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FORWARD
On four different days in the late summer of 1989 and 1990, two sisters, Jewel Belnap Furniss and Gladys Belnap Carwin, were interviewed _____.

Each interview session was held in the living room of Jewel's home, located at 7__ 32nd Street in Ogden, Utah.  In August and September 1989, Brent was home in Utah with his family after sitting for the New York State bar exam.

Both Jewel and Gladys were present at each of the three interview sessions held in 1989.  Only Jewel was present at the session in August 1990.  All four interview sessions were taped on both sides of a __-minute tape.

The cassette tapes, representing ___ hours of recording, were transcribed by Joy by hand and typed.  The typescript was proofread by Brent and prepared for publication.

Jewel passed away on 17 November 1993 at 88 years old.  Gladys died ____, age ___.

Transcription conventions:

Each tape was transcribed as closely as possible word-for-word directly from cassette tape.

Textual clarifications are included within square brackets "[]."  Other editorial insertions are included within [bow] brackets "{}."


14 AUGUST 1989 (PART ONE)
Brent:  Today is August 14, 1989, and myself, Brent Belnap, and my mother, Joy, are here at Aunt Jewel's home in Ogden, and also with Aunt Gladys here sitting in the living room.  We're down here today to speak and talk a little bit about their parents and the relationship that they had and any other things that they'd like to mention about their brothers and sisters.  So we understand that Aunt Gladys has a story to tell us first of all.

Gladys:  Well, I just wanted to tell about my mother.  She was born December 7, 1869, in Stockholm, Sweden, and her mother was Wilhelmina Wallin and her father was John Melchior Bluth.

Jewel:  [John Melker] Ludwig Bluth.

Gladys:  And her father was a tailor, sewed men's suits and that.  . . . there they had no place to play, just the apartment went right down to the street--sidewalk, and they said that she and Aunt Mary had to sit under the table and play with their dolls while their father sewed because they only had about two rooms to live in.  (inaudible) . . . on the head . . . and go outside to play.  So one day mother, the youngest of the daughters, Anna Bluth, and her sister Mary Bluth and then her oldest brother John Vitalis Bluth and her younger brother John Gotfried Bluth and they went down to the pier to play.  And it's cold water.  And anyway, she said that they'd go back and forth and jump across from one corner to the other and mother said she went and jumped and all that held her was her fingers and she was so frightened she just pressed her fingers . . .  She couldn't even call out or anything. She started to scream or call for help.  Finally her brother John noticed she was missing.

Brent:  John Vitalis, the oldest?

Gladys:  Uh huh, the oldest of the family.  . . . all around and under and saw just her fingers.  And so he got down on his knees and grabbed hold of Anna Bluth, mother, and pulled her up and she was saved.  The Lord saved her. . . . (inaudible) time her fingers were on that pier.  And she was seven years old when she came to America.  I don't know who suggested she be baptized before she came to America . . . all the vessels at that time sink and they weren't sure whether they'd get to America or not.  They'd be three or four weeks on the water and so they suggested that mother be baptized and she was just seven years old.  And she was buried in the sea.  I mean baptized in the sea in Sweden when she was seven.  And I don't know too much about her trip coming to America, but she said they were on the "Wisconsin" vessel and she said the children had all kinds of fun for three or four weeks on the water.  They played hide-and-seek and almost all the older people were down in their bunks so sick to their stomachs.  {giggle}  They couldn't stand that ocean life.  And she said they were three or four weeks getting to the United States, but she said the kids had fun but our parents were sick.

Jewel:  She said the water splashed on the deck over the side.

Gladys:  And so they got here to America.  I don't know how they got from New York to Utah.

Jewel:  Train.

Gladys:  Train was it?  Anyway, John Melchior [Ludvig] Bluth, my Grandfather Bluth, had an older brother that lived here and he took Grandpa Bluth to Grantsville.

Jewel:  What's his name?

Gladys:  I can't remember.

Jewel:  August.  August Bluth.

Gladys:  August Bluth.

Joy:  What year did they arrive in Utah?

Gladys:  Well, my mother was seven years old.  She was born in 1869.  Now you figure that out.

Brent:  1876?

Jewel:  Somewhere around there.

Gladys:  Uh huh, 1876.  But she says in Sweden nobody ever thought of going barefooted and they got to Grantsville and all the kids were going barefooted and she said she couldn't stand the rocks and it burned her feet and everything else and she said her father made suits for everyone in Grantsville.  She said he was a beautiful tailor and he sold his suits.  I understand Grandpa Bluth was a tall, good-looking man.  I never knew him in his youth, but I just saw him in his old age and then they got . . . (inaudible) and he was out of work so they had to go to another town.  I don't remember all the different towns they went to but they finally ended up in Ogden in a little house on 23rd Street.

Brent:  Do you know the address?

Gladys:  No.

Brent:  Just 23rd Street.

Gladys:  I don't believe the house is there anymore.

Jewel:  Della had pictures.  Mother had it, but she's got it now, I guess.

Gladys:  Well, I have a picture of it in my book, but I'd have to hunt for it now.  Anyway, he made suits for people there and then they decided to buy a home on Liberty Avenue in Ogden, 26 some- thing Liberty Avenue on the east side of the street.

Jewel:  It was in the barrow (?) to begin with.

Gladys:  Was it?

Jewel:  Then the city took all of Liberty straight through cause they didn't all connect.

Gladys:  And so she said that she got a little older--mother was 18 when she got married.  She said she wanted to know who she was going to marry and she said, "I prayed to the Lord who was it I was going to marry."  And she got a picture of a man . . . and then she said, "I got thinking that was just my imagination.  So I prayed all over again and I got a picture of the same man and it wasn't long after that I met him in the 4th Ward."  And mother and her sister Mary went around and entertained by singing.  And this man was Hyrum Belnap.  And then she told me about her courtship.  Mother was sick almost two years before she died and those few months she laid in bed and she told me quite a bit about her courtship and that.  Well, anyway, she said Hyrum Belnap's wife was pregnant, his first wife, and in those days it was a crime to want anybody to see your wife pregnant or anything.  They never stepped out of the house.  She never went to Church or anything, and so he asked to walk mother home.  And it was over . . .(inaudible).  Dad walked on one side of the street and mother walked on the other street and he escorted her home that way.  And she said, "He finally asked my father if he could marry me and my father said yes that he could."  And she said, "That was the way my love life was--he'd walk on one side of the street and me on the other side."  So then they went to Logan to get married.  They had to go to the Endowment House then and they rode on the train. And, of course, mother sat on one side and Hyrum Belnap sat on the other side of the aisle.  . . . and they got out and the snow was up to their knees and she said they had to climb up that steep hill to get up to the Logan Temple and waited.  And oh, she said it was so hard to walk in that deep, deep snow.  Of course, in those days they wore long skirts and that.  And they got up there and they had this polygamous marriage they had to go through the Endowment House to be married.  They could not be married . . .

Brent:  Through to the Logan Temple?

Gladys:  Uh huh. The Endowment House is where she said she was buried--married--up there.

Jewel:  No.  There wasn't no Endowment House.  It was a little house they put just to the side of the temple.  But you go on ahead and when I explain . . . I'll tell you about that.

Gladys:  Okay.  Anyway, she said they were married but they couldn't see who married them.  But mother said, "I recognized the man's voice."  He was one of the Apostles and she gave the name of the Apostle, but I don't remember who it was.

Brent:  Moses Thatcher, isn't it?  Let's stop the tape for just a minute.

Gladys:  The man that married her . . .

Brent:  His name was Moses Thatcher, wasn't it?  Apostle Moses Thatcher?  Is that his name?

Gladys:  I don't . . . (inaudible).

Jewel:  That's who they think.

Brent:  That's who they think it was.

Gladys:  Oh, you know more about it than I do then because she thought that was who it was.  And mother's older sister that married a couple of years after mother did and she's married the same way and she came home and said, "I think the same man married me that married you."  She said they'd recognized the voice.

Brent:  How interesting.

Gladys:  And then all I can say they came home the same way--Hyrum Belnap on one side and Anna Bluth Belnap then on the other side.  And they went home and, of course, he had to take mother to her parent's home and grandma thought mother would be so happy.

Jewel:  (Mumbling with Gladys.  Can't hear conversation.)

Brent:  No dating, no honeymoon.  {laugh}

Gladys:  So that's about all.

Brent:  That's interesting.  Aunt Jewel had something to add.

Jewel:  I don't want to interrupt what she wanted to tell.

Gladys:  (inaudible)

Jewel:  Well, what I was going to say, the reason why they had plural marriage to begin with--not many of our people, the LDS people, knew it then even when I was growing up.  We'd go to Church and somebody would mention it and they'd have nasty aspirations, but these people didn't do it just for sex and that's what they were accused of.  Anyway, the law was given to Joseph Smith at Illinois and it was practiced there.  But they had one thing that they've changed since then.  Joseph and his counselors and all thought they had to get a whole bunch and they were sealed to Joseph or Hyrum and to others.

Brent:  Like Martha McBride Knight was after Vinson Knight's death. 

Jewel:  Yeah.  She was sealed to Joseph Smith.  She's one of them. And then, you know, if you've read dad's diary where he goes to see his Aunt Almira and she tells why she left the Church.  Well, it was given to Joseph Smith that he told all of his leaders first and he said he didn't know how in the world he could ever get courage enough to tell Emma and Hyrum said, "Well, I'll tell her." And he said, "No, I gotta do it."  And anyway, one of his counselors was Heber C. Kimball and it is said after Joseph told him he walked the floor all night wringing his hands and he didn't know how to tell it to his wife.  I think her first name was Vilate.  Anyway, that is how polygamy started.  The Reorganized Church says it was not when they were in Illinois, but it was.  And so that's why father went to his Aunt Almira and you have that story of dad's.  And she already had it.  But anyway, when they were here in Utah they preached it from the pulpit, you know, to get married, and they also told them how to live because when you're going to put a group of people together and say this is my husband and over here they'd say he's my husband, my father always . . . they told them how to live and how to try to get along.  And we know that the time Wilford Woodruff was president, he was in the Manti Temple.  They have two rooms there where he stayed at and Brigham Young had before and anybody can rush the temple.  They only have a man or two around, and he heard them coming and President Woodruff was told to stand in the middle of the floor and these men came in, walked all around him and into the other room and out and didn't find him.  And they never saw him.

Brent:  Wow.

Jewel:  And then also in John Taylor's story he said he did the Church's business from a cell.  But see, these women after they married, especially after the first wife, if they didn't want their husbands in jail, they had to go into hiding or exile or underground.  They called those three words.

Brent:  Hiding, exile or underground.

Jewel:  Yeah.  Different ones said the different words, but they all mean the same thing.  You got to get out under cover.  And so at one time he took mother to Franklin.  As long as she wasn't pregnant she could stay at home.  Then he went to Franklin ‘cause he had one sister there then and a little later on they had another one, but at that time dad's . . .

Brent:  Hyrum Belnap had one sister there in Franklin?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  Was that Mary?

Jewel:  No.  She came later.  She hadn't got married right off the reel.  Aunt Addie, Adeline Belnap, her daughter married John Lowe first and later his brother Joe married Mary.

Gladys:  I know.  Dad's sisters married twin brothers.

Jewel:  Yeah, but Mary wasn't married at that time and I'll tell you why.  But anyway, dad did not come to see them in the daylight.  He could have gone up to his sisters, but to see mother he came after dark and he left before dawn in the morning.  He didn't come very often.  It was time to build a business and stuff and he had another family to take care of and mother told him how awfully lonesome she got, but she was sick.  Now, do you want to tell what dad told you?

Gladys:  About what?

Jewel:  Never mind.  Anyway, dad told Gladys when he was alone she would . . . (inaudible). . him back to Ogden from Salt Lake, she and Anna, and she stayed there at dad's and he told Gladys that he didn't understand when mother said she was so lonesome she was ill.  He said, "Now I am there.  Now I understand."

Gladys:  Oh, yeah.  I remember.  Dad was an old man and both wives were dead and we were eating supper one night and dad started to cry and he said, "Your mother told me so many times how lonesome she was."  Course, dad was active in the Church and he was in civic things and he said "I can understand it," and the tears just ran down dad's face.  He said, "Now I know what it's like to be alone."  And mother, of course, when she had Earl she had to go out to Hooper and Grandma Belnap was a midwife and she delivered Earl. . . . .(inaudible) . . .

Jewel:  Adeline Knight Belnap.  She was a midwife appointed by Brigham Young and she had that territory and at that time she was president of the Relief Society in Hooper.  And it was said that she brought most of those babies at that time into the world.  And they had gone to Salt Lake to be trained under Dr. Shipp who Brigham Young had sent East to learn the medicine as soon as he found that they didn't have doctors.

Gladys:  Mother walked through the field . . . (?)

Jewel:  When he brought mother out to grandma's--see they were in buggies and they crossed through the field and didn't go up to the regular road.  I don't know how if they put fences around, but anyway, he said they got through and mother said they put her upstairs and it was July.  Earl was born July 18, 1890, and she said she never was so hot and so terrible.  And then, of course, she wanted the maiden name of Hyrum Earl.

Brent:  Hyrum already had a son named Hyrum Adolphus, right, from the other wife?

Jewel:  Yeah.  But there's only about six weeks between them.

Brent:  Oh, okay.

Jewel:  See, Hyrum was his first son and see there come Earl just after him.  I've forgotten what month, but as I remember it said around six weeks, but I haven't checked his age on the story, but it's close.  And so, of course, she had the first son.  Up to that time she had had four girls.  She had one son later who died about a year later.

Brent:  Royal James.

Jewel:  And then there was this girl, Eva.  She was about three, somewhere around there.  But I know at Christiana's funeral they were saying how bright this girl at three was and what she could do.  But anyway, when they--so they had the sanction of the Church and they didn't do that because they wanted just sex--maybe a few did--but they found out responsibility goes with it.  So when they announced the Manifesto in 1890, dad had been married two years by then.  This was put before the conference in October of that year. It came out in September but he put it before the full conference and told them that they didn't want to marry, anybody to marry in plural marriage again.  This was to stop it.  But you know what some people interpreted?  Especially some of the men were tired of their responsibility and so they walked off and left their women and children that were from their first wives.

Brent:  Terrible.

Gladys:  Some of them had to do washing and housecleaning to support their children because the husband walked away from them.  . . . (?) and went to live with his first wife . . . "My mother was a third wife and mother had to raise us and educate us because my father just walked off and had nothing to do with it."  And he said he always admired Hyrum Belnap because he stood by his two wives and educated his children of both wives.

Jewel:  Are you talking about Dr. Greenwall?

Gladys:  Uh huh.  . . . (inaudible).

Jewel:  His mother.  I don't know whether she's second or third because he had three wives to start with.

Gladys:  He said, "My mother was the third wife and I used to (?) try to talk her out of (?)."  And he said, "All mother ever did was just smile back at me."

Jewel:  Well, she was no use arguing with him, but he did keep her till the last and I know when mother went to the dentist he said, "Oh, you should be glad your husband stayed with you, ‘cause you got four more kids."  But anyway . . .

Gladys:  That was ten years.  I don't care about the birthdays.  Mother and dad had seven children and five of them were born in September, but each of them got a day of their own in that month. Now Hyrum Earl was born July the 18th, 1890.  Arias Guy Belnap was born September the 6th, 18 what, Jewel?

Brent:  '93.

Gladys:  Yeah, '93.  And then Volney Bryan Belnap was born September the 9th, 1895.  And Von, they didn't have any more children for ten years.  Von said, "Everywhere mother took us kids, 'Earl's my oldest, Arias is my second and Volney is my baby.'  I got so tired of being called baby all the time and I was ten years old and she still said 'my baby.'"  And September the 9th he turned ten and he was so happy because the next day, September the 10th, his sister Jewel Belnap was born, September the 10th, 1905.  And Della Augusta was born September the 11th, 1907, wasn't it?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Gladys:  And then Gladys Belnap, commonly me, was born January the 19th, 1912, and Byron Knight Belnap was born September the 18th, 1914.  And I'd like to add that father died on Byron's birthday in 1938.  I don't know how old Byron was then, but I was only six years old.

Jewel:  Well, Byron was born in '14--he was only four.

Gladys:  Anyway, Volney said to dad one day, "Dad, how come you and mother had five children all in September?  There's 9, 10 and 11 all together.  How did you work it?"  "Oh, pshaw" is about all he ever got out of my father.  {giggle}

Jewel:  Well, I wanted to go back while mother was away.  Course, she was in Salt Lake to Mary's (?) and underground.  Then she lived out on Dan Street for awhile.  But that time she had the three boys, but the first two dad took her to Hooper.  And the reason why I said Mary was in fact . . (?) to them, Gladys, because mother said that Mary was there and when she saw mother, she said, "Oh, she's one of those Bluth girls.  I have admired so much those two girls who sang, you know, a lot."

Gladys:  They sang together.  Aunt Mary was two years or so older than mother.  Mother was the youngest.  Mary was 18 when she got married.

Jewel:  Anyway, as soon as she saw it then she said to mother, "Is that Hyrum's?"  It was after that before she married Joe Lowe.  Then, too, mother and father wrote letters back and forth to each other in poetry and beautiful phrase and loveliest love letters and everybody thinks otherwise.  But in their letters it was beautiful.  And your grandfather took them when mother died.  He was going to give us a copy, which we never got them.  So when I moved down here I went to Salt Lake and especially asked Arias and he said, "Okay, we'll go down in the basement," and somebody gave him heck and wouldn't let him disturb it.  He might make a mess.  And after all, at that time Arias was doing the housework anyway cause she wasn't too well.  So I never got a copy of any of those letters.

Gladys:  It was a little red book.  Red velvet that I can remember.

Jewel:  Well, they had photographs in it, but some letters were personal and were separate from that little red book.

Brent:  Now, Hyrum would sign his hame "Joshua" to these letters.

Jewel:  Yeah.  He signed it "Joshua" so anybody reading it wouldn't know who Joshua was.  And mother signed hers "Anna Wallin."

Jewel and Gladys:  (in unison) Wallin was her mother's maiden name.

Joy:  Well, I haven't seen any of the letters from her to him, but I've seen vice versa.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, Arias took them and had them and one of them he especially got a thrill out of when we were upstairs at 904 and he was reading stuff out of the cupboard where mother kept that and a lot of important stuff.  And he said, "Oh, here she's talking about me coming."  He was thrilled to death. (giggle)  So he walked off with the letters.  And I said, "I want a copy of it."  But I should have followed it up earlier.

Gladys:  Well, I read a letter--Arias was going with somebody they didn't quite approve of and then he said, "I met Mabel Harris and we both fell for each other and we courted and that was just the girl for me."  But he said when they were courting maybe a little like saying goodnight and Arias said, "Everytime I heard the telephone ring I said 'Goodnight, Mabel' and away I'd run home as fast as I could."  They only lived two or three blocks away from each other.  But Mr. Harris had to come downstairs and answer the phone and by the time he got to the front door, Mabel was coming in because mother was always calling to tell Arias to come home.  {giggle}

Jewel:  Well, I wanted to go back while we're still in with this polygamy deal.  That part was over, but we lived here on Orchard for a short while and that's where . . .

Gladys:  Oh, Volney was born down there.

Jewel:  Yes, dear, I was going to tell this one now.  Please.  Anyway, when he was several months old dad purchased a place, a lot of lots, on 21st Street above Quincy.  Anyway, the last four of us were born in that house.  It was only a three-room house when they moved there.  As each child come along dad extended it so people coming up and seeing two front doors thought it was two separate homes, or something, but it wasn't.  But, anyway, mother said that the children always went by Belnap when they moved there, but she herself went by Mrs. Wallin until they were in their teens before mother come out and could call her rightful term--title.

Brent:  So Hyrum Earl and Grandpa, they were teenagers until their mother took her married name?

Jewel:  Before she took hers, even at that, see because, see they would be teenagers by the time I was born and one of the neighbors across the street who lived there for years said, "The only thing on this street is Swedes and Mormons."

Gladys:  And mother sent "A" across the street . . . 

Jewel:  I told you not to interrupt me.  You told me not to interrupt you.

Gladys:  I'm sorry.

Jewel:  That's it.  Go on.

Gladys:  So then Mrs. Stone across the street said, "Across the street from where we live is a damn Mormon and in the green house up further is a damn Swede."  And mother said she was taken . . . (?) tidy bowl and said "I was not only a damn Mormon, but I was also a damn Swede."  (giggle)

Jewel:  Well, she was dark, but Earl said when he was on his mission in Germany he went over to Sweden and he said a lot of them were dark there.  Everybody you know just read that, so when I married Glen, why a lot of them would call him Swede because he was blonde and blue-eyed and he was English.  But, anyway, at that time the other family had a home on Madison between 21st and 22nd. And one day, I don't know what I went down for, I was just a little kid, and one of the twins, the first children they had were twins, and one of them wasn't very well, nor very stable the rest of her life, but she lived, I don't know, to be in late teens, I guess, or someplace before she died.  But anyway, she walked with me over at the park and she gave me a pencil.  And I was so thrilled that they gave us anything.  And I told mother and she said, "Well, that's because she didn't know any different.  The others wouldn't have done it."  (giggle)  And then, too, when our cow would dry up--we had a Jersey and they had a Jersey cow.  I don't know who took milk when theirs went dry, but when ours went dry at first Della and I would and later on come Gladys and Byron, but we went down there and be about the same place from the back porch on top of the--and you've never seen the lard cans.  They were just about this big.  You can buy smaller ones, but this was a big one and they're just so large. Well, it was in this big lard bucket and sometimes we'd see them and sometimes we wouldn't.  But, you know what, the girl would come out.  "You're no good.  Your mother is Swedish.  My mother is Danish and they're a lot better than Swedes."  Well, what do you think when you hear that all your life?  Anyway, we didn't have too much to do with them.  But Grandpa Belnap had quite an orchard out in Hooper and course our three boys got to go and they had to pick it.  And they had apples and peaches and pears and they had a farm.  And anyway, there was one thing there that they only had one tree of and when they picked it, it was supposed to be for the other place, too, as well as this one and so they were watched a lot and Christiana divided it and took it, so when they got home and mother was checking it, the kind of fruit she wanted she should of had at least a half a bushel and just those on the top was that and the rest was apples or something underneath.  And that's the way it went.  Everything turned out like that.  And there can't help but be jealousy.  See, that was our father's first and we heard about it from some of the others.

Gladys:  Well, Byron and I took turns after Della and Jewel did going down and get the milk . . old refrigerator on the back porch and we took turns.  I went one night and then Byron would go the next night. . . (inaudible).  I called it a dust catcher.  She always had it on when we went down there.  And she had these squinty eyes, but . . .

Brent:  Christiana Rasmussen?

Gladys:  Yeah.  And so one night it was Byron's turn to go down and get the milk.  Well, "I don't want to.  I don't want to go."  And mother said, "Well, we're all going to a movie.  If you don't go get that milk you can stay home all by yourself."  Well, you never saw him go down the street so fast in his life.  He ran all the way down there and, of course, he ran all the way home.  And by the time he got home he only had half the milk left in the pail.  (giggle)  Anyway, I tell you about polygamy.  It's for the birds and I couldn't do it if I had to.

Brent:  I have a question for either one of you.  When Hyrum Belnap--now his first wife was living on Madison and your mother was living at 918-21st Street, where would he stay?  How would he divide his time?

Jewel:  Well, he was very, I don't know what.  He had a good memory.  He slept one night there and then one night here, the next night there.

Gladys:  Every other night.

Jewel:  And if it happened to be on a Sunday or holiday summer about the first chance, first it was the horse rig, you know, to go places, and the others would be cemetery stuff. (?)

Brent:  So Hyrum himself tried to be very equitable with his time.

Jewel:  Well, as far as spending his time.  But she didn't go much with him any place at all, Christiana didn't.  And mother would go maybe to Church if he took her to Church, but dad kept his recommend in the 4th Ward all the time.

Brent:  And 918-21st Street was in the . . .

Jewel:  And 918 was first in the 4th, 13th and 20th and now it's in the 31st.

Brent:  I see.

Gladys:  Well, we finally built this brick one down on the corner--904.  I did almost all my growing up, I was seven years old when we moved at 904.

Brent:  So when Hyrum Belnap would go to Church on Sunday he would go with whichever wife he'd been staying with that particular day?

Jewel:  Well, not necessarily when we were right young on Sunday because he was in the bishopric.

Brent:  In the 4th Ward.

Jewel:  In the 4th Ward under two bishops he was a counselor.  I have often wondered if it was because he had plural marriage that they didn't make him bishop, 'cause one of them went to Salt Lake to work and back every day and he was worn out and they wouldn't change it.  And so dad took care of all the poor that needed it and the other counselor couldn't even touch these others.  He just had the other counselor.  But anyway, he was there I guess around 17 or so years and then he worked with the young people an awful lot.  And he liked it.  And, too, dad was always on the stand, 'cause even after that he was in the high council and they always put them on the stand when they come to Church.  So if mother had any trouble with her teenage boys, she didn't have to really get after them because they went to Church and dad sat on the stand and they had slopes up the aisle where you could see everybody and he would know if they weren't there.  And I'll tell you, mother could get angry at us and swap us one and it would be over with.  But if we did something that dad had told us not to do or something or other, he didn't say a word.  He never raised his voice and never crossed us or hollered or anything.  But he said, "I'll never strike a child or anything while I am angry."  So we would wait two or three days, maybe a whole week, and dad would show up then and we would have our court scene.  And I'll tell you, that hurts worse than if he'd got it over with.

Brent:  He'd drag out the pain that way.  (giggle)

Gladys:  All he'd do is just look at us and we'd do it.

Jewel:  Yeah, well, when I was real little, I don't know if Della was born yet or not.  She could have been, cause I can just barely remember it.  Dad was sitting in the kitchen.  Mother was there and Von was just real young and I don't know what Von had done.  But, anyway, dad told him to go out and get a limb off the apple tree and bring it in.  So I watched and he came back, and do you know, he had a little twig about this big (giggle) and dad took it and swapped him a little bit on the hand and then said something. Course, he understood what he was talking about, but see, I didn't except I knew that Von was getting in trouble.  You see how he managed it.  And he never did.

Brent:  You know, one thing that really interested me when I was reading through the Hyrum Belnap autobiography was that one time he and his first wife went on a trip to California and then several years later in 1908 the Democratic Convention in Denver that he took his second wife Anna and Della with him.

Jewel:  Della was a baby.

Brent:  Della was the baby.

Jewel:  That's how come she got to go along and, I guess, I stayed with Aunt Mary.  I don't know who else.  I don't remember.

Brent:  And then when Hyrum, your father, went to Europe to pick up Earl he brought Olive along with him.  Now to me when I read that it kind of tells me that he was trying to be very fair.  He would take one wife on a trip and another wife on a trip.  And then when he went to Europe he took one child from his other family.  Was that the way he was?

Jewel:  No, he wasn't fair that way.  Mother wanted to go back and see the land where she was born.  It was her son that was over in Europe and she wanted to go when she heard dad was making arrangements for it, but nothing doing.  But mother goes on down to the station to say goodbye to him and there's Olive going with him.

Gladys:  She didn't know anything about it.

Jewel:  And mother had to stay home.  And Christiana wasn't traveling any place because when she got in the car, course we didn't know very much about the horse and buggy stage, but when we did have a car they'd say, "There's Mrs. Belnap in a quilt."  She'd be laying down in the back and had two or three quilts over her.  That's Christiana.  And so if mother got sick it was just too bad, he'd heard so much the other way.  But one of us kids, he'd have a doctor up there right now.  But I was going to tell you about Grandmother Belnap.  I don't know where she stayed first after grandfather died, but she came to our home several times and mother had washed a dress.  It was a material that was hard to wash and iron, all white, and get it ready for Old Folks Day which was (for) 60 years of age then.  And she did that.  But before that she evidently stayed long enough at our place.  Most of the time she had stayed at dad's.  I mean at Christiana's.  Anyway, she told mother, she said, "I know exactly what Christiana's pulling 'cause I did a lot of that myself."  She was the first wife.  She had 13 kids and raised one other one.  And the other wife was years later here and it was her cousin he married and she had . . .

Brent:  Henrietta had only four.

Jewel:  Well, Henrietta McBride, her father was Rueben McBride.  He was the brother to Martha McBride Knight.  Anyway, she said that I guess Christiana was going on what she called a hunger strike.  She was too ill, too sick.  She couldn't eat and she couldn't do this and that, so grandmother stayed there.  Of course, my dad was up here.  She said, "I would hear her get up," so grandmother just watched, and she went out and had some big meals.  She ate and ate and ate (giggle).  And she said there was (down) about three or four doors on the corner of 21st and Madison was a little grocery store and she went over and charged these delicacies for Christiana.  That's what she was eating.  And when dad got the bill it was more than his whole wages was.  And that wasn't food for the rest of the family.  But anyway, grandmother said just once her husband Gilbert Belnap was going into town and was going to buy some stuff and she wanted some material to make something for all the kids she had.  And he bought a whole bolt, so what everybody had at that time all looked alike.  But anyway, he got home with it and he said, "Now I want you to give some of this to Henrietta," but she told mother, "I didn't.  I had the most kids and they needed it."  So she kept the whole thing for herself.  And she said, "That's what Christiana's doing to you."  (giggle)

Brent:  Do you think Hyrum Belnap realized that later on in his life that that's how the first wife was?

Gladys:  I don't think so.

Jewel:  I don't think it would bother him a bit even if he knew it.

Brent:  Oh, really?

Jewel:  Well, dad didn't often tell the others, although when we were kids and his kids there were in something in the 4th Ward we had to go see it.  And when I got big enough to do things--we had dances and we had plays, even got tickets and sold them, you know, at the ward.  Never once did my dad ever come to anything I was in.  Never.  My mother did, of course.  So I often wondered if dad ever went to the ballgames with the (boys).  Arias and Von were such darn good ball players.  But I think Von said dad did at the last before he died.

