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Chapter 11
LIFE SKETCH OF HAZEL MARY LUKE PENDLETON
By Anna Pendleton Stubbs


Hazel Mary Luke began her life April 12, 1887, in Manti, Sanpete County, Utah.  Weighing fourteen pounds, she was the sixth child born to William Haydock and Anne Martina Ottosen.
Her first year and a half was spent in Manti.  In 1889, her father, a plasterer and mason by trade, moved his family to Junction, Piute County, Utah, looking for work.  He purchased a 365 acre ranch approximately three miles northeast of Junction on the Sevier River (now under the Piute reservoir).  Here the family lived in the summertime raising chickens, milking cows, making cheese and butter and raising crops to trade for clothes, food, and money.  In the winter they moved into Junction and lived in a home her father had built for them and the children attended public school.
The year of 1891, Hazel had the misfortune of falling on a doorstep and injuring her nose, which later developed catarrh (excessive buildup or discharge of mucus due to inflammation of the membranes) of the nose.  This infection has a very obnoxious odor and thus she became an offensive child to live around.  Approximately a year after the accident, arrangements were made to send her to Salt Lake City for treatments.  She was driven to Salina, Sevier County, to the train in a team and wagon by her brother, Willie, and her mother.  Here she was met by her mother's sister, Aunt Jessie Siegfus, who took her to live with her and receive treatments.  In the year that followed, she was treated as an only child, as Aunt Jessie and her policeman husband, Ben, had no children of their own at that time.  She was given a beautiful wardrobe, many dolls and toys and spent many hours of playtime with Aunt Jessie.  Her weeks were made pleasant and memorable.
All was brought to an end shortly before her sixth birthday in 1893 when Aunt Jessie accompanied her back to Salina on the train and she was met by members of the family and escorted home.
The days that followed were most unpleasant.  Hazel had been spoiled by having all the attention and luxury of an only child and now she had to share with brothers and sisters who barely had enough clothes and shoes to go around, as these were very lean days for the family.  But Mother Luke was very wise in her discipline and Hazel soon learned the meaning of sharing.
In the years that followed, many happy times as well as hardships are recalled.  Living came only by hard work and sweat.  Hazel learned very young to ride a horse.  She would ride to the pasture to round up the milk cows and bring them into the corral where she helped with milking.  It was her duty to help weed a vegetable garden one half mile from the house.  When hay-hauling time came; she was expected to tromp hay on the wagons.  At a very young age, she learned to hitch a span of horses to a wagon and drive to town or take her mother shopping.
Her father built a dam in the river above the farm and dug a ditch to the ranch bringing both irrigation and culinary water to the home.  This enabled him to raise large amounts of grain, alfalfa, etc.  Then, in the fall, the children looked forward to the "threshing days" that usually lasted about a week.  Eight to ten men would live at the ranch and help thresh the grain.  Mother Luke would serve meals like banquets to them.  While the older boys were busy with the threshing, Hazel and the younger brothers were left to milk the cows, which numbered ten to twenty.  This chore had to be done before sun-up every morning.
The household tasks were the responsibility of Mother Luke and Cleo.  They were kept busy with the chores of the house along with the daily process of making cheese and butter and cooking for the hungry clan.  Washdays fell to Hazel and Jessie.  They spent from early morning to night, scrubbing on a washboard.
Once each week, throughout the summer, Hazel and her father would cover the bottom of the wagon with fresh green lucerne (alfalfa) and over this they placed clean sheets.  Mother Luke then loaded her numerous pounds of cheese, 150 pounds of butter and dozens of eggs.  At 4:30 in the morning, Hazel and her mother set out for Marysvale, sixteen miles from the ranch.   Here Mother Luke would bargain and barter with a Jew named Rhinehammer, owner of the store, for new clothes, shoes and groceries, as this was the only cash income the family had for current use.  It was Cleo's chore to stay home and care for the family.
Hazel was endowed with the gift of prayer, which is brought out more clearly in the following incident: Once in her young days her brothers and sisters were preparing excitedly for the fourth of July celebration.  Father Luke was away when the boys trained two of the riding horses to run in the races.  One horse had a stiff leg, making him a little lame.  One Sunday they wanted to show their father how the horses could run.  Father Luke objected because it was Sunday, but the boys insisted and started to race.  Clint was riding the lame horse and running very fast when the horse veered into the corner of the house, throwing Clint against the house and knocking him unconscious.  Most of the family ran away knowing he was dead.  Father Luke and Hazel picked him up and she asked her father to administer to him, but he said he couldn't because the race shouldn't have taken place on Sunday.  Hazel asked if she might pray and got his permission.  She laid her hands on his head and prayed so very hard that he might live.  He started to breath and move and after a week or two he was well again.
Hazel attended elementary school to the eighth grade in Junction.  In the fall of 1904 she started her high school education at the Murdock Academy in Beaver, Beaver County, Utah.  However, on completion of her first year she was called home to clerk in a store to earn money to help allay the financial burden of sending her father on a two year mission to the Eastern States, as well as help support the large family at home.  This was a heavy load for her mother to carry, but with hard work and help of the older members of the family plus faith and prayers, it was accomplished.
In 1906, after her father's return home from his mission, Hazel returned to Beaver in the spring to help her brother George and his wife Della welcome their second baby, Clare, into the world.  One evening during her stay, her brother, George, took Hazel to a dance and introduced her to a cousin of his wife.  He told this young man that he was going to leave his sister in his care.  Little did they know that John Henderson Pendleton would take this as a life-long appointment. 

John Pendleton and Hazel Mary Luke
In the fall of 1906, Hazel resumed her studies at the Academy.  She relates many pranks that were pulled by her, John and another couple who were their closest friends, Hannah Clove and Thomas A. Robinson.  They all were active in music circles, belonging to the all girl band and the all male band.  They were also very athletic and participated in many other scholastic organizations.
In the year 1908, Hazel was granted the opportunity of attending nursing school in Salt Lake City, sponsored by the Relief Society of the L.D.S. Church.  She left the Academy and studied for a year in the Salt Lake School.  In the spring of 1909, she was awarded her certificate of graduation in nursing.  The following month, June 16, 1909, she was married to John H. Pendleton in the Salt Lake Temple.
The remainder of the summer following their marriage, John went to summer school in Salt Lake.  They returned to Junction at the close of summer school where they were honored at a large reception and dance.


John Henderson Pendleton
John taught school in Junction the following year.  During the late winter and spring, Hazel suffered from pneumonia and typhoid so severely that she contracted kidney infection forcing them to take her first child early, which of course, was born dead.  They named the baby, a girl, Roene and buried her in the Junction Cemetery.
In the fall of 1910, John and Hazel moved to Fillmore where John taught school.  His class was held in one of the rooms of the State House (the first Capital of Utah).  Here in the spring of 1911, Florene, their second girl, was born.  The fall of this year found John and Hazel and baby in Glenwood, where John taught for two years.  Many wonderful acquaintances and friends were made and some happy memories recalled.

Florene, John and Hazel
In the summer of 1913, a move to Logan was made where John enrolled at the Utah Agricultural College.  He completed his Bachelor of Arts Degree there.  In August of 1914, John and Hazel were blessed with a third baby daughter, Mariam,
Richmond was the next move they made where John again resumed his teaching.  Here Hazel gave birth to their fourth wonderful daughter, in November 1915.  They named her Anna after both her grandmothers.  They waited until the summer of 1916, when Melvin Luke and Alma Esplin, Cleo's husband, graduated from Utah State Agricultural College, before moving to Cedar City with Alma and Cleo.  John went to teach at the Branch Agricultural College and Alma became a County Agent of Iron County.
Cedar was their home for the next eight years during which time they were blessed with their fifth daughter, Claudia, and their very first and most welcome son, John Cyril.  This turned out to be quite a gala event in the Pendleton household, with proud father, John, sitting in a rocking chair holding the baby while four happy sisters danced around singing joyously over their new brother.
The same spring that John Cyril was born (1924), John's connection with the B.A.C. was terminated by changes in the Industrial Arts Department Curriculum, imposed by what many considered an incompetent executive, and which later proved to be true; John's department was reduced to the scope that he was forced to seek employment elsewhere.  At first John and Hazel discussed the matter and thought they would try making a go-of-it at farming on the farm that they had acquired in connection with John's brothers.  This plan however did not seem to fill either their desires or their preparation.  Therefore, during the month of October in the year of 1926, after quite a detailed analysis of their prospective future, they decided to write a letter to the Yergensen Teacher's Agency in Salt Lake City, to see what the prospects were. If any vacancies were left in the State that would be interesting to investigate, they would pursue them.
No sooner had the agency received the letter of inquiry, than a long distance telephone call was received by John and Hazel, stating that a principal's position in the Midway, Wasatch County Schools, was open.  The price offered was rather attractive and without further delay an acceptance was made to the offer and John left within two days to take over his new position.
Hazel was left with all the problems and responsibilities that go with raising a family.  Also, there were many home chores outside that she had to do.  Altogether, all these things weighted Hazel down to the point of discouragement and almost utter despair.
In February of 1927, the family moved to Midway to be with John.  Measles kept the children from starting school for quite a few weeks after their arrival.  This was disheartening enough to Hazel, but her spirits were lowered even more by the fact that snow was so deep it covered the fences and a person had to dig down to find their porch or front door.  In time, she was free to move about and make many friends and attend Relief Society and such things that she enjoyed so much.  Just when all seemed to be serene, John was offered a position in the Industrial Arts Department in the Wasatch High School in Heber City, which was a very good position and a promotion.  So, again a move was made, although this time it was only a short distance and some acquaintances were known there, so getting settled was not as much of a chore.
During the two years John taught at Wasatch High, Hazel was very active in church and school activities.  She nursed in the hospital for about six months until pregnancy forced her to stop.  In July of 1928 she bore her second son, Freeman Luke, who turned out to be a living miracle, as high blood pressure and complications before his birth had caused the doctors to fear the loss of life of not only the baby to be born, but Hazel's life also.
John had a strong desire to move back to Parowan, his hometown, and settle down permanently.  In the summer of 1929 the family moved into the old family residence in Parowan.  Here John taught in the Parowan High School while each of the children grew up and graduated from Parowan High.  Hazel became active in civic affairs, especially in the Daughters of the Utah Pioneers.  She was a counselor in the Relief Society of the Parowan West Ward for many years.  She grew so very close to Melinda Adams, President, Grace Burt, counselor, and Eliza Stevens, secretary.  These were her closest friends whom she loved dearly.
Hazel was always available in time of need or trouble.  During an outbreak of flu in Parowan, she put in long hours of toil, sweat and prayer nursing a multitude of the sick back to health.  Her gift of prayer was so outstanding that for very special fasting and praying occasions, Hazel was most generally called on to offer the prayer.
Her ability to handle large crowds with much ease became a well-known talent to all who knew her.  She could always tuck in one more, when relatives or friends called to visit for a few days.  No banquet or social was too big for her to put over in a most efficient manner.
In the fall of 1938, John was granted a sabbatical leave from school so he chose Iowa State College in Ames, Iowa, to obtain his master's degree.  The family, left at home for the marriage of Florene and Mariam, packed up and traveled to Ames where they spent a year while John pursued his studies.  Here again, Hazel's gift of prayer was exhibited, as she was called on to pray in Conference and special meetings.  During the winter Claudia was taken ill and Hazel's fervent prayers were said and answered.  Each of her children can recall the times when they were especially blessed at different times in their lives because of her prayers. John spent the rest of his time teaching in the Parowan High School with the exception of two years. These were spent teaching in Cedar High School until his retirement.
The 50th year of the marriage of John and Hazel was marked in 1959.  They had completed a beautiful new home several years before, so the family chose to celebrate a golden wedding in honor of their parents in the home they had built.  The weather permitted the activities to be held on the lawn surrounding the house.  Many relatives and friends from far and near came to pay them homage and they were so grateful for the wonderful day.  This gave the family an opportunity to be together for the first time in several years.
The 11th day of July 1965 was a sad day for John and family when Hazel suffered a stroke and was rushed to the hospital in Cedar City.  The following February she suffered another slight stroke which rendered her helpless.  John and daughters, Anna, Mariam and Florene, cared for her until it became necessary for professional care.  She was taken to a nursing home in Cedar City where she died five and one half months later on the 21st of October 1966.  She was laid to rest in the Parowan Cemetery.

