
PERSONAL HISTORY: 

  I was born of goodly parents: Thomas Martin Grover and Isabella Hogg Grover on 9 Apr 1893, in 

Morgan, Morgan County, Utah; at the home of my maternal grandparents. At the time, my father was 

on a mission to the Southern States, for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. Almost everyone 

had gone to Salt Lake City for the dedication of the Salt Lake Temple except for my mother, my maternal 

grandmother and Sister Worlten, the midwife who had been engaged to help with the delivery. 

  I was the first of eleven children born to my parents.  

There are five boys: 

Leo Thomas, Angus, Roscoe, Morgan and Grant Robert.  

My sisters are: 

 Elizabeth, Mary, Norma, Isabella and Elva. 

  My sister Elizabeth was born 23 Jan 1895, in my parents' home in Morgan. She had a physical handicap 

and was unable to walk until she was four years of age.  She was very bright and learned to talk very 

early, she also had a sweet voice and our mother taught us to sing together. My Father also taught us 

some of the songs he knew. He often sang to us in the evenings. She attended school in Salem and Sugar 

City and was a good student. She was active in Church and was often called upon to play the organ to 

accompany the singing in the Chapin Ward when our family lived there. 

  My brother Leo Thomas was born in the family home in Morgan on 3 Mar 1887. He was the first son 

and was his father's pride and joy. We girls called him "The Boy". I remember clearly when he was born. 

He was a jolly good young man, an active member of the Church. He attended the public schools and 

later Ricks Academy. He married Lizzie Leone Wilding and raised a large family. He has worked faithfully 

in the church and in his later years in the Idaho Falls Temple. 

 My sister Mary was born at the family home in Morgan on 19 Dec 1898. 

                    

THE MOVE 

 Early Spring in 1900 my father decided he needed more land since his family was increasing in number. 

He went to Idaho where three of his sisters Evelyn (Aunt Evy) Worlton, Adelgunda (Aunt Dell) and 

Hannah Grover, later Mrs. Victor Hegsted, who was teaching at the then new Ricks Academy; all had 

bought homes near Rexburg.  The Hemmings and Worltons at Salem and Hannah at Rexburg. Father 

liked the location and purchased 160 acres of land for himself and his brother Uncle Daniel Wells 

Grover.  The move to our new and pioneer home began. Father sold our little home and with his brother 

in law, Robert Hogg, left with our household goods in a covered wagon; trailing a white topped buggy, 

with a hand plow and the tools we had and seed grain, feed for the horses and cattle, 27 head in all.  

They traveled west from Morgan, through Weber Canyon, through Corrine and north past Fort Hall, 



then to Market Lake, later named Roberts. Here we crossed the Snake River then through Menan or 

Poole's Island; then north to Rexburg. We finished our journey at Salem. 

 Mother and we children, Elisabeth age 5, Leo Thomas age 3, Mary age 1, and myself age 7, left the first 

day of April in 1900 by train. Our first night was spent in Idaho Falls (Eagle Rock). I remember being 

taken in a hack to a hotel on Eagle Rock Street where we spent the night. The next morning we left early 

for our destination. When we arrived at Rexburg we encountered a bad blizzard. We waited an hour in a 

smoke laden old station. Several trappers were there. Father failed to come, so Mother hired a Mr. 

Willard Ricks to take us to the new home. It was a bleak outlook. Father and Uncle Bob were trying to fix 

the buggy tongue which the horse had broken. We then went to Aunt Evy's place and had a happy 

reunion with our relatives. 

  Father rented a three room house of Hans Hegsted. Here we lived while they built our new two room 

hewn log house. This was a new community, but we were treated royally. I soon made several friends: 

Hazel Jacobs, Ida Jensen, Evelyn Anderson, Geneva Hegsted, Ida Harris and many more. 

                     

EARLY MEMORIES 

  During my young life there in Morgan, I have some very choice memories. I worshiped my parents, 

Father seemed like the most handsome and best man in the whole world. Mother the prettiest and 

dearest woman. She was kind, a little strict, but we seemed to feel like what she did and said was right. 

 My grandfather Grover was a large, fine looking man. He called me "Merly Girly" and being a good 

carpenter as well as a stone mason and a farmer, he made me a little cupboard just like mothers, a 

table, a little chest for my doll clothes and a good sled on which he would pull we older children to the 

top of the hill, then let us coast down. This we greatly enjoyed. 

