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The First Page of Ole Andersen’s Handwritten Diary 

 From BYU Special Collections–about 5 different copies: 2 in 
handwriting, 1 by a granddaughter, 2 typewritten. 

It gives me plesur to report myself ind this nobel volliom 
as a painere. I Ole A. Jensen was borren ind 1838 
Allesage, Holland, Denmark and inbrest the Gospel 1859 
and sent on a mission in Holland in 1860 by Presdent P. 

Nielson of Fredrisia Conferense. I reported my salf, labring ind the sommer to 
prepare for the mission ind the venter, this way I continued til 1863. Then I was 
annerbel relest to emegret to Utha.  

Our trek was long and tirsom, we was 6 weeks on the osion, one week from New 
York to Florence, and then 2 others and my salf was marret by Cap. W. Yong on 
July 4, 1863 cam to Salt Lake City September 15 and attentet metting in the Bourriy 
and saw our greet ledre Brigham Yong and heard him preeched on Sunday. The 
next day outter and my salf mad rady to go to Cas Valliy, bot befor we stardet heer 
cam Brigham Yong and spok and Smiled and sad somthink bot we could not 
uderstand woth he sad. Bot he stod neer me, and he reched out his hand and 
claped me on the shulder and sad something bot I thought he sad God Blas you, 
and my soll was mad glad. I spok in danes to him, there was teeres in my eies, he 
loked at me, and then laft. September 16teen we stardet north for Cas Co. cam to 
Hyrmn September 21___. The next day I got work to ___with the ____. My faimle 
was given a saller lot and I bild a Saller and when finist, my wife and my salf knelt 
down and detcadet our newe home for a pesebell home till we culd do batter.  

We wher happy and content, and strove togatter and don well. Ind a short time it 
was reportet that a new saltement was to formet north ind Cas Valliy called 
Clarkston, and I was ther among they first and got a goot home, bot ech faimliy culd 
onliy git 10 – 20 agere and farm and hayland ind one bottiy and we fanced 
[conjoryntliy?] and mad ot a walliebell (liveable) contriy, and ther my wife Marie died 
December 22 1866 ind childberh with our segen child, I will not write the cors or the 
ditale, bot mede wifes and dr did not understand ther business, as they do now bot it 
was nerliy mor thin I culd over come, bot I don as best I could bot the baby died and 
my lettel boy Alma was my onliy comfort at that time.  

I hired girals to keep hous a year or so bot that was not proffelbel so by and by I 
chinest my mind and got a wife. I was mead aguendet with a giral ind Logan, 
Margret Ane Jolly and we marret June 1, 1869 ind the Endomengs hus ind Salt Lake 
City, and sellet to my first wife also.  

My wife was yong bot tok goot car of evrithink and we labret and strove togatter, and 
bild goot houses abd pied our titting and ofring and the_________work. I alivas was 
ind the Techers Curum and 12 years the Bp Counslet.  

We had 15 Childring 9 boys and 6 girals. Ind the year 1883 I marret a giral, Caroline 
Marget Nielsen ind the Endomengs Hus Feb. 22, 1883 by Jos. F. Smith and have 6 
childring togatter 3 boys , 3 girals. In the same year I marrit Caren Marie Nielsen 
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December 21, 1883 ind the Endomengs Hus ind Salt Lake City by______ and have 
4 childring togatter 3 boys and I giral.  

At that time the government mad laws to poinch all them that marret mor then one 
wife and of curs I was condommet and _______and served ind the pen 6 months 
and whan I cam out I nad radiy to sall my home and leve Utha. I was advised to go 
to Star Valliy, Fairview Wyo. For ther a______and I bout a [neget?] Farm 120 agers 
for $300. And lived ind pees, and mad a goot home for my famle and built a goot 
home for ech of them, and ech live on ther one land and have the deed of ther 
home.  

Ther are manniy remarkly cencumstancs culd be tol, bot a short scetch ma sefise. 
As a faimle we have don mush ind the Tempel for our dead frinds, I have ben a Bp 
Counsler her ind Fairview a_____a counsler to the prestent of the Hay Prest Curem 
and a Hay Counsler for 8 year and a techer ind the Ward Cumtuly, and I fele some 
wott conten. I relice I am among the week, and ma had don badet bot I am thankful 
for my standing ind this Chourch among so goot a peppel and I tastie want to all that 
I know this work are of God.  

I am now gitting olld and febel, and must step aside and the yong take our plassen, 
and_____ and ma God Blas them that they ma do much batter then we have don for 
they have a better chans.  

Ole A. Jensen 

A Sketch of my Native Land  

Ole Andersen Jensen 

I will write a little of my native country, it is 
not because I rejoice in the hardships our 
forefathers have gone through, but I would 
like my children to know that every people 
in every land have had many hardships to 
pass through. Generation after generation 
has passed away and hardships are 
forgotten and it seems, as we can hardly 
believe that such cruelty could exist as the 
history declares. But I testify that I have 
never read anything that seemed 
impossible for me to believe, for indeed 
Denmark has been ruled over by cruel 
masters in early days.  

There is no correct time in history when 
the first settlers came to Denmark, the old 
people used to tell us that our forefathers 
came from Anglo Saxons, where the 
Romans and Spaniards persecuted and 
murdered all the Christians that they could 
catch.  

Our fathers and mothers believed in Christ and great chiefs met and took council 
together and asked God how to proceed, and they came to the conclusion it was the  
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will of God that they should go to the North Country where they should find peace 
and rest. The chiefs reported this to the people and they made ready to go very 
quick; it has been said that they started bare-footed with a sword, bow and arrows, 
but others have said that they took a few asses, twelve cows, twelve horses and 
twelve tents and wherever they camped they gathered twelve stones and placed 
them in a circle; just as the sun was sinking in the west at night they all bowed on 
their knees inside the circle, it was also repeated again in the morning inside the 
circle as the sun was rising, while one of the chiefs offered a mighty prayer. They 
claimed that the figure twelve represents that they were broken off or belonged to 
the twelve tribes of Israel.  

I will give an account in short of the custom and hardships of Denmark. Denmark 
was ruled over with absolute power until Christian the 8th died in 1847. In the year 
1848 his son Frederick the 7th reigned in his stead, and he submitted to 12 of the 
wisest men to have a voice in all things pertaining to the law and governing of the 
nation. This made a great change in Denmark. The taskmasters’ tyranny was 
limited, and they dare not use the Lack Quat [?] so much. Nevertheless, a 
taskmaster often took his cane, or a blaksnag and give a grown young man a good 
thrashing and the law forbid a servant to whip his master.  

Denmark is nearly an independent nation and is used to manufacturing nearly all 
they use. They work for small vich [?] $2 Danes and $1 American money.  

I will write a little of 1853-1870. A smart young man could get for a year’s work for 
$65 to $70. A smart young girl could get for a year’s work $30 to $35. Cash by the 
day in busy time about 16-18-20 cents. 

I will say a little about the food. Rye was grown for bread and mixed in water and 
baked bread once in a month. The first duty was up in the morning at day light and 
do the morning chores. Next is breakfast and consisted of 1/4 of a harren [?] and a 
piece of rye bread. And then a large Dash with bread and barley mush and beer and 
milk warmed together. And this was generally the custom. 

Then came the duty of the day; and if we done well, there was no trouble, but no 
matter how cold, we dare not go to the ... to warm. There were four classes of 
people: 1st, all the Royal families;  

2nd, the Mirtyons [Merchants] and Landlords; 3rd, farmers and taskmasters; 4th the 
Laborer’s class because the rich despise the poor class. They raised a great deal of 
potatoes and rye barley flour. Their clothing was mostly made of flax and wool. 

 In the year 1852 there came a pest among the potatoes because they were so 
plentiful that they disregarded them and used them for whiskey and other degraded 
purposes. It was a remarkable case, for a week before they were in 1-2 days, they 
were Schirth [?] and stunk very bad. If they were took up early, they rotted anyhow. 
All Danish farmers will testify to this fact. So is this not a judgment of God.  
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  Biography and Observations of Ole A. Jensen, Events of His Life  

From His Diary and 

Including notes from “The Ole Andersen Jensen Families” by L. D. Jeffs available on LDSFamilySearch 

This is the testimony given to me by my mother: “When I was about 25 years old, I became 
engaged and devoted to Andrew Jensen who beguiled and falsely betrayed me. We thereby 
transgressed the law, and soon afterwards he broke his engagement and abandoned me. The 
result of our affection was the birth of Ole Andersen Jensen. When I was 32 years old, I married a 
widower who respected and care for myself and child.” 

1838 I, Ole Andersen Jensen, son of Andrew (Andres) Jensen and Annie (Ane) Christens 
Christensen [Christens Datter], was born 20 (21) September 1838 in Allesage, Holback Co., 
Sjalland State [Sealande], Denmark. [Alleshave-Bregninge Holbaek, Sjaelland, Denmark–from book 
“The Ole Andersen Jensen Families” by L. D. Jeffs].  

(1–His father’s business [I don’t know if this was his real father or his stepfather] was shoe making.) 
It gives me great pleasure to report myself in this book as a pioneer.  

As I, Ole A. Jensen, grew up, I was educated in the Lutheran Church and common schooling. I was 
quick to learn and had a retentive memory and was much devoted to Godliness.  

1845 (2, p. 5–When Ole was seven years old his mother married a widower, Ole Hansen, who had 
been twice married and had daughters of his own. These daughters did not care much for their 
step-brother but their father was good to Ole.)  

Mar 28, 1935 taken from the Record Book of William J. Jensen [Ole’s son] and reported by William’s 
daughter Clarissa. [I think the relationships to the ancestors are from Clarissa’s perspective.] 

 “One of our valuable clues was the name of great grandfather in a record of marriage in Allesage, Denmark. 
Grandfather’s record showed that great grandfather and great grandmother separated early in life and that 
each married again. Great Grandfather on great grandmother’s line was a business man and his license or 
permit was of record and his business was operated by his son.  

Grandfather had a sister but as he left home at the age of 8 years had forgotten whom his mother married 
and had forgotten his sister’s name until one night when my uncles and grandfather were working in Logan 
Temple.  In a room at the hotel her name appeared in brilliant letters three times in succession. Immediately 
grandfather remembered the name, she was then alive and we sent money to genealogical Society and a 
missionary in that part of Denmark was employed who made a personal visit. His name was Ole Petersen, 
further correspondence brought a few names. My father and his brothers each contributed $5.00 and will 
follow that clue through the genealogical Society assisted by Andrew Jensen, the Asst. Church Historian for 
further research.” 

1846 (2, p.5–One cold day early in January when both parents were gone from home, Ole–in his 
8th year–went out in the morning to a large pond which was covered with thick ice in the center of 
town. The people watered their stock at this pond and the men had cut long narrow holes in the ice 
so that the stock would not fall through. Ole, with boyish glee, backed up and went full speed onto 
the icy pond. Suddenly the ice broke beneath his weight and he fell through. Miraculously he was 
pulled from the pond unconscious and taken to his mother’s fireside where he awoke a much wiser 
boy about ice sliding and firmly convinced that he had been saved from death by his guardian 
angel.  

(On 10 October 1846, Ole’s mother gave birth to Karen Kirsten Olesen.)  
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1847 When I was about 9 years old, I suffered much with the toothache, and it had lasted for many 
days; (2, p. 6–He was working for a man named Clemmen Tolsen, a drunkard who was “ignorant, 
rough, wicked, big, strong and rich” and who “thought he had the world by the tail except when his 
old woman came after him.” They never sympathized with Ole’s toothache pain, and he was not 
allowed in the kitchen to warm himself except at mealtime for they told him his place was outdoors 
with the cattle.  

One day the pain from his tooth was so severe that Ole was crying bitterly as he worked. Then he 
thought to himself: “Is there any God in heaven, or where is Jesus that governed so many, or where 
are the angels that the teacher told about the other day? Is it all false?” And something whispered to 
him, “Yes, curse your God, for there is no help for you.” 

In his suffering, Ole almost did that very thing but fear stopped him, and then a thought came to him 
to try God and see if he would hear him. He spoke aloud, “Yes, I will try. Yonder is a stream of water 
and if my pain leaves me ‘til I get there I will always believe in God and what mother had said.” Ole 
then started for the stream of water.) “As I walked along on the way I prayed earnestly to the Lord 
that I might have relief; and immediately my pain ceased, and I have never had the tooth-ache 
since.  This gave me great faith in God.”   

(2, p 6--The pain did stop, and when Ole was sixty years old he retold the incident and testified that 
he had never again had a toothache.)  

1848 (2, p 5–Ole’s stepfather had Ole hired out when he was about nine years old. He said it would 
“do Ole good and learn him something” and “so it did!” The farmers remarked that Ole was “a smart 
little scamp and could do lots of work.”  

On a neighboring farm there was a certain buck which the farmer’s sons often rode. On several 
occasions this animal had bunted Ole, so one day, Ole decided to “get even” with the beast and 
also to prove that he was as big and brave as the farmer’s sons. He “sneaked” the buck out and 
rode it home. It was not as successful as Ole had hoped. He “feared that Mother should go outside 
and catch on to his trick.” On the way, the buck would lay down and when Ole was leading him he 
sought to bunt him, and Ole was also frightened that someone would see him and “that would be 
worse than it all.” Of course, he “calculated to come back the same evening and put the buck 
carefully in the pen.” Which he did, with a great sigh of relief!  

The deed preyed on his conscience, however, and one night he dreamed he was running along by 
a big swimming place which he kept far away from, but in his path was “an exceeding deep well . . . 
covered with novel paper, newspaper and grass on the top” so that he could not see it. Ole fell into 
the hole and kept on falling, awaking “in the direst distress.” Even the thought of the fall “made him 
feel faint all that day.” He went home when work was done and excitedly told his mother about this 
terrifying dream.  

With tears in her eyes, his mother tenderly asked, “Ole, what have you done lately? Have you been 
untrue to your trust, or have you lied to your master or miss, or have you swore, or have you 
forgotten what you read in the little book where the Lord’s prayer is printed, or do you sneak in the 
big garden and help yourself to the fruit, or what is the matter? For this dream truly indicates that 
you are sinking deeper into sin.”  

Ole’s guilt at taking the neighbor’s buck made him confess and he repented. Before he left for work 
again his mother warned him against evil and said, “If you should fall in that hole once more, you 
may never get out again.”  
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“When I was about 10 years old I hired out to a farmer who was a very wicked man, who abused me 
very much. I will here relate two circumstances–I was herding geese [goats] and sheep and was 
called up very early before sunrise, and when the sun rose I got sleepy and the farmer found me 
asleep; and he swore by heaven and earth and whipped and abused me shamefully [unmercyful]: 
my face and limbs were swollen very much, and I cried aloud but no one dared to take my part, as 
he was strong and rich, but the Lord humbled him for he had an adopted son who was to inherit his 
wealth, that took sick that very day and died a few days later, and I took this to be the judgement of 
a Just God.  

1849-1850 And at the age of 11 years I was still in service for the old farmer. One evening as I was 
feeding the stock I fell over the wagon tongue with an armful of hay and wasted a little. The farmer 
came and saw it, and he again began to curse and swear at me, and kicked, struck and abused me. 
It even appeared that he wanted to kill me. That same night a windstorm came and blew down the 
barn, and it cost him a great amount. The neighbor farmers began to talk so much about his abuse 
that he whipped me no more. (They considered his mishaps came to him on account of his abuse to 
a poor boy).  

(2, p.7–The next year–at the age of 12-- Ole left “the wicked old farmer” and went to work for a 
widow woman who had three grown sons who were always quarreling over the old homestead. 
They were, however, good to Ole.).  

1851–1856 In my 13 years, my mother died of a cancer in her breast in June 1852, (2, p. 7–He 
returned home for the burial. This was a dreadful day for him and one he remembered with sadness 
all the days of his life. Not only had he lost his dear mother, but he also received a rude awakening 
about the character of professed holy men. When Ole arrived he saw the schoolteachers, whom he 
had often heard use bad language and seen conduct himself in a manner “unfit for service in the 
house of God,” carrying a hymn book and leading the congregation in singing as they proceeded 
into the chapel. But “worse is that he followed the Priest to the holy altar and stood before the cross 
and folding his hands said the Lord’s prayer” and Ole was “almost thunderstruck.” He stood there in 
the middle of the floor “full of sorrow and surprise” until someone came and invited him to a seat. 
Ole’s mother’s family lived too far away to come to the funeral and since the stepchildren did not like 
him, and his half-sister was still very small, Ole felt very alone. After the burial he walked sadly back 
to his place of service –about five miles–and the widow “came out and looked at him and “turned 
away and said, poor boy.”  

The following winter, in January of 1853, Ole’s stepfather died and he was left completely alone. 
When he attended the funeral of his stepfather, he found the grown daughters already quarreling 
over his mother’s bedclothes and dresses; nothing was left for Ole and his small half-sister. 
However, the daughter who got the home did care for the little girl until she was about 14. Ole 
visited her once or twice a year until after she had married and had a family of her own but he never 
saw or heard from her again after leaving Denmark.) “I was left to roam alone [and go astray]. I 
commenced to grow wild, and allowed myself to swear, and get reckless, but grew in strength and 
stature. Although wild, I remembered God and prayed occasionally.  

1857 Nothing of importance happened that I will write about until I was 19. Then two Elders came 
along and preached the Gospel of Christ. I believed but was not ready to obey it but was given more 
to waywardness and desired to go to some strange country.  

1858-1859 When I was in my 20th year, I left my native land (or the part of Denmark where I was 
born), and took ship for Jylland (Jutland, northernmost state), and engaged to a farmer there for the 
winter but did not agree with my master, hence I was discharged and could get no work. I had no 
money and in a strange country [but still part of Denmark], and under these circumstances I prayed 
earnestly to the Lord for I was troubled about religion and wished to know how to be saved, and 



6 
 

asked God to guide me and the next day I got work from a man who knew that Mormonism was 
true, and he did all he could to inform me of the Gospel, and a few days later an Elder of the Church 
came along named P. C. Geertsen and proved the truth of the Gospel to me, and I was baptized 
into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 3 April 1859 by Ole Andersen Hansen, in the 
city of Horsens, Jylland, Denmark. 

I there got work with a farmer near that city. There were four Mormons at that place. That farmer 
seemed to like the Mormons on account of their faithfulness, and I worked there for a year, and we 
had a good time together and we could worship God (2, p. 8--and study the gospel together), and 
attend to our religious duty. I grew in knowledge of the Gospel and read much of the Church works.  

1860-1862 I was ordained to the Aaronic Priesthood 5 March 1860, by P. C. Geertsen [and] 
Hansen. I worked in the brick yard during the summer months and was ordained an Elder 4 
December 1860 by President P. C. Nielsen, and sent to preach the Gospel by him, from the 
Frederica Conference, being held then.  

My traveling companion was G. Petersen, who took me outside the city and blessed me and told me 
to go and depend upon the Lord and then we went back to the city. (I afterwards thought him lazy, 
and that he had dealt unwise with a young Missionary for it was his duty to go with me and learn me 
how to approach the people). But nevertheless, I went on trusting in the Lord. This was a trial to my 
faith, but I began to preach repentance to the people in a large village named Goslev, but none 
cared to hear me and hard times began.  

It was also a rainy day and I became hungry, and was wet through and nowhere to stay, and the 
boys followed me, made fun of me, and threw sticks at me, and rocks also at me; and I felt like 
retaliating but that would not do. When night came, I wanted a place to stay and I called at about 
ten farm houses, but all refused. (2, p. 8–Ole had faith that the Lord would provide for him if he were 
doing the Lord’s work but “at that time,” in his youth, “thought, the Lord did not send help quick 
enough.” For it seemed that his “greatest trial” was to get enough to eat among strangers. And the 
Saints were all poor, but they gave the best they had, and were exceedingly good to him.) 

 As it was getting late one said, “Yonder is two more farm houses, if they won’t let you stay you may 
come back.” The result was I went back, but they treated me strange. They gave me a pancake and 
showed me my bed, but I could not sleep for the thought of the past day and also of my future. The 
long and dreary night passed and in the morning a very slim breakfast awaited me.  

(2, p.8–The men had to go to work by daylight and Ole left when they did . . . He “slinked along the 
road that had a Thorn hedge on one side. He came to an open place on the south side and after 
looking around and seeing nobody, he thought, “Here is a good chance to say my morning Prayer.” 
It had rained and the ground was wet so Ole knelt on a cane and took off his hat and raised his 
hand up right and there offered his prayer, and he asked God if there were any here who would 
hear his testimony and asked for help in finding them. He prayed also for some food as he was very 
faint for “all yesterday there was not any what hear me, and they sicked their dogs after me. And 
some made fun of me and said I was too young,” and much more did he say to his Father in 
Heaven.  

When Ole arose and opened his eyes, “behold, there stood a man and looked through the hedge at 
me and I was a little shocked but I took courage and said, ‘I suppose you are not used to seeing 
anyone pray to God.’  It was a young man like myself about 22 years old but I saw no beard on his 
face. He acted as though he were frightened and then left me and went “into the village.”  

Ole followed slowly behind, and to his surprise, there “lay a nice loaf of bread, partly wrapped up, in 
paper, and the man had disappeared.” Ole took the paper off, in haste, sat down and blessed the 
bread and had a good meal. But after he had eaten, Ole “feared that someone had laid a trap . . . 
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that perhaps someone could accuse” him of stealing, but he took courage and delivered his 
message to the town, and he “received three more good meals.”  But Ole “felt so strange in that 
town. The people acted so polite and some took off their hat” for him, but they did not care to “stay 
in the house to listen . . . but they said, “yes, yes, to everything” he said. (Ole afterwards heard that 
the Priests had warned the people against him.)  

(2, p 8–Ole traveled most of the time alone, for the people were poor and one had a better chance 
than two to get a meal or a place to stop overnight. Ole said: “Those priests were on their guard for 
wherever I came, the people were warned against the Mormons, and told not to entertain them in 
the country as they were wolves in sheep’s clothing. And more than that, they will take your wives 
and your daughters from you, and, don’t you see that they are well-dressed, and most of the rascals 
are good-looking.”) 

 I thought it best to leave that town for a season. As I left, a thought came to me--that such a laborer 
was worth his hire, and that God should provide for his servants, and if this should continue how 
should I stand it, etc. And yet I had plenty of money in my pocket but the good spirit whispered to 
me and said for me to go to yonder town and stay with a Mormon family and fast and pray, and the 
Lord will bless you in your labors. And I obeyed that voice, and henceforth I was very successful in 
obtaining both food and friends, and I also was blessed with wisdom to convince the people of the 
truth.  

(2, p. 9–On one occasion Ole was preaching north of Fredericia where there was a large forest of 
oak, beech, elm and ash trees near a village. Ole was impressed to go there and introduce the 
gospel. It was a very foggy and cloudy day and his way went through this large forest and as he 
passed through he heard “someone holler to another that ‘there is a Mormon somewhere in this 
forest, and if I had hold of him, how I would thrash him, and if there ever comes a Mormon to our 
town, I will see he gets his pay home with him.’ What he said did not surprise Ole, but he knew that 
the only way his presence was known was “by the spirit of the devil” because “he swore so wicked 
as though he could see me.” Ole heard in town that a man had been in the forest after wood and 
had broken his leg, and he thought “it was him that tried for me.”  

Ole prayed for help in finding the people who would repent and accept the gospel and he began his 
work and visited every house in town. It took him two days and the people told him “if you were not 
a Mormon, we would like you better. There were some very favorable, and Ole thought they would 
probably join the church at some later time. Ole stayed the first night with one of the officers 
because he feared trouble on account of what he had heard in the forest but all was peaceful. 

After a good supper the man lit a candle and said, “I guess you are tired and would like to go to 
bed.” Ole said, “I would like to talk to these folks first.” The man smiled and said, “You think then to 
convert some of us to be Mormon, do you? If you want to stay here we are ready for you to go to 
bed now.” Ole did as the man said and a fine room it was. But he could not sleep “for the room were 
full of devils.” Ole had to get up many times and pray to God for help for it seemed as though the 
devils had power over him such as he could not write, and finally he “was took with cramp” but he 
“sprang on the floor and then rebuked the devils and by and by slept in peace.” 

I occupied this position for two and a half years except the busy time in summers when I was 
released long enough to earn a suit of clothes, and thus I continued. Much could be said as many 
scenes come before me in the missionary life, but many were converted and I had the joy to baptize 
14 souls into the Church although I was no fluent speaker, I was gifted in conversation with the 
people.  

1863 In the spring of 1863 I was released from my mission to go to Zion. I had bid adieu to my 
relation and native land and borrowed $100.00 for my journey from a brother named Lars Petersen.  
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My Trip from Denmark to Zion in 1863 This was printed, with only a few 
changes, in Vol. 9 of the Daughters of Utah Pioneers on pages 33-36. 
Myself and 207 of the Latter-day Saints, started from Denmark to come to 
America on April 23 (2, p. 10–April 3), 1863, to travel over land and sea. We 
had a rough simple conveyance until we got to England, and from England to 
Liverpool we rode an elevated railroad that was over the tops of the buildings.  

When we landed in Liverpool we beheld a beautiful sight. The railroad station 
was covered with glass. The place was located in between two small 
mountains and covered about five acres of ground, and a train came in every 
hour, and it also appeared to be a place of great business. There were many 

poor women wandering about and some appeared to be drunk. It was a rainy day, and I saw many 
women working in the street barefooted and poorly clad; of course I could not understand their 
language, but it seemed they were a very rough and quarrelsome people. I did not see many men, 
only those employed in the business, but there seemed to be one or two that were trying to pick 
pockets.  

At Liverpool, England, we met 500 more Latter-day Saints; 100 
were from England; 100 were from Scotland; and the remaining 
300 were from Wales and Ireland, making a grand party of 708 
(2, p. 10–697). We were led into a large ship from Germany, and 
I believe we had a good crew of faithful sailors, but they were 
cruelly dealt with and dare not disobey. There were beds on 
each side of the ship very close together, and two couples each 
bed. There were three decks and three masts on the ship. The day after we left England and the 
steamer was about one hundred miles out in the sea, the doctors came and looked into our eyes 
and felt of our pulse to see that none had any disease. 

The next day we began to think that it was a hard time, the sea was rough and the great waves 
splashed onto the upper deck, and some of them rolled out of bed; the children cried and screamed, 
and some of them cried, “No! No! Is this the way to Zion?” Some of the rich ladies began to be 
dissatisfied and wished to go back to Wales and Ireland; and more than 100 were sea-sick and 
many vomited upon the deck, and also each other and it was a dreadful night; but about 2 o’clock 
a.m. the doctors and the captain came out to try to comfort the people; and said, “Be of good cheer 
and we will have a calm sea on the morrow.”  

And it came to pass that was as the Captain had said, and all of the sick were helped upon the 
upper deck, where they could get fresh air and very soon they felt a little better. There were sixteen 
beautiful singers that stood in a circle and sang the songs of Zion about 3 o’clock every day, and 
when they were through, the Captain clapped his hands and said, “Well done, come again.” In a few 
days the German people came to sing; but the Captain did not come out; but the second Captain 
had fallen in love with one of the German singers, and he clapped his hands and said, “Hurrah!”  

A few days after, the Danish came out to sing; there were eight in number–four boys and four girls. 
The girls were dressed in blue and each wore a white cap, and the boys wore white trousers with a 
black coat. The leader was a little man by the name of Thompson, who had prepared his singers 
and wore a handkerchief pinned on his coat with the Danish Flag on it. When they began to sing, 
the Captain and all of the passengers came out to listen to them, and they spatted them out three 
times; the Captain’s wife ordered the cook to bring wine and cake for the singers. I saw and heard 
all of this myself, and the singers were all from Copenhagen, Denmark.  

When the sea was still and the weather favorable, there were some on board that could play the 
violin, and the Captain allowed us to dance for two hours a day.  
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There was no sickness except seasickness; and we had all grown used to that by this time. T there 
was one death, and one brother and myself was called upon to wash and dress him, while one or 
two-hundred looked on; and at night when it was dark, he was carried upon the top deck and lain on 
a plank and the sailors wrapped him in a heavy cloth and put about fifty pounds of rocks at his feet, 
and sewed him up tight. We then sang a hymn and one man spoke for about five minutes; then the 
sailors lifted one end of the plank and he slid down the plank into the sea and we saw him no more.  

We saw many whales and sharks following the ship, and some looked to be as big as a man; and 
many were small ones; many, many times we throwed bread or meat into the sea to watch them 
fight for it. The big fish were always ahead and we used to cheat them, and threw the bread and 
meat back to the little ones; which made the big fish so mad and they acted like they would like to 
jump at us. I saw the large whales, they looked to be about sixty feet long and throwed a stream of 
water twenty feet high. We passed through five or six large icebergs; they were the large chunks of 
that which had broken off from the North Sea. The icebergs seemed to be about twenty-five feet 
above the water and looked like they would cover two square miles each. 

Our singing and dancing began to grow old, and the people began to grow weary. The young were 
sparking, the old getting quarrelsome, the children, cross, and the water bad, but in a few days we 
saw land and fired a cannon. That was a signal for a steamboat to come and pull us in to New York 
Harbor.  

We landed in New York on the 22 May 1863. Then our soul was filled with gladness and our 
troubles were forgotten, and early in the morning we were told to go in line. There in line stood six 
Gentlemen Doctor Detectives to watch us pass. We passed in peace and stayed in New York until  
2 o’clock p.m. Some of our pockets were picked and some trunks were upset and robbed, and 
some got bogus money, and it seems that trouble has no end.  

We took a train from New York to Florence, Nebraska. It took ten days The morning after we left 
New York the brethren got the conductor to stop the train and told us all to look and “See the Grove 
where Joseph Smith had his first Vision;” and we all rejoiced and sang two or three hymns in ten 
different languages. We stopped for fifteen minutes and then went on our way rejoicing. The train 
ran until we got to St. Joseph, Mo., and from there we sailed up the Missouri River to Florence, 
Nebraska. [Originally, Winter Quarters] 

We were in Florence, Nebraska for four weeks (2, p. 11) and stayed 
there until July 5, 1862.  

It was there I first made the acquaintance with my wife. Her name 
was Annie Maria Larsen and her father’s name was Lars 
Magnessen (Magnes). Her mother’s name was Annie Christena 
Petersen. She was born 16 December 1839 (1829) in Norvenge 
(Novenge), Sjalland, Denmark.  

(2, p. 11–She was the 8th child in her family. Her father, born 24 January 1784, migrated from 
Sweden to Denmark before 1811. Her mother was born March 1788 at Praesto. In Danish census 
records her mother’s name is listed both as Ane Kirstine Peterson or Pedersdatter and as Ane 
Kirstine Hansen or Jansdatter. The children of Lars Magnussen and Ane Kirstine are: Bodil, Sidse, 
Helene. She had left home to work. In 1860 she was living with her brother Paul and his family.  

On 4 December 1861 Ane Marie was baptized into the church; Magnus had joined the church four 
years earlier and soon both parents and the children younger than Magnus had all become 
members of the church. In 1862 Magnus and his family (except for daughter Ane Marie) and 
Dorothea and her husband sailed for America. Ane Marie’s mother died December 20 of the same 
year.  
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How sad it must have been for Lars Magnessen to lose his wife and then only a few months later 
see three more of his family (Ane Marie, Paul, Lars) with their wives and children leave for the 
United States. Ane Marie was listed as Paul’s wife on the ship register in order to save 
passage money. Magnus’ daughter Ane Marie and Lars’ family accompanied them. They sailed 
from Liverpool, England, on 30 April 1863 on the ship John J. Boyd and landed in Castle Garden, 
New York. Then they journeyed to Florence where Ane Marie met Ole.)  

We were married on the 4th of July 1863 by Capt. John Young in Florence, Nebraska and got 
ready for the journey westward. We stopped here until 6 July 1863. We had bought wagons, oxen, 
and provisions to last us until we came to Utah, and Salt Lake City.  

When we started, that was indeed a task; most of us had four oxen for each wagon, and we had 
never drove oxen before, but Captain Young told us what to say, but they could not understand our 
language. Away they went and the teamsters after them, and we made a bad start. But the Captain 
and the guards went after them on horseback and soon brought them into line, and the next day we 
did better. Some thought they had too big a load, and many valuable things were unloaded and left 
there on the plains.  

One day in August our oxen took fright and ran away; three people were killed by them and one 
wagon was broken. Two men were buried in one grave, and I helped to bury them. There were no 
coffins but they were dressed and buried neatly. By this time, we were good teamsters, and after 
this we had good success. We were six weeks crossing the Atlantic Ocean and ten weeks crossing 
the plains to Salt Lake City, Utah, about 1,000 miles.  

We landed in Salt Lake City 12 September 1863. In Salt Lake City I attended the meeting in the 
bowery and there I saw and heard Brigham Young for the first time, in accordance to my desire thus 
far, and I thanked the Lord. I shook hands with him. He said many things to me, but I could not 
understand him.  

On 14 September 1863 my wife, myself, and a few others started north for Hyrum, Cache County, 
Utah, and arrived there okay on (19)20 September 1863. I commenced work with the brethren 
threshing wheat with a flail and got every seventh bushel, and I worked on a molasses mill for a 
gallon of molasses per day. 

When the work was over I dug a hole in the ground 
and put a top of eleven logs and called it a dug-out; 
myself and wife prepared there for the winter, and 
was quite contented. We bowed down and blessed it 
and dedicated it for our happy home. We were at a 
loss as we could not understand the English 
language, but we made it our continual study.  

When winter was over I thought it best to go to a 
place where I could get a farm, so I sold my city lot 
and dug-out for a cow and a calf, and we moved to 
Mendon where three of my wife’s brothers lived 
(Magnus, Paul and Lars), and we stayed there for 
one year, but I was not satisfied as I could not get 
any farming land.  

Yet I done well and was industrious such as making adobes, mowed with a scythe, and reaped with 
a cradle and all kinds of rough work 

  Typical Pioneer Dugout 
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1864-1865 In the year 1864, on 4 July my wife bore a son. We named him Alma L. Jensen (2, p. 
13–who was born one block north and west of the public square in a dug-out.)  

[Early History of Cache County, Compiled by M. R. Hovey:  “Clarkston was settled in the fall of 1864, and resettled in the 

year 1867. Among the first settlers were Israel J. Clark, James Myler, Wiliam Ricks, Michael Poulsen, Johannis 
Dahle, Gideon Harmison, David Cook, John Griffiths, John Griffin, John Godfrey, Samuel Whitney, Ola A. Jensen and 
families; also the Thompson and Hansen families, A. W. Heggie, a Mr. Parker, Paul Paulson, Andrew McCombs, 
Simon Smith, Isaac Cook, A. N. Atkinson and others” ] 

1866  

In the spring of 1866 (2, p. 13–1865), five families of us went 20 miles north to a new place where 
we could get a farm. At this time, I had a yoke of oxen, two cows, two calves, four sheep and an old 
wagon. This place was dedicated by Ezra T. Benson and called Clarkston, which was presided over 
by a man called Bishop Clark. I was given twenty acres of farming land and ten acres of hay land 
and felt better satisfied, so I now had a foundation for a home but much was yet wanted such as a 
house, fencing and provisions for the winter.  

On 6 April 1866 my wife bore a daughter, and we called her Annie Christena Jensen, and in a 
few days my wife took sick with chills and fever and never got well on account of obstetric 
treatment, but suffered exceedingly much, and under these circumstances we were called to go to 
Smithfield to protect ourselves from the Indians, but it so happened that the Indians did not come 
near and it was only an excitement.  

In the fall, Prophet Brigham Young came and told us that we could go back to our homes in 
Clarkston and fortify ourselves by building close together, and we would then be out of danger. We 
went back and passed our home and built a fort and lived without being molested by the Indians. 

 (2, p. 13–18) My wife was still very sick and my little baby girl took sick and 
died 28 August 1866 and was buried at Smithfield. When we got back to our old 
home all of my grain was destroyed and one of my oxen had died and hard 
times began and after much suffering my wife also died on the 22 December 
1866. (2, p. 13–Alma, though only two, retained a vivid memory of his mother lying in 
a box and, after she had been buried, he kept searching for her.) This is but a few of 
the circumstances of this year.  

1867 In 1867 I cultivated my farm and built a double log house, and most of the time 
I hired girls at $1.50 per week (2, p. 13–Ole hired Dorthea to care for the motherless child and paid 
her one dollar a week. “I then hired 14-year-old Margaret Ann Jolley to help with the house and care 
for Alma, and paid Lars Rasmussen, my wife’s sister’s husband $1.00 per week to take care of my 
little boy, Alma.” 

 Much of the grain was destroyed by grasshoppers and crickets, and barely enough was left for 
bread. We also had a change of Bishops this year. A man from Wellsville was sent to be our 
Bishop, named Littlewood, and in Clarkston we began to prosper again. I was called to be one of 
the visiting teachers, much preaching was done concerning the “Word of Wisdom,” and to lay up 
grain for the time of famine, and all were called upon to donate freely, to help to immigrate about 
1600 saints from Europe; and a large amount was gathered for that purpose.  

All of the Saints donated more freely than had before been known, and Brigham Young said, “The 
Saints had done well, and the Lord would pour out His blessings on Israel.” This year Sunday 
School was organized amongst the Saints, times commenced to be prosperous. At that time, I 
traded a yoke of oxen and a cow for a pair of small ponies and harness, and they were bockey and 
wouldn’t pull.  
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Our new Bishop advised us to buy an old saw-mill from his friends in Wellsville, which was bought 
and proved to be of no avail, and caused much dissatisfaction. The people joined together and paid 
$2,000.00 for it. We were taken much advantage of but we done it in good faith. Thus ends the year 

1867. 1868 (2, p. 14–Pretty, brown-eyed Margaret Ann had grown very attached to young Alma. 
Then she and Ole fell in love.) In February 29th, 1868 I married Margaret Ann Jolley; born 14 
August 1852; Wingate, Durham Co., England; daughter of John Jolley Jr. and Susan Carter Jolley.  

She was baptized 3 May 1861 by her father John Jolley Jr. and she was confirmed by her father 
also the same day. (2, p. 14–She had two older sisters, Mary and Susannah, and a younger 
brother, William. Her parents had joined the church in 1848, greatly opposed by her mother’s 
parents who were against that “wicked religion.” 

 

A year after she was baptized she and her family sailed 
from Liverpool on the ship William Tapscot. They were on 
the water six weeks and landed at Castle Gardens [Early 
immigration center before Ellis Island was built.] on 25 
June 1862. From there they traveled to Florence, 
Nebraska (Winter Quarters), where Ole would arrive the 
following year.  

(They left Florence on August 7. There were terrible 
storms and people and oxen were killed. Cholera was 
also taking many lives of the immigrants. Margaret Ann 
was only ten years old and very small for her age. She 

walked most of the way. On August 9th, her mother gave birth to a baby boy and became very ill. 
They continued their journey through the stormy weather and on 6 September 1862, Susan Carter 
Jolley died and was buried at Shoal Creek. 

It was very sad to lose their lovely mother. Everyone had to work very hard and great 
hardships were endured. Margaret Ann only was allowed to ride when the baby 
became sick and she held him.  

There was no milk for the tiny child so he was fed with flour gruel but he did not 
recover and died 13 October, only two months old. He was buried beside the road. 
They were traveling with the Horton D. Height Company and arrived in Salt Lake City 

six days after the baby’s death. They moved to Farmington, Utah, camping in the street in the 
snow for three days until a Mr. Quigley allowed them to move into his granary. 

On October 28, John Jolley married a widow with one child, Hannah Rutledge, and she was a good 
mother to the lonely children. They soon had a place to live and the father and older girls began to 
work. Margaret Ann had very little schooling and began doing housework, knitting, and cooking for 
“threshers” at a very early age.  

Margaret Ann, at 14, was a pretty girl with long brown hair, small and quick on her feet, when she 
went to work for Ole.)  

We were married by Bishop Littlewood in Clarkston, Cache Co., Utah and June 1st, six families of us 
were called to go to Salt Lake City, Utah, to get our endowments and be sealed for TIME AND ALL 
ETERNITY. It was a blessed day, long to be remembered.  

 

I Castle Garden in 1890 
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When we came home the crickets had destroyed all of our grain. We gathered our hay and made 
ready to go to work on the Union Pacific Railroad, and it was quite an excitable time. A day’s wages 
for a man and team was $6.00 a day; flour was $10.00 to $12.00 for a hundred pounds, wheat per 
bushel $4.00 to $4.50; barley and oats 10 to 12 cents for one pound, hay $30.00 to $36.00 for a ton 
delivered at the railroad, horses and mules (small size) for a team $300.00.  The railroad was 
finished in about a year, and we wished the work had lasted longer. After that we heard of 
plundering, murdering, gambling, and houses of ill-fame amongst the gentiles.  

(2, p. 15–When Alma was still very small, his new mother and her sister Susan, had made a tub of 
soap and placed it at the wall where he had been used to sitting on a chair, and he backed up into 
the hot tub of soap. Aunt Susan screamed and jumped and jerked him out and tore off his clothes 
so quickly that he didn’t have a scar on his body.)  

1869 In the year of 1869, my wife, Margaret Ann (2, p. 15–who was 16-years-old), bore a son, 
and we named him John (2, p. 15–for her father). He was born 16 January 1869 and died three 
days later, the 19th of January. 

During the winter we Saints took a contract to deliver some hundred poles to Hampton Station but 
was swindled and made nothing, but the following summer we had a good harvest. I raised for the 
first time 500 bushels of grain. Brigham Young counseled the people to have a store in each town 
and call it a Co-operative Store, and each family to take a share in it, so as to prevent the gentiles 
from coming in and drain the money from the people, and thus we headed them off and began 
business. 

We started a store in Clarkston, Utah, with a capital of $300.00. On 2 December 1869 a daughter 
was born to us and we named her Susannah (Jolley Jensen). (2, p. 15–She was named for her 
maternal grandmother.)  

1870 In 1870 we had a hard winter and much snow had fallen in our little valley and always a little 
late with our seed time, therefore there arose an excitement among the Brethren and the majority of 
them wanted to move the town and the case was laid before the President of the Stake, named 
Peter Mann. (Maughan?)  He investigated the case and located a new place for a town site six 
miles south-east and called it New Town, and I was selected to survey the water ditches with 
William Ricks.  

This caused a division amongst the people, for those who had the best farms did not want to move 
from them. Brigham Young and Company advised the people not to leave the place but to build it 
up, and also to build up New Town also, that all may be satisfied, and to let the people spread out, 
and take up the country; but to be very sure to remember GOD and to give your children a thorough 
education. This gave much satisfaction to the people. Then each family moved to the place that 
they liked best.  

The Bishop chose to live at Newton, and myself and others went back to Clarkston, Utah, and a 
man named Simon Smith was called to be Bishop at Clarkston, and he done the best he could.  

1871 In the year 1871 I bought twenty acres of farming land and two city lots, and paid $300.00 for 
them; and built a log-house, granary and corral, and cultivated my farm and raised a good crop. A 
son was born 31 July 1871. We named him William Jolley Jensen. 

We commenced to harvest 1 August, that year. Four of us brethren bought a buckeye mower and 
reaper combined for our own use, we worked together in haying and harvest time for four years, 
and done exceedingly well. My tithing this year was $81.64. Previous to this year I can obtain no 
account of my tithing.  
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1872 In the year 1872 we became dissatisfied with our Co-operative Store. Instead of a dividend, 
our capital had decreased to 80%, but we tried again and made new investments, and done some 
better; but were still in debt about $200.00. I sold a log house and city lot to Henry Yates for a pair 
of good horses, and began to buy timber for a new house, and I paid 3 cents per foot for rough 
lumber. That year I had a good harvest and my tithing was $102.75.  

