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LIFE HISTORY OF

ANONA SHUMWAY HUNTSMAN

Inthe spring of 1906, my dear mother, Caroline
Hymas Shumway, was three months pregnant with
her fourth child when Father, Charles Mendon
Shumway, received acdll togointothemissonfield.
They were buying a farm, so arrangements were
made for arenter to comeand share half the house,
which was a four-room two story log house.
Mother's parents lived only haf amile avay so they
promised to watch over the family.

| guess Mother was pretty londly and sick, but
the Gospel meant more than this sacrificeto my dear
parents.

On September 20, 1906, in Treasureton,
Franklin County, Idaho, | was born, a beautiful
black haired baby girl. Mom told mehow proud she
was of me, as | was her first baby to have alot of
dark hair. Mother was serioudy ill because | was
born breech, coming buttocks firgt, and the midwife
was unable to do a thing about it. For days, my
grandparents were not sure whether or not Mother
would live. However, in time she recovered and
was well enough to go home and take care of her
little brood. 1 was one and a haf years old before |
ever saw my missonary father, but we loved each
other from firg sght.

One day when | was just atoddler, | ran awvay
from home and was headed for Grandmas when
they found me. When | was asked where | was
going, | replied, "To Grandmas."

| hed a very happy childhood in a family where
love and respect for each other and the Gospdl were
taught and lived. | wasfortunate to bein the center
of nine children, with an older sster, Hattie, and two
older brothers, Earl and Quent; and ayounger Sster,
Nettie, and four younger brothers, Kermit, Andrew,
Dean, and Charles.

There wasn't any game we couldn't play. |

remember having so much fun playing basgbdl, run
sheep run, sted sticks, marbles, Old Sow, house,
school, and, oh yes, wemadeall our own Vaentines
and Christmas tree decorations.

| well remember my first day a school. How big
and important | felt. My older sster, Hattie, took
me by way of GrandpaHymas store and bought me
a tablet and a pencil. My firgt teacher was Miss
Lullamadear. | liked school and got dong very well
with al the other children and my teachers.

As mentioned, my Grandma and Grandpa
Hymeas owned a store in Treasureton (the only one
incidentally), and when | was abouit five yearsold, |
encountered my first lesson in honesty. One day
while a the store, | noticed some perfume Stting on
the counter, so | unscrewed the lid and just put one
little daub on my dress. Well, when | returned home
that day, everyone smdled perfume and wanted to
know where it came from and who had given it to
me. When | told them the story and that no one had
givenit to me, | had just taken it, my parents gave
me a dime and told me to walk back over to the
store and pay for the bottle of perfume, but | wasto
leave the rest of it there. | couldn't have it! | was
told to hurry, as it was getting close to evening. |
remember waking that ever o long distance (about
haf amile) to the store crying dl the way, feding as
though | had stolen theworld. After | had gone, my
parents called the store and told them what had
happened, and that | was coming and they were to
take the money and not sympathize with me & al.
Widl, | did as | had been told and returned home
never to forget this lesson in honesty.

We had the usua childhood diseases, achesand
pains. Mother's sister used to pull our loose teeth
with a gring, and | remember didiking that
tremendoudy. However, it was just as bad for her
to pull one of the other kids teeth as my own, and |
cried for them, too.
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I'll never forget one Christmas when most of us
kids had the meades. Nettie and | were in bed
together, so Mother put our names on our stockings
and hung them over achair right by our bed--telling
usto stay inthewarm bed. Before it was light, we
awoke and wanted to fed the stockings to see if
Santa had been there. | reached out this way and
that, and finaly Nettie held onto my feet and | put
one hand on the floor and reached all around, but
couldnt even find the chair! Old Santa had
outsmarted usand had taken the chair, sockingsand
dl, into the kitchen.

Christmas was dways a wonderful time at our
house, with love of the Gospel within our hearts.
Very early in our lives, thejoy of trying to follow the
example of the Savior, Jesus Chrigt, was ingtilled
deep within our hearts, thanks to our dear parents,
older brothers and sisters, teachers, loved onesand
friends.

It was a crisp Sunday morning on September
20th, 1914, the day of my eighth birthday. Father
was my Bishop, so he and Mother and | took off
down through the meadow, and therein our creek at
the favorite water-hole of the animas, | was
baptized. It was a very halowed spot to me after
that, and I'm sure my Heavenly Father smiled down
on us as pleasangly that day, as though it had been
doneinaHoaly font. | was pretty wel chilled when
| reached the house, but after aquick bath and being
ready for Sunday School, | waswarm inside.

We hdd Sacrament Meetingsright after Sunday
Schoal, following a short recess. At Sacrament
Mesting that day, | was confirmed a member of the
Church of Jesus Chrigt of Latter-Day Saints by my
grandfather, Benjamin Hymas.

We had alargefarm of around athousand acres,
modly dry farming, with cows, horses, pigs, and
chickens, and a huge garden. We dso had a few
fruit trees. Instead of mowing the lawn as we do
now, we had to sweep the yard. My, but it surely
would look nice when we werefinished. Wewould
pour water on it afterwards to pack it down, and it
would shine dmost like adance floor.

Therewasaspring on our farm about one-fourth
mile from the house, and so a pretty little babbling
brook came dancing down the sde of the road and
past our house. The mud-pies, the wading and the
chapped hands and feet that came from that clear
sream, I'll never forget. The spring water was piped
by my ambitiousfather into the house, so we had hot
and cold water, a sink, awash bowl, bath tub, and
toilet, even though we were fifteen miles from town
(Preston). It wasthe down hill dope that forced the
water to run. It was extra good water and is till
doing awonderful job.

On baking day | would placethe cookiesby the
pantry window to cool. My brothers, who were
outside would put the smalest boy ontheir shoulders
and open the screen dightly and alittle hand would
reach in and fed around for cookiesfor dl of them.
No head was vigble, just a little hand. If they
couldn't reach the cookies, I'd quickly dide some
over for them.

We would aways cook frosting for our cakes.
(We had never heard of powdered sugar!) Whilel
was besting it to the right consistency to spread, the
litle boys would come with aleaf and | would put a
little taste of icing on their leaves and they would
dowing lick it off, enjoying it's sweetness.

As mentioned, my father was the Bishop of the
Treasureton Ward for years, and so we children
were asked to be examplesfor our friends. I'll never
forget dleaning the white top buggy for funerds, and
then later the car. Father would adways have to go
early to the different homes and then later therest of
us would wak down to the church for the funerd.

