RoOzZILPHA STRATTON
(GARDNER

Author Unknown

MAIDEN NAME: Rozilpha Stratton'
BIRTH: June 24, 1854; Cedar City, Iron Co., Utah

PARENTS: Anthony Johnson Stratton? and Martha
Jane Lane®

MARRIAGE: George Abel Gardner;* July 24, 1872

CHILDREN: Anthony Layne (1873), Martha Elizabeth
(1874), Harriet Rosabell (1875), Mary Emaline (1878),
Charles Abel (1879), George Franklin (1882), William
Edgar (1884), Albert Riley (1886), Rozilpha (1888),
Betsey (Betty) (1890), Martha Jane (1893), Penelope
(1895), Joseph Victor (1897), Lucinda (1901)

DEeATH: November 30, 1929; Snowflake, Navajo Co.,
Arizona

1. Although spelled Rosilpha in PWA, today the name is generally
spelled Rozilpha (including AzDC) and pronounced with a z.

2. Irene Stratton Flake, “Anthony Johnson Stratton,” in Clayton,
PMA, 484.

3. Martha Jane Layne Stratton, 705. For two sisters of Rozilpha, see
Artemesia Stratton Willis, 793; and Gabrilla Stratton Willis, 803.

4. Nellie G. Merrell, “Life Sketch of George Able Gar[d]ner,” in
Clayton, PMA, 197-200. Gardner’s middle name is spelled
both Able and Abel.

BuriaL: Snowflake, Navajo Co., Arizona

Rozilpha Stratton Gardner was born June 24, 1854, at
Cedar City, Utah. The house in which she was born
was a log one. There was a severe storm on the night of
her birth, and her father had to spread a wagon cover
over her bed to keep it dry. She was the fifth child of
Anthony Johnson Stratton. Her mother was Martha
Jane Lane.

The first move of the family after Rozilpha’s birth
was from Toquerville to Virgin City, Utah. She remem-
bers her father farming with an ox team. He always
had a good farm and took special pride in keeping it in
good condition. Their principal crop was fruit which
they took to northern markets to trade for household
necessities. At first, grain did not grow successfully
in this district, but later the farmers procured a more
hardy variety and raised the wheat for their bread.
They did their threshing with flails or with horses by
the tramping method. They raised cane and made their
own molasses. When the molasses season was ending,
they would cut up their fruit, put it in the vats where the
molasses was made, and make their preserves. Often-
times all the women in town would join on these occa-
sions, and thus the preserving season was made into a
holiday. Much fruit was dried and sold to the nearby
mining camps. Large, luscious melons were produced
in great abundance. Cotton was raised, picked, carded,
spun, and woven into cloth. It was dyed with roots and
barks of trees and herbs. Peach tree leaves made a very
satisfactory yellow. For years, they had a homemade
loom, but later on got a patented one.
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Rozilpha Stratton Gardner. Photo courtesy of Marion Hansen
Collection.

They raised gourds which were used in the
kitchen as receptacles for holding their cereals. Wheat
straw was gathered and made into hats. Oftentimes the
girls of the family would have to go to bed while their
one dress each was being washed and made ready for
Sunday, or for a dance. Rozilpha was fourteen years
old before she had her first pair of shoes. Early in life
she learned to knit her own stockings and became so
proficient at it that she could widen, narrow, and finish
toe and heel without having to look at her work.

Her schooling was very limited. They only had
one slate, [for] spelling and arithmetic, which was used
by all the family. They would get soft rocks from the
mountain and use for slate pencils. The first book she
ever had was made by the teacher and was a shingle
with ABCs on one side and figures on the other. This
had to be carefully preserved to be handed down to
the next member of the family. To them writing paper
was unknown. Rozilpha was a grown girl before she
ever saw colored paper.

Their church-house was a bowery, and they
used it for several years before it had a floor in it. On
account of the Indians they lived in a fort for years.
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Rozilpha Stratton Gardner. Photo courtesy of Marion Hansen
Collection.

The men took their turns standing guard against the
Indians. She remembers seeing two white women
and two men brought in murdered by the Indians.
The people of this little community had many good
times and did not worry about their financial con-
ditions. They would throw off their worries of the
day and meet often together in the evenings for par-
ties and entertainments. There was neither rank nor
distinction; everyone was treated as an equal. It was
at a peach-cutting bee that Rozilpha Stratton met her
tuture husband, George Abel Gardner. To him, she was
just a little different from the other girls. He asked her
name. They told him, “Rose” Immediately, he thought
of her as a flower and how nature was helping each
petal to unfold into womanhood. To make a long story
short, he walked home with her that evening. They
often went to dances together, taking vegetables to pay
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Family of George Abel and Rozilpha Stratton Gardner; front row (left to right), Betty and Zilpha; middle row, Riley and Edgar; back
row, Frank, Charles, Mary, and Harriet. Photo courtesy of Marion Hansen Collection.

for their tickets, and danced barefooted on the floor. At
a pioneer celebration on the 24th of July, these young
lovers surprised the audience by staging a wedding,
the occasion being a double ceremony as their two
friends were married at the same time; Charlie Brewer
and Suzanna “Susie” Dalton (also Arizona pioneers),
became bride and groom.

After the ceremony they moved to Mountain Dell
and began housekeeping in an unpretentious way.’
Their home was an adobe house, but being a gardener

5. Mountain Dell is in Kane Co., Utah. However, FamilySearch
.org lists all but one of her children as born in Virgin City,
Washington Co., Utah, four miles lower on the creek, presum-
ably at the home of her mother. Mountain Dell was abandoned
because of insufficient water. Van Cott, Utah Place Names, 264.

by nature as well as by name, George soon had a good
farm and orchard. Their surplus fruit was hauled to
the surrounding towns and traded for whatever they
might be able to use.

They lost their first two children, who died in
infancy. But three others came to bless their home
while they were still living in Mountain Dell.

They received a call from Brigham Young to
come to Arizona to locate and build new town sites.
A call to Arizona necessitated immediate prepara-
tion and a great sacrifice. They arrived at Snowflake
December 18, 1881.

By hard work, economy, and thrift, they were able
to sustain themselves and their family of nine children.
Her husband met with an accident which necessitated
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the amputation of his leg, and for more than a year he
was unable to work. They often referred to the kind-
ness of friends and neighbors during this time and
were deeply grateful for all of the help given them. In
due time, health and comfort were given them to carry
their responsibilities.

Because of Rozilpha’s cheerfulness and love of
service, she was many times called out to help with
the sick. She early found that there were nearly always
those in need of help, and it was characteristic of her to
sing “There’s a Good Time Coming.”® She would never
allow her children to speak disrespectfully of anyone.
She taught them, by example, principles of uprightness
and morality. For many years she was a sufferer of tic
douloureux, or facial neuralgia and spent hundreds of
sleepless nights. All this she bore without complaint.
Perhaps the most strenuous ordeal through which she
was ever called to pass was during the seven months
before the amputation of her husband’s leg. During
this time, she never removed her clothes for a night’s
rest. On July 28, 1895, she gave birth to a daughter
[Penelope] and her husband’s leg was amputated the
next day.

It was during one of her sieges of excruciating
pain that Rozilpha met with an accident that resulted
in her death, November 30, 1929.” A beautiful funeral
service was held in her memory. Many of her old
friends and neighbors paid loving tribute to her unself-
ishness, devotion to duty, and loyalty to every good
cause and to her family.

ELLiS AND BOONE:

Arizona’s pioneer women, as do women of all ages,
passed through times this author called “strenu-
ous ordeals” The story of the amputation of George
Gardner’s leg began with a three-story fall from scaf-
folding when he was working on a house for James M.
Flake (who built the only three-story house in Snow-
flake). After weeks of suffering, Dr. Joseph Woolford
amputated the leg and then began the long period of
recuperation.® Gardner became so weak that his spirit

6. Presumably this is a reference to verses by Scottish poet
Charles Mackay (1814-89) put to music; see http:www
.bartleby.com/360/5/214.html.

7. Rozilpha fell from the second story of her home and sustained
injuries resulting in her death. AzDC.

8. Joseph Sidney Woolford (1853-1905) received a diploma
from Jefferson Medical College in 1873 and practiced in
Snowflake and later St. Johns. Quebbeman, Medicine in
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left his body; he saw deceased friends and family but
was told “that his mission on earth was not complete”
Nellie Merrell wrote:

Kind friends were many and did everything they
could to relieve his family, who were having a
hard struggle. The older son, Charles, was not yet
old enough to take the responsibility of the farm.

A few nights after the amputation, kind
neighbors gathered both food and clothing and
left it on the door step. They brought their guitars
and serenaded them in the good old-fashioned
way. I have often heard them say that never
before had music sounded so heavenly, it was like
the singing of angels and tears of happiness came
to the eyes of the family in thankfulness to the
kind hands that had brought kindness and relief.’

George Gardner lived with a wooden leg more than
thirty years; he died November 4, 1927.

Territorial Arizona, 381; see comments from Ellis and Boone,
Metta Sophia Hansen Johnson, 319.

9. Nellie G. Merrell, “Life Sketch of George Able Gar[d]ner,”
Clayton, PMA, 199-200; AzDC.



ANELLA STANTON
LyTLE GIBBONS

Unknown Family Member

MAIDEN NAME: Anella Stanton Lytle

BIrRTH: November 25, 1888; Eagar, Apache Co., Arizona
PARENTS: William Perry Lytle and Lucy Atchison
MARRIAGE: Lee Roy Gibbons;" April 1, 1921

CHILDREN: Rendol Lytle (1922), John Elwood (1925),
Lee Stanton (1927), Wanda N. (1928), Donna Jean (1930)

DEATH: August 3, 1951; Highway 66, Coconino Co.,
Arizona

BuriatL: St. Johns, Apache Co., Arizona

Anella Stanton Lytle was born November 25, 1888, at
Eagar, Arizona. She was the youngest of twelve chil-
dren born to Lucy Clarinda Atchison and William
Perry Lytle. Despite protests of some of the family
who thought she shouldn’t marry a man fifteen years
her senior, Anella and L. R. Gibbons were married on
April 1, 1921, in the Salt Lake Temple." From this union
five children were born: Rendol Lytle, John Elwood,
Donna Jean, and two who preceded her in death.

Anella was called “Aunt Nell” by everyone who
knew her. The fineness of her character and the sincer-
ity of her life appealed to all.

She entered into every phase of community life,
be it political, social, or religious. She considered her
franchise a thing of great value and served her county
both as recorder and treasurer. During World War I,
she served as secretary to the local draft board. She
was a teacher in the schools. Of all the interests that
claimed her attention, none received such whole-
hearted support as her church. Aunt Nell was deeply
religious. Hers was the kind of religion that was trans-
lated into deeds of mercy and kindness. In every phase
of church work, she rendered valiant service. Trudg-
ing through the dark with her flashlight, she would

10. For more information about the Gibbons family in Arizona,
see Jensen, “Richard Gibbons: Arizona Pioneer;,” 60—63;
Crosby, As My Memory Recalls, 18-19.

11. See Armitta Nicoll Gibbons, 209, for Lee Roy Gibbonss first wife.

THE SKETCHES: GIBBONS

Anella Lytle Gibbons, Margaret J. Overson, photographer. Photo
courtesy of Overson Collection, St. Johns Family History Library.

be the first one to choir practice and usually the first
to Sunday School, Relief Society, church [sacrament
meeting], and Mutual. For eight years, she was Relief
Society president of the St. Johns Ward. She served as
secretary of the Sunday School and as a worker in the
YWMIA. At the time of her death, she was president of
the Stake Relief Society.

Aunt Nell was gifted in singing, having a very
true alto voice. She did lovely painting on chinaware.
Her poems were written to give tribute or to bring
comfort to people.

