Life Sketch of Elda Rider Yancey

Daughter of John McDonald Rider and Rhoda Laura Jensen

Our family names were Reba Elizabeth, Lenna Mary, Fern , John Ellis, Elda, Clifford Donald, William Wallace and the twins Irven and Evan.

Our father had been called to be the Bishop of Woodville just before I was born.  So I grew up in a home of brothers and sisters and good parents that made a happy home for us.  Lizzie and Lenna were young ladies when I was a small girl.  I remember their pretty dresses and their boy friends.  Lizzie was married in the ward church house, and I remember the big supper we had.  Lenna was married on the lawn, and we had tables set on the lawn for a supper.

I used to play and work with my brothers.  We lived on a farm.  We had the only well on the townsite, and all the neighbors used to come and pump their drinking water.  We had a four room frame house with an attachment with bedrooms.  We had the first telephone, electric lights, and car in Woodville.  The school was close, and I enjoyed school.

When I was eight, my folks, the twins and myself went to Kanab, Utah in a white top buggy.  It took a month to make the trip.  We would stop and visit with the folks we knew.  We had a bed made in the back of the buggy and had a lunch box and cooking utensils.  We had a very pleasant trip.  I remember Uncle Frank’s girls, Mary and Rachel, Grandma and Grandpa Rider, and a lot of the other families.

We lived on a farm in Woodville.  Ellis used to make horses and cows and men from tin cans, and we used to have play farms.  I used to play with my brothers.

When I was nine my brother, Clifford, was accidentally shot and died.  I remember Uncle Oscar coming from Blackfoot with a lot of flowers.

The folks sold the farm in Woodville and moved to Draper and stayed with Uncle Dave and Aunt Anna for a while.  Mother took sick so we moved back to Blackfoot and bought a farm there.  We went to school and church, and in the summer we hoed beets and potatoes.

We all loved horses and had several nice riding horses.  One time I fell off a running horse and was unconscious all night.  I didn’t know I had fallen until I was told.

I always liked school and had good grades.  I loved music and was ward organist and helped in the Ward Music.  I was a Sunday School teacher when 14 and have always loved to teach children in Sunday School and Primary.

I worked for a Retta Merrill for several years helping her make paper flowers.  I enjoyed this work.

Horace Hale made me acquainted with Orley Yancey, and we started going together.  In about two years we decided to get married.  I went to Arizona with my folks for a visit.  Orley and Evan came down, and Orley and I were the first Idaho couple to be married in the Arizona Temple.  We had a nice wedding dinner at some of our folks.  Then we started home and visited the interesting places along the road home.  My mother and father and Aunt Marie Jensen went through the temple with us.  It took us 5 days to get home.  We stopped at Orley’s sister’s (Sylvia) and had supper the night we got home.

Orley fixed the two southeast rooms in the upstairs of his mother’s home into an apartment, and we started keeping house.  My folks gave us a nice wedding dance, and we received a lot of nice gifts.

Orley was driving his homemade high school bus and built a house for Clarence Shoemaker that winter.  Work was hard to find the next summer.  I picked raspberries for Jet Wixom and made enough to buy bottles, sugar, and some fruit.  During the summer Orley started digging the basement for our house.  We had a good garden and raised a lot of raspberries and watermelon.

On Oct. 17, 1928 Lydean came to live with us.  She was a good baby.

Orley drove the high school bus during the winter of 1928-29 and the grade school bus part time.  I and Daniel took turns driving the grade school bus.  I bought some pigs with my money.  When I sold the pigs I bought a kitchen table and chairs and a sewing machine. 

During the summer of 1928 we ran the cement for the basement and started building our home.  We had the east rooms finished, so we could move in before Christmas.  Orley was driving the high school bus this winter.

March 8, 1930 Brice Orley came to live with us.  He was a good baby.

Orley bought some chickens and built a coop.  He sold the hens in about a year, and bought about six hundred little roosters.  Orley caponized them and took them to California in the fall.  William went with him.  The chickens were Black Joints.  The buyer said they were the best chickens he had ever bought.  The next year we bought 12,000 little roosters.  Orley caponized them and took them to Portland.  He did not make as much on these as the price had gone down.  He brought home a load of furniture.  I still am using most of it.

We finished the south bedroom the winter of 1931-32.  Cleo was born Feb. 29, 1932.  She did not weigh 5 pounds.  She did not grow very fast.

Cleo was a pretty little girl with blonde hair and blue eyes.  She was her daddy’s girl and liked to help him.

Orley hauled quite a lot of gravel and sand in 1931-32-33.  He has hauled beets every year since we were married.  He would take the school bus off and put the gravel bed on the truck to haul beets and gravel.

In about 1935, Orley started farming part of his mother’s farm.  He made a tractor from an old truck engine and used it one year.

In 1936, he bought a Farmall Tractor and power binder.  He plowed about 150 acres for other people and cut about 350 acres of grain.

We started raising pigs in 1936.  We had between 40 or 50 head and did pretty good on them.

Lydean had quite a few accidents when she was little.  She went to call Orley when he was plowing and fell under the tractor wheels.  It ran from her foot to her head.  One cleat ran over her cheek and bruised it very bad.  She had a black eye for quite a while.  Her next accident was when she ran a sliver through her foot.  She was playing in the house with Erma Jean and broke her arm on her eighth birthday.

Brice was always good natured and quiet.  He had two dolls and a teddy bear when he was eight.  He liked to play with the girls.

We finished the north bedroom in 1936.  The children had that room for their bedroom until Brice moved to the basement in Dec., 1940.

