PART 2 – THE OLDER SIBLINGS
Chapter 6
LIFE SKETCH OF WILLIAM JAMES LUKE
By Utahna Luke Butler

William James Luke
Born December 22, 1873, in Manti, Sanpete, Utah, William James Luke was to have a short babyhood, as there were thirteen other babies to be born to William Haydock Luke and Anne Martina Ottosen.  Life became exciting and interesting at an early age.  He spent a good deal of time at the home of his Danish grandparents.  A favorite pastime was to put the flat iron on the tail of his grandmother's cat.  She showed her dislike for his mischief by shouting, "You mean little boy, I'll surely take a big stick after you."  Even though this was said in her native tongue, he knew what it meant and would make a quick retreat.
When William was about nine years old, his family moved to Junction, Utah.  Here he finished his schooling to the 8th grade.  His parents were strong believers in education and, even though there were many children to provide for, William was sent to the Murdock Academy at Beaver, Utah and, eventually, to the Brigham Young Academy at Provo, Utah.
While attending the Murdock Academy, he was able to become better acquainted with his future wife, daughter of the Rufus Albern Allen family of Kingston.  Lavenia Allen was a pretty, quiet, and well-mannered lass and, much like William, the eldest of a large family.
They were married June 18, 1902 in the Manti Temple.  William had prepared to teach and his first year at this profession was at Panguitch, Utah.  He then taught at Junction and eventually bought a farm at Kingston, Utah and became the Principal of the Kingston Elementary School.  Here he and Lavenia had eight children, raising seven to maturity.  They named their children- Gale Allen (stillborn), Clella, Wanda, Orea, Vard, William Darrell, Rufus Dwain and Sarah Utahna.
William's 34 years as a teacher were outstanding.  One reason for his success was the discipline he maintained.  Firmness was exercised, when necessary, followed with love.  His cheerful disposition made him a delight to his students.  He was very apt to do the unexpected.  One day his students smuggled peanuts into the room for a "Peanut Bust."  A fellow teacher called Mr. Luke out of the room while the students prepared to hit him with the peanuts (the usual procedure in those days for this kind of party).  When he returned he surprised them all by having a mesh waste basket over his head and a mischievous smile on his face.
A school outing in the spring was an annual event, looked forward to by his pupils.  A wagon loaded with children and food would wind up the mountainside for a day of frolic.  One year some of the older students rode horses.  They left the party early, and choosing a spot where the road narrowed, they built a wall of rocks to shut off the passage, then hid to watch the fun.  Mr.  Luke suspected their plot....without being told...and led the party across into another hollow and returned home.  The "builders" waited and waited and arrived in town just before dark.
Storytelling was a gift William possessed and one that his students enjoyed to the fullest. Every noon, right after lunch he would read from an outstanding novel.  When he read the adventures of Hawkeye from "The Last of the Mohicans," every child sat on the edge of his seat hardly breathing as the characters of James Fenimore Cooper became alive in their imaginations.  Like all good teller of tales, he always stopped at a place of suspense.  "Aw, Mr. Luke, don't stop now!" the children would beg, but Mr. Luke knew when his young audience had had all they needed for one day and they would look forward to tomorrow with great anticipation.
The gospel was a strong force in his life.   He served long and well whenever he was called.  With the support of his sweet wife and the help of many good relatives and friends, he entered the mission field the 16 of May 1917.  However, a few months later, when Lavenia gave birth to their sixth child, a boy whom they named William Darrell, he returned home.  In the spring of 1919, he again returned to the Western States Mission field to complete his mission.
His offices in the church included High Councilman, Bishop, and Patriarch.
William had an unwavering testimony of the gospel.  His children remember him saying in a most definite manner, "I'm telling you this church is true.  Do you think I'd tell you a lie?  The gospel is true!"  Statements like this, along with the testimony of his wife, proved a big influence in the lives of their children.
William didn't restrict his abilities as a leader to school and church.   He served one term in the State Legislature and 12 terms as a county commissioner.  (His salary as a commissioner was $12.00 a month and $4.00 for mileage.)  His son, Dwain, says of this last office: "It was during the depression.  Times were really tough and a lot of people couldn't pay their taxes.  The county never sold any property for taxes during his terms.  Everything was done to help families keep their homes."
A philosophy William had was that "one should leave this world a little better than he found it."  He was ever aware of progress.  When electricity was a new and coming thing to Southern Utah, William realized the advantages of this marvelous discovery.  The little town of Kingston was required to install a certain number of meters for a year before the power company would agree to extend its lines.  It required much talking to convince the residents that here was something they needed.  William would chat with his neighbors, before school, after school and into the night.  Other leaders joined him, several families purchased two meters, and the quota was met.  It was a wonderful event when "the lights were turned on" in Kingston.
Another contribution was the culinary water system.  The government had a program in the 30's called the Public Works Administration.  This was a project to relieve the unemployment condition then existing in the United States.  There was much groundwork to be done before this free labor was available to Kingston.  The town had to incorporate into an organized township.  The citizens had to bond themselves in order to borrow money for the pipes and other materials.  The property around the chosen spring had to be purchased.  Some said it couldn't be done, but when the large stream of fresh spring water burst from the first tap, every one rejoiced.  William gave much of his time and personal money to spearhead this gift of comfort to his family, neighbors and progenitors.
During World War II, while his sons, Darrell and Dwain, served in the Army and Navy, William served on the home front.  He returned to the schoolroom, alleviating the shortage of teachers, and served on the local draft board.
Much happiness and much sorrow filled the married years of William and Lavenia, but they bore their burdens well.  It was as if William anticipated all this because he wrote in his correspondence to Lavenia before they were married, "Disappointments, sickness, temptations are tutors that will teach us to appreciate heaven.  Hope looks beyond the unbroken bond of reunion, as children in heaven."
William was devoted to his parents, brothers, sisters, wife, and children.  His life on earth was one of devotion to his family, his Church and his God.


A LATE MISSION
William James Luke had not been able to go on a mission before his marriage and right after his marriage he had managed his father's farm while his father fulfilled a mission.  However, the desire to go on a mission had lingered strongly in his heart.  One day in 1917 he went to his wife Lavenia and said, "Mama dear, we have one thousand dollars in the bank and we can use it to build a barn or I can go on a mission."  Realizing his strong desire for a mission his wife knew there was only one choice.  It was not an easy choice with a farm to run and four small children.  Plans were soon made for his father and brothers, who lived in Junction, to run the farm.  The mission call came for the Western States and the day of departure was awaited with mixed emotions.  Then the unexpected happened - Lavenia found she was expecting a baby.  William was very much concerned because Lavenia had been unusually ill before and after the births of her children.
They talked it over with the authorities and it was decided that he go on with the mission as planned and return home for the birth of the baby, or sooner if Lavenia's health required it.  
All went well, miraculously well.  Lavenia, who had suffered such poor health throughout her life, had exceptionally good health.  The farm prospered and William fulfilled a fine mission, which was interrupted only when he came home for the birth of his son Darrell.  Darrell was a healthy, beautiful baby and a joy to the whole family.
When William returned home, he was "flat broke, " but he harvested a bounteous crop from the farm and because of inflated war prices during World War II he was able to market his hay and cattle at a very good profit and that fall his bank account had returned to the original amount before his mission.  He always emphasized that the blessings of God are boundless when we serve our Father in Heaven.
     ----- Clella Luke Winkel

A TRIBUTE TO OUR FATHER WILLIAM JAMES LUKE

We, the children of William James Luke, pay tribute to our father because of his strong unwavering love for us; his outstanding example and untiring leadership in the church and community; his unquestionable honesty; his constant concern for our welfare and development; and above all for the Testimony of the Gospel which he impressed upon our hearts.
Our father was greatly respected by everyone.  He was strict and with the tone of his voice compelled immediate but willing obedience, at the same time giving one the feeling of tender love and personal concern.  Many came to him seeking advice or comfort.  He was accepted as the authority in Gospel Doctrine because of his exceptional knowledge and love for the Gospel.  He was often called to act as a judge in the Church courts when people sought to solve their differences under the jurisdiction of the Church instead of the Law.
We have never seen our father really angry although he claimed that his greatest weakness was the tendency to be a "Hot Headed Englishman."  Early in life he resolved never to allow his temper to control him and he always appeared calm even under trying circumstances.
A story he told will explain his philosophy of life.  He said after he graduated from school and began to teach he offered to pay his father back for the money he had contributed toward his education.  His father refused the money saying, "I have provided for you and passed on to you a GOOD NAME and all I ask of you in return is that you provide for your children and pass on to them the same GOOD NAME."  This policy he not only applied to his earthly father but to his Heavenly Father as well.
Because of the many years he taught he influenced the lives of many and the high standards and true values he taught will live after him for generations.
The great respect, gratefulness and unspeakable love we hold for our father will dwell on in our hearts throughout the eternities.
My Father, William James Luke, was one of the finest men I have ever known.  In his every action and undertaking, his religious convictions guided him.
One statement he made many times that showed the real fiber of his character was this: "With all the sorrows and tribulations I have suffered or any that I might suffer later, I would still say my Heavenly Father has been good and kind to me."
     ----- Wanda Luke Wilson

A tribute to my father-in-law: He loved his children dearly.  His very presence brightened up the room he was in.  I have heard his sweet wife say of him many times: "He has been a good father and husband."
Their home radiated with a spirit of love for one another.  The children were loving and kind to each other.  Always concerned about the welfare of one another, seldom would they quarrel, and if they did, they were quick to forgive and forget.  "Mom" was a patient, sweet, understanding person who contributed much to the lovely spirit in their home.  If our home can radiate with the same spirit of this love, I will feel we have succeeded well in the raising of our family.
     ----- Mae Beth Bradshaw Luke

"May we try hard to emulate his example."
     ----- W. Darrell Luke


FAITH PROMOTING INCIDENTS
“A CONSOLING DREAM”
William and Lavenia Luke were married almost five years without being blessed with children.  They had about given up hope when finally they "expected" their first child....  only to have a stillborn son.  Two years later, Clella was born.  She was a curly-haired blonde like her Daddy.  After two years they were delighted when another daughter was born with a mop of dark brown hair, like her mother's.  Their happiness, newly renewed, soon turned to anxiety when the tiny baby was not doing as well as she should.  When she did not respond to the doctor's care, he gave them no hope that the child would live.  They hurriedly blessed her with the name of Wanda and administered to her.  Then began a long night of vigil as William sat by the bedside of his ill wife and the tiny infant, who was struggling for life-giving breath.
Finally in exhaustion, he dozed off and dreamed that he saw Wanda as a grown woman.  When he awoke he told his wife, "Do not worry, our baby will live."
Through the years, as Wanda grew to maturity, he would say, "I already know what she will look like."

A MISSIONARY EXPERIENCE
When my father, William J. Luke, was on a mission, he was acting as District President.  One of the convert families had formally belonged to the Catholic Church and the Catholic Father had been reluctant to give them up.  He kept coming to their home trying to show them the error of their ways.  The lady was irritated by his behavior and had asked for my father's help.  One day when the minister was there, she sent for my father.  When he arrived, the minister was very angry and spoke abusively to him and finally shouted a curse upon him.
My father stood calmly smiling and saying very little.  When the minister finally slammed out the door, the sister turned to my father and said, "Why didn't you curse him back?"
Father smiled and said, "BECAUSE I HOLD THE PRIESTHOOD, WHICH IS THE POWER OF GOD, AND MY CURSE WOULD HAVE TAKEN EFFECT!"
     ----- Clella Luke Winkel 
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WILLIAM JAMES LUKE POSTERITY

1.  WILLIAM JAMES LUKE was born 22 Dec 1878 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  He died 5 May 1957 at Panguitch, Utah and was buried 8 May 1957 at Manti, Utah.  He married LAVENIA ALLEN, dau of RUFUS ALBERN ALLEN and SARAH ANN BERRY on 18 June 1902.  She was born 11 Oct 1880 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.   She died 23 Feb 1962 at Kingston, Utah and was buried 27 Feb 1962 at Manti, Utah.
Their children:
2. GALE ALLEN LUKE was stillborn 16 Sep 1905 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  
2. CLELLA LUKE was born 19 Mar 1907 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  She married ANTON GERRIT WINKEL, son of HENDRIK WINKEL and EVERDINA CORNELIA VAN OJEN on 28 May 1931.  He was born 4 Oct 1902 at Alphen v/d Rhine, S-Holland, Netherlands.
Their children:
3. CLEVE "R" WINKLE was born 20 Mar 1932 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married VERA STEVENS, dau of KENNETH RICHARD STEVENS and IONA SMELLIE BRIMHALL on 1 June 1955.  She was born 15 Oct 1932 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
Their children:
4. STEVEN ANTON WINKLE was born 1 Mar 1956 at Logan, Cache, Utah. 
4. VON KENNETH WINKLE was born 29 Nov 1957 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  
4. JULANN WINKLE was born 7 July 1959 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah. 
4. BRYAN HENRY WINKLE was born 2 Feb 1961 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
4. LAREN JAMES WINKLE was born 10 May 1963 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
4. JANEEN WINKLE was born 10 Jan 1967 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
3. VERLENE WINKLE was born 12 Jan 1934 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married NOEL SPENCER TANNER, son of VINCENT SPENCER TANNER and FLORENCE KEPPNER on 15 June 1962.  He was born 21 Feb 1940 at Byron, Big Horn, Wyoming.
Their children:

4. LYNEILE TANNER was born 23 Mar 1963 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. TAMERA TANNER was born 3 Apr 1966 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
3. GARY VAN WINKLE was born 9 Feb 1937 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married NAON HOPKINS, * dau of PETER BROGNARD HOPKINS and ENID KEELE on 12 Oct 1963.  She was born 26 Feb 1939 at Delta, Millard, Utah.
Their children:

4. SHANNON IVERSON WINKLE was born 20 Sep 1958 at Delta, Millard, Utah.  
4. SHERI LYNN WINKLE was born 27 Mar 1964 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  
4. DAREN TROY WINKLE was born 29 Oct 1966 at Milford, Beaver, Utah.
3. BOB VAN WINKLE was born 13 June 1940 at Pendleton, Umtla, Oregon.  He married DIANNE JANICE DIXON, dau of RAY HURD DIXON and DELORES SINGER on 3 June 1965.  She was born 30 Dec 1942 at Los Angeles, Los Angeles, California.  
3. KENDEL LUKE WINKLE was born 5 Feb 1944 at Baker, Baker, Oregon.  
3. TONETTA WINKLE was born 14 Jan 1950 at Redmond, Deschutes, Oregon. 
3. RON "L" WINKLE was born 12 Feb 1950 at Redmond, Deschutes, Oregon. 
2. WANDA LUKE was born 9 Jan 1909 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  She married GEORGE DELIVERANCE WILSON son of JESSE STEPHEN WILSON and REBECCA WILSON on 16 Sep 1938.  He was born 12 Aug 1903 at Hillsdale, Garfield, Utah.
Their children
3. CLYDE LUKE WILSON was born 13 Dec 1947 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.
2. OREA LUKE was born 6 Apr 1911 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  She married ELDAN PORTER, son of LEROY PORTER and LOUISE HEATON on 24 Sep 1943.  He was born 29 June 1904 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  He died 5 Dec 1964 at Panguitch, Utah and was buried 9 Dec 1964 at Hatch, Utah.
Their children:
3. RAMON ELDAN PORTER was born 11 Mar 1945 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.
3. FRANCIS WILLIAM PORTER was born 4 May 1946 at Hatch, Garfield, Utah.  
3. DIANN PORTER was born 3 Nov 1947 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.  
3. DALE LEROY PORTER was born 3 Nov 1947 (twin) at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah. 
3. JOSEPH L. PORTER  was born 3 Oct 1948 and died 3 Oct 1948 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.
2. VARD LUKE was born 22 Mar 1913 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  He died 26 June 1961 at Provo, Utah and was buried at Manti, Utah.
2. WILLIAM DARRELL LUKE was born 26 Jan 1918 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  He married MAE BETH BRADSHAW, dau of SAMUEL BRADSHAW and MARIAM ELLEN COVINGTON on 16 Dec 1947.  She was born 4 Mar 1928 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
Their children:
3. WILLIAM DESMOND LUKE was born 13 Apr 1949 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
3. GAYLAN BRADSHAW LUKE was born 6 Oct 1950 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  
3. BETH TAUNAE LUKE was born 7 Dec 1952 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  
3. KYLE JAMES LUKE was born 20 Apr 1954 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.  
3. ILENE LUKE was born 14 Nov 1955 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.  
3. SHERREE LUKE was born 14 Dec 1958 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah. 
3. MARY ANN LUKE was born 7 Jan 1962 at Kanab, Kane, Utah. 
3. LISA RENE LUKE was born 4 Apr 1965 at Rangley, Rio Blanco, Colorado.
2. RUFUS DWAIN LUKE was born 29 Jan 1921 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  He married ALICE SHIRLEY JESSEN, dau of CHRISTOPHER LEO JESSEN and MATILDA FERN JACKLIN on 17 Dec 1946.  She was born 18 May 1930 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.
Their children:
3. STEVEN DWAIN LUKE was born 24 Oct 1947 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  
3. SHIRLENE LUKE was born 11 Dec 1948 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah. 
3. LeANN LUKE was born 20 Oct 1953 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah. 
3. KATHERYN LUKE was born 16 July 1955 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.
2. SARAH UTAHNA LUKE was born 4 Oct 1922 at Kingston, Piute, Utah.  She married JOHN DALLACE BUTLER, son of JOHN EDDY BUTLER and REBECCA NELSON on 18 June 1948.  He was born 10 Aug 1917 at Eagar, Apache, Arizona.
Their children
3. ALLEN DALLACE BUTLER was born 6 Aug 1949 at Springerville, Apache, Arizona.  
3. NELSON "L" BUTLER was born 12 Dec 1950 at Springerville, Apache, Arizona.  
3. DONNA BUTLER was born 25 Jan 1956 at Phoenix, Maricopa, Arizona.  
3. NOLAN JOHN BUTLER was born 17 Aug 1960 at Mesa, Maricopa, Arizona.
* NAON HOPKINS married  I) DAN IVERSON, son of ALMA IVERSON and FLORENCE McKEE on 12 July 1957.  He was born 14 Apr 1934 at Fillmore, Millard, Utah.  They were divorced.


Chapter 7
LIFE SKETCH OF JOSEPH LIONAL LUKE
By his sister, Isabelle Luke Rust


Joseph Lional Luke was born in Manti, Utah, the 12th of March 1880, the second child and son of William Haydock and Anne Martina Ottosen Luke.  He was a healthy little boy who loved to play outside with his older brother, Will.  Mother and Father's third son, George LeRoy, was about nine months old, just the age to demand constant care since he could crawl around and consequently get into everything.
Mother had let the two older boys play out in the back yard.  When she went to the door to check on the boys, Willie was the only one in sight.   Mother immediately went out to find Lional.  She finally found him, asleep, where he had crept under the currant bushes.
Lional contracted diphtheria and even though it was in August when this happened, Mother always grieved that she had allowed this little child to lie on the damp ground.  Diphtheria was a constant worry in the early pioneer settlements because there was no serum at that time to counteract this dread disease.
It was the custom in the early history of the Church to dedicate to the Lord those who were very ill. Father had never approved of this rite.  He had felt that he could never voluntarily release a member of his family.  But the agony of this baby boy was so great that Father begged our Father in Heaven to take Lional, that he might be relieved of his great suffering.
Lional passed away the 9th of August 1882, and was buried in the Manti City Cemetery next to Uncle Hans Ottesen, brother of Grandfather Ottesen.


Chapter 8
LIFE SKETCH OF GEORGE LEROY LUKE
Written by his daughter, Irene Luke Grover

George LeRoy Luke

November 3, 1881 was the date and Manti, Utah the place where George Leroy was born to William H. and "Annie" Martina Ottosen.  George was my father and the third son of Grandfather and Grandmother.
When father was just nine months old, he was stricken with diphtheria.  He was very ill and it was feared that he would die as his older brother had.  The illness left him rather sickly for many years.  For this reason, he was favored by his mother much to the disadvantage of his brothers.  They were called on to do many of the jobs and chores he should have done.  From some of the stories he used to tell, he must have taken advantage of his mother's leniency.
The family moved onto a ranch in Junction, Utah when he was about nine years old.  During the winter months he would go back to Manti where he lived with Grandma Ottosen and attended school.  He loved to read and did so until late at night.  When Grandma Ottosen would waken and see the light shining through the transom of his room, she would make him put it out.  She believed that too much reading would affect his mind and was hard on his eyes.  Finally, he conceived the idea of covering the transom with black oilcloth after Grandma went to bed.  This allowed him to study or read as late as he wished.  Except for spelling, he enjoyed school.  He had one teacher who awakened in him his interest in science.  It was he who supplied him with the materials needed to conduct chemistry experiments at home.  One night the test tube used in one of these experiments blew up.  Not a trace of the glass could be found.  Some days later an unexplained brown spot began to appear on the ceiling of his room, much to the bewilderment of Grandma Ottosen.  That "brown spot" remained an unexplained mystery to Grandma and a closely guarded secret to father.


George and Della
Father's interest in school stayed with him all his life.  When he was 16 he enrolled in the Murdock Academy at Beaver, Utah.  It was there that he met Adella Connell.  "Della" was a very good friend of Mettie Durham and was rooming with her at the Academy.  Mettie was also the girl friend of Charles Whiteker, a close friend of father.  Partly because of the girl friend of Charles Whiteker, my father asked Della for a date.  After making it very clear that she had a boyfriend at home and that nothing would come of the date, she accepted.  Just before Christmas, this boyfriend came to Beaver for a visit.  Father did his best to be friendly, making sure he had plenty of dances, etc.  (All this by design, as father said.)  The boyfriend was very unfriendly and cross about the whole affair.  When mother returned to school after Christmas holidays, she made it known that she and the boyfriend had broken off.  Not long after that, mother and father were engaged.
After graduating from the Academy, father went back to Junction where he taught the inter-mediate grades in the local school.  Joe Sudwicks was principal and teacher of the upper grades.  Mrs. Alice Morrill taught the first grades.  One of father's pupils was his brother, Ottosen.  Mother was unable to get the money for her last two years at the Academy.  Rather than have her drop out, father sent her enough money from his teaching salary to complete her schooling.  Mother had other dates during those years but she faithfully wrote each week keeping father posted on what she was doing.  At the end of the school year, June 29, 1904, they were married for time and eternity in the Salt Lake Temple.
Feb. 4, 1905, their first daughter Revoe, was born prematurely at Junction, Utah.  She lived only a few hours.  She was buried in the old Junction cemetery, which I have been told was later moved when a reservoir was built on the old location.  That fall, father and mother moved to Beaver where he taught.  It was there that a second daughter, Clare, was born, May 10, 1906.  This tiny daughter with her blonde, curly hair and blue eyes was the apple of her father's eye.  What a tragedy it was when she contracted a sore throat that must have been what we now call strep throat.  Without the wonder drugs we have today, the infection grew worse and spread to her ears and, as father believed, to the mastoid.  Because mother was involved with the birth and care of a little son (Connell on Dec. 15, 1907), most of the care of Clare, during her illness fell to father.  Mother often told how that little daughter would come to the bed where she lay and put her little head beside mother's on the pillow.  There the pus would drain leaving stains that can still be seen on those pillows.  The infection grew worse and the fever higher – so high, that the skin would peel from her little body and she would go into convulsions.  Father told us how he would put her into warm baths and gradually cool them down to try and bring down the fever.  All this care and their prayers were to no avail, for she died Jan. 9, 1908.  Her death left father with a sorrow and bitterness that took him a long time to get over.
The next fall the family moved to Provo where father enrolled in the Brigham Young University.  He studied hard and was able to earn his Bachelor's Degree in three years.  I, the third daughter, was born Aug. 31, 1909 in Junction.  Mother was unable to travel when the time came for father to return to school that September, so she and the children stayed in Junction until she was able to do so.  We were all taken to Marysvale on an old logging wagon.  There we boarded the train for Provo.  Those three years at school were difficult financially.  Father received a small amount ($15 as I remember) for helping in the physics lab.  Mother helped out by boarding other students.  Out of those tight finances she was able to save enough to buy a graduation gift for father on that important day, June 2, 1911.  It was a gold initial ring with red gold grapes and green leaves.
Our next move was to Beaver where father taught at the Academy.  It was there that a second son, Harvard, was born Dec. 12, 1912.  He was named for a friend, Chester Snow, who attended Harvard University.  This friend had a great deal of influence on father's life and philosophy.  The opportunity came for further education through a teaching fellowship at the University of Wisconsin.  So it was that our next move was to Madison, Wisconsin.  After two years there and a summer at the University of Chicago, father completed the work on his Master's Degree.
[bookmark: _GoBack]The opportunity to take a teaching position in the Government Institute of Technology (formerly known as the Nanyang College) of Shanghai, China came at this time.  After much serious thought and some misgivings on the part of mother and the family, it was decided that father should accept the position.  We were aboard the train on our way back to Utah when two of us came down with the measles.  We tried hard to keep it from the conductor for fear he might put us off the train.  We must have succeeded since we were able to reach our destination.  The summer was spent visiting the family in Utah.  Then, with mother and the three children settled with Grandma Connell and Aunt Bell in Parowan, father set out alone for the far away country of China.  We waited anxiously for each letter that winter.  One remembered gift was some pongee which mother made into suits for the boys.  There was also silk for dresses for mother and me.  These we wore when we had our passport pictures taken.  At the time father went over to China, there were only bachelor quarters available at the College.  By the next fall there were several duplex buildings ready so the families of the professors could join them on the campus.

Connell and Harvard

Connell, Irene, George, Harvard and Della

When all the arrangements were made, mother and we three children boarded the train for Seattle where we were to take the ship for our journey across the ocean.  When we arrived there, we found to our dismay that the ship we were to take was tied up because of a strike and would not be leaving for some time.  When the chance came to book passage on a Japanese liner, mother decided to take it.  A cable was sent informing father of our change in plans.  With the help of Uncle Ott (who was in Seattle on a mission at the time), we boarded the ship and were on our way to China.  Unfortunately father never received the cablegram before he left China to meet us in Japan.  When he arrived there, he learned of the strike and our delay.  He went to the Tokyo Mission Home where he was invited to stay until he could decide what to do.  It was there that he noticed in the paper the announcement of a ship that would be arriving from Seattle.  Just on the chance that we might be on this ship he decided to meet it.  It had docked several hours before he got there.  Aboard he found his frightened and worried family.  Mother had refused to leave the ship in spite of the pleadings of the frustrated Captain.  You can imagine the relief and happiness we all felt when we saw father come aboard.
The next two weeks were spent touring Japan before we set out on the last leg of our journey to our new home in China.  Crossing the China Sea we ran into the tail end of a typhoon.  It was our first experience with the rough seas and we were very seasick and more than glad when we reached Shanghai.
Some wonderful friendships were made that winter among the American members of the College faculty.  Such names as Seeman, Pulver, Patten, Vanderbeek and Morris bring memories to the older members of the family.  Since there was no Church nearby, these friends and their families formed a Sunday School and met in one of the homes.
On June 21, 1917, Helen was born in the American Hospital in Shanghai built by the Rockefeller Foundation.
At the end of his two year contract, father decided not to renew it.  Before we left China, however, he received an offer of a job with the Andersen Meyer Co., an American company that dealt in electrical equipment.  The salary was so good that father could not turn it down.  From our home on the campus we moved into a duplex house in the French Concession of Shanghai.  There is very little of father's new job that I can remember except that he occasionally rode a motorbike or drove an electric car.  By that time, America was in World War I and mother did her bit with the Red Cross.  They rolled bandages and raised funds in various ways. 
After a year in Shanghai, father was transferred to the Tiensin branch of the Company.  Our first home there proved rather unsatisfactory.  It was in the Italian Concession and was too far from business and school.  From there we moved into a flat in the Japanese section of the city.  That, too, was just a temporary home.  We were finally able to move into a new duplex home in the French Concession.  This was quite near the schools we attended.  Connell went to a French Catholic school where all subjects were taught in French.  Harvard and I attended a convent school where we were taught in English.