Gladys:  Arias had his picture in the paper a lot.  He played with great big men.  McKay was over six feet three and Arias was five feet eight.  But he was sure small on the team, but he was so darn fast, I guess, they couldn't catch him.  The big men couldn't get around fast enough to catch little Arias.

Jewel:  Then, too, the game rules were different.  They had admitted (?) more fouls.  Anyway, he got to shoot the fouls.  And he was almost A-1, and Al Warden was the sports examiner, Standard-Examiner, at that time, and so every year long after . . . (inaudible) . . and it went this way and batted it into the basket and "A" said it was a point in there.  He had it for years after, this Al Warden did.

Joy:  They had one fellow do all the foul shooting, didn't they?

Brent:  Yes, that's how it was.  And no dribbling, either.  You just passed the ball.

Gladys and Jewel:  (unanimous) Yeah.

Jewel:  Course, I never saw it, but I kept thinking, "Well, I wish I was a boy so when I went to Weber I could play on their team."  I don't think Earl ever tried it, but Von and "A".  Von did it years later even when he went to Idaho he got a group of young men who were through school and had teams and then they played different ones around and they kept in shape.

Brent:  What sort of a temperament did Hyrum Belnap have?  You say he would never get mad at the moment, but he would discipline you later.  But what was he normally just on a . . .

Jewel:  No, dad never said anything out loud.  You never heard him call anybody any names and you never heard him swear.  And when I get through, Gladys, you can tell about you and Byron listening to dad, but just a minute.  He never did.  And he had an expression that I wish a million times I had written it down that if you stay calm you'll accomplish just . . .(?) of saying, but that if you don't stay calm, then you can't think.  And you don't win it.  And when I used to go down to Stratford's for court reporting I'd often meet up with dad's attorneys and stuff and they said, "Your father should have been a lawyer."  They couldn't get him to change his story.  They couldn't fluster him or anything.  They said he was always so calm and he trained himself that way.  And he wasn't.  So one day, it was after I got married, I went home.  Oh, dad always thought women didn't know so much anyway and we had a little argument one day and he--just the two of us at 918, but by that time I was married.  Before I thought I don't dare as long as I'm under his roof.  So he asked me a question and I told him. I said you can't say which child is going to be smarter whether it's the girl or boy when it comes, and after all, do you want people to say you thought this little one was your daughter and you want to be a big man and say it's mine?  Anyway, I, we discussed that so he always wouldn't take a woman's word for anything.  And one day he asked me something about some point that we were doing and I told him and then came Von.  He got the milk that time--he was milking the cows--he was married.


14 AUGUST 1989 (PART TWO)
Jewel:  He (dad) was sitting there at the table with his hands outstretched on the table and I was leaning against the cabinet and he said, "Why is it you kids don't like home night anymore?"  See, we only had it once a month then.  And I thought, "Should I tell him the truth?  Well, I'm not under his roof now maybe I can."  And so I told him that he preached too much.  And I understood years later it was because he wanted us all to turn out good because the parents are responsible for their teaching.  But at that time I told him that was why.  We had a lot of fun when they first started it.  Mother had popcorn and served to us or some little thing.  But dad just had to preach to us until we were just getting tired of it.  And, do you know, his hands tightened up just like this--just as tight and the big vein across the forehead just bulged way out.  And I thought, "Oh, my Lord, am I killing him?"  It scared me.  But he sat in that position and he stayed there.  He never said a word and finally his hands came unclenched and this, you know (vein) went back.  But that scared the life out of me.  I thought, "I'll never tell  him the truth again."  (giggle)

Joy:  Such control.  I can't imagine anybody . . .

Jewel:  But he never said a word even after that.

Brent:  He never responded to what you said?

Jewel:  No.  Dad didn't argue with us, very seldom, except times when we decided to go to a dance.  He said we should be coming home.  At that time we'd get ready between 8:30 and 9:00 when our dates would come or we'd want to go.  But mother said, "You're having it better than these other girls did.  They had to be home at 10:00."  If they weren't, dad went after them.

Gladys:  And your dad (grandfather), too, . . (?) . . after Arias and Von and bring them home.  And Von and Arias in the summer time slept all night in a tent outside.  And so Von got quite late this one night. "I'm sure glad dad doesn't know what time I'm getting in."  It was 3:00 in the morning.  "I undressed quietly, didn't want to wake Arias for fear he might squeal on me.  I crawled into bed and felt somebody and it was dad."  "Hello.  It's just about time you came home.  You know it's only 3:00 in the morning."  He said, "I just about died.  All he said to me about that night was he wanted to see what time I got in."  Then about dad and swearing.  Byron and I were just little kids and we were playing in the basement.

Jewel:  At 904--a new home then.

Gladys:  Yes, but we just had half a basement in that house.  And anyway, I don't remember, riding a tricycle or something, but anyway . . .

Jewel:  They had roller skates down there.

Gladys:  And dad was making something, hammering real hard and he hit his thumb and he walked away waving his hand.  I know he was in such pain . . (inaudible) . .  He didn't swear.  (giggle)

Joy:  He had great control.

Brent:  It's amazing that he had such self-control.

Jewel:  Yeah.  He did train himself.

Gladys: . . . . set the table . . . . and Byron said something and he hit Byron in the mouth . . . (inaudible).

Brent:  It's amazing control.

Jewel:  He really did, but mother was the head of the home.  She was a person we could go and talk to.  If we had good news, okay, or if we were upset and crying, she was there.

Brent:  For all the kids she was that way?

Jewel:  For all.  Dad was never home for much of that.  Then when he was, we were scared to death of him.  And now I wished--see, at that time I thought, "Well, I don't know anything about politics, I don't know anything about the lumber business, I don't know that much about religion, so what can I talk to my dad about?" (giggle) But now I wonder why in the world--I could have asked him more about his childhood.  I could ask him more what it was like to be on the farm and have no shoes and stuff like that and a lot more stuff because he was really raised a pioneer in pioneer days.  It just makes you wonder why we don't remember to ask him.

Gladys:  You know, dad used to take Byron a lot . . (?) talked all the way to the deaf school one night and I think it was Frank Driggs that interpreted what dad was saying.

Jewel:  Woodbury.  Driggs was superintendent, Woodbury was in charge of the Church.

Gladys:  I know, but he interpreted and dad talked slow so he could have time to get the sign language and, of course, they would sing and if you ever heard deaf people sing, it's just horrible.  They make the darndest noises . . . sign with their fingers and all . . (?). is all I can remember.  But I remember we went up to Middleton . . .

Jewel:  You'd better tell them where it is.  I don't think they've heard of it, have you?  

Gladys:  All right.  Driving south is all I can tell you.  We had to stay out in the Church yard and we had to pass a little bridge. The bridge seemed big to me, but she said it wasn't.  Anyway, I had on a brand new dress that mother had made for me and I had to go to the bathroom.  "Can't you wait until Church is over?"  "No." I had to go outside and around the back of the Church to find it. Okay, I will.  I went out around the Church and found it.  I think I can walk to the ditch and watched it and said I bet I can jump over that.  I walked back a ways and ran as hard as I could and I landed right in that ditch.  And dad was talking to . . . at the pulpit . . . (?)

Brent:  What was his reaction?  What did he do?

Gladys:  He never did anything to me, but I was scared to death to go back into the Church.  And I walked down . . . I was way above my knees . . . and my mother . . . (inaudible).  But I don't recall my dad ever getting after me or a thing, but my mother sure did when I got home. (giggle)

Jewel:  Well, she had to do the work to clean it and wash it.  See, the material was so hard to iron then.

Gladys:  Dad was (?) saw me in that ditch in the middle of it.

Jewel:  Well, when we were younger dad visited many wards.  Ogden Stake took in North Ogden, Pleasant View, Farr West and Liberty and Eden and Huntsville, and then being in the lumber business, too, he really knew a lot of people.  Well, we went with him several times and one time, it was just Della and I, we went up supposed to be to Liberty.  They have their Church in Eden together now, but at that time we stayed over and they took us across the street to a family by the name of Chard and we were going to have dinner, but they had to fix it, so dad went out with the men to feed the cattle, or whatever they did, and the women were getting dinner ready and then they turned to Della and I and said, "You're Hyrum Belnap's grandchildren, aren't you?"  And we said, "No."  "Oh, yes, you must be Hyrum Belnap's grandchildren." And we still said, "No, he's our father."  Anyway, those ladies died of curiosity and so when dad and the men came in for dinner that's the first thing they said to dad, "These are your grandchildren, aren't they?"  He said, "No, they're my own children."  But he didn't explain and you could see the expression on their faces like they'd give anything to ask him how come.  Cause, you see, they knew some of the older ones.

Gladys:  All my cousins were the age of Volney and Arias and Earl and we came along way afterwards and so they didn't know much.  At Marion Belnap Kerr's 25th wedding anniversary and dad introduced me to Volney (?) Belnap and he said, "Hey, I didn't know you had a daughter this young."  "Yes, she's my daughter."  I came almost saying I had a brother younger than me, too, but I didn't.  (giggle)

Brent:  Now did you call your half brothers and sisters "brothers and sisters" or did you call them . . .

Gladys:  We didn't call them nothing.  No, nothing.

Jewel:  Sorry, but we--none of us were very friendly.

Gladys:  Well, they were all so much older than me anyway.

Jewel:  Yeah.  See, Earl was 15 years older than I was when I was born, and he thought that was awful for the folks to have more children.

Gladys:  Well, Earl was on his mission in Germany and I was born and he was 22 years older than me and 24 years older than Byron.  And I knew your dad and Arias at the same time.  We lived at 918 then and I was looking out the dining room window and, of course, here came a tall man with a black long coat and he had a dirty hat on carrying a black suitcase.  Of course, 918 was quite a ways back from the sidewalk and, you know, that man turned in our sidewalk and walked right up.  He even walked right up to our house and kissed my mother.  And mother said, "Gladys, this is your brother.  He's been on a mission to Chattanooga, Tennessee." I said, "You just go back to your own mama," and I kept on that a long time afterwards.  But Earl came down that night to see Arias and I didn't know what to think.  I had two brothers all in one day.  Oh, I was confused.

Jewel:  For dad it was like three families, and for mother it was two.  Dad held the purse strings.  Well, I know Gladys did--we all did when we wanted something.  We laid in wait many a night thinking of a speech that we'd go over with dad so we'd get it, but he always interrogated, "What do you want it for?"  Every little inch.  I wanted something for a dress one day and he said, "Well, show me some material."  And we knew that he didn't like soft flimsy things 'cause we'd heard his remarks on the street, so I went to mother's rag bag that was all new odds and ends and I found a piece of plush.  Do you know what plush is?

Brent:  No, I don't.

Jewel:  Well, do you know what velvet is?

Brent:  Yes.

Jewel:  Well, it's a little heavier at that time 'cause velvet was heavy, too, then but it isn't now.  Well, anyway, I got a piece of that and I showed it to him.  "Oh, that's nice and strong and you can't see through it."  So I got it. (giggle)

Gladys:  You know, ladies walked by wearing high heels and I was just a little kid.  He said, "I hope none of my daughters ever wear high heeled shoes."  If he only knew.  I said, "Oh, papa, I wish I could grow up so I could wear high heeled shoes."

Jewel:  Yeah, but once Gladys wanted some shoes for summer.  She needed them so mother sent me and Gladys with dad and we went to a Christensen's Shoe Store, which isn't in Ogden now.  But, anyway, she told them what she wanted so they brought out some slippers, you know, to wear for summer.  And dad took a look at them and he said no, that he wanted a shoe.  He said that . .(?) and this is the middle of summer.  So Gladys protested, but it didn't do any good.  The salesman looked at dad and knew if he was going to get a sale he had to please dad.  So he put the shoes up and we all went home.  The next day Gladys got permission from mother to go back to town.  So Gladys and I went back to town and when that salesman saw us walk in the store with this bundle I bet you he just fumed inside for all he's worth.

Gladys:  I exchanged them for what I wanted.

Jewel:  She exchanged them and got what she wanted and he (dad) didn't know the difference.

Gladys:  I needed a coat.  I had to beg.  Dad came home and he had a coat oceans too big for me and so he said to take it back.  So mother went with me and I walked in the store and the clerk began to laugh.  "Your father said you were lots taller and you're just a little thing.  I didn't tell him that coat wouldn't fit you."  She couldn't find one exactly like it but she found one I liked real, real well, so I got it.  Dad never knew I exchanged it or a thing. . . . (inaudible).

Jewel:  Well, anyway, he had a lot of responsibilities which we didn't see, but we thought that he could have treated us better then we wouldn't have the resentment we did.  Say for instance, he never let mother go shop for a thing.  Grocery store, nor nothing. She'd maybe call in and order, but mother would have to give him a note and so she gave him a note and this was a Saturday ritual.  And by that time Safeway had just come to town and Amos Belnap had charge of it and he's the son of his brother's boy, and dad went in.  He waited on dad and said, "Oh, have we got a big bargain on Crystal White soap."  That's for laundry.  So dad buys the bargain, so he looks at the list and cuts off exactly what mother would need for Sunday.  This is Saturday.  He came home with it and mother just cried almost.  She said, "I've got plenty of that soap.  It's no bargain if you don't need it."

Gladys:  Well, we needed potatoes.  We didn't have any potatoes in the house.  She said it was on the list to buy it.

Brent:  What was your mother's reaction to all this?  You said when she was in exile it was very hard and she cried a lot.  But she's now living at 918 and then 904 and she would still be seeing her husband once every other day.

Jewel:  Every other day.  But I often wondered that he didn't forget which one he'd been (with), because when I was going with Glen he'd had his tonsils out. . .

Gladys:  Glen or dad?

Jewel:  Glen.  And while he was in the hospital, see they kept them a couple of days, he let met take his car.  'Course he showed me how to drive it, and so I went down home and mother needed 10 pounds, a sack, of sugar to finish up whatever she was canning.  So I got in the car and I went on down to Washington store, which isn't there now, and I got the sugar.  And as I turned around to come back up 22nd Street hill there was dad walking up.  Well, I felt sorry for him so I pulled over at the curb and knocked and called him and he come over and he took one look at me and he got in.  So I knew it was his night at Madison, so I drove up 22nd Street and when I got to Madison I turned over and stopped there and he said, "No, go on.  I'm going on up."  And I thought, "Boy, that's different."  Anyway, I took him up to 904, pulled into the driveway, dad got out and turned around and walked back to Madison.  He was afraid I was going to have trouble if he was going to be with me.

Joy:  Maybe he wanted to see you got home safely?

Jewel:  Well, 'cause a woman was driving.  When dad got his Model T Ford, Flora and them just insisted that they drive and Flora was in an accident right off the reel, so women were taboo as far as he was concerned.  But one day the car happened to be at our place and we thought we were going to get a ride, so Della and I got stuff that mother gave us to go out and polish.  They were kind of copper round headlights and then they had lamps on the side--the first Ford that came out.

Gladys:  They were all open air cars.

Jewel:  No.  Other cars were still open air then, but, anyway, we worked a long time and had it all shined up and everything and they took and let the other folks use it.  We didn't get our ride after all.

Brent:  Now I have the impression that Hyrum Belnap was a fairly well-to-do man financially.

Jewel:  Well, he was.  He was thrifty.  You never saw dad spend a cent foolishly--never.  And I think that's why he had it.  Well, anyway, I know there was one time he said, mother had asked him, he couldn't do it.  He had to save it for taxes.  He just had to have it.  You know, school always started at tax time.  And so anyway, he told us that.  So, oh, probably a long time later we had Arias and Von and them for dinner and the ladies were out in the kitchen helping us and there was dad with the boys in the front room and mother stepped over to the door 'cause she'd heard something and what he was telling them.  He didn't have to save for that.  He went out and paid cash for that body of property, but he told that to us just until he'd had that much money saved again we couldn't use it.  I'll tell you, we knew when we got a nickel out of dad we had accomplished something.  (giggle)

Gladys:  Christiana was his legal wife.  She wouldn't sign a paper unless he paid her so much money.  And mother wasn't his legal wife in the law, so she got nothing.

Jewel:  Well, just about.  She did get 918 after he moved out because the deed was already set, but that was true.  He would, before that, he was giving his other children lots or a house and he couldn't give mother's kids anything unless he was doing it at the same time so she could have something.  But when she (Christiana ?) had to sign it, dad was real careful, but he knew where it stood and she wouldn't sign.  But I'll tell you how I got a small house from dad.  It was on my 18th birthday-- Christmas, but it was located in Preston, Idaho.  We had been there many times visiting Von and Marie and Earl when we were smaller, but he had deeded that part to Von and Von after dad sold the lumber company he had to come back to Ogden and he worked for dad then.  Dad had a piece of property on 32nd Street just below Liberty and let him have that.  But he still had the deed, you see, to him in Von's name.  So what he did, he just had Von sign it over to me.  That way Christiana wouldn't know it.  And then I don't know how he worked it for Della.  He gave Della . . .

Gladys:  And I got nothing.

Jewel: . . . ten acres of farm land in Preston, just out of Preston.  And so at Christmastime mother came upstairs and she said, "Your father has an envelope for each of you on the Christmas tree and I want you to show that you're happy."  It's a good thing she warned us ahead of time, because we were so tired of dad having any property to get always with taxes.  He had to do it for that.  We couldn't have it because we always had to do it for this.  So, anyway, we went down there and looked on the tree and there was a piece of property.  I always hated property.  But then, anyway, we had to make a fuss over dad that we were thrilled.

Gladys:  I didn't get anything and Byron didn't get anything.  But, you know, on my 18th birthday I wanted a new dress so darn bad I begged for it and everything.  And do you know what I got for my 18th birthday?

Brent:  What?

Gladys:  A piece of property and I didn't want property.  I appreciate it now, but I didn't then.

Brent:  Right.

Jewel:  Well, we often wished why didn't we have that property down here?  You know, when we got married, of course, I didn't get married until four years after that, but it was still in Preston. And then when we went to Idaho and I found a letter there was something wrong with the cesspool or something there and it was going for something down to see his mother or something. (?)  But, anyway, we stopped off to see what it was and how to arrange for it, and he came back and he said, "Hello, Mama."  And I said, "Where did you get that?"  "Well, that's what the fellows told me."  I guess Glen looked so darn young, he said, "Go tell your mother," or this or that.

Gladys:  You know, we were always taught to say "Papa" and I just hated to say "Papa" and all my friends said "Daddy," but poor little old me had to say "Papa."  Well, I was over at the park one day and they had swings, and the shooter shoots and everything else there and I went swinging.  Dad was walking through the park up by my home, so I said "Hello, Daddy."  Not a sound.  "Hello, Daddy."  No response.  "Hello, Papa."  "Hello, Judge, about time you come home for supper."  (giggle) 

Brent:  Your mother had some health problems.  I understand that when she was in exile the hard conditions she had to live under?  And then she had some operations around the turn of the century and then just before she died she had some problems, too.  Do you mind talking about that and then how she passed away?

Gladys:  (inaudible)

Jewel:  At the last--I'll start at the first and then go back.  (?). . that went to a midwife to get the child that many a woman was torn terribly and it was hard to walk afterwards 'cause sometimes your organs would come down.  And that's what happened, but they had a doctor for the third one and he didn't do a bit better than Grandma did.  So that was why she didn't have children for ten years.  She was in awful pain and she could hardly get around.  So finally he took her to the doctor and, see, dad was so opposed to doctors.  He didn't want any man touching my (his) wife.

Gladys:  Yeah.  And he had a son and a son-in-law become doctors.

Jewel:  Well, later, but not then.  But, anyway, they finally did because she was in such a bad way.  And then mother said it was in the fall of 1904 and it didn't quite take, or whatever, and she went back again the next month.  And then when they got through with that the doctor told her when she got better it would be better if she got pregnant again 'cause it would help the organs to get in place better.  So, anyway, then I come along.  I was reading the history of it and I said, "No wonder why I haven't got any strength.  You was too darn weak." (giggle)  Then anyway, of course, things got worse and stuff and when I was just a little kid Della and I would have to take turns staying home from school and we weren't very old.  I was in third or fourth grade and she couldn't keep me out all the time 'cause I wouldn't get anyplace. And when Della--and mother would be ill.  She had terrible headaches and I think a lot of them could have been migrain at that time of life.  But we didn't know.  But I know she'd go in the bathroom and I could hear her just scream and I'd stand outside and pray for her.  I didn't know what was the matter and I never found out until years afterwards when I was . . (?) to be alone.  But, anyway, they finally took her and at that time maybe some people still have it, they thought that if you had a hysterectomy and took those organs out that was causing you to bleed and hurt all the time that they couldn't have sex.  And that's a falsey.  Yeah.  Anyway, they didn't do it that way.  They did what they call a watch tower where they took the organs and flipped them this way, so it would kind of tie so you couldn't get pregnant.  And then mother was at the Dee Hospital on 24th and Harrison and Mabel and Arias were married and they had that one child, Ralph, and they stayed with mother 'cause, see, dad wouldn't be there all the time, or stayed at the house.  I was in the sixth grade and we were warned never to go to that hospital.  Well, see, we were only two blocks away from it being at Lorin Farr to 24th and Harrison and I just got so I just had to see my mother.  I couldn't take it any longer, so soon as the bell rang I ran out and I ran all the way to the Dee Hospital.  I'd never been inside and I wonder to this day how did I know where to go ask.  And all I could remember next is going down the hall and everything smelled of what, ether or chloroform in those days?  You could hardly stand it.  And I'd look in each room to see which one my mother was in.  And when I did find the room, mother was as white as the sheets.  She had dark hair and dark eyes and I thought, well, that's mother, and I went in and I don't know who was the happiest, mother or me.  She was there a whole month.  And this time I got hell when I got home from Mabel 'cause I didn't get home and help out with this or that.  But, anyway, before she did, before mother went, and see, I was about 12, and she told me she had a feeling that she wouldn't come back, and she showed me where, and she called it the safe, and she had a key to this particular drawer, and she had a little money in there she had saved and she said, "If anything happens to me, don't let dad separate you four kids.  And don't go down to Christiana's."  Well, my dad, he wouldn't have had two cents worth to even listen to us.  But, anyway, she told me what to get.  With that we were supposed to get white dresses for the girls and do this and do that--at 12--that was a lot of responsibility, but she just felt she didn't--.  Well, come near to the time of being a month there she woke up at night and her feet were ice cold and it kept moving up her legs.  Well, at that time, Myrtha Lowe, Aunt Mary Belnap Lowe's daughter, had started nursing in Preston and now she had to come down here to finish it here 'cause they didn't have a full program.  And so dad said--he paid for her to sleep in the room with mother because she needed a night nurse.  Well, mother said these gals who had been raised on the farm and get sleepy they go to sleep to sleep and she called and she called her and she couldn't get her to wake up.  And she said I felt it coming up the legs and getting close to my stomach and she said I just knew if it came up any farther I was going to die.  And she said she prayed and prayed to be saved so she could raise her kids.  Anyway, she finally got Myrtha alive and then they come to action. I don't know what they did, but they said that they immediately got the doctors and other nurses and she was there another week or so.  And then when she come home she had to be in bed a whole month after she got home.  Nowdays they get up and walk, you know, make them walk.  And we know now that was the best thing for them. By the time she'd been down about two months, she could hardly get around.

Joy:  Her muscles had atrophied.  She couldn't move.

Brent:  So then that was about 1917 or 1918 or so, right?

Jewel:  Well, right around 1917 'cause the world war was on.  We moved.  They had 904 ready by the time she got better.  But Grandmother Belnap had stopped in to visit us.  I guess dad had brought her 'cause I never saw her walking around anyplace, but I was holding Ralph.

Joy:  Ralph was born in 1917.

Jewel:  Yes, and I was holding Ralph.  See, this could have even been the next summer.  But, anyway, I had pins--I had been putting some patterns on something and was making something and I had some pins in my mouth and I started to swallow and I had Ralph--and I dropped--I didn't drop him but I come down real quick down on the floor so I could get my head over to get those dang pins out.  Then Mabel come in and she saw the tail end of it and I got heck 'cause I was hurting her poor baby.  But I didn't.  But Grandmother Belnap came up to see him and I thought, well, Grandmother was a little smart even if she was an old lady at that time.  She come up and she complimented Mabel on her beautiful blue-eyes boy.  Course, he wasn't blue later, but he was then 'cause Mabel, see, was a blonde and blue eyes and she was a pretty girl when she was young.  We're all better looking when we're young, Brent.  (giggle)

Brent:  Don't tell me that.  I'm already ugly right now. (giggle)

Jewel:  You haven't got started, have you?

Gladys:  Well, the first time I ever saw false teeth, Grandma Belnap was in the kitchen and I walked out there and saw her take her teeth out and said, "Oh, Grandma, did you take your teeth out of your mouth?"  Oh, I was shocked and scared and I thought that's the only thing I remember of my Grandma Belnap.  You know, I have something cute I'd like to tell about your dad.  He's gone, but I don't know whether I should or not.

Brent:  Sure, go ahead.

Jewel:  Now, if it isn't anything bad.

Gladys:  Well, no I think it was cute, but Donald and Gordon were close together in age.

Jewel:  No.  They had two girls between them.

Joy:  No, not between Gordon and Donald.

Gladys:  Not Donald and Gordon.  Gordon Leslie Belnap and Donald Eugene Belnap were close together.

Jewel:  Oh, yeah.  I thought you meant the other way.  Okay, excuse me.

Gladys:  Anyway, Arias Guy Belnap, son of Hyrum and Anna Bluth Belnap, was the first bishop of the 20th Ward and he was just a man of 33 years old at that time and so I just looked around and saw . . . (inaudible) . . and it was, I think, yellow brick if I remember correctly, and it was on the north side of 21st Street between Jackson and Van Buren and Arias lived on the south side of 21st Street between Van Buren and Harrison.  He was the second house up from the corner.  And so Mabel said . . . (inaudible) . yellow brick way out in front of the ward and she said every 15 or 20 minutes she'd go to the window in the dining room 'cause they had these big windows to see what those two young ones were doing. But she got so interested in what she was doing one day, all of a sudden it dawned on her, oh, she'd better check on those two little boys and see what they were doing.  So she went to the front screen door and it was just covered with yellow brick all over.  "Oh, Donald, Gordon, come here."  "Yes, Mama."  So they came.  "Did you boys bring all these bricks up here?"  "Uh huh." "Why?"  "We just wanted to show people in the 20th Ward that bishop's kids could be just as mean as any other kids in the ward."  (giggle)

Jewel:  You know, that's what's bad when you've got . . .

Gladys:  Well, anyway, Mabel said, "Well, you have to take all those bricks back to the church.  You show those people in the ward the bishop's kids can be the best people in the ward."  "We're so tired."  Each of them had a little red wagon.  "We can't take them back."  "You darn right you have to take them back."  And so she said . . . tired and everything else . . . (inaudible) . . walked up the front porch steps and gathered the bricks up and put them in their red wagons and slowly walked down the street.  They had to cross the street to get to the other side of 21st Street and they struggled . . .  She said, "I know they didn't struggle that hard bringing them up, but they . . ."  They said, "Can't we stop now?"  "After you get all the bricks down to the church then you can stop."  And oh, she said, it took them an hour or more to get all those bricks back down to the church.  She said, "I don't know how those two little boys could get all those bricks up on our front porch."  And so they were hot and sweaty and dirty so she got them both and got them a bath and put them in their pajamas.  "We're starved to death."  "I know, but on the table is a nice dinner."  They ate it and said, "Can we go to bed, we're so tired?"  "Yes."  So she put them down in the middle of the day and she said they slept from three and a half to four hours of daylight.   So she said "I knew they were mighty darn tired kids."  I thought that was kind of cute.

Brent:  Cute story.

Jewel:  Well, speaking of that, see, dad's wives didn't go with him to the socials they'd have, you know, for when he was in the high priests quorum.  He was a high councilman first and then he had charge of the high priests of the stake.  And I know Flora went with him several times to some of those functions, but when mother died, no, I don't want to tell that yet, it was when Arias was put in bishop.  Now they tell the relatives, you know, of the man chosen, but at that time they just told dad.  He came and shut the door . . .

Gladys:  They told mother and father.

Jewel:  They didn't tell mother.

Gladys:  I know.  I said they should tell their mother and father.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, he come up, Arias did, and had a conversation with dad.  Then he went home and mother suspected but dad never said anything.  He never said a word to her.  So she was sitting next to dad at church there the next day and I sat across the aisle.  In the 13th Ward it was raised up here and then the main audience here.  And they were sitting on the front seats of this raised part on one side and right close to where the choir seats and the other would be.  Thomas E. McKay had charge of it and dad was the only one that got any praise for having such a good son.  And he praised him to the sky.  And mother said dad sat there and cried and he didn't know how my mother felt.  She was the one that really raised those kids--from teenagers and all that stuff.  She was alone with them most of the time and that's when the kids get their learning on how to do things.  And they never said one word about mother.  Not one word.  And I disliked Thomas McKay after that day.  The next day when I went to work--I was working for the boys--the guy who I worked with was ward clerk in the 4th Ward, but that wasn't what I was doing--it was collections and reporting and he said to me, "No, sir.  That wasn't right yesterday.  They never thanked your mother for a thing and I know," because, see he was an older man with dad and his dad had been bishop of the 4th Ward at one time when dad was a counselor, so he said, "I know, you know, what your mother did and that she raised them almost single handed.  The only time she got more control was 'cause they saw him in church."  Anyway, that's the way I felt about it.  That they should be because this isn't just one parent.  If they were alone it would be different.  But, anyway, with Arias they, you know, after you raise your hand if you disapprove?  One old lady, you remember her name?  That Dutch lady?

Gladys:  Bessler?  Old lady Bessler.

