbed in signing the songs that
were popular at that time. The people of the town created
their own entertainment.
7 Worship services were held in the old erem church
building. Many years ago, the memorable old structureswa
i > torn down. The congregational singingslite one large
Wales Opera House 189a o n 0a @ . melodious warchoir. Thehymns were beautifully sung with
donated labor from lumber purchased from the ~ Z€St and feelingOne could pleasantly identify a unique blend
sales of railroad ties. Dancingiedding, parties of impressive harmony.
and business meetings were held in this great Tow At that glorious time, singing in Wales was likgreat
Hall. Many dramatic productions were presented  mgqgnetic force that drew people into a happy interaction of
on this first stage in town. delightful, pleasant involvement. Though but a child, |
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became deeply inspired, and it gave me aliifieg love for music. Unfortunately, singing as practiced then
has changed probably bause of the advent of television. The people of Wales, however, still have a great
love for singing.

CONSPIRACY AT THECFO
Virginia K. Nielson
351 North Main
Ephraim, Utah 84627
Honorable Mention Anecdote

aSY2NRSa 2F GGKS O@AXSI A¥QBEI FAWEL: (BR&NRBANES |
minds of the pioneers who joyfully attended the grand opening of the Ephraim United Order Mercantile
LYalGdAGdziR2¥ 06 AKS Mghr & o

Frost had taken most of the grain in 1856 and grasshoppersleéadured every spear of wheat in
MyptT® tSGSNJ alRaSy oNRGST a2S KINWSadtsSR az2ys a
F2N) Y2y (G Kaod L R2 y20 1y2¢ KL diybulps thistle rooksIars Riides
wild plants to survive.

President Heber C. Kimball distributed flour to the early settlers to assist them during this difficult
period. These Scandinavians were expert dairymen, which was a boon at this time and later, when butter
became a major trade item at thie /-2 LJE &

Those days of tribulation had passed; the pioneers had survived because of faith and determination.
b2gs Al aSSYSR:I GKSe& Ifyzad {(-AMERY ALNEKGEDHET A 4217
items, including machinery, shoes, caland even candy.

O (N

¢CKS GNIyal ORAEY HSINGE LR Yd/NAT & 2F I ASNA2dzA o
some lighter moments:
hyS Y2NYyAy3 | Odzad2YSNJ I LILINBF OKSR (KS YIFylF 3sSH

butter, then | foundamousg/i G KS o620G2Y 2F (KS ONBIY® L NBY2 Q¢
the thought! Will you exchange my butter for some of yoérs?

The clerk, an amiable man, carefully considered the request, then took the basket of butter into the
storage 2 2 Y @ I S NBY2OSR (GKS 4gNIFLILISNBE FTNRY #KB &Sftf?2
wrappers. He rentered the store, gave the lady her butter, and sent a highly pleased customer happily on
her way.

Source: Madsen, Peter, journal
Ross, Sorenournal
Neilsen, Mary K., journal
The incident related to me many years ago by an early settler
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Joan Sorensen Larsen
1464 West 700 South
Salt Lake City, Utah 84104
Honorable Mention Anecdote

During the warmer monthsaf KS myynQasz GKS ! S LyRAFya OF YL
young boy, Grandpa Anderson visited this camp from the time the Utes arrived until departure. This
continued for several years.

Finally, one spring, Grandpa did not meet the Utes as ustmteral men appeared at the Anderson
home to find out the reason.

Grandpa was inside, sick with typhoid fever. Extreme weakness, high fever and labored breathing
forced him to remain in bed. His parents tried all possible cures, but his condition gtiead.cr

Greatgrandma Anderson explained this to the men. They looked at Grandpa through the door.
Then, saying very little, they mounted their horses and returned to camp.

Several hours later, they reappeared at the house and handed @raatima a snialeather pouch
containing an herb mixture. They told her to brew it into a strong tea and force Grandpa to drink it. She
did as instructed. Grandpa recovered in time to spend his summer at the camp in the mountains.

Although Grandpa developed a Hfeng fascination for this culture, he never learned the herb blend
brought to his mother that day. However, he believed that without it, he would have never survived
typhoid fever.

THE LINE DRIVE
Carl H. Carpenter
1246 East 100 South
Springville, Utah 863
Honorable Mention Anecdote

In the years immediately following World War Il, an amateur baseball league was formed, called the
southern Utah League, which included most of the towns in Sanpete and Sevier Counties. Each town had :
teammade upoNB G dzZNYy SR aSNIBAOSYSyYy > aSOSNI f a2t RO & AXSWHS
were usually played every Sunday afternoon because none of the towns had a lighted firld. The Manti
team played on a dirt field adjacent to, and directly east of, thieaad station. There were a few
bleachers, but many people parked their cars along each foul line, perpendicular to the playing firld. This
often resulted in broken windshields and dented hoods. One of faiariti fans was octogenarian,

Andrew Merram. He always parked his car right behind third base. One day, he parked his car in the usual
spot and had both front car windows open as he watched batting practice prior to the game. Lester Larsen
of Manti hit a linedrive foul ball down toward thirdase, which went through both open car windows and

YAa44SR ! YRNBEg aSNNAFIYQa y2aS o6& | oy AYyOK® I S RA
RFe L R2yQl GKAYy]1l KS S@Sy 1yS¢ GGKIFIG tAYS RNRODS ¢

{2dzNOSY t SNAZ2YIf NBO2fftSOGA2Yy® ¢CKS | dziK2NJ gl & LINBaSyd i
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CULTURE ON THE BLACKBOARD
Elaine parry Murphy
1035 South 500 East
Orem, Utah 84058
Honorable Mention Anecdote

| want to tell you about one ahy fourth-grade teachers, Osmond Olson. His room was situated in
the southeast corner of the red school building in Manti. The windows let in the bright morning sun, and |
recall one of the boys in our class, whose name | have fortunately forgottendwatdh the flies on the
windowssills quite easily because of the reflection of the sun on their translucent wings. He took the wings
off before eating them.

9PSNE Y2NYAYy3d 6KSYy S SYGSNBR aNXW» hfazyQa NPz
onthe bare wooden floors. | can picture his room with the big wooden desk in front of the blackboard and
our comfortable desks, with their ink wells and wrought iron sides, facing the blackboard.

| recall Mr. Olson standing by his door so he could gredt edas as we entered in a very
respectful way, including the figater. When we were seated we could see the blackboard used by Mr.
Olson to convey invaluable values to his students. Each week he woulepdnalan the right side of it a
carefully sedcted poem for us to memorize. After all these years | can still remember him reciting each
LI2SY 6KSYy KS FANRIG AYOINRRdIdzOSR AG G2 dzad -BdanS o6SOl
Il RIFYZE K2 (-F@FR RKNR A F LS 2 Wpdrferded bis work dailyTimdar ih& T dz
ALINBI RAYy3 OKSalydzi GNBS IyR (Kdza SINYySR KAa YyAIE

Every poem Mr. Olson chose was a classic in relation to building character, and he was a livi8ng
example of the traits we all admire today. He personifieliure to his students in the classroom.

A TOWER FOR OUR BELL
Ruth D. Scow
94 West 400 South
Manti, Utah 84642
First Place Historical Essay

Bells have always held a fascination for me. | often think about the day | heard all the bells in Manti
ring. On that day, November 11, 1918, | was outside getting our newspaper when they started to ring: the
bell in the schoolhouse, the Presbyterian bell, and the bells on the trains that were stopped at otir dep
west of town. What a melody of sound | heard, le&ell ringing a tone all of its very own. This experience,
| will never forget.

One morning in 1987, | awoke thinking about the old school bell. The Presbyterian bell still rings on
occasion, but the train bells are gone. Where was the school belhdthtontrolled my life all my
growingup years? What had happened to it over these fifty years since | had heard it ring? My curiosity
was challenged.

That afternoon | went to our newly constructed elementary school to talk to Principal Kenneth
Graham., S&a> KS 1yS¢ 6KSNBE GKS 2fR oStf ¢l aod LG o1 &
what to do with it.
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We found the bell covered with the dust of decades, standing in a corner and surrounded by various
lengths of lumber. | knew the bell had beplaced for some fifty years under the stairway in the basement
of the recently razed W.P.A. built schoolhouse. At one time, those in charge were going to trade it to
workmen for labor. Finally it was determined that the bell belonged to the Manti $choo

2 A0K Ot SlIyaAay3da YFGSNARAIFIfa L o6S3ry G2 aONM¥z (K
ONJ Rf So L 0SO0IYS S@Sy Y2NB SEOAGSRO CKAA 0Sftf
history it could tell, if it could only talk. | muso something to preserve it and its heritage.

| began to talk to former students and townspeople. Former Mayor Gail Jensen remembered going
to school early each morning for his assignment to enter the building and climb the many stairs to the bell
tower to pull the rope that rang this old school bell. Another former student, Milt Hall, also remembered
ringing the bell with help from another student. Sometimes they rang the bell so hard that it would lift
them off their feet. What could be donetosaieK S 6 Sttt FyR YI 1S AdG +Fy | OGA

The original bell tower was part of the building built according to the architectural plans for the red
brick school building. The bell had been hung some 70 feet in the air; thus, its ringindpedwddrd in all
parts of town. At present, a lone bell tower could not be built to that height, but a bell tower to house the
long-lost bell must be planned!

Thus the project began with an enthusiastic committee which concentrated on obtaining addresses
of former students. Then our first mailing was sent out, and contributions of monies began to come in.

At first, disaster struck. Thelma Smith, our secretary, became ill; Bernice Keeler died; Fred and
Phyllis Carpenter had serious health problems; andf@rocommittee member quit. We wer very
discouraged. Then Helen Wilson came with her expertise to act as secretary. Principal Kirk Anderson and
the elementary students had a betwer contest, sponsored by Betty Anderson, and even smaller children
donaed their pennies.

South Sanpete School District Superintendent Lewis Mullins listened, and the district cooperated in
helping us with a place to build the tower. Morlin Cox was also an active participant, as were Ray and
Ardella SorensonThus, with fah and work and mush learning, the project continued to grow with many,
many folks and former students becoming involved. Research was done, photos were gathered, and
enthusiasm ran high.

An early history of education in Manti tells us that at one tirh866) Manti was divided into four
school districts, and that public school was taught in the Council House and the South Ward Assembly Hall.
At that time the Board of Trustees decided two em@®m rock (oolite) school houses should be built. One
faced west near Main Street, where the Sanpete County Courthouse now stands, and the other was built
just north of the creek, on Third South and First West.

A MantiMessenge2 ¥ 5SOSYO0SNJ mydo NBLR2NISRY a2S I NB f
NAY3IAYy3I 2F (GKS o0Stf oé ¢Kdza>X ¢S IINBX adaNB GKS 0Sf
hNI y3IS@AttS Y2ydzySyd 2F wmyyy oifsShoditite, furedldzand atieS A NJ
ALISOAILf 200l aArz2yaodé

hy bS¢ ,SIENRa 583 mydnz | fFNBS OStSoNIdA2Y
three-story red brick and hand cut sandstone schoolhouse was dedicated. Over five hundred people
crowdedA 1 & KFIffta FyR OflFaaNR2Ya FT2N GKS LINRPINFXYY GKI
FGGSYRIFyOSo® CKAA adlraSte o0dAtRAY3 41 & KIFIAESR |2

This building was built to face the west on Tabernaclga®s It was an impressive, beautiful
0dzAif RAYy3a 6KAOK gl a KSFEGSR o0& | aKSIFGAY 3 | LILI NI Gc
with the wooden floors, they were well oiled to keep down the dust and for veddlity. | remember that
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in 1916 we students formed in lines and marched three abreast into the large, spacious hall and up the
stairs to our classroom, even to the third floor. A march tune, a record, and the Victorola keep us in step.
May Munk (Livingston), one of the 1894 teachevepte in her remembrances:

The new red school building had just been completed. It was a
three story building of beautiful red brick. How proud the whole
community was! Now their children could go to school in a building that
befitted the desire fordarning that each citizen had.

There were wide stairways that connected each floor. Nine
classrooms with wide window exposures looked out on at least two sides
of the building, an ideal teaching and learning way. The blackboards
were on the other two s@&bk of the rooms, with pine paneling around the
rooms and coming up to where the windows and blackboards began.

Between the two east classrooms there was a sliding partition,
making it possible to unite the two rooms for special assemblies or early
morningexercises.

| was one of the proud teachers who ushered my second and third
grade classes into the southeast room that morning to begin the school
year of 189505.

The enrollment for these two grades and for this one teacher was
80 students. My teachimngplary was $25.00 per month.

As school opened this first morning, | impressed upon the students
how very fortunate they were to be able to get their education in such a
fine, upto-date building. | called attention to the newbpught desks
and cautionedll the children to see that they never marred or scratched
the fine, freshly varnished surfaces.

A few mornings later | noticed that the little girls were draping
GKSANI aKl gfta 20SNI GKS 06101 F2 0GKSANI RSaiacd
hang their wrapsn the halls that had been built for that purpose, the
little girls replied that they had buttons on the backs of their dresses and
these buttons were scratching the desks. The shawls were a protection to
the backs of their desks.

Miss Munk did not menon the bell, but | am sure it rang as loud and as long those early days as it
RAR T2NJYS F2NJ FAQOS RlIeéa ¢SS|fex dzyGAf GKS odzAf F
electricity, no inside restrooms, and no telephone, no school lunot re fire escape. Yet, all my life |
have appreciated the education | received in the three years | attended school in that building.
In 1904, Manti High School came into being. The first half of the year@®8tdents from Manti and
surrounding towrs attended the beginning of that year in the Tabernacle annex. They used furniture
loaned to them by town residents. Their classroom was heated by a largeepied stove with a long
stovepipe leading from it to the outside of the building.

In Januaryl 905, a new thresestory white brick school building, with hand cut oolite stone
trimmings, welcomed the students and teachers. Electric lights helped with the lighting of the classrooms
and wide halls, while long electric cords with a light globe on tietleung from the high ceilings. Here
were wooden floors and wide stairs, but now, inside restrooms. In 1909, the first graduates from Manti
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High School numbered 17. Her in this building | attended my first three grades, beginning in 1913, and
came baclagain to this building for my*7and 8" grades. This high school building was built on the
northwest corner of Tabernacle Square, facing the west also.

To return to the old school bell it called us to school every morning, tolled for recess andrfer a
hour lunch period, rang us back to school after lunch, and ended the school day. In 1987, the bell was put
on display in the elementary hall, and this created much excitement, for now the bell could be touched
and examined.

Mailings were sent out agai and donations added to our bank balance. Finally, we felt safe in
asking for bids and selecting a design for the tower. SkyCap builders was the winner, and by September
1988 the bell tower with the bell and the electronic clapper were in place.

ThreeldBS NBR alyRailiz2ySa (GKIFIadG KIFIR fIFAYy AYy alydahi:
Manti City. Daren and David Dyreng painted the tower, and saw to the moving of the large sandstone
rocks (part of the foundation of the old red schoolhouse) as aiseproject.