 
Irene, Helen, Harvard and Connell

George and Stu in China
Father's work took him to other cities, one of which was Peking.  On short trips he often took some member of the family.  This gave us the chance to see the Great Wall of China and other sights of that ancient city.
Father's work required him to install and repair electrical equipment that the company sold.  One time he was working where high-tension wires were involved.  He repeatedly warned the coolie helping him to be careful with the tools he was carrying.  In spite of these warnings a pair of pliers was dropped on one of these high power lines.  The result was a short.  Luckily father came out of the accident with only a badly burned face and hands.  The Dr. in charge treated those burns in a rather unorthodox way.  Father's face and hands were sprayed with melted paraffin wax.  He looked rather grotesque and much like a mummy, but the treatment worked for he came out of the experience without a scar.
During our four years in China, Harvard developed some kind of an allergy that grew worse in summer.  Several summers were spent at a seaside resort in an effort to relieve the condition.  This didn't seem to help enough.  It was finally decided that if his life was to be spared, we would have to return to the States.  The opportunity to teach physics at the University of Idaho provided the chance to move, even though it meant a rather sizable cut in salary.  Since it was decided that Harvard could not stand another summer in China, mother and the four children set out to cross the ocean once more alone.  Father was to stay and add as much as possible to the savings account before leaving the Andersen Meyer Co.  Off the coast of Kobe, Japan, our ship ran onto some rocks.  In order to get the ship afloat, it was necessary to empty all the coal, repair the damage, and then refuel.  The whole process took about two weeks, so it was decided that the ship would have to take a direct course to San Francisco rather than the one originally planned.  After docking at San Francisco, we boarded the train and headed for Parowan to spend the summer.
Moscow, Idaho was home for over 32 years.  For those 32 years, father was a patient and willing teacher to any student who would study and had a sincere desire to learn.  He was a friend to any student who needed help -- especially those who belonged to the Church.  More than one student can thank him for going to bat for them when they found themselves in trouble and about to lose the chance to finish their schooling.  The University, realizing the value of his influence on the L.D.S. students, sent him to southern Idaho communities to talk to and encourage students to attend the University of Idaho.  He talked to students and their parents and it was through his efforts that the enrollment of L.D.S. students increased at the University.  He was a strong influence in gathering together those students and organizing a Sunday School.  When the membership grew large enough for a Branch to be organized, he served as Councilor for many years.  In this position he worked hard for the Institute.  When plans for the building were not what the Branch thought suitable for its purpose, he made personal trips to Salt Lake to explain the problem to the General Authorities.  Through these visits the plans were changed and the present Institute building was erected.  This building was one that fit into the University architecture and one that the members were proud of.  This Institute in Moscow was the very first of many Institutes built by the Church on other college campuses.

Moscow, Idaho Institute Building

Institute Building
In 1946, Father became head of the physics department and there he remained until his retirement in 1952.  When the new Science building was erected, it was dedicated to past Idaho scientists.  Father's picture can be seen hanging in the halls along with others so honored.  It was only the law that requires teachers to retire at the age of 70 that forced him to do so.  It was hard for him because he felt useless.  He had much vim and vigor left and it seemed that his purpose in life had been taken from him.
It was at Moscow that so many memories -- good and bad -- were formed and so many friendships made.  Charles, the third son, was born there on Aug. 16, 1923.  There the children grew, attended school and graduated from the university.
The family lived in four homes during the 32 years in Moscow.  The first, a small home on north Jefferson, was at the foot of an old water standpipe.  From there we moved to a home at the edge of town on S. Hayes Street.  There was room there for a large garden, a cow and a rather disastrous attempt at chickens.  Finally, the chance came to buy a big old home on East Sixth Street.  That old home is filled with memories for the whole family.  The need for added money to help pay for the place meant father must find work in the summer.  He spent many summers with the Blister Rust in the forests of northern Idaho.  Mother and the boys kept the garden growing and the cow milked.  In this way, and by carefully watching finances all year long, the place was paid for.  It wasn't until most of the children had left home that mother and father were able to build a lovely new brick home on the lot back of the Sixth Street home.  It was a wonderful experience for them to move into this new home... one of their dreams.  It was this home that made it difficult for mother to decide to move to Twin Falls after father's retirement.  It was in Twin Falls that Harvard had set up practice after he had received his M.D. at U.S.C. Medical School.  Because of his concern for them, Harvard wanted them to move to Twin where he could keep a watchful eye on them.
   
Family Home

Family Home and Pet
After a great deal of thought and persuasion they decided to leave their home and friends in Moscow and move to Twin for their remaining years.  How very fortunate that Harvard was able to persuade them to build a new home next to him so he could give them the care and attention they needed.  In 1959 they moved into their last home on West Filer.  Not much later father suffered an unexpected stroke that left him with a limp in his left leg and a useless left hand.  After months of striving to reactivate the hand, he finally resigned himself to the partially active life he led until the end.  It was only when he was busy and could feel useful that he could feel happy.  When the stroke took his ability to do many things, it was almost more than he could bear.  The next blow came with the death of mother.  She was stricken while she was busy freezing corn from the garden.  It was a cerebral hemorrhage.  She lapsed into a coma after only a few hours and never came out of it.  She passed away the morning of Aug. 19, 1959.  It was difficult for father to get over this loss and do without the wonderful woman who had shared 55 years of his life.  The next few years were lonely and would have been unbearable except for the loving care of Harvard and his wife Ruth.  The rest of the family will forever be grateful for what they did for our mother and father during those last years of their lives.
After mother died, I think it was the loneliness he felt that gave father the courage to travel.  When he found how easy it could be done by plane, he made trips to Washington, D.C. to visit Helen and family, to New Jersey to see Connell and family, and to Belleview, Washington where Charles and family had moved.  He spent some time in California visiting Orral and a cousin, Stanley.  His last and most enjoyable trip was to Paris, France, where Helen and Max had moved.  Some of the most pleasurable moments of his last months were when he could show pictures and talk about the places he had visited on that trip to Europe.  Death came September 8, 1963, in the Magic Valley Memorial Hospital after a heart attack.  He was laid to rest beside his wife on Sept. 11, 1963 in the Sunset Memorial Park in Twin Falls, Idaho.
FATHER
Written by Irene Luke Grover
When we were children we called him Papa.  As we grew, it became Pop.  Some of the younger ones used the more modern term, Dad.  Whatever we used, he was our father, our protector, provider, our friend, our teacher and our ideal.  He set for us an example that we children find difficult to achieve.  The memories he left us are priceless.  How I wish I had the ability to put into words those memories so that my children and grandchildren might know him as I do.  I wouldn't want to give the impression that he was without fault but how many of us can claim perfection?  As children I am sure we must have deserved and received punishment.  There must have been spankings but I don't remember them.  Papa was not a harsh or cruel person.  He had a hot, quick temper; that I remember well.  It came fast and was over just as fast and forgotten.  I don't ever remember him harboring anger or resentment for days, allowing it to canker the soul as some do.
I knew Papa as a completely honest person.  He believed in giving full measure whether it be weight, number or time.  He believed in giving all he had to a job – not just enough to get by.  "A good day's work for a day's pay," was his philosophy.  If there was a job to be done he tackled it with all the vigor and ability he had.  It may not have been perfect but he had put into it all he could.  Work was as essential to his happiness as food.  Two of the unhappiest times of his life came when he found himself deprived of the work he loved.  One was when he reached the age when retirement from the faculty of the University of Idaho was mandatory.  Deprived of his life's work – teaching – he felt that he was no longer needed nor of use to anyone.  The second time came when a stroke left him partially paralyzed, making it impossible for him to work in the garden or around the yard.
We children remember Pop's talent as a teacher.  So do thousands of students he taught at the University.  He had the ability to express himself clearly, to explain theories and problems and to apply them in everyday life.  His patience with a student, who sincerely wanted to learn and was willing to put forth the effort to do so, was unlimited.  One only has to talk to his former students to know the respect they have for him.  His ability to teach was not limited to science – his chosen field.  When called upon to teach the gospel, he could do so with an understanding and logic that made it a living thing in our everyday lives.  In his religion, as in his daily life, Pop had to be active and needed.
There was none more active, none who worked harder than he in those early days of the Moscow Branch.  There was no one who worked harder to bring the L.D.S. students at the University together.  There was no one who worked harder to get the first Church Institute of Religion established at the University of Idaho than Pop did.  No L.D.S. student had a better friend than Pop when he was in need of help.  When others came to take over the leadership of the Branch and he no longer felt needed, his interest lagged, as did his attendance.  Over a period of several years of inactivity, the testimony, that was once so strong, weakened.  This is a testimony to me of the need to keep active in the Gospel as long as I am physically able.
You might say that Pop believed in education.  His own struggle to get his education can testify to that.  He encouraged others to continue their schooling.  Sometimes he did more than just give encouragement.  When he could he loaned money, found jobs or housing for those who could not otherwise continue their schooling.  He encouraged his children and made it possible for all of us to graduate from the University.  His desire was to see his grandchildren follow the pattern he set.
His interest in science never dulled.  He kept abreast of the knowledge in his chosen field – physics.  He could explain to us the theory behind the splitting of the atom, the atomic and hydrogen bombs and any of the many other advances made in physical science in these latter days.  He thrilled at our country's first shot into outer space and followed each succeeding shot untiringly.
Pop enjoyed sports as a participant and spectator.  I can remember him enjoying a lively game of tennis or an active game of handball.  Later, golf caught his interest and held it till a useless left hand and uncertain leg forced him to give up active participation.  He always had an interest in the "Home" teams at the University of Idaho.  Later the T.V. provided him with a chance to take part as a spectator in many sports.  How he used to enjoy those Thursday night fights!
I think you might call politics one of his hobbies.  He was "Mr. Democrat" to us.  He followed the campaigns of each of the party candidates – both State and National.  He enjoyed a friendly debate but seldom allowed himself to stay in one that became heated or bitter.  One of the delights of his life was the friendly arguments he carried on with his avowed Republican son-in-law, Max Kenworthy (Helen’s husband).  Most of this was done by correspondence, and made delightful reading to all of us privileged to read an occasional letter.  He was familiar with all the current issues.  If I ever had a question he could explain it both pro and con – leaving me to form my own opinion.
His keen mind and his clear logic and reasoning made it possible for him to examine a problem, to get down to the core of the difficulty and in most cases solve it.  He was often called on for counsel and advice, which he freely gave.  He was looked up to and admired by his students.  As just one example may I tell this incident?  After Harvard had completed his medical education and had decided to locate in Idaho, it was necessary for him to go before the Idaho State Medical Board.  Most, if not all the doctors on the Board were former students of Pop's.  Their question – "Who was your father?" Harvard's answer – "Prof. G.L. Luke of the University of Idaho.  The Board Members – "That is enough.  No further questions."  Pop was honored by the University for which he taught for so many years.  He was chosen to represent the University of Idaho at the dedication of the new science building at Brigham Young University.  His picture hangs with that of many of his colleague as a past head of the Physics Dept. in the halls of the Physical Science building at the university.
We his family love him, revere him and miss him.	
     ----- Irene Luke Grover

 
Ruth and Harvard
TRIBUTE
Written by Dr. Harvard Luke
What can a son say about his father that would relate his true feelings without making it seem a flowery dedication?
Was he a great man to his son and family?  Yes.  For us he gave a home and training we cherished so much, the counseling and advice, which we all needed throughout our lives.  Many difficult times were faced with his strength and his faith in what he was doing.  His great desire to give his children an education and a chance in life always seemed to come before either Mother's or his needs.  The desire to have his family fit into the world around them seemed always to come before anything else.  He and Mother directed all their effort into building kindness, honesty and respect for their fellow men in their children.  His advice and consultation was given for his children and to his children only when requested.  He was always willing to help.
What can a son say about his father which would suffice his own feeling more than to thank God he was a son of this man who gave his life to us, to give us a chance in this world about us.  Giving us a chance to take some of his wisdom, which will follow us always.
I could say many things of my father, but to me after writing and rewriting this dedication many times, I could only say why he was such a wonderful man and father.  I could not go into the many things he had done throughout his life, for they all come back to his sacrifice and his devotion to his family and his great desire to help them in their many problems.  His desire was not for glory, for this was not his wish.  No praise did he desire for he felt this was his duty.  No pomp and flowery dedication would be worthy for he was not this type of a man.
His belief in his fellow man was unquestioned and his belief in God was real.
In this short note, a son has tried to put into a few words how he felt about his father.  May he understand his son's deep feeling for him.
     ----- Harvard
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GEORGE LEROY LUKE POSTERITY