Orley bought a grain grinder and did quite a lot of work for other people.

Our farm was very unlevel so Orley made a scraper and made the ground a lot better.

In 1938 Orley and the children went to Yellowstone Park in the truck.  They came back by Tetonia with a load of coal.  They had a nice time and brought some nice trout home.  I had been sick and did not go.

Yvonne was born May 28, 1939.  Brice and Dad were disappointed because Brice wanted a brother.

The 6th of July, 1940, I had a bad sick spell and had my tonsils out in August, but did not feel better.  The Doctor said I had arthritis.  I could walk but it was very painful.  I started taking treatments in October and started to feel better by January.

In August we went to Tetonia for coal.  We fished in the Teton River.  I and the children fished from the bridge.  We could see the big trout in the water, but they wouldn’t bite.  Orley went up the river and caught a nice one.  We loaded the coal; then we camped at the river.  We left in the morning and stopped at Tautphaus Park in Idaho Falls, then came home.  We had a very enjoyable trip.

In 1940 we raised five acres of grain, six acres of beets and six acres of potatoes.  When we harvested the potatoes Orley and Lydean took turns driving the tractor.  Brice and Cleo ran the digger.  Orley hired some kids to pick the spuds.  We had about 2,000 sacks and sold them for 15¢ a sack.  Yvonne had a sick spell in December.  We had her ear lanced and she did not eat for two weeks.  She could not walk for quite a while.

Lydean, Brice, and Cleo were good in school.  In October, Brice got a nice dog.  It was white with yellow spots.  Brice named it Token.  He helped Brice get the sheep and cows in at night.  He would sleep on the foot of Brice’s bed.  On the 3rd  of January, 1941 a truck ran over the dog, and we all felt very bad.

When Brice was about seven, he ran into a barbed wire fence and cut a gash in his face below his eye.  When he was nine, he fell on a scraper and cut his face below the scar.  When 10 he fell off a barrel and broke his arm.

On May 29, 1940, Lydean and  her Primary class took a trip to Wolverine Canyon.  It rained a little while they climbed the “W”.  When they got to the top, they found some snow.  The sunshine coming over the mountain was very beautiful and they could see a rainbow over the canyon.  Lydean climbed eight mountains and had a very good time.

We had to part with one of our old standbys this year.  We bought an Oldsmobile car the first year we were married.  We have used it ever since.  This year it got so feeble, we traded it for a second hand De Soto. 

In 1936 Orley started digging our well by hand.  It took two summers in his spare time.  We put cement casings in.  In  February of  ’41, we put water in the house.  It really seemed good as we had carried our drinking water from the neighbor’s well.

The winter of 1940-41 was mild.  We thought we would have an early spring, but it rained and was so cold we were later than usual getting our crops in.  The rain packed the ground so hard the beets didn’t come up and we had to plant them over.

In May, Orley built a boat and bought a motor.  In June we went fishing in Camas.  We stopped at Hamer and visited Aunt Fern and family.  We fished at Red Rock Lake in Montana.  I caught one fish.  The next day we went to Hebden Lake.  It was a beautiful camp in the pine trees and wild flowers were everywhere.  Orley and the kids went out on the lake, but we caught no fish.  We put on a load of timber and came home.  We had been gone 3 days.

On the 22 of June, Campbells and us went to Sawmill Creek in Lost River.  We caught a nice mess of fish.

Orley, Brice, Cleo and Kent Seamons went up to Hebden Lake the last of June.  Brice and Kent each caught two big fish and a man gave them ten fish, so we had all the fish we needed for a week.  Orley had no Montana License so he could not fish.  They brought home a good load of lumber.

In September, Orley bought 100 head of ewes.  He paid $6.00 for them.  We got about $225 from our potatoes and about $200 from the beets.  We fed the corn to the pigs and sold about 50 head of pigs.

It snowed a foot the day before Thanksgiving.  Chaffins, my folks and Grandma Yancey were here for dinner.  We had a nice time and everyone enjoyed themselves.

The next morning when Orley got up he saw the school house was on fire.  They all went over and watched it burn.  We were able to get four rooms at the Junior High School and the busses took the kids in, so they only missed one day of school.  Johnson and Johnson of Idaho Falls got the contract to build the new school house.  They started April 9, 1942.  Orley got the job of tearing down the school house and helped clean about 60,000 bricks.  We bought about 25 tons of coal that had been at the school.  We raised about 60 lambs that spring and sold the old ewes in.

Orley didn’t get all the corn picked in the fall so he had to get out in the cold and pick it.  In January and February it was quite cold and the wild ducks came in by the hundreds.  The ducks were so thick we would shoot then two at a time.

In 1942, Orley planted 5 acres of beets, and he and the kids thinned, hoed, and harvested them.  They raised about 55 tons.  We raised about 8 acres of grain.  The rest of the ground was in pasture for the sheep.  We sold all the sheep in the fall and cleared about $700.  Lydean was second  in class honors when she graduated from eighth grade.  She was on the honor roll when she went to high school.

Clem R. and Clair N. were born December 10, 1942.  Clair only lived a few hours.  Orley made him a nice little casket, and we dressed him in a little white silk dress.  Orley named him and Bishop Johnson dedicated the grave.  Bishop Johnson blessed Clem, and we kept him in an incubator for a few days and fed him with an eye dropper.  They weighed about 5 pounds, but Clem grew and was good.  Bertha and Lenna stayed with me at home. 

