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AMELIA ANN (LONGHURST) ROUNDS
The Grandmother I Never Knew

It was the summer of 1864.
The wagon train circles, as evening
descends over the vast American
prairie. The silence is broken by
the rhythmic tap of hammer on
wood. Amelia knew well the sound.
It represents hope or despair for a
member of the William Hyde
Company of Mormon pioneers now
suffering their way across the vast,
empty plains of the west. Her
father, William, a skilled English
shipbuilder, was repairing a failed
wagon wheel, enabling a fellow
traveler to pursue "the journey"...
or building a burial box to cradle a
silent someone whose dream of
reaching Zion had ended. Her own
expectant mother had been very ill
as they traveled. Might she too
have need for such carpentry...?

But no time for such disturbing
thoughts. Camptime was precious
for 18 year-old Amelia, the eldest,
and responsible for preparing the
family meal over the campfire, as well as baking bread for the next day. Then
there was mending, laundry and with help from her younger sisters, Clara and
Marintha, the "wash-up" (English term for dishwashing). What were her day-
dreams, sitting by that fire waiting for the bread to bake? One night her reveries
were jolted as she saw the bread slowly move from the fire and disappear into the
darkness. A prankster had attached a wire to the pan. Her revenge came a few
days later when he reached into his pocket and touched a live toad ... courtesy of
Amelia. But this stark terrain gave little cause for laughter and offered nothing
to remind her of the home she would never see again—the sweet, green, rolling
hills of England. The very size of this wild, raw, new land was beyond the scope
of her imagination. Nothing in her background had prepared her for the searing
heat on these seemingly endless prairies with their peril of deadly rattlesnakes,

scorpions, thirst, menacing, watchful Indians and the common enemy of every
pioneer—cholera.

Amelia Ann Longhurst Rounds



" Longhurst Family Histories
AMELIA ANN LONGHURST ROUNDS

Wagon space was needed for her ailing mother and youngest children, and
for the rest of her days she would take pride in the fact that she had walked
every step of the long, weary way to Zion. Why were they here? What magnet
had drawn them from their familiar homeland?

Amelia Ann Longhurst was born near London at Deptford, Kent County,
England, October 11, 1846, the first child of William Henry Longhurst and Ann
Preston. Little is known of her childhood. Her father's wages were meager and
I'm sure they had little of this world's goods, but it did not dampen the spirit of
this cheerful, fun-loving girl referred to by her father as "our entertainer". The
Gospel net brought in her entire family and in spite of strong opposition from
family and friends, they were baptized in the Thames River by night to avoid
persecution. They worked with diligence for their new-found faith. Though
expecting a child, her mother faced ridicule to distribute tracts in her community.
She named her baby son "Mormon". Their dream was to come to Zion to gather
with the Saints, and from their small income they began a savings. At one time
it was stolen and they had to start over, in desperation, selling a treasured
painting of Joan of Are, to complete the fund.

The sailing ship Hudson left Liverpool June 12, 1864, bound for New York
with 863 passengers enroute to Zion, among then was the Longhurst family.
They sailed six weeks in steerage, plagued with sparse rations, no conveniences
and an epidemic of measles. Amelia was seasick the entire voyage and when her
feet touched the ground, she cried for Joy. They had been halted at sea and
searched by the Confederate Man O' War Georgia. Bridges destroyed by Civil
War activity slowed their journey west. They left New York by train to St.
Joseph, Missouri, where they took a riverboat to Nebraska. They labored to
outfit themselves with wagon and supplies, Joining the William Hyde Company
for Zion. Snow engulfed them at Ft. Bridger, Wyoming. Brigham Young sent
rescue wagons with supplies and they arrived in Salt Lake early November of
1864. They were not greeted by friends or relatives, just hardships and a bitter
winter. They lived in a dugout. Amelia's mother gave birth to a son in January.
Her father worked on the temple, her brother , William Jr. for the army at Ft.
Douglas and Amelia hired out to do housework, all contributing to family
survival.