While living in Eagar, Aunt Nell and her broth-
ers and sisters walked two and a half miles to church
and to school. Most of her people were not very well
off financially, many of them quite poor. She really
loved them and was loyal to the people of Eagar. The
children used to tease her about her home town and
say, “Oh, those people up at Eagar are just a bunch of
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Anella Lytle Gibbons, Margaret ]. Overson, photographer. Photo
courtesy of Overson Collection, St. Johns Family History Library.

Communists” All excited shed answer, “Listen, you
could learn a lot from those people”

She detested anyone “putting on airs” or thinking
they were better than someone less fortunate. She had
compassion for anyone less fortunate and was always
helping someone. It was to her you ran for help when
you thought the baby was choking to death with the
croup or the older boy was burning up with a stubborn
fever. People came to her with their problems because
of her understanding and sympathy. Many times she
has said, “It isn’t where you are but what you are that
counts” The kind of house she lived in and material
things in life were unimportant to her compared to
living the gospel.

She loved people but she especially loved little
children, and because of her love for them they
responded to her. She had a box behind her bedroom
door full of odds and ends (empty spools, boxes, etc.)
that delighted them.

Her devotion to duty and the Church were out-
standing. She instilled dependability in the hearts of
her children and taught them the importance of ser-
vice to others and loyalty to the Church authorities.

Never a day passes that she is not sorely missed.
Her memory will be cherished throughout the years. As
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a family, we honor the example she set before us. Friends
and neighbors pay tribute to her. They remember her
attending all social events, at the dances, sitting by the
piano tapping her foot to the music. She never met a
stranger; her greeting made each one feel important.

Her home had a warm welcome atmosphere at all
times. And along with her loving counsel and advice,
the memories will live on forever.

ELL1IS AND BOONE:

Annella Lytle, “a prominent lady from Eagar,” was
thirty-two years old when she married Lee Roy
Gibbons as his second wife. They lived together
for twenty-one years, raising his children and their
three and participating in all aspects of the St. Johns
community. In 1933, Lee Roy was elected as Apache
County treasurer and served four years. Then, he was
in an automobile accident eleven miles northwest of
Concho and died on August 25, 1942, of his injuries.
Still a relatively young woman in her fifties and with
her youngest daughter only twelve years old, Annella
considered her options. In 1944, she ran for Apache
County treasurer, won, and served in that capacity for
many years. On August 3, 1951, Annella herself died in
a two-vehicle automobile accident fifteen miles west of
Winslow; she was buried in St. Johns.!?

12.  Wilhelm and Wilhelm, History of the St. Johns Arizona Stake,
257, 264; AzDC: Annella S. Gibbons, Lee Roy Gibbons.



ARMITTA NICOLL
(GIBBONS

Unidentified Offspring

MAIDEN NAME: Armitta Nicoll

BIRTH: September 8, 1871; Washington, Washington
Co., Utah

PARENTS: Alexander Nicoll and Sabina Ann Adams
MARRIAGE: Lee Roy Gibbons;'? March 16, 1893

CHILDREN: stillborn son (1894), Pauline (1895),
Sabina (1897), Rizpah Genevieve (1900), LeRoy
(1902), Armina (1906), Armitta (c. 1908), twins
Leona and daughter (1913), stillborn son (1917)

DEeATH: November 20, 1918; St. Johns, Apache Co.,
Arizona

BuriatL: St. Johns, Apache Co., Arizona

The Nicoll twins, Armitta and Armina, were born
September 8, 1871 in Washington, Utah. They were
the eighth and ninth children of Sabina Ann Adams
and Alexander Nicoll. In 1879 the Nicoll family was
called to settle in the new Eastern Arizona Stake. They

moved to Woodruff, Salem (one mile north of St.

Johns), and finally to St. Johns, Arizona.

Mother said, “We never went to bed until the
dishes were done. We could entertain our friends
as much as we liked but had to leave the dishes and
kitchen clean. No matter how late we were up to a party
or dance, we had to be up at the usual early hour to do
our part of the work” Armitta and her brothers and
sisters were taught to do their share and to do it well.

Alexander and Sabina Nicoll loved music. An
organ was brought from [bought by] their father for
the twins’ birthday. The twins paid for their music
lessons by doing housework. Armitta played the
organ for church and later for the dances. It was said
that “Mittie didn’t miss a beat and the organ sounded
sweeter when she played it”

13. For more information about the Gibbons family in Arizona,
see Jensen, “Richard Gibbons: Arizona Pioneer;,” 60—63;
Crosby, As My Memory Recalls, 18-19. See Anella Stanton
Lytle Gibbons, 207, for Lee Roy Gibbons’s second wife.

THE SKETCHES: GIBBONS

Armitta Nicoll and Lee Roy Gibbons, 1893. Photo courtesy of
FamilySearch.

The family was broken hearted when Armina
ran away and got married. To help Armitta forget her
longing for Armina, Alexander brought her a pure
white lamb which she loved and cared for. Another
time he brought a beautiful doll with light brown hair
and blue eyes. Sewing for this doll and loving it was
also a comfort to Armitta."

March 16, 1893, Armitta and Lee Roy Gibbons
were married by civil authorities. Their mothers
accompanied them to the Logan Temple where they
were married for time and all eternity.

14.  This and the preceding paragraph have been reversed for
proper chronology. Armina Nicoll married John Riley Eaton
on October 4, 1891. She was living in Eagar, Arizona, in 1900,
in New Mexico in 1903, and in Kline, LaPlata Co., Colorado,
by 1910. Her tombstone in the Kline Cemetery lists a Novem-
ber 23, 1909, death date, but she is listed in the Kline 1910
census as age 38. Her husband is listed as widowed in the
1920 Kline census.
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Natal family of Armitta Nicoll Gibbons. Front row (left to right): Armitta Nicoll Gibbons, Armina Nicoll Eaton; second row: Eliza-
beth Ann Nicoll Paddock, Sabina Ann (mother), Alexander (father), Julia Nicoll Greer; third row: Frank, Alexander Jr., Arza, Orpha
Nicoll Greer; Margaret J. Overson, photographer. Photo courtesy of Overson Collection, St. Johns Family History Library.

The first child was a boy and stillborn. Pauline
was born December 25, 1895, Sabina was born Decem-
ber 17, 1897, and resembled her parents. A third girl,
Rizpah Genevieve was born May 31, 1900. The long
looked for boy, LeRoy Jr., was born June 10, 1902.
When she failed to have twins, Armitta named her
fourth girl Armina, and the fifth girl Armitta. Then in
1913, the twin girls were born, only Leona lived and
the other little girl was dead at birth. A beautiful ten-
pound boy was born dead one year before Mother died.

Armitta had a great capacity for love. She grew
up in a home surrounded by love. She loved her par-
ents and twin sister very dearly. She was devoted to her
own children and husband. All the love and effort that
could be put into a home was put into hers. Her every
thought was for the care of her family. She loved her
neighbors and continually cooked tasty food for lonely
ones. She shared her bounties with others.

She was an artist in many fields, and a perfection-
ist in everything she did. As a young woman, she had
played the organ and sang in the choir. After her chil-
dren came she gave this up but did play in the mandolin
and guitar club. Her guitar was a gift from LeRoy. She
played at home daily for the children. We all spent happy
hours singing about the piano. When we were very
young, we had a song or two each morning and then
stepping happily to a little march we went to our work.

Armitta was not a regular church goer. She went
when she was not too weary, but we children were
always tastefully dressed and were sent to Sunday
School each Sabbath day. On coming home, we were
fed and our Sunday clothes carefully put away, but we
could not play. She taught us to love God and to honor
his Sabbath Day completely.

One time while we children were playing in bed
with Leona, six months old, Mother said as tears rolled



down her cheeks, “I will never live to raise these chil-
dren. It just doesn’t seem right.”

When the Armistice was signed November 11,
1918, Armitta went in the family Model A to the big
bonfire celebration. A week later she said, “I feel a little
better. I'll eat with the family today” She suffered a
stroke while at the dinner, which paralyzed her lower
limbs. She was carried to her room. After two days of
unconsciousness, she died November 21, 1918.*°

Armitta’s spirit was highly developed. After her
passing, her children came to realize that her world
had always been more spiritual than material. She
understood so many things never perceived by others

ELLiS AND BOONE:

Armitta Gibbons was one of the women who helped
music flourish in St. Johns. LeRoy and Mabel Wilhelm
wrote, “Armitta, one of the Nicoll twins, and Alice Platt
were seen playing the piano many times for dances
as well as for Church. They were pupils of Anna L.
Anderson, a talented musician and teacher who gave
St. Johns a reputation of knowing and playing the best
in music.”*¢

These same musical talents were passed down
to her son, LeRoy Gibbons Jr., who taught music in
Holbrook for many years. His philosophy reportedly
was, “Teach a boy to blow a horn, and he’ll never blow
a safe,” undoubtedly a response to those who turned to
crime during the Great Depression. His award-winning
marching bands helped many teenagers through these
years. One of his students, Zena Beadle Hunt, wrote,
“If it weren’t for Mr. Gibbons, Holbrook would have
been a pretty dull place. No library, no park, no orga-
nized ball games, no bowling alley. But the school

music program gave us all something to do’

15.  The contributing cause listed on her death certificate is “tox-
emia” AzDC.

16.  Wilhelm and Wilhelm, History of the St. Johns Arizona Stake, 267.

17. Ellis, Holbrook and the Petrified Forest, 68, 108-9.

THE SKETCHES: GIBBONS—GILCHRIST

CHRISTIANNA
GLASS GILCHRIST

Roberta Flake Clayton, FWP Interview

MAIDEN NAME: Christianna Glass Gilchrist

BIRTH: January 20, 1862; Boggstown, Shelby Co.,
Indiana

PARENTS: John Gilchrist and Sophia Christianna
Monfort

MARRIAGE: none

DEATH: December 19, 1945; Phoenix, Maricopa Co.,
Arizona

BURIAL: Las Vegas, San Miguel Co., New Mexico

In a cozy little home near the capitol grounds in Phoe-
nix, Arizona, lived a pioneer woman of unusual ambi-
tions and achievements. She was Miss Christianna
Glass Gilchrist, the daughter of Reverend John
Gilchrist and his wife Sophia Christianna Monfort.
She was born January 20, 1862, in Boggstown, Shelby
County, Indiana. “It is only a wide place in the road,
says Miss Gilchrist.

Her father came from Scotland with his parents
when only seven years of age. Through her mother,
she is of Holland, Dutch, and French descent. When a
young man, Mr. Gilchrists thoughts turned to the min-
istry, and he was a pastor in the Presbyterian church
for many years prior to his death, which occurred
when Christianna was only fifteen months old, leaving
his wife to rear and educate their five children. Only by
the strictest economy and most careful management
was this accomplished.

The family owned their own home. Never
in the stress of providing for their physical wants did
the little mother neglect the spiritual and educational
ones. Of her three brothers, who all became Presbyte-
rian ministers, Miss Gilchrist says her mother never
had a moment’s anxiety." Each of the children was
given a college education.

18.  Her brothers were Francis Monfort (born 1846), Joseph James
(1853), and Hugh Watt (1859) Gilchrist, but many other
family members were Presbyterian ministers, including her
maternal grandfather, several uncles, and several nephews.
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Christianna Glass Gilchrist. Photo courtesy of Arizona Histori-
cal Society, Tucson.

The school house still stands in Greenfield, Indi-
ana, where little Christianna began and finished her
grade school education. James Whitcomb Riley and
his older brother John were schoolmates of hers,
and John was a great friend of her brothers; he was at
their home as though it were his own.'* Because of the
harum-scarum irresponsible ways of young James he
did not find such a warm welcome at the Gilchrists’

Christianna laughingly says, “There never was
but one person homelier than Jim Riley and that
was his brother John” John, too, used to write poetry,
so, also did Miss Gilchrist until she was fifteen; then
she decided there was enough of that kind of stuff
being written, and at seventy-seven she thought that
was pretty wise reasoning for a girl of that age.