The morning of October 16, 1988, everything was in order. The bell tower was a reality. Some 400
elementary students and teachers, also some interested citizens, were in attendance at the dedication,
gKAOK gl a aSYOSSR érson.&The dbdicgtadypitaiter wasygivépy forrgeRPrincipal
Kenneth Graham. The bell rang for a while but stopped, requiring adjustment. Now it rings each day at
Y22y NBYAYRAY3A dza 2F 2dz2NJ KSNA G 3S I y Rfedudatioa.l y i A ¢

Source: Song of a Century, ¢. 1949
The Other 49ers, c. 1983
Manti Messenger, 1893, 1894
ale adzyl] [AGAYy3Ial2y0w8 LISNE2Y Il W2dzNY I3 mMyTwm™m
¢KS | dzi K2NR& LISNE2y9F NBYSYoONI yOS&s mdmH
Former students, Manti Public School, 191989

BEFORE THE SAINTS
D.R.M. Jensen
P.O. Box 13
Ft. Green, Utah 84632
Second Place Historical Essay

They were naked, rude, and they ate insects. The native American Indians, or Amerinds, were
considered savage heathens by the first white settlers who canilest&anpete Valley. Their behavior
appalled the white men, who did not understand the Amerind culture and at once began to change the
LIS2 L)X S NBIFNNYy3IAYy3I GKS ! YSNAYRaQa tA@Sa G2 02y1
The white settlers were just as weird and strangette Amerinds. The two very different cultures
Of  aKSR® ¢CKS ! YSNAYRa O2dz R y2G 2NJ RAR y20 gl yi(
Resisting change meant death for the established inhabitants of the Sanpete Valley. The Amerind
culture would soon disapgar, as would many of the Amerinds themselves.
Culture is the thinking, the ideas, the way of life that a group of people live. Today there are many
different types of culture in Sanpete. Now the valley is inhabited by people from all over the whde T
are examples of every race of man on earth. Many of these people continue to hold onto a piece of their
culture that has withstood the pressures of time. These cultural traits have been brought with them, or
handed down from generation to generation
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The Amerind culture is not seen much today. The white man imposed his culture on the people
who were here when he arrived, insisting that change was for the better.

The Amerinds believed that they were a part of the land. White men believed they avedand
and put up fences to keep the native Amerinds off. This was difficult for the Amerinds to understand.
alyd RASRO® alyed ¢6SNB F2NOSR 2dzi 2F GKS @gFtfsSe
culture. They either blended in or fadegvay.

Before the white men came to Sanpete, the valley was populated by several different tribes of
nomadic Amerinds. The Sanpitch Utes and Piutes were common. These people were descendents of the
Fremont Indians. The Piutes were nomadic, following #mae not staying in one location too long, and
not destroying the land with permanent settlements.

The Fremont people of Sanpete were of a different culture. They were farmers who livedin man
made structures made of adobe in the areawherethecity B A Y y2¢ &0GF yRa® ¢ K€
varied forms of architecture, such as tudback adobe granaries. They made pottery, gaming pieces and
pendants. These people irrigated the land and tended their crops. The bones of bison and antelope have
been fourd at the sites of their early villages. It is believed that the Fremont people were driven from
their homes over 600 years ago by groups of warring nomadic hunters.

It is assumed that the Fremont people are descendents of the Anasazi. The Anasazpemkea
who recognized the immense powers of Nature and were subject to its whims, but refused to bow before
its inevitability. Thespeoplet NE {y2¢6y a4 GiKS OKAftRNBY 27F fA3IKG
Sanpete prior to 1250 A.[xhe Anasazi ldians of the Southwest represent 2500 years of cultural
continuity from the earlyBasket makersf 700 B.C. to their modern day descendants, the-dWféllings
built by these ancient people between A.D. 1000 and 1500 are the most spectacular ruinsfidekico,
proof of a highly civilized and intelligent culture thriving before the arrival of the white man. These ancient
people built great cities which survived for thousands of years, believing that they were part of the land
and that the land was fogveryone.

School children were long taught that Columbus discovered America. Now it is generally believed
that people from Northeastern Asia discovered this continent some 20,000 years ago via a land bridge
across the Bering Strait. However, a numbkearcheologists now believe that the Sanpete area was
occupied by big game hunters 40,000 years ago. The first occupants of Sanpete County were hunters of
such late Pleistocene fauna as mammoths, sloths, camels and bison. Artifacts of these earlinpkajse
Clovis and Folsom spear points. These early archaic hunters enjoyed music, beating sticks on fallen logs.
Flutes have also been found. These early people had simple forms of culture.

The Amerinds used a variety of plant and animal life for fobloey gathered acorngjnion nuts,
grass seeds, sunflower seeds and the wild berries that still grow in many of the canyons. These early
people especially liked the bulrush, sego lily bulbs and other roots. They also hunted small game. Larger
game wasrought down by using a spear as the major weapon or a-ttamver called an atatl. Later
they developed the bow and arrow. They ate rats, mice and crickets. The insects and small animals were
simply tossed upon the fire until burned, then eaten. Theslly enjoyed eating giant crickets. The large
bugs were rolled around in a bed of red hot coals until the shell had hardened. The shell was then cracked
open and the warm meat inside scooped out with fingers and eaten. This was considered a ddlivagy.
had no guns until the arrival of the white men.

The Amerinds were mostly naked, even on the coldest of days. What little clothing they did have
was made of leather or fur or even woven textiles. Men wore kilts and the women wore short skdes. H
moccasins covered their feet. The children were naked. These people did not cut their hair, but wore it in
long braids.
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The Amerinds were in Sanpete long before the arrival of the white immigrants, who considered
them to be lawless and troublesomélunger led many Amerinds to steal from the white men. The white
f SF RSNAR NMHz SR GKIFG GKS aStadtSNaR ayz2aG (1Aftf (GKS gA
Indians. It is better for them to live on game than to be driven to starvatido eteal the stock of
aStGif SNB d¢ hNRSNE ¢SNB 3IAGSYy y2i G2 FSSR GKS Ly
were no longer friendly. Their regular business was to beset the route of caravans entering the valley for
the purpose of plunde They would steal stock and kill the settlers whenever they had the chance.

Many of the Amerinds did not want the white man settling in the land they were a part of. But the
settlers had come and more would arrive, imposing their culture upomtiesd, starving Amerinds.

These archaic Amerinds people knew where to harvest food and where to hunt. They knew how to
YIS dz&S 2F yIF{idz2NBQa 3IAFdas tAGAy3d 2FF GKS I yR
arrived in Sanpete. Hekhy 3SR G KS yIF (dzNF £ SY@ANRBYYSY(d |yR GKS
culture he did not want or could not understand.

These early people believed that in the beginning there was the creator, Tawa, who ruled over a
domain of endless space and time amtose power was the course of all life, the sun. Tawa created the
a0FNR FYyR LXFySGa 2F GKS dzyAGSNES (2 3IAOBS RAYSy:

SourcesMysteries of the Ancient America¢. KS wS I RSNR& 5 A 3I8ensantiilld, Alév Y ark, Mantkealy1986.L y O ® =
¢ KS h i K.SSddpetefCoMIy E&ommission. Western Epics, Salt Lake City, Utah. 1982.
PG KQa B.%Hdkgé EllSwsrdh
Anasazi Ruins of the southwedwilliam M. Ferguson and Arthur H. Rohm.
Utah Voll. J. Cecil Alter.

BOOM AND BUST
Lois S. Brown
95 West 29 South
Manti, Utah 84642
Third Place Historical Essay

al ydAQa alAy {UNBS{O o0dzadf SR SOSNE { I G§dzZNRI & vy A
twenty teams of horses pulling bedledsloaded with aspen trees traveled along until one of them
NEIlI OKSR 5SS [26NEQ& o0l NDSNJ aK2 LD 2 KSYy A0 aid2LLs
They had been at work in the canyon cutting trees all week, and some of them needed the attsriten
barber. Otherstopped just to visithe waiting men, and while horses and men wéhnere together, a
brisk period of horsdrading took place as each man tried to improve his team.

The reason for all this activity on the quiet Main Street of Krit was the beginning of a new
business venture.

In the early years of this century most fruits, such as apples, pears, and oranges, went to market in
wooden boxes, and in the mountains of Central Utah there was an abundance of quaking aspen trees that
were of limited use. Some were used for firewooaine for fencing, and in some localities they were
used for coffin bedding. Made into shavings, they were used for the soft layer under the lining of the
O2FFAY 2y BKAOK (KS O2N1JAS NBalGISR® K2 A dWBK | BAE
uses. It was too stringy to plane to a smooth finish.

These were depression times, and while many men had horses, wagons, and sleds for their small
FIENXYAZ Ylye 2F GKSY 6SNB y20 YI{Ay3 | ftAQGAYy3ID {
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sounded like a solution, a way to use the trees and furnish a boost to the whole region.

Facts and figures were obtained from other box factories.r@ nas an estimate of the investment
needed to begin such a venture, what the operating costs would be, how many workers would be needed,
and how many trees it would take to make the factory a success. It looked promising. The first step was
to raise themoney.

52002NJ DS2NAS [® {SINBEQ FFIGKSNJ KIR NBOSyafe F
to invest that, plus what money he had managed to save, in a box factory. Ralph Hougaard also offered his
savings, as did Lon Billings. Ezra Bilbfigsed his labor in any capacity it was needed.tH&ofour men
went about building a factory. They secured some land in the west par of Manti near the depot.

Certainly, the next step in such an operation was the plan to get trees out and hauledtbat of
surrounding mountains while the factory buildings were being erected and machinery was being
purchased and installed. Initially about a dozen men went to work to cut and bring trees to the factory for
$4.50 a cord, which was gradually increased t&@8& cord. While such work was grueling, the men did it
gladly, for it brought regular pay checks and a measure of prosperity to their families.

At the beginning, the loggers were Calvin Mickleson, Lawrence Nelson, Julius Jensen, Ralph Tatton,
Andrewand 2 Gf S aSNNAIYSX W2S {i(iS0O1= CNBR !YRSNA2YZ CI
5SYyyAazy .2ea¢ KldZ Ay3a Y2NB t26a GKIYy lFyezyS Stz
some working on weekends and holidays, and some working dfésr dother jobs. Since it was not
possible to cut trees in the winter, the men cut trees during the summer and piled the logs. Then during
the winter months they hauled them down to the box factory which would be ready to start cutting them
in March.

The loggers all worked hard for long hours, cutting the trees, piling them, then later loading one
end of the long logs on a single bobsled and letting the other end drag. At the factory the logs were
unloaded and the men went back for another load. Whiem $awing started, the loggers also skidded the
logs into the saws.

After the logs were unloaded at the factory, they were cut, planed, and loaded onto a cart. John
Boyington hauled the boards to drying piles where they remained for ninety days. Theyh&a cut into
pieces according to specifications for the boxes, bundled, wired, and shipped. The sawdust went i8nto a
big tank and was burned.

The factory itself employed men and boys from Manti, plus two experienced men to operate the
al gaz dhe sialyerraria professional saw filer.

The stringy texture of the aspen wood did not prove satisfactory for the boxes, and the plant was
not large enough to be competitive, so after two winters and one summer it closed.

At the time the factory closed thie was not enough money to pay all the men in full, so some of
GKSY (221 622RX 6KAOK (GKS@& &a2tRXZ FyR a42YS 2F (K¢
establishment in Fayette and sold it; then he loaded his wagon with hay and brouglbkitd®anti to
sell. He made a good profit. Some of the sheds were sold and moved to farms where they are still in use.

The factory, while it lasted, was good for the men who worked for it their families and the economy
of Manti. The men claimed that €$§tmas time during the two years the factory operated were the best
that these hard working men and their families ever had. For the four men who built it, it was a financial
disaster!

Source: | remember some of this, and | went to Cal Mickleson faifieation and for names, facts and figures.
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CULTURE BEGINS AT HOME
Mary Louise Madsen Seamons
1774 South 340 East
Orem, Utah 84058
Honorable Mention Historical Essay

Culture has been important to lattetay Saints from the beginning, and cultural drése been
fostered.

Joseph Smith himself, though sometimes happiest when competing in athletic events, enjoyed
musical and theatrical presentations, and appreciated fine art and architecture.

Weary from plodding along their westward trek, they gathereduad their campfires in the
evenings, sang and danced to music provided by their fiddlers and other musicians. Wherever the
Mormons established homes, theatres and other forms of entertainment were quickly organized.

When they achieved some freedom frgmersecution and settled in the West, many of the first
establishments were built to promote cultural entertainments. Well known artists were brought to Utah,
among them Jennie Lind, the Swedish Nightingale. Traveling thespians presented plays. Amdghe S
developed their own talents, some of which were passed on to their children and grandchildren.

Several of these early settlers achieved varying degrees of fame. C. C. A. Christensen was an artist
who studied his craft in France and became renowradeast among the Lattedlay Saints. Some of his
paintings, combined to form a large scroll type panorama, were used by missionaries to illustrate their
concepts of the Gospel.

One of the early musicians was Jens (James) Hansen who, with his wife S@ghitanverted to
the Mormon Church and baptized in 1853 in his native Denmark. Together with their small son, the
| FyaSyQada AYYAINIGSR G2 ' YSNROF (2 22Ay 20KSNJ { OF
a daughter was born to them. Sojpmever regained her health but continued on to Utah because of her
ANBlIG RSAANB G2 0SS FY2y3 GKSNJ LIS2 LI Soé ¢g2 @2 dzy
helped care for her and her babies. As they entered the Salt Lake Valley, Sophiaitdébe, had reached
her destination®

A month later James married the two sisters. They remained in the Salt Lake Valley for several
years. One child was born there to Johanna, but Elizabeth was never to bear children of her own. In the
fall of 1858 a kild was born to James and Johanna in Spanish Fork, presumably as they were preparing to
F2ft29 . NAIKIY ,2dzy3Qa OlFfft G2 NBEt20FGS Ay (KS §
colony, later known as Mt. Pleasant, where eight additiatéldren were born to Johanna and Janes.

Om 1963 James married his fourth and last wife, Johannah Anderson, a young Swedish girl
seventeen years his junior. James had designed and built a polygamist home for his two wives on the
northeast corner of Fouft West and Mairf. when he married Johannah, he built a small house
immediately east of the family home for his new briti@en children were born to this couple.

James was a man of many talents. As a young goose boy in Denmark, he longed for ldeviolin.
O2dzZ RYyQl | FF2NR (2 o0dz2 2yS> a2 KS ONBFIGSR KAa 2¢
which he played for many years.

Many nights around the campfires, James fiddled while others sang or danced his ailing wife
enjoyed hearing him playhe music soothed her pains, brought memories of the past and hope for the
Fdzidz2NBs a WHYSaQ 0626 RNBg 2dzi FFYAEAIFNI YSE2RASE

Nor did he hang up his fiddle during his sojourn in Salt Lake. There he also belonged to the Brass
Band®> He could, and did,lpy any instrument and taught organ, later piano, and dance lessons.
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James organized the first band, the first orchestra, and the first choir in newly settled Mt. Pleasant.
C2NJ 0KS FTANBG AAEGSSY &SI NB W YSalktheWhdtght 2 | £ RSN I
gatherings held in Mt. Pleasafht.

Early in 1860, almost in the center of the Mt. Pleasant fort, a temporary building for meeting and
a0K22f LJzN1)2asSa ¢l a FAYAaKSR® CKAA ¢l &4 BABRIFDE
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Another early structure, completed a few days before th& 24F WdzAt ¢ = 6+ & Gl 026
built of cedar posts, and covered with&eK INBSYy gAff26a YR ftAYOaE Oy
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A dramatic company was also organized in 1860. During the winter, plays were presented in the
log meeting house in the center of the forting whatever scenery and props they could musteramas
ranging fromTr'he Merchant of Venice® Good for Nothing Nawere performed.

Following the opening on 8 march 1862 of the Salt Lake Theatre, the largest west of the Mississippi,

Al g1 & dasolvgEditrtiliiza public Bilding in Mount Pleasant, same to be called the Social
Fffé& YR aO2YLX SGSR 0STF2NB 6AYyGISNI aSlid Ayoé [ o/ g
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In 1865 James and Niels Rosenlof were selected as architects/contractors to design and build the
first church, to be completed by 1 May 1866, though construction was delayed wigmaBriYoung said
the building was too small. The contact price was $14800.

Eventually a lovely white adobe structure with a flight of stairs leading to the front door was
completed. Inside the double doors was a small foyer, lined on both sides blgdsenthe chapel
originally had a balcony, which was later removed. The benches were in three rows, much like the chapels
of today, with the podium and choir seats at the front and the Relief Society room behind the stand.
Immediately south of the churde old Social Hall, heated by a round wemarning stove, served as a
multipurpose room. Both buildings were razed and replaced by the newHetsth Ward building.

