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Peder Pedersen  
Born 21 December 1875 

Skive, Viborg, Denmark 

  

Grandfather Peder 

Pedersen was born 

in Skive, Viborg, 

Denmark on the 

21st of December 

1875.  He was 

Christened in the 

Lutheran Church 

on the following 

Sunday, December 

26th, 1875.  His 

father was Lauritz 

Pedersen and his 

mother, Mariane 

Andersen. 

 

Grandmother was 

born Nielsine 

Mariane Sørensen 

on January 14, 

1877 in Vinkel.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nielsine Mariane Sørensen 

Born 14 January 1877  

Vinkel, Viborg Denmark 

Church in Resen Parish where Peder was Christened 
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1Grandmother’s description of her young life 

 

“I was born Nielsine Mariane Sørensen on January 14, 

1877 in the little village of Vinkel and lived at home 

with my mother and step-father until I was 12. At that 

time my school teacher, by the name of Jensen, invited 

me to come and stay with his family. I was happy to live 

with his family, because my own home life was not very 

happy. I remember his daughter, Siegre Jensen.   She 

became very dear to me, and their home was my home. I 

stayed there a long time and helped with the house work 

to earn money for my clothes. 

 

My mother, whose name was Johanna Kjerstine 

Christensen Sorensen was born in Denmark about 1840. 

She married my father, [Morten Sørensen], and they had six 

children:  Christen, a son who died in 1900; Søren Andres, a 

son who later worked as a railroad engineer, had trouble with 

his mail, and bought the new surname of Stjernø;  Anton M., 

a son who lived to marry, but raised no children; myself, then 

Kjerstine, a daughter who died of T.B. in [1898]; and 

Andersine, a daughter who died at the age of three.”2 

 

“Mariane told her family that her father, Morten, committed 

suicide when she was about 5 years old. She felt so terrible 

that this had happened to her father, she sobbed while telling 

the story to her granddaughter in 1955 when she was 78 years 

old. She really didn’t want anyone to know this had 

happened, but she vividly remembered that he had hung 

himself in their barn, and she had found him.  

 

Mariane felt that her father had been having some financial 

problems, and that in his mind he thought his wife, Johanne, 

would be better off without him. It seems that Johanne had 

some relatives who were quite well-off, and Morten thought 

that without him, they would come to Johanne’s rescue. This did not come about; the reverse 

happened, and Johanne had to begin to find ways of supporting herself and her children. As she 

related this traumatic experience, Mariane said that her home life was not very happy.”3 

 

                                                           
1 Translation: “Of Skive, Kobsted sogns [church, district] book, is hereby copied that Peder Pedersen, child of 
workman Lauritz Pedersen and wife Marie Andersen of the above named sogn, is born the 21 December 1875 
(eighteen hundred and seventy-five) and baptized in the Skive Church the 26 December, same year, which 
copies correctness is witnessed. 
 
2 “Nielsine Mariane Sørensen Pedersen” as transcribed by Connie Stoneberg; LDS Family Search Memories 
3 “The Life Story of Johanne Kirstine Christensen” Connie Stoneberg; LDS Family Search Memories 

Home of Siegre Jensen where Mariane went to live 
when she was 12. Mariane is 2nd from right. 

Grandmother’s best friend, Siegre Jensen, Photo 
by Richard Pedersen, 1960 
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SKIVE 

In 1887, at the age of 12, Peder became a tailor 

apprentice in Skive.   

 

Mariane left Vinkel for Skive about the same time.  

She said, “it was with [Siegre Jensen’s father’s] 

recommendation for being good help with children…I 

went to Skive where I worked for the editor of the city 

paper4 as a nurse to his children. In the building where 

the printing was done I spent many hours, and just 

across the court yard was a tailoring school. Peder 

Pedersen was an apprentice tailor there for five years, 

and I met him when he was about 18 or 19. I attended 

the Apprentice Ball with him, the first dance we ever 

attended.”5 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                       

         6 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
4   Skive Folkeblad is a Jutland newspaper created in 1880. In 1882 – 1906, it was published by book printer 
Marius Jensen. 
5 THE LIFE STORY OF NIELSINE MARIANE SØRENSEN PEDERSEN; Dictated to Connie Pedersen Stoneberg the 
summer of 1955.  Family Search Memories, Nielsine Mariane Sorensen Pedersen. 
6  Photo taken by Niels Jepsen (1856-1894), photographer in Skive 1881-1894. 
https://www.fotohistorie.com/jepsen-niels-skive.html 

Skive Folkeblad - The Newspaper Office in Skive where Mariane 
spent many hours tending the editor’s children. 

 Photo by Richard Pedersen 1960 

View from Skive, Denmark, about 
1885 

Courtyard between Tailor Shop and Folkeblad Newspaper 
where Mariane and Peder Met. 

Photo by R Pedersen in 1964 
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MILITARY 

 In 1893, at about age 18, the army called, and Peder became 

a member of Denmark’s Coast Artillery, the branch of 

the armed forces concerned with operating anti-

ship artillery or fixed gun batteries in coastal fortifications.   

 

Denmark was not at war at the time but had suffered serious 

losses to Germany in two wars between 1849 and 1864. 

Mariane’s grandfather Christen Pedersen was killed toward 

the end of those wars. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Danish military, in 

Granddad’s time was 

doing all they could to 

build up their defenses.  

In 1895 the Fortress 

Artillery Regiment was 

established, which was 

responsible for 

Copenhagen fortress 

artillery.  That is likely 

where Grandfather 

served, building and 

guarding the 

fortifications between 

Copenhagen and the sea.   

 

Frederiksberg Cannon  
Photo by Richard Pedersen 1960 

1849 War Memorial in Frederiksburg honoring the men who 
were killed in the war with Germany.   

Photo by Richard Pedersen, 1960 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Armed_forces
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Artillery
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Artillery_battery
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Coastal_fortification
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From the Post Register, August 24, 1937: 

“A picture of Peder Pedersen showing him as a youth 

wearing a Danish army uniform, created much interest 

Monday and Tuesday at the tailor shop operated by Mr. 

Pedersen.  The picture was taken a few years before he left 

his native country to come to the United States. Mr. Pedersen 

discussed with those who saw the picture some of his 

experiences in the Danish army. 

 

 ‘Compulsory army training was required in Denmark’, Mr. 

Pedersen said.  He joined the army in 1893 at the age of 18, 

five years after he started an apprenticeship in tailoring.  The 

uniform of the Danish army at the time was made of dark 

blue melton cloth of extremely heavy material, trimmed in 

red braid.  On the left side a sabre was carried.  Because 

Denmark had considerable sea coast area to protect, much of 

the training was given to coast defense.  Mr. Pedersen was 

enlisted in a coast artillery unity.  During an encampment at 

one time, he recalled, a spinal meningitis attack took a death 

toll of all but 26 in his company of 86; he was one of the few 

who escaped the scourge. 

Prior to 1901, when Mr. Pedersen, his wife and eldest 

daughter left for the United States, he served another term in 

the army.  His first term was completed in 1896, a three-year period.  The second enlistment lasted 

but a month.” 7 

 

ENGAGED AND MARRIED 

 

Mariane and Peder became engaged before he left for the service, and since Peder was stationed near 

Copenhagen, the city editor—Mariane’s employer— gave her a recommendation for work there.  She 

went to Copenhagen, stayed with a friend, and put an advertisement in the paper.  She soon obtained a 

position with a “fine old German lady, a steamboat captain’s wife” where she helped with the cooking 

and serving.  

 

Peder visited often.  The captain’s daughter was an opera singer, and she frequently gave them tickets 

to attend the opera.  Mariane stayed in that home in Copenhagen until about April 1897 when she 

went to her mother’s home in Vinkel to prepare for her wedding. 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
7 The Post Register, Idaho Falls, Idaho, Tuesday, August 24, 1937.  FS Memories: “Pedersen Tells … Danish 
Experiences” 
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Peder and Mariane were married in in Vinkel, May 27, 1897.  The school teacher—whose family had 

welcomed Mariane into their home when she was just 12 years old—sang at their wedding.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After the wedding, they made their home in Randers, where he continued his work as a tailor. 

 

He had already earned the designation “Master Tailor” … an honor Mariane was particularly proud of 

in later years.   