MEMORIES OF MOTHER
So many memories come rushing to mind as I begin to write this tribute; memories of laughter, love and sadness.  But pride fills my heart to know how wonderful it was to have belonged and been loved by a divine soul such as our dear Mother.  What a comfort it is to know that we will see and associate with her again.  Yes, we miss her but the warmth of her love for all of us will hold us together until we meet again.
I remember Mamma and her joy-filled laughter.  The whole house used to respond to the vibrant strains of mirth that came floating from her.  She had a wonderful gift of humor, which she shared with all.  The little jokes and pranks she pulled were always a fun time for those in her presence.  Mother could laugh with you or at you, whatever the case may be.  Each occasion was a cherished experience for us.
I remember Mamma's gift for organization and order.  She was a born leader, with wise and understanding feelings for the task at hand; and the persons involved.  There was the Gleaner Girl trip to Grand Canyon back in the days of the Twenties.  Many girls' lives were touched by this fine adventure.
Even today memories of the trip are still recalled with special meaning by these girls when they are sharing fond memories.
The Daughters of the Utah Pioneers, Elizabeth Camp, can look back with much pride at the many important events that took place in its early history.  The never-to-be-forgotten costume ball and the Grand March in it led by Bishop Bud and Barb will always be remembered by the populace of Parowan.  How Mother dreamed, planned and worked to make the many, many events that she worked on become successes.
On each Monday morning it was washday at our house.  The rule was for all to rise early and get the breakfast and the first batch of clothes going at the same time.  It was a humiliating experience for Mother to not be completely finished and the kitchen floor mopped by 10:00 a. m.  I think Monday morning was one of the most important times at our house.  The smell of the hot soapy steam that filled the kitchen was a delightful fragrance and never-to-be-forgotten memory.  The sparkling clean white clothes on the line was like a banner testifying of a job well done, My Uncles often said that if they didn't know exactly the address of our home, they could find it and recognize it by the wash line on Monday morning.
I remember Mamma for her great love and faith in our Gospel.  The prayers she offered were sermons and so humble and sincere.  I know our Heavenly Father was always listening and pleased when she uttered them.  Testimony meetings were an inspiration to all because of the beautiful thoughts and bits of wisdom she poured out from her heart.  She taught and was a great teacher through her testimonies.  One might say that in a way, and if it were possible for women to hold the priesthood, she seemed to have priesthood power at times when it was needed.  She learned and was humble in her learning from the testimonies of those around her.  I know that she is still teaching and learning in all those Heavenly Testimony meetings she attends with her loved ones.
It is a wonderful and fierce pride that compels me to say, "I am my Mother's daughter."  I know my brothers and sisters have this same pride too.  Mother was proud of each of us and gave to us a wealth of stalwart genes to build good, strong, healthy and unblemished bodies, topped with clear minds to do our thinking and reasoning with.  Her pride in our accomplishments would pour forth in abundance.  Her concerns and desires to bear our sorrows and burdens were always present when we needed them.  Within the soul of each of us was instilled the urge to grow spiritually, mentally and socially.  We all were taught honesty and compassion.  The desire to hold our heads high in the pride of our lineage was nurtured by this great woman and her partner, our dear Father.  Their love and respect for each other built a foundation for us, their children, to want and work for by honest efforts, the best of life.  Let me quote from the pen of another--"Home building is a fine art, the work of master craftsmen.  Those parents who know how to create at the fireside the atmosphere in which strong men and women grow, know how to shape something finer than ever found expression in bronze or marble.  The molding of the immortal soul of man is the highest work of the world and the home is the place to do it."  This was the home spirit my parents cultivated in our home.
"A charm from the sky seems to hallow us there,
Which seek through the world, is ne'er met elsewhere."
This I know my mother believed along with many other important soul and body building facts, and these were the aim of my parents for our home and lives.  There was love, respect and obedience in it.  From our heritage we need never feel inadequate for we have much.  Now it is our responsibility to carry on this greatness.
     ----- Florene P. Adams

EVIDENCES OF MOTHER'S POWER OF PRAYER
It seemed that anytime there was need for a special prayer circle to be held, mother was called upon for the honors.
There were many times when some of the relief society sisters were seriously ill and the group would hold a special prayer circle and a day of fasting.  Mother would be called on to give the prayer.  One sister, I do not remember her name, told mother that a feeling of rest, relaxation, and a will to get better came over her one day while she lay ill.  When she remarked to the president of the Relief Society about her feelings and told her the approximate time of day and the day, the president remarked that that was the day and time they were holding a prayer circle for her.
My dad, John H. Pendleton says he remembers the beautiful prayer she said as she knelt at his bed side the night before he went into the hospital at Cedar City, Utah for his goiter operation.
He had a feeling of assurance when he went into the operating room because of that prayer.
The children all remember the occasion too.
One time while we were in Ames, Iowa, where Dad was attending Iowa State College, Claudia became very ill.  She would faint dead away and it seemed like nothing helped her.  Dad was away at the time.  We finally got in touch with the doctor who came to house to see Claudia.  He was somewhat puzzled as to what was really wrong with her.  After leaving some medication for her, he left, asking us to let him know how she was in the morning.  Most of the night Mother was up with her.  Finally, mother knelt down by her bed and said a wonderful prayer.
Claudia said that she immediately felt relaxed and went sound to sleep.  She awakened the next morning and was well.
     ----- By Anna P. Stubbs


Four Generations- L to R: Johanna Sorensson, Hazel Pendleton
 and baby Florene, Anne Ottosen Luke


Family Home , Parawon, Utah

Back Row L to R: Miriam, Freeman, Anna, Cyril, Florene
Front Row L to R: John, Hazel, Claudia

HAZEL MARY LUKE POSTERITY

1. HAZEL MARY LUKE was born 12 Apr 1887 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah and died 21 Oct 1966 at Cedar City, Utah.  She was buried 24 Oct 1966 at Parowan, Utah.  She married JOHN HENDERSON PENDLETON, son of FREEMAN WARREN PENDLETON and ANNA HENDERSON on 16 June 1909.  He was born 26 Sep 1885 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
2. FLORENE PENDLETON was born 26 Mar 1911 at Fillmore, Millard, Utah.  She married EMERSON ADAMS, son of WILLIAM ADAMS and EMMA MABLE MITCHELL on 12 July 1933.  He was born 6 July 1910 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
3. RALPH EMERSON ADAMS was born 10 Apr 1934 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married JANITH K. SMITH, dau. of WILLIAM JOHN SMITH and IRENE PEARL CRAVEN on 8 Sep 1962.  She was born 17 Oct 1935,
Their children:
4. RICHARD BLAIR ADAMS was born 26 June 1966 at Wichita, Sedgwick, Kansas.
3. SHARRON LYNNE ADAMS was born 12 Apr 1940 at Spokane, Spokane, Washington.  She married KENT WILLIAMSON WHITNEY, son of FRANK WHITNEY and DORA WILLIAMSON on 30 July 1958.  He was born 24 Aug 1937 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
4. JEFFERY KENT WHITNEY was born 15 May 1959 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
4. GAY LYNNE WHITNEY was born 24 Jan 1961 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah. 
4. JACQUELINE WHITNEY was born 29 Jan 1962 at Kanab, Kane, Utah. 
4. BARRY ADAMS WHITNEY was born 31 Dec 1963 at Kanab, Kane, Utah.
2. MARIAM PENDLETON was born 19 Aug 1914 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  She married CLAUDE ROBINSON LISTER, son of JOSEPH R. LISTER and ETTA CEDINIA ROBINSON on 12 Apr 1934.  He was born 23 Nov 1907 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
3. CLAUDE KENDALL LISTER was born 1 Dec 1934 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married BARBARA MARIE NICKEL, dau. of CLEMENT R. NICKEL and ____________ on 5 Dec 1964.  She was born 14 May 1948.
Their children:
4. COREENE MARIE LISTER was born 8 Jan 1967 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
3. SHEREL PENDLETON LISTER was born 22 May 1938 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married JULIA MATHESON, dau. of JOSEPH M. MATHESON and RUBY HULET on 26 Sep 1959.  She was born 2 July 1943 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
4. CONNIE ANN LISTER was born 22 Dec 1959 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
4. RANDALL SHEREL LISTER was born 27 Nov 1961 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
4. TERESA LISTER was born 8 Apr 1965 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
3. JOSEPH RODERICK LISTER was born 15 Apr 1940 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married PATRICIA ANN MOORE, dau of LEO L. MOORE and RUBY CAROLYN CONRAD on 7 Oct 1966.  She was born 1 Feb 1945 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
3. JOHN DOUGLAS LISTER was born 29 Nov 1942 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married EMILY JEANETTE DALTON, dau. of JOHN S. DALTON, JR. and LEONA WILLIAMS on 14 Dec 1963.  They were divorced Nov. 1964.  No children.
2. ANNA PENDLETON was born 22 Nov 1915 at Richmond, Richmond, Utah.  She married LeROY MELLING STUBBS, son of CLIFFORD JESSE STUBBS and MARGARET MELLING on 12 July 1939.  He was born 23 Dec 1915 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
3. ALAN LeROY STUBBS was born 12 Oct 1940 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married HELEN JEAN DALTON, dau. of JOHN LEWIS DALTON, JR. and EMMA BASTIAN on 19 Aug 1960.  She was born 2 Jan 1941 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
4. JEANETTE STUBBS was born 21 Aug 1961 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
4. JILL STUBBS was born 23 Jan 1963 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah. 
4. SCOTT ALAN STUBBS was born 17 Sep 1966 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
3. GERALDINE STUBBS was born 3 Oct 1944 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married JOSEPH ROBINSON LAMOREAUX, son of JOSEPH ALBERT LAMOREAUX and HILMA ROBINSON on 30 Mar 1963.  He was born 12 Mar. 1939 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
4. MONIQUE LAMOREAUX was born 15 Aug 1964 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
4. RICHARD JOSEPH LAMOREAUX was born 14 Nov 1965 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
4. MICHELLE LAMOREAUX was born 2 Feb 1967 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
3. ANNETTE STUBBS was born 20 May 1948 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah. 
3. WAYNE PENDLETON STUBBS was born 23 Jan 1950 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
2. CLAUDIA PENDLETON was born 2 July 1919 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married JOSEPH CLIFT FOSTER, son of JOSEPH DOWNING ROSTER and THERESA MARIA KNELL on 4 Feb 1940.  He was born 27 June 1915 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
3. STEPHEN CLIFT FOSTER was born 7 July 1941 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married GRETCHEN LINDNER on 4 Oct 1904.  She was born 20 Sep 1942 
3. JUDITH ANN FOSTER was born 18 Nov 1943 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married CALVIN J. WALLACE on 11 Aug 1967.  He was born 1944.
3. JACQUELINE FOSTER was born 9 Oct 1945 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married TOM EDWARD MALM on 18 June 1965.  He was born 14 Apr 1945.
3. CRAIG PENDLETON FOSTER was born 2 May 1951 at St. George, Washington, Utah.
3. JOSEPH DALE FOSTER was born 16 June 1953 at St. George, Washington, Utah.
2. JOHN CYRIL PENDLETON was born 22 Mar 1924 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married BEVERLY ADAMS, dau. of LAWRENCE JAMES ADAMS and EMILY AUGUSTA DALTON on 2 July 1946.  She was born 21 Nov 1926 at Parowan, Iron, Utah.
Their children:
3. REGALAN CRAIG PENDLETON was born 27 Dec 1947 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  
3. BONNIE RAE PENDLETON was born 2 Mar 1952 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah. 
3. LAWRENCE ADAMS PENDLETON was born 23 June 1953 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  
3. DENISE PENDLETON was born 11 July 1955 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah. 
3. REBECCA PENDLETON was born 8 June 1962 at Whittier, Los Angeles, California.
2. FREEMAN LUKE PENDLETON was born 18 July 1928 at Heber City, Washington, Utah.  He married JOAN RUTH SUTTON, dau. of HAROLD LEANDER SUTTON and RUTH ROSE on 4 June 1952.  She was born 12 Aug 1931 at Rockville Center, Long Island, New York.
Their children:
3. SCOTT FREEMAN PENDLETON was born 2 Mar 1953 at Governor's Island, New York.  He died 4 June 1965. 
3. MICHELE DIANE PENDLETON was born 31 Oct 1956 at Washington, Pennsylvania.
3. STUART SUTTON PENDLETON was born 13 Sep 1958 at Tucson, Pima, Arizona.


Chapter 12
LIFE SKETCH OF ODEEN LUKE
By his wife, Zora Anderson Luke Wilcox

Odeen Luke
Odeen Luke was born at Junction, Utah, March 11, 1889, spending his younger days on a farm there.  He attended high school at Murdock Academy in Beaver, Utah.
After graduating from the Brigham Young University at Provo, Utah, he came to Annabella, Utah to teach school.  He met Zora Anderson and one year later on September 4, 1912, they were married in the Manti Temple.  That same fall they went to Salt Lake City where Odeen attended the University of Utah.

