Tape One

LOIS BELNAP ERICKSON INTERVIEW

October 5, 1998

Brent:  Today is Monday, October 5, 1998, and we are here at the home of my Aunt Lois, Lois Ruth Belnap Erickson, and it is about 7:25 or so in the evening.  We are here in your living room, Aunt Lois, to visit with you a little bit this evening on your family.  I thought there might be a couple of questions that I could ask to get us started.  I was wondering, and I am very interested, Aunt Lois, if you wouldn’t mind telling us about what were the personalities in the life of your Dad and your Mom, what they were like at home, what they were like at church, and with your father in politics, what sorts of people were they?  How would they conduct themselves?  Were they serious people, were they funny people?  Would you explain a little about that?

Lois:  Well, Mother was a very kind, sweet person.  She was very concerned about other people.  She was concerned about us children and probably it was because my Father was away so much because he was bishop, you know, for 17 years and then he was in the stake presidency for another 11 years before they moved.   But he was bishop up until just a month before I was married.  He was made bishop when I was five years old so my whole complete life I knew him actually as a bishop.  But he did as much as he could to be with the family.  And you see it was at an unusual time.  I was born in 1920 and it was just after the First World War and people were struggling to get their lives back into order, I guess you could say, and then along came the depression into what, the 30s or before.  I’m just not exactly sure the dates, but nobody seemed to have a lot of anything, but everybody seemed to have what they needed, you know what I mean, but it wasn’t lavish.  I was born just three weeks after Dad finished building the house on 21st, 1111-21st Street, and I was born there and I always enjoyed it.  It was a fun house and it had a great big front room with French doors in between it and then a large great big dining room and a large kitchen with cupboards about like they used to have, not lots and lots, but enough.  It was made very well.  Dad worked hard on it.  And then we had a long hallway right down the hall and then there were just the two bedrooms at the time, and then we had a porch out on the back.  And we also had an old refrigerator that you had to put ice in.  The ice man would come up and down the street, you know, at a certain time and chip off just enough ice to put into your refrigerator.  And then we had to remember to empty the water down underneath it or else it would be out on the floor (laughs) and so there was a porch kind of like on the back.  Well, later on Dad finished that off and made it into a bedroom as the boys got older.
Brent:  So you eventually had three bedrooms in the house?  

Lois:  So then we had the three bedrooms in the house upstairs and then later on they built two more bedrooms downstairs.  And it was a full basement with a big long stairway down and they used to have Halloween parties (laughs) and put a slide down on the stairway, a chute, you know.  But Mother and Dad were people that loved parties and they loved company and they, well, part of it, I guess maybe a lot of it, was because when the ward was divided from off the 13th and the 6th Wards and made the 20th Ward, we didn’t have a building.  Nobody had a building and the other two wards were busy and so a lot of the things were held in our home.  Like mutual parties, Boy Scout parties, adult parties, MIA parties.  And Mother was in the MIA and counselor in the Relief Society a little bit later, and that’s when Gordon said he was a member of the Relief Society, because they had his name on the roll they called.  But a lot was held in our home just because they had no other place to go.  They even had parties, ward parties, and they would fill all of the rooms, even into the bedrooms and the kitchen and everybody was all, and we had a coal stove and a heatrolla in the dining room--a stove, an old fashioned coal stove in the dining room.  
Brent:  Would your mother enjoy throwing all of those parties and having your house be fully opened to all of these people?

Lois:  Oh, yes.  And she was always such a good cook and she made lots of good things to eat and they loved to make homemade ice cream and they would do a lot of it.  Anyway, Dad just had one ward clerk.  At that time they just had the first counselor, second counselor and the ward clerk and Daddy took care of all of the finances of the ward too.  I remember sitting around the big round table in the dining room as children and helping Dad fix, open up the tithing, I mean the fast offering envelopes.  And sometimes there were nickels, just nickels and dimes and quarters.  And at that time people were not very well off and they gave what they had, I suppose, I don’t know.  But I remember him opening them up and putting them out and somebody would be taking the pennies and somebody would be taking the nickels, you know, and we helped with the fast offering and that was always fun to us.  It made us feel like it was important to help us learn.   I think it taught us how important fast offering was, you know, that you give what you can and what you can do.  And for tithing, it was years and years before we could ever go to a bishop to give tithing.  But then he always took every bit of the tithing at the office at home or else when they got a meeting house they always went to the office and paid it directly to the bishop.  They never just put it in an envelope and gave it to them.  And so we would wrap up our little bit of tithing, two, three, or four cents or whatever we had, and just push up his desk and shove it in and that was our tithing.  And I did that for years and years not knowing any other way to pay tithing, you know, to give it to people.  Dad was, Mother was, liked to be very generous, but she didn’t have it to do with. 
Brent:  Generous with her means or her time or…?

Lois:  Well, she would like to have, if this person was sick she would love to have sent them flowers and she would love to have done this for them or that for them, or something.  And when she got older and they had the means that was a great joy to her, that she could send flowers to someone or send a card to someone, or that sort of thing.  Mother was a Republican having come from a Republican family.  Grandpa Nathan John Harris was a judge and he was a Republican and Dad was a Democrat, died in the wool (laughs), very staunch, and he let you know it.  When we moved out here he gave me a lot of things when he was going for office again and he said, “Why don’t you pass this out to your friends out there?”  Oh, murder, this was all a Republican area (laughs).
Brent:   So he wanted you to pass out campaign material?

Lois:  Yes, campaign material.  “This is my father” and they would look at me and say (laughs)…

Brent:  Did you pass it out or did you throw it away (laughs)?

Lois:  Well, I don’t think it made a bit of difference.  I don’t think it made anybody like me any better (laughs).  But anyway, I think he was a perfectionist too, and he wanted things done very well.  And I remember him saying, “If you can’t do something right, if you want something done right, do it yourself.”  Have you ever heard that?  And I have seen that over the years that maybe we go into that a little too much.  After a ward conference he’d come home and he’d say, “Now this could have been better, and this could have been better, and I could have done this better, and we could have done this better.”  Instead of saying, “We had a wonderful conference.   So and so did this so well and this was done so well,” you know.  I think a more positive outlook of life is much, much better for us than to always be criticizing ourselves.
Brent:  Right.  Was that hard on your mother?  His perfectionism?  How did they balance each other?

Lois:  I don’t know personalities.

Brent:  Did they balance each other well?  Were they very different?

Lois:  Yes, only I think Dad always felt like he should have his own way.   I think men at that time before the church started telling us women that we were important, I think the men felt like they were supposed to really be the head of the house and run things.  I don’t know.  I can see some things that were wrong at sometimes and then they were all right at other times.  And it was personalities, but I know they loved each other.  I do know that they loved us very much.  
Brent:  How did they express that, Aunt Lois?  What would they do?

Lois:  Well, I think maybe the fact that they were always so concerned about us learning about the gospel.  Joseph F. Smith, see, had been our President of the Church just before Heber J. Grant and he had advocated to having family home evenings, you know, and so we had family home evening.  We had family home evening long before anybody that I knew had family home evening, or when the Church brought it back up and came out having it again.  We’d put on plays.  We would close the French doors and us kids would all get ready and we’d have a play, you know.  Open the French doors and Mother and Dad would sit there to listen to our programs and that sort of thing.  We all enjoyed being together, and in spite of the fact that Daddy was so busy, and then he got busier because he was trying to build a meeting house.  And, see, it took them seven years to build that meeting house.  And everything in the house, they didn’t have money to pay for a lot of things, Dad would send one of the kids up to get Mom’s scrub bucket or Mom’s mop or broom or something, so it was kind of a hard situation for everybody not to get along.  I’m not saying that, but it was a different situation.  But they showed their love through the church because of our family home evening and then we all knew we were supposed to be to church on Sunday.  Well, we went to church at 10:00 in the morning and then if it was a fast day we went at 2:00 in the afternoon and had fast meeting.  And then we would go back for conjoint meeting, what they called it, at 7:00 at night.  But in between, the farmers and the people in the Valley and everybody else had to go home and milk their cows and do their chores, so they had to give them time to do that.  And when it wasn’t fast day, we just had 10:00 in the morning and 7:00 at night and we knew we were supposed to be to church and we went.  And as I got older my friends would come to our ward because they liked our ward.  My Dad was very concerned about the youth.  And I was just reading his patriarchal blessing that said that he was to be concerned about the youth.  And I guess our chorus was probably the first one in the church established in the church.
Brent:  The Leider Kranz Chorus?

Lois:  The Leider Kranz Chorus.  It was probably about the first one in the church.  The 14th Ward came up with one right after, but I think we were about the first.  And so it was he catered to the young people.  We had road shows and I wrote a lot of the road shows.  A lot of the kids played in the road shows, and he did everything possible to keep the young people close to home.  We had a dance every single Friday night and a program.  Well, the program would come first.  And when we did get the recreation hall, or the cultural hall built, they built that first, and then they would have all their meetings in there.  And they’d have the program.  We always had a program if it was a talent show or a one-act play or something else.  And then we would, then everybody would just stand up and move back out of the way while they moved all the chairs back out and then they had a dance.  And pour corn meal on the floor.  Do you remember corn meal?  They used to use corn meal to wax the floor.  They’d get it as slippery as they could get it (laughs).  But you danced with everybody.  You danced with the young people and the old people and all your friends.  And my friends came from all over everywhere to be at our ward.
Brent:  Wow.  Your dad would focus, you said, specifically on the youth.  Did you feel that you as a young person could go talk to your dad, that he was somebody you could sit down and …?

Lois:  Oh, yeah.  I remember my fourth grade teacher (can’t remember her name).  Well, anyway, she told us that there wasn’t any Santa Claus (laughs), and I thought that was really strange ‘cause I believed in Santa Claus.  So I went home and I said to my Dad, I said, “She told us today that there isn’t any Santa Claus.”  So he took me in the living room and closed the doors and got out that pamphlet, that article “Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus,” do you know?  And read it to me and he said, “There will always be a Santa Claus.  There will always be fairies.” Course, I always believed them anyway (laughs).  Yeah, he was very good to talk to, but he didn’t have lots of money and when we needed things we actually had—sometimes we couldn’t see him.  He’d go to work early or stay out late helping other people, so we’d have to write down on a sheet of paper what we needed and how much we needed and what we needed it for and then he would put the money out there so that we would have it to take to school or whatever it was.  And during the depression, of course, that came along about the same time they were trying to build the meeting house, and here people were flocking into the ward and, remember the sand hills all up above us?  There were no homes built there then.  There was one home, Milligan’s home was up there.  One home and it was a lovely brick home.  But he would take waste lumber and stuff from the lumber yard, or maybe he even bought lumber, I’m not sure, but he was up there time after time after time helping them to put up a shanty of any kind that they could keep just a shelter of any kind, you know.  And I remember one time, though, he said this one family doesn’t have any bed and we had a real nice couch in our front room.  It was a leather couch and it folded out into a bed.  In fact, when I was five years old I had rheumatic fever and they put me out on that bed to stay down.  Uncle Earl said she’s got to stay down now for eight weeks.  I didn’t know how long that was, but it sounded like it was going to be a long time (laughs).  But, anyway, I did.  I was dancing around on the bed most of the time (laughs).  Anyway, Dad said, “I think we ought to take this couch up to those people and give them a bed.”  And Mother didn’t want him to do it.  I think Grandpa had given it to them for a wedding present.  I’m not really sure about that.
Brent:  Grandpa Belnap or Harris?

Lois:  Harris, I think.  Anyway, she just really didn’t want to do it, but he did.  He took it, and he took it up there.  And one day we went up there to ride around and see how people were doing, and here it was sitting outside in the rain.  So that was kind of a sad thing.  And we had a phonograph in the dining room and all kids of records.  And it was so fun and Mildred and I would close the doors then we’d dance to the phonograph.  We’d pretend like we were ballet dancers, you know, and all this and that.  Oh, we had such a good time.  We loved music.  But I remember as far back as when Ralph was a scout, I guess, and he was pretty young because he had the first crystal set I could ever remember.
Brent:  A radio crystal set?

Lois:  Made a little crystal set and then he had some earphones to go with it, you know, and we heard, I can’t think of her name, is it Lilly Pons that sang opera?  And we heard her sing “Lilac Time” on that crystal set and we thought that was—oh, that was before we ever had a radio.  We never knew anything like that.  And it was really fun.  Then as the years, I don’t know where time wise this fits in.  Well, anyway, it got time about for the—well, we went to school.  Let’s go into school when we were children going to school and we had to walk along Van Buren and up 22nd Street, unless it was summer time and we’d cut kitty corner through all the lots and go up to Lorin Farr.  It was up on 22nd and almost Harrison.  And they’ve torn it down now.  And also, before they tore it down, Dad helped to—he was president of the PTA and they put a gymnasium onto that building.  Anyway, we used to have to walk and when it was winter time sometimes that snow would be up to our knees.  But we had to wear long underwear and I remember those brown socks.  Did you ever have any brown socks?  Aren’t you glad you aren’t that old?  But we would try to fold our underwear so neatly so it wouldn’t show, you know, and then we’d pull up those brown heavy socks and put them on their garters and then we’d get to school. Sometimes, and if we wanted to be especially nice, we’d go to the bathroom and roll up our underwear (laughs).  Oh, we were funny children.  But we had lots of snow in those days and the only way they would clean the sidewalks would be with a man with just a board behind a horse and he would just ride around and clean the sidewalks and that was the only way.  Sometimes they would get cleaned, sometimes they wouldn’t get cleaned.  And the streets would never get cleaned and the cars would just have a hard time.  Well, when we finally got cars, I mean, there weren’t very many cars in those days.  I remember the first Model T Ford that we had.  It was just a little coup.  Dad and Mother would sit in the seat and put Ralph in the middle and Mother would hold Mildred and I would sit on a lard bucket down here in front (laughs), and that was the way we went in that first car.  And then afterwards we got one that had a rumble seat in it that you could open up the rumble seat and take a few more.  Then we had a Model A after that and we’d had the Eisenglass curtains that you’d snap onto them in the winter time to try to make it a little bit warmer, you know.  And, I don’t know, it was really fun.  I’m getting way off on too many things.
Brent:  No, this is absolutely perfect.  But if you don’t mind if I can just come back and ask a couple of questions still about your parents.  You mentioned earlier that your mom was a good cook.  What sorts of things would she make that she was really good at making?

Lois:  Well, my husband said that I could never cook bread like Mom did.  Never, never could I cook it like Mother.  But part of the reason was because she would let it raise.  Sometimes she’d forget until, “Oh, oh, my bread’s running over” and she’d go and punch it down again.  Sometimes it would raise a couple of times if she was doing something, you know, but it would be so light and tender and fluffy and so delicious.  And it was made with milk and butter and a lot of good things in it.  But, anyway, it was really good.  And she made good pies.
Brent:  What kind of pies, Aunt Lois?

Lois:  Oh, apple pie.  We had a lot of apples and not so many pies, I guess, though.  She made more cakes and things like cookies.  Cookies and cakes that she could put in lunches and things like that.  

Brent:  What was a typical meal like?

Lois:  Well, we always had roast for Sunday dinner.  Grandma Harris had always had one when Mama was growing up.  Grandpa would always bring home a great big rump roast for dinner when Mother was a child and that was the way she was brought up and potatoes and gravy and lots of vegetables and maybe fruit for dessert and maybe homemade ice cream.  Like I said, they used to like to make homemade ice cream.  Especially in the winter time when we had the icicles off the house, you know.  It was easier to get the ice.  And she liked to make sure we were always well dressed.  We didn’t necessarily have the best clothes, but they were always clean, were always ironed.  And she taught me how to iron when I was about, oh, she had to even put a stool.   We had a big high ironing board and she would put a big box underneath so that I could start learning how to iron.  And she liked things nice and neat and she liked her dishes washed up.  We had one of those great big old sinks, not a double sink.  They’d never heard of those in those days.  This was just a great big old one, but it had a rinse board, the wash board on the one side, you know, with the sink down here, you know.  Actually, sometimes that’s the best.  You can drain your stuff all right there, you know.  But every time she’d always clean it all up with cleanser and polish it all up every time we did the dishes.  Mother never liked milk, but we all liked milk and we always had milk.  We didn’t have lots, just about a glass for everybody around meal time, but Mother never liked milk.
Brent:  What did she make for breakfast?  What would you kids eat?

Lois:  She loved to make pancakes and bacon and eggs and Daddy oftentimes would cook oatmeal for us.  Bread and butter, toast and that sort of thing.  We always went off with a good breakfast to school and made sure that we were supposed to be doing what we were supposed to be doing.  Oftentimes for evening meals it would be a lighter meal.  Mother loved to make custards and Dad loved custards.  And she made custards and she made, not spaghetti, what did she call it?  Macaroni, yeah, but she used the macaroni with it and she would use a lot of tomato juice and the meat and then cook it and bake it.
Joy:  Like a goulash?
Lois:  Goulash.  And she made the most wonderful apple crisp and she cooked it and cooked it and cooked it until it was really carmelized.  And sometimes it would even get a little bit hard on the edge, the juice, you know, and she made a lot of apple crisp.  I forgot I’ve got her recipe box in here.

Brent:  You do?

Lois:  And she liked to make pineapple cookies.  That was one recipe that she liked to make.  Oh, there’s so many things.

Brent:  How about for holidays.  Is there anything special she’d make for Christmas or Thanksgiving, Easter?

Lois:  We always had Thanksgiving dinner and I don’t remember of having turkey a lot.  Maybe it was a chicken or something.  I can’t remember just what we had for a meat for Thanksgiving.  Oh, Mother used to make a wonderful dressing.  I tried to copy her recipe about as close as I can come, but (laughs) she always made really good dressing.  So we had something to go with it maybe, I don’t know, but turkeys weren’t so familiar in those times, I don’t think.  But anyway, they liked to get together and we sometimes went over to Grandma Harris’s house for dinner.
Brent:  On 21st Street?

Joy:  On 22nd Street.

Lois:  On 22nd Street, and Grandma Harris was noted for her lemon meringue pies.  Oh, nobody made a lemon meringue pie like Grandma did.  And, of course, she lived until just before I got married so I got to know her really well and I spent a lot of time down at her place.  All of us did.  We all would run through the block, or else come down after school and go and stay with her.  She was a marvelous person, but we—let me go back and tell you now.  You asked about.  We didn’t ever have a Christmas dinner because there were always people coming or else as we got older we all would take off with our group of friends.  We would open our presents at home and then I was with a group we had about 20 boys and about 16 or 17 girls and we would just start from one end of the town and just pick them all up and go around and around and around and around, you know, and pick up everybody and by the time we got back, everybody had something to eat all along the way.  But Mother would have something laid out that you could eat, you know, or she’d have things prepared so that we could have it.  But we never had a sit down Christmas dinner, at least as I got older.  Maybe when we were younger we did.  But it was kind of a time to be with our friends and have Christmas at home.  Then in the evening after the kids had all gone, then we would come home and usually at Christmas time we’d get a new nightgown or a new pair of pajamas and Dad would have the fireplace all lighted and we’d go sit in there with a new book.  We always got a new pair of pajamas or something to wear and a book and an apple or an orange or something of that kind.  But they made quite a bit of fuss over Christmas because they didn’t do it for a lot of things during the year.  But at Christmas time we got… (laughs) and we’d go around with our friends and they’d say, “Oh, we don’t want to see the pink things.” (laughs) “Okay, we won’t show you the pink things.” (laughs)

 Brent:  Where did the orange come from in the toe of the stocking that Grandma and Grandpa Belnap used to always have?  Where did that start?
Lois:  Do you know, that was the only time we ever saw an orange in our life was only at Christmas because they were all shipped in, you know. They weren’t grown here or anything and everything that was all shipped in and that was one thing that we always had was an orange in the bottom.

Brent:  Where did you think that got started?  On the Belnap side or the Harris side?

Lois:  I don’t know.  I couldn’t tell you.  I don’t know.

Brent:  So you’d open presents Christmas morning.  You wouldn’t do it on Christmas Eve.  What would you do on Christmas Eve?

Lois:  No.  Oh, Christmas Eve we’d sit around or Dad would read out of the Bible to us or maybe we’d have a play.  I can’t remember.  Mildred and I played.  She played the violin and I would play on the piano to accompany her.  And what did Gordon play?  Gordon played the drums.

Joy:  The drums.

Lois:  He played the drums and Donald later played the violin.  That was interesting.  But I don’t know, we just—it was always early to bed so Santa Claus can come, you know.  It was just not a day for a big celebration or anything much on Christmas Eve.  Mostly getting ready for the next day, I suppose.

Brent:  What would you do, Aunt Lois, at Easter time?  Was there anything particular at Easter or was it quiet? 
(end of side one)

Lois:  The day before, or the night before we would color Easter eggs and then we’d all have one of those little Easter baskets, but they were real flimsy in those days, you know, with the green grass in it and we would put our Easter eggs in it.  And we never knew anything much about the Easter bunny.  It was just coloring the eggs.  And then we would most of the time we would get on the streetcar.  Now the streetcar came to 21st and Van Buren and we could go on the streetcar and he would take all of the children, and I remember even taking Donald and Gordon, they were tiny, down.  And then we would have to transfer on Washington and go clear out to Aunt Belle’s place and they lived on 36th, you know, and we had to walk up to their place and then she would be—she usually made us cupcakes to go into our—Mother made us sandwiches to go into—we were taking a lunch like and going on a hike is what we were going to do.  Well, Birch Creek, out there was nothing out there at that time and so we would just take our lunch and Aunt Belle would usually fix cupcakes or something like that to go along with it.  And then we’d hike and hike and then stop and have our lunch and then pretty soon we’d stop and go back and get on the streetcar and go all the way back home (laughs).  Take those little kids.  But then the next day was church and it was Easter with Christ and the resurrection and all.  Even when we had our own family and they were older they always had Easter eggs and colored Easter eggs and everything.  And because we were raising eggs we couldn’t go very far because people would be coming for them.  But we would walk on down through the fields a little way and have a little hike and a little lunch and then come back.  But the next day they’d maybe get one chocolate piece or something like that, or one candy egg.  My kids weren’t really, the older ones, really didn’t like eggs and so they’d maybe sell the eggs and then I would get a few chocolate pieces of candy later as they were older.  But Sunday was not Easter at all and we never did plan anything like the Easter bunny.  Oh, it was mentioned, you know.  But I have to tell you right here, though, something very interesting.  Eldred and I, he went on a school board convention down in Houston, Texas, and it came over the Easter holiday and Henry Matis, you knew Henry, and he was president of the school board and so he arranged at the hotel for us to have a little place off on the lounge that we could have a testimonial meeting it was Easter Sunday.  And I had slipped in a bag of Easter eggs into my suitcase.  But when we got down in there to Mexico, we never saw one Easter egg.  We never saw anything that had to do with anything except beautiful Easter lilies and Christ and the resurrection.  And we went to the Cathedral of Guadaloupe and the big cathedral, you know, and walked in there and the entire nave was just covered with Easter lilies.  Just gorgeous, you know.  And it was so interesting to us.  Then we went out to the park, the great big park there in Mexico City, and the families were all gathered together as families in this little group here in little families.  We saw two boys that were throwing a ball back and forth just right close to the families, but we never heard a baby cry.  We never heard one sound.  It was so quiet and so peaceful.  It just really made you realize what they thought about Easter or what they thought about Sunday.  I don’t know whether they do that every Sunday, but that’s the way they felt about it.  Those people did anyway, you know.  Others went to the bullfights and others went to the floating gardens and all that because that’s the only day they had them was on Sunday.  But I got carried away on Easter.

Brent:  This is great.  What would you do for birthdays, Aunt Lois?  You said that Christmas was really the holiday that you did everything.
Lois:  Oh, everybody had to have a birthday party.  My Mother had to have a birthday party for everybody.  Everybody had to have a birthday cake and have a birthday party.

Brent:  What was your dad’s favorite thing for his birthday and what was your mom’s favorite thing for her birthday?

Lois:  Oh, you’re going to make me think.

Brent:  Did they always have the same kind of cake or was there particular meals that they’d choose?

Lois:  Well, it was always cake and ice cream, but most of the time it was homemade ice cream and cake that Mother would have.

