CHARLOTTE (LOTTIE) BRIMHALL

Lottie was born in Hyrum, Cash Co., Utah, 20 May l862. Her Father, Noah Brimhall and her Mother, Lovina Jones Brimhall lived

in Hyrum, Cash Co. Utah until she was three years old then they moved to Oxford, Idaho as Pioneers of Southern Idaho.

Her childhood days were spent as most children, or should be. She had good parents to take care of her and to teach her the gospel. She was put to work when she was very young, not hard work but just enough to teach her how to work and keep her out of mischief. This, she had been thankful for since she became old enough to understand. Sometimes she thought it was cruel to get her out of bed so early in the morning and she would say that when she got a home of her own she would lay in bed as long as she wanted to, but after she got a home of her own she never wanted to. She got in the habit of rising early and it stayed with her all of her life.

When she was 15 years old, her parents with their family were called again to use their Pioneering skills and help settle Northern Arizona. They had plenty of horses and cattle to get along with and other things they had accumulated in Idaho.

On 10 November 1877, they took their family along with the Walker families and started to Arizona with 10 wagons, a herd of cattle and horses. There were five families in the group. Noah, his wife Lovina and their family of seven children; Elizabeth Ann Walker and her sons William, Jesse Hunter Walker and wife Loretta and children, Joseph Kay and wife Margaret Walker Kay. They called William and Charlotte a family as they were engaged to be married as soon as they set up camp in Brigham City, Utah.

In Brigham City William Albert Walker 27 and Charlotte Brimhall 15, were married at Apostle Lorenzo Snow's home by him, on the 10 Nov. 1877. After the wedding the families drove out to their camping place, cooked and prepared their special Wedding Dinner around a camp fire which consisted of: spare ribs, potatoes and onions, cooked in a large bake oven over the camp fire. They had a wedding cake, fruit, cheese and bread and other eatables stowed away in the wagons for this Special Occasion. These prepared goodies were brought out and the Wedding Party sat around the camp fire and had their Wedding Dinner. When they had finished and had the food and dishes packed away, they sat up until late in the

night singing songs; telling stories and dancing. They had two violinists in the Company and when they became tired of dancing, they retired to their own covered wagons.

The next morning they were up early hustling around getting ready to travel the 700 miles to Arizona. With their wagons, horses herd of cattle they trudged patiently up hill and down through deep gulches, over boulders (as huge as tables), through all slapping brush, and over miles of desert and cactus beds.

Winter came early that year and they had to travel for days through snow. When they reached the Big Colorado River, they found the water frozen over. Mr. Johnson, who was in charge of Lee's Ferry, insisted he had never seen it frozen before. He said that it would probably be a week before it would thaw sufficiently to ferry across. A week of camping in the snow was too long for the cattle and for themselves. The Men talked it over and all being strong in their faith decided to trust in the Lord so they prayed that the ice would thicken by morning and they could be on their way. Noah and his companions walked the banks of the river praying, testing and counseling each other then pleading with the Lord to make it possible for them to cross the river. Mr. Johnson continued to insist that The Big Colorado doesn't freeze over and has never been crossed that way.

With the breaking of dawn, the men were out testing the ice with poles. The ice seemed thick enough, "The Lord is on our side, we shall cross over safely", shouted Noah. We unloaded the wagons, cut timber and made sleds. Before the sun had barely risen, the contents of the wagons were being sledded across the ice. The children had great fun racing back and forth hauling the sleds. Now came the time to get the cattle and horses across. Instinctively, they sensed danger and would neither be led nor driven over the ice. One of the men started getting buckets of sand and made a trail across. 0ne mare, the recognized leader of the band, was coaxed onto the sand track. The other horses and cows followed, one by one, until all were safely across. "Now for the wagons with all speed" shouted the leader as he saw the increased warmth of the sun. "We'll make it, Boy's drive on." The white hooded wagons moved slowly across the ice. One by one, they landed safely on the other side. The last team had just stepped onto the firm ground when a breaking sound was heard and hind wheels of the wagon went down but the faithful team pulled it ashore. The Pioneers went on their way, singing praises to the Lord, who had truly been with them that day. This was the first and the last time that the Colorado River had been crossed at that place on ice.