Odeen Luke and Zora Anderson
On August 24, 1913, their only daughter, Floe, was born.
Due to the fact that Odeen's brother, George, was going East to school, Odeen stayed out of school and taught for three years to help him financially and, in return, he helped Odeen when he went back to school.  He taught school in Marysvale, Utah, and while living there, his son, Don, was born September 12, 1915.
The fall of 1916, Odeen went back to the University of Utah and after three years he graduated from the Medical School there.
The fall of 1919 he was admitted to the University of Pennsylvania Medical School at Philadelphia.  He was one of only three from Utah to be accepted that year.  He went alone that year while the children and I stayed with my parents, Mr. and Mrs. Carlos Anderson in Marysvale, Utah.
Odeen came home in the spring and worked for my father that summer, then the fall of 1920 when he went back for his final year in medicine, the children and I went with him.
Everything went fine until the first of January when I became ill.  Odeen had two doctors come to the house to see me but, after two or three weeks I didn't get any better so they took me to the hospital, leaving Odeen to care for two little children and go to school.
I was in the hospital over a month and the doctors said I was one of the biggest puzzles they had seen in years.  I finally persuaded Odeen to let me go home to Utah where I could be with people of my faith and I would get well, but I insisted that he finish his school year.  My sister came back to Philadelphia to get the children.
After arriving at my parents' home, they called the Bishop, who came with his counselors to administer to me.  They came time after time for a few weeks and one day the Bishop told me he was going to dedicate a day of fast and prayer in my behalf.  After the meeting was over, they came out to the home where they held a prayer circle and administered to me.  We had all fasted all day, even my little children.  Within one week I started to feel better and improved so fast people could hardly believe it possible.
Odeen graduated in June, and when he left the doctors who had attended me there asked him to let them know if I was alive in a year from his departure.
Odeen went to San Francisco in July to start his internship at the Southern Pacific Hospital.  After six months there, he came home on a visit and took the Utah State Medical Board Examination.  While he was taking the examination, a doctor friend of his came there to find someone to go to Tremonton, Utah and take over the practice of a Dr. King, who was ill and wanted to sell his equipment and practice.
So in January of 1922, he went there and had a very good practice as well as being active in Church, civic work, politics, and athletics.
At the time of his very sudden accidental death...a young man of 42 years, he was Company Physician, Councilman on the Town Board, member of the Ogden Gateway Council of Scouting, and a member of the High Council in the L.D.S. Church.
He met his death while making a call on October 9, 1931.  The evening before we had just returned from Salt Lake City.  It was necessary for him to make two or three calls around town.  He tried to "start" his car, but could not get it started...so he made the rounds on foot.
During the night, he got a call from out of town.  He told me that he was going to get someone to drive him out, but instead, he went to Don's bedroom and got him up to drive him out in the Model T. Ford.  (He had recently purchased it for Don to use to drive to High School).  It was on the way out of town that the accident occurred.  The car flipped over, Don was hurt, but not seriously.  Odeen was killed instantly!
His Patriarchal blessing was filled to the minute (having received it only months prior to his death).  It stated that he would have a wonderful life.  His service to humanity, his Church, and to God couldn't be numerated.   It mentioned his great care of widows and their families (Odeen took care of these patients free of charge).  He did any medical aid any missionary needed.
His blessing stated that after his mission was fulfilled, he would go "in a twinkling of an eye." This he did.
I also must state that the next day after his death, his car started immediately as soon as it was tried.
His funeral was one of the largest ever held in Tremonton at that time.  A telegram from Governor Dern with regrets that he was unable to attend the funeral was read along with the many wonderful tributes paid him by the speakers.  Milton H. Welling, Sec. of State of Utah, gave this remark at the funeral: "Dr. Luke died a young man...but his life was so full.  He had lived the life of an old man."

ODEEN
... Was almost named "Ranch" because he was the first child born there!
As a child, I thought of Odeen as absolutely fearless.  When the river rose in the spring from the thawing of snow in the mountains, there was always the worry of fording the stream.  Getting the cows over to the pasture in the morning after the milking was finished, and getting them back in the evening was a constant problem.  When the river was very high, the riding horses would rear up and make an awful fuss about having to go into the muddy swirling water.  At these times, Odeen would insist on swimming across the river himself.  He would gather the cows from the pasture, then herding them into the stream would swim behind them, urging them forward.  These were very difficult times for my mother.  She would walk back and forth across the floor, never resting one moment until the call would come... "Deen is coming!"
Odeen had a friend, Kris Barnson, who lived a few miles down the river.  He confided to Deen how he kept from getting a hard whipping from his mother.  He told Odeen to jump up and down and scream and cry and then his mother would not hit so hard.  So the next time mother had occasion to whip Deen, as soon as she started to paddle him, he danced and cried and made an awful fuss.  My mother said, "Yes, my son, I'll give you something to scream about!"  Mother didn't whip very often, but we knew we would get it when we deserved it and in good measure.
When Odeen began "taking the girls out," his older brothers saw to it that life was made extremely interesting and unpredictable!  He and Maggie Peterson from Circleville had been to a dance in Marysvale.  He had made arrangements with mother to prepare a room, so that he could bring Maggie to our house that night after the dance.  His married brother, George, was visiting at home in Junction, and when mother called them to come to breakfast; one glance told Deen the minute preparations that had been made.  Already at the table sat Grandmother Ottosen, with a big bow of blue ribbon tied to her braids on the side of her head.  Across the table from her sat two of his very young brothers, with celluloid cuffs fastened as collars around their necks, with some more of the blue ribbon bows as ties.  When Deen sat down at the table, the first move he made was to knock over his glass of water, which only added to his embarrassment!
Odeen had a great sense of humor!  He always enjoyed a good laugh!  He told me this experience of delivering a Japanese baby.  He had to go to the home, for they would not go to a hospital.  The husband was the only one to assist him.  When the baby was born, Odeen handed the child to him, while he cared for the mother.  The father stood with his hands stretched out in front of him, gingerly balancing the squirming, kicking newborn infant.  Finally, in desperation, he breathed, "Doc... Catch the little son of a b____ !"
Odeen was a loving, kind brother.  There was never a task too difficult for him to undertake, when it was to help someone.  When he returned from medical school as a doctor, the physical well being of the members of his family received his undivided attention.
I was ill after the birth of my first baby.  Odeen sent word that when the next child arrived, I was to come into Salt Lake City where he had made arrangements with an obstetrician, a special friend of his, to take care of me.  And so it was with brothers, sisters, nephews, and nieces... his parents must always have the best.
I was at his home when he performed an operation on Ottosen.  He said to me that evening, "I guess, Sis, I am going to have to stop operating on my loved ones.  It takes so much out of me."  I don't think he ever got around to stopping.
My brother, Will, said to me on his return from Odeen's funeral, "Odeen had his Patriarchal Blessing shortly before his accident.  If he had read that blessing carefully, he would have known he had completed his life here.  He has already accomplished and received all the promises made in the blessing."
     ----- Isabelle Luke Rust

DR. ODEEN LUKE 1889 - 1931
Devoted father, loving and faithful husband, kind and wonderful brother, generous and thoughtful friend.
"His heart was as great as the world, but there was no room in it to hold the memory of a wrong."  These words of Emerson truly describe this dear brother.
Search as you will in his short life, and you cannot find a mean, petty or dishonest thing which he did consciously or deliberately.  It can be truly said of him, he faced realities with vision, wisdom and action.  He recognized short-comings, understood weakness and accepted human frailties, but he never lost sight of the honest and just determination of every problem.
Mark Twain once said: "God puts something good and something lovable in every man His hands create."  This was certainly true of our beloved brother.
He adored his wife and children, he loved his parents, brothers and sisters, and he appreciated and enjoyed people.  He was most happy when he was serving his fellowman.  As a Doctor he administered to their needs.  As a physician, he had seen men, after all other therapy had failed, lifted out of disease and melancholy by the serene effort of prayer.
He loved the Gospel of Jesus Christ and never lost sight of the fact that only God can make a man well.  His was a humble and sincere practice of the healing arts and he found great joy and satisfaction in serving his fellowman.
He was devoted to his church and, even in his busy life as a doctor, he could always find time to support actively the church program.  His interest in youth was a vital thing and he devoted much time, energy and effort in organizing and actively supporting any program for their benefit, whether sponsored by the church or local community.
The athletic teams and individual athletes always knew they had a very loyal supporter in Dr. Luke.  He attended their games and was a most enthusiastic member of the cheering section.
He loved the people with whom he worked and lived.  His interest and support of community projects was well known.  He gave active leadership to both local and state campaigns.  He was respected and highly regarded both in his profession and in the community.
Dr. Odeen Luke would certainly be looked upon as a successful and happy man.  He was able to take his talents and invest them in the business of living in a manner that led to the accomplishment of a full life of service.
His life was cut short at an early age.  He was administering to his fellowmen to the end...
And as the poet has so beautifully said: "God's finger touched him and he slept."
     ----- Orral Stanford Luke

A TRIBUTE TO MY FATHER, DR. ODEEN LUKE
The Greatest Man is he who chooses the right with invincible resolution; who resists the sorest temptations from within and without; who bears the heaviest burdens cheerfully; who is calmest in storms; and most fearless under menace and frowns; and whose reliance on truth, on virtue and on God is most unfaltering.
It is indeed very hard and difficult for me to try and tell of one instant in my life, which was outstanding that I could pay a tribute to my father.  The reason for this difficulty is that my father was such a true example of true life in its fullest.... that it seemed that every minute with him was the most outstanding.  His compassion for his children was beyond reproach.  He was the best pal a boy could have; was the highest example one could ever imagine, and was my ideal of a man.
Perhaps a memory that has lasted was best demonstrated by him the night he was asked to pin the Eagle Scout Badge on my shirt during a Court of Honor.  From the day I became 12 years of age it was my father's most fervent desire for me to become active and work my way up through the various achievements and badges.  Dad had worked with me as though I were just another scout to encourage and give me the drive to go on.  When I had reached the age of fourteen, I finally completed the necessary requirements and was to attend a Court of Honor to receive my Eagle Scout badge.  One Dr. Carver, a Methodist Minister from Ogden, Utah, and a member of the Ogden Gateway Council was there to conduct the court.  Just before the time came for the badges to be awarded, Dr. Carver stood up and paid a tribute to my Dad for the outstanding work he had done in promoting scouting in the Bear River Valley.  Dr. Carver then said that as a tribute he wanted my father to pin the badge on my chest and then say a few words.  Dad stood up and proudly pinned the badge on my shirt, stepped to the podium and proceeded to say a few words.  His lips quivered and he became so emotional that he had to sit down.  Yes, my Dad was truly a humble man.
In Honor of Dr. Odeen Luke, there now rests a rock with Indian Hieroglyphics carved on it, mounted in a cement base, on the lawn of the Tremonton, Utah, First Ward Chapel grounds.  Its bronze plaque reads: "IN MEMORY OF DR. ODEEN LUKE, A GREAT LEADER OF SCOUTING IN THE BEAR RIVER VALLEY."
I pay this tribute to my father, Dr. Odeen Luke.... a man whom I have always admired.
     ----- His Son, Don D. Luke

Don D. Luke

Don Luke and Companion, 1936

Don, Harvard, Bill Luke and Steve

Zora, Don, Flo and Odeen

Zora, Don and Flo
ODEEN LUKE POSTERITY

1. ODEEN LUKE was born 11 Mar 1889 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  He died 9 Oct 1931 at Tremonton, Utah and was buried 12 Oct 1931 at Tremonton, Utah.  He married ZORA ANDERSON *, dau. of CARLOS CHRISTIAN ANDERSON and ARMINNIE TERVORT on 4 Sep 1912.  She was born 11 Sep 1890 at Box Creek, Piute, Utah.
Their children:
2. FLOE LUKE was born 24 Aug 1913 at Annabella, Sevier, Utah.  She married ALTON WOODROW BECK, son of CHRISTEN BECK and CAROLINE JEPPENSEN on 27 July 1935.  He was born 4 Feb 1914 at Tremonton, Box Elder, Utah.
Their children:
3. LELAND ODEEN BECK was born 30 July 1936 at Los Angeles, Los Angeles, California.  He died 31 July 1936 and was buried at Tremonton, Utah.
3. JAN ALTON BECK (M) was born 28 Nov 1941 at Bakersfield, Kern, California.
3. JEFFERY LUKE BECK was born 5 June 1944 at   Bakersfield, Kern, California.  He married NANCY LYNN HALL, dau. of LEONARD CHANDLER HALL and ANN PHELPS BAILEY on 26 Aug 1967.  She was born 19 Oct 1945 at Westport, Connecticut.
2. DON D. LUKE** was born 12 Sep 1915 at Marysvale,  Piute, Utah.  He married (1) BELVA MAY RICHARDS, dau. of DANIEL WEBSTER RICHARDS and CLARA MAY WAGSTAFF on 28 Oct  1938.  She was born 30 Mar 1915 at Salt Lake  City, Salt Lake, Utah. They were divorced in 1961.
Their children:
3. RICHARD DEEN LUKE was born __ July 1939 at Maywood, Los Angeles, California.  He died __ July 1939 and was buried in Tremonton, Utah. 
3. DONNA MAY LUKE was born 2 Jan 1943 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.  She married RICHARD DAVID SIMPSON, son of ELISHA DAVID SIMPSON and MARY OZELLA MALLOT on 6 Apr 1962.  He was born 12 June 1939 at Bedford, Indiana.
Their children:
4. JENNIFER LYNN SIMPSON was born 3 Sep 1964 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.  
4. RICHARD DAVID SIMPSON, JR. was born 3 Mar 1966 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.
3. TERRELL WELESTER LUKE was born 23 Jan 1945 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.  He married VICTORIA ANN GERKEN, dau. of DONALD GLEN GERKEN and WANDA BELL on 14 Aug 1965.  She was born 13 Sep 1946
Their children:
4. SCOTT TERRELL LUKE was born 29 May 1967 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.
3. ROBERT ODEEN LUKE was born 29 Feb 1948 at Long Beach, Los Angeles, California.
*  ZORA ANDERSON LUKE married (2) EBENEZER ORLANDO WILCOX, JR., son of EBENEZER ORLANDO WILCOX, SR. and ABIGALE ABBOTT on 3 Jan 1940, He was born 13 Feb 1884 at Farmington, Davis, Utah.  He died 17 Feb 1962 at Ogden, Utah.
** DON LUKE, 2nd child, married (2) MARGARET LOUISE GRIMES, dau. of JOHN AMERICAN GRIMES and NANCY ELIZABETH VAN LEUVAN on 23 June 1966.  She was born 10 June 1907 at Council Bluffs, Iowa.