1860 census, Sugar Creek, Shelby Co., Indiana; 1870 census,
Center, Hancock Co., Indiana; 1880 census, Greenfield, Han-
cock Co., Indiana; Liberty Herald, April 27, 1916.

19.  James Whitcomb Riley (1849-1916) was known as the “Hoosier
poet” He connected with the common people and became the
most popular late-nineteenth-and early-twentieth-century writer.

20.  That Gilchrist quit writing poetry when fifteen is probably
not correct. Mary Boyer included two of Gilchrist’s poems in
a compilation of “the best writings of Arizona authors from
early Spanish days to the present time” and wrote that “her
poems have appeared in many national magazines” One
poem, “The Mother,” had previously been published in Child

Her happy school days passed in the beauti-
ful land of Indiana. Though she was unable to live
there, she has never ceased to love it with an undy-
ing emotion. Especially does she recall the beauty of
the surroundings of Hanover College, from which
she graduated.” Located on high bluffs overlooking
the Ohio River, it commanded a view of the rolling
hills and valleys below that remains a picture in her
memory. The teacher from whom she probably gained
the most inspiration was Lee O. Harris, an educator
of high standards, who used to write with James Riley.

Her college days were spent in hard work. Natu-
ral science was the study she specialized in—teaching
was to become, of necessity, her profession. Conse-
quently upon her graduation at the age of twenty-three
she accepted a position in an academy in the San Luis
Valley in Colorado. Here she taught for eight years. Her
family had moved west; also, her two eldest brothers
became missionaries under the Presbyterian Board of
Missions. Christianna spent much time assisting them
with their work.

Due to the strenuousness of her work, together
with the malaria in her system from the swamps and
marshes of her homeland and the high altitude of Col-
orado, her health broke. At the school, she had taught
in any of the grades and wherever she was needed,
using up her strength, “burning the candle at both
ends.” Then came a few years in search of the priceless
boon of health. This took her to northern New Mexico,
then to California for a year and a half, then back
to New Mexico. None of these places satisfied Miss
Gilchrist, nor was there a great improvement in her
health. Through the Presbyterian minister, Rev. Pres-
ton McKinney, who was a great friend of her brothers,
she was induced to try the climate in Arizona. This
was in 1900.* First she stayed in Prescott, at that time
a lively, bustling little town of about 8000 inhabitants.
Mines were being worked nearby and the “mile high
city” was very prosperous.

Welfare, a national parent-teacher magazine, in 1921. Boyer,
Arizona in Literature, 317-19.

21.  Located in Hanover, Indiana, this small, undergraduate, lib-
eral arts college was established in 1827, has always been asso-
ciated with the Presbyterian Church, and is the oldest private
college in Indiana today. Christiana Gilchrist and her brother
Hugh both graduated from Hanover College in 1885. Annual
Catalogue of Hanover College, Hanover, Indiana, 76.

22.  This date should probably be 1897. Boyer, Arizona in Liter-
ature, 317. Both Christianna and her sister Elizabeth were
in Arizona for the 1900 census. 1900 census, Christianna
Gilchrist, Phoenix, Maricopa Co., Arizona.



With cold weather, Miss Gilchrist came to Phoe-
nix. Of it she says, “It was a lovely little town.” Neat
comfortable homes, flowers everywhere, clean streets,
water in the ditches which were canopied by magnifi-
cent fig trees. The Capitol building was being built, the
street car lines extended as far west as they do now.
Most of the homes were in the vicinity of the capitol.
The Mexican population lived picturesquely in their
adobe houses or under the trees along the banks of the
ditches. She didn’t mind the summer heat, and greatly
enjoyed the mild winters, such a contrast to the ones
she was accustomed to.

Many trips have been made by Miss Gilchrist,
both to the Atlantic and Pacific seaboards, and to her
old home, but she always came back to Arizona. Finally,
she bought the home in which she lived until she died,
December 18, 1945. Different members of her family
have visited her. One of her brothers spent three win-
ters with her before his death.”® Her sister, who passed
away in 1936, lived here with her for fifteen years.”*

When asked why she had never married, her eyes
twinkled as she answered, “Never could be serious
long enough, was too busy having a good time to be
tied down” “You must have had plenty of admirers,”
was ventured, to which she replied, “Oh, there were
some who thought they loved me well enough to take
the responsibility of my board and keep, but I laughed
them out of it” Life continues to be an amusing expe-
rience to her.

For five years after her graduation the members
of her class kept in touch with each other. There were
eighteen of them, one girl having died the first year,
the other seventeen kept a round robin letter circu-
lating between them until during the Russo-Japanese
war one was lost on its way to a member who was a
missionary in Korea.”® The custom was not resumed
until after the class reunion. She and her brother who
graduated at the same time were not present because
of ill health.

For eighteen years after coming to Phoenix, Chris-
tianna was very active in the Associated Charities, doing

23.  'This brother is probably her oldest brother, Francis Monfort
Gilchrist, who died in 1900 and is buried in Las Vegas, New
Mexico.

24.  Elizabeth McKee Gilchrist, died December 16, 1936, at Phoe-
nix; she had lived in Arizona for twenty-one years. AzDC.

25.  The Russo-Japanese War lasted from February 1904 to Septem-
ber 1905. It was fought mainly over influence in Manchuria
and Korea; Russia also was seeking a warm water port. Theo-
dore Roosevelt brokered a peace agreement between the two
countries; the Japanese victory surprised many world observers.
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uplift and relief work. She went into homes of poverty
and distress, trying to relieve the conditions. There were
many transients who might have been self-sustaining
and respected citizens in their own communities, but
were handicapped here by ill health or lack of employ-
ment. “You can only do so much for people—the rest
must come from themselves” is her philosophy.

Perhaps the most outstanding work of Miss
Gilchrist was her interest in the Missionary Society of
her church, which she organized and was for many years
president of, and at the time of her death was the oldest
surviving one in the Presbyterian church in the city.

When asked if she was a member of the Daugh-
ters of the American Revolution, she answered that
she was not—that though her cousins on both sides of
the family were, so she could qualify, she didn’t have
time. She is a member of the Women’s Christian Tem-
perance Union.

Though poor health prevents her from attend-
ing church very often she was intensely interested
in everything. She loves to study, and says if it were
possible she would continue to study natural science,
especially geology, under a competent instructor. Her
cheerful little home with birds, flowers, a large library
of volumes, and the air of refinement and culture was a
fitting place for the little old lady that graced it.

Among her possessions were many valuable
heirlooms. She had two blue and white hand-woven
coverlets and another of handsome linen, elaborately
embroidered in white employing twenty-seven differ-
ent kinds of stitches. All three of these were more than
100 years old.

Perhaps the article most valued by her is a wall
panel woven by two old uncles of her father almost a
century ago. The pattern consists of doves, fig leaves,
pansies and geometrical designs in the border. The
colors are blue and white and it is reversible.

Miss Gilchrist had hosts of friends especially
among the younger people whose problems she
seemed to understand. She carried on a large corre-
spondence with absent ones, and spent her time in
reading, visiting, and doing her own housework with
the aid of a woman who came in once a week.

With a keen sense of humor as well as one of
unselfish service, the sunset of her life found a woman
who lived and gave of her life to help others to find a
better way. She was truly a beautiful example of Chris-
tian womanhood. She died December 18, 1945.2°

26.  AzDC lists her death date as December 19, 1945; she had lived
in Arizona for forty-eight years.
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With tuberculosis being a leading cause of death in the United
States, Christmas seals were introduced in 1907 as a way to raise
money. These stamps have been issued by both national orga-
nizations (such as the American Lung Association) and local
entities like these stamps from Phoenix. The design often did not
change from year to year but the colors did; clockwise from top
left: navy blue on silver foil, purple on silver foil, black on gold
foil, and brown on mustard. Photo courtesy of Ellis Collection.

ELLiS AND BOONE:

Christina Gilchrist moved to Phoenix in 1900, and
in November 1904, local churches, lodges, and busi-
nesses formed the Associated Charities of Phoenix.
The creation of this group was in direct response to
the large number of indigent people with tuberculo-
sis in the Salt River Valley. Tuberculosis was found in
epidemic numbers throughout the U.S., and the only
“cure” was moving to a dry, warm climate like that of
the Southwest. Although many health seekers ini-
tially came to Arizona with enough money for their
care, often their resources were soon exhausted. More
affluent consumptives rented houses or stayed at resort
hotels or sanatoria such as the Desert Inn Sanatorium
or the Ingleside Club, but the poor ended up in tent
camps at the edge of cities.”” As Bradford Luckingham
wrote, “For many of [these consumptives], the desert
proved to be a death warrant rather than a cure. In
short, the sick poor existed as best they could, often
without food, clothing, or care”?® More Arizona deaths

27.  About this same time, an Associated Charities consortium
was also formed in Tucson. Gilbert and Ellis, ““What Will You
Do to Save a Consumptive Brother?’” 213-44.

28.  Luckingham, Phoenix, 54.
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in the early twentieth century were from tuberculosis
than from any other cause.

In the Associated Charities’ published health
report from 1915, it stated that “during the year from
April 1, 1913, to April 1, 1914, [they] received 690
applications for relief from indigent consumptives,
expending on these about $4,000 (about 30 per cent
of their total available funds). Railroad fare home took
about one-fifth of this sum. The Phoenix authorities
estimate the annual migration of consumptives to
Phoenix is about 1,200, including all classes. Their
experience led them to believe that most of the indi-
gents did not become such until after six months’ stay.”*
Christianna Gilchrist worked hard to solve the budget
problems that she always found when caring for indi-
gent tubercular visitors. Luckingham wrote, “Through
example she inspired many Phoenix men and women
to devote time and money to the problems of poor
health seekers and others in need of assistance”*

It seems likely that both Christina Gilchrist
and her brother Frank suffered from tuberculosis,
although he died as a young man and she lived to be
eighty-three years old. Both are buried in the Inter-
national Fellowship of Odd Fellows Cemetery at Las
Vegas, New Mexico.

29.  U.S. Health Service, Reprint from Public Health Reports, Issues
273-84 (1915): 16-19; http://books.google.com/books?id=x
E4gAQAAIAAJ&q=placard&source=gbs_word_cloud_r&
cad=4#v=onepage&q=indigent%20consumptives%2C%20
expending%200n%20these%20about%20%244%2C000&f=false.

30.  Luckingham, Phoenix, 54-55.



ANNIE MARIA
McRAE GOODMAN

Ruth Goodman Tilton

MAIDEN NAME: Annie Maria McRae

BIRTH: February 3, 1873; Charleston, Wasatch Co., Utah
PARENTS: Joseph McRae and Maria Taylor™
MARRIAGE: Joseph Thomas Goodman; June 12, 1893

CHILDREN: Ruth (1894), Alma Donald (1895), Joseph
Edwin (1897), Howard Arthur (1899), Alexander
(1900), Annie Alice (1902), Morten McRae (1904),
son (1907), Glen George (1908), Mabel Theresa
(1910), Frank Kenneth (1913), Basil Harry (1915),
Orson Taylor (1917)

DEATH: April 21, 1948; St. David, Cochise Co., Arizona

BuURIAL: St. David, Cochise Co., Arizona

Annie Maria McRae, eldest daughter of Joseph McRae
and Maria Taylor McRae, was born February 3, 1873,
at Charleston, Wasatch County, Utah. The weather was
very cold; snow had drifted against the house above the
height of the windows. Her father had to go to a neigh-
bor’s to borrow a team of large horses in order to bring
a midwife who assisted at the birth. Her grandmother,
Ann Wicks Taylor, had been with her mother since
before Christmas and had stayed for some weeks to help
in caring for the baby. Her parents were very pleased
that the baby was a girl as they had three sons and their
eldest girl, Eunice Ann, named for both grandmothers,
had died when less than two weeks of age.