TAYLOR, ARIZONA

At Taylor, Apache County, Arizona on Silver Creek, this little company settled. Other settlers had preceded them but it was still a lonely, silent wilderness. In the land of the Apache and Navajo, great deserts hemmed them in and was forever reaching out their hungry arms to destroy them. The silence of the night was broken only by the hoot of the owl, the call of the coyote and the far away chant of an Indian War Dance. But the days were busy and happy. Logs had to be cut and homes built, brush grubbed, land broken and planted and water ditches dug. There were no idlers in this group. Every man, woman, and child had his share of work to do and had no time to think of loneliness nor danger. This is the life of a Pioneer when starting a settlement to raise a family and make a living for them.

One time Lottie and her Mother went to see some friends that lived about 5 miles away from the settlement. They hadn’t been there long, about two hours, when a man rode up on a horse and told them that the Apache Indians were on the war path and that they must get to the settlement as quickly as possible and they had to cross their trail and must get across as quickly as they could. The man stayed to help the other families in the settlement.

Lottie got her Mother and two young children in the bottom of the wagon and rode as fast as they could go, frightened to death. They had a new harness and wagon and a good team so Lottie, let them go as fast as they would go. Lottie’s Mother (Lovina Jones) was sick for a long time from the fright.


In 1880 their first child was born. They named him William Albert Jr. When he was eleven months old, in November 1881, they made the 1000 mile trip by wagon to St. George Temple to have their Temple Work done. These ceremonies were performed by David H. Cannon on 10 Nov, 1881. This was typical of the Faith they had in the Gospel of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. No effort was too great to try to do those things that the lord had commanded.


Six more children were born to them at Taylor, Arizona. Four boys and three girls: Don Carlos, Ezra Erastus, Estella, Josephine, Walter Noah, and Lavina. The first four children were born in a log cabin but after Estella was born William built a two-story frame house on the hill across the creek where the log cabin was located. They had a nice orchard where the old cabin was. There was a little bridge over the creek and quite often the kids would fall in the creek. William had a Blacksmith Shop near their new home and did Blacksmithing as well as ranching, and Indian Scouting.

Life in Arizona was difficult, there were so many outlaws roaming the country, stealing cattle, making trouble between the cattlemen and sheepmen, and keeping the Indians on the warpath. This made it difficult for the settlers. In 1896 they decided to move to Fruitland, New Mexico where some of Lottie’s half brother and sisters had settled.


They left Taylor, Arizona with Willie (15) (having a heart condition from Rheumatic Fever, so severe a bed had to be made in a wagon for him), Carl (12), Ezra (10), Estella (8), Josephine (5), Walter (3), Lavina (1). They had a few cows and horses besides those used to pull the wagons. They had a hard trip, as it took them one month to go two hundred miles over desert land filled with dangerous Indians, though they were not too hostile, (Thank Heavens!). Water holes were very few and had to be hunted.





FRUITLAND, NEW MEXICO

Lottie’s half brother, Clayborn Brimhall met them at Fruitland and took them to his home. After a short time, William traded his home in Taylor to Tom Bryan for a seven room adobe home in Fruitland, a very small country town. The house had been an old Tradin Post. It had 4 bedrooms and a big dinning room and big living room. Lottie used to give big dinners and dancing in this old house to help provide for her family of twelve. This home had a fireplace in each room except the kitchen. They burned coal which cost them $.50 to a $1.00 for a nice big load of coal. The walls must have been two feet thick with plenty of windows in them. The house was on the banks of the San Juan River. The river flooded every spring and was very treacherous. It changed its course often because of the sandy banks. In fact the San Juan River and her sandy banks swallowed that house eventually. It separated our town from the Navajo Indian Reservation and we would often go across the river on a swinging bridge to their Indian dances. The Walker Family was friendly with the Navajo People and was only afraid of one “The old Crosenta”. The fishing and swimming was good. There was a grove of cottonwood trees on their place, and the boys and girls would climb to the very top of them. Their closest neighbors were the Luther Burnhams and the William Blacks. Their families grew up together and they had great times together and became very good friends. Luther Burnham was their bishop for years. They thought this to be one of the happiest periods of their life. Some of their other friends were Elmer F. Taylor, John R. Young, Abby S. Young (wife of Brigham Young Jr.) Benjamin D. Black, Joseph Hatch, Sister Hatch was first Primary President, Joseph H. Dean (Sunday School Supt.) Alma J. Brimhall and of course Claybourne Brimhall.