Chapter 13
LIFE SKETCH OF JESSIE LUKE SPRAGUE
By Jessie Luke Sprague

Jessie Luke Sprague

My father and mother lived in Manti until just before my brother Odeen was born. He was two years older than me.  I was born in a two-roomed log house with a willow shed.  We had a well just a little ways from the south side of the house. A little southeast of the well was a rock cellar.
I was a strong, healthy girl.  I used to play with my brothers.  I had one brother just two years older and one two years younger and one four years younger.  I could milk cows and harness the horses up quicker than Clint.  I could ride any kind of horse.  Odeen used to say to me, “Sis, you will be killed.”  The meaner the horse, the quicker I wanted to ride him.  I could do any kind of work on the farm such as pitching hay, shock grain, etc.
We lived on the east side of the Sevier River and used to have to cross the river in the water or, we tried to keep a bridge, but the high water would come and take it out.  My Daddy used to work on the dam in the river that made our water to water the land with.
One day my mother took Odeen and I up to help Daddy.  We went to sleep so Mother put us on a quilt and when she came to get us, there was a rattlesnake between us.  She ran to get my father and when they got there, it had crawled off.
My Grandmother Ottoson sent me down to the dobby-chicken coop to get an egg.  When I got down to the coop, there was a big blow snake laid with an egg just down from his mouth.  I ran and told my father and he came down and put his foot on his body and pushed the egg out of his mouth and took it up to the house and my Grandmother cooked it for his breakfast.
Hazel used to tend us.  Clint and I had to play with Ott and we didn't want to so one day we filled his clothes full of sand.  He couldn't move and then we ran and left him.  Hazel couldn't catch Clint, but she did me and I got a spanking promising Clint his when she caught him.
Just before Belle was born, we moved on the west side of the river.  Belle was the first child to be born on the west side.
I used to go bare-footed so much that slivers couldn't run in my feet.  We never had many clothes, so lots of time when company used to come down to the Ranch to visit Mother, we kids would have to go in swimming in the river and stay while the company visited with the folks.
When Orral was a baby he had a long clothespin in his mouth and he fell on it and hurt his throat so he weaned himself!
When Mond was born, I had to harness the horses up and hitch them to a big white-top buggy and come to town for Aunt Ella Morrill.  This was Sunday and they were just coming out of meeting.  My Dad went on a mission when Mond was a month old.  Willie and Lavinia moved down and lived in a log house by us.  Orral had the whooping cough and he vomited so badly.  I was trying to hold his head and I would gag as bad as he was, so an old lady, Sister Draper, was there and she pushed me away and helped him.
The river was so full of muddy water and the cows were over on the other side and we needed to milk.  Odeen took his clothes off and swam across then got the cows and got a hold of one of their tails and came back.  Poor mother was so frightened she stood with her hands folded in front of her praying for his safe return.  She had an awful struggle while Daddy was on his mission.  Willie helped with the farm and Melvin sent Dad money.
It seemed I had a hard time finishing my schooling.  The older girls went off to school.  Mother was President of the Relief Society and so much work to do.  Hazel and I always said Cleo and Isabelle were mother's “parlor girls and we were her kitchen girls”.
One time we used to dance down in a hall by Pete Jensen's.  Roy Barlow (my cousin) and I got on for the “Burmingham Polka.”  We said the music would have to quit first, we wouldn't.  Well, I didn't know I could get so tired, but I kept telling my mother, “No, I wouldn't stop,” so she went up and got the music to stop.
My Daddy was Superintendent of the Sunday School and he said to me, for I was the only organist, “If you won't be late for Sunday School, I will give you ten dollars.”  I don't remember getting the money, but I wasn't late.  The office (telephone office where I worked) closed at ten and I would run so hard to get there.  I was organist for thirty-five years before I moved to Idaho.  I don't know how I did it, but I used to play for my sister, Cleo, and she was a grand singer.  Then, another good singer came from Salt Lake and I played for her.  I played so many times for Elder Melvin Ballard.  There is nothing in life I would rather do than play for church.  My Daddy used to tell me he didn't care if I learned to do anything else than church music.  So I am sure the Lord blessed me to play his music.
One time Odeen and Clinton were bringing a cow with a new calf and I ran out to see her and Deen hollered for me to go back.  The old cow started after me; I ran back, but she caught me and knocked me down.  I went between her horns.  My mother pulled me out and threw me under the fence.
One Sunday morning my brother, George, was going to run a race with another man.  We had some old mail horses and Clinton and Deen had been over the river to get the cows, then when they got back they wanted to run the horses.  My Daddy said “no,” but mother said, “Oh, just let them run once,” so they did and Clint's horse came to the corner of the house and stopped; threw Clint over his head.  My father picked him up and said he was dead.  My Mother ran away.  Hazel went over and said, “Let's pray over him,” so father did and it was days that he lay unconscious.  His one eye was a big black spot, but he got better again.
We had a lot of trials and happiness on the ranch.  One time Mother and Dad sent Odeen and I down to the ranch with the kids to do the chores.  When we went in the house and walked on the floor a rattlesnake would make a noise, so I got a teakettle of boiling water and poured thru a crack and when Deen came in he crawled under the house and the rattlesnake was about dead.
I used to start a horse we had named Laurie out on a lope and come to town on a lope.  She was the longest winded horse.  There was an Indian grave on a hill that I had to pass on the road to town.  I was always afraid.  When I was up town having a good time, I hated to go down to the ranch.  So one time, I hid and next day I went down.  I couldn't come uptown to anything for a month.  That was my punishment.  When my mother said anything she never changed.
I was rather happy when we sold the ranch when the State took it for a reservoir.  My Daddy bought a few acres of land down below the main highway on the east side and we built the house in town as we could.  At first it was one long room, but Daddy kept on until it is a nice home now.  It was right by the schoolhouse, so we would wait until the bell rang before going.  The first place I went to school was a one-roomed log house.  It would have a bowery on the front.
When I was in my last year of school, Hazel and John were living with us.  John was teaching school.  Hazel took sick and lost her baby and was in bed for three months.  My mother was so worried that I had the home to see to and wash each day.
I went to Beaver to Murdock Academy to school two years, also to Provo.  Clint, Isabelle and I all went.
I have been a person who liked sports.  I never got beat when I was a young girl on the fourth of July.  I would get stockings and cans of tomatoes for prizes.  I was hit on the nose once playing baseball; when I came to, they had me over by the big ditch.
When we were at Provo, I went to a basketball game with Clint between the U. of U. and Provo.  The U. of U. was ahead; at the last ten minutes they put Clint and another man in.  Clint was so fast he had the ball and was down and pitched it in before they could get him.  Well, we beat them!  Another lady sitting by me was the wife of the man they put in with Clint.  She would push me out on the floor, we were so excited.
I went to Fillmore with John and Hazel until Christmas.  Then I came home and Cleo was getting married in June, so she said if I wouldn't go back, she would buy me a whole new outfit to go up to Salt Lake, which she did.  When she got married, she was teaching school, so I didn't go back to high school.  I stayed home and I had been going with Elmer Sprague quite a lot.  My folks didn't want me to marry him, but I thought he was the one I wanted, so we were married in August 1916.  Father wouldn't let us start up to Widstoe on Friday, so on Thursday we went up to Kingston Canyon and stayed all night.  We tipped over by the Otter Creek Reservoir.  We lived in Widstoe two years.  We couldn't raise anything, the cows couldn't get feed so they could give milk and Elmer wasn't a farmer, so we went up to Rexburg to find work with his father.  So I moved up there.
We were coming down to see our folks.  I had two girls, one black-headed (Edna) and one red-headed (Daphne).  About ten miles from Pocatello, Idaho, we tipped over and broke my shoulder; I was in the hospital for three months.  I sure had a hard time doing my housework.  Elmer would braid my hair at night and then I would go until the next night.  I had a cast on my left shoulder.
My children and I had smallpox in Rexburg.  My brother, Orral, was living with me and a boy came to sleep with him.  When he woke up next morning, we had them.  Elmer couldn't stay with us as he had to work.  Edna and Daphne had whooping cough, too.  Edna had five poxes on her and Daphne was just covered.  I had two beds, but Orral was so tired of his bed, he asked me if he could sleep with me, so he did.  It was two months before Cleo was born.
She (Cleo) was born in Idaho Falls, Idaho.  Elmer moved down there to work for Chesbro Music Co.  I lived in six different houses in Idaho Falls.  We then moved to Cedar City and there my boy was born.
I had another car wreck.  We had been down to Hazel's for dinner and were going back home.  Crossing the highway, a boy ran into us and I was sent to the hospital unconscious.  I was there overnight until next evening.  I had cuts on both knees, two in my head, and one in my eyebrow.  I suffered until after my boy (Eddie) was born.
After the birth of my boy, we were living in Cedar.  We stayed there until he was nearly two, then Elmer brought me to Junction and left me with my folks and he went to California.  This part of my life was a trial.  I can't tell how terrible I felt.  Anyone has to go through it to know.  You don't marry a person until you love them.  Then you have to change your whole life.  I was left on the mercy of my parents and brothers.  I can never repay them for their kindness to my children and me.
I moved to Tremonton to get work and then my mother got so bad, I had to come back to Junction.  What I went through during the time I had to take care of my mother, I can't tell.  I don't know why people that have raised a big family and lived a good life has to go through what my poor mother did.
I have spent most of my lifetime in Junction.  I went to Montpelier, Idaho to live awhile and also Salt Lake.  I worked at the Small Arms Co. making bullets during the war.  When my boy came home from the service, we went to California thinking Eddie could go to school, but he couldn't find what he wanted so we came home again.
While Eddie was in the service I went back to Norman, Oklahoma and stayed with him for three months.  When I said “goodbye” on the campus of the State University and stood and watched him go over to the corner to catch his bus, I will never forget it.  I didn't know where he was going or when I would see him again.  He was sent to Norfolk, Virginia.
The night that Japan signed the peace pact, Joan and I left Salt Lake City going to Norfolk to see Eddie.  We went by train and spent two weeks with him.  While there, we took a bus to Washington, D.C.
I will never forget the wonderful things we saw in Washington, D.C.  One thing that impressed me was the Lincoln Monument.  It looked like you could see the veins in his hands.  Oh, I did enjoy this!  It was wonderful when we went out to that beautiful airport and took a big plane for Norfolk.  The cars on the roads looked like ants.  It took six hours by bus and one hour by plane.
My girl, Cleo, lived in California, so I made four trips down there.  It is beautiful, but no state have I seen that I would trade for Utah.
I am living in my father's home in Junction and do I love it.  I can hardly stand the lonesomeness though of being alone.  I don't know when I will ever get used to it.  I have had three car accidents in my life, but I survived all of them.  They have been awful, though.

Note: This is all of my mother's life history that she wrote herself.  She died 6 June 1957 after an operation, which was required to restore her internal organs to their correct place.  She suffered because of these organs being out of place.  It was caused by her last car accident, which she explained happened just before I, Edwin Junior Sprague, her son, was born.   "Mom," as we all called her was a proud mother of three girls and one boy.  She was also present when all, but one, of her grandchildren were born.  There are 10 boys and 9 girls (1967).  She was very proud of her grandchildren.  Mom spent her whole life with her children.  She played games with us.  I remember her playing cards with us.  Mostly a game called "500." Because of our many hardships as a family, we became very close.  Mom was faithful to her family and to my knowledge she never missed sending a letter or card to her brothers and sisters on their birthday.  She was considered to be the secretary of the family.  She passed the news from one brother or sister to the other one.  Mom enjoyed watching basketball games and would get so excited.
     ----- Ed Sprague, son

“LETTERS TO "OUR MOTHER"

“Dearest Mommy:
How much fun it is to look back at those wonderful years with you.  You always made life such a joy.  With all the lonely years and heartaches, our life was one of joy and happiness.  I don't remember of really feeling insecure.
There are so many things I'm grateful to you for....The love you Lukes had for one another has been a joy in my life.  I remember so often you saying, “Well, this month I have Mond's birthday...” (Or whoever it was at the time)... “I must remember to get some cards.”  YOU seemed to be the link that kept the family ties close in the later years.  I was always proud to claim my relationship to the Lukes.
It seemed like your life was made of GIVING.... You gave of yourself to all and always so unselfishly.  I can remember you going out to the wood pile after some chips of wood and stopping on the way to turn the paste board around to cover up the hole in your shoe.  I remember you putting your legs back under the bench in church because of the “runners” in your stockings.  I remember these things now, because at my early youth everything felt just wonderful and good.  YOU burdened very few with your heartaches and troubles.
I remember you sitting and feeding your Mother and tears would run down your face.  I thought then that a hug and a kiss from me would make everything all right again.
I'm most grateful that you let me grow without hate or malice in my heart, or the feeling of justice in judging.  You made it possible for me to marry and have a happy and successful marriage.   And then, you taught me, through your wonderful example, to have a deep and strong testimony of our gospel.
Through it all, your wonderful “sense of humor” brought us through many rough times, smiling and happy.
This is why I know, Darling Mother, that you have the Celestial Kingdom guaranteed!”
     ----- Cleo Sprague Sorensen

“Dear Mom,
You were the best pal that I ever had.  You were both a mother and father to me.  I always felt so lucky to have you so close to me after the girls were married and had left home.
I have so many endearing memories of you and the things that happened to us.... the fun we had.
The quiet evening with the warmth of the fireplace... helping me with things that I was supposed to do.  Even going with me to milk the cow.  We worked in the garden together, watering, weeding or picking the vegetables.
You taught me the things I should know and do.  You taught us to pray.  I cannot remember you going to bed without saying your prayers.  You guided me in desiring to hold the Priesthood and live worthy of its blessings.
You supported me in the service of my country.  We had so much enjoyment at Norman, Oklahoma and Norfolk, Virginia.  How thrilled you were to see Washington, D.C.!
You helped my wife and I with the children.  Always with us when they were born.... we enjoyed having you with us more than words and our thanks can say.
Through my being with you, I have the blessings and privilege of knowing my Aunts and Uncles and their families.  I feel that I know the Luke family as well as any one person.  And I have always been proud of “our Luke family.”
I hope, Dear Mother, that I can so live that I can once more be in your presence. Your testimony of the gospel was strong and true. By your loving direction, I hope to live so that when my time comes I can see you and enjoy your dear sweet presence again. 
     ----- Edwin Junior Sprague
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William H. Luke Home, Junction, Utah
Jessie and her children lived most of their lives here.
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JESSIE LUKE POSTERITY