On 12 September 1865 President Young, with a number of apostles and elders, visitgdah A
wagon driven by Rasmus Frandsen and Andrew Madsen took the Brass Band, led by James Hansen, to
C2dzy il Ay DNBSYy $6KSNB (KSeée YSi (GKS t NBaRRSyidQa LI

In 1869, following completion of the railroad, anotheabs band was organized by James Hastler,
a newly arrived Swiss musician. James remained in the 5and.

¢tKdza KAa fAFS gl a aLISyLo .NRIAKEFY | 2dzy3 aSyi
but he was obedient to his prophet. Music still doatied his life. He taught piano and dance lessons,
L F@8SR Ay (GKS o6FYyR YR 2NOKSaidNI = yR aly3a T2N &
or allow them to play his organ and piano, many of them inherited his talents and his love fict mus

Children of his oldest son, Hans, eventually moved to Provo where they provided entertainment at
aresort on Utah Lake. Where the Provo Post Office now stands (First South and First West), they operated
the Mozart Dance Half

Bothilda, a daughter by his fourth wife, and her husband sacrificed to purchase one of the first
pianos in Mt. Pleasant. Their son was offered a scholarship to study at the Met but declined the offer.
One of their daughters taught piano until her deathege 89. Another daughter became an accomplished
violinist. Their descendants continue to perform and appreciate music in its many forms. At least one

4
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young greafgreat granddaughter is striving to write and perform her own music. Two of their great

N} YR&2Yy & | NB I O02YLX AAKSRY I NIA&Ga® YR GKS Gl ¢
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flourish in a single family. James appreciated culture in its many forms. His descendentsectntin

cherish the rich heritage of talent they have been bequeatfted.

Sources:
Z' Family Records in possession of author.
"~ lbid.
% This home, currently owned by Eva Staker, is still standing and is on the Historical Regsitry. Tradition indicates that
ButchCassidy once hid out here for a short time.
This house also remains and is owned by Mrs. Brown.
Hilda Madsen Longsdoifjount Pleasant 1859939(Salt lake City, Stevens & Wallis, 1939), p. 63.
Longsdorf, p. 62
Longsdorf, 0. 63
Longsdorf, p. 55
Longsdorfpp. 68, 8283.
Longsdorf, pp. 994; persona knowledge.
Longsdorf, pp. 12627.
Longsdorf, pp. 13132.
Personal interview with Virginia Anderson at her home in Provo, Utah, about 1988.
Personal knowledge.
James Hansen, gregtandfather of the author, walsorn in Gronnegade, Fredridsborg, Denmark, on 24 April 1828, and
died in Mt. Pleasant on 12 September 1899. Bothilda, grandmother of the author, was born in Mt. Pleasant on 28
March 1866 and died there on 13 May 1948. She sang in the Ward choir foryesisyand encouraged her family to
appreciate and participate in a variety of cultural activities.
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Lillian H. Fox
140 North 100 West
Manti, Utah 84642
Honorable Mention Historical Essay

Ellis E. Johnson and ke Clara Hall Johnson, outstanding musicians, devoted their lives to the
culture, refinement and education of fellow citizens. The following material is taken from a booklet
LJdzo t AAKSR Ay Mdppd K2y 2NAYy3I (GKAa O:22hizhie erieiks medd bR Sy
Mary M. Peacock, who spoke at both the funerals.

Ellis EJohnson was born in Huntington, Utah, august 13, 1883, to Katherine and Joseph E. Johnson.
His mother died when he was four years old and his father was on a mission uctk§enGrandmother
Woodward came to live with them and took care of him and his sister, Katie.

He received his early schooling at Huntington Seminary. Much of his early life was spent working
with his father on a farm. Besides farming, he did some timlmk at Sunnyside and Huntington Canyon.

He did freighting to Price, Helper, Castle Gate, Moab and Ft. Duchesne.

After eighth grade he went to school in Provo at the B.Y.U. where he was active in vocal music
activities. It was at this time he became aamted with E.T. Reid, who influenced him to come to Manti.

In September, 1908, after graduating from B.Y.U., he came to Manti where Clara Hall lived. He soor
found that Manti had musical talent. Clara hall was tops. She was a wonderful accompayisg i a
dance orchestra and for her own beautiful singing. She was organist for the Manti Choir at age fourteen.
She was so beautiful to look at, no wonder he fell for her! After a wonderful winter, he signed to teach
another year in Manti.

Clara Hhwas born August 16, 1889, in Manti. She was the twelfth child of pioneer parents, John
and Elmira Tuttle Hall.

Clara went to the University of Utah to prepare to teach. During the summer Ellis visited her in Salt
Lake, and it was there that marriagiaps were made. They were married in Manti, August 18, 1909,
enjoying a wonderful honeymoon to Seattle.

The year 1909910, both Clara and Ellis taught school, she the first grade and he the eighth. That
year was the beginning of a life of many musical activities. It was during the year they sang the lead roles ir
Queen Esther.

In 19101911 he was named Aistant Principal of Elementary Schools. This was the beginning of
many eventful years as an educator. The following August, their first son Clair H. Johnson was born. Othel
children followed: Kirt W. Johnson, 1912; Helen Johnson, 1915; Harold, 19681821 ; and Phyllis, 1923.

All the children received college educations and are married;@st#iblished, and contributing to their
communities.

aNBE® /fI N W2Kyazy gl a OKz2aSy alyidAiQa az2idKSNJ
and so beautiflly exemplified all the virtues and qualifications necessary for an ideal mother.

She was a member of the Manti Choir for 55 years and on two occasions sang solos with the choir in
the Salt Lake Tabernacle at the General Conference of the L.D.S. Church. Her beautiful soprano voice
enriched programs in Manti for fift$hree years. Shsang in club conventions, Easter Temple programs,
patriotic programs and weddings. She took the leading role in operas, inclQdieen EstherSnow white
and Robin Hood.She and her husband furnished music for more than 1,000 funerals in Manti and
surrounding towns from Salt Lake to Richfield.
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She was active in the Manti ladies Literary Club from 1912 to the end of her life. She was a member
of the P.T.S., Daughters of Black Hawk War Veterans, Garden Clubs, and the American Legion Auxiliary.

She was iterested in and promoted the cultural arts, which deeply enriched her life. She read and
reviewed many books. She was interested in beautiful paintings and helped sponsor art displays. She
loved beautiful flowers and many times won blue ribbons forséidifloral arrangements. She had lovely
flowers in her garden and shared them with neighbors and friends.

She taught vocal and piano to many students. She was a member of the first graduating class of
Manti High School, 1909, the pioneer class. She @ity possessed the qualities of love, understanding,
patience, courage, refinement and a sense of humor necessary for a genuine home.

Ellis E. Johnson filled many positions in the church. He became the leader of the Manti tabernacle
choir. InthisposiA 2y KS RAR (KS FT2ft2gAy3Y 6mM0 5ANBOGSR i
conference in Salt Lake City on two occasions; (3) joined with Ephraim chorus for temple celebration for
fifty years; (4) conducted benefit conferences for grgmahos in Manti wards; (5) conducted conferences
twice a year in Manti from 1916 to 1959, 43 years; (6) served on Stake M.I.A. Board in South Sanpete two
different times and on the District Board; (&) traveled for the Church Music Committee to PiuteslGarf
Sevier, South Sanpete and North Sanpete to teach directing for choirs. He made twelve trips to Escalante
and Circleville. His wife went with him as accompanist.

Ellis E. Johnson became Principal of Manti elementary School in 1911, PrincipalwifidreHigh in
1920, and Principal of Manti High School in 1922. While Principal of Manti High School, he also taught
English and Chorus mostly, although he taught Bookkeeping, U.S. History, Biology, and American Problem:
as vacancies occurred. In museaccomplished the following:

OperasH.M.S. Pinafor@Wishing WellChimes of Norwagyolatha PickelsBells of CornvilleRobin
Hood Golden TrajlArizong Joan of Nancy Leand Mocking Bird.

Minstrel Shows: Four with high school studentsramerous concerts, programs and festivals,
regular Christmas programs.

For fourteen years he was representative from Region IV to the State High School Activities
Association. In that position, he was named Chairman of the Music Committee. He weatNatibnal
adzaA O 9RdzOF 12NRQ /2y FSNBYyOSa Ay [ f¢
1948. He served as President of three different Teacher Associations. He
was also active in many Civic affairs, being a member and President of the
Manti Commercial Club andanti Chamber of Commerce.

For the Utah Centennial he headed a committee that planned a big
countywide celebration to join the statewide activities. Sanpete County
held a big pageant at the Fair Grounds.

When Manti was 100 years old, in 1949, a progmantered around
LI 3SFEYyd oNAGGSY o6& aNB® ! NOK aSftf
the music for that. At the time he also helped e8dng of the Centurya
0221 2y alyiAiQa KAalG2NEO

Over the years he was active in elections and traveled with
programs to the towns of the county and to the State Republican
Conventions. He was a member of Manti Home Dramatic Club and played
Ellis Johnson, Manti Stake  in many plays and operas. Somelem wereConfusionCaptain Racket

Choir Director. Golden Giant MingPriscilla andChimes of NormandyHe helped present
(Courtesy Clarion, 1926) some of the most popular productions as minstrels.
l'd KAA FdzySNIf alNBE ad tSI 0201 3
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are silent this hour, the classrooms empty; and rightfully so. After his serving for more than a quarter of a
century, his name has become something of a legend there. He was a Principal whom we respected; a
teacher who inspired us. He helped us studetat become familiar with and to interpret the great
LISNE2Y FfAG0ASE 2F £ A0SNY GdzNB o L NBYSYOSNI gStftx &
on an air of reality as Mr. Johnson led us through those great dramatic works. He fired esthithiasm
for the literary gems of the ages, making them a delight to us. He helped us to knowledge of the structure
and flexibility of the English language. In class, more than thirty year&ke§o, &  ARY WL{G Aa y
compliment to you studets to learn to use the English language correctly and accurately, but it is a sad
O2YYSy il NBE dzLll2y @&2dz AF @&2dz FILAf (G2 R2 &az2oQ C2 NJ
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Youth Committee on Education is indicative of his interests, his drives, the dedication of hibdiféne T
was snatched away on the eve of his conducting the choir at another conference session reflects a measur
of the service he began. His life ended in a buoyant note, an optimistic, a hopeful note, his life that has
been so rich and full. The imabe left is a dramatic one. What a pleasant thought, what a sweet and
satisfying memory!

Ellis E. Johnson died March 23, 1964 and his wife, Clara Hall Johnson, January 29, 1976.

THE YEAR WAS 1853
Lois T. Kribs
195 East 100 South
Manti, Utah 84642
Honorable Mention Historical Essay

This day in august had been almost unbearably hot. The dust from the wagons going before had
seemed to rise in the air a few feet, then settle down on them, making breathing difficult. There had not
been a breeze allay. Even the ruts in the trail seemed deeper making the movement of the wagon more
pronounced to Sarah. Sarah was about to have a baby. She knew about the baby shortly before they set
sail on the shipnternationalin London on the morning of Februar®,21853, bound for America. James
was very concerned about her, especially since he had lost his first wife and child eight years earlier. He
had spent his time learning the craft of carpentry from his father after their deaths, but he still felt a sense
of great loss. In 1849 at hisine in Water Eaton, Burkinghamshire, England, he was approached by
YAZAA2Y I NRSEa 2F  ySg NBEtAIA2Yy OIFffSR daz2N¥2YyAa)
Jesus Christ of Lattelay Saints This move was not looked upon kindly by his family, so he began to spend
Y2NB YR Y2NB (GAYS 6AGK (GKS 20KSNJ aalAytasg Ay GF
Chadwick. Sarah was working as a cook for a royal family and in that day wakupokeas a spinster.

Even though she was age 40 when she and James were married, May 5, 1950, she was still as spry and
FOGADGS da KAA HdP &SIFNEROD {FNKQa TFrYAfe& KIR y2i
also was alone in her faith.

Now that she and James were married, their one thought was to immigrate to America. By
February 1853 they had enough money to book passage on théngbipational Almost everyone in the
section of the ship they were assigned were Mormons on they teaJtah. A few weeks out of London
there were many tense hours when the ship sprung a leak. The crew was able to make repairs sufficient to
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enable them to make port in New Orleans. Years later they heard from other English immigrants the
Internationalhad sunk on its return voyage to England.

This had been an extremely hard trip, especially for Sarah, as she had been ill almost every day sinc
leaving London. They were very happy and grateful to put their feet on solid ground in America. Even
thoughit was early spring and New Orleans was a beautiful city, it was hot and humid and they were
anxious to continue their trip west. Soon they boarded a riverboat and sailed north through Louisiana
Territory on the Mississippi River to Keokuk, lowa. Heeg fjhined a group of Mormons traveling to Utah.
There were about fifty wagons, pulled by oxen, with almost 500 people. Twelve people were assigned to
the wagon James and Sarah traveled in.

It was relatively easy going across southern lowa to CounéisBldere they turned south a short
distance to the Platte River. They were now traveling in Nebraska Territory, named by early French
explorers, which meant flat or shallow water. The Platte River was indeed shallow, a few inches in places
andsometm@ | YAfS G6ARSO® ¢KS a2NX2ya GNI @St SR GKS y
their way to the Oregon Territory on the south side, but by following the river all were assured of water for
themselves and their animals.

Many landmarks were used/lihe pioneers to measure their progress across this prairie. These
outcroppings of rocks could be seen for thirty miles before they actually reached them. One of the first to
be seen was Courthouse Rock, named, some said, because it reminded somadissduri Courthouse
Others tell of a time a band of outlaws were tried, convicted and hanged on its summit. The smaller
Jailhouse rock got its name because at one time Indians held prisoners there. Next in view was Chimney
Rock. It resembled a chirep. Scotts Bluff was the next outcropping. When the pioneers saw it, they
knew they would soon see the great Rocky Mountains, the last hurdle on the trail before they reached Salt
Lake City. Scotts Bluff was named after fur trapper Hiram Scott. |@tatder, 1828, Scott had been sent
on a trading expedition by General William Ashley. When they reached this area, Scott became very ill and
unable to ride a horse. His companions had two choices, stay and die with Scott or continue without him.
Theyd I yYR2Y SR {0200 G4 GKS ofdzFFad |1 A4 02ySa 6SNB
Scotts BIuff.

On August 17, 1853, in close proximity to Chimney Rock, the wagon train pulled into a circle, oxen
were unhitched, and preparations made for the night. Guards were posted, as every day the thought of
hostilities with the Plains Indians was never far
from mind. This night, James and Sarah had
more immediate concerns. Their son, James
Chadwick Tooth was abbto be born. Fires
were made, water boiled, clean cloths and
blankets made ready, but before James
Chadwick made his entrance into the world the
' 6Fdz2t ONE 2F GFANBE g1l &
them had caught fire. Frantic efforts were made
to roundup oxen, hitch them to the wagon and
pull it from danger. Sarah was fortunate,
however; she was attended by a Dr. Allen who
was among the immigrants going to Utah. She
% i it A ¥| had had a difficult time, her first child, born
Chimney RockCourtesy Lois Kribs) under less than perfect conditions, @v for the

year 1853, when she was 42 years old.
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There was no resting the next day. The wagon train must continue west across Wyoming. They
would leave the Platte River and start their trek over the continental Divide. West of the Divide, they
turned sauth to Fort Bridger, west again through Weber Canyon, then on to Salt Lake City.

Soon after arriving in the Salt Lake Valley, James met William Glenn from Manti. He was looking for
a carpenter to help rebuild his mill the Indians had burned to the groulasnes volunteered immediately,
KFLILJRE G2 KIFI@S F2dzyR 62N)] a2 az22y FFGSNI I NNAGJAyY3

They began the trip to Manti with a great deal of apprehension. In 1849 Chief Walker of the Ute
Indian Tribe had requested Brigham Youngéad settlers to the Sanpitch Valley to teach the natives how
to build houses and till the soillhe first group of pioneers arrived November 19, 1849, but Chief Walker
had proved to be an erratic host. The colonists lived in a constant state of feau$e of the Indians.

Men labored hard all day, and some of them would have to stand guard over their cattle and homes at
night.