1873 In 1873 I continued my work and hauled rock for a new house; 100 loads was hauled, five to 
six loads a day; but when we had all of the material ready, the foundation was too wet so that we 
dared not build a rock house on it. So I sold the rocks and built a frame house the same year. A 
daughter was born 4 May 1873 and we named her Maria (Mariah) Jolley. We were very much 
blessed of the Lord as we were very industrious. (The house was built in 1874 instead of 1873; a 
blotch in the figures caused the copying to be wrong.) 

 [In the summer of 1873 a vote was called to see if the people would use their influence against 
starting another liquor saloon in this Stake of Zion.] My tithing was that year $154.75.  

1874 In 1874 was when I built the frame house–32 feet long and 18 feet wide with a lean-to on the 
back of the building containing four rooms, and it cost $875.00 and all paid with cattle, a horse and 
saddle, grain and money. The carpenters bill was $260.00.   

(1874) a son was born. We called him Ole Andrew. There began to be some division among the 
people, for the Bishop began to be behind in his duty, and in the settling of tithing, and run behind in 
his tithing account; and got in debt, and the President of the Stake began to wonder and he talked 
hard to the people because we were careless in our duties. My tithing for this year was $73.30. 

1875 We had by this time a change in the management of our store. All new officers were elected, 
and the store done well, and got out of debt, and declared a dividend. My tithing that year was 
$58.08. 1875  

(2, p. 15–Ole taught his children to work at an early age. Little Alma’s chores were to look after the 
calves–to let them out after the cows had gone to pasture and to gather them in before the herd came 
in at night. Sometimes he would forget and the cows and calves would get together and then there 
was trouble.” Alma soon learned to remember and as he grew older he was given other chores and 
the younger children took over this assignment.) 

In 1875 sixteen of us brethren bought a new threshing machine which was a success. On 17th 
February 1875  
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1875 Testimony of Martin Harris 

 “This is taken from the Star Valley Independent The date of publication is not on the copy. Many of 
the readers of the Independent are personally acquainted with Ole A. Jensen of Fairview, Wyoming 
and it is doubtful if there can be found one among his numerous acquaintances who have ever 
proven him to be other than a truthful sincere man. The following interesting testimony of Martin 
Harris, one of the witnesses of the Book of Mormon is given in Mr. Jensen’s own words: 

 ‘I was living in Clarkston, Utah, in July 1875. My home was three blocks from the home of Martin 
Harris. I had heard that he was sick so one morning I made up my mind to call and inquire about his 
health and if possible to hear his testimony of the Book of Mormon. People came from other towns to 
hear his testimony and two men were there before me. Brother Harris was on his bed resting on his 
elbow.  

I asked; ‘How are you, Brother Harris, this morning?’ He answered slowly, ‘Pretty well.’ 

 ‘We came to hear your testimony about the Book of Mormon.’  ‘Yes,’ he said with a loud voice as he 
sat up in bed, ‘I wish that I could speak loud enough for the whole world to hear my testimony. Stand 
over here so I can see you.’ 

Then he stretched out his hand and said: ‘Brethren I believe there is an angel here to hear what I 
shall tell you and you shall never forget what I say.  

The Prophet Joseph Smith, Oliver Cowdery, David Whitmer and myself went into a little grove to pray 
to obtain a promise that we should behold the plates with our natural eyes that we might testify of it to 
the world. We prayed a time or two and at length an angel stood before David and Oliver and showed 
them the plates but behold I had gone by myself to pray, and in my deepest distress, I asked the 
Prophet Joseph Smith to kneel down with me and pray for me that I may also see the plates.  

He did so and immediately the angel stood before me and said, “Look.” When I gazed upon him I fell 
to the earth but I stood on my feet again and saw the angel turn the golden leaves over and I said 
‘That is enough, My Lord and My God.’ Then I heard the voice of God say: ‘the book translated from 
those plates is true and translated correctly.’  

Martin Harris then said ‘I will tell you another wonderful thing that I am witness to: After Joseph Smith 
had found the plates three of us took a notion to take tools and hunt for some more boxes of gold or 
something in the same hill in which the Prophet had found the plates, and indeed we found a stone 
box. We were quite excited but we dug very carefully around it and were just ready to take it out when 
behold some unseen power slid the box into the hill, as we stood there looking at it.  

One of us took a crow-bar and tried to drive it in the lid to hold the box but it glanced and knocked one 
corner off the lid. Remember what I tell you. Some day that box will be found and you will see the 
corner knocked off, then you will surely know that I have told you the truth.  

And again brethren as sure as you are standing here and see me, just so sure did I see the angel 
with the gold plates in his hand as he showed them to me. I have promised that I will bear witness of 
this truth both here and after.’ 

“He then closed his lips. My eyes were filled with tears and I would like to have asked another 
question but my courage failed me. I shook his hand and thanked him and left. When I think of the 
day I stood before Martin Harris and he stretched forth his hand and raised his voice and bore his 
testimony, I recall the thrilling feeling that roused my whole being, and I can never forget it, nor can I 
write the joy that filled my soul. 

 “This is a true statement. Ole A. Jensen” Copied by Lettie D. Campbell, at Fairview, Wyoming, December 4, 

1918. This was signed by Ole A. Jensen, John Godfrey, and James Keep 
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1876  

A daughter was born 19 November 1876. We 
called her Mary Jolley. (2, p. 17–Twenty-four 
year-old Margaret Ann now had six children to 
care for, including 12-year-old Alma.)  

During this year (1875) much was said about 
the United Order, and by-laws were gotten up 
to govern the Order, and many began to sign 
the Order and also to be baptized into the 
Order with a new ceremony.  

Apostle Erastus Snow came and organized the 
board of directors, and I was one of them; but 
some were weak in the faith, and no 
confidence in each other. My tithing for this 
year was $69.00. For some reason Bishop 
Smith was called to go north to a new country 
but he apostatized.  

1877 In the year 1877 Brigham Young was 
inspired to call upon the people to build Temples, and therefore called upon the Bear Lake Stake, the 
Box Elder Stake, and Cache Valley Stake and called it a Temple District to build a Temple in Logan, 
Utah. The people were consulted and asked to build it on donations; and each were subscribed to 
pay so much a year until the Temple was completed. I was to pay $25.00.  

The grasshoppers took most of the grain, but we built a good rock Meeting House that year without 
any opposition and with ease, and it was dedicated by Apostle Moses Thatcher, and he gave $5.00 
towards buying a chandelier.  

 

Ole and Margaret Ann family after the birth of Mary 
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1878 In the year 1878, this was a good year for farming, and we raised much grain. William Sparks 
and myself bought a Champion Reaper and Mower combine and done well in harvest and in haying 
time, but we had bad luck with our oxen and cattle.  
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1878 It happened in July. My boy Alma and myself went to work in Logan Canyon with two ox teams 
to work out my Temple donation. One of my oxen got hurt by a log rolling down the mountain, and it 
mashed his foot, so I had to leave him there in the mountains. It was done through carelessness of 
another man, but I took it cool and said nothing and worked with my other team and earned $4.00 a 
day. 

 When I had finished work I could not bring my oxen home with me and had to leave them there in the 
mountains. They soon strayed away, and I could find no track of them. In August when I drove the 
first round with the reaper, I drove into a cradle and cut one of the horse’s feet, so that I could not use 
it any more that season. I then sent my son Alma to hunt for my lost cattle in the mountains. I thought 
I had a streak of bad luck and felt very badly.  

I then went into the field and prayed very earnestly to the Lord and told him I had bad luck and 
asked Him why it was, for I had paid my tithes and offerings and had tried to keep His laws. 
When I had first poured out my soul and arose upon my feet, the Spirit of the Lord came upon 
me, and it is a feeling I can never forget. I was forced to utter these words with a loud voice, 
“My son, be of good cheer, for this night thy son shall return with thy cattle, and thou shall 
prosper from this very day, if thou will listen to the whisperings of My Spirit, and keep all my 
commandments.” And the testimony of my boy was that he was led in a remarkable manner 
and found the oxen apart in curious places, but he came home with them that night, and this 
is a great testimony to all of my family, and since that time I have been more successful. 

I sold my oxen for a good price. I raised forty-two bushels of wheat per acre. Another daughter was 
born 26 September 1878. We named her Sarah Ann. [She later married Oliver Ames] 

 [3-p. 31–Star Valley was dedicated in the summer of 1878 by Brigham Young, Junior]  

My tithing this year was $125.00; my Temple Donation was $35.00.  

1879 In 1879 it was a dry season and the grasshoppers took much of the grain. An excitement arose 
concerning the railroad running north. Many of the people took contracts, but it did not amount to 
much for small contractors. 

During this year a wise course was taken with the young people–Sunday School was very successful. 
It was conducted somewhat in this manner–singing by the choir, prayer by someone, singing again, 
Sacrament was administered by two Brethren, classes were with book reading and study from the 
different Sunday School cards for about 20 minutes. Then one or two classes recited from some card, 
or a selected reading. Sometimes questions were asked the whole Sunday School. Then two or three 
speakers spoke, each about five minutes, thus ended the Sunday School.  

On Thursday evenings the young men held meetings conjointly with the young ladies and called them 
The Young Men’s and Young Ladies Mutual Improvement Associations; sometimes they had 
testimonies and other times they had programs and it resulted in much success.  

My tithing for this year was $84.50 and my Temple Donation was $53.00.  

1880 The railroad continued and some of our young men loved liquor, and forgot God. We raised 
much grain that year and done well. On 12 (13) October 1880 a son was born. We named him 
Thomas Jolley Jensen (2, p. 17–making an equal number of boys and girls in the family.)  

This was one of the hardest winters Utah had ever known on cattle, etc.–on account of the shortage 
of hay, hundreds of cattle starved to death. My tithing this year was $101.27; and temple donation 
was $35.25.  
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1881 In 1881, I built a log granary and cultivated forty acres of land. The apostate Mormons and the 
government seemed to unite to destroy this people, and congress tried to enforce laws against us, 
especially the Polygamists and our united votes, but they had very little success. My tithing this year 
was $165.15 and Temple Donation was $34.00. 

1882 In 1882 we minded our own business and lived in peace and raised much grain. I was the first 
to cultivate dry farms in that vicinity, although many thought it foolish, but it became a great success. I 
raised 18 bushels to the acre on a dry farm. Five of us brethren bought a new threshing machine for 
our own use.  

President John Taylor received a revelation from God that the people must unite and set their houses 
in order and obey the laws of GOD; and if they will they shall be “My people and I will be their God, 
and your enemies will have no power over you.” This revelation caused a great clamor among the 
people although they believed the revelation to be true but could scarcely comply with the same.  

(2, p. 17–On 4 May 1882 James was born and died the same day.) My tithing this year was $130.30 
and my temple donation was $25.00.  

1883 We continued to have good health and were blessed of the Lord. We were acknowledged to be 
a prosperous settlement and many were fast getting rich and dressed in the latest fashion and drove 
fine horses and began to ride in buggies.  

Four Missionaries were called from our town, viz, Henry Yates, Thomas Godfrey, Thomas Griffin, and 
Charles Shumway; and the people donated money for their journeying. I built a rock house and 
finished it in two months which cost $530.00. I bought a stove that cost $70.00. The government still 
tried to exercise power over us but have yet failed, and the result was that the people feared GOD 
more than man, and much was said against breaking the Word of Wisdom. 

At this time many of the Quorums were filled up, reorganized and set in order; and this late 
Revelation brought a great change to the Church for the better. A great many of the people began to 
keep the Word of Wisdom, even so many that the stores were aware of it.  

On the 14th of August, 1883, my son Alma left home and I will here relate the cause. There was a 
certain crowd of young people, both boys and girls, who were taking wagon wheels and toke Pitman 
and chain of reaper and a Piece of a Thrashing machine, pieces of machinery, etc. and Stole melons, 
and plums and gooseberries. Some missed a keg of beer; others, Cheese; others, pork; others, 
Preserves; and the Boys were blamed for it all.  But I think Older Persons were engaged in the fun. 

At this time, it was the custom for the boys to sleep out in the sheds, or by the haystacks at night, as it 
was such warm weather and we concluded it was there these evils were planned. I thought I would 
do what I could to stop it. I asked my boy, Alma, to tell me if he knew who did the mischief. He said, 
“If I did know, I wouldn’t tell you, but I am not guilty.” I was angry and said, “It is now your turn; you 
must either be home and sleep in the house every night, at the latest ten o’clock, or you can leave 
home.” The result was he left home. His chums said, “Well done,” others said, “Foolish boy,” and still 
others said, “Come and I will give you work, your father’s family is getting large and you can’t expect 
much of a start from home.” In this way, people would encourage a foolish boy for a while, or until 
busy times were over, and trample underfoot the council of a father. I say it is wrong. 

I had previously given Alma, my son, three head of horses as he had been a good boy. He had at one 
time, while working the railroad, sent me $26.00 to pay a note I was owing, and had many good traits, 
but he took his horses and left home, but in course of a year’s time I persuaded him to come back 
home again.  
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And many of us took more wives, and God blessed His own. (2, p. 18–At this time there were two 
Danish sisters living in Clarkston, Caroline Margrethe (Lena) and Caren Marie (Mary) were born in 
Denmark to Ane and Niels Hansen. Their father died when Lena was fifteen years old and she and 
her mother, as well as her brothers and sisters, had to work very hard to make a living. Their parents 
had belonged to the church before their father’s death but it wasn’t known to many until after he had 
died.) 

Because of their membership in the Mormon church it became very difficult for them to keep jobs. 
Lena’s mother decided to leave Denmark in 1876, and she took the youngest children and came to 
America, settling in Brigham City. Later that year she married Jorgen Olsen of Clarkston and moved 
there to live. The five older daughters came to America some time later.  

These two girls were living near the Jensen's when the brethren were counseled to marry the single 
girls in the wards. Much against Margaret Ann’s wishes, Ole proposed to Caroline Margrethe, the 
youngest of the two sisters. Her step-father, Jorgen Olsen, much like a Biblical father of old, said that 
his older daughter Caren Marie must be married first, so Ole also asked her to become his wife.  

Mary, possibly insulted at being proposed to in this manner, refused.)  

I, myself, was married 22 February 1883, in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City to Caroline 
Margretta Nielsen, who was born 26 October 1858 at Neflered, Sore County, Sjaelland State, 
Denmark, a daughter of Niels Hansen, her mother’s maiden name was Annie Hansen. Caroline was 
baptized 25 October 1873 by Jorgen Jensen. She emigrated in 1881 from Copenhagen to Ogden, 
Utah in 23 days. 

(2, p. 18–Margaret Ann, busy with her growing family, kept her house spotlessly clean. She was a 
small, vivacious young lady and moved very quickly when doing anything. Her hands were never idle. 
She kept busy with the farm work, knitting stockings and mittens, making their clothing. She washed 
the wool and carded it and made yarn for knitting or for cloth.)  

Margaret Ann had another daughter born to us on 3 May 1883), and we named her Margaret 
Jolley Jensen, and she was blessed 7th June 1883 by myself, Ole A. Jensen.  

Our Sabbath School was quite successful. We had all kinds of books, and cards, and good order. A 
bell was tolled at each change and at the dismissal. Each class marched by the tap of the bell, the 
boys first, then the girls. We had an average attendance of 150 pupils. 

(2, p. 18)–Later that year Mary came to Ole and wanted to marry him so he took her as his fourth 
wife.) On 21 December, 1883, I was married again in the Endowment House to a sister of Caroline’s–
Caren Marie Nielsen, who was born 11 March 1855, at Neflered, Sore Co., Sjaelland State, Denmark, 
baptized and confirmed by Niels Jensen, 15 September 1873. Her father was also Niels Hansen and 
her mother was Annie Hansen.  

We enjoyed good health and were taught the ways of the Lord continually.  

Just before I was married to my last two wives, Bishop Preston of Cache Co., Utah, the Presiding 
Bishop made the following demand of our Bishopric (I was then 2nd Councilor to Bishop John Jardine 
of Clarkston, Cache Co., Utah). “I want you Bishopric to take more wives or step down and out of 
your positions as members of the Bishopric.” The result was the Bishop and myself obeyed but 
William Carbine, the 1st Councilor, would not obey and stepped out. (2, p. 18–And William Carbine 
thought he had done well and laughed when they were “driven to the Pen, but” Ole said “they were 
not ashamed.”) 
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A daughter was born to Caroline 27 December 1883, we named her Lena (she was baptized later in 
Fairview, Wyoming, 7 July 1892, by myself and confirmed by J. C. Dewey.) At this time, I got behind 
financially and got into debt $700.00.  

1884 The crusade was yet on the increase and all public industry was at a standstill. The leading men 
were hunted and sought after; great rewards were offered for the arrest of men and the officers were 
quite successful. I proved up on a quarter section I had entered for the people under the Preemption   
law, and surveyed it myself, and gave the deeds to everyone and it all was fixed according to law.  

During the winter I was very sick with lung fever. On the 28th of July my wife Caroline gave birth to 
a daughter, and we called her Annie. On 12th of October my wife Mary gave birth to a son, we 
called him Henry.  

In 1884 it was a long and hard cold winter. Hay was scarce, snow was about two and a half feet 
deep; seed time did not come in Clarkston until 8 May 1884. I then began to put in my crops and 
finished 8 June 1884. The ground was quite damp. It rained considerable during the season, and a 
splendid crop or harvest was the result of so much rain and water. I raised 1500 bushels of grain but 
the wheat was a little frozen. 

It was a wet fall, and the ground was bare until 13 December 1884. Grain was cheap, wheat worth 35 
cents to 50 cents a bushel, oats was 60 to 85 cents for one hundred pounds, barley was $.75 a 
hundred pounds, rye was $.75 a hundred pounds; horses were cheap, cattle was a good price. Cows 
from $25.00 to $40.00 a head, calves $12.10, beef on foot was 6 or 7 cents a pound.  

The Logan Temple was finished and dedicated 17th May. I was 
present at the dedication; none could enter without a ticket 
signed by the President of the Church, John Taylor. (2, p. 18–
When the prayer was over, all those at the dedication said “Amen” and 
shouted “Hosanna, hosanna, to God and the Lamb” and the temple 
seemed to shake and all felt that the spirit of God was present, and 
their hearts were made glad.  

The Priesthood counseled the people to seek their genealogy. Two 
missionaries were killed in the southern states, but their bodies were 
brought home to Utah and buried with their friends. The government 
still sought to rob us of our religious rights and liberties. Some of the 
brethren were arrested for marrying more than one wife, but the Latter-
day Saints feared GOD more than man. 

At this time pride stepped in, and the people began to wear fine costly clothing, carriages, etc. 
Everything with the exception of grain and vegetables were imported, as it was thought it could be 
imported cheaper than manufactured. 

We enjoyed very good health. This year my tithing was $117.21, and $10.00 for Temple Donation.  

At the close of this year we were grateful to God for good health and success. My wife Margaret Ann 
was officiating in the Logan Temple for relatives of her father and mother, from 11 November to 21st.  

An earthquake was felt in the land 10 November, but no damage heard of. 

 [3-p. 21–Last day of March 1884 my wife was taken Sick what appeared to me to be Lung fever. She 
was cured through being administered to by the Servants of God, and by the power of faith and 
prayer. The Lord did raise her up to her wanted health and Strength, and also my Little Daughter 
Mary was healed by the power of God, by being administered unto by myself–as a instrument in the 
hands of God where the blessings flow.] [3-p. 29--My tithing that year was $42.]  
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1885 In 1885 on 1st January, the Brigham Young College was dedicated in Logan [3-p.10--and 
the Leading men of the County Were invited to Attend.] I was invited to attend the dedication 
ceremonies.  

The semi-annually Conference was held [3-p. 20--on the 4th of April in Logan City, Cache Co. The 
conference was called to Order by Apostle Franklin D. Richards. There was present on the Stand 5 of 
the twelve apostles: F. D. Richards, F. M. Lyman, G. D. Grant, John Henry Smith and John W. Taylor 
beside Lots of Other Brethren from Various parts of the conference. The meetings were crowded to 
excess. It continued from the Saturday morning at 10 o’clock till the Monday afternoon at 4 o’clock. 
About two thirds of the people could not get into the tabernacle.  

The Servants of God spoke to the Saints very Encouraging, gave great promises to the L. D. Saints 
through their faithfulness, and Keeping the commandments of the Lord.  

I, myself, with a few more of the Brethren were advised to remain at home and not to attend or those 
who obeyed the Celestial Marriage Law, for the government had about 100 deputies and sheriffs 
throughout the state looking for and searching for those who had more than one wife. They had made 
several arrests and went so far as to send three of the brethren from Arizona to Detroit Penitentiary 
about 2,000 miles from their home.  

The sheriffs, or U. S. Marshals as they were called, would search the houses, look under the beds, 
down wells, into the cellars, and search the stables, etc. to find their man. Sometimes they succeeded 
and other times they failed.  

3-p. 21–Also I will mention a Singular Instance that Occurred with my father-in-Law John Jolley at 
Franklin Idaho on the 9th of April 1885, by Deputy Sheriff and his brother. Their names are Alexander 
R. Stalker and Sword Stalker… went to their house to arrest him for polygamy. His daughters and 
wife contended with the Sheriff till his Daughter Alice R. Jolley went into the room where father was 
and lifted the window up for him to get away. 

His youngest daughter Emma throwed some paper on him, and it went right into his mouth. His Son 
wanted to know why they did not arrest his own father, and Alex Stalker told him if they had a warrant 
for his father’s arrest, they would arrest him.  

Thomas Jolley enquired why they did not get one, but they never gave any reply to the question but 
they Searched Every room in the house, also the two cellars, the Stable and chicken coop, also they 
looked down the well, also in a barrel of water for him. Sword told his Daughter Emma that money 
would find him.  

His Son Thomas started off with team towards night and found his father at Smithfield and took him to 
Logan. The next day, the 10th, he brought him to Ole Jensen at Clarkston, and left him at my place.  
“On Saturday the 11th, Father had made his Escape from Idaho to Utah through Brother Andrew 
Morrison’s boy, having a horse already for him. Father traveled on foot about 6 miles and then got a 
ride with a boy going to Logan. Rode about six miles with the boy. He rode to Smithfield and then got 
out of the wagon. He stayed with Brother Francis Sharp till his own team went there for him.”  

On the 12th of April my wife Margaret Ann gave birth to a son, we called him Joseph Jolley 
Jensen. On 28th June my wife Mary gave birth to a son. We called him Peter. On 9th of 
September my wife Caroline [3-p. 25–Line] gave birth to a son. We named him Jorgen G. [3-p. 
25–Blessed by Bp J. Jordine and Baptise October 3, 1893 by by Ole A. Jensen. Confirmed by Ole A. 
Jensen.]  

The persecutions against the Polygamists were increasing and many were sent to prison. Some 
denied their wives to evade the law, others left the country, some sent their wives to other states, 
some parted forever. Many homes were made unhappy in pursuance of the Edmond Tucker law by 
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the U. S. Marshals. Polygamy was generally punished with five years in the penitentiary, adultery with 
three years in the pen and $300.00 fine and costs of court. Co-habitation was six months in the pen 
and $300.00 fine.  

This law was passed specially to catch the Mormons and was strictly carried out in Utah, Idaho, and 
Arizona. The officers were well paid and used every kind of sneaking way to catch the Mormons. 
Some of the officers came as peddlers, implement dealers, etc.–and there was no peace in the land 
for the Mormons. 

This year my tithing was $70.05.  

1886 The crusade was on the increase and many of the brethren were caught and forced into prison. 
Many began to talk of leaving and go to other states where they were not known. Those who could 
stay at home in peace prospered, but nothing of public notice was going on.  

The government began to cry out for more room for the Mormon prisoners for the penitentiary at Salt 
Lake City was small and inconvenient and so bad with bedbugs and lice, etc., that I cannot describe it 
with decent language. I will mention one more thing.  Ninety-eight men had to sleep in a log house 
18 feet wide and 24 feet long, and it had a tank holding 40 gallons standing in the center of the room, 
where they were obliged to seek relief by night. It had no lid on it, and they were not allowed to empty 
it unless it was plum full. You may guess the rest.  

On 27 October 1886 my son Alma was married to Mary B. Jardine in the Logan Temple and made 
his home in the Snake River Valley and done well. 

December 18 my wife Margaret Ann gave birth to a daughter. We called her Hannah Agnes. My 
tithing this year was $65.00.  

1887 The Government then visited the penitentiary and said, “All you Mormons who will forsake your 
plural wives and keep the law, you may go home,” but they answered, “Nay.”  

My tithing for this year was $42.00. 1888 The crusade grew worse and the deputies sneaked on the 
brethren and came by night, and crept through the windows, broke open the doors, and made lights 
to look for their man. If the brethren tried to escape, they would shoot them.  

On 5 February 1888 sheriff Marcel Wetstone sneaked on me and summoned me to appear at the 
Commissioner’s Court and plead guilty to Co-habitation, where I gave a bond of $1,000.00, and my 
wife Caroline had to give a bond of $300.00 [3-p. 30 $800].  

My Attorney had my case put off until 30 November, then the Judge said, “I can give you six months 
in the Penitentiary and fine you $300.00 and the cost of the court, which was $93.00. I paid my 
Attorney $40.00. 

(2, p. 19–There were ten at home when Ole went to prison on November 30.)  

Twelve of us were allowed a room to ourselves, and we were allowed to hire a brother who was a 
school teacher to teach us, and I learned considerable as a pupil while there. [3-p. 30--Each scholar 
gave $1 a month.] (I came home on 2 June 1889 and they furnished me a new suit and $5.00 in cash. 
While in the pen my sons William, age 17, and Ole, age 13, were left to attend the farm, and they did 
quite well. During the summer a new penitentiary was built in 1889, in Salt Lake City; the cost was 
$85,000. In it were 138 cells 7 x 5 feet of iron, two men in each cell; the furniture was two roll beds 
and a bucket, and everything was kept clean. [3-p. 30–The wall around the prison was built of adobe, 
4-5 feet thick 24 feet high, 2 guardhouses on the top, and 2 men with guns to watch by night and day. 
The place was good and clean. We had to bathe only a week. Shave once a week, and wash hands 
and face every morning before breakfast.] The officers were kind to the Mormons, and we were 
allowed many privileges extra. We could buy sugar, butter, and milk in addition to our general fare, if 
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we were able to buy it. The Prisoners engaged in different trades, some learned to be harness 
makers, saddle makers, etc. Many ornaments were carved and made with pocket knives. Our food 
was clean, we bathed and shaved once a week. We could borrow any book of the Library to read 
before breakfast if we desired. We had boxing gloves and all kinds of athletic sports, and we passed 
the time the best way we knew how. [3-p. 31–We were also allowed to work on the farm and garden 
without the walls, if we desired. 

In this year there was at one time 9 Mormons and 78 other criminals, thiefs, robbers, murderers, 
gamblers, etc.] I will mention a few of the brethren who were in the penitentiary at this time: George 
Q. Cannon, Apostle Lyman, H. B. Roberts, Bishop Horne, Bishop Maughn, Bishop Lee, a Bishop from 
Logan, Dr. Armsby, Bishop John Jardine, Bishop Nielsen, George Woods and Brother Murdock.  

Here in the pen I formed a personal acquaintance with Cannon and Lyman, to whom I revealed my 
family affairs and sought their council, and they said in two or three days we will answer you.  

They answered me thus: “You are able to go to a new country, and to make a new home, but if you 
do this be careful not to move all of your families at once, but take one part of them and provide for 
the rest before you sell all of your home. Now do not say we called you, but we council you thus: to 
go to Star Valley and there you can at this time live in peace, for that government favors the Mormons 
and there the Lord will bless you if you keep His commandments.” I thought, and said: “I will do as 
you have said.” 

  Prisoners included   Ole Anderson Jensen  and   George Q. Cannon  
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1888 On 19 September my wife Margaret Ann gave birth to a son, and we named him Ralph 
LeRoy.  On 22 October 1888 my daughter Susannah was married to Ami (Ammi) Alonzo Shumway 
by an officer in Oxford, Idaho, against Margaret Ann and my wishes, and they made it their home. 

My tithing that year was 42 bushels of wheat, 2 tons of hay, and 20 bushels of potatoes.  

1889 It was a mild winter and an early spring, and the family had all of the spring work done and the 
grain looked well when I came home from the pen on 2 June 1889. The family was all well and happy. 
The ward people turned out and headed by the Brass Band of Clarkston, met me about 10 miles from 
home at Collinston Station on my return from the pen, and at night a grand reception was given in the 
meeting house as a surprise to me.  

The season was dry and the harvest small. Two great canals were under construction taken out in the 
Bear River Narrows, one on each side of the river. The one on the west going through the Malad 
Valley and it was called the Bothwell Canal; the head gate and two first miles cost $300,000.00. It 
was nearly all blasting work, and many gentiles were killed. It was a very dangerous place to work, 
and the Mormons did not go there to work in the canyon, but worked where it was safe. It was one of 
the greatest works I have ever saw. So great was the blasts that it shook the earth for many miles 
daily for two years.  

The persecutions were still going on and many of the brethren were sent to prison, many went to 
Canada, and some to Star Valley, and the Church bought a tract of land in Mexico and many went 
there. And the government took all of the extra property that was not allowed the Church. They 
sought to take our Temples, but God did not allow them possession of that.  

Rewards were again offered to anyone who could catch the leading brethren, but in the spring the 
government passed a law that helped us a little. Some of the brethren were pardoned from prison. 
This ended that year’s proceedings. This year my tithing was $30.62.  

1890 The trouble was not yet to an end. The persecution was still going on of the Polygamists; some 
of the brethren who had served one term were again arrested and accused of committing adultery 
with their plural wives; and served a second term in the Penitentiary.  

A dry season followed and a small harvest was the result Stock died. [3-p. 24–Brad whar ollso 
Scharse and harte to gete [I can understand his writing more now. That last sentence said “Bread 
was also scarce and hard to get.]] Not much improvement was being made in the country in the way 
of buildings and such, as the people were almost discouraged, about the persecutions of the Saints, 
however [3, p. 33–an Aaery colterna coalleck]  

An Agriculture College was built in Logan, Utah, by the Government. My wife Mary gave birth to a 
daughter on 28 July 1890. We named her Mary Ann [Maryane]. 

 By this time, I had settled up all my business, and according to council formerly given by the 
Apostles; I made preparations to change my home, and on 23 September 1890, myself and two 
wives, Lena and Mary, and their six children started for Star Valley, in Wyoming, on account of a 
favorable government, where we could live without being harassed by officers of the government on 
account of polygamy.  

With the necessary provisions and furniture, and implements, we arrived at our destination in 
Star Valley, a distance of about 200 miles, [in 7 days] on September 30th, [1890] and moved into 
[Jense Lences house] an empty house without floor, door, or windows, in Fairview, Wyoming. 

It was a very cold day, and my wife Mary sat down and cried, and Lena and the rest did not laugh 
very much.  [3-p. 33–We had little money, and we bought a few necessary things. God blessed us 
with success and we did well.] 
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(2, p. 20–Margaret Ann had declared that she would not leave Clarkston and her nice home which 
had several large rooms, nice farm land, and well stocked with cattle, horses and sheep. 
Nevertheless, it was hard for her to see Ole leave for Wyoming to make homes for his plural wives. 
They missed each other very much.) 

[More information about Star Valley from Treasured Tidbits of Time: An Informal History of 
Mormon Conquest and Settlement of the Bear Lake Valley by J. Patrick Wilde of Montpelier, 
Idaho. A copy in the Montpelier Library: 

 Starting on pg 98 this is a section called “The Crow Creek Road–Freightways to an Empire.” On 
p. 99 there is a quote from Ole A. Jensen. Since Ole talks about Crow Creek, I will share that 
information from p. 98 and 99 then give Ole’s quote. “On one end of the Crow Creek road was 
Montpelier and at the other was Star Valley. Montpelier was settled in the spring of 1864 when 
16 Mormon families came to the site of what they originally called Clover Creek. By census time, 
in 1870 all of Bear Lake County was classified as follows: Total population, 1291, of those, 476 
were born in the territory of Utah, the rest born as follows: 54 New York; 48, Illinois; 46, Iowa; 16 
Pennsylvania and 24 in Ohio. There were 663 from foreign countries: 4, Switzerland; 6, Ireland; 
15 each, Scotland and Africa; 17 British American; 56, Sweden; and Norway; 159 from Denmark 
and 391 from England and Wales.  

Twelve years later, 1882, the Mormon population in the Bear Lake Valley was 3500 according to 
the LDS Church records. At the other end of the road was Star Valley, a vast and beautiful 
wilderness with a few tiny specks of population, which clung to existence by virtue of the Crow 
Creek road bringing in the necessary supplies. By 1882, only 200 residents were in the valley. 
They were all considered to be Mormons. Following the passage of the Anti-Polygamy Act of 
1882, the population increased rapidly because Wyoming was considered a haven for the plural 
marriage-minded Mormons. The state was lenient in its actions toward polygamy and the 
isolated area offered peaceful seclusion. Ole A. Jensen, one of the early residents kept an 
accurate and interesting diary of his life. In it he states: “Persecutions against polygamists were 
increasing in Utah and Idaho, many were sent to prison for five years and fined $300; some 
denied their wives to satisfy the law; many fled Utah and Arizona to the isolated areas of 
Wyoming.” He goes on to point out that the population in Star Valley doubled because of 
polygamy in a period of two years.]  

1891 Our money was limited, but we purchased the necessary things to get along in a 
comfortable way. God blessed us with success, and I bought 120 acres of land from Byron 
Allred and gave $200.00 cash and 60 bushels of wheat delivered in Logan, Utah. 

 During the next month I built a double log house and had moved in with our scanty furniture, 
and provisions, and families. We blessed and dedicated it to the Lord, for our future residence, 
and there we lived and had a happy home. I owned two horses, four cows, and a good wagon, 
and plow and harrow. 

I purchased fifteen tons of hay to feed my stock through the winter. I labored much in the canyon 
and prepared to build another house in the spring and fenced my land. I began to plow April 26. 
Done sowing wheat May 10; oats, May 12; potatoes, 15. In the spring I broke up fifteen acres of 
new land, planted and sowed it and felt truly thankful that we could live here in peace. 

 (I will here state that the Wyoming Government was favorable, and invited the Latter-day Saints 
to come here and settle.) The Utah Officers who had harassed the Mormons or polygamists had 
offered their services to the government of Wyoming to prosecute the Mormons, and a few of 
them came to this place to inquire after the Polygamists but the Governor refused saying, “No, 
thank you, if we wish to prosecute the Mormons we have officers of our own.”  
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On June 1, 1891, my wife Lena gave birth to a son. We called him Nephi. He died the 6th of 
June.  

(2, p. 21–In this same month, Ole had a very strange experience with his “New Axe.” My ax was 
worn out and I got a new one although means and money were pretty scarce at that time in Star 
Valley, and I went in the canyon nearly every day, for I needed much timber and poles for I had 
two families to build up and provide for here and yet a family back in Utah and the children I had 
with me were all small and could do no work. But my wives helped all they could. They helped 
me to fence, bury posts, haul hay, and plant garden, and we did ourselves very well.  

[3-p. 94--In 1891 me and my wife Line [Caroline] hauled hay on shares for Bishop Parry of Afton 
and got even 5 loads. We hauled 52 loads and another 13 loads and paid for one. She loaded 
as much as I did.]  

I was troubled some about my family in Utah, and we had some debt there and continually on the 
increase and all these things troubled me and sometimes I got a letter from my wife Margaret 
from Utah that was not very pleasant, but I bore it all with patience and did not say much to 
anybody.  

I went after more timber but everything seemed to be against me. I could not find timber to suit 
me and the single tree broke and the timber slipped off the chain, and rolled down the little 
creek. But this was not all, the devil was there too. And all kinds of trouble was multiplied to my 
mind and I tried to cast it off but could not. I knelt down many times and rebuked this thought but 
before I was aware my mind was wrought with suspicion and jealousy again and with everything 
that could make a man feel bad. 

I then threw my new axe and my hat on the ground and knelt on the earth and proclaimed with a 
loud voice and the best language I dare use against that spirit. And there came an impression in 
my mind like night had been turned into day. But again something whispered to me and said, 
“well done. If you had not been on your guard that guest would have stayed with you and made 
your life miserable, but be still on your guard.”  

I had now gathered my load and was ready to go home. When I had gone down the canyon about 
a half mile I looked back on my load to see how good it was, and I missed my axe and, of course, I 
stopped and took one of the horses and rode back with good speed to the loading place where I 
thought my axe was. There was neither grass or bush there and I could see no axe, so away I went 
up in the canyon to every place where I had been that day but no axe to be found. So, at last, I 
came back to the loading place and looked extra, all over, but could see no axe and I was alone 
and I said to myself, “that was too bad to lose that good axe and no money to get another one.” 

 I sat on my horse and looked all around but no hope. So I lifted my hat with one hand and 
raised my right hand upward and asked God where I could go to find my axe. And when I was 
done praying there was something like a scale fell from my eyes and, behold, there lay my new 
axe shining right in my face when I opened my eyes. It was quite wonderful to me and it was 
done by an unseen power, for I know that I could not be mistaken otherwise. But I know that the 
devil got mad when I would not listen to him, and he thought he could play a trick on me another 
day. (I testify with truthfulness that it did come to pass as it is written.) 

I will here relate a circumstance that comes to my mind: In May on Fast Day, William Child’s 
baby Marsella was very sick, nearly the whole congregation went to his house fasting and 
praying, and the baby was administered to, and the spirit of prophecy rested upon Harvey Allred, 
and he said, with a loud voice: “If you, Brother Child, will throw out all of this medicine (pointing 
to the shelf where it was), and use no more, your baby shall get well, and the sickness will be 
banished from your house.”  
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But contrary to this prophecy they sent for more medicine and the result was the baby died. [3-p. 
24–On May Fast Day Bp Allred prophesied that this valley will become a buttefull [beautiful] 
place for the Sends [Saints] to Live, and it will blossom like a Rose. And there are some here, 
that shall live to see the Sun darknet [darken] and the Moon turned in to blood, before the Savior 
come. Amen.]   

This year I raised 250 bushels of wheat and none of it frosted, 100 bushels of potatoes and a 
nice garden. While the crops were growing, myself, two wives and children went out into the 
fields every Sunday and kneeled down and asked God to spare our crops from frost, so that we 
could prosper in the land. Much wheat was frozen in other parts of the valley.  

On 16 September 1891 [2], Margaret Ann’s and my daughter Maria was married to Phillip Ames 
by Bishop John Jardine of Clarkston, Cache County, Utah, and they made their home in 
Riverdale, Idaho.  

October 12, Orson Tolman died of Diphtheria, and in November three of Merritt Wells children 
died with Diphtheria, and two of them were buried in one grave. November or December Wilford 
Tolman had two children die with the same disease, one died here in Fairview, Wyoming, and 
the other one in Bear Lake, Idaho. 

During the winter many people were sick with grippe. [influenza] The people who were well 
came together and went around in sleighs, from house to house and administered to those who 
were sick, some were immediately healed, and in about a week they were all well, and we all 
rejoiced together.  My tithing this year was $15.14. We were very united and had good Sunday 
Schools, Meetings, especially Fast Meetings, and we had many Special Fast-days appointed by 
the people to supplicate the Lord for His blessings [3-p. 34–and we were blessed with the spirit 
of prophesy. Thus ended the year 1891.  

1892 In this year we were blessed continually with good health, and felt blessed of God, and in 
peace with all of our neighbors and household. [3-p. 94–On March 15, my wife Margarete Ane 
was called and set apart to be a second counselor to Sister Childs. She was set apart by 
myself.]  

Drove stock out the 17th of March. Began to plow April 29, first wheat 9 May, Oats and Potatoes 
12th. Myself and wife Lena and her children moved to Emery Barrus’ house three-fourths of a 
mile south, to care for his property, and stock while himself and his wife attended college in Salt 
Lake City, Utah. He graduated and came home on the 29th of May.  

By this time, I had another double log house built for Lena [also Line or Caroline], my wife, she 
moved into it and was satisfied.  

(2, p. 22)–It was a very busy life for all of them; they made a habit of rising early and the mothers 
and children would go with Ole into the field where they would kneel in a circle and ask the Lord 
to bless them and the ground they were on that it might be protected from frost and disease.)  

[On June 22, 1892, my wife Line was called to be a second counselor to Sister Tolman for 
Primary. She was set apart by Bp. Dewey.]  

July 23, two young girls were drowned in Swift Creek in Afton, Wyoming. One was Brother 
Burton’s daughter and the other one was Brother Hale’s daughter. They were about 20 years 
old.  
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This was a favorable season, I raised 12 loads of lucerne hay and 300 bushels of wheat, and 30 
bushels of oats, and other garden vegetables. (2, p 22–Son William Jolley graduated from BYC 
at Logan as a teacher.) My son William Jolley Jensen was married at the Logan Temple to 
Clarissa May Ames (a sister of Phillip Ames who married our daughter Maria), of 
Cleveland, Idaho, on 30 September by W. W. Merrill, and with their wedding presents, furniture, 
etc.–turned their course to Star Valley and made their home in Fairview, Wyoming, where he 
entered 160 acres of land, and was engaged in teaching school, and made a happy home.  

We gave $20 cash to lay the foundation of a new meeting house. (3-p. 94--In the year 1892, 
October, I was set apart as the second counselor to Bishop Dewey.] 

October 19, 1892, N. C. Allred’s baby was very sick and nigh unto death apparently; Harvey 
Allred, Seymour Allred, Warren Longhurst, and myself were called in to administer unto him. He 
was so low we could scarcely hear him breathe. Harvey Allred’s mother anointed the child and 
Harvey confirmed the same, and in the prayer he said, “O, Lord, we will promise to educate this 
child to Thy service if Thou will grant unto him life,” and he said the child should live and become 
a prophet of God; and the child was better from that very time; but the honor and praise belongs 
to God and not to man. 

(2, p. 22–Busy though he was, Ole found time to dream dreams, and to work on a 
special dream. On 16 December 1892, he wrote to Apostle Thatcher: “I would like to 
make you acquainted with a strange or new discovery that God has made known to me. 
That is, I profess to have the key to execute the plan of a ship that will travel in the air. I 
know the plan, to rise it steady from the ground and propel it through the air with fast 
speed and guide it and let it down with ease, and stay steady wherever I want. 

 “I think I would prefer to drive it with electricity and build it with the newly invented 
light metal. And it can be built to carry little or much, large or small according to design. 
This is about all the explanation I could give at present. And I feel very small to give my 
name to the world of so great a discovery.  

“I now close my book after reading the account of John Fitch, the inventor of the boats; 
he saw what steam would do but died in despair. He began his invention in 1784 and the 
world did not put it into practice until 20 years had passed, and Columbus also suffered 
much for the knowledge he possessed, but proved a success when he got a little help.  

“I am like Fitch and Columbus and Stevens. I have not money to spend in the invention 
although I can see great foundations in it and in the future it will be as common to see 
these ships in the air as it is to see the ships on the ocean today. Even if I shall die in 
despair for the want of money.  

“Bro. Thatcher, may I ask your advice on this matter? Had I better come over and 
explain the matter to you that you may judge if it is worthy to bring before the 
presidency or before the Twelve? In order that we may have the ownership in our own 
church or would I seek help from some other source or could you assist me or could 
you recommend me to some honorable gentlemen that would take a share with me in 
the invention? 