1. JESSIE LUKE was born 5 Apr 1891 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She died 6 June 1957 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah and was buried 9 June 1957 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  She married EDWIN ELMER SPRAGUE, son of EDWIN ELMER SPRAGUE and MARIAM EDNA LeBARON on 23 Aug 1916.  He was born 17 Aug 1892 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  He died 14 Oct 1963 at Grand Junction, Mesa, Colorado. and was buried 17 Oct 1963 at Montrose, Montrose, Colorado. They were civilly divorced 18 Mar 1931 and received a Temple divorce 11 Feb 1953.
Their children:
2. EDNA SPRAGUE was born 18 June 1917 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She died 21 May 1973 at Elko, Elko County, Nevada and was buried 21 May 1973 in Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married SHERIL MELVO BARNSON, son of ROLAND BERNARD BARNSON and ETTA MAY JESSEN on 18 June 1936.  He was born 1 Apr 1915 at Kingston, Piute, Utah, and died 19 May 2003 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
Their children:
3. ROGER MELVO BARNSON was born 20 Mar 1937 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married BEVERLY B. GOOD, dau of HARRY DEE GOOD and BEATRICE LUND on 23 Sep 1961.  She was born 4 Aug 1938 at Big Bear, San Bernardino, California.  They divorced.
Their children:
4. ROGER BROOK BARNSON was born 19 Sep 1963 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  
4. LAUREY KAYE BARNSON was born 22 Nov 1964 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. [Other children:  Coy, Julie, & Wendy]
3. BRUCE RUSSELL BARNSON was born 4 Dec 1938 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married TREVA MARIE SMITH, daughter of DAVID EARL SMITH and MARY IRENE DALTON on 7 Oct 1961.  She was born 12 June 1935 at Circleville, Piute, Utah.
Their children:
4. KERI MARIE BARNSON was born 7 Mar 1964 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married NICHOLAS EDWARD LORDS, son of JACK EDWARD LORDS and BETH CHRISTIANSEN on 13 June 1985.  He was born January 7, 1962, at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. KIMBERLY SUSAN BARNSON was born 5 Aug 1966 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married THAYNE DEE SANDERS, son of ROBERT DEREESE SANDERS and ELTA RENEE STEWART on 19 Mar 1987.  He was born 15 June 1962 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. CANDACE TREVA BARNSON was born 28 Sept 1969 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married TROY DEAN HOUGHTON, son of NORMAN DEAN HOUGHTON and SUZETTE LARSEN on 31 Mar 1994.  He was born 15 September 1970.
4. JESSICA ANN BARNSON was born 26 Apr 1979 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married JARED DENNIS BERNOTSKI, son of STEPHEN WALTER BERNOTSKI, JR. and KAREN ANDERSON on 20 November 2004.  He was born 4 Feb 1976 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
3. SHERILIN EDNA BARNSON was born 2 Oct 1947 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married LARRY LE ROY CURTIS, son of DARRELL CURTIS and LORA SYLVIA TUFT on 17 June 1966.  He was born 5 Jan 1939 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  They divorced and had a Temple clearance in June 1977.
Their children:
4. CHAD LARRY CURTIS was born 25 June 1967.  He married LINDA KAE WEAVER.  She was born 14 March 1961.
4. MICHELLE S. CURTIS  was born 3 October 1968.  She married CHRIS HAROLD MORRIS.  He was born 16 August 1963.
4. SHANE DEE CURTIS was born 14 May 1970.  He married ANNETTE BIGLER.  She was born 12 August 1970.
SHERILIN married FLOYD DEE ROWLEY on 27 July 1974.  He was born 18 August 1947.
Their children:
4. HEATHER B. ROWLEY was born 13 July 1977.
4. CYDNEE E. ROWLEY was born 10 August 1979.
3. BABY GIRL BARNSON was stillborn on 7 July 1951 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.
3. REBECCA SUE BARNSON was born 25 July 1953 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  She married RICHARD CARL FRANCIS, son of CARL FRANCIS and JEAN TAYLOR on 19 January 1971.  He was born 1 May 1951 at Austin, Lander, Nevada.  They were divorced 6 Jan 1976.
Their children:
4. JORY RICHARD FRANCIS was born 24 Mar 1974 at Rock Springs, Sweetwater, Wyoming.  He married SHELLY LUNDBERG on 12 Nov 1998.  
REBECCA SUE married KEVIN BRUCE OLSON on 14 Feb 1980 at Manti, Sanpete, Utah.  He was born 15 Dec 1953.
Their children:
4. MAEGAN B. OLSON was born 26 July 1981 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married WILLIAM DOUGLAS NELSON, son of MERRILL DOUGLAS NELSON and KAREN LEILANI BLISS on 23 Aug 2001.  He was born on 11 Aug 1979.
4. TYSON KEVIN OLSON was born 14 Mar 1983 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
2. DAPHNE SPRAGUE was born 15 Aug 1918 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married RICHARD LYNN ROBINSON, son of DENNISON HARRISON ROBINSON and GLADYS CORNELIA BLAKE on 26 Aug 1936.  He was born 28 Feb 1917 at Junction, Piute, Utah.
Their children:
3. JESSIE SANDRA ROBINSON was born 16 June 1937 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married JAMES ROSS PRINCE, son of RAWSON MENDIS PRINCE and HOPE JENSEN on 20 Dec 1953.  He was born 8 Aug 1936 at Ely, White Pine, Nevada.  They were divorced.
Their children:
4. JAMES ROSS PRINCE, JR., was born 16 Sep 1954 at Ely, White Pine, Nevada.  He died 13 August 2004.  He married RUTH KAYE on 21 Sept 1973. They divorced.
JAMES ROSS PRINCE, JR. married LaRENDA CRUMB  on July 1975.  They divorced.
JAMES ROSS PRINCE, JR. married JOAN.  They divorced.
JAMES ROSS PRINCE, JR. married SHIRLEY LEE. She was born 27 December 1968.  They divorced September 2001.
4. GARY LYNN PRINCE was born 4 October 1955 at Ely, White Pine, Nevada.  He married CYNTHIA SUE WALKER on 18 August 1978.  She was born 22 October 1958.
4. CRAIG ALLEN PRINCE was born 6 Dec 1957 at Panguitch, Garfield, Utah.  He married MARY MARLENE NAEL on 28 July 1979.  She was born 20 August 1960.
4. RODNEY GENE PRINCE was born 2 October 1958 at Ely, White Pine, Nevada.  He married Melinda 1981.  He died 21 October 1990.
4. TROY LEWIS PRINCE was born 26 Dec 1961 at Ely, White Pine, Nevada.  He died 30 August 1995.  He married RHONDA GARTEN on 17 February 1987.  They divorced in 1991.
TROY LEWIS PRINCE married DANELLE KILBURN in September 1992.
JESSIE SANDRA ROBINSON married GEORGE DON ELDREDGE on 15 November 1972.  He died 5 August 1997.
Their children:
4. TODD GARDNER ELDREDGE was born 10 July 1974. He married SHAN CRYSTAL HOLM on 19 August 1994.  She was born 11 January 1976.
3. KARA LYNNE ROBINSON was born 20 Feb 1941 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married GLENN WILLIAM FARR on 9 June 1961.  He was born 11 Dec 1940 at McGill, White Pine, Nevada.
Their children:
4. BRETT WILLIAM FARR was born 23 Apr 1963 at Las Vegas, Clark, Nevada.  He died on 28 July 1983.
4. DEREK ALLAN FARR was born 19 Nov 1966 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married LAURIE LYNN HATCH on 8 August 1987.  She was born 15 May 1967.
4. BRADY LYNN FARR was born 28 February 1979.  He married VICTORIA LYNN LEBARON on 19 May 2001.  She was born 19 August 1979.
3. DAPHNE ANN ROBINSON was born 1 Mar 1946 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married DENNIS WILLIAM WRIGHT, son of WILLIAM WRIGHT and LOUISE MARGARET MATESEN on 28 March 1967.  He was born 5 Apr 1944 at Baltimore, Baltimore, Maryland.
Their children:
4. LISA ANN WRIGHT was born 22 December 1968.  She married TROY LYNN STODDARD on 22 May 1993. Troy was born 28 May 1970.
4. SHANE WILLIAM WRIGHT was born 23 November 1971. He married EMILEE JANE SAVAGE on 18 June 2004.  She was born 12 February 1982.
4. RANCE WILLIAM WRIGHT was born 22 August 1977.

4. RACHELLE ANN WRIGHT was born 28 February 1979. She married KLAYTON PATRICK KOLB on 5 February 2000 in the St. George Temple.  Klayton was born 22 October 1974.
4. RYAN WILLIAM WRIGHT was born 17 March 1982.
4. KRYSTAL ANN WRIGHT was born 8 April 1985. She married DEREK THOMAS SORENSEN on 15 October 2005.  He was born 25 February 1982.
3. JEFFERY LYNN ROBINSON was born 25 Aug 1950 at Richfield, Sevier, Utah.  He married BONNIE JEAN GUYMON on 15 August 1973.  She was born 18 March 1952.
Their children:
4. JILLYNNE ROBINSON was born 27 June 1975. She married TRAVIS GREGORY FULLMER 19 May 1995.  He was born 16 January 1973.
4. JUSTIN KIETH ROBINSON was born 2 November 1977.  He married TERESA CHARLENE MONTANA in March 2001.  Teresa was born 23 May 1962.
2. CLEO SPRAGUE was born 18 July 1920 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho. She married ELBERN SORENSEN, son of DAVID SORENSEN and ALTA MAHALA TAIT on 5 July 1941.  He was born 30 August 1920 at Mt. Carmel, Kane, Utah.
Their children:
3. STANLEY ELBERN SORENSEN was born 23 October 1942 at Inglewood, Los Angeles, California.  He married NANCY ROSE JACKSON, daughter of  MACK GERALD JACKSON and RHODA ANDRUS on 18 December 1965.  She was born 28 April 1942 at St. George, Washington, Utah.
Their children:

4. STANLEY TODD SORENSEN was born 12 November 1966 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  He married MICHELE CROSSETT, daughter of DAVID CROSSETT and JANICE SORENSEN on 12 August 1988.  She was born 19 June 1968.
4. TAMBI SORENSEN was born 18 September 1968 in Provo, Utah, Utah.  She married DEVER MATICH, son of ANTHONY MATICH and CAROL GALLI on 2 May 1990.  He was born 1 February 1967 at Sacramento, Sacramento, California.
4. TRAVIS JAMES SORENSEN was born 18 September 1972 in Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He married KARA SOTER, daughter of GREG SOTER and KATE LYMAN on 9 April 2000.
4. ZIGI SORENSEN was born 15 April 1976 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He died 24 September 1989 in Provo, Utah, Utah.
4. JONATHAN SORENSEN was born 8 June 1975 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married BRIEN MICHEAL VOREL, daughter of RICHARD MICHAEL VOREL and SHAWN MARIE MARR on 18 March 2006.  She was born17 July 1982 in Omaha, Douglas, Nebraska. 
4. JED SORENSEN was born 21 December 1976 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married BRIDGETTE SPENCER, daughter of RICHARD SPENCER and LAUNA FROST on 26 February 1999.  She was born 21 December 1981.
4. BROOKS LUKE SORENSEN was born 4 June 1980, in Cedar City, Iron, Utah.
3. PAMELA JO SORENSEN was born 9 February 1944 at Los Angeles, Los Angeles, California.  She married ORSON SPENCER YOUNG son of ORSON TAYLOR YOUNG and MARION ANDERSON on 22 September 1962.  He was born 12 September 1943 at Shelley, Bingham, Idaho.
Their Children:
4. TRACINE YOUNG was born 4 November 1963 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She had a child by MAX ADEI‑MANU, son of J.R. ADEI‑MANU. TRACINE married SCOTT GODFREY, son of  FRANK GODFREY and LOIS OBERG on 5 December 1985.  He was born 21 September 1960 at Kaysville, Davis, Utah.  They were divorced January 1995.  TRACINE married STANLEY CARL SMOOT, son of STANLEY SMOOT and DIANA MALSTROM on 9 August 1996. He was born 10 April 1966.
4. TRISHA YOUNG was born 18 June 1965 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  She married TRACY ROGER ORR, son of ROGER ORR and GAYE BLANCHARD on 31 July 1984.  He was born 20 July 1962 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho. 
4. KORY SPENCER YOUNG was born 17 July 1965 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married KATRINA LYNN YOUNG, daughter of KEN YOUNG and CARA BURNHAM on 10 September 1987.  She was born 12 February 1969 at San Francisco, San Francisco, California.
4. TREENA KAE YOUNG was born 27 February, 1972 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah. She married SHANE JONES, son of TRACY MICHAEL JONES and GLENDA LEE ROSEBOROUGH on 22 November 1991. He was born 18 February 1972 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. CASEY SORENSEN YOUNG was born 6 February 1976 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. TERALYNN YOUNG was born 19 August 1981 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.