Jewel:  Yeah.  Well, anyway, she raised her hand and she stood up and he said, "What's the matter, sister?"  "Well, I'm a poor widow.  I can't afford it so we shouldn't have another ward and another bishop."  And he said, "That's just fine, sister," 'cause he didn't know who she was. "We'll take care of it afterwards.  You're okay."  So she sat down and they went on with their meeting and when "A" got home, she was sitting on the front step.

Brent:  What happened?  What did she say to him?  Do you know?

Gladys:  No.

Jewel:  She wanted help.  She was a poor widow.  She couldn't afford to hand to the ward.  They were supposed to help her.  See, they really didn't have a good welfare system then like they do now.

Gladys:  You know, when we lived at 904 we had trees planted but they weren't very good and she was walking down the street and mother was on the front porch.  "Lady, why don't you plant trees . . . (inaudible) . . all the time?"

Jewel:  See, at 918 we had full grown trees and that was just practically next door.

Brent:  So Anna C. Bluth had health problems about 1917 or 1918 and then she died in 1931.  And the last two years she wasn't doing too well.

Jewel:  She came down sick in September of 1929.  Della had gone on her mission around June, wasn't it when she left?  Well, anyway, where ever dad was when mother took sick, he had gone to the orchard.  Dad was just down the street here and mother had five bushel of peaches, two bushel of pears, and I had one bushel of peaches and one of pears and I offered to do it.  Mother was down and I had only put up just a little fruit before--you'd help wash the bottles and peel them, but, you know, to take charge--so I had all that to do and then Gladys was there before school started, then after school started she worked after she got home from school.

Gladys:  To get the meals and . . .

Jewel:  And sometimes I'd get the supper.  Then Glen came home and I didn't know whether dad would want us to, but I thought, well, if I stayed there and worked.  And then the very last night when we come down (to) the very last bottle, I had them on the stove and left if for Gladys to put on and we had these bottle caps.  You don't know what they are but they are awfully hard to get them to seal and when you put it on then you turn the bottle upside down and leave it till morning so you can tell.  Well, when I come the next morning Gladys had gone on to school and mother said, "I can hear something sizzling out here" and went and it was these bottles.  It was hard to see them to get them off and you have to push them down and so we had to take them all out and just reheat them.  But that was the end of the bottles.  Then it was an awful time.

Gladys:  I took care of mother most all the time she was sick.

Jewel:  Well, at night Gladys would come down when mother would call.

Gladys:  I told mother she could call me anytime in the night and I was going to Weber College and I had a hard time getting my lessons in because I was . . (?) at 9:00, so I'd go upstairs and I always washed her face and hands and fixed her for the night and . . . (inaudible) and I said, "You can call me anytime in the night you want, mother."  And she did.  I'd come down and she got used to my way of handling her.  You know, when you're sick a lot your body hurts.  It's sore, but she was just sore all over and the last three months of her life I had to turn her over 'cause she couldn't turn herself over.  And if her hand slipped behind her she couldn't get it back.

Jewel:  Her right arm.  She wrote letters up until . . .

Gladys:  Well, about three months before she died mother dictated a letter to me to write to Della and tell Della she could never write her again.  (emotional silence)

Anyway, the stove at 918--take turns with Byron.  I hate them (the stove) with a vengeance and dad wouldn't put a furnace in the house when he built it.  I had to build fires in the stove.  It was cold upstairs in the bedroom.  I'd get up in the morning and we had a back living room.

Jewel:  Sitting room, we called it, mostly.

Gladys:  Anyway, it had a little pot bellied stove there so I'd go down and build a fire--a fire in the kitchen.  I'd go to school and try to get us something to eat 'cause dad had another lady come and stay with mother during the daytime.  But Byron wouldn't get up and help with fires or anything.  I said, "Byron, why don't you . . (inaudible) ."  "No way."  So I never . . . . (inaudible) I'd hurry home from school and Byron wouldn't get home until 11:00 at night and he'd be mad 'cause he didn't have something to eat.  I said, "I told you at 5:00--you be home at 5:30 at the latest to eat.  (?) . . didn't know what time the boys would be on the streets.  And it was that way when she died.  We could not find Byron.  She died at 4:10 and . . .

Jewel:  She was very bad at first because we started what was the matter, whether it was meningitis of the brain.  You know, it was something bad like that, and Earl had come in and he's the one that knew she was in terrible trouble.  So he talked to Dr. Jenson, who was dad's son-in-law.  Of course, it wasn't dad told him so he didn't come.  And Earl checked and he said, "If it had of been what I thought it was, mother would have been dead in three days."  And he didn't come.  So he went--Earl then went to dad and dad called him then.  It was dad, see, and he wouldn't come 'cause it was Earl told him what exactly he thought.  And she got terrible pains and . . .
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Brent:  About her [Anna's] death that we left off last week where Earl had come to see her and said she probably had only three days and didn't get her to the hospital right away.

Gladys:  I don't remember any of that.

Jewel:  She never went to the hospital.  She had somebody at home.

Gladys:  I was there and during the school hours, I was in college, and a Mrs. Blair (?) was there and she used to cook our meals but . (inaudible). . and three desserts.  And mother said, "Mrs. Blair . . . that many."  So I never got to go to Mutual except Byron would take turns with me.  I'd get up in the morning and build the fires 'cause dad wouldn't have a furnace put in the house.  It was in those days dad wasn't there and well, he never had to get up and build fires.  So I'd build one in the living room and the kitchen.  On Saturdays Byron was at the lumber company so I got up and did it.  I didn't go to football games or anything.  I always had to rush home from school and help take care of mother and she was used to me turning her over.  And, you know, after you've been sick so long, and she said every bone in her body was sore.  And after Della came home we decided . . .

Jewel:  From her mission.

Gladys:  Della came home from her mission in the Northwest and she--Earl had wired Della and told her to go down the San Francisco coast and on to Montello.  He wanted to talk to Della and explain to Della about mother's illness.  And she never said boo to anybody when she was coming home.  I happened to help mother into a chair, rocking chair, and covered her up and I just happened to look out the front window and there was Della getting out of the car--taxi--and so she rang the doorbell and I went to the door and let her in and Della came back when she saw mother.  Mother said, "It looked like I had hit her in her face so hard when she saw how terrible I looked."  She couldn't believe mother was dying, even though we told her.  And Della was home about five weeks before mother passed away.  What were we talking about?  We decided to have some new wallpaper in the kitchen.  We told mother we'd go pick out some wallpaper, something real nice, and we said we won't be gone long because mother used to say to me, "Gladys, you work all the time.  Why don't you just sit.  I don't want you to talk--just sit here with me."  She was afraid to be alone, mother was.  Anyway, Mrs. Blair was there so Della and I went to town.  We were only gone about an hour and we come home and Mrs. Blair was coming out of the bedroom, or back living room as we called it then, and mother was sleeping and we said, "How's mother?"  "Oh," she said, "she's sleeping fine."  And Della and I walked in that room.  I knew mother was dead before I looked at her because the room was empty . . . (inaudible) we both . . . . never saw mother so happy in all her life.  If she could just keep that look on her face, that would be wonderful.  She had such a happy smile on her face when she died.  I had the feeling that her mother came for her because she promised every night, she always said, "Oh, gosh, if only my mother would come for me I'd never wake up again."  She knew she was bedridden for life and mother didn't want to be a burden to anybody and she felt that way, so she was happy.  And so Della wanted to phone and ask Conrad Jenson to come and tell him that mother had passed away.  "I can't.  I'm waiting for a patient.  I can't possibly come."  So okay, fine.  So Della phoned Arias and Volney, both worked together in the lumber company.  And Arias answered the phone so Della said, "Arias, mother just passed away, but Conrad can't come."  He said, "I'll stay here until I get a doctor to check mother and Von will come right up."  Well, Von got there in a hurry and Olive Jenson, our half sister, came right away, so Conrad Jenson, who's her husband, must have called her right away and told her mother had died.  I don't know who brought her to our place because Olive didn't drive until after her husband died, but she was right there.  Arias got hold of Clark, Junior Clark Rich, and he pronounced mother dead and signed the death certificate that she had died and then . . .

Jewel:  Where was dad?

Gladys:  Well, they went to hunt for him.  Von came in a hurry and Arias came and we don't know where dad is 'cause dad was being sued for an action . . . (inaudible).  Course, he won the case, dad did, but Arias said, "I'll go down to the County Courthouse.  He's with my half-brother Hyrum Adolphus Belnap talking about this trial."  It used to be on 24th Street (the courthouse) behind where ZCMI is now, so Arias went down and found dad there and told dad that mother had died, so dad came home right away.  And he took one hard look and saw mother dead, but she was so happy I wouldn't have asked her to come back.  But we couldn't find Byron. Course, he never did come straight home from school.  But believe me, when he had kids of his own he said, "You come home or you know what will happen to you after school if you don't come straight home."  He didn't want them to do what he did.  But anyway, Arias figured he might be walking down Washington Avenue which a bunch of kids did and he couldn't find Byron.  And so we called the Lindquists to come and get mother's body and they did and took her in the hearse and . . .

Jewel:  Where did they take her?

Gladys:  Lindquist's Mortuary.  And Old Lady Madson, we called her, was back on the back porch so she told us afterward, "I politely watched them put your mother's body in the casket."  And so father and all of us gathered around the kitchen planning mother's funeral and Byron walked in the house about 7:00 that night.  He could tell--"Mother's dead, isn't she?"  And he began to cry 'cause he'd been out bumming the streets and didn't know mother had died at 4:10 that day.

Brent:  4:10 p.m.

Gladys:  Uh huh.  4:10 p.m.

Jewel:  Who called me?

Gladys:  I don't know.

Jewel:  They called before 5:00 or right around there.  See, I was in Heber City.  Glen was managing a grocery store there for Van Dyke and they called.  And I had no phone where we were living so one of the guys that worked there sent his wife down to tell me about it.  And I was just getting clothes ready planning on going home that weekend, Saturday, 'cause I wanted to ask my mother a lot more questions.  I had asked an awful lot the time before, but I did feel when I saw her the time before that I'd probably never see her again.  So I went home and had my cry then.  Anyway, we got things all ready for the guy to handle it (the store) Saturday and Monday, you know, till Glen could get back and we went as fast as we could, you know, to get home to mother's.  When we got there they were all gathered and planning it and had different ones that they wanted to talk.

Gladys:  At that particular time people used to always have funerals on Sundays and the Church put out the word no more funerals on Sundays 'cause you don't go to your Church meetings if you go to a funeral.  I kind of wanted it on Sunday, anyway, but no, we got to follow the Church orders.  You know, she died on Friday.  We had the viewing Sunday and her funeral Monday and she had a very nice funeral.

Jewel:  The viewing was at home.

Gladys:  Yeah.

Brent:   At 904?

Gladys:  Yeah.  Because in those days they didn't view them at the mortuary and they never held funerals at the mortuary.  You viewed them at home and then you go to your church, your chapel or something, but the 20th Ward chapel wasn't finished then so mother's funeral was held in the cultural hall of the 20th Ward.  Arias thought we wouldn't have very many, but it was just full of people of mother's and everyone else.  Course, one of the presidency of the Ogden Stake presidency talked.  Oh, what was his name?  I don't remember.

Jewel:  Jasperson? (?)

Gladys:  But he didn't know mother at all.  And Jay Jenkins (?) that was our bishop of the 13th Ward when we lived there knew us quite well, so he talked and then Annie Maw.  Mother thought a great deal of Annie Maw and so we asked her to talk and . . .

Jewel:  And she was her Relief Society official over mother's department.  She was theology, wasn't it?

Gladys:  Anyway, she came and gave a very nice talk at mother's funeral.  I don't remember who else talked.

Jewel:  That's about the main speakers.  Then they played the violin and organ.  Who did that?

Gladys:  I don't remember.

Jewel:  Well, they had somebody play the violin and somebody the organ together and it was "Going Home."

Brent:  That's Mom's favorite.

Jewel:  And mine.  I think somebody's walked off with my copy, but I hope not.  Anyway, I took down in my shorthand as much as I could of it and Marion did too, so dad handed her notes to me two or three days later.  I didn't think she wanted it back, but she didn't have much more than I did, but she wrote longhand.

Gladys:  But, anyway, mother had a cousin I don't remember ever seeing her before.  She was quite a pretty lady.  She was older.  Julie--I don't remember her last name.

Jewel:  Julia. Julia Farley.

Gladys:  Julia Farley.  She had black hair and was a real nice looking woman.  And her son and daughter, of course.  I'd seen mother's other cousin, Julia's half sister Thelma, and she was big as big could be.  They didn't look anymore alike than anyone.  They were so different, but she had beautiful flowers that were sent to mother's funeral.

Joy:  Now, the viewing at the home--Gordon remembers as a child viewing someone's body in front of the fireplace.  Could that have been Anna?  Is that where she was located?

Gladys:  Uh huh.  It was kind of cornerwise in the corner by the fireplace and then we had mother and dad's pictures right at the front of the casket on the mantle of the fireplace.  And Mrs. Olsen had some beautiful water lilies she'd brought them once and we had them there beside mother and dad's picture.

Jewel:  Lilies of the Valley.

Gladys:  Yeah, Lilies of the Valley.  And Polly, was it Jost?  A friend of mother's.  She made shoes for herself to be buried in made out of special material.  She said, "Mrs. Belnap was such a good friend of mine I want her to be buried in these shoes."

Jewel:  She also gave mother the veil of special material she'd been saving for her own funeral.  She made funeral clothes all the time.

Gladys:  She made special things for herself, but she gave her veil and shoes she'd made to mother.

Brent:  Was your mother buried--I've seen pictures where she was wearing glasses.  Was she buried wearing glasses?

Gladys:  Oh, no.  I don't like to see them put glasses on them anyway.  No.  I know mother had a picture with glasses on, but she had to take them off . . . (inaudible) . . (giggle)  And then, of course, I was just going to school, so I didn't have money.  Well, I still don't.

Joy:  I think Arias got the glasses, because I think when we were cleaning out his things we found a pair of glasses.  They were so tiny--just very dainty little round glasses, we thought they might have been Anna's.  I think Aunt Sharon has them.

Gladys:  I don't remember her having glasses on in the casket.

Brent:  Uncle Donald's family probably has those glasses.  But we don't know, though, for sure.

Gladys:  I don't remember Arias having glasses on at all.

Jewel:  No.  None of them had glasses on.

Gladys:  But Arias was dark like mother was.  Now Lois [Mabe], your Grandma Belnap, was blonde.  I didn't bring my pictures down this time, but mother was darker than that.  And so she was getting gray around her face.  And I guess that's--just young children, they thought she was blonde or something.

Jewel:  Well, Mabel would never let them come and see mother. They passed our place to go to the park.  She'd stand out and make sure they didn't come in.  But they could walk over half block over to Arias's.  That was different.  So that's why they didn't know too much.  

Joy:  How old was Anna when she passed away?

Gladys:  61.

Joy:  In the prime of life.

Gladys:  Yes.  Right in . . .

Brent:  And her cause of death was what?

Jewel:  Pneumonia.

Gladys:  Pneumonia, uh huh.  Like Earl said, "I'd have known she was dying a couple of days ahead of time, but I've never been around."  I said, "Hey, you should or you'd have been a stupid doctor."

Jewel:  See, when mother took sick--Della left on her mission in 1929 and in September 1929 is when mother took sick.  And dad having his own orchard over here just below Liberty we had all kinds of apples and peaches.  Well, we'd gone out and picked five bushels of peaches for mother and two bushels of pears, one bushel for me and one pears, and they had ripened all at one time, so that's what we did--peaches and peaches and peaches all day long and at night.  Volney brought up the bottles and stuff and at the very last I got--well, lots of times Glen would come for supper 'cause at that time we lived on 2045 Monroe and he'd sometimes come.  But I didn't know if dad didn't know if I was there but I thought we'd get meals.  And then, of course, Gladys would have to get them when I didn't stay.  But the very last there was just one more big pan of peaches and Gladys said she'd put them in the bottles.  She'd never put them in the bottles before.

Gladys:  Well, they had rubber bands that we don't have now.

Jewel:  Well, and the lids were zinc and if you'd used them, opened them before, you had to take a knife or something and push it down after you got it around the ring and then you tip them over this way.  You don't any other bottles, but tip them over.  And when I got there the next morning, I got there soon after 7:00, mother said, “I can hear the fizzle.  Could you go check them?"  And it was these ding zinc lids, so I undid them and heated them over again and put them back in the bottles and they come out just fine.  That's the first time I'd had Gladys put them in the bottles, but she sure helped peal.  . . . (inaudible as both Gladys and Jewel were talking at the same time.)

Gladys:  I was just 15 years old when mother took her sick spell, and I was 19 when she died and I had a lot of responsibility put on me because dad would have people come and stay with mother during school time.

Jewel:  Well, that was this next year, because I stayed until January.

Brent:  Of 1930?

Jewel:  Yeah.  Earl suggested--he'd asked dad first if he could afford the money so they could take her to California to get her to a different climate and he said, "Well, I guess I could arrange it."  But Earl decided he'd take mother to his place at Montello, Nevada, 'cause then he thought he could watch her and help her and try to get her to last because it's a nervous disease in the . .(?) all over.  It was called encephalitis but it was pneumonia that killed her.  Anyway, they talked Glen and I to take our furniture out of where we were and put part of it where Gladys and them were and the other part at Glen's mother's place.  We got that all done.

Gladys:  You went to Heber to live and you had furniture there.

Jewel:  Anyway, we got this furniture divided and they used the sofa and the dining room table stuff at mother's.  And one night the last week in January on a Friday after we'd gone to bed--I don't know where dad slept in between, but that time we were in mother's and dad's room.  Anyway, he (Glen) said, "I've got bad news.  Monday I'm supposed to go to Heber City with Empraim Van Dyke.  He's going to put me in charge of the store.  He's not telling the guy that's there because they have proof that he'd been embezzling from them."  So by Monday Glen had to go with him to Heber City.

Brent:  So that quickly he had to . . .

Jewel:  But they'd already taken mother to Nevada.  She had a blue coat with sort of a gray fur and she had a pink scarf around it and then this little . .(?) around the face.  She looked real nice and she walked out on her own.

Brent:  And how long was she in Nevada?

Jewel:  Well, until March of '31.

Brent:  So she was there for 14 months?

Gladys:  She came home but she couldn't walk.

Jewel:  She was completely exhausted.  Gone.

Gladys:  They had to carry her off the train and put her in a wheelchair to take her to a taxicab and the taxi driver had to put her in the cab.  And they stopped at the Belnap Lumber Company to see if Arias or Von could come up home and follow the cab.

Jewel:  Emma Lou was with her.

Gladys:  Yes, Emma Lou was with her and the taxi driver said, "If you don't mind, I can carry this lady into her house," and that's how she got home. . . .(inaudible as Gladys and Jewel were talking over each other.)

Gladys:  I knew mother was coming and I had the house all clean and ready for her.  I walked in and I was so quiet . . (inaudible as she was crying).  "Emma Lou, you stay with her."

Jewel:  They can't understand you.  You're crying, dear.  Tell them what happened with her right hand or arm.

Gladys:  You tell them.  I don't know what you're referring to.

Jewel:  Well, when she come back she couldn't write anymore.  She had money--mother had some savings in the bank on her own.  And before or soon after she took sick she wrote out quite a few slips saying pay this to the bearer and signed her name.  It's too bad they didn't know it the day they went for wallpaper so they could have got every bit out, so they had a problem with that afterwards.  But, anyway, mother got where she couldn't write and she'd try to turn over and get underneath and then she'd call Gladys to come and help her at night 'cause she'd roll over on her arm and she couldn't get it out.

Gladys:  I told mother she could call me anytime in the night she wanted and I'd come down from upstairs and help her--turn her over and that if her arm slipped.  The last three months she was almost completely helpless because if her arm slipped behind I had to pull it out and put it in front of her and I had to turn her over and everything.  I remember that last time I turned her over and I dropped one of her knees and she looked at me and I think she thought I did it on purpose.  But I thought I can never turn mother again.  I'm so tired and worn out.  I had to turn her and move her for almost two years and then she died in bed.

Jewel:  Della said, "No one ever told me how sick mother was."  She still says it to this day.  I don't think she'll remember today, but she has done and both Gladys and I had written her long letters and told her, but unless she can see her you just can't believe it.  You always picture them the last time you see them.  And Earl wanted to explain things to her and help her out, but she wouldn't stop.

Gladys:  Well, she didn't go that way.  She came through Twin Falls and Boise and down that way and came home.  But dad wrote her and said, "Della, mother won't be with us very long."

Jewel:  Della didn't know this.

Gladys:  And Della said we never told her.  But mother dictated a letter to me to write Della.  I said, "Mother can't write to you ever again.  She isn't able to.  She is completely helpless."  We've told her all these things, but she couldn't believe it even when she saw mother.  Mother said, "Della looked like I'd hit her in the face real hard."

Jewel:  Well, it was Emma Lou that come in on the train with them, but mother wrote me two long letters from Montello.  I kept them for years.  Glen died and when I moved down here I thought, well, Emma Lou is down here in Belnap Circle and I decided in case something happened to me--of course, I didn't want her to see the letters because you can't live over the past or you can't cancel it, but she didn't treat mother very nice.  And that's what took her down.  Earl would go and ask, "Mother, did she do so and so?" And mother knew there would be a big fight and she couldn't take it between them, so she said, "No, it was okay."  Anytime anybody came in the room she took mother to the bedroom and put her there to stay.  Mother never bothered anybody.  She was a very quiet woman.

Gladys:  Mother was a nice-looking woman.  She always kept herself looking nice, too.  But this one afternoon she said, "Mother Belnap, my friends are coming in and play cards and after we play cards I serve a light luncheon, so I want you to go in the bedroom and stay there until my friends leave."  And so mother heard Earl say, "Emma Lou, did you tell mother to go in the bedroom and stay there while you had your fun?"  "No, Earl, I didn't."  So Earl opened the bedroom door.  "Mother, did Emma Lou tell you to come in here?"  And mother just said no 'cause she knew there would be a big fight between Earl and Emma Lou.

Jewel:  Earl had a very sharp tongue and mother didn't want to get it.  Well, there was a lot more, but I don't think we need to have a record because someone maybe said it of Earl and they hear it and they may not.

Brent:  Your mother, when she passed away was her mind still alert and her eyesight was good and . . .

Jewel:  Well, her eyesight was.  She had glasses but she didn't wear them much because of nerves.  She'd get nervous and then she couldn't see.  But as far as seeing she . . .

Gladys:  Her mind was clear right to the end.

Jewel:  Yes.  I had only been there a week before and got a lot of information from her.

Brent:  What were some of her--I'm interested in what some of her hobbies and interests were and how she treated you as children.

Gladys:  You could confide in mother.  She'd listen to the end.  You know, some parents jump in and give you heck before you're through.  Not mother.  She'd listen to the whole story and then she'd talk to us.  She never blew her top with us.

Jewel:  Oh, she'd give us a black look once in awhile, but that didn't hurt as much as waiting for dad's other shoe to fall.

Gladys:  Della never did get close to mother.  I think . . .

Jewel:  Well, she was a very secretive girl and everything you'd have to go tell her, where Gladys and I felt the same about mother.  We'd always talk things over and mother would come to me and say, "What is going on?  Can I help her?  I can't help her if I don't know what's the matter."

Gladys:  "She won't talk to me."

Jewel:  Anyway, each child is different in the family and stuff you never know.  But I thought I would just mention just a little bit about some of the polygamy part.  Oh, and then Jenson, when he did come several times after that and took . . .

Gladys:  A spinal tap.

Jewel:  They drew the fluid from the brain but they go through the spine.

Brent:  A spinal tap?

Jewel:  Yes, about that long of a needle.

Brent:  A 6" long needle?

Gladys:  Oh, painful.

Jewel:  Anyway, when Conrad did come and treat mother several times, she said, "I'm afraid I'm going out of my mind."  And he said, "No, you're not."  She thought she was and Gladys will tell you.  I had to learn and so did she how to cook meat, pot roast, without any salt in it.  We had to coddle the eggs and he took me out on the coal range and showed me how to coddle eggs.  I tried a lot of eggs but not that way.  Anyway, she couldn't have salt with that either.  And mother said, "I wouldn't eat any of this if it wasn't 'cause I thought it would get me well."  And so she thought, you know, she would in time 'cause she'd had a lot of illnesses in her life.  Well, dad would make the mistake.  See, mother had always been strong and taken care of the family while everybody was sick or dad was sick.  But he wasn't too sick when he was at our place, but if he did he had to have attention all the time.  And I went to him.  Mother told me to go in to him and see what he wanted and I said, "Mother, he don't want me."  She said, "I know it, but I'm busy." (giggle)  But he had a very bad cold in his chest but he lived through it a long time after that. Anyway, I was going to say that Jenson said that this nervous condition that mother had he thought this in exile business was the basis of all the problems that built up.   So what you do all your life is don't worry.  Then I don't know how you're not.

Gladys:  You pay for it in your old age.

Jewel:  Anyway, it comes.  But, anyway, I thought I meant to tell when I was telling you about President Woodruff at the Manti Temple how people broke in?  Well, the St. George was first, Logan, and then the Manti Temple.  The Salt Lake Temple wasn't ready for 40 years.  They were working on it, but they had the Endowment House.  But outside of these three temples they had--I don't know if it was a little house or just a big room 'cause they never explained--except when they got in there, there was this sheet across and that's where they were married 'cause see, in plural marriage they all have their garments--endowments--before they come to this.  All they did was marry and seal them to it afterwards.  So that is why we had others and I have had even some of our relatives write to Logan and Logan says we have no record . . .

Gladys:  Of their being married there.

Jewel: . . . of ever being married.  So then I happened to go, and this was before I found out what about it.  But, anyway, I happened to--I moved here and I went over to Byron's and Hedy said, "Here's a letter showing that you're all illegitimate--even in the Church."  And I said, "We're not.  There was no law when they got married.  The law came afterwards."  But, anyway, she said, "I want to go take this over to Della."  I don't know what she thought she would accomplish.  And I think I told them later, but I'm not sure, so maybe they don't.  So I think all the Belnaps should know or anybody in polygamy that those records--well, at this time later they were renovating all of Nauvoo, Illinois, and the different homes and so Della had some ledgers and some things from Vinson Knight and he had written them.  He evidently took care of the records of the storehouse and he wrote minutes for a lot of their meetings and the "Times and Seasons" that was published then.  So, anyway, she took her stuff down and this one ledger and showed it to--I think his name was Dyer--I could be wrong 'cause it's been a long time ago.

Brent:  Was it Edgar T. Lyon?

Jewel:  No.  At first it was a Dyer or something of that way.  I don't know where she went, but one of the Church offices, and she showed him this ledger and Joseph Smith and two or three others.  I guess when they got stuff they signed their names in it.  She showed it to him and he wanted to keep it and Della wouldn't let him have it.  He said, "Well, will you let me copy it?"  And she said yes.  So he copied it and she sat and waited.  And then another time Zeruah Lowe came down with Della 'cause she had a quilt (top) that Martha McBride Knight had quilted and all by hand--all small pieces--and she said to preserve it she was going to put it on the quilt 'cause it had just been folded and she had brought it down to our Relief Society on one Founder's Day of the Relief Society.  But, anyway, they took this and Della was telling this fellow about they wanted to know if there was ever records or what happened because the temples did not seem to have them and they were bawling them out.  And he said, "There is a place for all plural marriages in the archives--just one spot--one place, and right now," he said, "they're not letting anybody in."  So he said, "They will let me and certain ones that are writing up histories and things, so I'll go and I'll check for you."  And before he could do that he died.  So whoever took over Nauvoo afterwards, I don't know.  Anyway, I was telling this to one of our Daughters of Pioneers meetings and one of the ladies there who has a background of plural, a little further away than ours, and I told her that they were there but they wouldn't let us see it.  And she said, "They will now," 'cause she did a lot of research work as well as teach it and stuff and she said with a recommend she got a chance to see hers.  So there are records kept.  And one good reason I think they didn't have it at the temple 'cause anybody could rush in and take the records and the names on those records they'd make hell for them.

Brent:  They could arrest them.

Gladys:  Put them in jail.

Jewel:  And what would they do with the women?  They hounded them. That's why mother tried to stay away so much at that time, especially after she had children so as not to have it.  Well, I thought I ought to make that explanation.

Gladys:  There is a record that she was married to Hyrum Belnap.

Brent:  So there was a small building attached to the Logan Temple?

Jewel:  I don't know whether it was attached.  It's by it.

Brent:  Nearby.

Jewel:  It's by it, because they had to climb the hill through the snow, but they didn't go any road and it's a hill right up to the temple.

Brent:  And it was in that small building nearby that Hyrum and Anna were married.

Jewel:  Yes, but I never thought to ask them what the building looked like.  All we wanted to know was the inside and had the sheet across.  So I thought when you let others hear it that they ought to know that.  And maybe someday they can look at it or go. I don't know where the Church has their archives.  Maybe you know. They've got a lot of offices, the Church has.  Anyway, that is what I wanted to tell you about that.  But I thought one thing I would like to say because after mother died and Gladys got married they were living in Salt Lake, she and Emmett, and they came to Ogden and they stayed with dad on Madison till they found a place. So while there dad told Gladys that mother had always complained about how lonesome she was.  She was sick with it.  He said, "I couldn't understand it.  I was so busy making a living and working in the Church and political behind the scenes."  But he said, "Now I know."

Gladys:  He cried and said, "I'm so lonesome now."

Jewel:  But, you see, it was too late to help mother.

Brent:  It was only after she died that he realized it.

Jewel:  Oh, yes.  This wasn't too long before he died.

Gladys:  Well, he lived seven years after mother died.

Jewel:  Yes, dear, but when you went and stayed with him on Madison--'cause, see, Della was there and Della was only there the last years that dad had.

Gladys:  Oh, yeah.  I was 26 years old when he died and we came back to Ogden to live with him.