 I am anxious to have the cash that I may have a chance to obtain a patent. I am obliged 
to add this much. I am a poor man and have not a dollar to help myself with. But if 
anyone will take an interest with me and sign an agreement according to law, I will 
spend my time and labor as inventor or do all I can for the invention. Providing my fares 
are advanced I pray God that you may comprehend it with the same spirit as I have 
received it.” Apostle Thatcher replied to Ole’s letter asking for further information.) 
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 [3-p. 28–It happened in December the 18, 1892. A young woman named Ida Huntsman came here to 
Fairview and took sick of diphtheria . I was very often asked to go there, as well as many other 
places. I had a suit of clothes hung outdoors that I used when I was called to go to administer to 
diphtheria sick. And when I stayed overnight, I took a bath and changed my clothes and the bath was 
always ready at 7 o’clock in the morning. And thus we escaped the sickness, and thanks be unto our 
God. 

This year my tithing was $19.19. 1893  

(2, p. 23–Ole wrote back to Apostle Thatcher on 1 January 1893: “I will cheerfully 
comply with your request and explain my plan of the invention. But I hope you will 
forbear and step down to my simple view of explanation. 

 I will speak of a body that I think is well able to carry three men to begin with. I will 
build a frame 3 feet wide 12 feet long 5 feet deep then lay 3 cranks and axles across, 
and then place a wheel on each end of each axle, 8 feet in circumference, 4 feet in 
width, with 6 wings on each wheel, somewhat like the wheels that drive the steam 
boats turned over in front, to catch the air, and stopping behind to cast it off and all 
the wheels be placed outside, and leave the room inside for the driving power.  

“And again I would place close above the driving wheels, two other wheels standing 
upright on a crank axle fastened to a center rod which will be placed in a louvre 
fashion lengthwise, which rod will help to support and guide the ship with a pointed 
front and a broad bevel or tail behind.  

“These upstanding wheels will be made as a snail or auger-fashion, 6 feet in 
circumference 6 feet deep and run in opposite motion to each other and will serve to 
help lift the ship from the ground, and will be used alone entirely with the same motion 
to let it down. Two arms will be fastened on these axles and it will not be high to pull, 
but what power to use to the best advantage I know not, or what motion to use or what 
speed to travel. I will try that carefully with practical experiences.  

“There are many more points I wish to explain; there are some division plates to be 
mentioned so that the wheels, each of them, have the full benefit of the air it inhales. 
“There will be flume underneath 1-1/2 feet deep, and there make good use of the waste 
air to form the side wheels to anchor two propellers.  

“There is one more large motion that I would apply to a large ship. I thought to explain 
it but I fear you cannot understand my view of explaining. I see there are some points 
that are not explained as well as they might be, but you can see the possibility of the 
propelling motion, and all it wants is steam or rather electricity.  

“Fear not, there are powers in the elements that will yet be revealed as will be 
wonderful to our understanding . . . We see birds small and large flying in the air 
training themselves in their beautiful exercise when they are yet young they are very 
careful but they keep on trying and training until they are perfect. This is about the 
way I will carry my plan. 

 “I would like to lead your attention to Isaiah 5:25, 27, 28, 29 and also 1, 2 verses in 6 
Ch. And then ask who understands these visions in these days, but we can see them 
come to pass without fail. “The Lord has said that in the latter days the knowledge 
shall cover the earth as the water covers the great deep. I hope that with knowledge 
we possess that we will acknowledge the hand of God in it all.  
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“Well, after reading this letter through and fancying my elevated condition and am 
come down to my humble abode in Star Valley, I realize that I am to address this to an 
apostle of Christ that will give wise judgment on the machine. “I am not a man of 
speculation. But God has revealed it to me and I will do my part and God will sustain 
me for he has used many simple instruments to perform great works.” Ole drew plans 
for his dream plane and continued to improve on its design.)  

 (2, 24–Ole’s plan for his plane seemed reasonable enough to him and to others with 
whom he conferred but he was unable to get the necessary financial backing and could 
not perfect his plans and fulfill this dream. In a letter to Rep. Harve Allred, he wrote: 
“But this I know, the plane I speak of will be brought to light, even if I shall die in 
despair for the want to money in so rich and intelligent a world. But I have yet hope. 
There are wise men. They can see my plan.”)  

On about the 12 of January, Ida Huntsman was very hoarse and so sick that we had nearly lost all 
hope. Her mother had waited on her so long that she was worn out, and she slept. I was there again 
that night and I thought she would then breathe her last. But morning came, and Bishop Dewey was 
sent for, and when he came in, he juked [joked] and Laf [laughed] and said, “Ida, do you want to 
live?” She opened her eyes and whispered, “Yes.”  

I anointed her and Bishop Dewey was mouth, and said, “We promise you in the name of Jesus that 
you shall rise from your bed, and live and strive to perform the work that no others can do for you. 
And if you will keep God’s commands, you shall be blessed. And it came to pass, according to His 
word, and she has borne witness of it in our meeting. And the onner [honor] be unto our God. And 
from thence, I believed Bishop Dewey had the gift of healing if he continues faithfully. Amen. 

[On February fast day 1893, my wife Margaret was yet in the old home in Clarkston, Utah. And her 
father and sisters and friends had counseled her to hold the old home, or at least not sign any sale, 
that I may wish. There was a good house, farm, and well furnished, and raised from 7-9 hundred 
bushels of wheat yearly and having debt increase yearly, and I was here in Star Valley with two wives 
and children and struggling hard to make ends meet.  

And I received many Sasciez [sassy?] letters from my wife Margaret, and at last I got one very sassy 
letter from her Father Jolley. And all this had a heavy burden on me. The bishop noticed that I was 
downcast in spirit. So when fast day came, the bishop opened with prayer. And he prayed for me that 
the Lord would turn all obstacles out of my way that the desire of my heart may be granted, that my 
wife might be willing to come here, that I might help to guide the children in the narrow way, and the 
whole congregation said a hearty Amen.] [See the 4th of July for the rest of the story.].  

I worked much in the canyon and got out about 400 poles and posts for fencing. On Fast Day, March 
2, a surprise was given to myself and family, after meeting unbeknownst to us; a nice table was set in 
the meeting house and the whole ward turned out and brought plenty of good picnic, and we ate, 
drank and had a good time together; many presents were given among them a nice congress chair 
for myself, the same having been given with the very best of feelings towards myself and families. 
March 10th my wife Lena gave birth to a son, we called him Hyrum. (2, p. 24–Life was hard for her 
but Lena was a very loving mother to all of the children of Ole. Her home was always considered a 
fun place to gather.) 

 [Stock drove out March 24. Begin to plow May 2 but yet snow on the ground. Snowed 20 inches 
deep April 1st 6-14 inches, April 16th 12 inches, April 19th 12 inches, April 29th 6 inches.]  

By this time, I had 50 acres of land fenced in to myself (no adjoining neighbors), and 40 acres of land 
broken up, and 15 acres planted to lucerne, and had about 200 shade trees growing.  
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1893 Three years ago I left my wife Margaret Ann with 10 [9] children, in the old home at Clarkston, 
Cache County, Utah; and we had managed to send our son William J. to the Brigham Young College 
at Logan, Utah, for two terms and he came out a graduate of Normal Course, and as stated before, 
taught District School in Fairview, Wyoming; after having passed a successful examination in 
Evanston. Co. Seat of this county.  

[Ole did get another dream fulfilled.  [3-p. 92--On fast day in June *the record also states it happened 
on July 2-5], my wife Margaret and the big children was here on a visit. She had previously said 
that she would never come and live with me in the valley because she had a good home that I had 
left in Utah, and the people all know that I was so anxious to sell my home and bring my family and 
means here. And I continued to plead with God to help me to accomplish my desire, if it was right.  

We had a very good meeting, and many of the people from Utah had been here to visit with friends, 
attended this meeting and many of them bore their testimony and spoke of the good feeling there 
existed among us. And the spirit of prophesy came to Bp Dewey, and he looked quite Strens [serious] 
and said “with the power of the Priesthood, I hold, I prophesy in the name of Jesus that in a short 
time, Bro Jensen’s families will come in here . . . and God will bless them.”  

And from that day my wife desired to come, and I bought a house of J. Chossin on a little lot, fences, 
and improvement for $100, 2 cows with calf $25 each, 3 heifers, 2 years old $10 each, 1 steer 3 
years old $20]. She was pleased with the location. She had been chastised by the general authorities 
for not moving with her husband so now she consented to sell the old home and move to Star Valley 
and this pleased Ole very much.  

[On the 4th of July she was ready and wrote me to sell the old home and come to Star Valley, and 
there was a bick chins [brick chimney] in them and Mounts [?], This is a testimony to me that God 
hears the united prayers of his people. And thanks and honor be to God forever that he has always 
been merciful to us.] 

 [3-p. 24–It came to pass on July 4th 1893 that I was called to Bsp Longherths, to administer to 
young men, of his conecion [connection] from Bear lake, the Siknes was caled Debtery [diphtheria] 
and before admenster, we bowed and Pried [prayed].  

And after prier [prayer] Bsp Longherst said, “I have this day got vaxt [vexed] at my horses and yoused 
[used] Loud word, and I confess to God,” and he asked God to forgive him. And then we 
admenestred (administered) to the young men. And after a few mennuts The Spirit of Profecies 
[Prophesy] came to Bp Longherts and he, Strets [stretched] forth his hand on Fas [face?], this boy 
Thas [?] Lave [leave?] and be well Sund [soon?], Thos Said [thus said] the Lord. 

 [3-p. 27–August 15, hard frost, beans, corn and others were frozen a little. September 13, much 
wheat froze September 18, wheat was ripe.  

The Thane [?] of Fairview have the best Shore [?] for grain. We have a breeze from the South and 
from the West in the fall and it saves our grain. It took from the 14th of May until the 5-10-15 of 
September until wheat was ripe, which was 120-130-138 days.]  

1893 October 15th, I started for Clarkston, Utah, and succeeded in selling our old home, and paid 
our debts, and left old friends with the best of feelings and started for Star Valley with four wagons 
and teams and 20 head of horned stock. (2, p. 24–The Jensen home in Clarkston was sold at a big 
loss and Margaret moved to cold Wyoming.)  

My wife Margaret, daughter Mary, son Ole, and myself each drove a team with a wagon. I hired 
Sorren Nebel from Star Valley to drive the horned stock. We arrived here at Fairview, Wyoming, 
November 2nd. 
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 I will not write a detailed account of the trip and of the dispossession of the old home, but the family 
can testify that everything was done for our best good, and we were preserved from accident and 
harm during our journey by a mighty hand.  

[We came here to Fairview November 2, 1893. My three families are in all 19–8 boys, 7 girls.] My 
three wives, myself–all in number 19 of us living in Fairview, Wyoming. (2, p. 24–Ole’s dream of 
having his family together again was at last fulfilled and he had his three wives and sixteen of his 
children with him.  

There were much game in the country, elk, deer, and such and all bona-fide residents could shoot all 
they wanted for food. My harvest was 400 bushels of grain but our potatoes were a failure. My tithing 
this year was $16.58.  

1894 January 2nd my son, Ole Andrew [age 17] met with an accident while cleaning and wiping a 
gun (a 22 caliber, after a hunt), not knowing the magazine was loaded; he was bent over the muzzle 
and on working the magazine a shell was thrown into the barrel and accidentally going off entered his 
bowels, striking the hip bone and darting towards his heart. (2, p. 25–and knocking him into his 
mother’s arms.)  

Grant Campbell offered his services and went to Montpelier, Idaho–a distance of about 50 miles, and 
brought Dr. Reynolds, but he could do nothing for the boy here. We then concluded to take him to 
Montpelier, Idaho, where other doctors could be in attendance in making the examination. We started 
from Fairview at 10 p.m. with two sleighs, the doctor, son Ole, and Seymour Allred in one sleigh, and 
Fred Brown, myself and wife Margaret Ann in another sleigh. We arrived in Montpelier, Idaho, about 9 
a.m. next morning, two doctors were summoned and upon examination they reported the case fatal; 
the bullet having glanced and struck his vital parts, and lodged near his heart.  

He died January 5th. He did not suffer very much as he did not realize the pain, on account of drugs 
that had been administered to him. He was sensible to the very last. The party stayed until he died, 
and we all came back with the body on the 5th, and he was buried here at Fairview, Wyoming, 
Sunday 7th 1894.  

The Doctor’s charge was $40.00, the burial $40.00, trip and incidentals $20.00–in all $100.00 

 [3-p. 29–The crusade was on the increase and all public industry was at a standstill, and the leading 
men were hounded and sought after and great rewards were offered for their arrest . . .I proved up on 
a quarter section that I had entered for the people in the Preemcion [Preemption] law and surveyed it 
myself and give the deed to everyone, and was fixed according to law.] 

I hired John Kennington, a moral young man, for a year as my labors were many, and my two older 
sons were married and also two daughters were married and the younger sons were too small yet to 
perform any labor. 

 (2, p. 25–As a member of the bishopric in Wyoming, Ole saw many miracles and healings and had 
many uplifting spiritual experiences. One such remarkable circumstance occurred at Grover. Bishop 
Jensen’s son took sick and he suffered for about nine days. Then he called his father and told him 
that his time had come and an angel was there to take him home. His father and another Elder 
administered to him and the son again opened his eyes and said, “Father, what do ye want of me?” 
And the father tenderly answered and said, “We want you to stay, my son.” And the young man said: 
“Do not feel bad over me. I have had a vision and saw God and my Redeemer, and they said, ‘Come 
home, for you are needed here to represent your progeny and to do something for them.’” 

 And the young man saw and heard many things which Ole did not write about. But the last instruction 
he related was that he was not to stay in the body more than ten days, and he could stay this long 
only if the people fasted and prayed with much faith. Some of the people said that he must be out of 
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his mind, and some said he spoke by the power of God, and the father asked the doctor if he had a 
fever. The doctor declared him sound of mind.  

The young man was 16 years old, president of the Deacon’s Quorum ‘and a remarkable good young 
man. Many people came to see and hear and he spoke with much earnestness and warned the 
people of evil and pride and said, “Ye have the Priesthood but ye are weak and if ye do not fast and 
pray more, the devil will be stronger than you, and ye will understand that in a very short time.” 

And after he had warned the people against evil and sin, he said: “I saw in my vision that the evil 
spirits are making great preparation to deceive the Latter-day Saints and if the people are not more 
faithful and careful, many may be led to destruction for evil is growing secretly among you.” He also 
said that the Lord was pleased with the Sunday School work in Zion and that the angels rejoiced over 
it.  

He directed many remarks to the teachers of their own ward and said if they “continue to do well God 
will bless you in that labor.” And when he had finished speaking to the people, he turned to his father 
and said, “If ye keep me here nine days more I will be no good to you, and I may have to suffer much, 
so, Father and Mother, ye both let me go now.”  

At length, they said, “Lad, God’s will be done.” He kissed his parents goodbye and kissed all his little 
brothers and sisters goodbye; and then he “stretched himself easy and died with a smile on his face.”)  

As all Bishoprics were counseled at that time to visit their wards once each year, Bp. John C. Dewey; 
O. R. Child, and myself commenced our visit throughout the ward of Fairview. We made a visit to the 
home of Nelson C. Allred on 27 February, as a Bishopric; after having talked over small difficulties, 
and adjusting them satisfactorily to all concerned; we shook hands of fellowship and good feelings 
prevailed.  

As Brother Allred’s wife Miranda was not feeling well, it was proposed that we administer to her; 
afterwards Bishop Dewey said, “I was prompted to prophecy, but withheld and will tell you now, and it 
is this, by and by you will give birth to a pair of twin boy in a few days.” And in accordance therewith 
on March 10th 1894 she gave birth to twin boys. They were named Gilbert and Albert.  

We finished our visit to the ward on 12th March, having at that time 45 families.  

We in conclusion took dinner with a young family, Brother and Sister Warren and Myra Longhurst, 
who had been married for four years, and had no children. The spirit of prophecy came upon me, but 
I did not obey, but as I was called upon to speak to the family and give council, and as I spoke of their 
future the same burning feeling came over me, and I came near refusing again, but I could not–I 
stretched forth my hand and prophesied in the Name of Jesus; that your wife Myra will yet have 
children.  

It was proposed that we bless her, which we did, and we then went on our way rejoicing. We realized 
that our visits had been beneficial throughout the Ward; and at that time the whole ward was united, 
and all enjoyed good health generally. 

Although we as a family seemed borne down on account of the death of our son Ole, and our load 
seemed heavy, and our expenses great; but with the help of the Lord, we surmounted them and 
acknowledged the hand of the Lord in all. 

[March 15. Snow 20 inches, April 1st 18 inches. April 4 drove stock out. Snowed 15 inches  

We began to plow April 23 but got snow on the ground, but some sowed dirt on the snow and began 
April 16th. We began to sow wheat April 26 and finished May 10, oats 16th, potatoes 22nd-26th.]  
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I had done much hard work having built two large stables 30 x 30 feet, a large coral, done 
considerable pole fencing and built a new two-roomed log shingled roof house for my wife Margaret, 
and we moved into it 20th August 1894 and on 23 September 1894 Margaret gave birth to a son, and 
we named him Reuben Richard Jensen. 

 [3-p. 29–That winter I was very sick with lung fever. My wife, Line, had a daughter July 28, Anne. 
October 12, my wife Mary had a son, and we called him Henry.] (2, p. w26–Margaret Ann served as a 
counselor in Relief Society and always attended church. She had her work planned for the week and 
helped with the outside chores–milking, feeding chickens and caring for the garden–as well as 
keeping her house neat and clean and taking care of the children.)  

This year we raised a good harvest, which was 1000 bushels of small grain and 400 bushels of 
potatoes. The people seemed to dress well and to prosper in the valley; the country being best 
adapted to cattle and sheep raising, as the larger part of the valley was covered with wild hay, and 
the rest of the land being quite gravely and adapted for the abundance of lucerne or alfalfa hay; two 
crops could be raised in each year.  

[3–p. 39–This is but a small account of the proceedings had of people, but this must suffice for this 
time.]  

In October my son William Jensen commenced in the store business, but he was not successful for 
he gave too much [trust and run under and sustained heavy loss] credit to customers. He, having a 
good education in scholastic teaching, so was engaged to teach school again in Fairview for $40.00 
per month with about 75 pupils [scholar enrolled at Fairview.] 

We began to plan to build a large meeting-house and much fault was found with the Bishopric. Some 
of the people wanted to build the house by shares of $25.00 each; and others wanted it by donations. 
So the bylaws were condemned [?], and it is now being built on donations.  

These photos were taken Memorial Day, 1970 when the old homestead was still standing in Fairview.  Harry Corsi Ames, 2nd Great 
Grandson of Ole, identified it as “Grandma Jensen’s home”.  He said “Her husband [Ole} was a patriarch and gave me a blessing when I 
was little.” 
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Another trouble arose over a log chain that was either found or stolen in the canyon; the case was 
brought before the Bishopric and the accused answered and held up his hand toward heaven and 
angels, testifying of his innocence. Thereupon the case was dismissed. The chain was afterwards 
found.  

Another trouble was a fight between Bishop John C. Dewey, and Seymour Allred of hogs of Seymour 
Allred’s that were running at large, and trespassing upon Bp. Dewey. The trouble was settled 
between themselves, but the wound not yet healed.  

We had been a very united people in past years and blessed with the gift of healing and spirit of 
prophecy. But, behold! I suppose the devil heard of it, and [in a very short time] the people became 
rebellious and could not agree on anything.   

Nothing much was done on the meeting house and most of the people took part in the fault-finding-
spirit. Teachers did not do their duty– Deacons did not do their duty– Sunday Meetings were poorly 
attended and not much tithing paid– The President of the Stake heard the trouble and himself and 
councilors made investigations and settled the trouble enough to pacify the people, and a reunion 
was held in which nearly all took part 20th July.  

The Authorities did justify the Bishopric. But soon after a new racket began and the old trouble was 
brought up again between the Allred’s and Dewey’s and they thought they would have a new Bishop 
any way; the Authorities came over again and held another investigation [on July 13], and it was the 
worst meeting I have ever attended amongst the Saints. 

Some found fault with the Bishop because he refused to loan them flour, others because he refused 
to loan them wheat and others because he kept a stray cow, and still others because he would not 
use his machine to cut down their grain. I saw Orson P. Allred read a number of charges, [before the 
congregation,] he had written against the Bishop. I thought, “I fear that God may have your faults 
written down against you in time [days] to come.”  

Next Bishop Dewey was called upon to speak. He spoke so humble and penitent that his accusers 
come forward and make things right. Behold some of the brethren were jealous and kept on 
complaining, [and others thought] a Bishop ought to be a more perfect man and willing to [loan and] 
help all, even if he could not confide in them. I will say that myself and families were willing to sustain 
the Bishop, even if many faults were visible; but the fault-finding-spirit increased continually.  

But in conclusion I thought the people ought to be ashamed of themselves for their actions.  

[3-p. 41–This year’s account may be errors because I am writing some of it by memory This ended 
the year’s proceedings. My tithing for this year was 40 bushels of wheat and 40 bushels of potatoes.  

1895 January, Levi Richardson was appointed Sunday School Superintendent with Orville Child and 
Melvin Allred as his councilors. [3-p. 41--This took place Jan 27, 1895.] The Superintendents were 
very punctual and a great work was done.  

[3-p. 41–My family was in good spirit and good health. The winter was mild and not much snow; 
young horses wintered out all winter, and the horned stock were drove on the range 28th March and 
they done well; yet there was 15 inches of snow in the valley. We began to plow 23 April yet there 
were spots of snow all over the valley, we had much rain in the early part of the season. Finished 
sowing May 20. 

I will here name some of our County officials: President George Osmond was appointed Deputy 
Assessor, Melvin Henderson was appointed Water Commissioner and Sheep Inspector, John Wilkes 
was appointed County Commissioner. He made a bad record and was dismissed for drunkenness 
and the rest I forbear. Seymour Allred was appointed Deputy Sheriff.  
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Explosion of the Alma Mine No. 5 in Wyoming. 

It came to pass that the people were laboring in the coal mine No. 5 in the different departments 
thinking of no danger; but all at once it popped like a cannon, and it shook the earth for many miles. 
There were 61 men killed then, 33 of which were Latter-day Saints. They were buried on Sunday 
afternoon, the 1st. There stood 33 caskets all at once; think of the distress of the widows and children 
who were fatherless, and the sorrow of each of them for their loved ones, the pen cannot express.  

Joseph F. Smith and Seymour B. Young preached the funeral sermons. The owners of the mines had 
to pay $1000.00 to each widow. J. W. Salmon, the Prosecuting Attorney, pleaded their cases, and he 
is worthy of honor for that noble work. A subscription was taken up in the neighboring places and 
much was given freely. Star Valley gave two loads and sent to the distressed families in wagons; 
consisting of beef, flour, provisions, and money.  

June 2nd, a conference was held in Fairview; Bishop John Dewey resigned as Bishop and was 
honorably released as Bishop. Thereupon the Councilors–Ole A. Jensen and Orville R. Childs 
were appointed to take charge of the ward until a completed organization could be perfected; also 
William J. Jensen was appointed to have charge of tithes. [But this did not help the cause any.] The 
people still were not contented and wanted a Bishop, and I thought quite a few desired the position 
and that is where the jealousy came in. 

 In the beginning of July, the potatoes froze; much wheat was entirely destroyed in the valley, but 
here in Fairview the wheat was mostly spared, but the potatoes entirely destroyed. The first crop of 
lucerne was good, but the second crop nearly all destroyed for want to water and early frost. But I 
harvested about 800 bushels of wheat and oats on 65 acres of land.  

August 24, 1895, my wife Lena gave birth to a daughter, and we named her Ellen Nora. She was 
blessed by her father, myself. 

On October 2nd. It was a dry fall and no plowing was done. 

 [3-p. 94–In 1895 in September, a doctor named McConley [?] came to Afton and done quite a bit of 
business among the Saints and started a doctor’s office in Afton. On the 10th of March the doctor ran 
away with another man’s wife and left the valley. About that time William Jensen rented [?] his store . 
. . [the rest is not legible]]  

November 23 [3-p. 42–November 12], my wife Mary gave birth to a son. We called him Ezra Parley.  

‘November 21, a meeting was held by the Stake Presidency in Fairview for the purpose of giving the 
people of the ward a new Bishopric. Brother O. R. Child and myself were honorably released. Apostle 
Joseph F. Smith and Apostle George Reynolds, and the Stake presidency were present. Brother 
Charles W. Porter was unanimously sustained and set apart to act as Bishop in the Fairview Ward, 
with Milton Tolman, [1st counselor] and Ezra Brown, [2nd counselor]. Excellent counsel was given, 
and the duty of the Bishopric was explained [to perfection] by Apostle Joseph F. Smith in the 
presence of the congregation. [There seemed to be a better feeling among the people.]  

This change seemed agreeable and meetings were better attended. The brethren began to work 
strong for the building of the Meeting House.  

I done six days’ work with team, and gave 13 bushels of wheat [and produce] and $10.00 cash.  

In October I bought a ranch, or the improvements on a ranch from William Porter, in Tygee. [I also 
took a claim in the mouth of Crow Creek, with a squatter’s right, about 80 acres of [Shoolland?]. 
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I was rather slow in getting my ranch in Tygee recorded, it being then unsurveyed. Arthur Roberts, a 
merchant from Afton, jumped my claim. I talked the matter over with him, but he thought he was 
justified by law in what he had done, so I took my improvements off without any further trouble, but I 
do not think he will have much success with it. Although, it is a valuable piece of land but he took the 
wrong course to begin with. [But let it pass.]  

I took a ranch on Spring Creek two miles from town and built a log house, my wife Lena, [with her 
children,] lived there during the summer and during the winter came home to town, so that the 
children could attend school.  

Taxes were high, money scarce, and no sale for horses, but a ready sale for horned stock. Wheat 
$.70 per hundred, oats $.50 per hundred, butter 10 to 15 cents per pound, eggs 15 cents a dozen, 
wool 10 to 12 cents per pound.  

Christmas was celebrated in the new Meeting House. All of the brethren worked about two weeks to 
make it ready for the celebration. 

 (2, p. 27–On Christmas morning the brass band came out at 10 o’clock with 16 instruments. Ole’s 
son William became a charter member of the Pioneer Fairview brass band, playing Solo E flat on the 
alto horn, and played the ‘Star of Bethlehem’ and other appropriate tunes, and nearly all the people 
by that time had come together and the meeting began with song and music. And then the bishop 
called on the people and gave them their text. Some to tell why we celebrated Christmas, and others 
why we give gifts, and others what time of year Christ was born.”  

The people made donations to help those who had been ill and did not have their winter’s supply.  

My tithing this year was 42 bushels of wheat and oats, [5 bushels of potatoes] and 1 sheep. 

1896 January 2nd, Ezra Parley, son of Mary and myself, was blessed by James Milton Tolman. We 
were all in good health and pretty well united as a family.  

No accidents have happened to us this year. Myself and boys hauled 23 loads of wood for house use, 
we also hauled 36 loads of sawn logs from the canyon. [And in the rest of the winter I took the logs to 
the mill] in Afton to be sawed for half, but I thought my share quite small.  

I built a T room on my wife’s house (Margaret’s) and finished it [the same year.]  

[Stock drove out March 25 and done well then 23 inches of snow. Plowed 45 acres and finished 
sowing grain May 9. Finished planting potatoes May 21, garden and lucerne May 23. Snow nearly 
every day in May.]  

August 3rd, my wife Margaret gave birth to a son. We called him Merlin Wall Jensen. He was 
blessed by myself.  

We had a good harvest and raised 812 bushels of 
small grain.  

November 2nd, our daughter Sarah Ann was 
married to Oliver Ames by William J. Jensen 
(Justice of the Peace) and they were sealed in 
the Salt Lake Temple on 3 October 1898. 

 

 

   Sarah Ann Jensen and Oliver Ames 
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We were in good health, and the public feeling were generally good; but some of the boys began to 
drink too much liquor, and also some of the older ones were partaking quite freely, but good luck 
came and the keepers disagreed about the saloon and their business broke up, and they left our part 
of the country. We all said, “Good riddance to bad rubbish.”  

We all worked about a week on the Meeting House [and we had our Christmas party in it.] 

[We had a great harvest.] My tithing this year was 32 bushels of wheat, 32 pounds of pork, and 12 
pounds of butter. [And thus ended 1896.]  

1897 In January a mission was called to be filled by Franklin G. Tolman of Fairview. We gathered 
$36.00 for his comfort, it was the proceeds of a party or theatre. I gave $1.00. He had provided well 
for his family, and they parted in good spirits, and his wife said, ‘Frank, go and fill an honorable 
mission. Don’t fret about us, we will take care of ourselves.”  

[3-p. 46–Winter tolerable, snow about 1 ½ feet deep.] 

March 26th, Brother Orville R. Child died after having suffered much. His burial took place in the 
afternoon, and there was a great snow storm or blizzard took place while we were at the cemetery, 
and we had to cover up as best we could. The storm was enough to chill anyone through.  

In March, Harvey Allred, [3-p. 53--from Afton], started on his mission [to Indian Territory], and the 
people donated freely for his mission and journey. He had just finished a nice house and left his 
family well provided for. We have hopes that he will do a good work, being a good man, well-
educated and a fluent speaker. May God bless him. [The year after his health failed, but he is now 
well.]  

 

On 10th of May the 
Brass Band was 
organized [here in 
Fairview] by Professor 
Thomas Hood. 
Professor took an 
active part in getting 
the instruments; 
going to Evanston 
among his friends, 
and receiving from 
them as a grace 
offering $60.00 for the 
Fairview Brass Band, 
and the Fairview 
people donated the 
rest, having in all 12 
instruments, costing 
about $325.00 and all paid for. 

 Here is the names of the Pioneer members of the Fairview Brass Band: Thomas Hood–Leader and he 

played the Clarinet. Peter Hood–He played solo Coronet Oliver Ames–He played 1st Coronet William J. 

Jensen–Solo E flat. He played alto Horn. Ezra Brown–He played the flute. John C. Dewey–He played the 
Bass Drum Marvin Smith–He played Bass Horn Edward Child–E Sharp. He played Alto Horn Orson 
Allred–He played Baritone LeRoy Sprague–He played Snare Drum They are doing quite well and are 
making our celebrations quite lively; and our spiritual gatherings also. It is the first Brass Band started 
in the valley. 
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 [On the 1st of May we had snow 4-8 inches deep. We were going to celebrate the 1st of May, but it 
was put off until the 1 of June. Began to plow May 4 or 5 and finished May 23. Planted potatoes and 
sowed lucerne till May 25. And on May 26 . . . moved on the range with the sheep]  

A Committee of three was appointed to buy a Church Organ. They were Thomas Hood, Ezra Brown, 
and William J. Jensen. The people furnished the money, and the Dramatic Company donated $40.00 
when the organ was delivered. [3-p. 52--The cost was $83.] The organ came without delay.  

We were used to  

celebrate 1st May as a Holiday, but it was now adopted 1st June as we in this higher altitude did not 
enjoy the beautiful verdure of flowers, etc.–until about June in their fullness.  

In September a young couple were called to go on a Mission to the Samoan Islands. They were 
married in the Salt Lake City Temple 19 October, 1897; and were Edgar Roberts and Lottie Child, 
who is now Roberts. [3-p. 53–The Brother was a son of Thomas Roberts from Afton. The Sister a 
daughter of Orville Child of Fairview. They were well respected of all our community. There was a 
party held to gather money for their comfort. I prayed for God to bless them and preserve them.]  

On 20th October we held our second yearly family gathering and had a grand time.  

The couple, Edgar and Mrs. Lettie Child Roberts, started on their Mission on 26th November and 
landed in Samoa and celebrated Christmas, pursuant to the custom of the natives to welcome the 
young missionaries.  

They wrote us that they wore their light summer clothes and everything seemed strange, they were 
feeling well and had commenced to learn the strange language. 

It was a very favorable fall, and all of the plowing done, all of the wood hauled and the fall work was 
closed, and we thought it best to go work on the meeting house. We bought 13 bolts of factory 
[fabric?], and covered the whole house inside, and done the work well and made it comfortable for the 
winter.  

I done 11 days’ work on the meeting house along with others.  

We did not have a very large harvest but what we did raise was good, wheat 709 bushels, potatoes 3 
loads. My tithing this year was 40 bushels of wheat, a 2-year-old heifer, 35 pounds of pork, 13 pounds 
of butter, 3 loads of hay, and 5 bushels of potatoes. Lucerne harvest was good.  

This year (1897) I was chosen to be one of the High Councilmen of the Stake.  

On December 24th my son Alma came to Star Valley and gave us a visit which was a surprise to us 
all, and we were all glad to see him. He came with a good desire to learn something of his Ancestors, 
that he may prepare to do work for them in the Temple; and I was led to give him many good 
instructions, both temporally and spiritually and he received them with joyfulness.  

(2, p. 27–Ole was concerned at this time because he had no knowledge of any of his kindred and felt 
that he was the only one who had embraced the gospel and so he had a great work to do for his 
ancestors. In a dream he was shown a large multitude of people–about 2,000 and they were dressed 
as Danish men. He was told that their names were to be found in Sjaelland, Denmark.) On December 
28th we gathered all of our families together and had a feast and the next day our son Alma departed 
for his home in Clarkston, Utah. 
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[3-p. 49–I Wrote this Essay in Honor of Zina Young:  

 Zina was born 31 January 1821 at Watertown. Her father was a patriot, and their genealogy ran back 
to the Royal family of England.  

Zina, when only 15 years old, was baptized by the Patriarch Hyrum Smith on August 1835, and soon 
after she received the gift of tongues. On one occasion in the Kirtland Temple, she heard a whole 
invisible choir of Angels singing until the house seemed filled with numberless voices. At Kirtland she 
received the gift of interpretation. She was also at the memorable Pentecost when the Spirit of God 
filled the house like a mighty rushing wind.  

Zina was also a member of the Kirtland Temple choir of whom but few are now living. She was a 
member of the first organization of the Relief Society at Nauvoo When the Silk Association was 
organized, she was chosen president, and a good Article of Silk was manufactured in Utah.  

Sister Zina also took a course of Medical Studies. At a mass meeting of Ladies held in this city 
November 16, 1878, Sister Zina delivered a very eloquent address and said, “Could I ask the 
Heavens to listen, could I beseech the earth to be still and the brave men who possess the Spirit of a 
Washington to hear what I am about to say: I am the daughter of a Master Mason. I am the widow of 
the Prophet Joseph. That man, the Prophet of the Almighty was massacred without mercy. “Sisters, 
this is the first time in my life that I have dared to give utterance to this fact, but I thought I could trust 
my Soul to say it on this occasion.” And she spoke with great power, and her saying had a great 
affect.” 

I have taken much delight in reading History of and religious reformers. …I realize this fact: You are 
all born and nursed by a good Mother. Have we forgotten that there are many cases recorded in 
different histories, and women have done it, in a way that men would never dream of, yet they got no 
medal, no honor, no saliz [?] granted by unthoughtful man.  But remember Father rules your destiny.  

And again I have read enough that I am convinced that women have done as much as men to elevate 
the human family. Perhaps I should not say this, but remember we are all born of a woman.  

Can anyone conceive the shock, the horror that accompanied the news that the Prophet was 
murdered, yes, even in cold blood. This was Eliza’s and Zina’s husband. This was the man they 
loved. In him they trusted succor and support. Though they did exclaim “Illinois, Illinois, thou killed the 
prophet of God. Your soil has drank the best blood in the nineteenth century.  

But Eliza and Zina did not forget the work of God, but they gathered with the Church, and their work is 
well known among the Latter-day Saints. Although Eliza was taught to react in silence, yet we believe 
that her noble spirit is to work on the other shour [shore] and joins with the one she loves.  

There could be a volume written about her noble work, and her weesest [visit] to the holy land, but 
time and space will not admit. But hail to Zina Young, the Mother of the great work. She holds the key 
today to a great field of laler [labor], but the fulness is not yet revealed. 

Women, be not weary in well doing for in due season you shall receive your reward if ye faint not. But 
at last when the work is done, it is sweet to go when the Master calls, if your work is done by the 
golden rule. It is sweet to rest when the day is past. It is sweet to find the one you missed. It is sweet 
to find a welcome home. It is sweet to be that Prophet’s wives. There is one thing more I wish to say, 
perhaps too much today for us to way [weigh?]. We miss the wippen wellor the roke the broke the lofy 
mark [We miss the weeping willow, or the rook, the brook, the lofty mark] To honor one that God had 
sent to quiet the ark.  
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1898 [I will now give an account of 1898.] In the beginning of this year some trouble arose in the 
Bishopric and Ward over an accusation brought into the court of the Justice of the Peace; the details 
of which I will here relate, it having happened in 1897. Milton Tolman, first Councilor to Bishop 
Charles W. Porter, filed on information in Justice of the Peace Court here in Fairview, Wyoming, 
charging Bishop Charles W. Porter with stealing cattle, and the trial was held 3 November 1897, and 
a great many people came together in court to hear the evidence; the case occupied the whole day, 
and upon the whole proceedings, the court found the Bishop not guilty; but from that time there was a 
division in the Ward.  

Some thought the Bishop guilty, others thought the Bishop was shamefully abused. Many carried the 
news to the Stake Presidency, and making things no better for the news was conveyed with a bitter 
feeling towards the Bishop. On account of so many feeling dissatisfied with the decision of the court, 
and the same case was brought against Bishop Porter, under another head; and it came up for trial 4 
January 1898, in Justice Court in Afton, Wyoming.  

The same was dismissed greatly in favor of the Bishop Porter. Many began to blame the first 
Councilor Milton Tolman, for commencing the trouble after the Bishop had paid him full value for the 
mistake or trouble. The Deputy Seymour Allred, was still anxious to pursue the case further, hardly 
seemed willing to stop his research, as it was money in his pockets.  

However, the law suits were brought to an end, but not one half of the case has been told. 
Nevertheless, the people were of the opinion that the Bishop was in the wrong, but it could not be 
proved by law.  

January 31, 1898–The Stake Presidency came to Fairview to make an investigation of the trouble 
that had arisen from the affair. The meeting proceeded with nearly all of the town’s people present. 
The Stake President spoke first and showed forth the necessity of a unity in the Bishopric, else they 
would fail in magnifying their calling in the Church. After which different members were called upon to 
give their true sentiments, either for or against Bishop Porter in the case, all of which were entitled to 
speak according to your true knowledge.  

First the two Councilors having said they had lost all confidence in the Bishop and felt they could not 
work in unison. Some of the brethren spoke favorably of the Bishop and said: “The Bishop had 
always dealt honorably with them, and they could make no charge against him.” Another said, “Nor 
can I find any fault with the Bishop, only I do think that the Bishopric ought to be united as one.” 

“I, myself, will personally say that the Bishop has spent more in labor and cash on the Ward Meeting 
House than any other man in the Ward,” and a few others made similar remarks.  

Thus ended the morning’s service. The afternoon session was well attended. The Stake President 
and his Councilors spoke first stating the object of the meeting, and left it open for those who felt to 
say anything either for or against the Bishop. Some few stood up and said they could find no fault, 
and only acknowledged their own neglect of their duties. Then some of the fault-finders began to fear 
that their case did not stand as solid as they thought.  

Next a vote was called to how many could sustain the Bishop, and all of those in favor were allowed 
to raise their right hand as a sign of acceptance, and there were 43 hands raised; next those opposed 
were allowed to signify by their uplifted hand. There were 9 hands raised.  

Then the President of the Stake spoke with much surprise, for the way the reports were brought to 
him now appeared to be false, for not one single charge had been brought against him during the 
whole day.  

The next Sunday Meeting was held on Fast Day. The Bishop spoke first making a very humble 
confession and acknowledged his mistakes and misrepresentations and asked a general forgiveness. 
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He then broke down and cried, afterwards, resuming his remarks, saying “This trouble has been 
almost more than myself and family could bear, but I now will again try to do better, and magnify my 
calling as Bishop, if I can be supported.  

It was spoken so humble that some of the people cried with him, a vote was then called that we 
forgive the Bishop, and it was unanimous. Many then spoke with much tenderness, saying “I hope we 
have learned a lesson, and in the future mind our own business.” In fact, all who bore their 
testimonies leaned upon forgiveness and mercy.  

Then Bishop Porter spoke a few words and said, “I thank you brethren and sisters who have showed 
a willingness to sustain me, and I now am ready to resign if the Presidency sees fit to so advise. 
Nothing more was said or done that day. All felt so well they could hardly separate. It was proposed 
that next Thursday at ten o’clock we hold a meeting here and call it a reunion meeting. It was also 
proposed that we invite the Stake Presidency to be in attendance. I therefore, perceive that this 
trouble is based only upon suspicion, then the President said, “I think you brethren who have voted 
opposite, had better come into line and be good citizens that God may bless you as you are in need 
of it.”  

And at last, the bishop called on his counselors and asked, “Have ye any against me.” And they said, 
“Nay.” And the bishopric shook hands before the congregation and said, “We will now take our places 
and go ahead and do the best we can. And that ended the Fast meeting. And it all felt so well that we 
could hardly speak. And it was proposed that next Thursday, the 10th, we will have a meeting here 
and call it a Reunion meeting. And again it was proposed that we invite the President and his 
counselor to meet with us, and we will begin at 10 o’clock and then have an address from the 
Presidency.  As they had previously made an appointment of the presiding sisters of the Stake to 
meet that day with the sisters . . . and if time is left, we will have a short program. But let us have a 
good, big dinner, a picnic, and plenty of food, and let us take tables and have a good time. All were to 
bring picnic and filling up the time with a short program and let’s have an enjoyable time.  

Pursuant to agreement our meeting was held and carried off 
with perfect success and long to be remembered. Personally, I 
will say myself and families took no part in the trouble, but took 
a good part in the feast. Below are two signatures who verify 
this. I here give a duplicate of verification which is a true copy–
Then below: “We hereby certify that the foregoing is a true 
account of the proceedings, as we have read same and it is 
true”  Signed by Appleton Harmon, J. C. Dewey.  

But to my great surprise, our reunion did not last long. Affairs 
seemed to grow worse and more of it. It was evidenced to the 
Stake Presidency that Bishop Porter could not be sustained 
any longer as the Bishop, so accordingly Bp. Porter resigned 
his position as the Bishop. I will let this suffice about the affair, 
only that at a meeting held 22 May, Bishop and Councilors 
were released. On the same day the Stake Presidency 
appointed me to take charge temporarily and I found things in a 
bad shape.  

April 3rd my son Alma invited me to attend the Salt Lake City, 
Utah Conference at his expense, and I accordingly embraced 
the opportunity, the expenses being $15.00. He promised to 
meet me at the Station in Cache Junction; but he failed to meet 
me there, and I went on to the Conference at Salt Lake City, 
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Utah, and did not see him until I came back. He was then at the Station to meet me [3-p. 59--with his 
buggy] and took me to his home–a distance of about 5 miles from the depot [and treated me well.]  

While there I gave him a blessing [Father’s Blessing] and set him apart to gather up our Genealogy 
and carry on the work for our dead friends and relatives. While in Clarkston, Utah, I met my first wife’s 
(Maria’s) nephew, named Lars Larsen, now married and about 37 years old. He had grown up quite 
careless, and his parents cared but little for the Gospel [in his early years], although he had now 
renewed his covenants and [appeared to be a good, steady man.]  