Treasureton was fifteen milesfrom Preston, and
we owned thefirg car in our little community. When
Father would plan a trip to town, he would cdl dl
the widows and neighbors and ask if they needed
anything from the stores, or if they needed to go, and
before he would leave, he would have a car load.
Once in awhile we kids got a chance to go.

I'll dwaysremember thetimemy parentstook al
of usto the circus a Logan, forty-five miles awvay.
That was a wonderful day for the whole family and
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will dways berecalled asa"red |etter day.”

| was very thin asachild, but | had good hedlth
until | was in the seventh grade. At that time | had
the flu, and it left my heart weak. | had attended
three months and three days of school before that
happened, and then, no more school that year! |
didn't even have to dry dishes or sweep the floor,
which was nice for awhile, but | couldn't run and
play either, and that wasn't quite so nice. Mother
was avery good nurse. By thenext fdl, | wasback
inschool with limitations. | started the seventh grade
again, even though my teacher passed me onto the
eighth on the condition that | could keep up. The
folksand | thought it best for meto take the seventh
over. | was aways glad that | did, as | was the
Vdedictorian in the Eighth Grade and aso as |
graduated from high school.

During the summer, after | had completed my
fira year of high school, a very frightening thing
happened on our ranch. On July 24th, 1923, we
had been over to the church to the pioneer
celebration and had come home to eat our dinner.
It wasraining very hard when we got in the car to go
back to the celebration, and we were unable to get
up the hill to get out onto theroad. So Father drove
the car into the garage and put the chains on the
tires. Helooked at the creek and told usthat it was
risng fagt, and he thought we hadn't ought to try to
go back for awhile. He said we should go to the
huge barn for refuge and thought he had better move
the car out of the garage and put it up on the hill.
Just after he had drivenit out, the garage was swept
away intheflood like an old straw hat. The garage
had a cement foundation higher than our heads, so
we were thankful that we had gotten the car out.

Father came to the barn, and thewater wasjust
running through it by now. There was a hayloft full
of hay above our heads, so Father thought that we
had better get out of there. We dl took hold of
hands, with Father holding the baby (Charles) in his
arms, and we started up the hill to higher ground.
The water was above our waists by now and moving
very fast. Mother had a long wool skirt on, and
when the water ran swiftly past her, she lost her

balance and fdl, with only her head ticking out of
the water. Wewered|l screaming! Father yelled for
us to hang onto each other's hands tightly! Mother
findly managed to struggle to her feet, and after
much effort and many prayers, we reached the top
of the hill and gathered into the caf barn. The loft
wasfilled with hay. The boys had been degping up
there, as we had had extra company, so there were
afew quilts, too. Wedl huddled under the quiltsin
the dry hay and waited. We were there three hours
before the waters had gone down enough for usto
get to the house, but we werethankful to al bedive.
We knew the Lord had protected us.

In the winter time, we dways traveled by horse
and deigh. We were fifteen miles from a picture
show, S0 as teenagers we had to make our own
entertainment for dates. We would aways put on a
three act play in the winter, and we would go deigh
riding and tobogganing. We would have house
partiesand candy pulls. Sometimeswewould dl get
together and go to a neighboring town in deighs for
a dance or gpecid event. The boys would put big
rocks in the oven of the cook stove and get them hot
and then wrap them in papers and put them on the
hay in the deigh to help keep us girlswarm. Then
we would have lots of quilts that we would pull up
around us and over our heads, and we redly had
good timesin agood way.

To attend high schooal, | had to move away from
the home which | loved. | lived with my
Grandmother and Grandfather Hymas in Preston.
That was nice and | loved them very much, but |
would get homesick, anyway. | remember caling
home one time to ask what everyone was doing.
My sister Nettie said, "We're popping popcorn,
don't you wish you were here?' | couldn't help it--I
began to cry.

| loved to go home on weekends and | usudly
did. In the wintertime, some other students and |
would wak many miles toward Treasureton, and
then one of our parents would come as far as they
could to meet us and take us home for the weekend.
Then we'd have to reverse the procedure to get
back to school.
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| studied hard dl through high schoal, but | had
some fun activities and loved life, dong with it. My
senior year, | went to Logan to live with my older
sdter Hattie and her husband, at 126 East 2nd
South. My cousin, Doris Quaylefrom Brigham City,
roomed with me. We had a wonderful friendship,
but before school was out shedied. Shewent home
one weekend with acold, and in afew days shewas
dead! Her spine was crooked and one shoulder
was higher than the other, so she was partidly
crippled, but she had such a happy spirit. 1'll never
forget her and the beautiful lessons she taught me.
After graduating as Vdedictorian of my senior class,
| stayed on at Hattie'sand worked at my brother-in-
law's hardware store.

In the fal of 1927, Mother had the quinsy and
wasvey ill. | wasaway from homeat thetime, and
Father caled for me to come home, which | did. |
remember when | got home there were quite a few
bushels of peachesthat had to be bottled. | worked
very hard the next day, which happened to be my
birthday, and bottled many many jars of fruit. | had
todoitdl done, but | remember that night when my
father returned from town, he brought me my first
real birthday present--a pair of silk hose! (Rather
than the usud nickel or dime) They were very
specid, and | quickly forgot about al thework | had
donethat day.

Life was very interesting, and | had plenty of
dates and love worries. | had different boy friends,
but the redl one didn't come dong until 1928, when
my brother Quentin returned from the misson field.
In the spring of 1928, Father had to come up to
Idaho Fdls on business, so we came with him.
While he and Mother were busy, Quent, Nettie and
| went out to Woodville to see Quent's missonary
companion, Elder E. Ddos Huntsman. We had
about an hour'svisit then had to go back to meet the
folksinIdaho Fals. Littledid | know that this was
the man who was to be my eterna companion. He
must have seen something interesting in me, because
after that, he drove aone down to Treasureton (one
hundred and fifteen miles) to date me. After avery
short but pleasant relationship, we became engaged
in the fdl and married the following 20th of June

1929. No honeymoon wastaken, asthat wasn't the
popular trend, but the parties and wedding dances
that followed were memories never to be forgotten.

Our first home was a three room house that
belonged to Oreta (Delos oldest sister) and was
located on Dad Huntsman's fam. Before our
marriage, Delos had planted a flower bed spelling
out "A N ON A" with flowers. Whenwemovedin,
| was happily surprised with that sweet gesture of
love. Our furniture conssted of an old iron bed that
Delos had bought as ayoung man, adresser he had
a0 bought, and my cedar chest. | painted the bed
and dresser blue and they were beautiful. We
purchased a lovely tan enameed cook range, and
our unpainted table and four chairs were awedding
gift. The linoleum was a premium with the stove.
Gee, but we were the "King and Queen of love
land!" Delosworked at J.C. Penneys, and | worked
at Wrights (later known as C.C. Andersons) for a
few weeks. In the spring, Delos went back to work
for Wes, and | worked for $1.00 a day at Vern's
Grocery Storein Woodville.