Orley had quite a few accidents in the years of 42-43.  The first day of cutting grain he got in some mud.  He stepped off the tractor to push and caught his overall leg in the drive shaft.  It threw him to the ground and stripped all his clothes off him.  He was shaken and bruised but not hurt much.  Orley started working at the Gun Plant at Pocatello in February.  On February 14th , he came home with a swollen jaw.  I thought he had mumps and kept him in bed for a week.  When he felt better he went to the Doctor who said it wasn’t mumps.  Three weeks later Cleo, Yvonne, and Lydean came down with mumps.  Orley had been working at the Gun Plant a week when he slipped and ran a big nail into his knee.  He had to go to the hospital and missed a week of work.  He worked one week and on the next Monday, he was working on a swinging scaffold when it fell.  Orley’s collar bone was broken, and he was bruised.  Some of the other men were hurt.  It was a wonder they weren’t all killed.  Orley was in the hospital a week then went to work, but he couldn’t work hard, but was paid to be on the job.  He quit work and came home in April to put the crops in.  We put our entire farm into potatoes.

We had a mild winter and some hot weather in April, but May and June were cold and stormy.  We had a heavy frost the middle of May that killed the fruits.  We had a hailstorm the 13th of June that did a lot of damage and put the crops back a lot.  It was the worst storm I had ever seen.  The hail was as big as marbles.  Our locust tree did not have leaves all year.

I bought some inlaid linoleum for my kitchen in the spring of 1943.

Orley and the kids went fishing several times and brought home a load of logs each time.  We made a potato cellar 60 by 30 ft.  It took us about four weeks to dig the potatoes in the fall.  Cleo and Brice took turns driving the tractor.  Orley ran the digger, and we all picked.  We had cold weather but were able to get all the potatoes up.  We sold them in November for $1.70 for ones, $1.00 for No. 2’s, and 25¢ for culls.  We made $4000.00 for them.  

Yvonne, Cleo, and Lydean had their tonsils out in 1943.  The summer of 1943 we bought the King place.  It consisted of 5 acres and an old cement house.

In 1944, Lydean and Wilma Smith got a job working in the office of State Hospital while going to high school.  In the spring of 1944, Lydean started working at the telephone office.

In the summer of 1947, our family, Aunt Bertha’s family, and Uncle James’ family had a family reunion at Aunt Sarah and Uncle Clarence’s in Tabonia. Utah.  We stayed two days and had a very enjoyable time.  Lydean entered Provo, BYU in 1947.  She lived at Knight Hall.  She enjoyed school very much.

Brice graduated from high school in 1948.  He helped Dad farm in the summer, then entered USAC at Logan in the fall.  He bought a motorcycle before going to school and lived at Woodruff Hall.  He also attended ISU in Pocatello and two years in the army.

In the summer of 1948 we had our family reunion at Yellowstone Park.  Uncle Charlie Yancey and wife were here from Missouri.  We had a party at our home after and most of the family were here.

We bought the Yancey 40 acres at McDonaldville in 1947.  We had been running it on shares for the family.  In 1948 we bought a new Fergeson tractor, a grain combine, and a new DeSoto car.

In June, 1945, I had my appendix removed.

Roger Adam was born 10 June, 1946.

We had a very hard winter 1948-49.  School was dismissed two weeks because of bad roads.  The snow drifts were over the fences in places.  

We have always raised some potatoes and made pretty good on them.  Orley made a potato combine, and we sat along the side and picked the trash out and the potatoes went into a truck.  This surely made the work a lot easier.  We had a box on the side where the baby used to ride, and we always enjoyed working together.

One summer (1947), we invited Aunt Lenna and Uncle Ellis and Aunt Lavon to go to Yellowstone Park with us.  We went in the truck and took the boat.  We rented some cabins at Fishing Bridge.  We would put the boat into the river by the bridge and float down the river about two miles and fished.  We could see the big trout in the water.  We had a hard time to get Aunt Lenna into the boat, but when she did get in, she didn’t want to get out.  She caught some nice trout, the first fish she had ever caught.  Aunt Lavon really enjoyed the boat ride too.  Uncle Ellis was carrying a big string of fish to the cabin.  He acted so proud to have so many and was smiling all over.  A ranger came running up behind him for catching too many fish over the limit.  Uncle Ellis explained how we had all been fishing and the fish belonged to us all.  So the ranger let him go, and we all had a good laugh and a good fill of trout.  We all had a very enjoyable time.  Fishing Bridge was our favorite place to go.  We had a special place along the lake shore where we camped.  We would put our boat into the Yellowstone Lake and really enjoyed ourselves.

Orley loved to go fishing at Mackay Dam.  It was a beautiful lake.  We would use our boat and had many enjoyable days.  Orley always liked company and would take our family or his friends.

In June, 1950, we started building our new church house.  Grandpa Yancey donated the ground for the church house and the school house.  It was completed in August, 1951.  Brice and Orley worked on the house and we donated about $1,000.00.   It cost $126,000 to build.  We enjoyed it very much.
I was asked to be custodian.  I started at $80.00 a month.  In a few years, Hazel Barrus helped me.  We each got $60.00 and Orley got $60.00 for the furnace and yard work.  I enjoyed trying to keep the Lord’s house clean.  I had many people tell me how nice it looked.  They told me to have the next custodian do as I had.  I worked there for 18 years.

In 1951-52 Brice was in the army.  After taking his training, he was sent to Japan where he worked in hospital maintenance.  He liked the work and made friends with a lot of people and Japanese people.  He took trips to many interesting places and brought home a lot of interesting pictures and articles.  We thought he was very lucky not to have to be in the fighting.  He was released in 1952.