Joy:  Did they   have a favorite flavor of cake?

Lois:  I don’t even remember that.  They didn’t have chocolate.  We didn’t use much chocolate.

Brent:  Was that by choice or because it was expensive?  What was the reason?

Lois:  I don’t know.  We just never had chocolate.  I don’t know.

Brent:  Do you think maybe it was because it had caffeine in it or something that they just wanted to avoid it?

Lois:  Umm.  I don’t know.  It was just not popular at the time.  Not that I can really think of, you know.  Well, when Mother was in the Relief Society, or in the MIA, she was an instructor in the MIA and that was the first time that vitamins came out and they had a lesson on vitamins and it was very, very interesting.  She was telling us all about vitamins and what different things you could eat and all these vitamins that were in it.  And then she had another favorite book.  The mutual, the MIA, would have a book of the year and they wanted everybody to read at least this one book every year.  And there would be Bruce Barton’s book and there would be Louisa Mae Alcott’s book, can’t remember.  Anyway, vitamins came out at that particular time and Grandma Harris always said, “Well, that’s interesting.  I never knew much about vitamins, but I always thought if you fixed a pretty plate that you had everything you needed.”  That’s what she said, “If you fix a pretty plate.”  And that was kind of the way Mother did.  She had the vegetables and fruits and vegetables and we had an orchard and a garden and the whole thing.  And we had some chickens.
Brent:  What was in your orchard?  What grew there?

Lois:  Oh, apple trees, apricot trees.  I can’t think.

Joy:  You had a Satsuma plum too didn’t you?

Lois:  Oh, we did.  Oh, and a Cincinnati plum.  The Cincinnati plum is a little plum that came across the plains with Martin Henderson Harris.

Brent:  Wow.  Is that tree still there on 21st Street?

Lois:  And it’s still around.  We had one over there and there’s two or three right about.  I say, “You’ve got to put one over on my place now.”  Donald’s got two or three coming up over there.

Brent:  Are these plum trees here on your property from that same tree?

Lois:  Uh huh.

Brent:  The one on 21st Street from Martin Harris?
Lois:  Uh huh.

Brent:  Well, I would like to get a sprig of that plum tree because it’s a Martin Henderson Harris plum tree, right?

Lois:  Yep.  

Brent:  Isn’t that cool?  That’s a neat thing.  Is there anything else like that that came from his property?

Lois:  Well, we brought peonies out from there, but I don’t think they came from him.  Our place on 12th Street, we brought things out here and planted them over.  But that one did come across the plains.  And Utah State University used to come every year and stop at our place because we had an apricot tree around the corner and we had a circle of gladiolas there and the Cincinnati plum and they would come every time and several times they took a branch of it to go and see if they could graft it onto something else.  But the apricot tree and the gladiolas are very, very susceptible to pollution and they were right there by the road, see, and  they would check them every single time to see if…

Brent:  Are they still here by David’s house now?

Lois:  No.  They’re gone.  They pulled them out.  We had a, oh, what kind of apple?  Isn’t it funny how I can forget things so fast?  Anyway, we had a white apple out in the front and that never had any problems.  We never had any problems with it.  Then we had a nectarine tree next to it and several other apple trees.  But that property over there, the very first house in Pleasant View was built on it down by the canal and we found the base of it at one time.  The foundation.  And it was the Cragun—related to the Cragun families out here.  But they said, well, when Grandpa Erickson, this is off the  record too, but when he got that piece of property over there at an auction and what he wanted to do was to build a little home for a person to take care of his fields down below because he wanted to plant a lot of things down below.  And so he built that little home.  So he pulled out all of this orchard and everybody in Pleasant View, the older people, said how terrible.  He pulled out one apricot tree that never, never, never froze out.  Never froze out.  They had it.  You could always plan on that one apricot tree that it would always have apricots.  That’s kind of off the record.

Brent:  That’s really interesting.  There are so many other little things that have been brought up.  I was wondering if maybe you wouldn’t mind going back to describing the house.  What sorts of decorations were on the walls inside your living room and dining room?  Any pictures in particular or certain things that you remember on the walls in the house?  Was there a bookcase?

Lois:  Well, first of all, at the north we come in and you have to remember, though, that most all of the homes at that time were built on 50-foot lots and so the house had a little place on that one side, just about enough for a swing.  We had a good swing over there on the east side of the house.  And then the house and there’s just barely enough room for the car, and then the garage had to set back behind the house so that they could get in.  But it usually took Dad to be able to maneuver that in between the house and get it for the garage.  It bordered the back on the left-hand side right on the corner was a family, an old couple, named Stewart when I was real young.  And then the Greens bought it.  And the Greens lived there after that.  Well, then on the north there were steps, about six steps maybe, up.  We used to play all the games out from there.  I Spy and others.  Anyway, we used to play and hop up and down the steps.  Then there was this big wide porch and when it came circus time we would sleep out on the porch and watch them bring the wagons up.  But they would come over to the hydrant, fire hydrant, right over on our corner, and wash out all the animals’ cages and we could see all of the rhinoceros and the lions and the tigers and the whole bit.  So we’d sleep out there so we wouldn’t miss it, you know.  Sometimes Dad would take us down and let us watch them unload and then they had the circus up on 19th Street and Harrison.  So coming in from off that porch we come directly into a large front room and we had a mantelpiece along the east and a fireplace with tile around it and on the floor.  And the mantelpiece went the whole length of the wall, and if I were smart I could tell you the footage, but I’m not that smart.  Joy, you tell it.
Joy:  I remember the house, but I couldn’t tell you the footage.  A window on each side of the fireplace and below the windows bookcases down under the mantle. 
Lois:  Yeah, two little windows right over those.  And there were bookcases on either side of it down below the mantle.

Joy:  And they had glass doors on them, didn’t they?

Brent:  One either side of the fireplace below the mantle?

Lois:  Yes, on either side they had doors on them, glass doors on them.  There was a window, a large window, on the north and then our piano, when we got a piano, it sat on the south wall.  

Brent:  Did your mother play the piano?

Lois:  Mother played the piano.  Daddy played the piano.  Dad could play the organ.  At one time we had an organ too.  I don’t know where he got it.  It was before we got the piano.  I don’t know where he got the organ, somewhere, but he could play the organ too.  It was an old pump organ, you know.  But they were both good singers.  I forgot to tell you that.  Dad was a wonderful tenor and Mother was a good soprano.  When we would take trips or be riding in the car, they would sing……I remember so much they loved to sing it together and they used to sing duets.  And they were both good singers.
Brent:  They would sing in church at all or just at family parties?

Lois:   No.  Just kind of family.  Just for home.  Or if we were having our family home evening we would all sing together, you know, that sort of thing.  And then right on the side of the piano there was a chair, but there was a place right over in there on that one area where we could put a Christmas tree and that’s usually where our Christmas tree was in that corner.  And then the hallway went down.  We had French doors here and the hallway went straight down.  Now that was something Mother didn’t like.  I don’t know why Dad designed it that way, but that’s the way he designed it.  But anyway, right at the end of the hallway was the bathroom.

Brent:  So the hallway—basically you go through the front door and you go straight down the hallway.
Lois:  You could do.

Joy:  But there was a door you could close it off, though.

Lois:  You could close it off.  There was a door right there and you could close it off, but that was one thing Mom never liked.  She didn’t like that open.  If that was open you could see everybody coming out of their bedroom or, you know, she didn’t like that part of it.  And then we had a white, now which way do you want me to go?  Down the hallway to the east there was a bedroom there.
Brent:  So past the living room then on the left hand side to the east there was a bedroom.

Lois:  Uh huh.  There was a bedroom there.  Oh, then there’s another bedroom back here.  Oh, I guess that’s when we only had the two bedrooms.  There were two bedrooms there and the bathroom on the end.  And then we had a big linen closet, a great big linen closet, and it went all the way down to the floor on the one side and the other one was built up and I don’t know whether drawers went underneath that or not.  But anyway, it was built up and that’s where they used to store their winter sugar and flour.  They’d buy the 100 pound sacks and if you store a sugar and a flour and a sugar and a flour they say you never get weevil.
Joy:  Is that right?

Brent:  I hadn’t heard that before.  That’s interesting.

Lois:  If you don’t ever store them together, you know, store flour together unless it’s all ready in the store.  You never can tell about that.

Brent:  Now who would be in which bedroom?

Lois:  Mother and Dad had the first bedroom, the one closest to the living room.  When Uncle Earl and Aunt Emma Lou came to visit, they always got that one.

Brent:  Then where would your parents go?

Lois:  Mildred and I had the back one.  Where would we go when they came to visit?  Mother and Dad took ours.  They fixed this one out on this back porch for the boys and then they finally got them the two rooms downstairs.
Brent:  Now where was the kitchen?

Lois:  Okay.  Here’s the front room.  We come into the front room this way.  We come into the front room and right here right along with it there you can see in the door and on the west side of that was the big dining room.

Brent:  So when you left the front door, on your left was the living room with French doors and on your right was the dining room and then further south of the dining room is the kitchen closer to the bathroom?

Lois:  Uh huh, and there was an old, what kind of door do you call it? Swinging door kind of like that would swing between the dining room and the kitchen.

Brent:  And then was there a back door out the kitchen on the south side?

Lois:  Yes.  Out of the kitchen it went out onto kind of a porch and it’s behind that an alleyway, a little porch way, and behind that is where we had a screened porch and that’s what they built in, took the screen off and built it in solid for a bedroom for the boys.  But it was out on this porch that we had the refrigerator and then the steps to the back out to the driveway came down the back there.
Joy:  Kind of a split level entrance from the west side.

Lois:  Does that make sense?  I could have drawn it better than that.

Brent:  Yeah.  I think it makes sense.  What was the color of the house on the outside?

Lois:  Well, it was a frame house.  Wasn’t it white?

Joy:  They put on some siding, it was kind of gray, many years later.  Gordon painted the eaves the night before we got married and I think it was white, I think.
Brent:  What about the rooms inside.  What color were they?  Were they all white also?  With wooden floors?

Lois:  It was all white.

Joy:  You had wallpaper in a lot of rooms, didn’t you?

Lois:  Oh, yeah.  We had wallpaper in almost everything.  Dad would wallpaper.  Dad wallpapered all of the rooms.

Brent:  Were the floors wooden floors?

Lois:  Wooden floors.  Pine floors.   I used to have to scrub them and dust them and mop them.  

Brent:  Wow, what a chore.

Joy:  You had carpeting, but it wasn’t wall-to-wall carpeting, just a big rug in the living room.

Lois:  Yeah.  Just a big rug in the living room.  I think there was a rug in the dining room too because we used to have to clean all around the edges of it and polish them and shine them.  And Mildred and I got to do most all of that on Saturdays because Mother would be busy with something else.

Brent:  You mentioned your mother could sing well and your father could sing well and they played the piano.  Do you think that some of that was genetic that they got it from their parents or passed off to you kids at all and which kids would have gotten it?
Lois:  Not me, that’s for sure (laughs).

Brent:  Were your grandparents, your Harris grandparents, were they musical?  Your Grandpa Harris was, wasn’t he?
Lois:  Mmm.  I don’t know.  I remember Grandpa being old, really, really old, and going over to the church and trying to read the songbook up like this, you know, and trying to sing and he was about a measure behind them, you know (laughs).  No.  I don’t know.  We didn’t have any real special talent, I don’t think.

Brent:  Who do you think got your mother’s personality among the kids and who do you think got your father’s personality?  Who are you most like, Aunt Lois?

Lois:  I think I’m most more like my Mother.

Brent:  How about Mildred?

Lois:  I’m not sure about Mildred.  I think she was more kind of like Dad, wasn’t she?  Gordon is more like Daddy, isn’t he?

Joy:  Very definitely.

Lois:  Donald is more like Mother, I think.  I don’t know.  I don’t know.

Brent:  I’ve always thought Uncle Ralph was more like his father.  Is that accurate do you think?

Lois:  Oh, I don’t think so.  I think Ralph was more like Mother.  He was so good to everybody.  He was always doing things for everybody.  He would, oh, on our birthdays.  He started a job, you know, he worked down at Utah Wholesale Groceries and had some money, actually, none of the rest of us ever had any money.   And he would give us nice presents.  I got a beautiful compact from him once.  You know, something like that.  “I know you’ve wanted this all your life,” you know what I’m saying?  But when he was friends with Helena, course they lived in our ward for a while, and he got friendly with Helena and he would go over to get her groceries and carry them home for her and walk her home and take her places.  I don’t know, and yet he could be very dogmatic too in his way.  But he got along with people real well.  He was superintendent of schools in Lovell, up in Evanston, and a couple of different places.

 Brent:  Was Uncle Donald more of the mischievous kind for pulling pranks or things like that?
Lois:  Well, Mother, when Dad came home on Sundays he usually had to wait.  We waited dinner for him all the time because he had to take all the fast offerings or all the tithing or all of whatever he had to do, and we always waited dinner for him.  And just about the time that Mother would say, “Well, let’s sit down and eat,” he’d come home.  And then we ate dinner and Daddy wanted Mother with him on Sundays, so here were two little kids.  What are you going to do with two little boys that didn’t know what to do with themselves, you know, and so Mildred and I would play with them.  And sometimes Mildred wouldn’t.  Sometimes I’d be reading just the stories to them or, I don’t know.  It seemed like we had such a good time.  But we spent most of our time with the children.  They wanted to run out and play like all the rest of the kids.  Well, we didn’t think that was proper on Sunday in those days, don’t you know?  The worst thing you could ever do in your life was to go to a show on Sunday.  That was terrible.  We never did that, you know.  And you didn’t go out and play on Sunday.  That was just against all the rules (laughs). 

Brent:  I think those are good rules.

Lois:  Well, we all grew up with the idea that the church was very important to us.

Brent:  Did you ever feel that your dad and mother were forcing it down your throat or were the expectations just so clear as to what you needed to do?
Lois:  No, I don’t think so.  I do remember Mother saying once.  I know Daddy was complaining about something and she said, “Now remember you’re not supposed to criticize the authorities.”  I remember her saying that very distinctly.  And I just always thought that was what you’re supposed to not do (laughs), you know.

Brent:  What would your dad like to do in his free time and what would your mom like to do in her free time?

Lois:  Dad didn’t have any free time.

Brent:  Did he have any hobbies?

Lois:  No.

Brent:  Was there anything he’d like to read?

Lois:  Well, he read the newspaper and that would usually be about 11:00 at night when he got home and everybody else had settled down.  But we finally got a radio.  Well, I have to tell you.  You asked me about hobbies.  Daddy never had any hobbies.  We gave him a fishing pole at one time.  Somebody gave him a fishing pole for Christmas, or something after.  He didn’t know how to use it.  He went fishing a couple of time with some friends, but he had known nothing but church all his life.

Brent:  Church was his hobby, in a way, I guess.  It was his life.  Everything.

Lois:  It was his life.  And he went to Salt Lake, you know.  He finally got appointed to the State Tax Commission in Salt Lake.

Brent:  Would you say, Aunt Lois, that he was a workaholic?  Did he know how to relax at all or just…

Lois:  Well, when you see people that need things done and have to have them done, you go and do it, and when it comes the end of the day there isn’t any time for anything else, what else do you do?  I guess his family was the closest thing to being his hobby.  I don’t know.

Brent:  How about your mother?  Did she have hobbies?
Lois:  Mother loved to read.  She just loved to read, and she would read all of those MIA books and she would, oh, I don’t know, a lot of really good books.  We’d go to the library
(laughs).  I’d take all those kids down, four of us would all go down to the Carnegie Free Library which was on 25th Street.  It isn’t there now.  It used to be 245th and Washington.
Joy:  Wasn’t it on 26th?

Lois:  26th and Washington, didn’t it?  And we could go down the basement to the children’s department and could spend most all of a Saturday morning or afternoon and they’d look at the little photogravures.  What do you call them?

Brent:  The double two-dimension pictures?

Lois:  Yes, they looked at them over and over and over and pick out books.  We’d go home with, oh, maybe ten books sometimes.  We even went when Gordon was a baby because I’d wheel him down in the baby buggy and then we’d put the books in the baby buggy on the way home.

Joy:  You walked all the way from home down the library?  It’s all up hill going home.

Lois:  Yeah.  We’d walk all the way from home and back home through Liberty Park and back on up the hill.  We did that lots and lots of times.  We went to the library a lot of times, but Mother loved to read.  She loved to bake.  Well, you know.  When you wash and we had, finally, we had an electric washer but you had to wring the stuff and you had to rinse it from tub to tub.  First of all, she boiled the clothes.  We had a coal stove downstairs and she boiled the clothes and then she’d pick them up with a stick and put them in the washer and washed them and then we had to wring it through into the tubs and then we had to hang them out either outside or else all through the basement they would string lines through the basement.  So, I don’t know, we just don’t have very much time when you do those kinds of things.
Brent:  Your mother worked very hard, but when she had free time she liked to read.  Did she…

Lois:  She liked to sew too.  She sewed.  She made a lot of, most all of our costumes.  We were in a lot of things and she made a lot of costumes.
Brent:  Can I ask you in particular about the rag rugs?  I remember when their home was in Salt Lake when I was a little kid.

Lois:  Rag rugs?  Oh, yes.

Joy:   She didn’t put them together, but she made all the rags.

Lois:  She would cut the strips.  She would go over and sit with Grandma and cut strips.  Grandma without any glasses at her age.  She would have been, what, about 77 or I don’t know when she died, but she died about 70, I don’t know.  But before that she would twist, put them together, twist them, and then you sew them and then you wrap them in a ball.  And Grandma did all of the sewing on them and Mother would take all the balls down to this lady and she would run them through her thing.

Joy:  Loom.  On west 24th Street, wasn’t it?  I took them down there one day.

Lois:  I don’t even know that, Joy.  Did you?  I don’t know.  I have one rag rug left and I’m protecting it with my life.
Brent:  You do?  Where is it?  Is it here in your house?
Lois:  It’s downstairs.

Brent:  We might even still have one.

Joy:  We’ve got one out on the back step right now and one up at the cabin.

Brent:  What was the general health of your mother and general health of your father?  Were they suffering from colds and headaches a lot?  Were they really robust or did the cold not bother them?  Did they have any flus or allergies?

Lois:  Well, (long pause) I don’t know.  Along about, how old would Mom have been?  About 45 or so she started getting problems with her knees.  They would swell so, swell way up and get red and she was in so much pain.  And she went out to Aaron Ross.  I think if they’d of had a better doctor, but Aaron was in the family and they thought they should go to him.  But anyway, she suffered like that for a long, long, long time.

Joy:  She had arthritis so badly in her knees too, didn’t she?
Lois:  Well, that’s what they said.  But we had a program out here one night and they called them and told us.  This was after our family was grown and we were out here and they called us and said Mom was in the hospital in Salt Lake.  And we were—the program they asked us to do a kind of like a family home evening program and had it over in this one ward.  I don’t remember what it was, some sort of a program.   And I said, “Well, I can’t come down tonight.  I will come down in the morning.”  After the program was over with I got all the kids, everyone of them. Made sure everybody had all their things and got them all in the car.  Eldred was there and he was helping me get everything in the car.  We got them all in the car and we came home.   About twenty minutes later somebody knocked on our door and they said, “Does this little girl belong to you?”  And it was Jeane (laughs).  I said, “I put you out in the car.”  “Well, I had to go back and go to the bathroom.”  (laughs)  So I went down the next morning and they said Mother had screamed all night long and they moved her way down away from everybody so she wouldn’t disturb everybody.  But, you know, every time I got around Mother she was very, very peaceful.  And I don’t think it was me.  I think it was, I don\’t know, but Mother and I have a very, very wonderful relationship.  We talked together almost every day on the telephone.  She’d tell me how to raise my children.  Anyway, I went down there that day and they had said within that time and about a week later they put her in the hospital and the nurse said, “Boy, we’ll get that weight off of you,” and they put her on a real low diet, about a 600 calorie diet, or something.

Brent:  Boy, that’s extreme.

Lois:  Six or seven or eight, or something, not very much.  She gained three pounds on it and they said, “Who’s been sneaking food in to you?”  And then I said to the doctor, “Have you ever taken a thyroid test because I had thyroid problems.”  And he said, “No, we haven’t thought of that.”   They didn’t take them like they take them now.  They can take them through the blood, you know, and it’s real easy to do.  But he said, “No, we haven’t done one.”  And they were real hard to take when they first started out, because it was very—you had to wait an hour and then do the test and then wait another hour before you could read it and so on and so forth.  But anyway, they took the test and found that she was so dangerously low in thyroid, but she would have been dead in just a short time.  And so they started pushing the thyroid on her and do you remember how the weight just fell off Mom?  She just got thin right now.  It was just like she had hypothyroid and it just fell right off of her.  And then she went up.  She was doing those swimming lessons up at the University of Utah with Dr. Ward and Dr. Ward examined her and said, “You never did have arthritis.  All you had was low thyroid.”  Now, that’s terrible to have suffered all those many years and not ever to have known about it.  And then she went home and trying to get up in the night to go to the bathroom, she fell and broke both ankles.
Brent:  When was that?

Lois:  That’s when they lived in Salt Lake.  And that was kind of the downfall of it.

Joy:  I didn’t realize she’d broken her ankles.  I don’t think I realized that.  I knew she had a problem with her ankles.

Lois:  She didn’t break them?  She just sprained them?
Joy:  I don’t know.  I didn’t know that.

Brent:  And you say that was sort of a start of her failings?

Lois:  I thought she got real, real discouraged after that.  Dad could be very, very (pause).

Joy:  Impatient?

Lois:  Impatient.  Oh, you’re kind.

Joy:  I’m married to one of them too (laughs).

Lois:  You’re kind.  I could have used a different word.  Bu he wanted things his own way all the time and it really started to bother him to have to worry about somebody else, because he really didn’t feel too good.  He had had that stroke and had that up at Uncle Von’s that he was going to come out to my place and he stopped at Uncle Von’s and had that hemorrhage and nose bleed or something and they took him down to Salt Lake.  Actually, he’d had a stroke, I guess it was, and Mom wasn’t too happy.  She said, “Well, why are you so late getting here?” (laughs) figuring he was going to be home early, see.
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Brent:  You were saying, Aunt Lois, about your parents’ health.  Your dad was, what was that now?

Lois:  Well, he’d had some sort of heart problems.  I don’t know whether, now that I think about it, that might have had something to do with Eldred.  I don’t know.  But he’d had that stroke and then I think they both got diabetes later, didn’t they, a little bit later?  Well, I think Dad even had prostate cancer.
Joy:  Yes.  I took him over for his surgery.

Lois:  That’s not on here.  They’ve done an autopsy on Dad because the doctor said, “Oh, we really need an autopsy,” because I was sitting in with Daddy and he was just fine and they were going to take him to physical therapy and I said, “Okay.  We’ll go out and Ralph can come in,” cause we could only have one person in the room.  And I went out and Ralph went in and he said Dad just sat up and said, “Oh, already?  Okay,” and he went just like that and the doctor hadn’t even got halfway down the hallway and they called him back and he went just like that. That’s why it said “sudden” on here.

Joy:  I took him in for his prostate outpatient surgery and brought him home and he stayed with us till later in the evening when he went home when he lived on Madison.  It was just outpatient on what they did.
Lois:  Well, his eyes weren’t good at the end, either.

Brent:  What color were Grandma Belnap’s eyes, your Mother’s eyes?

Lois:  Blue.  Dad’s were dark brown like all of the Belnaps.

Brent:  Were your mother’s eyes light sky blue or kind of hazel blue or what blue?

Lois:  Well, no.  Kind of a pretty dark blue.  She was a blonde, a real pretty blonde.  I can’t ever say that I ever remember her being gray.  I don’t know.  As long as I can remember she was blonde and Dad was dark.  He did go gray.  I used to go out and cut his hair and clean his house for a while.
Joy:  Your mother still had a lot of color in her hair even till she passed away.

Lois:  Yes, a lot of black still left in it, though.

Joy:  But I mean your mother did too.  I don’t know if they tinted it or not, but in her casket she still had a lot of color.

Brent:  Blonde color?