3. KYRAN DAVID SORENSEN was born 21 February 1948 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married DIANE DALLIN, daughter of PAUL LAVON DALLIN and EVA ANDERSON on 27 June 1966.  She was born 7 December 1948.
Their Children:
4. ANTHONY KYRAN SORENSEN was born 5 March 1968 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah. He married GAYLA IRENE JOHNSON, daughter of DONALD JOHNSON and HEATHER MUIRHEAD.  She was born 27 April 1990 at Lethbridge, Alberta, Canada. 
4. TIFFANY SORENSEN was born 22 June 1972 at Kanab, Kane, Utah.  She married JASON BURTON, son of RONALD BURTON and LINDA OLSON on 9 May 1992.  He was born 23 August 1970 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. PAUL SORENSEN was born 4 July 1973 at Kanab, Kane, Utah.  He married TANYA MATTHEWS, daughter of GARY MATTHEWS and CATHERINE.  She was born 23 April 1975.
3. DOUGLAS KURT SORENSEN was born 11 May 1952 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He married LESLIE KAREN NAISBITT, daughter of FRED NAISBITT and SHAUNA DRAPER.  She was born 25 April 1955.
Their children:
4. CORTNEY SORENSEN was born 27 October 1982 at West Jordan, Salt Lake, Utah.  She married JEREMIAH JOHNSON FRAKES on 12 June 2003.  
4. DUSTIN SORENSEN was born 2 May 1984 at West Jordan, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. CHELSEY SORENSEN was born 22 February 1988 at West Jordan, Salt Lake, Utah.
2. EDWIN JUNIOR SPRAGUE was born 5 April 1924 at Cedar City, Iron, Utah.  He died 22 December 1994 in Layton, Davis, Utah and was buried 27 December 1994 in Kaysville, Davis, Utah.  He married JOAN THOMAS, daughter of WILLIAM NATHAN THOMAS and ELVA WILDE on 14 June 1946.  She was born 30 May 1926 at Garfield, Garfield, Utah.
Their children:
3. KATHRYNE SPRAGUE was born 23 March 1947 at Montpellier, Bear Lake, Idaho.  She married CALVIN LYLE PORTER, son of LYLE ROBERT PORTER and LAURA MAUD HANSEN on 17 May 1968.
Their children:
4. SHAWN SPRAGUE PORTER was born 15 April 1969 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.

4. ANDREW NATHAN PORTER was born 20 October 1970 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married Alicia Maisak on 19 May 1989 in Layton, Davis, Utah.  They divorced in May 1995.

4. ANDREW NATHAN PORTER married LINDSEY RENEE MEHLING, daughter of MICHAEL LEE MEHLING and JANE RUTH KIRSCHENMANN on 5 May 2001.  She was born 12 March 1977 at Hardin, Big Horn, Montana.

4. TRENT CALVIN PORTER was born 27 February 1973 at Logan, Cache, Utah.  He married REBECCA SUSAN LAROSE, daughter of ROBERT FRED LAROSE and SANDRA SUSAN LEE on 20 December 1994.  She was born on 17 December 1974.
4. AMY PORTER was born 3 February 1978 at Layton, Davis, Utah.  She died 3 February 1978 at Layton, Davis, Utah and was buried 11 February 1978 in Roy, Weber, Utah.
3. TRUDEE SPRAGUE was born on 15 March 1951 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married LAVAR GENE PETERSON, son of LAVAR G. PETERSON and JOYE S. on 13 November 1970.  He was born 21 April 1948 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
Their children:
4. TRISH PETERSON was born 12 December 1972 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married NATHAN LEE GARRISON on 6 November 1993.  He was born 18 May 1970 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. SUSAN PETERSON was stillborn 21 May 1974.
4. KIRK GENE PETERSON was born 23 May 1975 at Ogden, Weber, Utah. He married JENNY LYN LEWIS on 11 November 1999.  She was born 7 September 1979 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
4. BROCK LAVAR PETERSON was born 29 September 1976 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married JILL MONET CLARK on 22 May 1999.  She was born 24 June 1980 at Murray, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. DAVIN EDWIN PETERSON was born 16 June 1979 at Layton, Davis, Utah.  He married KARA JANE GOOCH on 30 December 2000.  She was born 13 June 1979 at Layton, Davis, Utah.
4. TRAVIS JOHN PETERSON was born 18 March 1982 at Layton, Davis, Utah.  He married MARGIE VIRGINIA WURSTEN on 4 June 2005.  She was born 20 October 1983 at Layton, Davis, Utah.
4. CHRISTOPHER WILLIAM PETERSON was born 8 January 1985 at Layton, Davis, Utah.  He married BROOKLYN JANE JENSEN on 3 August 2006.  She was born 24 July 1987 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
3. GAYLEN THOMAS SPRAGUE was born 24 January 1952 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married DEBRA DUCKWORTH, daughter of HARRY G. DUCKWORTH and CAROL F. on 9 August 1973.  She was born 17 March 1953 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.

Their children:

4. RYAN GAYLEN SPRAGUE was born 11 June 1974 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married DANIELLE TING WONG on 13 April 1996. She was born on 14 April 1969 in Yan, S, L, FuJian, China.
4. CHAD DUCKWORTH SPRAGUE was born 25 May 1976 at Ogden, Weber, Utah. He married SARAH ELLEN POULSEN on 16 June 2000. She was born on 9 July 1980 at Provo, Utah, Utah
4. SUZANNE SPRAGUE was born 4 February 1980 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married JAREN MICHAEL BEVAN on 5 January 2000.  He was born 7 May 1978 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.
4. JORDAN DUCKWORTH SPRAGUE was born 7 August 1983 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
4. TREVOR GAYLEN SPRAGUE was born 8 August 1987 at Layton, Davis, Utah.

3. TYLER EDWIN SPRAGUE was born 23 Nov 1953 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  (NOTE:  Tyler’s posterity is not available for this volume.)
3. DOYLE THOMAS SPRAGUE was born 22 October 1956 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married CINDY LEE WELCH, daughter of DAN LEE WELCH and RAMOLA ROBERTS on 7 August 1975. She was born 26 April 1958 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.
Their children:
4. REGGIE DOYLE SPRAGUE was born 5 August 1976 in Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married ASHLEE HOLLIDAY on 7 December 2001.
4. ANGELA SPRAGUE was born 26 August 1977 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married CORY MCKEE on 19 May 2001.
4. BRADY WELCH SPRAGUE was born 30 October 1980 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  He married LISA REYNOLDS on 15 June 2002.
4. DANALEE SPRAGUE was born 23 August 1983 at Ogden, Weber, Utah.  She married Jared Zimmerman on 22 July 2006.
3. KYLE THOMAS SPRAGUE was born on 3 January 1963 at Kaysville, Davis, Utah.  He married KATHERINE ANN LYMAN, daughter of STANLEY I. LYMAN and LOUANN OSTLER on 12 November 1983.  She was born 26 January 1964.
Their children:
4. KATELYN SPRAGUE was born 5 January 1986 at Layton, Davis, Utah.  She married KARSON KEECH CULLIMORE, son of KARSON KEECH and REBECCA CULLIMORE on 14 June 2006.  He was born on 11 September 1984.
4. KOURTNEY SPRAGUE was born 2 October 1987 at Layton, Davis, Utah.
4. KYLER LYMAN SPRAGUE was born 19 April 1992 at Layton, Davis, Utah.
4. KARLY SPRAGUE was born 29 May 1995 at Layton, Davis, Utah.

Chapter 14
LIFE SKETCH OF CLINTON LAMAR LUKE
By his wife, Emma Smith Luke

Clinton Lamar Luke

Clinton Lamar Luke was born the 20th of February, 1893, in Junction, Piute County, Utah, to William Haydock and "Annie" Martina Ottoson Luke.  The ninth of fourteen children, four girls and ten boys.  All, but the oldest son who died in infancy, lived to rear large families.
His childhood was spent on a ranch and in town during the school term.  Every member of this large family were taught to work and the value of thrift.  They made their own entertainment, after work hours in the home, with music and reading.  As the older ones learned to play the guitar, mandolin and a piano bought from Montgomery Ward and shipped to Marysvale, they taught the younger ones.  They all had excellent singing voices and enjoyed harmonizing together.  From this family talent developed the nucleus for all church and town programs.  All had a keen desire for learning and developing their talents and they helped each other gain a higher education when the need arose, no sacrifice was too great for brother or sister.  Throughout the years this strong family tie of love and devotion has been keenly expressed-- no matter how far the separation in miles.
Clint, as he was called, was a happy little fellow and very early in life could out run his older brothers, which proved many times for his own good.  He was thrown from a horse, while racing, in his youth, but through the faith and prayers of his loved ones, his life was spared.  He was very sick for a long time, but had a determination to get well and develop a strong body.
After the elementary grades he attended the Murdock Academy at Beaver City, Utah, where he developed fine athletic ability; he also took leading parts in the operettas, was in the band and was a student body officer.
He was married to Miss Fern Morrill and to them were born two lovely daughters, Myrtle Dell and Donna Asenath.  They were divorced in 1915, and the girls were reared by their maternal grandparents.

Clinton Lamar Luke and Fern Isola Morrill

Donna    	 Myrtle
In 1914, he enrolled at Brigham Young University, where he became an outstanding athlete.  He was on the varsity basketball squad and was an all- star State Trackman in the 440, relay races and broad jump.  In 1915 he and Clinton Larson were sent to the World's Fair in San Francisco to represent B. Y. U. in competition with athletes from all over the world.  He made a world record in the broad jump.  He was popular in the student-body activities and in the music department.  He was a member of the famous male quartet (Allred, Luke, Roberts and Southwick).  He worked his way through schooling at the "Y" by stoking the furnace and was a Deputy for all Student-body dances.
                       
    Emma Smith		    	                Clinton Luke
He met Miss Emma Smith of Provo, who was his accompanist in his vocal studies.  This mutual interest ripened into romance.  He taught in the grade school at Junction that next winter.  They were married in the Salt Lake Temple the 2nd of May 1917 by Elder Joseph Fielding Smith, and came to Idaho where he enrolled in the State Normal School at Albion.  After passing the State Board examinations, he signed a contract to teach music in the Rexburg schools.
In the spring of 1919, he and his brother Mel bought a ranch and dry farm in the Teton Basin, eight miles north of Driggs.  During that winter he was the principal and teacher in the grade school near their home.  Miss June Foy Smith, his sister-in law from Salt Lake City, taught the lower grades.
The winters were long and cold. After two crop failures of frost and drought, they sold out and he accepted a teaching position and coach in the Teton High School at Driggs.  From this small student-body he developed the famous State Championship Basketball Team, in competition with larger schools throughout the state in the tournament held at the State University in Moscow, Idaho.  He was a member of the State Board of Coaches and Principals to formulate rules and schedules for all sports in the state.
In 1925, he accepted a position in the Sugar Salem High School as coach and music instructor.  He developed a top rating team in basketball, and sponsored the first State Track Meet, which was held in Sugar City on a specially prepared track built by the community.  He also produced fine choruses and operettas.  During the summers he attended summer schools at the B.Y.U. and at the University of Utah, and, with correspondent courses, he received his B.A. degree from the Brigham Young University.
He was associated with the Chesbro Music Company, and organized and taught bands in and around Idaho Falls.  During the depression he taught in the High School in Ucon, and received discounted warrants for pay.
In 1932, he accepted a position in the Filer High School to introduce music.  It was amazing what he accomplished that first year.   He was the first Mormon to be employed in that school system.  At that time there was a small ward in Twin Falls, five miles to the east, where we had to go for Sunday School and meetings.  Occasionally, we attended church services in the various churches in Filer, where he was often asked to lead the singing and teach a class.  We got permission to hold Primary in our home, and later a Relief Society.  It was amazing to see how many Mormons were living in and near Filer after we started these.

