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PART THREE ï THE MIDDLE SIBLINGS  

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 
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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. 



 197 

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.  
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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. 
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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. 
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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. 
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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 
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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. 
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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 
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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 
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Four Generations- L to R: Johanna Sorensson, Hazel Pendleton 

 and baby Florene, Anne Ottosen Luke 

 