On the 23rd of November 1930, in our second
home, alittle two room house that Wes had built for
his hired help, abeautiful dark haired baby boy was
born to us. We named him Merrill Delos, and our
joy wasredly complete now--but for only six short
weeks. We had goneto Treasureton to spend New
Y ears with my parents, and whilethere, our little son
became very ill with quick pneumonia. He stopped
breathing a one time, and Delos and | took him
downstairs where my parents were deeping. We
asked Father to adminigter to him, and Father said,
"It'stoo lae!” But we had faith strong enough that
we knew hed live if we asked the Lord, so they
adminigered to him, and our prayers were
answered. Our baby made alittle noise and garted
breething again! We had witnessed the power of the
Priesthood and the hand of God, and we were so
grateful. However, little Merrill garted having
convuldons that day and was so very sck. Delos
went inadeigh and got aregistered nurseto help us.
The baby would convulse about every twenty
minutes—-they would put him in hot water and then
cold water and rub him, and he was suffering so



-ASH -5 -

much. So that night (just twenty-four hours after he
first becameill), Delos and | prayed and asked the
Lord that if our baby couldn't get better and be
okay, please not let him suffer and for Hiswill to be
done. The next day, January 5th, 1931, our
precious little first born left us and went back to his
Heavenly Father. Our heartswere so heavy, but we
acknowledged the hand of the Lord, and wefdt like
He needed our son. We put his tiny body in the
back seat of our car and returned to our home in
Shelley to bury him.

In March 1931, Delos and | decided to try our
luck at farming by oursdves. We had saved about
$200.00 to start farming. This was pretty good for
those days. We moved into thefour room house on
the farm across the river. We bought a team of
horses for $29.00. We got an old harrow from
Wes, and Delos worked hour after hour on it to
sharpen the teeth and repair it. We planted alawn
aound the house, planted trees, flowers, and a
garden, and later we bought this farm from Vern,
Delos brother.

W, | had the loss of the baby heavy on my
heart, so | went to work at the store now and then.
We didn't have much money, but we aways kept
our tithing up to date, and the Lord was very kind to
us.

In the fal, on November 4, 1931, our first
daughter was born. Delos called my mother and
told her, and that very afternoon she got off the bus
in Shelley and started walking out to our farm, two
and one hdf milesfromtown. One of our neighbors
gave her aride, and we were S0 very happy to see
her. We had thisprecious baby'snameall settled on
before our first sonwasborn. Wetook thefirst two
letters of Delos and the last three of my name and
got "DEONA." I've dwaysloved the name and the
sweet girl who damsit. What heavenly joy comes
with each dear little baby. | cannot express it in
words.

We were so careful with Deona. | missed alot
of things that first winter so she wouldn't catch cold,
asthelossof our first baby made us overly cautious.

Our home didn't have eectricity or water, but
we didnt mind. We had two kerosene lamps, and
the cand was close to the house. We hauled our
drinking and cooking water from Woodville or the
neighbors on the south.

On October 13th, 1933, our third child and
second son Thayne Shumway was born. He was
another dark haired beautiful boy, and we were
pretty proud to have a daughter and a son to bless
our home and our lives. By now we had dectricity
and had put a hegter in the living room. My, but we
fdt s0 hgppy and grateful for dl our blessngs and
two living babies. | had some difficulty in nursing
Thayne, and we dmost let him get rickets before we
got the medica hep from aspecidist in Pocatello to

get him going agan.

OnJune 25th, 1935, Dale Robert wasborn. He
was a husky curly haired baby and was so good
natured. It was because he got a bottle right at first
and did fineon it.

On January 17th, 1940, Julene was born in the
Idaho Fdls LDS Hospitdl. She was another dark
haired baby girl. She got dong fine but | didn't do
so good. | had a touch of milk leg and other
complications. It was sometimebeforel recovered.
Julene was a red dream baby. Now our living
children were two of each. Daddy Delos was
Bishop, so we had afull busy happy life.

Vanece was born on the 12th of December
1944, at the LDS Hospitd in Idaho Fdls. She
urely was a beauty to behold. Her hair was about
three inches long, black and curly, and she weighed
ten pounds and ten and afourth ounces. Redly, she
was just a lovely Christmas doll. It was hard to
leave the older children home while | went to the
hospitd for ten days, but the joy of a new baby to
take home was worth it.

Neva was born on the 8th of December 1948,
at the Eaton Maternity Home in Shelley. She was
another ten pound ten ounce doll! Not quite so
much hair, but she was beautiful, and there were a
lot of usto loveand
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appreciate her.

Neil, our last baby, never had a chance to live.
| wasat Mrs. Eaton's Maternity Homein bed for ten
days, and wethought that everything wasgoingto be
dl right. Then| garted severely hemorrhaging again
and was rushed by ambulance to the Idaho Fals
Hospita. The hemorrhaging could not be controlled,
S0 it was either lose both of us or take the baby at
seven months and try to savemy life. They took the
baby and the orded was just too much for him to
aurvive. Hejust gasped for ar a couple of times. |
didn't even get to see him. | was in quite serious
condition, but through administration and the Lord's
help, | was spared to raise our Sx living children, for
which we were very grateful. The Lord has been
very kind to us, and we redize that He must have
had a purpose in taking this, our last baby, as He
aso had in taking our first baby boy. "The Lord
giveth and the Lord taketh away. Blessed be the
name of the Lord." We will forever love and trust
Him.

Deathinafamily bringsalot of joy inmany ways
aong with the grief. It truly humbles everyone. It
makes you appreciative of al of your loved ones,
your friends, the Gospd, lifeitsdf, and the goodness
of the Lord to His children upon thisearth. All your
blessings seem magnified. Y ou receive the strength
you need from your Heavenly Fether, and thelovein
your heart increases as you see the good in others.
| guessit'sjudt avery humbling experience.

| fed like rdigion has been the main part of our
lives and the guide by which we have tried to live.
We never did let our tithing get behind, and the Lord
truly blessed us with wisdom to use the other nine-
tenths. We have tried, and are earnestly trying, to
keep al the commandments of our Heavenly Father.
It'sbeen ajoy to servein our wonderful church. I've
made many friends and loved many people from
asociding with them while holding  different
pogitions. | gppreciate the teachings of my parents
and the wonderful examples they taught us in our
home. Weweretaught to accept whatever wewere
asked to doin the Church, and to do it to the best of
our ability. I've loved the many different postions

I've been asked to fill. My firg job was teaching a
religion class after school, while | was il in grade
school. Beforel was married, | taught Primary and
Sunday School, and was secretary of the Sunday
School, ward chorigter, and first counsglor in the
M.ILA. All these positions | held in the Treasureton
Ward where | was born and raised.