Family Home, Twin Falls, Idaho

Front Row: Preston, Emma Lou.
Back Row: Bill, Maurine, Clint, Norman, Emma, Clinton, Jr., Betty
His choruses and band all received top ratings in the District and State Music Festivals; some of his students went to the regional contest in Portland, Oregon.  During the summers he organized and taught bands in Buhl, Castleford, Murtaugh, and Hazelton.  In August of 1935 he purchased a new Ford Sedan and took his family to Washington, D. C. to visit Grandmother Smith and her family who were living there.  They visited Aunt Lois and family in New York and stopped at all the important cities enroute, making it a wonderful, historical trip for the children.   He enjoyed teaching, but felt the salary wasn't enough to educate his family, so he moved his family to Twin Falls, and entered the San Francisco School of Embalming.  He graduated with honors in 1938, and established the Luke Memorial Chapel.  During the World War II years, when all building materials and equipment to operate with (even gas rationing) were scarce, he sold out his equipment and engaged in the seed business with the Mark Means Seed Company.  This work took him all over this vast Magic Valley, and he became intensely interested in the great potential of this fertile valley.  He decided to go into the Real Estate business.  He owned and operated his own business "Luke Real Estate," Broker and Insurance from 1948 until the time of his death, July 4, 1964.
In August 1950, he and his wife and 12 year old son, Norman, flew to Hawaii, to visit their daughter Lu, and son-in-law, M. R. Rogers and their new baby boy, Scott Lamar.  It being the Centennial Year that Mormonism was introduced to the Islands; they enjoyed all the entertainment offered.  President George Albert Smith was there at the same time, and the church went all out with festivities.
In 1954-55, he and his wife were called to fill a Stake Mission.
All his life he has been interested in the youth and their development.  He had a gift for recognizing their potential talents and could bring out the best in them.  He was active in the Scout program while his sons were growing up.  He was a committeeman and encouraged his sons to earn their Star and Eagle ranks.  He also encouraged his sons in their Priesthood and church activities, by going along with them.
For the past three years (1962-64), he has been Area Coordinator for the Twin Falls Stake Seminaries, and has raised the enrollment from 25% to 65% attendance.  They have had an exceptional faculty of 17 teachers.  He was planning a bigger and better year this year (1964-5).
He had a deep faith and love for the gospel and was a thorough student of the scriptures.  He was noted for his teaching and explanation of the gospel doctrine to others.  His children, as well as many others, looked to him for wisdom and sound judgment in his counseling with them.  He was a leader in all his priesthood activities on up to a High Priest, which office he honored.  He had served as a High Councilman.  In every ward he resided in, he led choirs and coached choruses, taught classes, etc.  He taught the Gospel Doctrine Sunday School Class for 20 years.
His family was talented musically and, through their school years, they received highest ratings in their performances under his careful tutoring.  He urged them to constantly reach for the finest achievement in all they did and to always be true to their faith and their heritage.
His line of Priesthood is as follows: 
Deacon, confirmed by John Morrill, Feb. 11, 1907
Priest, ordained by W. H. Luke, July 17, 1910 
Elder, ordained by W. H. Luke, Nov. 12, 1916 
Seventy, ordained by Melvin J. Ballard, Feb. 11, 1934 
High Priest, ordained by Joseph Fielding Smith, Jr., April 19, 1936
He entered the hospital a well man on the 26th of March for a small tumor operation.  The operation was very successful and he had full faith that all would be well.  He gained strength and was in his office once a week.  The stoma began pulling back under the skin and the doctor said "This is my mistake.  I will have to make a correction."  Daddy understood that it had to be done, so the operation was performed.  He was weaker this time, but was soon at his work.  He felt he had so much to accomplish.  On July 14th, while taking his bath at 6:00 a.m., an awful pain struck his left arm and shoulder, we called Dr. Harvard Luke (nephew) who sent an ambulance and we rushed him to the hospital.  The doctor told us he must be quiet, so as we left, he carefully looked at me and quietly advised, "DO take care of yourself, dear." We left at 2:20 p.m.  He passed away at 4:40 p.m. - a gasp and he was gone.
His friends were legion from every walk of life.  He was preceded in death by an infant son, his parents, two sisters and five brothers.
We are so thankful for the wonderful life and example he gave us to follow.  He lived such a full active life.  Oh! How we miss him!

TRIBUTES TO DAD
We love and miss our father.  He is a great stabilizing influence in my life.  What a comfort and blessing it is to know that we can all be together again in the future.
As a child I remember my father's discipline, ability to outrun any of us, hard work, mild expletives to get the car started, and the safety and love of his open arms.  These same big arms were to later hold many wonderful grandchildren that he cherished.
I often regret the problems and worries I created for him.  But he would forgive and patiently wait for anyone of us to eventually grow up and do what was right.  His example will surely help us with our own children.
Dad loved our family nights and gatherings and he took an active part in all of them.  Liver and onions were his specialty when he got to run the kitchen.  He did enjoy the outdoor dinners.  We loved to hear him talk about the Gospel and his early life.  He loved to have the young ones scratch and massage his head.  No wonder he lost most of his hair.
My father told me to love, obey and watch over my mother because she loved me and had walked in the valley of death to bear me.  I was also to honor and be proud of my parents and my forefathers because they had given me a strong healthy mind and body with pure, select blood.  Our Gospel is true and our religion the way of life.
Yes, my father was a man, a true Son of God, who loved the Gospel and his family.  The influence of his presence is even now available to us if we feel in need of him.  I know because he told me it would be so and I believe him.  My prayer is to be with my father again after I have completed my mission here on this earth.  Amen.
     ----- His son, J. Preston Luke
Dad was a BIG man, both physical and spiritual.  His high ideals, honesty, integrity, love, sportsmanship, humor, intelligence and spirituality made him "TALL" among men.  Dad could always intelligently and wisely help solve a problem, and he was "cagey" enough so that the final decision was our own.  He taught us how to use good "common sense" and was always there to back us.
Dad set a terrific example for us to follow and to achieve.
Do you remember how all the Grandchildren would affectionately call him "DA DA" (and when a little older: "PA-PA") and run with such delight into his arms?
Whenever we had illness in the family, Dad's calmness and faith in his priesthood authority and the power of God pulled us through many crises.  How well I remember the prayers in Lu's behalf and how we marvel at her health today.
He was a born teacher and salesman.  Selling the gospel was his most cherished assignment.
Attending his classes was such a delight.  He could make the slowest person "THINK" and follow a complete train of thought or precept in the gospel doctrine.
We always looked forward to the gospel discussions and spiritual feasts Dad would share with us.
I'm sure our Father in Heaven has him teaching the gospel to many wonderful spirits now.
I pray that we can keep his memory sacred by remembering the principles he taught and in OUR most diligent effort live and teach this glorious gospel to our fellowman.
     ----- June Maurine Luke Smith

Clinton L. Luke, Sr., whose purpose in life was to influence others to the good and noble life, who nurtured and cherished strong family ties; who believed strongly that the body is an earthly temple of the spirit and as such should be pure and strong, and whose life was a constant attempt to teach mankind as near to the pattern of the Master Teacher as possible.
     ----- William Smith Luke

Dad had a strong abiding faith in each member of the family as well as the gospel.  The sacrifices that he made for me and for the Church will always stand out in my mind.  Dad seemed to be in possession of a "sixth-sense" that enabled him to know when one of his children was in danger or were straying from the teachings of the Church.  Several times in my life, he would take me aside and council me in the area in which I was having problems.  Even though I had been away from him and had not mentioned these problems, he seemed to be able to guide me in these things.
During my high school days, I had the opportunity to drive Dad on his real estate business trips.  These trips gave me the opportunity to know him better and to gain from his council and wisdom.  As I remember, he was always striving to have these sessions with each member of the family whenever possible.  Even his last night in mortality, he spent with Bill and me, though the hour grew late.  He helped me in my decision in selecting my mate for time and all eternity.
… How blessed we are to have such a wonderful Father.
     ----- Norman Eugene Luke


Clint Luke, Eugene Roberts, Clint Larsen
(COPY) BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY, PROVO, UTAH
To: Clinton Larsen and Clinton Luke, San Francisco, California.
August 7, 1915
Dear Boys:
The papers are certainly full of you today and my heart is full also.  Last evening I received a telegram from Pres. Brimhall and the news made me do a little high and broad jumping even though I expected it.  I made at least 24 feet 2 1/4 inches on my broad jump and 6 feet 7 3/4 inches on the high.  And I killed the calf.  The calf has served its purpose.  It has kept the hoodoo away, has brought us victory and I have ordered it sacrificed this afternoon.  And great will the sacrifice be!
The Junior Champion of America!  (ed. note: unofficial by C. Luke) and the Far Western and Junior second place winner!  I wonder if anybody still thinks that Utah boys can't hold their own with the product of other lands.  How do you feel any way?  Do you wake up in the middle of the night and fear that you have been dreaming?  It is a reality and a glorious one, but the end is not yet.  You have still bigger things to do.
Now you want to have a good time.  Take in the fair, see all there is to see, enjoy yourself, for you have earned it.  I suppose you gave President Brimhall or Will Knight a strong hint that your funds were not sufficient to give you much "dissipation."  I gave the President a good hint just before he left and I hope it took and bore fruit.  Are you going to enter the National Inter-Colligates?  I suppose you are weary of athletics and want to forget them for a few weeks or months.  Do it and get ready for next year.  I feel that we are going to land the State Meet and do big things.   Patience and optimism bears fruit.  Your patience and determination have certainly made good.  Everybody is talking about you, and everybody "knew that you would do it."  Yes, they did.
I am writing this just about the time that you both are jumping in the National Seniors, and you can imagine how curious I am to know how you are coming out.  I am afraid that your jumping yesterday will take a little of the energy out of you, but still I hope for both of you to get a good place.  I have a hunch that Luke has just made a jump, which measures 22 feet 7 1/2 inches.  I have another hunch that Larsen's ankle is a little weak and that he is watching Oeler's (ed. note: or Ooler's) snappy jumping with a lot of interest and is determined to scoop him.  All these are interesting hunches while the meet is going on, but how true are they!
Good luck to you, boys, you have covered yourself and us with glory.  Let me hear from you if you get time amid the sightseeing.
Very truly yours,
/s/ E. L. Roberts 


FAITH PROMOTING INCIDENTS

CLINTON' S SERIOUS ACCIDENT AND HEALING
This happened while the folks were living on the Ranch.  It was a Sunday, the boys wanted to race the horses.  Father objected, it being the Sabbath, but Mother was persuaded and said, "Pa, a little fun won't hurt."  As they neared the house, Clint's horse swerved and threw him against the building.  Father ran to him and cried to the Lord to save his son from death.  Clinton's body seemed lifeless; his eye was out of its socket.  Father pushed it back in place.  The Doctor came, everything was done, but he lay almost "as if dead" for days and weeks.  Mother was beside herself with grief and she felt that she was to blame.  With tender loving care and faith, he gradually regained consciousness and began to take nourishment.  No bones were broken.  He missed almost a year of schooling, but he was determined to overcome his weakness and develop a strong body.  He became an outstanding athlete in the schools he attended.

MOTHER'S HEALING
... (as told by Clinton).  Mother had spells of terrific headaches and would have to go to bed for days.  This one time her suffering was more than I could bear.  I went out to the granary and knelt down and plead to the Lord to take that awful pain from her that she wouldn't have to suffer. Then I went into the house to see her. As I stood in the doorway, she called, "Come here, my boy, and put your hands on my head." This I did and I felt a shudder go through my body.  She was quiet for awhile and then said, "Now you can go.  The pain has gone and I can sleep now."

PRESENTIMENT TO CLINTON AND EMMA BEFORE THE ILLNESS AND DEATH OF THEIR FIRST SON
"Sonny," (Derwent) was our pride and joy.  He followed his Daddy all around the place.  He was an unusually intelligent and active baby and did things at his age that none of the other children had done.
The week before his second birthday, we had this unusual experience: I heard in my sleep beautiful familiar music and as I tried to waken Dad it faded away.  I heard it again and it seemed a personage was standing at my bedside.  I felt that it wanted to tell me something... and when I became more awake, it seemed to move from me past the children's bed toward the door.  Next morning, when I was retelling this strange experience to Clint, I began to tremble and cry... and I said that the message that came to my mind from this "personage" was, "Thank you for understanding."  Clint said that when I felt this presence, that I should have asked of it, "What do you want?"
The next day, Clint went into the mountains for a load of wood.  It was getting dark, the children were asleep, and I was sitting on the oven door of the cook stove while reading to get warm.  I heard a noise at the front of the houses, and not hearing a knock at the door, I presumed it was Clint as I had been waiting for him.  In a minute or two I heard the team and wagon turn the corner at the house and go to the corral gate.  Clint came hurrying in without unhitching the team.  He asked who was visiting.  I seemed quite surprised and said that no one had come in.  Clint, not convinced, went into the front hall and opened the front door.  He walked out to the gate and found it firmly fastened.  He then walked around the side of the house returning with a perplexed look on his face.  He then told me that as he was crossing the street with the team on the south side of the block, he looked up and saw a lady cross the vacant lot in front of our house.  She was dressed in light clothes and that she came through the gate up to the front porch and around to the side door.  It was then that I told him I had heard a slight noise at the front just before he drove past, but that no one had knocked or come in.  He pondered who it could have been, but said that she had reminded him of his sister, Cleo, in her build and the way she walked.  (Cleo being his eldest sister who had passed away two years before this).
The next evening two girls, who lived across the vacant lot, came to see us on some church errand.  Clint asked each one of them if they had been outside, or come to the house that night.  They said that they hadn't, nor had they had company.
That night Derwent wanted to get in bed with his Daddy and play with him.  They "romped" around a bit, then I put him to bed.  At about two o'clock in the morning we heard a strange noise and rushed to his bed, finding him in a convulsion.  We put him in the tub with warm water, and Clint ran for the doctor who lived a few blocks away.  (We had no phone).  We did everything to relax him and finally the doctor gave him ether.   We called in another doctor and a trained nurse.  Friends assisted in fasting and prayer.  All this time it seemed there was an ominous power hanging around us.  Clint felt it outside in the yard, and he interpreted it as an evil spirit because our prayers did not seem to ascend.  He asked the elders to rebuke that spirit from our home.
"Sonny" was not improving.  We asked our Patriarch, Bro. Elijah Eddington, to come and give Derwent a special blessing.  When Bro. Eddington said, "You will live to fulfill your life's work," we felt very encouraged.  Daddy asked the brethren if they would go into the other room and give the other two children a blessing.  Just as he was finishing the nurse came to the door.  "Sonny" had gone into a coma.  Daddy and Bro. Hansen of the Stake Presidency held his hands and I was at his feet, holding them.  It was then that I felt that same sweet calm feeling I had in my dream and I distinctly felt an arm around my shoulder.  I looked up and saw two babies, one sick and the other dead with a veil between them.  I shook the arm from my shoulder and cried, "Clint, don't let him die!"   He picked our baby up in his arms and sat down.  Then he said, "Do we want him to be an invalid, or shall we pray 'Thy will be done.'"  He asked Bro. Elijah to dedicate him to the Lord and immediately his precious soul departed this life, it being his second birthday, Sep. 12, 1921.  He was buried at Driggs, Idaho.
Clint also had felt that sweet presence, and he felt for a surety that Cleo had come for him.