1. GEORGE LEROY LUKE was born 3 November 1881 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  He died 8 September 1963 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho and was buried 11 September 1963 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  He married ADELLA (DELLA) CONNELL, daughter of JAMES CONNELL and SARAH ELIZABETH PENDELTON on 29 June 1904.  She was born 19 October 1881 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.  She died 19 August 1959 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho and was buried 2l August 1959 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
Their children:
2. REVOE LUKE was born 4 February 1905 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She died 4 February 1905 and was buried at Junction, Piute, Utah. 
2. CLARE LUKE was born 10 May 1906 at Beaver, Beaver, Utah.  She died 9 January 1908.
2. LEROY CONNELL LUKE was born 15 December 1907 at Beaver, Beaver, Utah.  He married HELEN FRANCE, daughter of SANFORD DEWEY FRANCE and JANE HANNAH MILLER on 3 December 1938.  She was born 2 October 1912 at New York, Bronx, New York.
Their children:
3. RICHARD FRANCE LUKE was born 18 June 1942 at Orange, Essex, New Jersey.  He married LISBETH ALICE LARSEN, Dau. Of DARRELL LARSEN and MARGUERITE JACKSON on 1 Aug. 1964.  She was born 25 Jan. 1941 at Ducktown, Polk, Tennessee.  He married DOREEN CHARLES, daughter of FONZO CHARLES and LOVELEA MILLS. She was born 5 December 1954 at Williamson, Mingo, West Virginia. 
3. ELIZABETH ANNE LUKE was born 21 February 1946 at Orange, Essex, New Jersey. 
3. ROBERT SANFORD LUKE was born 1 September 1953 at Orange, Essex, New Jersey. He married AYUMI NAKADA, daughter of MASASHI NAKADA and AKIKO DEGUCHI.  She was born 1 January 1965 at Hakui, Japan.
2. IRENE LUKE was born 31 August 1909 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married MILTON CALL GROVER, son of ENOCH GROVER and AMBER JANE CALL on 23 July 1934.  He was born 11 August 1906 at Rigby, Jefferson, Idaho.
Their children:
3. MILTON DEE GROVER was born 7 November 1935 at Moscow Latah, Idaho.  He married CAROLE FAY TERHUNE, daughter of BROOKS EUGENE TERHUNE and JUNE MARY WILLIAMS on 23 October 1959.  She was born 24 December 1939 at Napoleon Township, Jackson, Michigan.
Their children:
4. ALAN DEE GROVER was born 4 September 1960 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  He married KARRIE LYNN ANSON, daughter of JEFFERY ANSON and LINDA PEARL FISHER on 18 July 1983.  She was born 26 December 1963.
4. PEGGY LYNNE GROVER was born 15 February 1962 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married STEPHEN HEATH, son of  CHARLES WILLIAM HEATH and NATHA JANE SMITH on 14 August 1981.  He was born 29 June 1959.
4. SUSAN MARIE GROVER was born 19 August 1963 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married CORY BEST, son of LAVAR GLENN BEST and INGALLIL ELIZABETH HAGERSTROM on 15 August 1987.  He was born 18 May 1955.
4. LINDA LOUISE GROVER was born 10 February 1965 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California. She married PHIL PEREIRA, son of JOHN WILLIS PEREIRA and VIVIAN RUTH HANSON on 7 December 1984.  He was born 8 October 1960.
4. KATHY ANN GROVER was born 16 August 1966 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California. She married GLEN KOUTZ, son of EUGENE KOUTZ and GENEANE NIELSON on 22 August 1986.  He was born 31 December 1963.
4. LAURA GROVER was born 20 April 1970 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California.  She married MANUEL ROSALES, son of JESUS MANUEL ROSALES and SYLVIA MENDEZ on 18 May 1996.  He was born 4 September 1962.
4. STEVEN GROVER was born 12 June 1973 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California.  He married JANE ELEANOR PADRUN, daughter of JOHN PADRUN and DENISE VAUDROZ on 22 October 1991.  She was born 11 March 1973.
4. BRIAN GROVER was born 6 April 1977 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California.
4. SCOTT GROVER was born 23 June 1978 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California.  He married NICOLE CHRISTINE HICKOK, daughter of HOWARD HICKOK and JOANNE LEPPER on 25 September 2004.  She was born 24 October 1978.
4. MATTHEW GROVER was born 26 November 1980 at Santa Clara, Santa Clara, California.
3. DAVID LUKE GROVER was born 4 January 1938 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho.  He married MAURINE IONE PALMER, daughter of GLEE RANSOM PALMER and LAVINIA JANE HUNTON on 13 September 1963.  She was born 30 July 1942 at Ontario, Malheur, Oregon.
Their children:
4. SUSAN KAY GROVER was born 2 October 1964 at Moscow, Latah, Idaho.  She married STEWART WAYNE McADAMS II, son of HAL BURCH McADAMS and MARIAN CLYDE MORTON on 23 June 1984.  He was born 23 June 1954 at Fort Lauderdale, Broward, Florida.
4. SHELLY LYNNE GROVER was born 18 October 1969 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married KURT MORRISEY LEDFORD, son of DAVID LaRUE LEDFORD and GAY RENE JUERGENS on 15 December 1984.  He was born 15 January 1968 at Cheyenne, Laramie, Wyoming.
4. KAREN GAIL GROVER was born 21 February 1970 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married JEFFERY LYNN SUTTON, son of WILLIAM REX SUTTON and JULIA MARY LEATHAM on 3 December 1994.  He was born 4 November 1969 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. TRICIA LEE GROVER was born 23 May 1973 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married JARED LaMAR GROSS, son of WALLACE GLEN GROSS and GLORIA DAWN HORTT on 10 June 1994.  He was born 23 Aug. 1971 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
3. GARY MAX GROVER was born 11 March 1940 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho.  He married 1) VIRGINIA VELAINE NELSON, daughter of JUSTIN ROSS NELSON and NORMA VIRGINIA BINGHAM on 27 August 1965.  She was born 4 September 1942 at Hawthorne, Los Angeles, California.  They were divorced.
Their children:	
4. HEIDI GROVER was born 7 June 1968 at Munchweiler, Germany.
4. ALEX NEIL GROVER was born 7 April 1970 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married SHANNON JILL CHRISTIANSEN, daughter of RICHARD WESLEY CHRISTIANSEN and ANITA LOUISE STUCKEY on 23 July 1994.  She was born 28 April 1967 at Albuquerque, Bernalillo, New Mexico.
GARY MAX GROVER married 2) BARBARA HENRIETTA BOOKER, daughter of DAVID LLOYD BROOKER and ETHEL CLARA PEPPER on 16 July 1985.  She was born 3 December 1947 at Appleton, Outagamie, Wisconsin.
3. KENNETH JAY GROVER was born 25 February 1942 at Moscow, Latah, Idaho.  He married JANET COLETTE MANNION, daughter of JOHN JOSEPH MANNION and HELEN CATHERINE SCHERMERHORN on 1 August 1964.  She was born 22 January 1941 at Carbondale, Lackawanna, Pennsylvania.
Their children:
4. SALLY ANN GROVER was born 28 February 1967 at Scranton, Lackawanna, Pennsylvania.
4. MICHAEL JAY GROVER was born 22 April 1968 at San Mateo, San Mateo, California. He died 3 July 1968 Pacifica, San Mateo, California.
4. JULIE ANN GROVER was born 30 September 1970 at San Jose, Santa Clara, California.  She married RYAN PAUL McARDLE, son of JAMES PATRICK McARDLE and UNICE JUNE KEMPER on 27 May 2006. He was born 20 January 1974 at Lincoln, Lancaster, Nebraska.
4. GLEN PAUL GROVER was born 25 August 1975 at San Jose, Santa Clara, California.  He married YEKATERINA PERMONOVA, daughter of PERMONOVA on 11 April 2006.  She was born 27 May 1979 at Birobidzhan, Jewish Autonomous Oblast, Russia.
4. NEIL ROY GROVER was born on 22 May 1979 at Helena, Lewis and Clark, Montana. 
3. MARK LeROY GROVER was born 26 June 1947 at Malad, Oneida, Idaho.  He married 1) DEBORAH SAL REYNA, daughter of SALVADOR REYNA and PAULINE on 15 January 1971. She was born 13 June 1947 at Dallas, Dallas, Texas.  She died 19 September 1990 at Pleasant Grove, Utah, Utah.
Their children:
4. ANTHONY MICHAL GROVER was born 30 December 1976 at Choongnam, Korea.  He married HEATHER ELIZABETH WAITE, daughter of REED WAITE and DEBRA, on 22 June 2005.
4. SYLVIA IRENE GROVER was born 30 Oct. 1980 at Seoul, Seoul, Korea. She married KIRT WESTON UPDEGRAFF son of ROBERT UPDEGRAFF and PHYLIS.
MARK LeROY GROVER married 2) IVELISSE COLON MORALES on 12 April 2002.
3. VICKI ANN GROVER was born 20 September 1949 at Malad, Oneida, Idaho.  She married JON CHARLES BURNHAM, son of WILMER PARLEY BURNHAM and MADELINE HORTON 25 August 1971.  He was born 13 June 1974 at Lovell, Big Horn, Wyoming.
Their children:
4. JON MICHAEL BURNHAM was born 5 July 1972 at Malad, Oneida, Idaho.  He married ANJANETTE WEEKS, daughter of LARRY SHERMAN WEEKS and THERESA ANN NELSON. 
4. TONYA BURNHAM was born 10 September 1973 at Englewood, Arapahoe, Colorado.  She married DAVID LUNA AGUIRRE, son of LOUIS CASTRO AGUIRRE and FELICITAS (ALICE) LUNA. 
4. BRETT AARON BURNHAM was born 5 December 1975 at Wheatridge, Jefferson, Colorado.  He married TINA JEAN HOLST, daughter of NOEL TYLER HOLST and JACQULYNE ANNE HARRIS.
4. BRIAN MATTHEW BURNHAM was born 21 November 1977 at Wheatridge, Jefferson, Colorado.
4. KEVIN PAUL BURNHAM was born 23 March 1980 at Wheatridge, Jefferson, Colorado.
4. ANGELA BURNHAM was born 27 October 1981 at Wheatridge, Jefferson, Colorado.
3. NANCY ELAINE GROVER was born 2 April 1954 at Malad, Oneida, Idaho.  She married NOEL KENNETH JENKINS, son of KENNETH RUEL JENKINS and EVONA MAE MOESSER.  He was born 25 September 1951 at Afton, Lincoln, Wyoming.
Their children:
4. ERIC KENNETH JENKINS was born 6 February 1977 at Portland, Multnomah, Oregon.  He married JENNIFER BENNETT, daughter of RONALD VAN BENNETT and LYLENE SCOTT on 29 April 2000.  She was born 3 August 1978.
4. LISA MARIE JENKINS was born 6 September 1978 at Vancouver, Clark, Washington.
4. NATALIE RAE JENKINS was born 25 February 1980 at Vancouver, Clark, Washington.  She married SPENCER WAYNE TAYLOR, son of WAYNE SCOTT TAYLOR and NADINE BARNEY on 14 August 1999.  He was born 3 January 1977.
4. MICHAEL NOEL JENKINS was born 9 February 1983 at Vancouver, Clark, Washington.  He married JENNIFER HICKMAN , daughter of DIRK EDWARD HICKMAN and MICHELLE PETERSON on 30 April 2005.
4. STEPHEN TODD JENKINS was born 18 August 1984 at Vancouver, Clark, Washington 
3. BETH GROVER was stillborn in 1945.
3. ALAN GROVER was stillborn 28 Aug. 1952.
2. HARVARD CHESTER LUKE was born 26 December 1912 at Beaver, Beaver, Utah.  He married RUTH ANN ANLAUF, daughter of EMANUEL THEODOR ANLAUF and IDA MARIE WEYERMANN on 7 January 1938.  She was born 20 May 1915 at Denver, Denver, Colorado.
Their children:
3. BARBARA ANN LUKE was born 21 June 1939 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  She married RICHARD LAURENCE JENNINGS, son of MERLE LAURENCE JENNINGS and GWEN ANDRUS on 27 June 1959.  He was born 31 July 1937 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho.
Their children:
4. KELLI LU JENNINGS was born 20 February 1960 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
4. RICHARD KENT JENNINGS was born 3 January 1964 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
3. SUSAN LEE LUKE was born 14 July 1943 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
2. HELEN LUKE was born 22 June 1917 at Shanghai, China (Kiangsu).  She married MAX RONALD KENWORTHY, son of OWEN ALLEN KENWORTHY and STELLA MAY JONES on 25 August 1940.  He was born 3 September 1916 at Wallace, Shoshone, Idaho.
Their children:
3. DONALD BRIAN KENWORTHY was born 29 April 1947 at Seattle, King, Washington.  He married ELIZABETH ANN RHODES, daughter of HARRY KENNETH RHODES and MARGARET LOUISE CROW on 9 September 1972.  She was born 21 January 1949 at Montgomery, Fayette, West Virginia.
Their children:
4. HILARY CATHERINE KENWORTHY was born 27 May 1976 at Fort Lewis, Pierce, Washington.  She married JOHN DANIEL ROBINSON, son of JOHN DANIEL ROBINSON and ROSEMARY TONASZUCK on 24 July 2004.  He was born 27 April 1972 at Stoughton, Norfolk, Massachusetts.
4. NATALIE LORRAINE KENWORTHY was born 2 October 1980 at Langley Air Force Base, Hampton, Virginia.  She married CHRISTOPHER SPLETZER SHORT, son of DOUGLAS MICHAEL SHORT and THERESA ANN SPLETZER on 19 June 2004.  He was born 28 July 1979 at Ypsilanti, Washtenaw, Michigan.
4. ASHLEY ROBYN KENWORTHY was born 11 August 1985 at Fort Leavenworth, Leavenworth, Kansas.
2. CHARLES WENDEL LUKE was born 16 August 1923 at Moscow, Latah, Idaho.  He married JUDITH MARION HACHEZ (BOONE), daughter of FREDRIC HACHEZ and BESS AGUSTA RENARD on 15 June 1946.  She was born 22 September 1925 at Spokane, Spokane, Washington.  She used the last name of her step-father, BOONE.
Their children:
3. DAN STEVEN LUKE was born 14 May 1949 at Seattle, King, Washington.  He married LINDA ALLEN, daughter of EDWARD ALLEN and THELMA MOODY.  She was born at 7 November 1953 at Tacoma, Pierce, Washington.
Their children:
4. SHANNON MARIE LUKE was born 3 April 1981.
4. STEPHEN JOHN LUKE was born 12 January 1982.
3. CHRISTOPHER PAUL LUKE was born 13 April 1952 at Fort Lewis, Pierce, Washington.  He married CATHY RAY DARUD, daughter of ELMER DARUD and ESTER MINT. She was born 9 September 1952.
Their children:
4. MICHAEL HERBERT LUKE was born 28 September 1978.
4. PAMALA RAY LUKE was born 1 March 1981.
3. KATHLEEN SUSAN LUKE was born 3 September 1954 at Frankfurt, Hesse, Germany.
3. JON CHARLES LUKE was born 14 June 1961 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho.  He married ROBERTA COOPER, daughter of RANDALL COOPER and GAYLE AHLGREEN.  She was born 19 July 1961 at Wichita Falls, Wichita, Kansas.