  WILLIAM A. WALKER JR.


They arrived in Fruitland the first part of April in 1896, and within a month Willie died 25 April 1896, when he was 15 years old. He had suffered with the Rheumatic condition since he was six years old and left him with a weak heart. Estella recalls the day he died “Mother had sent her out to the orchard to keep the other children out of the house. In a short time her Mother came out and told them that their brother, Willie had passed on. “ After his death Lottie grieving from her loss remembered her Patriarchal Blessing given by her father. She was promised the power of healing the sick that they might have health and strength. This was only used upon her family. She nursed the children through epidemics of whooping cough, measles, small pox, typhoid fever, and many other illnesses. They all came through these sick spells with no ill effects except her oldest son Willie.


Lottie and William had been childless the first few years of their married life and had great apprehension as to her remaining childless. She prayed earnestly to the Lord and finally promised him that if he would bless her with a child, she would be willing to let him return whenever the Lord would desire. In due time a baby boy was born to them. He was an exceptional child, bright, kind, cheerful, and obedient. But then in his early teens his heart condition became more serious and tho Lottie did everything she could think of to nurse him back to health, he became weakened. Several times he spoke of going, saying he really didn’t mind but that he didn’t like to go alone. Shortly before passing away, he called his Mother to his bed and asked her to listen to the beautiful singing; he wouldn’t go alone, there was a group of young people waiting to take him with them. They were singing and seemed to be so happy that he was coming. Quietly he slipped away and his Mother’s grief seemed more than she could bear. Try as she would she couldn’t find consolation from any source. In one of her moments of deep despair, a voice came to her saying “The Lord only took back that which was promised him.” She then remembered her promise and knelt down and thanked the Lord for fifteen years that she was permitted to keep him.

Jesse Lorenzo Walker the eight child was born on the 25 Aug. 1896. Mae was born 1 May 1898, Ruth was born 16 Jan 1900 and Ethel was born 3 Sept 1902. Lottie had difficult times with each of her births and only had the help of a Midwife. It was only through the mercy and goodness of the Lord that her life was spared many times Right after Jesse was born and they were having a hard time financially and Lottie was sick and hungry. One of her Navajo squaw friends came to see her and she could see how hungry she was so she went to the neighbors by the name of Dustin and begged for a loaf of white bread and took it to Lottie. Lottie was so thrilled and thankful she never forgot the kindness of this Navajo squaw.

In 1900 ten members of the family had whooping cough at the same time. Lottie thought this was a trying period so she finally made a large bed in the middle of the floor and placed them around the circle so she could give then her undivided attention. Then in 1902 there was an epidemic of small pox and the family all came down with it. They were mild cases and they came through with no ill effects.

The children seemed to be robust and healthy except for Ethel and when she was a baby she was of delicate health. Before she was born, her Mother had “Chills and fever” and as a result Ethel was born prematurely and remained in delicate health all of her life. Neither was expected to live and Lottie tells how she could hear the neighbors deciding which children they would adopt. Lottie felt that some of them were sorry that she lived because they wanted the children. When they moved to Colorado, the severe cold weather caused Ethel to suffer severe tonsillitis and rheumatic fever. She was bedfast for the greatest part of the winter.