In 1865, the family moved to Bountiful where her father built threshing
machines. In April of that year, Amelia married Thomas Hewlett in polygamy, a
brief, sad marriage, shortly annulled when it became apparent that her only role
was to be a seamstress for his large family. One of her own English sayings
seems appropriate to mention here, "She drove her ducks to a poor market." She
again joined her family in Bountiful and there met William Carmer Rounds, 16
years her senior, a convert from Michigan, lumberman and a widower with three
children. They married Oct. 17, 1868. She bore him six children: Ambrose,
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1869; Matilda, 1871; William, 1873; Clara,
1876; George, 1879; and Rosellla, 1882.
William operated a sawmill in the mountains
near Morgan where they spent their summers.

My mother, Rosella, recalled those happy
days of her childhood in the mountains, playing
in the sawdust with her brother, George. I'm
sure they were happy days for her parents as
well, though conditions were primitive and
work was hard. The summer of 1873 was an
exception that was to wrench their hearts.
While doing a wash (or making soap) Amelia
placed a can of lye-water on a saucer to drain,
turning her attention to her task. She turned William Carmer Rounds
in horror to see her toddler, Matilda Ann,
licking the saucer. Her husband's diary recorded the agony that ended three
months later. "Took the baby to Morgan for medicine", "The flesh came out of
the baby's mouth"”, "Sat up all night with the baby," and finally , "The baby was
weary and died at 3:00 o'clock. Took her to Morgan where Bro. White made her
coffin and Sis. White dressed her. I sat up till 2:00 a.m. to catch the train to
Bountiful. Buried her at 5:00 in the evening." I have in my possession, a sad
reminder of this tragedy; a tiny beaded bracelet worn by baby Matilda; some of
the beads corroded and eaten away by the lye in her saliva. (Amelia was to lose
her second girl, Clara, at the age of 3; diphtheria). A month after Matilda's
death, Amelia's sister Marintha (age 15 and a practicing mid-wife), came to the
mountains and delivered her of a baby boy, William. Amelia often accompanied
her husband to the nearby settlements where he played violin for the dances and
taught square-dancing. Hers was a mobile life, moving from canyon to
settlements in Morgan and Davis Counties for the winter to enable the children
to attend school and absorb gospel principles through church activity. She was
active in Relief Society and president of the Retrenchment Society (YWMIA).

She also lived in Salt Lake City for about two years, and as William was away
much of the time, working at his lumbering business, she was employed as a
housekeeper in the homes of Levi Edgar Young and Rudger Clawson, where she

and her children were treated very kindly. She also worked as a dressmaker and
milliner.

In 1877, Amelia once more found herself a partner in a polygamous marriage
when William married Jane (Kinney) Howard. They had six children, and
although I'm sure these were difficult years for all parties, financially and
emotionally, they were all good people trying to abide a difficult principle. My
mother always felt warm ties to her half-brothers and sisters.
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Life for Amelia changed abruptly in July of 1894 when her husband died of
an apparent heart attack at the supper table while in Chalk Creek Canyon. His
body was brought down to Morgan by wagon and he was buried in the old
Porterville Cemetery near the chapel where he had been a recent speaker.
Amelia was devastated by his death and the prospect of being alone to provide
for her two youngest children. Her father, four of her brothers and her two eldest
sons were living in Idaho and it was not long before she decided to join them and
make a new life for herself and children there. Means to do so were provided by
loving family and friends, including her step-daughter, Adella (Rounds) Rogers.
Her son Ambrose and nephew, Charlie Longhurst, came to take them and their
meager possessions to Idaho. They traveled one week through miles of empty
sagebrush, sometimes encountering fierce, electrical storms and high winds
buffeting and soaking the wagons. They were warmly greeted in Iona and
although Amelia found it a painful adjustment, her loneliness was eased through
church activity and her innate sociable nature which attracted many friends.
Her three sons built her a one-room log house with a dirt roof. These sons
contributed to her support for many years, including some when they had their
own families to support. Ambrose worked for the railroad in Idaho and saved his
earnings. He returned home to find his mother holding George on her lap,
desperately ill with typhoid fever. His legs were like broomsticks. He put in her
hands all of his earnings, to meet her great needs. She never forgot it. Years
later, as she lay dying at her daughter's home in Roberts, he quietly entered her

room. She looked up and said, "Here's my boy who always comes at the right
time."