In 1951 we sold the DeSoto for $1000.00.  It was three years old, and bought a blue Studebaker for $2,150.00.  We really enjoyed this car.  It was so easy on gas.  We could drive to Salt Lake and back on one tank of gas.


Lydean was married to David H. Garretson 1 July, 1951.  We had the wedding at Aunt Lenna’s house.  Lydean had a beautiful white dress, and Cleo was her maid of honor.  Her school friends were her bridesmaids.  Bishop Boyd Denney performed the ceremony.  We had a short program and served ice cream and cake.  Dave’s mother and father and sister and brother were there from Downey.  Dave was in the service so Lydean went with him until he was released.  Lydean had graduated from college that spring and started teaching in Texas that fall.  She has always had a good teaching position.  They were sealed in the Logan Temple 1 July, 1953.


The 29th of May, 1952 Cleo and A.E. (Duff) Heller were married in a home in Salt Lake.  Our family and Aunt Lenna and Uncle William and Arvella’s family and Duff’s family and Cleo’s friends were there.  A bishop performed the ceremony, and we served wedding cake and punch.  Cleo and Duff made their home in Salt Lake City.


In 1953, Brice and Dad bought a 280 acre farm five miles north of Aberdeen.  It was new ground, and we had to drill a well and burn the brush and level it.  It took a lot of work, but we all helped.  Brice planted part of it by 1954.  Brice built a cinder block house for a granery and garage.  He lived in part of it.


The 21st of October, Brice married Marlene Hale in the Idaho Falls Temple.  They had a nice wedding dance and reception and received a lot of nice gifts.  They went to Salt Lake, Brice’s Canyon, and Zion’s Park for their honeymoon.


Orley had his gall bladder removed 15th of November.  It was very cold and stormy.  Clem and I had a hard time doing the chores.  Dad was released, but became ill with pneumonia.  The 8th of December, I took him to the doctor.  When we came home, I slipped on the ice and broke my leg.  We were both laid up.  Dad couldn’t lie down, so he sat in a big chair to sleep, and I slept on the couch.  I wore a cast on my leg for three months.  By spring, we were both better.  The children had been able to do the chores and take care of us and go to school


Orley was called on a Stake Mission in 1955-56.  He baptized seven people and enjoyed his mission very much.


In August, 1955, we bought the International Tractor for $3,000.00


Yvonne and Melvina Brower went to the business college in Salt Lake in June, 1957-58.  They lived in the same apartment.  After graduating, Yvonne worked for Uinta Finance until she was transferred to the Phoenix office.


We bought the Rambler Wagon in October for $1,500.00 second-hand.  


In 1959, Lydean and Dave bought a trailer house and moved to Ridgecrest, California where Dave was employed and went to school at the Missile Base.  Lydean taught school earning $6,000.00 a year.


Yvonne married Marshall Floyd Kelley 15 May, 1957.  We were not able to go to the wedding so Yvonne came home and we gave her a nice shower.


We only had the two youngest boys at home, Clem and Roger.  They liked to help on the farm.  They had a black dog named, Perk.  He was always with them.  When they hauled hay from the 40 acres, he would ride on the truck and bark at all the dogs and loved to ride on top of a load of hay.  He always liked to go with me when I went to the Church house to work.  One day he was riding in the back of the car, and we hit some slick ice.  Perk jumped into the front seat and sat on Hazel’s lap.


We raised hay, grain, and spuds, and a few beef cattle.  In our spare time, we would go fishing at Mackey or Yellowstone where we could really catch nice fish.


In 1961, Lydean, Dave, and D’Anne came, and we all went to Yellowstone.  We had a wonderful time.  D’Anne caught her first fish.


In 1961, Dad, Roger, and I went to visit Lydean in California for Thanksgiving.  We went through Death Valley and visited Scottie’s Castle.  We had a nice dinner there.  Dave and Lydean took us to Marineland, to see the ocean, a big freeway, and the Los Angeles Temple.  We really enjoyed our visit and a chance to see so many interesting things.


When we went home we went through Death Valley, then to St. George.  When we left St. George, it started to snow, and it snowed real hard until we got to Salt Lake.  The snow was a foot deep, and we had to get behind a big truck and stay in their tracks.  I had to drive as Dad could not see in the snow.  I never want another ride like that.  We stopped at Cleo’s and stayed overnight.  The next morning when we got out of Salt Lake, the snow was gone and it was dry all the way home.  We sure were glad to get home safely.


In 1962, we bought a used pickup truck.  During the winter, Orley built a camper on it.  It was a very nice outfit to go camping with.


Roger and Clem were still in high school.  In February, we had a flood.  We had a lot of snow, and we had some warm weather which caused the snow to melt too fast.


Dad and the boys made a pontoon boat.  They had a lot of fun with it on the river and lakes.


When Clem was in High School, he made a boat with 50 gallon oil drums by welding four barrels, one on each corner, and cutting one in two to go on the sides and a platform in the center.  It floated very good.


One day he took his teacher down the river from Firth.  We went over a drop and about all got wet.  We pulled over to the bank and made a fire to dry ourselves.  The teacher took off his boots and poured the water out of them.  


Clem could make a fire on the boat and cook his meals.  He had chairs to sit on.  We still have the boat (1978).  Clem earned his credits for welding by making the boat.


One day, Dad went fishing with Callister.  The sun was setting when they came home, and Dad could not see very well.  He ran into the back of a truck and demolished the Studebaker.  It cut Dad’s nose and broke about eight ribs.  He was better in a few weeks.