On one of these birth’s Estella was sent to fetch a mid-wife, Abbie Young, the youngest wife of Apostle Brigham Young Jr., the son of President Brigham Young. Apostle Young was at Abbie’s home at this time and he took her on his lap and told her about the big city that he lived in (Salt Lake City). He said that by pressing a button, the lights would go on, and he told her many other things about what they had in the big city, street cars, etc. It was like a Magic Fairy Tale to her for she had never seen anything but a kerosene lamp nor had seen any of the other things that he described. The electric lights that light up the whole house just by pressing a button seemed impossible and impressed her the most.

William continued his Blacksmithing but business was poor. He had been a Rancher, with a ranch, cattle and horses in Arizona and when he sold out and moved to new Mexico he never seemed to get back on his feet. He just wasn’t a farmer and there were no industries in the tiny town of Fruitland. He seemed to be like a fish out of water and never seemed to adjust to this kind of life. As a result they were considered rather poor. They had a large orchard but there was no market for their fruit. They also raised turkeys but didn’t realize much from them because of the poor market.

Lottie was a beautiful woman and had many talents. She was ambitious, proud, possessing boundless energy. Her entire life was devoted to the proper raising of her family. They were her first concern, her pride and joy. She loved nice clothes and was always well-groomed. In spite of the fact, that suppliers in any part of their living were limited, she was a beautiful seamstress and made the greater part of their clothing. This made it possible for them to be well-dressed, tho many of their clothes were hand-me-downs and make-overs. But the problem of feeding and clothing fourteen people became increasingly difficult and William found it necessary to move so that he might have a larger acreage. They moved to Jewett, New Mexico in 1903 just about six miles away. There they had a large fruit orchard. Grape vineyards and patches of different berries. He also hives of bees and grew Sugar cane so they had plenty of honey and molasses. They had a large willow tree with two swings and a mulberry tree near by. The children loved eating the mulberries. There was a large apple orchard which William would carry his children back and forth. The children thought these were the best apples ever grown. They had a small colt that Ezra had bought from some Navajo for $1.00. His name was flea. He was so gentle the children rode him by the hour but when he became weary of their nonsense, he would head for a low branch of a fruit tree and scrape them off. Jess claimed this pony as his and when they went to Redmesa, he rode him to his new home in Colorado.

In Jewett they had a fairly comfortable living but only lived there for about three years. Nellie the 12 child was born here 13 July 1904. She had a great deal of attention from her sisters. Estella was like a Mother to her and Ruth, at four tells how she rocked Nellie in her buggy. This was their last child.


Estella started working for the Baldwins in their Trading Post and also in their home. When she was 17 she had a chance to go to Mexico to stay with her uncle Joe Cardon and Aunt Selina. Ezra also went to Mexico to attend school and to work for uncle Joe. Don Carlos married Pearl Susan Wheeler, 20 Dec 1904, and so started the Family leaving home. Estella met Willard Call in Mexico and married him 20 Dec, 1908.

Lottie didn’t care for the environment in Jewett even tho there was a L.D.S. Branch and William was Branch President and LaVina the organist it was mostly Catholic, and Presbyterian, but very nice people and good neighbors.


It bothered Lottie so much that they started to look for somewhere else and found Redmesa, Colorado with mostly L.D.S. People. The had a fancy buggy they rode to church in. All through their life at home every member of the family was required to observe the Sabbath Day.





     REDMESA


They traded their place in Jewett to Mr. Parker for a large ranch about 160 acres of land in Redmesa and later acquired more about 300 acres total. It should have given them a good living but due to the scarcity of water and man dry years, the struggle for a livelihood was great. In 1908, the Walker Family had 10 children at home plus Don Carlos, his wife, and their son, Don. Son Carlos was 25 and Nellie 3 and all others in between. Redmesa was a settlement of approx 20 families and named for its red soil.