Chapter 9
LIFE HISTORY OF MELVIN LUKE
By Melvin Luke

Melvin Luke
I was born at Manti, Sanpete County, Utah, on 13 October 1883, the fourth child of William Haydock and "Annie" Martina Ottoson Luke.  I remember the kilns in which lime was burned to build the Manti Temple; also the scaffolds around the towers of the Temple.  We left Manti in 1888 and went to Junction, Piute County, a distance of ninety miles.  I remember when we had to walk up the steep part of the Monroe Hill as it was too steep for the team to pull the load and us.
My early life at Junction was spent on a ranch about three miles northeast from Junction (now covered by the Sevier Reservoir).  Here I enjoyed the experiences of ranch life - milking cows (which began when I was six years old, my brother, George and I would milk Old Rose), gathering wild flowers from the hills, playing with sticks for horses with tin-pans for wagons, herding cows, sheep and horses; gathering bull berries, currants and squaw berries, killing snakes, skunks, porcupines, coyotes, and bob cats; carrying eggs and butter on horseback to town to buy a few groceries (eggs at $0.10 per dozen and butter at $0.15 and $0.20).  In those days I went bare-foot from early spring until late fall.  My feet would get so hard that I could run over rocks and brush without hurting me.  It was a real torture when school time came and I had to wear shoes and be in the house.  What freedom it was when on the ranch, and all we had to do was play and eat!  Our closest neighbors were one-half mile distance and what little visiting was done was short.  Being in a large family we had plenty with whom to play, and we did not need any other boys and girls, although we were always happy when other children came to play with us.  Sometimes my older brother, George, and I would go to town and play with other boys and girls.  What a task it was to come home when we should.  I had a pony of my own and what fun I would have riding her after the cows or to town.  It was fun when in swimming to take the pony and have her swim too.  We would begin our swimming season about the first of April and continue until about October, every day when we were at home.  
One spring day George and I went down to the river to see how deep it was and see if the water was warm, for the day was warm.  Mother had told us to not go swimming because the river was high.  When we arrived at the river, the temptation was too great and we yielded.  George could swim, but I could not, I attempted to cross the river just above a whirl hole, and when I was about one-half the distance across, the water took me down.  George, seeing my condition, got behind me and would lift me up for air, and then I would go down and he would come up.  When I was up, I could see our clothes and pony out on the sand bar and oh! how I did wish we were there.  I drank about all the water I could stand.  In grasping for something I caught a willow root, which was out in the hole from the bank and pulled us out.  I resolved that it was a good thing to follow Mother's advice.
In those days we did not have very much to eat, and I remember one day Mother cooked pig weeds for dinner, and it was a sad experience for they poisoned all who ate them.  Father was the most affected, but due to the blessings of the Lord we all survived.  The joy of my life was when Mother would permit me to go into the cellar with a bowl and some bread and have bread and milk.  We never had much sugar in those days but we used Dixie molasses.  Just try some with some bacon grease and whip it.  It is good in the place of butter.
School was different than today.  All eight grades were held in a little log room.  We used slates instead of paper.  I played as other boys at that time and enjoyed life.
One experience remains with me as follows: Father, Will, and George were up in the mountains dragging out ties, and Mother sent me up to find them, taking food with me for them.  I found them o. k., and Father sent me back by way of town (Junction).  While in town I met one of my chums who persuaded me to stay to a show, which was in town that night.  He said that Mother had given her consent, so I stayed and left for home about mid- night.  When I was about one-half mile from home, I met Mother and Sister Cleo who had walked about 12 miles to get a neighbor to go to the mountains to find me.  How sorry I was to cause her such worry and labor.
We would live on the ranch in summer and in town (Junction) in winter.  The ranch was three miles from town.  I was my Mother's errand boy for I had my pony.  I carried many dozens of eggs to town to buy groceries, receiving from 6 to 10 per dozen.  Then about once every two weeks I would drive the team hitched to a lumber wagon to Marysvale, 15 miles away, for Mother to trade her butter and cheese for groceries and cloth.  Well, there were a great many rocks and bumps in that distance.  When the Fourth of July came, Father would give me twenty-five cents to spend; later when I began to dance fifty cents was the limit.  Money was scarce in those days.
Do I remember the years of 1893-4 when hard times were on!  To help get a little money I hauled lumber from the sawmill near Bryce Canyon to Marysvale, a distance of seventy-five miles, for $7.50 per thousand feet, and I could load about 1,500 feet.  Then I got a chance to ride a horse pulling out railroad ties at Belknap about ten miles below Marysvale, for fifty cents per day.  I helped Father bring railroad ties from the mountains and saw them into lengths at the river's edge.
My first suit of clothes was made from wool we sent to the woolen mill and made into cloth and then the tailor made my suit.  The sheep we raised were bum lambs, which I would get from nearby herds and train them to drink (some job).  One day our lambs strayed away overnight and the next morning my brother, Will, and I went over the hills to find them.  We soon found their tracks and following them, we came to where two had been killed by coyotes.  Going on a short distance we came to where a bobcat was eating on a dead sheep.  The dogs chased it to a ledge on the mountainside and had it cornered on a ledge.  We came and my brother threw a rock and knocked the cat down the hill.  The dogs ran down and helped to kill it.  Then we had a job carrying it home, which was about six miles distant.  Coming into the cow pasture we put the cat on the bull and rode him home.
The following were some experiences I remember:
 The first time I saw the Northern Lights.  
The large rattlesnake on the riverbank.  
Getting skunks out of holes.  
The fight of old Tip (the dog) and four coyotes.  
Team caught in the river.  
Riding wild horses.  
Hauling wood.  
Going up City Creek after a long log and seeing a large bear track.  
School days with Mrs. Alice Hayes, and after that Mrs. Alice Morrill as teacher.  
At Murdock Academy in 1900 for two short years.  
While at Murdock Academy the severe earthquake that rocked the houses and caused considerable damage.  
I appreciate the work at Murdock now for the information gained has served me well.
I worked with J. D. Morrill building houses during the years of 1904-6.  We built Jim Smith's house at Glendale and one for a Mr. King at Coyote.  The next year we built George Esplin's house at Orderville.  In the years 1905-6 I helped my Father to go on a mission to the Central States. The winter of 1906-7 I taught school at Mt. Carmel in connection with Miss Clarissa Esplin.  In June of 1907 I married her.  It was some job to get the consent of her Mother for she was partly deaf.

Melvin and Clarissa Esplin
During the following years up to 1910, I worked at building and coal mining, shearing sheep (some job), and during this time the following children came into our home to make us happy- Margaret, John D, (who died at 22 months), and Lowell.  In 1910 I was Second Counselor to Bishop Henry Chamberlain.  In the fall of 1911 we went to school at Murdock Academy at Beaver, Utah, and graduated from there in 1913.  Here Vaughn was born.  In 1913 I worked fixing Father's home with bath, etc.
In the fall of 1913 we went to Logan and entered the Utah State Agricultural College.  While there I did the plastering, etc., for the school receiving $5.00 per day, which helped us to get through school.  Clare was born at Logan.  In 1916 I graduated from the A. C. and went to Rexburg, Idaho, where I taught in the Ricks Academy under A. B. Christensen.  Here our baby, Clare, took pneumonia and only through the blessings of our Heavenly Father was she saved.  I taught at Ricks for three years.  During this time my brothers, Clinton and Ottoson, and myself bought a ranch in Teton Basin, which proved a bad investment.
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Football Days at AC	
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Graduation Day
In 1918 our boy William was born and blessed by my Father in the Clawson Ward in Teton Basin.  In 1919 I went to Rigby as County Agent for Jefferson County which position I held for 42 years.  In 1920 our third girl, Anna M. was born in Rigby.  What a joy she was - blond and sweet.  In 1922 joy came to our home again when our twins were born - Floyd and Lloyd - at Rigby.
In the fall of 1923 I was principal of the school at Lewisville so we moved there.  I held this job for two years, then I became principal of Midway High School, which job I held for six years.  While at Midway I worked at Moore, Idaho, during the summers as water master for three canals.  In 1926 for the tenth time the last sweet baby, Nelda Clarissa, came to our home and how happy we were.  Dr. Tucker delivered her at our home in Lewisville on Clint's birthday.
.

On 22 February 1925 I was set apart as a High Councilman for the Rigby Stake by George F. Richards.  In 1929 Lowell went on a mission to the Western States.  We were so proud to have our family represented in the Mission Field.
On 7 April 1930, while Mother and I were at Salt Lake City attending the Centennial Celebration of the Church, our house in which we were living in Lewisville burned to the ground.  Nearly all of our clothing and furniture were saved, thanks to the goodness of neighbors and friends.  The winter of 1930-31 and until 1935 we lived in a Sugar Company house at Menan.  I was out of employment all winter.  Margaret taught school and supported the family as well as Lowell in the mission field.  I ran for County Auditor in the fall of 1930 and was defeated by 42 votes.
In 1929 I began riding river at St. Anthony and in 1931 assumed charge of the rivers out of St. Anthony and worked at that job until 1955.  The summer of 1933 Margaret filled a short-term mission in the Western States.
Vaughn married Fawntella Lords on 11 October 19 in the Logan Temple, In 1934 we became grandparents when their daughter Carolyn was born.  During the winter of 1933-34 I was employed by CWA as boss on river projects receiving $1.20 per hour.  During the year of 1935 I ran again for County Auditor and was defeated.
On April 20, 1935 we purchased a ranch in Salem Idaho, four miles north of Rexburg, containing 892 acres for $7, 000.00.  Oh! what a relief to have a place of our own.  Lowell married Merle Archibald in the Salt Lake Temple.
On 9 February 1936, I was selected as a High Councilman in the Rexburg Stake.
In 1936 Margaret married Norman Sadler in the Logan Temple.  In the fall of 1937 a depression began and prices dropped, and this continued for some time.  For the next three years I taught school at Sugar-Salem High.  In 1939 William went on a mission to Canada, and Clare spent two summers on short term missions in the Western States.
In 1941 World War II began.  William entered the Air Corps on 6 April.  In June Anna went to the Northern States to serve as a missionary, and Clare married Willard Stephenson in the Logan Temple.  In 1942 William married Frances Post in the Mesa Temple.  On 31 October we left our twin boys standing on the sidewalk in Salt Lake City, as they had just enlisted in the Air Corps, not knowing whether we would ever see them again or not.  I pray that we shall never have to go through again what we suffered while our dear sons were away in the Air Corps.  This year I became one of the Selective Board members which position I still hold as Chairman (1967).
In 1944 Floyd was married to Joyce Furniss at Hobbs Air Force Base, and then again in the Logan Temple.  In 1945 Anna married William Paul Merrill, Jr. in the Logan Temple.  This was the year our hearts rejoiced for the war ceased and our dear boys came home - what a rejoicing and thanksgiving.  Two of our boys saw service across the oceans, one to the east and the other to the west.  Three of our sons-in law also were in the service, all of them serving overseas.
In 1946 Lloyd married Beverly Maxwell in the Idaho Falls Temple.  I want to say here that the Lord has been so good to us as a family in that no serious sickness has come into our family.  In September 1946 Anna left to join her husband in Japan where they spent the next six years.  This year the Rexburg Stake was divided, and I was no longer a High Councilman - a position I had held for twenty years, ten in the Rigby Stake and ten in the Rexburg Stake.  I now was assigned to work with the Boy Scouts, a position I still hold (1967).  During this year we completed as far as possible all the remaining sealings, which Father did not get completed before his death.  I also had work started in England for more names.
In 1947 our baby girl, Nelda, married Val Dean Dalling in the Idaho Falls Temple and Mother and I were back alone as we began some forty years ago.  No one knows how this makes one feel except one goes through it.  Our children are so wonderful to us for there is nothing too good for us.  Now that Mother and I were alone again, we spent much of our time in the early spring and fall traveling, making trips to Utah, Arizona, California, and into Mexico.  We are happy to have the opportunity to travel together.  In 1948 we made a trip to Oklahoma City and on our way back we visited Carlsbad Caverns.  Mother had a slight stroke so was not able to see the caverns nor enjoy to the fullest the remainder of the trip.  She was not well for the next few years, but we were thankful that later she improved so that we could continue to take trips together. Within the next three or four year l had three operations, but none were of such a serious nature, but that within a few weeks I was able to be back at work, for which I was thankful.
In 1956 a life-long dream of mine was fulfilled when Mother and I entered the Mission Field to serve for six months in the Northwestern States Mission.  What a glorious time we had, and so many wonderful friends were made.  We had the privilege to baptize six people.  We returned home in time to celebrate our Golden Wedding Anniversary.  On Saturday we had a reunion with our nine children, their mates, and their families.  Then on Sunday an Open House was held in our honor and hundreds of friends and loved ones called.  What a glorious time we had, and how thankful we are to have these fifty years together.
In June of 1958 I had three severe heart attacks so spent about a month in the hospital.  The Lord was so good to my family and me and heeded our prayers.  I was thankful when I could again attend Church and other duties
In 1959 another desire of mine was fulfilled when we were able to go to the Canadian Temple.  We also visited other places of interest in Canada, and then returned home by way of the Black Hills of North Dakota.  This year one of our converts and family came and we had the privilege of going with them to the temple to be sealed.  In 1961 we had the privilege of returning to the Mission Field to visit with dear friends.  Then in the late summer we spent a wonderful week going to Palmyra to the pageant, and visited all the historical points of Church history along the way.
In 1964 I had two very serious operations in less than three weeks.  I know that it was through the goodness of the Lord through the power of the Priesthood that my life was spared.  Again in 1966 we as a family saw the answer to prayer and the power of the Priesthood manifest in behalf of Floyd.  In October he was in a serious accident, being hit by a train.  We know that it was a miracle that he was not killed nor left an invalid.  We are so thankful that his life was spared.  All in all, the Lord has indeed been good to us.
On June 12, 1967 Mother and I are celebrating our sixtieth wedding anniversary.  We have our nine children living, their mates, forty-one grandchildren, and fourteen great-grandchildren. 

               Thirty Years Married			             Melvin Honored
Many experiences have come into my life, which have been of value to me.  This I know - the Lord has blessed my family and me far beyond our worthiness (I fear).  I know He lives and I want to die serving Him.  My dear wife has born ten beautiful children for which I am thankful.  We are blessed with the bounties of life.  We are blessed with many wonderful loved ones and friends.  Our cup runneth over.
Melvin Luke was ordained a High Priest on November 30, 1910 by George F. Richards, who was ordained an Apostle April 9, 1906 by Joseph F.  Smith, who was ordained an Apostle July 1, 1866 by Brigham Young, who was ordained an Apostle February 14, 1835 under the hands of Oliver Cowdery, David Whitmer, and Martin Harris, who was blessed by the Presidency (Joseph Smith,  Sidney Rigdon, and Frederick G. Williams) to choose the Twelve Apostles.  Joseph Smith was ordained an Apostle in 1829 by Peter, James, and John.
Melvin Luke was ordained second Counselor to Bishop Henry Chamberlain on November 30, 1910 by George F. Richards. 