Clem bought another car body and fixed a car with the engine.


Clem was called on a mission.  He graduated from High School and Seminary.  He was called to the Southern States Mission.  He joined the Army Reserve and was stationed at Fort Ord for six months.


He married Janice Butt the 20th of August, 1965 in the Idaho Falls Temple.  They both went to ISU in Pocatello.  Then they moved to Groveland.  Janice was a secretary and Clem was an auto mechanic.


Yvonne came to visit us in June.  She had two cute children, Mike and Sherrie.  We were glad to see them.  Floyd came in his car to take her home, so Orley took them to Yellowstone for a short trip.  Brice and his family went too.


Roger took care of the ball park this summer, mowing it and watering it.  We had several nice fishing trips.  We went to Yellowstone the last two days of September.  We about got closed in the Park.


In 1966, Roger went to college at Pocatello.  It was a dry spring and we had a bad frost that got all the fruit and damaged the crops.


Clem and Janice went fishing with us at Mackey, and we got a lot of nice fish.


On December 11, 1966, we started building a new house on the five acres.  We had it all closed in while the weather was good and finished the inside in the winter.  We hardly had it finished in the spring before people wanted to buy it. A nice young couple, the Shipleys, bought it for $500.00 down and $12,500.00 with payments at $95.00 per month.  I am still getting payments from it in 1978.


Clem started building him a house the next year.  I loaned him $5,000.00 and had 1/3 interest.  Clem built the house and paid what more was needed.  We have rented it since with mostly good renters.


In 1967, Orley had a prostrate operation in the Hospital in Idaho Falls.  Dr. Reynolds said he would be okay, but about a year later, he started having trouble so he went to see Dr. Merrill who said it was cancer.  He had Orley go the Salt Lake and take cobalt treatments at the University Hospital there.  He stayed about two weeks with Cleo, then came home.  He did not improve very much, but was able to get around and take care of himself. 


In August, 1969, he entered the hospital in Blackfoot and died September 24.  I was able to stay with him all the time and help make him comfortable.  He about lived on root beer floats.  Roger was in Germany.  The Doctor wrote a letter to the Army, and they let Roger come home, as he had served his time in Viet Nam and only had a short time left.  We were really glad to have him home and Dad was so glad to be with him. 


We had a very nice funeral.  There was a house full of relatives and friends.


Orley was a wonderful father and husband.  His family always came first.  He was always happy at home with his family and friends.


We have always been active in Genealogical and temple work and helped do the work for a lot of our ancestors.  Orley was always active in the church, having filled a mission to the Central States, a Stake Mission, teaching Mia classes, Sunday School, and Priesthood classes.  He held the office of High Priest.  Orley loved music.  He learned to play the piano and accordion.  He quite often played the accordion for programs.

In 1970, I started keeping company with Byron Adams.  He and his wife and I and Orley had been friends for a long time.  We had been on Genealogical Committees and Temple excursions together.  We were both lonely, so we were married 12 November, 1970 at the Idaho Falls Temple.  Byron’s family and some of my family were there.  A lot of temple officiators were at our wedding and some of our friends from Groveland.  We took our families and friends to the Knife and Fork Club and had a nice dinner.  Some more of our families joined us there, and we really had a nice time.


We went to Meridian and Payette for our honeymoon.  We stayed with Lenna and Ed and really had a good visit.  Then we went to Parma and visited Irven and Ruby and family.  We took one day and went to Payette and visited Aunt Lizzie and Uncle Will.  They were surprised to see us.  We went to several interesting places in the Boise Valley.


The boys were building my new home.  We moved in before it was finished as I sold my old home to Anglseys and they were anxious to move in.  We had the two bedrooms and bathroom finished, but we had to finish the cabinets in the kitchen and put the rug down.  

Byron and I wanted to go to Iowa to visit Keith and Melba.  We drove the car to Salt Lake and left it at Cleo’s.  Then we caught the bus.  We were riding two days and one night.  Keith and Melba were very glad to see us.  They took us many interesting places, along the Mississippi River to Joseph Smith home.  We went to the Amanicas (?) for dinner and really enjoyed it.  We went to the Dutch Tulip festival.  That was very interesting to see all the people in their Dutch costumes and so many beautiful tulips.


In the fall, we went to visit Lydean and family in California.  They took us to the Los Angeles Temple and up on Mt. Whitney for a picnic.  We really enjoyed our visit with them.  They did so many nice things for us.


During the summer, we drove to Montana to visit Byron’s nephew, Glen.  He owned a big cattle ranch up there.  They showed us a very nice time and took us all over the mountains.  


When we came home, Byron’s folks were going salmon fishing, so we went with them.  It was a beautiful ride along the Salmon River and through the mountains. 


We spent a lot of our time going to the temple and enjoyed it very much.  Byron was a wonderful friendly man.  We separated 12 February, 1973.

On June 29, Afton Geene and I joined the Faldmo Tours for a trip.  We stopped in Boise. The first night we stayed at the Downtown Hotel.  It was very deluxe.  When we looked at the menu, we found trout dinner $5.50, so we went to a hamburger stand and had a fish sandwich at Frosties.  We know how to stay slim.  We stopped at Pendleton the next day for lunch.  I was surprised how dry the country was, rolling hills.  The grain was very short.  We drove along the Columbia River.  The winds were blowing hard.  We stopped at the John Day Dam and went through it.  The fish ladder was very interesting. 