After her children were married, she opened a little shop in her home (how
very English of her), selling candies and her hand made hats. Her
granddaughter, Rosella (Grow) Adams, recalled the family joke that Grandma
refused to sell the last few pieces of candy when her stock ran low, explainin g to
customers that it was "all she had". She entertained little superstitions like, no
one was allowed to put a hat on a bed, rock an empty chair or raise an umbrella
indoors. Granddaughter and namesake, Amelia (Grow) Stallings was intrigued

by Grandma's ability to tell fortunes by reading wet tea leaves in the bottom of a
cup.

In 1917 she left her home to live in Roberts with her daughter "Rosie" and
part time with son Will. This could not have been easy for her to give up her
privacy to share quarters in these "standing room only" modest homes bulging
with grandchildren. She eased the burdens of these young mothers with her
willing hands through housework, cooking and child-care.

All her days, she loved to sing and dance and when those large families of
her children gathered, she was the life of the party. Grandson Ronald

remembers her petticoats flying as she did a peppy "step dance", whirling arounq
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the floor with his father, Will. Another favorite dancing partner was her brother,
Mormon (Tom). They also harmonized on the old English folk songs z.md ballads.
Sometimes disagreeing on the lyrics, she would stomp her foot and with that
heavy English accent say, "Now, Tom, it's not that way!" She also lovgd to tease
and joke (as long as she wasn't the victim). One summer at the sawmill, her
husband was to be a speaker in church next Sunday and chose to rehearse his
talk in the outhouse. Amelia, hearing his solemn speech roll forth, threw a large
rock at the structure, bringing Grandpa instantly to his feet, shouting, "Where in
hell must a man go for some privacy?" (Related by Amelia to Rosie). Helen
(Rounds) Bloxham remembers her Great Grandma had a fox fur neckpiece with
little bead eyes and jaws that snapped onto the tail; one time using it to chase

Helen, snapping the little jaws at her. An impressive memory for a not-quite-
five-year-old who thought it was real.

While living with Will's family, she joined the family for prayer and blessing
on the food; kneeling around the table next to Grandson, Charlie, who counted on
closed eyes to reach his hand up for a preview taste of corn flakes, but who got
instead the whack of a vigilant Grandma's hand—witnessed by his brothers CLiff
and Ronald (who saw it all through reverently closed eyes). When table manners

lapsed, she'd frown at the offender and say, "You'd do to dine with the Queen".
(Victoria, perhaps?)

As part of Amelia's life, it must be noted that she had an extraordinary talent
as a seamstress. Her handwork could be classified as a true work of art. She not
only made beautiful clothing for herself and family, but earned money; sewing
for others. She made finely tailored men's suits, and expanded her talents to
include millinery, making and selling fine hats. As a young girl, Verda
(Longhurst) Peterson remembered accompanying her mother on a visit to Aunt
"Melia". Hearing her mother complain about her shabby hat, Amelia took it, and
with flying fingers, began to re-fashion and decorate it. In a short time, Aunt
"Em" proudly walked out wearing a completely renovated, fashionable "new"
hat. Her son, George, once stated, "Though we sometimes had little else, there
was always a sewing machine in good working order in our home." Young
grandson, George Grow felt very important when he was chosen by Grandma to

"fetch" her needles Her expertise blessed her grandchildren with nice clothing
and hand-knit socks.