On May 27, 1852, they began construction of a strong rock fort. After it was completed, houses
were built inside. However, avk had to be done outside the fort, so the men went together, in groups of
ten or twelve, and two would stand guard while the others worked. This was the way these brave people
labored until October 1853 when a greater tragedy struck.

On their way to SaLake City, four men with ox teams and wagons loaded with grain were attacked
and killed near Uintah Springs (now Fountain Green). This was only about two weeks before James and
Sarah were to embark on thgourney to Manti. It was a harrowing expemige, expecting at any moment
to hear the crack of a rifle or whiz of a bullet. One day as they were traveling through Salt Creek Canyon,
the tawny forms of Indians could be seen passing back and forth among the cedars, letting forth savage wa
whoops andwvaving their rifles and bows. Except for these hours of terror, the wagon train reached Manti
untouched.

After nine months of almost constant traveling, they were ready to become part of this frontier
settlement November 10, 1853.

Sourcesé | A & (1 2SNBWI2YFS &l KCF NNB & ¢ 220K Cl YAf@éX o0& {INIK ¢22G4K hta
G5A2020SNJ !a mMopyyéZlt G2dzNJ 3dzARS (2 6SaiGSNY bSoNFail Iy
The World Book Encyclopedia, Nebraska, Wyoming, Plains Indians.
Rand McNally Road Atlas, United States, Nebraska, Wyamahtah.
G¢KSaS hdzNJ CFOKSNEBRES |/ SYdSyyAlLf 1 AadG2NE 2F {IyLISGiS ¢
Utah Pioneers of Sanpete County Utah, 1947.
Personal travel in the area of Chimney Rock, Scotts Bluff, Nebraska.

DESTINATIOSIOUTH TO MANTI
Rose L. Mclff
69 East 100 South
Sterling, UT 84665
Honorable Mention Historical Essay

My grandfather, Erick Ludvigson, Sr., was a native of Copenhagen, Denmark, born in 1824. His first
wife was Maren Christofferson. They married in 1843eir son, Peter Johanas, was born in 1845.

After hearing the Mormon missionaries and feeling the strength of their message, Erick and Maren
joined the church.
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Seeing the need to spread the gospel, Erick became a missionary himself. Laboring iméis nat
country, Erick told his children this experience:

G2 KAES 2y Y@ YAaarzysz L fSIENYySR G2 aLlsS|
confidence usually ran high. When asked to speak before a group, | did so
sometimes without preparation or outline. One time, datl before the pulpit
and everything | knew left me. No sooner had | sat down when the reason why
was very clear. | had becomeow®@2 Y FARSY G YR YIRS y2 LINBLI

To come to America, their greatest dream, was realized in 1853. They crossedhtiteeAlcean in
a sailing ship and sailed up the Mississippi River to Kiokuk, lowa. There they were outfitted and joined
t SND& htaSyQad hE ¢NIAYy /2YLIyeéo tKSe& &Gl NISR 6°¢
Mormon Trail west.

On going though Wyoming Country, the man Hansen, in the wagon ahead, died, leaving a wife
(Anna Christene Hansen), who was fast losing her sight, and one daughter who had a crippled hand. Alonc
GKS GNIXAfXZ 9NRO| 4l a | ROAASR IGehingthed mitk theif wagéndzy 3 2
Maren and Peter also assisted until the assigned journey was completed.
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Prior to their destination, Provo was the next stop. There, Erick procured another wagon and ox
team. Because of the extra team and wagon, Erick was urged to allow a neighbor to have it and continue
on south to Sanpete Valley, taking his neighbor along. This he did.

Arriving at Manti in 1854, they selected a building spot on Main Street at 233 Soutle wiesr built
a home of adobe and put a rock wall across the front. Later he obtained a farm west of Manti.

The first planting of wheat was done skillfully because of the scarcity of seeds. The yield was prolific
that first year. We felt very grateful.

Erick was a weaver by trade. His weaving for the King in Denmark pleased the King so much that
asked for a second carpet to match. This Erick did by reversing the pattern, which delighted the King. In
Manti, the skill was useful, trading with neighborgjich helped everyone.

In 1859, Erick took a third wife, Mary Jensen. With her coming to this household, some of the
household burdens were lightened from Maren.

Maren and son Peter became responsible for taking the cows to graze, mostly to the foothidg
would pick berries to eat with fresmilk. Maren and Peter gathered salaradus from the swamp land west
and south of Manti. This was used for making lye for soap.

Erick joined the militia of Manti. Before coming to America, Erick was a memtier Banish
Military Service. In Manti, his rank was llieutenant in Utah Territory of Indian wars.

In 18652, Anna Louise Steck became his fourth wife. The family saw troubled times with the
Indians. Many of them were not to be trusted.

Guards, espeally at night, gave protection to the sleeping settlers. A constant vigil helped protect
especially the cattle. Several forts were built and houses set up. From 1852 to 1888 men were on guard.
Peter Ludvigson was now of age to help protect the settleimen

The block where the Manti Grocery is today, on the northwest corner, was where the first little fort
was built in 1851. The rock wall around it was one of the first built. There were bastions in two corners.
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There was a post on each end of main stredtere if trouble came, the guards were alerted by a bugle
call.

Chief Black Hawk was attending the L.D.S. Church in Manti that day. An Indian came into the churcl
and whispered something to the chief, and both Indians stalked out of the meeting. Xhenoening, april
10, 1865, Peter Munk and his neighbor Peter Ludvigson and other settlers rode about nine miles south of
Manti. Peter Ludvigson was killed by the Indians. Peter Munk had loaned him his pistol. He was the only
armed rider in the group.

With no way of fighting the Indians, the white men scattered, each man for himself. Peter Munk
arrived in Manti by way of Pettyville. A posse was organized the next day, April 11, 1865, to bring back
t SGSNI [ dZRZATA2yY Q& 0 2 Re& ® ptfotHisSarks, TythglfscR dokniward id 2pRakly v I |
pear cactus. (The family of Pete Ludvigson have always been told that those who went for the body kindly
wrapped it in white strips of cloth to save his parents the terrible shock.) A strip of fledheleadcut from

his back and the story goes that this was roasted and each Indian partook of it, a sure sign of war.
Information from Saga Vol. 22, Ruth Scow, pp439

The Ludvigson family was saddened over the death of their son. Maren kept hersdiieipiag
others, especially Anna Christene who was now blind.

The fourth wife, Anna Louise Steck, was younger, having ten beautiful children born in this home.
Each new baby that came, Maren would go to herself and weep. She often helped these chiildveng
love to them. They called her Auntie and loved her in return.

When the Manifesto came, the last two wi9ves moved out, leaving the blind wife and crippled
daughter for Maren to care for.

The two boy of Erick, Sr., Erick, Jr., and Elmer, stayedheithfather to help on the farm. Elmer
was young, needing lots of love and attention. Once again, Maren showed him extra care and love. Every
YAIKG 9f YSNI g2dzf R at SSLIWIFt]1 FyR IS4G GlFy3atSR Ay F
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Maren was a great woman.h& Indians killed her only son, yet in her heart was forgiveness. In her
life, she continued to give help, food, and understanding to them in her kindly way. She knew that now
always had the white man been fair in his consideration of the Indians. é&th@d rancor in her heart.
| SNI t AFTSUGAYS Y2342 g1 a GKIG aKS avydzad FT2NHAQOS o0&

Also she was a beautiful example of love and kindness to her family and others. Elmer W. Ludvigsor
a2 2F0Sy alrARXI aL gAtt | fgle&a KIndersteal dggs@ tobe NJ ! c
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SourcesJournals of Mary Ludvigson Jensen.
Journal of Elmer William Ludvigson.
Saga of the Sanpitch, Vol. 22, pp-48Bby Ruth D. Scow.
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SANPETE OOLITE
Conrad Frischknecht
12225 Shadywood Lane SW
Tacoma, Washington 98498
First Place Personal Recollection

Brothers Edward and Bernard Parry had an oolite quarry in the foothills three miles northeast of
Ephraim. They were the sons of the nestason who supervised the building of the Manti Temple. They
lived in Manti, where Edward also operated a gravestone business on Main Street.

On Monday morning, we Manti employees gathered at a Parry home for transport to the quarry.

We lived in tentsat the quarry and each of usitied a gub box with enougliood to last until Saturday
night. Ephraim workers went home at night.

| was lucky to obtain employment at the quarry the summer | was seventeen. | earned a dollar and
fifty cents a day; previaly, | had been paid not more than fifty cents a day.

A fifteenfoot overburden of almost solid stone lay on top of the oolite. Most of the workmen were
kept busy removing this rock. Gid Sidwell, Mads Madsen and | did the blasting (the pneumaticsdrit wa
in use at that time). | held and turned the drill with both hands, armsstrgtched so the drill was as far
from my body as possible. Gid ancdg alternately raised heavy hammers above their heads and
delivered blows to the drill. | then swabth@ut the hole. When it was clear, we poured in black powder,
fastened a blasting cap securely to a fuse and inserted it. Then we added more powder and finally tamped
dirt down tightly. All shots were fired at noon and night. Great care was takerotw Whether all the
shots had exploded.

The blasted materials were loaded by hand into one horse dump carts. The carts were driven up a
nearby hill, backed to the edge and dumped.

Oolite is composed of rounded particles of calcite cemented togetherasln exceptionally
beautiful creamywhite color, especially when polished.

The Parr@ themselves, with a few helpers, prepared the oolite for shipment. The stone occurred in
layers approximately fivéeet thick. Cubes of that dimension were cut dodded onto wagons by derricks
for transport to the D & RG siding, where other derricks loaded the blocks onto flat cars that took the stone
to Salt Lake City. There, at a stone business on west Third South, the heavy cubes were sawed into
manageable builing blocks.

The two most conspicuous oolite buildings in Salt Lake City are the John R. Parks building at the top
of the arch on the University of Utah campus, and the Senator Thomas Kearns mansion on South Temple &
Sixth East.

When Senator Kearns dieltis widow moved to Reno, Nevada, and deeded the Salt Lake City home
G2 GKS adlFdS FT2N) dzaS Fa | 3I20SNY2NRa NBSAARSYyOSo
a resolution of acceptance and thanks. Representative Granger, Senator &rdfl were appointed to
make a study of the gift. Our report to the legislature stated that it might cost as much as fifty thousand
dollars to make necessary changes to the building (including hot water for showersanpick and
shovel miner Kearnisad only cold water).

Governor Blood was already living in the Kearns heousen it opened officially in August of 1938.

Later, Governor Lee thought the building too grand and a burden on the state. The Utah State Historical
{20AS0G& 200dzLIASR GKS o0dzAf RAY3 dzyGAf D2GOSNYy2NJ al
residence, as it still is.
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| visited the Historical Society during the time it occupied the Kearns building and saw workmen on
scaffolds cleaning the exterior walls. Oolite absorbs soot and loses its attractiveness. | was told the cost of
cleaning the sucture might be two hundred thousand dollars.

At Manti, most of the oolite for the Temple came from outcroppings of the stone on the north and
south sides of Temple Hill. A small amount of oolite was obtained from the Ephraim quarry. The
overburden athe Temple site was used for building three twefeet-high walls that extended from the
drive way on the southeast side to the northwest entrance. These walls were removed in 1910.

Other oolite buildings at Manti were the Tabernacle, the South WardrAkly Hall, the
Presbyterian Chapel and school, and the John McAllister home. The beautiful Sanpete County Courthouse
was built by the WPA during the Depression.

An oolite quarry at Spring City was operated for a time by Jacob Bruderer, a Swiss cangart li
Manti. He had been a successful quarryman in his homeland, but tastes in building materials changed and
oolite was expensive. He did not receive enough orders to stay in business.

However, oolite had played a part in the economy of Sanpete @@ when real money was
scarce, and it had provided needed jobs.

Two views of oolite cut from Ephraim Stone
quarry.

SILENT CULTURE
Annette Van Laar
22111 River Road
Escalon, California 95320
Second Place Personal Recollection

Morning light lazily filtered through the lace curtains. My face rested comfortably on the cool
smooth pillowcase as | savored the pleasant freshness of the room. | became aware that | was the only on
still sleeping, so I quickly got out of bed. A leisif noises from the kitchen told me that Grandma was
FTAEAY3 oNBI 1 FlLado L2y SYGSNAaAy3 GKS (AGOKSY>X L
0 SR®E
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the chickens, pigs, horses and gathered the eggs. Your Grandpa is walking the cows to the pasture now,
FYR KSQft 6S o6F O] LNBGGe az22y F2NJONBIF1Flaloe
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Grandma had a large tan pottery mixing bowl cradled in one arm againsiolagr while her other
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| put the dishes on the table, but kept an eye on Grandfn& S & St f SRY dhK KdzRRI
touched wet fingertips to the inside of the hot oven. The temperature was just right to bake the fresh
mounds of dough. Little saglavored sausage patties, butter fried eggs and crisp fried mashed potatoes
were alreadycooked and were kept hot in the little warming ovens at the top of the big black cook stove.

Grandpa could be heard stomping his way toward the house trying to dislodge mud and manure
from his high laced leather boots. Before coming inside he scrappeckaraming dirt off of his work
shoes on the sturdy iron fixture which was imbedded in concrete for that purpose, just outside the back
door. While Grandpa washed his face and hands, Grandma whisked flour into the hot sausage drippings,
stirring it to male a brown roux. Milk was added to the thickened mixture, making bubbly tan gravy. The
hearty meal was served on the little drégaf kitchen table along with fresh applesauce, heoheirned
butter, clover blossom honey and milk.

After the meal was eatertdishes washed, dried and put away, the table served another purpose. |
sat on a wooden chair and watched Grandma transform the table top into a wonderland of folds and
ripples of glistening white satishinywhite ribbon and fluffy white chiffon. | satesmerized by the rich,
slick softness of the satin and the cool light film of billowy chiffon fabric. What is the world was she going
to do with this wondrous material, | pondered. T5ransfixed, | watched her plaite talgboard shapes on
the fabric andrace carefully around the shape with a pencil. Then she laid inverted china cups on the
fabric to antor the slippery material while she cut out the shapes with sharp silver scissors. She said,
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asked me to sew her some burial clothes. She will keep them on hand, then she wilbheathisg nice
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Many times | have recalled this event.still impresses me that Grandmother (Vanda Peterson) was
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A JOURNEYING FORWARD
Norma Wanlass Barton
122 West Union
Manti, Utah 84642
Third Place Personal Recollection

hyS Y2NYyAy3az 't RSy . IFINI2y &4FARI a{2yZ ¢2YS |y
the horses on the West Mountain. No senserd riding Scotty over alone; will you take a load over on
/[ F NBes G(G22K¢

There were no wagon roads anywhere on the West Mountain in 1929. The sheep camp and
supplies had to be hauled on horseback to the designated place.

The fact that Dad needed and trustede make him feel important, even if his fifth birthday
g2dzZ RY Qi 06S dzyGAf f | -pobndBdlet df day and tidfigoun®blag? 6fRalt dng 2 & 7
each horse and started out.

It was seven miles from Manti to the mouth of Maple canyon, sexen miles up the rightand
fork to the sheep camp. It would take at least four hours one day, climbing over ledges and around
boulders, with trees and brush that could knock or sweep one off his horse.

They arrived at the camp in daylight and checkeel $heep, in preparation for an early start for
home the following morning. Alden had no intention of staying any longer, but next morning there was an
emergency. He had to get word to Grandpa Barton. Pondering the wisdom of sendinggadaarhalf-
year-old child fourteen miles alone, he finally concluded that he had no other choice.

It was about 10:00 a.m. when he put Lee on Carey with a rope tied in the middle to the saddle horn,
wrapped it around his waist twice, drawing both ends to the back, tiehthem to the saddle behind him.
| § O2dzZ Ry Qi FrHff 2FF 2NI o6S {y201SR 2FFo 51 R aic
and dry horse manure in the other one.
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sticking straght out above the ground, bobbing up and down from the saddle, until he was out of sight.
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for a rest, gave him a sandwich and a drink of water, then tied htmersaddle again and headed him
toward Manti.