Joy:  Kind of reddish, blondish.  She was never really gray.  I don’t think your mother was ever really gray.  I used to do her hair once in a while.  They’d come up and visit and I’d set her hair and then try to comb it out.  Never having had any girls I was all thumbs at it, so I was kind of different at it.  But I did it a few times for her.

Lois:  I did her hair when I was at home all the time.  Even I had to learn how to marcell, you know.  They had those waves.  You had to put the hair just so.

Joy:  She didn’t ever like to do her own hair, I remember that.  She just hated it.

Lois:  No, she didn’t like to do it.  She always wanted somebody else to fix her hair.

Brent:  Do you remember, Aunt Lois, the burning of the Hyrum Belnap Lumber Company?

Lois:  The what?

Brent:  The burning of the Hyrum Belnap Lumber Company.  The fire?  What happened?  What did you see?  You would have been eleven years old probably, right?

Lois:  Here’s the story of the fire.  Have you got a story of this too?  Okay.  Well, Mother and Dad had gone with Aunt Della, Aunt Jewel—did Aunt Gladys go too?
Brent:  I don’t think so.

Lois:  Up to Canada.

Joy:  Up to the Cardston Temple.

Lois:  Up to the Cardston Temple.  I think it was a reunion.  Yes, it said, “Della had recently served a mission in the North Central States LDS Temple.  It was then customary for the mission to conduct a temple excursion to the Cardston Alberta Canada Temple annually.  Mother had passed away that May 21st, 1931.  We were all shocked, and Della perhaps most of all, but we went on the trip.  We traveled via Yellowstone Park to Cardston where we would meet the Northwestern States Mission caravan Saints and Missionairies.  There we would attend a session at the temple, and so on.”

Brent:  What were you doing when the fire broke out?
Lois:  I was home.  I got left home.  Oh, Ralph went.  I don’t know if it says in here who went with them or not.  I think it was Aunt Della, Aunt Jewel, and Ralph and Mother and Dad I think went and they took Ralph with them and they left me and Aunt Luella.  Aunt Lel came over and stayed with us.  And we were home that day and we could hear all the fire trucks and we could see this big, big black smoke and everything.  And somebody rushed over to the house and said, “Your Dad’s lumber yard is on fire.”  I said to Aunt Lel, “What are we supposed to do?”  And she said, “I don’t know.  Just stay here.”  So we stood on the front porch out there and watched it burn.  So I was never down there by it.  So I never saw it, really saw it burn up.

Brent:  Do you remember when your dad and Ralph came home, what their reaction was?  They already got a telegram that it had happened.
Lois:  They got a telegram from Uncle Von that said, “Find me a job while you’re up there.  Find me a job too while you’re up there.”  And then when they got home…Right after that, though, is when Dad decided he and Uncle Von were going to work at it, I guess.  But right after that, I think, is when he went in and ran for county treasurer.  Wasn’t that right about that time?

Brent:  That’s right.  It was that next year.  The fire was in July of ’31 and he ran for office in the fall of ’32.  About a year later he went for office.  Were there valuable things that were lost other than the lumber, of course, and the business, but were there like valuable items that were lost in the fire that you know of?

Lois:  Saved the main building, and up above the main building was an apartment.  I don’t think Byron was living there then, was he?

Joy:  I don’t think so.
Lois:  Byron would have been on his mission because Ralph and Bob were still milking the cows out on the hill.  But I think there was a cow.  I think they had a cow down there, but they used to have a cow there and I don’t know whether it burned that place, but I think they saved the cow.   Then I think they moved it way out on the hill.  And he had to get up in the morning before school and travel clear on out there to milk the cow.  And Ralph would milk it in the morning and Bob would milk it at night.

Brent:  When you say the hill, do you mean the 32nd Street area—Belnap Circle area?

Lois:  Somewhere about there.  I don’t know just where.  But they had some sheds and stuff and, of course, Aunt Della’s house.  I don’t think her house was built then.  I don’t think Aunt Jewel’s house was built then.  I don’t think any of that was built then.  I think they just had sheds.  They told me once, and I don’t remember if this is right or not, but Grandpa Belnap had owned all of the property from 32nd, clear to 36th Street clear to Harrison that whole place.

Joy:  And clear down to below Sullivan Hollow.

Brent:  To the edge of the hill.  Yes, that whole area.

Lois:  That whole area?

Brent:  I’ll prove that someday.  I’ll go into the land records and research it out.

Lois:  What?

Brent:  I’ll go into the land records and actually figure out what it was that he owned.

Lois:  Oh, did you?

Brent:  I need to do that.  I haven’t done that yet.  You mentioned your mother’s recipe box.  Is that something we could ever photocopy?  Some of those old recipes?

Lois:  Oh, it’s just a little bit.  You could probably copy it.  I’m just going to see if it said anything about the fire.  But somewhere it did in here I read it said something.  I was looking through all the stuff and it said something about it.  Well, there are a lot of things that Daddy accomplished for the state and all that stuff should go in.  And all of the activities that when he was a young fellow playing basketball.  You know he holds that record that nobody ever will hold again.  And let me go get that box.  It isn’t much to it now.
Brent:  Great.  She had some good stuff in here, huh?  Date and Nut Roll.

Lois:  And I didn’t look down through some—oh, that’s Daddy’s.  I didn’t look through this.  She has some things in her own original handwriting.  That’s some of her genealogy and here is her birth certificate.  You know, Donald said, “Oh, there’s no such thing they haven’t got a birth certificate.”  Or how did he put it?  “I found it somewhere.”  Anyway, Ralph had it.  She had applied for, they didn’t have one in Ann Arbor, and she applied for a delayed birth certificate and this is it.  And I’ve got a copy and I sent the other right back to Ralph so he has the original.  But anyway, I did get the copy.
Brent:  Oh, look.  “Grandma Belnap’s Spanish Pickles from Aunt Jewel.”  That must have been Adeline Knight Belnap, her Grandmother.  I bet that’s what it is.

Lois:  And Marie Ann Olsen, Emma, she had a lot of hers.

Brent:  Who were the closest friends of your parents?  Were they like neighbors that they were really close to, a couple, some couples, or…

Lois:  Well, the bishopric.  They all kind of held together, you know.  And then Moore’s were right across the street and they were real close friends.

Joy:  Your mother belonged to that literary club.  They were close to those people.

Lois:  Mother belonged to that.  She belonged to the, what do you call it?

Joy:  Daughters of the Pioneers?

Lois:  Daughters of the Pioneers, Camp Z.  And also the Gold Star Mothers of the Navy.

Joy:  Then with him in the stake presidency, they were close knit too.  The Burtons and Johnty Youngs.
Lois:  Yes.  I found that picture of them.  I was so excited to see that because I knew all of them so well myself.  Here’s a picture of them with President Dye.  See, I was on the Sunday School stake board when President Dye was president of the stake.  A lot of these things I just cut out and keep, so they don’t look very beautiful.

Brent:  It’s great that you’ve kept them.  I think that’s tremendous, Aunt Lois.

Lois:  Oh, here’s the thing that I found on Daddy.  Now they said there’s no birth certificate on Daddy because it wasn’t recorded out in Hooper, but I went back into the Hooper Ward records, see, and found that for him and put that on the four-generation sheet.  And he was delivered, wait a minute, here it is right here.  Oh, no, that’s his death.  He was delivered by—is it on that?  Delivered by Adeline Knight?

Joy:  No, it’s not on this one.

Lois:  Oh, that’s Grandma’s.  I put these two together.  See, on the TIBs, I don’t understand them.  They don’t have death dates.  I guess we’ve never sent death dates in on them.  But they’d surely be sent in by now.  Oh, do you want to see that sheet that they just gave me the other day from the ward?
Brent:  What sheet is that, Aunt Lois?

Lois:  Updates on everybody.

Brent:  Oh, yeah, yeah.

Joy:  I turned mine back in to get the dates on it and make a few corrections, and I’ve never received it back.
Lois:  You haven’t got it back?  You’ll get it back.  This is Daddy’s program.  Oh, here it is I’ve written “Son Arias Guy Belnap, born Wednesday, 6:00 a.m., September 6, 1893, at Gilbert Belnap’s home in Hooper, Weber County, Utah.” And, actually, it’s a Territory of Deseret because it’s before it became a state.
Joy:  Oh, that’s right.

Lois:  Yes, you see.  And when Eldred put in for his father the Territory of Deseret, well, the paper changed it and put Weber County, but that’s not right.  It’s the Territory of Deseret.  And he was blessed September 14th by Hyrum Belnap, his father.  Adeline Knight Belnap, a midwife, delivered him.  From Aunt Gladys’s scrapbook a copy is written in by Anna Constancia Belnap.
Brent:  What is the source of that, Aunt Lois?

Lois:  Oh, it’s from this, Aunt Gladys’s scrapbook, but she had a copy and she had written this on a copy.

Brent:  Hey, do you happen to know who’s handwriting that is?  That’s not your mother’s.  It’s somebody elses.
Lois:  No, that’s not my Mother’s Tamale Pie.  Oh, that’s Margaret Harris that married Leonard.  We went down there to Yosemite and she made tamale pie for us and Mother liked it so well that she asked for the recipe.  You can tell Mother’s writing, though.

Brent:  Yeah, I can.  There’s a meringue pie in here and I’m just wondering if that’s you’re a…
Lois:  Maybe Grandma Harris’s.

Brent:  Yeah, but it’s in your mother’s handwriting, but I wonder if that’s really your Grandma Harris’s recipe.

Lois:  Might be.

Brent:  Kind of interesting.

Lois:  It’s a lemon meringue?

Brent:  There’s one that’s a Citrus Meringue and one that’s just—it’s called Angel Pie with Meringue Crust.  Sound like it might be the same thing, I don’t know.
Lois:  I think I’ve taken her Apple Crisp recipe out of there.  I put it in with our recipe book and I don’t know if it’s ever going to get done or not.
Joy:  You’ve been on it quite a while.  A lot of work, isn’t it?
Lois:  Oh, well.  We got all messed up and everything went crazy about that time.  I started out to do it just for me, just my recipes for my kids.  I wanted you to see, though, I found these in this thing I’ve got for Dad.  This is--now that’s an old one from--this is--can you tell them?
Brent:  I can tell Arias, Von and Earl, and then you’ve got--these are Harris kids, aren’t they?  

Lois:  It’s written on the back.

Brent:  Oh, Bluth, yeah.  Shreeve, that’s right.  I’ve seen this picture.  About 1901, huh?  Isn’t your dad just the cutest little guy?

Lois:  I can’t remember seeing it, but I’ve got it so I must have seen it.  Then this is the one when they had that memorial up there for all the bishops who had been in the 20th Ward.
Brent:  Oh, nice.  I haven’t seen this before.  Look at that.  Bishops of the 20th Ward.  Arias Belnap, J. Bennett Moore, Williams, Wylie Miller.  That’s really nice.  I hadn’t seen this before.

Joy:  Denny Williams was bishop when I was in the ward.

Lois:  Yeah.  Denny Williams lived right across the street from us.

Brent:  That’s really nice, Aunt Lois.  I haven’t seen that.  That’s great.

Lois:  Well, do you want some of these?

Brent:  We’ll put anything and everything in a book.  I don’t want to take your originals.  I’d rather just make a photocopy.  If you want to share anything, I’ll photocopy it and return it back to you.  Happy to do that.  Newspaper articles and things I’ll just get photocopies of if you want.

Lois:  Well, I was just going through trying to see if I could find of the things that might be—and there’s some interesting things on Ralph (laughs).  When we moved someone else was helping put in my files (laughs).

Joy:  Never the same.

Lois:  Nope.  Oh, I’ve got to go through everything because I do have a file on Ralph and Mildred and Donald and Gordon and the whole works, see.  And at one time you gave me all of your information with your marriage license and the whole works.
Joy:  All the ordinances.  Yes, I remember that.

Lois:  And I had all of that.  And now I have gotten terrible because if something comes along and I try to put it with the family just in hopes I can find it again (laughs), just I’m a terrible filer.  We never had a file when I was at home or young enough to ever have a decent file and learned how to do it, you know, and so I just had to—I made my own file out of cardboard boxes and tried to.  What was I going to get you?

Brent:  Anything that might go in this book that we could photocopy or—oh, the ward record thing.  Is that what it was?

Lois:  Oh, that’s what I started out to do.  Now this is the one.  If you want to take it out and that’s the one they just gave back to me about three weeks ago.

Joy:  They didn’t have our baby Alan on there either.  They had everything else, but they didn’t have that.  Then they had Gordon went to the Finland Mission, but they had him speaking Finnish and he never did speak Finnish.  They had to change that to Swedish.  We had several changes on ours and gave it back to them.
Lois:  Well, I think they need to be right, don’t you?  I’ve turned mine back in three times.

Joy:  I wished they had done this when Mother was still alive because her record went in wrong.  They had her as 2 March and it’s actually 2 May, and somebody in Provo went ahead and did her endowment and everything without even checking with family and put it in as 2 March 1907.

Brent:  All of your children for their first names have five letters in their name.  I noticed that.
Lois:  Uh huh.  We found that out when we got down as far as David.

Joy:  You didn’t notice it before then?  I thought it was planned.

Lois:  Huh uh.  No, and we were going to name David Paul.

Brent:  That would have been four letters, though (laughs).

Lois:  Then all of a sudden it dawned on us that all of the rest of them had five letters.  And then I had a friend who spelled her name Jeane, so then we made Jeane’s name that way.
Brent:  Who do you think you were named after, Aunt Lois?

Joy:  Aunt Ruth, maybe?

Brent:  Ruth was after your Aunt Ruth, but where did the Lois come from?  Do you know?
Lois:  Mother said she wanted three daughters.  She wanted Lois and Ruth and Mildred.  And so, I don’t know why she named me Lois Ruth.  I don’t know why I got those two and Mildred got the one.  I don’t know.   But she always said that she wanted three daughters, hoped that she would have three daughters, and those were the names she wanted.
Brent:  Do you know where they came from?

Lois:  Well, Lois Ruths are in the Bible (laughs).

Brent:  Yeah.  Do you know where they got the name for Ralph or Donald or Gordon?  Were there people?

Lois:  And I don’t know where they got their middle names.  I don’t know where they got Leslie and I don’t know where they got Eugene.  And I’ve had more people say “Ralph Arias?  Arias?”  Don’t you know Aunt Della always called him…

Joy:  It was Aris, wasn’t it?

Lois:  Aris.  Aris, yeah.

Brent:  She had some funny pronunciations.
Lois:  And I said, “Well, I don’t know.  It must have been because he loved opera.”  Daddy did love opera.  He went to Germany and you know the missionaries could go to the opera and he went to a lot of operas when he was over there.  And when he came back here Metropolitan Royal Opera Company came from San Francisco and he took Mother and I and Eileen.  Eldred didn’t want to go.  He said, “I don’t want to hear any opera.  I don’t want to go,” (laughs), so we invited Eileen to go with us.

Brent:  Eileen who?

Lois:  Eileen Manning.  You knew Mannings.

Joy:  I’ve met them, but I didn’t know them.

Lois:  That’s the way Susan gave everybody books for Christmas.  That’s the way she does her genealogy.  The man at the genealogy library helped her to do it that way. 
Brent:  Great.  That’s good.

Joy:  They’re numbered by generations.  Is that what the numbers are?

Lois:  No.  The numbers by the people.  It has a pedigree chart on it and it has the numbers by the people.  And that’s just the Belnap.  I had to finally divide it and put the Harris’s all on another one.

Brent:  Well, that’s great.

Joy:  Wonderful.

Brent:  Well, Aunt Lois, we’ve taken up so much of your time tonight.  I am so appreciative.

Lois:  Well, do you need this, or do you have everything?

Brent:  I think I have all of that information.  In fact, I know I do on that.  But I’d sure be happy to copy whatever you allow me to photocopy and we’ll get it back to you.

Lois:  Oh, golly.  You can have anything you want as far as I’m concerned.  You already have this?

Brent:  I have that.  I’ve never seen that picture, though.  That’s an exciting one.  Can we copy this one?

Lois:  Now I don’t know if you’ve ever seen this.
Joy:  I’ve got one of those.

Brent:  I’ve seen that one.

Lois:  This was the day that, umm, I think whatshername was blessed.   I think that was—it almost looks like Aunt Della’s writing, though.  But that’s taken at our home.

Joy:  I got one too from somebody.  I don’t know if it was from you or Della.

Lois:  Anyway, why don’t you start looking through all of this and see what you might want.  I tried to pick out what I thought maybe would be the most important and I only got halfway through it.

Brent:  Okay.  Let’s see.  We have one of those.

Joy:  Yes, we don’t need this.

Lois:  Oh, here is a copy of Mother’s birth certificate.  Would you like to have that?  I must have made two copies.

Brent:  Oh, that would be wonderful.  Oh, sure, look at that.

Lois:  Why don’t you take that?  Do you know what I was surprised?  Donald was born—I knew it was a Sunday night and it was 8:40 p.m. and we were down at Grandma and Grandpa’s place down there ‘cause they sent us kids down there.   But I didn’t know that Uncle Earl was the doctor.
Joy:  Oh, I did.

Lois:  Did you know that?

Joy:  I think I did.  Uh huh.

Lois:  I did not know that.  I was surprised when I read that.

Joy:  I was surprised too that when Aunt Jewel lost her second baby, it was because she had waited so long waiting for Earl to come in from Nevada, and it caused a lot of problems.

Lois:  That isn’t what she told me.  She said they were waiting for Earl to come from Nevada but he had sent a wire to Conrad Jenson and told Conrad to go over and deliver the baby because the train was going to be late and he hadn’t made the train, and she blames Conrad, not Uncle Earl.

Joy:  She does, I know.

Lois:  She was really unhappy about it the way she told it to me.  And Conrad never got the message, and I don’t know who didn’t give him the message.  But, you know, the same thing almost happened with me with Bruce.  Now I started in on the 31st of December and that was the day they had the wreck out on the Lucine Cutoff, and we waited and waited and waited and I didn’t know what to do.  And finally I called Louise Scoggen (?), my friend that’s head of OB here at the hospital and she says, “Take three tablespoons of paregoric and lie down and don’t move.”   Oh, I hated paregoric anyway (laughs).
Joy:  That was better than cod liver oil.

Lois:  But we waited all night and Mildred and Eldred were playing games and eating Mom’s rolls and raspberry jam and everything else and we waited all night long.  (Note:  Eldred was not there.  He was in the service at that time.  See below.)  And I called her again in the morning and she said, “Well, they’ve got all of the ambulances and they’ve got everybody out there and all the doctors are out there.”  The train went this way and because it was only a one-way track, they had to back up and come back in and they didn’t know how long it was going to take to get back in.  But they got back in and Conrad got home and they brought the people in the hospital and they knew the doctors had come back, so Louise got on the phone trying to find Dr. Jenson.  And his line rang busy all of the time.  And so she called somebody, some doctor that she knew lived right next door to him, and she said, “Will you get him on the phone?  It’s an emergency.”  And they were having a dinner party, and I think they had taken their phone off the hook.  Anyway, he ran over and just barely got there.  We waited till about 6:00 at night and Bruce was born about 6:00 on the first day of January.
Joy:  Was it Gordon who took you to the hospital?  Did he do it with Bruce?

Lois:  Yeah.  That’s what he said.  Oh, I laughed at him the other day telling about that (laughs).  See, Eldred wasn’t here.  He was in the service and he hadn’t—I don’t know, did you get all of those?  You got the honor awards and all of that stuff?  Okay.  Here he is in the Weber College with a sweater though.  I don’t know whether you’ve got that.  Have you?  
Brent:  I’m not sure, but we’ll go ahead and photocopy that too.

Lois:  And then there’s this one with the basketball team.  And, see, that William McKay is David O. McKay’s brother.  I’ve got some better copies of those.

Brent:  Umm, yep.  We’ve got those anyway.

Lois:  Hah, here’s Mother’s in here.  Here’s Mother’s picture.

Joy:  She was a good-looking woman in those days, wasn’t she?

Lois:  That was taken the day they were married in 1916.

Brent:  Oh, was it?  I didn’t know that.

Lois:  Wait a minute.  Didn’t I write it on that?

Brent:  September 20, 1916, on the back?  Was that taken the day she was married?

Joy:  It doesn’t have anything on the back.

Lois:  Well, I wrote it on one of mine somewhere.

Brent:  Oh, here it is.  “Taken August 1916.”
Joy:  Just before she got married.
Lois:  Just before her wedding.

Brent:  Maybe this is her engagement picture, or something.  I didn’t know that.

Joy:  I’ve seen that picture before but I didn’t know the date.  I knew it was 1916, but I didn’t know it was even before she got married.  So she was actually Mabel Harris right there.

Brent:  This picture might be better.  I know I’ve seen this before, but this is better.  Do you mind if we get a negative off of this?

Lois:  No, take it.  Oh, here I’ve got this written.  I knew I wrote it somewhere.  “Mabel Harris Belnap, taken August 1916 before marriage in September to Arias G. Belnap in 1916.  Family picture 1916.”  (Sorting through papers and pictures and laughs.)

Brent:  Wow.  Look at that (laughs).  We’ll get a copy of that.  That’s kind of unusual.
Joy:  I remember when your mother used to laugh about, she said, “We don’t need to vote because I always cancel out everything he votes for because I’m completely the opposite.” (all laugh)

Lois:  Yeah. We never talked about it much (laughs). This is Sharon’s wedding reception.  
Oh, my things got all kind of messed up.  Now here’s the breaking for the chapel.  Oh, wait a minute.  This is for Liberty chapel.  I don’t know whether you want that or not.

Brent:  Yeah.  Since Grandpa Belnap appears in that.  Yeah, we probably want that.

Lois:  Here’s a letter from Daddy to Aunt Jewel.  “Enclosed is one of the folders and cards I put out this year.”  Have you got these?  Do you want these?

Brent:  Yeah, I think so.  We’ve got some of those.  I’d be interested in that letter, though.

Lois:  Well, here’s another one that’s kind of—well, that’s probably tax information.  All right, Lois, I didn’t mean to keep you so late.

Brent:  Oh, we didn’t mean to keep you so late.  We just are so excited about this.

Lois:  Well, you’ve already got this one, haven’t you?

Brent:  Yes, we have.

Lois:  Oh, here’s the—and here’s Ralph and Helena’s picture.  You don’t want that right now, do you?

Brent:  Sure.  We’ll photocopy it.

Lois:  Oh, I’ve got a better one than that.  Yeah.  There’s a better one somewhere.

Brent:  You do?

Lois:  Anyway, there’s a better one than this somewhere.  And here’s Mildred’s.  Are you going to try to put the kids in too?

Brent:  Yes.  We’re going to.  When I get the project done, one of these years, I think we need to have the life stories of each of the kids and their spouses as an appendix to the book.

Lois:  What I’m trying to do is get families, get my family, because we want to do.  I’ve got Byron’s family over there and I’ve got Jeane’s and somebody else’s.  But there’s Gordon named vice president of Commercial.  Oh, there’s a picture of Ralph about the time he graduated.
Joy:  That article of Gordon—would you mind if we made a copy of that?  I’m not sure we still have one where he was made VP.   I don’t know what happened to that one.
Lois:  Take all these now.  Now did you get—are you going to put the program in for Dad’s.

Brent:   Sure.  We’ll need that.

Lois:  This is Emelia Knott’s and I don’t know why that happens to be in here.  Here’s Gordon.  Have you got one of this of Gordon and All Faces West?

Brent:  I don’t think so.  No, I haven’t seen that.  Look at that young picture.

Lois:  That’s a real good picture.

Joy:  Steven started a scrapbook and I’m not sure what we have.

Lois:  Gordon Leslie Belnap.

Joy:  That’s all the stuff I sent you.

Lois:  From Roger Howie, “Gordon Leslie Belnap.  You’re right on the ball.”

Joy:   You said you wanted copies of all his ordinations, so you got them.

Lois:  Well, I divided them up after.  I’ve got them in separate, but I’ve had everything all together in one envelope at one time.  Here’s Donald’s birth certificate.  I think that’s the original.  We ought to copy that and give this back to him.  Will you do that?  Will you copy that and give it back to him?  That’s the original.  He ought to have his original.  If you don’t mind.  Here’s some of Mildred’s stuff.  You’ve got the fire?  I’m going to start from this other end and see what we’ve got. 