Soon after marriage | had a Sunday School
class, was Manua Counselor in the M.1.A. under
two different presidents, had a Primary class, was
Socia Science Leader in Rdief Society, and then a
counsdlor in the Relief Society presdency. | held all
these positions whilewewereliving inthe Woodville
Ward.

While being members of the Shelley First Ward,
| was Stake President of the L.D.S. Girls Program
when it was first organized. | was released after a
few years because of ill hedth, and sx months later
the program was combined with the M.ILA. | was
aso a Sunday School teacher, a counsdor in the
Primary and then President of the Primary for dmost
five years. The cooperation of our ward workers
was truly wonderful, and the joy of leading little
children was most satisfying. | will dways be
gaeful to my humble, sweet, hard-working
counselors, Rose Oswald, Jean Longhurst, and Lela
Morris.

I've been adidrict Rdief Society teecher (vigting
teacher), except when I've held stakejobs or wasin
the Relief Society Presidency. | served as Manud
Counsdor inthe Shelley StakeM.ILA. It wasone of
the biggest respongbilities | had ever had. | served
in that position for over five and ahdf years. Stake
work doesn't give one the same joy asthat received
from working in theward. God ingpired the M.I.A
work, and it is a marvelous program, however, it
was very difficult to keep our boards staffed, and at
times | wondered if it was redly appreciated as it
should have been.

I'm certainly blessed beyond measure by the
many friends that | have made through my church
cdlings, and I'm sure that each job I've held has
helped me more than anyone else. | hope | can
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enjoy working in this marvelous church aslong as |
live

I've had many prayersansweredin my life, some
immediady, some took a little longer, and even
some that | didn't redlize were being answered at the
time. I'm grateful for the privilege of prayer and it's
power.

Our six children were born and raised on our
farm by the Snake River bank. We enlarged the
house by adding abedroom, abathroom and aback
porchupstairs. We also added abasement. It takes
a"hegp 'olivin™ inahouseto makeit ahome. Well,
thiswas truly a home for usand our children. Living
twenty eght years in the same home brings
experiences and memories that stay with you
forever.

From this home on the farm, we learned many
lessons of life. Here we welcomed each new baby
and watched each grow and develop from one stage
to the next. Our children dl trooped off to schoal,
were baptized when eight years of age, and the boys
were ordained in the Priesthood. Our dreamswere
for our sonsto fill missonsand dl our childrento be
married in the Temple to good companions.

Onthe 16th of November 1950, Deonamarried
Donad Robinson (Bob) Kirkham in the Idaho Fdls
Temple. Thenin 1953, our firg grandchild, Gayla,
was born.

Thayne and Dde reached missonary age, and
each were willing to go wherever the Lord saw fit to
cdl them. They both received cals to Argenting,
South America, being there at the sametimefor part
of their missonsand even serving as companionsfor
awhile

While the boys were in the mission field, our
baby Neva started school, and | started working at
Boyd's AG Market in Shelley. | worked from eight
to four, having Saturdays off and a so summerswhen
school wasout. If | could not have been homewhen
school was out, | wouldn't have been working.
While the boys were in the mission fidd, the girls

pitched in and were very good to help on the farm.
Julene was her father's right hand man and wasn't
afrad to do anything to help. The boys filled
honorable missions and returned home safdly, even
though Thayne had hepatitis and was hospitalized on
hisway home, and Dale contracted malaria. After
his misson, Thayne spent two years in the U.S.
Army. It was ahappy day when he was discharged
and returned home,

My dear mother had cancer of the breast and
had to have the breast removed, which was very
hard on her. Shedied afew years later of a weak
heart at the age of seventy-nine, on the 16th of April
1956. | was privileged to be at her bedside at the
time of her passing, and apeaceful comforting feging
came over me after her sweet spirit left her aged
body. Desth is sweet and beautiful.

After returning from his misson, Dde married
Denise Ann Cox on the 22nd of August 1958.

Thayne married Alene Beth Cox (Denisgs
cousin) on the 24th of October 1958.

The time had come for usto leave the farm and
move to town. We had the joy of building a new
brick home on 356 North Park in Shelley, and we
moved into it the 1t of February 1959, which was
a big thrill. However, it made me sad to leave the
farm home that had protected us for so many years
and that had shared our joys and sorrows. When
we moved, Dade and Denise move onto thefarm and
into the home, which we had loved so dearly.

Delos and | live only one and one haf blocks
from church and two blocks from town, and we
have the best neighbors in Shelley. Our home is
modest but convenient and comfortable, and welove
it. We have an gpartment downstairswhich werent.
We dso have a marvelous garden spot in back.

Julene married Larry Earl Hampton on the 31st
of August 1961.

My dear father, Charles, had prostate cancer
and had to have many surgical procedures. | had
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been to Preston staying with him and had just
returned to my home the day before his passing at
the age of 89, on March 31, 1962.

| missed them both so very much, but we
wouldn't bring them back to their aged worn bodies,
even if we could. What dear parents | had, and
what an example they were to me and my family
throughout therr lives. How | love them!

On the 8th of October 1965, Vanece married
George Henry Siems.

I've said sO many times that | didn't know why
"grandchildren” were so named, until we got some of
our own, and believe me, they are"grand!” Weare
adwaysthrilled to have them come and visit us, from
the oldest to the tiniest one. Our house was bulging
a the seams when we would get together, but we
sad wed let out the ssamsfor as many more as our
kind Father in Heaven would send, and we promised
to welcome and to love each and every one of them.

Betweenmy home, family, my churchwork, and
my job at the grocery store, | never had a dull
moment. In fact, the weeks, months, and, yes, even
the yearsflew by too fadt. | felt asthough | had had
abeautiful life, and | hoped that the future could be
aslovdy.