Amelia taught her children to love and serve the Lord. Ambrose served a
mission to Australia and George left his young wife with a 2-week old baby while
he went on a mission. She left a legacy of "enduring to the end" for her posterity
who now number more than 800, the majority of them "true to the faith." She ’
passed away Oct. 2, 1923, a few months before my birth.
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Back Row: Lovina Longhurst Lee, Joseph Longhurst, Nora Longhurst
Nielsen, Sarah Longhurst Burke; middle row: Alice Rounds Cunnington,
Ambrose Rounds, Hazel Rounds Rowberry, Ambrose Rounds II, Lydia

Bennett Longhurst; first row: Alverda Longhurst Thornton, Vera Rounds
Higley Carson
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Marie was married in 1938 to Max Worthington and lived in Magna during
the war, so suddenly the nest was almost emptied and she spent many sleepless
nights in fear for her 2 sons in the military.

She said she never prayed so hard in her life than at this time.

Her prayers were heard and answered when both sons returned home safely
even though they had seen much battle.

It wasn’t long before Miles and Armond found their mates. Armond and
Nancy Griffith were married in October and Miles and June Butler in November
of 1946.

Vera’s first grandchild, Judy Worthington, was already starting school when
she discovered she was going to have her 5th child at age 45. To keep her from
feeling embarrassed or alone, 3 more grandchildren, Steve Higley, Kristie
Worthington and Blake Higley were born within 6 months of Harriet Kay's July
11, 1947 birthday. All 4 babies were photographed at Harriet's 1st birthday
party for a local newspaper, The Transcript Bulletin. Sadly, the new
granddaughter, Kristie Worthington, died at 22 years of leukemia.

Marie and Max moved to Salt Lake, Bud and June to Warden, Washington,
and Armond and Nancy to Bountiful.

In 1953, Vera went to work at Safeway's meat department, a job she kept for
17 years. With the two incomes they paid off the mortgage and built a nice
retirement nest egg.

Mac had suffered from a severe fall at the smelter and ruptured a disc in his
back. He developed arthritis, suffered several heart attacks, several cancers that
were removed from his face and neck , and had bad health the rest of his life.

Jimmy Mac married Saundra Lynn and they were parents of four children—
Carolyn Leslie, Michael James, Lisa Marie, Gregory Lynn—before they divorced.
Jim had joined the Marines and saw much overseas duty. He remarried to Erika
Gier, from Germany, and they continued life in the military in many locations.

Happily, Mother and Mac visited them in San Diego and North Carolina.

Harriet married Charles Wilson(?) of Tooele in 1966 and were blessed with
three children Kevin, Sherri Kay and Tina Marie. Being so close to their
grandparents in Tooele, they brought much joy in both lives.

In May 1976 Mac had his final heart attack, and life for Vera became much
more difficult. But three months later in August of 1976, her beloved Armond







1873-1946
As told by his son, William Elmer Rounds in 1966

Dad did not write his life story, I regret to say, and for some tim ]
pressed by some of my family members to attempt the task. Altho:
have an understandable feeling of inadequacy, nevertheless, I am the el
well remember my grandmother, Amelia Ann Longhurst, and trust my
of her accounts of family affairs will be edifying.

_ Will was born to William Carmer Rounds and Amelia Ann Longhur
21st day of October, 1873, evidently in Hardscrable Canyon near Porterville
Utah, according to Grandfather's diary. His birth was attended by )
grandmother's sister, Mercy Marintha, who was only 15 years of age but wh
been officially trained to the calling of that day. Grandfather operated
in this area as recorded in his diary of 1873, a copy of which is in my rec:
Dad always commemorated the 20th as his birthday and it takes the
establish it as the 21st and at the hour of 3 a. m. His birth followed cls
death of the next eldest child, Matilda Ann, who had accidentally swallowed
some lye at age 2.

I know little of Dad's early years except that he grew to help i
business and when grandfather died 17th of July, 1894, at his
presumably of a heart attack, Dad, of course, was age 20. Gras
‘without support and I recall her telling of the Levi Edgar
Lake City taking them in for hire and of her mentioning Ru
this respect. '
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Now, let me explain that they were married in the Logan Temple, 6
November, 1895 and it was a joint venture with his brother, Ambrose, and Lydia
Bennett. They traveled by team and wagon and it took 3 days. The boys slept
under the wagon and their children grew up to chide them about it.