(Discuss many miscellaneous items and very low talking.)
Lois:  And guess what!  Here’s Mother’s and Dad’s wedding announcement.

Joy:  Oh, really?

Brent:  Oh, my gosh.  Oh, Aunt Lois.  That’s priceless.  Look at that, Mom.  “Judge and Mrs. N. J. Harris…..”  I’ve never seen that.

Lois:  I’ve got one ear that doesn’t work very good and I’ve got a cold in it.  This was in with it.  “Champions 1913, Mabel Harris.”  This was in with her wedding announcement, unless I just put it in there to keep it.
Brent:  Could we get a copy of this too?  

Lois:  Yeah.  Why don’t you put it back into these and keep them?

Brent:  Okay.   (More low voices and shuffling of papers.)
Lois:  Oh.  “Honored at Ogden Stake Conference for his long service to youth was Arias G. Belnap of the Stake Presidency.  He was presented the Honorary Master M-Men Award by Marvin J. Ashton of the General Board.”
Joy:  Hmm.  That’s an historical event right there (all laugh).

Lois:  I think one of them is that he received (reads): “50 years ago June 1928.  Approximately 800 people witnessed the laying of the cornerstone of the 20th Ward Chapel.  Samuel G. Dye, J. Howard Jenkins and Bishop Arias G. Belnap of the 20th Ward were the honorary masons.”  (laughs) J. Howard Jenkins was at the hospital and he was superintendent of the hospital when I was there.
Lois:  Oh, that’s the man that Daddy did the work for.  That he saw him.  Do you remember that?  Did he tell you about that?

Brent and Joy:  No.  Don’t think so.

Lois:  Do we have him on our list in our genealogy?

Brent:  What’s his name?

Lois:  Henry Chapman.

Joy:  It doesn’t sound familiar to me.
Brent:  “Henry Chapman, born 4 December 1737, done by A. G. Belnap 17 May 19…” (interrupted by Lois).

Lois:  Daddy went into the room, endowment room, and he sat down and all of a sudden here came this man in a sat down on a chair, and he was dressed in kind of a lumberman’s jacket, kind of like that, and he sat there and he sat there and Dad said he blinked his eyes and the guy still sat there and he said, “Oh, I thought you must be thinking of something else today.”  And he said he looked again and there he was still sitting there.  And he sat there until the man came.  The officiator came at the back and came up to the front, and just before he got there, this man picked up his chair and walked out through the wall.
Brent:  Hmm.  Through the wall.

Lois:  Daddy said this is the man he did it for and this is the day that he did it.

Brent:  Hmm.  We’ll copy that too.  Wow.

Lois:  (Laughs) And I just happened to write that down because he had told me about it that day.  

Brent:  Was that in the Ogden Temple, Aunt Lois?

Lois:  Uh huh.  And that isn’t the strangest story.  Should I tell you another one?

Brent and Joy:  Sure.

Lois:  Janet and Nancy and Jeane went to the temple one day and I was going to go with them.  And then I didn’t feel so hot, so good, so I didn’t go that day.  But when they got in there and sat down, Janet started to cry.  They got in and sat down in the row and she started to cry.  And she cried and she cried and she cried.  Jeane got up and went to get some Kleenex and brought it back to her, and she just cried and cried and cried.  Jeane got some more Kleenex and brought it back to her.  And pretty soon they went out and went on up the stairs.  After it was all over Janet said that right in front of her came this lady and her name was Agnes, and that’s who she was doing the work for.  And Agnes said to her, “If you will listen carefully today and do my work for me,” she said, “I will take care of Keith until you come for him.”
Brent:  Wow.

Joy:  Wow.  Thrilling.

Lois:  It just thrills me to pieces.

Brent:  Wow.  When did that occur, Aunt Lois?  How long ago was that?

Joy:  It wasn’t too long ago.

Lois:  Well, they were all here for something.  What were they here for?  And Nancy was here too.  It was one time when we got together.

Joy:  For a Father’s Day, or something, wasn’t it?  Or was it?
Lois:  It wasn’t Eldred’s funeral was it?

Joy:  I think it was after that.

Lois:  Well, I’ll tell you another one now.  I’ve go to tell you this one now.  I haven’t told you.  I’ve told your mother, I betcha.  We have on our genealogy Richard Tew who has a son named Henry Tew who married Dorcas.  And Susan and I were at the genealogy library and we were doing 1900 records.  We were doing some of those of the men of Louisa and some of those of…  I had the feeling we were supposed to go back and do the families, not just the patriarchal ones, but go back and check everyone of our families.  Well, see, Aunt Ruth had three husbands and she wasn’t sealed to them.  Anyway.  By the way, we just got Aunt Irene’s done and we finally got Frank Storey to come and go with us on April of 1998.  Anyway, we were doing people that were 1800s and early 1900s.  So there were people I knew.  They were Grandma’s sisters—Aunt Lide and Aunt Sar and all those people, you know?  And Aunt Mary Jane? Mary Ellen?  Mary Ellen.  And we knew them and we’re putting them in the computer for a temple ready and all of a sudden here came Henry Tew and Dorcas 1600.  And Susan said to the lady, “What did I do wrong?  What’s the matter with it?”  And she said, “Oh, I don’t know that you’ve done anything wrong.”  She said, “Don’t worry about it.  Just keep going putting them in.  When it gets back to the other, if it isn’t your line, it will throw it out, so you don’t have to worry about it.”  Well, when the thing was all completed and we got it temple ready, it was still on there.  So Susan said, “Mom, we have a Tew on our line somewhere.”  I said, “Yeah, I know we do.”  And we had a Tew family that lived in our ward here and we’d made connections with them.  Anyway, at 4:00 in the morning the next morning I woke up wide awake and I was standing at the door of that library and I saw Susan and I at the computer and right behind us was this man.  And I can describe him in complete detail.  He had a round face and white hair and it was parted in the center and kind of waved back, and a striped shirt and blue pants and black shoes, all polished real, real nice, and he was leaning on a black cane. And I thought, “Well, that’s interesting, Lois.”  But I turned over and went back to sleep and had it in a dream exactly the same thing in a dream.  And the next morning it was hardly, oh, I don’t know, 8 or 9 o’clock, and Susan called me and she said, “Mom, do you know what?  I’ve gone through the line and Richard Tew has a Henry Tew and a Dorcas on it.  That’s our line and they want that work done.”  So we decided we’d go do the work.  Well, when we got there to the temple, I said, “Susan, you take Dorcas and do her work.”  And she said, “Oh, no, Mom, you saw that.”  She said, “You do that.”  And I said, “Nope.  You can go and do it faster than I can and it will give me that much longer to get dressed.”  So she went and did it.  When she went in to do the initiatory, she was standing there and the lady started and then she stopped.  And she said, “Oh, this is a family name.”  Susan said, “Yes,” and she quickly told her what had happened, that it had dropped in while we were doing this work, see, on the computer.  And Susan said, out of the corner of her eye it was just like she saw a picture, and she said it was the people were at a big long table and they were having a celebration and they were happy and they were going to have dinner.  And then she said, “Susan, get your mind on what you’re supposed to be doing.” (laughs)  The lady said to her, “This is your family name?”  And Susan said, “Yes.”  And she said, “She’s here.”  And Susan said she went with her all the way through the temple.  She could just feel her all the way through the temple.  But I know those things happen.  I just know they do.  Those people want it done so badly.   But why?  Now why hasn’t that fallen in on…  Weren’t they ready?  Weren’t they converted?  Weren’t they—why hasn’t that fallen in on our sheets that we’ve been doing for the last three years?

Brent:  Yeah.  So many things get overlooked.  Wow.  That’s tremendous, Aunt Lois.  Wow.

Lois:  Oh, here’s an All Faces West program.  Igor Gorin.

Brent:  Oh, let’s see that.  Wow.

Joy:  What year was that?

Lois:  I don’t know if Gordon was there or Dad was.

Joy:  Gordon was when I was pregnant with Brent, which would be 1961.  He was president that year.  I remember he, Igor Gorin, and his wife came up to our home that year and I showed her the room I had made for the baby, and she thought it was so neat.

Lois:  Here’s one of Dad about, something about Utah Association of Counties 50th Anniversary and they’ve got Dad something.  I don’t know whether you want to do that or not.   You look it over and see.  They’ve got these guys from 47, 48 and 49 and Grandpa’s on 49.  It’s the same thing as that.  I don’t know whether it’s important or not.
Brent:  Sure, we’ll get copies of that.

Lois:  This is Ralph and Helena’s stuff here, I think.  Well, now, that’s my handwriting.

(End of Side A, Tape 2)
Lois:  This is from, I think part of this is from Aunt Lel.  This is what Grandma wrote herself, Grandma Harris, Oakason.  But, you know, I’ve been going to go down.  There’s something strange about him.  He was a veteran fireman.  Veteran of the Civil War and veteran of California Volunteer Calvary Company.  And he was a plasterer and a builder, but he enlisted as a volunteer in Company L, second regiment of California volunteers on the 22nd of August 1864.  He served three years or during the Civil War.
Brent:  Uh huh.   Hans Oakason.  I’ve heard that.

Lois:  Now his discharge was given at Camp Dowd (?) the 12th of July 1865.  He served under Captain Brown.  He drew $27 a month pension as a Civil War veteran.  In President Hinckley’s book it says his father was asked to be a volunteer for the Pony Express.  Now I don’t know whether the dates are the same.

Brent:  The Pony Express was really just the year 1861, I think.

Lois:  So this would have been later.

Brent:  So this would have been later, uh huh.

Lois:  This wouldn’t be it.  Well, I remember when he died.

Brent:  Hans Oakason?

Lois:  And I could have been—he died—I don’t know when he died—1923 or 24, or something?  And I went down with Mother and Dad to the viewing and they had his hatchet and his helmet and his everything from the fire department right around his casket.  And I don’t remember seeing or looking at him, and maybe I was too small to see it, I don’t know.  But I remember those things all around it.

Brent:  Huh.  How interesting.
Lois:  But I don’t know whether all of this—this is some writing of Grandma’s that she did.  Well, I’ll just keep that, ‘cause I want to…
Brent:  May I just look at it, Aunt Lois, to see if we might want a copy of it?

Lois:  Yeah.  You can see it.  Oh, Walter Kerr’s in here.  I’ve got Glen Furniss here and Aunt Jewel.  Well, I’m sorry I haven’t given you much information.

Joy:  It’s been very interesting.  You’ve helped us a lot.

Brent:  It’s just great.

Lois:  Here’s a better one of Ralph and Helena.  Have you got Mom’s obituary?

Brent and Joy:  Yes.

Lois:  That’s a picture of Ralph when he was in the Navy.  This is a better picture of him.

Joy:  Oh, yes, that’s a good one.

Brent:  Could I make a photocopy of these two pages of Louella’s story?

Lois:  Sure.  Ralph sat here with me the last time he was out here and he sat and told me all about being on board the ship when they were fighting the battle.  This one is different, though.  This one is when he returned home from three and a half years with the Navy.  He returned aboard a badly crippled destroyer which required 28 days to be towed across the Atlantic.  I guess that was after.  (looking through many papers)
Lois:  Oh, you’ll never guess.  About two weeks ago, and I haven’t done it yet, this girl called me on the phone and she said, “I’m Sharon Best’s daughter and I am hostessing down here to the Daughters of Pioneers museum and a family has just come in that said they’re related to Louisa Sargent Harris.”  And I said, “Who are they?”  And she said, she gave me their names and their addresses, it’s an Anderson family from Idaho, and she just joined the Daughters of Pioneers and she found out that Emer Harris had come across the plains and she wanted to find out where his box was.  His trunk was.  And, you know, I told Russell’s wife where it was.  She didn’t know where it was.

Joy:  It’s in the Salt Lake museum, isn’t it?

Lois:  Yeah.  And Janice had looked all over.  She’s been up here and she’d been to, I don’t know, two or three different places.  And finally she called me and she said, “Do you know where it is?”  And I said, “Yes, it’s in Salt Lake.  I’ve been there to see it.”  And, anyway, this lady, they had heard about it so they had been to Salt Lake and they were going to have a picture.  They took a picture of it.  They let them take a picture, and then they wanted to come up and see the dress.  And then she said, “Is there anything else up here?”  And I said, “Yes.  There’s other things throughout the museum, you know.”  Actually, this picture I corrected from the museum because it’s not the Ogden Stake Sunday School Board.  It’s the Weber Stake Sunday School Board.
Joy:  Oh, is that right?

Lois:  Yes.  You know I had them change that.  And because when this picture was given to me, see, Grandpa is on it.  And when the picture was given to me and I was going to go have it framed and I wanted to put a date on it.  And I happened to say to Chris, “Well, how would you ever find out?”  And he said, “Oh, go look for David O. McKay, ‘cause he’s on there as counselor.”  He said, “Go look through his stuff.  They keep good records of those people.”  And I went in my own library in here and in one of his books this picture is in there and it says, “The Weber Sunday School Stake Board 1900.”  And it’s the exact same picture with the guys on it and told he was counselor and everything.  So, anyway, what she wanted was a pedigree of the Harris family and they’re from Lovisa’s family.  And she said, “Lovisa married David Davis.”  We just did their work.  We did his work, or I mean we did it when we were going through these families and found out that some of them weren’t done.  But, anyway, she was.  I’ve got to get that to her.  Here’s a sketch of Mother, but you’ve got those, haven’t you?
Brent and Joy:  Yes, I think so.

Lois:  Did you send anything in to the Sons of the Pioneers?
Brent and Joy:  Yes.

Lois:  Did you get a letter back from them?

Joy:  Yes, $150 a set.  It’s four volumes.

Lois:  And you can use one ticket on it?

Joy:  One ticket per set.  They gave me ten tickets--ten discount tickets.  I can only use three of them.

Lois:  You can only use one.

Joy:  Well, for each four.  Use one for each set.  

Lois:  Oh, so you’re going to buy all your children a set?

Joy:  Yes.

Lois:  Oh, I can’t afford to do that (laughs).  This is the letter that Mom wrote to Grandpa.

Brent:  May I see that?

Joy:  That’s when she got baptized.

Lois:  About being baptized?

Joy:  Yes.  Her Uncle Dennison did it.

Lois:  Now here’s a sketch that Mother wrote.  That’s her writing now.  Do you have her writing?

Brent:  Yes.  Could we get a copy of that?  (low talking looking at papers)
Lois:  Some of this is the Sargents.  And this is Louisa.  But if you want a picture of Louisa Sargent, I’ve go the original.  I’ve got an original picture, but it’s better than this.

Joy:  Well, I think we’d better go.

Lois:  You’ve got all of these, haven’t you?

Brent:  Yes.


Lois:  Okay.  This is Marilyn’s husband, Curt.  And Russell.  Well, I’m sorry I haven’t got much more.

Brent:  This is great, Aunt Lois.

Lois:  Well, there are these now.  This is Dad’s.  Did I give you a copy?

Brent:  His death you did.  Oh, that’s his birth.

Lois:  That’s the original.

Brent:  Oh, can we get a copy of that?
Lois:  Yeah.  That’s better than that. 
Brent:  Well, this is for Ralph, actually.
Joy:  I was just going to say, that’s not for Arias.  That’s for Ralph.

Brent:  An unnamed boy and then they added the name later in a supplement.

Joy:  I think we’ve got that, I’m not sure.

Brent:  I think we do, but just in case, let’s get a copy of it and we’ll definitely get it back to you.

Lois:  What’s it say about Ralph?

Brent:  It just has name of child and then blank and then they put a supplemental report of birth and they named the child after that.  But at the time he was born apparently they didn’t have a name.

Lois:  Well, you didn’t have to name them then, don’t you know?

Brent:  Or they weren’t sure what they were going to name him, so they didn’t name him.

Lois:  Now you have to be pretty sure what you want to name them.

Joy:  If they don’t, they won’t let you take them out of the hospital (all laugh).

Brent:  That’s true.  Well, let’s get copies of all of this and return this to you.

Lois:  Oh, this is Aunt Ann’s.

Joy:  Yeah.  We’ve got that.

Brent:  We do?

Joy:  Yes.

Lois:  Well, I’ve got a little bit of everything, but I hope it will help.

Joy:  Oh, it’s been a big help.

Lois:  Well, I’ve got my stuff all mixed up.  But I don’t know when I’m going to get time to go through it.  We’re trying to get Eldred’s history biography done.
Joy:  Oh, that’s going to be interesting to read.

Brent:  Oh, I can’t wait to read that.  That will be great.  Wow.

Joy:  She’s got all his fishing movies and everything on video and given to all the kids.  That night we came to that meeting and you were showing them to Donald.  That was so neat.  To hear him talk—“this is a trout”—you can hear the water running.  It’s really great.
Brent:  Okay.  This is the stuff that we will take.  If you’ve got a folder so that we won’t lose anything, Aunt Lois.  Do you have an envelope?  We’ll just slide all of this in there, and we’ll bring it back.

(tape off, then on again, some missed conversation)
Brent:  Heber J. Grant, we were saying.

Lois:  When was it dedicated?  Was it ’36 or ’32?

Joy:  I don’t remember.

Lois:  Well, at the dedication, anyway.

Joy:  Gordon was only about five years old.

Lois:  The night before they were to dedicate the meeting house the lights hadn’t come.  The chandeliers hadn’t come for the meeting house.  And that afternoon they came.  They arrived in town, and Dad and the electrician and I went down.  I don’t know why I was with him lots and lots of times, but I went down with him and watched them put up the chandeliers so that it would be ready for the next meeting.  And Heber J. Grant was coming to dedicate the building.  And they had a morning session with the children first and he talked to the children and he told them his favorite story about learning how to write and learning how to throw a baseball against the barn so that he could learn how to throw a ball, and singing—how he practiced to sing.  He told all those favorite stories to the children.  And then when he was through and the meeting was over with, he walked down to the back of the hall and shook hands with every child.  Everybody in there.  I was sent home.  Now, how old would I have been?  Oh, let’s see, I don’t know.  I must have been about 12 or 14, 15, or something.  But we still had the coal stove and we didn’t get one until ’36.  We didn’t get an electric stove till ’36.  So, anyway, we had a coal stove and Dad sent me home.  I was supposed to go home and get the potatoes on and get them all cooked so that he could come home and mash them.  And I couldn’t make the stove work.  I couldn’t make the darn thing burn.  And I tried and I tried and I tried.  I’ve made lots of fires and I couldn’t make it work.  And so, when their meeting was over with, here came everybody home and Dad, he took—if you remember the old coal stove—if you took the lid off and everything, you could set the pan right down on the fire.  It would get black, yes, it got black, but you could set it down on the fire.  So while they were getting everything else ready, Mother had a big roast, and while they were getting everything else all ready, the potatoes got cooked.  But that was the story of my life is that I couldn’t get the potatoes cooked (laughs).  But then after they got all through, his grandson had driven him up from Salt Lake, and then he sat and talked to us and he autographed my program, so my program is autographed.
Brent:  Wow, that’s wonderful.  He had a beautiful signature, didn’t he?

Lois:  Oh, gorgeous.  He couldn’t even write, don’t you know.  He said he couldn’t make hardly even scribbles, and then he made up his mind he was going to be a good penman and he was really a beautiful penman.

Joy:  Was that the dedication where they undid the plaque in the back of the hall?  See, Gordon pulled the string, and he was only about five he said.

Lois:  Gordon?  Gordon was real small.

Joy:  Gordon was born in ’29, and so it might have been ’34 or…

Lois:  I think that was when that—I’m sure they did it, or did they do that before?

Joy:  I have no idea.

Lois:  I don’t think so.  I think that must have been done at the same time.  But, anyway, it was all about that same time.  
Joy:  He had a lot of good stories about sticking to it, and if you can’t do it, just make yourself do it until you can do it.  And he was proof that it works (laughs).

Lois:  Well, you’re wonderful.  You guys are wonderful.

Brent:  You’re wonderful.  Thank you, Aunt Lois.

Lois:  You look and see if you want any.  Well, I don’t know what you’re going to do tonight, but I started kind of on the Harris ‘cause you said you were going to try to look…
Brent:  Wow.  Look at these.

Lois:  Now there’s some of those that….

Brent:  Yes.  He’s such a sharp looking man, isn’t he?  He really is.

Lois:  He was very, very intelligent.  Just like you guys.

Brent:  Oh, you’re kind (laughs).  He looks very distinguished.   Oh, these are nice.  I know I’ve seen most of these.  You know what we couldn’t fine the other day, Aunt Lois?  We could not find a family picture of all of the Harrises with Nathan John and all the kids.  One of those sepia-toned pictures.  We couldn’t find them.
Lois:  There are a journal, you know, those things we made up for the family history?
Joy:  That’s what I was telling Brent.  That’s the last time I’ve seen it and I don’t know who had the original.

Brent:  There’s a photocopy in there.  We were trying to find an original so that we could get some negatives made so that I could blow up big 8 x 10s for people on their walls.

Lois:  Well, I didn’t find it in anything today.  These are the only pictures that I found.

Brent:  These are great.

Lois:  Except I found this one of Aunt Gladys.

Brent:  Oh, look at that.

Lois:  And then here’s her history.

Brent:  Written by Christi…(can’t hear as Lois is talking over him).

Lois:  And, see, here are the Belnaps with…

Joy:  Now, we’ve got those.

Brent:  Yes.  In fact, we’re getting a nice negative made of this.  I like that picture.

Lois:  Now this is when David O. McKay talked at Grandpa’s funeral.

Joy:   We’ve all got small ones of that.  Your dad gave us each a copy of that, a small 3 x 5.

Lois:  Then he talked over at North Ogden when Eldred was a bishop and Eldred has kind of almost the same picture, but it was taken over in North Ogden.  It’s interesting.

Brent:  Those are great.  Could we photocopy this one?  This Gladys story?

Lois:  You take what you want.
Brent:  Is that okay?

Joy:  It’s okay with me.

Brent:  You’ll have to return it, though, ‘cause I may not be in town.

Lois:  I thought it was interesting.  I only read about the first couple of lines and Marlene says she usually was singing when she went to bed and this night she was crying and Aunt Gladys went in to see what was the matter and she said… You don’t want any of these?

Brent:  I’ve seen those.  I think we’ve got copies at home.

Lois:  Okay.  And she said, “I’m crying because I don’t have any brothers and sisters.”  And Aunt Gladys said, “Well, you don’t want any brothers and sisters.  If you had any you’d just fight.” (all laugh)  And I thought, what a thing to say to a child.   And I don’t know whether you have this.  This was on the Church News from Bruce Belnap.  I don’t know.  Do you have that?

Brent:  Yes, I do.
Joy:  Yes.  He sent me a copy of it.

Lois:  And a whole bunch of pictures of Grandma and Grandpa.  Little teeny, tiny ones I found here and I think Nancy had them made up when she was doing all that heritage thing.  There’s a whole bunch of them.  Do any of your children…
Brent:  Yeah.  I think we have most of these.  Right, Mom?

Joy:  Well, you’ve got them on your sheet.  Della gave us the pictures of Hyrum and Anna.

Lois:  Are you too warm?

Joy:  I’m just fine.

Brent:  I’m just fine.

Lois:  Are you?  Well, I get so cool that, here I am in a sweater.  I thought this was extra.  In fact, I was going to read it before you got here tonight, but I didn’t get it done.  We sent out a paper to all the kids and asked them what they remember about all the aunts and uncles.  Do you remember that?
Brent:  Oh, great.

Joy:  No.

Brent:  No, huh uh.

Lois:  Well, I don’t know whether you got one.  I’ve got one here from Ralph and Carol Preece and Sonja Harris and mine and Norene.

Joy:  Gordon supposedly would have gotten one?  And didn’t answer back?