TRIBUTE TO DAD
To me the word "Dad" embraces all that is good, clean, noble, kind, considerate, uplifting, etc.  Our Dad is all of these and more.  We, his children, are so proud of him and so thankful that we are his children.
In our home, Dad was at the head, with Mother right at his side.  We knew what respect for authority meant and never talked back to Mother or Dad.  Mother always looked up to Dad as the head of our home and taught us children this respect for him and the priesthood he held. Harmony between our parents reigned in our home and never did we hear a cross word exchanged between Mother and Dad.  Home to us is a harbor where we can find safety from the storms of life and solace for the disappointments we may encounter.  Dad has served as a counselor and confident to each of us, and still holds this position in each of our lives.  We still turn to him with our problems or when seeking advice, as we know of his great wisdom and faith.  We feel much better after holding a conference with him, as we know he has been inspired in his counseling.  Every decision is made after consulting with the Lord through prayer.  Dad and Mother have always taught by example, the greatest of teachers, the power and solace of prayer.
Our parents took us to Church instead of sending us.  They love the Gospel and instilled this love in their children.  They have always worked in the various Church capacities.  Dad served for twenty years as a High Councilman.  How I used to enjoy going to the various wards with him and listen to him speak.  He is one of my favorite speakers.  People would come from near and far when they knew he was going to speak.
We never had monetary riches in our home, but it was filled with the wealth of love, kindness, spirituality, and obedience.  Mother was always home when we needed her as Dad never believed in the Mother working outside the home.  How hard he worked to provide for his big family!  He and Mother did without many times that we children could have what we wanted.
Whenever any of us were ill, Dad would administer to us, and Mother would have her secret prayer, and we knew the Lord would bless us.  Dad and Mother have spent many hours assisting the sick or bereaved,
Our parents have shared what they had with others.  We had a big garden each year, and then they would give much of it away to others who had no garden.  Whenever we would go visiting, we would first have to fill the car with vegetables, milk, cream, bread, etc., to share with someone else. One of the favorite spots in our home was Dad's lap.  We all loved to sit there when little, to hear stories of his early life; and when older, to seek his counsel and advice.  I was jealous when the grandchildren took over sitting on Dad's lap, and we had to move.  Dad has always been a favorite storyteller.  Many of the best stories are his true-life experiences.
When Dad used to work out at Moore, Idaho, in the summers on the water, he would come home every two weeks for the weekend.  All day Saturday we would watch for him to come.  He brought us each a treat - a caramel all-day sucker.  How we used to make these last and last because they were so good.
Dad taught school for many years, and we children appreciated having him continue his teaching at nights as we had him assist us with our homework.  Now the grandchildren are seeking his assistance with their lessons.
We knew that if Dad told us not to do something, we should not do it, Once in a while Dad would give in and let me go to the show on Sunday because my friends were going, but I never did enjoy the show, I worried the whole time for fear something bad would happen to me as I knew Dad really didn't want me to go to the show.  One night Bill started down to Rigby from Rexburg even though Dad told him not to go.  He just got out of town when the lights went out on the car.  He quickly turned around and decided to obey what Dad had said.  As a friend left to go swimming one Sunday, while we were visiting with his parents, Dad said to him, "You should not go swimming on Sunday." Just before they reached the swimming area, the truck in which they were riding overturned.  This young man, when he returned home and told us his experience, said, as they were going over, he could hear Dad telling him not to go on Sunday.
I shall never forget an experience we had which has meant much to me and taught me a wonderful lesson.  Some of us children were having a heated dispute, and we were old enough to know better.  Dad came to see what the trouble was and assist in stopping it.  How ashamed I felt when Dad told us how he felt about his children arguing.  Then he in his great wisdom had us all kneel in prayer together.  What a humbling experience this was.  We all arose with a true spirit of forgiveness and humility.
We all looked forward to Dad's birthday!  As evening came, Dad would lie down on the couch to relax.  A knock would be heard, and in would come wonderful friends.  Dad was always so surprised.  These birthday parties were such fun, and we children hated to have to leave and go to bed.
Everyone was welcome at our home.  Mother and Dad made all who came feel right at home.  Mother would prepare something for them to eat as everyone was fed no matter what time of the day or night they came.
After we purchased a farm, Dad used to tell those seated around the table how all of the food with the exception of a few items such as salt and pepper, was raised on our farm.  It gave him a wonderful feeling of satisfaction to know that we were self-sustaining.
Dad and Mother taught us the meaning of work and of doing a full day's work.  Even before we lived on the farm, we spent our summers working on the farms of our neighbors.  Mother and Dad taught us by the best of teachers - example - that work is important, that we should take pride in our work.  Anything worth doing is worth doing well.  We were taught to be honest in our work - to go the extra mile instead of short changing our employer.
Dad has been an avid reader, and has a wonderful library of Church books.  All of them have been read and understood by him.  Anyone that has a question regarding Church doctrine has but to call him, and he can give them an answer.  Even in his advancing years, his mind is alert and he remembers what he reads.  He keeps up with the news and the changing world around him.  Each winter is spent in reading the various books written by the Church Authorities.  He enjoys discussing Gospel principles and the books he has read with all who visit him.  He has spent many hours reading to friends who are unable to read.
Dad has been a believer in dreams.  He has had many dreams, which have revealed to him messages from the other side.  He has felt the promptings of the Lord many times in this life.
Nine years ago Dad had three very serious heart attacks.  After he was on the road to recovery, the Doctor told us, "The Lord must have a very special mission for him yet here on earth as any one of those attacks should have taken him."
We are thankful for our wonderful Dad and his wise choice in selecting our angel Mother for his wife and for making a veritable "heaven on earth" home for us their children.  We pray that we may live worthy of this noble heritage, which is ours.
     -----Anna M. Luke Merrill 

FAITH PROMOTING INCIDENTS
The Whispering Spirit
At Orderville one Sunday morning my wife and I had been down to Sunday School, and I had secured a newspaper.  When I read a newspaper, I forget everything around me and so this Sunday when we returned home, I was sitting in the front room reading the newspaper when the Spirit whispered to me and said, "Put that bottle of camphor (which was sitting on the dresser behind me) away."  I turned and looked and there were two bottles sitting on the dresser side by side.  One contained the camphor and the other was a tonic.  Now the reason for the tonic was that in the little town of Orderville we had an epidemic of whooping cough.  I had secured the services of Dr. Clark from Panguitch and he gave me this tonic for our little one and one-half month old baby boy who had this dreaded disease.  As I turned and looked at these two bottles, I said to myself, "No one will make a mistake with that camphor," and I went back to reading my paper.  In those days we didn't have electric lights, but had to depend upon the kerosene lamp.  When retiring, all lights were extinguished.  My wife took the baby with her while I was in another bed with our oldest daughter, who also had the whooping cough.  For some reason known only to my dear wife, she placed both of these bottles on the chair beside the bed.  We were to give the little boy every hour or so a spoonful of this tonic.  Because of the many days and nights of care for these babies, we were extremely tired and worn out.  During the night my wife supposedly took a teaspoonful of tonic for the baby, but instead took the camphor.  It immediately strangled him and my wife screamed for help.  I knew what had happened, and took the little one in my arms and worked over him.  Due to the kindness of our Father in Heaven our little one was spared and returned to normal breathing.  This experience has been of great value to me, I have always tried to listen to the whisperings of the Spirit ever since.

A Dream of the Other Side
Many years ago when our first baby was small, I dreamed that she died.  I thought that if I went to the home of a beautiful girl who lived in Junction, Utah, whom all of us children loved so dearly, that I might see my little girl whom I dreamed had died.  I remember going into the front room and on into the kitchen.  As I entered the kitchen door, there I saw this lady and my little girl at her side.  I said to her, "How is it on the other side?"  She said, "It's beautiful.  We are so happy because we are doing the things we love to do."  I realized that what she was saying was that those who love to work in the beautiful flowers here will be privileged to work in them on the other side, -- other things included.
I said to her, "Do not people object to working when they know that God is all powerful, and that by His word these things might be done?"  She answered, "No, we are happy because we have something to do."
Then as if by vision, I saw the other side.  There were the beautiful trees and beautiful green grass, the flowers and all the beautiful things that we have upon this side.  I saw people working out among the plants and in the fields, and I saw the expression upon their faces.  They were happy and everything seemed so calm and pleasant.  Thus ended the picture of the other side.

Administering to a Friend
Being a High Councilman in the Rigby Stake, I visited the several wards for Sacrament Meetings.  This particular night I was to visit the Ririe Ward.  The Bishop of this Ward had previously invited me up for lunch before the meeting.  When my wife and I arrived there, his son also arrived from Idaho Falls.  He had been confined in the hospital there suffering from kidney stones.  While eating luncheon, the son had an attack of these stones and was sent into the front room to lie on the couch.  After lunch, the Bishop and I went in to administer to him.  The Bishop anointed him and asked me to seal the anointing.  While sealing the anointing, the Spirit whispered to me to rebuke the power of Satan.  I hesitated because I thought perhaps they might think that I thought that it was the power of evil upon him instead of sickness.  After completing the sealing we stood back in the room talking.  The son, lying upon the couch looked up and said, "You can't touch me;  I hold the Priesthood, and I am not in your power."  I walked over to his side and asked, "What is wrong?"  He answered, "Satan is here and is attempting to hit me, but I hold the Priesthood, and he cannot."  I felt that I had not complied with the whispering of the Spirit and as a result Satan was there.  Ever since then, I have not failed in my administration to rebuke the power of Satan by the authority of the Holy Priesthood. 

A Trip to Meeting
It was in the spring of the year and the snow was just going off the ground.  The roads were filled with puddles of water, and it was difficult to tell which road was better.  I had an appointment to meet with the people of the Poplar Grove Ward, which was east of Ririe, in connection with a religion class.  As I approached the top of the ridge, the Spirit whispered to me to take the right hand road, which was not the regular road.  I said to myself, "I'd better stay with the main traveled road."  Traveling along not too far, I ran into a large puddle of mud and water.  There I labored for another hour, and arrived at the meetinghouse just as the meeting was dismissed.  I said to myself, "On returning home, I am going to try the road that was directed by the Spirit."  To my delight I found it only took ten minutes to arrive back to the highway.
A Message of the Spirit World
Sometime between the years 1924-26, I was Watermaster at the little town of Moore, Idaho, boarding with a woman by the name of Maude LaFevere.  One day she asked me to take her daughter to Mackay, Idaho, for a dental appointment.  After delivering her at the dental office, I went down to the fair grounds just at the edge of town.  I observed that there was a person doing repair work on the grounds.  After a short wait, he came over to the car where I was sitting.  As I observed him coming, I thought to myself, "That man is about sixty years of age, and surely has an idea about God or a belief in God."  When he arrived where I was sitting, we passed the usual greetings, and then I said to him, "Do you believe in God?"  He answered, "Oh, kinda.  I believe in a God like truth or like the wind.  He comes from nowhere and passes elsewhere."  We then talked about the First World War as it was in England, and he described to me the terrible conditions morally that prevailed during the time of the War.  He told me he had three University degrees and that after World War I he, in connection with another scientist, was employed to go to Central America to hunt oil for a British syndicate.  He said they gathered together their camping outfits and hired a number of natives to go with them out into the mountains.  After a time of exploring, both he and his friend contracted small pox.  He further stated that one morning he rose on his elbow to give his friend some medicine.  As he did so he fell back on his bed completely exhausted, and he said a strange thing occurred.
From now on I shall quote his own words.  "Presently I stood at my tent door.  Here I was and there I was lying on the bed!  There was no difference between me 'here' and 'there,' except 'there' I had small pox.  As I stood there at the tent door, I thought of a friend of mine in San Francisco.  In just a moment I was there walking down the streets of San Francisco.  I read the bill of fares as they appeared on the cafe windows.  In one I observed they listed lobsters and I am very fond of lobsters, but knew that in my condition I couldn't eat them.  I passed on down the street, and to my surprise I saw men who had been killed in the Bore War and in World War I.  We smiled and passed each other.  I went on down to the house of my friend and went into the house and found that he was asleep in bed with his wife.  To the side the room was a crib with a child in it.  I looked around the room and saw everything there.  I shook my friend in an attempt to awaken him, but could not do so.  I then went out into the street thinking to wait until he awakened.  As I stood there in the street for a moment, I thought of a lady friend of mine in Nashville, Tenn.  In just a moment I was there.  I walked up to the door, which was open and saw she was sweeping the floor, sweeping it directly toward me.  I spoke to her, but she didn't answer, didn't even raise her head to look at me.  I thought, 'Well, if she doesn't want to talk to me, I don't want to talk to her,' and so I left the house and went out into the street.  As I entered the street, I looked up at the belfry of a large church, and there I saw the clock, which said it was 10:30, I had been gone from Central America one-half hour.  As I stood there, I thought of my body back in Central America.  In just a moment I was back there!  While I had been gone, the natives had dug a shallow grave for me and were placing my body in it.  I observed the grave was too short so they were doubling my body up to put in the hole.  I didn't like it so decided to go back into my body, I began moving, and the natives moved also!  Then he said to me, 'If you will go with me to the hotel, I'll let you read a letter from this friend of mine in San Francisco who said I had described completely his bedroom.”
I said to him, "My Friend, what happened to you?" He replied, "I do not know except it was a case of mental telepathy."
I said, "How could that be mental telepathy when this friend was asleep?"  He said, "What else could it be?"  I said, "Has it ever occurred to you that you and I are of a dual personality and that in time our spirits will leave our bodies?"  He said, "Oh, no, that cannot be."  I said, "Why?" He answered, "Mister, there isn't a sin in the category of immorality that I haven't committed.  And to think that I would have to live again with the knowledge of those sins, it is impossible."
By this time we were in my car and riding to the hotel in Mackay.  As I stopped at the curb to allow him to get out, I said, "My friend, let me say to you in all seriousness, that before long your spirit will leave this body of yours again and not return so soon."  I bid him goodbye and left for Moore, Idaho.
My personal feelings are that this man was not who he said he was.  The truths, he proclaimed to me in this story, could not have been given by a British scientist, but I believe he was a personage who had been on the earth before and favored me with this wonderful message. 