 

Earning that title required him to make an authentic “Prince Albert” suit.  His grandchildren have all 

seen this photo but knowing how young and how hard and how important it was for him to have 

made it, entirely by hand and alone, gives it much more importance to us. 8 

 

                                                           
8 THE LIFE STORY OF NIELSINE MARIANE SØRENSEN PEDERSEN 

The Interior of the Church. Photo by Richard Pedersen, 1960 

Lutheran Church Where They Were Married,  
photo by Richard Pedersen, 1960 
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PEDER PEDERSEN – MASTER TAILOR 9    

 

                                                           
9  Photo taken by Niels Jepsen (1856-1894), photographer in Skive 1881-1894. 
https://www.fotohistorie.com/jepsen-niels-skive.html 
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Late in 1897, while living in Randers, their first little baby boy, Axel Laurits Martin Pedersen, was 

born.  Sadly, he lived only one week and died.   The next year, 23 November 1898, Johanne 

Kirstine Mariane Pedersen, their second child and first baby girl was born, also in Randers.  In 

1900, one more baby boy came to Peder and Mariane.  He was stillborn.  Such sadness for the young 

couple…Peder, now 25 and Mariane, 23.  Immediately after their marriage, Grandfather Peder spent 

another 6 months in the Coast Artillery. 

 

CONVERSION TO THE CHURCH OF JESUS CHRIST OF LATTER-DAY SAINTS 

Meanwhile, an uncle of Mariane’s – her mother’s step-brother Lauritz 

Mikkel Christensen— had joined the LDS Church in 1883 and emigrated 

to America in 1884.  Subsequently he sent missionaries to his mother’s 

home and to Mariane’s family home.  His mother (Maren Mikkelsen) 

refused to listen.  Mariane’s step father (Lars Skomager Christensen) was 

converted, but not her mother.  

 

Soon after their marriage, Peder and Mariane became dissatisfied with the 

Lutheran religion and began studying different ones.  They “argued with” her step father, Lars 

Skomager Christensen, about the church, so the missionaries came to visit them in their own home.10   

This was a hard time for Mormon missionaries and members in Denmark.  Some missionaries were 

banished from Denmark.  Joining the “Mormons” was not an easy decision, especially for 

Grandmother, Mariane.  Her mother, Johanne Kirstine Christensen, was against the religion, and even 

HER mother, Maren Mikkelsen, was known to have hated the Mormons.  Maren never forgave her 

son –Lauritz Mikkel Christensen—for joining the LDS Church.11  But Granddad Peder was converted 

immediately, and Grandmother took a little longer.  Nevertheless, to the great and eternal blessing of 

her posterity, Grandmother Nielsine Mariane Sørensen, and Peder 

Pedersen gained powerful, unwavering testimonies of the truth and were 

both baptized on 26 April 1900. 

 

 “Grandfather and Grandmother were baptized by Søren Rasmusen 

and confirmed the same day by Severile Nilsen.12  

This is a photo taken years later of Søren Rasmussen, who baptized 

Grandmother and Grandfather.  He later served as president of the 

Scandinavia Mission; we descendants are deeply grateful to him for his 

testimony and willingness to serve and teach. 

 

They became very active in the Randers Branch of the LDS Church.  Grandmother Mariane related: 

“I was the first president of the first organized Relief Society in Randers, Denmark.  They put me in 

as President, and I was only about 22 years old.  [Peder] was the Choir Leader.  Oh, Yes!  He could 

sing.  He had real good timing!”13 

                                                           
10 Ibid. 
11 Life History of Lauritz Mikkel Christensen, LDS Family Search.  Memories. 
12 Richard Pedersen, Notes in Sources, Peder Pedersen, LDS Family Search Memories 
13 “Two Grandmothers”, an interview with Nielsine Mariane Sörensen Pedersen Summer, 1952, recording and 
transcription available on LDS Family Search Memories 
 

Uncle Lauritz Mikkel 
Christensen 
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“After spending three years in the army, and then being called back to serve again, discouraged with 

the apprenticeship he had served as a tailor, and feeling that there was really no way to get ahead in 

Denmark, Peder wanted to move to America. He always wanted to hunt, and in Denmark, the rich 

barons owned most of the open land and fenced it off, so others could not trespass. Following their 

baptism, Peder had another reason to come to America; they would be close to the main body of the 

church and a temple where they could be endowed and sealed as a family. With the approval of his 

wife, Mariane, he decided to immigrate to America near her Uncle Lawrence Christensen, her 

mother’s half-brother. Lawrence was living in a small community called Elva, later Ucon, near Idaho 

Falls”14 

EMIGRATION   Peder had been dissatisfied since his youth, with the inability of the “common man” 

to hunt or fish in Denmark without having permission of a landowner.  All the land was in the hands 

of the wealthier class; hence, a commoner had no rights to the use of it.  He had dreamed of 

emigrating to America for some time, so following their marriage, birth of 3 babies – only one who 

had survived, and conversion to the LDS Church, they made plans to leave Denmark.   

 “He certainly didn't feel badly about leaving Denmark.  He couldn't believe he had to stand outside 

of the wealthy aristocrats’ property and yearn to go hunting.  It wasn't just the gospel that brought him 

to Idaho.  It was the freedoms offered in the United States, including the right to hunt and fish on 

public land.   And he wanted to make certain that was available for his posterity, and so he worked at 

it!” … Connie 15 

 

Grandmother said, “It wasn’t long after that before we packed up to come here. We sold out our 

house and things. And we had to get on our way because we were expecting another addition to our 

family, and we…Well! We managed to get here just four or five weeks, I guess, before the baby 

arrived. That was Victor. We wanted to come, so he could be an American Citizen; born an 

American Citizen.”16  

 

 “We came to America in 1901. We paid our 

own way but borrowed $100.00 from Uncle 

Lauritz Christensen. Our first year in the 

United States, we worked off the money on a 

farm in Ucon.”  17  18They sailed on the S.S. 

Commonwealth from Liverpool, England, 

May 23rd, 1901, and arrived at the Port of 

Boston June 1, 1901.  

                                                           
14 Life Story of Laurits Pedersen, LDS Family Search, memories: Lauritz Pedersen 
15 Connie Pedersen Stoneberg Memories 
16 “Two Grandmothers” …  (ABOVE) 
17 “The Life Story of Nielsine Mariane Sörensen” Connie Pedersen Stoneberg,1955.   
18 Massachusetts, Passenger and Crew Lists, 1820-1963 
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Peder, Mariane and Little Johanne Kirstine [Tina] finally 

“arrived in Idaho Falls June 5, 1901, with exactly two 

dollars.”19  They were met by Uncle Lauritz M Christensen 

and taken to Ucon where he had a small farm, 8 miles 

north of Idaho Falls. 

 

The country was young and new.  Peder and Mariane 

embraced it and became dedicated, patriotic citizens with 

determination to raise their family as proud Americans!  

 

 Years later, a newspaper reporter described their arrival 

this way, “…On June 5th, 1901 Pedersen and bride stepped 

off the train to view a none too imposing Idaho Falls.  The 

town looked good to Pedersen, however, and everyone seemed patient and understanding to a short, 

spare, black-haired Dane who did not know a word of English.” 20 

Peder and his little family settled into their new 

home - a whitewashed chicken coop on the 

farm owned by Mariane’s uncle.   “LaRene 

[Colson Smith] said that Aunt Tina was given a 

place to sleep with the children [cousins] on the 

2nd floor in the Christensen cabin, but Peder 

and Mariane slept on a mattress that filled the 

chicken coop from front to back.” 21   

 

The home where Uncle Lauritz lived was a two-

story log cabin and the chicken coop was behind it.  

Many years later, LaRene Colson Smith and her 

husband Vern bought the old cabin and began restoring it.  After Vern’s death, LaRene completed the 

project and the family celebrated with a reunion and dedication on September 9, 2017. 

 

                                                           
19 Idaho Falls Post Register, “Well Known Couple to Observe Anniversary”, Sunday, May 16, Page 8. 
20 Idaho Falls Post Register, 7 Oct 1949 - Peder Pedersen Wants Heritage for the Kids, Family Search Memories 
21 “The Life Story of Nielsine Mariane Sörensen” Dictated to Connie Pedersen Stoneberg,1955.  Available on 
LDS Family Search Memories 

A passenger train with baggage car and two passenger 
cars in front of the depot in Idaho Falls in 1901. 

Lauritz Mikel Christensen Home in Ucon, Idaho 
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Grandmother often related this story: “I have quite a few of those [old memories], but I guess the 

worst one – one of the first ones – before I really caught on how I should go about it:  I needed to buy 

a package of prunes, and I could not make him understand what I wanted.  I didn’t say it right, of 

course, and he brought me a broom. And I was so embarrassed and [chuckles] he told me how much 

the price was; and I understood the price.  So, I just gave him the money and took the broom and went 

home!  [laughs]”22  

 

And just six weeks later, 30 July 1901, Peder Victor Pedersen was born!  The first in our Pedersen 

line to be born an American Citizen.   Here is Grandmother’s memory of that day: “When he was 

born.  I was in bed in this little “out” house, and it had a dirt roof.  And we had one of those Idaho 

thunder storms.  Oh!  Just horrifying waterfalls!  And they had to come in and stand with pans and 

hold them over my bed, so I wouldn’t get soaked with mud.   It wasn’t just water; it was mud!”23 

 

Granddaughter LaRene was told by Grandmother that when the storm started, Peder was on his way 

to the cabin where Uncle Lauritz lived.  The midwife shouted, “Where are you going?  Get back 

here!” He said, “I will come back after the baby is born.”  But she said, “Oh, No! You are coming 

now!” And he did.  The young husband stood and held the pans to catch the mud and rain while his 

wife gave birth.  What a frightening experience for him, as well as her that must have been.24 

 

Victor was a special child to Grandmother.  Her first son to survive infancy.  The first child born in 

America.  When he grew up, she often said he was born to be a traveler, an adventurer.  He had spent 

his last month in the womb traveling to America and Idaho, and he never wanted to stop!  He fulfilled 

that promise and had many travels beginning as a young man when he joined the Army. 