Coming closer to the mouth of the canyon, the mosquitoes became unbearable, biting every spot of
unprotected skin. The Sanpitch River, running along the foot of the mountains between Manti and
Ephraim, spreadver the meadows, causing swampy ground where mosquitoes hatched in hordes. They
swarmed around him relentlessly; the more he swatted, the more there were to swat!

From the saddlebag he drew some dry horse manure and held a lighted match to it uatigjittc
FANBS ® I S RARY QO ySSR KA& KIFIyRa (2 K2fR 2y (G2 GF¢
smoldering horse manure close to his ears. It was the only way to keep the mosquitoes away from him.
There was no such thing as mosquito repellentil after World War 11.

wSIFOKAY3 alyidAx /FNBe& KSFRSR FT2NJ DN} YRLI . F NI
drew nearer, they barked excitedly until Grandpa stepped from the house to see what the commotion was.
When he saw Lee he looked afifthe distance behind him.

G2 KSNBE A& @&2dzNJ 51 RK | Fd KS KIR Iy I OOARSY(K#é
Gb2d KSQa 21Freézé [SS IyasgSNBRO® G1'S KIFIR G2 af
message.

Lee made many trips in the years ahead, either going to or coming froW#st Mountain, on
K2NBSOFO1Z YdzZ S LI O1Z S@Sy 2y F220 6KSYy SOSNEIKA
and 1950 that Owen L. Gregerson cut roads up the ripand fork of the West Mountain, along the top
from north to south, and down té&lat Canyon, north of Fayette. He cut the road with a Caterpillar
Bulldozer, never having been trained as a surveyor nor having used the sophisticated instruments of that
day.

He eyeballed the terrain from the seat of the Cat as he drove along. Eén wit2 Rl @ Qa Y2 R
techniques, his eyeball engineering proved to be very adequate, and was such that those same roads are
being used fortytwo years later without changes in the roadbed.

In 1968, while Cliff Blackham, Keith Hansen and Eugene Jensen weretS&ounty
Commissioners and Richard D. Olsen was the County Road supervisor, the cost, labor and responsibility fo
maintaining part of those roads on the West Mountain were petitioned and accepted by the County. It was
then that more and more people lgan to drive fomiwheeldrive jeeps and trucks for recreation on a
Sunday afternoon, or to go into the mountains for a steak fry for an evening, or to hold family reunions, or
to camp for a weekend.

LGQa OFffSR tNRAINBaaz ! W2daNySeAy3d C2NBI NRH

SourcesPersonal recollection as told by Lee R. Barton, Manti, Utah.
'Dates verified by Owen L. Gregerson who now resides in St. George, Utah.
’Date and County Commissioners and Road Supervisor verified by Eugene Jensen of Centerfield, Utah and Richard D.
Olsen ¢ Manti, Utah.
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PRIORITY AND AUTHORITY
Robert D. Nielson
42 Primrose Street
Apton, California 95003
Honorable Mention Personal Recollection

It was harvest time in Sanpete County, Utah, in 1920. They days were hot and long. The alfalfa was
cut, raked and piled in the fields and ready to haul to the barn for feed for ten milk cows during the long
cold winter of December till May.

Therewass6S dzZNAHSy Oeé (2 daolNyé¢ GKS Kreé Fd Ada Nx3a
Then there was also the threat of a thunderstorm that loomed up from the southwest almost every
afternoon. Rain would cause delay in the curing of the hay and eweld necessitate turning of the piles
to encourage drying and intercept molding.

The harvest crew consisted of my two older brothers and me. They pitched, | tromped. | was
twelve years old and my next younger brother was nine, too young to be much help.

We had hauled and barned two loads by noon time. After lunch was a time for a brieBetst
instead of resting, | joined with my brother and his pals in playing on our two swings which hung from the
high, sturdy limbs of our crab apple tree. Thieetalso provided shade for our playground next to the
shanty, a fifteen foot high, two room, gabled roof house where Mother did the washing, and where we
separated the cream from the milk, and where we stored coal for the winter.

Soon brother George, sxS I NA 2f RSNJ 4Ky LX OFffSRY aLGQa

| was having fun in thewingswe had a contest underway as to who could swing the highest in five
A0NR1S& FYR GKSy 2dzYld §KS FFINIKSado L ¢l ayQid NX
| climbed the crab apple tree and from the tree to the roof of the shanty.

Thetree limbs were too flimsy to support George to pursue, so he got the lawn hose to spray me
down. | avoided the force of the stream by dodging from one side of the slanting gabled roof to the other.
But | miscalculated the strength of the brick chimnéyiah protruded about two feet through the ridge of
the roof. In the very last dodge, | grabbed onto the top two bricks to facilitate my maneuver. Alas! As |
swung around the chimney, the two bricks came off and | and the two bricks came tumbling doweiglih
foot slanting roof and then on to the hard ground;, eight feet below the eaves.

It was a pretty jolting experience. | had no previous training in tumbling, but no doubt my wrestling
with brothers and friends, playing football, and then trompireytand milking cows tone up my muscles
and perfected my agility.

The jolt of landing knocked out my wind. But George and Mother checked me over and | was soon
FotS G2 &adlyR dzLJ YR 0SS 02dzyiSR® LG 6l ayQi f2y:
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A cultural experience! My brother was right. | was wrong. My behavior was nurtured.
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MEMORIES OF WINTER IN WANEISHE NINETEEN TWENTIES
Glenn Thomas
2850 Monroe Bldg.
Ogden, Utah 84403
Honorable Mention Personal Recollection

a® @2dziK¥dzZA YSY2NRSaA 2F gAYUGSNIAYy 2FfSa a L¢
impressive. It is a cold, chilly morning. The sky is an azure blue as the welcome sun comes creeping over
the East Mountains The landscape is blanketed with the sefte and peacefulness of the new snow that
has fallen the day before. Is see the shimmering beauty of the white fields glistening in the bright sunlight.
The little brook that we iwss on our way to school has an enchantment all its own. We listen toadber
as it laughs under the ice.

At about the time the light of the new day begins to appear in the east, we hear a call from mother
that it is time to get out of bed. There are chores to be done before school begins. My father is the
custodian and Wi ring the large bell at 8:30 a.m. With shoes in hand, we make a wild dash through the
cold house into the warm, cozy kitchen. While mother is preparing breakfast on the old cook stove, we
boys dress quickly and begin doing the chores. There is mumhdone before we leave for school.

As we greet this cold winter morning, the world seems to be filled with sort of a magical spell.

Icicles hang along the edge of the house glittering like jewels. The hungry cows and horses gaze toward us
with plumes d steaming air coming from their nostrils. Their backs are glittering with frost and they are
begging for a few forkfuls of mellow hay that we place in the manger or on the fresh snow. A bucket of
grain is taken from a bin in the old log granary. Thas ance the home of my parents when they were first
married, and four of my older brothers and sisters. The grain is scattered among the chickens. A bucket of
oN} Yy YAESR 6AGK 61 GSNI A& TSR G2 GKS S OSilNSurcé dzy 3 NE
meat for the winter. Steam rises from their bodies as they wake up from their comfortable bed of straw
FYR 0S3Ay OK2YLAYy3a |40 GKS OGNRIAKO® ¢tKS O2g64a | NB
to mind our warm hands squeezing tireir cold teats, but appear to be enjoying having the milk taken

from their full udders. Jimmy, a poor little boy living across the street, about this time arrives with his tin
cup. ltis areal joy to squirt the cup full to the rim. He drinks it dquinkly and then heads for home.

After the milk is taken to the house, we dash out to the woodpile and bring our arms filled with fragrant
smelling pinion and cedar wood that provides heat for cooking and warmth for the little round stove in the
living mom. Mother has prepared a delicious breakfast consisting of germade mush, slices of home cured
ham, and fried potatoes.

After a busy day at school, we remain and help father with the sweeping of the building. He is in
poor health. As soon as we get herftom school, we dot eh evening chores and enjoy a good supper.

There is always assigned homework. Before beginning our studies, a large bowl of apples is brough
from the cellar to enjoy. It is common for older members of the family to help younges. oAttimes,
vinegar candy is made. Light is provided by a kerosene or gas lamp that is difficult to study by.

There is a great deal of excitement in town about electric power being brought from Moroni. The
men and older boys are bringing large loads of poles on sleighs from the mountains to a central location
where the bark is peeled and the poles treated befbeeng placed into the ground. A big dinner will be
held next Saturday night to celebrate the completion of this part of the project. It is fun working together
like on large family.
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After studies, we kids compete to get the warmest place back of theestérom our cozy nook we
listen to stories and experiences told by the men folks. It makes us wish we could have lived during those
exciting times when the west was being settled.

By now, it is a real struggle to keep my eyes open. However, | am sdemwake as we hurry up
the cold stairs into bed. Three of us sleep in the same old metal frame bed with a straw tick under us.
Fresh straw is placed in each tick in the fall after the grain is threshed. For the first few nights, the sleeping
is wondeful. The straw then becomes slowly pushed to the outer edges. The two sleeping on the sides roll
to the middle. The one in center never has a chance to get cold. In fact, he is lucky to be alive, with two of
us on top of him for a good part of the nigh

Hauling the dead pinion and cedar trees for cooking and heating is difficult and often hazardous
work. When the sleigh is loaded with heavy wood, it is difficult to control. The men work closely together
for assistance and support.

OnSaturdaymorn@ L NARS G2 !yOfS W2KyQa aKSSLI O YLI®
sagebrush and dead weeds. They must always be watched to keep coyotes and other predatory animals
from killing them. It is fun getting away from town and school, and Uncle engitiaggaway from the
sheep. | climb a small hill overlooking the grazing sheep where | build a small fire in the brush and warm
my freezing hands and feet. It is deeply satisfying to sit in such comfort and to be in charge of a herd of
sheep at the agefden.

9gSy 2y (UKA&a O2fR 6AYyGSNIRI&X L az22y RAa02@S)H
beaten trails, jack rabbits are gently hopping along, stopping now and then to check their view and nibble
on green sagebrush or grass. The hagnrays of the January sun seem to underscore the gray chill of this
winter wonderland. Yet, | know this land is teeming with life, some of it in hibernation, some moving, and
some awaiting the encouragement of spring.

Blue jaysare scolding each othexrs they hop from branch to branch nibbling on seeds. How nice to
KIS &d4dzOK O2YLI yeo bl GddzNEQa SyOKIydaGAy3d fdiNBE 2y
cottontail sunning himself. The sight reminds me to keep my pgeted for other animaland birds. Of
course the rabbit has been aware of my presence from the very start, and now | wonder how many other
eyes are watching me. Soon, to my amazement, | see a frisky chipmunk enjoying the seed from a small
serviceberry bush.

As | guide the pontp the top of the hill, the view becomes more exciting. There are numerous
fresh deer tracks among the evergreens. As | come to a large uprooted pine, there appear to be no tracks,
but at the entrance a sizeable hole. It appeared about right for a wloock den. It appeared his
hibernation was secure.

As | head for camp and dinner, a flock of snowbirds flits along ahead of the pony. Soon | am riding
Ff2y3 Iy 2fR FSyOS fAySo { SOSNI t YSI R2ghgaNflea 3N
sheep wagon to cook a delicious dinner consisting of bacon, fried potatoes and eggs. | hurry back to the
grazing sheep in the snow. At about the time the sun drops behind the west mountains, | give a loud yell
and the sheep begin feeding theuay slowly to their bed ground near the sheep wagon.

l 62dzi Rdza]l ! yOft S W2Ky | LIISFNE NARAYy3I Kiv& &2 NI
OSyida Ay Yeé LRO1Siz ¢F3Sa F2NI I LI SIHalyd RIFeQa ¢
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THE BEST EVER
Ruth D. Scow
94 West 400 South
Manti, Utah 84642
Honorable Mention Personal Recollection

World War | had commenced and the U.S. was getting more completely involved every day. At
school we were advised to buy war stamps and save our monies for just such a purpose. That year we wer
studying the art of poetry and making words rhyme.

My mother helped me to write:

LiQa G4KS RAYSAa GKFG YIS (GKS R2ff
And every little mite,
When all is put together,
Will help to win the fight.

When we had saved a full book of twerftye-cent stamps wesould exchange the book for a $25.00
war bond. | tried, but never did get that far.

Each year, after harvest, my father with his team and wagon would haul threshed grain to Mayfield
to trade it for sacked flour called White Rose. This was a produbedfiyfield Roller Mills, managed by
John S. Mortensen. The fall of 1916 was no exception, and our yearly supply of flour was brought home to
put on the hanging shelf in our cellar.

The U.S. entered World War | April 6, 1917. Manti sent 127 boysye Hezir country, and five
were killed in action. In the meantime, the people at home could only buy a brown flour which, no matter
what, would never rise too high or be nice and light. Even though my mother tried and tried with other
yeast, different keading and baking, the bread was always soggy and heavy and dark. Time after time, her
sixloaf dripper of bread came out of the oven the same way.

It was then on birthdays or holidays | came home from school to a real treat, a slice of white bread
with homemade butter and honey dripping from its edges. This slice of bread was larger than my two
hands put together, and with my tongue | licked off its dripping goodness. It tasted delicious and the
fragrance from each high golden brown loaf is with rreretoday.

When war was declared, there were still two fifty pound sacks of White Rose left on the shelf, and it was
the flour from these two sacks that Mother used to break the monotony of the soggy brown bread to give
us, her family, these special trisa

Source:¢ KS | dzi K2 NDRa LISNR2Yy Il f NBO2ttSOlAz2yad
Book of Knowledge for dates of World War.
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CHRISTMAS MEMORIES
Jessie Oldroyd
118 South State
Ft. Green, Utah 84632
Honorable Mention Personal Recollection

Christmas childhood memories. Hpwecious they are! Vivid and dear because they are filled with
happiness, wonderment, good times shared with our family and friends, and with Santa Claus, too. We had
the true spirit of Christmas.

Memories help us relive those days that were so spebedause it was the one time of year we
received toys and gifts, things that were precious, treasured because we did not get them all through the
year. That meant a great time of anticipation, and what we received, we valued, loved and appreciated.

Do youremember your first Christmas tree? | do! My father went into the hills to find just the right
tree, cut it, and make and put a stand on it. The family all helped decorate it with red and green paper
chains and strings of popcorn. Then he clipped oh#&liranches pretty, little, real candles. On Christmas
Eve, and again on Christmas morning, they were lighted, just for a short time, for safety. Oh, how pretty
they were! We were proud of our tree.

My brother, Merrill, and | wrote letters to Santa Csaand do you know what we did? We mailed
them in our kitchen coal stove, as we carefully lifted the lid. We watched them go up the chimney, as the
flames and smoke carried them high. We just knew they would get to Santa Claus because Papa said so,
and childlike, we did not question how or why.

| remember one Christmas Eve we were allowed to stay up to see and talk to Santa Claus. He had
aSyid ¢2N)] GKIFG KS ¢g2dzZ R O02YS SINIfeé&z FyR F2NJIFff
S E OA ( Surerbur hdasYeat wildly and our eyes were open wide, as we waited and listened for this
jolly man, dressed in red and white.

Suddenly, we heard the sleigh bells and rushed to the windows. There was Jolly Old Santa Claus.
He came in, wishedusaMé® / KNAadGYlaz FyR 31 @3S dza SIFOK |y 2N
YR GKSY KS gla 2FF 2y KAa f2y3 22dNySeo [ I GSNZ
goodness whirled about in our dear little heads.

Somethingelsel Y A dzNBE 6S Attt ySOSNI F2NAHSGY (GKS I NNA
the big Grand Opening. At that time, Christmas things were not put out until about two or three weeks
before the holiday. No! Not out in October, nor November. Thatilel have spoiled everything.