My first wife (Maria) had nursed him and cared for him from childhood until about the age of 9 years 
[until he was married]. His parents, uncles and aunts all found fault with the Priesthood and 
apostatized from the faith, and he was left to roam in the world. I also gave him a blessing and set 
him apart to carry on the Temple Work for his ancestors, that his parents, uncles and aunts might of 
done had they kept the faith. On account of the love my wife had for him I thought I done that which 
was right as it might arouse him to the responsibility that was resting upon him.  

I had not been in Salt Lake City, Utah, for about 20 years, and I noticed a great change. The first sight 
being the beautiful Temple, with its spires on top, and on one of them a statue of the Angel Moroni, 
with a Book of Mormon in his hand. The street cars were running on schedule-time with Lattristy 
[electricity]; sidewalks paved with [sandstone] brick, rock, etc. [and were about 8 feet wide], and water 
works in every house.  

Next was Brigham Young’s Monument neat, beautiful workmanship, and slightly dark colored. I also 
noticed the Fiere Inggine [fire engine] and Company and their [good order, and exceedingly quick 
movements. In three minutes’ time, horses were harnessed and all ready to go, and the whole 
company in full speed towards the fire, to extinguish the same.  

I next visited the plant where electricity was [creettete [created]] to light up the city. This also is a 
remarkable feat, which I will not take time to describe. My observations showed that almost 
everything moved by either steam or electricity. I saw no horses used to work, and only some for 
touring or pleasure trips, etc. I also saw many people, both men and women, riding the bysikel 
[bicycle] with great speed, but this did not surprise me as I was posted previously about the invention. 
But I am only writing my observations while attending the Conference in Salt Lake City, Utah. I 
attended all meetings of the Conference, and gladly received all of the instructions [3-p. 61–and 
received them with glad heart.] 

 Everything moved orderly, people dressed neat but plain. I never saw anyone intoxicated, nor heard 
any profanity while in the city, although it may of existed. I noticed there was a similitude of dress with 
our country people, only golden cased spattekels [spectacles] were worn by old and young, I 
supposed for pride.  

The city seemed full of merchandise of every kind. On every corner were solicitors selling candy, 
bananas, and etc. A good meal could be had for 15 cents; and a [nice room with] bed for 25 cents. 

 I arrived home here in Fairview, Wyoming, on the 13th of April and the valley was wearing its winter 
dress of white, and it was quite a contrast, vegetation fully two weeks behind. [Began to sow April 19 
and finished sowing grain May 10 and finished garden and potatoes 

 May 15. [3-p. 61–Star Valley was settled on the northwestern border of the State of Wyoming 
(adjoining the Nasnial [national] park. The altitude is high. It runs about 6,000 to 7,000 feet above sea 
level, and yet through the blessings of God, we raise buttifuld [beautiful] wheat, oats, barley, and 
potatoes, and hay and lucerne in abundance. The country is best adapted for horned stock, sheep, 
and horses.  
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There are about two weeks’ difference in seed time between Star Valley and Salt Lake Valley, and 
the distance is about 225 miles. The frost generally begins to nip potatoes and vines and by 
September 10- 15-20 everything is nearly frozen.  

The people are all big land owners. Each man has 160 acres. The land is all gravel and poor soil. We 
have to dig from 30-40-50 feet for water.]  

[3-p. 62–The Federal Government of Wyoming I will say a little about our statesmen in Wyoming. In 
Uinta County, which includes Star Valley, the county sharve [sheriff] has been very favorable. He has 
never tried to arrest anyone for polygamy. And for that reason we have sustained him with our votes 
on election day. And he has promised me, if I would sustain him and use my influence in his favor, 
that me and my women should have no need to fear. And I said all right, Mr. Word.  

Sanneder [Senator] Clark has also been favorable to us. Our state law has never tried to force any 
law against us. They say to other statesmen, “The Mormons are good citizens, and we have always 
found them loyal and industrious and build up the country very fast and promise to pay their tax and 
we don’t care for their religious beliefs. And never will we allow you Dupertays [Deputies] to come in 
here, on our borders and molest them, for we will etente [attend] to our own business; and if we need 
you, we will send for you.  

Our Statesmen are two different parties–Democrats and Republicans–and each party strives hard to 
come into Office. I am a Democrat, but our party is not so strong now. Neither have we so much 
money as the [Republicans], and the President McKinley is also a Republican, and the bikeste 
[biggest]; part of the Congressmen are Republicans and want Gold Standard, but we want for silver 
and gold too. 

May 14th, an elderly lady, after having suffered a long time, took her departure from this world of 
strife, named Caroline Campbell, who was a resident of Fairview, having raised a large family, large 
in stature, and well favored.  

May 15th, Miss Annie Ames (daughter of Clark. E. Ames) also 
took her departure for another world, she was a model young 
lady, well respected and her parents testified that she never 
resented their requests, by saying “no,” during her whole life. [3-
p. 54–She was near 15 years old.]  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Previously a town site had been laid out, covering 40 acres, which was then in the claim of Byron 
Allred, for which he accepted $40.00 with the understanding that it should become town property. 
Then in a short time he relinquished his claim, in which the town site was included, and John Godfrey 
from Cache Valley, homesteaded the claim, promising when he proved up to give the 40 acres over 
for town purposes at cost. But he became dissatisfied, [3–p. 60–and left the Country], and I bought 
his farm and gave him 10 acres of grassland and one city lot in Clarkston, Utah, for his land in 
Fairview, 120 acres; and I gave it to my son William Jensen.]  

Annie Ames headstone in Fairview, WY, Cemetery 
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My son, William, then went to Evanston and filed on it with the understanding that the 40 acres should 
be for a town site. He accordingly was willing to give the property over at a nominal cost of $25.00 for 
each lot, containing two and one-half acres. (This caused some excitement. I gave $10 for mine.] 
Also accordingly all parties connected paid the amount, and obtained the deeds with the exception of 
a missionary’s lot (Franklin G. Tolman, who was then on a mission–that deed was given for payment 
of $10.00) and also a widow’s lot Sarah U. Child–that deed was given for three days’ work single-
handed).  

The meeting house lot was seven and one half acres and also was contained in the public square. It 
was given free, without any cost. Also at a previous time we had a graveyard located one half mile 
south of the town site on a selected spot, where our graves partly mark the same. Afterwards a man 
named William Pead, entered the land which included the graveyard, with the understanding that 20 
acres should be reserved for a Cemetery. He agreed at this time as follows and the agreement was 
signed; which follows: “I, William Pead, agree to give 5 acres freely without cost, and that the people 
of Fairview, agree to pay $50.00 for the other 5 acres, making 10 acres in all,” and we also had to buy 
a four rod street, and fence it on both sides, after which he would keep the fence in repair.  

These affairs also caused [much trouble and] dissatisfaction, but we had our choice to take it or let it 
alone. The Stake Presidency advised us that it was the best we could do, as the laws were on their 
side. “I have no more to say about it.” At this time, it seemed necessary that we secure a watering 
place [for our stock], west of town on Crow Creek, for [each one had fenced a straight line round their 
farm, and it cut off our watering places and our stock were in danger of [dying.]  

We accordingly bought a piece of land south of Crow Creek Bridge from George Campbell 13 rods 
long and 4 rods wide, on the west side of the creek, for the sum of $10.00. We built a good fence 
around it, and Mr. Campbell was paid and he agreed to keep the fence in repair. A deed was given 
for the watering place [to secure our right forever.] 

I am not discouraged yet; but some of the people began to find fault with me, because I tried to 
persuade them to help pay for the land. Some of them think we have to force it by the law and get the 
graveyard without paying for it, but this is not my policy, but my policy was to pay a nominal sum and 
keep the friendship of those concerned. 

I was nominated by the citizens of Fairview, and sustained at the Valley Convention held at Afton in 
November, as Road Supervisor for District No. 6, with a large majority vote, the District included the 
whole of the upper Star Valley. During this year. [3-p. 61–a young couple, 

Chester Campbell and Lettie Dewey,] were called to go on a mission to Great Britain. They left here 
on 26th June 1898 for their mission; and previously on 12th April were married in the Salt Lake 
Temple. We gathered a little money to help them on their way–I think it was $80.00. I gave $1.00 and 
afterwards sent $2.00. They both addressed us the Sunday before leaving, after which about 18 
teams, horsemen, etc. escorted them, headed by the Brass Band about 4 miles up the canyon to a 
beautiful grove, under a shady cliff, where we halted. The Brass Band played several tunes, then the 
missionaries were called upon to make a speech.  

Chester Campbell spoke first and done well, next his wife Lettie, leaning on her brother’s breast (J. C. 
Dewey) stood looking upon the multitude [and then looked again] and wept, and could not speak, 
many adhered to her weeping. Her brother John C. Dewey delivered a few words in her behalf 
thanking the people for the honor shown them.  

I then spoke with a loud voice saying, “God bless our missionaries”; followed with a hearty “Amen” 
from a chorus of voices. A party followed them the remainder of the day, staying with them over night; 
the rest had returned home orderly, thus ended the proceedings.  
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THIS WAS THE FIRST DAUGHTER OF ZION TO BE CALLED TO PREACH THE GOSPEL IN 
GREAT BRITAIN [or to any other part of the world.]. 

In October, Warren and Myra Longhurst were called on a mission to the Sandwich [Samoan] Islands, 
to preach the Gospel. In December four brethren were [notified to get ready for a Mission to the 
Southern States. They were Ezra Brown, Emery Barrus, Myron Porter, and J. C. Dewey. They left 
January 11 to be ready January 19 to start from Salt Lake City.  

[We had two balls in the hall for their benefit to gather money for the journey.] It has been a very 
prosperous year.  

People have begun to appear rich, many riding in carriages, putting on style, and indulging in the 
worldly ways, such as tampering with intoxicants, and neglecting their duties, and to keep the Word of 
Wisdom. However, the majority are striving to serve the Lord.  

The people have lost the spirit of public affairs so much that it has become very difficult to make any 
improvements. [3-p.63–In the year 1894 we began to build a meeting house.] The new Meeting 
House having been under construction for four years, building a little each year, and it will yet require 
about $500.00 to finish it. It appears to me that the people [are disinterested, or tired, or lost faith in] 
God’s work, otherwise I cannot tell why we are standing still. We have no schoolhouse adapted to the 
advancement of our young as we have many in the ward. [The only way I know of is to Bande the 
School District and thus get money to build the school house.]  

My tithing for this year was $27.03.  

1899 On 11 January, Ezra Brown, Emery Barrus and Myran Porter left for their respective missions, 
having only a short notice to get ready in. J. C. Dewey having justified himself that he could not leave 
at this time did not go on his mission. We held two parties for the purpose of gathering means to 
assist the missionaries on their journey. Brother Ezra Brown, a wealthy man, would not accept any of 
it or any gift or the reception. He seemed almost offended at such offerings. A picnic party was held 
January 10 as a farewell party for the missionaries. The Brass Band was in attendance, well 
decorated and everything in style.  

The Brethren Emery Barrus and Myran Porter felt well over the reception and small offerings, and 
their wives said, “We are glad that our husbands are worthy to represent the Kingdom of God, and we 
will do the best we can until you return having filled an honorable Mission, as our desires are that you 
will go. 

The Y.M.M.I.A. [Young Men’s Mutual Improvement Association] and the Y.L.M.I.A. had become an 
excellent work, and it is a school to prepare the young for missions and other offices and usefulness 
in Zion. These meetings are held on Sunday evenings and start at 7 o’clock. [The organ is played and 
singing by the choir, then prayer by some young man, then roll was called, and minutes of the last 
meeting were read and accepted.] Both sexes meet and after the opening exercises they separate to 
the different departments, and have things given appropriate to each sex.  

[Someone is appointed to lecture on the Book of Mormon. And someone gives a Biblical lecture, and 
some time a song and sometimes a Commick song, and questions are always asked of the lecturer. 
And the ladies are called in, and we carry the rest of the program together. And it consists of a song, 
dialogue and solo and recitations and sometimes testimonies.]  
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In the early part of 1899 myself, Levi Richardson, and Milton Tolman, as I had requested these two 
men to go with me, canvassed the Ward from house to house to get money to complete our Meeting 
House. We were successful in gathering over $200.00. The work was then resumed and a better 
feeling prevailed throughout the Ward. We hired carpenters, painters, and bought furnishing 
incidentals, doors, windows and ornaments, wall paper, etc. and a good job was done. [By this time 
good feelings were established among the people and done well.]  

[Began to plow April 28 and finished May 22. 
Horned cattle out April 2.] [I was qualified 
and gave bonds for $1,000 as Road 
Supervisor of Star Valley.] I was busily 
engaged with town affairs, as I was the road-
supervisor of the whole valley, attending to 
roads, etc. [I had much business to see to, 
both with town, affairs at home, and all the 
roads and bridges to keep in good order.] As 
Road Supervisor my salary was $3.00 per 
day, making this year about $400.00 from 
the County.  

 

 

The Ward also fenced the Tithing Lot with a good wire fence and good cedar posts.  

On August 15th, Franklin G. Tolman was sustained as the Bishop of Fairview and set apart then with 
C. A. Merkley and Levi Richardson as Councilors with a unanimous vote of the people with a hope for 
success. The Meeting House is still not finished. [It lacked about $100] I will say, “it is the best 
Meeting House in the whole Stake, and a credit to all who have helped build it. 

 In December, Mr. Charley Veigel’s wife was accidently killed by a bull. She was used to going among 
the cattle, but on this occasion no men folks were at home and it was a cold morning. For some 
cause the animal got mad, bunting her over and stomping her so that she died about two hours later.  

I may add about the speculations in sheep and cattle, etc. caused many of the people to grow rich, 
but they are neglecting to an extent their religious duties, however, they were willing to contribute to 
the needs of the poor and public buildings, etc. 

[My family prospered and worked hard.] My tithing for this year was $75.97 and nearly all cash.  

1900 In this year we had but little snow, consequently the water was very scarce. Our lucerne crops 
were very light. I raised about 70 tons on 60 acres. We do not try to raise much wheat as it generally 
gets frozen. All kinds of hay can be raised successfully. Some of the farmers raise a few potatoes and 
oats for their own use. We usually import our flour at $1.60 to $1.75 per hundred. Here is a few other 
prices: Oats costs about $.60 to $.75 per hundred. Calves $10.00 to $12.00 each. Potatoes and oats 
costs about $.01 per pound. Yearlings $14 to $18 each. Hay $3.00 per ton. Cows with calves $30 to 
$35.00. If sheep and cattle are managed right, they are good property in this location.  

Many of the brethren borrowed money from the banks, paying 12% annually and invested in cattle. 
Some gained wealth, others lost in their speculations, and others were careful to take care of what 
they already owned.  

[Began to plow May 23, finished April 15.]  

Early road and bridge over Grey's River, Star Valley 
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Great inventions were being made, and nearly every family now has a buggy and fine horses, and 
many of the Saints grew careless in keeping the Word of Wisdom, enough so that three saloons were 
supported in this Stake of Zion. [3-p. 66–Some drink tea and coffee and some drink intoxicating 
drinks.] Nevertheless, a good people generally inhabit this valley, remarkably so to those who are in 
need.  

This year the Apostles were sent out to warn the people that the Lord was not pleased with the work 
of the saints in Zion, as they are beginning to neglect their prayers, and are not walking in the [narrow 
way], striving for riches after the ways of Babylon, and you don’t pay a full tithing, and he said, “We 
have now delivered our message and it is left with you to obey or reject, but if you repent and keep 
God’s commandments you will prosper, and if not you will suffer the consequences in sorrow. 

 A terrible thing happened in Auburn, a son of Bishop 
Hemmert’s from Auburn, Wyo., went in to swim in the deep, 
warm sulphur springs, north of Auburn, Wyoming, and he was 
taken with a cramp or something of that nature, and sank to 
the bottom and was drowned, and he lay there for the space of 
nine hours, before help could be had. When the body was 
found, all of his flesh was nearly cooked, as the springs were 
boiling at the bottom. 

I have taken my family to the place where the accident 
occurred to see the wonderful sights, there being about 25 
springs around there, and great basins have been formed by 
the mineral in the Sulphur water–some of the springs are hot, 
some warm, and some cool. It is not very good tasting. They 
have formed a small hill. All of the springs empty into a large 

spring having no bottom, that has yet been found, and I think some say there will be built a valuable 
place or a hospital there.  

There are many things and improvements such as Sugar Factories, Woolen Mills.  Electric Plants are 
being built among the Saints of Zion, and many of these are owned or governed by the leading 
brethren of our Church, and the work is done with machinery with steam power. The whole of Zion is 
dotted with high schools, Academies, and Colleges, and every town has a District school, and 
Agricultural Colleges established in various places throughout Zion, where various trades may be 
learned, thus allowing no excuse for not being at least partly educated. 

In the Districts the free school system is in vogue, also free text books. A teacher with a good 
certificate can demand about [$40 to $65] a month [and teachers with lower certificates gets from $25 
to $30 per month and teach the Primary classes.]  

There was considerable sickness in the valley, the measles going through-out the whole valley, and 
causing the death of some of the grown people. The measles went through my family with the 
exception of two, none of them being very sick.  

In my families there are 16 children besides those who are married, and all of those at home had 
the measles but two. We all stayed at home so that the disease might not spread or scatter. [3–p. 68-
-Thomas, Joseph, and Ellen escaped in the month of December.] During the month of December 
when the disease was raging in other towns we, every member of my family, set apart a day to fast 
and pray for us and others and we fully believe that is why we had the disease so light and were not 
very sick, and escaped death, and thanks be to God, for our prayers were answered and I testify it is 
good to be a Latter-day Saint, and do what is right.  

Sulphur Hot Springs in Auburn, Wyoming 
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At the November election I was again elected as Road Supervisor for two years, for which my whole 
family fasted and prayed most earnestly. There being a good salary in that position, and many tried to 
get the nomination and I realized that unless the Lord was on my side I would not be successful. I 
may say I took and magnified my office well and done much improvement on the road.  

November at the Valley Convention, I was almost to lose the nomination on account of traitors, who 
seemed to form a ring that they may each get an office, but the whole secret was betrayed and in 
consequence, behold I then received a unanimous vote, and thus obtained the nomination, and 
placed on the County ticket. At the rallies and primaries elections, I seemed very successful, and it 
was proven by the overwhelming majority of votes I obtained, thus was elected. And thanks be to 
God, as I had fully relied on him, fasting and praying for that office, which was a good living for myself 
and family. 

Having made covenants with God that if He would assist me in this matter I would pay a full tithing, 
and try more fully to comply with other requirements of the Church, to forward the work of Christ upon 
the earth. I may here say that at many times I have bowed down on my knees, and turned my face 
towards the Temples of God, and through fasting and thus praying, have obtained many blessings, 
that could not have been obtained only from above.  

I was very successful in all my works as Road Supervisor. I built many large bridges, etc.–laying my 
plans so carefully that I made no mistakes, thus gaining the confidence of the people and they 
promptly obeyed my orders - with good feelings. I never had any trouble with any man in the whole 
works, having in all 256 men to work under my directions each year. This year my tithing was $83.37.  

1901 The winter was long, but not very much snow, and on the first part of April, hay became quite 
scarce and expensive being about $8.00 to $10.00 per ton, and on the 20th April hay sold for $15.00 
per ton.  

One certain man at that time had plenty of hay, was asking $20.00 per ton. The brethren said, “We 
hope you can keep hay until better times come.” 

At this time another man, who would take an oath, drink whiskey, and use tobacco stood up and said: 
“This is a grievous wrong before God and man, and I will stop that. Come to me and I will let you have 
hay for $5.00 per ton,” thus ended the hay famine.  

I paid $12.00 for some hay, but my boys said, “We will go out on the hills and camp with our stock, 
and pack grain and bran on horses for the poorest ones.” I did not know of any cattle that died of 
hunger. They done well, and not losing any at that time, we had 45 head. 

[Began to plow April 21 and finished May 2. 

May 7 the hay famine was all over, and the grass growing rapidly, but we said, “Hard times come 
again no more.” 

On account of the long winter, many of our Citizens became dissatisfied and some left, starting for 
Oregon, others for Canada, and seven of our townsmen left for Big Horn County, Wyoming, C. A. 
Merkley, taking the lead in the matter.  He was then Councilor to Bishop F. C. Tolman here.  

Those seven brethren left on 5th June. They were good families and we gave them a farewell party, 
and bade them Godspeed. Wherever they go we feel they will work righteousness and make a good 
record. 
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**1900 US Federal Census for Wyoming, Uinta, Star Valley, District 64. “Mormon” is written across all three 
families: 
19,20 Jensen, Ole A., head, white, male, born Sep 1839, age 60, married 31 years, born in Denmark, father 
in Denmark, mother in Denmark, immigrated in 1863, in US 37 years, is naturalized, is a farmer, can read, 
write and speak English, owns farm 
 #18 -Margret A., wife, white, female, born Aug 1852, age 47, married 31 years, has had 16 children, 13 living 
in 1900, born in England, father in England, mother in England, immigrated in 1862, in US for 38 years, 
naturalized, can read, write and speak English –  
 Thomas, son, white male, born Oct 1880, age 19, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, cannot read or write, can speak English –  
 Margret, daughter, white, female, born May 1883, age 17, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother 
in England, 2 years at school, can read, write and speak English –  
 Joseph, son, white, male, born Apr 1884, age 15, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, 2 years at school, can read, write and speak English –  
 Agnes, daughter, white, female, born Dec 1886, age 13, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, 2 years at school, can read, write and speak English – 
 Leroy, son, white, male, born Dec 1888, age 11, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, 2 years at school, can read, write and speak English –  
 Ruben, son, white, male, born Sep 1894, age 5, single, born in Wyoming, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, cannot read or write, can speak English –  
 Murlen, son, white, male, born Dec 1895, age 4, single, born in Wyoming, father in Denmark, mother in 
England 20,21  
Caroline M., wife, white, female, October 1858, age 40, married 17 years, has had 6 children, 5 living in 
1900, born in Denmark, father and mother in Denmark, immigrated in 1879, in US 21 years, is naturalized, 
can read, write and speak English, lives in a house – 
  Lena, daughter; white, female, born Dec 1883, age 16, single, born in Utah, father and mother in 
Denmark, can read, write and speak English –  
 Jorgen, son, white, male, born Sept 1884, age 14, single, born in Utah, father and mother in Denmark, 
can read, write and speak English – 
 Annie, daughter, white, female, born July 1887, age 12, single, born in Utah, father and mother in 
Denmark, can read, write and speak English – 
  Hyrum, son, white, male, born Mar 1893, age 7, single, born in Wyoming, father and mother in Denmark, 
cannot read, write or speak English –  
 Lenora, daughter, white, female, Mar 1895, age 4 single, born in Wyoming, father and mother in Denmark, 
cannot read, write or speak English  
21,23 Mary N., wife, white, female, born Mar 1856, age 44, married 16 years, has had 4 children, 4 living in 
1900, born in Denmark, father and mother in Denmark, immigrated in 1880, in US 20 years, is naturalized, 
can read, write and speak English, lives in house – 
 Peter, son, white, male, born Jun 1884, age 15, single, born in Utah, father and mother in Denmark, can 
read, write and speak English – 
 Henry, son, white, male, born Oct 1887, age 12, single, born in Utah, father and mother in Denmark, can 
read, write and speak English –  
 Mary A., daughter, white, female, born Jul 1890, age 9, single, born in Utah, father and mother in 
Denmark, can read, write and speak English – 
 Ezra P., son, white, male, born Nov 1895, age 4, single, born in Wyoming, father and mother in Denmark, 

cannot read, write and can speak English 1901  

 

1901 June 7th, Brother William M. Allred–an elderly Brother of Fairview, and a good worker in the 
Church–having been personally acquainted with the Prophet Joseph Smith, testifying of many of his 
predictions, their fulfillment, and many sayings of the Prophet, it seemed his soul delighted to testify 
of those things–died and his body was taken to Bear Lake Co., Idaho for burial.  

In this year we finished our new commodious meeting house, and seated it with chairs. It is well 
furnished both inside and out. In all, it has cost over $4,000.00.  

The snow began to fall on 3rd of December.  
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We have had trouble trying to secure our graveyard according to law, as it is located in the center of a 
man’s homestead and no street except we buy one from him. I will say it is an excellent location, high 
and dry, and mostly white clay.  

The people are growing in wealth, some building good houses, and most of the dirt roofs are being 
replaced with shingles. There seems to be an excellent opportunity [for learning, for advancement, 
both mentally and spiritually and financially. Good books of all kinds, newspapers for perusal, good 
meetings, of all kinds, also good district schools with good discipline.  

President Lorenzo Snow died this year, and Joseph F. Smith then became the President of the 
Church [in his stead]. He is a man of good ability, and well fitted for that position, and may God bless 
him. Much was said about tithing, and great blessings were promised to those who pay a full tithing. It 
was reported the saints paid more tithing this year than ever before.  

There was considerable talk in General Priesthood meetings concerning system of dances and how 
to have the rules observed. Round dances were continually denounced, and the more we said the 
more determined the young were to persist in the same. I will say the Priesthood have occupied more 
time over this one affair than anything else I know of. The liquor was indulged in much too often, and 
seemed to be an emblem of the party in politics, and in some instances carried to a disgraceful 
conduct of the participants.  

I notice that it is a hard task to be a Bishop in Fairview as the people here got into the habit of 
faultfinding, and talk evil of the Bishop and are sowing seeds of destruction in the hearts of many 
people. 

I will say that God’s people are growing in knowledge and are far [ahead of the world] in theology, 
and are able to combat successfully with the ministers of other denominations. [3-p. 79--The priests 
of the world cannot withstand our Elders, and they do not want to come in contact with them.] 

My family are enjoying good health. Our tithing of my family at home is $126.13. The same being a 
full tithing.  

1902 [3-p. 80–This is the beginning of the year 1902. The winter has been light, not having much 
snow in the valley, but plenty in the mountains. This is a sign of plenty of water and plenty of hay.  

[The snow left the valley April 28 and ready to plow and sow April 30.  

There is a war between the Boers in Africa and Great Britain, some being carried on in South Africa, 
according to my understanding, Britain is encroaching on those people. They have our sympathy, and 
I hope the Boers come out triumphant. The English seem to be a boastful people, inhabiting many 
positions of the surface of the earth and to control the same from the crown or by the king. I 
understand that the sun never sets on the British soil. [If England loses the Boars, there will be but 3 
hours’ darkness in 24 on the English dominion.]  

With this exception all nations are at peace. However, all nations are preparing for war, both on land 
and sea, and the inventions for destruction are so great I [have not language to describe them, but I 
may say that science wonders, and inventions of steam and electricity] throughout the world is almost 
beyond conception. I will not undertake an explanation, as many volumes are written and they are 
self-explanatory.  

I usually acquaint myself with all new inventions, as I take delight in them; as will be noticed in my 
other writings, giving more details. 

I did hear of one man from Norway who offered his services to the Nisions [Nations?] to go and 
explore the North Pole, but he backed out for want of money.]  
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As I was not wealthy, I could not perfect my plans [for the flying machine]. My actions were prompted 
by the thought that it might be the means of reaching the northern regions; however, I became partly 
discouraged and done no more about it.  

[I am aware that all new inventors of all kind, have been laughed at and have not had much 
encouragement but the knowledge thereof has stayed great and matured. I want to say, I am not 
much of a preacher but a great thinker, both of heaven and earth and the mysteries thereof, but 
common sense guide me continually and that may suffice.]  

I am led to rejoice over the [pleasing] remarks of President J. F. Smith. He has said, “I am thankful to 
God to preside over so good a people, for God is pretty well pleased with the majority [of the people], 
although there is great room for improvement. The evil must be cut off from amongst us. I am aware 
that the Lord is blessing this people, and many are getting well off, and rich and I fear that many may 
become careless, and forget their covenants. I pray that God may bless His people, that they may 
[always] acknowledge His goodness, and will honor and obey His laws.”  

[3-p. 82–There was not much snow and the water supply was light and lucerne and grain suffered on 
account of it. We raised this year 3.50 [not many. Should it be 350?] bushels of wheat and oats on 25 
acres and about 1.10 tons of lucerne on 70 acres.]  

May 30, an elderly lady, Margaret Tolman died. She was full of faith and had a very good reputation, 
and was a very good woman.  

[Clarissa Jensen was born to Ole Andrew Jensen’s son William and Clarissa May Ames Jensen in 
Fairview on 19 June 1902.] 

About 12 of the brethren, undertook to convey a spring of water about 2 miles south of town, through 
a wooden pipe for domestic use. The contract was let to Nelson C. Allred, Asa Allred, and Alvin Allred 
for the sum of $974.00–the work was to be completed by November 1st or the contractors would 
forfeit $1,000.00. The contractors fooled their time away, and winter came and the work was not 
done. We extended the time [to December but not yet done this year.] 

In three different parts of Zion, schools were established for the purpose of educating the young men 
for missionary courses, before taking a mission to the world. This is a grand privilege [for young and 
old.]  

Trouble began again in Fairview, some of the people were not willing to sustain the Bishop, but it was 
settled in our own priesthood meeting in November [And all agreed to sustain the bishop in all what 
was right and we all done better.]  

I want to say, “It is hard to control the young boys. Parents and the Priesthood had much to do to 
keep them in the narrow way, because the temptations were so great.”  

In July, Afton was acknowledged as an incorporated City–the first city in Star Valley.  

On October 4 I was again elected as Road Supervisor, with a three-fourths majority votes for another 
two-year term. This is the third term–] 6 years I have served. I was paid $3 per day for me and my 
team, and it amounted to near $400 a year. I feel thankful to God for this blessing, as it is a blessing 
to my household. And thus far I have paid a full tithing.]  

In December, a law suit was brought against, N. C. Allred, by J. G. Maughan’s wife in the Justice of 
the Peace Court at Fairview, and the judgements against the defendant was $200.00 and the cost of 
Court. The case was appealed.  

Plans were being laid by the Church to build a Tabernacle at Afton. 

 [3–p. 87–President George Osmond was head senator and Hyrum Clark was commissioner.]  



54 
 

The Saints have spread into ten states around the Rocky Mountains, and four beautiful Temples have 
been built by the Saints, where the work for the dead and the living is continually in progress. The 
Latter-day Saints have begun to be conspicuous, in their works throughout the world, the best 
speakers and singers are characteristic of our Church, as has been acknowledged by the whole 
world, thus fulfilling a prophecy of old where in it said, “Zion should put on her beautiful garments, and 
knowledge should cover the earth, as the water covers the deep.”  

This year the telephone lines were extended from Montpelier, Idaho, to Star Valley–a distance of 50 
miles, the poles being furnished by the people of Star Valley. The [Bell] company done the rest of the 
work, and the company owned and managed the same. The line seemed to be appreciated by the 
settlers, insomuch that a central office was established in Afton, and about 50 instruments are placed 
in stores, and private homes in the valley, and all are in complete operation, where messages are 
sent and received like a flash, thus communication is opened to the world as on wings of lightning.  

Cutting poles for the telephone line 
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[The water work was not yet only half finished, and the water pipes leaked in many places and not 
covered and froze up and winter came and are left in a bad fix, and people are disappointed, and we 
have to haul the water all winter.]  

This Christmas a change seemed to have crept over those who had in previous years done 
considerable mischief, and according to my suggestions, grouped together in crowds of about a 
dozen and they serenaded almost every house with singing, and cheer was felt by all. The families 
thus entertained, treated the singers with the best they had.  

The Brass Band also serenaded every house in town, during the day, thus making merry and lively 
times in town. A grand ball was given at night. December 30th an Old Folks Party was held in 
Fairview, where a splendid Program was rendered. The Brass Band was in attendance, and played 
excellent pieces, asking no charge for their services. A good dinner was served in the Meeting House 
and at night a Grand Ball was participated in.  

The old folks danced the Cotillion. But some of us had almost forgotten how.  

[In this year I earned $436 for my salary as Road Supervisor, paid by the county in cash. And for all 
such favor, I do thank the Lord for I do fully believe it is a blessing to me from the Lord that I thereby 
may be able to sustain my families and get some necessary comfort that we need.]  

My tithing this year was $126.30.  

1903 (2, p. 8--The Encyclopedia Britannica for January 1903 also reported: “The Mormon Apostles for 
a considerable time made a special raid upon the Danish peasantry, but the emigration to Great Salt 
Lake City is now but small.”) The family is in good health and are doing well.  

On 3 January my daughters, Agnes and Annie started for Logan, Utah, to work in a hotel for a good 
friend, Sister Barrus, for $2.50 per week.  

On January the 4th, Andrew Anderson came here to me to seek work, and I did all I could for him. On 
January 6th he got work in the rock quarry for 25 cents per hour and he boarded with us for six 
weeks, and in that time I found out that he had a wife and three children which he had left in Denmark 
until he could send for them. I had compassion upon him and spoke to many of the brethren about his 
case, and they said, “Let us help the man so that he can send for his family,” and in two weeks L. 
John Tolman and myself borrowed $185.00 from the bank in Montpelier and we loaned it to Andrew 
Andersen [for one year] with the promise that he would surely pay us by the 4th of January 1904. 

March 1, 1904   On 5th January all of the High Priests and their wives of Star Valley Stake, had a 
grand party at Afton, and had nice music and a good picnic, and an old fashioned dance, and all were 
satisfied with the party. It was proposed that the High Priests Quorum of Star Valley celebrate the first 
Monday in each year for a social gathering, and as a picnic party, sports and dancing.  

In a Priesthood Meeting at Afton, President Osmond and Councilors proposed to the people to build a 
Stake Tabernacle in the city of Afton, and all of the citizens of every town should help to build it, and 
[3-p. 89–my 3 boys $10 and] I was to pay my share for this year which was $15.00.  

I have three boys seventeen years old, over six feet tall, and they are strong and healthy, but they do 
not like to go to school much. They are able to do any kind of work, they do not take much interest in 
religion, and do not care to keep the Word of Wisdom, and if I tell them the right way to do, they do 
not take much notice of it. They think they have a right to take a team to go where ever they like, and 
if I interfere they think it is pretty hard to obey.  

 



56 
 

Here in America there are two National parties–The Democrats and the Republicans, and the 
Republicans are growing the strongest, and it is nearly all Republicans that are in office this turn, and 
they have the most money, and they say they will make a good time (but I don’t think so), for it 
appears to me that every article in the market is on the rise. The rich are increasing and the poor are 
decreasing.  

Cows and calves in good condition $25. –$30.00 Large yearlings $12. –$15.00 Calves six months old 
$ 6. –$ 8.00 Hay per ton $ 3.– $ 3.50 Flour per 100 $ 2 - $ 3.00 Wheat per pound $ .01 Men’s wages 
single handed, per day $ 1.50 Men and team, per day $ 3.00 Mowing Machine’s, each $50 – $60.00 
Self Binder, each $150.–$175.00 Wagon common, each $100.–$105.00 Buggie, each $150.–$175.00 
High Style Carriages, each $175.–$250.00 A home well built up with 160 acres of land will sell for 
from $2,000.00 to $3,000.00. There is no difference on meadow or farming land. It is the same price 
$2,000.00 to $3,000.00 We do not cultivate much grain because of the early frosts.  

Hay, cattle, and timber [our products] is our chief occupation, also sheep are very plentiful and are 
herded around here by the thousands.  

A financial Committee was chosen in Fairview, Wyoming, to assist the Bishop of this ward, in 
temporal affairs. This was done 25th January 1903. The members were: Albert Barrus, [Charley 
Porter], Orville Child, Marion Henderson, and John C. Dewey, Sr.  But John C. Dewey declined on 
the grounds that it was done in haste, and that he had not been informed, and again there was the 
old debt and some new debts and all told were about $200.00. He said he did not care to shoulder 
the responsibility, and he thanked the Bishopric for the honor, but he declined.  

Bishop Tolman then moved that J. C. Dewey would be released from that position, and it was 
sustained by all of the people.  

On January the 26th, 1903, a school meeting was held and a plan was laid out to build a new school 
house, and it was sustained with a hearty welcome by those at the meeting, and the people were 
willing to pay according to their means. And another Committee [was appointed] as a building 
Committee to lay out the plans, and to report the cost of the school house. This was done 1 February 
1903, and the Committee was as follows: John Tolman, Wilford Tolman, and Ole A. Jensen.  

I will say a word concerning our Fairview Sunday School. At 10 minutes to 10 o’clock in the morning 
on Sundays, all of the officers and teachers meet in a small room for prayer. School commences 
promptly at 10 a.m. The Superintendency is: Orson Allred, Elias Smith, and Chester Campbell. 
Officers and teachers roll is called, singing a hymn, prayer by someone, sacrament was prepared.  

Silent drill and everything was still while the Blessing was asked by an Elder is the correct one to 
bless it. It then was passed by two Elders and same with both bread and water. Then a march was 
played on the organ and the small children marched to their room, followed by from three to five lady 
teachers.  

The different teachers come to their classes with kindness and love. The classes each have from 
eight to sixteen pupils. Some studies the Bible, some the Book of Mormon, some the Articles of Faith 
(an excellent book) by Talmage.  Sometimes the school reviews the Lord’s Prayer, Articles of Faith, 
or Word of Wisdom, and on Fast Day they bear their testimonies in the different classes. Some time 
is spent in training in singing, and when 1 hour and 30 minutes have passed the children march back 
again, stepping nicely to the music; and after singing a closing song and prayer, then music is played 
for all to march and then all are dismissed; and every class marches promptly in their order [promptly 
after the music]. The average attendance at Sunday School is from 150 to 175 pupils. On 15 
February a Stake Conference was held in Afton, and an excellent report was given by Bishop Low of 
Afton Ward (if correct) Smoot was reported with some trouble, and Bishop Parsons was discouraged 
(but he is a good man, and Bishop Parsons has never been contradicted [corrected]).  
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Apostle Cowley and Elder Kelley were here to speak to us. After the morning meeting, all the 
Presiding Brethren were called to an extra meeting to know if the Brethren would fully sustain the 
Building of a New tabernacle in Afton on the public square; and all said YES: if we can first secure a 
sure title to the Ecclesiastical Organization, then we will all do our share, and that was the end of our 
little meeting.  

And Apostle Cowley said in his remarks, “That the time was near when the world would begin to look 
up to Zion for their good works, for they are a light sat upon a hill and cannot be hid.” But to bring this 
about we will have to keep His Holy Commandments that He has revealed in these last days that we 
live in. But this takes faith, labor, obedience, and money to build up God’s work in our days. For this is 
the day of learning etiquette, singing, education, and all wonders. 

We are sending many into the mission fields and to nations of the earth to preach the gospel, and to 
be successful they have to have much knowledge. 

I will now make a few remarks about my own family. My boys are now seventeen years old, and I was 
thinking when they were small, then I wished they were big, but now my sorrows have increased over 
their conduct. When there is Conference they will not go with me. On Sabbath Day they will not 
attend Sunday School, and seldom afternoon meetings. Some of them will drink liquor, and some of 
them will smoke and chew tobacco. And they will sometimes say no when I ask a favor of them. I 
have not used the rod enough when they were small and now it is too late. 

I thought I could raise my children in love and kindness, but they are now taking advantage of me, 
and care not for the good example we have set for them. The girls seem to take a better course, and 
they are more religiously inclined, but I pray continually for wisdom to get along with my children in 
the best way. May God grant that we as parents may see our children grow up in righteousness.  

On March 4th of this year, I, Ole A. Jensen, gave Andrew Andersen $185.00 and he, sent the money 
the next day to his family in Denmark, and there are brethren that have signed a note to L. J. Tolman 
and myself. And the men were glad, and I hope that he will thank the Lord and realize that the people 
have done well by him. [His family came to Salt Lake City all right, and rejoiced for a short time, but 
could not agree and they separated forever. 

[Drove cattle out April 2. Began to plow April 24 and finished May 24].  

On April 12th Brother Packer’s daughter, May, died, under the doctor’s care in Montpelier, Idaho. She 
was buried in Fairview on 15 April. She suffered with dropsy.  

April 23–Willke Child, son of William Child, went under an operation for appendicitis by Dr. Pointer 
from Montpelier, Idaho, and Dr. Pugmire from Afton, Wyoming. He had the sympathy of all the people 
of this ward, and all of the young boys and girls fasted and prayed, and then went to his house and 
sang beautiful songs. There were about twenty-six of them present.  

Dr. Pugmire said, “If you want my services I want $40.00 in my hand before I begin the operation. 
Fred Brown went around in haste, to all of the brethren, and he gathered up $46.00 to help the family.  

[On May 30 we made a treaty with Miss Pead to pay $41 for the street /road with south and north 
through the farm and wirey fence and real pine posts buried in on end. 
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 [On June 10 we surveyed the graveyard.]  

 

[On June 15 a steamer took a Sunday School excursion from New York and took fire and 500 people 
burned to death.]  

On 27th July, Asael Smith, a little boy, went under an operation for appendicitis, and the Dr. said it 
was a serious case and that the boy was not properly cared for. He is the son of Elias Smith. Willie 
Tolman, Jr, son of Wilford Tolman was operated on for appendicitis by Dr. Pointer of Montpelier, 
Idaho and Dr. Pugmire of Afton on November 14. He had been well cared for and soon got better 
again. 

We began early in the spring to haul rock for our new school house and borrowed $1,200.00 from the 
bank in Logan to carry on the work. It is a brick building with three rooms, each twenty-four feet 
square, and a twelve-foot alley. The workmanship is built to the square.  

 

Harry O. Ames, 3rd Great Grandson  of Ole A Jensen, 1990 

Wyla Taysom Ames and Kevin Heindel 1970 

Fairview School 
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On the 24th day of July, Eddie Child took sick. He had been sickly for about a year. He was a well-
respected young man, and an upright Latter-day Saint. We began to think his case was serious, and 
the young people appointed a fast day in July, and held a meeting at his home, and it was a meeting 
that shall long be remembered. There was about thirty young people present, and all of them bore 
their testimonies, but all of them spoke as if he had no hope for his recovery.  

He sat in a chair, and enjoyed what the others said. He began to get better and attended a 
Conference a few days afterwards, and in the afternoon of the same day he was administered to 
again by the Stake Presidency after the meeting. But he got no better and thought that he would like 
to be ordained an Elder, and he was ordained an Elder 15th August 1903 by Bishop Osborne Low of 
Afton, in his own mother’s house here in Fairview, Wyoming.  

He kept on getting worse and at last, faith and hope failed and he died 17 August 1903, and is now 
resting beside his father in the Fairview Cemetery. 

[There are beginning to be some troubles in the families. Shoes and clothing are high priced, and we 
are many in the family and still are high, and things don’t come fast enough. The boys and girls have 

About 1899-1900. Children by Fairview school.  Person with hat is Agnes Jensen holding Ollie Smith, the blind girl.  

R. to L. back row:  Nelson Allred holding Charlotte, Archie Allred, Walter Richardson, Fred Pead, Earl Sprague or 

Grant Wells, ROY JENSEN, HENRY JENSEN, Bertha Hodges held by AGNES JENSEN in hat, Gene Child Roberts, Rettie 

Richardson, Lila Campbell, Francis Parker, John Allred, Theris Allred, Willie Tolman, Roland Allred, Dick Tolman, 

HYRUM JENSEN, Edmond Child, Lila Child, Roda Young, Hazel Tolman, Fortella Sprague, Lovina Pead Richardson, 

Ethel Porter Beck. Middle Row: Wellie Harmon, George Dewey, REUBEN JENSEN, Gilbert and Albert Allred (twins), 

Minerva Clark (teacher,) Francis Smith, Louise Clark (teacher), John Child?, Ebb Richardson, Joe.  Picture given to 

Carrie Bagley by Marriott T. Wells, first child born in Fairview. 
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to go out to help to earn their clothing and all their spending money. And some of my family are 
finding fault with me. They are not getting their full share of money and do not know what I do with it.  