 

 

 

The United States Flag had only 45 

stars at the time, and Idaho had been a 

state for only 11 years –since 1890.  

But America was their home and they 

never complained about hardships 

they may have endured to make it 

wonderful not only for themselves, 

but for their children and descendants 

as well.  Peder and Mariane soon 

became naturalized citizens in 1904.  

 

  

                                                           
22 “Two Grandmothers” … LDS Family Search, Memories, Nielsine Mariane Sørensen. 
23 Ibid 
24 LaRene Colson Smith, Memories 2018 
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THE FARMER 

“Coming to the United States, Mr. Pedersen and family 

settled at Ucon where they assisted in breaking farming 

country to plant crops.  After six months farming, he started 

to work for a German tailor at Idaho Falls for a dollar a day 

and board and room.  He said that another tailor asked his 

boss for his loan to make a pair of pants.  It took him less 

than a day to make the trousers and he was given $3.  From 

that time on, he said, his employer raised his pay to $3 per 

day until the German left town and gave him the tailoring 

business…Pete said it was not until he came to this county 

that he really got a “square meal,” because of the greater 

opportunities to be found here to make a living.”25 

Grandmother Mariane told the story just a little differently in 

1952:  

“When he found out that his farming wasn’t very good, then 

he got thinking about Uncle Lauritz.   And he had spent too 

much money and time on his training, and he didn’t think he should keep doing that [farming], but he 

should go back to his trade.” 

ALWAYS WORKING Grandmother: “So, he came to Idaho Falls to find work, you know, and he finally 

found a tailor that could understand him.  He could understand some of him, and this tailor could 

understand some things, so he worked out some work for him to do, and then…there wasn’t a house 

he could rent in this town; not a room or anything.  He guessed he could live in a hotel, but he 

wouldn’t do that; he asked, but the rooms cost too much, and so he walked all those miles between 

Idaho Falls and Ucon every week morning.  He walked back after all the customers were done there, 

you know, eight miles.  Every week day.  Eight miles out and eight miles back. And then he would go 

to the Sunday School, and check the church house, and get the fire ready for Sunday School, and the 

log house, too, and the next morning he would walk back up here and start the fire for the whole 

church. That’s what he did.”26        

(After his death years later, the grandchildren were frequently reminded of his work ethic—how he 

picked up wood along the way to use to prepare the fires to heat the church and home on Sunday 

morning.  He wasted nothing, and nothing was too much effort for him). 

Once Grandfather Peder was established as the sole owner of the Tailoring Business, he wasted no 

time—working hard for the next 50 years to make it and himself the best-known tailor for miles around.  

He taught the son of the man who had brought him to Idaho and all his sons the trade.  They soon 

expanded it into a Cleaners and Tailoring Shop.  His reputation for honesty was widespread.   Few men 

visited Idaho Falls that did not stop in to hear a wise word from Pedersen— “Pete”, the tailor. 

 

                                                           
25 The Post Register, Idaho Falls, ID August 24, 1937.  Also, on Family Search Memories: “Pedersen Tells Some 
of Danish Experiences” 
26 TWO GRANDMOTHERS… Family Search, Memories, Nielsine Mariane Sørensen. 
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LOYAL TO THEIR NEW FAITH 

After settling in Idaho Falls, Idaho, Peder and 

Mariane were sealed for Time and Eternity in the 

Logan LDS Temple and Axel, Christine and Victor 

were sealed to them at the same time.  That must 

have been a long, cold trip for those days, but they 

were clearly used to making sacrifices for things that 

mattered the most.  

 

 

 

 

Grandmother was so pleased when the Idaho Falls Temple was 

completed in 1937 practically in her back yard exactly where her 

children had played years before on the bank of the Snake River.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HELPING TO BUILD A CHURCH 

   The first building where Grandmother and Granddad attended church in Idaho Falls was the original 

Tabernacle Building.   

   In 1932 the lot for a new building was purchased and paid off by March 1932.  In January 1934, the 

basement excavation began.  Times were hard and much of the labor for the building was done by 

members of the ward who were asked to raise 40% of the cost of the building.  Granddad contributed 

to the building fund.  After a great deal of work and donations, a final push was needed to complete 

the fundraising for the building, so it could be dedicated.  A victory Dinner and Dance in the new 

building was held on November 18, 1937 for that purpose.  The needed funds were raised, and the 

building was dedicated on December 5, 1937, by President Heber J. Grant. 

 Grandmother and the other Relief Society sisters donated a large percentage of their “Milk Money” 

to raise the funds to pay Robert L. Shepherd, who was at the time painting murals for the new Idaho 

Falls Temple, to create a mural at the front of their new chapel.  Called the “Ten Virgins.”  

Logan Utah LDS Temple 

Idaho Falls LDS Temple in 1950's 
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Judy and I grew up with that magnificent picture every Sunday.  What an effect it had on us, but we 

had no idea then that Grandmother Pedersen had contributed to making it possible.27 

 

 

                                                           
27 Susan Merry Bates Ames 2018 

There she is! 

The Relief Society at the dedication of the mural in 1943 
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Meanwhile, on the Tailor’s Bench, first on Park Avenue and later on “A” Street 

Laurence Mitchell Christensen, Mariane’s cousin— the son of 

Mariane’s Uncle Lauritz Christensen—apprenticed with 

Grandfather.   He – Laurence Mitchell Christensen – appears in 

the 1910 Census, living with the Pedersens at 709 J Street in 

Idaho Falls and working as Tailor/Cleaner, the same as Peder.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We do not have photos of Victor and Oscar in the 

tailor shop, but we know they were also taught at 

their father’s side.  In fact, Oscar’s grandson 

Chuck Wells remembers this 

 “It seems so 

odd that I 

never 

associated 

my talent for 

tailoring and 

sewing to 

Great 

Grandpa 

Pedersen. 

My first real experience was as a young adult when at a youth 

activity someone grabbed hold of my brand-new shirt and ripped 

it almost all the way up the back. So, I simply sewed two darts 

into the back giving it a tailored fit. It fit so much better at that 

point, and no one knew it had been torn. Later, in my early 

married years, I bought an “off the rack” wool suit, took it home, 

and tailored it myself. I got a lot of compliments on how well it 

fit. I’m not too sure people believed me when I told them I 

tailored it myself.”28 

                                                           
28 Charles “Chuck” Wells, Great Grandson of Peder and son of Oscar and Irene, Memories 2018 

1947 Peder and Eddie 

Eddie and Peder about 1925 Laurence Christensen and Peder about 1910 
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Sit, Stitch and Talk 

One of the first places Senator Borah, Senator 

Dworshak, and others that followed stopped when 

they came to Idaho Falls was in the tailor shop to 

get the feel for what was happening in this part of 

Idaho, and elsewhere. They would sit on an old 

chair not far from the sewing machines and 

tailoring bench, and Eddie and Peder would just 

keep sewing while they talked. Because the first 

tailor shop was heated with a small pot-bellied 

stove, the nickname for all the people who 

frequented the tailor shop just to talk was "The Hot 

Stove League". And references to that name were 

made to this group even after their deaths.  

 

 

 

Grandfather welcomed everyone, even those who may have just stopped by to get warm as is 

apparent in this account by Betty Lou in 2000. 

 

A Small Act of Kindness 

 

“Most people today have never been inside a tailor shop like the one I knew as my dad’s 

workplace when I was growing up.  On the glass front door (which was usually covered with steam) 

were the words “Pedersen and Son – Cleaners – Tailors.”  When you opened the door the first thing 

you became aware of was a mixture of warm, steamy air mixed with a combination of damp wool 

and cleaning fluid.  Next you noticed two men seated cross-legged on the table, needle and thread in 

hand, an article of clothing on their laps. 

 

Dad or my brother, Eddie, would look up over their glasses and say, “What can I do for 

you?”  Dad’s Danish accent was still apparent after nearly a half century in America. 