You want your children to live righteoudy, to
grow up and get married in the Temple and make a
home for themsdves, and that is exactly what ours
have done. B, it surely leaves an empty home,
except for Dad and 1, but thank goodness we have
each other and four children who live close by.
Dedosand | gave each of our children abuilding lot
aong the river bank of our farm. Thayne, Deona,
and Vanece dl built homes on therr lots, and Dde
added onto the faam home, s0 they ae Al
comfortable. Neva sold her lot to Vanece, and
Julene sold
hers to Deona. Our children are dl active in the
church, and each has hdd many high postions and
megnified their cdlings. For this, we are 0 very
grateful.

Deos birthday comes on the 24th of July, so

each year we dways celebrate it in good syle with
afamily reunion.

Another family tradition is our family Chrisgmas
party, which is held afew days before Christmas so
that each family can have Chrigsmas Eve and
Chrigtmas day to their own liking. At our Family
Chrigtmas Party, we have a ddicious med, games,
a program with a number from each family, the
reading from the Bible of the birth of the Savior, and
the little ones dressing in costumes and acting out the
nativity scene. We adways let the youngest baby in
the family be baby Jesus. It is so thrilling and
impressve. Then we have a gift exchange.

In January of 1968, Delos and | were caled to
officate in the Idaho Fals Temple and were st
apart in February. Neva, our youngest, was
attending Ricks College at the time. She was
married August 21, 1968 to Hal Pratt Poulsen.
How happy we were that each of our children were
married to good companionsin the Temple.

November 7thfound Delosand | inthe Mission
Home preparing to go for two years to the South
West Indian Misson, with headquarters a
Holbrook, Arizona. Vanece and George, and baby
Travis, moved into our house, and we were grateful
to them, as we knew they would take good care of
it.

Vanece's Quentin and Dale's Anona were born
while we were gone, and that was exciting but made
us homesick. Weloved our misson and have never
worked harder in our lives, and the Lord was very
kind and protecting of us. Weworked in four aress.
Perea, New Mexico; Fort Apache, Arizona; Dulce,
New Mexico; and Santa Clara, New Mexico. We
had many faith promoting and loving experiencesand
made some friends that we will cherish forever.

We arrived in the Perea Branch on a Saturday
night about 11 o'clock, and the next morning Delos
was set gpart as Branch President, not knowing any
of the people, their culture or what to expect. The
previous branch president was awhite man and had
lived dl his life among the Lamanites. He resented
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us taking his place because hisincome was from the
Churchfor being the janitor of Perea's smdl chapel.
The branch wasin debt, and the record keeping had
not been done well, so we worked hard as branch
president, janitors, and prosdyting missonaries. We
didn't take the money for the janitor work, and we
got therecordsin order. When we left seven and a
half months later, the branch was out of debt and
there was money |eft over, for which we were very
grateful to the Lord.

The Indians loved to play basketbdl in our little
gym, and the floor was just covered with black
marks. Pres. LeGrande Richardswas coming to our
chapd for a Misson Conference, s0 | was
determined to have the building shiny cleen. Delos
and | got down on our knees and cleaned that whole
gym floor with cleanser and steel wool and then
waxed it. It looked great, but | wondered at the
time if we had bitten off more than we could chew.
The Indianswould come in and use our rest rooms
in the chapel, sometimes after they had been
drinking, and many times we had to clean up their
vomit! But the Lord truly blessed usfor our efforts,
and when we were transferred, attendance had
improved, and the Lord was blessing the people of
Perea.

We spent three monthsin Fort Apache, Arizong,
where we took over the gardens that a Nelson
couple had planted before they went home. We
didn't prosdlyte there, but we worked from dawn till
dark with the soil, made many friends and loved the
Lamanites.

We had a work project one evening a week.
The branch was asked to come and help usin the
gardens, and we would prepare eats. At first, we
wouldn't have very many Indians hdping us, until
time for eating, and then many we hadn't even seen
in the garden would show up. We quickly set up
some rules so that the workers would be fed firgt,
etc.

We were transferred, before the harvest was
completed, to Dulce, New Mexico on October 13,
1969. It'sadways hard to leave friendsand goto a
new area. It was a new chalenge, but we loved
Dulce. Dulce was up in the mountains, near the

Colorado mountains, and was abeautiful littlevillage
North East of Farmington, New Mexico, which was
eghty-five miles away. While Dad and | were in
Dulce, we shingled a storage shed, which wasthere
by our little two room home. The shingles had been
lying there for a year and there were alot of black
widow spiders in this area, so as we moved each
bundle of shingles, wewould watch closely for them,
and we saw many. | climbed up on the roof and
placed the shingles in place, and Ddlos nailed them
down.

In Dulce, | learned to do Indian bead work from
the Apache ssters, and webought acradleboardin
which the Indians carried their babies. We did the
janitor work here, aso, but we proselyted alot and
were happy to get back to teaching. Once amonth
we went to a Zone Conference in Farmington.

We attended a funerd of a Lamanite teenager
who had shot himsdf because his father had died,
and he wanted to be with him. At the cemetery, dl
his belongings went into the grave on top of the
casket; his saddle, bridle, basketball shoes, etc.--
everything but his horse!

On the 2nd of May 1970, we left for Espanola
toliveinasmdl village cdled SantaClara. Wewere
the first white couple to live in the village. Santa
Clarawas on the Rio Grande River, and the Spanish
people wanted the right to the water. They wereto
get it if the Lamanites didn't useit. The Indians felt
likethe ground was"dead" and nothing would grow,
s0 President Tingey cdled usto go there and prove
to them that they could grow food and save their
water rights. So we leveled a garden spot with our
two shovels, gathered up cow "chips' with our two
handsto fertilize the ground and to add some humus,
and planted our garden. We dso planted two fields
of corn. The grasshoppers and crows tried to
destroy our crops, but through the power of prayer,
we were protected. We worked hard and the Lord
blessed us tremendoudy. Our efforts were fruitful,
and we not only had an abundant harvest from our
planting, but the people warmed up to us better than
inany of our other areas. The Santa Clara people
were ambitious and friendly. The men worked for a
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living and the women made and sold pottery. |
learned to make pottery while living there.