They lived three  miles from school and had to go by buggy or sleigh. They had a one room school house with all eight grades. The school was heated by a heater which stood in the middle of the room. You were cold in front if you stood with your back toward it and cold on the back if you faced it. The snow was fine as long as it was frozen and one could walk on top, otherwise you would sink up to your waist. One day Ethel was trampling through the snow up to her knees and her Mother thought she had rheumatism, her legs became so stiff and her joints pained so much that they had to lift her from bed to a chair and that day she missed school. The three youngest girls would ride a white horse to school and it would stay there all day until they came home.

Lottie was ambitious about her children’s education. First of all, she wanted them to have a firm testimony of the gospel. As a result there was always some form of instruction going on. Instead of Family Night once a week they had one nearly every night from Bible, Book of Mormon, and fiction. She taught them the lives of Abraham, Moses, Nephi and George Washington. They knew them as well as they did their next door neighbors. They would take turns reading and when it reached an exciting part of the book, Lottie would take over and they would listen to her read by the hour. While the children had few educational advantages beyond Grade School, they were all considered educated from experience in facing the realities of life. Only the last three went to College and the thirst for knowledge that their Mother instilled in them continued all through their life.

In a large family there was plenty of work to do. The work was divided and most often done in pairs. One learns to give and take and develop a healthful attitude as well as a strong sense of loyalty.


These first winters in Colorado were bad, lots of snow and muddy roads. William hauled hay from some farms about 15 miles away to feed the cattle and horses, so he was on the road most of the time. They used bobsleds in the snow the first winter sometimes the snow was two or three feet deep, but when it melted off, it was worse with mud, and almost impossible to go anywhere until the mud had dried up in the spring.


Don Carlos purchased property bordering on William’s land. Josephine married Willis Franklin Taylor, 11 Oct 1911 in Salt Lake Temple, Salt Lake City, Utah.


14 Dec 1912 Ezra married Alice Pinkerton in Durango, Colo.





OUR LOG HOUSE

In the winter of 1914 they moved the two-story house on South Homestead to the land they bought in 1907. Here they were handy to church and school. It took 22 horses and 11 teams three days to move the house after William and his sons sawed the frame house down through the middle, placing each part on logs. Various men in the Ward brought their teams, hooked onto the house and away they went across the fields. They worked hard that summer getting the new house fixed up and moved into. Jess and Walter had their room all painted and their new clothes that they had bought hanging in a new wardrobe and lots of good things. They had it locked with a padlock to keep their sisters out of their private life. Most of the family were out digging potatoes at the Burnham Farm. Mae, Ethel, and Nellie were home with Josephine, who had come home to recuperate from am appendix operation. She was still weak and Mae was put in charge of taking care of her. Mae built a fire with woodchips in a woodstove and went upstairs to put on her new shoes while waiting for the flat-irons to heat to iron the clothes. She had some bread baking also. Josephine was reading a dictionary when the fire started. The pipes of the woodstove may have overheated or it might have started in a dirty flue in the attic. But of course Mae felt it was her fault and she carried the guilt and fear with her all her life. Mae tried to break into their Wardrobe with the padlock but could not. They got Josephine, a couple of quilts and the Organ out but by this time the home being logs burned rapidly and nothing else could be saved.

The whole neighborhood turned out but could do nothing but save the barn and the haystack. Nellie insisted on rescuing her cat but was held back by two fellows. They had two or three hundred lbs of Pinion nuts in the attic.


The whole family was taken into different homes for a short time. William, Lottie, LaVina, and Ruth lived in the Dean’s Home during the winter. The rest of the Family stayed with their brother Carl in his home. Josephine went home with Estella in Ophir, Utah. Lottie couldn’t stand to have the children separated so in the Spring they moved into a log one-room building that William had built for a milk room and they got a large tent and thus they were all together again. They lived this way for a year. The neighbors helped them with bedding and clothes. The family mortgaged the farm for some milk cows and with the Blacksmith, Milk and Lottie sewing they began to plan for a new house. Walter went to work in Cherry Creek Saw Mill for the Craig Brothers and they let them have lumber for their work and neighbors helped haul it.