Now I remember two log houses of residence in Iona and then they built
Grandma a nice log home there and we lived with her. Dad worked at the Iona
Mercantile Store. Later he removed to Lincoln, working in that branch of the
store and at the Utah-Idaho Sugar Factory in season. He was an active Elder in
the Church at the same time I was a Deacon. Contemporary residents of the day
were James E. Steele, Idaho pioneer and prime owner of the stores; Isaac
Gudmundson, store manager; A. J. Stanger, sheep business; Al Stanger, Levi
Hawkley and Lil Norton in the Lincoln Store and Heber C. Austin was bishop, I
think, and later Stake President.

With the growing family in Lincoln Dad bought a farm in Taylor to be joined
on the east by Cox's and near, on the west, was his Uncle George Heber
Longhurst and family. But this didn't last too long, and he went back to Lincoln
and the store and built quite a nice home. Next he bought a farm north of Iona
and built a new home on it and farmed it for a number of years, approximately
between 1908 and 1912. He took pride in raising livestock of all kinds and in the
pulling ability of his horses as some of my early photographs will attest. He sold
this farm to Jacob Ritchie and bought the elaborate Gudmundson home in Iona
across from the school, both of which still stand.

This was nice but Will needed a farm and bought a pumped water
development in Roberts, Idaho, from A. V. Scott. There was something
significant about this place. At one time all nine children lived there. Recorded
dates of birth of the children will verify the family moves. Dad was industrious
and he saw the possibilities of reclaiming a neglected farm subject to alkali and
he improved it and sold it at a nice profit. Then he bought sheep, his old love,
and due to a market slump on borrowed money, he lost out.

He bought the Patrie place south of Roberts but it didn't pan out too well and
outside of a rented on the Snake River south of Roberts this about ended his
farming. He always kept a good farm but never reached his scale of ambitions.
His mother, Amelia, lived with us at various times, then he had her maintain a
home in Idaho Falls to enable us older children to go to High School. As
marriages started in the family, Dad took those remaining children and moved to
846 12th Street in Idaho Falls, which was the first home of my wife, Verna, and
myself. We urged them to live in it while we tried our luck in California. Soon

all the family moved to California in about 1922.
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ROSELLA ROUNDS GROW
Written for her family (1932)

My parents were William Carmer Rounds and Amelia Longhurst. I was born
January 21, 1882 in Bountiful, Utah. I was born under the new and everlasting
covenant, which I deem a privilege and a blessing. I was the youngest child of a
family of six, three boys and three girls. My father was a saw mill operator and
later owner. We did a great deal of moving back and forth from Canyon to
Valley. Nevertheless the happiest days of my childhood were spent at the
different saw mills in the canyons of Weber County, Utah. My Mother was very
ill for four months after I was born. I was a very healthy strong child. My two
older sisters died before I was born, leaving my next older brother George, and
me to be playmates and companions. As we were living at the mill most of the
time where there were no other children, he answered very nicely as a girl
companion for me. He could sew or do anything I could and vice versa. We spent
many happy hours with our dog, hauling wood from the canyon. Also building
roads in the saw dust. We enjoyed the fresh mountain air and all of the beautiful
things of nature that were so abundant there. I played with rag dolls only.

When I was nine years old, my father bought me a wax doll with hair and I was
very thrilled. My first school days were at Farmington, Utah and my teacher’s
name was Clara Leanord. We moved from there to Bountiful, Utah where
George and I went to the old Patty Sessions School. Our teacher was Miss Violet
Chase. While there I had my first birthday party at the age of Eight years. The