Our father was cawner of the Fountain Green Coop Store, so we were privileged. We could go to
the store that evening and help open some of the boxes. Always, on this particular evening, the store was
closed early, doors we locked, and blinds pulled down, while the family members worked most of the
night to get all the boxes opened, and the toys and other Christmas things put on display in the windows,
2y GKS akKSt@Saszx IyR KFIy3aiAy3a o288 RP&NILIKBEHERaD O dz
items were unwrapped and put out. Young as we were, Merrill and |, and the older nieces and nephews,
were so HAPPY to help. What fun!

alye 2F GKS (2¢6yallS2LX S ¢2dz R 32 0 &norhingR O f
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| remember the big barrels and buckets of candy and nuts that were brought into the store and
opened. Yes, we could sample, and we did!

f
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Morning! The store all deckeduty and opened. The crowds came, adults and children, excited,
KIFILILesS FyEA2dAT FdZt 2F 2280 CKS FTYGAOALI GAZY |
were the days!

How did we celebrate Christmas Day? That was something! Casigine, of course, we hung our
stockings and went off to bed early. Christmas Day downed, and at the crack of dawn, and often before,
everyone was up for the day. You know why.

C2NJ 2dzNJ FlLYAt&@s Al YSFEyd GKS 3 NighR BahoneRrietbty NI
see who could get there first, bringing holiday greetings and wondering what Santa Claus left for them,
always gifts and remembrances of love. Their faces were beaming and they were so happy.

Then came their parents, and aftepening the gifts, we began our tour, a family tradition we keep
to this day. We all went from house to house, first to family, then to neighbors and friends, to see and to
give.

At 10:00 a.m., another custom, the Christmas program! We dressed imesuholiday clothes,
took our favorite toy, and went off to the very special program. It was held in the big, red brick church
building. At the end of the program, in came the surprise, yet looked for, Santa Claus, with his big bag. He
made his way uphe aisle, to the stage, and sat by the big, big, beautiful tree. All the children lined up to
meet him and receive a bag of candy and nuts. He was such a kind, friendly man.

Next was our traditional family gathering for Christmas dinner. At our hous#héviLillie, who
loved to cook, always had a big feast, with a favorite fruit cocktail, lots of fruits swimming in cherry,
pineapple and orange juices. We still talk about that delicious treat.

After dinner, again we dressed in our best, and were offt§ S G NI RAGA 2yt F FGSH
dance. Everyone had fun.

In the evening was the big dance for adults. Everyone came out. Papa played the cello in the
orchestra, so sometimes | could go, just to listen and watch. | usually ended up asleep on my
gray RY2 i KSNQRa f I Lo

Oh, Christmas in Fountain Green, was a never to be forgotten time, with love, friendship, good will
and happiness abiding throughout the city.

Santa Claus was always good to me, but | think the most wonderful gift (as toys) that he hoought
me, and | still have one in my possession, was a beautiful china baby doll, beautifully dressed, even to the
red velvet coat. She had big, brown, eyes that opened and closed. She was lying in the most beautiful big,
cream colored cane doll buggy. &svso happy. Thank you, Santa Claus.

After my growing up, an outstanding experience for me, over several years, was playing Santa Claus
to the many children in our community on Christmas Eve. It was hard on the voice box, for | did not want
anyone to giess my identity, not as to voice nor appearance. My parents helped me to dress in my Santa
suit, adding inches around the middle with pillow and cushions, then strapping on the big jingle bells. |
g2NB Y& TFlLOiKSNRaE KAIKEI NBRZ NHzOSNI 622034
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Wonderful Christmas Memories!

46



ART OF A PARADE
Annette Van Laar
2211 River Road

Escalon, California 95320

First Place Short Story

The highly polished brass horns caught and reflected brilliant flashes of bright sunlight, turning the
instruments into blazing gold. Little Melvin held up a hand to shield his face as he squinted tightly when
the brightness of the shiny metal pierced kiges. He was completely enveloped with wonder, seeing a
parade band for the first time.

G/ 2YS 2y3s WYWaStteQr YINOK fA1S GKS oFyR YSy I\
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The little short lad grinned as he began marking time to the music. He put his two small hands to

his mouth and fingered his pretend instrument while making a tooting noise with his mouth. Drums
pounded boom, boom, which made it easy to move his feeh&oproper rhythm. Some grownups pointed

at him and laughed. He was having so much fun he laughed too and aimed his invisible instrument high
into the sky. In his mind he envisioned himself as a big man wearing a finely tailored uniform, black pants,
glistening black leather boots, a bright scarlet jacket with smooth gold buttons, braided gold fringe hanging
from his shoulders, a gold tassel hanging from his bright brass horn. He tooted the finest sounds, for his
luxurious horn blew only the clearesp S SGSad y2GSao |1 S KFR y2 YdzaiO
needed. Beautiful melodies came straight from his head. His repertoire was endless and effortless as he
marched in perfect time. His head was proudly carried high, supporting the talltdeair;eith black chin

strap, black silky visor trimmed in swags of gold braid, anchored by gold buttons on each side. He wore
impeccable white gloves which matched the white spats pulled over his boots. Smiling as he played, he
marched, marched, marched.

After his long, hot and tiring march, the parade had ended. He found himself surrounded by the
band members falling out of cadence, not marching anymore. They were mingling, talking, while they
pulled off their steamy uniforms. Band instruments wegéurned to their leather cases and stacked onto
a waiting wagon. Uniforms were placed in a large heap beside some wooden storage trunks.

The small boy looked around searching for a familiar face. There was no one here he knew. A little
pain stabbed insie his stomach. Where was he? How did he get here? No more beautiful music. No
more parade. Where were his parents? Tall adults blocked his view in all directions. They were talking
laugh ting. He was trying hard not to cry.

He pushed his way thugh the milling crowd. He was hot, sweaty and dusty from his long march. A
couple of tears rolled down his parched cheeks. He quickly wiped them away with his hands, leaving dirty
daYdzZR3IS&a I ONRPaa KAaa FI OSo .S ENIEKS yRS eRAHIOMIBK A Y &
Keep walking until you find your parents. He could see his tent over there. Happily he ran in that direction
only to discover it was the wrong one.

This was his first experience at a Black Hawk Encampment CelebkafopR, A 0 RARYy QU & ¢
fun. His stomach kept making noises and felt as if it was trying to eat itself up. He swallowed hard so he
g2dzZ RY Qi ONEBX o6dzi KS KIR y204KAy3 (G2 aglfttz2god 2 K

Then he saw a line of people stiing in front of a table. The man behind the table was yelling real
loud. Melvin walked closer to see what all the fuss was about. The man was digging some white stuff out
of a container and putting it in a little upside down dunce cap. What wabji2lose he heard the man
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Melvin dug deep into his frayed pockets and pulled out ontgéhpennies. The vendor took the
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Melvin walked away slowly and cautiously touched his tongue to the cold round ball of vanilla ice
cream. What a sensation to his parched dry mouth. The velvet feel of the icy confection was like a magical
dream. Sweet sugar cream dripping down the cone was lapped up and enjoyed as manna from heaven.
While savoring his first ever taste of this healy dessert he completely forgot about his predicament.

But the fear soon returned and his search continued. He was exhausted from wandering all day. He
feared he would never see his family again. He had to deep on walking, try to find the righiNtarer in
his life had he seen so many tents and so many people. Perhaps old Chief Black Hawk would send a warri
to capture him, take him to live with the Indians. He had to move along, but he was too tired. He sat down
to rest for a minute and quicklifell asleep.

It was almost dark when he opened his eyes in terror. A tall strong man was lifting him up to carry
him away. It was a warrior! He knew it.

He had to escape. He began kicking and thrashing around, trying to set himself free from the
muscut NJ F NYya Sy OANDfAYy3I KAYOD [ SG YS R246yH [Si YS
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THE COMPASSIONATE WITCH
Lois Ivory Hansen
1448 South 1700 East
Salt Lake City, Uté8v1108
Second Place Short Story

Sittingonathred S3I3ISR ad22f Ay Yé 3IAINIYRY2UHUKSNRa adzyy.
sticky cream colored paste in a cup.
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GLGQA F2Ay 3 (0 Sixteedgirls ardicdaNdg. Mothaf da@sfolr basement is perfect

place, the dirt floor and all the spider webs under the stairs and even in the rafters. You could have a table
FYR F fFYLI YR Sff F2NldzySao ¢CKFEG ¢62dZ R 6S &2

G2 Stfx G2Y2nNg gerfoynfat& df ouhplay. (The witch part is the most important. It
is such an exciting story. The witch maneuvers all the intrigues. It reminds me of the Halloween play years
ago when | was a young girl like you and my mother and grandmother dvescting and making
OzatdzyrSao a®@ 3INIYRY2G0KSNRa ¢gAGOK KIFG glayQd ofl
that covered her face and trailed like wings as she swept up the aisle in the theater. That was the first play
in our new soal hall. And such a success. My mother made the costumes for everyone. She was the
heroine and wore a hat covered with roses. My two little sisters, Lyde and Claire, had parts, and did they
think they were important. | was the reader. The whole tomas involved and we had such good times.
Several families hosted dinners.

G6S KIR YdzZAAO (220 W2KYy ht RNRER LI II&@SR (KS O
and her sister Kate wrote music for it.
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said the plays they put on and the music of the choirs were the things that kept them alive.
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sad, but he sometimes funny too. It was a constant weeping and laughing.
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settled in.
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was not unusual for nights and days to pass while Mercie served the expectant mothers of the community.
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that things were not right. Aatl had been placed to reach the doctor in Nephi. However, Dr. Allred was
involved in another case and would come as soon as he was able.

In the meantime, Mercie tended the mother. Her cushioned fingers and soft palms sabihed
perspiring brow of the gung patient. Ice packs and soft warm towels were applied alternately. Mercie
worked constantly, being needed every minute.

LiQa 2LISYyAy3 yAIKGD ¢KS YdzaAO KFa adl NISRT
with the wordsThe Wool Gy begins to roll. But the stage is empty, where is the witch? The music stops.
The music begins again, and again stops. Here comes the BigWiogt has happened?

G[ FRAS&E FYyR DSyGaftSYSys . NRGKSNER | YR ¢uiwitchS N&E >
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though performance time had arrived at the social hall, time was unheeded at the home where
aSNOAS gl a ySSRSR® 2Keé RARYQil ( &ihbyRvas@anllitl NNK & ¢
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was available. With tireless arms she stroked the troubled brow and carefully cut the cord. Then with

sterile supplies shevashed the new born infant and dressed the mother and baby.

Again the music begins. The Bishop comes out on the stage.

. NPGKSNRE YR {AaGSNARZ 6S I3FAYy LREt23ATS F2)
delivered a bouncing baby boyioKS [ NA2y Qa NBaARSyOSo® a2liKSNJ Iy

With a hasty farewell, Mercie hurried to the car that had been sent to drive her to the theater. Her
costume and make up supplies were waiting in the wings. The crowd had taked 6play G = &2 S 4|
aSNOASHE 2S gyl GKS 6A0O0OKHE ¢CFLIAY3I G2Sa | yR
The hall was alive with anticipation.

Once more the conductor signaled the attention of the musicians and the downbeat was given. The
curtain began to roll, lights were aglow and the audience impatiently anticipated the moment of beginning.

Mercie in all her glory, nose in place, grey locks of hair partially covering her face, rustling skirts and
hat tilted at a precarious angle, Mercibge witch, bursts onto the stage to the screams of the audience.

An unforgettable performance was about to take place, another highlight in the culture and
entertainment of this supportive pioneer community.

SALLY AND THE PERFORMING ARTS
Lilian H. Fox
140 North 100 West
Manti, Utah 84642
Third Place Short Story

Sally was a black horse, a beautiful animal with a white star on her forehead, a long slender graceful
body and a joy to ride. She was a pacer and had won prizes at the Sanpete CountR Baif. Qi NB Y SY
aSSAY3a KSNJLISNF2NY 2y (GKS adalr3as 4 cStaQa t+F GAf )
career. Id do remember the day my father purchased her from William Macfarland and brought her home.
For the next fifteen years shwas a kind family pet, a good friend, and we were proud of her.

[ 221AYy3 o0l Ol Ayid2 alyiAQda KAAG2NRI 6S FTAYR (K
settlers as it is in our lives today, and it is surprising to note the variety andteftantivities that crowded
their lives. They sang as they entered the valley, they danced on bare ground as soon as the snow melted,
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and the council House was constructed along with the first homes. Completed in 1854, it immediately
housed concerts andne-act plays. Later a rock barn was remodeled for a dance and show house, known
a4 DNASNRa | Fffaod ¢CNI @St Ay3 O2YLI YyASa +a oSttt | 2
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Main Street between Second and Third on the west side. It was here that Sally became known to large
audiences. She not only performed in plays, but also did tricks between acts, doing such things as horses
can do, stealing hats from theehds of bald men, shaking hands, sitting down and playing dead.
Some of the plays presented in those day wi€neg Lear, Hamlet, The Merchant of Venice,
al 06 S K> hiKSft f 2admang @éresS SallRoled appeatedoh gtage as part of the cast.
My dad told me the following story about Sally:

A traveling group came to town needing a horse to bring Queen

9AGKSN) 2yi2 (GKS aidl3sSao {rftfteqQa aSNBAO
before the performance she gave birth to a fine colt. Sally

rebelled and wald not leave her new offspring, but soon the colt

was running around and following her mother. When Sally

learned that the colt could go with her on stage, she cooperated,

much to the delight of the audience.

Ny

With the completion of the Manti Theatret{ standing but used for other purposes), motion
pictures became popular and less interest was shown in home dramatics. That was when dad purchased
Sally.

Sally was useful, not only as a riding horse, but also when hitched to a black buggy. She took th
family shopping, to visit friends and neighbors, to Crystal Spring Bathing Resort and to Ephraim, seven mile
away, for church Conference. Often we took the long way home and drove through the Manti Temple
tunnel. This tunnel, on the east side of theailding, between the Temple and the mountain, joined the
roadway that circled the Temple.

Sally kept sad in hot water trying to guess what trick she would pull next. If she wanted a drink, she
curled her tongue around the tap over the watering troughhie barnyard and helped herself; the problem
was that she did not turn the water off and the yard was flooded. When she wanted food, she helped
herself in the same manner, taking half dozen cows with her into the barn to feast on the hay that had
been stoed for the winter. Dad was finally forced to put sharpened nails around the tap and on the door
latches.

Among my fondest memories are those of riding on Sally into the fields, meadows and foothills. The
good earth has great power and there is energipimg things. | rode with the wind and sailed over the
land like the balmy clouds over head. | breathed deeply of the fresh air and smelled wild flowers pushing
from the earth. | rode bareback and felt the strong muscles of Sally as my own musclesgrew
developed. Sally seemed to enjoy these rides as much as I. To me Sally was a performing artist with her
own special rights.
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SANPETE SAGAS
George Cleon Whitlock
1236 East Second North

Mesa, Arizona 85203

Honorable Mention Short Story

My interest in the highlights of Sanpete history is based on the fact that all éamy for three
generations washere in the beginning of that history.

First in line was Charles Whitlock, my grgeandfather, whose story | shall relate. He cameoas
the Great Plainsvith the first few companies of pioneers that Brigham led out to Utah. Brigham had
chosen him as a youth to help keep the repair of the wagons and the harness equipment in good shape. Hz
was sent back a second time to Council Bligffserve as a guide, as well as a help for the new parties
starting through their difficulties.

When he married, he was among the first people to move to Sanpete to start the new settlement
there at Ephraim. The converts from Denmark increased quitellsapi the decade following 1850, and
most of them wanted to form a new home in Sanpete because of language difficult sand the need to be
with their kinsmen during the hard ordeal of moving away from the highly developed civilization of
Denmark.

Old Charlg, as the Danes always called him, had a dry sense of humor, so it seemed natural to tell
stories about the people around him. He especially got a big kick out of the Danish immigrants who were a
very hardworking people with strong ambitions to build ndvemes. They had to adapt their entire
culture to a new set of living conditions. They were determined to learn the English language as soon as
possible, but the phrasing was different and it was easy to get the syntax reversed when they tried to
expresgshemselves. Charley had to laugh at many of the situations they got themselves into but he was
gentle enough not to make fun of them or abuse their confidence.