In the center of the room were two treadle sewing machines and, on the right, a large press that 

belched steam on command.  Near the door was a counter under which were several boxes of scrap 

material, mostly the ends of pants, cut off in shortening.  On the wall behind the tailor were 

calendars, pin cushions and notes, reminders of clothing to be picked up or delivered. 

 

So, it was on a cold blustery February day in 1935 when a young man came through the 

door.  The first thing Dad noticed was his youth … probably 17 or 18 years old … then how ill-

suited to the weather was his thin jacket.  He had the look so common at the time – and defensive, 

like many men traveling from place to place looking for work or handouts. 

 

After the usual “What can I do for you? The young man replied, “Could you let me have 

enough money for breakfast?” 

 

Dad answered, No, but if you’ll sit down and wait a few minutes, I’; take you down the street 

and buy you some breakfast.” 
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After a murmured “Thanks,” the boy sat down and began rubbing his hands together and 

blowing on them as the steamy warmth gradually penetrated his thin body.  As dad watched him, he 

became aware of very young and vulnerable he looked. 

When they returned to the shop after the boy had consumed a large breakfast, Dad said, 

“Now, I have to know –how long has it been since you wrote your mother?” 

 

“Not since I left home,’ he answered. 

 

“And where is home?” Dad asked. 

 

“Nebraska.  I’m hitching to California to find work.  My dad wanted me to stay and help on 

the farm, but I thought we weren’t making it now and probably never would, so I left.”  The young 

man acted almost apologetic as he added the last. 

 

Dad went to a drawer, took out a pencil and paper, handed it to him. “Now write your 

mother.”  Next, he found an envelope and promised the letter would be posted that day. 

 

Before he left, Dad gave him a heavy, warm coat, cleaned and repaired (but unclaimed after 

many months) and a warm hat and gloves.  He thanked Dad and was sent on his way with wishes for 

safe arrival in California. 

 

Dad thought little about this person as it was an almost day-to-day occurrence to see these 

“vagabonds of the open road.” As they sometimes called themselves, until the next summer, when a 

car stopped in front and an older couple and a young man got out and came into the shop. 

 

 At first, Dad didn’t recognize the young man.  He looked well fed and suntanned, very 

different from the way he had looked on that cold, winter day in February. “Mr. Pedersen, I want 

you to meet my folks.”  He smiled as he said, “I didn’t go to California when I left here.  I went 

home.  Dad and I decided we cud go to California together to see if it was better, but we haven’t 

given up our farm.”29 

 

 

 

ESTABLISHING A PERMANENT HOME FOR FAMILY 

Peder and Mariane worked hard, saved and even borrowed until they could buy 4 lots on the corner of 

“J” Street and Mound Avenue in Idaho Falls where they built a nice 2 room house and moved in with 

their two children.  Now Peder had a much shorter distance to walk to his tailor shop, and Mariane 

had “only” to walk ½ mile with two buckets and a “boiler pan” to get water from the nearby creek for 

washing and cleaning.  She said she didn’t mind it, but it became a little harder when the family 

began to grow. 30 

Soon, they saved enough more money for Peder to help his sister – Andrea Marie with her little son, 

Axel—purchase passage from Denmark to America.  They arrived in Boston August 22, 1902 and a 

short time later, moved into the Idaho Falls home of Peder and Mariane. 

                                                           
29 Betty Lou Rhoades, The Post Register, “A Tailor discovers how a small act of kindness can mend a life” 
December 1, 2000.  FS Memories.  
30 TWO GRANDMOTHERS… Family Search, Memories, Nielsine Mariane Sørensen 
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Aunt Marie 

Andrea Marie who was known to the family as “Aunt Marie” was 

23 when she arrived from Denmark, and her little boy Axel was 5 

years old.   She had not married Axel’s father, and the history of 

that relationship is lost to us, but a little less than two years after 

coming to Idaho, on the 8th of June 1904, she married a widower, 

Heber Chase Johnson.  Andrea Marie moved to his home in Dubois 

with Axel and Heber’s older son Heber Chase Johnson, Jr. 

Heber had lost his wife in childbirth in August 1902.  Interestingly, 

her name was Mary Peterson.  Since Andrea Marie chose to be 

known by Marie or Mary and her last name was Pedersen, there 

was some confusion in later years about whether they were the same person.  But they were not.  

Andrea Marie and Heber were sealed in the Logan LDS Temple and she agreed to raise his older son 

– Heber Chase Jr— but the younger child—Vern LeRoy Johnson— who was born the day his mother 

died, remained with his grandparents.   

Axel was born in Skive, Viborg, Denmark to Andrea Marie Pedersen and Heinrich Didrik Martin on 

1 May 1897.  The Parish Record lists his birth father and mother; it shows them unmarried.  When 

she came to America, he was a child.  She married Heber Charles [Chas] Johnson in 1904 in the 

Logan, Utah LDS Temple.  Aksel [as his name was spelled in America] was raised by Heber Chase 

Johnson as his son, but not adopted.  He was known as Aksel Johnson, and later records erroneously 

showed him as the child of Heber.   

The daughters of Vern LeRoy Johnson—who was the son Andrea would not raise— stated that their 

father requested Aksel be sealed to Heber Johnson Sr. This was completed in 2002.31  I find this 

particularly touching as that essentially made Vern LeRoy 

and Aksel brothers.   

Aksel married Mabel Mary Meyers on the 29th of August 

1924 in Blackfoot, Idaho.  They were not blessed with 

children.  He died and was buried in Pocatello, Idaho, on 

15 March 1963.  Mabel passed away 18 February 1969 in 

Pocatello.  They are both buried in the Mountain View 

Cemetery.  

 

The Pedersen Family Continued to Grow 

10 August 1903, Peder and Mariane welcomed a new baby boy, Oscar Laurentz Pedersen. 

And only seven months later, March 24th, 1904, Sørine Marie, Grandfather Peder’s youngest sister, 

arrived via the steamer Canadian.  They had also paid for her passage.   

And in less than a year, 27 May 1905, was born Einer Martin Pedersen.  

                                                           
31 Christine Johnson Nightingale, 2018 

Andrea Marie and Heber Chase 
Johnson 
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We don’t know how 

Grandmother handled all 

of this, especially 

considering her 

responsibilities, the 

crowded living conditions 

and the many people to 

cook and clean for.  She 

never complained.  In later 

years, it was known that 

her health had not been 

good “for some time”, but 

just as with her daughters 

in their later years…she 

did not complain.  She set 

the pattern for Pedersen 

women to follow – a 

woman of faith, 

strength and serenity.   

When Einer was one year old, Peder arranged passage for Lauritz and Mariane Pedersen, his 

parents, to emigrate as well.  They arrived at the port in Boston, Massachusetts  

1 July 1906, on the vessel, Arabia.  

 

One can just imagine the excitement felt by this family when Laurits and Mariane arrived in Idaho 

Falls. 32  

 

Soon after their arrival, Bedstemor and Bedstefar (Danish for Grandmother and Grandfather) 

witnessed the marriage of their daughter Sørine to Fred Greenwood.  (July 23, 1906.) 

   The year 1907, was a very sad and heartbreaking time for Lauritz and all the family. His wife, 

Mariane, passed away on 3 March 1907. She was 63-years-old.  She had only been in America for 8 

months.  Great Grandfather Lauritz missed her sorely.   

 

   Sørine followed her in death exactly three weeks later, March 31, 1907.   The small obituary 

attached to the cemetery record said she died of convulsions.  She was 8 months pregnant and her 

baby died as well. Grandfather Peder mourned his little sister for a very long time, believing her 

husband Fred Greenwood could have done more to save her life, but we will never know.    

 

  Bedstemor - Great Grandmother Mariane, Sørine, and the baby were buried beside each other in 

the Rose Hill Cemetery in Idaho Falls. “Sørine was a beautiful woman, just twenty years old. Her 

picture always hung on the wall in Peder and Mariane’s home.”33   The burial plots were originally 

owned by Heber Chase Johnson, Andrea Marie’s husband.  He had buried his first wife, Mary, there 

in 1902.  So, in a sweet way, all their lives were connected by their deaths. 

                                                           
32 LIFE STORY OF LAURITS PEDERSEN 16 MARCH 1841 – 21 MAY 1921, Family Search Memories 
33 Life Story of Laurits Pedersen, LDS Family Search, memories: Lauritz Pedersen 

Mariane Andersen Pedersen,  
Peder's Mother 

Lauritz Pedersen, Peder's Father 
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   “Each year, the day before Memorial Day, Bedstefar walked to the Rose Hill Cemetery from “J” 

Street, quite a distance, taking all the tools he could carry, a shovel, hoe, and rake. He would spend 

the day cleaning and beautifying the cemetery lots where his wife, daughter and grandchild were 

buried until they were immaculate. There was no grass in the cemetery at that time, and when the 

family went to visit with flowers the next day, it was one of the most well-groomed lots in that part of 

the cemetery. Bedstefar never missed a year.” 34 

 

Grandmother Mariane was expecting another child at this same time.  She had four children, Tina, 

Victor, Oscar and Einer, ages 2 through 9.  Her next little baby, Ellen Laurine, was born on the 27th 

of April 1907–one month after Sørine and her baby girl died.  I wonder if she and her young sister-in-

law were excited to have babies the same age.  It makes me ponder Grandfather Peder: all his hard 

work; the saving; the providing for so many people; the joy of family reunited; the sorrow, grieving, 

burying loved ones – and he was only 30 years old!    