Annie Maria was named “Annie” after Annie
Wells Cannon, whom the mother had cared for as a
baby when she lived in the home of Emmeline B. Wells,
and “Maria” after her mother.”® Her younger sister,

31.  Maria Taylor McRae, 436.

32.  Elizabeth Ann Wells Cannon (1859-1942), the daughter of
Daniel H. Wells and Emmeline B. Woodward, was the wife
of John Q. Cannon. Annie Cannon was president of the Salt
Lake City’s Pioneer Stake Relief Society in 1913, a member of
the Utah State Legislature, and worked for a juvenile court, a
minimum-wage law for women, a widowed mothers’ pension
law, and equal guardianship of children. Derr, Cannon, and
Beecher, Women of Covenant, 183-84.
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Mary Jane, was also born in Charleston, which their
parents often referred to as “Provo Valley”

At the October Conference in 1876 held in Salt
Lake City, Joseph McRae and family, and a number of
other families from Utah and Idaho, were called on a
mission to Arizona by President Brigham Young to
help locate in and settle Arizona. She, her parents and
three brothers, Joseph Alexander, John Kenneth,
and George Edwin, and baby sister, Mary Jane, left
Charleston with two wagons and teams. They loaded
the wagon with groceries and necessities to last until
they reached their destination. It was hard for the
mother to leave her home as it was the first they had
been able to own since going to Charleston. Their first
child, Eunice Ann, died as a babe. She and the boys
were all born in Salt Lake City.

Annie remembered a few small incidents that hap-
pened on the journey to Arizona. When they reached
Corn Creek and camped for the night, her father
pitched the tent and put up a small cook stove, which
he did each night.** He placed her near the stove in her
little chair, but as the fire got hot, the teakettle boiled
over into her lap, scalding her very severely on the legs.
She did not remember what they did for the burns, but
they continued [traveled on] after some delay.

When they reached the Salt River, the whole
company camped, and the men went to work building
ditches and trying to raise some food. The climate was
very hot so they put a brush shed over each tent. The
women and children would go to the river to swim and
get out of the terrible heat. One day a large Gila mon-
ster came and frightened them all very much. Annie
almost drowned, but a lady came and pulled her out.

The family, with part of the company, left the Salt
River and moved south. When they reached Tucson,
they heard of some work in the Santa Rita Mountains
where they went. They lived there until fall. The chil-
dren played with some Mexican children. Later they
moved to the west side of the San Pedro River where
they stayed and spent Christmas living in tents. She
remembered the doll old Santa brought her, a rag doll
with a red dress made out of material like her own.
They each got an apple tart and some raisins, but she
does not remember what articles the others received.

There was a man who lived near who had a lot of
goats. He seemed cruel as he would throw the goats from
one pen to another. They had goat meat to eat, and when

33.  Corn Creek is likely the location in Millard County, along the
Mormon corridor to St. George, and probably not the Corn
Creek in Garfield County.
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her sister was old enough to be weaned, all the milk they
gave her was goat’s milk, which she did not relish.

The men built a rock fort on the east side of the
river, and they lived there for some time. Everyone had
chills and fever and were very sick, especially the mother.

Next they moved to the Huachuca Mountains.
Her brother Charles was born there. On her sixth
birthday, her father gave her a small dresser that he had
made and which was a novelty at that time. The mother
taught the neighbors and her own children in a home
school. They had very few books or paper. She taught
them to memorize hymns from the LDS songbook.
Some she especially remembered were “O My Father”
and “O Stop and Tell Me Red Man.”** After they came
back from the mountains, she and Sister Susan Curtis
taught school in their home.*® When Cochise County
was formed, they had teachers from farther away: Miss
Felter first, then Miss Vinotti, and then a Miss Buster.*

In 1882, they built a county school building of
adobe which was quite large. They had two teachers.
By this time there were many new families so dances,
plays, etc. were held in the school building. They all
took part and enjoyed life very much.

On April 30, 1882, they celebrated May Day as
May 1st was on a Sunday. Annie was crowned Queen,
which was quite an event in her life as all the girls
hoped to be the one chosen.

Anni€’s parents gave her all the advantages possi-
ble at that time to gain an education, which she gladly
accepted. Her brilliant mind quickly read anything,
but the finest literature she enjoyed most. A lover of
beauty was she and was ever on the alert to find it—
in a flower garden, or picture in a magazine, or just
anywhere that such could be found. How she longed
for a lovely home. No one ever heard her complain at

34.  “O My Father” is in the current LDS hymnbook; “O Stop and
Tell Me, Red Man” was in the 1912 hymnbook. Eliza R. Snow,
“O My Father,” Hymns (1985), no. 292; W. W. Phelps, “O Stop
and Tell Me, Red Man,” Songs of Zion, no. 224.
35.  Susan Lucretia Gardner Curtis (1856-1938), daughter of Elias
Gardner and Diantha Hanchett, was married to Samuel B. Curtis.
36.  School reformers in Arizona from 1880 to 1920 sought to
create model citizens and often chose to employ non-Mormon
teachers. As Woodworth wrote, “In Arizona [creating model
citizens] meant ‘civilizing’ large non-Protestant populations—
Mexicans, Mormons, and Indians—all of whom, at one time
or another, were considered un-American by Protestant stan-
dards. Public school education, it was thought, would enable
these groups to slough off their peculiarities, and identify with
the republican state” Woodworth, “Public Schooling in Terri-
torial Arizona,” 98; see 116-18 and 123-25 for further discus-
sion of Mormons and public schools in territorial Arizona.
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the lack of it, but she would always imagine the home
she would someday have—bright colors where there
should be bright and delicate, pale colors where they
belonged—she could dream, couldn’t she? For all this
was just a dream. In reality, she had very little of
this, for the money earned was used to feed and clothe
hungry, naked babies which came one by one.

Her ideals were of the highest. Nothing vulgar or
low appealed to her fine nature. How she liked beau-
tiful clothes, but precious few were hers. At no time
was she unclean in her dress; always said she would
rather have new underwear than a new dress. Also, if
her clothes weren't good, she stayed at home, for she
must look her best when she went anywhere.

She was always true to her faith and took an
active part in church and community affairs. Her par-
ents had seen that she learned to play the organ, and
she was the leader of the ward choir for years. Then in
Sunday School and Primary and in YLMIA, she was
secretary and teacher. For many years, at two differ-
ent times, she was president of Mutual even after her
family came to tie her at home.

As an amateur actress, she was the best; a fluent
reader and memorizer—gifts she passed on to her pos-
terity. Although she was thus gifted, she still disliked
to speak in public unless it was memorized, and even
then she trembled from fright. The gifts and talents with
which she was blest, she preferred to use on her home for
her family. The nice singing voice of hers was used most
of the time to sing lullabies to the little ones she loved so
dearly and there were many on which to practice.

As a girl she thought how she would like to be a
public worker, but even though the desire for this did
not leave her, she made the best of the life she lived and
no one knew of those secret ambitions.

She managed her home and kitchen especially
well. Everyone loved to go there. She could feed a mul-
titude. She wasn't a fancy cook, but exceptionally good
with plain foods. She could cook hot cakes for a dozen
and by the time you finished eating, she had all the
dishes done and the kitchen in order. Her mincemeat
pies were the best. Also she was a very neat seamstress;
much was done by hand. Her quilting was beautiful.
She would get up early in the mornings and put a quilt
on before the others were out of bed; she was always
anxious to make things, but they had to be done just so.

On July 12, 1893, in Los Angeles, California, she
married Joseph Thomas Goodman. He came to Ari-
zona, a pioneer like herself, in 1882 from Utah where
he was born November 29, 1869.



Annie Maria McRae (top right) with friends Roxsana Reed
(dark dress) and Florence Curtis, c. 1889. Photo courtesy of
Joyce Goodman McRae.

He, with his parents and brothers and sisters,
came to St. David in hopes that their dear father,
whom they loved so dearly, would regain his health
which was failing rapidly in Minersville, Utah. But he
only lived a few short years, and left his wife and nine
children with no means of support.’” But these chil-
dren knew how to work and save, and they took their
great responsibility as they did everything else, in
their stride, and went to work.

Joseph, or Joe as he was always called, was the
second son in his family, a lad of sixteen when his
father passed away. He had a great desire to get a good
education, but, due to circumstances of which he had
no part, his desire was not fulfilled. However, with the
gifts with which he came to earth, no one outside of
close relatives and friends knew it.

Having an invalid father may have been a blessing
in disguise, for they all knew how to assume responsi-
bility and weren’t afraid to ask for a job. He always said:

37.  Joseph’ father, William Nicholas Goodman, died March 8,
1885, at St. David.
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“Honest work hurts no one, so be proud to work” His
first job was with a friend of the family who agreed to
board him and give him sixty acres of land if he would
work for two years.*® This looked good, but he got his
younger brother George to go too, so they only had to
work a year. Then when the final settlement came, the
man had no title to the land, had just been claiming it,
so it was not his to sell. The result was that the oldest
brother, William, was twenty-one and could use his
filing rights. This he did, and the 160 acres was divided
among the four oldest boys, each got forty acres of his
own, and did they all feel wealthy. Perhaps someone
else would have complained, but not Joe. He put that
down as experience for he had learned much in that
year and to complain was beneath him.*

This forty acres, which he earned the hard way,
and a team, wagon, cow, and a few chickens that were
earned in the same manner were his sole possessions
when these two married. But they had courage and a
desire to get ahead, and best of all, they had each other!

Much could be told of the hardships they
endured, the lack of necessities to say nothing of what
they desired, the worry and hard work that went on
from day to day. Yet much can also be told of their
joy and their laughter, and the jokes they played on
each other. They didn't dwell on the sordid side of life.
They had their ups and downs, and if there were more
downs than ups, they accepted that too.

The little two-room house they built was lined
with newspapers, no screens on doors or windows, and
hand-woven rag rugs on the rough board floor. Straw
or corn husks filled the coarse mattress on the home-
made bed. A couple of plates, knives and forks and
spoons were the number of eating utensils they owned.
Two wooden boxes with curtains in front made a very
good cupboard. The crude chairs and table were made
from whatever material they could find. This was the
furniture they had in their little house. Yet no mansion

38.  Note the same land is later reported as 160 acres. The Home-
stead Act of 1862 meant land was available if a person lived
on it for five years and made improvements. The settlement of
southern Arizona was also influenced by the Desert Land Act
of 1875 which made 640 acres available for ranchers, but as
Thomas Sheridan wrote, “On most Arizona ranges, a section
(640 acres) could only sustain twenty head of cattle or less,
and most ranchers believed that they needed to run at least
100 head to make a decent living” Most of the Mormons in
southern Arizona were farmers (as were the Goodmans) and
not ranchers. Sheridan, Arizona, 259.

39.  RFCleft out two paragraphs here about Joseph Goodman.
McGuire and McDowell, McRae Clan, 41.
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with its glitter of lights and cut glass and sterling silver,
rich mahogany furniture and velvety carpets covering
the floors ever had any more loving or understanding
people dwelling inside than did this little two-room
cottage in the sweltering Arizona summers and the
bleak, windy, snowy winters.*

The year following the marriage of these two
people, a family began to arrive. It may seem strange
to those of today, who have such enormous doctor and
hospital bills, to say nothing of food and care for chil-
dren, how anyone with such a limited income could
afford to have one baby, but these two people were the
parents of thirteen—ten boys and three girls.

The first was a girl, sort of restless and maybe
with too much ambition to explore. The neighbors still
marvel that the parents survived. They called her Ruth.
She was the mother of ten children and after her hus-
band died, filled a stake mission.

The next four were boys—very obedient, and
causing their parents little trouble. Alma Donald, the
first one, was born on the second wedding anniversary
of his parents. He was not too strong as a child but
grew up to be as well as any of the others. He served
in World War 1, filled a mission to the Southern states,
and farmed at St. David.

Joseph Edwin then came along. He was always
very ambitious; served in World War I, filled a mis-
sion to the Southern states, served as postmaster of St.
David for a number of years, as stake Sunday School
superintendent, and as stake mission president.