And thus we make each one unhappy. Each of my wives have a good house, 5 head of horned stock, 
and a good Span of horses, and 40 acres of land. Each family a year gets from 60 to 75 tons of 
lucerne and potatoes and other grains.  

I should say that every member of my family agrees that we should pay a full tithing. 

There are times in my life that I think my lot is hard. But when I remember that I was gathered out 
from Ballon [Babylon] in my youth and done a good work there as a missionary. And again, my 
records in Zion are good today. This comforts my soul, and the words will soon be Hellet [halted] And 
then will I say, “O Lord, baear with thine weak Servant . . . Amen.”]  

There was a meeting held at Fairview, and all of the people appeared very willing to help pay for the 
building of the New School House. But now there is about $25.00 or more for each man to pay and 
they think it is pretty hard and some of them have said No! And at this time everything looks pretty 
bad. The Bishop never takes up the matter, nor even presents it to the people, and so some of us 
brethren have to bear the responsibility.  

There are about forty citizens in Fairview, Wyoming and each of them have about 160 acres of land, 
and they are prospering pretty well. There are some get drunk and many use tobacco, tea and coffee, 
and some of them profane. There is not any saloons here in Fairview yet; there is three small stores 
and they do very little business.  

There is one small hotel kept by Mr. J. C. Dewey.  

Our State Senator, President George Osmond, brought up before the Senate; a large track of land 
which is about thirty miles north of Afton, that is called the Lower Valley. There is a good place for 
homes for about one hundred families. It is very good, but it will cost about $20,000.00 to complete 
the ditch or canal to carry the water to the new towns. The prospect is very good, and the location 
excellent. To bring this tract of land into the market is what the people desire of Senator, and 
President George Osmond, and he did convince the others so that it was carried through, and we all 
said, “Well done, President Osmond, and we will vote for you again if you can convert the others also 
to help furnish money to help complete this large ditch or canal.  

Afton is our Capital City of Star Valley. This is where our leading Authorities of this Stake are residing. 
At this place there is three large stores, two hotels, a saloon, an Opera or show house, furniture store, 
a No. 1 Carpenter Shop, two restaurants, jewelry store, and machinery, wagons, and all kinds of tools 
and hardware is sold by the Consolidated Wagon and Machine Company; a grist mill, a shingle mill, 
and planing mill, two blacksmith shops, two creameries, a fine church house, a large well-furnished 
two storied district school house in good condition, and this year we have began to build a new 
tabernacle.  

We have two Doctors, and one lawyer also in Afton, and many good houses. In the valley there is 
seven saw mills, and much timber and water to run them with, and also plenty of work to be done.  

I will now write one more thing out of many. A man named William Davis, came to Afton from Big 
Horn, and had mixed himself up in trouble with some other man’s wife, and he was shot and died 
there in Afton. The people did not say much in his favor, and neither did they have a court, nor judge 
him, and it seems to be all forgotten.  

September–my son Jorgen attended the B. Y. College at Logan, Utah, and he took the first year’s 
course of study and done well. He would of remained there and continued his studies until June but 
money was scarce, so he did not go after the holidays. In the B. Y. College there was 950 students.  
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In December, my daughter Annie, took sick and the Doctor declared it appendicitis, and we thought 
the next thing would be an operation with the expense of about $300.00 and perhaps death, and it 
shocked the whole family. We called in the Elders and they administered to her, and the family fasted 
and prayed in her behalf, and in a short time she was well again, and we acknowledged this a 
blessing of God.  

Appendicitis is a very bad disease, and as soon as the people are sick they fear they have 
appendicitis, and some say we had better pay our tithing or we will have to pay it in Doctor’s bills or 
lawyer fees.  

Most of my family have enjoyed excellent health this year, but our homes have not been as happy as 
they might of been, yet I will not complain for I have faults as well as my families.  

But the worst fault is we talk too fast and do not use very kind language, and harshness has been 
practiced too much and I see that we must stop it quick; but I will say that it is a great and good man, 
that can have perfect peace with three families and eleven big grown up sons and daughters. When 
the boys were small we got along better. I will say they go to too many dances against my will, and 
they are not ready to get up in the morning, to do their work and when we call them they get angry 
and cross, and then trouble begins. But I pray that God will give us wisdom to do our duty and set a 
good example. 

My tithing this year was $13.15.  

1904  The first Monday in January, the High Priests Quorum of Star Valley Stake held the yearly party 

in Afton, and all of the old folks were invited, and had a good time together, and we all enjoyed a 
good program. 
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I will say that here in Fairview, Wyoming, where I live, there are many things that I do not like–for 
instance we are often called upon to help pay for public improvements, and we are always behind in 
our payments of them, and the Authorities do not like this very much. We think we will catch up by 
and by, for here there is many good people. We have the best Meeting House in the Stake, and it is 
well furnished with about three-hundred and fifty chairs, and five nice lamps. We also have a good 
Brass Band, with fourteen good instruments in it, and five young men who can play them. Also two 
fine Violin Players, and also many that can play the organ very well. Many good looking, well dressed 
and very good dancers, and an excellent choir.  

On January 29th, at a Priesthood Meeting that was held here in Fairview, I said to the Bishop and his 
Councilors and other brethren, “there are men here, and High Priests and Seventies and other 
members who take the name of God in vain and get drunk, and go into the saloons, and gamble, and 
I said, what is to be done with them? And I also said we must not let it pass unnoticed for if we do, the 
young boys will also get drunk, and then they will say go and correct the older ones first. Then  

Orlando Barrus said, “Where shall we begin?” that has been the case too long. I do not want to deal 
with men’s souls for fear we may pull wheat up with the tares, and the Bishopric never say a word 
against these evils, but I think it must be seen to and stopped quick.  

Two of the young brethren were called to go on a Mission to the Southern States. John Dewey Jr. 
and Fred Brown Jr. left here the 26th and a party was held for their benefit, and a little money was 
gathered to help them on their way, and we hope they will fulfill an honorable and faithful Mission. 
They have been to Logan to the B. Y. College for two terms.  

We have had much amusements to pacify the young. We have a dance or theater every Friday night, 
and sometimes other social gatherings, and I cannot find fault with that; only some of the boys have 
began to bring liquor to all of these gatherings and they get drunk, and then they think they are smart, 
and that they are having a good time.  

Although this is the case I will say that most of them are good boys, only misled, but are healthy and 
strong, and over six feet in height and they are well favored.  

In February there was another move to gather money to pay the debt on the Meeting House, and 
$85.00 was gathered from the brethren, and one of the brethren said, “I will give you a two-year-old 
steer for to help on the Meeting House, and if you want more call again, for I want the debt paid.”  

And I said, “Well done, Brother Bagley.”  

The Young Ladies got up a party and sent invitations to the whole Valley. There was for sale on one 
side of the hall candy, oranges, and ice cream, and on the other side were Valentines for sale, and in 
another place they had some other articles for sale such as pin cushions, children’s hoods, dresses 
and aprons. They also had a shooting gallery, and it was $.10 a shot. It begins at ten o’clock in the 
morning, connected with a good program, and a grand ball at night. They gathered $35.00 and give it 
to the Bishop for the benefit of the Meeting House.  

On the 17th February Ashael Smith was taken to the Ogden Hospital to go under the third operation 
for appendicitis. He has been under the Drs. care for seven months, and yet is not cured, and his 
parents are poor and not able to carry the expense, so we gathered together $75.00 for them. I gave 
three dollars. The Dramatic Club got up a theater, and they got $35.00 for the benefit of the little boy. 
The Relief Society gave $5.00.  

On February 28, my son Jorgen was sustained to be ordained an Elder, and was invited to the 
general Priesthood Meeting at Afton. His name was presented along with six other young men, their 
names were sustained and presented and they were asked to stand up so that the leading brethren 
could look at them. President Osmond instructed them and asked them if they were willing to keep 
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God’s Commandments and to magnify this calling to the very best of their ability, and they all said, 
yes. And then they were each ordained an Elder. Jorgen C. Jensen was ordained by acting Bishop of 
Smoot, Thomas Walton, 5 March 1904.  

On 3rd March A. V. Call’s wife Lucy died, and she left nine children, the oldest 19 years old. She was 
buried on March 6th in Afton, and myself and wives attended the funeral. It was the largest funeral 
that has been held in Star Valley. The speakers were Patriarch C. D. Cazier, President George 
Osmond and Bishop O. Low. There was beautiful singing that was well conducted, and the coffin was 
covered with white silk, and was draped and was covered with beautiful wreaths of artificial flowers. It 
has been the custom to open the coffins after the service so that all may pass and see them; but it 
has sometimes caused much confusion, and it takes too much time, and so the lid was not moved.  

The congregation was told to sit still and six young men lifted the coffin and carried it from the 
building, and the organ was played most mournfully. The mourners moved first and then the others in 
order. A. V. Call is the second Councilor of President Geo. Osmond of this Stake of Zion. He is a 
great and good man, and his wife, Lucy, was highly spoken of by all of the speakers, and now she is 
laid to rest. But the children will miss their mother. Alice Call, the first wife, and a good woman, took 
the children.  

The Church has always understood that baptism for the dead is very necessary and much work has 
been done in our temples for them; but I have not been able to do much for I could not get my 
genealogy. I did some work in 1885 in the Logan Temple. In this year I have written many letters, and 
I think I will be successful, and get many, many of my kindred names from Denmark.  

The first Councilor, Peter Hansen of Gen Counn. of Salt Lake City. In February I sent him a check of 
$10.00 to begin the work with. I have begun to be very anxious to do work for my dead friends and 
relatives.  

The war between Russia and Japan has began and the way the newspapers read it may have a bitter 
end. The Japanese have already sunk four Russian ships and are fighting on sea and land.  

In the beginning of March, Congress of the United States, summoned President Joseph F. Smith and 
his Councilors and the Apostles and many other leading brethren of our Church to appear in 
Congress, to answer questions concerning our faith, and religion and the government of our Church, 
and Polygamy.  

Utah had sent Brother Reed Smoot to Congress to represent the Mormon State, and he was denied 
to be allowed to set among them because they thought he had more than one wife, and this caused a 
great alarm in the nation, and many thousand raised their voices against Smoot–both men and 
women. Others spoke highly of him in his favor, and said, “This is a free country, let the man alone for 
he is an honorable man, even if he is a Mormon.”  

This is a great trial to those men, but they will preach our religion to the world better than we can. This 
will be over ruled by Heaven for the good and benefit of God’s works. The government were quite 
astonished over the brethren, for they spoke boldly, and told the truth, and did not hesitate. President  

Joseph F. Smith said, “I have five wives, and I give them each their own homes or houses, and I do 
support my wives, and they have born to me eleven children since the Manifesto in the year of 1890.  

[Senator Mr. Hoar was much astonished for he thought that President Joseph F. Smith would try and 
beat or creep about the bush, and try to excuse himself, but not so. Mr. Hoar seemed to be quite 
smart, and tried to prove that the Mormon Leaders were transgressing the law of God, and also the 
laws of the land, and he even quoted many passages of scriptures from our own Church Books, and 
also read them in court, but that did not amount to much for the Court did not understand the dealings 
of God with His people.  
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The government acted as these who testified against Senator Smoot for Polygamy, and I think their 
plans are to over throw Mormonism or at least to make trouble for us, and they will go just so far, and 
no farther.  

The Company of Brothers and Sisters returned to their homes in Salt Lake City, Utah, from their visit 
in Washington, D. C. March 14th. And they have reported themselves in good spirit. But the Wyoming 
Papers, ‘ye, Mormons believe in revelations, so go home and be of good cheer, for you will get a 
revelation from the Lords in Washington.’ (And we said, alright we were first), I will say myself, that 
you may blow your horn, and I know you will lie against us, and pick to pieces the testimonies of our 
brethren, and it will not surprise me if Mr. Hoar and his company get a revelation from somewhere 
after a while, to his great surprise.  

I will say this great move will shock some of our people and perhaps they will find fault with the 
testimonies of our leaders. But if you had lived in Jerusalem when Jesus rode an ass in to that great 
city, and they wanted him to be their King, perhaps you would of found fault with Him also then, and 
again when Jesus went into the Temple and whipped the Officers with Cords, and tipped over their 
tables of money, and turned the oxen out. You may know He called them bad names and talked 
pretty loudly, and perhaps the saints would of found fault with Him then also, I guess you may say He 
is the Son of God, and we will excuse Him.  

Well, these Brethren are the Servants of God, and this is the first part of the program, so let us be 
ready for the next scene, for it is likely to be of great surprises. Let us be true to our God and 
revelations and remember that the Devil is at work or woke up, and they are dressed for war, and his 
march is for Zion’s people.  

I will say a little more about the Brethren’s trip to Washington D. C. I have never heard that any 
Church on the earth have been examined like the Latter-day Saints Church have been, and yet there 
is not any of all of the Ministers on the earth that can define their Church like we can ours, because 
they are wrapped in traditions, and cannot understand the dealings of God with his people. We have 
not been trained much in rules of Parliament or Equity nor the Government of Nations nor Political 
sciences; but our studies are God’s revealed Law, and the keeping of His commandments, which 
connects their ends, and also the training of our children and to prepare them for Ministers of our 
Gospel to preach it to all of the Nations of the earth.  

Our leaders are taking a great interest in education, and they are traveling continually among the 
people, to encourage us to press forward in all that is good, and forsaking the evil, and press on to 
perfection, that we may be exalted in God’s great work.  

Brother Elias Smith’s son Ashael, came home from the Hospital in Ogden, Utah, March 19, where he 
was operated on and is now doing well. His father was with him, and it has cost a great deal of 
money.  

The case of Senator Smoot went on at Congress, for some time, and they want to know what 
covenant they make in the Temples when they receive their Endowments, and have accused Smoot 
of upholding Polygamy. There was one man that got up and told all he could remember of the 
Endowments and Temple work. (He was a man that had apostatized from our Church and had 
become a bitter enemy to God’s people.) The government sent delegates to Mexico, Canada, Utah 
and Wyoming to see if we practice polygamy, because our enemies had carried evil reports about us, 
and that we were traitors to our government and in fact they said more than they knew, and they have 
lied shamefully about us and the government believed a lie quicker than the truth.  

But our government is now well acquainted with Mormons, for it was preached in Congress, and also 
published in all of the world’s newspapers. We have in the Mission Field all of the way from 1,000 to 
1,200 Elders all of the time in most of the nations of the earth, and they spread the Gospel of Christ 
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and they will have no excuse any more. Now if the Gentiles in the land reject the Gospel, “Wo, Wo, 
be on them, for the Lord will speak next, and Babylon will soon fall, and that will shake the whole 
earth. “  

The war between Russia and Japan is without parallel in the world, and the destruction can hardly be 
written, and the cost is beyond reason. 

In early spring, Nelson C. Allred was in debt too much and his creditors sold him out, and he went 
bankrupt because his wife went through his money too fast.  

In July we had our Graveyard surveyed by a Civil Engineer, William Carr. We paid him $25.00. It was 
decided that each family in this place that would like a lot, should pay for it $4.00, and that would pay 
all of the expenses, if every family would take a lot. But those that had no deed did not care to buy a 
lot and so the rest had to bear the expense, and that is generally the way in all public affairs.  

In the same month a man came to this valley with a fine black Percheron Stallion, or horse from 
France, for sale and three years to pay for him in, and a full share in it was $200.00 and 13 men 
bought a share each. They wanted $2,600 for the horse. It is an exceedingly fine horse. I was not 
willing to buy him, but the brethren came day after day and pleaded with me to buy a share in him, 
and at last the Bishop and two of my sons came and I consented to buy a half-share, that was 
$100.00–I have heard since that three of the men got each a share in it free if they could get the rest 
of us to buy the horse for $2,000.00.  

In this year there has been more property destroyed by fire than ever before in this nation.  

The railroad trains have been pretty successful, and there has not been any collisions, but it is 
because of such marvelous works and the good management and order. There are many accidents 
that have happened, but it is said by the Superintendent of the trains that less accidents have 
happened in 1904 than in any other year before, according to the business done. There have been 
many wells bored for coal-oil in the land, and some with good results, and some have hunted in the 
mountains for gold, silver, and other treasures, but without success.  

There have been many wild game or animals in this part of Wyoming, and the law allows every citizen 
the right to kill six wild animals each year. But now the game is getting scarce, and it takes from 10 to 
12 days for a man to get what the law allows him, although we now have guns that can kill an elk one 
mile away, but the boys say the elk are getting too smart for them. 

On August 19th the Corner Stone of the Afton Tabernacle was laid by Apostle Smith, son of Joseph 
F. Smith, Apostle Chas. W. Penrose made some excellent remarks, and concealed some books, and 
different small coins from different nations. 

In September on the 28th, our daughter Maggie (Margaret Jolley Jensen) was married in the Logan 
Temple to Orson Harmon of Fairview.  

In this year Will Tolman of this town, Fairview, went to the World’s Fair at St. Louis, Missouri, to 
exhibit taxidermy animals, such as a bull elk, and small elk, two kinds of bear, a grizzly and a brown 
bear, and other animals. Mr. Tolman reports that his work was among the best, but he did not make 
very much there. The expenses exceeded the profits.  

At the November conference, Brother A. V. Call was released from being a Councilor to President 
George Osmond, in the Star Valley Stake of Zion. He was accused of having taken another wife, and 
it was now contrary to the laws of the land; and had not been practiced for a few years now for that 
reason by the people of our church; Brother Call acted very stubborn, and would not listen to any one, 
and so he was released by the High Councilmen and the Apostles, although he has done a good 
work, and helped to build up the small city of Afton. 
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I have been successful in obtaining my genealogy from Denmark, through Councilor Peter Hansen, of 
Salt Lake City. I have received 142 names for $17.00 and we are making preparation to work in the 
Temple next year for them.  

In the latter part of September John Dewey Jr. returned from his Mission because some woman 
raised the cry that the young man had been with her before he went on his mission, and he declared 
he was not guilty, and in October he was married to Nellie Thurman of Grover, Wyoming.  

November 8th, I was again elected as road supervisor for another 2 years, with a large majority of the 
votes.  

November 25th, Marvin Smith of Fairview, died with typhoid fever, and he leaves a wife and seven 
small children to mourn his death. December 8th, Elder Peter Hood died of old age.  

In December, two of Brigham Gardner’s daughters were called to part from this life, one being 17 
years of age, and the other one 13 years of age. The disease was Pneumonia Fever. Their deaths 
took place within two weeks.  

The Trustees tried to get our School House covered with shingles, but failed because we were to 
build it by donations, and the people are unwilling and say they are too poor. Myself and boys have 
given more than $50.00 to our school house but most in labor.  

We have been very successful this year, we have had no accidents of any kind, nor no sickness and 
the families have enjoyed the blessing of good health and strength. We have had a good lucerne 
harvest, but our grain and potatoes were nearly all destroyed by frost.  

The people of this place are not very united, and we are not keeping the Commandments of God as 
we should, and we are getting careless in many things. I am sorry to say that myself and wives have 
quarreled more this year than in any other year before; and the cause of it appears to me to be that 
the boys and their mothers do not sustain me as they should, and there is some jealousy in the 
families, and one family won’t help the others, and my boys are willing for me to work while they play 
and then when I tell them what I want them to do they treat me with contempt, and say let us alone 
and we will suit ourselves and we don’t care for you to come with us.  

This ends this year’s proceedings, and I am hoping the next year will bring a better record, although 
we see our many faults and mistakes we are determined to do better and to praise God for His many 
blessings that we obtain. 

I testify that the Gospel of God is true, and hope we will be faithful. My tithing this year was $47.00.  

1905 The 2nd of January, Japan conquered Port Arthur, and got it back from the Russians, suffered a 
great loss on both sides, but that will not end the war. It appears that the whole world is preparing for 
war, and the instruments of war is so great that I cannot describe them at this time. The war between 
Russia and Japan is the most destructive war that has ever been known on earth. Up until January 
5th Russia lost 98,830 men, 7 battleships, 12 crusades, and 13 gun battles. Japan lost 115,400 men, 
1 battle ship, 3 crusades, and several small steamboats. Russia wanted to borrow money from 
England to continue the war, but was refused at this time.  

The Government is exceedingly excited at the present time, over our religious belief. They are still 
trying to unseat Senator Reed Smoot; they have got about forty witnesses to testify either for or 
against him. The most of them being apostates, that have once been members of our Church, and I 
guess that most of them have got money to testify against Smoot. 

A woman was at Congress with a pair of garments, on 5th January 1905, she was from Ogden, Utah 
and appeared before Congress with a pair of garments like we Latter-day Saints wear and are 
dressed in when we receive our Endowments, and she exposed them before Congressmen and the 
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Lawyers, and she also explained all that she knew about them and held them up high so all could 
see. The gentiles could not find any fault with them.  One member present said, “Are you not afraid 
that some evil may befall you for such wrong doing?” but her reply was that she was a midwife, and 
the Mormon women would not want her services any longer and with a sneering laugh said, “I have 
left the Mormon Church long ago.” But I will say that I hope that she will be employed no longer, and 
when we are laughing she will be crying and trying to repent for her very wrong doing and actions. 

 I want to say a word in favor of the Presiding Priesthood. They are good and earnest men, and they 
are very careful when they appoint the men to offices so that they may choose the very best man, 
and the men that are the Leaders of our Church are the very best men on earth according to the very 
best of my knowledge. 

I think that the people are doing about as well as can be expected, but carelessness is the most 
common evil with the married people, and disobedience and high style is the great fault with the 
young people, but they are more united than the older folks. 

I think there is too many dances for the young boys and girls will go a long ways to other towns to 
dances and they will travel nearly all night in the frost and cold and I would have it stopped if I could 
because it is dangerous for health and virtue, but there is lots of dances and when they get about 
sixteen years old they don’t care much for fathers or mother’s council; and they are all stiff-necked or 
that is the most of them are.  

January 18th of this year three families were in Fairview gave a party for the old folks and widows. 
Myself and wives were invited. We had dinner and the tables were spread with the best of things and 
we did indeed have an enjoyable time together. They played the organ and sang songs, and some of 
them were songs of Zion, and we related some of our most remarkable experiences of how the Lord 
had preserved us, and opened up the way for us many times, and how thankful we are for the true 
and everlasting gospel, and our peaceful home here in the Mountains and with swelling hearts we 
gave a vote of thanks to the three families that had so much respect for the old. And more than that, 
they came around for us in the morning with teams at 10 o’clock and after the day was well spent 
they took us home again, and we invoked the blessing of God upon them, and I know that they will 
get their reward for their kindness to all of us older folks.  

These are the names of the three couples: Mr. and Mrs. William Bagley, Mr. and Mrs. Chester 
Campbell, and Mr. and Mrs. C. J. Bagley. 

 I will next say a little about education. It is a blessing to have an education and knowledge and to 
understand bookkeeping and to be Doctors, Lawyers, and Statesmen and inventers to invent some 
wonderful machine.  

There are many that have an education, but will not work with their hands. They want a position 
where they can get money without working for it, for they cannot all be clerks in stores, or in railroad 
offices, or in many other upper class offices, so a great many of them start out to try their luck as a 
traveling agency with a book of some kind, or perhaps a map, or a picture to make enlargements 
from, or a wagon or a buggy, or some other kind of machine.  

They are all good talkers, and how they do plead with us to buy whatever it is that they are selling to 
get some of us to buy and sign a strong note, but bye and bye they come around to collect the money 
and they do not talk so careful and if you have had bad luck they will not excuse you or me.  

I hope we will soon be wise to them, and not sign any note no matter how badly we want or need an 
article. We should wait until we could pay for it and try to manage some way without going into debt, 
here is a morale. “Where there is a will there is a way.” 
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[     In Honor of Brigham Young– 
We saw the statue in Brigham’s honor 

sat up where he has done his noble work. 
That man we always will revere, 
for he has led us to the West.] 

A Dream 

 [I had a dream and thought a little company of us were out on some duty as soldiers and 
thought we were 10. Some I knew and others I knew not. We were under a Hill and saw a 
large plain before us and some log houses, but they were empty. We thought everything 
looked strange, but as we stood, we beheld the American flag and we saw it was waving 
right over our heads. I went up to it and looked up the pole, and it was very straight and I 
could scarcely see the top. I went again the second time and looked at the beautiful pole and 
to my surprise I saw under it was not safe, for about 4 feet from the ground people had 
picked slivers off it, all around.  

And I said to my comrade, this is willfully done, and cut with sharp tools, for the slivers were 
all took out–the same length, about a foot or 14 inches, and I wondered why they had all 
picked at the same place. I said this is the best wood that pole was made of that I have ever 
seen. Never had I seen or read of any tree had grown upon the earth as tall before.  

And when I could not comprehend the scene, I said: “Boys, this would make splendid ax 
handles, and there is not a knot in the whole pole. And as we yet were talking, the storm 
arose and the pole swung forward and back inasmuch that it made a great soaring in the air, 
and in a little while the pole broke in the weak place, and the flag fell with a mighty force to 
the ground so it seemed as the ground shook under us.  

Immediately we gathered up the flag and the three pieces of the broken pole. My comrades 
then left me, but I thought I would stop until I was released, and I found that I was alone in 
the camp. I looked out over the plain and saw many people running and they were all 
murderers, thieves, and robbers, and there were no more safety in the whole land. And I hid 
under a bed and presently a robber came in and searched for money, and he looked under 
the bed and saw me and stabbed me, and I woke up struggling for life, and beheld it was a 
Dream.] 

 

 A Union Meeting was called on the 7th of February of all of the families, children and grandchildren, 
all called together to learn if there was any ill feeling existing in the families and it can be cleared up 
before we go to the Temple. They all spoke well, and felt good, and wished us a pleasant and happy 
journey. The children said they would take good care of themselves and home until we returned.  

On January 27th A. Alonzo Shumway and his wife Susannah was re-baptized by Elder Albert Barrus, 
and was confirmed on the 29th. A. A. Shumway by Bp. Tolman and his wife Susannah by Councilor 
Levi Richardson. 

February 9th we (Ole, Margaret Ann, Lena and Mary) were ready to start on our journey to Logan. 
We had a sleigh with a double cover on it and a stove in it also, and we went on our way comfortable 
and arrived there in three days. The expenses while on our journey was $5.00. We came to my son 
Alma’s home where he had just built a fine house with eight rooms in it, and we were very glad to see 
each other, and my wife’s sister, also lived in that part of the country, and we all enjoyed ourselves 
together.  
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Myself and son, Alma, were baptized for sixty-one males, and endowed for thirty-three males. My 
wives and others were baptized for sixty females, and endowed for fifty-five females. This Temple 
Work was done from February 15th to March 10th, 1905.  

In this visit to Utah I noticed a great improvement in everything, people had plowed both the valley 
and the hill, raised grain without irrigating it.  

Logan is the Capital City of Cache County, Utah. They have telephones, telegraphs, electric lights, 
water works and pavement on the sidewalks, two banks with ample capital, a great foundry and two 
Colleges–The B. Y. College and the A. C. University.  

The fire works and men is in full force. They are so well trained that they can be at the fire ready to 
pour water on it any part of the city in four to eight minutes. I also visited the marble yard, and seen 
the beautiful grave stones and saw how they were made. This city covers about eight square miles, 
and is divided into seven wards, and there is a school and church in every ward, and each ward has 
its Bishopric.  

There is another sight which is very attractive, and it is the Beautiful Logan Temple which is located 
on the east hill. Its towers can be seen above anything in the city. This Temple and its surroundings 
cover about ten acres, and there is beautiful trees, and lovely lawns, and flowers. There is also three 
acres that is arranged for people who have come a long distance, and barns and sheds for teams, 
and camp houses for people. 

I will say that everything connected with temple work, both out and in is carried on in the highest of 
order, and I felt that I was not far from Heaven. 

I visited the B. Y. College, [Brigham Young College dedicated by Brigham Young 23 days before he 
died.  It is now Logan High School]  and Brother Linford is the President, and he made me acquainted 
with the teachers of the different departments. That is an excellent opportunity for the sons and 
daughters of Zion to obtain a good education. In this building there are about thirty different 
apartments for pupils to stay, and in addition there is carpenter shops, blacksmith shops, 
dressmaking and cooking departments. In this great building there is about nine hundred students. 

I also visited the A. C. University. [Originally, Agricultural College; now Utah State University] There is 
about eight hundred students there also. They studied bookkeeping and science, and trades of all 
kinds; plants, trees, and the very best of domestic animals. The poultry excel anything that I have ever 
seen, and they weigh the food that they give to everything. They counted and numbered everything 
and kept them in order, and they heated everything with steam, and all were warm and comfortable. I 
also examined a large incubator where the eggs were heated with a large gasoline lamp.  

The entire area of buildings covered an area of 80 acres, consisting of school building, barns, and 
shops and they are expecting to increase it to 100 acres. This Agricultural College is built and 
supported by the Government, and is carried on with learning and skill. I have only given a small 
sketch of the two Colleges, but the order and feeling that exists is wonderful to me. 

I will say that if I had of had this opportunity in my youth I should of been well educated. But I know 
that there is a bright future in store for the prospect of Logan, as there is about 2,000 students that 
pay $3.00 per week for board, and they also buy a great many other things.  

We were also allowed the opportunity of visiting the condensed milk factory. It is doing a good work, 
and all of its work is done by steam. 
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 [The milk canning industry in Utah started in 1904 when the first milk condensing and processing 
plant in the state was built by the Utah Condensed Milk Company in Richmond, north of Logan. 
Upon completion this factory was said to be only the third, and largest, milk processing factory in 
the West. The new company sold its products under the name of Sego Milk.] 

The railroad runs on the west edge of Logan, and a great business is carried on; and I suppose the 
farmers spend too much of their money at Logan. I think it would be much better if they would spend 
their money at home and help to build up their own towns.  

When the B. Y. College was being built, I was a citizen of Cache County, Utah, and I donated for the 
building, and when it was completed I was invited to attend the dedication, but I could not arrange my 
work so that I could attend.  

I also gave from $25.00 to $30.00 every year for the Logan Temple from the time it was commenced 
until it was completed. I attended the dedication of the Logan Temple, and heard the prayer and 
when AMEN was said, we all shouted Hosanna, Hosanna to God and the Lamb, and the 
Temple seemed to shake and we felt that the spirit of God was present, and our hearts were 
made glad. This took place 17 May 1884.  

In February Sister Hurd of Afton died. 

March 11, John Wolkes [Wilkes]of Afton died, and he left a wife and three small children to mourn his 
death. He had his life insured and his wife will get $2,000 or $3,000.00 from the Insurance Company, 
and this will help her out financially. 

March 6th, Sister Porter was very sick and we thought she was dying. She is a woman of great faith, 
and highly respected by all. Our Young Ladies are very sympathetic and kind hearted, so they 
appointed a day to fast and pray for her recovery and in the afternoon they all gathered at her home, 
and held a meeting and all present bore their testimonies to the remarkable healing that God had 
wrought, through fasting and prayer, and then their faith was strengthened.  

Six of the brethren were called in to administer to her, and the house was full of sobbing hearts for 
her recovery, and all knelt down around her bed, and as many as could touched her body, and while 
they had their hands laid on the sick woman, the Lord did hear their prayer.  

She sat up in two days, and she was soon well and strong again, and she will testify to the truth of 
this, and much more could be said but I will forbear.  

In this year John C. Dewey, Marion Henderson, and W. A. Hodges left Fairview, Wyoming and went 
to different parts of Idaho.  

The people of Fairview seem to be spending their money in Afton, and it is making the people of that 
place rich. So we thought that we could start up a store here in Fairview, and call it a Co-op Store, 
and we done well. We started with a capital of $2,000.00, and opened 17th March to do business.  

They found a great difficulty, for the people would come here and get trust; and then go to Afton to 
spend their money, where there was a larger quantity of goods, and they were slow to pay their 
debts, but the store did well and paid good interest on their money.  

In April my sons, Jorgen and Peter left home to go to Snake River to work. They sold our bull, and 
took the money, but I had no objections.  

This year I did not plant any grain, I let the land lay and rest. We raised enough hay to feed our stock 
and to buy our flour at $2.85 per hundred and we used 150 pounds a week, and we raised enough 
potatoes for our own use.  
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We had no family gathering this year. I have had much trouble with my wife Mary. She did take my 
son, Henry’s part in lies, and sent many insulting messages to me when I wanted the children to help 
me with work; and sometimes I took it and sometimes we quarreled over it, and at last I did not go 
near.  

I reported the case to the teachers, and the trouble was somewhat settled. We forgave each other 
and shook hands, but that did not make it any better, although we had been married for twenty years 
we had never quarreled until this year very much, but during our last quarrel in my anger I said, 
“Mary, if this is the way of things, we had better separate, for we cannot live this way,” that pleased 
her, and she said “Alright,” so we separated then. But I support her and acknowledge her, but we do 
not live together as man and wife.  

(On September 21st our son Joseph Jolley Jensen married Emma Isabella McGavin.) All of the 
members of the family work to help make a living, but my wife Mary is very unconcerned about 
helping to gain a livelihood.  

The building and Dedication of the Prophet Joseph Smith’s Monument 

The Monument for the Prophet Joseph Smith is set up in Sharon, Windsor County, Vermont, near his 
birth place. It was conducted by Junius F. Wells, and was erected 23 December 1905. The 
Monument is of bare granite, and the main shaft is thirty-eight and one half feet long, and weighs 
thirty-nine tons, and four feet at the top. The first shaft is twelve feet square and twenty inches high 
and weighs eighteen tons. The second shaft is nine feet square, and weighs thirteen tons. The height 
of the Monument is fifty feet and ten inches, and weighs one hundred tons, and cost $40,000.00 paid 
by the Church.  

There were present at the Dedication Twenty-four Saints, and many visitors, and the prayer was 
offered by our beloved President Joseph F. Smith; and his sister unveiled the Monument  

 

Photo of Joseph Smith's birthplace taken 1907 
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(Our son Thomas Jolley Jensen died 31 December 1905.) 

 My tithing this year was $44.31.  

1906 The families are all well, and the weather is tolerable, with much snow in the Mountains, and 
about three feet in the valley.  

There is no war that I know of on the whole earth, although Russia is trying to destroy their own 
Empire; and are killing the Jews and driving them from their land, and the upper class of people had 
laid plans to kill the Emperor and his wife, but they fled and took refuge on sea for two months. The 
news is full of trouble continually, and all nations fear trouble, but I will not write any more of their 
trouble.  

The Gospel will soon be preached in all Nations of the earth, and we have about 1,500 to 1,600 
Missionaries out in the Nations of the earth to tell the people to repent for the hour of God’s 
Judgements have come; but the devil is blinding the people, and they think they need not repent, and 
they think we are false Prophets, and are deceitful, but never-the-less, there are some who join our 
Church and Zion is growing and spreading over the land. 

Grain is a low price, about $.75 cents per hundred Potatoes $.65 cents to $.75 hundred Hay $3.00 to 
$3.50 per ton Lumber $12.00 to $14.00 per 1,000 feet Cows $20.00 to $25.00 each Calves, one year 
old $10.00 to $13.00 each Sheep $3.00 to $5.00 each Bucks $30.00 to $50.00 per head Wool $.20 to 
$.25 per pound A good pair of horses from $200.00 to $300.00 a team. 

They have made a great move in Utah, and Idaho in building Sugar Factories and in each Factory 
there is employed about 200 men, and they put the dirty beets in one end of the Factory, and the 
sugar comes out the other end, about 1,500 sacks per day ready for market. It runs about three 
months, night and day, beginning in October and ending in January. Each man gets $2.25 per day. 
There is one, one miles south of Logan. 

Photo taken sometime after the death of Thomas    Top left is Sarah Ann Jensen.   
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The President and the Apostles of the Church are continually around among the people to encourage 
them to keep God’s Commandments, and to criticize if the leading Brethren do not keep the Word of 
Wisdom, and to see if they are exemplary men, and if not to hand in their resignation. The President 
of the Stake and his Councilors calls all of the High Priests together once a month to get instructions 
concerning the officers in the Stake and sometimes they settle difficulties.  

I have been a High Councilman or member of the High Council for eight years, and our calling is 
to go out among the people and encourage them to help build the tabernacle in Afton, and also to pay 
their tithing, and also to be good citizens and to not neglect any duty in the Church.  

The Apostles generally come once a year to Conference, and they get the amount of the tithing of 
each year from each settlement, and read it to us in Priesthood meeting, and the tithing of Fairview 
has dropped 40%.  

In May there was a great earth quake in San Francisco, and the destructions were very great–many 
people were killed. The earth shook for about one hour and much damage done in other cities and 
towns; and the railroads, water works, telegraph lines, and telephone lines, and electric light lines 
were all greatly destroyed. Many brick buildings fell to the ground, and a great many people were 
crushed to death under the ruins. It was in the early morning, before breakfast when it happened, and 
people ran out in every direction in their night clothes, screaming and crying to God for mercy. Fires 
were burning in every direction, and one building after another was tumbling down, and in three days 
one square mile of buildings had been burned to the ground, and the fires were still burning in most of 
the city.  

The Government immediately sent $50,000.00 and 300 tents and about every train was loaded with 
food, clothing, and other things needed, and the cries of destruction was so great that they have the 
sympathy of the whole land. Every city and town sent clothing, and provisions, and money to them in 
their bereavement. Two days later the earth shook again, and it took about a week until everything 
was still, and during that time they felt many shocks, but not much damage was done in that time by 
these later quakes. 

Soon after the destruction was estimated at $3,000,000.00. There was six Mormon Elders in a hotel 
there, most of the building fell, but the Elders were protected, and where ever there was a Mormon 
family they were every one saved.  

On the third day after the disaster, a man came to the city with bread for sale, and he wanted $.50 per 
loaf for it; and people came by the hundreds to buy bread, and some of them had no money, and so 
could get no bread, and the officers commanded him to let the poor people each have a loaf, and 
they would settle for it later in a few days.  

But the man was mad and would not obey, and the officers shot him and took the bread and gave it to 
the poor. On the second day the people were called together and Martial Law was declared, for 
thieves, robbers, and murders had already commenced their work of destruction, and plunder. If 
anyone were caught trespassing the law, the officers shot them without a trial.  

I will mention one such circumstance that occurred. Two men were carrying a lady who had been 
killed, and another man saw them and he said, “O God, that is my mother, and the men set down the 
corpse in pity for him, and although he cried and lent on her face, he bit off her ears with the valuable 
jewels on which were ear rings. But the officers saw his trick and shot him down because he was a 
robber and not her son. He had many other valuable jewels in his pockets also, and it was suspected 
that he had stolen them from the many dead people in much the same way.  

In July, Sister Mary Allred died of old age. 
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In August there was another earth quake in South America, and it is said to have been the worst 
destruction that has ever before been printed on paper.  

Sister Jane Tolman was sick about three months, and she died 20 October and she left a husband 
and seven children. She has been married twenty years and died on their Wedding day. 

 In September my son, Jorgen, was called to go on a mission to the Southern States, and he was to 
be in Salt Lake City, Utah on January 15th.  

In October (2, p. 30--September) my daughter Annie was married to Leroy Loveland, in the Logan 
Temple and they made their home in Bear Lake, Idaho.  

This has been a very successful year; we raised about 400 bushels of grain, and about 80 tons of 
lucerne hay, and we have this year fenced our farm to ourselves with wire. I sold a pair of young 
horses that were 2 years old for $200.00 and my debts are all paid, and no man has my note. I have 
sold my best horses, and hardly have teams enough, but I thought it better to have one team less, 
and to be out of debt.  

We have 85 acres of good lucerne land, 35 head of horned stock, and seven head of horses.  

My wife, Mary, and I have not been able to settle our difficulty that occurred last year. We are both 
stiff-necked and cannot agree. I will acknowledge that I have many faults, but Mary will not see her 
own mistakes, and follies and thus we are standing on dangerous ground, but I hope we will do better 
next year.  

The Latter-day Saints have suffered many insults from Senator Duboise from Idaho. He was one of 
them that thought he had the world by the tail, and he cursed and swore what he would do when he 
went to Congress on his four-year term and bragged of what he had done, and of what he would do.  

He spoke so loud that the Lord heard him and the devil got ashamed of him. His campaign cost him 
$7,000.00 and them he thought were his friends turned against him and he only got 109 votes in the 
whole of Idaho. He is now sick and says if he gets better he will run again even if it costs him 
$20,000.00.  

This year is about closed and the people are doing exceedingly well. There are a few who still live in 
log houses with dirt roofs. The people dress in high style and drive fine horses, and ride in fine 
buggy’s and many are carrying on high style with borrowed money. There are many others things that 
could be written, but I have only thought to give a short sketch of my narrow observations.  

My donations for the Tabernacle this year were $15.00, and other donations $20.00 or more. My 
tithing for this year is $65.35.  

1907 The families are enjoying good health, and I feel that everything is as well as can be 
expected; but if we are more humble we would have more peace and happiness. I think that is 
the way to make a home like heaven, but it needs patience, hope and the good spirit, for 
without them we will fail, and the tempter will lead us astray, and then sorrow and 
disappointments will fill the cup to an overflow.  

 

Our son Jorgen came home from Snake River Country, to prepare to go on a mission to the Southern 
States, to preach repentance to the people that are in darkness. They will not believe that God will 
reveal His wishes and things He wants us to know in our day.  
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January 11, the people in Snake River, of Willow Creek where he was working had a party for Jorgen 
and they gathered $26.00 to help him to pay for his fare on the train from Montpelier, Idaho to Salt 
Lake City and expenses while there $22.00, and train fare and expenses from Salt Lake City, Utah 
were $36.00. The people here in Fairview gave a party for Jorgen also, and the Brass Band and all of 
the musical instruments that is in town came out and played on this occasion.  

The Relief Society gave him $5.00 and the Young Ladies gave refreshments and sold them which 
were ice cream and cake, and when the party was over, the President of the Young Men; Albert 
Barrus, and the President of the Young Ladies, Fanny Brown, presented him with $42.00. This filled 
our hearts with joy and gladness, and many thanks to everyone that had taken part, and they will not 
lose by it. I hope that he will go and fill an honorable mission and return in safety. He came from 
Snake River with $35.00 Young Men and Young Ladies gave him $42.00 Relief Society gave him $ 
5.00 Father and Mother gave him $42.00 Total $124.00  

Our son Jorgen left here on 12 January and our sons Reuben and Hyrum took him to the nearest 
railroad station, Montpelier, Idaho. They had a bad storm to come back home in, but they had a 
covered sleigh, and a stove in the sleigh and plenty of wood and they came home in safety. 

(2, p. 30–One of the women in the ward took sick “in a strange way.” The people did not know what to 
think about it. So they called the bishopric to administer to her, but she then began to swear and fight 
with a terrible twisted face, and she would not allow the Elders to touch her.  

But the Elders knew that it was the evil spirit and when they had done their duty they thought it best to 
wait a few days and call upon the people to fast that they may have power from God. “And nearly all 
the people fasted two days and some of the brethren fasted three days, and then six of them were 
chosen to go there to exercise the power of their Priesthood. And although some of the brethren were 
2 to 3 miles from there she could tell when they were coming.  

