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Hy father was o Farmer. Althouph we did not have toola to work with Like .
we do todny, I rémember how well organized and planndd oy fxthers farm was, [y
motheér was alwiys o constont cospanion. Hany times T have hesed hee say, Although
she wag - [ron well, I will wnlk down with you to tend water or I will tond the
chickens while you tend the pigs. Uy mothers work was well planned just as
my father's wasi They did lots of studying of the seciptures; there warc very
fow men who knew the Biblc as my Pather did. I remomber the sword that wak given
to oy [-ther when he was Licutcnant in the BEack Hawk Waz.

Pathez's and mother®s stand-rd was to go beyond the call of duty, or in
other words do =+ little more or give a little morc than whot is expected of you,
I h~ve gecp them meoy tlmes whin sclling honey, pot-tocs, hay or goain, They
would add an extra __n\!.u-t:n of honoy to tho honey buckoets, and extra buckot of
potatoca to tho pot-tocs, nnd 3 little extrn grain or hny., These are the things
that made me roalize my parants were wonderful. I never questioned whother thoy
were right or wrong becnusc I knew the spirit of the Lord was their constont
companion.

When the [loods took all they had they nowver @wuplained, The Ler d hadbocn
good to me; so I provided them o home to live in. Later they got a home of
thelr own in Teasdale,

While we weree still dn Cadnewville I romambor PFrther ond Mother wemt to church
im o little black-topocd bugpy and I usually rode my saddle horse, I remember he
had » trunk full of tithing recicpts. He never wont in debt far anything.

Ity denr mother sufforod untold miscry with Asthma,

The 1ast ime ay parents both come to seo we, we lived in Upalco, Dudense
Co., Utah, “Mhen our fourth child was a baby thoy woere with us a month and we
enjoyod every minute of it,

I a3a jedning in with my husband for 211 that has been szid, and will say
that I never knew of Pather Fectol's over missing his ward teaching. When he
ot S0 he could not wolh, he would put 2 horsc on his little buggy 20d go. I
can 5till see the oldspinning wheel now whore she mode her own yarng she washed
the wool, carded the wool, and made her own yorm,

These afe nemorics that are very de=r to us, We are tryiog to live lives

that we will be =hle to weot them io the Celestial Tingdom where we know they are,