MY TESTIMONY
By Melvin Luke
"To my loved ones, Brothers, Sisters, Children, Relatives and friends:
I am in my eighty-fourth year and am in fairly good health, for which I am thankful.  I have had many experiences and have tried to profit by them.  I have failed in many things, yet I am thankful for the many faith-promoting experiences I have had. When I was five years old, I, with my parents visited the Manti temple and went into the upper large room and what an inspiration I received.  I have never forgotten it!
I have been privileged to see many of my dear ones who have passed away and have received instruction from them.  Some may say, "How?"  When Joseph and Mary were in Bethlehem with Jesus, the scriptures say that Joseph was warned "in a dream" to go to Egypt, etc.  Our dear ones come to us in our dreams as the Lord declared would happen in the last day, "That old men should have dreams," etc.  One time I needed some money badly and prayed to the Lord for help because the Bank had been closed and I couldn't find anyone to borrow it from.  In my dream the heavens were so black even large rocks were falling, a few miles to the north I saw a blue sky.  I could see it was over a friend of mine.  The voice said, "See him."  I did and he said, "I have the money you need."
I have been warned many times to do certain things and when I obeyed, all went well, but when I disobeyed, tragic things came about.
I have seen the sick healed, the blind to see, the power of Satan in possession of the living, the storms stayed, and prayers answered many times.  I have been spared death many times and made well by the blessings of the Priesthood.
I would like, if I could, to have health that I may live to see the troublesome times which are to come      that I might assist in helping all to remain true to the gospel.
I am so grateful for my wonderful companion and dear children, grandchildren and great grandchildren.  I am grateful to have been born of goodly parents, to have so many brothers and sisters.  What a joy it will be, when, as my dear grandmother said, "We shall all be together again."
To all my dear ones I say, in all seriousness that I KNOW our Father lives, that Jesus is the Christ, that the Prophet Joseph Smith was, is, and always will be a Prophet; that our leaders today are inspired men of God.  I know our Father's plan of Salvation has been given us by His Son, Jesus Christ.
By the power of the Priesthood, which I hold, I bless you, my dear ones, that you will remain faithful and your lives shall be such that our Father will bless you.  That this testimony, which I have, shall sink deep into your hearts and like the Patriarch said in my blessing: "that you shall never chuck it out."  God bless all my loved ones.
In the name of Jesus Christ, Our Lord and Savior, Amen."


Clarissa Esplin and Melvin Luke
MELVIN LUKE POSTERITY

1. MELVIN LUKE was born 13 Oct 1883 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  He married CLARISSA ESPLIN, dau. of JOHN ESPLIN and MARGARET WEBSTER on 12 June 1907.  She was born 19 Nov 1879 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.
Their children:
2. MARGARET LUKE was born 28 April 1908 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  She married NORMAN ERNEST SADLER, son of GEORGE SADLER and HARRIET MANN on 24 June 1936.  He was born 21 Aug. 1906 at Colchester, Essex, England.
Their children:
3. JOYCE SADLER was born 23 Apr 1937 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married GORDON SCOTT LOOSLE, son of BYRON LEE LOOSLE and ELLA LAURETTA LARSON on 18 Dec 1959.  He was born 5 Aug 1936 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
Their children:
4. BYRON NORM LOOSLE was born 11 Aug 1961 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. DENEE LOOSLE was born 17 May 1963 at Holbrook, Navajo, Arizona.
3. MELVIN GEORGE SADLER was born 14 Apr 1941 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married LINDA SKABELUND, dau. of LYNN SKABELUND and ANN NELSON on 21 June 1960.  She was born 19 July 1941 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
Their children:
4. MELVIN TODD SADLER was born 21 Nov 1961 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
4. SIDNEY LYNN SADLER was born 11 Oct 1964 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
3. DONALD NORMAN SADLER was born 16 Apr 1945 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married JACKIE WALLACE, dau. of WEIER L. WALLACE and LUCY HARRIS on 7 July 1967.  She was born 22 Nov 1947 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
3. CAROL SADLER was born 27 June 1946 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married JAMES RICHARD NYE, son of WILLIAM PRESTON NYE and HELEN FAY PAULSEN on 2 Aug 1966.  He was born 28 Mar 1944 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
2. JOHN D. LUKE was born 5 Jan 1910 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  He died 20 Mar 1910 and was buried at Orderville, Utah.
2. LOWELL MELVIN LUKE was born 18 Feb 1911 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  He married MERLE ARCHIBALD, dau. of THOMAS WATSON ARCHIBALD and ELLEN RICKS on 20 May 1935.  She was born 24 Feb 1912 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho
Their children:
3. ROBERT A. LUKE was born 5 Jan 1938 at Rigby, Jefferson, Idaho.  He married DE VONA ALICE DEAN, dau. Of HAROLD EVANS DEAN and GERALDINE LOIS LANG on 8 July 1964.  She was born 26 July 1939 at Denver, Denver, Colorado.
Their children:
4. DAVID DEAN LUKE was born 2 Apr 1966 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
3. DONNA JEAN LUKE was born 17 May 1944 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  She married RONALD BRENT KINGHORN, son of RONALD KINGHORN and DOROTHY HARRISON on 18 Sep 1964.  She was born 19 Dec 1940 at Los Angeles, Los Angeles, California.
Their children:
4. BRIAN WAYNE KINGHORN was born 6 Feb 1967 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
3. THOMAS MELVIN LUKE was born 12 Aug 1949 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. LINDA LUKE was born 6 Feb. 1951 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
3. MARY ANN LUKE was born 26 June 1952 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
2. VAUGHN MARVEL LUKE was born 2 July 1913 at Beaver, Beaver, Utah.  He married FAWN- TELLA LORDS, dau.  of JOSEPH CHARLES LORDS and AGNES COOK on 11 Oct 1933.  She was born 21 Dec 1911 at Taylorsville, Salt Lake, Utah.
Their children:
3. CAROLYN LUKE was born 1 Mar 1934 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married DENNIS EUGENE WILKIE, son of__________ and BERTHA WILKIE on 6 Sep 1953.  He was born 12 Oct 1934 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho.
Their children:
4. DENNIS CRAIG WILKIE was born 5 Aug 1956 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho.  
4. KIM WILKIE was born 20 June 1957 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho. 
4. DEBRA KAY WILKIE was born 1 Feb 1959 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho.  
4. KEVIN WILKIE was born 24 Mar 1960 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho. 
4. KIRK M. WILKIE was born 9 Jan 1966 at Idaho Falls, Bannock, Idaho.
3. MARVA LEE LUKE was born 1 July 1937 at Lewisville, Jefferson, Idaho.  She married BOBBY LOUIS HOWELL, son of LOUIS P. HOWELL and THELMA VIRGINIA JOHNSON on 29 Nov 1953.  He was born 2 July 1930 at Basalt, Bingham, Idaho.
Their children:
4. RANDY HOWELL was born 8 Aug 1958 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah. 
4. DARIN LEE HOWELL was born 28 Jan 1967 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He died 25 May 1967 and was buried 27 May 1967 at Salt Lake City, Utah.
3. LOANA LUKE was born 4 May 1943 at Salem, Madison, Idaho.  She married ROBERT SPENCER WILLIAMS, son of RULON ARVE WILLIAMS and VERA HOWARD on 31 Aug 1962.  He was born 22 Apr 1943 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
2. CLARE E. LUKE was born 24 May 1915 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married WILLARD MAIBEN STEPHENSON, son of ANTHONY EDWARD STEPHENSON and C. USALEAR JOHNSON on 30 June 1941.  He was born 4 Oct 1916 at Delta, Millard, Utah.
Their children:
3. RENEE STEPHENSON was born 8 Sep 1943 at Delta, Millard, Utah.  
3. GWEN STEPHENSON was born 19 Aug 1946 at Delta, Millard, Utah. 
3. WILLARD BRUCE STEPHENSON was born 30 May 1949 at Delta, Millard, Utah.  
3. ROGER ANTHONY STEPHENSON was born 10 July 1952 at Delta, Millard, Utah.  
3. ILENE STEPHENSON was born 26 Aug 1954 at Delta, Millard, Utah.
2. WILLIAM H. LUKE was born 26 June 1918 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  He married FRANCES MARIE POST, dau. of HOWARD ORVILLE POST and TRESSIE MAY EVANS on 27 Oct 1942.  She was born 1 Feb. 1922 at St. David, Cochise, Arizona.
Their children:
3. MARIE ANNETTE LUKE was born 3 Apr 1944 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.  She married ALVA DALE DESPAIN, son of MELVIN KEATE DESPAIN and ORA SHELLEY on 24 Aug 1965.  He was born 22 Aug 1940 at Heber, Navajo, Arizona.
3. WILLIAM HAROLD LUKE was born 23 Aug 1946 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.  
3. DAVID MELVIN LUKE was born 25 Dec 1948 at Logan, Cache, Utah. 
3. ALAN DE WAYNE LUKE was born 16 May 1951 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona, 
3. KENNETH HOWARD LUKE was born 13 July 1955 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.
3. JANICE LUKE was born 13 Nov 1957 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.
3. GORDON EVANS LUKE was born 25 Mar 1961 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.
2. ANNA M. LUKE was born 15 Jan 1920 at Rigby, Jefferson, Idaho.  She married WILLIAM PAUL MERRILL, JR., son of WILLIAM PAUL MERRILL and SUSAN JACOBS on 3 July 1945.  He was born 15 Mar 1918 at Richmond, Cache, Utah.
Their children:
3. GARY LEE MERRILL was born 14 Dec 1938 at Preston, Franklin, Idaho.  He married MARCO CHILD, dau of MARK C. CHILD and DOROTHY EVANS on 27 Oct 1962.  She was born 23 July 1942 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
Their children:
4. TROY LYNN MERRILL was born 28 July 1964 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
3. SUE ANN MERRILL was born 5 June 1954 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. ROGER PAUL MERRILL was born 13 June 1960 at Rexburg Madison, Idaho.  
3. BRADLEY KAY MERRILL was born 5 June 1962 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
2. FLOYD A. LUKE was born 22 Apr 1922 at Rigby, Jefferson, Idaho.  He married JOYCE FURNESS, dau of TOBIAS FURNESS and LUCY RICKS on 30 May 1944.  She was born 9 Apr 1922 at Sugar City, Madison, Idaho. 
Their children:
3. RICHARD F. LUKE was born 25 Mar 1945 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
3. LAYNE J. LUKE was born 7 May 1947 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. LAURIE LUKE was born 24 May 1951 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. CHAD LUKE was born 23 Aug 1956 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
2. LLOYD S. LUKE was born 22 Apr 1922 at Rigby, Jefferson, Idaho.  He married BEVERLY MAXWELL, dau of WILFORD WOODRUFF MAXWELL and WINIFRED RAYBOULD on 23 Oct 1946.  She was born 22 Sep 1927 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
Their children:
3. RANDY L. LUKE was born 18 Jan 1948 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. COLIN W. LUKE was born 29 Apr 1950 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. ROBIN LUKE was born 8 Oct 1951 at St. Anthony, Fremont, Idaho.  
3. LARK LUKE was born 28 Sep 1957 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.
2. NELDA CLARISSA LUKE was born 20 Feb 1926 at Lewisville, Jefferson, Idaho.  She married VAL DEAN DALLING, son of WILLIAM RICKS DALLING and ETHEL ORME on 26 Feb 1947.  He was born 12 Oct 1927 at Sugar City, Madison, Idaho.
Their children:
3. SHERRY DALLING was born 21 Nov 1947 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. VICKIE DALLING was born 4 Nov 1949 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
3. VAL DEAN DALLING, JR. was born 8 May 1953 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  
3. DEBRA DALLING was born 30 Apr 1956 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
3. ROGER L. DALLING was born 14 Feb 1958 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.



Chapter 10
LIFE SKETCH OF CLEO JOHANNAH LUKE
By her son, Alma Lamar Esplin


Cleo sang many solos and leading parts in opera.  She had such a winning disposition that everybody loved her.  She went to school at the Murdock Academy at Beaver, Utah.  Later, she received a teaching certificate from the University of Utah.  She taught school for a number of years.
There was a young man by the name of Scott Price who wanted her for his wife, but her father said that he was not good enough for her!
After her brother, Melvin, married in 1909, she became very lonely since they had been such good companions.  On June 7, 1911, she was married to Alma Cox Esplin.  They lived in Orderville where Melvin was living with his family.  Those were happy times for her.  Both Melvin and her husband taught school.  Her husband also helped his father in ranching. 

Alma Cox Esplin and Johannah Cleo Luke
In 1913, Melvin, Cleo and Hazel with their families went to Logan where the men attended the Utah State Agricultural College.  Cleo sang on many occasions.
Her first child, a daughter named Oleen, was born in Orderville on April 6, 1912.  The second child, Luella, was born in Logan on January 21, 1914.  Also born in Logan was the third child and first son, Alma Lamar, on February 22, 1916.

Oleen, Wendell, Lamar and Luella

Wendell, Oleen, Lamar and Luella
In the spring of 1916, Cleo and family moved to Cedar City where Alma became one of the first County Agents in the State of Utah.  The fourth child was born on October 18, 1918.  He was named Wendell Luke Esplin.
Cleo Luke died one year and one month after the birth of her fourth child on November 18, 1918. She died of flu and pneumonia leaving a husband and four small children.
(Appreciation is expressed to Uncle Melvin Luke for help in preparing this historical tribute.)