Grandfather Hogg was another great man in my life. He came from Scotland after joining the Church in 

1875, and settled with his wife and three young children Sarah, Isabella (my mother) and Uncle Robert, 

in Morgan. He taught us many things, a love for poetry and nature, and being a very good artist, instilled 

in me a love for art. He bought me my first set of water colors and made brushes for me by tying a small 

bunch of hair which he had snipped off his old white pig, tied a string around them and pulled them 

through a quill which came from his old gander. 

Grandmother Grover died at an early age, so I never knew her. Her name was Elizabeth Heiner, daughter 

of Martin Heiner and Adelgunda Dietzel. 

Grandmother Hogg, Mary Ann Norman, was born in Hemel Hemsted, Hertfordshire, England. She was a 

tall lady weighing 165 pounds. She had large blue eyes and auburn hair.  She was of a sweet gentle 

disposition, but firm in her convictions and beliefs. She was happy and loved her grandchildren. 

                    



SCHOOLING 

  In the fall of 1900, I started grade school. Before leaving Utah, Mother and I had diphtheria, so I missed 

the entire school year there. I was therefore a year behind the other pupils my age. Miss Martha Jacobs 

held a summer school and I was able to catch up to my class. 

  My first teacher was Miss Sadie Turman, the second one Miss Mable Walker, Miss Martha Jacobs, then 

James H. Chandler, Richard S. Honne. In the sixth grade, Miss Mable Curtis was teacher for the four 

upper grades. She was a very special teacher to me. Among other good things, she taught a class in art 

which pleased and helped me very much as art was very dear to my heart. 

The population increased in the Sugar area with the advent of the sugar factory and a town grew into 

being called Sugar City. 

 I attended the 7th grade and west half the year in the brick school house in Sugar City, then the large 

rock central school was built and I finished my grade school here in 1908. 

  We began High School in the same building under J.T. Worlton and Arthur Ford. 

 In 1910, I entered Ricks Academy. Mr. Dalby was president of the Academy then.  At the Academy, I 

took Theology, English from Annie Speri, Math and Botany from William Oldham, Choir and Girls Chorus 

as well as private vocal lessons from William King Driggs. Amy J. Leigh taught the Domestic Science, Mrs. 

Ormsby taught me Sewing, Tailoring, and Annie Everett taught Art needle work and Annie Spori a class 

in Oral-Expression. 

EARLY CHURCH MEMORIES 

 We belonged to the Salem Ward when it was under its first bishopric. The Bishop was George H.B. 

Harris, David Nelson and Agustus W. Belnap.Ephriam Ricks was superintendent of Sunday School. My 

teachers were Thomas and his sister Ella Dalling (Ella later married Uncle Horman Hogg). The church was 

a large log building with a stage and a large room which was partitioned by red curtains to make 

classrooms. 

 When the ward was larger and reorganized, the old bishopric was honorably released and Victor 

Hegsted was sustained as bishop, with Alfred Ricks as 1st and my father Thomas Martin Grover as 2nd 

counselors.  The third bishopric was Berrice R. Harris as bishop with Heber Roylance as 1st and Nephi 

Anderson as 2nd counselor. Thomas Johns as chorister and Geneva Harris as organist.  A fine new church 

was built of stone.  We enjoyed this building very much in Sunday School, Primary, M.I.A., and especially 

the choir, which was large and met for practice twice a week.    

In 1912 my parents bought the old Summerhays farm and home in Sugar City and moved the family into 

a lovely home there.  The house was a large two story bungalow type frame.  It had a new coat of paint, 

the roof was red and the main walls a robin egg blue. We had purchased it furnished, so we had some 

nice things. Father had new cabinets built in the kitchen as they had used the pantry place to put the 

stairway up; the stairway had originally been in the living room. There was a fireplace, large windows, a 



lovely rug, piano, leather sofa and rockers. In the dining room the furniture consisted of golden oak 

round table, chairs and a beautiful high sideboard.  There was a plate rail about halfway up on the wall 

and Mother had several hand painted plates on it.   The master bedroom was downstairs. We had a 

great time fixing up our own rooms. 

                       

COURTING 

  Located a mile and a half south of our Sugar City home was the home of Henry David Wilding family. 