 

12 January 1909, Sören Edwin Pedersen (Eddie) was born.  By now, Peder and Mariane had been 

married 15 years, and in that short time, they had: emigrated to America; born 7 children; buried 2 

children; built two homes; established a business; paid for Peder’s family to emigrate; mourned the 

loss of a mother, a sister and her baby, and had lived hard but thankful – and as far as we who knew 

them can remember – optimistic and cheerful lives!  

 

1912 was an eventful year.  5 April 1912, Grace Fern Pedersen, the third daughter in the family was 

born.   

Shortly after that, Eddie contracted polio.  His daughter Connie described this experience in a way 

that tells us about the amazing strength of our grandmother Mariane. 

   “[Eddie] contracted polio when he was three years old. It affected his legs the most and he was 

unable to walk. My Grandmother Pedersen was inspired to massage his muscles after soaking him in 

hot water, and then exercising his legs. She did this daily, perhaps more than once a day. She put him 

in a crib, one with slatted sides, and encouraged him to pull himself up by the side of the crib and try 

to stand.  She wouldn’t give up on him. As young as he was, he remembered the day he finally pulled 

himself up by himself. His father, Peder Pedersen, had purchased a new pocket watch. Granddad told 

my father that if he would stand up, he could hold the watch. Dad really wanted to hold that watch, 

and so with much effort, he pulled himself up and stood on his legs inside the crib. From then on 

there was no stopping grandmother. She insisted that dad stand up and sit down over and over again. 

 

   ‘His leg strengthened enough that he was eventually able to walk quite well on that leg. 

Grandmother’s treatment for polio was truly an answer to her prayers. What became known as the 

Sister Kenny Treatment for withered polio limbs was exactly what Grandmother used with Dad, but 

that treatment was not known by doctors and nurses at that time, 1912. The doctors had told 

Grandmother he would never walk without a brace, but she insisted that his leg could become strong 

and refused to let them brace his leg. I know that Grandmother had a listening spirit and seemed to 

know that with her determination, and prayers her little boy would be able to walk without braces.  

Grandmother’s prayers were answered.” 35 

                                                           
34 Ibid 
35 “My Father’s Legs”, by Connie Pedersen Stoneberg, LDS Family Search Memories  
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2014 - MARIANE VISITS HER MOTHER IN DENMARK 

Grandmother Mariane had corresponded frequently with her 

mother, Johanne Christine, in Denmark during these busy years.   

From letters found after Mariane’s death, we can understand 

much better her need to return to Denmark for a visit.  Johanne’s 

husband Lars had died in 1912, and she felt she would not live 

much longer as well, suffering from rheumatism and a long hard 

life.  The letter from Johanne to Mariane dated 27 December 

1913 closed with “‘Many loving greetings to you all – if only I 

could see you before I die my beloved daughter.”  She had felt 

for some time that her rheumatic condition, coupled with age, 

would soon mean the end of her earthly life.  

 

Her greatest desire was to see Mariane before she died. Mariane 

and Peder sensed this urgency and managed to make that 

possible.”36 

 

   In 1914, as soon as school was out, Grandmother Mariane, with 

2-year-old Grace and her sister-in-law –Andrea Marie Johnson— left for Denmark to visit her Mother 

whom she had not seen for 14 years.  Johanne Kirstine—sixteen-year-old “Tina”— was left in charge 

of the children:  Victor, 12; Oscar, 10; Einer, 8; Ellen, 6; and Eddie, 4 years old.  What a 

responsibility for Tina.  

   Granddaughter Connie Stoneberg recalls: “Grandmother left Tina to care for their home and the 

other five children. She was obviously expected to prepare meals for Granddaddy Pedersen and for 

Bedstefar [Great-Grandfather Lauritz Pedersen] who lived in a small house behind their big house on 

the corner of “J” Street and Mound Avenue in Idaho Falls.  

   ‘When dad was five years old, Grandmother was in Denmark visiting her mother. It was fall and 

time to start school. Everyone was in school and Granddaddy was working and so there was no one to 

care for Eddie. Since there was no kindergarten in public school at that time, Granddaddy talked the 

school into letting dad start school. They only lived a few blocks from school and so dad’s brother, 

Vic, carried him on his back those two blocks, and dad was able to walk well enough to get around in 

the building. Like the current Emerson School (now Westview High School), there were steps leading 

up to the main floor in the front. 

‘One of dad’s legs was good, but he was still dragging the other leg, and so he would step up on a 

step and then drag the other leg up. The kids at school started calling him “Eddie One-step”, but he 

was walking. 

‘Grandmother planned to be back in time for school to start in the fall, but the 1st World War broke 

out and the North Sea was mined. Passenger ships were no longer able to leave Denmark. 

                                                           
36 “THE LIFE STORY OF JOHANNE KIRSTINE CHRISTENSEN” Connie P Stoneberg, LDS Family Search Memories 
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‘Finally, on Thanksgiving Day, Grandmother called Granddaddy from Denver and asked him to meet 

her at the train station. He had no idea she was on her way home. When Granddaddy asked her why 

she didn’t call him when she arrived in New York, she told him that the phone call was too 

expensive.” That story was told and retold by all the children for years to come.  Granddad had 

worried for weeks that perhaps Mariane and Grace were on one of the ships bombed by the Germans. 

37 38 39 

Less than a year later, Mariane received the news that her mother Johanne Kirstine Christensen had 

died –23 October 1915 and she was very grateful for the blessing of spending 6 months with her 

mother.  It was the last time they saw each other.   

 

 

                                                           
37THE LIFE STORY OF NIELSINE MARIANE SØRENSEN PEDERSEN, Family Search Memories, Nielsine Mariane 
Sørensen 
38 Maurine and her siblings often told the grandchildren how frightened the family were because ships were 
being sunk and they feared that Grandmother may have died on one of them … not knowing which one she 
was on. 
39 On 22 September 1914, in the Action of 22 September 1914, three British ships were sunk by SM U-9.  

Andrea Marie, Standing, Mariane sitting holding Grace, Great Grandmother Johanne behind Grace 



24 
 

NEVER IDLE 

While Peder was establishing 

himself as the most competent and 

honest tailor in the area, he—with 

the help of his young sons Victor and 

Oscar—built another home next to 

the original to accommodate the 

growing family.  

Peder, Mariane, and Great 

Grandfather Lauritz lovingly planted 

and tended these yards with their 

beautiful flowers, trees and hedges. 

The “old world” landscaping was 

immediately familiar to those 

grandchildren lucky enough to visit 

Denmark in later years.  How 

pleasant it must have been to all of them to be able to work hard, build and own something of their 

own and enjoy real freedom in America 

 

 

This beautiful home remained in the 

family for many years after the deaths 

of Peder and Mariane.  Granddaughter 

LaDene Colson Parsons and her 

husband Donald purchased it after 

Grandmother passed away; they raised 

their seven children there.  That made it 

possible for all the cousins and next 

generation to enjoy and relive well-

loved memories. 

 

 

Their First Home, later Pedersen Apartments., 725 “J” St. 
Photos preserved by Matthew Larson. 

Peder and his sons built a new house, 709 “J” St, next to the original one and 
the first one eventually became an apartment building 
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I wonder if Grandmother or Granddad or some of the kids were on the street for this parade! 

The joy experienced by the ending of WW II was followed by the Great Depression, and 

Grandmother and Granddad did not escape its effects.  

 

However, they experienced it from the perspective of 

people who by their work and industry were able to share 

with others.  Maurine told of how her mother Mariane 

made sandwiches and small lunches for men who traveled 

through – looking for help, work, food or a place to sleep.  

She let them sleep outside for one night, but with her large 

family, she was very careful not to bring them into the 

house. 

Granddad shared what he could from the tailor shop, as we 

know by the story earlier related.  Yet there were many 

stories just like that one.  Both Peder and Mariane knew 

what it was like to be down and out, and they were always 

generous with what they had. 

This photo was taken in rural Idaho during the Depression.  Although it is not of the Pedersens, it 

demonstrates one way people in Idaho survived:  Fishing! And Granddad was a master at that. 