Jewel:  Well, that's what I told them.  You were looking for a house.

Brent:  Your mother passed away in May and your father was living at 2245 (?) Madison.

Jewel:  No.  At first he stayed right there at 904, but he did take his turn going back because Flora was sill around.  Now, Flora had a home of her own that dad had deeded to her which she was getting money off it.  And he was there--oh, I don't know, he and Byron were together over the lumber company.  Who was it said that Byron don't remember that?

Joy:  Gordon said that Byron doesn't remember that.

Jewel:  Yeah, well 'cause they did because he said that and Byron told me this himself that, see it was soon after that he went up when he got through at the lumber company and there was dad sitting on the floor across the wall from the range.  Well, he had turned the gas on in the oven and I guess it took him a long time. Dad had never been around gas.

Gladys:  Well, he couldn't see worth a darn then.

Jewel:  True, he couldn't see.  Anyway, he lit it and it blew him clear across the room--threw him--and he sat there and he cried because he was so mad to think he let a little thing like that throw him out. (giggle)  So I know darn well Byron stayed with him for awhile.  But eventually he decided to buy 904.

Gladys:  Byron did.

Jewel:  Yes.  And so he (Byron) went there so dad went to 2149 Madison.

Brent:  2149.

Jewel:  And that's where he still has his name on the building.

Joy:  Yes, we saw it last week.  It's still there.

Jewel:  Well, they took the turret off.  There was a room where dad had all these boxes and records and stuff.  And well, anyway, before all of that happened while mother was still alive, I think my dad could have saved himself a lot of frustration and mother and all of our family if he just once had gone to a store with mother to see what things cost.  'Cause when she'd ask for money to go shopping for the family maybe he'd give her that amount, maybe he wouldn't.  So one time near school time there was just the four of us kids at home, the older ones were gone, she asked him for $30 to get stuff so they could start their school.  Well, he thought it was too darn much.  He cuts off ten bucks, gives her $20 and she sat down and cried.  What could she do with $20 for four kids?  A pair of shoes was $5 at that time.  I don't think my dad could have lived the way prices are now. (giggle)  Anyway, just before that, he would insist that mother bring the sales slips from the store.  Now, it would take at least a nickel to go on the streetcar to town, and maybe if she wanted to buy paper or toothpaste or anything, they wouldn't be on these sales slips.  Well, anyway, after dad wouldn't give her this $30 and she exploded she said, "You children have got to go to dad yourself for clothing or anything that you need.  I cannot do it anymore 'cause I can't do it without the money."  And see, dad could have made it a lot pleasanter in the home if dad had understood or believed her.  And even at the very last he told Gladys, "Your mother was a lovely cook, just wonderful, but she didn't know how to handle money."  He never gave her a chance, he held the purse strings so darn tight.

Joy:  If he only knew how thrifty she was with money.

Gladys:  Yeah.  She was thrifty and she was a beautiful sewer and she--of course, me being the youngest, I got a lot of hand-me-downs.  But she used to fit--have me stand up in the chair and I had to stand so long I had--"Stand still, Gladys."  And I said, "I'm so stiff I can't stand any longer."  She said, "You better." And she'd cut out around the sleeves and that.   But, oh, she made dresses with tucks and pleats and all too much work people  . . . .(inaudible) . . but she was a beautiful sewer.

Jewel:  Yes, she was a beautiful seamstress.  When the boys were home, the first three, mother did a lot of patching 'cause she didn't have money to get stuff with, but she also knitted all our socks and Gladys, I think, has got those knitting needles.  Those little ones?  About this big.  They're the ones she used to knit socks.  Course, when we come around we didn't have it, but it was, you know, before and ever since we were, well, and even Byron.  She made his pants until as long as--they were knee pants, you see, then.

Gladys:  They were called knickerbockers then in his day.  You know, little boys wore always trousers now, but not those days.  In fact, Byron was three years old before they quit putting dresses on him.  All little boys wore dresses and then they wore knee pants.  When they get a little older they call them knickerbockers where you kind of clamp them and stay there.  And, oh, he said, "I'll be so glad when I'm in long pants."  He said, "I don't appreciate legs."  And I found out he didn't.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, mother made his shirts until he was, you know, a big boy.  She made beautiful shirts.

Gladys:  For $1.

Jewel:  And she made all our spring coats until we got into high school.  I took sewing and, of course, dad said if I'm learning something, so I didn't have quite as hard a time getting the money out of him for that.  But then I made a beautiful blue taffeta dress for Della and something for Gladys.  Then we made our own styles and stuff and then from then on I made another spring coat. Then when I got married I thought I'm going to have a boughten one for everything.  But, anyway, I thought because of so much jealousy in families and they're greedy they want to make sure we didn't get much of dad's money, so they'd spend it as fast as they could or get dad to sign Christiana the property and stuff.
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Jewel:  Well, then mother sewed all our clothes, everything.  We didn't get money.  We got one good dress for winter and one good, you know what I mean, best dress for summer and then they had other stuff.  But mother did it all and that sure saved that man a whole of a lot of money.  And he would never go and find out.  And that caused a lot of frustration--a lot of nervousness and so . . .

Gladys:  It caused her illness in the end.

Jewel:  It didn't help it.  So, Gladys, do you want to tell them about what you got out of dad that wasn't clothes?

Gladys:  I remember laying in bed and used to think how can I get this and that?  I needed a new nightgown, so. .(?) ragged old nightgown and I came down in my nightgown and showed it to him and I was about four years old and we lived at 918 in an old house then.  And I wanted a tricycle so bad and I asked him and asked him and he'd say, "Uh huh, okay, I presume," or something like that.  I didn't know what presume meant anyway.  And so we were eating breakfast and I was sitting in a regular chair but I was kind of small and so I was sitting there and dad was eating his mush as he always ate--an oatmeal or some meal--and I slid off the chair and walked over to my dad and I rested my head on my hand on my chin and went like, "Papa, you're making me so nervous 'cause you won't buy me that tricycle.  I want one so bad."  And I hit dad's silly spot and he said, ". . (?) so you won't get so nervous," and that morning here came a tricycle.

Jewel:  She's the only one that got something extra besides clothes.  (giggle)  Well, she was so cute.  She had her arms akimbo like this.  Course, you can't tell it there, but . . .

Brent:  Put on her hips.

Jewel:  Yes.  More like an adult than a little tiny girl.

Gladys:  "You're making me so nervous 'cause you won't get me that tricycle."  (giggle)

Jewel:  Well, anyway, mother had a lot of accomplishments besides sewing.  She knitted, she crocheted, and she'd pick crocheting up and do it just reading the directions she'd never done that.  But I saw her doing it and so I wanted to and mother tried me on insertia (?), which you don't know what it is but it don't show.  But, anyway, that was too hard a piece but I got so I went in the house and said, "I'm never going to learn this or try" and bawled. But I couldn't resist the next day to go back 'cause mother was crocheting things for a baby.  See, at that time they had a lot of crocheting in insertia and then on the bottom they'd have things that went all the way around and on the sleeves.  And she crocheted a lot of that.  I wish some of that would stay.

Gladys:  We've got some pictures.  Now, these babies were blessed in long dresses and lace about that wide and I have a picture of Arias when he was a baby and he had crocheted lace about that big when he was blessed.

Joy:  I think we have a picture of that.

Brent:  Do you think she got that skill from her father?  Her father was a tailor.

Gladys:  I think she did.

Jewel:  Well, the desire and the way to do it, yeah.  Volney said that mother made a suit for him and there was one sleeve she couldn't quite make it fit so she took it over to Grandpa.  At that time I think they were on 23rd Street.  Anyway, Grandpa showed her how.  They had such odd shaped sleeves for men and the way to put it in, so he showed her what to do.  So Von said he had a suit, but Grandpa--but, anyway, mother did a lot.  She constantly sewed.  She made quilts.

Gladys:  Well, she gave lessons in Relief Society.  I don't know which one.

Jewel:  Visiting teachers.

Gladys:  Oh, visiting teachers, and she gave very good lessons and got a lot of compliments.

Brent:  Was that in the 20th Ward or the 13th Ward?

Jewel:  Both.  She started in the 13th.

Gladys:  Oh, yes.

Jewel:  Then they divided and it still carried over.  Now Mrs. Harris was in both of them and that's Mabel's mother.  Well, anyway, I think by that time she was president, and she said, "Mrs. Belnap, why didn't you come out earlier . .(?) the same way you can do and talk."  Now, see, mother was so upset that she wasn't using good English and so she would write the whole thing down and she'd have me go over and read it and that woman knew a lot of big words.  See, she had very little opportunity--two years is all to go to school in America.

Brent:  Oh, is that all?

Gladys:  And they had to go out and work when they were little kids.

Jewel:  Thirteen.  She and her sister went out and did housework for people.

Brent:  Starting at age 13?

Jewel:  Yeah, both of them.  But, you see, then mother said her folks would say--see, John was the oldest and he was pretty good. He was a good writer, too.  He did a lot of that work in the Church afterward.  But, anyway, they saved for Fred.  That's the boy just younger than mother.  Only boys, you see, could get an education.  And they saved for it and Fred wouldn't go to high school.  And mother said, "Seeing you've got the money, let me go," and they wouldn't let her.  Girls don't need it.  And if anyone needed it, it's the mother who is home with the kids all the time.  They're always asking questions and stuff and the man isn't around.

Gladys:  We never saw our dad when we were growing up.  He was so busy building up a lumber company and Church work and he was in the political . . .

Jewel:  There was only one time I saw my dad.  He didn't say anything that really showed temper.  Maybe it's a little late to bring it up.  We should have earlier.

Brent:  That's okay.  There's no order.

Jewel:  When Gladys was born it was in January and she was a sickly baby.  She cried.  Every time she turned around she was crying.  And the next year we saw mother was pregnant again we, Della and I, said, "Oh, we hope it's not another girl." (giggle)

Gladys:  But I didn't have any hair until I was two years old.  I had sores in my head.

Jewel:  And every winter for several winters she would be sick with bronchitis or something.  And then she did have big scabs all over her head and the doctor gave her ointment and then mother after it had soaked in would take and scrape in a circle these little scabs all off and, as she said, we have a picture of her.  Oh, I haven't got it out, but it doesn't show she had much hair.  But mother kept at it and kept cutting it and everything like they told her and she (Gladys) had a pretty head of hair after she got older and you wouldn't think.  But, anyway, this one night when Gladys was a year old, which of course she doesn't remember, I had never seen my dad ever take care of any of us and my mother got a call that her mother was dying.  Now to get there she had to go on the streetcar down 21st along Washington and then transfer to the 25th streetcar to get off at Madison, go to 26th and up to Liberty to get there and that took quite awhile.  Well, she left dad with us.  The only time I remember, and I don't know why, but I never took my eyes off my dad that night.  He put her to bed.  Mother did before she left, but she knew, I guess, mother wasn't there and she started crying and cried.  So dad stood it as long as he could so he goes and picks her up and he walks the floor back and forth and back and forth.  And finally he just took a hold of her this way and he shook her like this and I thought, "Oh, I wonder what's going to happen to her," and I just stood there.  And so finally . . .

Gladys:  I was just a year old then.

Jewel:  Oh, yeah.  You remember all about it.

Gladys:  Yeah, I know.  I was born in 1912 and Grandma died in 1913, so . . .

Jewel:  And so dad went to the phone and told mother she had to come home.  And if mother had been dad's boy, she'd have told him to--but, anyway, she wouldn't come home.  Well, she did.  Now, if it had been my dad's mother and father, nobody could have torn him away.  He idolized his parents and we knew about it.  He always talked about it.  And I remember one of Von's boys say, "Well, this is the first time I heard you talk about the Bluths," mother and her family.  But, anyway, mother did get home.  But I think that when thinking back on it, that that kid (Gladys) was scared of dad.  Besides, I don't think he ever stayed around or picked her up or nothing 'cause she cried all the time.  He could have maybe given her to me.  She should have known me, but he--I never thought about that until after I left home that possibly it might have been that she was scared of him.  But, anyway, mother had no sooner got home than the phone rang and said her mother had died. And I've thought about that and felt so sorry for mother.  The rest of her life to think that she couldn't--and if it had of been dad's that had been there nobody could have pulled him away.  So I think that's another reason when she got so sick and she knew that she never could get better again that she wished her mother would come for her.  And so I think that's why.  And that's the only time I ever saw dad even do much to a kid.

Brent:  What did your Grandma Bluth die of by the way? Do you know?

Jewel:  I don't have any idea.

Gladys:  I don't know.

Brent:  I'm interested in the appearance of your parents.  What eye color did they have?  How tall were they?

Gladys:  Well, mother was about 5' 4".  She was dark brunette and big beautiful brown eyes and her sister had blue eyes, didn't she?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  Mary?

Gladys:  Mary Bluth Shreeve had blue eyes.

Jewel:  But her hair was a light brown.  She wasn't blonde or anything like that.

Gladys:  She had blue eyes, but mother was quite dark and I think Arias looked more like mother than any of mother's children.  He had dark hair and dark eyes.

Jewel:  Mother always said that of all her boys and that they were nice looking, but when she knew dad when he was young, he topped the list.  They never came up to him.  See, she could still remember how she loved him then.

Gladys:  Well, dad wasn't a tall man.

Jewel:  About 5' 10".

Gladys:  That's what I say, but Byron said no, 5' 11".  But I've seen a picture of dad.  He had hair long and oh, it was curled all around here.  Of course, I didn't know him when he had hair like that 'cause he was bald headed when I came along.  He was just . . 
Jewel:  Well, he still got the back with still a little hair.

Gladys:  I know my hair was . . (?).  But dad was 55 years old when I was born and so I knew him as an old man.  And he had a comb about this wide and it had teeth on both sides, fine, and he'd read the paper and I'd scratch his head and comb his hair this way and that way, but . . (?) he had and everything else.  But I'd spend a whole evening doing that and he’d rather be combed than read the newspaper.

Jewel:  I did that with father when I was getting to a certain age, but dad was curley and he sat, like she said, with the stove, the oven stove door down and he put his feet in--it was winter--and dad was always a cold person and mother was hot.  And when he put all the quilts they had before they had blankets, mother couldn't sleep.  She said she couldn't even turn over it was so heavy.

Gladys:  Well, those old quilts were heavy.

Jewel:  Well, they were winter quilts what they called later I found out they were heavy for winter.

Gladys:  I couldn't sleep under anything.

Jewel:  Anyway, I stood and curled his hair.  I'd stand up on the table being pushed over next to him, sat there and curled all across the top.  See, Grandma Belnap had curley hair when she married.

Brent: You know, when your father passed away there was quite a problem in settling his estate.

Jewel:  Oh, boy.

Brent:  Well, we probably don't want to get into all of that, but when the whole thing was resolved you had your house here, right, Aunt Jewel?  No, you were in . . .

Jewel:  I was in Idaho.

Brent:  Oh, you were in Idaho.

Gladys:  All the time when father died.

Jewel:  Are you still on this?

Brent:  Yes, the tape is still on.

Jewel:  Well, when I told you about jealousy and greed that was it when dad died.

Gladys:  They never forgave us for having the same father they had, that was the main thing.

Jewel:  Well, all of the time even when the kids were growing up, if we'd see any of them they'd say, "We're better than you are."  And I thought maybe that would be the end of it.  But here a few years back one of your sons came to me and Arlene had been talking to him and she told him, "Our side is the only ones that got the talent."

Joy:  Oh, really?

Jewel:  Yes, really.

Gladys:  Wasn't it Steven told you that?

Jewel:  He's the only one that told me.  Well, it was while he was still around Weber more and he, you know, had seen her and he'd met Arlene lots of times and talked to her and I thought she had her gaul to come up and tell him that they were the only ones that had any talent.  And that isn't the first generation.  That's down.

Brent:  That's down several generations.

Jewel:  So it's all the way down.  And then about this when Della was getting the grave.  Marion come up from the grave for all that problem.  She tells Knight, "There are three lots there that are mine.  You go get them."  So he puts his name on them.  And that's how come Walter got them, but we . . . 

Gladys:  He buried his daughter where dad told Della she could be buried next to mama and Walter says, "Well, we buried my daughter by a lady named Anna, but I don't know who Anna is."

Jewel:  Well, anyway, we could have stopped it if we'd been mean and ornery like them, and I think if Byron had his way he would have done.  It would have delighted him.

Gladys:  Yes, but he said Jewel wouldn't back him.

Jewel:  Della wouldn't either 'cause she was stunned, shocked, because she had planned all her life it was for her.  She was the only one that wasn't married that was left.  Flora and Laura are all there.  

Joy:  Well, the thing was the cemetery said there was no more living children of Hyrum and that was . . .

Gladys:  That's it.  Marion never owned any of them.  Never.

Jewel:  Well, he put, see, Hyrum and Christiana Rasmussen, and we said, "Well, we're still Hyrum's children."  And so they called Knight up and told him there was trouble and the city didn't want to get in trouble.  We could have sued them 'cause their attorney did think, so they were willing to placate us.  But they called Knight and told him what was on.  "Well," he said, "those polygamists, they never, etc.  We didn't get along."  Now, see, that isn't the first generation.  It's going down.  And when dad, see, dad had three brothers and sisters that were half brothers and sisters and he treated them as far as we were concerned just like they were his own full brothers.  I never knew till I almost grew up that Uncle Frank was a half brother or that Aunt Dora was a half sister.  They all came to the reunions.  And that's another thing--while we had our Belnap reunion they had so few descendants according to Adaline because of the difference in quantity, and so there was trouble and feelings with some of those.  Even . . (?) like Flora.

Brent:  Flora Dotson?

Jewel:  Flora Dotson.  See, she's down.  She's Oliver's daughter. That's right.  But, anyway, they still had it so we tried and we put a lot of articles in and pictures of Grandpa and any wives we put the both of them on.

Gladys:  But they said, "Do you know Hyrum Belnap still has four living children?"  And Knight said, "Yes, I know."  "Well, they're the ones that have claim to them and none of you do."

Jewel:  And there wasn't three lots left either.  That's what they sold him was ten lots, but they didn't have vaults and all this stuff.  They didn't have as much room.

Gladys:  Well, dad cemented all the caskets in before they had vaults and none of them . . .

Jewel:  Cemented the sides.

Gladys:  So they wouldn't sink like so many of them that are walked on.

Jewel:  Well, a lot of them would be wooden caskets, too, earlier, and they are sinking.  I know Grandfather's--Omer took care of it while he was here, but I noticed this summer it was sinking again. And his father's.   And Omer said he thought it was because it was all wooden at that time.  They didn't have metal and stuff.

Brent:  I think someday that that side of the story should be told about how that other side of the family treated the family over the family records and things.  How unfair that was.

Jewel:  Yes, they even sued Della, but Della, Arias and Von went (?). . but get there and, see, Marion would give a tangle 'cause, see, Della could tell them off, too.  But, anyway, dad's father gave what records he had to dad.  Have you ever heard that story?

Brent:  No.

Gladys:  Grandpa was on his deathbed.

Jewel:  Anyway, he told his wife Adaline to go get the stuff and give them to Hyrum.  And it was just as well.  Dad didn't have money then, but he did later and did three month's research in the east, court houses, churches and stuff.  Anyway, he gathered a lot of information, and then he in turn--.  See, Flora (his daughter) did help him for a little while, but when she got so, well, she just wasn't quite, I don't know, all there.  She used to work.  She was a stenographer.  She was with Maude West as one of the counselors in the stake mutual.  She was active and she'd been on a mission.

Gladys:  Yes, but she worked for Art Woolley as secretary.

Joy:  Now, you're talking about Flora, your half sister.

Gladys:  Yeah, Flora, our half sister.  She worked for Art Woolley.  He was an attorney, a very popular one, but he finally let her go because he said, "She was telling me how to run my business, how I should conduct myself in court, so I just said I'd let her go."

Jewel:  What he was, he was a criminal lawyer and he's taken cases of that kind and, you know, a good share of them are on the opposite side really truthfully, and so she told him, "You know darn well they're guilty and you're still doing it." That's why he got rid of her.  So Olive talked Jenson into letting her come with him, you know, in his office.  Well, she didn't last there long either.  Jenson said he couldn't, so Olive started showing Flora how to paint and she was doing pretty good.  But she was going down and when she heard that Byron went on a mission to Europe--all of them got to go to Europe besides her--so when he got there, there was Flora right there in the place where Byron had to meet the whoever was in charge.  And she'd beat him there and that's what she wanted.  So she had money to spend if she wanted to.  All those years when she had that home in Ogden.  I believe hers was on Pingree, just where about I don't remember.

Gladys:  She had a home on E Avenue in Salt Lake.

Jewel:  Well, yes, she took the money she had here and then she got money--Well, I might as well tell you a little bit.  After the funeral we went back to Madison.

Gladys:  After what funeral?

Jewel:  Dad's funeral.  We went back to Madison and, in the meantime, Marion had got different things of dad's, you know, and put them out on his bed.  Well, for a man that isn't very much when you got a lot of ladies, daughters and stuff, 'cause he only had one son living from the other wife, 'cause the others were dead.  And, anyway, there was one suit there that dad wore.  He'd got so thin and at that time my husband was real thin and he was the only one it would fit, so they gave him the suit.  It wasn't an expensive suit 'cause dad just got suit and ties.  But, anyway, Flora grabbed his overcoat and put it around, "Now I've got me a man" and pranced around.

Gladys:  Yes, but Marion was standing by Hyrum Adolphus and he was an attorney and I was on the other side and I heard him say, "Marion, you take father's pants because you wear the pants in your family anyway."  (giggle)  Yes, he did.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, we decided there to get a representative from each family to go together and be the, what do you call them? Executors--and that was fine with them.

Brent:  Who was chosen then?

Jewel:  Hy was chosen.  He was the only boy left in that family 'cause dad only had two boys in that family.  The rest were all girls.  Dad's boys come from mother.  Anyway, they got him and Arias was chosen.  See, Earl was in Reno or Sparks by that time.  Earl was.  So they chose Arias 'cause he was there, and they picked the right man, I'll tell you.  You betcha.  Anyway, they were to get together the next day and get stuff out of dad's desk and other things and they could set it up and Della was still there.  She had looked for a place.  And I stayed with her.

Brent:  Was it 904?

Jewel:  No, Madison.  2149 Madison.  Della was staying with dad taking care of him.  She was still working, but at least he got one good meal a day.  And she saw that he was clean.  Dad put in a furnace and because he was old he didn't understand it.  If he could hear it turn on, going, he'd shut it off.  It was burning too much coal.  And he'd go down and he'd put his whole head in.  It's a wonder he didn't get burned, 'cause, you know, not seeing very good, and his whole top would be black.  But, anyway, that's the way it worked.  Well, so it was about 2:00, wasn't it Gladys, when you and I and Della came back to Madison to spend the night. But before we did we looked in the desk.  She said she knew how Flora could get in it 'cause evidently Flora had pried it so much, so Della did the same.  So we looked through the drawers and stuff, but our problem was we weren't greedy.  We weren't jealous. There was documents there.  If we'd really picked them up and examined them we would have known what was happening, because Della had asked father long before he died--quite awhile before--She said, "You know, father, there's the devil to pay when you go. Why don't you write down exactly what you want and you won't be here to face anybody."  And so she thought she had him talked into it.  Well, I really think she did.  But we passed up some stuff--a will, and they come forth with an old will that dad hadn't destroyed and it said something about Arias or something in it.  Well, anyway, the next morning or next day when Hyrum and Arias got there, there wasn't a thing left in the desk.  Even Grandfather Belnap, Gilbert Belnap's journal was gone.  And boxes upstairs in this turret place that you now can see Hyrum Belnap on--everything was gone.  Everything.

Gladys:  We had a chance to have done the same thing, but we're just not that kind of people.

Brent:  That was Marion and Flora?

Jewel:  Well, we decided it was Flora for sure, but see, you have to prove things, don't you?

Brent:  Right.

Jewel:  And, of course, we knew just who it would be.  But, anyway, years later afterwards Annie, Flitton then, she was one of Aunt Mary Lowe's daughters, she said, "I hope your family isn't mad at me," because Flora had called her up and said there was a few things that she wanted her to help her put on the train and to mail to Salt Lake.  And she came up and they piled her car with all this stuff.  But we didn't know.  We couldn't prove it then 'cause it was years later.  So then at the cemetery I met Hy and what surprised me, dad had made his property, not his two homes but his property, and put it in a corporation, sort of, and I was picked as one of the directors.  I was surprised because I was so much younger than anybody else.  And there was Hy and there was Marion and Flora.

Gladys:  They were all old enough to be our parents.

Jewel:  Anyway, dad had that and Hy stopped me at the cemetery.  We were putting flowers on.  This was sometime later.  And he said, "Would you agree to this and that?"  I said, "If the rest will."  That was agreeable because it was apportioned, you know, evenly.  We could have it over in what, three or four months you have to advertise it and stuff?  Well, in the meantime, Flora wouldn't sign it.  And she kept at it so long that Marion wouldn't sign it.  So, anyway, it went on and we came back to Arias's house, and from what they found and what was there he said, "We don't have a leg to stand on.  They got it--all of it.  They will."  But Flora--you see, people are greedy.  They overstep their bounds.  So when Christiana knew she was going to die, or had a feeling, she asked Hy to go and make the deed, you know, for the house on 21st, 2149, you know, to her children.  And he didn't get it done before she died.  He didn't believe her.  'Cause she died, I think the next day.  And, anyway, somewhere in (this time) the taxes come due and one day--you know, dad looked at all the delinquent taxes they published and stuff, and there was his house at 2149 Madison delinquent in taxes and dad never let anything like that go.  And so he looked into it and Flora had made a deed of that place back to dad so he would have to pay the taxes.  And dad didn't know about it until he saw this delinquent notice in the paper.  So he checked on the deed and here was one of his dear friends, H. H. Stoddard (Goddard ?) notarized it.  So he went to him.  Yes, Flora brought it to him and said, "You know father's signature."  Dad and he worked in the high priest quorum in the stake together.  And he (hot butter ?) was also a polygamist and he was living with his second family at that time.  But, anyway, he said he was the one that notarized it.  So from then on till dad died, which wasn't too many years, that house was on the other side of the family.  And they wanted that home 'cause they had lived in it.

Brent:  2149.

Jewel:  Yeah, but now they didn't have a chance.  And Arias, when we came back and talked about it, that was the only thing that they had to start with.  They wanted that house so bad.  We weren't to have anything that was there.

Gladys:  Byron and I didn't get hardly a thing.

Jewel:  Well, because dad didn't have it at the time.  And, of course, Byron didn't get married until after dad had died.

Brent:  It actually took many years to settle your father's estate.

Jewel:  Yeah.  Well, we were two years.  We could have had it done in three or four months--four anyway.  'Cause I know that when I did what was partly Glen's up in Idaho is a different deal, half belongs to each spouse.  And whoever dies, the other half keeps it.  But you do have to take inventory and put it out and if there is anything to pay on it, you have to pay the spouse's side but yours you can keep.  But here, you see, it's different.  You've got to have your names on.  So they kept it up, one thing and another.  They went to court, and Arias, of course, was Weber County Treasurer.

Brent:  The other family brought suit against . . .

Jewel:  Well, they wanted the records.  They said Della had the records, see, 'cause dad had padlocked the trunk so they couldn't get in it either.

Brent:  But they'd already taken all his records to Salt Lake.

Jewel:  Not the stuff in the trunk.  The present things they were working on and all that information was all in this trunk up in Della's room and dad put a big padlock on it.  And they couldn't get into it.  That hurt their feelings.  Della's got the records, see.  So they put a suit and, anyway, they said that evidently they put the other names on it and Della--Arias decided they wouldn't let Della go, so he and Von took it up and they went to the court house before a different judge 'cause Hy was judge, you see, at that time--City Judge.  And, anyway, Arias came up for renewal of his job again for county treasurer, and Flora went to him and she said, "Am I going to blackball you.  I'm going to put in all the papers."  She went and got attorneys, several of them, that would sign papers they would help her and put it in and tell what a . . . , etc. you are and stuff.

Gladys:  She said she was going to knock on doors.  "I'll go around and knock on doors and tell people not to vote for you."

Jewel:  Arias said, "You do, Flora, and I'll have you put away where you belong."  'Cause she was a getting a little shady that way.

Brent:  Huh, in a looney bin.

Jewel:  'Fraid so.  Well, that would be Provo at that time.

Gladys:  So she didn't do it.

Jewel:  Anyway, no that stopped her.  And then Hy--they weren't supposed to give anybody any money until they got things settled and which way to put it and stuff--but Arias found out that Hy was paying Flora some money on the side out of dad's estate.  And there was some few other hanky panky things, so Arias told these gals, "One more thing like this and I will petition for Hy to be disbarred."  So they kind of quit that for a bit.  But for two years Arias and Volney and Della especially went through hell because of their family.  What they told them and what they wrote them and even sent to the genealogical library the Belnap stuff, and on the side Flora had gone in while she could look at it, you know, and written there how terrible two bishops, Mormon bishops, we had in our family and all kinds of things and she even sent some of it to the Lansing, Michigan, library.

Brent:  And it's still there.

Jewel:  I guess it is unless they pulled it out.

Gladys:  Della told Arias and Von about it to have it taken out, but I don't think they ever did.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, Earl didn't quite believe it, so he goes to the genealogical library here in Salt Lake and he read it.  And he was so incensed to think they were--so, I'll tell you.

Brent:  Now, how did Von get involved?  Arias was the executor for your side of the estate, and Della had the records in her room with the padlock on it, so what was it that got Uncle Von involved in the suit?

Jewel:  Well, because he belonged to this wrong side of the family.

Brent:  So they just brought him into the suit?