* evening was spent in making molasses candy and playing games. A boy named
Thouragood gave me a little blue pitcher with a bottle of perfume in it, and at the
age of fifty I still have the pitcher. I also have a little cup my Mother gave me
when I was nine years old. When I was eight years old we moved back to
Farmington. There I was baptized in August 1891. We moved from there to Salt
Lake City in 1892. My Father was away from home a great deal. My brother
Will, was at that time working in Salt Lake City for the Spencer Clawson Dry
Goods Company, and he helped to support the family. There were only three of
us at home at that time. I attended the laying of the cornerstone of the County
and State Building on State Street in Salt Lake City. We lived in the 3rd Ward.
Our bishop's name was Weiler. I remember taking part with my Sunday School
Class at a conference repeating the Articles of Faith. Miss Ball was my teacher.
Wilford Woodruff was president of the Church at that time. In 1893, I was at the
dedication of the Salt Lake Temple and the laying of the cap stone. It was
wonderful to me to see the Cap Stone unveiled at the touch of an electric button
by President Woodruff. The Sunday School children were given cards that
admitted them to the Temple and how thrilled I was to see the interior of that
beautiful building that had taken so many years to complete. I also attended the

funeral of President Woodruff.
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We lived in Salt Lake until the year 1894 at which time my Father died in
July. Ambrose and Will were at that time in Iona, Idaho, working for' my Uncles,
George and Charles Longhurst. Father died at Chalk Creek Canyon in Weber
County, Utah. He had heart trouble, dying suddenly at the dinner table. ;'Ie‘had
been away from home working a year at the time of his death. I was at 'thxs time
twelve years old. Mother and my brother George and I took the last train that
went north as it was at the time of the railroad strike in 1894. We attended
Father's funeral after which we had to come back in a wagon. After we returned
to Salt Lake, Ambrose came with a team and wagon and moved us to Jona, Idaho.
We were a week on the way. It seemed to me that we would never get there.
Idaho was just a sagebrush desert to me, nothing but a level stretch of land as
far as the eye could see. When we arrived at Idaho Falls (or Eagle Rock as it was
called at that time), the wind was blowing and the sand flying until you could
hardly see. My brothers built us a one-room log house on my Uncle Joe
Longhurst's farm.

My mother was very lonely after losing her companion and leaving her
friends in Utah and coming to this strange land. Nevertheless we soon adapted
ourselves to our new surroundings and felt quite at home. We children walked
two miles to school. We lived at Iona until I was about fourteen years old. Then
Mother and I went back to Salt Lake and kept house for a Mr. Bradley for a year,
returning to Iona when I was fifteen years old. I always wanted to take music
lessons but did not have the opportunity. As a girl I was active in church work
and all social activities, taking part on programs, singing and acting. I loved to
dance and never missed a dance in our town or in surrounding towns. I was
considered one of the most popular girls around and had many friends which I
have always been able to keep through all these years.

My mother, being a widow, and just one brother home single to look for
support, I was not able to have all the things and advantages I would have liked.
I worked out some, but wages were from $1.50 to$2.00 a week and no modern
conveniences as there are now. I will have to relate this joke that my Brother
Will played on me. At the time, Mother was away from home nursing a sick
woman, and it was before I had learned very much about making bread. It was
up to me to make some sour milk biscuits for the family so I tried but failed to get
enough soda in them and were they flat and hard! That night there was a dance
and of course we all went and unbeknown to me, that Brother of mine put a
chain on one of those biscuits and had it for a watch. He was displaying it to all
my boyfriends at the dance. My future husband didn't happen to be there or he
probably wouldn't have married me.

Our courtship commenced soon after his return from the Texas Mission and
was rather short with no very romantic incidents but we were very happy in each
other's company. On'March 7, 1900 we were married in the Logan Temple by
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Elder W. W. Merrill. We lived at Ammon, Idaho for a while and later went back
to Mother at Iona where our first baby, the Honorable Horace Wesley Grow was
born on December 18, 1900. I almost lost my life but we thought he was well
worth it and the best ever. We moved back to Ammon again until Daddy decided
to go hunting for a home. I stayed with Mother while he was gone. He didn't get
one, so we bought a home in Ammon. On November 9, 1902 our first baby girl
was born. Rosella May, no less loved than the first. We made our home on our
40 acre ranch where two more of our children were born, Amelia and William.
We lived there until our two older children were ready to attend school, and
thinking three miles too far for them to walk, sold our little home and bought a
home on the Ammon townsite, which was a big mistake that we learned to
regret. Nevertheless, we lived in peace and harmony and continued our activity
in the Church. Horace held some responsible positions as High Councilman in
the Bingham Stake, Presiding Elder over the Pleasant View Branch, also
President of the YMMIA in Ammon Ward and at that time I was counselor to the
YWMIA. While in Ammon three more of our children were born. Thelma,
Wendell, and George, making us seven in all. In the year 1917, we moved to
Roberts, Idaho where the remainder of our children were born, making us six
boys and four girls. The three younger being Charles, Sterl, and Lou Dean.