Howard Arthur was next. He never stopped
doing hard work until he became older and his back
gave out on him. He was good natured and imposed
on by all. He was a bishop and also counselor to the
stake president.

Alexander was the fourth, a witty, cute little fellow
who never lost that wit as long as life was in his body.
He was afflicted with heart trouble most of his later life,
but no one ever heard him complain. He was always
one of the first to visit the sick. He attended barber
school and practiced ’till health gave out, then was in
the real estate business until his death July 5, 1952.

About the time Alex was a year old, Joe got a “call”
to go on a mission for the Church. It never entered his
mind to refuse, so in the fall of 1901, he left his loved ones
in the care of the brothers of his wife and set out to fill a
mission. These two brothers of his wife were Parley and

40.  “Sweltering” can describe St. David in the summer, but “bleak,
windy, [and] snowy” only sometimes describes St. David, with
an elevation of 3600 feet and mild winters.
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Milton [McRae]. He was sent to Colorado in the winter
time and perhaps the Arizona sunshine had been such
a habit that the bleak, cold snow in Colorado was more
than he could stand. He took rheumatic fever and had to
be sent home on a stretcher. The nice healing sunshine
worked wonders, and in less than a year he could work
again. His disappointment at not fulfilling this mission
was keen, and he vowed he would send all of his family
on missions. This he did, but Ruth, who later filled a stake
mission, and Harry filled a mission after his father’s death.

Alice, a frail little girl, came next. She was only
permitted to stay sixteen short years on earth, but her
sweet spirit remained.

Then Morten—a mischievous little boy who liked
to run away from home as soon as he could walk, and
spent most of his first two years tied to a porch-rail.
He got loose long enough to get kicked in the head by
a mule; the scar still remains. He did a lot of work on
road jobs. He filled a mission to Germany; and while
bishop of the Papago Ward, sent his first full-time
Indian missionary out.”

A little premature boy was next; he only lived two
hours, not named.

Then Glen—a serious little fellow. He was always
a clean, good boy—the first of the family to become a
bishop. He filled a Mexican mission and was postmaster
of St. David; the St. David Chapel was built while he was
bishop. He had lots of fun even though he was serious.

Mabel was the third and last girl in the family.
A span of eight years lapsed between the three girls.
Petted and spoiled perhaps by her brothers, she was
good-natured, always ready to give a helping hand. She
always held positions in the Church and filled a mis-
sion to the Southern states. Her husband was bishop
for a number of years in Mesa.

Frank, a much too practical child, was next. He
didn't believe in Santa Claus even when a small lad.
He was very thoughtful but just lived to be twelve.

Harry was the one who made an even dozen. His
grandmother Goodman said before he was born that
he would be the joy of his mother’s life, and in a way

41.  The Papago Ward, located north of Mesa, is among the oldest
ethnic wards in the Church. First created in 1883, it has always
been largely composed of Pima and Maricopa tribe members.
It was named after Incarnation Valenzuela, a man who often
translated for the early missionaries and who was half Papago
or Tohono Oodham. As D. L. Turner stated, “Because most
ward members were Maricopa or Pima, however, the name,
even today, understandably creates some confusion regarding
the congregation’s tribal makeup.” Turner, “Akimel Au-Authm,
Xalychidom Piipaash, and the LDS Papago Ward,” 170.



he was because Frank, before him, had died and the
last one, Orson, only lived two weeks; so Harry got all
the love that these two would have received. He was the
first of the family to graduate from college and filled a
mission to the North Central States. His mother did the
janitor work at the church-house to help keep him out.

Thirteen children came to this home. The little
two-room cottage was gradually replaced with a bigger
and better home. The horse and wagon soon became
outdated and a car was used to take the family around.

With such responsibility you might wonder how
they went anywhere, but Sunday School and church
meetings were attended by all. The father was Sunday
School superintendent for years and president of
the YMMIA.* They went on trips quite often, which
proved to be educational as well as entertaining. It was
in 1905 that this couple went to Salt Lake City to be
married in the temple. They were sealed to each other
some years previous by Apostles in the Church who
had been sent to Arizona to perform this work.

They raised to manhood and womanhood ten of
their thirteen children. Eight filled regular missions for
the Church in the United States and in foreign coun-
tries, spending from two to three years each. At one
time, two of the boys were in the mission field at the
same time. Joe often said he received blessings unmea-
sured when he had a child on a mission, and at the
time there were two, the blessings were doubled. All of
their children have married in the temple, and have all
been active in the Church. They have been law-abiding
citizens always. Their fellowmen have been treated
fairly by them. The teachings of such wonderful par-
ents will always remain with them.

After completing a full mission on earth, Joe was
called “Home,” June 7, 1935. Annie was permitted to
remain thirteen years longer. She spent this time in the
service of her friends and loved ones, attending sessions
at the temple for those of her departed ones, which
was a joy to her. She made many trips to the homes of
her children in other cities, as well as visiting with her
sister Mamie. At one time, these two sisters journeyed
to Carthage to see their brother Alexander and his wife
who were caretakers of Church property there.”

42.  'The Aaronic Priesthood is the basic organization for young
men in the LDS Church, but activities such as scouting have
come under the Young Men’s program. The Young Men’s
Mutual Improvement Association (YMMIA) was organized in
1875, specifically to teach public speaking and assist with mis-
sionary work. Charles E. Mitchener and Mark E. Hurt, “Young
Men,” in Ludlow, Encyclopedia of Mormonism, 4:1613-15.

43.  Joseph A. McRae, called Alexander by his siblings, presided
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Her many friends of her community rejoiced at
Annie’s return after she had been away for a few days as
she was such a comfort and joy to all who knew her. She
spent long hours clerking in the store as well as helping
in the post office with never an idle moment. “Better
to wear out than to rust out,” she would say. She never
failed to have a book handy that she might read when
an opportunity availed itself. She was ever eager to learn.

She was seriously ill for two months before her
passing on April 21, 1948. She was buried in St. David,
Arizona, alongside her husband and three children.

ELL1IS AND BOONE:

At the death of Joe Goodman’s father, his mother,
Margaret, was left with nine children to support. As
later family members wrote, “She took the family’s
only cow to pay the funeral expenses. Then with five
dollars, she bought a few bars of soap and other small
articles and sold them in one of her rooms. This ven-
ture finally grew into a small store”** The store even-
tually included the post office and later telephone
office. It became the St. David Store, which Margaret
Goodman, and other family members after her death,
operated until the 1940s. Annie Goodman apparently
helped at the store when she was also a widow.

When Annies oldest daughter, Ruth Goodman
Tilton, wrote this sketch, she also included the Edgar A.
Guest poem, “Mother’s Way.” The first two lines are:
“Tender, gentle, brave and true, / Loving us whateer we
do”” One sentence that Clayton left out of the PWA sketch
echoed the same sentiment. Tilton wrote, “Are not chil-
dren blessed by coming to such parents as these?”*

over the Western States Mission from 1898 until 1908. He
then took his family to Independence, Missouri, where they
lived for nine years. While in Independence, he spent six
years editing the Liahona the Elder’s Journal. Joseph A. McRae
and his wife Eunice first wrote about the Carthage Jail in
1920, and the information they compiled has gone through
numerous editions. See McRae and McRae, Historical Facts
Regarding the Liberty and Carthage Jails. Carthage Jail, site of
the martyrdom of Joseph and Hyrum Smith, was used as a jail
until 1866 and then was a private residence. It was purchased
by the Church in 1903, was restored to its 1844 condition,
and is currently open for tours as a historic site. Donald L.
Enders, “Carthage Jail,” in Ludlow, Encyclopedia of Mormon-
ism, 1:255-56; “Joseph A. McRae,” in Jenson, Latter-day Saint
Biographical Encyclopedia, 4:325.

44.  Dahl, Journals of Clara Grove Goodman Busby and Abraham
John Busby, 11.

45.  Ruth Goodman Tilton, “Annie Maria McRae Goodman,” in
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ELIZABETH AMY
BARTON GREENHAW

Roberta Flake Clayton, FWP*

MAIDEN NAME: Elizabeth Amy Barton

BIRTH: December 1849;* Williamson Co., Texas
PARENTS: John Barton and Melissa Amy Ray
MARRIAGE: Hosea George Greenhaw; July 10, 1878

CHILDREN: Hosea (1879), Joseph B.? (1880),*
Miriam (1881),* Paul (1884), Harmon? (1887), May?
(1889), Mary (1890), Leslie (1893)

DEATH: August 31, 1926; San Diego, San Diego Co.,
California

BuriaL: Greenwood Cemetery, Phoenix, Maricopa
Co., Arizona

From Williamson County, Texas, to Phoenix, Arizona
is not very far as the crow flies and could easily be made
in a couple of days in an automobile or in that many
hours by plane. These are the modes of travel nowadays,
but back in 1850, these things were not even dreamed
of. It was in that year when John Barton and his wife,
Amy Ray, decided to find a new home in the Golden
West. Their journey was made by water, through the
Isthmus of Panama to San Francisco, California.

John Barton was born in Indiana. He met and
married Miss Amy Ray in Texas, and there little Eliz-
abeth Amy was born in 1849. Things were plenty

McGuire and McDowell, McRae Clan, 41-42.

46.  Because Elizabeth Greenhaw died ten years before the FWP
and because Clayton interviewed and wrote a sketch for Eliz-
abeth’s daughter Miriam Bugbee, it is assumed that this infor-
mation came from Bugbee.

47. 1900 census, Hosea G. Greenhaw, Township 3, Maricopa
Co., Arizona; 1910 census, Hosea Greenhaw, San Diego
Ward 1, San Diego Co., California; 1920 census, Elizabeth A.
Greenhaw, Tolleson, Maricopa Co., Arizona; Hosea Greenhaw,
http://worldconnect.rootsweb.ancestrycom/cgi-bin/igm
.cgi?op=GET&db=lumgray&id=I137.

48.  Findagrave.com, #111222338, City Loosley Cemetery, Phoe-
nix, Arizona; note calculated birthdate should be 1880, not
1879. Other possibilities for children (listed with question
marks above) are those buried in the City Loosely Cemetery.

49.  Miriam Greenhaw Bugbee, 80.
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exciting in those days in the western state of California,
and Mr. Barton stayed there until 1875.

Poor Mrs. Barton did not long remain with her
family, but passed away leaving a grief stricken husband
and four children, two boys and two girls. Elizabeth
was the eldest and early learned to assume respon-
sibility and care for her little two-year-old sister and
the other members of the family. In spite of the home
duties, Elizabeth attended school and graduated from
the Washington College near San Francisco in 1874.

She had no trouble getting a school, teaching in
Ventura in the Santa Paula District. She kept her little
sister, Rena with her all the time, and became her first
schoolteacher. Elizabeth was a favorite with her pupils
and the patrons of the school and before the term
closed in May, she had signed up for another year.

School was barely over when one day a fine
new Bain wagon drawn by four high-stepping horses
stopped at the boarding house where Elizabeth and
her sister were staying. In it was her father and the two
boys, Arizona bound; it was like a thunder bolt from
a clear sky.

Elizabeth did not want to go. Her plans were
made for another year and her promise given. All of
her friends were here; why had her father taken such
a notion in his head? Arizona of which she had never
heard anything enticing. Land of deserts, cacti and
noted outlaws and hostile Indians. Truly her early
training of obedience to parents and the need her
father and the boys had of her were the only things
that brought her. “What about her school?” asked the
trustees. Oh, she would be back next fall to teach it.

They started from Anaheim, California, on
June 24, 1875. Mr. Barton had 2500 head of sheep to
bring along; those with five burros, two sheep dogs, a
puppy, and the four children completed the company.