Jewel:  Oh, everybody.  We all were and then, too, I was living in Idaho and I got a letter one day and it said, "From Hyrum A. Belnap, his address and stuff, his office," and when I opened it up it was just like a legal document, but I read it and read through it.  There was some legal terms about what we could have or what we did and in between she (Flora or Marion ?) writes slurs.  I'll tell you, it was the nastiest thing I ever--all the way through--and wanted us to sign it and return it to Hyrum A.  Well, I looked at it and I decided Hyrum A. did not write it--for this reason.  He would have better legal wording.  I had seen a lot of it.  I never made it, but I've copied a lot of complaints and taken them to court where I used to work, so I knew darn well that Hyrum hadn't done it.  And so, just then the phone rang and it was Arias and he said, "I want to warn you there's something coming in the mail.  We got ours here.   Don't sign it."  And I said, "I don't intend to."  But I did write a letter and told her off and told her that.  Oh, she thought we got so much money out of the Preston Lumber Company and I never got anything.  Gladys didn't.   Byron didn't.  Della didn't.  Anyway, I wrote and said we never got one thin dime and you, Marion, I think are a very low person to do this.  And I mailed it to Marion at Salt Lake.  And she got it all right.  Anyway, it went on and then, of course, Hy dies.

Brent:  In 1940.

Jewel:  Before it's settled.

Brent:  Oh, before.

Jewel:  Before it's settled, Hy died, and they lived up on Harrison and near 23rd.  House on the Lorin Farr School grounds in the back.  And I was here when he died, but I didn't stay to the funeral.  I had to get back.  But I went up to the house and we were always quite friendly with Hy's wife.  And I went in there and she introduced me to her children and "Aunt Jewel" and I about fell over.

Brent:  Lois?

Joy:  Lois Foster Belnap.

Gladys:  Lois Foster Belnap.

Jewel:  Yeah.  I about fell over.

Brent:  She was very friendly.

Gladys:  She's always been friendly as far as I remember.

Jewel:  Well, she and Flora were like this, because her oldest son David was a little course--maybe he just don't kid or was full of mischief or something.  She said, "That boy will never be any good."  And, boy, she told what she was going to tell about David. And Lois told us afterward that when Flora came up there she even went around and opened the drawers to see what she had in her stuff.

Gladys:  I'd have kicked her out.

Jewel: And then, after it had gone so long and that, course Hy had died and Arias warned her (Lois) right off the reel, "Do not turn any papers over to the other ladies."  But she may have done some. But she found out if she was going to get anything out of it herself, which would be Hy's part, she'd have to do something else.  So she got us what she did have left that she hadn't given them and brought them over to Arias and he saved that for her.  So years later she made a new house and Volney told me that after that got built she paid cash for it with the money she had saved from Hyrum Belnap's estate.

Brent:  Hmm--She had gotten that much.

Jewel:  Well, she saved it through the years.  We were feeling so sorry for her.  She'd wear Lyle hose and not silk hose.  That was before nylon come along.  And, you know, her clothes were just worn a long time.  And she was giving music lessons and she was putting as much away and not touching any of it.  Now, if we'd done that, maybe we'd had some money, too.  But we spent some of ours as we went along. (giggle)  But, anyway, we finally got it divided.

Gladys:  Well, just before the funeral, dad's funeral, see, it was at 2149 Madison where dad's body was viewed and we had quite a few people come the morning before the funeral.  So Della was vacuuming the hall in this house on Madison and I was down at the foot of dad's casket and Walter A., that's Marion's husband, and I don't know where everybody else went, but that was all that was there and Marion . . .

Jewel:  I was upstairs.  I had a sty that day.

Gladys:  Oh.  Well, anyway, and Marion walked up to Della and started tearing into Della and Della said, "Marion, why is it every time you see me you start telling me off?"  And Marion ignored her.  And Della said, "This is dad's day.  Let's keep it a peaceful day."  Marion kept saying such mean things about Della to her and Della said, "If you say one more unkind word to me, Marion, I'm going to that phone right there and call Larkin's Mortuary and tell them to come and get Papa's body and take it back to the mortuary.  On second thought, take it down to the 4th Ward chapel and keep father's body there until time for the funeral."

Jewel:  The funeral was held at the 4th Ward.

Gladys:  And so Marion turned around and she got up to her husband and he said, "Marion, I told you not to start a fight today.  Out you go."  And she slammed the door and he followed her out.  I never heard a word after that.  If they fought they weren't heard.

Jewel:  Well, Marion even went up the steps of the old telephone company to get after Della.  Della met her on the stairway and told her off and she told her landlady.  Della was living on Madison, between 23rd and 24th, is that right?  Or was it between 22nd and 23rd?

Gladys:  No, it was 23rd and 24th . . .(?)  It's gone now.

Jewel:  Anyway, she told her "Do not let anybody in even if they tell you that she's my sister."  I told Della I'll have to be awful careful when I come down if I wanted to get in. (giggle) But they wouldn't let her.  Flora did show up, but they never got in.

Brent:  An interesting thing about polygamy that you never hear about that such things happen in the family.

Jewel:  Well, even people alone are really greedy when it comes to money.  You can be the best of friends until you've got money in the middle of it and there's where a lot of trouble starts.

Gladys:  I'll tell you something about Marion being so greedy.  When Flora died she didn't phone until Olive . . . (inaudible) . . . until Marion and Olive . . . (?)

Jewel:  Oh, they had had a fight.

Gladys:  Wait a minute!  So Marion gathered up a lot of boxes and had someone take her up to Flora's house where she gathered everything that she could get and genealogy records and everything and took them to her home.  And, of course, then she phoned Olive and told Olive that Flora had died.  Well, Flora willed her home to the LDS Church--all her everything, everything.

Jewel:  Everything.

Brent:  Which was in the Avenues area of Salt Lake, correct?

Jewel:  Yeah, everything.

Gladys:  Well, anyway, Marion went to President McKay.  He knew Marion.

Jewel:  No, he went to her first.

Gladys:  Huh?  Well, she told Olive that Flora had died and went to Flora's house and saw nothing there but the furniture.   She knew all the records and everything were taken.  But, anyway, Marion went to President McKay and asked to turn that back to them.

Jewel:  Wait a minute, dear, please.  President McKay was the one that come to her.  He said, "I am not going to fight with you.  If you'll only pay tithing on Flora's stuff."

Gladys:  Yeah, I know.  And "If you'll only pay tithing on Flora's stuff"--and she would not.

Brent:  Marion would not.

Gladys:  No.  "I will not pay tithing on the sale of that.  That was hers."  And I don't know what President McKay thought, but he turned it all back to Marion.

Brent:  All the family records and things.

Jewel:  He turned it back to the state.  Legally that's what he had to do.

Gladys:  Well, anyway, she went to Judge Skeen and he said he'd never seen two women fight--have such a nasty fight as Olive and Marion had--that afternoon.

Jewel:  Even Olive was pretty tired of that.

Gladys:  Yeah.  She'd taken so much from her sister Marion.  But, anyway, Arias went to one of their meetings and this judge said, "Arias, where do you fit in with this family?"  He said, "I'm one of Hyrum Belnap's children."  "Oh, are you Brother Belnap?  Any others in your family?" "Yes, there's six others besides me."  "Well, if Flora Belnap had heard all this from her father then the first and second family would get . . . (?)" and Marion hadn't counted on that.  She thought she and Olive would get every bit of it.

Jewel:  Well, she was.  She wouldn't let Olive 'cause Olive wouldn't fight it.  So Olive couldn't have anything either.

Gladys:  And so we got plenty of it.  Sold Flora's home and our side of the family got some of it.  I don't remember how many . .

Jewel:  There were seven of us.  Earl was dead but they gave his share to Bruce.  Legally, see, they do that.  And we each got $600 apiece in September of 1958.

Gladys:  And because Marion was greedy, she didn't get everything she thought she would get.


4 SEPTEMBER 1989 (PART ONE)
Jewel:  I'd like to say a word or two about my mother.  She was so conscientious because she hadn't been able to get much schooling, but when she was alone so many weeks without dad because she had to leave town so they wouldn't put him in jail, and she had this little baby just to talk to and she got so lonesome she was so sick, and then she taught this little baby the alphabet and by age three he was reading.  But none of her other children got that opportunity because she got too busy with other youngsters.  But I just wanted to mention that.  And that's when her children started school she looked at their books--read them--and every one of the older boys would, if she would have a dialect on a certain letter, they would correct her, so they made mother so conscious.  But she talked all right.  She knew big words and she could use them properly.  And then I remember when I was a little child at 9l8-21st Street I was outside and somebody was playing the organ.  And there wasn't anybody else around.  And so I peeked in the door of the parlor at that time and it was my mother playing hymns on the organ.  And when she saw me she quit and I have never seen her do it since.  Then when I was about ten I wanted to learn to play the piano and so dad did take the organ out and we ended up with a piano.  And we just loved to have lightning and thunder, you know, 'cause on the organ you had to pump to get the tone.  Well, anyway, when I was going with Glen, we hadn't married then, but we happened to come out in the middle of a Sunday afternoon and the doors were open and we just sat on the porch.  And then somebody started playing the piano and it was hymns and there was singing. And he said, "Who is that?"  And I said, "That could be mother."  Mother had a beautiful voice, but she was so backward in front of people for fear they'd bawl her out.  So when she found out we were there she quit.  So when we weren't home she must have practiced to know those, 'cause she said Arias took lessons on the organ, but half the time when the guy (teacher) come Arias wouldn't be there deliberately on purpose.  And he'd be down at the swimming hole in the Ogden River.  So once in awhile Earl took lessons from him to not make the old man feel bad.  And Arias has regretted ever since 'cause when he got in the South nobody could play so he did enough on some of the hymns and he was sorry that he hadn't learned more.  I just thought I'd tell you that I think my mother would have had a great opportunity and have been a lovely--knowing what things were if she'd had the opportunities to study.  But she still read a lot and I think that helped her and then the children growing up.  I remember one night Byron was studying German and he had to tell what one paragraph was and he couldn't seem to savy.  Mother said, "Well, let me see it," and she pronounced it.  She had been Swedish, but she was only seven when she left there, remember.  Anyway, she read it and she could give him the gist of the story.  And so there was quite a thing.  A lot of things I think she could have done if she'd had an opportunity.  But, you know, you live in your children a lot and their experiences and things help you.  Then I thought I would--(pause...) Well, do you want to tell the story about how that poetry--then I wanted to make one comment.

Gladys:  Well, I don't know if he wants that poetry or not, but to me it's quite a bit.  I can't read it.

Joy:  Brent can read it.

Jewel:  Go on telling your story while . . .

Gladys:  Well, Arias Belnap, your grandfather, was the first bishop of the 20th Ward and they were poor people and they had a hard time collecting money and this and that.  And so every so often they would divide the ward up in sections and send people around to ask for money for the ward.  And I was asked with June Passey if we would take a block and I said, "Mother, I can't 'cause I was going to Weber College and I've got to write a poem and well, I just can't write poetry."  And she said, "You help your brother out getting money and I'll write you a poem."  And that's the poem she wrote for me.

Jewel:  Do you want to read it or not?

Joy:  What year was that?  Do you remember?

Gladys:  Well, mother died in '31.  It must have been about 1930.

Brent:  This poem is now here in Aunt Gladys's book of remem-     brance and it's called "The Christ Child" and it reads:

   "On a merry Christ day many, many years ago there was born a little babe who was called the Son of God.  He was born of parents humble who were ever seeking for the right and were always brave and fearless in guarding o'er the Child of God.  Oh, the joy that came to Mary when she saw the Christ Child lying in the manger lowly with the halo o'er his head.  And the shepherds on the hills of Judea awoke from their peaceful sleep and heard the angel chorus sing 'Peace on earth, good will to men.'  And the wise men from the East came to worship at his feet and to praise the God of Heaven for sending us the King of Kings.  There were many days of pain and sorrow as the child to manhood grew and many saw how persecuted he would be for the gospel's sake.  And when at last upon Calvary hill he hanged upon the cross saying, 'God, forgive them.  They know not what they do.'  If we ever strive to serve him, follow the path his footsteps trod, he will greet us with the words of love 'Enter into the joy of thy Lord.'"  Written by Anna Bluth Belnap

Joy:  That's nice.

Jewel:  Did you want to make another comment?

Gladys:  Well, Volney Bryan Belnap took his kids and brother, little Byron Belnap, up to Bear Lake and they wanted to go boating and asked if they could.  And, of course, it was a hot summer day and all the kids got in the boat without shirts on, and Volney told his son Bob, "You've got to put a shirt on."  "I don't want a shirt."  "You'll get badly burned if you don't."  So he had to put his shirt on 'cause his dad told him.  But Von said he couldn't make his little brother Byron put a shirt on because "I wasn't his father, so he wouldn't put his shirt on."   And, of course, he got sunburned badly and he was in bed for three or four days afterwards.  After that he would always wear a shirt in the sun. (giggle)

Brent:  He learned the hard way.

Gladys:  Yes, that's the way most of them learn things--the hard way.

Jewel:  Would you want us to mention the brothers and who they married?

Brent:  Yes, let's go through the children and your brothers and sisters.

Gladys:  Well, see, Hyrum Earl Belnap, the firstborn in 1890, and he married Emma Lou Pauschert.  He met her in the Grant Hospital in Chicago, Illinois.  He was an intern at that time and she said that she was a night supervisor.  And they'd go down to the dining room to eat and the interns would all come in and wait in line to get their food and she started kidding about different ones.  "Oh," she said, "I'm going to marry that fat one."  She said, "It wasn't long afterwards I was introduced to him and I did marry him."

Jewel:  Earl said she's the one that caught him.

Gladys: And then there was Arias Guy Belnap. He was born September 6, 1893, and he took Mabel Harris out and he was kind of slow about coming home at night.  Course, she didn't live very far from him, but Arias said whenever he heard the telephone ring, "Oh, that's my mother.  I've got to beat it," and he'd run home.  By the time he'd got home mother was asking Brother Harris to tell him to come home.  She was a pretty blonde and when she was young she was slim and trim and peach cream skin and a pretty blonde woman.


Then there was Volney Bryan Belnap.  He was born September 9, 1895, and he married Rose Marie West Belnap and they got married kind of young.  I think they were just 19.  They got married on the 20th of August . . .

Jewel:  18th of August.

Gladys:  18th of August.  I don't remember the year, but Volney was just 19 and he turned 20 September the 9th and then Rose Marie West Belnap turned 19 October the 4th the same year.  

Jewel:  Turned 20.

Gladys:  So they had a lot in common.  And she used to . . .(?) Von quite a bit when they were first married and dad sent Volney up to Preston, Idaho, because Hyrum Belnap owned the Hyrum Belnap Lumber Company in Preston.  And he sent Volney up there to learn bookkeeping and how to manage a lumber company.  But he and Marie used to cat around.  She wanted. . (?) and a few things like that. But, anyway, they had a swinging door between the kitchen and the living room and he got the best of her.  She said, "I'm going to get even with you."  She picked up something to hit him.

Jewel:  A bar of soap.

Gladys:  Was it?  Anyway, he ran through the swinging door and when it swung open it hit him in the back of his head and knocked him unconscious. (giggle)  "Oh," she said, "I've killed my husband."  She screamed and cried.  She didn't know what to do and finally he came to.  Then there's Jewel.

Jewel:  I'll tell mine, do you mind?

Gladys:  No, I don't care.

Jewel:  I just thought I'd mention a little bit about Earl.  We just passed him, but dad sent him first to Preston to manage the lumber company.  And then he decided he wanted to go back to school, so that's why Von and Marie come up and Earl stayed with them awhile until Von got on the ropes of it.  So he said, Earl told me this, that he went to the University of Utah.  He wasn't sure 'cause in high school he'd leaned to electricity and electrical engineer or something.  And he said "I sat there with my pen and all of a sudden I wrote 'medicine.'"  And he didn't very often tell things like that 'cause he's a little skeptic.  But I just thought I would mention that.  Then he enlisted in the Navy as a medic and when he got back to school they gave him credit for that time.  And then he wasn't in the war but they went to Norfolk, Virginia, and worked back and forth from there in Europe bringing back the wounded afterwards.  And I might also mention Emma Lou also was in this same war.  She was working in the hospital at Verdun, France, right behind the trenches and she said, "We could hear the fight and then they would change soldiers ever so many days those that were still alive and they would come and they would entertain them and they'd have a phonograph there and they'd dance with them.  And, you know, they had big cloggy boots, Army men and the trenches, and we'd dance  around and we had about eight ladies to a whole gang of men and they'd say, 'Well, when we get out of this we'll come and see you in Chicago.'"  And she said some of them she hoped they wouldn't remember her. (giggle)

Gladys:  But she was telling she was up on the top floor and they could hear the French soldiers come running into Paris.  "The Germans are coming.  The Germans are coming.  The Germans are coming."  And she said she and the other nurses looked out and the French soldiers were running into Paris from all different ways and they could see the German Army were way behind them.  And she said the Frenchmen went every which way and tried to hide and all of a sudden they heard "The Star Spangled Banner" and the U. S. Army came in the other side of Paris and they pushed the Germans back--the U. S. Army did.  Did you tell about your marriage?

Jewel:  No, I haven't said anything.  Well, every one of us have had a wonderful experience and they've all been different.  And so with mine, I married Glen Knight Furnace, (they're no relation to our Knights, but they are--both families--are from England) on June 19, 1928.  And he worked at a grocery store at that time and he had been going to night school on the side and took typing and bookkeeping.  And then he asked Washington Market, which store isn't there now, if he could work in their bookkeeping department, so he worked there for quite awhile.  But then finally, oh, it seemed like he got out of a job one thing or another and he thought he could get one on the railroad.  So they sent him to Sparks and when he got there they had picked out some of their own men, so he came back and he didn't know what to do.  We had just started and bought some furniture and had just rented a place at 2045 Monroe, and so then, of course, you know we had rent.  But the rent wasn't high.  It was $25.

Brent:  Is that all!

Jewel:  Yeah.  We had five rooms, a pantry and, of course, we had coal stoves to heat and to cook on.  I was glad I'd had that experience knowing what to do.  And we had our first dinner party. We invited my folks and we invited his mother down and I had roasted a chicken.  And when it was about time and I had everything ready, I went into the front room and said to Glen, "It's time now for you to cut the chicken."  And, of course, this was his first experience.  He knew what to do, but his mother jumped up and said, "He doesn't know about that," and out they both went to the kitchen.  So I stayed in the front room so I don't know who won the argument.  But, anyway, he wanted to do it so badly.  His first meal for company and our home.  Well, anyway, as time went on he worked for Van Dyke's store for awhile and that was a time when mother had been quite ill and I'd been with her for September, October and November, and oh, yes, and December, and Earl had talked to father, could he take mother maybe to California.  Could dad handle it.  And he said well, maybe he could if he thought it would help.  Then Earl finally decided to take mother out to his place 'cause he thought he could help her being by her.  And then dad had just asked me to do a lot of typing for him and to type Grandfather Gilbert Belnap's diary, or journal if you want to call it.  So one night, it was a Friday, Glen came, and after they'd gone to bed he said, "I have got to go to Heber City Monday morning.  That's where Van Dyke's transferring me to take charge of a store there."

Brent:  Now, Van Dyke's was a furniture store?

Jewel:  Grocery.  He had four.  Ephraim Van Dyke. He and his wife were very good friends with Volney and Marie all their life.  Even as kids practically till the time they died.  And I'd known him as a very friendly, loving person.  Well, anyway, so he said he had to go.  So I stayed for about two weeks and did this typing for father.  But when they got there, Van Dyke told him that this fellow who was managing had embezzled and they had found it out.  So they just put the jump on him and got there and told him he was out of a job.  And Glen kind of hated to face him, you know.  He knew the fellow.  Well, anyway, we were there until everything in the country went broke in that deep depression and so that Van Dyke decided to end all his stores while he was making a little profit.  And he promised Glen if he had a certain amount made, anything over that he'd give him a percent.  Well, Glen kept track of the purchases and the money and all that stuff, but he never got it.  But he felt like he earned it.  So, anyway, he came and told Glen that this is it.  This is the end and it was in April just a week before Glen's birthday and so . . 

Brent:  Of 1931?

Jewel:  Yes.  And, see, my mother was already dead at that time.  And, anyway, we had $25 is what he paid him.  We paid $15 to the garage 'cause that's where we left our car 'cause Heber City is an awful cold place in the winter, and by the time we got gas and stuff--then we paid $10 to a fellow with a truck to take our stuff to Ogden.  Now, we didn't move our furniture and stuff down, but every time we went to Ogden we'd fill our car with stuff we wanted, so by the time we were to leave, we had a truck full.  Anyway, he went through all summer and didn't get a job.  He walked the streets and stuff.  So finally he went out and picked apricots, anything he could get, and when he got through the woman at the place had some quite ripe ones and said, "I'll give you these.  Take them home to your mother and make jam out of it."  He said, "My mother.  I'm married."  She said, "You're not old enough to be married."  He said, "I am and we're expecting a baby."  Anyway, that's the way it went.  Like my Aunt Barbara said, mother's sister-in-law, "Jewel I know looks like she's capable, but you look too young to be married."  And he thought he was a pretty big guy.  But, anyway, so the time went on and in the last of October we lost our baby and he still hadn't found a permanent job.  But he did have one on Saturdays at Piggly Wiggly's who had just come into Ogden, and so he bought a lovely roast.  It had cost a lot, but it was about six inches across in diameter, and he brought it home and he wanted me to fix it for him.  So he went on to work someplace else and he expected this dinner when he come back.  Well, his mother went into the pantry and out she come with this roast, and I said, "Mother, I'll do it.  You sit down."  Nothing doing.  She wouldn't let go of it and I couldn't fight with her.  So she put it in a deep pot like mother had and learned how to make a lovely brown gravy, you know, and roast.  Well, anyway, she put it in the pot.  She poured water in it and I said, "That's too much water.  Better . .” (?)  But she didn't, and she got up after while and put in some more.  Well, when she got through with it, it was absolutely gray.  Boiled the whole roast. And so Glen come home and I put it on the table.  He looked at it and he looked at me and he was looking for brown gravy and potatoes and stuff.  Well, that's the last time we had meat at her house.  But, anyway, it went on until late November that his cousin Louis Green who worked for ZCMI at their retail and they also had a wholesale grocery place at Idaho Falls.  Well, his father-in-law Leonard Ball had this store he'd just evicted somebody in it and it was empty, but he'd gone in and cleaned it and repainted it and made better shelves and made it more modern. So Glen went up and met his cousin and they went up and talked to him and he came back and said, "We're moving to Idaho."  Well, I didn't like moving to Idaho but it was work.  It was a farming community and that I didn't like.  I loved to visit relatives on the farm, but not to live.

Joy:  I'm with you, Aunt Jewel.

Jewel:  They have septic tanks or cesspools and stuff, and not all of them had that.  But, anyway, that's where we ended up at.

Brent:  What year was that?

Jewel:  And we moved the 12th--no, we left Ogden, had it all packed by the 12th of December.  Anyway, it was still 1931--or '32 I mean.

Gladys:  '32.

Jewel:  '32.  My baby was born in October of 1932.  Well, anyway, come this day we had everything packed the night before and we had it (the car) in the garage at his mother's place.  When we went to get it the next morning we couldn't start it.  It was 32 degrees below in Ogden.  A lot of people don't believe that now, but I heard a comparison this summer and they had it mentioned Utah was 22 degrees below in December of that year.  Well, anyway, it took us a whole day to get it started, so we left it in the garage downtown till the next day--the 13th--and we finally went up and we got to Idaho Falls and asked them, "Where is Ammon?  How do you get out?"  We know where it is but no one knew how to tell us to get there. (giggle)  Anyway, we finally got there and for a week--well, we went ahead and we ordered stuff and they loaned him the money.  The guy wanted him in and have his store going 'cause it would make money for him 'cause he was losing when it was empty.  So he loaned him the money and it was $400 and it filled the store, but $400 now would only just do a tiny corner in the store compared to that day.  But everything looked more modern except they had this one wire hanging with a light bulb--four or five of them in this big store.  So the first thing my husband did was go and buy regular lights, you know, for grocery stores.  But he kept all of his stuff.  And there was no cabinets.  We built them, but we built them so we could move them as furniture.  Well, anyway, the very first spring I was there I was alone at the store and here come an old lady into the store and she told me her name was Mrs. Jolley and she'd just come down from the hills, which was east of Ammon.  And she said, "Oh, I stay there all winter every year 'cause there's no road to get out.  They're not plowed, there still isn't very much."  And I said, "Well, what in the world did you do all that time?"  "Well," she said, "I take magazines and books."  And the radio didn't catch it up there and then she said a very homely expression, but it's true, "Nobody needs to be a jackass (?) if they will only read."  And I thought that was very good. You don't have to always be in school.  And if you don't have the opportunity you can still find things to make things better to learn about.  But I thought that was a homely expression, but it's sure true.  So, anyway, that's the way things were.  I looked like, you know, in the shows of old time pioneer stuff and all this?  Well, the next day here come a man in.  He had a red placard jacket, plaid jacket, and he had a long beard.  His hair was long and, I don't know, he bought some little thing and he told me his name was Winder.  Well, later in the day while I was still alone he came back and he said, "I bet you've never seen me before and you don't know me."  And I thought it was just like a movie, you know, Wild West?  And here his whiskers were gone and his hair cut, and he said, "I bet you haven't."  And I said, "Oh, yes.  You're Mr. Winder."  And he couldn't see how I could because he had changed appearance.  But it was his plaid jacket that gave him away.  But I thought it was interesting.  Anyway, we were there and finally built our own store building.  And then he (Glen) was called into the service and I took care of the store for about two years.  And then when he come back, I had saved a lot of money while he was gone and we built a bigger place and was running that store when he died.  And we brought him to Ogden to bury him with the two children we had--first a girl Donna Mae, and then that was in Ogden, and the boy was in Idaho Falls, Eugene Knight Furnace, Gene, G-e-n-e.  I wanted the same initials as Glen, but I didn't want to have a repeat of the name.

Brent:  What day was he born?

Jewel:  December 11, 1937.

Brent:  In Ammon?

Jewel:  No, in Idaho Falls--a hospital.  See, I went--that's where he was born, but he died in Ammon and we buried him in Ogden. (giggle)  And Glen died in Ammon from a heart attack--a massive heart attack--on October 18, 1958, one year after his mother died, same month.

Brent:  Wow.  Was he in the store at the time?

Jewel:  No, he was just getting up in the morning to go after milk.  We sold gallons of milk and he'd have to go to the dairy and pick it up before the store opened.  And I was going to go over to the store when it opened, but I didn't have to get up and go as early this morning.  He'd started about 6:30 and come in the bedroom and got some clean socks and stuff out.  And he come over and put his arms around me, squeezed me, and I thought that was kind of unusual for him knowing I was trying to sleep for another half hour.  And then I heard him in the front room and I thought he was kidding.  You know, my husband's a great kidder.  And so I thought, "No, that sounds too real," and I went out and he was rolling on the floor and in terrible pain.  And he says, "What am I going to do about the milk and stuff?"  And I said, "Oh, you just lay down and I'll go over and take care of the store and maybe you'll feel better later."  See, he did know he had a heart problem which he didn't tell many people.  And so he said okay.  So I got him to lay down and I said, "Have you taken any of your tablets that the doctor had given him [you]?"  And he said, "I've taken two of them, but they're not working."  And then I thought, "Oh, I'd better hurry and get dressed."  I dashed to the bathroom and started to wash and Glen come in and said, "Oh, I've got to throw up."  So he knelt down and started to throw up and nothing came.  Well, it was terrible to watch life leave his body and then he just collapsed and fell back so I pulled his legs out straight just in case.  And I forgot about his arms.  One of his arms went across here and they never could take out that red blotch on that one ear.  Everybody that came and looked at it noticed and was telling me about it.

Gladys:  He had a big bruise on his forehead.

Jewel:  Well, anyway, I called the doctor.  Not the one he'd been going to.  He'd got provoked over something and he didn't go to our regular doctor or I would have known 'cause I had to go every so often.  So I didn't know all this stuff until he started taking pills.  And then I walked in the store one day from the house and he was talking to a lady and they were comparing pills and she'd had several heart attacks.  And that was my introduction to knowing that he had a heart problem.

Brent:  Huh, he didn't tell you he had a heart . . .

Gladys: He didn't tell anybody anything.

Jewel:  So I had been praying.  We were having so many problems that I prayed to the Lord that relief would come or we could find a buyer or something.  And then all of a sudden the last month or so I kept saying, "But not death," and I wondered why in the world I was praying that way.  So, anyway, I called this doctor and told him that Glen had collapsed, and he said, "I'll come right out.  Just put something over him and keep him warm and I'm sure in about ten minutes he'll get up."  But in ten minutes he didn't get up, so I called him back.  And it was the opening of deer season and the doctor himself was going to take his son up.  He was in, you know, clothes and stuff, plaid clothes, you know, red and stuff, to go out on his first son's deer hunt.  And he come out to Ammon and couldn't get through on the road we lived because Idaho Falls was building a big--well, something to take the sewer stuff to their plant on the way out.  Glen had gone in and talked to them and asked Idaho Falls "Why don't you make it bigger so Ammon can join on it?"  In the meantime, it was because of Glen's efforts that we got water to Ammon and he was on the Village Board and he got $12 a year for it.  That's when they (?) . . . in the Army.  And then he, the doctor, had to go back into town to go up the first street and then there's about two miles coming south to hit our place.  But as a kid he used to ride a motorcycle out there so he knew where we were.  He just walked in and looked at him and stuff and he said, "You already know he'd dead, don't you?"  So, anyway, he stayed with me till he got somebody.  But the bishop was up hunting.  He'd gone.  His wife knew exactly because the deer eat off their fields in the hills all summer and their venison and deer taste almost natural because of their food they ate.  And, anyway, they finally got help and they got the former Relief Society president who I had worked with and she hadn't been out too long and they came in.  And I called Von and I thought, I guess if I call him he could call all the members and call Omer's brother . . .