Our prayers were answered in SO many ways,
and we were so blessed at SantaClara. Welivedin
the yard of some dear people, President and Sister
Eugene Naranjo and their family. One Saturday
evening, about dark, President Naranjo camefor our
flashlight. He had been hauling dirt and spreading it
with abig tribe outfit and had logt hiswalet with his
drivers license, etc. The next morning he was
planning to drive more than ahundred milesto speak
a a conference, 0 he redly needed to find his
wallet. Itwasraining, but | ingsted on going aongto
help look for it. There were six of us--five adults
and one child. We looked dl the way up to where
he had picked up the dirt and back, and no sign of
the wallet. Next we turned to the field. We had
prayer and | was asked to say it, which | did very
smply and humbly. Afterwards | suggested we go
in pairs and start looking on opposite sdes of the
field. | took the child with me. We walked the
length of the field and turned back--that little trusting
hand in mine. | fet asthough | had my hand in the
Lord's. About haf way back we found the shiny
black wallet, clean and wet from therain and easy to
see, because it was sticking up above the ground. |
picked it upand cdled, "l foundit!" Everyonecame
running and we hugged and cried and offered a
prayer of thankfulness. Another of the Lord's little
miracles! Prayers are answered and | know they
are...sometimes sooner and sometimes later, but be
prayerful, dear children, and live close to the Lord,
aways.

Our misson was a humbling one. We learned
much from the dear Lamanite people, whom we
loved, and hopefully we taught them much. We
were released from our mission and returned home
in November 1970. We were very grateful for the
opportunity of being missonaries for those two
years. Of course, we can go on being missonaries
a home, but it isn't quite the same.

Our temple assgnment was waiting for us, and
we were happy to go back and officiate on
Tuesdays and Wednesdays, arisngat 4:00A.M., 0

that we could be &t the temple at 4:45 A.M. for the
mesting with the temple presdency. | loved this
temple assgnment. This was something that my
husband and | could do together, and we made
many more dear friends,

InJanuary of 1971, | washospitalized intraction
for ten days because of some very panful
degenerative discs in my lower back. | was sent
home with a back brace, which | wore for three
years, but | was very grateful to be comfortable and
functiond again.

| was dso hospitdized when it became
necessary for me to have a hysterectomy, from
which | recovered very quickly. Other than being
hospitalized when | had amiscarriage and for giving
birth to my babies, these were my only hedth
problems to that date.

My older Sster Hattie S. Nedley died suddenly
of aheart attack in February 1971. Thiswasagresat
shock to her family but a blessng for her. My
younger brother Andrew died of cancer of thelymph
glandsin May 1973. My oldest brother Earl died of
cancer in January 1982. Cancer isn't askind as a
heart attack, but | am so grateful for the teachings of
the Gogpel and the peace of mind it brings. Each of
these specia people were so good and righteous.

| was cdled to serve asthe Ward Relief Society
Presdent under Bishop Ted Kendrick. My
counsel ors were Fern Peterson and Mary Cannon,
and Helen Durbin was our secretary. Thiswasabig
respongbility and a greet joy for me. | loved the
sgters of the Ward and those with whom | worked.

Delos and | were cdled to be in charge of the
Home Evening Program for the handicapped at the
shelter homefor two years, and we loved those dear
specia people and enjoyed this caling.

On October 28, 1981, we were released as
Temple Officiators, and we came home broken
hearted, yet so grateful for the time we had been
able to serve in the House of the Lord. We served
atotd of twelve and ahdf years, with two years off
while we were sarving in the mission fidd.
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The Gospel and our families bring us so much
joy. Weve seen nine grandchildren married in the
temple, dl the grandsons and one granddaughter
have filled missonsto date, s0 if the rest will follow
their example, we will be grateful. We had five
grandsons in the misson fidd a the same time, and
as we met each of them at the airport when they
returned home, they would look so clean and radiant
fromhead to toe, with big smileson their faces. | felt
like | could see tiny halos around their heads. We
are two happy grateful grandparents, and we are
proud of the examplethey are setting for the younger
boys.

Weve surely made good use of our nice garden
spot over theyears. We have abeautiful productive
raspberry patch and plenty of room for vegetables,
which kegps us more than busy in the summer and
well fed inthewinter. We sd| dl that we can't use.
The children and grandchildren help us with the
berries, and we love their company. We dso have
beautiful flowers clear around our house and yard.
In the winter | crochet house dippers, mittens, and
afghans. Dad doeslatch hook pieces and refinishes
furniture. Weve made quilts to give away and to
&I, so we aen't idle. We have some television
programs that we liketo watch whenit's convenient,
but we aren't regular watchers.

Generdly Delos and | enjoy good hedlth, for
which we are grateful. In December of 1983, |
became ill and fl in the living room, fracturing my
collar bone. | wore abrace for afew weeks and it
healed, but Hill it bothered me for sometime.

We don't drive our car any more than we have
to. Vaneceand Deonaare good to take usto Idaho
Fdls shopping and down to Nevas for a vist
occasondly. It'sasad feding not to be ableto just
drive when you'd like, wherever you please, but we
are grateful for dl the past years when we could do
that.

At thiswriting (January 1985) we have had such
abeautiful white winter with plenty of snow and, oh,
such cold wesather. It was 38 degrees below zero,
which isthe coldest it has been in our Snake River

Vdley snce they doated recording daly
temperatures. Andit fdtlikeit! But we haveanice
warm home, good food and good hedlth, for which
we are very grateful. We know the Gospd is true,
that Jesus Christ isour Elder Brother, the Savior of
thisworld, and that He came asa baby to thisearth,
taught the Gospel and founded His church, and
broke the bonds of death, that we may be
resurrected and live again with Him if we live the
Gospel teachings. He taught repentance, and we
need it, o please use it when necessary, dear ones,
0 we will be a"forever family.”

Welovethe Gospd, each other, our familiesand
our home. We're so grateful to have been together
for fifty-five and a hdf years. Ddosis 83 and I'm
78. We don't go dancing any more, but we do
enjoy good music, clean entertainment, reading,
eding, vistsfrom loved onesand friends. Wetry to
0o to the temple and do three endowments once a
week and attend our church meetingsregularly. Our
posterity totals seventy-one at this time and were
expecting four new great grandchildren. What ajoy!

Our four new great grandchildren arrived hedthy
and beautiful, and many others followed them. We
really enjoy visting with our podterity, whether it's
our children, their spouses, their children, or ther
grandchildren. They aredl so0 preciousto us.

We are proud of our grandchildren when they
graduate from their schools, return from ther
missons, get married in the Temple, accept Church
cdlings, and work hard to provide for their families.

The summer of 1985 Delosand | sold sixty-two
cases of raspberries, which represents a lot of hard
work, but my, how we enjoyed it.