After we left the Dalls, the mountains were covered with trees, and there were some beautiful waterfalls.  We stayed in Portland and spent the evening at the famous Rose Garden.  It was very beautiful.  We took a tour of Portland.  It had some very beautiful buildings and a skid row with bums sleeping on the sidewalk. 


It was a beautiful ride to Olympia.  The country was covered with trees.  When we crossed the river I counted five large bridges.  It was Sunday, so we had a testimony meeting on the bus.  It was very inspirational.  We visited the State Capitol in Olympia.  We crossed a floating bridge then visited the locks and watched the boats go through. 


We visited the World’s Fair and had dinner on top of the Space Needle which we really enjoyed.  The floor of the Space Needle revolved every hour so we could see all the city and the ocean.  It was really something very special.


Our next stop was Victoria.  We enjoyed the ferry boat ride.  I had navy bean soup and blueberry pie for lunch.  We spent the evening at Bouchart Gardens.  It is the most beautiful garden in the world.  Next morning, we took a walk.  Verda Flint, my cousin fell and hurt herself quite bad.  She and her husband had to take the airplane home the next morning.


After a wonderful visit at Victoria, we took a ferry to Vancouver and visited the Stanley Park.  We really enjoyed the show of whales and porpoises and fish.  We really enjoyed the ride up the Frazier River.  We stopped at Hell’s Gate and looked at the tram and river.  That night we stayed at Revelstake.  The canyon was really beautiful with high walls with hundreds of waterfalls.  The snow sheds and tunnels were close together.


We stopped at Lake Louise for dinner, a real castle and beautiful lake.  We had a nice dinner and walked around the gardens.  It was something to eat in a real castle.


Our next stop was Calgary.  We went to the world famous rodeo in the afternoon and evening.  It was the best I have every seen.  The Royal Canadian performed on their horses.  The young Canadians danced and sang.  The Queen of England was there.  Every day seemed like the best. 


The next day we visited the Cardston Temple and Information Bureau.  This part of the country looked dry, range country and grain.


When we came close to Waterton, the mountains were beautiful.  There was another beautiful castle, but we stayed at Bay Shore Motel.  We had a wonderful supper, and Faldmo took us on a boat ride the length of Waterton Lake, 17 ½ miles.  We really enjoyed the ride.  We stayed in Great Falls.


Our next stop was Helena.  The country was dry with rolling hills.  It looked like some dry farming.  Our last stop was West Yellowstone.  Mr. Faldmo had a special treat.  The LDS Stake fed us a buffalo barbecue with all the trimmings.  We really enjoyed it.  We had a farewell testimonial.  We hated to see the tour end.  We were in Idaho Falls by noon the next day.  The tour lasted from June 30 to July 12 and cost $295.00.

I and Laura Gordon were invited to join a group of Special Interest people from Salt Lake.  We met the group June 4 in Salt Lake and took the big airplane to Hawaii.  We flew over the tops of the clouds.  We landed at Pearl Harbor and were taken to our hotel by bus.  When we went to another island, we went by airplane.  Everything was very well arranged to take us to all the interesting places.  We were able to take a session in the Temple which I really enjoyed.  The bus drivers sang, and everyone was happy.
The Waikiki Ward had a special fireside for us.  We really enjoyed it and the visit to the Polynesian Center.  Our rooms were like small apartments with cooking facilities.  We had a three room apartment at one island.  It cost us $300.00, and we were gone 12 days.  Part of our meals were furnished.  It was really a wonderful experience.

In 1974, Clem and Janice, Terrie and Gail, and I and Sharon and Jay and family went to the World’s Fair in Spokane.  We stayed at Uncle Evan Rider’s place and parked Jay’s trailer house.  We had a good visit with Evan and family.  We went to the Fair one day.  It was a very pleasant vacation.

One summer, Tillie Denlinger decided to take a trip on a loop around Idaho.  We left early in the morning, went up through Salmon to the Lolo Pass, then to Moscow.  We visited with Tillie’s Aunt overnight.  In the morning we went to Grangeville and visited with Della and family and stayed overnight with them.  Then we went to Payette to visit with Lizzie and Will.  They looked very good.  We stayed overnight with Irven and Ruby.  We arrived home the next day with a load of tomatoes.  I saw a lot of Idaho I hadn’t seen before, and we enjoyed ourselves.  We also visited Tillie’s son and family and Aunt Lenna and Ed.

The 18th of July, 1975 we went to Salt Lake City to join the Faldmo Tours.  Lydean, her boys, and D’Anne met us at the hotel, and we had a little picnic.  Next morning, we were on our way to see the Pageant in New York and all points of interest.  Irma Adams was my companion.  I met Romeo Christensen on the bus and we visited a lot of the places together.

In July, 1977, Dave took the boys and me to Universal Studios.  It was very interesting to see how they make movies and to see the props in the movies on TV.

I really enjoyed my visit to Disneyland.  It is a wonderful place to go on vacation.

On October 2, 1979, Tillie Denlinger and I went to Montezuma Creek to visit D’Anne and Don.  We stopped at Arvella’s the first night, then to D’Anne’s.  The scenery was very beautiful.  We enjoyed visiting their church and the wonderful high school where Don works.  The Principal, a Hawaiian, invited us to their home for supper.  Their family entertained us with dancing and singing.  Don took us to visit the cliff dwellings.  We really enjoyed our visit and the ride.

The 19th of July, 1983, we had a family reunion at my home.  All my family was here – Cleo and Nydea and Linda, Brice and family, Yvonne and family, Clem’s family, and Roger.  We visited the old Yancey home, then had a nice dinner and visited here.  We really enjoyed ourselves.  D’Anne and Don Blackburn visited us twice this summer.  It was so nice to spend some time with them.  Sherrie and Don Knox and Andrea were here for the reunion.

