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PART 2 ï 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 
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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 
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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, 

Wil liam 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. 
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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. 
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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 
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FAITH PROMOTING INCIDENTS 

ñA CONSOLING DREAMò 

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 and Lavenia Allen 

 

Wanda and Clella 
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  Dwain              Utahna 

   

Darrell                         Orea 
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     Back L to R: Vard, Darrell       Family Home in Kingston, Utah 

   Front L to R: Utahna, Dwain 