THE BLESSING ON THE SILK HANDKERCHIEF AND HEALING OF EMMA SMITH
I was seven years old when an epidemic of diphtheria struck Snowflake, Arizona.  Children were dying as many as three in a family at a time.  I remember seeing the white-top buggy drive by to the cemetery with my playmate's casket in it, and in a week her little sister joined her.  Everyone was quarantined in their homes; no public gatherings or funerals were held.
My father, Silas D. Smith, was in Colorado serving a mission for the Church.  Mother and Aunt Ellen were alone with their children in separate apartments, but in the same building.  They took every precaution to guard us from this dreadful disease.  There was only one doctor to serve the surrounding towns.
Mother's infant son, Derryfield, and I came down with the fever and sore throat.  We were isolated.  The doctor came to see and said the crisis would be soon and gave her some antitoxin to give us.  We could hardly breath, and, as the evening progressed, mother became most concerned.  As she started to reach for the antitoxin she felt strongly impressed not to use it.  She tapped on the partitioned wall and asked Aunt Ellen if she would come in for a few minutes.  Mother took a silk handkerchief she had been hemming to send Father and went over to "Grandfather" Jesse N. Smith's home.  When they answered her knock, she asked if grandpa would please give a blessing on the handkerchief for her sick children.  He said, "Of course we will, and leave the door ajar so that Marie can hear the blessing."  Mother ran home, wrapped the kerchief around the baby's throat.  When he began to relax and breath easily, she put it around my throat.  She said that my breathing began to come normally and that I immediately fell asleep.
Next morning, I wanted to dress and get out of bed.  I could speak clearly and sing.  I remember standing by the front window smiling at my grandparents and several of the neighbors, who had heard of our recovery and were amazed.  They had come to see the "miracle Smith children."
The doctor came in the next day and was shocked to see us completely well.  He asked mother if she had given us the antitoxin, and when she explained that she felt impressed not to use it, he said, "A greater physician has cured these children.”
The remarkable thing to me is that I have never had a sore throat trouble since that time, and today my tonsils are perfectly healthy.  (At this writing, March 1967, I am 61 years old).
My mother is Marie Elizabeth Bushman Smith, daughter of John and Lois Bushman.
     ----- Emma Smith Luke



Clinton Luke and Emma Smith Family


CLINTON LAMAR LUKE POSTERITY

1. CLINTON LAMAR LUKE was born 19 Feb. 1893 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  He died 4 July 1964 at Twin Falls, Idaho, and was buried 8 July 1964 at Twin Falls, Idaho.  ( 1) He married FERN ISOLA MORRILL, dau. of JOHN MORRILL and ESTHER LE BARON on 20 Sep. 1910 at Junction, Utah.  She died 15 June 1955 at Salt Lake City, Utah and was buried at Salt Lake City, Utah.   They were divorced 17 April 1915.
Their children:
2. MYRTLE DELL LUKE was born 25 April 1911 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married SETH REX ANDERSON, son of OLIVER GEORGE ANDERSON and SARAPHINE JOHNSON on 5 July 1930.   He was born 6 Mar 1910 at Cannonville, Garfield, Utah.
Their children:
3. REXINE ANDERSON was born 7 Nov. 1931 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married WENDLE ROLAND EAGAR, son of WALTER CLINTON EAGAR and JESSE WEBB on 6 Sep. 1950.   He was born 18 July 1931 at Hurricane, Washington, Utah.
Their children:
4. LAYTON WENDLE EAGAR was born 29 July 1951 at Oakland,  Alameda, California. 
4. JON ROSS EAGAR was born 31 Dec. 1952 at Hill Air Force Base, Davis, Utah. 
4. DAVID REX EAGAR was born 15 Sep. 1954 Oakland, Alameda, California.  
4. DALE ROLAND EAGAR was born 17 Dec. 1955 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. ROXANE EAGAR was born 8 Jan. 1957 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. BARBARA EAGAR was born 15 May 1958 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. RUSSELL CLINTON EAGAR was born 14 Mar. 1960 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. WENDY EAGAR was born 24 Feb. 1962 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. SUSAN EAGAR was born 4 Aug. 1963 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. MATTHEW WAYNE EAGAR was born 21 Dec. 1965 at Provo, Utah, Utah.

3. DONNA ANDERSON was born 2 Oct. 1933 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  She married GORDON EARL THAYNE, son of CLIFTON EARL THAYNE and MERLA GREENWOOD on 12 Mar. 1953.  He was born 30 Oct. 1931 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
Their children:
4. MICHAEL GORDON THAYNE was born 25 Sep. 1958 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. KRISTINE THAYNE was born 20 Dec. 1959 at Provo Utah, Utah.  
4. SARAH DIANE THAYNE was born 26 Feb. 1962 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. TAMARA THAYNE was born 26 May 1964 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. DARREN THAYNE was born 11 Oct. 1965 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
3. THAD L. ANDERSON was born 17 July 1936 at Junction, Piute, Utah.  He married SHIRLEY JEAN ADAMS, dau. of RALPH HARRY ADAMS and HILDA CORA HOWARD on 1 July 1961.  She was born 22 Jan. 1944 at Santa Maria, Santa  Barbara, California.
Their children:
4. KIM THAD ANDERSON was born 2 July 1962 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
4. KAJSIA JEAN ANDERSON was born 29 Nov. 1964 at Provo, Utah, Utah. 
4. KARL SETH ANDERSON was born 16 Sep. 1966 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
2. DONNA ASENATH LUKE was born 24 Aug. 1913 at Junction, Utah.  She married JESSE IVAN ANDERSON, son of OLIVER GEORGE ANDERSON and SARAPHINE JOHNSON.
Their children:
3. FERN ANDRA ANDERSON was born 30 Sep. 1938 at Provo, Utah.  She died 30 Sept. 1938 at Provo, Utah.  
3. STANTON IVAN ANDERSON was born 24 May 1940 at Provo, Utah.  
3. ANN ANDERSON was born 28 Sept. 1941 at Provo, Utah.  She married JOHN CIORCIARI.  He was born 2 May.
Their children:
4. LISA CIORCIARI was born 8 Apr. 1966
4. SUSAN CIORCIARI was born 8 Apr. 1966. Twin to Lisa.
4. KELBY JOHN CIORCIARI was born 1 Feb. 1944 at Ogden, Utah.

(2) He married EMMA SMITH, dau. of SILAS DERRYFIELD SMITH and MARIE ELIZABETH BUSHMAN on 2 May 1917 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  She was born 9 Sep. 1895 at Snowflake, Navajo, Arizona.
Their children:
2. JUNE MAURINE LUKE was born 24 April 1918 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  She married LYLE GORDON SMITH*, son of CHARLES DUANE SMITH and LENA BELLE KUYKENDALL.  He was born 18 Oct. 1909 at Twin Bluffs, Richland, Wisconsin.
Their children:
3. MARLYLE SMITH was born 23 Nov. 1946 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho, She married LARRY MILTON KEENEY son of THOMAS MILTON KEENEY "Jack" and DOROTHY VERN MORELAND on 18 Dec 1965.  He was born 5 Mar 1944 at Payette, Payette, Idaho.
Their children:
4. TODD GORDON KEENEY was born 21 June 1967 at Moscow, Latah, Idaho.
3. SHELLEY JUNE SMITH was born 29 Dec. 1948 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  She married LARRY DALE BERREMAN son of LAUREL BERREMAN and WILLINE ALICE BERRY on 17 July 1965.  He was born 16 May 1946 at Susanville, California.  They were divorced.  No children.  
3. SUE ELLEN SMITH was born 26 Oct. 1950 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho. 
3. STEVEN LUKE SMITH was born 21 Dec. 1951 at Clarkston, Asotin, Washington.  
3. CHARLES GORDON SMITH was born 18 Feb. 1959 at Clarkston, Asotin, Washington.  
3. KRISTIN KAY SMITH was born 2 Oct. 1961 at Clarkston, Asotin, Washington.
2. DERWENT ELMAN LUKE was born 12 Sept. 1918 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  He died 12 Sep. 1921 and was buried at Driggs, Idaho.
2. WILLIAM SMITH LUKE was born 14 Mar. 1921 at Driggs, Teton, Idaho.  He married GWENDOLYN MAY HELFRECHT, dau. of CHARLES ROBERT HELFRECHT and VIVIA ROSE BUCHANAN on 14 Mar. 1944.  She was born 15 May 1924 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
Their children:
3. ROBERT NELSON LUKE was born 20 Oct. 1946 at Evanston, Cook, Illinois. 
3. GARY STEVEN LUKE was born 30 Sep. 1949 at Salt Lake City, Salt Lake, Utah.  
3. ALICANN LUKE was born 12 Aug. 1956 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
2. BETTY RUTH LUKE was born 13 Mar. 1923 at Driggs, Teton, Idaho.  She married HARVEY ELMER ARMGA (LARRY), son of WILLIAM CARL ARMGA and LILLIAN ROSE LOOMIS on 26 Dec. 1941.  He was born 29 April 1921 at Waupun, Wisconsin.
Their children:
3. LU ANN ARMGA was born 10 July 1942 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  She married IVAN MATTHEW LINCOLN, son of FLOYD IVAN LINCOLN and MARGARET ANN SCHMIDT on 21 July 1967.  He was born 2 May 1939 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. LAWRENCE HARVEY ARMGA was born 2 Aug. 1943 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. CHARLES RICHARD ARMGA was born 16 Dec, 1946 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  He married JUDITH ANN JOHNSTON, dau. of KENNETH LA SALLE JOHNSTON and ANN MARIE DE KYSER on 23 Dec. 1966 at Great Lakes, Illinois.  She was born 19 Sep 1947 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. CHERYL MARIE ARMGA was born 29 Aug. 1948 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. CAROL JOAN ARMGA was born 1 July 1951 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho. 
3. ELIZABETH PATRICIA ARMGA was born 7 Sep. 1955 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. JOHN MICHAEL ARMGA was born 16 Aug. 1956 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. JAMES BRUCE ARMGA was born 23 Dec. 1958 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.
2. CLINTON LAMAR LUKE was born 1 Mar. 1925 at Rexburg, Madison, Idaho.  He married (1) PHYLLIS MARIE OSTERHOUT, dau. of EARL JOHN OSTERHOUT and HAZEL MARIE DELLE on 19 Dec. 1949.  She was born 24 June 1926 at Rupert, Mnndk, Idaho.  They were divorced on 27 Nov. 1950.  No children.
(2) He married MARJORIE MILLAR, dau. of ZENITH REED MILLAR and URANIA BIRTHELSON on 27 Mar. 1954.  She was born 12 Mar. 1928 at Blackfoot, Bingham, Idaho.
Their children:
3. CLINTON LAMAR LUKE, JR. was born 1 Jan. 1955 at Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  
3. DIANE RUTH LUKE was born 19 Sep. 1956 at Boise, Ada, Idaho.  
3. KATHRYN LUKE was born 2 Dec. 1957 at Bakersfield, Kern, California. 
3. GREGG RANDALL LUKE was born 20 Nov. 1959 at Bakersfield, Kern, California.  
3. KIRK DAVID LUKE was born 26 Feb. 1961 at Bakersfield, Kern, California.
2. J. PRESTON LUKE was born 25 Sep. 1927 at Blackfoot, Bingham, Idaho.  He married BARBARA DEAN ERNST, dau. of OTTO W, ERNST and MYRTLE MITTIE POTTS on 10 Apr 1954, She was born on 24 Aug. 1929 at Benavides, Duval, Texas.
Their children:
3. PRESTON ROBERT LUKE was born 23 July 1955 at Kingsville, Kleberg, Texas.  
3. RICHARD WAYNE LUKE was born 15 Apr. 1958 at Kingsville, Kleberg, Texas.  
3. RONALD KEVIN LUKE was born 15 Aug, 1959 at Van Nuys, Los Angeles, California.
2. EMMA LOU (LU) LUKE was born 3 June 1929 at Idaho Falls, Bonneville, Idaho.  She married MARION ROSCOE ROGERS (SCULLY), son of MARION ROGERS and LEONORA SMITH on 2 Feb. 1949.  He was born 19 Nov. 1921 at Snowflake, Navajo, Arizona.
Their children
3. SCOTT LAMAR ROGERS was born 19 Feb. 1950 at Honolulu, Oahu, Hawaii. 
3. DAVID SMITH ROGERS was born 2 Dec. 1952 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
3. JERI LU ROGERS was born 2 Apr. 1955 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
3. MARION RAND ROGERS was born 4 Nov. 1958 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
3. SUZETTE ROGERS was born 23 Oct. 1960 at Provo, Utah, Utah.  
3. EMMA LEONORA ROGERS was born 5 Nov. 1961.  She died 5 Nov, 1961 at Provo, Utah, Utah.
2. NORMAN EUGENE LUKE was born 17 Feb. 1940 in Twin Falls, Twin Falls, Idaho.  He married BARBARA JO MARKS, dau. of JOE HUBERT MARKS and VIVIAN LOUISE COOK on 29 Aug. 1964.  She was born 22 Feb 1944 at Charlotte, Mcklnbrg, N. C.
Their children:
3. PRESTON EUGENE LUKE was born 6 Oct. 1966 at Charlotte, Mcklnbrg, N. C.
* LYLE GORDON SMITH married ( 1) MILLIE ELIZABETH HALL on 16 Jan 1937.  She was born in Winchester, Lewis, Idaho.  They divorced 9 June 1945.  No children.
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