And when they came near, she screamed and fought and pled with them to go home to their wives 
and let her alone. “But the Elders had come prepared this time and could not be moved, and they 
held her and laid their hands on her and rebuked the spirits in the name of Jesus and the devils came 
out of her and one (of the Elders) was thrown to the floor and one got a heavy blow in the face.  

And some of the men saw the spirits stick out their tongues at the Elders as they went out, and they 
met a cat, and they abode with him and the cat began to scream and fight like the woman did, but the 
cat died in a few minutes, and the woman had rest, but was very weak. 

 “And again, three days after the woman’s eyes were opened and she saw two spirits sneaking in the 
house and they were different from the first and they looked smart and greedy. The woman screamed 
with fear and told the folks to keep them away from her, but the folks could not see them and they 
thought she had lost her mind again and the spirits took possession. 

 “And she said that one must be the devil himself for he said, ‘we are here now and calculate to stay 
in spite of all your Priesthood or Elders,’ and the woman was again in great distress. And the brethren 
came again, ten in number, fasting and in humble prayer to God for help.  

“And the devil spoke through the woman and said, ‘you brethren are weak and look faint and would 
be stronger if you took a little bit to eat for fear some of you may be overcome. And I would rather you 
would go home to your beloved wives and children for fear that they might be sick like I am’ and the 
language he used was surprising to all. But that only strengthened their faith.  

And with all the faith and power God gives them, they stepped to the bed where she lay, and laid their 
hands on her and commanded the devils to come out of her, and they did come out. “But before they 
left, they nearly strangled the poor sister.  



76 
 

This is but a short sketch of the circumstances. The brethren have said they (the same devils) are 
trying hard to get a home somewhere, but the brethren are after them continually.”)  

[Grandpa William Jolley Jensen had a similar experience so I wonder if he was involved as a 
Priesthood holder in this situation. Grandpa said he felt the evil spirits leave the woman’s body. The 
woman also said that “so and so” couldn’t administer to her because he drank and had a bottle in his 
pocket.]  

I have been Road Supervisor for eight years here in Star Valley, and my office closes 1st January 
1907. I have done my duty, and kept the roads and bridges in good condition during the time I was in 
office, and the Commissioners have said that I have done well, and that my reports have been honest 
and correct. I have had my pay in full for what I have done promptly at the end of each month, and it 
amounts to about $400.00 per year.  

A Letter to Mr. McAllister Mr. Donald McAllister Fairview, Wyoming, January 15th, 1907 Evanston, Wyoming  

Dear Sir: I feel it a duty to thank you for your kindness in sending my pay so promptly each 
month. And I also thank the honorable board of County Commissioners for allowing my bills, and 
I will say if I have pleased you with my labor I would be pleased to hear from you.  

I sometimes think that my bills have been too large. But I believe if you could have seen my work 
you would have been more satisfied. I have made many trips around in the district to get men to 
work, but they answer we would rather pay $2.00 in cash in the fall, and thus I have went from 
house to house, and I did not report to have and I thus lost. 

 And many times I have gone and mended bridges that I was ashamed to report, but have done 
it to honor my office, and I have got the good feelings of the people, and have helped to avoid 
accidents.  

Gentlemen, I am well satisfied and if I can do you a favor in the future I am at your service.  

Yours Respectfully /s/ Ole A. Jensen  

This letter was answered by one of the Commissioners, and he said 

“We are well pleased with the work you have done.”  

Our son Peter came home in January and gave his mother factory [?] and paper to fix two rooms.   It 
cost $15.00, and he gave me a beautiful fur coat that cost $22.00 and that was just what I needed.  

On January 13th Estella Cazier died. She is Charley Cazier’s daughter. Cause of an operation for 
appendicitis.  

The earth quake at Jamaica Isles on 16th January 1907. It came to pass that the earth shook for 
about five minutes, and shock, after shock was felt, and one eighty of the city of Kingston fell to the 
ground, and the result was that many people were killed and wounded. Fires broke out in many 
places, and people were running and crying for help, but help had fled, and the details cannot be 
written.  

At first it was reported that 3,000 were killed and others missing. The business men were nearly all 
Americans. A later report was a little more favorable, stating that the fires were nearly under control, 
and only 2,000 were killed, but 4,000 were wounded.  

A still later report says the fires are still burning, but it is reported that England, America and other 
Isles were rendering great help to the suffering people. Many of the wounded were taken to outer sea 
ports to be cared for, but many died on the way. The Government was then trying to control the 
people by martial law. I will say that according to the reports that no other Island has suffered so 
much loss than the Isle of Jamaica.  
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Since 1808 there has been three earthquakes with great destruction and two cyclones that nearly 
wiped off half of the principal part of the Island. It must be located in an unlucky part of the country.  

February 1st: It is reported that Kingston in the Island of Jamaica is now being rebuilt again.  

“Does this not testify, that the hour of God’s judgements are beginning on the earth?” And great and 
marvelous will be the destruction when the servants of God will have finished their testimonies among 
the gentiles.  

By that time the nations will be ready for war, is when the Anger of God is kindled, and the spirit of 
peace has fled; then nations will wake up an occasion for trouble with each other, and woe, the 
sorrow and destruction upon land and sea will be exceedingly great, for the Master Himself has said it 
must be so.  

The Famine in Russia:  In Russia the famine has been so great that the poorer class of people did 
sell their children to the butchers for other food, and the young men’s flesh was sold in the market by 
the pound. Oh! What sorrow, can the details possibly be written? But the Nations have discovered it 
all now.  

The Russian’s have been so cruel, for they have murdered more than 400 Jews in cold blood, just 
because they did not like a Jew to do business among them, but it is said that the Jews control the 
greatest money markets in Russia. 

I say unto the Nations, let the honorable Jew alone, for they are God’s chosen people, and by and by 
ye gentiles will have to obey all Israel and they will rule over you and what ye sow, so shall ye reap or 
harvest. 

In the year 1859, Orson Hyde and Company went to Jerusalem and dedicated the land of Palestine 
again, for a gathering for Israel, and the Company went upon the Mount of Olives (where Jesus stood 
and cried over His people), and there they knelt down and dedicated Jerusalem, where the Temple 
had stood as a gathering place for the Jews, and many Jews have gathered there since that time; 
and in the meantime, the people will build a great Temple there, and it is written, “That the Master will 
come and set His foot upon Mt. Olive and He will save His people and then the Gentiles cannot bring 
the Jews into bondage any more.  

The Jews are a very industrious people and are getting rich, and they are good business men, and 
many of them are merchants. It is reported that the Jews own about one-fourth of the money in the 
world. They believe in the Bible, and in the teachings of Moses and the Prophets, and that Christ will 
come and be their King, and He will make them a free and holy people. 

And when we have warned the Gentiles enough. Then the Lord will turn to the House of Israel, and 
the Gospel will be preached in power to the Jews, and they will gather to their own land, and they will 
make a great stir in the City of Jerusalem; and by and by Babylon will fall, never to be built up again, 
and it will be like it was in the days of Noah, but they will not have an ark to gather in.  

1908 January 22, Orson P. Allred was taken to Ogden, Utah; where he underwent an operation for 
appendicitis. He had been sickly for about a year. He is a good man, and has been a very active 
worker for many years in the Ward. Here are some of the duties he has done faithfully: Choir Leader 
about four years, Brass Band Leader for two years, Ward Clerk for eight years, Sunday School 
Superintendent for six years, and many other offices he has done also. 

When the news spread of his trouble, they gathered a donation of $50.00 for his benefit. I gave $1.00. 
He returned home February the eighth and is feeling well again. His expenses for the operation was 
$138.00.  
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In February two men came from Mexico to invite good settlers to go there and buy land, and they said 
it could be purchased for $1.50 per acre, if one took 244 acres; and pay half when they entered the 
land, and the remainder in ten years. It was a ranch that had been owned by some rich Englishman in 
early years, and after his death the land came into the market through the Government. There was 
about 200.00 acres.  

There was another ranch in Mexico sold for $1.50 per acre; and also in Canada there was a large 
tract of land to be bought cheap, and they invited the Mormons to settle there in that country, because 
the Mormons are a very industrious people and also very peaceful; and we acknowledge the hand of 
God in all of this, for there are many people here that have no home, and this was their golden 
opportunity.  

So come now boys and girls, and get a home for yourself, for that is the way to be independent, and 
the servants of God have said, “Give us room that we may dwell.”  

There is another opportunity at Twin Falls, 150 miles west of Snake River Country, and land is $1.50 
per acre, and water for it is $25.00 per acre. The Government has built large canals and at great 
expense to water the land with; and the land is covered with sagebrush, but an excellent climate and 
the land is very uneven. 

Famine in one part of China: The Water overflowed on a part of the country and destroyed the 
products they had planted, and in other parts of the country they had planted very little, and they were 
unable to spare food to their suffering brethren. The famine was so great that the people sold their 
children for food. Girls were sold for $1.00 and boys were sold for $1.50. Just imagine a mother with 
five or six children screaming for help, help!  

The reports show that 4,000,000 are in that starving condition, and America has donated more than 
$4,000,000, and they have the sympathy of all other nations.  

There is a great work being done in the world by our young Missionaries. There is now 1,719 Elders 
out in the different parts of the world preaching the Gospel to the people, and to warn them of the 
destruction that will surely come to them if they do not repent. The reports are that the people do not 
care to hear them, and they say the people are false Prophets, and that they whip or drive them out of 
the country, but sometimes they find a friend, but the Elders usually have to pay for all they get.  

The elders go about among the people dressed in the best or most fashionable clothing, and if they 
don’t they are not considered by the people as being respectable people. Most of the Missionaries 
are between the ages of 18 and 22 years of age, and it costs each one $20.00 to $30.00 a month, 
and it is more when they are in the cities than it does in the country.  

Some of the Elders bring in pretty good reports and say that a few have been baptized and that many 
believe them, others say that they have never heard a Mormon Elder preach before. The Elders are 
strictly looked after and they have to report the work in twice a week, so they have no chance to be 
idle, and if they use too much money then the President of the Mission is able to notify them to be 
careful with their money. Sometimes they travel without purse or script, but they do not want to beg or 
to go hungry. 

I notice that we are getting more careless in our ward. The teachers have not made a complete visit 
in the ward for the last six months, and during that time we have had no ward Priesthood Meetings 
because the teachers are ashamed to come when they have no reports to give.  

Myself and partner have been making our visits regularly. The Bishop and his Councilors do not have 
their meetings once a week as they have been instructed to do, for to hold Council with one another 
for the welfare of the ward. The afternoon Sacrament Meetings are not very well attended, but the 
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Sunday School is doing a good work, and showing the attendance of one hundred and fifty to one 
hundred and seventy-five.  

On 16th March we had a Relief Society Party in remembrance of the day that the Prophet organized 
the first Relief Society, and the program was carried out with good success. The Brass Band 
members were present, and all dressed in their uniform and played some beautiful tunes. The most 
pleasing feature of the day was the baby show, which took place after the meeting and a prize was to 
be awarded to the most beautiful baby under two years old.  

Judges were appointed to judge which was the prettiest. I was one of the judges, and out of the 
twenty-four babies that were presented, the judges decided that Albert Barrus’ little Grace was the 
most beautiful and intelligent. I didn’t like to be judge of these beautiful babies, as I thought they were 
all beautiful babies, and each mother thinks her baby is the beautifullest; they all took it in good part, 
but I noticed that some of their eyes fell a little when the decision was made and I felt sorry for them.  

Bless the mothers for they are good looking themselves, and these little ones will be able to do a 
greater work than their parents have done, if they have the proper training.  

The Relief Society continued and on March 17th the Relief Society desired to give in a report of their 
last years’ work. Sister Martha Barrus was the first speaker, and told of how all nations had fell into 
line with the Mormon Society that our Prophet organized in 1842, and also told that they were many 
other things, the people of the world were picking up that God had revealed to us through the 
Prophet, and yet they say he is a false prophet.  

The next report was read and it showed that they had handled $142. And had paid out to the poor 
$132.00 and still had $10.00. I have noticed them for the last twenty years here in Fairview, and they 
have been a great help to the poor, and they have never began a work that they have not finished 
with success. I think our wives are more faithful than we are. They have also sent teachers around 
the ward to instruct them how to be good wives and mothers. I have listened to them many times and 
they are excellent earnest workers and many times they have brought tears to my eyes.  

I must also say a little more about our wives that I know is true. I have seen mothers with from three 
to six children to Sunday School, all dressed up nice and clean, and then the mother comes in time to 
teach a class of children, and many times the children are noisy, and they will not obey the teacher 
and when they are strict the children go home and complain to the parents, but they will only tell one 
side of the story and sometimes the parents speak unwise before their children, and they hear their 
parents uphold them in their mischief, and then they take advantage of their teachers.  

It is my earnest desire to say, God bless our Sunday School Teachers for they are doing a great 
work.  

On March 17, I attended High Council Meeting in Afton, and President Osmond gave us some 
excellent advice, and instructions and said, “do not neglect any duty, no matter how small it may be, 
and do not put off until tomorrow that which could be done today.” He also said that we had a duty to 
perform to our families, and I speak to those of you who have more than one wife and family.  

He also told us that we should secure the homes for each of our wives so that they cannot be turned 
out after we are dead, for my brethren you must study the laws of the land and also the laws of the 
Church.  

On March 25th my deeds were made ready to secure my plural wives their homes. On March 25th 
my wife Margaret sold and signed a deed to my wife Lena the 25 acres of land that Lena’s house is 
built upon and all that belongs to it.  

Witnessed by William J. Jensen  
also by Levi Richardson  
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To my wife Mary, we sold 23 acres of land that her house is built upon, and all that is built upon the 
land also to her name.  

Witnessed by William J. Jensen 
 also by Levi Richardson  

And these deeds will be recorded, and kept in safe keeping until after my death.  

 

I have read of so much destruction in the land that I cannot write about it, but the large rivers have 
over flowed their banks and on to the level part of the country and have done much damage, and in 
the south about 40 miles of railroad also hundreds of homes were destroyed, and many left 
homeless, and many traffic and communication lines and roads were blocked for two weeks.  

The blizzard reached Utah and done a considerable amount of damage. There is some trouble 
between the Capitalists and the Labor, and it looks like there may be trouble. The Capitalists have 
sworn together that they will sustain and support each other in the stand they have taken, even until 
bloodshed. And the Laborers say we have been slaves for the rich long enough, and we will have 
higher wages or know the reason why.  

There are many other organizations that are being brung out, and they bring threats against the 
Government for more money.  

On March 28th my son Alma sent me an invitation accompanied with $15.00 to visit his home and 
also to attend with him a Conference in Salt Lake City, Utah. I accepted the invitation and left 
Fairview, Wyoming on 2nd April 1908 and arrived at Tremonton, Utah, on April 3rd where Alma met 
me. 

I visited his home and had a good time with his family. I also visited my Brother-in-law, Ole Petersen, 
in Clarkston, and they appeared to be doing well.  

My son Alma, myself and many others attended Conference, and heard many valuable instructions 
pertaining to the work of God. It was reported that there were 1,500 people present.  

On Sunday April 7th, the large Tabernacle was full of people and the Assembly Hall was also full and 
there were hundreds of people out in the yard. The presiding Brethren were divided into three, to 
preside over each meeting, one of them being held out of doors.  

We have missionaries out in the world in nearly every land. The reports are very favorable, and they 
say more missionaries are wanted, but they want strong men and men that can stand the task, and 
men of moral standards and with a good education, who are able to bare their own expenses and 
leave their families comfortable at home. 

President Joseph F. Smith said that the leading brethren had never been more united than they are 
today, and they have got good reports from all of the Stakes of Zion, and also good reports from the 
world; and there had never been such favorable reports heard of God’s work before as the brethren 
had brought here from the different nations.  

The President said, “with the power of my Priesthood, I bless all of the Latter-day Saints with every 
blessing of Heaven and Earth,” and he blessed Our Government and Nation, and all of the Kingdoms 
of the earth. He blessed the Kings and Emperors, that bear rule that they may learn to love God, and 
he hoped that there may be peace upon the earth, until God’s work is completed, and we may find 
the honest in heart.”  
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His words were so humble and penetrating that they sank deep into every honest heart. We would 
see that there is a great responsibility for the redemption of the human families, that is resting upon 
the Latter-day Saints, and I will say that this may be, according to his words, that there may be 
freedom in every land so that our Elders may go in peace, and preach the Gospel to every Nation, 
Kindred, Tongue and People as Jesus has said.  

On April 3rd, Brother Cazier’s wife, Harriet, died at her home in Afton, Wyoming. She was 68 years 
old. 

After Conference was over we stayed in Salt Lake City, Utah to visit the most principal places in the 
City. I was much surprised to see the improvements that are being made there, and there is many 
buildings that are four stories high and they have elevators that run up and down to carry people from 
one floor to another without climbing the stairs, and this is run by electricity.  

We visited the City and County building, this is the most beautiful building that I have ever seen. The 
building and its beautiful surroundings cover an area of ten acres of land.  

We also visited Fort Douglas, the soldiers camp, and seen the buildings there, but they are not as 
beautiful.  

We visited the Salt Palace, a place of amusement outside of the city, and the scenery there is 
beautiful. We visited the Hot Springs, another place of amusement, it is a place where they bathe, 
swim, and drink and sport.  

We visited the Latter-day Saints Hospital and what a beautiful place it is. Everything was so clean and 
neat, and all of the nurses that serve the sick was dressed in white, with a white cap and apron on. It 
appeared hard to see so many sick, but we never heard a groan in one room. There were seven little 
children there, four of them with broken legs, two with broken arms, and one little cripple, but they 
smiled and looked happy. Some of them were sitting up in bed and playing with things that amused 
them, I think there were about 40 sick there and there were 12 nurses; and we saw all of the 
instruments they use to operate upon people with. I think this is the best hospital I have ever seen.  

We also saw the Cemetery and nearly every grave had a marble monument, and they are from 2 to 
20 feet high. We visited a place called the Miners Home. It is a place of refuge for the miners who 
have no employment and are out of money. We visited many other places while we stayed there, 

and we had our room for $1.50 per day, and meals were $.25 cents each, and everywhere we went 
we rode on the street cars for $.05 (a nickel) anywhere in the city or in any part of it. This is the best 
visit and time I had in all of my days, and my son Alma paid for all my expenses.  

Sometime in August our good sisters met together, and talked about the great Tabernacle we were 
building in Afton and they wondered how we could raise the money to help bear the expense, when 
one of the sisters suggested that we give all of our milk one day in each month until the building is 
completed. It was suggested to President George Osmond, and it pleased him very much, and it was 
decided that all of those who felt like it, should send their milk on the 28th day of each month.  

This was carried out with great success and almost all of the people responded. The first day that the 
milk was sent– The Union Creamery $83.00 Burton’s Creamery $34.00 Total $117.00 When I came 
home to Star Valley there was still snow on the ground, and we did not begin to plow until 27th April, 
and we finished June 3rd.  

The water was so high that the rivers over run their banks, and the ground was so full of water, and 
the roads were almost impassible, and new springs broke out of the ground in many places.  

June 20th, a heavy frost came and killed the lucerne, and froze the potatoes to the ground, and it was 
so cold that the grain did not do well at all.  
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August 22nd all of the grain in the valley froze but there was some grain on the hills that escaped the 
frost, and it yielded 35 bushels of grain to the acre, but some of it was frozen a little.  

April 20th, a difference arose between Bishop Tolman and the Brethren. The Bishop had a large herd 
of sheep, and when he took them on the range he camped on the hills where our cows should graze. 
The brethren gathered together and wanted to know if he intended to keep his sheep there. The 
Bishop was very angry, and came to meet them with loaded guns, and he defied them to come near, 
and he said, “Why didn’t you come in the day time, and not wait until night.”  

There was much said on both sides, but no harm done or any one hurt then, and all appeared 
satisfied. In a few days after, the Bishop met one of the men that was with the crowd that had spoken 
to him about his sheep. The Bishop whipped him and said he would treat every one that had came to 
see him that night the same way. But the Bishop went and paid his fine before any complaint was 
made.  

The President of the Stake soon heard of the trouble, and the Bishop was released from his office as 
the Bishop for bad conduct, and Levi Richardson was appointed as Presiding Bishop of Fairview, 
Wyoming. August 17th at Conference Albert Barrus was appointed Bishop of Fairview Ward with Asa 
N. Allred as his first Councilor and Edward Sessions as his second Councilor.  

On Saturday, August 24th, a meeting was held in Fairview Ward, and all of the people sustained 
them unanimously, and the people seem to be well satisfied and are doing well.  

On March 28th, Brother James Bruce of Smoot was poisoned by his wife and daughter willfully. They 
were both arrested and tried, and the daughter was found guilty, and she was sent to the Penitentiary 
for four years, but his wife said she was not guilty.  

April 14th the Brethren fenced the public square with a good wire fence.  

May the 18th, the people of the Upper Star Valley bought the Thomas H. Roberts Creamery, and 
gave $4,000.00 for it, and they are doing a good business, and now they pay $.33 cents a pound for 
butter-fat, they test the milk two or three times a month. They call it the Union Creamery. 

 

Through the summer Hyrum made about $40.00; Henry made about $6.00; Reuben made about 
$15.00 and helped on the farm; I made about $25; and my wife Lena for weaving carpets made 
$50.00. We raised hay–80 tons, wheat–56 bushels, oats–75 bushels, potatoes–10 bushels. 

In November, William Child Jr. came home from his Mission with Typhoid Fever, having been gone 
for one year and seven months. He has done a good work and learned to be an excellent speaker.  

Lon Kennington went on a Mission in December.  

Charley Porter was also called on a mission but he could not get ready now for he needs a little time 
to sell his cattle, and to look and attend to other business first.  

The ward was in debt and the Dramatic Company put on some excellent theatres and paid the debt, 
which was about $100.00 and we thank them very kindly.  

In December, Chester Campbell’s little girl Victoria, was taken to Ogden to the hospital there, to be 
operated on for appendicitis. She was born in England and named for Queen Victoria. The expenses 
were $200.00.  

I want to say that money has been very scarce this year. The bankers have called in their money, and 
refused to loan any, and it has made hard times. And there is no sale for cattle. Horses were high–a 
good horse sold for $100.00 to $200.00. 
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I believe the people are more united and willing to keep God’s Commandments than ever before. 
They all meet together and enjoy themselves in dances and sports, some few of the boys take a drink 
of liquor, and many use tobacco, but all the leaders of our organizations keep the Word of Wisdom, 
and are doing well. 

The tithing was small this year on account of so much frost. Mine was $20.90.  

In January the Fairview Dramatic Company put on an excellent play for the benefit of the 
Missionaries, and $50.00 was the amount obtained for them.  

Our Dramatic Company is the best in the valley, and they are very often invited to visit the other 
towns with their plays, and the people are always delighted to see and hear them perform, and some 
times it is impossible for all of the people to get into the halls.  

In January, my wife Margaret’s oldest sister, Mary J. Oldroyd, made us a visit. Her husband Peter 
Oldroyd died 22 July 1907. We had a very pleasant visit and enjoyed her company very much. While 
she was out here, her son John Oldroyd returned to his home from a mission in Oregon on account of 
sickness in his home, he had been in the mission field for eighteen months, and had performed his 
labors very faithfully. He was 43 years old, and has a wife and seven children, and is well to do, but 
his wife does not enjoy good health. 

In January, Burton’s from Afton went around the valley to try and persuade the people to buy their 
creamery, and he also said they would sell shares in their store, and it would be called a United 
Creamery and Mercantile Institution, or the United Order, but this did not suit the people and was not 
done.  

The Deacon’s Quorum is in good order, and they are beginning to magnify their calling. The Young 
Ladies were asked to assist the boys in dusting, cleaning of the lamps and the Sacrament Dishes, 
which they did willingly. The Elders bless the Sacrament, and the Deacons or Priests pass it around 
to the congregation. Some years ago the Deacons were asked to chop all of the wood for all of the 
public gatherings, but it was too much for them; but now the brethren turn out and chop and cut the 
wood. 

The Primary was organized January 12th with 22 officers. 

I want to write my opinion of the people. I believe we are doing better, and more people come out to 
meetings. I have not seen any drunk or profaning for six months, but some few works on Sundays, 
and many use bad language, when they are in rough company. 

 

Some of the people have turned from cattle business to sheep business. Good Rams are sold for 
$20.00 to $30.00 per head Sheep are worth $.25 to $.28 per pound. Wool is sold .25 to .28 per pound  

The most of the sheep owners have machinery to shear their sheep with, and one man can shear 
from 150 to 200 sheep per day. A sheep can be sheared in one or two minutes, and they get $.08 
cents per head for shearing them. 

Everything we buy is on the raise. All cotton goods is advanced 2 cents per yard. A man’s suit of 
clothes costs $15.00, 25.00 or 30.00 each.  

An overcoat 10.00, 15.00 or 25.00 each.  Woman’s dress, 10.00, 15.00 or 20.00 each.  Woman’s 
coat, 12.00, 17.00 or 19.00 each.  Woman’s hat, 4.00, 6.00 or 8.00 each.  Flour per 100 pounds,  
2.75, 3.00.  Beef per pound,  .05, .06, or .08.  Butter per pound,  .25 to .30.  Pork per pound,  .10 to 
.18.  Eggs per dozen,  .30 to .40.  
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Country school teachers get 40.00 to 75.00 per month.  College school teachers get 100.00 to 150.00 
per month.  Girls wages 3.00 to 5.00 or 6.00 per week.   

There is peace on the earth, that is there is no wars at present, but all the nations are making ready 
every instrument that is necessary for war on the land and the sea, and they are exceedingly great.  

The ships are built of iron and steel and they move by steam. The cannons are made so they can 
carry a ball for 20 miles, and they can go through six inches of steel.  

The reports from the State Superintendent of Schools in Utah, show that the number of children in the 
District School is 98,650, between the ages of 6 years to 18 years of age, and all of the school is free 
for those of that age.  

There is about 4,000 students that attend Colleges, and they bear their own expenses, or that is their 
parents know where the money comes from.  

There is much sickness reported in Utah, and Idaho, also in Wyoming. Most of it was measles, and a 
great many cases of small-pox, typhoid fever and diphtheria and some were operated on for 
appendicitis, this is never done for less than $200.00 to $300.00.  

In February my wife Lena visited our daughter Annie Loveland in Fish Haven, Idaho for two weeks.  

February 7th, my wife Margaret’s sister Alice’s husband died very suddenly from heart trouble. 
Brother Samuel W. Riter was 73 years old, and leaves a wife and five boys, but they are well 
provided for. 

 February 10th Brother Dee Rainey’s wife died at their home in Afton after confinement.  

We have many students attending the Academy in Paris, Idaho, and in February the measles broke 
out and some of the students took the measles and were very sick, some of them sent for their 
parents to come and care for them and others came home before they were sick.  

February 10, Joseph Walton’s boy fell from a wagon and broke his leg; and his broken limb was not 
properly cared for, and on 17th February he died from the effects of blood-poison. He had recently 
returned from a mission, and was a bright young man twenty-three years of age.  

On February 20, I took sick with the LA grippe and suffered very much for a week. At Conference in 
Afton I was released from being a Councilor to the High Priests Quorum, because I was too old to 
travel among the people, and not in good health; and Stephen P. Gheen [Green ?] was sustained in 
my place, he being a good healthy man.  

On 4th May, our daughter Mary Nield was taken to Ogden where she was operated on for 
appendicitis. She has been very sickly for a long time, but she returned on 9th June feeling much 
better than she has felt for years.  

She has a family of seven small children, but now she feels more able to perform her labors as a 
mother. The expenses were $300.00. 

 May 25th Brother Albert H. Linford was called to part with his young wife. She had two children and 
died 2 hours after the baby’s birth, and her sister took the baby and has been a loving mother to it.  

Sometime in May our beloved President, George Osmond, was taken very ill, and in being an old 
man, was not expected to live but through the faith and prayers of the people, he recovered and now 
he says that his only desires are to live now to see the beautiful Tabernacle finished and dedicated.  
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–The Topic of the Day–  

The people of the world are growing in knowledge and understanding. They are continually improving 
in signs and wonderful inventions. These men have possessed that knowledge before they came 
here to this earth, for I believe we were acquainted with the laws of heaven and earth before we came 
here, and have had a chance to exercise all of the knowledge that we possessed in the spirit world, 
and also all of the knowledge that we possess here came from above. 

In this second estate we have material to put our knowledge into practice with earthly material. But let 
us not believe that our inventions here exceed the planets above us; for we are but children here and 
have just begun to learn our first elementary work. 

It is true that many have studied out many great and wonderful things, such as the movements of the 
earth, its size, the revolution; and in fact many have sought to learn the movement of other planets 
before they had knowledge of the earth on which we stand, and even today we are sending men with 
large ships to the north.  

These ships are made of iron and are steam boats, and they cannot be destroyed by icebergs. I 
believe in the last forty years the different nations have sent out twelve different outfits to seek a new 
country at the North Pole. Many have been lost and perished, while others have returned with good 
hopes of finding it.  

There is a great secret in the minds of some of the learned men, which is that the Ten Tribes of Israel 
went to the north country somewhere. They have not yet been found, and if they are on the earth then 
they must be in the North Country, for we have every parcel and every part of it has been measured 
or marked or claimed by someone.  

Europe and Asia have the honor of finding America, Sandwich Islands, New Zealand, New 
Foundland, Australia, and many other small Islands and I say it is wonderful to me.  

The world will not acknowledge the Hand of God in so many wonderful discoveries, but they take the 
honor upon themselves.  

There is but two men that I know of who has acknowledged the hand of God. Steven P. Morris’s first 
message was, “See what God has done! And when the telegraphic instrument was finished, he 
thanked God and prospered.  

Columbus was the other man. He was very determined and a brave navigator, and after much hard 
struggle, he was successful in securing three old small sailing ships and a sufficient crew of good 
mariners who volunteered to accompany him. They left Spain 3 August 1492, and landed in San 
Salvador on 12 October 1492. Columbus and his best men, well dressed, went ashore, and 
Columbus dressed himself in a long robe, and addressed the men, and he uncovered his head, and 
they all thanked God, that they had found this beautiful land of America, and if ever there were a very 
glad set of men it was them.  

Some of the men had been disobedient and had treated him with contempt. Now they came and 
bowed down before him, and uncovered their heads and asked his forgiveness, but he turned on his 
heel, and said, “Yes, I’ll forgive you, but if I had taken your advice I would have gone back to Spain as 
a coward.” 

They then fired a cannon, and took possession of the land in the name of the Queen and King of 
Spain–Isabella and Ferdinand. When they had rested for a little while they returned back to Spain, 
with thankful hearts, and reported their success and this pleased and cheered the whole world.   

But the whole world should of thanked God and acknowledged His powerful hand in all things. “Does 
not the wonderful inventions get their knowledge from above?” Yet they take the honor upon 



86 
 

themselves and boast about their ability to do great things. The Lord is blessing the Christian world 
with wisdom and wealth; and they are doing the work they were sent here to perform, but they do not 
know that they are working for the up-building of God’s Kingdom.  

There is not many Latter-day Saints that have any share in the many inventions, for they have a 
greater work to perform, we have to preach repentance to the people of the world, who are in 
darkness, for the hour of God’s judgment will soon come. The Lord has said in His revelations, that a 
great and marvelous work is beginning on the earth, and I believe that the Latter-day Saints are 
responsible for the preaching of the Gospel to every nation, tongue and people; and I also think that 
in this year we have missionaries in every land, kingdom, and empire.  

There is 1,960 of the sons of Zion out in the world preaching the everlasting Gospel that shall never 
be taken again from the earth. I believe they have preached repentance in every country of North 
America, and Europe, and yet many say that they have never heard the Gospel before.  

Our Government has had reason to believe it is necessary to move the United States Fleet out of its 
old harbor, and locate it somewhere in the South Seas or Ocean. There are many battle ships that 
have been inspected to be the best made for war on the sea and the United States have many other 
battle ships. And every gun on the ship carries a ball six inches through, and it will travel for 22 miles 
and go through six inches of steel. This move to make these was because Japan has offered some 
insults to the United States.  

The United States President, Theodore Roosevelt, has said that in time of peace we must prepare for 
war, as all of the other nations are watching the United States. On March 12th the fleet reported from 
the Island of Madeline that all are well, and that they ought to come through the Golden Gate near 
San Francisco, on 5th May 1908. 

I will say that the Christian world is trying to avoid war because they are frightened of each other. The 
nations are getting so strong both on land and on the sea, that it will only take a short time to end the 
matter. There is a secret invention that the people fear and it is the explosion machine (or mines) that 
can be used both on sea and on the land, and they are so powerful that they can destroy a large 
battle ship or a large company of men if they are prepared properly, and conditions are well planned.  

At the present time, peace reigns in every land, and all of the world but there are a few of the stronger 
nations or kingdoms, that are not satisfied. They think that the other nations are taking advantage of 
them, or are interfering in their affairs. 

We hope for peace throughout the land, until the servants of God have delivered their message to the 
world and woe, woe to Babylon. 

On September 20 I was 70 years old and my wives and children got up a surprise party for me, and 
they did it so sly that I did not know anything about it. It was on a Sunday and I went to Sunday 
School as usual, and when I came back home the house was all decorated up beautifully, and the 
table was spread with everything that is good.  

As I came into the house the children began singing, and the house was full of sons, 
daughters and grandchildren–numbering fifty-six in all. Each grandchild gave me a nickel, and 
they soon filled my hand, and then I had to get my hat to take the rest. I was presented with a new 
suit of clothes, and many other presents, and we also gathered $24.00 to send to our son Jorgen, 
who was on a mission in Tennessee.  

There are many improvements going on, such as the inventors of wireless telegraphy. They are trying 
to perfect their plans and many others are trying to make new improvements on other inventions. I am 
not much acquainted with the wire-less telegraphy and cannot write much about it, but I have 
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knowledge enough to say that they have electric machines to shoot the message up into the air, and 
anyone that has a machine that is in working order can receive the message, either on land or sea.  

There is a man in Germany that has an improvement on the Air-ships (or aeroplanes) and he could 
guide it wherever he chose to go, and there were five men in it and they sailed all over the big city or 
country of Germany, and dropped notes to the people, and said, “We are doing well up here.” There 
was a thunder shower came up during the day and the lightning struck the ship, and made a hole in it, 
and they had to go down and fix it, which did not take long, and they were soon on their way and 
fulfilled every appointment that was made for them to make.  

The German Government was so pleased with the invention that they gave the man $15,000.00 for 
him to complete his invention and work. 

In September, Urinda Sessions died at her home in Auburn, Wyoming. She leaves four small 
children, and her husband is away on a mission. Elder Chester Sessions came home in time to attend 
the funeral that was held in the Fairview meeting house on the 19th September 1908. It was a very 
sorrowful day for the young man and he has our sympathy. She was buried 19th September 1908.  

Carl Nebeker, an unmarried man, died in November after suffering for three weeks with pneumonia, 
and was laid to rest in the Fairview Cemetery.  

Brother Harvey Allred’s wife Lottie, died in Blackfoot, Idaho. She gave birth to a pair of twins and they 
both died, and she was buried with a baby on each arm. She was the daughter of William Pead of 
Fairview, Wyoming, and was a faithful and loving mother and a good Latter-day Saint, but her 
sorrows are ended and she has gone to rest.  

Brother Dutson of Grover was killed in the canyon. His death was caused by some logs rolling down 
upon him. He was a member of the High Council of Star Valley Stake, and was very well respected.  

We are enjoying the blessings of health in our valley, and also in our families. But this has been a 
very bad year for there has been frost every month during this year, and potatoes, wheat are entirely 
destroyed, and hay and oats are badly damaged. Myself and families have got about $300.00 in debt 
and we have borrowed $200.00 from the bank. We hope for better times next year.  

I will say the people are pretty well united, and no fault to find with any of the Leading Brethren, but 
some of the other people are careless, and neglect their duty, and many others will not keep the 
Word of Wisdom, but our Sunday School is doing a good work, and they are prompt in commencing 
on time, and the Leaders of this organization keep the Word of Wisdom and we have some very 
faithful teachers to instruct our children.  

I will say that we have had some bad luck with our horses. We lost two mares that were worth 
$100.00 to $200.00 each, and we have sold eight head of cattle: Calves 6 months old are worth $ 
8.00 to $ 9.00 each 1 year old are worth 12.00 to 13.00 each 2 years old are worth 16.00 to 17.00 
each Cows are worth 20.00 to 25.00 each Hay per ton is worth 3.00 Good young horses per team 
worth 300.00 to 400.00 a team 160 acres of farming land worth 2,500.00 A city lot is worth 200.00 
each  

At Christmas time our daughter Hattie (Agnes) came home from the Brigham Young College at Logan 
to spend the Holidays, and two of our granddaughters came with her. They had a good visit home.  

This is the close of the year. May God bless all of the faithful workers in Zion that they may “Weary 
Not.”  

My tithing at the close of this year is $19.00.  



88 
 

1909 In January I went to Logan to do work for our dead ancestors; accompanied by son Alma, and 
he hired all the help he could get and paid $.50 cents to each per day. We worked during the months 
of January and February, and in this time we had done work for about 400. I returned home 13th 
March and found all well, and all of this work is recorded in my son Alma’s record at Dayton, Idaho. 

In February, my son Alma sold his home in Clarkston for about $6,000.00, and he bought a home in 
Dayton and outlayed a house and fixed it up in high style. 

In February our son Jorgen returned home from a mission in Tennessee, where he has been laboring 
for 26 months, and his expenses were $600.00.  

In March Brother Casper Hale was hurt in the canyon east of Afton. As he was climbing the mountain 
another boy accidentally run a log down the hill and it struck him, and he died in a few days 
afterwards and was buried in the Afton Cemetery March 13th, 1909. He leaves a wife and three small 
children to mourn his death. The sympathy of all of the people is extended to his wife and children.  

Our family is pretty well provided for, and are in good health, and most of the time peace reigns in our 
home. The children is growing. The youngest child is 13 years old, and they are not as obedient as 
we would like them to be but they are like any other young people, and like to have their own way, 
and do not listen to father or mother very much. Money and good clothes is the height of their 
ambitions. 

 (2, p. 32--Merlin Wall, Ole’s youngest son, was thirteen years old in 1909 and they were pretty well 
provided for and in good health, and most of the time “peace reigns in our home.”) It was a late 
spring, hay was scarce and could not be bought for money, and on April 18th the valley was still 
covered with snow, but we commenced to plow and put in our crops on the 27th April, and we 
finished on 10th June.  

The weather turned warm, and the grain and hay grew so fast that we had an excellent harvest, and 
no frost to speak of until September and a few good apples were raised in the valley. 

In May my boys proposed that it would please them if I would divide the farm and all of the farm 
implements into three parts so that each family could have their own. We did so and from that time 
each one was to care for their own land, machinery and other things, and to provide for their selves 
also, and each family could do as they please. 

I kept for my share 40 acres of farming land, a house with Margaret, my wife, and a pair of young 
horses, a set of harnesses, and a buggy.  

(2, p. 32–Margaret Ann signed the deeds with a willing hand and William J. Jensen and Levi 
Richardson witnessed the deeds to the plural wives.  

Mary received 23 acres of land where she lived and everything built on it and Lena received 25 acres 
of land on which her house was built.) [See also, page 89.]  

(2, p. 32–Daughter Mary Nield had an appendectomy.) 

On July 8th 1909 my son Alma’s wife (Mary B. Jardine) died at their home in Dayton, Idaho, after 
suffering with Erysipelas for three weeks.  

Four members of our family traveled by team about 100 miles to attend the funeral. The burial took 
place at Clarkston, Cache County, Utah Cemetery.  

The Stake Tabernacle was dedicated on 15th August 1909, in Afton, Wyoming, by President Joseph 
F. Smith.  
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We held our quarterly 
Conference at that time, and 
we heard many valuable 
instructions from our visiting 
brethren. The Tabernacle was 
built by donations, and each 
settlement paid so much yearly, 
and the church $2,000, and it 
was built in five years and it 
cost $.  

The people at this time seem to 
be united and no trouble to 
speak of, but there is many that 
use tobacco, and drink liquor, 
tea and coffee, and some of the 
boys use bad language, and 
many of the young people love 
pleasure more than to worship 
their God, and although this evil exists, the most of the people are true Latter-day Saints.  

There has been a great struggle in the land about the selling of liquor, and it has been successful in 
some of the states to abolish the sale of it in their states and many of the noble men have declared 
liquor a pest, and a worthless thing in the land. I will say it should not be made for if it is made then it 
is sure to be sold.  

The Stake Presidency have noticed that the Quorum Meetings of the different Priesthoods are getting 
careless and do not magnify their calling, so it has been proposed that all of the Priesthoods meet 
together the first Monday in each month and then each Quorum to have a meeting or class by 
themselves with their own teachers where they could be instructed in the duties of their own Quorum.  

This has been proven a great success, and all of this has been done to enlighten God’s people.  

 

I would like to say something in favor of the leading brethren: The First Presidency of the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day saints are: Joseph F. Smith, President; John R. Winder, 1st Councilor; 
Anthony H. Lund, 2nd Councilor. These brethren are Prophets, Seers, and Revelators to the Latter-
day Saints and also to the whole world. The Twelve Apostles are also sustained as Revelators and 
these men are responsible to know that the Gospel is preached in all nations, kindred and tongue and 
people, and they are honorable upright men of great ability, and they understand business, as well as 
the Gospel.  

The 15 men meet together at one o’clock on a certain day of each week, and report their experiences 
as they have noticed how the things are while traveling about throughout the different Stakes of Zion. 
The spirit of God is with them and they find out what is the best course to pursue among the people of 
Zion and also among the Gentiles. Most of these brethren have their homes in Salt Lake City in Utah. 
Salt Lake City is the Capitol of the State of Utah, and the Saints have made this city to blossom as 
the rose.  

The Gentiles and the Apostates are coming among them, so many that the opposite party has gained 
in the city elections and it is when the wicked reign that the people mourn, and I am aware that all of 
our people are careless in our elections, and they excuse themselves for some reason, and do not 
cast their vote, and thus we are sometimes ruled over by our enemies.  
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But by and by we will learn better. I want to say to my family that it is just as necessary to vote 
at the polls as it is to pray to God. I find it is necessary to study politics and to learn how our 
Government is progressing, and I have opened the curtains and peeped in, but I find it is too 
high for my reach, for want of an education, but I do know we have the best government on 
the earth.  

But what is this? That our government had to borrow money from England? And it must be 
through an unwise policy.  

The upper class of people of the world is coming to Salt Lake City, Utah from different nations to see 
the beautiful Temple, Tabernacle and other Stake and Church buildings. There are wise and learned 
men who are appointed to wait upon them, and answer their questions (which are many and strange), 
concerning our doctrine, and the new revelations.  

The questions they ask are something like these: If we think this is the only true church on earth? If 
we think we are the only people that will be saved? Also if all of those that do not join our church will 
be lost? And there are many other questions that I will not write about now, but the brethren are able 
to answer them in kindness and the strangers go away satisfied, and very surprised.  

This year there has been more than 2,000 visitors in Salt Lake City, Utah and this is what some of 
them have published when they went home in their own country. “We find the Mormons a fair, 
industrious, thrifty, and high cultured people, both in school, church and state.” And another visitor 
wrote a different report that said, “The Mormons are like the rest of the world, they love money and 
pleasure, and some of the children use bad language, but they are very polite and seem to like 
strangers.” Others write different but all are pleased with the Mormons, but they will not believe that 
Joseph Smith was a true Prophet.  