Henry was a large fair skinned man with black curly hair. Eliza, his wife was dark complexioned with 

brown eyes and very wavy dark brown hair. She was a pleasant, hard working, friendly lady.  She was an 

excellent cook and loved having company.  She also had a sweet voice and was always called upon to 

sing such songs as "The Rose of Tralee", "My Wild Irish Rose" etc. She made butter and cheese of 

excellent quality.  Their family consisted of eleven children as did ours. 

 One Sunday afternoon, after Sacrament meeting, Ellis who was their second son, walked out with me 

and asked me to go for a walk with him and several other young people. Charles Ladle, Helen Hunt, 

Sadie Winmill, John Wilding, Leona Larson, and Earl Wilding. I asked him where they planned to go and 

he said "We thought of going out to the Thomas Grover place."--------Well I said "Fine". (This was a 

planned before affair, and I found out afterward). When we arrived at our home, Mother had a very nice 

dinner all ready.  After dinner we went into our parlor and Helen Hunt, who was our ward organist, 

played the piano and we had a regular song fest. I had sheet music for a lot of popular songs and then 

we just sang hymns. 

 In the evening we all went to Mutual. After Mutual, Ellis escorted me home. We continued to date that 

summer. Ellis obtained employment at the Rail-Road Ranch in Island Park and I worked at the Sugar 

Factory Hotel for Aunt Mina Christensen. 

 In July, my cousin, Geneve Giles and Grandpa Hogg came to visit. Grandfather was aging and needed 

someone to help him. Very soon after their arrival Geneve and John Wilding decided to go together and 

a real romance followed. 

Our group of young people, including John and Earl Wilding, decided to have an outing. We went to 

Heise Hot Springs. We took a picnic and went hiking, then over the hills and home. We had a wonderful 

day. 

     

(two pages missing...) 

Melvin Fullmer (Grandson of Merle) located the following 2 missing pages and provided them on 31 Jan 

2011. 



 



 

 

 



  25 Aug 1918, I gave birth to our second little daughter. We had chosen the name of Ruth beforehand. 

On 22 Sep 1918, Ellis passed away. He was buried in the Sugar City cemetery, beside our little June. 

Father rented an apartment in Sugar City and moved us into it. My brother Angus, sister Mary and 

Norma and my children and I. The young folks to go to High School. Angus and Mary graduated and 

Norma a freshman, took music lessons from Mary Ricks. She also worked to help earn her way. 

 After school was out. Father moved us to Chapin on Fox Creek, where my parents lived. Leo and Lizzie 

had part and I had part of the log house, close the large house where the folks lived.  Father and my 

brothers gathered up our young jersey heifers that they were able to find on the range. The good 

neighbors like the Browns and others had harvested our crop of oats and made a bin in our log house 

and put the grain in there.  This helped to feed the young cows.  Hay was expensive and there wasn't 

much available.  That winter was the dreadful depression and influenza epidemic. Many people died. My 

parents and brothers and sisters all came down with it and we at Sugar City going to school, were called 

home to help. The very next day everyone was in bed except Mother and My babies and me. We took 

care of the sick and fed the stock. After every one was well, Angus, Mary and I went back to Sugar City. 

 When school was out, we moved to the Basin where I milked my own cows, separated the milk and sold 

cream to Bishop Burnside. The Jersey milk had a high butterfat test so I received a good price for my five 

gallons of cream. 

 In November I was keeping house in Driggs for my Aunt Hannah Hegsted, while she spent some time 

with Uncle Victor who was in the Legislature in Boise. One day I received a letter from Ellis' Mother 

asking me to come down and help her. She was boarding four school teachers and Henry was spending 

the winter on the Timpson place in Alta. She said I might be able to go to the high school and take a few 

courses.  When Aunt Hannah returned she told me to go right down. I could make up the work I had 

missed when I was a Junior and do more if possible. I took my children and went to Sugar City. 

 I went over to the school and talked with the principal, Mr. Archer Willey, who said I should try to take 

enough work to graduate. He called the faculty in and explained my situation to them. They all 

consented to give me extra help even after school. 

 The Armistice was signed 11 Nov 1918. The teachers who had husbands in the service all left so I could 

really put every effort into school. I had Mr. Phillips for math. Miss Ternan for typing and bookkeeping, 

Mr. Willey for English, Literature and Composition. Mr. Shunk for Chemistry, Mr. West for German. I 

graduated in the Spring and returned to the folks home with my children. 