Lois:  I don’t know.  I think it was for a reunion we handed out, and this is all I got back.  “Memories.  One or two things I remember about.” This is Steven Harris. Uncle Lawrence and Aunt Martha.  But I thought it was interesting.  Let’s go down to something that we want.  Mabel and Arias.   Now this is one we were talking about.  And this is from me.  “My father was bishop for 17 years.  Before that he was the elders quorum president and we had a lot of parties and gatherings at our house.  Arias was an outstanding basketball player for Weber Academy and he enjoyed rehearing how he got the record for the most foul shots per game.  One game one shot.  One person shot all the foul shots.  And he was county treasurer for many years.  Mabel was active in all the ward auxiliaries and was a teacher in the religion class, MIA, and Relief Society.  Arias and Mabel sang duets together.”  I heard them at home, but I don’t know whether they ever sang out.  But I put a thing out here where they were in a play in the Fourth Ward.  “He was a tenor and she was a soprano.  They loved to go camping, travel and took their family to general conference each April and October.”  And I forgot to tell you that.  My birthday present was always to the general conference in October.
Brent:  Would you go with your dad and sit on the floor of the tabernacle?

Lois:  No.  The bishops sat down below, you know.  And then we found our place.  But there were so few people that we would sit up in the balcony.  And Donald and Gordon, they were just real tiny at first when we used to go, and they would play up and down the stairway (all laugh).  You know, you can’t even hardly even walk up and down.  I don’t know if people would sit on that now or not, or whether for fire…
Brent:  Now it’s packed.

Lois:  Now this is from Steven.  He says, “Mabel and Arias.  Uncle A was always so kind and soft spoken to me.  I enjoyed being around him.  Aunt Mabel gave me hugs all the time.”  And so there’s some of these other things you might like.

Brent:  Oh, that would be great to copy.

Lois:  And Norene said, “I remember playing at their home.  Nice and cool in the summer.  One summer we played with crepe paper and water every shade and color imaginable.  We had colored water in every jar and paper cup we could find.  Aunt Mabel was so patient with us.  I remember Aunt Mabel having an automatic ironer.  I thought they were rich.  I loved to see Uncle A’s picture in the paper.”  Of course, his picture was in the paper so much.  And here’s one from Ralph and it said, “Trips with them to convention in Cincinnati. Visits with them in DeKalb during later years.  Mother’s Relief Society work and Dad as bishop and in the stake presidency.  Jaunts to Logan and Salt Lake to see football and basketball games, and Uncle Jim the pickle factory era.  The best pickles ever.  Sweet Memories.  You can buy them now, you know.  Earlier days with Irene on 22nd Street.  Wasn’t she also the candy lady?”
Joy:  Irene the candy lady?  I don’t know.

Lois:  I don’t think she made the candy.  She was a nurse.  I don’t think she was.  Both were active church workers all their lives.  I don’t know who he’s referring to as the candy lady.  Anyway.  And here’s one for Mabel and Arias from Carol Preece: “As a young girl I always got the impression that Uncle A was a very important man because of his jobs and political ties.  Aunt Mabel was a wonderful cook.”  And this is from Sonja: Uncle A was funny.  He always teased and joked and made people laugh.”
Brent:  Those are nice.

Lois:  Now there’s all the family.  All the aunts and the uncles.
Brent:  Oh, this is great.  We’d love to photocopy all these.  This is wonderful.  Look at that.

Lois:  So you can ask your dad, fill this one out.  How come you didn’t? (laugh)

Lois:  And here’s everything on Uncle Lawrence.  Here’s their wedding certificate and everything on Uncle Lawrence.

Brent:  Oh, wonderful.  Oh, and the death certificates.
Joy:  He’s the one that got murdered, isn’t he?

Lois:  Yes.

Brent:  Oh, wow.  And the marriage certificate too.  This is great.  Good.  Let’s photocopy that too.  Hey, thank you.

Lois:  And I have Aunt Ruth’s here somewhere.  But I had all the original things.  Marilyn sent me everything, all the original things of her, everything.  And I just copied them off and sent them back to her.  I didn’t want the originals.  So these are all just copies.  And there’s a birth and death certificate of Aunt Ruth and a couple of her marriages.  One marriage, at least.

Brent:  Oh, great!  Oh, yeah, in LA to…

Lois:  But somewhere I think I saw the marriage license.  I think it was original and I didn’t copy it, but I sent it back.  But if it was Percy Roger Meek, we need to correct that on all of our genealogical sheets.   Some of them are “PR.”  I think one of them I think he signed his marriage license as “PR,” but somewhere else on something I found Percy Rodger and it’s R-o-d-g-e-r.  And Aunt Lel made a very special point of telling me that there’s a “d” in there because that’s the way Rodger is spelled now, R-o-d-g-e-r.  And what else did she tell me about that?  And then I asked her about her work to have the three husbands sealed to Aunt Ruth and she said, “I’d love it.  Go ahead and do it.”  So we’ve gone ahead and done it and that’s all done.
Brent:  Great.

Lois:  And this is a story on Hyrum Belnap.  And I guess I wrote it.  It was in my things.  And, I don’t know, unless I’ve only got it up to a certain time of his life and I don’t know if that’s of any value or not.

Brent:  Oh, sure.  Yeah, sure.

Joy:  Every little bit helps.

Lois:  And here’s a picture of Uncle Earl.  H. Earl.  

Joy:  Is that his obituary?

Lois:  I intended to have that taped before I got in here.  Do you want me to get a piece of tape and  tape it?

Joy:  No, it’s okay.

Brent:  Oh, I think this is great.  We’ll copy that.

Lois:  Well, here.  These are our sheets.  This is the way we used to keep our stuff when we would write down.  In fact, we had research and we had correspondence and we had, oh, a lot of different colored sheets that we used to do our genealogy.  But, anyway, those were for the TIB that David sent in on Anna and Hyrum.  But these are a bunch of sheets that I copied out of the book at the genealogical library.   And I don’t know if that’s what you wanted or not.

Brent:  Great.  Gladys.  Oh, yeah.  This will be great from the 20th Ward records.  Hey, this will be great.

Joy:  I’ve copied them all by hand, but I haven’t got copies of the actual record.

Brent:  Yes.  We don’t have copies of the actual things.  If we could copy these too.  We’ve probably done it by hand, didn’t we?  Wow, that will be great.

Lois:  Well, we used to copy a lot of them because there was no other way to do it.  When we’d go to Salt Lake, Susan and I would get the books and we could copy them there where you couldn’t copy them anywhere else, you know.

Joy:  I thought it was interesting on these that it’s always “Annie” Bluth instead of “Anna.”  All of them say Annie.  I picked up on that quite a while ago.  I thought that was interesting.

 Lois:  You know, there’s so much problem with the person that listens to it and the way they write it down.  And Constancia, they spelled it Constance and Constancie and, you know, so many different ways.  And here’s the patriarchal blessing for Melchior Ludwig Bluth.  
Joy:  I don’t know whether we have that or not.
Brent:  I think we do, but just in case we don’t have.  Great.

Lois:  And these are photos of Grandma and Grandpa and their negatives here.  I had the negatives made of them and I don’t know whether you’ve already got pictures of them.  Have you?

Brent and Joy:  Yes, I’m sure we do.

Lois:  I think I have some of Nate and … I’m getting to the point now where I can’t remember what I do.  And here is—this is the story.  I mean this is the talk of the bishop, Bishop Brown, who talked at Nathan John Harris’s funeral.  I don’t know whether you have that or not.

Brent:  Oh, great.
Lois:  I have a little piece that I got out of, and I didn’t bring it.  I left it in there.  But you know Delecta Davis?  She used to live in Harrisville, and in one of the Daughters of Pioneers in Legacy, I had copied out just a little bit where she said that Grandpa used to pick up the biggest and fattest silk worm and was always chasing her around.  And then he would dip her pigtails in the ink well (all laugh).  I said once I said to her, “I know you.  You know my Mother.”  She was in the same camp.  They were together.

Joy:  Same literary club too.

Lois:  Oh, were they?  And she said, “Oh, you’re a Harris.  Oh, oh, you’re Nathan’s granddaughter.  I’ve got to tell you about him.”  (all laugh)  And I don’t know.  I suppose you have this.  Now, this is Boyce’s son.  Did you know Boyce’s son was killed?
Brent:  Oh, no.

Joy:  Oh, I heard it.  Somebody called me on the phone and told me, but I hadn’t really read anything about it.

Brent:  Let’s copy that.  I didn’t know that.  I’m sure we didn’t have the article.

Lois:  Nancy sent me the article.  Maybe I called you and told you.

Joy:  You might have called me.  Somebody called me and told me.  I guess it was you.

Lois:  But, anyway.  And these were the only two that I could find at the moment that we did.

Brent:  I’ve got those.  Yes, I do.

Lois:  You’ve got all of these and everything in it?  But it has Lawrence and Aunt Martha and all those and everything.  So we don’t have to worry about all of them.  Then this one.  Now I don’t know where the original is of that.

Brent:  That’s the one we’re looking for.  That’s the one that we would love to try to find the original and get a …

Lois:  I can’t remember who did these.
Joy:  Stephen.  Stephen Harris and JoAnn and then another time Carol Preece.

Lois:  Carol did it.

Brent:  In fact, orders were taken for these and they never filled them.  They were going to take orders.  Stephen Harris took orders for doing them in nice sepia tone.   And they never arrived.

Lois:  ‘Cause this would be the entire family.  It has everybody on it.

Joy:  That’s the only time I remember ever seeing it, in that situation.

Lois:  Well, I guess you don’t want it, do you?  Or do you want it?  Do you want to take it?

Brent:  I’ve got a copy of it, I’m sure.

Lois:  Oh, have you?  And this is a little article that was just I guess the camp did it.  It says, “December 27, 1951, Camp X DUP.  The seventh Captain Mabel Harris Belnap, a descendent of our first pioneer, Martin Harris, her great uncle, was closely associated with the Prophet Joseph Smith.  It was through him the first copies of the Book of Mormon were financed.  Mabel, with her faithful, diligent work, has given in rich abundance of her time and service.  She has been an inspiration to her husband and family.  By their works ye shall know them.”  It was just written, I don’t know, something for the Daughters whether they were… And I don’t know why it happened to be on like a page or…

Brent:  I didn’t know she was captain.  Let’s copy that too, Mom.  I didn’t know that.

Joy:  She was also historian.  When she passed away she had all the scrapbooks and stuff, you know, and I took it up to that lady who lived two houses up the street from her there in Salt Lake and gave them to her.  She was in the same camp.

Lois:  Oh, that Helen that used to do her hair.

Joy:  Helen.  Yes. Helen.

Lois:  Mom gave them all to her?

Joy:  Yes.  They were not completed.  She had boxes just to put it in.

Lois:  There was a letter in there from Ralph too that said—maybe it was here last night—a letter from Ralph that said he’d gone through all the things and was sending me Mother’s.  I thought it was here.  Now you have this sketch of Mother, don’t you?

Brent and Joy:  Yes, we do.

Lois:  I thought it was sitting here.  Maybe I put it back.  Well, let’s see now if it’s in this one.  I don’t believe it was in this one.  Oh, here it is.  That isn’t bad.

Brent:  Look at that, even bigger.  See, there it is: “Copies of this photograph will be available for a cost of $4.00.  You may request a copy by sending to Stephen Harris.”

Lois:  Ahah.  I put that out the other night then, but I didn’t remember it.  And I have a letter in here from Brent J. Belnap.

Brent:  From me?  What did I have to say?

Lois:  Well, it’s your mother’s baptism.  Oh, no, this is the copy of Mama, Mother, in Grandpa’s.

Joy:  Your mother’s baptism.

Lois:  My Mother’s.  And those were the stories.   But I’ve got full length page copies of them in here. 

Brent:  Yes, we’ve copies that.

Joy:  You showed that last night, I think, when we were in that folder last night.

Brent:  That’s right.  It was in one of those folders.

Lois:  But I think I brought them out this morning.  This is about her birth.  Here, this is from Ralph.  This is what Ralph said.  He said, “The big news is that I have just found Mother’s birth certificate and it is enclosed.  I didn’t even stop to make a copy so don’t lose it.  I’ve now gone through all the things of the folks except Dad’s slides.  Will get some of them to you at some future date.”  And then I’ve got written: “Sent copy to Ralph by return mail.”  I went and copied it as soon as I got it and sent it back to him. 

Joy:  There’s something written on the back of that.

Lois:  Oh, this is Mother’s.  She says, “I’m enclosing herewith my application for a delayed registration of my birth certificate.”  And that’s what this letter is from the fellow in Ann Arbor, Michigan, to get her delayed birth certificate.  Your Mother said that you had even offered Aunt Helena to get the things and get them sent out.

Brent:  I even mentioned—well, what happened is right before Uncle Ralph died I wrote them a letter.  It was about three months before he died.  And I wrote a letter saying that I’d be happy to—at the time I was traveling a lot on business between New York and Chicago—and I said that I would be happy to fly out there and photocopy.  I didn’t necessarily need the originals.  I just wanted information really.  That’s the most important thing is the information, and asked for, you know, just a response if it was okay.  And I never heard anything.  And then he died about three months later.  Maybe it was two months later.

Lois:  Well, I think she was so flustered.

Joy:  Well, he was sick there for two or three months before he passed away.  He was in the hospital and not even calmatose.

Lois:  Well, it was at least a couple of months he was in the hospital.  Maybe even more.

Joy:  So it was probably just something they didn’t want to bother with.

Lois:  Maybe she didn’t even look at the letter.  I called today thinking it was Helena’s birthday yesterday, and it was Naomi’s birthday yesterday.  So I said to, Maxine answered the phone, and she said Helena is just doing real well.  She’s at the temple today.  And I said to Maxine, “Well, we’re sending her flowers.  Don’t tell her, but I said we’re sending her some flowers for her birthday and if they don’t arrive, please give me a call and let me know for sure and then I’ll give Donald a buzz and see what happened.”  She said she was going to be there over Helena’s birthday.  She said she usually goes out and stays with her for about six weeks. 
Joy:  Well, that’s good that she’s not alone.
Lois:  But she wasn’t feeling too well for a while and that’s when Helena came back out here for a little while not very long ago.
Brent:  Would you mind if we copied those letters, Aunt Lois, at all and that birth certificate information?

Lois:  Oh, you take anything you want.  This is just that stuff I wrote down here.  Oh, you don’t want that.

Joy:  We don’t want the stories.

Brent:  But now where she actually requested the letter.  Let’s do that.  Do you mind?

Lois:  Well, this is the one I wrote, but then Daddy added to it too.  I didn’t like the way he ended it.  I was a little disturbed about that.  Here is a story of Martin Harris, one of the Three Witnesses of the Book of Mormon, and I had a chance to get it from, oh, what’s their names?  They were at the Martin Harris home back there as tour guides and they gave me the exact tour.  I mean they gave me the same exactly as they were supposed to give the tour, you know.

Joy:  Telling all the incidents.  Oh, that would be a good story.

Brent:  Oh, yes.  If we could copy that, that would be great.  Wow.  So many treasures.  This is great.

Lois:  But, you know, I told you about those Anderson people?  Well, I looked in here and I think this is the family.  See, here is David Davis that married Lovisa.  And I talked to Susan today and she said, “Oh, I forgot all about sending that, Mom.  I’ll bring it tomorrow.”  But I think this is the family.

Brent:  Yeah, that stopped by the museum?  Hmm.  Probably.  I think it would have to be.

Lois:  Don’t you think it would be?

Brent:  Yeah.  Yeah, that would make sense.  And they were down from Idaho, right?

Lois:  And I’ve got some other information on Lovisa.  I don’t know whether we should give it to them or—in fact, I think I have a death certificate.  I think I found her death certificate in there.

Brent:  You know what I think would be wonderful is that there could be some time—just once in my life, it doesn’t have to be, you know, every year, but just once a reunion of all these descendents of Emer Harris.
Lois:  Just like the Belnaps do.

Joy:  We used to have some Harris reunions.  When I was first married I remember going with Gordon to a few.

Lois:  Yeah, we used to.  That Franklin S. Harris, you know, that was the senator.  I remember him speaking at Lorin Farr Park when he was running for the senate.  You know, I remember going to Lagoon.  We went to Lagoon and I carried Sharon Ballif around all the time.  That was Lillie’s daughter.  And she lives in the ward right down here now.  See, they’re all related to us.  And we’re related to the Myers, you see, through the Sargents.

Joy:  Oh, is that right?  The Myers Mortuary people?

Lois:  Uh huh.

Brent:  It would be nice to have a big Harris one.

Lois:  I didn’t know whether you wanted this or not.  Do you want this or shall I just keep this?
Brent:  I think we’ll probably pass on that for now.  Okay?
Lois:  Here is an article I found I didn’t know I had.  But President Benson came up and dedicated the Harris amphitheater where the pageant up there, you know?
Joy:  At Clarkston.

Brent:  Oh, yeah.  I think we should copy that.  That’s great.

Lois:  I thought maybe some of these just might be interesting.

Brent:  Yes.  Very interesting.

Joy:  That looks like the picture that’s in the museum.

Lois:  And here’s a picture of the old homestead.  See, that was before it was…

Brent:  Do you know where that home was?  We were just talking about that.  Is it where that park is now in Harrisville and the monument are?

Lois:  The house—the monument sat east of that and then they built a little pioneer house or something, a museum or something.  And then there was a space in between that, oh, maybe the size of this room, and then the old home sat there.

Brent:  So from where the marker was on the side of the road, it was just about 20 feet…

Lois:  About from here to the edge of my road maybe from the marker to the house.

Brent:  So maybe 50 feet from the marker to the house, and the house would have been west of the marker.  Or would it have been east of the marker?

Lois:  No.  It would have been west of the marker.

Joy:  Did you know they’ve moved the marker back?

Lois:  No.

Joy:  It’s not right on the highway anymore.

Lois:  Where is it?

Joy:  It’s back in the parking lot area for this place.

Lois:  How big of a park there, did you say?

Joy:  Yes, they have a park and built that little home, a little party place, you know.  Some kind of place to hold outings and reunions.  But they’ve got it kind of on a triangle and it sits off quite nicely.  But it’s not on the highway anymore.  It gives it more of a little prestige.  You have to get off the road to see it, but it’s there.

Brent:  Well, you know what is so interesting in this article, Aunt Lois, is that it says “He built his two-story home in 1876 and that same year planted in honor of America’s hundredth anniversary a grove of 100 hardwood trees.  Surrounded by trees the home became one of the best known in that section of the county.”  And in his journal, you know the one that was produced in 1950, or whatever, Leander Harris describes all of these trees that were planted, all of the seedlings, all of these things that came from all over the world, all over the United States that he had planted there, and I’ve always just wondered—I’m just so curious all the time how do you get onto that land to even check out if those trees are still around?  Wouldn’t it be neat if you could just go and see some of those trees?
Lois:  I don’t know.  See, they did have on that property too besides DDO.  I was going to tell you though, the 100 trees were planted in the anniversary and I was Mother of the Year of Ogden City and Weber County in 1976, a hundred years later.  Just exactly a hundred years.  There is a picture of the marker, and I guess I didn’t bring it.  I must have passed it up, but I don’t know whether you…
Joy:  We have that.

Brent:  I’ve got a picture of it.

Joy:  And it was your son, wasn’t it, that unveiled it?  And Arias?

Lois:  The picture I had in my folder isn’t very good, and I think I’ve got another one somewhere else.  Then there are impressions that I wrote that Lettie Ferrin told me about Louisa Sargent Harris.  She lived across the street from her and Louisa was born, I think she said she was born the same day, or they were very, very good friends.  And she would go over and Louisa would say, “Yes, you can play as soon as you get over some thing, or you can play as soon as you do this, as soon as you pick the cherries, but don’t you eat any of them.”  And, you know, she’d say, “Oh, you know, I just couldn’t resist every once in a while a big one would pop into my mouth.” (chuckle)  Lettie was cute.  And I never got it, and I wish I had, but she had a little box with the silkworms in it.  And she showed Jeane and Ellen.  Ellen and Jeane used to stop and visit her.  She lived on a little corner house right there by the church.
Brent:  By the Harrisville church?

Lois:  No.  Right here in Pleasant View.  And so the kids would come down from school and stop and visit with her.  And Mother and her daughter (…Reese?) were real, real close friends, and that was Lettie’s daughter.  And so I don’t know, for some reason or another my kids always loved to go to older people’s and go in and talk to them.  And she showed them all the collection of salt and pepper shakers that she’d done, and Mother had given her a lot.  Every place Mother went she’d buy salt and pepper shakers for Lettie.  Anyway, oh, here it is.  This is the sketch of the way they were going to do it and how much it was going to cost.
Brent:  Now, I know that Grandpa Belnap was really involved with this.  He actually worked in the …

Lois:  Oh, he did.   Well, I don’t know that he did it, but he had a lot to do with it, I’m pretty sure.

Joy:  Oh, he had a lot to do with it.  He was very involved.
Lois:  Now you don’t want this, do you?

Brent:  No, we’ve got that.

Lois:  And then I found this in there and I was really tickled.  This is Mother’s writing and that is the sheet of Emer Harris.

Brent:  Oh, yeah.  Emer and Martin.  Uh huh.

Lois:  We probably have all of the information and everything, but I thought that was real interesting to have.

Brent:  Sure.  Sure.

Lois:  And that doesn’t include all of his wives and everything.  You see, Dallin Oaks comes through Charles.

Brent:  Yes.  Elder Oaks’ daughter, one of his daughters, lives back in our stake and I was just on Friday night down in Salt Lake in a tuxedo.  It was a formal event where Elder Oaks was there and his daughter performed playing on the violin and the daughter was accompanied by Elder Oaks’ wife.  And it was an absolutely stunning event.

Lois:  Oh, was this before she died?

Brent:  A….this is the other.  He’s remarried, I understand.  No.  No, no, no, this was not his wife.  It’s a, I think it’s her aunt.  It’s an Oak sister.  I think it’s one of Elder Oaks’ sisters, I think is who it is.  That’s right.  Elder Oaks lost his wife last year.

Lois:  Well, we stood by a parade in Provo one day and we were talking, Jeane and Steve and them, and we were talking about the university and the one guy next to us, you know, were talking about different things back and forth, and, I don’t know, they happened to say something about, “Well, you seem to know quite a bit.”  He said, “Oh, that education department really needs to be spruced up a bit.”  You know he was saying things, don’t quote me on it, and Jeane said, “Oh, you seem to know a lot about it.”  And he said, “Well, I do,” and he pulled out his card and he was Dallin Oaks Jr.  So we were standing by his son and his family and we didn’t know it.


Okay, here’s a biographical sketch of Nathan John, and you might already have it.  I found a couple of them in there and I think this is one I typed up for Mother for, I don’t know why she did it, or else for the reunion, or is it even anything.

Joy:  I don’t think so, but I don’t know.

Lois:  Well, I want to do for my history.  I want to do a real good sketch on Nathan John.  You know Mother said, and she always told me that he was a member of the Constitutional Committee.   
Brent:  For Utah.  I had heard that and I looked up the papers and I can’t find it.
Lois:  And he’s not there.  That’s what David did too, but I think he was on the Committee for the Territory of Deseret.  So then Ruth White sent me a letter and I can’t find it.  Maybe I’ll find it tonight.  But she sent me a letter that said Nathan John became a district judge and he was one of the jurists to approve the Constitution of the State of Utah when it became a state.  So see, he would have been involved with it.  But that’s what David said too.  I said Mother said that all the time.  And he said, “I can’ find anything on it.”  He said all the names are there and everything.
Brent:  I went through the whole proceedings of the entire Constitutional Convention approving Utah as a state.

Lois:  Did you look in the Territory of Deseret by any chance?

Brent:  I looked in everything during that time period, and I couldn’t find a thing.

Lois:  Well, he was on the legislature, you know.
Brent:  He was?  I didn’t know that.  Okay.
Lois:  Several times.  Yeah, he was on the legislature.  It says in there he was on the legislature several times and appointed to different positions.
Brent:  Interesting.  Yeah, it says “page three.”  Is there a page four?  It seems to go on.

Lois:  Well, I couldn’t find the other, unless I’ve got it here.  Here it is.  I’m sorry I didn’t give you the whole thing.

Brent:  Great.  Yeah, okay.  I think we should copy that too if we could, Mom.

Lois:  And then I wrote this.  Mother gave it to me once.  That’s about Louisa Sargent walking to Salt Lake to get that material for the baby dress.

Brent:  Oh, great.  Yeah, if we could copy that too.