A DREAM 

In September I had a dream. I thought I stood in one corner of my wheat field with my sow 
sack on my shoulder, and with-in a few more casts I would of finished the sowing, and what 
little there was left in the sack was mixed with straw and chaff, and I could see that there was 
but little left in the sack and fearing that I would not have enough to finish, I commenced to 
take smaller handfuls, but my son, Hyrum, came to me and said, “Father, you had better sow 
the wheat all alike or the inspector may find fault with you.” 

It seemed to me that there was a person appointed to look at things and it would bring us joy 
if our work was done good, and at that I stepped back and sprinkled a little more, and had 
finished the field within a rod.  

Then I looked around and to my surprise the wheat had began to grow, and stalk out, even 
before I had finished sowing.  

I felt a little weary but my heart was made glad, but as I stood in the field all alone and neither 
my wives or my children came near me to comfort me, but as I stood in wonder and deep 
thought, a person came and said, “The Queen is coming to see what you are doing,” and then 
the messenger went hurrying on his way, and to my surprise, behold there came a woman 
with a costly dress of silk, trimmed with ornaments of gold.  

I was afraid that she was very proud, and as she came near me I stepped back and bowed a 
little, but she wanted to shake hands with me. I timidly took her hand and when I did, Oh! What 
joy filled my soul. I cannot describe it. I then raised my other hand in gratitude and praise to 
God and said, “Now, O Lord, receive my thanks, for Thou has many, many times comforted 
me when I was in trouble and distress. 
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And I said many other words in Praise to God as I held her hand, and he began to move about 
with gladness. My son Henry now appeared and took hold of my other hand, and it seemed 
that we could not release our handclasp for joy. I began to fear that I should step on some of 
the tender stalks of wheat so I stood still, and then the boys left me and I began to converse 
freely with her, and to ask many questions about our conditions hereafter.  

She did not answer to suit me, and thinking my conversation was not pleasant I changed the 
subject, and I asked her, “How did you cross the big river and was you not afraid?” She 
smilingly answered, “No.” I came across in a sleigh, and the water came into the box, but 
when you cross it there may be ice.”  

She looked at me and said, “Why are you so sad? For I have not come to unfold misery to you 
for you hold the Priesthood and all of the necessary keys, and when any one wants more 
knowledge they must ask it of the Father. But I came as a messenger from God to make your 
heart rejoice, I will say unto you, weary not; for God is just.”  

I then said unto myself, this is not a dream, for I am awake, and as I made this remark I awoke and 
found it was nothing but a dream. But it has been a comfort to me many times.  

 

In July our son Jorgen was taken sick with Erysipelas while at Dayton, Idaho, at my son Alma’s place. 

 I was there to help care for him until he got better and when I came home to Star Valley to help 
gather the hay, I found our daughter Ellen suffering with the same disease. She was very sick for 
about three weeks but with the help of our Heavenly Father she recovered.  

On 11 of October we went to Logan again to get a little fruit, and to do some more in the Temple for 
our dead.  

[Clarissa Jensen Woodward heard stories about those trips. They would be gone several weeks and 
actually can the fruit while they were there.]  

In company with my wife Margaret, son Alma, and daughter Susannah Shumway, my son Joseph 
and his wife Isabelle, we were sealed for 35 couples as man and wife. 

I have the record of their children, but they are not yet sealed to their parents. I am not sealed to my 
parents, and my father and mother are not sealed to each other because they were never married. 
My father married a wife and they had many children together and my mother married a man that had 
been married twice before he was married to her, and he had children by his other two wives and 
they knew nothing about the gospel.  

The Presiding Brethren do not hardly know how to advise me on this subject. About Christmas time 
Elder A. R. Kennington returned from a Mission in the Eastern States after fulfilling a faithful mission, 
and he was honorably released to come home to his wife and children.  

Our son Jorgen, was married to Bishop Alma Jensen’s daughter Agnes, of Dayton, Idaho in 
Pocatello, Idaho, December 13th 1909. 

We are making a new road from the Books Ranch up Crow Creek to Georgetown, Idaho. It is a much 
nearer and better road to the railroad by ten miles.  

This is the close of this year and I will say that peace reigns among all of the Kingdoms of the earth, 
only the newspapers has blowed a little about some insults from Europe to the United States, but it 
has not been taken much notice of ‘til now, and I hope it doesn’t cause a war.  
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The Central States has had a little trouble with one of their Presidents, but it is all settled now. The 
trouble began over two gentlemen from Utah. Their people thought them to be enemies to their 
government. They were Court-Marshalled and shot for treason without a trial.  

Inventions of new things is the movement of the day, such as wireless telegraphy, flying ships 
(aeroplanes), powers of electricity and the battleships, and also the perpetual motion, and one wheel 
has run now for six weeks and it is holding the first pattern on perpetual motions.  

Dr. Cook came and said he had been to the North Pole but Captain Perry said that he found it and 
got the belt, but I think they both lied.  

I am now 71 years old, and have failed much in health, with a long disease but I have worked hard to 
support my family, but we never got rich, but I do acknowledge the hand of God, and am very 
thankful.  

Our tithing this year is small, because my wives are taking care of their own tithing and our sons are 
running their farms, because I am getting too old and am not able to do much work. 

 My own tithing this year is $5.00. T 

1910 This is the commencement of another year. The winter has been very favorable and the family 
enjoys good health and are pretty well provided for and all seem to be satisfied. I have failed a little in 
health and cannot go out so much in the cold as I have done in time past.  

I have made it a rule to stay two days a week with each of my wives, but now I am getting old and I 
find it is not good to change food, and beds so often, so we talked the matter over and it was agreed 
that I stay with my wife Margaret until I find it necessary to make another change.  

The winter has been very good, and the people have been able to haul the timber from the canyon all 
of the winter, or until the 20th of February and there has been only two and one-half feet of snow in 
the mountains and one foot on the level.  

On February 28th Orson Harmon’s house took fire and nearly everything in the house was burned, 
but the house was saved. The people of the Ward and their families were all good to them, and 
replaced most of the things. The Jr. Dramatic Company got up a play and they donated the proceeds 
to the family–which was $35.  

At 2 o’clock p.m. on February 16th, the Afton Opera House burned to the ground but all of the 
furniture was saved.  

March 16th, 1910 Brother William Smith died. He had been a tobacco user all of his life and the 
doctors say this is the cause of his death.  

I am well pleased to report the organizations of our Ward. The Bishop and his Councilors are united; 
and the people sustain them for they know them to be good men. 

 Our Sunday School is doing a good work, and it is pretty well in the lead of all of our organizations, 
and the average attendance is about 100.  

The Priesthood meeting that is held each Monday evening is excellent and the lessons from the 
outline is explained well.  

The teachers of the ward have not been as faithful as they should be but the Bishop has reminded 
them of their duties, and we hope they will do better.  

The Relief Society is also in good standing and is a great help in sickness, poverty and death and I 
will say God bless them.  



93 
 

The Young men and the Young Ladies Mutual Improvement Associations are also doing a good work.  

Religion Class is in good condition, and the Primary is doing a good work, and they hold their meeting 
every Friday afternoon.  

At our Conference our Bishop gave an excellent report of our Ward (I am afraid it is most too good to 
last). Apostle Lyman and Clawson attended our Stake Conference and a storm overtook them on the 
road and they had a hard trip from Montpelier, Idaho and Star Valley or Afton, Wyo.  

The Spirit of the Conference held in Afton–Apostle Lyman said, “When you pray to God, pray from the 
heart, and to the point, and don’t say long prayers.” He also said, “Every year we send Missionaries 
from every Stake of Zion, and we would like you to send your best men of moral habits, and very 
good health, and for us not to send men that have any ailments for they will not be sent out into the 
world until the Doctors have pronounced them able to stand the many tasks that they will have to do.  

We do not want any men to go on Missions if they are not able to leave their families comfortable. We 
have heard that many of the brethren have gone and their families have suffered hardships during 
their absence, but this is not our desire. But I will say, God bless all who have borne their burdens 
with patience.  

I will say, there is many of our Missionaries that spend too much money. I have heard that they spend 
$25.00 to $35.00 every month, and I will say that we think that half of that is enough. They must trust 
in God, for He has said, I will provide; and he also said when trouble arises in the wards to settle it at 
home as much as possible.  

They also spoke highly of our Beautiful Tabernacle that has a pipe organ, electric lights, carpet and 
fine seats, two large double swing doors on each side of the building and two single doors at each 
end, and velvet covered seat chairs are on the stand. 

In February 25th, we had a party and we called it the Old Folks Party, and it was arranged so well 
that all was satisfied. The Presidency of the Stake were invited and they came and took part with us.  

President Osmond spoke and said, “I think the people of Fairview is a good people and I like to be 
with them.” At 2 o’clock p.m. dinner was served for all of the married people of the ward and at night 
supper was served for all of the young people over 14 years old, belonging to the Fairview Ward, and 
all joined in the dance in the evening, and the next day at 2 o’clock the children were given a dance 
and a bag of candy. The details I will not write, but it is a day to long be remembered.  

On the 27 February the Bishop called a meeting to talk about building an Opera House in Fairview. It 
was decided that we have an Opera House and a committee was appointed but they did not get to 
work soon enough so Mr. Call, a man who lives in Afton, built one in Afton, and we are still using our 
meeting house for an amusement hall.  

In February my wife Mary was taken very sick with Inflammatory Rheumatism, but she was 
administered to by the Elders and soon recovered.  

There has been a little trouble in Congress about the Panama Canal and a man by the name of 
Pinco, who held some big office, tried to do some underhanded work, but it was reported to President 
Taft, and Mr. Pinco was soon released from his duty. It appears as though trouble could have been 
made out of it, and Mr. Pinco soon found out that it payed him best to hold his peace, and to be 
straight-forward, and the result was that he got another office and no more has been heard of Mr. 
Pinco.  

There has been some very strong talk about a railroad coming into Star Valley from Cokeville, 
Wyoming–a place about fifty miles from here south, and another railroad has been surveyed east of 
here coming through by Greys River and into the north of the Lower Valley, and still another has been 
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surveyed from the west in Bear Lake County to Star Valley. It may come by and by and we are very 
anxious to have a railroad here as our only convenience is to travel by team a distance of about 45 
miles, and under all circumstances, and it is very inconvenient although we have telephones, daily 
mail, but it is all bad mountain road, and it costs $3.00 for each person to ride on the stage, and we 
would like quicker connections with the rest of the world.  

There has been some talk about running an electric car though the valley to the Sulphur Springs that 
are located in the north end of the upper valley, but nothing has been done and it lays today a 
forsaken place but it will be a great resort someday.  

Almost every day there are agents that are making money, and are trying to persuade us to buy 
whatever they have to sell. Some want us to have our pictures enlarged, another to buy a book, 
another trying to induce us to get our lives insured and some goes around selling sewing machines, 
some wagons, or buggies and still others sell medicines, groceries, etc., and another wanting us to 
take shares in mines, or orchards, plantations, oil wells and such, but it is all for money, and when we 
say we haven’t any money they soon leave and let us alone.  

 

There have been many of the States that has been successful in voting against the selling of liquor; 
but here in Star Valley, Afton is our capital city and the majority of the people are for liquor to be sold, 
and the reason was that the licenses to sell it was $1,000.00 a year, and they thought that would help 
to bear the city’s expenses, and many of our Elders, and Seventies said, “Amen,” and others said, “I 
wish the saloon would burn down, for it is a misery and a curse to us all.”  

The 20th of March, Orson P. Allred died very suddenly. We do not know the cause, but he was 
operated upon and died one hour after the operation was performed. Brother O. P. Allred has been a 
noted man among us and will be missed everywhere very much, he has been our Sunday School 
Superintendent for ten years and has faithfully fulfilled his duty’s and is respected by all.  

The Presidency of the Stake delivered the funeral sermon and there was 47 carriages that followed 
the body to its last resting place.  

April 28th, Calvert Allred died from heart trouble while away attending school. His body was brought 
home to his parents who were living in Afton, Wyoming. He was a bright young man, 21 years of age, 
and was well respected and was engaged to be married to Miss Mable Bruce. The funeral services 
were held at Afton but the burial took place at the Fairview Cemetery. 

In the month of March our son LeRoy took up a ranch containing 160 acres, in the Lower Valley, and 
plowed and sowed about 10 acres and fenced it.  

During the month of May, Hailey’s Comet caused much excitement. The Gentiles thought that it might 
destroy the earth, but the Mormons knew that God would take care of His people, but it may be that it 
has influences over the elements of this earth and also other planets, and will serve the people 
according to God’s commandments. 

In the month of March, our daughter Sarah came here to be confined, and on April 6th she gave birth 
to a son, and they called him William Ardell.  

She stayed here two months.  

March 6th, Aunt Mary Oldroyd, Margaret’s sister from Sanpete County, Utah, came here to visit us, 
and we had a good visit. She left here for her home on the 23rd of May. I gave her $5.00 and a new 
dress. We would of been glad if she could have stayed longer, but she has a good home in Fountain 
Green, Utah.  
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June 7th, my wife Mary took a trip to Utah to see our son Peter and other relations. Word had come 
that Peter was very sick and for his mother to come to his death bed. She was much excited, and 
went but when she reached the place, Peter met her at the station and was only going to get married 
(but he never got married for it is a mistake the book says). She had a good time and Peter paid all of 
the expenses, and gave his mother a little money to remember him by–which was $30.00.  

On June 9th our son’s little 18 months old Clifford was drowned in a canal near the house, the stream 
had carried him 1/4 of a mile away, and they found him dead and his father, Joseph J. Jensen, was 
300 miles away shearing sheep but he came home in time to see him buried. It was a very sorrowful 
time, but the mother’s parents lived nearby and she did not lack for friends.  

Bishop Bracken took a noble part in the bereavement and the people did all and everything that could 
be done, and although their home was six miles from town 19 carriages followed the remains to the 
Cemetery. There was 12 of us who attended the services from Fairview.  

On June 10th I sent $10.00 to my brother-in-law, Ole Petersen of Fielding, Utah. We had previous 
appointed him to obtain the Genealogy so that we may do work for my wives, Lena’s and Mary’s 
father, mother and their kindred dead, as well as for my own, for the Presiding Authorities are 
preaching very much concerning the necessity of doing work for our dead, but it is very inconvenient 
for us that live here in Star Valley. We have to travel 100 miles to the Temple and it is connected with 
a great deal of expense, because we have to rent a furnished room near the Temple, which costs 
$12.00 a month and board ourselves.  

During the month of July, I was taken very sick with lung and heart trouble, and I began to think that I 
have not much longer here on earth, but at this writing I am inclined to think I am a little better. 

It has been a very dry summer, and we could not obtain enough water to water our crops; so we 
began haying earlier on this account, and I am afraid hay will be a very scarce article in Star Valley 
this winter. 

On the 20th day of July, Calvin Tolman was taken suddenly ill while at the sheep herd a few miles 
south of Smoot. He was taken to one of the nearest ranch houses for help, for they thought him in a 
dying condition, and word was sent to his parents. He was brought home where he died a few hours 
afterwards. His death was caused by a blood vessel bursting over his heart or brain.  

On 28th March, our son Alma was married in the Logan Temple to Eldena Erickson, a girl of whom 
we think is a noble woman. A great time was given to them, and many of their friends and relatives 
were present. My wife Lena and I were present and we had a good time. We also visited other friends 
and relatives and our trip cost us $30.00.  

My son Alma gave us $15.00 to help bear the expenses. We returned to our home in Star Valley 
some time in April, and found all doing well and in good health.  

The 17th day of March the Relief Society had a great feast at the ward house, and all were invited to 
attend, and food was provided in high style. There was plenty for all, both old and young, and an 
excellent program was enjoyed, and all had a good time.  

We had a very sorrowful case of sickness in this town. The bright intelligent daughter of William Smith 
called Ida–Her sickness began with a growth on her head and at last she was operated upon, but the 
Doctor’s pronounced her disease incurable. Her eyes are deaded and her head is swollen so that she 
could neither speak nor swallow. The Elders have administered and prayed for her but there is no 
help until the Lord calls, but neighbors and friends are helping them some, and the Female Society 
(Relief Society) have rendered them much help. She has suffered more than two years, and the last 
two or three weeks she has been unable to take any food only a little milk. The little girl died 28th 
August 1910, and thank God for her relief. She was nine years old.  
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The 8th day of September, a fine baby boy came to bless the home of our son William and his wife. 
They called him Rolla. September 14th, our daughter Agnes was married to Willard Brown in the 
Logan Temple, and our granddaughter, Mollie Shumway, was married to Leo Smith the same day in 
the Logan Temple. Myself, wife Margaret, son Alma, daughter Susannah Shumway, and the young 
married folks helped to do some work for our dead friends and relatives in the Logan Temple at the 
same time.  

On our return home we brought fruit for the winter for we had team and wagons and was well 
provided for. 

 Some time in August, Brother Orville Child’s house burned down. The fire was caused by the little girl 
carrying a lighted candle upstairs, and it caught the window curtains afire. It burned all of their clothes 
and everything that was upstairs. It burned at night and they were left without clothes or a home; but 
the people of Fairview, was good to them and they got a donation for $105.00 and also many of the 
brethren gave lumber to help the family along.  

This shows the people of Fairview are a charitable people.  

This was when I visited my son Alma. We had previous done much work in the Logan Temple for our 
dead, but this time we finished the sealings and our first record is complete, to the best of our 
knowledge. The particulars are recorded in the Temple Record, and we have started working on our 
second record with an understanding, and with a record that is more carefully recorded.  

Up to this time we have done Temple Work for about 300. We are sending for more records, as we 
can see more work than we can accomplish, for I am the only one of my kindred that I know of who 
has joined the church.  

September 17th, I attended a young people’s convention at the city of Preston and the Young Ladies 
met in one room and the Young Men in another. The meeting was commenced with music, singing 
and preaching, and then reports were given, and they stated that the work was progressing in every 
town, and hope to advance in the future.  

The Young Men’s President said to the choir, when you select a hymn to sing you should choose one 
suited for the occasion, and when you are called to a lecture on any subject stay with it if possible, 
and at last you will succeed.  

After the meeting, the Young Ladies from every town had prepared refreshments for all, and to my 
best judgement I think there were 150 present. When we were invited into a large hall, and there 
stood a gentleman, who said “come this way girls and boys,” and said also with a smile, “fall in line,” 
and as we marched along there stood six noble young ladies, the first gave us a tray or a silver 
colored plate, the second sandwiches, the third mustard pickles, the fourth pudding, the fifth beautiful 
preserves, and the sixth bananas; and after we were served we took a seat and enjoyed our dinner.  

September 24th, I attended a quarterly Conference in Preston, Idaho, and I noticed there was an 
excitable time among the people for they were building a long and large canal and also a reservoir 
and have borrowed $150,000.00 to complete the work.  

The President of the Stake handled the money and the people say that he has not done right with 
them nor with their money and they will not sustain him as their President, but the presiding Brethren 
looked over his account and said it was alright but they advised him to resign.  

A new President was sustained and I heard some of the fault-finding people say the change was not 
much better.  
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On 22 of September there was a fair, and I was there, and it was excellent, and very well arranged.  

There was all kinds of fruits, grain, poultry, horses, etc., and the fair lasted for three days. The 
fairgrounds contained 10 acres, and they had elevated seats for the spectators and a large hall 
prepared to accept all of the valuable articles. There was a lumber fence all around the race track, 
and it was done so well that the people hollered and said, “They have won the prize.”  

There was about 4,000 people present at the fair. All of us came home to Star Valley without any 
trouble, and the weather was good, and we had good success, and got plenty of fruit for the winter 
and the young married people smile and say, “It is all right.”  

October 9 , Brother Charles Porter’s baby died, and the father is in England on a mission, to preach 
the gospel and he is not enjoying good health, but they bore it all in patience, and said, “The Lord will 
over rule things for the best.” They have the help and sympathy of all the people.  

In October Thomas Hood Jr., a son of Thomas Senior and Annie Easton Hood, died at Diamondville, 
Wyoming, of Typhoid Fever. He was a well accomplished young man, age 20 years. Thomas had 
gone to work in the mines to obtain money to complete his High School education. When he was 
taken sick they sent for his father but each day he was reported much better until one night word was 
sent for his mother. She went but he died in a few days.  

He was a good Latter-day Saint, and respected by all who knew him. He was a kind and obedient 
boy. His body was embalmed and brought home in a beautiful casket and he is buried in the Fairview 
Cemetery.  

We were a little disappointed in our election. The Republican Party was too slow and the Democrats 
gained advantage this time but next election the Republicans will get up early before the cock crows.  

November 15th, Milton Barrus returned home from Minnesota, where he has been laboring for two 
years on a mission.  

Elder Orlando Barrus and his wife and family also returned to their home. They have been laboring 
for two years in South Carolina among the Indians.  

November 27th, Brother Blacker, one of my acquaintances, died at his home in Afton. He was 60 
years old and has suffered all of his life with lung trouble. In his early life he was leaded in the mines 
and it turned to Consumption and that was the cause of his death. He leaves a wife and a family of 
seven children to mourn his death.  

 

HOW WE CELEBRATED CHRISTMAS IN FAIRVIEW 

On Christmas Morning the Brass Band came out to serenade the town with sixteen instruments, and 
they played the "Star of Bethlehem" and one or two other appropriate tunes, and by that time all of 
the people and of the people had met together at the Ward Meeting House, and the meeting was 
commenced with songs and music. No program had been arranged, and the Bishop called on the 
people to take part, and assigned them their parts; some was in singing, some in reciting, others gave 
why we celebrate Christmas, and some why we give gifts, and others what time of the year Christ 
was born.  

At the evening of the same day, three of the brethren of this ward, Brother William Bagley, Brother C. 
J. Bagley, and Chester Campbell said one of our neighbors, Brother Harmon has been sick for a long 
time and has got no winter supplies and we would like you to support us and help him in his needs.  

They were successful in obtaining 800 pounds of flour and a few dollars in cash, and placed it at his 
door for a Christmas gift. There was another crowd out celebrating, but in a different way. They were 
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out with liquor to have what they called a good time, and they went to their chum’s homes and pulled 
them out of bed and then rolled them in the snow, to prepare them for a drink with them.  

There was a dance in the evening to finish our day’s celebration. The young men danced with the 
girls and had a good time but there was some of the younger boys had obtained a bottle of whiskey 
and they were making quite a noise and when they were asked to quit they said, “Go and stop the old 
men first and then we are ready to obey, obey, obey!”  

Three or four days after Christmas, the women teachers came around and said, “We have a widow 
lady in our ward who has got a sick boy in the hospital and he has been there for nearly three 
months, and he has been operated on twice, and we think she needs our help. Have you anything 
you can give?”  

Each gave a little, and a dance was got up for their benefit, and refreshments were furnished and 
sold, and the house and music was furnished free, and the amount that was obtained was $36.00.  

On Christmas day one of the school teachers, Theras Allred, gathered some money and bought 
presents for each of the widows in the ward. A team was furnished and the school children gave their 
presents. The widows received them with tears in their eyes, and said, “You are kind children, and 
God bless you.”  

This act of the teacher and children will never be forgotten. I think the people of this ward are very 
liberal, for when our houses burn down we help each other, and when our sons are called to go on 
missions we help each other, and on any other occasion when we need help we are ready and willing 
to help each other and do our part.  

This year has not been very prosperous on account of such a dry season, not such hay or grain was 
raised, and nearly all we eat we have to buy. I fear that some of the cattle will starve to death during 
this winter. This is the end of another year, and good health reigns in our family. 

Our tithing is settled in full which was $58.00 in cash.  

1910 US Federal Census for Wyoming, Uinta, Fairview, District 137 shows the following family: 
(with notes "See M. S 13, Con 13a") 

 31, 31, Jensen, Ole A., head, male, white, age 71, in second marriage, in that marriage 42 years, 
born in Denmark, speaks Danish, father and mother both born in Denmark, immigrated in 1863, is 
naturalized, is a farmer doing farm work on own account, can read and write English, owns farm #79 
free and clear –  

 Margaret A., wife, female, white, age 57, in first marriage, in that marriage 42, years, has had 15 
children, 11 living in 1910, born in England, father and mother both born in England, immigrated in 
1862, is naturalized, can read and write English, no profession  

  -- Agnes, daughter, female, white, age 23, single, born in Utah, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, no profession  

  -- Reuben, son, male, white, age 15, single, born in Wyoming, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, is a laborer  

  -- Merlin, son, male, white, age 13, single, born in Wyoming, father in Denmark, mother in 
England, is a laborer  
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1911 This is the commencement of another year. The date on the calendar does not matter, for 
the earth starts every year on its year’s long journey around the sun as truly as on the first 
day of January, and at each new dawn is a fresh new opportunity to begin right.  

It is for us to determine what this year shall be, and the demand upon us is not that we 
succeed, but only that we try, and to try manfully every day and all day long, is inevitably to 
attain in the end a supreme success. 

On Monday it being the 2nd of January, we had prepared dinner at our home and invited all our 
children home to dine with us which they did as far as possible, and we enjoyed a good dinner and 
the society of our children.  

On the 5th of January the new year looked pretty discouraging, for we received a message that our 
son Peter, who was with my wife Lena and her family living in Pocatello, Idaho, while they were 
moving from one house to another, the piano fell from the wagon on the heart and stomach of Peter, 
and he at once was taken to the Doctor where he died, only speaking a few words.  

We all felt very bad to hear this shocking news, but we feel to say, “the Lord knows best.” His body 
was taken to the undertakers where he was embalmed, and dressed for shipment home.  

The body was brought to Fairview, where his parents live, for burial. The expenses for all was 
$202.00; and it was paid for by myself and sons.  

 

Our son Peter left home in the year 1905. He went to Snake River where he thought he could better 
himself. He took a good team and wagon, plow and bedding, and provisions and made ready to start 
when we were working in the Temple at Logan.  

Peter was a bright smart young man, well built, six feet and three inches tall and he was engaged to 
be married to Emily Griffen of Clarkston, Utah. He was 25 years old and is buried in Fairview 
cemetery.  

On this occasion we found his mother in need of many things, and we got what was needed to make 
her comfortable.  

On January 9th, Aldo Barrus’ baby died when it was only two days old.  

The 16th of January, my son Alma’s wife Eldena, presented him with a fine son and us with a 
grandson. The mother and father are very proud of the new son and are doing fine.  

There was an excitement here about dividing the County into three counties, but it is all quiet now.  

There has been much trouble in Mexico, and the trouble began over a fraud in the election among 
themselves and at last the people took sides and began war with each other, and many were killed.  

There is also a great excitement over Russia, for they have elected a new government, and have 
invited America to come and help them to improve their country, and to put in better lights, to build 
water canals, and elevators and telephones, and there are many ready to jump at the chance, and 
Russians say “We will have to pay dear for our whistle.”  

It is quiet at this writing over some trouble that they have had. 
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THE OLD FOLKS PARTY AT FAIRVIEW, WYOMING 

 February 23, there was a grand party given for all the married people of the ward. Every family 
received a printed invitation which told what to bring for the feast. There was a committee of 14 which 
did the arrangement and decorating to suit the taste of all. At one o’clock we were seated at the table 
that was spread with an excellent variety, there was also a dance at night, and a prize was given to 
the best dancer. 

I got the prize, not because I was the best dancer but because I was an old man 72 years. I danced 
four times during the evening.  

Conference was held at Afton March 5th-6th, and the people were reported in a favorable condition. I 
was sick and not able to attend.  

There has been some trouble in Afton about the saloon. It was voted out on the 1st of the year by the 
people of the city, and about 15 of the people of Afton formed a club against our wish, and some of 
them professed to be Latter-day Saints, but they like liquor more than they do God’s commandments, 
and I think they should be tried for Fellowship, but not much has been said about it.  

The club is patronized by about 150 members all over 21 years of age and this looks bad for the 
Latter-day Saints settlement.  

Whooping Cough is quite bad through the valley, and it has caused many deaths among the children, 
but so far our town has escaped the disease. 

On 16th March we had a grand program and meeting, in remembrance of the organization of the 
Relief Society, and many good speeches were made in behalf of the noble work, and the celebration 
was finished up with a dance in the evening of the 17th of March.  

On the 29th of March, Asa Allred’s baby died which was one year old. 

Lovina Pead, after suffering two weeks, was operated on March the 30th for appendicitis. The family 
is in poor circumstances; the mother being blind, but the Relief Society sees that Lovina has proper 
care. We sympathize with Lovina and her blind mother.  

The winter has been favorable, and we have a good deal of snow in the mountains, and about one 
foot in t 

he valley. Hay is scarce on account of no water last season. The general price per ton is $7.00. The 
people are getting quite poor and there has not been much grain raised in Fairview for three years, 
and we have had to sell all of our surplus stock to pay our debts, and buy a living.  

The merchants charge 35% extra on all their goods they sell; and they are getting rich, and the 
people are getting poorer; yet we have a good report from the Bishop at Conference, but my opinion 
is that the people are getting careless and are forgetting the Lord and their prayers. The Sunday 
Meetings are slack, and the male teachers are not prompt in their duties, but the females are taking 
the lead. The Sunday School is doing a good work, and is the best organization in the Church.  

This winter there was much said about dividing Uinta County, and it was up for investigation at the 
Legislature, at our Capital City Cheyenne. There was much said on both sides, for and against it. This 
part of the County had no railroad to get taxes from to help bear the expenses so we objected, but 
there was some office seekers among us, so we thought we had better fall into line; and the 
government appointed a committee to go out among the people to find out the true feelings among 
the contrary people, and it was found that the majority wanted the county divided, so at the next 
election the matter will be ended, and it will be called Lincoln County, and it is located in the North 
Part of Wyoming.  
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It was a critical time for our Representatives, for it was brought up in such a way that they hardly 
knew what to do, and they consulted our leading brethren and they gave advice but was overruled, 
and many found fault with our Representatives. 

In March, I was taken sick with Bronchitis, and a disease in the hand, and some other ailments; but in 
April I got better and went to work in the shop. I made washing machines and other useful articles 
for sale. [He made a washing machine for his granddaughter Clarissa Jensen Woodward.  Pictured 
above in Lincoln County Historical society museum and also photographed in 2016 by Harry Oliver 
Ames, 4th g grandson.]  

In May I got ready to go and visit my children, some were in Idaho, some in Utah. I was gone about 
six weeks. When I was in Pocatello, I went to see some of the greatest working shops in the West. It 
is called the Round-house where they have about 500 men employed, and they repair all kinds of 
railroad machinery, such as broken cars, and engines.  

They have machinery that lift and pull the heavy parts, and the men with understanding run the 
power. They bend and cut large irons, and everything is done with a quick motion, and so easy that it 
surprises one to see it. It takes one or two days to see a small outline of the business, and all the men 
are engineers, and educated in the business, their wages are different. The ones who have the most 
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responsibility get $5.00 per day, and some get $4.00 per day, and others get $2.50 per day. Pocatello 
is a nice looking city.  

There is four different churches, a beautiful school house, shade trees, cement works, telephones, 
telegraph, water works, and gas lights, and stores and many other industries. 

I also visited the laundry where two of my daughters are employed, and it is a nice clean and 
respectable industry. All of the work is done with machinery, and they employ about 20 men and girls.  

Brother Charles Porter came home from his mission in England in May. He had not enjoyed very 
good health while he was gone.  

June 3rd our daughter gave birth to a baby boy, and they called him Willard Rex Brown.  

On the 4th of July we had a great celebration. The whole square was full of people to watch a ball 
game between our boys and Paris, Idaho. The boys from Paris beat our boys two tallies, and the 
day’s proceedings passed in the best of order.  

There was not such of a celebration on the 24 as nearly all of our young people went to Paris, Idaho 
to play ball. Paris beat our boys bad, but however they treated our boys loyal, and they came home in 
peace. 

 In August a man came to Afton and he broke out with small-pox, but it never spread any, and there 
also was a case broke out in Sage Valley but it never spread any either for the doctors were on 
guard.  

There has been an excellent harvest of hay this year, and nearly all of the grain was ripe in August.  

There was a little frost about the 18th of August and it done a little damage to the potatoes and grain.  

The threshing machine started to run the 25th of August. We sent for an engineer to survey a new 
ditch from Crow Creek, to bring water to Fairview with some operation. 

In September the citizens of Wyoming are allowed to hunt wild game, by buying a license, it costs 
$2.50 and each citizen can kill two elk and other game is plentiful. We can see large herds of elk, 
about 100 to 400 in one herd, and when they run they almost shake the mountains. They run for their 
lives for they fear the hunters.  

August 29th our granddaughter Mollie gave birth to a baby boy. This is our first great-grand-son. 

In the fall some of the citizens of Fairview, Wyoming took a contract to furnish timber for the coal 
mines in Wyoming. They went and camped in the mountains until the work was finished, and they got 
their pay in full, and came home in good health and done well, but there was some difficulty arose 
among some of the brethren and they were disappointed for some reason or other.  

We were much disappointed with our grain crop this year, and it did not turn out so many bushels to 
the acre as we had expected. The loss of the threshing machine got disgusted for the machine broke 
down nearly every day, and the weather was bad so they could not thresh clean.  

Darrel Allred, a widow’s son, has been operated on three or four times, but has suffered much pain 
and we in the ward have helped to pay some of the expenses.  

Christmas was a grand time, some enjoyed dancing, and some went around from house to house 
and pulled men out of bed, but they took it generally in good part and joined the crowd, and they had 
no liquor for the saloon is dry. 

I am pleased to say the community is doing well. We can nearly all find some work to make a dollar, 
some freight for the stores, at 40 cents per hundred, others go in the canyon and gets out wood for 
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$4.00 per cord, and men can make $5.00 per day with a team. The most money is made in buying 
and selling cattle, sheep and horses. Milking cows and selling the milk to the creameries is a good 
paying business, and it gives our boys and girls something to do.  

Our Ward is in good condition, and we have a good man for our Bishop and he has good Councilors, 
and the people are doing pretty good. 

I believe we raise more children in this town than they have in any other ward. We call this our best 
harvest, and they are fat and healthy, and beautiful to look upon.  

This ends the year 1911.  

1912 January, and already there is one foot of snow. The young people are out to one town or 
another nearly every night, to either a dance or a show, and tickets are $.50. There is ice cream 
parlors, restaurants and hotels in nearly every town, and it is getting the custom to treat your partner 
with something nice to eat, but as far as I know, the young people are conducting themselves as 
ladies and gentlemen.  

The saloon sells liquor on the sly, and they was arrested, but the saloon beat the city officers in the 
trial, and now the saloons are open and they are paying licenses of $2,000 per year, and our people 
buy the stuff.  

Our Presiding Brethren are continually preaching against bad habits, and warning all of the diseases 
that follow such things, but many heed not.  

I think our young people are too much after pleasure, and they waste their money, and ruin their 
health; and they forget their God. And it seems that the stream is running so fast that we cannot stop 
it, and what is to be done?  

We are growing in knowledge, theology, and in high style learning. In our Sunday School we have 
outlines fitted for each department, and in our Priesthood meetings we have outlines and books that 
treat on different duties and callings for the Priesthood, and we have teachers that are well qualified 
to explain them in detail.  

We have men and women that are able to teach in all kinds of High School learning, and yet our 
Trustees sometimes hire some expert teacher that does not belong to our Church, to come in and 
teach our children. When they go back to their home they say, “The Mormons are a long way ahead 
of us, especially in religion,” and some have reported that we are a moral, respectable people, and 
they would like to live among us.  

In every town we have a good school house, well furnished, and the children that have more than ten 
miles to go, the county hires a man and team to take them to and from school, and all of the school 
books are furnished free to the students. We are all united, but we get tired of the long winters.  

We generally have snow the 15th of October and have to commence feeding cattle, and the snow is 
on the ground ‘till the 1st of May and sometimes we talk of going to a warmer climate but when 
summer comes and everything looks so beautiful then we don’t feel better but still we have 
advantages here that others have not got, we have plenty of grass and timber and good pure water, 
and a few have raised apples, and many have fruit trees growing now.  

Our merchants are complaining against us, and the banks have closed against many, for many have 
gone beyond their means. The young folks want the best suits and clothes, and plenty of spending 
money and the elder folks wants new houses, new buggy’s, fine horses, and I am afraid it may come 
to a bitter end unless we call a halt.  
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I will admit I am short sighted and don’t know as much as the young people think they do, but 
I believe it would be well to have a watchman on the turf before the storm comes. There are 
some of our boys and girls at Colleges, from the different towns of these two valleys and some young 
men are on missions and they are doing a good work among the outside world. In years past we have 
been advised by those in authority over us to preach only the first principles of the Gospel,  

but now the outlines are lessons leading us into the mysteries of the Kingdom, and we are anxious to 
learn where we came from, and how we were brought into existence in the spirit world, and how we 
can elevate ourselves, and become great, both here and hereafter.  

These lessons are taught in our Priesthood Meetings. And as we may not find all of the mysteries at 
the first glance, but I know if we do not seek we will not find, and if we don’t knock it will not be 
opened unto us. Our Priesthood Meetings is every Monday night, and they are very well attended; 
and our Sunday School is also doing a good work and all of the people are pretty well united.  

On 23 February was our Old Folks Party and we had a good time and a grand feast. The Stake 
Presidency of the Stake was invited and were with us.  

THE KINDNESS AND SYMPATHY OF THE PEOPLE OF STAR VALLEY 

I have been here from the beginning of Fairview, and have been acquainted with nearly all of the 
people in the whole valley, and I have noticed that they always help each other when in trouble.  

When houses burn down, the people help to restore them; and when sickness or death, or an 
accident occurs, we help each other. When we have snowslides in the canyon and teams are killed 
we help each other.  

On February 27th a snowslide came down Dry Creek Canyon and all of the men escaped but three 
horses were killed.  

On March 15th another slide came down Dry Creek Canyon and it killed two men, Andrew Hogenson, 
and Luther Baldwin, and the people turned out by the hundreds to help dig them out.  

They were under the snow about 28 hours, and the people that could not go said, “Come and get our 
lanterns.” And provisions were sent from all directions.  

Andrew Hogenson leaves a wife and six children but the family is left with plenty of money to keep 
them from want. He was buried at the Afton cemetery. 

Luther Baldwin was 28 years old and leaves a wife and two small children, and he was buried at 
Smoot, Wyoming.  

Darrel Allred, a young man went to the hospital in Salt Lake City and was operated upon 18 March 
and he died soon afterwards and he was buried in Fairview Cemetery March 23rd.  

The infant baby of A. R. Kennington died from heart ailment and was buried at Fairview Cemetery 
March 24th.  

But there was not much sickness among the older people of the Ward. J 

July is always a month to be mentioned, because it is in this month that is our Nation’s birthday, July 
4th, and this event was celebrated in a pleasing manner here in Fairview, Wyoming. There were no 
accidents nor drunkenness to speak of, and all had an enjoyable time.  

The 23rd of July our son Jorgen and his family from Pocatello, Idaho, and also our daughter Ellen 
who has been employed there, payed us a visit for a few days and we enjoyed their visit very much.  
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PIONEER DAY  

It is always that the Mormons respect and remember this day, the 24th, because it was on this day, 
our fathers and mothers entered Salt Lake Valley, now City, but I wish to make mention of the grand 
way in which we celebrated this day in our town of Fairview, Wyoming.  

I do not think that it will ever be forgotten by anyone that was there. The Bishop, Albert Barrus, 
represented President Brigham Young, and Asa Allred and Edward Sessions represented his 
councilors. The people that live at the south end of our town, called Bitter Creek, took part as the 
pioneers which was done in a very good way.  

They had ox-teams and old wagons, and they camped on the way, at a place called Fort Bridger, 
where they met Captain Bridger and his two squaws. Captain Bridger told Brigham Young (Albert 
Barrus), that Salt Lake Valley or City, was a very frosty country, and he offered $1,000.00 for the first 
ear of corn that was raised in the valley, but they went on, and later Captain Bridger apologized when 
he was presented with a piece of watermelon that was raised in Salt Lake City.  

Then Brigham Young sent a company of men to meet the belated handcart companies and when 
they entered it was so natural that it brought tears to many of the peoples’ eyes.  

The band played and the flag was raised, and a good time was surely enjoyed.  

 

Our son-inlaw– Orson Harmon’s baby girl died in August. This was a sad day for them, as this was 
the first time that death has entered their family.  

On July 28th our daughter Lena was married to Henry Poynter, a good Mormon man of Pocatello, 
Idaho, and they are doing well.  

In this same month, Calvin Tolman died after suffering for two years of cancer in his mouth.  

There was a great deal of rain fell this fall, and the hay was nearly all wet two or three times before it 
was put up, but there was plenty of potatoes raised and they were sold for 50 cents per 113 hundred. 
The grain was nearly all frozen because of so much rain that it could not ripen, before the frost came.  

September 11, Sister Maggie Campbell died, and she leaves a husband and six children. She was a 
faithful wife, and a good mother and is worthy of our love and respect. 

In September and October is generally the time that the people from our valley go to Utah and Idaho 
for fruit, for there is only small fruit raised here in the valley.  

My wife Margaret went to Logan by train and put up plenty of fruit to last us through the winter, and 
also to visit her sister and father who lives in Logan, Utah.  

Our son Reuben went after her with a team and wagon when she was ready to come home. 

Our district school commenced in October with three teachers, and one hundred and five students 
enrolled, and it is progressing nicely; but our school board of Trustees reports that the expenses to 
run school costs $12.50 per day, and our annual income from the County is $ .?  

December 14th, our son Williams’ baby girl (Illa) died. They feel the loss of this very deeply, as this is 
three babies they have laid to rest in the Fairview Cemetery. 

Some time in December Sister Smith died of old age, she was a member of the Pioneer Company 
and a relative to the Prophet Joseph Smith.  

Death also visited the home of Brother and Sister Alonzo Kennington and took from them their oldest 
son, Alonzo, who was sick only a few days.  
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This year I kept myself busy in the shop doing all kinds of carpenter work such as mending old chairs, 
and broken wagons and buggies and anything that could be fixed. 

I also made kitchen cabinets and washing machines to sell. 

Christmas has come again and it is always celebrated in a pleasing manner; but it happened that one 
of the young men who was attending school was exposed to the measles and he did not know it. The 
result was that the valley was exposed and everything was closed–School, Churches, and all 
amusements also. 

This is the close of this year, and the family has enjoyed good health, and we feel that the Lord has 
blessed us in abundance. 

The tithing to my name is only $10.00.  

1913 The beginning of January the measles were spreading all over the valley.  

The 22 of January John Tolman’s baby died of measles. It was only a few days old.  

It was not so very long until dances, Sunday School, Meetings, district school and all kinds of 
amusements started again and the past is soon forgotten but the measles.  

Much work was done in the canyon this winter, which was getting out saw-logs and many sold their 
logs for $6.00 per 2,000 (this is the measurement they give for unsawed logs). Some made 
preparation for building new homes and they had good success.  

The latter part of March, Vennetta Nebeker took sick with the measles and died 1st of April. She was 
14 years old and a noble young girl, and her death brought such sorrow to the Nebeker family.  

THE OLD FOLKS PARTY  

Our married people generally give a party in February but this year it was not held until 16th March 
but I believe it is the best time the Old Folks has ever had. A very good program was arranged and 
carried out during the morning, and then a grand feast was enjoyed. A dance was given to all of the 
married folks and we are all anxious for the next Old Folks Party.  