Gladys:  You mean Glen's brother.

Jewel:  and let him know about it.  Von, you see, had a heart condition.  He hadn't had a bad heart attack then but a heart condition, so I asked him, was he sitting down?  Was he alone? And he said yes, Marie had gone over to take care of some of the grandchildren or something.  So I told him and he gave me some ideas what to do.  They were the first to arrive on my porch.  Of course, I had Viola and Elmer Belnap nine miles away in another town, but they come as soon as they got their animals fed and they came and Della Ricks stayed right with me.  So did Keith Hanson.  He was a counselor to the bishop.  And the bishop's wife had sent somebody to hunt her husband and bring him back.

Brent:  About Della.  Either one of you talk about her.

Jewel:  Go ahead.

Gladys:  Well, Della Augusta Belnap was born September 11, 1907, and she had beautiful auburn hair and she . . .(?)  Dad used to beg Jewel and Della.  And he used to take a washrag and pick it up and just wring it over Della's hair and it would curl real tight. Of course, she . . .(?) now she's older.  And she went to Lorin Farr School and then she went, I think, one year at Weber High School in Ogden, and then the last two or three years to Ogden High School.

Jewel:  Because Weber had quit the high school and 1923 was the last graduating class and I was on it.  My name is on a plaque at Weber College.

Brent:  Oh, it is.

Joy:  Yes, I've seen it.

Jewel:  On the back of the Lewis Moench statue in this bronze plaque.

Brent:  And your name's on that!

Jewel:  Yep, the eighth one down.  I can't see it, but my fingers read it.

Brent:  We'll have to go look that up.

Joy:  Yes, I've seen it.

Gladys:  Well, I don't know really what else to say except that she worked at the telephone company awhile and then she got a call to go on a mission.  And Arias was bishop then so . . .(?) asked her to go on a mission and Della said she guessed she'd try it.  And she got a call to the Northwestern Mission and she had a very nice farewell and party. . (?) dad's . . (?)  Then she left in May.  I don't know what year, though.

Jewel:  1929.

Gladys:  1929, that's--Then in September mother took seriously ill.  Mother was ill the whole time Della was gone on her mission. And almost every letter Jewel and I wrote to Della we told her how ill mother was, but when she came home she insisted we never told her a thing about it.  And then mother did say in a letter to Della saying she wasn't able to write her anymore.  And dad wrote to President Sloan to please release Della because we didn't know how much longer we'd have a mother.  And, of course, the Northwestern States Mission then in July was having a caravan trip to the Alberta Temple and, of course, she wanted to go.  (?) . . . tell her about mother to release her then.  I believe it was April she was released.

Jewel:  It was actually March when she got home.

Gladys:  Well, anyway, Earl wired her and told her to catch the train and come down the coast to San Francisco and then come into Montello.  He said, "I want you to come . . ."

Jewel:  To Sparks.

Gladys:  No, he lived in Montello when mother died and said to get off at Montello.  He said, "I want to talk to you and explain about mother's condition."  But she didn't say a word and I had mother sitting in the big comfortable chair and I looked out the front window and there was Della getting out of a taxi.  And she came in and took one look at mother and mother said Della looked like I'd slapped her in the face when she could see how bad mother looked.  And then she said we never told her mother was sick.  I don't know why she said things like that, because every letter we ever wrote her, President Sloan told her and Earl wired her.  And she . . . .(?) about five weeks home mother died.  And then she went to Weber College and in awhile she went back to the telephone company.  She was supervisor there for awhile and then she was service observer.  They had a room with two service observers and they listened to the people if the operator gave the right orders to the people.

Jewel:  Right service.

Gladys:  Right service, and if they didn't, they had to report it. And I guess she worked there until she got a heart condition and had to get . . .

Jewel:  She had to retire early.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, she had an early medical retirement.  Was it 1962 when she retired?

Jewel:  I don't remember.  She was about 57, somewhere around there.  

Gladys:  But she loved ceramics.  She had her own kiln and she had many molds, and, oh, she sold a lot of things.  And then . . 

Jewel:  Well, let's tell what she had, honey.

Gladys:  Well then, go ahead and you tell it.

Jewel:  Well, I was just wondering.  You still have that other.  She took classes on the side for her ceramics and she also painted on clothes, towels, all kinds, and scarves for women and scarves for men with their initials on, and I had samples of them.  We took them up in my store and I sold a lot of it.  I did all the wrapping of them to make them real attractive, towel sets and colors and stuff like that.  And then when she got into ceramics and making molds and bookends and things, why, I took a lot of them up there and sold it.  And then she took some to the telephone company and she had a Santa Claus pitcher with the head on the cups and somebody swiped one of them that she had on display.

Gladys:  It was a big pitcher.

Jewel:  That still is there in her house, I think, yes.  Then she did batiking work in different colors.  And I even bought some remnants and had her--she fringed the edge all the way around--and had sort of an orangey, a light color, and on the corner she had a design and then made twelve napkins for me.  And I've treasured them a lot.  She was very good at stuff like that and she was busy.  And where she was at (nursing home) they heard about it and wanted her to help with their china stuff in painting, but Della said her eyesight was going and not having a right hand it was very difficult.  She could see that she wasn't doing good work, so she wouldn't do it anymore.  But she was very talented as well as father gave her an art . . .(?)  And she--in 1938 dad gave her stuff of the records and put it in a trunk up in her room where Della lived at 2149.  Dad had asked her to come and take care of him that last year.  And then Gladys stayed there for a little while while they were looking for a house.  Della--well anyway, she now had a severe stroke and the way things are in her head and the brains, she could have others any time and I think with the care she's getting, which I know she don't appreciate 'cause it isn't home, and I feel sorry.  We thought at the time that she might go any time so we went and bought her casket . . .

Gladys:  Jewel and Byron.

Jewel:  and all the stuff for the funeral arrangements, clothes and everything, and also had a marker--it wasn't what we wanted, but it was the only spot there we could get her in in dad's plot. Anyway, when she took this Bluth--what do you call them?

Brent:  Coat-of-Arms?

Jewel:  Their seals, you know, of each nationality and stuff, and she had, from a description, she had painted one and she took it up to Inkley's to see if they could reproduce it so when she gave those who bought the book--this German book--that they would have this coat-of-arms, and they praised her for the good job she did. And I thought they could have used it long ago in stuff like that, because the other was money for a living, but it wasn't what she wanted out of life.  I felt so bad she never got to do what she really wanted to.  And, of course, she's there now and the only way that could handle it if anything happened to the rest of us who now aren't able to take care of her that she will have somebody or some care as long as her funds and she lives.  And you can't tell people that.  And, of course, now there's a lot of names and things she don't remember.  She called me up to tell me Steven had been in and where he was going places and she couldn't remember any of it.  She said, "Steven brought me a letter," and I said, "Did he read it to you?" and she said, "Yes," and I said, "Who was it from?"  Well, she don't remember.  She said, "I'll look it up."  Okay, Gladys.

Gladys:  Well, she wants to go home quite badly, but her right hand is paralyzed.  And then she had therapy treatment on it and her hand hurt her all the time.  And I said I think they should give her pain pills.  And they took x-rays and found her hand had four breaks in here.

Brent:  Oh, really.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, and . . . . (inaudible)

Brent:  So her hand, her right hand, is actually broken--her fingers--the bones in her hand.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, and . . .

Jewel:  The thumb was never paralyzed.

Gladys:  Just the four fingers, but they had to give her a pain pill.  But she said she could feel pain in two hours, but they can't give them any oftener than four hours.  And that's another thing . . .(?) she don't know what she's doing.  And both her eyes are getting worse and worse and she's quite hard of hearing now.  And there isn't anyone up there who she can converse with except this Lillie Jones, and now she's moving to another home.  We don't know what she'll do about that.  I feel sorry for her, but I can't take care of her because . . .(?)  I can't see to cook either and I have brothers . . (inaudible) . . . and Jewel can't.

Jewel:  Did you want to say anything about Byron?

Gladys:  Well, I've told about me.
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Jewel:  Well, she and Byron were together a lot when they were younger.

Brent:  I want to question back on Earl.  He was married in Chicago.

Jewel and Gladys:  (in unison) Yeah.

Brent:  And--but he was later sealed to his wife.  Where was that?

Jewel:  Salt Lake.

Brent:  Salt Lake Temple.

Gladys:  And they did it before their first baby was born, so the baby was born under the covenant.

Brent:  Now that was interesting, Aunt Jewel, when you said that Earl was thinking of going into electrical engineering and then wrote medicine, but his children, I mean his son Bruce, and then his grandchildren, like Boyd and Craig, have gone into electrical engineering.

Gladys:  Uh-huh.  Earl kind of wanted Bruce to be a doctor, but he didn't insist, and so he went the opposite way.  I think Earl's proud of him now and a wonderful job he's done in the Church and that.

Well, okay, I'll start me.  This is Gladys Belnap Carwin and I was born 19th of January 1912, and I never knew my Grandmother Bluth. She died in January 1913.  I was a year old when she died.  But I remember my Grandfather Bluth and I've told about that before and I--Oh, Byron and I used to play together because I was quite a bit older and he got the mumps and in those days they put signs up that big on the house.  Too bad you can't see that on the tape.

Brent:  A couple of feet wide, though.  Right?

Gladys:  Yes.  Mumps.  And nobody comes to the door then.  And so Byron had the mumps and he got better and we can't take the sign down 'cause Gladys has got to have them yet.  They waited and waited and waited and Gladys never got the mumps.  Finally, the doctor said, "I guess you might as well take the sign down 'cause she won't get the mumps now."  And, of course, I'm way up in years now and I still haven't had the mumps.  Now where's a piece of wood to knock on?  (everyone laughs)  But, anyway, it wasn't long after that he got the whooping cough and whooped and whooped.  And we used to jump on the couch and play together all the time.  And so he was down a long time and mother would . . . (?) and put the sign on the house--Whooping Cough--and nobody rings your doorbell or anything when you have a sign like that on your house.

Jewel:  We never even had a doorbell at that time.

Gladys:  I don't remember that.  But, anyway, we lived at 904 at the time and he said, "You can take the sign down 'cause Byron got the whooping cough and Gladys never got it."  Then she said, "I guess we have to take the sign down, the doctor said."  But he and I got the measles and, of course, we both had the measles at the same time.  We had all kinds of fun, too, 'cause I don't recall being very, very sick.  And we had a little table we sat at and the doctor came in to us and we kind of enjoyed that.  And we can't have much light, he said, when you have the measles, so the blind was down most of the time.  But then I went to Lorin Farr School, Kindergarten up to seventh grade.  From there I went to Central Junior and we had eighth, ninth and tenth there.  And then I went to Ogden High School and we had eleventh and twelfth there. And I was pretty good in typing.  They had a contest for the state down in Provo.  I went but I didn't come in first place.

Jewel:  But even to represent the city.

Joy:  I should say.

Gladys:  Uh-huh.  And so then I graduated from high school in 1930.  Oh, I had a date to the Cadet Hop with one of the officers . . . (inaudible due to giggling).  And we graduated from Ogden High School, where Central Middle School is now, that was Ogden High School.  And we just sat in bleachers and we had meetings for the school and we had a stage on one side and on the other side the teachers and the principal sat and the student body president. And President (?) Stewart--he owns the Stewart Hospital supply on 2nd Street . . . . (inaudible, giggling).  The principal got up and walked off and then all the teachers got up and walked out . . . (?)  And they didn't have places for you to graduate, a nice place, so we graduated at the Orpheum Theater.  They put us on the stage.  And I think there was 325 of us then.  That was way, way, way back in 1930.  And I went all through school with Gladys Aikins and Gladys Belnap.  Oh, dear.  Course, when we got to Central and high school we didn't have all the same classes together.  But there was two As and then B and I was the third one to graduate.  And Jewel and mother went together and . . .(?) said that after I went and got my diploma they saw my dad get up and walk out.  He saw me get my diploma and then--

Jewel:  Well, dad didn't very often go to things where we were.

Joy:  Well, you're lucky you were at the beginning of the alphabet.  (all laugh)

Gladys:  B for Belnap.

Brent:  Can you see if you were last?

Gladys:  I was the third one of 325 (giggle) so I got my diploma and then I went to Weber College.  And, of course, that first year in college mother took sick and I always had to hurry home from school to take care of mother.  And I missed mutual and I couldn't go to football games or anything.  I used to say, "Byron, take turns going to mutual."  I go one and he go to the other.  Oh, no, he wouldn't miss mutual.  Of course, we had an old coal stove then and I'd get up in the morning and start the fire.  I had a back living room that was supposed to be a bedroom, but it ended up being the back living room.  And then we had a coal range in the kitchen and I'd start that fire.  And the only time we had fires in the living room was on Sundays and holidays and special . . .

Jewel:  Sometimes while we practiced music.

Gladys:  Yeah, but when I practiced my hands would get so cold and hard and stiff mother would let me come out and warm my hands and then I had to go back 'cause I had to practice an hour every day regardless of what the weather was.  And I was in several recitals and I . . .(?) played in churches . . .(?)  And Jewel and I played at the ward a few times.  And then I was just full of pain (?) when I was playing the piano for Sunday School in the 20th Ward.  They didn't have the chapel finished then, but we met in the cultural hall and Lel played the organ, and she would pump and pump those things.  

Jewel:  Luella Harris.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, Luella Harris.  I called her Luella, but she said Lel, so I used the correct way.  But we practiced together every Saturday to be ready for Sunday and that we played together.  Then I practiced on the piano and then we got so it sounded pretty good and then we both played together.  And then I thought they made a mistake when they asked me to be a Junior Sunday School teacher and I was just 14 years old and I taught that till I got married when I was 24 years old.  Look at all the church history and gospel and everything I missed during all those years.

Jewel:  I think they need the association of kids their age.

Gladys: Uh-huh. And I think they made a mistake with me doing that.  And when I went out to Montello I taught a lot, and in (?) Nevada three years and it was one of these one-room schools.

Brent:  How many grades met there?

Gladys:  Well, I had four different grades.  And, you know, the first year I never studied so hard in my life because I wasn't acquainted with the textbooks or anything.  So I had to study every night and I tried to keep three or four days ahead.  And I taught first graders how to read and that was kind of a thrill.  And I had Italians and Mexicans and then one year I had Italians and Mexicans and some white children, too. And then, I think he was Presbyterian, a minister came around and Nevada just made it a law--at that particular time Nevada had so many one-room school houses and the children in school never got any church, religion or anything--so they made it a law that the teachers had to teach and the Presbyterian minister came around and gave me all the Presbyterian literature and he said, "You'll have to teach Sunday School and give these lessons to them."  And I said, "Well, I go to Montello every Friday night and I don't come back till Sunday night."  "That's okay.  You can teach them during the week.  Do that."  Well, here I was, me a Mormon, teaching Presbyterian literature to Catholic kids.  (all giggle)  Oh, gosh.  I did it for three months and then I quit.  I couldn't do it.  The Italian kids weren't quite so superstitious, but the Mexican kids were terribly superstitious.  I remember I made a cross to add and Joe (?) said, "Miss Belnap, that's bad . . .(inaudible).  Don't you know it's a bad place in here to make a cross?"  And I said, "No, not this kind of a cross anyway.  I'm going to tell you only how to add."  And I put the subtraction and then the minus sign . . . "You won't think it's a bad place."  But those Mexican kids were so darn superstitious about everything.  I just felt it was too much for me.  And, of course, he didn't like it.

Jewel:  You did have the eighth grade once, didn't you there?

Gladys:  Huh-uh.

Jewel:  Where was the girl who couldn't make it?  Was that eighth grade or sixth?

Gladys:  Well, she was 15 almost 16.  And at Nevada that time when you got to the seventh grade you had to take a state examination and the superintendent of that county came around and gave the examination to them.  If they didn't pass it they had to hold them back.  And then they had to do the same thing in the eighth grade. And I guess the school hadn't passed her a good many years.  She was 15 at the time when I had her and I felt like crying 'cause I had--she had a low IQ.  She could never pass a test--never. And I tried to explain that to Mr. Franklin (?).  I said she was 15 and in a couple of months she'll be 16 and I said she's not too bright but she sure had feelings that would embarrass a 16-year-old girl. And an 11- and 12-year old like Tony here, he passed it high, this Italian kid, and he'll be 12 and here she'll be 16 and that's embarrassing.  "Well, if she doesn't pass it next year, then I can't pass her.  I won't let you."  Course, I was taught differently when I went to cadet school here.  If you had children mentally retarded or slow in learning, well, then you go ahead and pass them.  But if you have a smart aleck that's bright and just wants to play and that, then you can hold them back.  But, anyway, I felt quite upset about not passing her.  Then I've got one more. I remember one time--I sometimes get off at LaRae (?), and I come to Ogden one Friday night I went till Sunday night--but when I have to get out at LaRae instead of Montello--Oh, I've crossed that trestle so many, many times--the train doesn't even go to Montello now--but we stopped quite awhile in Montello, which I thought was unusual, and I had about 20 miles more to go to get to LaRae.  And as the train started going away the brakeman came back and said, "Miss Belnap, that big engine we had on this train we had trouble with and we had to take it off and all Montello roundhouse had was a small extra engine."

Jewel:  See, they put extra ones on at Montello.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, and they usually have big ones there, but this time they only had a small engine.  And this engineer said, "We cannot make a complete stop in LaRae 'cause we're afraid if he does--it's on a hill--he'll never get started again."  So he says, "I'll just have to pick you up and jump off the train with you." (all laugh)  Anyway, that's what happened.

Joy:  Did they slow down? (laugh)

Gladys:  Yes, he slowed down--a little bit.

Jewel:  He didn't stop.

Gladys:  He didn't stop.  He slowed down a little bit.  And I had a package in my arm and he said, "Is that breakable?"  And I said, "No."  And then he threw my suitcase off and he grabbed me and jumped off so fast by the time I could turn around he was back on the train and the train went on.  But I just had all kinds of little experiences like that.  Another thing about Montello--when we went to dances you didn't quit at midnight.  The orchestra played till you went home.  Sometimes I'd dance till two and three in the morning.  I could take it then.  Good heavens, I could dance every dance.  Now I can't hardly stand. (giggle)

Jewel:  People came from all the construction camps all the way around and little towns way out.

Gladys:  Well, from . . .(?) and Utah Construction they had branches all around and sometimes they came from . . . (?) especially when the Relief Society gave dances.  It was semi-formal and people came from all over.  Grouse Creek and all around.

Jewel:  Grouse Creek's in Utah, isn't it?

Gladys:  I know it.  But there was some men from Grouse Creek that worked for the railroad.  (giggle)  I had to laugh, one time . . . (?) bought me a Chevrolet car.  In those days they were just one-seaters.  And three of us teachers thought we'd just ride over to Grouse Creek and see what it was like.  I'd never been there.  And there was this one fellow.  He always danced with me.  One time I went home a little early 'cause I didn't feel well. . . . (inaudible) I was frightened to go home and get you and bring you back, but she said Andy wouldn't walk, so I didn't.  (????) Well, we got over (to Grouse Creek) and Andy was digging a ditch and a woman was standing beside him so I'm sure it was his wife, so we stopped.  "Hello, John."  "Hello." . .(?)  And I thought, "Oh, boy, that must be his wife." . .(inaudible).  But, anyway--Oh, I went with a fellow for three years.  And I started going with him before I went out to Montello and LaRae.  The last few months I lived in the . . . (?) in Montello, so I'd drive my car back and forth.  But this fellow, Jim Sanders, I went with for three years and, oh, he was shy.  He knew that I had (?) and all kids of places.  Well, we had all kinds of fun and he bought me a lamp.  He said, "File away in your cedar chest."  I had one.  And I said, "Well, it's yours.  You keep it."  "No."  And then finally he saw a bedroom--I mean a sofa--in Boyle's and he said, "Oh, isn't that beautiful?  Let's buy this for us."  I said, "I have no room to put it at my house.  We'll have to put it in yours." . . . (?)  So he didn't buy it that time.  But I decided to break up with him.  I liked him but I didn't love him.  And I was sure my dad was quite upset about that.  He came out to Montello one time I was out there and on the train back dad said "Is Jim going to meet us?"  And I said, "No."  I said, "He's asked to get married."  And I said, "I liked him an awful lot but I don't love him."

Jewel:  See, father knew his parents' grandparents.   See, they were acceptable 'cause dad wanted to know about all the people you went with.

Gladys:  Uh-huh.  And he met this Jim's father on the street one day and he said, "Hyrum Belnap, I'm so happy your daughter and my son are getting married."  He was telling everybody he's going to marry me.  And he took me out one time they had a wedding and I went out there--it was in the summertime and I was in Ogden--and one of the men said, "Jim, is this the girl you say you're going to marry?"  I said, "Oh, you talk too much."  Anyway, I broke up with him.  Then I went with another fellow for a whole year.  He never gave me one thing--not one thing.  Oh, we'd go to a movie once in awhile and this or that, but . . .

Jewel:  For a ride.

Gladys:  Oh, yah, for a ride, but I never had a box of candy or flowers or a sewing basket full of chocolates or nothing like--he never gave me a thing.  And I married him.  (all laugh)  That was Emmett Carwin.

Joy:  Now, that was love. (all laugh)

Brent:  So you met him out in Nevada.  (everyone "No")

Jewel:  Right here in Ogden.  She knew him before she went out there.

Gladys:  I knew Emmett quite awhile, but . . .

Jewel:  Jim and Emmett used to go together.

Gladys:  Uh-huh.  Jim and Emmett and Emmett's brother Curley.  They called him Curley, but that wasn't his name.  Now, my husband Emmett Carwin was born in Tekamah (?), Nebraska.  From what I can remember it was about 60 miles north of Omaha.  Oh, he says when you hear a tornado coming it doesn't matter how big or little you are, you can hear it coming from miles away and you all go to the potato cellar.  He said, "My little tiny brother he could hardly run, but he run for it just as fast as the rest of us."  He said, "Mother came running out of the house and down in the potato cellar until they didn't hear the noise."  And he said, "It could be a block away from us and the house would just roar and be twisted around."  And nothing.  Course, it never did hit the home. Then they lived in Omaha awhile and then they lived in Cheyenne, Wyoming, and his mother--Well, I might as well say, his mother was Blanche Oathout and his father was Franklin Courtland (Cortland) Dennis.  And his mother Blanche Oathout and his stepfather Jack Carwin raised him and he took his step-father's name.  And . . .

Jewel:  His own name was a lot prettier.

Gladys: . . . (inaudible).  I have a story about that.

Jewel:  How much ya got now?

Brent:  We've still got several more minutes.

Jewel:  Well, we've still got Byron to talk about yet.

Gladys:  Well, I was a maid of 24 when I got married and we had our 50th wedding anniversary in, oh, I can't even remember the year now.  See, that's a sign I'm getting old. (giggle)  Don't you tell anybody, though.  (all laugh)  And on May the 14th, what's this year? (giggle) 1989, we had our 53rd wedding anniversary.


And then the next one in the family, the youngest, Byron Knight Belnap.  He was born September the 18th, 1914.  And our Grandmother Adeline Belnap's maiden name was Knight, K-n-i-g-h-t, so that's where Byron got his middle name.  And he went to Lorin Farr School, too.  I don't know if it was the first grade . . .   (inaudible). . he was so sensitive and he'd cry and cry and when I'd get to school I'd have to coax him and hug and kiss and love him and he wouldn't come in.  And then he had at Central--I don't know if you've ever been there--you had to go downstairs.  There's three floors, downstairs and an upstairs and a meeting floor and then up to the third floor.

Joy:  Is that the Central that's down on . . . 

Gladys:  No, this is Lorin Farr.

Jewel:  She's got the name mixed up.  It's Lorin Farr she's talking about.

Joy:  Oh, Lorin Farr you're talking about.  Okay.

Jewel:  The other Central's gone that we were at.

Gladys:  Anyway, I'd get him inside the building and try to get him down the stairs and he'd cry and cry and cry.  And Miss Blaisdell (?) would come out and come up and say, "Come on, Byron, we love you and we like you.  Come on and join us."  And we'd both take him down and I'd keep hugging him and finally get him in there.  And I guess I was kind of smart in some ways because (giggle) you could hear him coming down the hall crying, just a crying for all he's worth and he'd come into my room just a boo-hooing and he'd sit beside me and hug me.  I'd give him a hug and a kiss.  Then I went right on with my lessons.  I was afraid if I didn't they would say if he couldn't come to school I couldn't.  But he soon got over doing that.

Jewel:  He was a very timid youngster.

Gladys:  Uh-huh, and very sensitive, too.  And he's quite emotional, Byron is.  I know his son Gary worked in Jewel and Glen's store for awhile and he's like his mother.  All boy, you know, and nothing bothered him.  So Byron came up to get him and said, "Is he anything like me?"  And we said, "No, he's like his mother."  But, you see, Byron graduated from Ogden High School.  I can't tell you the year 'cause I can't remember.

Jewel:  They had the Orpheum Theater like you did for graduation and Byron and I went together.  He had two tickets.  He gave one to dad and one for me.  They weren't together and I felt so sorry when I got there.  I could see my father all alone and I felt sorry for him, but he was at one side of the Orpheum Theater and I was at the other.  And I didn't see him go out.

Gladys:  I didn't get to that graduation.

Jewel:  No, you didn't.  And I was expecting our first child, but I went around with him and helped him . . .

Gladys:  Mother was dead when Byron graduated.

Jewel:  Is there time to tell who he married and the mission?

Gladys:  Yeah.  Then he took German at Ogden High and he wanted to go on a mission and he said he preferred Germany.  Well, he got his call to Germany.  And while over in Germany--it was a big mission then.  Now they got it small they keep better track of them because the first war got started over there.

Jewel:  No, in France.

Gladys:  In France--because the president couldn't keep track of them.  And then he was sent to Bern, Switzerland, for awhile and that's where he met Hedwig Schindler.  And, oh, it was during War II and he sent for her to come.  And, of course, Germans are always. . (?) France and that's. . (inaudible) put a flag over France or anything, so she had to go down to Spain and went through customs and inspected and then got on the other side and do the same thing.  And she caught a ship to take her to New York City.

Jewel:  What kind of ship?

Gladys:  And she went to look at it the day or two before it sailed.  Oh, what a drab ugly gray ship.  She'd never seen anything so ugly in her life.  Anyway, she said they all got on there and then the captain says, "On to all you passengers . . You know we're having a war right now.  We do not know how those subs, German subs, find out our route, but they do."  And he says, "We changed our way of weaving and winding to get to the United States so we're going a different way and we can't tell you.  But," he says, "Now I'm telling you passengers this so if any of you want to back out, do it now.  We'll give you a half hour for you to get your things and get off the ship."  And quite a few did get off.  But Hedy stayed with it.  And she said there was a lady--she was a German--she had a Jewish lady and a couple of parents and this lady had escaped to the United States and they came to get the baby out and so she was a governess taking it.  She talked French, I mean German, and Hedy . . .

Jewel:  And French.

Gladys:  Well, she told Hedy she could talk French, but Hedy said she didn't.  She talked German all the way to the United States.  But Hedy said they were three weeks getting to New York City.  They wound down South America and all over and up and that.  They had to change their route every time we stopped and we don't know how the Germans found out about where we're going.  We had to go a different way every time.  And, oh, were they glad when they saw the Statue of Liberty.  And she came out . . .

Jewel:  Take a minute about Ellis Island.

Gladys:  Oh, yes.  And this lady she says, "Now, you talk French if you know French."  "Oh, yes, I know French."  But she says she talked German the whole time.  So anyway, that couple, Jewish couple, got their baby.  And three weeks later Hedy got a letter from this lady and she said, "I'm still on Ellis Island.  I hope to heaven I never see the United States again.  I'm so sick of this place."  The lady said, "I told you to talk French."

Jewel:  That is when you got to America.

Gladys and Jewel:  (Inaudible because they were both talking at the same time.)

Gladys:  Well, Hedy said, "I don't know how long she was kept on Ellis Island."  But, anyway, she went to Chicago and Emma Lou was in Chicago and had she known Hedy was coming, she'd have waited and caught the same train 'cause Emma Lou's parents were German and she knew a little German and could speak a little German with Hedy.  But I can't remember if Hedy came the day after or the day before she did, but anyway, Byron kept it a secret about her coming.  Course, her over there (pointing to Jewel) and Arias kept their mouth shut because they had to sign for her to come.

Brent:  Oh, Jewel, you and Arias signed . . .

Jewel:  Yeah.  See, at first she only had to have one sponsor, but the guy in Switzerland in the church had her records and just let it sit there for almost a year.  And they were frantic trying to get her out and they could have done earlier.  And, anyway, by that time he had to have two sponsors and you had to agree to take care of them so they wouldn't be a ward of the state or the country and so, of course, she had talked to Arias first and then he wrote me.  So I went to see our county commissioner and I went to see John Homer who was in the stake presidency and three of them as my qualifications and told them I had a store.  Course, I had to get Glen's permission to say it, too, 'cause it would involve him.  And if it came necessary she could work for us and she would be taken care of.  So we had to sign all that stuff.  But Byron had a hard time getting her to get around to get her papers.  Switzerland, you know, was hers (country) and she was not native here and she hated to part with it, but she finally went and she passed everything fine, but it was a long while afterwards 'cause Byron kept worrying in case anything happened to her.  See, her five years was up.

Gladys:  And she'd have to go back.  She had a girlfriend in Germany, Trudy, I don't remember her German name, but she married a friend of Byron's, another missionary companion.  And she had been here longer than Hedy had and Hedy said, "You'd better hurry and take that exam."  And Hedy said, "I'm going to take it at such and such a time.  You come with me and you'll have to do it anyway or you're going to have to go back to Germany."  So this Trudy and Hedy took it and both passed everything . . .(?).  But Hedy--I don't know Hedy's father's first name, but Schindler was her father's last name.  But then her father died and her mother married a Strome (?) and she had a half-brother, Hedy did.  Her mother had a child by her second husband Strome . . (inaudible) and Byron said he went back to Europe several times.  They (Byron and Hedy) went to the temple right from the beginning when they were married. 