Lois:  And actually what she did was to…
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Lois:  Well, Gordon had whooping cough when he was a baby, real tiny, quite small.  I don’t know just how old, but Uncle Earl said that he had to have—the only way they could relieve that horrible coughing and thing, you know, so that he could breathe, was to give him injections of ether through the bowel.  And Mother would put him over her lap and I had to stand there and hold the can of ether.  (all chuckle)  But anyway, it worked on him and got him better.  But I don’t know just what age.  There was something I was going to tell you.  I haven’t got it all.  Wait a minute.  Turn it off.  I’ve got a whole thing but I don’t know what I’ve done with it.  But it tells all of the dates that we were talking about last night, and it was written by Daddy and, I guess it was written by him.  Oh, dear, what did I do with it?
Brent:  Now what is this that…the ward to be organized?  Which ward?
Lois:  Oh, I was trying to draw you a house of Grandma Harris’s house on 22nd Street.

Brent:  Oh, great.

Lois:  It’s not good.  No, it’s not very good.  Here and I knew this.  I thought they were over there.  There’s a play that Mother and Dad were both in before they were married.  When they were just kids.

Brent:  Oh, yes.  I have seen this.  I have seen this, yep.

Lois:  And there’s Mother’s dream.

Joy:  Oh, I think I’ve got a copy of that too.

Lois:  You’ve got that?

Joy and Brent:  Yes, we do have a copy of it.

Lois:  And then this is a sketch that Grandma Harris wrote herself.  That Emma wrote herself.  I don’t know whether you want it or not.  And then here’s a sketch of Mother that she wrote probably for the Relief Society or something.  I don’t know whether you’ll want it.

Brent:  Yeah.  Let’s get copies.

Lois:  Oh, it scares me to death.  I know it was right here.  I’ve been looking at it all day.  I’ve been at this thing all day long.  Then there’s a life history of Emma Hale Smith and Mother wrote it.  Maybe it was for the Relief Society, or something, you know, and I don’t know whether you want it or not.  But Mother had written it up.
Brent:  Probably not right now, I think, since it’s not family necessarily.

Lois:  Now this was a choice one.  I just was so excited when I found it and I’m not going to read it all to you, but it says, “Do you remember in 1927.  In 1927 were you one of those present at the priesthood meetings called on the evening of Sunday, March 13th and at sacrament meetings immediately following of the people of the Ogden 4th and 13th Wards when a proposal to organize a new ward from parts of each of these wards was unanimously approved?  Were you present one week later, Sunday, March 20th, when the people living within these bounds met at the 13th Ward chapel and unanimously approved organizing the new ward of 891 member and giving it the name of the Ogden 20th Ward?”

Joy:  That was on your Mother’s birthday.

Lois:  “Do you remember how we remember them playing together preparatory to building our new home which was started with the breaking of ground on October 7, 1927.”  My birthday (chuckle).
Joy:  Oh, my word.

Lois:  Isn’t that interesting?  And then it comes on—“Then came Miss 1928.”  I don’t know whether it was kind of a pageant, or whether it was just something that Dad just put on there, or whether it was his bishop’s report, or I don’t know what it was.  But you can look at it and it’s just full of it and how much it cost and how much stuff it took.  You’d die laughing at one part in there.  They needed to raise so much money, so they passed little baseballs into the Sunday School class and let the children and their parents put their dimes and nickels in it to “keep the ball rolling.”  (all chuckle)
Joy:  That’s a pretty neat idea.
Lois:  You can imagine doing that in church now.  (all chuckle)

Brent:  Oh, this is great.

Lois:  Oh, I was so excited when I read it.  It was just…  But it tells about Gordon being in there.  And it tells… And it was just right toward the front.  Well, no, it’s toward the end because they get the plaque all ready to go.
Brent:  I just read that “1934.”

Lois:  1934.

Joy:  Well, he said he was only about five years old, so…

Brent:  And the bishop’s little son pulled the string on June 17th.

Lois:  But he doesn’t say in there that President Thomas E. McKay was Assistant to the Quorum of the Twelve.  He had been stake president for a long, long time here and then he was called—he was still our stake president, but I don’t know that he was still working as an assistant or what.  Maybe that came after.  But anyway, he came one day and he said, “Arias, I have to tell you the decision has been made that they’re not going to put pictures in the buildings anymore.”  And Dad said, “Well, we’ve already got this one ready to go.”  And he said, “Why don’t you come and take a look at it.”  And he looked at it and he said, “Oh, it is absolutely gorgeous.  That has to be in the building.” (chuckle)

Brent:  Wasn’t that sad when that was destroyed?  

Lois:  It was too bad when they didn’t save it.

Joy:  That broke your dad’s heart.  I think it really affected him.

Brent:  ‘Cause there are ways.  There were ways to save that, I think.

Lois:  But it was a genuine piece of art.  It was just gorgeous.  You know, I wrote to Boyd K. Packer to see if because it was Joseph Alma Packer that was the artist, and you know, Brother Packer lived in Brigham City, but he came to Ogden to schools and there were Packers in Ogden too, you know.  And she answered me back, his wife did, and said, “No, they couldn’t make a connection with him although the name and everything all seemed to fit.”  You know, but she said they couldn’t seem to find a connection with it.  I sent them a picture of it.  I copied a picture of it and sent it up to them to show them because Brother Packer is a real artist himself, you know that?

Joy:  Yes, he is.  His books have got all kinds of sketches in them.

Lois:  And he’s made a real beautiful peacock to go on his mailbox in Salt Lake.  That’s what Bruce—Bruce would go there quite a bit of the time and he and Allen, you know, are real good friends, and the Packer’s home and Allen’s home just have a little creek between them, you know.  And so Bruce made him a peacock for his cake for his birthday and decorated it all up.  Bruce used to make all of his priests when they were in California, March Air Force Base, and he was head of the priests’ quorum and he used to make every single one of them a birthday cake and had something special to do with each one of them.  Oh, he can decorate them like, I can’t believe it.  And I said, “Well, 4-H did a pretty good job for you.”  He was up here helping us do cakes all the time.
Joy:  No wonder those priests liked him.  They surely did.  Helped him fix his car.

Lois:  And he made Jeane, oh, he made Jeane one with a violin that was just gorgeous.

Brent:  This sketch.  These sketches of…

Lois:  That was Grandma’s house on 22nd.  I think Joy could tell you what the home on 21st was like.

Joy:  21st Street, yes, but not this one.  Didn’t Linderman’s live in the house after your Mother and Dad did?
Lois:  I don’t know, but Danny D’Hulst did for a while.  Danny did.

Joy:  Did Dan too?  I know they lived up the street, but Sharon Linderman that married Boyd Coombs…  I’m sure the Linderman family lived there ‘cause Gordon mentioned that was your Grandma Harris’s house, and Sharon said, “Oh, that’s where I grew up.”

Brent:  Umm.  There are some things from yesterday that I’ve been thinking about today that we didn’t quite get to.  One of which was family trips and vacations.  What were some of the trips that you had as a child with your mom and dad, and what sort of places did you go?  Do you remember any dates too when they may have occurred?
Lois:  We used to go camping quite a bit and we used to go with Johnty Young’s family.  Johnty lived on 22nd Street there, and I don’t know why we went with them except, I don’t know, they were real good friends.  And we used to go down to Provo to that outdoor camp up in Provo Canyon, and it is still there and it’s still called—an outdoor camp, or I don’t know.
Joy:  Is it Aspen?

Brent:  Is it on the Provo River or up by …

Lois:  It’s on the Provo River.  And we used to go there and camp.  It was back off.  It was back on the other side of the Provo River because, like I said, Dad didn’t do a lot of fishing and things like that.  But when you read that article through all those years, you can see why my Dad never had any time to do anything else.  He didn’t even mention the things that he did about going up on the hill and helping the people during the depression.  But that was about the time, you see, that the welfare system began.  I remember being in the Ogden Tabernacle, the old Ogden Tabernacle.  I was on the Sunday School stake board, and I remember sitting down in the front on the south side.  That’s where the Sunday School sat, and Harold B. Lee came and talked about the welfare program for the very first time anybody had heard about it.  At least maybe the leaders had heard about it, but that was the first time he had publicly told it up here.  So that would have been before I was married.  That would have been…

Joy:  About 1931, wasn’t it?  Wasn’t it about ’31 or ’36?  It was in the ‘30s when that came out.

Lois:  Yeah.  It would have been a little bit later than that, though.  It was just maybe ’36.  I graduated from Ogden High in ’38.  Well, it could even have been ’36 or ’37, ’38, I don’t know.  The welfare program came in a little bit earlier.  It seems like it was in 1936 to me.  That’s what sticks in my mind.

Joy:  It seems like that to me too.  J. Reuben Clark Jr. announced it from the tabernacle in Salt Lake, I think.

Lois:  But anyway, he came up and I remember him.  And Dad speaks of the welfare program coming into effect then and starting to help some of those people that needed it so badly.

Brent:  In fact, I’ve heard it said that the 20th Ward started a welfare program before the church generally did.  Is that correct?

Lois:  It says that in that article.  Yeah.

Brent:  It says that in that article?

Lois:  It says they did it, and oh, there’s two or three things he said that they did first before others.  Like the youth, I told you, or I know our chorus was organized and going before most anybody else ever had one.  Did I tell you about Grant Garner and his son?
Joy:  I’m not sure what you’re referring to.
Lois:  Well, I found a picture of the chorus and I copied a copy of it and took up to Rod Garner, who is Grant Garner’s and Navine’s son.  Rodney Garner, and he’s in our stake presidency now, and he was a bishop at that time.  And I took it up to him and I said, “I want to show you a picture and see if you recognize anyone on here.”  And he looked at it and he looked and he said, “No, I don’t think I know anybody in there at all.”  And I said, “Well, this man right here you resemble him.”  And I said, “This is your father, Grant.”  And he was overwhelmed.  He said, “I have no pictures of my father as a young person.”

Joy:  Oh, for goodness sake.

Lois:  You know Navine and Grant got a divorce, you know.

Joy:  Yes.  We ran into her in Salt Lake at some wedding reception and met her new husband.   

Lois:  She’s been married again, and then she lost her husband too.  He’s gone and she lives down in Bountiful now.  Every once in a while she’ll come up and I get to see her.  And then the granddaughter comes up to Mary Ann’s place and Mary Ann has, that’s Rod’s daughter, and I tell you, she looks just exactly like Navine when she was younger.  I look at her and I can just see Navine all over, you know.  You just can’t believe it.  But anyway, so then I went and copied enough copies for all of their children to have one.

Joy:  That was sweet of you to do.

Lois:  Well, it wasn’t.  It was just a copy, but they turned out really quite well.  Of course, Rabe had done them and made a fairly good picture.  I don’t suppose you want that in it, do you?  You probably have pictures of it.

Joy:  I’ve got one chorus picture, yes.  In fact, it shows a good picture of the plaque in the background too, as I remember.

Lois:  Yeah, this one does too.
Joy:  I’ve got one.  I don’t know what year it was necessarily, but it was…

Lois:  Well, this one has to be quite early because there’s a…  Who’s in it that I thought wouldn’t have been in it a little later?

Joy:  So many of them are gone now.  I think the picture I have is after I was married, though.  I was in it from like about 14, but I don’t think they took pictures when I was in it then.  This was later at a reunion.

Lois:  Well, this shows a picture of Dad and Clarence Clark and the organist, and then it shows the boys and all and it shows Mildred and I on it.

Brent:  Oh, it does?

Lois:  And I said to one of the kids, I said the other day I said, “Can you find anybody on there that you know?” to one of my grandchildren.  They looked and looked and looked.  “Oh, this is you.”  And I said, “No, that’s Aunt Mildred.”  And I never thought Mildred and I looked at all alike. 

Joy:  But they thought that was you, huh?  I don’t think I have that one.  I think this is later.

Brent:  Oh, we could be interested in that, sure.

Lois:  Do you want me to go and see if I can find it?

Brent:  Yeah.  Yeah.

Lois:  Or would you rather put the one in that you have?
Joy:  The one I have doesn’t have anybody in it necessarily.
Brent:  It doesn’t have Grandpa in it, though.

Joy:  No.  It just has Gordon and I is all.

Lois:  If I can find it quickly.  I think I know where it is.  Just for fun.  This is the 10th Anniversary of the Golden Gleaners.  See, I’m right here in front and Ilene Manning is right behind me and that’s George Albert Smith.

Brent:  Nancy looks so much like you.

Lois:  Nancy?

Brent:  Yes, Nancy.  More than Janet or Susan.

Lois:  That’s what they said.  But he kept saying “Hurry.  Hurry.”  He’d just been back on the east coast dedicating a meeting house and he was real tired.  And he’d sit there trying to get them all lined up, you know, and say, “I with they’d hurry.  I wish they’d hurry.”  This is Ralph and Helena’s wedding picture.
Brent:  Oh, look at that.

Lois:  And, of course, you know those two.

Brent:  That’s a good picture of you two.

Lois:  And then this one.  I’ve got one for you guys if you want it.

Joy:  We’ve got that one, don’t we?

Brent:  Oh, Mom, I don’t know if we have one.  Yeah, this is so great.  Let’s get a copy.  Could we get copies of these?

Lois:  Take it with you.

Brent:  Are you sure?  I’m going to be gone and will just have to mail them back to you.

Joy:  Okay, as long as we get them back.

Lois:  I forgot I had this when I took those other pictures.

Brent:  Do you know everybody in this picture from left to right?  Do you just want to go ahead and tell it on the tape?

Lois:  There’s Dad and Mother and Donald and Ralph and Helena and Maxine and, I guess, that’s me.  I’ll put my glasses on.  Lois and Mildred and Emelia Knott.

Joy:  Emelia Knott.  That’s the name I can never remember.

Brent:  What a beautiful dress she has.  Look at that.

Joy:  A pretty train.

Lois:  They had it at that BYU Center, you know.  That BYU Center right there by the Family History Library now.
Joy:  Donald was sure a good looking kid, wasn’t he, in those early days?

Lois:  So was Gordon.  You know, they were such good looking guys.  Now, you got the big picture, haven’t you?

Joy:  The ones taken on my wedding day we talked about?  Yes, we have those.

Brent:  We’ll get some negatives made from Panorama and get some nice…

Lois:  Well, I think they’d be nice to go in it, don’t you?

Brent:  Yes.  Great.  Yes.

Lois:  And the chorus.  I don’t know what I’ve done with that picture.  I thought I knew exactly where I had it, but I must have slipped past it or something.  I don’t know.

Joy:  Getting back to these vacations you guys took—didn’t you as a family go to Yellowstone every year?

Lois:  Oh, I don’t think we went every year, but we went quite often.  And I know Mother and Dad went one time and Dad talked about them driving up the road up on Mt. Washburn.  And, you know, that’s been closed for years.  That hasn’t been open for years.  But Eldred’s family took him when he was six months old and they had gone almost every single year since.  And we did, we kept it up too and we only missed the one year that they had the earthquake.  We were all packed.  We were all ready to get in the car and Eldred said, “Well, I think I’ll take a little nap and then we’ll start off.”  And we heard of the earthquake, so we didn’t go.  That was the one year we didn’t go up.  And then we didn’t go the one year the fire was so bad, but we went up the year after.  And then Eldred and I went up the year before he died.  The year he died we went up to Yellowstone.  Jeane went with us and we went up there.
Brent:  Great.  So as kids would you—where would you go?  You said Provo Canyon to some kind of camp?

Lois:  Well, lots of times up South Fork.

Brent:  Up South Fork, okay.

Lois:  Up South Fork Canyon, you know, there used to be a lot of camping places.  They would just camp along the road, you know, anywhere along up there.  We went to South Fork quite often.

Brent:  Now when your dad was involved in politics more, it seemed like he oftentimes drove to these county treasurer conventions and he was in Florida, in Texas and California and Ohio.  Did you go on any of those trips with him?

Lois:  No.
Brent:  No.  That was after you had gotten married generally or…

Lois:  Yes, that was after I—well, yes part in between.  But when he used to go, they used to go and then go to all of the convention.  Now I don’t know how often, but I know they went a couple of times, and he’d name all of the different counties that he’d been through.  Emery County and all of these.  And Iron County and so on.  And I’d say, “Well, where are they?”  And then we’d have to get out map out, you know.  And Jeane and her family last year when they had, or was it the year before that they had the centennial to go, the little pamphlet to go to all of the counties and have them stamped.  They went to every county.  They had a real good time and it took them all summer long to do it.  Yeah.  Daddy went on a lot of those trips and they went on the county conventions he would go.  That’s where he’d go.  Mother would go with him sometimes on them.

Brent:  You showed last night also some of the things that he passed out.  His political brochures and things.  Would he ever put up signs around the town, or did they not do a lot of that back then for campaigning.?  He took out some ads in the paper it looks like.

Lois:  I don’t think so.  I think he just more or less passed out the literature.   And we passed out every town, every, I mean every street, every avenue, all of us kids, you know.  We talked to all the people, you know.

Brent:  Did you find it okay that he was involved in politics, or was it something that was uncomfortable for you?  Was that publicity or that limelight a good thing for all the family from your perspective?
 Lois:  Oh, I don’t think it bothered anybody that way.  I mean, at that time everybody was expected to do their part and people went into politics.  Grandpa had been a judge.  Mother knew what politics were.  He had been and he’d run and he was elected, and Grandpa got more votes than anybody in some of his elections, you know.  And so, but it was a big thing at our house.  Dad would stay up all night long and listen to all they’d reported in over the radio, you know.  And he had his chart, you know, and he’d mark off and find out who was for who, and it was a big thing.   And I think he felt like he was doing his part.  If you read some of those other articles about when he was kind of running for office and all, it tells some of the things that he did.  He put in that first mechanical, no that isn’t the word, put in those first great big ledgers that they could do the land surveys and all, and it was all, I don’t know what you’d call them.  It says in those things.
Brent:  Did you ever go down to his office?  Where was it located?

Lois:  Oh, often.  Oh, it was where the municipal building is.  Well, not to begin with.  The office was on 24th Street up the hill about where the parking lot for ZCMI is now.  That’s where the old county court house was.  And it had a big bank, a cement bank, across the front, you know, and it sat upon that off the street.  And the Dews, I don’t know whether you ever remember them, but Marjory Barker, anyway, her folks were—she was one of the Dews, then she married the Barker fellow.  But they were the custodians of the building and they lived there.  They had a place there and we got so well acquainted with all of them.  And then he had Bill Passey for a deputy.  Do you remember Bill Passey?  He used to run—he had a dance band and for a while they lived right across the street from us on 21st Street.  They used to practice over there.  Oh, we thought that was wonderful.  But then Velma Lowe, I don’t know when she first started working for Dad, but I think she was there almost the whole time that he was treasurer and she was so good.
Brent:  She was his secretary, right?

Lois:  And that’s the reason why we have some other reportings from the funerals.  He would just ask her to come and do it, and he’d pass us all out a copy of the funeral after she got it all done.  And she was really good.  And they really didn’t have tape recorders and things like that to do it then, you know.  It was just all shorthand.  And then he took the place of David Evans, Daddy did, who’d been there for many, many years.  He was an older man, and I don’t think it was much of a—oh, I think people were just kind of ready for a change.  But he went in on the sweep with Franklin Roosevelt, you see.
Brent:  His first term, uh huh.

Lois:  In fact, we went to some of the primaries and stuff.  We went down to the primaries to listen to them and watch them vote and all that kind of stuff and elect the people.
Brent:  What was his office like at the old court house?
Lois:  It was a fairly good sized building, and they had files and things to put the tax rolls in, but I don’t know exactly how they handled it then.  But I do know what.  Oh, I missed the one—Mr. Compton.  He was the one that was there a long, long, long time too.  He was a deputy there and helped.  I think Dad had Velma and Mr. Compton most of the time, I think.  I remember Bill Passey being there because he lived up across from us.  I don’t know exactly how they handled all the rolls.  I can’t bring it back into my mind right now.  But it seemed to me like they used to have them on tables and they would go to the table and look what they wanted.  But the one that he designed and wanted, they would be like in a big file, and they would roll out so that they could get them and reach them.  You’ll have to read that to find out.  It will explain it was more of a mechanized deal for the tax rolls.  And then a lot of times, you know, they—oh, they would close their office and stay closed for, oh, maybe a week while they were preparing the delinquent list.  But then nobody ever bothered to go after the people that were delinquent till Dad got in there and he started going after the people and saved the county lots and lots of money, you know.  And every once in a while Dad would see a piece of property that had an owner that was maybe California or somewhere, you know.  They didn’t live here or they didn’t want the piece of property or it would be delinquent, and sometimes he could pick those up and help some of the people in the ward.  In his ward.  And sometimes they could get by.  I don’t know what they would sell for, but some of them would only sell for the amount of the delinquent tax, you know, the property would be.  But he had two or three pieces of other property at the time, at different times, I know.
Brent:  That he owned personally for the family, or that he…

Lois:  No, that he would just—well, I don’t know.  I don’t think he picked them up for the family, but I think he was looking out more for the people of the ward.  You see, the 20th Ward extended from 22nd Street to the mountains and down to Monroe and out to Ben Lomond and all of the Valley.  And that was the Ogden Stake.  The 20th Ward extended from Monroe, the upper side of Monroe, didn’t it?  Yeah, ‘cause Uncle Wif was in there.  Over to 22nd Street and for a while it went clear to the mountains, and there for a while they put another ward in there.  But for a while it went clear to the mountains, but the 20th Ward had all of the, well, the sand hills, I guess, and then Harrison.  I guess it stopped at Harrison over to about 19th.

Joy:  I thought it was the river, wasn’t it?

Lois:  I guess it would have been the river, because there was nothing over there anyway at that time.
Joy:  I think the Ogden River was the boundary.
Lois:  And they held the circus—the circus when it came to town would be right over there on 19th.  I have to tell you.  I have to tell you.  You knew the Erklens?  A daughter of the second wife lives down in the same ward, not the same ward now, but she’s a friend of Susan’s.  And when she said something about, I don’t know how it came up, but I said something about, I asked Susan or something about what her maiden name was and she said, “Erklens.”  And I said, “Oh, I know them.”  She was so surprised anybody, the girl, her name is Dorothy, she was so surprised anybody would know anything about it, you know.  But we remember him and his first wife and they had a slew of little children.

Joy:  We knew Clarence.  We visited Clarence and his wife in Hawaii about 1988 when we were there.  Now they’ve moved back to the mainland in California somewhere.  I don’t know where they are now.  We’ve lost track.  Yeah, he was a good chum.  Clarence was a good friend of Gordon’s.

Lois:  So that was his second wife then that you met in Hawaii?

Joy:  No.  I’m talking about the son, Clarence.

Lois:  Oh, I see.

Joy:  Mr. and Mrs. Erklens, didn’t their house burn down, or something, and they had to live behind a billboard, or something like that?

Lois:  It almost seems like that, something happened. I’m not sure. There was something.  
But they were still living there, I don’t know exactly, but Dad was always trying to help people fix up their homes.  But there is something about that I remember, but they were still living there when I got married.  They were still up there.
Joy:  They were still there when the circus grounds were turned into a housing division, a sub-division, and we lived on 19th and Brinker.  The Erklens were still there then.
Lois:  Oh, were they?  So where did they live then?

Joy:  Up on the Harrison part.  On Harrison before the road went up the canyon.  Of course, Harrison didn’t go through then.  It just ended.  It was just hills.  They were one of the last houses up there before you crossed Harrison, as I remember.

Lois:  Well, I didn’t mean to get sidetracked, but I just happened to think about it.  I thought about you living over there and, oh, do you have one of your sister?  I found this in here. {Marion’s obit}
Joy:  I do, but if you’d like to give it to me, I’d be happy to have it.  Thank you.
Lois:  Well, if you’d like it, I’ve got it.  I just cut it out and kept it.

Joy:  It’s hard to realize it’s been two years.  Well, getting back to your parents now.  When you used to party and camp and all that, didn’t you used to rent the Ogden Stake Camp and you’d go up there with Belle and Everett’s family and stay overnight and camp?
Lois:  That’s when we’d have a Harris reunion.  We had a Harris reunion up there one time and everybody slept up there.

Brent:  I remember a Harris reunion up there once when I was a little kid.