Nearly everything the Danes did called for changes in the ways of doing things. They hrad neve
heard of irrigation, building fences, finding drinking water, and plowing up the sagebrush to plant crops in
the dry soil. They had to milk the cows and make cheese and butter. They had to shear the sheep and cord
the wool into yarn to make bedding amtbthing. They had to build a church with logs they brought down
from the mountains, and they made homes and roads as they were needed. They had a few minor clashes
with the local Indians.

The ancient style of work ethics and honesty in Denmark provéaeeixcellent background for
building a secure foundation in this new land. First of all, the people were congenial, allowing for some
individual differences, and they had deep respect for property rights. Thestjife was to provide good
homes, andhe children were given the best opportunities for education. Music and public entertainment
were a rich part of everyday life. Soon after arrival, they organized schools and put on public
performances. Parties and dancing became an integral partioglimo matter how tired they got from
strenuous labor.

Besides the constant hard labor they performed in building their new home place on earth, they
were soon informed by Brigham Young that they should begin quarrying the rock from the hill north of
Manti so that the important task of building the new temple could start.

The Danes liked Old Charley because of his humorous sympathy with their affairs. They would visit
his blacksmith shop nearly every day and sit on the benches they had built to talkuskemt affairs and
gossip about the new arrivals.
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Charley soon picked some clues from the mannerisms of the men, and he gave each one of them a
nickname. Since many of them had the last name of Peterson, it became, sort of a joke, and this resulted ir
sdzOK yIYSa a W{YAfAYQ tS0S>¢ a.lFlet2NJtSisSz¢ at S
GKS yAOlYlFYS awlaildza /| y22LIpé ¢tKS ai2NASa KS Oz
that they all fell into the practice of using theckhames instead of the true names. This use of the
nicknames was so frequent that the true names were seldom used.

One of the jokes told in later years was that the Forest Supervisor had a message which had to be
handdelivered to a man in the upper paot town. He sent his son with the message, but he was unable to
FAYR GKS YIyYy FFGSNJ 6ARS AyljdzANEE a2 KS NBOdzNYSR
YEYS 2F W, I @ft2NtSGSpQ¢ 2 KSy (KS lraagyvisiedbaimdaNy S R
OFrYS (2 (GKS R22NJ YR 6AGK | aKSSLIAAK INRY 2y KA?Z

One day a man came to the shop with a terrible toothache. His eyes were nearly swollen shut and
his jaw was twisted out of shape withK S LI A y @ a1 St L) YSz / KFENISez¢ K
y@Y2NBd¢ /| K N S& al g oKIaG AG ol az odzi KS RARYC
I N dzy R ® ¢CKS YIy LlzZ £t SR 2y [/ KIFNISeQa KlingeR | 3l Ay
Charley knew that he would have to do something. He looked at the tooth and saw an enormous abscess,
so he dug into his toolbox and got his smallest pliers. Then he started telling a funny story to distract the
YIEyQa | GaSydA2ylyandloéed\tde pli€r&ddiB theitgoth.|j Gizin@a quick twist of his
hand and a sharp jerk, he pulled the tooth out.

With a terrible scream, the man flailed his arms and fell to the ground. Charley had a bottle of John
I F NRSY Q& K2 NES ubell i fredtSaftain baulses @nid ailiménts of horses. He dipped a rag
AyiG2 GKS FtdAR YR LINBaaSR Al (2 dGdKS YIryQa ¥FI O0Sd
worse than before.

In a few days the man came back to Chagleiiop with alook of intense gratitude on his face. He
f221SR [[dzZAGS y2NXIE 3IFAY a KS 3INFaLSR / KI NI Seac

A story such as this could soon get around, and as told in the Danish accent it became most
entertaining to all who heard it.

Mt. Pleasant ZCMI. The second story was used for a dance hall and opera house for many years.
(Courtesy Hilda Longsdorf)
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THE RESURRECTION
Eugene J. Faux M.D.
675 North 1130 East
Provo, Utah 84606
Honorable Mention Short Story

/| 2YAYy3 K2YS FTNRY | FlLYAft& YSYoSI
not contemplated for decades; some sweet, some bitter, and some left
I f2ySao ¢2RIF& A0Qa Y& GNRYO2YS GKI
RA&A2NABIFI YAl SRO® ¢tKS 2f R Kypa/butktasy Q i
lovingly laid aside after my BBand days were ended. It helped me get an
education and a wife, and stood by me in case | stumbled in my profession.
What a noble piece of mental. What a beautifully crafted Bijou with gold
inlaid on dver and a soul to match. We played duets together, that horn
and I. We gave all we had to each other in a sound that could be loving or
bombastic, slippery or emphatic, bleary or blaitdtone was always true,
clear, and stirring.

We were front andcenter in the marching band, right by the flags
and majorettes. We played at grand events and practiced in solitary
remote places. Souza liked us best, but we preferred Dorsey, Miller, and

Eugene Faux, musician,
prominent band leader in
Moroni (Courtesy Rachel Jensen)

Wagner.
Now why am | all wrapped up in this old horn? My dad, a fine fellow, bought it in his youth around
MpMdDP | 246 LINRPdzR KS Ydzald KI @S 0SSy Ia KS NBFR 2y

MPMH PE LG o1 a &aKS!I walappoiney caseK Bren@s IflogkSatit ndwj ivhasyafega? T
appearance. Oh, the case is toorw and the velvet is faded, the silver and gold npetishing, and there

is even an odor of age. When | pick it up, though, it almost seems to comelalveamnts to sing with me

3 AYyH L Oy F¥SSt AG |IjdzAi SNH L Lizi GKS Y2dziK LI
just age should affect us this way. Perhaps | fear the memories of riding my bicycle while carrying a

briefcase full of @A Sy OS 062214z | WwOStt2z GKS GNRBYO2YS | YR
on time.

My trombone was the last real link | had with my dad. We both loved it and cherished the rich
memories, clear tones, and its responsive qualities. i ¢+ 1S A G dzLd NRIKG | gl @

grandsons will kiss it someday with a practiced embouchure and loving embrace.

Eugene L. Faux died in 1930 after a brief career as a high school music teacher. He was born and raised in Moroni, Utal
He taught in Rigby, Idaho; Gunnison, Coalville, and Springville, Utah. Those who knew him described him as unforgettable
because of his kindness, warmth, and sincerity. If you happen to remember him please write the author whose memories of
childhood aredim.
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THE CULTURAL ARTS IN OUR TOWN
Jessie Oldroyd
118 South State
St. Green, Utah 84632
Honorable Mention Short Story

G2 KIFHGa2SOSNJ GKAYy3a NB LIzZNBZ oKFEGA2SOSNI GKAY S
0KSaS GKAyYy3ag:s Ot KAfT ALILIA I ya

The arts, from the ballet to the movie, whether a poem or a symphony, a statue, a painting, a song,
or a novel, can provide a more abundant life, offer opportunities for personal growtldevelopment,
give service and joy to others. They beconpa# of you.

Our ancestors, the Pioneers, brought to this new land cultures and arts from their home land, and
this heritage they have passed on to us, to appreciate and to enlarge upon.

LG KFa 0SSy &FARXY GaDNBIG INIASody ¢KE& FRBUNVE XE
create in our own lives, order, beauty, harmony, all of which we have a need of and for.

Our city of fountain Green, and of course, its people, have, over the years, enjoyed the arts,
particularly music, grandparent§,¢ St € YS Fo62dzi (GKAy3da 6KSy &2dz 6SN
@2dz t SFNYy G2 LIXI& YdaAaAOlFf AyaldNHz¥Sylhake LG o1 &
arts, make history live. | would like to share them with you.

MUSIC The magic of music, the magic of melody, rhythm, harmony, form and composition.

Imagine a world without music,
Never a song from woodland and sea;
Never the laughter and song of children,
I Y2GKSNDRa fdAftloes a6SSio
The world would be void of music
These, ad other beauties.

About the year 18883, a Youth Choir was formed in Fountain Green. There were only four young
men, but several young women, maybe agesl&57. Two men, William Collard and John J. Oldroyd,
were the tenors. Some of the ladies were Clara, Rachel, Satlaad, Mary Anderson, Frances Johnson
and Nora Yorgason. They entertained at programs and sang in church; they loved to sing. By their picture,
the ladies looked so pretty in their full, long skirts, tightly fitted waists as was the style. Someothers,
held, their fancy trimmed hatsThey would have been a joy to see and to hear.

Fountain Green has continued to have a choir throughout the years, always singing in church in the
ward, stake, and conferences. It is believed that the FountainrGédwir is the oldest choir in the L.D.S.
Church, as to years in continuous service.

In about the year 19589, the choirs from Moroni Stake, under the direction of the choir leader
from Fountain Green and the Stake President, Joseph R. Christiansemmtpdea beautiful Easter Cantata
in the Stake and on the Temple grounds, early Easter morning. Thelserinvited to present the
Cantata in Juab Stake. Fountain Green has, and has had, several fine soloists, both men and women, and
also fine organist

THE BANDFountain Green also can, and does, boast of its great city band, first called The Fountain
Green City Band, and later, The wool City Band. One of the first bands we have pictures and stories of had
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a membership of nine members; Niels Aagafitheodore Christiansen, Edward Collard, Harry Creager,
Thomas Crowther, Warren Holman, James Mikkelsen, John J. Oldroyd, and Peter Olsen.

As years went by, most of these men continued in the band, and many more fine musicians joined.
They playedforél K2f ARF&@& | YR YINOKSR Ay LI NFRSazx AyoOf dz
they were invited to play and march in. One year in that Parade, they rode horses and played their
instruments. This band became quite famous as to their qualityusfic played, their very fine band suits,
GKSANI SELISNIIAaSE IyR FNASYRtAySaao I FF@2NRAGS

During some of the holidays the band played for, and marched, even at cold, wintery Christmas
time, they would be invited inta few of the homes for a warm breakfast (that | well remember in our
home), and for cold, homeiade grain beer and fruit cake.

We also had the elementary and junior high school bands in Fountain Green, so the children learned
to play at an early age, wkilmost of the band members in the first band, were $aifght, trained, only by
their own practice.

THE ORCHESTR&S, our city had orchestras for many years. Again, the first one we have much
KAal2NR 2F ¢g2dzZ R KIS o0S8pawy GKS ¥ESY¥SSMRE PR DA (KY
three pianists, Katie and Lyda Anderson, and Hannah Larsen. The men were E. M. and Royal Ivory,
clarinets; Niels Nielson sometimes played his trombone; John J. Oldroyd, the cello; Richard Pearmain, the
violinand sometimes the drums; and Ivin Rasmussen, drums. Again, most of these men wisnegbe|f
but what a fine orchestra they had.

My father told me this story:

G2S F2NY¥YSR Iy 2NOKS&GNI I Foz2dzi GKS 1
We played for all the town daes, and when we decided we were
good enough and skilled enough, we played in Wales, Moroni,
Chester. They we decided to go outside of Sanpete County and
requested the opportunity to play in Emery County. At first, the
leaders of that area doubted our dity to play for their people, so
we offered to pay our own way over there (by horse team and
wagons) and to play for freeif K S& RAR y20 fA1S dzadé

Gl 26 RAR A0 ladkNd/ 2dzi> t | LI Ké

GhK>X GKS& fA{1SR dzax IyR ¢S IGSINE RAYMARISIRO RPENJ

' y20KSNI ljdzSaGA2y L Fa{1{SR KAYY dal 26 |yR gKSNB

GL 62dza3KO AG FNBY | (NY@StAy3a atftSavyly K2 gl
LOR NI}IAASR YR GKNBaAaKSRIZ | ifiRinstiuktingbSok Ra wenthwithEt, sély O
f SFNYSR K2¢g (2 LXlIe&sX gAGK LINI OGAOSO® L ft20SR AG>

| remember going to the night dance with Grandmother at one time. | liked to hear the music and |
liked to watch themR I y OS @& L gl a 2dzad I OKAfRI FYyR &a2YSiOAY
Sttt R2 L NBYSYOSNI 2yS {dzySs a{eYLIiKeé¢ IyR (KS
her partner, Urban Madsen. At certain places in the musialliéd for Dips, Sways, Turns and Whirls, so
pretty! | hoped that when | grew up, | could dance like that.

2 SQWS KIR 2G0KSNJ FAYyS 2NOKSaildNlIa 20SNI GAYS 064z
including Boyd Allred, Lynwood and Gayle Rasmussark, i€ory, Victor Rasmussen, and others.
Sometimes, different pianists performed, Ethelyn Allred, Geraldine Johnson, and Alverda Anderson
Llewellyn.
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One of our famous composers of music, and the talent he had playing the violin, was the late LeRoy
Robetson. He was nationally known for his writings. We are proud of him.

DRAMA: We had several drama groups in our city, fine hometown talent. Many plays were
presented, both oneact and threeact dramas and comedies. We also had famous drama compahges
brought their plays to our city for our enjoyment. One was The Moore Company. | remember one play,
Camille. These were all held in our Fountain Green Opera House, on Main Street. We lived nearby, and oul
Bishop was my brother, so when plays wereganted, much of the furniture used on the stage came from
our two homes.

CKSNBE gla Iy 2NOKSAGNY LIAGE 2dzad Ay FTNRYyG 27
acts, entertained us, and sometimes, also, two English friends, Sarah Peanuaitagy J. Oldroyd, also
liked to entertain us with their jokes, stories, and whatever would be humorous.

Remember the big curtain on the stage? It rolled up and down as needed, and the paintings on it, plus the
ads in writing, were interesting. Oh, fampicture of that!

More recently, our Moroni Stake, using both the orchestra, singers, and dramas have presented
operettas, on special on beirigelawala Also, the Moroni Stake and North Sanpete Stake combined, using
the orchestra, vocal talent, and choral reading, presented the Church MUBieade Ye the Lordinder the
direction of Stake leaders Grace Westenskow and Blanche, with the director oditti@ned arts being
WS&adaAS hit RNRERO® CKAA o6l & AYy GKS t134G4S mMpcnQaod

So, our townspeople, and others from the Stakes, have great talent, and willingness to serve in the
artistic fields.

DANCINQOver the years, many of our people have danced (ballroorthealarge Salt Air Pavilion,
in the Church M.I.A. dance programs, and one younger group also danced in the colorful, and beautiful
Utah University Stadium in a Church M.I.A. dance program.

Now days, the training programs and opportunities are much grehtan in the earlier years, but
surely we must appreciate those people who were-salfght, using their many talents, gifts, efforts and
their desire to learn, to serve and to share in the Cultural Arts.

LG o1& GKS LIRSG YR gHA2FN0oBSdadid@> AaK?2 ZRERY 2!
cultural Arts. They bring out the best in us, up life and delight.

A favorite saying of my sister, which she often quoted, is the following:

GLF 2F GKeé Y2NIlFf 322Ra GK2dz I NI
And from thy slendr store,

Two loaves alone to thee are left,

Sell one, and with the dole,

.dzé Kel OAyilikKa (G2 FSSR (KSe &az2dz oé

This is from the pen of Moslih Eddin Saadi, 3§ déntury Persian poet.

THE LORD MADE THEIR BEAUTY FOR ME
By Ruth May Fox

Wonderful mountainsand valleys
Wonderful forests and seas
Beautiful buds in the springtime
Beautiful rose on the tree
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Beautiful birds in the branches
Singing sweet songs to me.
Wonderful glory, Marvelous story,
The Lord made their glory
For you, and for me.

C2dzyG Ay DNBSY hLISN} | 2dzasS Ay GKS
(Courtesy Victor J. Rasmussen)

TIMELESENDLESS
Wilbur Braithwaite
58 North 29 East
Manti, Utah 84642
Professional Categoffyirst Place Poetry

Winning is a thrill for an hour,

Gives its high for day or week,
Spirits sour to euphoric heights

As victors achieve what they seek.

Then changes come as months roll on
And peristyles reaching the sun
Slowly descend to common earth
Where laurels anew must be won.