It took all hands to drive the sheep. As they had
to graze en route, Mr. Barton sought out unfrequented
trails where the grass and forage were better. He was
one of those hardy pioneers who had spent most of his
life in the open. He was a woodsman on the order of
Daniel Boone. He could have been a scout of the high-
est order for his experience in woodcraft, habits of ani-
mals, and being able to get a living from Mother Nature
were highly developed. There were no Indian encoun-
ters, but cattlemen made their trip unpleasant when-
ever their route led across the ranges claimed by them.

One ideal camp was made up among the hills on
public domain, and here the family with their sheep
remained some time. One day Mr. Barton saw some



bees gathered around the water hole. Now he was a
natural bee-man. He knew there must be some hollow
trees not far away where they stored their honey. He
fixed up some sugar and water into a syrup and put
the plate containing it where they would find it—then
with a handful of flour, he waited. Soon the bees found
the syrup and he managed to sprinkle them with the
flour then watch which way they went. It was not long
before he located three or four trees filled with honey.

There was the honey all right but what could he
store it in? Deer were plentiful, so he killed one, took
the skin off whole by cutting it around the neck and
just above the hoofs of the four feet. The skin stretches
very readily when it is wet so he peeled it off, washed
and dried it thoroughly, then made a bag of it by tying
the leg openings with buckskin and using the neck
through which to pour the honey. It served as an excel-
lent storage receptacle, the honey keeping fresh and
pure therein as long as it lasted.

The venison was cut in strips and dried as “jerky”
and was very choice eating. After the buckskin had
served its purpose as a bag, it was cut up and used as
moccasins for the boys and Mr. Barton to wear.

Whenever the travelers came to a good place
where there was water, they would remain for some
time for the sheep to fill up and rest. Crossing the
deserts they suffered greatly for the want of feed and
water—then feed had to be purchased and packed on
the burro. There was a great loss anyway, and the family
reached Phoenix, April 3, 1876, after almost a year on
the way. The few people who were here were very kind
and hospitable, and the Bartons’ four young people
were quite an addition to the society of the place.

Elizabeth found that there were already two aspi-
rants for the school, so decided to return to California
and teach there. An amusing incident is told of how
the schoolteacher in Phoenix was selected. All were
great friends and wanted to remain so, so they went to
Governor Safford at Tucson for a decision.” One of the
ladies was a widow. Solomon could not have decided
more briefly nor wisely. He said, “Give the school to
the widow this year. She will get married. Next year
give it to the old maid”

Elizabeth obtained a position in the college she
graduated from and decided to take her sister back

50.  Anson P. K. Safford (1830-91) was Arizona’s third territorial
governor, from 1869 to 1877. He was particularly influential
in establishing a public school system in the state. The town of
Safford in Graham County was named after him. Faulk, Ari-
zona, 124-25, 181.
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with her to finish her school. Now the problem arose
as to how to get to California. A newcomer Mr. Linville
was going to bring back a load of fruit trees and the
young ladies might go with him. His wagon and trailer
were loaded with barley to feed his four mules; sacks
of it were left at different places along the way so he
would have it to feed on the return trip.

The journey was begun in November 1876 and
was a very pleasant one. The girls were happy to be
returning to their friends. However, Elizabeth had left
her heart in Arizona with a young musician, Hosea
Greenhaw. He soon followed her to California, and
they were married.

The wedding was a fitting one, and the couple
began their journey through life by returning to Phoe-
nix. The Southern Pacific Railroad ran as far as Yuma
so they came that far by train and the remainder of
the way in a light wagon. Their furniture was freighted
from Yuma.”!

It wasn’t so hard for Elizabeth to come to Arizona
now, and she was determined to be a true wife and
helpmeet no matter where her lot was cast. Her home,
though humble at first, was one of refinement and hos-
pitality. Her husband was a fine musician, was endowed
with a marvelously rich voice, and besides was a good
provider. Young and old alike gathered at Elizabeth’s
home where they knew there would be a warm wel-
come and entertainment. Eight children came to bless
this happy union, five of whom grew to maturity.”

Mr. Greenhaw became an extensive land owner
through purchase and homestead, and Elizabeth had
several homes. He was fond of good horses and always
had plenty of saddle horses for his family and his
neighbor’s young people who were not so well supplied.

The Greenhaws have the distinction of owning
the second, if not the very first piano in Phoenix. It
had been shipped around by Cape Horn to San Fran-
cisco, then on the train to Yuma and from there in a
freight wagon. Elizabeth never had to sing her babies
to sleep—her husband did that or lulled them with the
soothing tones of his violin.

Good fortune and caution prevented accident
in her little brood with the exception of a broken arm

51.  With disagreements between the Southern Pacific and the
Texas and Pacific Railroads, the bridge across the Colorado
River at Yuma was surreptitiously completed during the night,
and the first train crossed into Arizona on September 30,
1877. Myrick, Railroads of Arizona, 1:26-27.

52.  Itis easy to identify the five children that lived to maturity
(1900 census), but more difficult to identify those that died
young (see genealogical data).
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suffered when a horse fell on one of the boys. In the
possession of Dr. Gunns Doctor Book, Elizabeth had
a priceless treasure, in those days when doctors were
so scarce.” It contained all the symptoms of every dis-
ease and the simple home remedies and treatments of
them. Those books were very scarce, so when anyone
was ailing she was sought out, and from her large store
of medicinal herbs, roots, and barks she would select
the ones prescribed by Dr. Gunn, and with her cheery,
helpful manner go into the homes of the afflicted and
bring healing and comfort.

Mr. Greenhaw tired of the hot, dry summers in
the Salt River Valley, so he took his family to the state of
Washington. They did not like it there so after only seven
months absence, they returned to their home in Arizona.

Later they bought a home in San Diego, Cali-
fornia, but portions of each year were spent in their
home in Phoenix. Here in 1911 her husband passed
away. Although part of her very life seemed gone,
Elizabeth was not a person to parade her grief. Too
much of her life had been spent in service to others to
permit her to spend much time thinking of her loss,
so until death came to her in San Diego in 1926 she
was busy bringing sunshine into the hearts of all who
knew her. With her passing went a true pioneer of
both California and Arizona.

ELLiS AND BOONE:

When Mormon pioneers began attending the Heard
Reunions in Phoenix, they were often honored as
having lived in Arizona the longest because Mor-
mons had been living and ranching in the Arizona
Strip many years before Brigham Young directed that
settlements be established along the Little Colorado
River or at Mesa.> James Pearce was so honored at the

53.  Dr. John C. Gunn originally published his “doctor book” in 1830,
and it is now known as Dr. Gunns New Family Physician Home
Book of Health. It went through numerous editions, maybe 100
by 1868, and became the most popular home remedy book
during the nineteenth and early twentieth centuries.

54.  Dwight B. Heard (1869-1929) came to Phoenix in 1895 as a
health seeker from Chicago. He brought capital with him and
soon became a leading businessman in Phoenix. In 1912, he
bought The Arizona Republican specifically to support the
election of Theodore Roosevelt. The Republican began collect-
ing and publishing stories of pioneers in 1920 and then spon-
sored the first reunion in 1921. They continued to underwrite
the reunions, which were often called the Heard Reunions,
through 1976. Johnson, “Dwight Heard in Phoenix,” 258-78;
Zarbin, All the Time a Newspaper, 87, 89-91, 109-12, 139.
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first Heard reunion in 1921, as was William J. Flake in
1931. Roberta wrote that at the reunion, “Father had
the distinction of being the first person there to touch
Arizona soil, having come here first in 1851 [meaning
traveling from Utah to San Bernardino, California],
then pioneering in 1877, [and] exploring in 1873. He
wasn’t the oldest man as there was one 104 years old.
They called upon [Father] to speak, and I heard sev-
eral say that his [speech] was the best one, and that he
didn’t need any microphone. Every honor was shown
him, and I was so proud of him?>

Nevertheless, the pioneering experiences of the
Bugbee, Greenhaw, Murray, and Osborn families are
different from the Mormon pioneers. In particular,
each of these families had close ties to California—
either living in California for some periods of time or
sending their children there for education. As noted
here, John Barton came to California early, traveling
by ship instead of using an overland trail. So, Elizabeth
Barton grew up in California and when she came to
Arizona, it was from California and not from the East.

55.  RFC Journal, April 14, 1931.



CATHERINE ELLEN
CAMP GREER

Roberta Flake Clayton/Autobiography

MAIDEN NAME: Catherine Ellen Camp

BirTH: October 17, 1837; Dresden, Weakley Co.,
Tennessee

PARENTS: Williams Washington Camp and Diannah
Greer

MARRIAGE: Thomas Lacy Greer; November 25, 1855

CHILDREN: Nathaniel William (1856), Thomas Riley
(1858), Gilbert Dunlap (1860), Deseret Diannah
(1861), Richard Decatur (1864), John Harris (1866),
Oasis Ann (1867), James William (1870), Lacy (1872),
Harriet May (1875), Ann Terry (1877), girl (1878),
Margaret Ellen (1879)

DEeATH: November 15, 1929; Holbrook, Navajo Co.,
Arizona

BuriatL: St. Johns, Apache Co., Arizona

One of the most widely known of Arizona’s Pioneer
Women was “Aunt Ellen Greer,” beloved by all who
knew her.

On October 17, 1837, over one hundred years
ago, she was born in Dresden, Weakley Co., Tennessee.
Her parents were Williams Washington and Diannah
Greer Camp, and she was the tenth child of the family.
The Camps owned a large plantation and slaves to do
all the required labor, so Ellen’s girlhood was spent in
a home of plenty, and she was allowed to enjoy to the
fullest those carefree days.

Ellen’s father was a member of the Campbel-
lite faith, and her mother a Baptist until they heard
some missionaries of The Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter-day Saints. Then the father joined that church,
and disposed of his plantation and part of the ser-
vants [slaves], and prepared to go to Illinois where the
Saints were then located. Mrs. Camp did not become a
member until after they reached Nauvoo.

In 1850, the family crossed the plains and immi-
grated to Utah.”® During this journey a very tragic inci-

56.  MPOT only lists one crossing of the Camp family—an 1850
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dent happened that cost the life of one of the Camp
girls and almost that of another. Ellen and her sister
Emma were walking helping the Negro girl, Charlotte,
drive some cows when they discovered the dead body
of the doctor they had had in Missouri. He had died of
cholera and been placed in a shallow grave, from which
wolves, possibly, had dragged him. The girls hastily
pushed the corpse back into the grave and threw some
rocks on it as a sort of protection. They had scarcely
completed this when Ellen became unconscious, and
then Emma contracted the dread disease, from which
she never recovered and had to be left in a wayside
grave. This was a great shock to Ellen, and a lasting
sorrow, so close had the girls always been together. The
casket was made of lumber that had been one of
the wagon boxes. Years later the father took a white
marble marker to place on the grave of his daughter.

Many things of a beneficial nature were taught
the Camp children by Charlotte, their colored servant,
such as honesty, cleanliness and neatness. She was
greatly missed when she died two years after the family
reached Utah.”

Ellen’s schooling began in Nauvoo, and her first
teacher was a Mrs. Fiddler. This only lasted a short
time as the move westward began. In Salt Lake she had
several instructors, among them sewing and dancing
teachers. She proved a very apt pupil, was a graceful
dancer, and as for her sewing lessons, they proved very
beneficial when she had a family of her own to sew for.
She early learned also to spin, weave and knit, and all
her life was fond of piecing quilts, and later, when facil-
ities for doing fancy work were easier, spent much time
in embroidering. She entered her handiwork in fairs in
Arizona, New Mexico, and Texas and won many prizes.

Shortly after reaching Salt Lake City, her father
established a general merchandise store and was
instrumental in assisting in the development of that
part of the country.

trek with the Shadrach Roundy Company. Their daughter,
Emma Eliza Camp, died the second day of the trip, June 28,
1850. It is presumed that this was their initial trip because the
whole family is listed, however, it may actually be a second
trip. The Camp family is listed as living in Davis Co., Utah,
in the 1850 census (which was actually taken April-May
1851). The Camp’s oldest son, James Greer Camp (age 19)
participated with the Mormon Battalion and was part of a sick
detachment that wintered in Pueblo, Colorado; he arrived in
the Salt Lake Valley on July 29, 1847.