A Parade in Idaho Falls about 2014 
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YEARS OF GROWTH AND CHANGE 

 

Kirstine, known to the family as “Tina”—the 

eldest living child—was the first to marry.  

She married Earl Carlisle Main on her 

18th birthday…23 November 1916.  Earl 

was 32 years old.  They were married in 

Dillon, Montana, and made their home in 

Dubois, Idaho, 50 miles north of Idaho Falls. 

 

 

On 21 October 1917, Evelyn Maurine Pedersen 

came into this world.  She was a beautiful baby like 

all the rest with dark hair, dark eyes, olive skin.  In 

1919, when she was not quite 2, Maurine contracted 

Asian Flu in the terrible pandemic sweeping the 

world.  Nearly 50% of all who contracted this horrifying disease, died, and Idaho was no exception.  

Maurine was blessed to recover, although she lost all her baby teeth.  She said, “The fever was so 

high and long lasting that it damaged my baby teeth.   When they came in, they rotted away 

immediately, and everyone called me Toothless Biddy until I was six.” 

In later years, Maurine often quoted her father: “Get up and get busy and you will feel better!”  

Our Grandfather Peder lived that saying all his life.  He was never idle. Neither was Grandmother 

Mariane.  Her home was always clean, shiny, dusted and smelled wonderful.  I especially remember 

the smell of Danish Oil, Sweetheart Soap and Jergen’s Lotion. 

 

On the 21st of May 1921, Great Grandfather, Bedstefar, Laurits (or Lauritz) Pedersen passed 

away.   

He lived in a little house on the back of Peder and 

Mariane’s property and was loved by his 

grandchildren.  He had greatly missed his 

sweetheart Marian Anderson for the 14 years since 

her passing in 1907.   

But he had some good times too, as one can see by 

this bunch of lucky duck hunters.   Bedstefar is 

second from the left. 

 

Johanne Kirstine Mariane 
Pedersen Main "Tina" Earl Carlisle Main 

Earl Main with baby Marian and wife "Tina “about 1918 
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MEMORIES OF BEDSTEFAR , Connie Pedersen Stoneberg  

   “In the small town of Budolfi, Aalborg, Denmark, on the peninsula of Jutland, Laurits Pedersen was 

born, 16 March 1841. His parents were Peder Pedersen (Moller) and Maren Nielsen. Laurits’s father 

was a ship-builder, twenty-seven years old at the time Laurits was born; his mother was thirty-four at 

the time of his birth. He was the oldest of eight children, five boys and three girls: Laurits, Petrea, 

Hans, Johanne, Peder, Niels Peder, Maria and Peder… 

   ‘We don’t know much about his childhood, but in September 1848, two of his younger brothers 

died, Peder age two, and Niels Peder, two months. The second Peder also died at the age of two. 

During 1848, open revolt against Denmark broke out in Holstein and southern Schleswig. Prussia, 

and later Austria, helped the rebels fight against the tiny country of Denmark. 

   ‘On 4 February 1854, Laurits’s mother died. She was forty-five years old; his little sister, Maria, 

was only two and one-half. Laurits was not quite thirteen. Needing a mother for his children, and 

undoubtedly lonely, [his father] Peder married again on 3 July 1854… 

   ‘In 1854, Denmark was at war again in the Schleswig-Holstein area. Lauritz was twenty-three by 

then and serving in the Army. At the end of this war, Denmark was forced to give these regions to 

Prussia and Austria. Laurits received a fine medal for being injured in action, something like the 

Purple Heart given to American servicemen who have been injured in combat. He had been hit over 

the head with the butt of a gun and had been knocked unconscious. It is not known how long he lay in 

the field, but they picked him up the next day and he recovered completely. 

   ‘His grandson, Eddie, recalled that in 1918 at the end of World War I when the Armistice was 

signed, Bedstefar (Grandfather), got the medal out and shined it. He was proud of it and thrilled that 

someone had finally conquered the Germans. 

   ‘Eddie also remembered their Edison record player, and some recordings of John Phillip Sousa 

marches, such as the “Star and Stripes Forever”. He said that it was during these war years Bedstefar 

would ask him to play the music, and Eddie said, “I’d play it loud, real loud. He just loved it when he 

could pick out the individual instruments as they played.” 

   ‘Laurits was thirty years old when he married Mariane Andersen, Denmark 24 April 1871. At the 

time, she was twenty-seven. She was born 16 September 1844 in Ronbjorg. Four and one-half years 

later their first child, Peder Pedersen, was born in Skive, Viborg, Denmark, 21 December 1875. They 

had two more children, Andrea Marie, 23 April 1879, and Sorine, 31 Dec 1886. The girls were also 

born in Skive. 

    ‘Laurits worked as an iron foundry worker in Denmark. They made ingots, pure iron bars that were 

shipped to other places, melted again, and poured into the usable parts of machinery and other things 

that were made of cast iron. Bedstefar told his grandchildren that he really had the ‘hot foot’ once. 

They had poured one of his wooden shoes full of the molten metal, and he was severely burned. 

However, his foot healed, and he seemed to have suffered no ill effects. 

   ‘In 1904, when he and Mariane came to America, Lauritz was fifty-five years old, considered older 

in his generation. In Idaho Falls, he sustained his family by doing menial tasks in the area. He was the 

custodian and grounds-keeper at the Latter-day Saints Auditorium on Park Ave. and E Streets, later 

remodeled and called the Stake Tabernacle. He also tended the boiler and the furnace at Peder’s tailor 

shop and the barber shop next door, always arriving early so that the water and pressing irons would 

be hot when the business day started. 
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   ‘He was a rugged Viking-type individual with a stocky build, square shoulders, and a large barrel 

chest. In his Declaration of Intention to become a citizen of the United States, filed in Bonneville 

County, 5 October 1912, it states that he was five feet three inches tall with gray hair, bluish –gray 

eyes, and weighed 163 pounds. In letters Mariane, his daughter-in-law, received from her mother in 

Denmark, he was referred to as ‘fat’ Pedersen, but his grandchildren would say he was ‘stout’. 

   ‘His grandchildren, especially Ellen Pedersen Colson, remembered the large china cupboard, with a 

writing desk attached, filled with the most beautiful dishes and porcelain figurines her grandmother 

had brought from Denmark. She loved to go into Bedstefar’s home and just look at the beautiful 

things… 

   ‘The year 1907, was a very sad and heartbreaking time for Lauritz. His wife, Mariane Andersen, 

passed away on 3 March 1907. She was 63 years old. Then his youngest daughter, Sorine, and the 

child she was expecting, died 31 March 1907.  

   ‘Laurits loved to work, and always kept busy. When Peder acquired the four lots between “I’ and 

“J” Streets, the first thing he did was plant poplars all the way around the lots. Poplars are a very fast-

growing tree with as short life span, so in his later years, Bedstefar spent most of his time digging up 

their roots, tipping them over, sawing them up, and chopping them by hand. When the poplars were 

all gone, Bedstefar would take his wheelbarrow over by the river where the Idaho Falls Temple now 

stands, chop down and cut up the old dead cottonwood trees, hauling the logs home in his 

wheelbarrow. The family was never without a supply of wood to burn.  

   ‘Ellen said, “Oscar (her brother) told me that he was digging one day when Bedstefar came up to 

him. Without saying anything, Bedstefar took the shovel, put it straight in, brought it up, turned it 

over and hit the lump to break it up. After completing two or three more spades full, he said, “det er 

gravet”, that’s dug! Oscar said he would never forget the day Bedstefar taught him how to dig. That’s 

how he was, a man of action and few words. 

   ‘He never did learn to speak English and so Peder and Mariane’s older children learned to speak 

Danish with him and their parents. He continued living in the small house behind their home and ate 

meals with the family. Ellen remembered that her mother always put a white tablecloth on the table at 

mealtimes, and at his place she covered it with paper, because he would always have soot on his 

sleeves from tending the furnaces. She said she could recall he would be quite disgusted, and snort to 

himself during the meal because of the paper.  

   ‘Eddie said that he was a very stern individual, and quite gruff with his grandchildren. He especially 

demanded things in order, and things in their place. Everything had to be neat and he couldn’t tolerate 

wasteful utilization of anything; leaving tools out for the elements to rust was inexcusable.  

   ‘Oscar was really his favorite grandson because he enjoyed taking care of the rabbits, raising 

chickens, and milking the cows. He enjoyed the same kinds of things Bedstefar enjoyed. Ellen and 

Eddie agreed that no matter what their brother, Vic, tried to do, he never could do anything right in 

Bedstefar’s mind.  