 I attended summer school at the Idaho Technical School in Pocatello, ID, where after taking the state 

examination, I received my third grade certificate which allowed me to teach the primary grades in the 

state.  Mr. Willey and Uncle Victor Hegsted helped me to obtain a school in Cache, Teton County, ID. I 

rented a small apartment from the McDaniels, hired my sister Elizabeth to tend my children and walked 

the half mile west to the school where I taught the first four grades all in one room.  Mr. Hobart 

Bartlette was principal and taught the four higher grades. It was hard that winter breaking trail through 



the deep snow but it was a wonderful experience. I learned to love every one of the thirty pupils. We 

had many good times too. 

One day after school, I went into the post office to get my mail. As I came in, I saw an old friend of my 

years in Salem,  Solomon (Saul) Fullmer. He had just returned from the military service. In our teenage 

years, we had belonged to the same crowd and had gone together a few times.  We talked for a while, 

he telling about his time spent as a U.S. Marine in Cuba where they were policing the U.S. sugar mills. 

(Cuba then was under United States) I told him of my life since leaving Salem and about my family.  He 

asked me if I would like to accompany him over to Egin to visit his sister, Fern and family.  He walked me 

to my in-laws home and I consented to go. After that we went out together several times. 

 While I was at Pocatello at the Tech, he came down and took my sister Mary and me out to Fort Hall to 

witness the Indian war dances. He came to see me often after that.  The following November he asked 

me to marry him. I was then teaching school in Cache and had signed a contract for the year. We were 

married in the Logan Temple on 22 Dec 1920 for time. He received his endowments and I took the name 

of Karen Peterson through. 

Saul hauled some loads of wood, chopped it up and piled it on the back porch and brought a good 

supply for food for me. He then went back to Salem and hauled hay, machinery and other possessions 

out to his Camas place. He had homesteaded it before he entered the service in 1917. 

 In the spring, after my school was out he came and moved me back to Salem. His brother, Fremont, 

helped us move. I had a big load of furniture and ten head of young jersey cows.  I rode a horse over to 

my parents home and my children and I took the train to Sugar City where he met us. We rented the 

Hames Harris house next to Saul's parents home. We lived there for a time. Our first son, Collins Garth 

was born here on 6 Mar 1922. We moved to South Salem into his brother, Charles' place where our 

second son Charles S. was born on 26 Apr 1924. When he was small we moved to Teton Basin and 

rented a place from Mrs. Tom Daniels by the Teton River and her dry farm on the Bates Bench. We lived 

there until after Max was born on 8 Feb 1926. 

 We then rented the old Fox Creek ranch in Chapin which had been the home of my folks, who had 

moved to Draper, UT. Here we raised hay and peas and potatoes.  The dairy herd had increased, we sold 

milk and cream. The older children, Preston and Ruth, went to school first in Sugar City, then in Driggs. 

Ruth was in the fifth grade and Preston in the sixth when they started at Chapin. Both of them 

graduated from the 8th grade at Chapin. Garth started school at Chapin. His first teacher was Miss 

Hammond. He met with an accident that first year and was run over by a load of hay. His leg was 

broken. Dr. Redner was called from the nearest phone. He came and set the leg in splints. We went to 

the hospital in Rexburg, where his leg was set and put in a cast. I remained in Rexburg to be with him 

and await the arrival of my sixth child. Marva Renee was born 19 Mar 1929 at the Dr. Harlo Rigby 

Hospital. Garth with crutches and I with my baby went by train to the Fox Creek siding. 

 



The life there was hard, discouraging. It was depression with a capital "D". I had a miscarriage at five 

months with my next pregnancy. In 1931, little Flora Bell was born on 23 Sep. She was named for Saul's 

mother, Florilla Curtis, and my mother Isabella. 

 In early autumn of 1934, we went to Osgood to an agricultural project owned by the Utah Idaho Sugar 

Company. It was seven miles west of Idaho Falls and bordered on the desert. When we were returning 

home we had a car accident. The car went out of control and rolled down a hill in Clementsville. I was 

severely injured, having severe internal injuries, four broken ribs and a broken pelvis. I was seven 

months pregnant. Some tourists came along and Saul put the two little girls Marva, and Flora, and me in 

their car and they took us to my sister Norma's place in Driggs. I was unconscious a considerable time so 

was taken by train back to Rexburg. Here I was hospitalized for two months. After I was released, I was 

taken to Sugar City to Ellis' parents home where Mother Wilding cared for me for two weeks. Then Saul 

rented a room from Sister Shephard.  Here on 27 Dec 1934, a little daughter, I called Fay, was stillborn. 