Lois:  Where did I read that?  I was reading it somewhere about when we went up and camped and we were calling Aunt Kate Aunt Katrinka.  Oh, she was getting the biggest kick out of it.

Joy:  I know Gordon and Donald, the other night when we met with you, were having fond memories of those days meeting up there and everybody sleeping under one big roof.

Lois:  That’s what they’d like to do now, see, for this reunion.  I don’t know whether we’re going to get a place or not, but if we don’t get into one of those places, then Donald says we can go to his ward.  But if we do that then I think we’d be better to just have one day.  I don’t see any sense of packing up and trying to camp down there and run clear back to the ward for bathrooms and all that sort of thing.  And water and everything else.

Joy:  Did you ever camp out or picnic or anything with your grandparents?  You know, Anna and Hyrum or your Harris grandparents?

Lois:  Well, Grandpa and Grandma Harris weren’t too well.  They were starting to get a little bit older.  See, Grandma died—Grandpa had already died and Grandma died the 31st of December 1943, I think it is.  Just before I got married.  So Mildred and I didn’t go to the big dance.  They were having a big dance down to the ward, so we just went out and sleigh rided down the 21st Street hill and played around in the snow and stuff.  We didn’t want to go to the dance.  But Grandma used to come over to our house quite a lot, and especially after she got a little bit older and couldn’t do a lot of things, Mother would have her come over, and I remember one day that Mother said, “Why don’t you bake us a batch of bread?”  And she baked a batch of bread, and she was just in her height of glory.  She was just so tickled about it.  And they stayed over there and they had her viewing, I think, in our house.
Brent:  Oh, really, at 1111-21st Street?

Lois:  Uh huh.  And Mother was ill at that time and she couldn’t go to the funeral.  And, in fact, Mother was quite ill.  They thought she had an appendicitis attack and she was quite ill.  I’d already decided I was going to get married on the 24th and she wasn’t sure she was going to get better to be well by then or not.
Brent:  The 24th of January?  1944?

Lois:  Uh huh.  Uh huh.

Brent:  Was she better in time for your wedding?

Lois:  Yeah.  She got better and perked up.

Brent:  What are your memories, Aunt Lois, of—let’s start with Hyrum and Anna, if we could for a minute.  Do you remember Hyrum Belnap at all?

Lois:  Oh, very definitely.

Brent:  Really.  What was he like?

Lois:  I remember him a lot.  He was—I used to go down after school when I as going to Ogden High School, and I would go down once or twice a week.  I should give you those, some of those letters.  I think I gave them to Jeane to copy now, though.  He would tell me about his early life and tell me about going up the canyon to get wood and helping to build a road up Ogden Canyon.  There were so many experiences like that that he would tell me.  And then I would come home and type them up, and then I would take them down to him and he would sign them.

Brent: Oh, great.  Do you have any of those?

Lois:  Yeah.  I’ve got them somewhere.  And, like I say, I think I let Jeane take those right now, but I’ll have to find them for you and get them out and get you a copy.  Then he started to—Mother had him up to dinner often, real often, if he would come.  I mean she invited him, but he didn’t ever really want to go much because he started to go blind and he wasn’t sure of eating.  But he would cook cream of wheat cereal in the morning and cook enough so that he had a dish of it for supper.  And that was his meal, you know.  And I don’t….
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Brent:  What were we just saying about Hyrum?  Do you recall?
Joy:  He would cook cereal for breakfast and then he’d have enough for dinner and he wasn’t getting proper nutrition.

Lois:  Well, you see, Aunt Della lived down there for quite a while and she stayed with him until, I guess, she stayed with him until he died down there.  But she went off to work, you see, and would work all day long.  I don’t know.  They might have had something else at night.  I don’t really know.  But I know that he did used to do that, and he didn’t come up to our place very often.  But we always went down.  And then he had a birthday open house when he was 80.

Joy:  I was going to ask you.  That was quite a bash, I would think.  Do you remember?  What did they do especially for him?

Lois:  I think it was held just at the home because I think he—I don’t remember us going anywhere else, but I think it was at the home.  We would just all kind of go down there.  I think Aunt Della kind of hosted it a little bit.  But, see, he passed away when he was 80, didn’t he?

Brent:  Yeah, 80 ½.   Uh huh. 

Joy:  Well, Gordon has a picture, I think, of a group, and I thought he said it was his 80th birthday and it was outdoors with long tables like a picnic.

Lois:  Maybe so.  I just don’t remember.

Joy:  I don’t remember what time of year it was when he died.

Brent:  It was in September of 19…

Lois:  When was his birthday?

Brent:  March.  March 24, I think, of 1858.

Joy:  It might have been too cold to be outside.

Lois:  Well, right off hand I don’t remember being outside.  Maybe it was for something else.  But I don’t remember.

Brent:  Do you remember his home on Madison and spending time there?

Lois:  Uh huh, a little bit.  I didn’t go to it a lot.  You kind of came in the front door there was a living room.  It seems to me like there was a stairway up one side, but he would stay mostly just in that front room.  There was kind of a little kitchen right behind it, I think, because I do remember the china closet.  Kind of a little china closet that he put his cereal in.  I don’t remember much about the house because most of the time he would just be waiting for me in the front room and we would sit there and talk and I’d just write it down and then I’d go home and copy them off.

Joy:  For a man 80 years old and in that year in that time frame, what would you give him for his birthday?  What kind of presents did he receive from his grandkids and kids?

Lois:  I can’t even remember what we gave my Dad when he was 80, can you?

Joy:  An open house.  I remember that (chuckle).

Lois:  I remember the open house.

Brent:  And a sports coat.

Joy:  Oh, that’s right, the sports coat and slacks and shirt and tie.  Remember?  We had him all dolled up in that sports coat, and we took his picture at the 20th Ward.

Brent:  Back to Hyrum.  What was his personality like?

Lois:  Hyrum?

Brent:  Uh huh.

Lois:  Well, being an older man and when I saw him I’d never been around.  Well, I did too.  I saw him one time when I was—Byron was living in that 21st Street house, and at the time that I used to go down there a lot too because I would go there with Aunt Gladys or Aunt Della would ask me  to come down and stay, or if Aunt Della wanted to go on a trip.  I rode up to Ammon with her several times and out to Craters of the Moon and places like that just to have somebody to ride with her, you know.  But I remember this one time Byron wasn’t too old, and I think it was before he went on his mission, but he was sitting there listening to, I don’t know whether it was The Lone Ranger or whether it was, you know, one of those things on the radio.  He was sitting there and they were just kind of talking back and forth, you know, and Grandpa went over and turned it off.  He said, “We’re not going to have any of that kind of sound in this house.”  And Byron was so angry.

Brent:  Byron had a temper, didn’t he?

Lois:  I don’t know.  He never showed it to me.  But I worked for Byron for quite a while down over the lumber yard, and then I worked for him when he was downstairs for a while.  Well, Aunt Della was kind of when he lived down there.  And then Aunt Della moved and he went upstairs, see, and I’d go upstairs and clean upstairs for him and fix a meal for him.

Brent:  Upstairs at Madison?

Lois:  Upstairs on—no, upstairs on 21st.

Brent:  Oh, at 918-21st?

Lois:  I don’t think Byron ever lived down there on Madison.

Joy:  He lived for a short while with Hyrum above the lumber yard there too though didn’t he a few years?  Gordon remembers him above the lumber yard.  Byron and Hyrum both.

Lois:  Hyrum lived down there?  That’s something I don’t know anything about.  ‘Cause when I went down to do for Byron and clean up down over the lumber yard, Grandpa wasn’t living there.  So whether he’d passed away then or…

Joy:  Well, let’s get back to Hyrum.

Brent:  Well, Hyrum’s personality—so he turned off the radio when Byron was listening to…
Lois:  He turned off the radio.  Byron didn’t say anything, but you could just tell he just didn’t like that at all.  He wanted to do what he wanted to do.   And so, I don’t know, I never saw Grandpa there very often.

Brent:  So are you saying by that that you had the sense that Hyrum Belnap was very stern, or was he just was as an older man with Byron as his last son maybe wasn’t around a lot with the two houses?

Lois:  Turn that off.  I want to ask you a question.

Brent:  So you were saying that when you were with Hyrum Belnap he was very kind and considerate.

Lois:  Yeah.  He was kind and, like I said, Mother tried to invite him up to come to dinner and things like that, and sometimes he would come.  But then when his eyesight got real bad I think he worried about trying to eat and couldn’t see, you know, what he was trying to eat. 

Brent:  Do you remember Anna C. Bluth at all?

Lois:  Yes.

Brent:  You do?  Wow.  Did she speak with an accent?  Did she have a Swedish accent at all?

Lois:  Oh, gosh, I don’t think so, because she came over here when she was seven, but she was a very dignified person, very.  And I didn’t see her too very many times.  I tried to find out what she would, what her ailment was.  And finally, Aunt Jewel and Aunt Gladys both said she had insefalitis of the brain.  Is that right?
Brent:  I think that’s what’s on her death certificate.  I think that’s right.

Lois:  Is it?  Well, most of the time when I would go down there she would be off in this one little bedroom off on the side.  And we could play on the stairway but we had to be real, real quiet.  Or if we were upstairs we had to be real, real quiet, because Grandma was in the other room and she was sick.  But either before that time, or maybe in times when she was well, now let’s see, when did she die?  About ’36?

Brent:  I think she died about ’32.  It was right when Della got back from her mission.  So it was about ’31 or ’32 she died.

Lois:  And when did we dedicate the meeting house?

Joy:  ’34?

Brent:  June 24, 1934.

Lois:  Well, I saw her walk up those steps in the front, and I think Gladys or somebody was with her, and she had on a real pretty kind of a beige, maybe it was a suit or something, I don’t know, but to me she seemed quite tall and dignified.  And she got up the steps and then she said, “Oh, look, I scraped the toe of my new shoes.”  I do that too.  I’m always scraping my toes.

Joy:  Or the back of the heel (chuckle).

Lois:  And she was really, really unhappy.  And then I don’t remember an awful lot of her being--well, I do too.  We would go down there for Christmas.  She would have a Christmas party.

Joy:  This was at 904?

Brent:  Or 918?

Lois:  This was at 904.  That’s the corner one and she had a Christmas party there, I remember.  I don’t ever remember being in the other home, but on the other home I remember going down to Christmas parties, and she had those beautiful, beautiful--in fact, I’ve got one over there that Mrs. Erickson had, but that isn’t quite like Grandma Belnap had.   They were kind of greenish, but they looked a lot like that ruffly and glass like that little one over there.

Brent:  For bowls or for candles?

Lois:  And she had candy in them.

Brent:  Oh, candies.  Yes.

Lois:  And she had these striped candies, the hard candies, you know, that would be like this twisted.  And they were on the…

Brent:  Like and accord—a honeycomb, or I don’t know what they’re called, but I know what you mean.  I remember those from Grandma Belnap, from your Mother, all the time in her house in Salt Lake.  Those striped candies.

Joy:  I do too.

Lois:  Yeah.  We had the hard candies.  But I remember those bowls and I remember those beautiful--and those candies in it and they were so pretty, and she gave me one time a basket.  Well, I don’t know how to describe it, but they were real common in my day.  They were like a little sewing basket and they were like a little Japanese basket, and they would have a few little beads on the top with a tassel on it.  And they were kind of a wicker material.  A kind of like that.  I thought I still had one.  Maybe I’ve got one somewhere, but I haven’t seen it lately.  And she gave me that and, oh, I treasured that for years and years and years.

Brent:  Do you remember what was inside of it when you got it at Christmas?
Lois:  There wasn’t anything in it.  No.  But I would put special things in it.  Then one time after Eldred started sending me so many flowers, I’d put all my corsage pins in it (chuckle).  But she gave everybody a gift I remember.  That front room had a kind of a colonade through the center of it with bookcases on the sides, and then there were bookcases around.  Was there a fireplace on that side?

Joy:  I don’t know.  I’ve never been in that one.

Lois:  I don’t know whether there was or not.  But when they had her viewing, they held it there at that house.  And they had her across this, the casket, across that corner which would be the southwest corner like this across that corner.  I don’t know, Dad and some of them were talking about something, and Dad said to me, “Crawl underneath that casket and get me that book over there.” (chuckle) It was the funniest feeling I’ve ever had in my life when I crawled underneath it and got a book out of the cupboard that he wanted over there.  But I remember that.
Brent:  So your Grandma Belnap would have died when you were fairly young.  You were only maybe 12 or so, right?  Probably 11 or 12?

Lois:  Yeah.  I think I was.  Now let’s see.  I was born in ’20 and she died in ’32.  I’d be 12.  I was either in the McConley’s or Seagull class and we were down to Mrs. Ford’s on Quincy, and she lived over in the middle of the block, and we had Primary class there that day.  And as we came out we saw the hearse in front of Grandma’s home.  And I heard a lady say, “Oh, I wonder if she died.”  So I went home and Mother and Dad were there and they were both crying and told me that Grandma had died.  And so, I guess that’s about the age I was.  But I do remember those things of hers.  I thought she was always very nice.  She was always very nice to me.  I don’t know people’s temperaments.  When they’re nice to me I don’t figure out other things.  You know what I’m saying?  I don’t know how they behaved.  Because I worked for Byron, oh, for so long, and he would like me to clean up his apartment.   He would like me to wash up all of his dishes that had sat there for a week and clean everything all up.   Make his bed, and I don’t think I did any laundry.  Anyway, I made his bed and cleaned up and dusted and vacuumed, and then he wanted a meal cooked.  And sometimes he would give me the money to go—there was a little Japanese store right up on the corner.  When he lived on 24th Street, there was a Japanese store right on the corner of 24th and, what would it be, Grant?  Just right in there, or else just back away from it somewhere, a little Japanese store.  And he’d say go up and maybe get this, maybe a little bit of meat, or some potatoes or something.  A lot of times he’d like red cabbage and some of the German things that he had had.  And I’d say, “Well, you’ll have to tell me how to cook it.”  And he’d say, okay, this is the way you do it and so on.  Or else I’d make him a cake, and he was always delighted with that because it was something he wouldn’t expect, you know.  I don’t know.  I’m surprised that I did that.  I would have been only 17 or 18.
Brent:  It’s amazing that you have memories of Anna C. Bluth.  That just astounds me.  You mentioned earlier that you didn’t spend a lot of time there.  You would spend time maybe on, was it Christmas Day or Christmas Eve down at 904-21st Street, but…

Lois:  Well, I did go down, like I say, when Aunt Della was down there and when Aunt Gladys was down there I’d go down.  And I don’t know why I would go down there and play and play upstairs and walk in their shoes and all that sort of stuff.   But there’s one more thing I need to tell you about.  You say you’re amazed that I can remember, but when I was five years old, Ralph got scarlet fever.  And in those days you could not go in or out of the house and they quarantined everybody, you know.  So they took me out of the house, and Aunt Lel and Uncle Wif and Uncle Nathan were going out to the farm out to Promontory Point.  They were going out there to do the wheat, to harvest the wheat and help the other guys out there harvest their wheat and everything ‘cause they had the dry farm out there, you know.  And so they took me out there with them.  I was always going with somebody.  And I went to Wyoming with Aunt Lel and saw Wilford and Aunt Mary. That was when their boy was alive, the one that drowned, you know.  So, I don’t know, it was interesting how I was always getting with people.  They either liked me or they didn’t like me at home.  I don’t know what it was. (all laugh)  But, anyway, they sent me with them out there because they wanted me taken care of.  And, I guess, Grandma was older and couldn’t do it and Aunt Lel was there.  So we went in this old, I don’t know what kind of car they had, but we drove out there, and all the way on out to Promontory Point, or to Promontory and to Roselle, going down to Roselle.  Well, you see, if you look on the map, the old, old map, that you can even get out there now.  The railroad came across and went down like this down to Roselle and back on up.  I remember very, very distinctly that there was a water tower there and once or twice the trains came along and would stop and fill up with water.  Then they had a house, and Gordon said they had a jail, but I don’t remember anything about a jail.  But we had the house and there was a bedroom over here, and I think a bedroom over here, I don’t know.  Aunt Lel and I slept in this bedroom, and the first night I got bit by bedbugs.  I just had them all over me (chuckle).  I didn’t even know what they were, but they itched.  But anyway, then the men would go off to work to help with the harvesting and doing their grain, or sometimes they’d go off with, I think the name was McIntire, some other people that lived out there.  But one day I went outside and there was a kitchen behind and then a door that went out the back, and I went outside and there was this funny looking creature sitting there.  And I called Aunt Lel and I said, “What is that?”  And she said, “Oh, that’s an owl.”  I had never seen an owl in the daytime sitting on the ground.  And I don’t know whether it got lost or dropped out of a tree or, I don’t know.  But anyway, this was an owl I saw.  But it had a piano there, and Aunt Lel was a good piano player, and she would play and play and play and we’d sing and sing and sing.  And then they had the old gramophone and it had—I’d sure like to know where all those things went (chuckle).  It was a real nice one too, and it had wax, the round wax records that went on it, and then you could turn it on, and it had the big horn, you know, up at the top like those down at the museum.  And we’d play the records.   There were quite a few records and we’d play those.  But we found out one day we went in that one room right over by the side of the piano and saw a snake coming out of the hole over there.  Oh.  So she said, “Well, we’re not going to stay in here.”  So we went and sat out on the front porch all day long ‘til the men came home.  And then they had plug up the hole so the snakes wouldn’t come back in there again.  But all of the fruit—now Uncle Ev and Aunt Belle had lived out there for a while and helped homestead that place.  And anyway, they had fruit and stuff stored in the basement, and you’d just go down these rickety old, just plain old stairs, and nobody would go down.  They sent me down (all laugh) to get the stuff.  Imagine the snakes down there.

Joy:  Dark old, ooh, basement.

Brent:  Did they have electricity out there in Roselle?

Lois:  A… I don’t think so.
Brent:  Who owned the property?  Was it Nathan John or was it…

Lois:  Well, Nathan John and Emma were actually to homestead it.  And then Ev and Belle.   Grandpa came back in town and Ev and Belle were out there for quite a while and homesteaded out there, lived out there.   They had a post office.  There was a post office there and people, I guess off the train, would drop mail off, and I don’t know where the people came from to come and get the mail.  I never saw an awful lot of people around.  Maybe Uncle Wif and Uncle Nate would take the mail to the people when they went to go somewhere.  I really don’t know.   But they had a post office and they had the boxes, you know, that you’d put that in, but I never saw any jail.  Gordon said that when he went out there there was a jail, bars and stuff.  And if it was, it would have had to have been on the other side of the house or another place over there, I guess, but I don’t remember that at all.  And then Uncle Nathan was a real good rider.  He and Uncle Wilford went into Peach Days one day into Brigham City and Uncle Nathan rode in the horse race and he won it and he won ten dollars.  He came back telling us, “I won $10.”  And then I remember we went over to sacrament meeting over to somebody’s house, and I think it was that McIntire.  I don’t know how the roads went or anything, but we went over there and they had the sacrament and everybody drank out of the same glass and just one tray for the bread.  There weren’t a lot of people.  Oh, maybe, I don’t know.  If I think back on it, maybe 10 or 15 people were at sacrament.  I don’t know how many were there.  It seems like there were, I don’t remember that.  But I remember we went with them one day while they were out harvesting the wheat, and, oh, that dust from the chaff, you know, oh, Aunt Lel was “huh, huh,” you know.  We were both having a hard time to breathe, you know.  But one day—and one other thing that we did, she picked up the rifle, she had a gun then, and she said, “Let’s go for a walk.”  So we walked down on a little path on down toward the lake, but we didn’t go as far as the lake.  And she was going out to see if there were any rabbits around and she’d shoot them, see, shoot at something, but she never shot at anything.  We just kind of walked.  But then one day we did drive down there and the men went with us.  We went down and they said, “Go on out in the lake.  Go on out there.  Go on.  Wade out in it.”  And I went out and there came a great big wave and took me under.  And that salt water, it was just—I couldn’t hardly breathe, you know.  I didn’t know it was salty.  I mean, I didn’t realize that was the way it would react, you know.  So those were my experiences when I was five years old (chuckle) out at Roselle.

Brent:  All of that was at age five, huh?  Do you remember any of Hyrum Belnap’s brothers and sisters, or do you remember also his first wife, Christiana Rasmussen?

Lois:  No, I don’t remember her, and I don’t ever remember seeing her.

Brent:  She died about 1928, I think.

Lois:  But I do remember going to the reunions.  We went to all of the reunions.

Brent:  All the Belnap reunions?

Lois:  And sometimes Mom and Dad would decide who was going to go to which reunion or none of them.  (all chuckle)  But we always went to the Belnap reunions.  There’s a picture that shows Grandpa with all of his brothers and sisters that were living at that particular time.  Have you seen that one? 
Brent:  Yes.

Joy:  Yes, I think so.
Lois:  I remember when that picture was taken.  I remember seeing that picture and seeing those people.

Brent:  Wow.  So you’ve met all of those.  Wow.  That’s neat.

Lois:  And I remember that I thought they all looked so much alike.  They all had dark eyes and they all looked, you know, they all just seemed to be, well, I just felt like they were family.  They just all looked so much alike.  And then I remember going over with somebody once and meeting Martha Jane.  And I don’t remember too much about it because I just sat there and listened while the adults talked.  But I just remember going.  Is she Hammond? {Hammon}

Joy:  Yes.

Lois:  But I remember going to her house.

Brent:  In Roy, wasn’t it?

Lois:  I couldn’t even tell you where we went.  But I remember too going to the Wallin’s house.  And they lived on 22nd just below Madison, didn’t they, in a little house there?
Joy:  The Bluth’s did.

Brent:  The Bluth’s, uh huh.  Yes.

Joy:  Yes.  Anna’s parents.

Lois:  Where does the Wallin come in?  She was a Wallin, wasn’t she?

Joy:  Yes.  Her mother was a Wallin.

Lois:  Yes.  Anna’s parents.  And I remember going there once.  And then I remember Daddy saying once when they were talking about polygamy.  He said that he went under the name of Wallin for quite a few years when he went to school.  Is there anything written down on that?   
Brent:  Yes.  In 1902, I think, Anna used the name Wallin or Bluth until after the whole polygamy thing died down in 1902.  So Grandpa would have been nine years old.
Lois:  No.  Do you have that story of her going to Salt Lake and going down and hearing Eliza R. Snow?

Brent:  Yes.  Actually, I think she heard it here in Ogden and how she gained a testimony that she should marry Hyrum.  Yes.  Yes, I have heard that.

Lois:  But I’ve seen it somewhere written down.  I’ve seen it written down.

Brent:  Yeah.  I think Aunt Della gave us copies of that several years ago.

Lois:  And she prayed about it and prayed about it and it just kept coming back to her.  And she didn’t even know him, had never heard of him before, you know.

Brent:  Aunt Lois, you have a connection personally to the children of pioneers.  I mean, you’re pretty amazing that you would remember people like Martha Jane and Amasa and Hyrum, and then the children of Gilbert as a body guard to Joseph Smith.  I mean, that is an incredible--you are only one person between people who knew Joseph Smith personally.

Lois:  Well, I like people.  I guess that’s why.  I like people.  I’m very interested in people.

Brent:  It’s amazing.  You are.  I think that connection is so amazing.  It’s really not that long ago in some ways.  I mean…

Lois:  Well, that’s why I say to myself.  And when I think about Joseph Smith and Gilbert and Vinson Knight and Adeline and all of those people who were back there and lived close, you know, it’s amazing to me that we have the opportunity for them to have come out here and to bring it out here for us.  Don’t you think?

Brent and Joy:  Yes.

Brent:  When you think about it, your grandfather, whom you remember still, he was born in 1858 when Johnston’s Army was marching to Utah, and you remember him.  I mean, it’s almost the year 2000 and you have a memory of a man who was alive …
Lois:  Well, Nathan John, he was born in 1864, wasn’t he?

Brent:  In 1864, yes, in Harrisville, yes.

Lois:  See, I knew Nathan John quite well.

Brent:  What was he like?  We haven’t talked about him very much.

Lois:  Well, he was a big, tall fellow.  Do you remember Uncle Leo?  Leonard?
Joy:  Not Leonard, but I remember Leo and Kate.