Deos and | would often baby st our
grandchildren and great grandchildren. At Chrismas
timein 1985, wewere privileged to tend Nevaslittle
Chett. He had some serious hedth problems, and
his growth and speech were limited, but he was 0
sweet and entertained Dad and | for days while his
parents were in Mexico on a trip. In March of
1986, hewas hospitdized with astrangulated hernia,
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hed histenth surgery and devel oped pneumonia. But
the plucky little guy survived the orded. Blesshim.

InApril of 1986, | was moving the sprinkler and
fdl, breaking my arm. It was L.D.S. Generd
Conference and not far from timefor the Priesthood
mesting to begin when the hospitd cdled to tdl us
the X-ray showed it was indeed fractured. | had
Deonatell Dr. Cottleto go ahead to the meeting and
fix my arm afterwards. Thishedid.

InMay of 1986, my brother Quent went into the
hospital for a hernia operation. He began
hemorrhaging following thesurgery. My sgter Nettie
had her second breast removed because of cancer
that sameweek. Quent's condition deteriorated and
hedied. A piece of my heart went with him, as he
was right next to mein age and had been my pd al
through the years. What a week!

On September 20, 1986, my family celebrated
my eightieth birthday in Kirkham's back yard witha
picnic, gamesand visting. My family offered to hold
abig { community] birthday party for me, but | chose
to spend the day with just them, and we had agreat
time. Thanks dears for being my family.

That fdl | quilted a ar quilt for alady and she
paid me$130.00for it. | thought shewould say that
was too much, but she said "That's fine" and was
happy to pay it. | redly earned every dollar because
it was hard to quilt with dl those seams.

One evening our doorbell rang. | went to the
door and looked out but didn't see anyone. |
opened the door and there was little Chett with a
great big grin on hisface, danding there dl done. |
said, "Oh, Grandpa, come quick and see what |
see!" Hecame and picked up Chett, and then Neva
and her other boys came from behind the bushes.
What a nice surprisel!

For Chrismasin 1986, we received aunique gift
that we enjoyed dl through theyear. It wasaclever
cdendar with a gift or two to come each week from
our loved ones. Thefirst week said, "Think spring!™
It was a bouquet of lovely flowers delivered by the

florigt, Sgned, "With love, Julene | dmogt cried.
All year long wereceived happy surprises, whichwe
loved and appreciated.

During dl these years, Delos and | ill went to
the Templeand did twenty endowments each month.
In March of '87, on our way to the Temple, Delos
ran two whedl's up on the curb and missed the turn
off. We did arrive safely and did a session, but |
noticed that he hadn't shaved that morning. That
was the firg time he had ever gone without shaving.
| caled Deona and she came and drove us home.
We took him in to the doctor for a complete
physicd, but everything checked out normd. | guess
his age was starting to creep up on him. Blesshim.

Delos was the Grand Marshall of Spud Day in
1987. It was an honor he deserved and enjoyed.
We were at the head of the parade in a beautiful
convertible sports car, with the top down. Dad
loved waving to the folks dong the parade route.

In the spring of 1988, our children and |
determined that it was time for Delos to discontinue
driving our car. His reflexes had dowed, and we
were concerned about the safety of others on the
road. So our children had a mesting, after which
time the boys approached Delos about giving up his
car keys. He was so sweset about it, saying that he
thought it was time, dso. Our children promised
they would see that we would be taken everywhere
we wanted to go, and they have kept their promise.
So | deaned out the glove compartment for the last
time, and we sold our gold colored Dodge that we
had loved and which had served us so well for
eighteen years.

My hearing had been diminishing for afew years,
so | wasfitted for hearing aids.  After getting them,
| was surprised at the comfort and hearing
improvement. The cost was $1,438.00, but they're
more than worth it.

Neva and Hd camefor Easter and wejoined the
Kirkham'sfor their annud family Easter Egg Hunt on
their large back lawn. They let Chett find four eggs
before letting the rest of the kids out of the garageto
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hunt. It was so much fun for everyone, so they
gathered up al the eggs and hid them the second
time.

Our children are so good to inviteusto join them
for holidays, family gatherings and reunions, and we
love being a part of ther fun times.

In duly, we drove to Mendon to our grandson
David Poulsen's missonary testimonid. Delos and
| gave the prayers, and each member of thair family
participated. Evenlittle Chett sooke. Nevahdd him
up to the microphone, and he said, "Hi, | love
David." Then heran over and gave David ahug. It
was S0 touching.

We had been concerned about Chett. Hislittle
lungs were not functioning well, and he had so much
trouble just breathing. On September 15, they took
him to the Primary Children's Hospital in St Lake
City. He had pneumonia in both lungs, and he was
placed on life support systems. Bob droveme down
to be with them, which | grestly appreciated. Our
grandsons Michad and Mark Kirkham were in
medica school at that time, and when we arrived at
the hospital, Michagl was there with Neva, which
was a great comfort to her. Dear little Chett
received a priesthood blessing and then died
peacefully in his father's arms on September 19,
1988.

Little Chett looked so handsome dl dressed up
in his new clothes, and his funera service was s0
comforting. Hewasburied on the hill aboveHa and
Nevas home in a beautiful spot.

On October 3rd, | had surgical removd of a
cataract from my left eye. Other than an injection in
the arm, it was completdy painless. | hedled quickly
and completely, and my visonwasgregtly improved.

My brother Charles had cancer of the lungsand
was dowly going downhill. On October 11, 1988,
he passed away in his degp. He was such agood,
honest, and loving man. Hisservicewaslovdy dso.

In the winter of 1989, | had the shingles on my

leg. It was painful clear to the bone, but with
medication it eventudly subsided. Like the
scriptures say, "Thistoo will pass.”

On June 10, 1989, our family honored Delos
and | on our 60th Wedding Anniversary. Our years
together have been happy ones. Wevehad our joys
and sorrows, and we've shared them together. Our
posterity numbers ninety-one, for which we are
grateful and we love each one of them. The gospel
and our family ae our eathly and heavenly
blessngs. We are parents of sx living honorable
children. We truly fed that our cup of joy runneth
over.

At the Shumway reunion in Augug, the family
honored me. | was so surprised and thrilled. Deona
read a short sketch of my life, and my family sang a
song Deona had written the lyrics to.

Delos began having problems swdlowing his
food and would often choke. In January of 1990, he
choked on apiece of orange and then was unableto
drink or eat. He was taken to the Blackfoot
Hospitd where a surgeon said the X-rays showed a
blockage of the esophagus, caused by ether
something he had eaten or a "mass” We were
concerned. Dae administered to him before they
took him to surgery. The surgeon identified the
problem, which was the piece of orange, and they
dilated his narrowing esophagus. Deloswasagood
patient, and following the procedure, he returned
home that evening. Wewered| very grateful for the
blessngs of the Lord in his behdlf.