57.  Charlotte was one of two black slaves that came to Utah with
the Camp family; she died July 22, 1851. The other slave was a
black man named Dan. Both used the Camp surname. MPOT.
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When Thomas Lacy Greer saw beautiful, accom-
plished Ellen Camp, it was love at first sight with him,
and he declared that she was to be his wife; accord-
ingly he made a call at the family home that same eve-
ning. He was a distant relative of the mother and was
welcomed and presented to the family. The courtship
progressed with surprising rapidity, since one of the
interested parties had already made up his mind. With
Ellen it was different. She was quite a belle and had
many beaux to choose from, but finally the Southerner
won, and they were married just after Ellen had passed
her eighteenth birthday, on November 25, 1855.

The first unexpected episode in their lives was
in June 1856 when her husband was called on a mis-
sion for their church to go to Hill County, Texas. They
put their belongings in one wagon, and with a yoke of
oxen to pull it, and the two elderly slaves that had been
given Ellen by her parents to drive them and look after
the work, they started out. Ellen preferred to ride her
favorite pony, and took great joy in the trip.

Their missionary labors were successful, and they
made many friends and converts, Ellen doing her part
by demonstrating in her life and the teaching she gave
her children the example of the Lowly Nazarene.

Politically the country was in a state of unrest.
Texas had thrown off the yoke of Mexico. The slavery
question was being agitated, and the Greers were in
Texas all during the Civil War. Now for the first time,
Ellen was faced with the necessity of economizing. The
price of the staple provisions was so high and these
articles were so scarce that she found herself helping
to grind the grain on a handmill and having to put the
children to bed while she washed their clothes.

Her beautiful clothes were cut up to make dresses
for her little girls. She was the mother of twelve chil-
dren, ten of whom were born in Texas. Her husband
had been a soldier in the war with Mexico and had
received wounds from which he suffered as long as he
lived. He was successful in getting a large herd of cattle
and as soon as the sons were old enough to sit in a
saddle they were put with the cowboys to ride after the
cattle. It was while riding with the herd that her second
son, Riley, was thrown from his horse and was injured
inside. This was on June 22, 1873. He suffered intense
pain for a month and twelve days before death came
to relieve him. Who can tell what the loving mother
suffered during those terrible days?
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In 1876 the Greer family left Texas for Arizona.”
With their cattle and horses they came up through
Indian Territory, into Arkansas, then spent the winter
near Wichita, Kansas. Here the boys of the family had
many exciting experiences with thieves who tried to
drive off some of their cattle. When the grass got started
sufficiently in the spring, they again started out on
the trail, passing through Colorado and New Mexico,
finally reaching the Little Colorado River where they
established a ranch at a place now called Greer’s Ranch
in Apache County. Here again the Greer boys had no
end of trouble, this time with Mexican sheep herders
as well as cattle rustlers. These boys inherited from
both father and mother a rare degree of courage, and
lawbreakers soon learned to give them a wide berth.
They had one faithful old black man. . . .* All that was
black about him was his skin, and those who knew him
soon forgot that. He was the first one of his kind in this
part of the country, and the Mexicans thought he was
“charmed” and let him have his own way.

On July 30, 1881, at the age of fifty-five years, her
husband passed away. The Greer home had a reputa-
tion far and near for its true Southern hospitality and
this still continued. Any and everyone who came that
way were welcome guests. There was a houseful of
boys and girls, and a brave, cheerful mother there to
receive and entertain. For forty-six years after her hus-
band’s death, she continued to face life courageously,
hopefully and resourcefully. Her trials were never so
much those of poverty, as confronted other pioneers,
except during the war when she was in Texas, but in her
early days in Illinois there was the constant dread of the
mobs, then the Indians on the Plains, the Mexicans in
Texas, and the Mexicans and the outlaws in Arizona.

She was a strict adherent to the tenets of her
faith, and family prayer was strictly observed whether
she and her family were alone or company was present,
and many a cowboy who had not knelt in prayer since
childhood days at his own mother’s knee, joined “Aunt
Ellen” and her little ones in their devotions.

Although while the children were small they
lived on the ranch, their education was not neglected.

58.  Among the extended Greer family that came to Arizona was
Thomas’s widowed mother, Ann T. Greer, and several of his
brothers (see Sarah Wilmirth Greer DeWitt, 149). Their route
was through Medicine Lodge, Barker Co., Kansas, where
they spent the winter and their daughter Ann was born. See
1870 census, Thomas Greer, Bosque Co., Texas; 1880 census,
Thos. L. Greer, Carriso Creek Station, Apache Co., Arizona.

59.  Jefferson Tribbat, age 24 in 1880, born in Missouri. 1880
census, Carriso Creek, Apache Co., Arizona.
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Thomas Lacy and Catherine Ellen Camp Greer. Photo courtesy of St. Johns Family History Library.

Governesses were employed, and all were given the
advantages of an education in music. Their moth-
er’s sister, Margaret Baird, was the capable instructor.
When they were older she took them to Provo, Utah,
where the youngest four attended several terms under
the best teachers. She spent two winters at Tempe
while her daughters attended the Tempe Normal.
Death, in tragic form, seemed to walk beside her.
Aside from the death of her son Riley, as already noted,
her daughter Deseret died from injuries received when
thrown from a buggy by a runaway team. This was
July 28, 1898. She left four boys. Thanksgiving Day 1904,
her youngest son, Lacy, was killed at the stock yards in
Holbrook by an 800 pound gate falling on him, leaving
a wife and seven children. In May 1911, her son-in-law
Wallace Riggs was accidently shot when the loaded gun
he had across his lap was thrown against the dashboard
of the wagon by the team he was driving. Her son
Gilbert had died January 22, 1895, leaving six children.
On November 1, 1907, her daughter May passed away

and her not knowing of her illness until she was buried.
These deaths together with that of her daughter-in-law
Hannah Kempe Greer were some of the things which
proved the pure gold of which she was made. In every
case she did all she could for the bereaved.

“Aunt Ellen” was always actively engaged in social
and religious duties. Even when she lived on the Ranch,
she was president of the Relief Society at Erastus
(Concho) and would drive the nine miles twice each
week there and back to attend to her duties. Finally,
she moved to St. Johns where it was easier for her to
do those things. The latter years of her life were spent
in Holbrook where her sons Nat and Richard, and her
daughter Anne, resided.

Up until six months of her death, she took an
active interest in everything about her. At that time,
she fell and hurt herself very seriously and a stroke was
the result. She grew old gracefully and beautifully, and
retained her youthful spirit to the age of ninety-two
years and one month. Fortunate, indeed, were those
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who knew her and were counted among her friends,
for from that friendship they learned the true signifi-
cance of the word.

She fell and hurt herself, after her ninety-first
year; this brought on a stroke about six months before
her death. She lived to the ripe old age of ninety-two
and was to the last day of her life a comfort and bless-
ing to all who knew her. She passed on to that great
immortal world November 15, 1929, and wore in
death as in life a peaceful, pleasant, and comforting
countenance.

The above is the story as given to the author by
Ellen Camp Greer. We [meaning RFC and her typist]
are including reminiscences of her childhood as she
wrote them herself, and also, some faith-promoting
incidents which she wrote in the extensive history of
her life.

ANECDOTES AND REMINISCENCES
OF HER LIFE As RELATED By
ELLEN C. GREER®

I can remember when I was only five years old, when
my father joined the Church. I recollect being taken to
school. We had what we called the “Female Academy”
at Dresden, Tennessee, where I was born. I had two
brothers that were going to school in the country and
they took me. I was the oldest girl living of my mother’s
children. I talked in school. Of course, I did not know
there was any rules, and me and another little girl were
sitting on a little platform, and the teacher called us up
and gave us a lick or two with a ruler. My father was
one of the trustees. He hit us a lick and then made us
stand up until we would recite a rhyme. Well, I made
up a rhyme alright: “The Lord is a mighty whacker, He
used the Devil for his cracker” The teacher was nearly
turned out of school for that. The teacher’s name was
Juson [sic] Camp.

My mother had fifteen children, and I was the
tenth one. I did not go to school any more until I went
to Nauvoo. But just before my father went to Nauvoo,
he was fixing his wagon, that was after he joined the
Church and everybody went against him. He was a
blacksmith by trade and had a black man to help him.
He was setting a little board in shape, and there came a
mob of fifteen men, and I saw the men and they came

60.  This switch from third person to first person is in both the
FWP and PWA sketches. A longer version of Ellen Greer’s
autobiography can be found at M270.1 G8167r, CHL.
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to give my father some tar and feathers. They were
all painted, and Father was hammering, and the old
black man was frightened, and Father threw a hammer
across the floor and knocked down at least two of the
men, and then he gathered up irons in every direction
and went after them, and the black man and I went
behind the bellows and hid. When my father came
back, he asked Ike who was the [black] man, “Ike, you
black rascal, why didn’t you help fight those men?” and
Ike didn’t look up but said, “Well, Massa Williams, I
thought you was enough for them few men.” My father
laughed but said no more to him. “Yes sir, he just gath-
ered up those irons and fought his way through,” as
Brother Brigham always told Father. Father said he
did not want a religion if he could not fight for it. If it
wasn't worth fighting for, he did not want it.

As soon as they got the wagons fixed, we went
down to Nauvoo to spend the summer. We spent two
summers there. The first school I went to in Nauvoo
was to an old lady by the name of Fiddler, she was a
Mormon woman and taught the little children; she
was a widow lady and had a family. There was a clay
pile that potters use for making stoneware or earth-
enware and it was right in the center of town and
they used so much of that clay, and me and a neigh-
bor girl used to slip out and make vessels out of this
clay. We had pots and everything that we could cook
with. We made cats and dogs after a fashion.

The first time I saw the Prophet Joseph Smith, I
remember him very well and remember going to his
house. My father sent me there to take some papers and
the Prophet put his hand on my head and said to me,
“You are a nice little redheaded girl” That was the first
time I ever thought of him as being a prophet, and I felt
such a thrill go through me as I had never felt in my
life before. My father told me it was the inspiration of
the Lord, and that he was a Prophet of God. The most
that I remember was in Tennessee when he was in my
mother’s house and the mob was after him. I was awake
and up one night about 12:00 and heard someone sing-
ing and I listened and the first song was “The Pure
Testimony.®' Joseph and Hyrum were singing it. They
then had prayer. The next song was “Afflicted Saints
to Christ Draw Near.” I recollect when they sang this
verse “Should persecution rage and flame, Still trust

61.  “Far-West,” Latter-day Saints’ Psalmody, no. 309. The earliest
Latter-day Saint hymnbook did not include music; the Psalm-
ody was an attempt to “present a suitable and acceptable tune
to every hymn in the Latter-day Saints’ Hymn Book.” The
titles, therefore, are the titles of the tune and not the words.



in Thy Redeemer’s name; In fiery trials thou shalt see,
That as thy day, thy strength shall be”®* That old black
man, Uncle Ike, that was so cowardly before when
the mob came after my father at the blacksmith shop,
kept the mob away this time from Joseph and Hyrum.
They came, and he told them they had better not come
inside of that gate; that if they came inside of that gate,
some of them would get hurt. They did not come in
and later Brother Joseph and Hyrum walked right out
by them but not one lifted his hand to hurt them.