Lottie was a fine cook so she and Jesse went to work at the Roy Dean Saw Mill on Turkey Creek 13 miles North of Mancos, Colorado. But that lasted only until Spring. They then went to Weber, a little town South of Mancos and stayed with friends for two or three weeks, waiting for the road to dry up so William could come after them in a wagon. Then William and Jess went to Kirkland N.M. cleaning ditches for irrigation until the mud dried so they could start farming. This was 1915.


Walter was the farmer of the family. Jess helped him when he needed an extra hand. In 1916 William, Ezra, and Walter bought sheep and Jess was the sheep man and herding, shearing and lambing was his job. He also had help from Carl and Ezra because their sheep ran together.


Fate struck them again after their home burned. Ezra had typhoid fever, he had contracted while working for a haying crew. His wife was in poor health so Lottie brought him home to care for. As a result Jesse, Ruth and Ethel came down with the disease. Ethel and Ruth lost all their hair and they were a sad sight until it grew out. When Lottie went to work after they were well Ethel was still not feeling too good. Lottie knew by going to work they would have the house sooner but she worked only a short time when homesickness struck her being away from her family and her sick daughter so the mill owner, Ray Dean, sent for Ethel. The Good mill food helped Ethel gain back her strength. Nellie and Ruth would sell cheese and milk from a wagon on the road to help out. LaVina and Mae worked in apple orchards packing apples.

In 1917 World War 1 broke out and most of the men were drafted so manpower was hard to find. Carl took the sheep, Walter the farm and Jess and Ezra worked at the Ft. Lewis Agricultural College. Walter was also still working for the Craig Brothers. In 7 June 1917 Walter got married to Irma Taylor and shortly after he was drafted into the Army. In 1918 the war was very bad and conditions at home were also bad. Food was getting short, manpower was worse because they began taking men off the farms. Jess had to go also so the farm was left up to William and his daughters.


Worls War 1 had just ended in1918. the Walkers had depleted their sheep, cattle and grain. William had to sell the live stock as he was no longer able to take care of them. The government had taken their grain. The Walker girls decided that it would be to their advantage to leave the farm. Mae had married Karl E. Bond 6 June 1918. Jess had married Annetta Eaton 15 Nov 1919. This left Lavina, Ruth, Ethel, and Nellie.

Walter was in the unit that had to stay in France and clean up after the war. He didn’t get home until 1919. While in France he developed a rheumatic heart as a result of sleeping in the mud weeks at a time. (This condition caused his death early in life.) When he returned, he bought a store, a creamery, a post office and also ran a dry farm.


Taking the advice of Apostle Lyman and Bertha Roberts; William, Lottie, LaVina and her young son Conrad and the three youngest girls moved to Provo, Utah. Their idea was to go where they could continue their education. For two years they sewed with LaVina doing most of it. Ruth taught school in a country school near their home. She taught the first four grades. Finally the day came in 1920 when they had enough money to take them to Provo. They hired a large car, driven by a lady, to take them to Green River and then they went the rest of the way by train. It seemed like the whole town was there to see them off. It was sad to leave their hometown but they were never sorry.


They arrived in Provo, on Memorial Day and Brother Tom Fielding met them at the train and took them to his home in Orem. They stayed with them until they could find a place to live in Provo. Their first place was at Mrs. Andersons. The apartment had 2 large rooms and an outside toilet. The first summer they started to work in strawberries patches. LaVina took in sewing. By fall there was enough money for Nellie and Ethel to register in B.Y. High School. Ruth taught school and Lottie went to work as a chamber maid for the Roberts Hotel. They were so hungry for culture that they would go to every new show even if they didn’t have anything to eat. They did any kind of work they could find…housework, ironing, washing, sewing etc. They found that working at the Hotel paid them the most money so they would wait on Banquets at noon and dash back to school for afternoon classes then back at night to wait tables again.


They finally were able to move to a larger apartment…a living room, kitchen downstairs and two bedrooms upstairs. They shared the toilet and bath with the Landlady who had two sons and a daughter with two children, who were there most of the time, in another apartment. They were lucky if they got the bathroom once a day. Their next move was to the Mayhew home…a living room and kitchen downstairs and two bedrooms upstairs.