Joy:  How long was she here before they got married?

Jewel:  Oh, they got married right away.  Byron had bought 904 from the rest of us.

Brent:  Oh, I didn't know that.

Jewel:  And he had turned the stairway--there was one you go down inside the house--the other way so from the outside you could make an apartment upstairs and he stayed that way when they--she first come and after awhile they, when they begin to have their children and her mother come over--they had two children.  Gary and then Anna Renae.  But Hedy wouldn't let her be called that.  Byron wanted it because it was mother's.

Gladys:  That's our mother's name, Anna, and he wanted Anna Renae, but Hedy just wanted Renae Belnap.

Brent:  So when she was blessed her name was just Renae?

Gladys:  I don't know.

Jewel:  I don't know what she was blessed as.

Brent:  Because on the family group sheet I don't think I've ever seen it say Anna.

Jewel:  Well, you won't because Hedy--Hedy didn't know mother.  She didn't know father, but she talked to one of our dark sister-in-laws and she talked awful about dad and she talked to another sister-in-law and that was awful about mother, so she wouldn't have nothing to do with it.  And they were nice people.

Joy:  That's too bad.

Jewel:  And you couldn't have asked for better parents.

Brent:  Now, let's see, you said that when Earl was sealed that was in the Salt Lake Temple.

Jewel and Gladys:  Yeah.

Brent:  Arias, my grandfather, was married in the Salt Lake Temple.

Jewel and Gladys:  Yeah.  Uh-huh.

Brent:  And where was Uncle Von married?

Jewel and Gladys:  Salt Lake Temple.

Gladys:  See, there was no Ogden Temple then.

Brent:  And you, Aunt Jewel, were . .

Gladys:  I was married in the Salt Lake Temple.

Jewel:  All Salt Lake.

Brent:  All Salt Lake.

Gladys:  All Salt Lake, uh-huh.

Jewel:  And, you see, Bruce is carrying that out.  See, his father was married in the Salt Lake Temple, so he was married in the Salt Lake Temple, and each one of his kids as they get married comes to the Salt Lake Temple.

Gladys:  They get their endowments somewhere else.

Jewel:  But they get married there.

Gladys:  In the Salt Lake Temple.  They got two more to marry.  Boyd, he's 29, says, "I hope I can find a woman."  He says it's the man's fault if he don't get married.  But he's in the singles ward and "I've taken them all out and not one of them gives me a spark."  (giggle)

Jewel:  Well, you don't need to tell all his secrets.

Gladys:  Then there's Stacy.  She's my granddaughter's age.

Jewel:  This will be her third year at BYU.  She could even be there now.

Brent:  Yes, school has started now.

Jewel:  Has it?

Brent:  Yes.

Jewel:  Well, then she's there.  She should get my letter.  I wrote her real quick when she gave me the address when she was in Virginia so it would get there.  But they'll probably forward it. It'll probably go to her parents in Maryland just across the way.

Brent:  And Pamela Evans is still there at BYU.  Those are my last cousins I have there.

Gladys:  Oh?

Brent:  Mark's now done and I'm done and Craig's done and just Pamela.

Gladys:  Now, Diane, Mildred's girl.  She's in Spain on a mission and she writes to Della.

Joy:  We got a letter from her at Christmas.

Gladys:  How old is this Diane?  I don't know Mildred's children at all.

Jewel:  You're about through with that, aren't ya?

Brent:  Yeah, we're just about done.  Let's turn this off.


10 AUGUST 1990 (SIDE ONE)
JOY:  Today is August 10, 1990.  Brent J. Belnap and Joy M. Belnap are here at the home of Aunt Jewel B. Furniss and we're going to interview her to tell us a little bit more about her father and her family life.

BRENT:  First if all, I have a series of questions today, Aunt Jewel.  We'd like to know about your--the last few years of your father, Hyrum, and his funeral and what you recall of that.

JEWEL:  Well, let's see.  He--it was in September of 1938 when he had a cerebral hemorrhage and they dashed him to the hospital and they had three shifts around the day of nurses.  That's so you'll know my father could pay for it.  When they notified me we were in the process of building a new home and a store.  We were right--we were on a deadline when we had to get out.  We had to let the plaster dry for about a week, so then I came down and when I first went into the room they were administering to my father and he seemed to be livid for a little while 'cause he recognized me.  He said, "Oh, I wish you hadn't put a mortgage on that high."  It was only $3,500.  See, if he'd been alive and seen the rest of it when it went to $20,000, that would have been a different story.  But he always maintained cash.  And so anyway, he always had it.  But he was sick, quick sick there.

BRENT:  For how long before he passed away?

JEWEL:  It was about another week.  He passed away on September 18, 1938, seven years after my mother did.  She died in '31.

JOY:  Were you with him when he died?

JEWEL:  No.  Arias was.  We stayed until 2:00 in the morning of the 18th and Arias said to Gladys and I, "You might as well go.  I'll stay here."  Because for a whole week he was kind of bad at night so the doctor dismissed the nurses and by morning he rallied so they were called back.  And that went on for a week 'til it come to this 18th night--or 18th day.  And he said, "I can't tell anything about this so we'll just play it by ear today."  But just before he went the day before I and the nurse was alone in the afternoon and she was to watch him when all of a sudden she jumped up and turned the light on over him and looked at his hands and the skin was going blue.  So out the room she went and come back with whoever the fellow was there in attendance that day and the head nurse.  Then they called in Doctor Jenson, who dad was his father-in-law, and he came in and when he got there, I'll be dinged, the blue stuff had quit in his hands and he said to her, "Well, is this one of yours?" 'cause she told me afterwards that they didn't like her too well but I don't know why.  But I said, "I know that was blue."  He asked if I'd ever seen anybody, and I said, "Doctor, my last baby died in my arms and its lips and nails all started going blue, and he was gone in an hour or two of that."  So anyway, they said they would wait then another day.  But, see, the next day it did happen and I was glad he didn't go on longer 'cause mother was not quite two years and it was terrible to watch people die alone at the time.  So I always thought I'd like to go at least that fast.

BRENT:  Your father was in the hospital at the time?

JEWEL:  Yes.

BRENT:  The Dee Hospital?

JEWEL:  The Dee Hospital.  And mother and his other wife had been taken care of by the Lindquist's Mortuary and Olive finally really protested the fact.  We were all in one little conference room, both families that were there at the time.  Dad wanted to go--his preference was where his wives were, but Olive was a very good friend to Lige (?) Larkin's wife, who Larkin is the Larkin Mortuary, and she said they felt bad that every time dad took this other one.  So anyway, they prevailed for Olive's sake and went to Larkin's.  But it was nice 'cause we all met at the home and Larkin came up after he had checked on the casket and stuff like that, he came up to write an article for the paper, what to say and that.  And Marion was there from Salt Lake and she said, "I want these big pictures in, what do you call them?  Had big frames on them--guilt frames, of mother, and we could put Aunt Annie (Anna) there, too, around the room."  And Larkin said, "No, leave all pictures out."  Because the big ones like that would take so much room.  And you see, we had the viewing at the home at 2149 Madison in Ogden, Utah.  And he said he had known my mother, Anna Bluth, when she was a young girl.  I don't know what he was doing in that neighborhood.  Oh, it was an older cousin of mother's that he had been there to see, and mother and them were younger and they were just in a swing playing around and he was saying how beautiful she was.  And considering there were two families represented there he was very, very good knowing both families and I didn't really--would have given him that he would have the knowledge and way he handled all sides.  And it went over very nicely and we all felt good, but I don't know if Marion did or not 'cause she checked one or two things.  But anyway, it was very nice and I hope my dad was pleased because I know that that wasn't the one he wanted to go with.

JOY:  What happened to those large pictures that you were referring to?

JEWEL:  I don't know.  Those pictures they had there were of Christiana, see.

JOY:  Oh, that side of the family probably got them.

JEWEL:  And mother, see, had them long before all that a long time ago, but this house--well, all those big pictures we had at 918, but when we moved to 904 mother didn't put any of those big ones up.  I even had a big one when I was a baby and I had taken it off to put a small one in my book, but when I was checking through my hope chest, or whatever you want to call it, this last year I come across where I had taken the picture.  I guess I left the frame for Byron to get rid of 'cause he's the one who took the house over after dad left there.  He bought 904 from the rest of us.  So I still had this big picture but I decided there was no one after me that would want a big picture like that.  I.. (fades out, not clear)  So I don't know what happened to them.

BRENT:  I have a question about the funeral, Aunt Jewel.  I would presume because Hyrum Belnap was such a famous man here in Ogden that there would have been a large turnout, a lot of people.  And they had a viewing the night before perhaps?

JEWEL:  The viewing was in the daytime.  They had it there at the home on Madison and they went to the Fourth Ward building, Jefferson and 21st.  They used to have--the old Fourth Ward was only a couple of doors from the one on Madison, but they took it down and built a new one and that's where they have it today.  But what they didn't think of was parking lots.  See, people used to walk all the time, or something, so they had to buy a house in the vicinity and get the lot for a parking lot for that ward.  See, dad had his recommend in that ward all the time.  He didn't change.  When they divided the ward and took our family out of the Fourth Ward into the 13th Ward, our recommends were changed, but not dad's.  Well, see, in the Fourth Ward, for I don't remember how many years, he had been counselor to two bishops.  One was a Woolley and the other was a Stratford.  And he was one of the counselors.  I often wondered if it was because he had more than one family that they left it that way.

JOY:  Now, is that the old, old Fourth Ward--not the one that's on 21st and Jefferson now, but there was another Fourth Ward that was torn down wasn't there?

JEWEL:  Yes, two doors down from 2149 Madison going north was the old Fourth Ward and we had the Opeikins who was the janitor and another family and then this little store on the corner.  And across the street on 21st down one house was McKay's.  David O. McKay's home while they lived in Ogden.  They never say in any of his stories--it's all just Huntsville and Salt Lake.   So I got tired of hearing it that way and I thought the authorities ought to be informed (chuckle) because in conference we had one of the authorities up talking to us and he said, "Well, you know it's nice to have it" in talking about Huntsville.  "Well," he said, "that's only a little ways from Ogden."  So I guess you know that's what provoked me.  Because when I was five years old I went to kindergarten with Luellen McKay and he graduated from Weber High School the same time I did.  He was student body president.  And they still lived on 21st just below Madison on the north side of the street.  But since they have sold it to other people they have evidently made different apartments so the porch here and then a place here they had them all boarded off.  So maybe they just didn't want a picture of it.  But in the meantime David O. McKay was principal of Weber Academy for awhile.  For how long I don't know, but I know Marion was going to school there at that time and he thought quite a lot of her.

BRENT:  Now, David O. McKay spoke at Hyrum Belnap's funeral.

JEWEL:  Yes.  He wasn't president then, but he was an apostle.  When Luellen graduated from Weber Normal College is what we called it then, David O. McKay was called to be President of the European Mission and he and his family went.  When he came back then he lived in Salt Lake until he died.  But he still maintained his home--a smaller--they had the large home where he was born.  Then they had a smaller one because they'd have to go in with wheelchairs and stuff.  So it was a smaller place just across the street.

BRENT:  Anything else about the funeral that you can remember, Aunt Jewel?  Of Hyrum?

JEWEL:  Well, they had Annie Brian, wife of Douglas Brian.  They both sang.  She was an English gal.  But for mother's funeral we had Mary Fisher played violin.  I forget now who played the organ. Was it . .?  Anyway, they had an organ and violin solo on the song, "Going Home" and they played just the music.  So father said, "What's the words to that?"  So we told him 'cause I'd bought a copy of it and he said, "Sing that at my funeral, but I want the words 'Going Home.'"

JOY:  It's a beautiful song.

JEWEL:  And somebody swiped it from me right from my own basement. I had them sorted, you know, after I let the piano go.  Had them sorted and had it in a basket.  I went down to get the baskets and they were gone of which I used to carry stuff from the basement 'cause they had rubber handles on.  We used to use the wire baskets in the store originally.  And then I could hold on to the railing going down.  I just had bottles in the other and they were empty.  But the one that I had sorted music in to find a certain song disappeared.  So whoever took the baskets took a rag rug woven of wool and I hope they tried to wash it in hot water. (all chuckle)

JOY:  So you didn't get rid of your music then until after I bought the piano from you?

JEWEL:  No.  I never had any music in the basement.  I had it all up here.  And since I needed the room up here I just put it down there on the shelf and then I went out and was sorting it to get the one the lady wanted to sing and I just left it there and I didn't need it right away.  It wasn't until I went to get the basket that I found they were all three gone.

JOY:  For heaven's sake.

[NOTE:  When Aunt Jewel passed away a few short years after this interview, the baskets were found in her basement on a shelf, but not much music.  She had them all the time and didn't know it.]

Brent:  What do you remember about Arias being with your father when he passed away?  Did Arias tell you afterward what happened at all?

Jewel:  No.  He just died quietly.  He stayed and it was about 6:00 when Arias called us that he was dead.

Brent:  Six in the morning?

Jewel:  Yes, six in the morning.  And--I don't know if I should say this or not--but I'd come down from Idaho and Gladys was staying with Della at the time or--no, I guess they'd moved out--but anyway, the three of us went back at 2:00 in the morning and we wanted to look through his desk.  If we were like somebody else we would have pursued it methodically.  Anyway, we didn't have a key to it but we found somebody else had used a screwdriver or something so often so all you had to do was push it in and it was open.  And Dad, I guess, got things, wills and stuff, for safe [keeping] because of his going blind he took them out of the bank. I don't know if he wrote any checks afterwards, but he must have done because, anyway, Dad, the estate, paid for all the nurses and hospital 'cause he didn't have insurance.  Dad didn't believe in it.  He said he could make more money than putting his money out on insurance.  And he did, but not many people could.  Even a little insurance is a good help now days.

Brent:  So you said that you had . . .

Jewel:  So we were looking through the desk and we saw Grandfather's journal which I had--well, Flora did the first copy, but Dad appointed me about 1930--while Mother was alive--to recopy his journal that he had written while he was at Fort Limhi, Idaho, and he said "I want you to copy it exactly as my father wrote it. If he don't have a comma and a period in the right place, that's okay.  Do it like he wrote it.  And spell like my father wrote it."  'Cause see, Flora had rearranged some of it, you know, to make it sound more in English grammar and stuff, but his words and the way he quoted things I thought was kind of flowery at times.  Do you remember when we were going through it up at your house, Joy, I was checking it to see if Della had actually copied it and you was reading . . .

Joy:  In the little red book.  Yes, I remember that.

Jewel:  Yes, that was copied into it.  So that story is printed exactly in the little red book as Grandfather wrote it.  So he wanted it.  The only thing Dad had taken out before was the copy of Gilbert Belnap's description of first meeting Joseph Smith.  And it's quite inspiring.  He said that Joseph Smith just looked at him just like his eyes pierced all through him and could read him.  It was quite interesting.  But she arranged it to better English sense.  So he had it printed and had it in his bedroom for awhile.

Brent:  Hmm.  That's interesting.

Jewel:  And I thought it was interesting.  But anyway, that journal was there and there were a lot of other papers, but shoot, if we had known what was going to happen, we would have read every slip of paper there or take them out to where we could have read them in privacy, because the day after Father's funeral--See, they appointed Hy to be the one to represent their family and Arias for our family.  And Arias and Hy was to get together the next morning and go down through Dad's desk and stuff and see what they could get lined up.  Hell if they did, and the next morning why the desk had been rifled.  There wasn't a thing left in it.  Lots of boxes of Dad's kept memorabilia from the beginning, every paper, a lot of stuff that was important that needed to be sorted, all disappeared before they got there.  And not until quite a bit later Arias almost accused Flora for taking this other will and the will that was left was an old one.  But what I wondered is why didn't Dad destroy it.  It was old and the other was new 'cause Della had been begging Dad.  She said, "You know, when you die what's going to happen?  Why don't you make your will out and if they don't like it at least you won't be around here."  (chuckle) So we presumed he had made one and Flora as much as admitted it a long time afterwards after two years of bickering and putting all the dirty linen in the paper through the courts.  I don't think Dad appreciated that a bit because he wasn't the kind that wanted to be in the--he worked with the public but lots of times, like in the legislature, he would be behind lobbying for different things and pushing things on.  So he was that and he knew just what was going on.  And David O. McKay when he talked at the funeral he said that he had done and obeyed many of the commandments that had been asked of him, some of which weren't so popular.  He said he was 100% Mormon.  I wanted to clear up one of the stories I sent into the DUP (chuckle) and Gladys was typing it and she wouldn't (chuckle).  Well, you can't be perfect in everything and, of course, things were different.  If we could have had him alone things would have been a lot different.  We would have known him better and he would have known us better.  But it was the younger ones that took care of him after Mother went.

Brent:  Now, when your Mother passed away in 1931 and the other wife had already passed away too, where did Hyrum live for those last seven years or so until he died?

Jewel:  Well, until Flora moved to Salt Lake, Dad still went one there and one home--one where Flora was and then, see, there was Gladys, Della and Byron.

Brent:  What?  One week in each home?

Jewel:  No, every other night.

Brent:  Every other night.  And so from 1931 till whenever Flora moved to Salt Lake . . . 

Jewel:  I don't remember what day, but he had given her a home down on Pingree and she had sold it and bought a place in Salt Lake.  And we found out afterwards that's where all the boxes and things--but the main records that they were starting to work on Dad had put in Della's trunk and put a padlock on it upstairs.  But off of her bedroom was where this--I don't know if you remember seeing a turret?

Brent:  Yes, I've seen pictures of it.

Jewel:  Well, see, that's all taken off just leaving Hyrum Belnap's name, but the top--but in that room was all these boxes, but they hadn't been searched through too much.  And like Della said, "When you go to clean things that don't stop you from looking at any papers.  Then you're stuck." (chuckle)  But we found out, oh a long time afterwards, that one of our cousins who we thought was as friendly to us as to someone else, that Flora had called her to come up with her car and they loaded all their stuff on and took it to the depot and mailed it to Salt Lake to Flora's.  So we found that out afterwards and, of course, it would be when she got mad near the end of two years of provocation, she halfway admitted that the will they brought out was not what Dad had written.  A long time it was written before and Dad had had some differences with one of his sons.  He made it that way.  But it wasn't that way at the end.  Should I tell how they got . . .? (chuckle)

Brent:  Yes, that's interesting.  Yes.

Jewel:  Well, it might not be that a lot of people don't know there was two families involved.  But anyway, after the funeral we went back to 2149 Madison and Marion had stuff of Dad's all laid out in his bedroom on the front where he kept that just for himself when he was alone.  'Cause after Byron bought 904 there for awhile Dad and Byron stayed together for a little while and they also stayed in an apartment over the lumber company.  And one day Byron says he got home and when he opened the door there was Dad sitting across the room from the range crying.  He went to light the oven, I guess, and he turned it on and waited, I guess, for too much gas and as soon as he put the match to it, it blew him clear across the room and set him down.  It didn't hurt him.  All it hurt was his dignity.  He was so mad to think that he didn't know how to work these modern things.  Well, anyway, after the funeral, Marion had stuff laid out and, of course, what Dad had wasn't much for gals anyway.  I did take a pair of his cuff links 'cause the uniform I was wearing to go to the temple I could use those in there.  But that was all.  And Flora grabbed his overcoat and threw it over her shoulder and danced around the room.  "See, now I've got my man." (chuckle)  Anyway, they didn't pay much attention to her.  But there were several other things and the last suit that Dad had wouldn't fit any of his sons or his grandsons that were there.  It fit only Glen so Glen got it.  And years later--he wore it, you know, as a summer suit 'cause it was lightweight, and he was going to give it to one of the fellows that needed it, but Glen didn't consider the difference in height between him and the young fellow.  The young fellow had long legs (chuckle).  It fit him except for the length of the pants and I said maybe I could let, you know, the pants down to fix it if not too much difference.  But anyway, it got good use for somebody who really needed them.  And then there was Dad's temple clothes and Olive said, "Well, I think I should have that" and she opened it up and the green apron wasn't there.  Then that set up something. She said, "Marion, you've taken it out.  That apron was originally Grandmother Knight's."

Brent and Joy:  Wow.

Jewel:  "Yes, it was hers.  And I had patched it and repatched it for Father all these years 'cause Dad didn't have a lot to do and went to the temple nearly every other day on the Bamburger.  He never drove and by that time he had to quit driving because of his eyesight."  And so they had kind of a set-to right there.  We wouldn't have known about it, but Della said she wasn't the only one that helped patch it 'cause Della was with him the last year of his life.  She was working but at least she would get meals.  And he did put a furnace in there and he wasn't used to hearing them 'cause soon as it would come on and hear the cold air going in, he'd shut it off.  "I've got to save money 'cause that's burning." Well, then he couldn't see.  He'd go downstairs and if Della hadn't been around--Dad would open it up and put his head right in 'cause he couldn't see and the top of his head would be all black.  You had to watch him.  But he wasn't sick too long but he had a terrible fever.  They said it was going just like it was burning him out and they kept putting cold packs on and he'd be lucid for a little bit then he'd go off.  And then what impressed me, I'd hear him say to himself, "What have I done to deserve this?"  And he'd say it over and over.  And I was sitting at the bottom of the bed there--I don't know if it was afternoon or night--but there was always, you know, a bunch of family there and Marie said, "I'll bet you were praying for him to die."        (chuckle)  They said, "How do you know?"  She said, "Well, because you've been through so much of this other stuff you thought he'd had enough."  And they said, "Well, Olive does.  Oh, that's good you know he's not crippled."  And then Conrad, her husband who was a doctor, said, "If the fever he survives, his brain will be burned out and he'll only be a vegetable.  So don't pray for him to live and just die.  It would be more merciful."

Brent:  So everything in the family got divided up, though, pretty well at that meeting and . . .

Jewel:  No.  Well, the personal stuff.  That was it.  Then in two years and lawsuits.

Brent:  Hmm.  And this was in the newspapers and everything too?

Jewel:  So I said Dad wouldn't have wanted that, 'cause I bet a lot of them didn't know he had two families.

Brent:  Now, Aunt Della moved in on Madison after Flora moved to Salt Lake.

Jewel:  Well, Flora had been gone I guess a year or two or so.

Brent:  A year or two.  And Della came in and she was with him for his last year?

Jewel:  Dad asked her to come because he was sick.  He took sick one day since Byron had gone up to 904 and I don't know why he didn't go to the phone, but he crawled over to the window and tried to attract somebody's attention from outside.  And he must have done because Conrad came down and checked him and he said, "Well, you haven't been eating properly.  You could soon die like this.  You've got to have somebody with you."  And by that time Della was in an apartment of her own living to herself.  She pulled out I think before Byron bought it almost, 'cause those two got along like this (makes gesture).  So he asked Della if she'd come and stay there and he'd get the groceries and stuff and save her rent.  So she was there about a year.

Brent:  That's interesting.  Now, your father went on a mission to the Southern States in the 1920s--in 1926 or so, didn't he?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  What motivated him then and how long was he gone?  Where did he go?

Jewel:  Well, see, originally when he was a young man he went to the South.  Most of it was principally in Tennessee 'cause they walked cross country across little streams, everything.  And they had no money, but you always carried an umbrella 'cause in the South if a cloud came up you'd better have an umbrella (chuckle). Here we can have clouds and it never rains.  So anyway, as he got older, I don't know why he kept after Arias and wanted him to go on a mission again.

Brent:  Arias to go?

Jewel: When he had his family--Arias had his family.  But Arias wouldn't leave.  He still had obligations.  He still had to work and take care of it.  He didn't have any money to take care of the family and for him to go.  So Dad finally decided he felt like somebody should go.  I don't know why, but he did.  Maybe he explained it to Arias, maybe Mother knew.  But anyway, he went in January.  It was the beginning of the year.  It was the 26th, I believe.  I was working at Stratford's Collection and Reporting Company at that time and I remember calling and asking Dad and was wondering--Mother wondered--he never told her how she was to live, how to pay groceries, lights and stuff, but he finally said all the bills be sent to him, but if she wanted grocery money that Arias and Volney were taking over part of the lumber company, buying it.  Dad kept his share and Hy kept his.  And Arias and Volney mortgaged their homes to pay the girls.  And you should have heard them when they came to yearly meetings.  As soon as they got inside the door, "I've got to have a dividend."  And they told how things went and if you're in business it pays to keep your business up.  You've got to throw some of your capital back. Well, anyway, to get rid of them those two boys mortgaged their homes to get them out of the picture.

Brent:  Arias and Von.

Jewel:  Yeah. And then along came the depression.  The Ogden State Bank, which he called the Farmer's Bank, failed and later on different loan companies.  But that was the only bank in Ogden at that time.  And I guess nearly all of us had money in it except me.  I did have $500, but we were in Heber City.  We came up on vacation and I told the guy, you know, I was getting an insurance policy on myself, so I went to get it.  I hadn't talked to any of the family.  I just talked to the guy at Ogden State Bank and he said, "What do you want it for?"  And I had the funniest feeling like I wasn't going to get it.  And I said, "Well, I saved for a rainy day and this is it."  So finally he gave up and he did give me my bank account.  And at the same time which I didn't know and my brothers, of course, kept to themselves, they had some insurance but not enough on the lumber company.  They collected a sum and they were debating where should they go to deposit it.  They were considering Ogden State Bank and Commercial.  And finally they decided they'd go to Commercial.  And thank heavens they didn't put it in Ogden State. Course, several years later they'd get a little out of it, but it was so little you'd spend it.  If you didn't keep track of it you really didn't know how much you got because Della had money there, Gladys had some money there and I think Dad still had some.  But he went to Bigelow who was president of the company and owner and talked to him.  And, of course, Bigelow had to put on a face to save a run on his company for wanting it all at once, you see.

Brent:  So when did your father get back from his mission?  How long was he gone?

Jewel:  Six months.

Brent:  Just six months.

Jewel:  He came back--it was after the 4th of July or 24th.  I don't remember which day now.  But all of us, not all of us, Della had to work so she didn't get in on it, at the telephone company, and had to take different turns, you know, on different holidays or parts of them, or something.  So Della didn't get to go.  But there was Earl, his wife Emma Lou, and they just had had Bruce.  He was just a babe in arms.  He wasn't walking yet.  And then there was Arias and Mabel.  I don't remember how many of their kids they had--however many they had in '26.  No, see, Gordon wasn't born.

Brent:  Till '29.

Jewel:  He was '29 and so maybe Donald wasn't either, I don't know.  But I don't remember.  Then there was Mother, Gladys and I. I guess Byron was there.  I was going with Glen then and he had to work, so as soon as he got off--it must have been the 24th--he came down at night, but we didn't know it, and he just parked his Model T in a campground and then in the morning he started out to see which one.  And Mother was cooking eggs, or what do you call the expression for breakfast?  Anyway, we had eggs for breakfast and she always had it beautifully mounded all so nice, you know, with the bacon.  She turned out and saw Glen coming down the road. She turned to me and she said, "He's your boyfriend, you finish this."  And I had never done it.  I had watched her (chuckle).  But Mother was a very timid lady and she would not, she wouldn't. I had to do the darn breakfast.  But we all lived through it (chuckle).  But when we got home from that trip Dad was home.  The odd part when we did have a bunch get together we'd go up to South Fork, and Mabel and "A" and Volney and his wife and if Earl came in with his or something.

Brent:  So the 24th of July you were out and then you came back home and he's home.

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  Wow.  Now, was his mission a proselyting mission?

Jewel:  Well, yeah, but he did most of his in businesses--at lunch hours he would go.  See, he was a member, one of the first, of the Ogden Chamber of Commerce, and he had his card and all that stuff with him.  Before he went to just anybody.  But this time he visited corporations and on their lunch hour he got permission to go talk to them.  I don't know what good it did but he seemed to go around on the businesses and they kept him a lot in Georgia mostly at that time.

Brent:  Georgia.

Jewel:  And Charles Callas was the president of the mission and Arias knew him and told him Dad wasn't too well so don't put him out on the outskirts.

Brent:  That's really interesting.

Jewel:  So that's how we did it.  And as a rule when we went places sometimes it was Mabel and Arias that had a little conflict, but this time it was Earl and Emma Lou (chuckle).  Oh, it was odd.  She had a, you know, a nice outfit that she washed and ironed, but Earl said that was too much, you know, for camping out and stuff like that and he insisted that she go back to another one.  Well, she didn't have time to press it or nothing and he made her wear it anyway.  So they were on outs to begin with.

Brent:  When Hyrum came back.

Jewel:  When we first went down.  Provo Canyon was where we were at.

Brent:  Oh, Provo Canyon.  Hmm.

Jewel:  And then they wouldn't let the baby down.  She just couldn't have it dirty, and he says, "Well, a little dirt don't hurt.  Come along and stay in the cabin."  It was just them.  We all had our own.  And Arias decided to--there was a trail going out and you go up the mountain--and he asked Mother to go along with him, and Mother at that stage of the game couldn't walk a lot.  She was too tired and she'd been ill a lot.  But anyway, she said, "I decided I'd go because I'd never get to go again."  So Glen and I and Mother and Arias started up the trail and when we got up where we could see all over kind of a little valley and over the other trees and stuff in the canyon and sat to visit Glen looked over to one side.  It was kind of a cliff or uprising and over going to it was a rope ladder.  We could see it.  Of course, he had to go over and investigate and Arias said that might be rotten if it’s been there a long time.  And so anyway, he went up and we saw he got to the top and over so we all just sat and visited.  And when Glen came back he had a big bouquet of all bluebells and flowers that were all over in the valley.  But up there he said was a little lake and he knew I liked flowers so he came back.  And he still came down the same ladder.  It didn't break.  So we just sat there and visited quite a lot.  Mother said of all of her three boys that Arias was really the most affectionate towards her.