Preston made a little pine casket for her. Aunt Laura Hogg covered and lined it.  They dressed the little 

one in some little clothes and the Bishop and a few relatives and friends came and had a little service in 

my room. Then she was buried beside little June in the Sugar City Cemetery. 

 When I was able to travel, Preston took Ruth, the little girls and me to the train which took us to Idaho 

Falls, where we were met by Saul and taken to the Osgood place, which was our home for eight years. 

After another month, I was able to go out and with help do my work. 

 The people in Osgood Ward and community were fine friendly people and received us warmly. In the 

Spring, I was asked to work in the Relief Society as a class leader of the Literary department. I held this 

office for the rest of our stay here. I also sang with the Singing Mothers chorus and went with the stake 

singers to sing with like groups throughout the church in April Conference at the tabernacle in Salt Lake 

City. For two years before we left Osgood, I was second counselor to Mamie Marshall in the YWMIA. I 

also sang in the ward choir. Saul worked in the Sunday School and was work director on the church 

farm. 

The children were active in Scouting and FFA. They took their projects to the fair in Blackfoot and Max 

won a first place with his prize sheep.  He won an expense paid trip to Ogden, UT to the fat stock show. 

Marva won a ribbon for her sewing, making a slip, dress, and apron. Garth with Old Jumbo, a registered, 

Jersey bull, Charles with a purebred Jersey heifer. 

 My church work in Osgood ward was very rewarding. The sisters in the Relief Society were kind and 

friendly and helpful. Sister Martha Eames, Sarah (Bertie) Williams, Ethel Christensen, Margaret 

Albertson, Ruth Machen, Alice Hanson who was the chorister, Blance Hill, Mary Montague, Mamie 

Marshall, Harriet Richards, Leona Tolley, Esther Hammer, May Hammer, Norma Drollinger, Lidia 

Brookbush, Ada Radford, and many more. These dear sisters mean so much to me and also the young 

people in the mutual. My testimony of the Gospel was greatly strengthened as I studied and tried to live 

it's principles. 

In 1942 the boys were entering the service for the second world war. Preston and Garth had already 

gone and Charles' number was coming up. Saul had gone to Kansas City to work for the government the 



previous winter and was home on leave. We sold our stock, horses and cows, calves and hogs and 

purchased the little house at 230 10th St. in Idaho Falls. We were proud of it as it was the first home we 

had had since I married Saul that was really ours.  Here Max entered junior year in high school, Marva 

entered junior high and Flora in grade four at the school on East 14th St. 

Max graduated from high school the last of May 1944 and was drafted in June of that year. He went to 

Fort Douglas in Salt Lake City first and then to Fort Bliss, Texas; Camp Marey, Ft Mead Maryland and 

Camp Milestandish, Mass. in Boston. He left the states for Scotland on USS West Point and arrived at 

Glascow 1945. He then went to LeHarve the night of 26 Feb 1945. He was in Austria 80th Infantry 

division at Bastone for combat duty. On VE Day he was in Austria where he worked with AA and was 

released 26 Jun 1946. Rank T/5. 

 When Max left, Saul who was home on leave, went back to his work as a food inspector at the stock 

yards in So. St. Paul Minn. leaving the little girls Marva and Flora and me alone. 

 Most all women were doing work of some sort in Idaho Falls, so I obtained work at the Rogers Brothers 

potato processing plant. Later I worked in their seed peas sorting plant.  After this I worked as a sales 

lady at the JC Penney Co. in the fabric department. When the potato plant opened again, I went back 

there since I could earn more money.  It was harder work and I had to work at night sometimes. I 

worked until the boys started to come home and I needed to be home. One year, I worked at the Idaho 

Falls LDS Hospital in the dietary kitchen. 

 Preston had married before going into the service, to Norma Louise Vincent and they had a fine young 

son, David Preston, and were living in Salt Lake City near Norma's parents (Mr. and Mrs. Daniel H. 

Vincent).  

 Charles and Ardis Gibbs were married during the war and had a fine little son, Charles Brent. Charles 

came home in 1945, Garth in 1946 and Max in June 1946. 