Delosjud didn't have much energy. He would
deep a lot during the day and then retire at 7:00
P.M. and degp dl night. Hedso experienced alot
of somach discomfort.

We held Delos 89th birthday party and our
Huntsman Family Reunion at Ha and Nevas large
home in Spanish Fork, Utah in 1990. They had a
swvimming pool, a sauna, a tennis court, and four
bathrooms. Weal dept over night on thefloorsand
had a great time together.
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During the winter, | finished my twenty-sxth
"fun’ quilt. | have been making them from new
upholstery scrgps and giving them to my family
members. They are very pretty and warm and are
appreciated.

Inthe spring, | sold the raspberry starts, and our
children helped clean out the patch because Delos
just didn't have the energy. | could see Delos
dipping, but he was excited about his 90th birthday,
which is planned for duly.

In April, Thayne was cdled as Shdley Stake
Patriarch. We were very proud of him, and he is
worthy of the caling.

On Father's Day in June, we went to Woodville
with Bob and Deona, but we had to help Dad leave
during Sacrament Meeting because hewashaving a
lot of painin hiships and legs and felt wesk.

Delos had been experiencing some dizzinessfor
several months. In Junehetook afdl bruisng hisrib
cage. This made it difficult for him to bregthe
deeply, so he became congested, began coughing
and developed pneumonia, becoming too wesk to
stand. During the night of June 27th, he collapsed
two times, and | had to get neighbor'sto help get him
back in bed. The doctor came at noon to check
him. Dae and Deona were there in the afternoon
when the spirit of my good husband left his
mortal body. Thayne and Vanece came
immediately. | had a peaceful feding because my
prayers had been answered. | didn't want to take
him to the hospital, and | didn't want to be aone
when he passed away. Julene and Neva arrived
from Utah that evening.

We made the plans and hdd a lovely funerd
sarvice that I'm sure pleased Delos, and hewaslad
to rest in the Hillcrest Cemetery beside our two little
sons who preceded him in degth.

Deosand | had been blessed to spend sixty-two
years together taking care of each other. Our
posterity totaled one hundred when Delos passed
away, which included thirty-four grandchildren (one
grandson deceased) and thirty-five great

grandchildren.

On February 12, 1992, | had a cataract on my
right eye surgicaly removed. It heded without any
complications, and my vison greatly improved again.

On September 10th, 1992, | fell as| got out of
bed and fractured my right hip. | was taken by
ambulance to the hospital and underwent surgery to
have ameta bal and stem replace the broken bone.
| went to Deona's afterward for afew weeks, where
| gotroyal trestment. Because of the prayers of my
family, and the blessings of the L ord, and because of
my determination, | recovered and was ableto walk
agan. | waked with a "waker" for a few months
and then took off on my own. After finishing with
my physcd therapy, administered by my grandson
Steven Kirkham, | went to Nevasfor afew weeks.

At the age of 86, because of my limitationswith
this new hedth problem, | was reeased from my
church cdlings as a vigting teacher and as the
recorder of temple attendance for our ward
members, which | had been doing for years.
However, as soon as possible, | was back attending

my Sunday mestings and enjoying it.

My granddaughter Laurie and husband, Calvin
Butler, moved into my spare bedroom, so | moved
back to my home, knowing they would be there
nights, and | would not be done. It isdifficult to be
done after spending sixty-two years with my good
husband Delos.

At our family Christmas party in December, |
took boxes of "collectibles’ and gave them to family
memberswho felt they indeed had atreasure to take
home.

| became sdf-aufficient again, and Laurie and
Cdvin moved into the gpartment downgtairs. My
family has been good to look after my needs and to
invite me to join them often. | would go to Nevas
and spend weeks at atime, having fun with Julené's
family, dso. | would dways have multipleinvitations
on holidays, and went on some fun trips with my
children.
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In May of 1994, Bob and Deona went on a
missonto New York City. | was happy to have
them go serve the Lord, but | didn't know what I'd
do without Deona

On the 25th of June 1994, my right hip fractured
and | fdl, laying on my front room floor for seven
hours until Laurie returned home, found me and
cdled the ambulance to take me to the hospitd. |
underwent surgery to replace the fractured bonewith
ametd bal and gemagain. | caused alittle concern
as | stopped breathing twice during the surgery but
| survived. Due to the fath and prayers of my
family, | recovered and left the hospitd with my
walker as a permanent part of me for the rest of my
life. My son, Dale, made the comment that he was
grateful 1 didn't have four legs like a cow--two was
enough!!

Thayne took me to his home to convaesce and
when | got feding stronger 1 would go to Da€e's on
the weekends. My family and | determined that |
should no longer live done so | sold my beloved
home on 356 North Park in Shelley.

After Deona and Bob returned home, | would
rotate between their house and Thaynes, ill
spending many weekends at Da€'s and going to
Nevas occasondly for astay. How grateful | am
for dear family memberswho take such good care of
me and treet me royaly.

In September, 1996, eghty sx members of my
family honored me on my 90th birthday at a family
party in Thaynesnew shed. My two living brothers,
Dean and Kerm attended also. We enjoyed a
smorgasbord dinner, including alarge birthday cake,
followed by a program depicting events in my life.
They presented me with a book containing tributes
frommy family members. | boremy testimony to my
beloved family members because | wanted them to
know how much the Gospd means to me. It's the
most important thing in my life. I've had a good,
long, happy ninety yearsand | love every day that |
live, however I'll be ready and anxious to enter into
immortaity and meet my dear husband and my loved

ones who have gone before me.

Our family now totds 131 members a this
writing (October 1996) which includes thirty seven
grandchildren and fifty eight great grandchildren.

Dear descendants. Everyone stay close to
the Church and it's teachings. You can't live
wrong and feel right! We love each one of you
and hope to be a forever family. We aren't
perfect, and we need repentance to get us back
to live with our Heavenly Father and Mother.
The gift of the Savior'slove and His exampl e of
His life and death and resurrection are so
precious to each of us. What we do with our
life is our gift to Him... Please, each one of
you, do your best to live worthy to return to be
with Him. We are so lucky to live when the
Gospdl is here in its fullness, and we have a
living Prophet to guide us. Learn obedience
and useit all of your livesto follow the Gospel
teachings! | LOVE YOU!

Anona Shumway Huntsman

o
o
o
o
o

"Life History of Anona Shumway
Huntsman"

was compiled by Deona Huntsman Kirkham