I also recollect Brother David Patten, in Dres-
den, Tennessee, before we went to Nauvoo.*® After we
got ready to move to Nauvoo, Brother [James Madi-
son] Flake came through Dresden, Tenn., on his way
to Nauvoo.® This was the father of the elderly Brother
Flake of Snowflake. I do not remember if his name was
William. We could not hold a meeting in town. They
would not allow it, they were so prejudiced, so we went
down the Little Muddy Creek and held a meeting, and
there were several baptized, but I do not remember
their names, but we were not disturbed by the mob. My
brother James Greer Camp went with Brother Flake’s
company to Nauvoo to help the poor Saints there as
the mob was burning their property and driving them
out of the city. This company was all Tennessee people
but not from the same county I came from. We held
this meeting on the little Muddy, and the reason I
remember the occurrence so well was, we were jump-
ing off the back part of the carriage—the place on the
back where they pack trunks on, and I fell off and
broke my nose, and Brother Flake administered to me,
and that was the first time I ever saw anyone admin-
ister. My father sent a lot of horses and mules with my
brother James in Brother Flake’s company to Nauvoo.
We went shortly afterwards to Nauvoo and some of the
houses were burned then and most of the Saints had
left but the temple was standing and I went through

62.  “Strength)” Latter-day Saint Psalmody, no. 78. This verse is not
in the 1912 edition, but each verse ends: “That ‘as thy day, thy
strength shall be.” Not all verses were included in the Psalm-
ody because it was designed to simply augment the Manches-
ter hymnal (originally published in England) which was used
by many LDS congregations.

63.  David W. Patten (1799-1838) was born in New York and
joined the Latter-day Saints in 1832. From then until his death
in 1838 at the Battle of Crooked River, he was almost con-
stantly a missionary for the Church. He was ordained an Apos-
tle in 1835. Alexander L. Baugh, “David W. Patten,” in Ludlow,
Encyclopedia of Mormonism, 3:1068; “David Wyman Patten,”
in Jenson, Latter-day Saint Biographical Encyclopedia, 1:76-80.

64.  James Madison Flake (1815-50) was the father of William J.
Flake, who purchased the ranch that became Snowflake.
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the temple. They had a strong guard around it but they
let us go in. They told us they were going to destroy it
after the Mormons all left the state.

ELL1IS AND BOONE:

Of the very early years in Arizona, Ellen’s daughter
Ann Blassingame said, “Apostle Wilford Woodruft was
often a visitor in our ranch home. Under his instruc-
tions Father made many trips to San Juan [St. Johns] in
an attempt to come to some settlement with the Barth
brothers on land purchases for the Church. But know-
ing the Mormon settlers were very poor, he thought
the price too high and would not close the deal™ Sol-
omon Barth first came to Arizona in 1864 with a huge
freighting operation hauling supplies from Kansas City
to Camp Apache and encouraged his brothers, Nathan
and Morris, to join this enterprise. Sol Barth settled in
the Little Colorado River region by 1871 and married
Refugio Landavaso in 1874.% Eventually, a deal was
worked out with the Barths and Mormon emigrants,
but St. Johns still has a Catholic cemetery and a city
cemetery and still has a jog in the main street where the
Catholic and Mormon communities did not quite mesh.

65.  Wilhelm and Wilhelm, History of the St. Johns Arizona Stake, 261.
66.  Ibid., 20-22.
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EpitH WOODWARD
FuLLER McCLENDON
(GRIMES

Emma McClendon Martineau

MAIDEN NAME: Edith Woodward Fuller

BIRTH: September 20, 1874; Harrisburg, Washington
Co., Utah

PARENTS: Elijah Knapp Fuller” and Ellen Celeste
Woodward®®

MARRIAGE 1: William Thomas McClendon; June 11,
1895 (div)

CHILDREN: LaVonia (1896), William Elmer (1898),
Edith May (1900), Ellen Celeste (1901), James Howard
(1904), Emma (1906), David Elijah (1908), Hyrum
(1909), Collins Hakes (1910), Joseph Bernard (1913)

MARRIAGE 2: Benjamin Allen Grimes; 1916
CHILDREN: Daisy Pearl (1918)

DEATH: December 18, 1918; Mesa, Maricopa Co.,
Arizona

BuRIAL: Mesa, Maricopa Co., Arizona

Edith Woodward Fuller was born September 20, 1874,
at Harrisburg, Utah. She was the eleventh and last child
of Elijah Knapp Fuller and Ellen Celeste Woodward.
When she was about eight years old her mother took
her to Salt Lake to be baptized, and then they took a
trip to visit her old home in Massachusetts. They vis-
ited her old home in Petersham, also Boston. Then
they returned to Harrisburg. (This was in 1882.)

In 1866, her father married again and her mother
decided to move to Arizona.*”” Three sons of the first
wife were in a group called to go to Arizona, also her
three brothers were young men. They were anxious to
help settle the new land, and so they decided to go
to Pine, Gila County, Arizona, as they had been told

67.  Coleman and Fuller, Elijah Knapp Fuller and his Ancestors, 9-21.

68.  Ibid., 36—39; Ellen Celeste Woodward Fuller, 199.

69.  On November 17, 1866, Elijah Knapp Fuller married Harriet
Alice Walker as his sixth wife.
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there was good grazing land. The boys went first and
the older girls. That is when Ellen Celeste and Edith
took the trip to Salt Lake to visit her sister Emmeline B.
Whitney Wells.

Her sons came after them. This trip was a hard
and rough one over almost impassable roads. But at
last they arrived in Pine and settled in the fort. After
the trouble with the Indians was over, her mother
moved into a house of her own. It had four rooms. It
was made of logs, lined with oil cloth. Here her mother
worked as a midwife, washing and sewing until it
became too hard for her, and then she decided to have
a store built and then ran the store and traded with the
Indians and the people in Pine. She traded such things
as calico, coffee, and tobacco to the Indians for pine
nuts, baskets, and blankets.

It was here that Edith grew and helped with the
work of the store and the home. They had a few cows,
a garden, and fruit trees.

Edith was of a very good disposition and all loved
her, and she was considered the Belle of Arizona when
she became a young lady. At one time she went with
George W. P. Hunt (who later became the governor of
Arizona six times).”’ I was in Pine one time when Gov-
ernor Hunt came through, and he told me this himself.
Her brother used to come to Mesa for supplies for the
store, and sometimes she would come with him. It was
here in Mesa that she met William McClendon and fell
in love; he had moved out from Mississippi and had
joined the Church. All the girls here in Mesa thought
he was such a handsome man, and all wanted to go
with him.

In due time they fell in love and were married in
Pine on June 11, 1895, in her home by Judge R. Fuller,
and it was witnessed by her mother and brother
David Fuller.

They moved to Mesa, Arizona, and William
Thomas McClendon ran a bicycle shop in Phoenix,

70.  Governor George W. P. Hunt (1859-1934) was elected as
Arizonass first governor and then was in and out of office from
1912 to 1933. As a Democratic governor when many Mor-
mons still remembered the Republican opposition to polyg-
amy, he knew that he could generally count on the Mormon
vote. He loved to be photographed with his constituents. In
the 1928 celebration in Springerville for the dedication of the
DAR Madonna of the Trail monument, Hunt rode a burro to
represent his entrance into Globe in 1878 and then praised
the Mormon settlers (which the DAR refused to do). John S.
Gof, “George W. P. Hunt,” in Myers, Arizona Governors, 6-17;
Ellis and Turner, White Mountains of Apache County, 92-94.



Edith Fuller McClendon Grimes. Photo courtesy of Pine/Straw-
berry Historical Museum.

Arizona, and used to ride his bicycle back and forth.
Later he worked on the canals and ditches for a few years.
It was here her three oldest children were born,
LaVonia, William Elmer, and Edith May. William
Thomas was of a traveling nature and was always want-
ing to move from one place to another. So they did not
stay long in one house. They moved a dozen times.

He left Edith and went to Calexico, California,
before their fourth child was born. A cousin and her
brother took her to Pine, to be with her mother where
her fourth child, Ellen Celeste, was born. (They all
lived with Ellen Celeste Fuller.) When the baby was
about one year old, William Thomas came back to Pine,
but it was not long before he wanted to move again,
and they decided to move to Idaho. It was here in Rex-
burg, Idaho, that their fifth child, James Howard, was
born. Here William Thomas did farming but became
discouraged, and they moved to Heyburn, Idaho, and
it was here on March 9 that Emma McClendon was
born prematurely. She only weighed three pounds, so
the doctor took her home and kept her in a shoe box
padded with cotton and fed her with an eye dropper
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for two weeks until Edith could take care of her. They
wanted to adopt the baby but Edith would not let them.

It was so cold they decided to move to Calexico,
California. It was in this year that the Colorado River
ran over and washed out so much land in the Valley,
so they moved to Pine. While here Edith had another
premature baby which only lived a few minutes. They
named him David Elijah McClendon and buried him
at the end of Uncle Harvess field.

After they moved back to Pine, they all lived with
Edith’s mother until William Thomas bought a place
about two miles up in the canyon from Pine. The
house had four rooms downstairs and two big rooms
upstairs. Just before they moved into their new home,
Edith lost another premature baby. They named him
Hyrum McClendon.

At last Edith moved into her own place, and here
she planted trees, gardens, and flowers. It was so good
to have a place of her own. The children played in the
creek, gathered wild flowers on the hills, and black
walnuts in the summer. Edith would make cakes, and
the older girls would make candy.

Her tenth child Joseph Bernard was born in
1913 and when he was one year old, his father wanted
to move again to Lehi, Arizona. Edith objected but
moved anyway. But William was not contented and
wanted to move back to the Imperial Valley in Cali-
fornia. Edith refused to move and bought her a lot in
Mesa just south of the flour mill. William took off for
California and in due time Edith got a divorce.

Her eldest daughter was teaching in Hayden,
Arizona. Edith May was going to nurse’s school in
San Diego, California. Celeste was helping her aunt
in San Diego.

Edith took a job cooking for hay-bailer men for a
while and then got a job as housekeeper. Later on she
met and married Benjamin Allen Grimes. He was a
baker in Mesa.

They moved into her own place, and here her last
child, Daisy Pearl Grimes, was born May 27, 1918. It
was here in 1918 that the flu epidemic was so very bad.
Edith took it and had a stroke and on December 18,
1918, she died. Her daughter Edith May came and
took care of her. They would not let people hold public
gatherings so no funeral was held. In a little while,
Daisy Pearl died and they buried her in the same grave
with Edith.”

71.  Daisy Pearl Grimes died April 16, 1919.
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Edith Fuller and William Thomas McClendon, 1895. Photo
courtesy of Pine/Strawberry Historical Museum.

Mother never lost her temper and had a way of
getting things done without getting cross or raising her
voice. She was a friend to all and especially to those
who needed a friend, help, or kindness. She had a
hard life but taught her children to love the Lord and
wanted us all to be good and kind.

ELLiS AND BOONE:

In northern Gila County, Pine was a Mormon commu-
nity and Payson, about thirteen miles southeast, was
not. The difference between these two communities
can best be seen in their social activities as recorded
in the book Rim Country History. Although there were
no jails initially, Payson had a “chaining tree” Those
arrested were chained to a massive oak tree until
they could be taken to the county seat of Globe, but
most people just needed time to recover from too

much “likker””? In contrast, “Pine had the reputation
for having good clean dances with a family empha-
sis” These dances were enjoyed by everyone from six
to ninety-six. “Henry Haught came from under the
Rim,” and it is reported in this history that he, “fiddled
till daybreak, put his fiddle back in a sack and left for
home. Very few left until Henry left. The kids were put
to bed on blankets, etc., and were gathered up as the
families made their way home for breakfast””?

A short sketch for Edith Fuller McClendon
Grimes is also found in Rim Country History and was
written by her daughter Celeste Patterson. The infor-
mation in that sketch is the same as this, but Patterson
ended her few paragraphs with this assessment of her
mother’s life: “She had 11 children, three died at birth
and she raised eight to lead good lives””* Surely, eight
children leading good lives is something to celebrate.

72.  Northern Gila County Historical Society, Rim Country His-
tory, 27, 61.

73.  Ibid, 41.

74.  Celeste Patterson, “Edith W. Fuller (McClendon),” in North-
ern Gila County Historical Society, Rim Country History, 112.