D’Anne and Don were married the 20th of November, 1975.  They had an open house in Provo in a friend’s home.  They had a nice crowd of friends.  D’Anne and Don played the piano and sang.  Brice and Marlene took me to Provo in my car.  I went with Lydean and Dave and the boys to Toquerville.  The next day, D’Anne and Don were married in the temple.  Their family and friends went with them.  I was glad I could be there.  That night they had a reception in Toquerville.  There was a large crowd.  D’Anne and Don sang and played the piano.  The next day we went to Ridgecrest.  Lydean had an open house for them.  I took care of the guest book.  They had a very nice time.  I stayed a while with Lydean, then I rode to Toquerville with Dalleys.  I went to Don’s sister’s wedding.  It was nice to visit with so many nice folks.

Lydean

Lydean has always had a problem with her health.  About 1974, she had an operation and found her colon was cancerous, so they removed it and made a colostomy on her side.  She seemed to get better and was able to teach school again.  She went to Provo to D’Anne’s wedding.  I met them at Provo and went to the reception.  They had a very nice time.  We went to Toquerville then to the St. George Temple where D’Anne and Don were married.  The reception was at Toquerville.  They had a nice reception and a large crowd.  I was with Lydean and family in their camper.  D’Anne and Don were in the Volkswagon and Don’s folks in their car on the trip to Ridgecrest.  We had a nice reception there.  I went home.

Clem and Janice and family wanted a trip to Lydean’s, so I went with them.  We had a nice trip, but Lydean was in bed when we got there.  The cancer was active and they had to operate and open the rectum area so it could drain.  Lydean was very discouraged, but had the elders come often.  I stayed a while with them to help.  

Later, Dave called me and asked if I could come (again) and stay a while.  They had operated again, but Lydean had to go to Lancaster for treatments.  I caught the plane and was there the next day.  Dave had a room in a lady’s house in Lancaster.  The room had two beds and a bath with kitchen privileges.  Dave left the car, and I would help Lydean into the wheel chair, then to the door where she got into the car and would kneel on the seat.  I would drive very slowly and carefully.  The nurse would meet us with a wheel chair and take Lydean to the treatment room.  I would lift her onto the table for her treatments.  The treatments didn’t make her feel better, but worse.  The Bishop and his counselors came often to see us and give Lydean a blessing.  The lady we lived with was very kind.  We were the same age and about looked like twins.
I had a bad flare up of arthritis in my back, and we had to find other ways to get Lydean on and off the bed.  The fluid would build up in the cavity and when Lydean would stand it would run out so we had to put newspapers on the floor and wash her legs and feet each time she stood up.  I had her lay on one side, then the other so she didn’t get sores or tired.  I think we were there about four weeks.

We didn’t know how we would get Lydean home about 40 miles, but a kind neighbor offered to take her in his mobile home.  Several cars of people went with us.  The folks there were really kind.

The sister in Ridgecrest organized the ladies in shifts to help us as Lydean had to get up about every two hours to drain the fluid.  Dave and I had to have some help as Dave worked, and I was about sick, too.  

I learned to make pull sheets, and put a stool the same height as the bed by the bed.  Lydean would lean on the side of the bed, and I would lift her legs as she lay down.  Then we would pull the sheet to get her on the bed as she was in so much pain.

We taught several ladies how to take care of her, so we could sleep in the early part of the night, as the ladies had to be home by 10:00.  The people in Ridgecrest were very kind, and I made some very dear friends.

Lydean finally got better, so she could walk some.  I was about worn out, and David (the son) wasn’t going to school.  He was bigger and stronger than I was and could take care of Lydean.  So I came home.  I was worn out.

Dave was a very patient, kind husband.  When I would wake him in the night, he would always jump out of bed and never complain.  We had the Elders in often to bless Lydean.  She really wanted to live.

Lydean passed away September 10, 1978.  They had a nice funeral.  She was buried at Payson and had a graveside funeral there.  D’Anne and Don’s landlady and her friend fixed a lovely dinner for the immediate family – all the best china, silver, and crystal.  The dinner was delicious.  They must think a lot of them.  Some other people asked some of the families to have dinner, too.
In the spring of 1980, Scott started working for Clem in the radiator shop.  It was a dirty job.  He needed a place to stay, so I told him he could live with me.  I was also working at Bud Morrises, so Scott had to do part of his own cooking and cleaning.  I showed Scott the curse of the dirty kitchen.  I will haunt him if he ever has one, or bathroom like that.  I really enjoyed having Scott with us.  It was fun learning all about those beautiful girlfriends.  

He was very kind when I became ill and would help me to move around.  We all had a kitchen shower for him when he left.  I hope he is enjoying his gifts.

In February, 1979, Bud Morris called me and asked me if I would help take care of his mother, Leona.  She was 86 years old and very ill.  I started working three days and nights a week.  Leona started improving.  In six months Tillie Denlinger and Ethel Brown came to help.  We each worked two days and nights.  This worked out very well.  Leona continued to improve.  In April of 1980, she could walk and was about normal.  She was a lovely lady and I enjoyed being with her and her family.

I have spent quite a lot of time helping people who were ill.  I stayed with Gladys Hill several times.  We were just the same age and really enjoyed each other.

I stayed with Mae Tomblison when she had a hip operation.  We enjoyed being together and had a lot in common.

I stayed at Sage Hurst Rest home off and on for several years.  The patients were always glad to see me come.  I always tried to give them special care.