A TRIBUTE TO MOTHER
We, the four children of Cleo Johanna Luke Esplin, have a very strong feeling of love for our Mother, even though we were not privileged to know her for a very long period of time.  We have always felt that the few years that she was with us did influence our lives.  The prayers that we said as children and the close knit family ties were, no doubt, the result of this early influence of our Mother as well as the influence of our Father.
Our Father told what little we do know about Mother to us.  We do know that he had a wonderful love for her that was very real to him and that was a part of his life until the moment of his death.  Minutes before his death he told of seeing and being with Cleo and how wonderful it was to be with her.
Over the years, whenever we have met people who knew our Mother, they invariably told us about her beautiful voice and what a wonderful, sweet person she was.
We know that we have missed her love and guidance over the many years since she has been gone but we are very thankful for the wonderful heritage that she and Dad gave to us.  Any tribute to our Mother must also be a tribute to our wonderful Father who carried on in such a wonderful manner for her.  He was both a father and a mother to us.  He loved us so very much and sacrificed so many things that we might have the opportunity to live good lives.  We are sure that Mother knows that he did his very best for her.  Even though we may not have achieved all the things that our dear parents would have liked us to do, we know that we have their love for our families and ourselves.  Dad was so thrilled with his grand and great-grandchildren.  We know that Mother thrills with him in these choice spirits.
     ----- Oleen Esplin

Oleen Esplin

MOTHER
By Oleen Esplin
Mother was born on September 30, 1885 in Manti, Utah.  She died November 20, 1918 in Cedar City, Utah.  She married Daddy on June 7, 1911.  They had four children, myself, Luella, Lamar and Wendell.
Mother received a teaching certificate from Brigham Young on September 28, 1910.  It was valid until June 30, 1911.  It states:
"Cleo Luke, being known as a person of good moral character and having given satisfactory evidence of ability to teach the following subjects: writing, arithmetic, pedagogy, physiology, reading, drawing, orthography, English grammar, U.S. history, geography and nature study, is authorized to teach in the grammar grades of public schools of the State of Utah."
She taught at Spry in Garfield County and in Orderville while Dad was at the sheep camp.
Since I was only seven when Mother died, I do not remember very much about her.  Luella was five, Lamar three and Wendell one.
I followed Mother around the house as she did her work.  She sang to me and told me stories.  She sang one song about an Indian maiden.  I had a habit of biting my nails and I remember a story she told me about a child who bit his nails.  A fairy took his nails away from him.  He couldn't pick up little things, particularly pins.
One day she took me next door to the neighbors, Mrs. David Sharp.  While they talked, I drew a picture of a man, in total.   Mother laughed so hard tears came to her eyes--and ran down her face.
When I had pneumonia, she carried me into the kitchen to watch Daddy, while she cut my hair.  I recall having to keep Luella out of the street in Logan, and Lamar and Wendell as babies.  Dad told us many times how happy she was at all times and what a good mother she was.  She was so affectionate to me.
When they knew she was dying, I was carried into her room to talk to her.  We all had influenza, as did most everyone else in Cedar City.  The doctor had to get up out of bed to treat Mother.  After she died, her body was kept in a casket in the living room.  I helped change the pans that contained the ice that were kept around her.  Because of the influenza epidemic, a very brief service was held at the grave.  This was the first time I had ever seen Daddy cry.

CLEO, SWEET SISTER
The sweet, loving, understanding, gifted sister.  Cleo had a pure, lyric soprano voice, true of tone and pitch.  She loved to sing and gladly responded whenever asked.
My father was a great lover of music so we had one of the first pianos in the country side.  Cleo learned to play the piano.  We could always tell when she was "blue" or sad.  She would sit down at the piano and would play and sing "Jesus, My Savior True, Guide Me To Thee".
Her laugh was melodious and very pleasant to hear.  Aunt Clarissa says she loved to hear Aunt Cleo laugh.
When Cleo attended the Murdock Academy in 1906, the year of the severe earthquake, she roomed with Lavern King (Stoney), a girl friend from Kingston, Piute County, Utah.  They lived in a room at the back of a long row of tall rock buildings known as Faculty Row.  When the house began to shake, Lavern insisted they get out of the house.  Cleo didn't want to go outside.  Lavern took hold of Cleo's hand and they ran outside.  As they ran along the side of the house, Cleo stumbled and fell into a hole the children had dug in their play.  Cleo cried, “I told you we would fall in the cracks!"
Cleo attended summer school the summer of 1906, preparatory to teaching school at Orton, now known as Spry, Garfield County, Utah.
Frugality was exemplified in a letter of February 20, 1907, written to her Father who was on a mission at that time.  It was a firsthand review of how a $40 per month teaching salary was dispersed at age 22.
During the latter part of my stay in Cedar City, my wonderful sister, Cleo, and her family, moved to Cedar City where Alma worked as County Farm Agent.  Cleo helped me in so many ways.  She especially helped me over some rough places socially.  I went with some girls who had plenty of money to buy furs and pretty hats, etc.  I confided to Cleo how badly I felt that I was not able to have these things.  She said, "Sweetheart, those girls need those pretty things.  You have a charming personality that shines wherever you go.  That is the most beautiful thing you can have."  True or not, she gave me strength and courage to go forward.
     ----- Isabelle Luke Rust 
  
     Phyllis and Lamar Esplin			    Wendell and Marion Esplin

Luella Esplin


Alma Cox Esplin
CLEO JOHANNAH LUKE POSTERITY

1. CLEO JOHANNAH LUKE was born 30 September 1885 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  She died 20 November 1918 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married ALMA COX ESPLIN, son of HENRY WEBSTER ESPLIN and PHILENA COX on 7 June 1911.  He was born 18 May 1889 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  He married (2) LOTTIE HALL KUNZ, dau. of WILLIAM HALL and ELEANOR HOWARD on 20 Octobern1920.  She died 3 June 1967 and was buried 7 June 1967 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She was born 29 April 1881 in Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  Alma died 4 August 1959 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
Their children:
2. OLEEN ESPLIN was born 6 April 1912 at Orderville, Kane, Utah.  She died on 8 February 2005 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
2. LUELLA ESPLIN was born 21 January 1914 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She died 10 March 1981 at San Diego, San Diego, California.  She married JAMES DUDLEY BARLOW, son of JACK BUFORD BARLOW and ADELAIDE WHITTAKER on 30 June 1940.  He was born 31 October 1916 at Lincoln, Placer, California.  They were divorced 1 September 1949.  He died 29 March 2004.
Their children:
3. SUSAN BARLOW was born 7 July 1941 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married WILLIAM ENGLEHART COWELL, son of CARL EDMUND COWELL and JESSIE HOLLIS ENGLEHART on 10 October 1974.  He was born 22 September 1924 at Morgantown, Monongalia, West Virgina.  He died on 17 August 1986 at San Diego, San Diego, California.
3. PATRICIA BARLOW was born 13 February 1943 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married RICHARD ELWIN SQUIRES, son of ELWIN FRANK SQUIRES and CHRISTINE CARTER on 12 September 1964.  He was born 26 July 1940 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.
Their children:
4. CANDACE SQUIRES was born 1 November 1967 at Camp Pendleton, San Diego, California.  She married ANDREW PETER SHOLTES, son of NAGYAZARI LEGENYEI SOLTESZ ANDOR and KOVIFALVY KEVICZEY KEVICZKY EVA on 16 Feb 2005.  He was born 16 July 1958.
4. KATHLEEN SQUIRES was born 25 March 1969 at Camp Pendleton, San Diego, California.  She married KEVIN MICHAEL MAGUIRE, son of MICHAEL MAGUIRE and MARY HOLMES on 11 July 1992.  He was born 31 Aug 1964.
4. DAVID RICHARD SQUIRES was born 9 April 1971 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married EVA BURSIKOVA, daughter of PETR BURSIK and EVA VICHOVA on 1 June 2001.  She was born 31 July 1971 at Lanškroun, Pardubice, Czech Republic.
2. ALMA LAMAR ESPLIN was born 22 February 1916 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He died 23 December 1997 at Ft. Collins, Larimer, Colorado.  He married PHYLLIS FONNESBECK, daughter of VICTOR CHRISTIAN FONNESBECK and VEVA URSULA McCLELLAN on 2 August 1941.  She was born 22 December 1916 at Payson, Utah, Utah. She died 22 August 2004 at Ft. Collins, Larimer, Colorado.
Their children:
3. GORDON FONNESBECK ESPLIN was born 10 March 1946 at Ft. Collins, Larimer, Colorado.  He married ANITA LOUISE RODGERS, daughter of JOHN FRANKLIN RODGERS and EROTHA SWAIN on 25 Mar 1975.  She was born 3 Sep 1946 at Wilmington, NC.
Their children:
4. ADAM MICHAEL ESPLIN was born 7 July 1977 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married LISA BRIGGS on 27 January 2007.
4. JOSEPH RIDGERS ESPLIN was born 31 January 1979 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married NECIA SERENA WHITTLE on 18 February 2006.
4. JOSHUA ALLEN ESPLIN was born 3 June 1981 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
3. LOUISE ESPLIN was born 7 October 1950 at Fort Collins, Larimer, Colorado.  She married DONALD GEORGE SWENSEN, son of ALBERT DONALD SWENSEN and JENNIE ROMNEY on 1 March 1982.  He was born 26 Jun 1939 at Baton Rouge, East Baton Rouge, Louisiana.
Their children:
4. JENNIE SWENSEN was born 20 December 1982 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. SCOTT DONALD SWENSEN was born 24 September 1984 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
3. CORDELL ALMA ESPLIN was born 14 September 1954 at Loveland, Larimer, Colorado.  He married LINDA DOBRUSKY, daughter of THOMAS ALBIN DOBRUSKY and PEGGY LAURETTE MITCHELL on 29 May 1980.  She was born 5 August 1957.
Their children:
4. CHRISTOPHER DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 15 October 1982 at Boston, Suffolk, Massachusetts.  He married MELISSA SCOTT, daughter of STEVEN SCOTT and PEGGY on 26 July 2006.
4. LINDSAY DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 30 November 1984 at Providence, Providence, Rhode Island.
4. SCOTT DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 20 May 1986 at Phoenix, Maricopa, Arizona.
4. ERIC DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 16 November 1989 at Phoenix, Maricopa, Arizona.
4. SHELLEY DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 6 December 1991 at Phoenix, Maricopa, Arizona.
4. BROOKE DOBRUSKY ESPLIN was born 6 July 1995 at Phoenix, Maricopa, Arizona.
2. WENDELL LUKE ESPLIN was born 18 October 1917 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He died 3 November 2004 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married MARION LOW, daughter of ALFRED BUDGE LOW and ARLENE JESSOP on 31 May 1939.  She was born 3 November 1921 at Millville, Cache, Utah. She died 18 May 1992 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
Their children:
3. CLEO ESPLIN was born 21 March 1940 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married MAX JEPPSON MALAN, son of LAWRENCE MAXWELL MALAN and ELLEN EDVENIA JEPPSON on 19 May 1961.  He was born 19 August 1938 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
Their children:
4. ANDRE MAX MALAN was born 2 February 1962 at Inglewood, Los Angeles, California.  He married MAREN BLENDA MOYES, daughter of BLAIR MILLER MOYES and JAN LORRAINE HOBBS on 12 September 1986.  She was born 19 February 1963 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
4. HEIDI SUE MALAN was born 4 March 1964 at Inglewood, Los Angeles, California.  She married RALPH NEILS ANDERSEN, son of RALPH LEONARD ANDERSEN and JOYCE POWERS on 19 July 1983.  He was born 22 June 1962 at Whittier, Los Angeles, California. 
4. DAVID LAWRENCE MALAN was born 25 August 1967 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married DAWN MARIA DETRIO, daughter of JAMES RAYMOND DETRIO and MARIA ANITA GUTIERREZ on 27 October 1984.  She was born 13 January 1967 at Buffalo, Erie, New York.
4. LAURIE ANNE EDVENIA MALAN was born 29 December 1968 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married LANCE ADAM ALBRECHTSEN, son of BENNY REX ALBRECHTSEN and NANCY SILBAUGH on 16 August 1988.  He was born 8 September 1966 at Carson City, Nevada. 
4. MATTHEW WENDELL MALAN was born 28 April 1973 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married JULIE ANN DEVRIES, daughter of GARY LYNN DEVRIES and KATHY GRIFFIN on 15 September 1995.  She was born 25 June 1976 at Logan, Cache, Utah.
4. JONI CLEO MALAN was born 20 February 1975 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married PAUL ANDERSON TAYLOR, son of REED GAMBLE TAYLOR and JOCELYN ANDERSON on 9 June 1995.  He was born 2 February 1973 at Fort Huachuca, Cochise, Arizona.
4. REBEKAH MARION MALAN was born 14 February 1979 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married REGAN FELIX HOWELL, son of GLADE FELIX HOWELL and BARBARA BUDGE on 13 December 1997.  He was born 4 March 1975 at Natick, Middlesex, Massachusetts.
4. MINDY ELLEN MALAN was born 21 February 1980 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married ANDREW TAYLOR GEORGI, son of RICKY LAMONT GEORGI and JENNIFER LYNN TAYLOR on 12 May 2001.  He was born 15 August 1979 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.

3. CAROL ESPLIN was born 10 January 1947 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married JOHN DENNIS SIMPSON, son of JOHN RUSTON SIMPSON and GENEVA MARIE DENNIS on 25 June 1968.  He was born 9 May 1944 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
Their children:
4. MICHELLE SIMPSON was born 13 June 1971 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married JEFFREY THOMAS ROSS, son of LEE ALLEN ROSS and SANDRA LEE LIKER on 31 March 2000.  He was born 18 July 1967 at Atascadero, San Luis Obispo, California.
4. HEATHER SIMPSON was born 29 January 1974 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married ADAM THOMAS BOWEN, son of JERRY LYNN BOWEN and BILLIE JEANETTE PENCE on 11 November 1999.  He was born 12 March 1978 at American Fork, Utah, Utah.
4. JAMIE ESPLIN SIMPSON was born 20 May 1977 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married HEATHER LIEGH HUMPHERYS, daughter of RICH HANSEN HUMPHERYS and KIM MEENDERINK on 15 December 2001.  She was born 8 December 1980 at Fullerton, Orange, California.
4. ANGELA SIMPSON was born 23 March 1980 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married OLIVER DALLIN BURT, son of DAVID SPENCER BURT and PATRICA DALLIN on 22 July 2000.  He was born 18 July 1977 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
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