After Ruth went to college one more year she was able to get a teaching certificate and went to Rains, Utah to teach school. She and Joseph Roger Lerwill were married 11 June 1924 in Salt Lake City Courthouse, Salt Lake City, Utah.


LaVina had bettered herself in a traveling sales job and Lottie was able to quit work. Only Ruth, Ethel and Nellie were able to go to college. Ruth and Ethel taught school and Nellie became the City Librarian. They bought a small home at 169 E. 7th Provo and they were living there when William’s mind began failing. He kept wandering away from home and getting lost. The Police, after bringing him home many times, suggested they might have to put him in an institution. A family conference was held and Walter offered to take him home to Redmesa thinking he might adjust but they finally had to have Olive Tooley take care of him in her home. The summer before he died, Ethel visited him in Redmesa and he didn’t know her. He passed away 27 Dec. 1927.


In 11 July 1928 Ethel married Elmer Holroyd Smith in Salt Lake Temple, Salt Lake City, Utah. They moved in with Lottie. LaVina had moved to California. In about 1936 the home was sold to Walter and Irma. Elmer and Ethel found a place of their own and Lottie moved to California to live with LaVina a few years before 1936.

In summing up her life, it is our conviction that few women have gone through more hardships and have put forth more effort to overcome them. She had great faith in the Almighty and strove to keep his commandments. She felt that her life had its reward in that her children were all active in the church and were raising their families likewise. Lottie had just the opposite nature of her husband. She cared nothing for the outdoors. She went in more for culture and education and social life. She was so good about sewing for the community. William on the other-hand loved the outdoors and taught his children the habits of animals and nature, Camping, and hunting. He was easy going and very loving, kind Father, and he too loved the evenings at home with his children, rocking them when they were young, and giving them his undivided attention.


She had a stroke in December of 1946 and had fallen and broken her hip, so spent the last five months of her life in the Hospital, in Los Angeles. She had a hard life and a hard death. She died 3 April 1947 at the age of 85. Her funeral service was held in Manchester Ward in Los Angels, California. She was buried in a beautiful spot in the Rose Hill Cemetery surrounded by her friends at Whittier, California but not with her husband, who was buried in Redmesa, Colorado in an unkept Cemetary. In 1988, his daughter, Mae bought a Headstone for his grave and his Grandson, Wm Dale Bond cemented it in place.





CHILDREN


WILLIAM ALBERT JR. (WILLIE) born 24 Oct. 1880 in Taylor, Arizona. Died in Fruitland 25 April 1896 at the age of 15.


DON CARLOS born 21 May 1883 in Taylor, Arizona. Childhood in Fruitland, married Pearl Wheeler, 20 Dec 1904. They had 9 children, 3 died as children. Pearl died 28 Oct 1935 when the youngest was 10 years old. He lived in Redmesa on a farm all of his life. He married VEDA SLADE WHEELER a few years after his first wife died and she took real good care of him. He died 27 Jan 1972. Buried in Redmesa, Colorado.


EZRA ERASTUS born 27 Sept 1885 in Taylor, Arizona. Childhood in Fruitland, N.M. Went to Mexico in his teens for work. 

Married ALICE PINKERTON
 14 Dec 1912. They had 4 children, one died shortly after birth. He farmed in Redmesa and did other odd jobs. Divorced Alice and in 15 Jan 1939 married SARAH BOSFORD GILLESPIE BRAKEY. They had one son. Ezra died 19 Sept 1953 in Blanding, Utah of cancer.

ESTELLA born 5 Aug 1887 in Taylor, Arizona was 8 when they moved to Fruitland, N.M. went to Mexico for work met WILLIAM CALL married him 20 Dec 1908. they had 7 children the last one died at birth. He was a traveling salesman. They divorced and she spent most of her life in Seattle. Her daughter Dorthea took care of her just before her death 23 Dec 1980 in Spokane, Wash. Was buried in Seattle.