 My daughter Ruth had completed nurses training at the LDS Hospital in 1939 and had married Lawrence 

C. Hammer in the Salt Lake Temple on 1 Nov 1939. They have a son, Douglas Ellis, born 22 Jul 1941. They 

lived in Osgood until 1942 in the early spring they moved to Ucon, ID where they farmed. They are still 

living in Ucon as of 1981. They have six children, Douglas Ellis, Larry Lindon, Rayola Ann, Beverly Lou, 

Gerald Samuel, and Leon Carl. 

 Douglas married Karen Curtis, they have four children: Mark Douglas, Rodney Lynn, Stacey Karen and 

Kris. The live in Boise, ID.  

 Larry married Nelda Ruth Burtenshaw. They have six children: Keri Lyn, Richard Michael, Dennis, 

Bradley and Daniel. They live in Ucon, ID. 

 Douglas graduated from Ricks College and taught school, then attend BYU and graduated with a 

Bachelors Degree from U of Utah in Logan. He has now a Masters degree and is working for the 

education dept. of the state of Idaho. He travels throughout the US giving workshops and supervises the 

allocation and use of funds vocational education in the state. 



 Larry graduated from Ricks College and BYU. He is a present a student councilor in the Idaho Falls 

School District #91. He had been teaching school since his marriage. He filled a mission to England, and 

is at present second counselor in the Ucon Third Ward Bishopric. 

 Rayloa attended Ricks College one year the graduated from BYU as a Home Economics Major. She has 

taught Home Ec. worked as an interior design consultant and drapery sales lady. Worked as typist that 

the Idaho Falls Temple, as a sales lady, as a dentist receptionist. She plans to teach Home Ec at the North 

Fremont High School this fall. Rayloa filled a mission to Germany. 

Beverly graduated from high school a Bonneville, the Valedictorian of her class. She graduated from the 

nursing program at BYU. She married Terry Jay Nielson. They have a little son, Jay Lawrence. They live in 

Logan, Ut. 

 Gerald married Sherry Ellison and was divorced. He later married Debra Dee Shaw. They had two sons, 

Garrett Jacob, and Darek Conrad. They are divorced. Gerry works at the AEC Site as an electrician. He 

lives in Ucon, ID. 

 Leon filled a mission to Canada and is planning to attend U of Idaho, VoTech this fall. 

 Preston and Norma have 21 grandchildren. Ruth and Lawrence have 13 (1980) 

 Garth married Elaine Buckland, they have three children: Linda, Bryan and Valerie. They have a ranch on 

the Snake River on Burns Creek. They live and work in St Anthony, ID. 

  Charles married Ardis Gibbs. They have five children: Brent, Michael, Melvin, Mark and Julie Beth. They 

have three grandchildren. Charles has farmed most of his married life and at present is trucking. They 

live in Moreland, ID where Charles is the Bishop of his ward. 

 Max married Darlena Belnap. They have one son, Monte Linn. Max farms and works for the Aeronautics 

Division as a controller. They live in Iona, ID. 

Marva married Wayne Oliverson, they had a daughter Judy Renee and a son. Marva married after 

divorcing Wayne, Ronald Campbell they had five children: Ronna, Nancy, Ronald, Kathleen, John. They 

were later divorced. She married Tracy Wheatley, they have one child, Shannon. They live in Ogden, Ut. 

 Flora married Edward Seadschlag, they have two children: Janet Lynn and Jeffery Edward. They have 

two grandchildren. They live in El Monte, CA. 

 After the children were all married, I was asked to work in the Genealogical Library, for our church. We 

first had a basic training program. this was held in the old seminary building on 7th Street. In spite of 

having a broken ankle and an injured knee, I was first on crutches then a walking cast, I enjoyed my work 

very much and this training helped me to do a great deal of research on my own lines, and help many 

patrons as well. 

 During the last part of the 1959-60 Saul was quite ill with asthma and the emphysema. He passed away 

on 31 Mar 1967. He is buried near his father and mother in the Sugar City Cemetery. I went back to the 



work at the Genealogy Library. This was a great help to me to get over my loss and to learn to carry on 

alone. I would do my own yard and garden work after work and my health was good for four or five 

years. I then had some heart trouble and arthritis forced to omit the outside work. I did continue my 

work at the library until 1970. I was released then. 