Losing gives remorse and regret
Forhours or perchance a long year.

Vanquished yearn for the jeweled crown
So elusive and yet so near.

But seasons quickly move along
And agonies felt from a game
Cool and die in the hearth of life
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Like a fire that has lost its flame.

Sportsmanship is tigless, endless
Transcending results of a score.
Teaching precepts for daily life
To live in the psyche evermore.

Sportsmanship knows the inner heart
Is longing to do what is right:
Honoring rules while playing hard
To give each opponent a fight.

Spotsmanship reflects the spirit
Burning bright in the soul within,

2 KAALISNAYy3I AidQa 21Freé& (2
As long as you play fair to win.

FREEDOM, OUT PIONEER LEGACY
Eleanor P. Madsen
295 East I North
Ephraim, Utah 84627
Professional Second Place Poetry

Theycame from foreign, distant lands,
Over mountains, through desert sands.
Left loved ones buried along the trail
Where buffalo walk and coyotes wail.
Fought drought and crickets for their food,
Found dandelion greens, sego roots were good.
Grubbedsagebrush, nourished the hard soil,
Built temples, schools with daily toil.
They fed the Indians, fought fierce war
Built an empire that extended far.

They achieved, and gained a great reward,
Peace, for which they worked so hard.

This our legacy from thgioneers,
Freedom to live in this land so dear.

Only as peace fills every heart,
Greed and selfishness find no part

In the universe in which we live,

And we too, are willing to give

Our all to pay the price of liberty
Will every soul and every nation lhee.
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PAINTER ANDERSON
Dorothy Jacobs Buchanan
680 East 1 South
Salt Lake City, Utah 8@2
First Place Anecdote

He wore a shabby leather cap, nondescript clothes, and often smoked a pipe. He was medium
height, walked with a brisk step, and lived in a small house in the southeast part of Mt. Pleasant. Everyone
OFff SR KAY dat,the\oyflyirarel everKrie\8 Ndi 8.yHe came from Denmark. Rumor had it
GKFd KS KIFIR LI AYGSR Ay GKS (1Ay3aQa LIt OSo 1S &I
beauty into the world for people to appreciate.

One of the first house painters inM® t £t S+ al yad>x Gt AYyGiSNE ! yRSNE?2
interiors of homes as the owners desired. When my grandparents built their home on the corner of Second
south and State, they asked Mr. Anderson to paint the house and especially decoraiaitftgerdom and
parlor, which he proceeded to do in an impressive manner.

In the dining room he painted an eighte@mch border of various nature scenes, extending from the
top of the wallpaper to the ceiling. How clearly | remember lying on my grandn@tier G dzf § SR NB R
admiring those fascinating scenes, waterfalls, rivers, trees and flowers, mountain peaks, lakes, and more. |
4SS UKSY y26 AY Y& YAYRQAa SeéSy NBFf GALIANRG AT

For the parlor he molded shapes of fruits and leaves, which he ghexquisitely, then clustered
them around the handsome chandelier centered in the ceiling. He also painted a border around the edge
of the ceiling using the same design, thus creating a most attractive room.

Years later, someone removed the paintings in the dining room. They were painted on separate
strips of material and glued to the wall. However, the parlor ceiling remains exactly theasanwteen
Gt AYGSNE | yRSNA2Y &2folyehdSagdit @ RSO2NI GSR Al YAy

h[5 Ch[Y{Q t!w¢
Eleanor P. Madsen
295 East I North
Ephraim, Utah 84627
First Place Historical Essay

5

Ght R C2ft1a IINB G2 0SS 9y idSNII AY DRE blagkIeldss edcB NR a
January on the front page of the Mt. Pleas&yramid The lengthy articles relating to these headlines
aGraSR GKIFG GKS 2fR F2f14a4Q DSYSNIf /2YYAGGSS KIF
entertainment.

Thearticle outlined activities for the day and listed names of members on committees for General
Arrangements, Finance, Reception, Program, Refreshments, Conveyance, Stove, and Tables and Chairs.
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Nearly everyone in the community was involved. The spouse of a committee member became an
invited guest if not on a committee. The Refreshment committee at one time had as many as seventy
members. The food was prepared by tlmromittee and also solicited from ward members. Some of it
was cooked in the basement kitchen of the South Ward church.

The financial report given at the meeting indicated a few of the items purchased, such as a stove
(range}$35.00; four lengths of stoveipe-$1.00; a brass boile$3.25; cups and saucet for $1.20; 12
plates$2.00; and lumber for tables. The report in 1925 said that dishes were borrowed from the stores
instead of being brought from homes or purchased.

The financial report showed no deficit for over twenty years. The balance on hand, which varied
from $.03 to $107.42 was put in a savings account at the Mt. Pleasant Commercial and Savings Bank.

In 1934 there were problems with finance, with no balavoehand. A motion was made that the
DSYSNYft /2YYAGGSS LI & Fye RSFAOAGOD CtKA& 6 a LI 2
R2SayQi SEOSSR bwmndé

The report for 1934 showed the following receipts and disbursement:

RECEIPTS DISBURSEMENTS
Dance $40.00 Armory Hall $19.99
Assessments 9.65 Music 16.50
City Donation 10.00 O.M. Aldrich & Sons 6.05

Total $59.65 Ericksen Meat 3.35

Con Furn. Co. 2.60
Laundry 1.25
Eite Theater $10.00
Total $59.74
-59.65
$ .09

' YOGAOALI GA2Y 2F (GUKS hfR C2f14aQ tIFNIié o6& (KS ¢
eagerness of children for Christmas or Thanksgiving. The party ws underetigod of the two ward
Bishoprics who had charge of the arrangements for the dance hall, the music and the invitations. The Warc
¢SFOKSNAR KIFIR GKS |3daA3ayyYSyid 2F Ay@AaAay3a GKS 3IdzS:z
committee havingrequé it SR G KS LINBaSyOS 2F |ff 2fR LIS2LX S Ay
many communities throughout the State of Utah. A number in Sanpete County are still being held each
year.
Although minutes of the parties for Mt. Pleasant are availalolly since 1912, newspaper accounts
indicate that such parties were held there as early as 1884. An accounteeet NewsAugust 2,
1884, states:
The happy custom originating in Salt Lake City a number of
years ago, of amusing the aged by invitingm to participate in a
party, has been adopted in this our city.
l'd mH 2Q0ft201 a¢SSG aidNIXAya 27F YdzAc(
were heard at the spacious bowery on the meeting house square.
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Soon afterward over 300 sat down to partake of the bounties of
life which had been plentifully provided.

The feeble and infirm were conveyed to and from the
party in carriages provided for that purpose. In the evening a
dance was held in the Assembly hall where all young and old who
desired shook the light fantastic toe.

A purpose for the entertainment was given in a news clipping for 1920, which read:

It has been the custom of the good citizens of our splendid
community to make the older people feel they were really
appreciated. The noble work they did in laying therfdation of
our city will long be remembered by the present generation.

The gala celebration began when men with teams and wagons traveled around town to pick up the
2f R F2f1ao® G dAYSa GKSNB gl a I a32 2&dsed. |h 028dzy i
some automobiles took the place of wagons or sleighs.

. & mMaYan FoeYed Yz2ad 2F GKS 3FdzSada KFR I NNAGSR
when they sat down to a very sumptuous banquet which they partook of with the keenéstrél © ¢

A 1908 newspaper account describes the dinner thus:

The dinner served consisted of well cooked delicacies and
dainties with a plentiful supply of the substantials required and
the necessary liquid refreshments accompanying.

Dinner was taken to #n homes of those who were unable to attend.

C2ft26Ay3 GKS o0l yljdzSG + a@SNE AyidSNBadAy3aé LN
the town band and the high school orchestra and chorus. A speech of welcome was given by the Mayor.
W. D. Candlash Mayor in 1918, said in part:

We do not do this because you are old and feeble. You are
not old. Only they are old whose spirits droop. You are young
and buoyant in spirit.

He further encouraged a joyful day, saying:

Let us not tell of our woes today. Let us not speak of those
things that will make us sad, but of the bright side of life, of the
good and beautiful.

Readings, instrumental and vocal selections, dances, skits, plays by the MIA and high school were a
special program numbers over the years, representing the finest talent in the community. A program
presented in 1912 included the following:

Bishop James Larsen presiding
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Music- Mt. Pleasant Band

Song by audienced | 24 CANXY ! C2dzyRI A2V E
Prayer- C. W.Sorensen

Songg High School Choir

Remarkg; Bishop James Larsen

Trombone and Cornet duetPlumas and J. M. Boyden
Remarkg; Bishop L. O. Larsen, Spring City
Solo¢ Miss Francis Jensen

Recitation¢ Mrs. Charles Musig

Remarkg; John H. Seely

Violin andPiano duet; Willie and Fern Matsen
Remarks; C. C. A. Christensen

Solo¢ Mrs. Leah Ballard

Quartetcdh aé& CI (0 KSNE
Speeclht Reverend Meeker

Remarkg; Fred Christensen

Reading; Mrs. Jenny Ryan

Songg High school Choir

Reading; C. W. Sorensen

Benedictiong H. C. Jacobx

Music by band

Until 1915 the dinner and program were held in the South Ward church. As the number attending
increased, the program was presented in the town theater and the dinner in the Armory Hall. (Both these
buildings burned down ikebruary, 1990.)

The theater ws known by a number of different names as it changed management through the
years: Melba, Elite, Peerless and Kinema. C. G. Purrington did comic readings and special entertainment a
the melba Theater in 1922913. The follewing years, free picture shows followed the program for the
honored guests.

During the program, presents were given to the oldest man and oldest lady and sometimes the
oldest couple present. In 1912 Fred Nielson, 90, was the oldest man and Eliza Statker abdest lady. In
1922 there were three over 99John Knudsen, 93, Peter Monson, 92, and Mary Wilcox, 90.

All who were 60 years and older were honored guests, as well as the mayor and City Councilmen,
Stake Presidency, Bishoprics, wives of missfora&d > ¢6AR263& YR G6AR26SNEI |y
Mpny GKSNB 6SNB ouwn ald GKS (FofSazé $$yR Ay wmMpooc

G¢KS Mo UAR26SNBE 6SNBE OSNE |jdzASO | yF
GSNBE y2 YIFIGOK FT2NJ GKS cH G6AR264DE

Each honoredjuest was given a white, blue or red badge designating his age group, 60, 70, 80.
Carnations in colors to match the badges were presented by Country Squire Jewelry Company, which also
decorated the tables with flowers. Other decorations in the Armoffy fée the occasion, were those
GKAOK $HSNB dzaSR F2NJ 0KS | A3K {OK22f WdzyA2NJ t NBY

After the program and show, many of the honored guests returned to the Armory where a light
lunch was served before the talsl@vere taken down and preparations made for the dance that evening.
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public was invited.
Admission to the dance was 50 cents, with 25 cents for extradadiesubsequent years the price
was raised to 75 cents, with 10 cents for extra ladies, then it dropped to 40 cents, with extra ladies free. All
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The Mt. Pleasant papetated:

Here the old folks who had been confined to their homes
with rheumatism for weeks forgot their ailments and danced
around like they did 20 years ago.
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Following the dance, honored guests were taken to their homes, where they could reminisce over
the events of the day.

Postscript:

A summer social was held June 23, 1926, on the North Ward church grounds where the Old Folks
were treated to a dinner and program and an automobile ride to Manti.

About 1942, the Bishops relinquished to the Mt. Pleasant Pioneer Historical Association (founded in
1909) the responsibility of providing a dinner and program for the Old Folks. The evdrdmalseld in
March each year since that time, commemorating the founding of Mt. Pleasant and giving special
recognition to the older citizens.
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OLD RED AND WHITE STORE
Wilbur Braithwaite 58 North™ East
Manti, Utah 84642
First Placé’ersonal Recollection

Stroll backward in time to days of yore Wood barrels brimmed with brown ginger snaps,

To a 1930 grocery store Kegs of vinegar had spigot taps.

Where potbellied stoves warmed up cold hands,

And sprayers cooled off vegetable stands. Canned goods were faced in doustacked rows,
Straw hats on pegs, blue denim and bows.

Bananas ripened right on the stalk, Castiron handpumps metered coabil.

Time clicked offto@ NI Y RF¥ I 1 KSNX & O HempPrppe was cut from off rolled coil.
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Citrus fruits helped to conquer all colds

Limburger smells pervaded the air; Long before Fleming spied in orolds.
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Spring scales suspended down from a beam. Rather than reake, no one was sick.

Apples were polished to a bright sheen.
Shoppers arrived with a list in hand,

Russet potatoes sacked in brown bags Ready for service at a check stand.

Were stacked on the floor with spectalgs. dalé L KSfLI @82dz YI QF YKE
Crates of gooseberries made a quick sale. Taking her note, he moved on his way,

Pinenuts and peanuts sold from a pail.

Wedges of cheese were cut on a wheel; Fetching eacltem down on the list,

Oak tinlined bins held beans and cornmeal, Crossing them off so nothing was missed,

Walnuts and sugar, spiteas and rice, Weighing spaghetti, lentils and beans,

Protected from sun, weevil and mice. Horehound and gum drops, syrdified cremes.
Slabs bsaltpork were sliced nice and thick; h¥F G2 GKS @S3asSilrotsS adtl
Liverwurst chubs sold fast by the stick. [/ 2YAyYy3 0101 6AGK I ONR &L
Sugarcured ham hung high from a hook, Retrieved link sausage frothe meat case

Aged to perfection, bake or pan cook. Or a soup bone to make a beef base.

Yellow smoked herring from the North Sea Waiting on people took a long time.

Whetted the taste buds, most would agree. Customers calmly stood in the line

Red sockeyeatmon went for twabits. Until orders at last had been done;

Displays showed tempting hominy grits. Tallying items was then begun.

Honeycombs had a smooth, mellow taste; Prices were marked with pens in black wax.
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Dozens of eggs were used as barter, Costs were punched in a Burroughs machine;
Traded for sweets, or pills by Carter. Pulling a lever caused it to ring.

Health foods contained their owmatural cures Groceries were carried, enough to fill

Better than found in local drug stores. a2RSf 1 Qa FT2NJ I GSy R2f ¢
Dry yellow mustard broke up a cough, With change to purchase Double Mint gum

Mixed as a plaster in flannel cloth. From a coin machine, if it would run.

Hot lemonade cooled down a sore throat. Upon his shoulders a clerk would pack

Treat sunburns with an olive oil coat. U & | sugar in a cloth sack,

Pure baking soda polished teeth white. And Lehi flour trucked from uptate,

Carrotswere thought to keepup eye sight. A hundred and fifty pounds of weight.

God liver oil kept doctors away; People came into this grocery store

Better, by far, eat apples each day. For a good deal, yet a good deal more.

Garlic buds came in clustering rings, News could be learned there evergy

Sure guaranteed to cure anything. As town friends conversed along their way.
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Whether the weather was harsh or mild,
Who had a baby or lost a child,

If a foreclosure shut down a farm,

2 KSNB ¢6la GKS FTANDB

Amos and Andy jokes were retold,

How Lewis knocked M&chmelling out cold.
Pros and cons of the W. P. A.

Featured champions who argued each way.

2 SRRAY3& YR Fdzy QNI f
Before the weekly was ever read.

Who had the doctor doctored so late?

Could the high school team make it to state?

Twenty five hundred lived in this town,

GAYSa
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Including each birthday, parents, and name,

Roots and heritage from whence each came.
FT2NJ £ ad
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Go backward in time and days of yore
To a 1930 grocery store

Where everyone knew how oting fared
And everyone knew how others cared.
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Red and White Store, Manti Grocery
(Courtesy Wilbur Braithwaite)

JOHN STANSFIELD, ARTIST OF RENOWN
Dorothy Jacobs Buchanan
680 East T South
Salt Lake City, Utah 84102
Second Place Personal Recollection
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throughout the State of Utah. Who knows how far his fame has extended. Though he is no longer with us,
he has left paintings thaepresent him now and will continue to do so as long as the world remains intact.
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