   ‘Typical was the tool shed inside the barn behind the house. Bedstefar kept all the tools locked up in 

that tool shed, and there was only one key. The only person welcome to get the key was Oscar, and so 

on occasions when a tool was needed, and Oscar wasn’t around, the other boys would have to remove 

a board or two from the tool shed to reach the tools. When Bedstefar noticed the break-in, Eddie said 

all you had to say was “Oscar did it,” and the answer would be, “det er godt’, that’s fine. 
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   ‘Bedstefar was a loving and devoted husband and father… he remained healthy until he suffered a 

stroke while tending the furnace in the barber shop in Idaho Falls. He passed away at home several 

days later, 21 May 1921, at the age of 80.  

   ‘When he passed away, Bedstefar had nine living grandchildren: Kirstine (Tina), Victor, Oscar, 

Einer, Ellen, Eddie, Grace, and Maurine (Peder and Mariane’s children) and Axel, Aunt Marie’s son. 

He was also survived by a step-grandson, Heber Johnson’s son, Heber, who lived with Heber and 

Marie. He had three great-grandchildren: Marian, Helen and Earl, Jr., the children of Tina and Earl 

Main. 

   ‘He left a marvelous American posterity. He was a strong, 

rugged individual, who renounced his allegiance to his native 

land in 1912, at the age of 71, willing to become another 

stalwart American, proud to be part of the settlement of this 

great land.”40 

*********************************************** 

 

Mariane gave Peder one more beautiful baby girl, Betty 

Louise, born 27 November 1923.  By now, life was a little 

easier for the family; Peder was 48 years old and Marianne, 

46.  Though they had not expected this prize, they rejoiced 

and were able to relax with her since life was more settled 

now. 

 

 

Fast Forward to Christmas 1948.  Betty Lou was at their house 

helping Grandmother in the kitchen. Grandmother went to check 

on Betty Lou’s baby Corinne.  She motioned to Betty Lou to come 

and see. Granddaddy was holding his tiny granddaughter and 

singing 'Silent Night' in Danish.  

 

Glade jul, dejlige jul, 

engle daler ned i skjul! 

Hid de flyver med paradisgrønt, 

hvor de ser, hvad for Gud er kønt, 

lønlig iblandt os de går 41 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
40 LIFE STORY OF LAURITS PEDERSEN - 1841 – 1921, Connie Stoneberg Pedersen, LDS Family Search Memories 
41 Betty Louise Pedersen Rhoades Memories 

 Peder and Betty Lou on a Fishing Trip 
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FUN DAYS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Maurine wrote about those days: 

“How I Learned to Swim 

The summer I was five years old, [1922] we kids went swimming in Willow Creek. We lived just 

a block from Willow Creek and could follow it right to the river. The spot where we played in the 

creek is now the parking lot of the Idaho Falls Temple. In those days, it was deeper near “J” street 

where we live. 

Well, I didn’t really know how to swim, and fell in. By the time my brothers and sisters noticed 

my distress, I had almost drowned. My mother had a fit when she found out what had happened. The 

next day when everyone wanted to go swimming, she told Eddie that no one could swim until 

“Maurine knew how to!”  

Eddie was my big brother. We have been friends throughout our whole lives, but he didn’t feel 

that way on that summer day. He and Grace took me to the creek (there may have been others) and 

proceeded to teach me to swim. This was his method:  

Throw little sister in the creek.  

Holler, “Swim, darn ya, swim!”  

Save sister from drowning.  

Throw little sister in the creek, etc.  

HALLOWEEN!  Ellen on the left, Einer in the 
middle and Oscar on the right 

Top to Bottom: Ellen, LaVera, Grace, Maurine, Betty Lou 
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I don’t know how many times he threw me in the creek, but every time, I’d be screaming and 

yelling and crying. Finally, I did manage a sort of a dog paddle and could swim to the edge of the 

creek. They figured I could save myself. I looked and felt like a drowned rat. It took me a long time to 

forgive them but have been ever so glad to know how to swim throughout my life.”42 

Maurine also remembered her big sister Grace: 

“Saved from Drowning 

One summer, when I was about seventeen, Grace and I went, as we usually did, to the dock by 

John’s Hole Bridge of the Snake River, there in Idaho Falls. We loved to swim. In fact, Grace was a 

fabulous swimmer. I wasn’t nearly as good.  

This one day she wanted to swim across. “It isn’t that far, Maurine. It will be so much fun!” After 

quite a bit of coaxing, I consented, and we began swimming. We forgot about the current. Even 

though it looked small straight across, we had to swim diagonally across because of the current. 

About half way to the other shore I knew I was in bad trouble. Grace was doing fine, stroking along 

well, but I was unable to make the progress as fast and was about worn out. I hollered at Grace and 

she came back and helped me. At one point she was reduced to the time-honored feat of dragging me 

by the hair.  

Grace saved my life. She saved me from drowning two times in our lives. Some of you may not 

have known her or remember how tiny she was … only four feet ten inches at the most – but she was 

strong as an ox, wiry and tough. Thank 

goodness, or I wouldn’t have survived my 

childhood.”43 

     

  

   One month after the birth of Betty “Lou”, 

Grandmother found herself losing her eldest 

son Peder Victor “Vic” to his lovely bride, 

Edna Verna Everett.  They were married on 

New Year’s Eve, 31st December 1923, in 

Idaho Falls.  Vic had previously “left home” 

when he joined the Army in 1920.  The 

patriotism of his father had sunk deeply into 

him.   And now he started on a new journey 

with his life partner. 

 

 

                                                           
42 Maurine Pedersen Bates, Sketches, LDS Family History Memories 
43 Maurine Pedersen Bates, Sketches, LDS Family History Memories 

  Edna Everett and Victor Pedersen 50th Wedding Photo 
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It was a sad winter day in 1924 when Earl and Tina moved to Carthage, Illinois to be near his 

family.   

 

 

 

   

Earl's Car with Marian  

"Mainwood" the home of Tina and Earl in Carthage, Illinois 

1 Mariane holding Earl Jr; Peder holding Maurine; Earl Sr holding Marian and Helen; "Tina" with hat; Eddie, Grace and 
friends 
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Just a few months later, May 14, 1924, Oscar and Irene Lois Lorey were married in Idaho Falls, 

and off to make their lives together. 

 

Memories of Grandpa by Oscar’s Daughter Peggie 

“Family fishing-camping trips played an important part in 

my childhood. Granddad and Grandmother Pedersen (they 

requested that we call them that) seemed more formal, and 

not so affectionate as our other grandparents, but we 

enjoyed many outings with the four of them, our parents 

and as many of the Pedersen clan as could make it. This 

was camping in the real sense, with tents and/or sleeping 

on the ground, and Coleman stoves and bonfires to cook 

on. These trips often took place at the opening of fishing 

season. One year, Bonnie and I found the fishing so good 

that poor Daddy didn't get to wet his line until we had 

caught our limits - the first in the whole group to do so! 

Granddad also had a terrific dry sense of humor, and 

loved to tease us, we could never tell whether he was 

serious or not. He had such a Danish brogue that many 

found it difficult to understand him, but I loved to hear 

it.”44 

 

 

 

 

Next to marry were Einer and 

Sarah Sophronia Earl on the 17th 

of June 1925 in the Logan LDS 

Temple. 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
44 Peggie Pedersen Wells Landvatter’s Life Story, Part One 
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Ellen and Robert William Colson married in Idaho Falls on 24 March 1928.   

About that wedding, Maurine had this to say: 

“Nana My sister, Ellen, was my Nana.” My mother was sick for many of the years of my early 

childhood and unable to care for me a lot of the time. That opportunity fell to my oldest sister, Ellen. 

She was my “nana.” We 

slept together, and I thought 

she was my mother. [note 

from Susan: Ellen recalled 

that their mother placed 

Maurine in her bed when 

Maurine was a tiny baby, 

and that is where she slept 

from then on.] 

‘Well, Ellen met a man 

named Bob Colson. Boy, I 

didn’t like him very well. I 

thought he was an old man. 

When they became engaged 

and were about to marry, I 

was furious with Ellen. I 

told her, “If you marry that 

old man, I won’t sleep in 

your bed any longer.” And I didn’t. I sure missed her, but my love for my mother took root and grew 

until I was able to accept my brother ‘Bob.’ I spent many happy hours with them on their dry farm in 

Swan Valley, Idaho.”45 

 

Eddie married LaVera Hill on the 

1st of June 1930   

Not long after the wedding, Eddie and 

LaVera left for a “honeymoon trip” in 

the car used by Peder and Eddie for 

the tailor shop.  As we see by this 

photo, Grandmother Mariane and 

Betty Lou accompanied them.  They 

were on their way to Illinois where 

LaVera met Aunt Tina for the first 

time.   