When we first arrived, there was no organized ward, but soon a Sunday
School was organized in connection with the Lewisville Ward, and Horace was
made Superintendent. Later on, a Ward was established, and he became the
first Bishop (Mar. 5, 1921). He held this position for seven years. I was also 1st
Counselor in the Relief Society there. We moved to Rupert, Idaho in 1928, lived
there a year and moved to Twin Falls, Idaho in 1929 and in 1930 moved to
Nampa where we now reside. By this time, half of our children were married. In
about 1934 or 1935 Wendell was called on a mission to the Southern States.
There he filled a two year mission. It has always been my desire that all my sons
should fill a mission, but if not, that they will always be active in the church
work. After coming to Nampa, Horace became President of the High Priests
Quorum of the Nampa Stake while I held different positions in the Relief Society.
In 1943, I was called on a mission in the Nampa Stake. I labored in this
capacity for fourteen months and then was given an honorable release on
account of my health. I am now endeavoring to take up my Genealogy work
where I left off, and I hope through the help of the Lord I will be able to obtain
some records.

In the year 1940, death came to our family, taking our beloved daughter,
Thelma Grow Taylor, suddenly and without warning, bowing our hearts down
with sorrow and leaving four motherless children and a husband. I was
promised in my blessing that if I would keep the Word of Wisdom faithfully that
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the destroying angel should pass by my door and my little ones would be spared.
I have lived to see that promise fulfilled.

At the present time (1945) we have 29 living grandchildren and 4 great-
grandchildren and have lost three grandchildren. War has been declared on
Japan and the Armies are training to go overseas. My youngest son has been
called into the Army. He has changed bases and is now a T/Sgt. He went to
Oklahoma to train for operating the large artillery. He went to the Mojave |
Desert in Southern California, went back to Oklahoma and from there to New
York where he sailed for England. He went into the battle for France about six
days after D-Day. He was in the 1st Army under Gens. Hodges and Bradley.
The War in Europe is now over and he has come through without a scratch for
which we are thankful to the Lord. We are all anxiously awaiting his return. I
have two other sons in the service. Both are in the Navy. George is stationed in
San Diego, California as a M.M. 1/C and later sailed for Japan where he was
stationed for some time. Charles is in the Hawaiian Islands as a S 2/C. He was
a moving picture and sound technician.

(July 27, 1947) Quite a good many things have happened since I have
written these last pages. Our boys have all returned safely to us after the war
and are again with their loved ones. Sterl just sailed the 24th of this month for a
Mission to France. We are happy he has this privilege. The family is pretty well
scattered out. Our Eldest son is in Lewiston, Idaho where he is in business for
himself. He is a civil engineer. One son (Bill) is in Boise, Idaho, one son
(Charles) is in Glenn’s Ferry, Idaho, one son (George) and one daughter (Rosella)
are in Twin Falls, Idaho, one daughter (Amelia) is in Lewisville, Idaho, and a
daughter (Lou Dean) is in Oakland, California.

We now have 31 grandchildren and six great-grandchildren. I am grateful
for my dear husband and family and for the privilege we have had of embracing
the Gospel and all the blessings it brings.

ROSELLA R. GROW
Died October 27, 1948
Twin Falls, Idaho

December 16th, 1953

There are a few things I would like to add to my mother's history. It has
been over five years since her death, but I would like to tell of her sickness. Also
of some of the important things that I know she would have added had she been
here to do so.