Clem bought a small trailer house and fixed the shell on his pickup, so he could take his family on a trip to visit D’Anne and Don in Montezuma Creek.  He invited Jean and Tom Nilsson and their children to go, too.  We had a very nice outfit to travel with.  We left the 8th of April.  It snowed until we got to Salt Lake.  We took the road to Price at the Provo turnoff.  When we went down on the other side of Soldier Summit, we saw a lot of deer.  There were a lot of dead deer along the road.  That valley must be where the deer go to winter.  

We stopped at Green River that night.  We were up early in the morning and on our way to Arches National Monument Park.  We really enjoyed the beautiful red rock formations.  It would be hard to describe them.  The park was quite large.  We ate dinner in a beautiful rest area.  The kids would have liked to play longer.  We walked to some of the arches.  It would be fun to spend a week there.  We visited the Visitor’s Center, bought some books and cards and then were on our way to Blanding.  We visited the Edge of the Cedars Museum and saw a film of The Hole in the Rock Pioneer Experience.  

We got to D’Anne’s early in the evening and enjoyed visiting.  The folks wanted to go to Mesa Verde, so the next morning D’Anne’s family and Clem’s family climbed into the pickup.  Tom and his family went in their camper.  It was about 60 miles to Mesa Verde.  We visited the Visitor’s Center.  It was very interesting to learn how the Indians had lived.  We had a nice lunch in the picnic area, then visited more old homes (cliff dwellings) of Indians.  We stopped at Four Corners.  The kids were thrilled to be able to be in four states at the same time.

The kids colored Easter eggs.  We went to church the next day and had Fried Indian Bread and beans and salad.  All the adults helped shape the bread and make a hole in the center to let the evil spirits out and fry the cakes.  We really enjoyed the dinner.

After dinner we started for Wyle Marina (Lake Powell) and camped there overnight.  Clem and Tom rented two boats.  Tom, Jean, and their children and Chris were in one boat.  Clem, Lyle, Valerie, Jerry, and I were in the other.  We put on our life jackets, took our life in our hands, and went up the Dirty Devil River.  It was a large river, but it was calm.  The sides of the canyon were really high and rugged mountains.  There were very few places where we could land and get out.  We finally went down the river and breathed a sigh of relief when we were on solid ground again.  It was fun, but scary.

That night there was quite a wind storm.  Some people in a tent had a hard time to keep it from blowing away.  Some big house boats were banged against some rocks and scratched.  We were glad we had a nice solid camper and trailer.  We camped at Provo that night in a nice trailer park where we could get a shower and clean up. 

 We visited Salt Lake the next day.  In Salt Lake we visited The Museum of Natural History.  It was very interesting to see all the displays.  They had a small copy of the Mesa Verde Indians in the snow case.  Everyone had a good time.  Clem said it was really a worthwhile trip.  I think most of the kids will remember it.

In the fall of 1973, Clem and his family invited me to go on a fishing trip to Mackey Reservoir.  We were in the suburban and took the trailer house.  We parked in a beautiful campground by the river.  We went up Antelope and fished a while, then returned to camp.  Early the next morning, Clem, Lyle, Chris, and I went to Mackey Reservoir.  We rented a boat.  It was a beautiful day and the lake and mountains were so beautiful.  Fishing was slow, but Lyle caught four nice trout.  About noon, Clem took Chris and me to the camp and Janice, Valerie, Lynn, and Jerry went to the reservoir to enjoy their turn fhishing.  We really had an enjoyable day and were home before sundown.

On the 16th of June, 1983 we had a family reunion of just my family.  We fixed the garage sp we could have dinner there.  Yvonne and her family were there.  Cleo and Nydia came from Salt Lake.  Brice and his family came from Aberdeen.  Sherry and Don and baby came from Idaho Falls.  Of course, Roger was there.  We really enjoyed our dinner.  Then we went over to the old Yancey house and went through.  Mrs. Chandler owns it now, and she has fixed it up better than it used to be.  We all enjoyed seeing the house that Grandpa Yancey built.
I have always been bothered with arthritis.  When Yvonne was a baby, my feet and ankles hurt so bad I thought I would have to use a wheel chair.  But I got better, but have always had some pain.

When I was working for Morris’s in August of 1980, I had a bad time, so I went to Dr. Merrill.  He said take Tylenol.  Well a Doctor knows, so I did and I really got sick.  So I went to Dr. Hales and when he saw how bad I felt, he gave me a shot of cortisone.  That stopped the pain.  He told me to take 12 pills the rest of my life.  The doctor knows.  Well, I started feeling worse.  I had a small stroke and felt worse, so I had Clem and Brother Hall administer to me.  At the close of the prayer a voice said to me, “You’re taking the wrong medicine.”  I thought about it a while and kept feeling worse, so I had Janice call the doctor.  He said to take all the medicines away.  I started to get better, but I was out of my head some.  In about a month, I went to the doctor again, and he gave me some pills to help control the arthritis – 2 pills a day on trial.  This medicine agreed with me, and I started getting better.  I had a lot of work to do before I could die—a truckload of quilt pieces and old dresses to make into quilts.  So I started on a baby quilt, but I couldn’t work.  Pauline Wixom came and did it and told me I couldn’t die because I had to help her make her quilts.  I started to feel better so I would work a while each day, and by the last of June, 1981, I had made 22 quilts.  The big ones were tied and the baby ones quilted and tied.  I still need to make a few more for Julie and Debbie and other new ones.  Then I can die in peace.