JOSEPHINE born 16 April 1890 in Taylor, Arizona spent her childhood in Fruitland, N. M., and Redmesa, Colo. Married WILLIS FRANKLIN TAYLOR 11 Oct 1911 in Salt Lake Temple. She had no children. She died a horrible death. She had a disease that paralyzed her tongue and she could not swallow. Mae, her sister took care of her when she came to Salt Lake. She died of starvation 15 April 1953. They lived in Kirkland, Washington and she was buried there.  


WALTER NOAH born 18 Aug 1892 in Taylor, Arizona. He spent his childhood in Fruitland, N.M. and Redmesa, Colo. Married IRMA TAYLOR 7 June 1917. He served in World War 1. Stayed for an extra year in France on Lean up Duty. He was discharged n 1919. Came home with a rheumatic condition and had bad health all of his life. They had 6 children. He was a farmer and merchant. When his health got so bad he couldn’t handle the farm, they moved to Provo, Utah. He and Irma were divorced and he went to his sister LaVina’s for a while then spent his last days with his sister Mae and Ervin working in their Indain Trading Post. He died in the Veteran’s Hospital in Albuquerque, N.M. 13 Feb 1940. Buried in Kirtland, N.M. 

LAVINA born 25 Oct 1894 in Taylor, Arizona. Spent childhood in Fruitland, N.M. and Redmesa, Colo. She was an excellent seamstress. She moved to Provo with her son Conrad and then to Los Angeles. Married SAMUEL JEFFERSON BLACK 8 Mar 1930 They had one son, Paul Leon Black. They divorced in 1935. She married VINSON CHARLES MCMULLIN 24 Oct 1950. She took care of her Mother in her later years. She died 12 Nov 1965.


JESSE LORENZO born 25 Aug 1896 in Fruitland, N.M. Spent most of his life in Redmesa, Colo. Married ANNETTA EATON 20 Sept 1919 in Kline, Colo. He served in World War 1. They had 11 children, 1 died at birth. He worked different jobs. Farming, sheep herding, merchant, Uranium mining. They lived in Blanding, Utah and Flagstaff, Arizona. He died in Shanto, Colo. 20 Sept 1970 and is buried in Blanding, Utah.


MAE born 1 May 1898 in Fruitland, N.M. Spent her childhood in Redmesa, Colo. She went to one year of High School at Ft. Lewis Agriculture College. She married KARL ERVIN BOND 6 June 1918. They had 5 children and spent most of their life in Kirtland and Shiprock, N.M. Karl was an Indian Trader and Butcher. They spent their last years in Salt lake City, Utah. She is 95 and has outlived all of her brothers and sister and all of her in-laws.

RUTH born 16 Jan 1900 in Fruitland, N.M. Childhood spent in Redmesa, Colo. Moved to Provo, Utah. Married JOSEPH ROGER LERWILL 11 June 1924. They had a girl and a boy. They spent most of their life in Billings, Montana. When Joe retired from the Railroad they moved to Los Angeles, Calif. When Joe died in July 1978, she and her daughter, Gwen, moved to Maryland to be with her son, Roger. She died there the 1 May 1992 but was brought back to Los Angeles to be buried by her husband. Gwen never married, never left home.


ETHEL born 3 Sept 1902 in Fruitland, N.M. Childhood in Redmesa, Colo. Moved to Provo, Utah. Married ELMER HOLROYD SMITH 11 July 1928. They had a boy and a girl and lived in Salt Lake City, Utah until they moved to Seattle, Washington. Elmer worked for General Electric. Ethel died after a stroke 15 May 1978.


NELLIE born 13 July 1904 in Jewett, N.M. Childhood in Redmesa, Colo. Moved to Provo, Utah. Attended High School there. Married FRED WALTER ROSTROM 17 Mar 1930. He was a Traveling Salesman but they lived most of their lives in Seattle, Washington. They had 5 children. She died of a Heart Attack 8 Jan 1981 in Seattle , Wash.