Lois:  Leo.  He was quite a big, tall, kind of broad shouldered man, and Grandpa reminded me a lot like that.  He would come over to our house and come over to see Mabel and see if everything was all right.  And he’d come in the front door, and when I’d open the door he’d say, “Oh, you,” and he’d grab me like this and rub his face against mine.  He hadn’t shaved, you know. (laughs)

Joy:  Those whisker rubs are awful.

Lois:  “Oh, Grandpa, that hurts.”  And he’d say “I know.  That’s just a love tap.”  (all laugh)  He was fun.

Brent:  And he’d always wear glasses?  All the pictures seem to show he was wearing small, older pictures anyway, showed very small glasses.

Lois:  Yeah, he wore glasses.  By the way, that one I put out here you said you already had that one with the library, with his books?

Brent:  Oh, we were going to get a copy of that one too.
Joy:  There were two right there.  You had three.

Lois:  Oh, here it is—the murder.  Yeah, see, I’ve wondered so many time if those books are really in Weber college.

Brent:  Well, we heard actually they were given away or destroyed, right?

Joy:  I don’t know.

Lois:  Somebody said, one of the guys, Ralph said that he went down over to help Grandma and just as he go over there to help her move, there was a, oh, a junk man.  That’s what we used to call them, a junk man.  They had a wagon with a horse at the back of the house over there and it was all full of books.

Brent:  That’s what we heard, yeah.

Lois:  And Ralph just about died.  He just said, “No, no, no.  I want them.  I want them.”  And Grandma said, “Nope, so let them go.”  You know, she was older and didn’t want to be bothered with all of it.  But I don’t know.  I don’t think she ever really—I don’t think she knew the—I don’t know whether husbands and wives communicated enough to let people really know what they had.  How valuable things are.  How they feel about it.  Don’t you know?
Joy:  Yeah, it makes you wonder.  In their style of dress, in those days all of the pictures you see, of course, are not in color, but it always looked like they always wore black.  The women in long black skirts and men in black suits.  Is everybody in black?  Did anybody ever wear colors?

Lois:  Most of the time.  I don’t think they wore many colors.  I don’t really know.  Of course, the black silk dress was sent to Salt Lake to make it black, and I really don’ know that they’d have bright colored clothes.  They wore what they had, and most of them didn’t have much, and black didn’t show the dirt much, you know.  Did you hear that?  (laugh)  Turn it off.  Well, Grandpa could play the piano like you’ve never heard anything in your life.  And he just loved John Phillip Sousa’s marches.

Joy:  Now, you’re talking about Nathan John?

Lois:  Nathan John.

Joy:  Okay.

Brent:  They had a piano in their house?

Lois:  They had a piano in their house, and boy, he’d make that thing just walk up and down.  And his favorite was “El Capitan.”  And, by the way, John Phillip Sousa, when I was a kid in Lorin Farr, no, I was in Central, all of the junior high schools, John Phillip Sousa came out to Lorin Farr Park with his band, and all of the junior highs went to hear him play.

Brent and Joy:  Oh, wow.
Lois:  And it was heaven.  I just love his music anyway.  But that was a treat.  But Grandpa did too.  And he loved the marches because they can bang it, you know.  He just loved it.  But he could play really well.  Leo played the piano and the organ, and they were organists.  He was organist in their ward, I think, for quite a while.

Brent:  What color of eyes did your Grandpa Harris have?

Lois:  Oh, I couldn’t tell you on that.  I don’t know.  Mother had blue.  I don’t know what Grandma had and I don’t know what Grandpa had.  But he was always real, real good to me, to most of the children.  He loved them.  But it says in there that he loves his garden.  He would spend a lot of his time, I think, when after he’d been at the office.  Russell used to be his secretary for quite a while.

Brent:  I didn’t know that.

Lois:  And I think Leo did too for a while.  And then Russell said he did.  Now there’s some controversy about the Roselle property.  And Russell said he had the deeds to the property.  They sold everything off except the mineral rights.  Why would you sell water rights off out in a country like that?

Brent:  I don’t know.

Lois:  But, anyway, they sold everything off except the mineral rights.  And some of the companies had gone out and tried to get oil out of the shale, but it is too expensive to try and get it out of that shale out there.  So I don’t think they are going to get anything.  But there was some controversy about… Well, everybody thought they were going to get something out of it.  I think there was a—Mother used to say, “When my ship comes in I’m going to do this,” didn’t she?  You know, they used to bring the material for the railroads up the Great Salt Lake to Roselle when they were building the railroad.  I think that’s kind of where her expression came from too is when my ship comes in we’ll do this and this.  But there was some controversy and Aunt Kate was very, very unhappy with Uncle Nathan.  She figured that he had taken… She used to get a little bit of money off it, and I don’t know why unless it was because Leo helped with it or authorized it or Wilford, or somebody had done it.  But I really don’t know.  But Russell told me one day face to face when they were out here he had the deeds to the property out there.  But he’s gone now.
Brent:  That’s right.  He is.  Hmm.

Lois:  And I don’t know whether Janice has it.  Janice was his secretary.  And I don’t know anything about it.  I really don’t know anything about it except that all of them seemed to think they were going to get something out of it some day.

Joy:  Didn’t they all get about $600, or something?  Didn’t your mom get about $600?

Lois:  I think she did, and she bought us all a mix master.

Joy:  She got a little bit out of it somehow.

Brent:  That would have been after Emma’s death?  Emma Harris?

Lois:  It would have been, wouldn’t it?  Oh, yeah, I think it was after I was living out here.

Joy:  I think so too.

Lois:  I don’t know.  I don’t know what that deal is.  But Eldred one time—his dad was doing this piece of property down here, and he had a big harvester and everything.  He had all the machinery.  And he said once to Uncle Wif, “Wouldn’t you like us to go out to Roselle and plant that piece out there?”  And Uncle Wif just turned him right off right like that.  Now whether they didn’t own anything out there enough to, I don’t know.  See, Brownings bought the land, though, so they may not have had any land left.

Brent:  Hmm.  That’s interesting.

Lois:  Browning Sheep and Livestock, is that what it is?  I think it is.  Browning Sheep and Livestock bought the land, but they kept the mineral rights.  But I thought, I don’t know.

Brent:  Without water rights you can’t do much out there anyway.
Lois:  Well.  Oh, I’ve got to tell you something else about Nathan John.
(end of Tape 3, Side B)
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Lois:  Okay.  Now Nathan John.  They always said about him, he had enough mining stock that he had bought, certificates for it, to have papered his whole home.

Brent:  Wow.

Lois:  I don’t know about his house, but a whole room maybe, or something.  But anyway, I guess you know they were at that particular time, they were selling mining stock all along the Wasatch Front.  And Eldred’s father had a piece on up into here.  And he went up one day and saw the mine that his dad had been involved with.  But anyway, he said that Grandpa liked to do that.  And, something else, no book salesman could ever get out of town without Grandpa buying books.

Joy:  Sounds like Steven.  Steven and Brent.

Lois:  And he had—that was what I was trying to draw out today.  As you come in the front door there was kind of a little hallway where you could hang your coats.  But at the end of that there was a big tall shelf of books clear to the top, and I think they were about eleven foot ceilings in those days.  But anyway, and then right next to it they had the living room out here.
Brent:  To the right?  When you walk through the door the living room was to the right?

Joy:  To the east.

Brent:  To the east?

Lois:  The house faces south, so as you come in, the little hallway was right here where you put your coats and umbrellas and things back here, and then starting right from there was the front room.  And they had two windows, and there were two chairs like that chair over there, one on either side of the window.  And Mother got one and Fern got the other one.

Brent:  Is that the one that your mother had?
Lois:  Uh huh.  That’s the one Mother had.

Brent:  That’s it?  Oh, that is so great.

Lois:  And Mildred said, “How come you got that chair?  I was supposed to have that chair.”

Brent:  We should get a picture of that some day.  Isn’t it beautiful?

Lois:  It has horsehair springs in it.  Oh, you can’t get past my stuff over there.

Joy:  That was right by the front door in their house in Salt Lake, wasn’t it?  She had it sitting right there?  I remember that.
Brent:   It’s beautiful.  I love it.

Lois:  I was going to have it recovered and I talked to this man down at Sessions.  See, Dinwoody’s did this in Salt Lake.  And I talked to him and he said he worked with a man, an older man, that taught him how to do horsehair springs, and he would have done that chair for me for $150.  But, I don’t know, I’ve just—we really don’t sit on it a lot, you know what I mean?

Joy:  It’s not worn out either.

Brent:  How would you describe it?  It’s just a straight back oak—part oak?

Lois:  Well, we called it the queen’s chair.  The kids called it the throne chair.  I don’t know, it was kind of—it comes out down around and out and then it has kind of a Queen Ann leg.  So it’s quite artistic, it really is.
Brent:  It’s beautiful.

Lois:  I don’t know how old it would be.  But I thought that was the best place to put it without having kids all over it, you know, all the time.

Joy:  And that’s from your Grandma Harris’s home?

Lois:  Yeah.  This is from Emma and Nathan John.  And then Grandpa, right past that to the—right past this hallway was his library.  And talk about a library.  It was solid all the way up to the ceiling with all of his law books and everything, just solid with books.  And see, Grandpa had an original Book of Mormon and I don’t know where that ever went.

Brent:  Wouldn’t that be sad if it went out with that wagon?  Could you imagine?  Wow.

Lois:  So did Ralph.  Didn’t you get any?  I don’t know.  I can’t remember only that I remember Ralph saying that the junkman was at the back of the house and they were just throwing out stuff.  Grandma was coming over to live with us for a while, and she lived with us for a while.  Aunt Irene was married and so there was just—and Aunt Lel had gone, so Grandma was alone, see.  And Ralph would go over and stay lots of times and stay with Grandma, and stay nights with her and things like that and help her and do things for her.   But, I don’t know how they do this.  This is off the record.  When Eldred’s grandfather passed away the sisters-in-law came in the house while they were at the funeral, cleaned out the house and threw away books, papers, everything, and a wonderful, wonderful stamp album that Eldred had seen for years and years, and he said, “Oh, I wanted that so badly.”  And no, they couldn’t give it to you when they were alive, you know.  They just burned it all up. When they came back they said, “We’ve got it all cleaned out.   You don’t have to worry about it.”
Joy:  How come they weren’t at the funeral?  That doesn’t seem right, does it?  That’s too bad.
Lois:  Anyway, that’s off the record.  A lot of people do a lot of funny things.  And don’t you know the story that Flora came in and took all the books and everything out of the house while Grandma or while Aunt Della was away?
Joy:  I’ve heard that.  There’s several sides to that.

Lois:  I don’t know.  People.  I think we get greedy in lots of things.
Joy:  That’s what it is.  I think it’s greed.

Brent:  I think that’s what it is.  People don’t want to share.

Joy:  But to throw it away.  That’s terrible.  To destroy it is just awful.

Brent:  Well, what about your Grandma Harris, Emma?  What was she like?  You said yesterday, I think, that she made great lemon meringue pies.

Lois:  Oh, she was neat.  I loved Grandma.  And she—I could just go in and put my arms around her, and she was just about my height after she kind of got older, you know.  Mildred and I once took her downtown on the streetcar.  There was a streetcar on 22nd there for a while.  And we coaxed her to come out and go downtown with us on the streetcar.  She was absolutely scared to death.  She said, “I’ll never do that again.”  But she loved it.  And then we had an open house for her, they did, on her 75th birthday, and Mildred and I—now did she die?  Which birthday was is?

Brent:  I’m sure it was 75.  Yeah, I think she was still alive.  I didn’t know that…
Lois:  But Mildred and I bought her a big orchid, and it was so big it just covered the whole side of her almost, and talk about thrilled.  She was just so tickled and so happy.  And I took Eldred over to meet her before he went on his mission, and she said to me, “Lois, don’t you ever let him get away.” (laughs)  Oh, she was neat.  And I used to sit like I said, there was a little stool behind, right past the library there was this little kind of notch and they had kind of a big nice pot-bellied stove that heated the living room and the dining room that was all combined there.  And she would sit there in her rocker at the end of the table and read the paper and then, when it started getting late, and I remember when Grandpa was still alive he would come in and wind the clock.  They had a Seth Thomas clock sitting up on the buffet.  And I don’t know where all those things went.  But anyway, he’d wind the clock, you know, and say, “Goodnight,” and up the stairs he’d go.  And Grandma would sit there for a while and then she’d start taking out her hair and she’d take the pins out here, and then she had a swatch.  Grandma had a little swatch that she used to put up on the top of her head.  You know, that’s where we start to lose our hair first of all.

Joy:  To cover the thin spot.

Lois:  But she had kept her hair.  She had cut off her hair when it was long one time and had this swatch made for her out of her own hair.  So she’d just take it and wind it around and around and stick it on top of her head.  So when she’d get through, then she’d take the pins out.  And I’d say, “Well, I think it’s about time I ought to go home.”   And she’d say, “Oh, I thought you were going to stay with Lel tonight.”  “Oh, yeah, I was, wasn’t I?  Yeah.”  And she’d laugh.  But I’d sit right behind that just about where you are and then let the fire do away, and then there was the pot-bellied stove right there, and right behind it there was a space right around the stove like that, see.  And right in the corner there was a little stool and I’d sit on that stool and talk to Grandma and listen to her tell me stories, you know.  And it was fun.  And she had a vacuum cleaner and it was the loudest and the noisiest first vacuum cleaner I’d ever heard, and it scared the life out of me.  It was a Hoover, big and noisy.  And when she ironed, she had the old irons.  Well, let me tell you about the rest of the house first.   We’ve got a—from the dining room off of there they went in there was a small bedroom on this side and there was a dresser right here that kind of went with that bedroom.  Oh, that isn’t a very good description.  You can’t tell from that.  But anyway, then off of that bedroom you could go upstairs.  The stairway would go up off that bedroom and it curved around, and the bottom step flipped up and that’s where they stored their shoes.  And then you could go up the steps.
Brent:  What a great idea.  I like that.

Lois:  Yeah.  Smart, you know.  But then Grandma—I used to watch her fix her hair and curl her hair.  She used an old kerosene lamp and it sat on the edge of that dresser.  Aunt Jewel had one of those, a—what do you call them?

Joy:  Curling iron?

Lois:  Curling iron.  And I took it from Aunt Jewel so I could put it in my lamp in there so I could remember.  I’ve got a kerosene lamp in there.  But Grandma would strike the match and lift the thing and get it going and get the curling iron in.  And pretty soon she’d pull it off and then she’d spit on her finger and touch the iron to see if it was just right, and then she’d start to put it in her hair. (laugh) She was so cute, so cute.  And she always looked so nice.  And she was a dressmaker.  She had been a dressmaker early in her life.  She had gone to school and then she’d gone to dressmaking school too.  And she said, “It has to look just as nice inside as it does on the outside.”  And she was very, very, very fussy about her clothes.  And she liked long—but she would have little tiny prints in hers.  Most of them were dark, but sometimes you might get a little teeny tiny flower or something in it.  Then Mrs. London—do you remember the old Mrs. London? 
Joy:  I do.  Yes.

Lois:  The Mrs. London that lived on Oak—on Rushton?  Then she would make Grandma’s clothes after Grandma got to the point where she didn’t sew anymore.  But that’s what Grandma wore all the time.  She had maybe a little ruffle around the neck, you know, and long sleeves and a long dress. But she’d have the little tiny prints.  She always wanted to look nice and always a nice apron over front of her if she was out in the kitchen.   But then when you go past, you go up the stairs to upstairs, and then when you go up the stairs their bedroom, the master bedroom, Grandma and Grandpa’s bedroom, was over on that side like I’ve got it there.  And Aunt Lel’s was right across from it under the archway of the house.  The attic of the house.  And she had a little window that you could pull down and open if you wanted to.  But then we slept in that room.  Then there was a big closet, an Armoire, or whatever you call it.
Brent:  A free-standing closet?  Uh huh.

Lois:  Yeah, right in the center right above the stairway.  And then there was another large room over on the other side.  Now whether that had been one or two bedrooms or what, I really don’t know.  All I remember it as kind of a large room.  But one time Mildred and I went up there and Aunt Lel was with us.  We weren’t snooping or anything, but there were military uniforms in that closet.  And she brought one out and showed it to us, and I can’t for the life of me remember.  And there was a helmet too, and I can’t even remember what the helmet looked like.  But they were military uniforms, and I wondered if they might have been Has Oakason’s.
Brent:  Well, that would make sense.  It wouldn’t have been—unless maybe Martin Henderson Harris had a uniform while he was in the fife corps for the Nauvoo Legion or something, but it was probably Hans Oakason’s.  I wonder what happened to those.  Huh, how interesting.

Lois:  Well, I don’t know.  I don’t know who it was and I don’t know who it belonged to.  All I know is I saw them and I said to Uncle Nathan, I said one day, “Who did they belong to, those military uniforms upstairs in your house?”  And he said, “I never saw any uniforms up there.”  He didn’t know anything.  He did not know anything about anything of the house.  He didn’t know anything about the house and he didn’t know anything about the people.  And I don’t know whether he just had forgotten, because other times when I went to the funeral and when I went to—whose funeral did we go to first?  But he was there.  I’ve written it down somewhere.  He was very alert.  Margery was with him and I went and sat down by him and he knew who I was.  He said, “Oh, how are you doing and how’s your family?” and the whole works.  But one day Marilyn and Curt came, you know, and I had Ann and Uncle Nathan and Marilyn and Curt come and I had lunch for them.  They were going to take me out to lunch, but I said, “Oh, you come here and I’ll fix lunch for us here.”  And so I wrote down some of Marilyn’s things and Curt’s things and tried to get Uncle Nate to write down.  Then Ann said, “What’s your name?  Annette Moore.”
Joy:  Oh, that’s a controversy too.
Lois:  That was always a controversy, but the last time I wrote it on a sheet and underlined it, she said, “That is my name.”  And he said, “Oh, well, why did you ever go by…

Brent:  Ann Henrietta.

Lois:  Henrietta?  “How come you never went by that name?” he said.  Because I think her name was Annette.

Brent and Joy:  Yeah, I think so.

Lois:  And then from the—I was going to tell you about the house.  Well, let me go to the house.  And then from the living room you went into a big kitchen and there was an outside door which would go to the east and then there was a pantry that went—where did I put an entrance way outside?  It must have been before we got to the pantry.  I don’t know.  I can’t remember.  But there was an entrance way because there was a porch there and there were steps and there used to be a canal.  The kids used to go down and play.

Joy:  Down the west side.

Lois:  Then they covered it over after.  

Joy:  The canal was on the west side.

Lois:  Anyway, there was a stairway down there.  But then there was the pantry and Grandma used to—oh, that’s when I read the Cincinnati plums you were talking about.  All the things that she used to bottle and can and she’d put in crocks and she’d make sausage patties and cook them on the stove and then she’d put them in the crock and then she would put the grease, pour the real, real hot, hot grease over it and let it set and then that would seal them up, see.  That’s what Mrs. Erickson told me she always did too.

Brent:  Your mother writes about that and eating a sandwich.  Did you ever taste that at all too?  Yeah?

Lois:  No, I don’t remember the sausage.  I remember the Cincinnati plums is all because Grandma—we’d come down from school and she’d say, “Go in the pantry and get you a piece.”  And she had a big lard, old-fashioned lard can.  And she’d have her bread in that, graham bread, in it.  And we’d slice us off a piece of bread.  She had the butter.  And it was cold in there because they’d open up the window and that would be like a refrigerator all the time.  And then we would dip it into the preserves and the Cincinnati plums would be there and the stones would still be there, so we’d sit and lick the pits, you know, and get rid of them, and then we’d finish up the bread and the jam, you know.  She talks about it in, I think it’s in her story that I’ve got.  But she did so much of that.  And that was on a big black stove.  She had a big, black—and they didn’t have a bathroom in there to begin with and so between the pantry and the kitchen or where that stove was for a while a little bit later they did put in a small bathroom.  I know it was real small.  It was tiny, just barely a tub and a toilet in there and a sink.  It was just real small.  Then the big black stove was there and she used to tell me how she had to polish it and keep it black all the time with the old jet polish, black polish.  And she’d have to shine it and make it shine, you know.  Then over on the north side would be a sink and a window and a chair.  And Grandma would sit there, and at night she would sit there and soak her feet sometimes.  And then there was a big long table and she made bread.   And she made bread there every day.  When the family was home she made two great big pans of, I guess what, ten loaves every single day. 
Brent:  Wow, of just really good chewy white bread?

Lois:  No, graham bread.  So I don’t know what graham bread is.  Whether it’s just a whole wheat bread or whether it’s—graham bread now has more bran in it than straight wheat, so I don’t know.

Joy:  Is it somewhat like a graham cracker?

Brent:  Like a graham cracker—or what’s graham bread?

Lois:  Now wait a minute.  I have her recipe for bread and it is—it says whole wheat—and it’s made with milk—all with milk and whole wheat and a little speck of salt, and I don’t think there’s much else in it.  I don’t even know whether it had any shortening in it or not.

Joy:  What about yeast?  To rise.

Lois:  Yeah, they used sour radis (?) for a long time, you know.  The pioneers did, and I don’t know, it has a yeast to it though because I used to make it all the time.  Probably nobody ate it but me, but I thought it was good.  I liked it. (laughs).
Joy:  It brought back childhood memories, huh?

Brent:  Is that on your computer, that one recipe too?  Would that be in there or would it be somewhere else?

Lois:  The bread?

Brent:  Yeah, the graham bread.

Lois:  No.  No, I don’t have a recipe for graham bread, but, like I said, the recipe that I have for her bread is also wheat, so I don’t know where she got the name graham or whether it was different or what.  But when I got the recipe—I don’t know, she just told me whole wheat, so I don’t know.  But anyway, and then they had a door.  Then they had a big table along that way and they had a door out to the side and kind of a porch, and that’s where they did their washing, and they’d have to carry their water and fill up their tubs and everything and wash out there.  And then Mother said she scrubbed that and the kitchen floor every single day on her knees.  I said, “Well, Mom, it’s no wonder you’ve got bad knees if you scrubbed that big kitchen and the outside and everything on your knees all day long.”  And Mother said she used to put papers down so it wouldn’t get dirty for a little while.  (laughs)
Brent:  You mentioned something about ironing.

Lois:  Oh, yes.  She would put her irons she had, and I don’t have one.  I wish I did, but she had the bottom iron and then the one that would clamp on.  You’ve seen those down to the museum.

Brent:  The old fashioned irons.

Lois:  And they would clamp on and off, you know, and then she would carry it from the stove and she would put her ironing board—it was just a plain old ironing board that she had padded, but it would go between the buffet and the table that was in the dining room and she’d put it between that and then she’d just lift it up on one end and slide it along.  And all those dresses and all those ruffles and all of those pleats, and I don’t know.  I watched her do a lot of ironing, but she used to do it that way.  And then the iron would cool down and she’d carry it back to the kitchen and get another one that was hot and bring it back in and iron some more.
Brent:  It was quite a job.

Joy:  Who said they were the good old days? (laughs)

Lois:  They ironed all their table cloths and napkins and they ironed sheets and pillowcases.  Everything, you know.  Now I don’t do all that.  I get lazy.

Joy:  The materials are better nowadays too, though.  The wash and wear materials are better.  Permanent press.

Lois:  Yeah.  When they started adding so much cotton to them, then they all wrinkled.

Joy:  Cotton is really nice and cool, but it sure is a stinker to keep looking nice.  100% cotton.

Brent:  I’m kind of interested.  We’ve made so much progress on these recipe things, do you happen to have that recipe on whole wheat?  And then I think…

Lois:  And Aunt Lel, you know, left Grandma and went out to teach school in Duchesne and she had that little car and she’d drive that all by herself clear all that way through all that snow and ice and everything else and drive home quite often to check on Grandma and see how she was.  She was concerned about her, but she wanted to keep up her teaching and that was the only place that—I don’t know if that was the only place, or whether that was the place she wanted to go.  Let me see if I can find that recipe.
Brent:  Can we make a photocopy of this too?

Lois:  Yeah.   (low mumbling—nothing concrete to end of tape)

(end of Tape 4, Side A)
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