 

On 13 of March my wife Margaret’s father died at the age of 87 years, at the home of his daughter, 
Susan J. Smith at North Logan, Utah. He was a faithful Latter-say Saint and nearly all of the children 
were present at the funeral which was held March 17th 1913.  

Some time in March, Mary Hood, a bright young girl of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Hood, died. She was a 
very good girl and had a desire to do good everywhere she went, and she had a desire to work in the 
Temple where she was working when she died at Logan. She was buried in the Fairview, Wyoming 
Cemetery. 

 In April our beloved President George Osmond, of the Star Valley Stake, departed this life at the age 
of 77 years old. He was a loving father and was respected by all. He will be greatly missed by the 
community, and he has presided over Star Valley Stake for 22 years, and he is buried in Bear Lake 
Stake, his former home.  

The snow is gone and winter is past. The birds are singing and people are preparing to do spring 
work. Seed grain was very scarce, but the brethren managed to get it some way and everything looks 
favorable for a good crop.  
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Our Arbor Day was not forgotten, many trees were planted for the beautifying of the homes, and the 
sisters suggested that a grove of trees be planted near our Meeting House and the Primary Officers 
and children planted some beautiful flowers.  

There is a new bathing resort built by H. H. Harrison and Company, north of Auburn at the great 
Sulphur Springs, and it can be made into a beautiful place; but it appears to be a nuisance, as our 
people go there and do not attend the meetings.  

There has been quite a bit of excitement in our county about the sale of liquor and it is “should it be 
wet or dry in our county?” I am ashamed to write that the city of Afton voted in favor of selling liquor 
and now they have two saloons and one pool hall and each saloon pays $1,000.00 license so that 
they may sell it to our men and boys. Some of the good brethren said, “Let us have a saloon for it will 
help to pay our City taxes, for those that want whiskey will get it and it will be sold on the sly, and we 
would like that $2,000.00 and I say SHAME ON ANY MAN, or woman that votes for a saloon.  

You may get the $4,000.00 but you are setting a trap that will catch our boys and citizens, and it 
brings so much unhappiness to so many homes and I wish to say, SHAME? SHAME! for God’s 
people to vote for a saloon; and when the Gentiles can see what an abomination it is in the land. 

But shall we shut our eyes, for we have the Lord and the Government on our side. Some people say 
that those that want liquor will get it some way for they sell it on the sly, and we will lose the license 
money and this is the way some of the good citizens of Afton spoke to me when I rebuked some of 
my friends about it.  

In a conversation with a Jew, Mr. Ed Lewis, he said, “I never have voted for a saloon and I never will.”  

I will not say any more about the saloon, for I have seen and heard enough of the results of them, and 
it bears record of a bitter end, and who is there that can deny it? I want to turn my mind from this 
weary subject, as I have more exalted thoughts in my mind to write about. I am much attached to this 
people, and I have been with you from the beginning of this country, and we have strived together to 
feed and clothe our families.  

We have built and furnished our Meeting House when we were hardly able, for nearly all of us had 
large families but our sons and daughters are carrying on the work with good success. I think that our 
people here in Fairview have more children than any other town according to its size; and they are all 
beautiful children and I must say God bless them and their parents, and may poverty not stop their 
progress.  

 I have seen mothers come to Sunday School with a baby in arms and one or two following behind, 
and these same mothers come and help in teaching a class in Sunday School, and other duties, but it 
is reported that some of the children are naughty and they will not obey order.  

I have also seen some of our faithful singers go to Choir Practices whenever they were called 
on just to please their brethren and sisters, and perhaps they don’t get any thanks for it. But 
what would our meeting be without a choir? It makes me to rejoice when I see them, or think 
of them, and I feel to say, God bless them that they may have good success and prosper in 
their well doing now, and when they get old may they have joy with their children.  
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THE STAKE ORGANIZED  

In our Quarterly Conference in Afton in the month of August, the presidency of the Stake was 
organized, and it was done in a new way. Each man was given a blank card to write three names on, 
who to their best judgement would be the best man to preside over the Star Valley Stake, and they 
must be young men’s names.  

It was almost unanimous for Clarence Gardner for Stake President, and Arthur Burton as the 1st 
Councilor and Albert Barrus as the 2nd Councilor. Albert Barrus has been our Bishop in the Fairview 
Ward for several years and he has won the respect and confidence of all of the people, both old and 
young, and when there was sickness or death in the ward he was always there and when our young 
people want to get married they go to him for council, and he and his Councilors have worked in 
harmony for the good of the people. As a token of respect we gathered a purse and gave him a 
beautiful watch. After all of our regrets are said, we are glad he is promoted for we know he is a 
worthy man for the position he is called to fulfill.  

The same day a new Bishopric was called and sustained to take charge of the Fairview Ward. They 
are: Orlando Barrus as the Bishop, Edward Sessions as the 1st Councilor and Robert H. Hillstead as 
the 2nd Councilor. They are doing their best to magnify their calling, and are doing well and they are 
the best men for the position. 

Everything is going on as usual, and all of the organizations are in good running order and they are 
doing a good work. I am not able to give a full report of everything, for I am getting old and cannot 
hear very good.  

This is the best year we have ever had in Star Valley. All kinds of grain and small fruit, and 
vegetables have been raised, and not any frost to do any damage until in November 19th. 

Dry farming has been a great success, and it has been reported that 100 bushels of barley has been 
raised to the acre by John Frome. Hay has been raised in abundance and there has been lots of rain 
but no frost.  

On the 22nd of July our son Leroy was married to Miss Glennie Stone of Etna, Wyoming. They have 
a ranch and home and are doing well.  

The 4th and the 24th of July were celebrated. On the 24th Miss Alice Bagley gave a Grand Oration on 
the life of Brigham Young. 

On 28th of July our granddaughter Frances Jensen married Sidney Loveland of Fish Haven, Idaho, 
and they have made their home there and are doing well.  

There has been some trouble about land jumping here and it has been settled by law but was not 
tried by the Church.  

There has also been some trouble about our saw timber, and the Government has made a law that 
forbids us to cut any timber without a permit, and the Forest Men came and stopped all of the 
sawmills, and also laid a charge of damage against them, and the case is not yet settled.  

The brethren say the officers have went to the extreme, and have charged them too much.  

School has started and we have four teachers employed to instruct our children. The young people 
generally go two or three times a week to dances to one town or another, and we think this is too 
much, for they are not prepared for either school or work.  

This closes this year’s proceedings.  

The tithing to my name this year is only $5.00.  
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1914 January 1st a terrible accident occurred in the canyon east of Afton which cost the life of William 
Harrison by a snow slide coming while him and his brothers were in the canyon. This was a shock to 
the whole valley, and we all sympathize with his young wife who is left with three small children but he 
had his life insured for $1,000, and when the company heard of the accident they sent her $2,000 
instead of the one thousand. 

In January a young lady accidently got exposed to scarlet fever and she broke out with it in Afton, and 
it caused a little excitement but it was soon stopped.  

We have three Doctors in Afton and they are doing well, and we believe they understand their 
business pretty well. There has been several operations performed in Afton and most of them have 
been successful. Now they have arranged to use the Tithing Office for a Hospital, and we greet them 
with success.  

Before this the Doctors have had to take our sick who had to be operated upon to Ogden and that 
was a great expense for we do not like to take our sick away from home.  

I am a little annoyed at Afton, Wyoming although it is our Capital City in Star Valley and our Stake 
President lives there. It seems that all of the money making schemes are brought to Afton and they 
have two saloons, two picture shows, and a pool hall, and a good dance hall, and they give a dance 
there every Saturday night and all of our young people go there because they say it is a good floor to 
dance on, and it seems every dollar we can scrape together must go to that town.  
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This picture is the only 
known picture of Ole A. 
Jensen and his three wives. 
It was taken in Fairview, 
Wyoming. Back: Caroline 
Margretta (Lena) Neilsen 
and Karen Marie (Mary) 
Neilsen. Front: Margaret Ann 
Jolley and Ole A. Jensen  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Brother Porter has started a large dance hall here in Fairview, which would of been completed if the 
Government Officers had not forbid the timber to be cut.  

The 15th of January the Jensen Family met in a family reunion. Our son Alma was here from Dayton 
and our son Jorgen was here from Pocatello, Idaho, and daughter Annie and her family were here 
from Fish Haven, and altogether there were sixty-five present, and all had a good time. We 
celebrated for three days, and a program was arranged and carried out successfully.  

A Committee was appointed and it also was appointed to have the next family reunion be held some 
time in June 1914.  

In February, our town was quarantined for scarlet fever. The disease was in such a light form that 
none of the children were sick enough to miss a meal or to go to bed, but all of the public gatherings 
were stopped for three weeks.  

March 12th we held our Old Folks Day. We had a grand time and everyone present enjoyed 
themselves very much.  

In March our Stake Presidency called and appointed Elders to travel all through Star Valley Stake as 
Missionaries, and they all responded, and every house was visited, and I think they done a great deal 
of good, and also think it should be done more often.  
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This is the middle of April, and the people are still feeding cattle, and some have run out of hay and 
they have to haul hay from other towns. This has been a long winter and not such work done in the 
canyons on account of the danger of snow slides. The mountains are very steep and high where the 
timber grows and it takes a man two or three hours to get to it, but when they get it cut, the trees run 
down the mountain with great speed on the snow.  

In May the Burton Creamery burned down and the cause was a fire was left burning in the furnace 
but all of the butter and cheese was saved and a new and better Creamery was built in a short time, 
and they are again prepared to do a big business.  

The Government Officers have forbidden us from cutting timber on the Government land without 
complying with the new law, and get a permit to cut it.  

There has been some trouble about land jumping between Arch Nebeker and Asa Allred. Asa Allred 
lost the case because he did not take the right course but it was settled and smoothed over, but it has 
caused some bad feelings and they accused each other of having false witnesses and I am afraid it 
will cause trouble again.  

We have an excellent harvest this year. The dry farms have proved a great success, and some 
reports are that 100 bushels of barley have been raised to the acre.  

The Lord has said that in the last days there should be war and destruction in the world. In August 
war was declared between France, Great Britain and Russia and five other nations were obliged to 
take part in the trouble. 

Germany came and burned and killed the Belgium people and the suffering can hardly be written. 
America has sent many ships loaded with provisions for their relief; and many of the wounded 
children have been sent to London and Liverpool in England, to escape the suffering and starvation.  

Some of our Missionaries witnessed one train load of wounded children and when they saw and 
heard the children cry, many of the citizens shed tears and spoke hard against Germany for being so 
cruel to the little ones and for destroying their country for so simple a cause.  

The President of the United States received a letter that was very touching from the Belgium 
Children. At this time all the whole Eastern Hemisphere are preparing for war, yes and the whole 
world is preparing for the great slaughter. 

In times past we need only to look on earth for our enemies, but now we must look for them in air 
ships and under the water for the bombs and torpedo boats.  

There are other instruments that the enemies use that will poison the air and it seems that there is no 
peace on earth where the enemies rule, and at this time it is reported that the European War has cost 
the lives of 85,000 souls. 

In the last two years there has been a great war in Mexico and it seems that the United States have 
made ready for war both on land and on sea and it is reported that Mexico has lost 50,000 men at the 
15th of December. 

In the early part of this year Clarence Robinson was operated on for appendicitis and Mary Millward 
was operated some time the first part of the year for appendicitis also and also other troubles, but 
they are both better.  

September 14th the High School started in Afton with six teachers, and they are prepared to give a 
four-year course. The teachers are as follows: Jack Major as the Principal, Theras Allred, E. A. Bliss, 
A. G. Nelson, Leon Rich, and Kate Thurman. There were 80 students. Eight were from the lower 
Valley and the rest from the upper Valley.  
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One of the students from Fairview was hired to take the students to High School in time and to bring 
them home again. They agreed and well done.  

The teachers had good government and ability to teach the children, but they want more money next 
year and I think they will get it.  

In November election came and there was a great time between the Democrats and the Republicans, 
but the Democrats got the cake but they paid a good price for it.  

This is the close of the year 1914. My tithing was $9.00. The rest of my family pay their own tithing.  

1915 This is the beginning of another new year.  

January 3rd Walter Harmon went on a Mission to Canada. The Ward gave his $50.00 He is a good 
boy and we think he will do much good.  

There has been quite a bit of sickness in our town this winter.  

Roy Nebeker’s baby died in January, and also George Millward’s lost a baby two weeks old.  

January 11th, Levi Richardson’s house burned down, but all of the furniture was saved, and the 
people donated freely for his benefit. 

In the latter part of January, my wife Margaret’s sisters, Mary J. Oldroyd, came to see us from 
Fountain Green, Utah and Susan J. Smith from Logan, Utah. We enjoyed their visit very much and 
they said they had a good time with us for five weeks.  

February 5th one of John Tolman’s twin girls, Oleta, died from diphtheria at the age of seven years. 
This caused much excitement in the town, and the school and all public gatherings were stopped for 
some time, but there were none outside the family that were afflicted with the disease.  

Last November Wilford Tolman was released from his mission on account of sickness. He had to stop 
at the hospital in Salt Lake for some time before he came home. But he now is doing well. 

In February Bert Allred’s house burned down. It was rented by a poor family named Wells, and the 
people of Fairview donated freely for their benefit. 

In March the two teachers and seventy students got up an excellent entertainment called an Opera. 
The costumes were hired from Salt Lake City for two weeks for $150.00. They performed in five 
towns, and the singing and music was most excellent, and the money that was made was for the High 
School Library.  

In March 17 our grandson, George Shumway, was married to a girl in Big Piney, Wyoming, named 
Goldie James.  

In March our son William moved his family to Diamondville, Wyoming, where he has a good job 
offered him (superintendent of a mine) at $100.00 per month. .  

This has been a very cold winter but not over one foot of snow on the level. I have been able 
to work in the shop all winter and have made many good pieces of furniture for sale and have 
earned about $100.00.  

The people commenced farming the last of April this year. There has been some trouble with the 
Indians in the southern part of Utah and it became quite serious. The Sheriffs from four counties 
gathered men from their county to help stop the trouble.  

There were a few white people killed (some 5 or 6) and a few Indians, and some were caught and 
brought to Salt Lake to have a fair trial.  
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The war in Europe is still raging and now there is 11 nations engaged in this terrible battle. I am afraid 
that the United States will get into it before it is over, but President Wilson is holding out for peace.  

Sheep shearing commenced the 1st of June. We had a frost this month that froze the potatoes, but I 
don’t think it hurt the grain. 

 It was decided that we hold the family gathering the 19th of June but some of the children that live in 
other states thought that they could attend better if it was put off until the 2nd of July and the 
committee is working hard to make it a success.  

The family reunion was held at our home on the 2nd of July 1914, and a most enjoyable time was had 
by all who were there. All were there but 13, and here assembled were 112, and they all remained 
and spent the 4th of July with me, and then returned home, some with auto’s and some with teams.  

It was decided that the same day, the 2nd of July, that the family would meet at Dayton, Idaho at my 
son Alma’s place. There has been some talk of having it changed until later in the fall, so those who 
have to get fruit can get it and attend the Reunion at the same time.  

The hay harvest was a success and was gathered without any storm.  

On September 15th our son Reuben was married to Miss Maud Parsons of Willard, Utah in the 
Temple in Salt Lake Temple. Their mothers both accompanied them on their wedding and they 
brought home fruit to last us this winter.  

In October our meeting house was renewed by a fresh coat of paint.  

The dry farm grain was very successful this year. Our town has the honor of raising the best grain in 
the valley.  

Winter was late coming this year, as no snow fell until the 26th of November and there was not much 
snow fall in Fairview only some 20 inches but in some parts of the valleys they say there is five feet of 
snow.  

Some time in November Albert Barrus was very sick with Erysipelas, and for some time his condition 
was thought serious, and the whole valley fasted and prayed for his recovery. He recovered after that 
and we were all glad to see him around again, and all of the people respect him and think of him as a 
father.  

In November Sterling Barrus, the 11 year old son of Orlando and his wife, Maude Barrus, died of 
heart trouble. He has been suffering for a number of years, and we feel to say he is free from pain 
and suffering.  

This is the close of this year, and the families are in good health, and we are getting along pretty well.  

Our tithing this year was Ole A. Jensen $16.50 Margaret 5.00 Reuben 5.00 Total $26.50  

1916 The beginning of this year finds the families in pretty good health, and I believe the people in 
general are pretty well. The young people of this ward took a step to improve our Meeting House for a 
dance hall and other amusements. The stage was removed and it made the hall about 20 feet longer, 
and a new hardwood floor was put in which made a great improvement.  

The Young Men went around and got donations and nearly every man gave liberally for this purpose 
because the young people had been in the habit of going to Afton to dance and spend their money 
over there, and have said there was no place to dance here, and now this has been a grand success.  

The dances and other amusements have been well attended, and our young people stay at home, 
and I think we have the best set of young people here in this town than any in the valleys.  
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There is about fifty young men between the ages of 14 and 20 years and a good many over that age 
that are not married, and there is about the same number of girls, and I feel to say, God bless our 
young people and keep them in the paths of truth and virtue.  

In January Lon Smith died of heart trouble and other diseases. Brother Smith was a pioneer of Star 
Valley, has suffered the hardships of early life in the western states, and was still a young man when 
he died in his 47 year, and he leaves a wife and seven children, and all of the people sympathize with 
them in their trouble.  

The county has sent them $35.00 a year for their benefit. 

In February I was very sick with Pneumonia and for a time it was feared for my recovery. I was 
confined to my bed for three weeks and I have hardly been able to do any work out side, so I have 
spent most of my time writing.  

My children came to see me when I was sick and some came to spend a few days with me. It 
seemed they were very anxious for me to be well again.  

The 13th of March Brother and Sister Porter’s son Horace went on a mission to the Western States. 
We hope he will be a good Missionary. 

Frank Hoopes Jr. and his wife and family moved here from Emmet, Idaho to make Fairview their 
home, but they had only been here for a few weeks when their little boy three years old took 
pneumonia and died. They have the sympathy of all of the people of the town in their time of trouble.  

Spring came early this year and people commenced plowing by the 1st of April, and everything 
seems favorable for a successful year.  

Our son Reuben has bought a home in Etna, about 35 miles north of here, for $2,800.00. We thought 
this was a big price to pay but there is 160 acres of land which is all in grain but about 20 acres, and 
we think he will make it alright.  

On 18th of April Brother Robert McGavin, one of our old friends, and our son Joseph’s father-in-law, 
died very suddenly of heart trouble, at his home in Idaho Falls, Idaho but his body was lain to rest in 
the Freedom Cemetery.  

 (2, p. 34–On 29 April 1916 William and Clarissa had a daughter Fay. [This is William Jolley Jensen 
and Clarissa May Ames Jensen, not William Woodward and Clarissa Jensen Woodward.]) 

There was a great excitement here in Star Valley in June. A fellow named Jack Major inducted about 
100 of our men and boys to join the National Guard, and he put up some flowery story to them to 
have all of their expenses paid, and would get $2.00 per day and could travel and see lots of the 
country.  

But it was only a few weeks until the Governor of the Wyoming State sent a call for all of these men to 
go to Cheyenne, Wyoming to receive training to go to the Borders of Mexico. The people of the valley 
were very sorry to part with so many fathers and sons and husbands and there was one man that had 
seven sons then, and many had two or three.  

We were very much grieved ourselves to have our son, Merlin, go, but through our prayers and pleas 
to the Governor, our Mormon boys were released to return home until our Country needs them when 
in time of war and trouble.  
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Our reunion was held this year 
at Dayton, Idaho at the home 
of our son, Alma. There were 
seventy-five or more there, and 
a grand time was enjoyed by 
all of those who attended, and 
those who did not go surely 
missed a treat.  

On July 10th, a grandest 
dinner was served out on the 
lawn, and about 2 o’clock a 
program and meeting was 
held. Later in the day a 
photographer was sent for and 
the family had a large picture 
taken, size 18 x 20 inches, and 
those wishing one could get 
one for $1.00 each.  

A free dance in the evening for everyone, and people of the town were invited to also attend the 
dance, which closed the day. The next day was spent in social chats and on the following day all left 
for home on account of such a busy time. I stood the trip fine myself, having gone and returned by 
team with my son Leroy and his family and wife Margaret in a white top buggy. 

It seems that we have a great many fires in our little town. This year in August, Orville Child’s store 
and his house that was at the rear of the store, both burned down. Everything that was in the house 
and nearly everything that was in the store was destroyed. We feel very sorry for brother Child and 
this is the second time all he has owned was destroyed by fire. The people donated freely and they 
gave dances and parties for the benefit of Brother Child and his family.  

There was a good hay crop in the Valley this year. All of the fruit in Utah was destroyed by frost, and 
what was spared was so expensive we could not afford to buy it.  

There was a great amount of service-berries which are a good fruit when put up.  

Brother William Parsons of Willard, and he is our son Reuben’s father-in-law, died at his home of 
cancer of the stomach. He also was a pioneer of Star Valley having served as Bishop of the Smoot 
Ward for fifteen years. 

Grain was quite short this year but there was plenty raised for there has been many tons shipped out 
of this valley. Flour is $4.75 per hundred, but this is one year that the farmers have cause to rejoice 
for milk and butter both bring a very good price.  

There has been a great lot of talk about a railroad being built in our valley this year, but it could not be 
agreed upon so the talk was soon blowed over.  

The election this year caused a great excitement between the Democrats and the Republicans but 
the Democrats were all elected by a big majority.  

The war in the Eastern Hemisphere is still raging, and the slaughter of human lives is most awful to 
read about.  

There is also a great war in Mexico among themselves and the murder and destruction is awful.  
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Chester Campbell, a prosperous man of our community, was called on a six months Mission to 
California for a winter Mission. He is a good man having filled a Mission to England a few years ago.  

Our valley is prospering financially, but I am afraid the people seek after the money and style more 
than they do God and religion.  

There has been a beautiful new High School building completed in the town of Afton and now there is 
no need of sending our young people away to school, away from home.  

There has been some serious sickness and operations in our family this year.  

1916 Our daughter Sarah Ames has been operated on for several female troubles, at 
Montpelier, Idaho, where she was in the hospital for eight weeks, which is a great expense, but 
we are thankful it was successful.  

Our son Joseph’s little boy Cecil was operated on for appendicitis at the hospital in Afton where he 
was for three weeks, and the expenses were $185.00 which is a great price to pay.  

Snow came this year the 1st of December and at the last of December there was two feet of snow 
and it has been a very cold winter. 

The Bishop gave a very good report of the tithing this year and he said there was $200.00 more 
tithing paid this year than ever before.  

Our tithing this year was $16.00  

Tabernacle on the left and High School on the right  [Wyla Taysom and Harry Corsi  Ames attended this school in the 30’s)] 
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I wish to add my blessings to the people of Fairview and hope they will improve in 1917 more than 
they did in 1916.  

1917 On the first Sunday in January there was a very good Testimony meeting in this Ward, and we 
hope that the spirit that prevailed in that meeting would be with us throughout the entire year.  

Some time in January Fred Campbell was called on a Mission and we believe that he will make a 
very good missionary.  

Early in the Spring, Chester Campbell returned home from his winter Mission in California. He reports 
having enjoyed his labors very well. 

In February of each year, the married people meet in an Old Folks Party or Reunion, and we had an 
excellent time this year, only the weather was very bad out of doors.  

We have had a great deal of snow and wind this winter, for about ten days the wind did not cease, 
and about 50 men and teams were in Montpelier, Idaho and they could not get back on account of the 
snowslides, between here and there. 

On February 8th Oliver Ames Jr. Was married to 
Etta Corsi at his father’s home at Etna in the 
Lower Valley.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the 2nd of April the United States declared war on 
Germany. We are very much grieved at this for we realize that there will be much sorrow and 
bloodshed before it is ended.  

Our son Merlin was again called into service of our Country. He left here with about sixty more boys 
from the two valleys, and they spent the winter in Kemmerer, Wyoming, and was then called to 
Cheyenne, Wyoming; and from there to North Carolina, and then to New York and the last report was 
he has gone to France. We hope and pray for his return in safety.  

Etta Margaret Corsi 
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We hope and pray that the dawn of another Christmas Day all of the American boys who have gone 
to serve our Country will be home to rejoice with us, then indeed it will be a very Merry Christmas, 
and then we can say as did the people of old say when Christ was born, “Peace on Earth, Good Will 
Toward Men.”  

Some time in May, Mr. Samuel Barkdull, an old time resident of Fairview, died and he was ? years of 
age.  

On July 8th our community was greatly grieved over the death of our very much esteemed Sister 
Millie Hillstead. She was only a young woman in her 42nd year, and she leaves a husband and a 
family of ten children. J 

July 18th our family held the Reunion at Fish Haven at the home of our daughter Mrs. Leroy 
Loveland. It was such a beautiful place and we enjoyed the trip so much.  

We rented our farm this year to our son-in-law Seth Nield, and we feel like he has done well, and we 
are going to let him have it again next year. We get half of the crop.  

On 14 of August, Mother’s Birthday, the children came and spent the evening.  

We bought a new range stove in July, and we are well pleased with it.  

On my seventy-ninth birthday, September 20th, all of my children came and had supper, and each 
promised to bring a load of wood each for my birthday present, to keep us warm this winter. 

In September, our son Reuben sold his farm in Etna in the Lower Valley, and moved to Willard Utah 
where his wife’s mother lives; and he paid us a visit and gave us a load of coal for a Christmas 
present, and we feel to thank him very much.  

On the 5th of October our son Leroy’s baby died.  

This is the second baby they have lost. It was three weeks old and died of pneumonia.  

The weather this year has been the most remarkable of any time in my history of Star Valley. Here it 
is the last of December and no snow, and the weather is just like spring.  

On account of the war the cost of living is very high; Shoes is from $ 7.00 to $ 9.00 per pair Hay is 
from 10.00 to 15.00 per ton Cows is from 75.00 to _____ per head Hogs is from 20.00 to 30.00 per 
head Butter is from .50 to _____ per pound Eggs is from .50 to _____ per dozen Wheat is from 3.00 
to _____ per hundred Oats is from 2.00 to _____ per hundred Barley is from 5.00 to _____ per 
hundred Flour is from 5.00 to _____ per hundred  

We feel that at the high price of things we can hardly get anything.  

We feel like the people is getting quite slack in religious duties but we believe that the people will do 
better in the New Year.  

Our tithing this year was $17.00.  

 

1918 January 1st, what a beautiful New Year’s morning, and how gladly we take each other by the 
hand, and say “Happy and Prosperous New Year to all,” and “God grant that it may be so.”  

In February we had our Old Folks Party as usual, and a good time prevailed. The old hall looked 
beautiful trimmed in our dear old colors of RED, WHITE AND BLUE, and everyone wore a little silk 
flag for a badge.  
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The 28th of February being our Golden Wedding Anniversary, a big time was talked about and 
also prepared for our old home was trimmed and decorated in white or gold and our children and 
grandchildren came from far and near to make the day a success 

But all of our hearts were made sad when the Lord in his mercy saw fit to call home our 
granddaughter Ethel Nield, on the 27th of February. She was a beautiful pure minded girl of 20 years.  

So our party was put off until the 5th of March, and the wish of all of our children and grandchildren to 
us was that we live to celebrate many more Wedding Days.  

In March, Gambel’s little girl died of poison.  

We had a pleasant winter and things look favorable for good crops. 

 In March our son Joseph was operated on for a rupture, and it cost him $192.00. 

 In the same month our daughter Mary Nield’s two children, LaVar and Sarah, were both operated for 
appendicitis, and they both had their tonsils and adenoids taken out then also, and it cost them a 
great deal.  

Now comes July and the question arises, shall we celebrate when so many of our Dear Ones are 
gone and war still raging?  

Yes! We will celebrate our Independence Day; with a feeling of sympathy we never have felt before. 
So everything was arranged and at sunrise the flag was raised while the band played, “My Country 
‘Tis of Thee” and we all had the spirit of the day and everything was a success. 

 In July the Amusement Committee bought a Piano for the Ward and it cost $335.00.  

We have from our little town twenty-eight volunteers and drafted men. Five of them are overseas, and 
we gave a party for everyone that has gone. 

On account of the help being scarce, the girls and women have had to help in the fields to help gather 
the crops. 

 In October the worst thing the world has ever known broke out. It is a disease called Spanish 
Flu, and all over the United States it has caused more deaths than the war.  
Thirteen was laid to rest in our Cemetery in Fairview.  
 1. Bertha Bagley died leaving a husband and one child. 
  2. Grant Hooper Jr. died leaving a wife and seven children.  
 3. Mrs. Gambel died leaving a husband and one child. 
  4. Luella Hoopes died leaving a husband and three children.  
 5. L. John Tolman died. He is one of our first pioneers and leaves a wife and large family.  
 6. A baby of Alonzo Kennington’s died.  
 7. A baby of Milton Barrus’ died.  
 8. Rondo Barrus, the 15 year old son of Albert and Alice Barrus, died. 
  9, 10, 11. Nelson Allred’s two grown daughters and one of them was married and had a baby on 
her arm. Three dead and in one home at the same time.  
 12. Leroy Porter died with the Flu at the Soldiers Camp and was buried here.  
 13. ?  
All public meetings and schools have stopped all over the United States.  

On November 11, peace was signed, and  the war is over, and the talk is that our boys are to March 
through Berlin and Plant Old Glory, our Flag without One Stain. Thanksgiving Day, the day that 
should have been celebrated with true Thanksgiving because Peace had been signed, had to be put 
off on account of the diseases. 
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By Christmas some of the soldiers were being released to come home.  

Our son Merlin has now been in France for one year.  

This ends the year 1918 and our tithing for this year was $20.00.  

1919 Churches and schools have not started yet. Every time they think of starting, more flue breaks 
out so all of the visiting that is done is done in our homes.  

We have had a long open fall and it is something unusual for Star Valley. The snow never came until 
15th of February, and that day the Cars or Automobiles came through from Montpelier for the last 
time.  

On February 27th, Harold Bryson, a young man 19 years old, died.  

March 1st, our daughter Agnes, wife of Willard Brown, was called to leave this earth. Her husband, 
two children, parents, brothers and sisters are all left in sorrow, for we have left a true wife, daughter 
and sister, but we feel to say, The Lord’s will and not ours be done.  

We have not much snow in the valley, and things are getting along as well as usual, only the people 
as a whole are not as united as they once were.  

We can’t help but look in the future and wonder what is before us.  

Church started again the latter part of April, but they did not start school again.  

The middle of March there was 11 of the overseas boys came home.  

Foster Barrus was the only one from Fairview, but we had a good time for them. There was five 
hundred people gathered in front of our meeting house, with the brass band in the lead and flags 
flying, they went up Crow Creek to meet the boys and we had lunch all ready with hot cocoa to hand 
out to them. We could not help but feel happy and then feel sad for the parents of the boys who had 
not yet returned.  

On account of the war we have only one missionary out now in the Mission Field, Wilbert Cline, but 
we hope we soon will have more.  

On the 26th of August, our son Jorgen died at the hospital in Logan, Utah, after a sickness of five 
months. He leaves a wife and three small children, two boys and one girl.  

On September 25th our son-in-law, Willard Brown, left for a mission to the Western States. He left his 
children in the care of his wife’s sister and her husband, Orson and Maggie Harmon. A dance was 
given him and they took in $41.00; and it was given to him with hearty hand-shakes and God bless 
you was the wish of all, to him. 

On 27th of September, our granddaughter Annie Ames was married to Elmo Corsi at Idaho 
Falls.  

November 4th, our son Merlin was married to Elizabeth Rolph at Brigham City, Utah.  

November 9th our son Alma’s wife died at the birth of a little daughter She was buried at Clarkston, 
Utah.  

In May, Florence died after a lingering illness.  

On the 30th of May our son Merlin came home from over-seas, looking well after serving his country 
for two years.  

On June 5th our daughter Maria died at Evanston. Our son and daughter went to her funeral, Merlin 
Jensen and Susie Shumway. 



121 
 

In July, little Lottie Hillstead, daughter of Brother Robert H. Hillstead age six years, was thrown from a 
buggy and was instantly killed. She was lain to rest by the side of her dear mother.  

Water is scarce and no rain fall, so things are looking pretty dry.  

Seth Nield, our son-in-law, is still taking care of our place.  

One of our old Pioneers of 1847, died, Grandpa Nebeker, at the home of his son Arch Nebeker. 
Death was due to old age. 

 In December, one of our early settlers, Martha Barrus, died of pneumonia. She spent most of her 
time teaching school and was an active worker in the ward. She leaves a devoted husband and eight 
children. She was 47 years old.  

On the 23rd of December, another one of our Valley Pioneers died, Esther Brown, wife of Fred Brown 
Sr., and they were the second family to come here in the year 1885.  

Feed of all kinds is scarce on account of the shortage of water. Hay is selling for $25.00 per ton; and 
everything is high in proportion. This ends the year 1919.  

We have enough hay to last us through the winter. 

Our tithing is $20.00.  

1920 This is the beginning of the year 1920, and the family in general are enjoying pretty good health. 
I am now in my 81st year, and my wife Margaret is 67 years old, and we realize are growing old but 
we are enjoying pretty good health.  

There has never been a time when the world in general has been in such an uproar, and it seems like 
strife and contention is raging everywhere. Strikes of all kinds are going on and the nation at large 
cannot agree, and the way things are, I fear that capital and labor may have trouble.  

Our son Reuben, who has been living at Willard, Utah, for the last two years, is coming back to Etna 
to live. He has bought the Lorton Cranney place.  

We have two new 
creameries installed 
in Fairview, Wyoming, 
and one is owned by 
Burton’s and the other 
by Jensen’s.  

Wilbert Cline, our 
missionary, came 
home filled with the 
Spirit of God. His 
parents have reason 
to be proud of such a 
son after the 
sacrifices they have 
made to keep him 
there, and he is 
certainly an example 
for any young man to follow.  

In January the flu broke out in all the Wards in the Valley but Fairview.  

  Burton Creamery in Fairview 
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It started at Freedom and the loss there was heavy, nine died there with it in 18 days, and it took lots 
wherever it went, but not as many as it did last year. 

Help was more plentiful, and they turned out to help the sick real well.  

Our school and church organizations are getting along pretty well, and I think they are up to date. 
During January and February, we have had clear cold weather and not much snow to speak of, but 
through March and April we have had lots of snow fall.  

This is the 28th of April and there is yet quite a lot of snow.  

There have been nine babies born here this year, so Zion is growing.  

The airships are doing wonderful things. At the present time they are trying in different parts to carry 
the mail, and we expect in the near future to see them flying over the snowcapped mountains of 
Wyoming.  

1920 US Federal Census for Wyoming, Lincoln, Fairview, District 101 shows the following family: 
 FM 57, 57,  
 Jensen, Ole A., head, owns farm, male, white, age 81, married, immigrated in 1863, is 
naturalized in 1870, can read and write English, born in Denmark, father and mother both born in 
Denmark, is a farmer, doing labor on own account,  
 Farm #53 -- Margret A., wife, female, white, age 67, married, immigrated in 1862, naturalized in 
1870, born in England, both father and mother born in England, no profession  
 Jensen, Mirlin W., head, rents, male, white, age 23, married can read and write English, born in 
Wyoming, father in Denmark, mother in England, is a laborer on farm –  
 Francis E., wife, female, white, age 18, married, born in Kentucky, father and mother both born in 
Kentucky, no profession  

A Poem by Ole Andersen Jensen from Jeff’s book on p. 2 
O dearly beloved and earthly tie  
We know to death we must obey. 
But, hark, to rise beyond the grave  
There are yet later many souls to save. 
 If the veil were rent so we could see  
The joy and welcome with smile and cheer. 
It has been said by those that know  
That these children we nursed here,  
before they came, they were our own;  
It seems so strange we know them not  
But it is sure to say we have it all forgot 
We all were parents before we come,  
And who can say that I am wrong?  

 
If we had knowledge before we come, 
We remember it all when we go home. 
This is too deep to answer now, 
But reason says my thought goes on and on.  
Do not condemn this lofty thought,  
for God is willing that we should know  
If anything we want to see 
We will have to seal ‘til we get the key 
And turn every way to try the lock 
and genealogy the door will open up 
For God has said, “Knock on the Door 
And knowledge shall flow forever more.” 

 
 
I think a ball is around this earth, where Enoch’s city with God did then return  
For other planets are so far away and Christ said that God can hear what we say. 
 And God he said to Enoch, “Verily, with you forever shall be my abode.”  
I ask a question but who can tell, where are the homes where spirit dwelt? 
 It was one I dreamed - I saw the place where multitudes of spirits dwelt.  
Their color of dress was bright and they were great and small and all sizes. 
 I saw them smile and talk, working and busy like that below.  
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Testimony to My Family by Ole Andersen Jensen Jeff’s book p. 3 
  

I have been impressed to write my testimony of this work. I am very anxious that my children 
should follow me, and do much better than what I have done. When I have been sick and I 
have sent for the Elders and they have anointed me with oil and laid their hands on my head, 
and rebuked the sickness and I have been healed.  
 
And I have also anointed my family with holy oil when they have been sick, and they have 
been healed. I have been in many wants in my day and I have fasted to the Lord and my 
prayers have been answered. And many times I have asked counsel from the Priesthood, and 
when I have obeyed them, it has proved a blessing to me and my household.  
 
I have always paid my tithing and offerings and donations and I have proved that to be a 
blessing for we have never lacked for the necessary comforts of life. I have kept the Word of 
Wisdom and I and my family have always had good health according to God’s promise.  
And when I have worked uprightly before God, and not neglected my secret prayer, then my 
soul had been glad, and has been better able to stand trials and temptation. 
 
 I have had many dreams that have given me much comfort and when I have worked uprightly 
before the Lord I have always felt the best. And when I have done work in the temple for the 
dead, that has brought joy to my soul. And when I go out to teach the people the views of the 
Lord that brings also much joy.  
 
This is my testimony to all that bear my name. That I know that the Latter-day Saints have the 
true gospel. And that Joseph Smith was a true prophet, and the heavenly messenger came 
and ordained him to the Priesthood and gave him the keys to this last dispensation. And if ye 
will keep the commandments that are given from him or his successors ye will be exalted with 
the just. And I counsel my wives and my children to be faithful and keep all God’s commands 
and it will be well with them. And remember to pay your tithes and offerings and give freely to 
public improvement. And never refuse to go on a mission if comfortably fixed. And study 
good books, and prepare yourself with knowledge. And, remember, knowledge is the key to 
power and authority both here and hereafter, and we will never be exalted in ignorance.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
No more is recorded in the diary, but Ole A. Jensen died 26th January 1922, at his and Margaret’s 
home in Fairview, Wyoming. He had been getting weaker and weaker but he never complained.  
 
Two of his daughters, Margaret and Susie, were by his side and holding his hand. He just closed his 
eyes and went to sleep and never even made a struggle.  
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This obituary notice is from Star Valley Historical Society: 

 “The funeral services over the remains of Ole A. Jensen were held in the Fairview ward meeting house 
on Sunday, Jan. 29, 1922. The house was filled up to overflowing, more than 200 being present to show 
honor and respect to one of the pioneers of the valley who had lived an upright honest and faithful life.  
 
He was born in Denmark Sept. 20 1839. At the age of 21 he was converted to the Mormon faith and did 
missionary work the three years following in his native land. He emigrated to America in 1863 crossing 
the plains with the pioneers under great difficulties and privations.  
 
He lived in Clarkston, Utah, where he was first counselor to Bishop Jardine. He moved to Star Valley 32 
years ago. He served as counselor to Bishop John C. Dewey for a number of years, and at one time 
was presiding elder in Fairview. He was a member of the High Council later but was released when his 
health failed. “He is survived by hosts of loving friends, three wives and sixteen children, eleven 
children having preceded him to the other side. Fourteen of his children were present at the funeral. 
 
 “The speakers were Pres. Clarence Gardner, A. F. Burton, Albert Barrus, Orlando Barrus, and Jacob 
Michaelson, who crossed the plains with Bro. Jensen when a young man. All the remarks were 
eulogistic of the exemplary life he had lived and comforting to those bereaved of husband and father. 
The singing was appropriate for the occasion. Mrs. Leola Allred sang “I know that my redeemer lives,” 
Mrs. Hood sang “Thou Dost not weep to weep alone.” Flowers covered the casket.  
Thos. Burton opening the services with prayer and A. R. Kennington pronounced the benediction.  
The following lines composed for Bro. Jensen were read by Mrs. M. C. Barrus: At rest in peace at the 
journeys end, The hands that so long have toiled Are folded tenderly on his breast, The hands that 
have never been soiled By unkind deeds, but have ever held A beacon light unto all weary travelers 
Who came his way bearing burdens great or small. The feet that have followed duty’s path So faithfully 
and so well, throughout his long life of usefulness Have earned sweet rest– He will dwell in a beautiful 
mansion awaiting Over there on the other shore Where the traveler’s feet ne’er grow weary And 
sorrows and cares are no more. The lips that have spoken words of love And faith and comfort and 
cheer, Tho silent to us will still proclaim The message he loved so dear. The gospel which he held 
dearer than life Gave him sweet humility, And crowned his well spent ripened years With peace and 
tranquility. 

 

Patriarchal Blessing Ole Andersen Jensen Clarkston, August 28th 1873 

 A Patriarchal blessing by C.W. Hyde upon the head of Ole Andersen Jensen, son of Anders Jensen 
and Anna C. Christendatter, born September 20th 1839, Denmark. Ole Andersen, in the name of Jesus I 
place my hands upon your head and seal on thee a patriarchal blessing. Thou wilt yet be called to 
proclaim this gospel to thy own native land and shall be the means of bring many souls into the 
kingdom. You shall gather up the names of your dead from time to time that they may be redeemed 
and they shall rise up and call you blessed. The spirit of the Lord shall rest upon thee and thou shalt 
prophesy of many things. Thou shalt do many mighty miracles in the name of Jesus. Thou shalt 
convince many of the way of life and salvation and lead many to Zion with songs of great joy. Thou art 
of Joseph, a right to the fullness of the Priesthood, with wives and a great kingdom upon the earth. Thy 
table shall be spread with all the bounties of the earth. You shall live till you are satisfied with life even 
till the coming of the Son of God. These blessings I seal upon your head with a glorious exaltation in 
the kingdom of your God with Eternal lives with all your father’s household forever and ever Amen.  
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 (2, p. 34--After Ole’s death, Margaret Ann was all alone and her eyesight began to fail. When she 
became blind she depended on her children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren to help her. But 
even in blindness she was not idle–she hemmed dish towels and kept her hands busy.  
 
As each of these granddaughters left from helping her, Margaret Ann gave then a piece of yardage 
for a dress, encouraging them to be industrious. 
 
Grandson Ole and wife Mary Shumway, daughters Margaret and Susannah all cared lovingly for her.  
 
Granddaughter Fay Jensen remembers reading to Margaret Ann by the hour when she spent the 
summer of 1930 with her.  
 
Then on 6 May 1931, in her 79th year, Margaret Ann Jolley Jensen left this life to be reunited with her 
husband.  
 
After Ole’s death Lena moved to Pocatello and then to Ogden to be near her children. 
 
Caren Marie (Mary) and her sister Caroline Margretta (Lena) died within eight months of each other–
Mary on 23 December 1940 and Lena on 20 August 1941.  
 
Ole Andersen Jensen and his four wives lived lives of integrity and faithfulness, leaving a legacy of 
love to the numerous descendants who now are living their lives and preparing to tell “Grandpa 
Jensen” what they have done with this legacy and with his name.) 
 
 

 