Brent:  Who had the best relationship with Hyrum in the two families?  Who seemed to be closest to his personality and . .

Jewel:  You mean of his children or his wives?

Brent:  Of his children.

Jewel:  Well, I really don't know.  I think he favored their [children of the first family] wishes most of the time, but I really don't know.  And I know, of course, they enforced it because they wanted Dad to pay for everything.  They had a party for Dad's 80th birthday and when I got down I said, "Well, we can all divide what it costs."  "Oh, no," Hy says, and the rest of his side.  "Dad will pay for it."  And I thought that was sure something to give a man his 80th birthday and make him pay for refreshments.  And Hy wanted his wife to play.  She was a beautiful player on the piano and, of course, it had been there for a long time and hadn't been played.  He said, "It sounds terrible, Dad.  She can't play on that."  So he asks Dad to go ahead--no, Hy went and got the tuner, the piano tuner.  But who paid for it?  Dad.  And I thought that was selfish.  And that was their way all the time.  As far as I felt about it.


But anyway, when we got through at the home we all gathered up to Arias's place and they couldn't find the darn will and all the stuff was gone.  They didn't know exactly.  They did think of Flora, but they couldn't prove it at that time.  And then he came and he said, "Well, it looks like the way they worked it, without this other will or anything we are cut off with nothing."  But you know, to some people the greed--we got our share (chuckle).  And your grandfather [Arias] did manage and was daring to go after it. See, we had elected him and he was good at it to get it.  But we sure tried to keep things out of the papers.  But Marian wanted the records that Della had in that trunk and she sued Della and I guess the rest of them.  See, I was in Idaho most of the time.  I got out of it.  And so Arias says, "No, we can't let Della get up there with Marian.  That would be the tail end of it."  So they went, he and Von went, I don't know what.  I never went with it, and finally I don't know why even where they got through Flora was mad and having a fight with Marian, which was unusual 'cause they were the two stinkers, the worst, 'cause Dad had made, had a corporation before, you know, of all of his property and he had directors in it and I was surprised I was named one of the directors.  And that was unusual because it was always the older ones.  But anyway, my name was there and Hy happened to see it at the cemetery.  He said, "Now if we could do this and agree to do this, we could have this cleared up.  You have to publish it for three months or something, but in that time then we could have this section all cleared and we can divide."  And I said, "Well, what the rest of them want, if that's it, I'll go along."  So I guess he went to his family, though Flora got--she raised hell for awhile.  And after she got through then Marian started.  See, first it was only Flora we couldn't get.  Now it was Marian and Flora.  And Olive seemed about the only sensible one in a way 'cause she had money.  Her doctor made plenty of money.  And, of course, Marian's [husband] didn't, but he was a law, not law, a language professor at the University of Utah.  So they wondered how they would break it.  They had--they didn't dare present the new will, so they kind of brought the other and there was some derogatory things in it, but I think Dad in his later years must have taken back.  But anyway, he said, "We .. 
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Jewel:  You never know who you ended up with in future generations.

Brent:  Well, I hope they'll never hear it.  So where were we before it ended?

Jewel:  Well, Flora, in their greed they left a foothold.  So what she had done--see, every year after tax time they publish in the paper the delinquent property.  They don't do it now in Ogden because it takes too much room.  But they did it then all the time and Dad was looking at them and here he sees "delinquent Hyrum Belnap, 2149 Madison" and he was very much surprised because that had all been turned over to their family before Dad died.  Christiana wanted it that way, but she died so fast she didn't get Hyrum to do it 'cause he didn't think she was really going to go. But then they finally did.  Well, they didn't want to pay the taxes.  So Dad goes down and sees the deed and his dear friend and vice president to Dad in the high priests stake deal was the one, the notary public, and Flora signed it back to Dad and had it published and had it recorded.  And Dad didn't know a thing about it until he saw it in the delinquent section.  And Hyrum Belnap never had a delinquency on his own in his life.  And that was the key.  They wanted that house back because they had lived in it and it was their mother's.

Joy:  So does that family still own that house then?

Jewel:  They do now, but they didn't get it until they settled equally.

Brent:  Oh, good.  So because Flora had signed it back to your father . . .

Jewel:  We had a thing they wanted.

Brent:  You had something they wanted.

Jewel:  We had.  They really in the long run got the most for this reason.  There were seven of us and only four of them at the time Dad died.

Brent:  Right.  So you divided it 50-50 between the two families. Four get more than seven.

Jewel:  (chuckle) Well, they got--you know it's hard on buildings and some properties to divide them equally, but we got a lot better than we thought we'd get too.

Brent:  Christiana, when she was alive, did you call her Aunt?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  You called her Aunt Christiana.

Jewel:  When we were real little we called her Aunt Annie, but they started calling Mother that and Annie wasn't Mother's name.  It was Anna and she didn't like it a bit.  So we always called her Christiana at our home, but we didn't consider much of it 'cause we didn't associate.  They were all so much older.

Brent:  How did she treat you when you'd go over there?  Did she look at you as part of her family too?  No?

Jewel:  Oh, brother.  Don't you say she belonged to it.  And it was terrible.  We were Swedes and she was Danish and we were low brow.

Joy:  Oh dear (chuckle).

Jewel:  I never heard Dad say that but the kids.  We'd have to go down for milk.  When our cow went dry we had to go down there and get one of the milkings.


Well, later on we found out Flora had all this stuff so Flora and Marian they'd get--I don't know what started their trouble between them, but they were going hot and heavy.  And when Flora died Marian had gone over--see, Flora had all these boxes and stuff, you know, taken from Dad's place.  She gobs onto them all, gets them home under lock and key, then notifies Olive that Flora is dead.  So I don't now what started theirs, but see, Dad had given Flora a house as he tried to all the older ones if he could, but like Gladys and Byron said, "We didn't get anything 'cause Dad was an old man by time we came along."  Anyway, Flora had willed her stuff--evidently in the will--I don't know if you had it or whether it's now or not, Brent, but you had to at least give someone a dollar and you had to name them for some reason or another.

Brent:  Right.

Jewel:  So they had that and everything was willed to the Church and at the time Flora died David O. McKay was President of the Church and he thought a lot of Marian and that family when he lived there.  The older ones he knew them and Marian was one of his prize students, so he thought.  But anyway, she had willed everything to the Church except these boxes and things, but the money part, the land and stuff--well, Marian contested it.  She wanted Olive to go along with her but Olive said she wanted no part of it.  If that's what Flora wanted, why--see, Olive had the money where Marian didn't.  But anyway, Marian was the most outspoken of them.  I think Dr. Jenson made a lot of difference in Olive's side.  Earl and he used to be missionaries in Germany at one time.

Brent:  Jenson?

Jewel:  Yeah, and then he had an appendicitis attack and Earl took care of him while they were in Germany.  And they never even dreamed, either one of them, at that time of being doctors or they'd ever see each other again, 'cause he came from Tremonton.  But I understand he met Olive in Chicago when she went back.  She was teaching art at Weber and she went back to Chicago for more studies and they had quite a museum and stuff there.  And I think that's where she met him 'cause they had a Church mission there in Chicago.  We went to it at one time with Earl later on when Earl graduated from medical school.  

Joy:  Did Hyrum ever speak another language?  I mean, he married a Dane and a Swede.  Did he ever have any other language?

Jewel:  Nope. Dad would say to Mother, "Why don't you teach these children?  It would be nice to know another language."  So Mother tried, and do you know what happened?

Brent:  What?

Jewel:  She'd say a word and ask us to repeat it and we'd laugh at it.  It sounded so funny (chuckle), so silly.  So, "Okay then," she said, "you say it."  And we would try to imitate after it and then she'd stand and laugh at us. (chuckle)  None of us learned only a few words like "Spain," "dirt," "shut the door," and "bread and butter" were quite similar.  "Tak so mikit" was one of the thank yous.  They have another I've forgotten what it is now.  But just a few is all we knew.


So Marian contested the will and Olive wouldn't go along with it.  So then David O. McKay came to Marian and said, "I'm not going to fight with you.  Suppose," he said it this way, "you give me what you think is fare for the amount in tithing and pay the Church the tithing in Flora's name and you can have the rest, Marian."  And she wouldn't.  I think--he always had bragged her up even in our assemblies at Weber when I went there--she and Walt Kerr and a whole bunch of them, Adam S. Bennion and David O. McKay and his wife, and he said, "These men are all helped by the wives they got."  And here he thought Marian was so neat telling him no, she will not let them have it that way.  She wants it all.  So what happens according to the law.  I think they said that it has to go, if it's contested and you don't go through one or the other, it goes back to the state or in to state, or whatever, under state, there's another term.  Well, anyway, the state gets it back again and they decide.  Well--and then the attorney who Arias and them had known--he's a fellow who used to be in Ogden, his folks, Skeen (?), and anyway, Arias by that time was in Salt Lake a lot so he said to Arias, "What have you got to do with this family?"  And he said, "Well, we're one of Dad's families.  We're part of Hyrum Belnap's family."  He said, "You are?  Well, according to law when it's turned back to the state, the state can rule the part that was Flora's estate that was given her in this last part of Hyrum Belnap's will, or whatever was the other, should be divided amongst these other children."  And we got $600 a piece out of it.  And I'll bet Flora turned over in her grave. (chuckle)  She not only didn't want Marian, she didn't want us there either.  And I had to smile.  See, Earl was dead by that time.  He didn't think Marian could be that way, because when he went to the University of Utah she had him over there a lot and he thought they got along swell.  Well, anyway, so we were given Earl's portion.  And so they bought certain chairs they were getting--name varieties--is that what you call it?  Different kinds.  Anyway, a set that matched a certain kind and she said, "It just filled up the set we were starting."  Being newly married he couldn't afford to buy the whole set if they wanted a special living room.  And she said, "Every time I pass there I bow my head and say, 'Thank you, Flora.'" (all chuckle) "Thank you, Flora."

Brent:  That's funny.  Now, where did Laura pass away?  Was it down in Provo or did she die here in Ogden?

Jewel:  I don't know.

Brent:  That was one thing that's not complete on our family group sheet.

Jewel:  I don't know.  I really don't.  I don't even remember when she died if I was even around at home, because she was there in Provo for quite awhile.  When we used to go down and get milk Laura would come out and talk to us.  She and Flora were twins.  They looked a lot alike and dressed their hair.  Course at that time they wore real long dresses and hair pompadour high.  They had pictures of the two together with their mother.  I don't know where it is now.  And she'd come out to talk to us and her mother would say, "Go lie down, Laura, you're sick.  Go back in the house, you're sick."  And she'd talk to us some, but it was her other sisters who'd say, "You're no good.  You're Swedes.  We're Danes." (chuckle)  And it was odd that Dad would pick on two Scandinavians.  (all chuckle)

Brent:  That's interesting.  I remember hearing a story that your father had a dream just before he passed away about World War II starting.

Jewel:  I wouldn't know it at all.  He told it to Della and had her diagram, but Della wouldn't know it now either unless she had written it down someplace.

Brent:  Okay.  I heard that your father was a very spiritual man, a very strict man too.  Maybe you have some memories of some of those things.  Do you recall anything about him having premonitions or . . .

Jewel:  No.  I really don't.  But I'll tell you that when he avowed that he would keep the commandments of the Lord, he did.  He really did or he wouldn't have gotten into polygamy for one thing, I'm sure.  His father had two wives.  But that was quite a bit long after he'd come to Utah.  I don't really remember when they were married 'cause I really haven't looked it up.  I had put them down, but that was long ago.  I don't remember.  And all I know is that the folks had told me that Laura had died and they buried her.  But if they had a funeral or anything, I don't know anything about it.  And Della may have remembered, but Della won't now unless she's written it down.

Brent:  Now, your house at 918 - 21st, would you just describe it a little bit--what the yard was like and what the inside of the house was like, how many stories it had, what the rooms were, what was in the backyard?  Just a couple of sentences.

Jewel:  Well, when they first moved up there Dad bought that for Mother, that piece of land.  He already had stuff there in the house, you know, with Christiana.  It was just three rooms and a shanty on the back from what they tell me.  See, that was before my days.  Von was only seven months old when they moved there.  Of course, I wasn't around at that time.  And then, as the children grew, they added more rooms.  And then they added the back two rooms, the back porch, the pantry, clothes closet.  Anyway, they had the three rooms and then they had where the dining room was, pretty good size, and then a room off from that where they could have kids go in and hang their coats and shelf to put their school books and stuff in.  But Mother said that when they were building the back on that Della used to stand on a chair and look out the window where would finally be the kitchen and watch and see what was going on.  I heard her say that, but I don't remember.  But I do remember that they had it all finished except no steps.  They had a back porch out but no steps on it.  Because one day I was out in the yard and Arias was and Dad had taken a cow in on, you know, for lumber for a bill he couldn't get any other way.  Well, we had cows and horses in that little yard and so I just started to go on down to the lot towards Quincy 'cause we owned it from 918 to 50.  It was all vacant up there and down there and that ding cow started after me.  And boy, did I run.  But, you see, there was no steps to get on that porch.  And Arias saw it and he hollered "Come out."  And I finally could jump up on the porch and that's why I remembered, but I don't remember them building the rest of it.  But at that time, too, we also got a bathroom inside which was very nice.  And in the back, when I go back and look at that land now, I wonder where in the world did they have all the things I could remember in that little space.  To me, in memory, it wasn't little (chuckle).  Because we had a corral for the cow. We had a chicken pen and a run.  And there was a barn where the cow and horses could go in and a place where they could throw hay down.  The hay was in the top and you could go up from the stall--it was kind of a ladder they put board steps in--and we'd crawl up into the hayloft where they had a great big long ladder on the outside and we'd all go up it and play in the hay.  And we got heck when they found this out because they said, "The cattle won't eat it if you kids play in that hay."  But anyway, there was that and there was a place for the car.  They got a Model T Ford that had a pretty lamp up here as well as headlights.

Brent:  Did Hyrum Belnap have two cars, one at one home and one at the other?  No?

Jewel:  No.  And then there was a place for that and we had a place where they had a shed for coal and where they put chicken feed that we had to go and get.  And we'd go dipping down and run into a mouse nest or something.  But then on top of it in the summer time they had an old spring and they layed out in the yard. I don't know what they had it for, but we kids climbed up onto this shed that was over the coal bin and then jump off onto this spring and we'd bounce, you know, like a trampoline?  But one day when I came down my knees and my chin connected, and that was the last time I tried that.  I thought I was going to lose all my front teeth.  They were loose, but I didn't.  And then we had a smaller place where the boys had banty chickens.  Do you know what they are?

Brent:  No.

Jewel:  Well, I don't either, but they're smaller and they have special colors and they seem to be a special breed that people liked to have just little eggs.  More like a bird egg.  And they had that for awhile and a few pigeons--the boys had it.  Course, when they got to the end they only had birds.  But then I was glad we weren't boys or we'd have been out milking cows and riding horses.  When we did want to ride a horse they wouldn't let us.  We begged and they'd torment the life out of us then wonder why we didn't like horses and cows.  We'd go out in the yard and they'd be on the horses and just have to chase us around.  I ran as fast as I could.  And there was an apple tree and I jumped for the limb and caught it, but I was just even with the horse's head and it scared the life out of me.  (all chuckle)  I don't know which one it was, but I did know then.  It was either Arias or Von.  It could have been both of them.  Another time they said, "Oh you can sit on the horse.  We're just going to take the horse over to get water."  And they had a tap outside of our bathroom 'cause they had water go to the bathroom and they had a tap for whatever it was that they drank out of--a tub or something.  And it was bareback and they picked me up, you know, and sat me on it and rode it over.  Well, that was okay.  But when the horse put its head down to drink, I went right down into it.  (chuckle)  It seemed like it was an awful lot, but back there now I wonder how we got all that in 'cause it looked little.  But in my mind's eye as a child it was big--a big lot.  See, our house was quite a ways back off the street at 918.

Brent:  Did you have any fruit trees or garden there and a well, things like that?

Jewel:  No, didn't have a well, but we did have apple trees.  We had pear trees.  And Mother had gooseberry vines and currant vines.  We used to get raspberries and put them together.  It makes good jam.  Oh, and stuff like that.  They did have a big garden all in that section at once and then Dad decided to build on the corner of that lot facing 21st and Quincy would be on the other side of it and moved us over there and he had it in Mother's name.  See, he had to do it when he gave something to some of the others.  If he wanted Mother to have anything he had to do it at the same time because Christiana would not sign it.  See, she [Mother] was illegal.  She [Christiana] wouldn't sign anything unless she had her share.

Brent:  So that's when you then built the house at 904?

Jewel:  Yes.  Dad built it there.  Earl helped with the plans.  Earl at that time was managing the lumber company in Preston before he decided to go back to school.

Brent:  What year was it that you moved to 904?  Do you remember?

Jewel:  Well, Della and I differ on our times.  I said I was twelve and she said she was eleven, so if she was eleven and I was twelve we (chuckle . . can't hear comment) because there's two years between us.  I was in 6th grade when I was twelve.

Brent:  And that's when you moved to 904.

Jewel:  And so it was after that, but I must have only been just thirteen because I went down to Central.  And then I was there, see, when they had the 1918 flu that killed so many off all over the world as well as in our territory.  And President Joseph F. Smith died then and they had no public funeral because there was no gatherings because people were dying all over.

Brent:  You were at 904 when the influenza hit?

Jewel:  Yeah.

Brent:  What happened to the family there?  What was the affect of that on the family?

Jewel:  Well, Mother and the kids that were there except me got the flu.  And, of course, Dad being away, he wasn't in contact with it.  He'd just come in long enough to get us some medicine or food.  And I remember Mother said, "Go make a mask."  And I had cleaned out my cedar chest, you know, a year ago and at the bottom of it was this mask that I had made.  I made it over here, and then tied it, see, in back of my head like that.  And every time I want in where Mother--we put her bed in the front room against the big windows--the dining room--and then, I guess, all of them were upstairs.  We had our bedrooms.  I don't remember a lot about it except that I had to wear that and I had to fix me something to eat.  Mother was quite sick.  When your mother gets sick your whole household's upset.  Aren't they, Brent?

Joy:  That's right.  Well, now when Hyrum got sick--you said every other day he visited every other wife--when he got sick did he stay a place specific to be taken care of, or didn't he ever get sick?

Jewel:  Oh, yes, but most the time he was down there.  Now whether that was by will or whether he just took sick when he was there, I don't know.  But some of the real sicknesses he had before my time were down at the other place.

Brent:  I understand Earl tells the story that when he was younger Hyrum would come by late at night in the car and the kids would go out together and go for a ride with their father.  By the time you came around was that still something that had to be done for Hyrum Belnap to come over openly . . .

Jewel:  That was way before me.

Brent:  Way before your time.

Jewel:  See, when I was born Earl was 15 years old, Arias was 12 and Von was 10, so he got to be called the baby.  And I've noticed your mother has introduced you as the baby.  Do you resent it?

Brent:  Yes. (chuckle)

Jewel:  Well, that's why Von was glad when I came 'cause that made him no longer the baby. (chuckle)  That's why he only remembered when my birthday was and how old I was. (chuckle)  To the very last till he died.  And I said, "I can remember all my brothers' and sisters' ages and when they were born and all that stuff."  And I said, "You boys were around.  You should have remembered it."  But they didn't seem to.  So "A" had a better gift than the other two, but it was quite a thing.

Brent:  Well, we've probably spent enough of your time for today. It's 5:00.

Jewel:  Flora did take music lessons and Arias took them part time and he wished to heck he had.  See, at that time it [the teacher] was a man and he came to the house.  Now, they had to tell me this.  It was before my day.  And they just had an organ then and then this guy would come and they would pay him per lesson then.  And I don't know what happened to Earl.  He had some, but Earl learned to play the drums and I'm not sure whether a violin, but they had a band there at the house.  And, boy, when they practiced you could hardly stay in the house.  We were just little kids.  But anyway, they had the organ.  Arias sometimes would--there was hardly any houses or anything from our place down to Ogden River, so Mother could call and they could hear her.  'Course, there were no houses in the road and they wouldn't answer half the time.  Half the time they disappeared.  So Earl would feel so sorry for the guy.  He'd come and wanted his lessons.  So Earl took a few from him when Arias didn't show up.  So I don't know if Earl did any more than band stuff.  I don't know what he really did in the band.  It could have been trombone or horn or something.  And they had a few fellows their age.  They looked like big men to me 'cause I was so little.  I remember them, but I don't remember Arias 'cause Arias got on a mission. And [on his mission] they had an organ that they had and no one who could play it, so he said he wished he had learned more.  But he did try some of the songs, anyway, and there for awhile it was, I don't remember if it was Chattanooga, Tennessee, 'cause he'd been several places.  The South was all the South then in one big mission.  Oh, they wouldn't let those who joined the Mormon Church go to the school house, so Arias taught school where they had Sunday School.  And he had just a regular tablet he showed me when he came home--just a small, he called it a five cent one then, but anyway, it had all the names of his pupils and when they were there, the dates and stuff.  I don't remember whether they had marks for what they had made or not.  But anyway, he taught school for awhile there so it was quite a bit for high school students.  Course, at that time high school was quite the thing because an awful lot of people never got that far.  Most of them stopped at eighth grade then.  But, you know, I think if Mother had had the opportunity she would have 'cause she and her sister used to sing together all over at programs, before they got married.  Mother got married at 18.  Aunt Mary was after Mother, but I don't remember how long.  Then when I came along I wanted to learn piano.  We had an organ, so next thing we knew, here I came home from school and there was a piano there and the organ was gone.  You could make the best thunder and lightning you ever heard on those (chuckle).  Mother never said a word, but Earl used to come in and tell us off (chuckle).  But anyway, we both got to take lessons, me and Della. But it was kind of hard when you get the difference in ages, but you start them at the same time and at the same place, you know, for lessons.

Joy:  How old were you when you started piano?

Jewel:  About ten.  See, Della would be eight.  And that was too much a difference.  She didn't like it like I wanted to.

Joy:  How many years did you take?

Jewel:  Oh, I guess about 14.  I was going to Weber and I ended up with Hinchcliff--Lester Hinchcliff?  And he was teaching at Ogden High at the time.  And I had just started, see, at Weber.  And Marie said, "Well, there's one thing I think I ought to show you--how to play at Church."  I don't like the way a lot of the people are playing the hymns, you know, they go like this instead of making the tone the best distinct.  Now on an organ you put your thumb just kind of ahead of one beat or the other so on the piano it's definite.  That's what I noticed at President Ricks' funeral. They had one of the sons play for a song and then he also played one partly written by his brother, Richard Ricks, but the strength of his fingers you could hear it and I hadn't heard anyone for a long time that had that much strength.  'Cause in a piano it's your touch that gives you the tone besides the pedal, but on an organ you have little different things you pull out for different tones.  But I used to practice on Marie's organ a little bit and that was fun--put my knees this way and pump it back and forth while you pedal up and down (chuckle) with an organ.  So when we got to Ammon they just had an organ there in the Relief Society room and I wasn't the regular organist, but several times I played.  Finally, the ladies of the Relief Society decided to buy a piano and they got a piano but they kept it in the same room.  And then the gal who was the regular organist she took the piano. Someone said, "Oh, have the piano and organ together on some of these."  But she wouldn't ever touch the organ.  Anyway, we had fun with it.

Joy:  In the other family Olive was the artist and had training.  Was there anybody in Anna's family that was artistically inclined?

Jewel:  Della.

Joy:  Yes, that's right, Della was.

Jewel:  I started out but my dad and the teacher spoiled the whole thing--'cause I had music a lot.  That was the only two we could have--music and art.  So, of course, I could see now as a kid I should have found out what we were going to have and then ask Dad for a lump sum for two or three weeks.  But, you see, we only did one thing at a time and when that was done then we had to go back to Dad and the only time was every other night.  So when he did come we always were asking for money.  And by the time you got it out of him it was an event (chuckle).  He wanted us to learn, but I don't know if he thought so much about that or not.  So I did well.  I learned all the different combinations of colors and we had to make those and what made them up.  And I found out why you start them out with flowers or vases.  The one that they started me on first was the Oriental poppy--the real red one.  And you look inside and from the center they have a little dark four on each side right in the center in a dark color, but it is kind of irridescent like a combination in colors that shine.  And she showed us how to look at it so we could tell.  And how to make clouds.  You don't make them just cloudy or just white.  You have to learn to look at it and see how it intermingled to make it even and smooth.  I learned a lot.  But we had Virginia Scowcroft in our class.  She didn't do half as good as the kids, but see, she was a Scowcroft so she was given favors and stuff.  And I thought, "To heck with this teacher."  And then with Dad having a caniption 'cause we asked him so much for some money.  It wasn't big by amounts, but it was money every time he came.  And that's the course he should have decided to start with, so he would have had one evening saved.  But kids come along, and where each one would go to him every time he came, I guess he got tired of it.  But, heck sakes, he's the one that had the kids, not us (chuckle).  But anyway, Della has done a lot of work.  She's done some paintings. Now West, when he died, the professors of religion got together and they had a photograph of West and they had it painted around. Some of it was kind of a pale green, and some other colors, and they gave it to Darlene.  Well, Marie thought she should have had it since she's the mother, so she asked Darlene and Darlene didn't want her to take it 'cause I guess she was afraid she wouldn't get it back maybe.  But anyway, she brought it up to Della and they finally got the photograph off so they could have it, and Della looked as close as she could but she could make some quite similar to that background.  And it was a little different 'cause there were so many different shades, but she got it pretty near to what they had.  It was really beautiful.  And she's done it on Mother's stuff when she died and different ones of pictures of the family. She asked others to let them try, but they wouldn't do it.  

Joy:  I understand this LeConte Stewart who just passed away was Della's art teacher.

Jewel:  Oh, is he dead now?

Joy:  Yes, he just passed away not too long ago.

Jewel:  Oh, that was so sad.  I know Della--Oh, yes, she had him and he was very much interested in showing her 'cause she had a real talent for it and she was telling LeConte Stewart that when we had gone back to Earl's graduation in Chicago when he got his medical degree that as we came back on the D&RG we came through Castle Rock, that's near Price, and it looked just like a castle.  And she was telling him about it.  "Oh," he said, "I've got a picture I've painted of it myself."  He brought it out and showed her and he said, "You can have it for $20."  And that's a steal for a man of his quality.

Brent & Joy:  That's right.

Jewel:  But see, he wasn't quite that far yet, but he's there.  And anyway, Dad said, "Twenty dollars for a picture?"  And he wouldn't stand for it.  I just felt so bad and wished that I had had the money because never again would you ever get a LeConte Stewart.

Brent:  That's right for $20.

Jewel:  And Della was good at her colors and I found out when I did stuff I was pretty good too, but I didn't earn enough to keep the phones though and my dad just had a monthly amount, but it wasn't that bad on either one of us.  Oh, we made a lot of stuff, a lot of colors and paints and stuff, and I guess when I got married I didn't take them with me.  So when Byron took over everything went in the fire (chuckle)--a bon fire in the yard.

Joy:  Well, you continued with your needlework and embroidery and stuff like that.  You were always good at that.

Jewel:  Well, I figured too, Joy, flowers.  When we had a chance to have all the flowers we wanted that we could pick, sell, give away and still have a yard full, and in the house all over, you learn colors.  And I learned a lot of that from the art course I had--the combinations.  And so we had something blooming from the spring to fall in Ammon.  The yard was beautiful.  We'd look out and see there was somebody in our yard showing somebody--visitors of theirs--what it looked like.  Now it is a plain old yard with a dog fence here, a lot of the trees cut up and logs over here.  Everything's gone.  Then the guy said, years later he thought we didn't notice it, said, "Oh, but I worked hard and I planted 500 tulips up here in the front."  And do you know I wanted to say, "What the hell did you do with all the bulbs you dug up?"  There were thousands of them and different kinds back then.  And he thought 500 was a lot.  Already had some tulips and small baby iris came back--purple iris with the yellow tulips--we planted them about the same time.  Well, then I made wreaths for funerals out of different colors in our garden.  Then a lady had a beautiful basket and she'd come over and want me to do it.  So I had these specific delphiniums.  They're flowers like this and you put them up like maybe kind of a fan for the background.  And we had some Madonna lilies and they were kind of whitish, kind of cream-colored, and I mixed them here with pretty blue, different shades of blue.  They now have one in pink but they didn't then.  Then I put a big bouquet there.  Well, I happened to go up to the cemetery when this lady put this on the grave.  And she didn't wait until--well, she waited until they said the dedicatory prayer and she didn't even wait for the family to leave and she goes up, turns the basket upside down, takes her basket home.  I thought, "Oh, I've done all that work for nothing?"  She could've given me the flowers.  I'd have taken them back from her.  But I didn't go get them then because the family may have wanted some, whether they wanted flowers off the grave without a container or something.  See, they had mostly wreaths at that time--not containers like they do now.  They did have baskets a lot.  I got about three baskets.  I make one for Furniss every year with irises in different colors in a fan shape.  It's pretty.  I won a prize for one of those in Idaho Falls.

Brent:  Really--that's great!

Jewel:  Glen said, "I think you ought to do it."  Oh, I was bashful about that.  And he said, "You fix it and I'll take it in."

Joy:  That's a special talent, I think, to arrange flowers.

Brent:  It is--very hard to get it right.

Jewel:  Well, you have to kind of like it.  They'd say, "How do you get your husband to work out there?"  And I said, "He has to like it or he wouldn't do it."  If they don't like it, they won't! Emmett wouldn't do anything.  The flowers and things, quick as she'd put them down she wondered what happened to them. (chuckle)

Joy:  Well, I think we'd better go.  We're taking up your whole afternoon.

Brent:  You've got your dinner coming up, so . . .


END