                                                           
45 Maurine Pedersen Bates, Sketches, LDS Family History Memories 

Bob Colson Ellen Pedersen Colson 
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They slept in the tent (shown in the back) on the 

way and LaVera recalled thinking that her 

mother-in-law was REALLY old, because the 

journey was so tiring for her. In 1930, 

Grandmother was 53 years old.  It all depends on 

your perspective!   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grace married Reid Callan Phillips 3 

June 1934.  They had two children 

and divorced.  Then she married 

Thomas Frost, an older and kind 

man who had emigrated from Italy.  

Tommy and Grace were married 

in 1940, and between them provided 

years of fun for their nieces and 

nephews. 

 

 

 

 

 

Tommy could be counted on to help Grandmother with her garden, pruning and caring for the trees.   

“I remember watching Grandmother as she watched 

Tommy and I am not sure who was instructing who, but 

between the two of them, they grafted a branch from one 

apple tree to another.  I thought it was magic.  I was 6 or 

7.”46 

 

 

 

                                                           
46 Susan Merry Bates Memories, 2018 
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On 30 July 1939, Maurine married Norman A Bates in a garden ceremony—the prettiest garden in 

town—her home. The brothers on both sides of the family attended the wedding.  Maurine never 

quite got over the fact that her dad went fishing that morning and wanted his amazing trout in the 

wedding photos! 

 

 

 

 

.  

Einer, Glen T. Bates Sr. Some Fish, Peder Pedersen 

 
Norman Bates; Einer Pedersen; Glen T Bates Jr; 

S Eddie Pedersen; Frank A Bates; Oscar Pedersen; Robert Bates 
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MISCELLANEOUS PHOTOS 

 

 

 

 

 

      

  

                                                                                                                                                                                                   

“I remember “roller skating” down those stairs when 

I was about 5.  I must have cried a lot, because 

Granddaddy gave me a doll!”   47 

                                                                                                                                                                                                         

 

Some believe this was the last photo of Granddaddy 

Peder Pedersen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
47 Susan Merry Bates Ames, Memories 2018 

1939 Granddad Peder, Victor, Eddie and Einer 

1935 Mariane and Peder 

1949 Peder comes up the back stairs from Norm and 
Maurine's apartment   
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Last of all, Betty Lou married Albert LeRay Rhoades on 27 December 1941 in Idaho Falls, Idaho. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1941, Einer, Victor, Grandmother Mariane, Oscar and Eddie 
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MEANWHILE!   

Grandfather Peder loved owning a car, but he never learned to drive.  His sons held that position.  

Maurine recalled that at one time, whoever was driving home from Yellowstone Park after one great 

fishing trip received a speeding ticket for going 20 miles per hour!  We don’t know which son that 

was, but assume it was Victor or Oscar.  However, in later years, by the time this photo was taken, 

Eddie had assumed the responsibilities of driving his father, and that continued until Grandfather’s 

death in 1951. 

Maurine remembered her dad pushing his car out of the garage and into the driveway on Sundays and 

then washing it and pushing it back until the next week.48  

 There were many auto trips to the family’s 

favorite fishing and camping spots.  They were 

always packing up the car with tents and bedding 

and food and kids and fishing poles and taking off 

for a grand adventure.  Grandmother and 

Granddad Pedersen knew the importance of 

keeping family close before it ever became a social 

media discussion.   One of the favorite road trips 

was to Dubois to visit Tina and Earl before they 

moved and sometimes Andrea Marie and Heber 

Johnson 

 

 

                                                           
48 Judy Lynne South, Granddaughter 

Camping Trip with Grace, Eddie and Maurine about 1927 
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THE BONNEVILLE COUNTY SPORTSMEN ASSOCIATION 

 

Granddad’s appreciation 

of the outdoors [began in] 

his youth when his uncle 

used to let him fish and hunt 

on one of the large estates 

in Denmark.                                     

“’There were no wide-

open spaces in Denmark 

even then and everything 

was fenced off.  People in 

America don’t realize what 

a wonderful heritage they 

have.  Streams and woods 

are offered everywhere, and 

all is asked is that you don’t 

take more than you should 

and behave’ [was] a favorite 

point he liked to drive home 

between stitches.49 

Granddad Peder loved the opportunities that America 

offered to everyone, and those opportunities included the 

ability to hunt and fish in her many beautiful woods and 

streams.  He is quite wonderful and patient sitting here in his 

hat that his descendants all remember so well.  But he wanted 

to do more.  He wanted to make all of this available to the next 

generation, and the one after that … and on and on … for his 

descendants.   

  Peder and other like-minded gentlemen of Bonneville 

County became concerned about the wasteful and unnecessary 

taking of fish and game from the natural surroundings.  There 

was no EPA at that time to look after natural resources.  So 

they joined together to form the Rod and Gun Club in 1911 to 

promote conservation.  They later changed the name, they said 

so that Peder’s Danish brogue pronumciation of “Rotten Gun 

Club” would not be an issue.  It became  the Bonneville County Sportsmen’s Associationand they 

began a “mission” to change the way people thought about hunting and fishing altogether. 

Peder’s son Eddie became a member in 1927 when he turned 18 and continued first, as a 

member and then, a board member for many years, and then eventually acted on behalf of his father 

in the late 40’s when Peder’s age and health caused him to slow down.  Peder and Eddie worked side 

by side, and when Peder retired in 1948, Eddie was elected to be president of the association.  Eddie 

was President for 12 years until 1960, when he decided to run for mayor of Idaho Falls.  That is 

another wonderful and very important story but suffice it to say that Peder’s legacy lived on through 

“Uncle” Eddie. 

 

                                                           
49 Idaho Falls Post Register, October 7, 1949, page 12 
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Both men were a natural listeners and leaders.  Everyone respected Peder, and if they didn’t, it 

never worried him.  He taught his children not to be lazy; to be productive; to get up and get busy!  

He lived what he taught. 

 

Included here are two rather long quotations from Newspaper accounts regarding the 

Sportsmen’s Association.  It is such an important and vital part of Grandfather, that I am including the 

entire articles.  If we want to understand Peder, we have to understand what kind of man he was, and 

that was a man who cared little about fame or glory, but who did care about making a difference in 

the world.   

 

"A sportsmen's paradise--that is the name that hunters and fishermen from over the country have 

given the territory immediately adjacent to Idaho Falls. Fifty years ago (1884) wild game, including 

deer, elk and antelope, and fish in various mountain streams were in such abundance that no one even 

thought of restricted hunting and fishing.... For fishing, as an example, there were approximately 

2500 miles of excellent streams within a radius of 125 miles of the city." (Post Register, Sep. 10, 

1934). 

‘In the early 1900s, the state began taking a hand in protecting wild game and fish. In about 

1920, L. M. Miller conceived the idea for the formation of an association of sportsmen in Idaho Falls. 

He and George M. Scott, Peder Pedersen, Dr. B. M. Brookfield, Gil Telford, Earl Mains, Lawrence 

Balster and Bert Harrington got together and formed the Bonneville Sportsmen's Association. Mr. 

Miller was the first president [in the early 20’s], and Pedersen [became President in 1930].   

 

 

  

‘The first major project was creating the big game refuge in 

eastern Bonneville county, in the Targhee and Caribou National 

forests. The second project was creation of the bird refuge for 

sage hens in the Osgood section northwest of the city. Next the 

sportsmen undertook the task of constructing three large concrete 

fish rearing ponds on the island park just south of the Broadway 

bridge. Then they developed the island into a beauty spot. They 

also constructed a holding pen for rearing pheasants just north of 

Highland Park. They built a cabin in the park.50 

                                                           
50 http://www.bonnevilleheritage.com/MJFCODPg.php?pag=chap11   Submitter: Mary Jane Fritzen 
Sources: Post Register, Golden Jubilee Edition, 10 Sep. 1934. 

Grandfather Peder, on the far left. 

http://www.bonnevilleheritage.com/MJFCODPg.php?pag=chap11
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“Pedersen’s first association with fish and game matters occurred about 

1915 when taking of spawn on rivers in the watershed by an unknowing fish 

and game department employee had resulted in the killing of thousands of 

fish.    

The employee had not been sufficiently trained in the work, and the 

result was fish and game mayhem.  A group of aroused sportsmen, including 

Pedersen, sought an injunction to stop the program and quickly gained an 

audience by state fish and game leaders.   

An organization, the Idaho Fish and Game association, had been formed 

to serve as a springboard for their complaints.  The hastily organized group 

was soon to die, but it had a hearty successor a few years later in the Idaho 

Falls Rod and Gun Club with A.A. Brothen as chairman.  The present 

Bonneville County Sportsmen’s Association, the offspring of the Rod and 

Gun Club, was not organized until the early twenties with L.M. Miller as first 

president.  Sportsmen had found that they needed strength in numbers to take 

up the cudgel against individuals or groups making inroads on their beloved 

outdoor domain. 

 

“Pedersen, an active member at the outset, became President of the 

Bonneville County Sportsmen’s Association in 1930.  And during the past 

20 years of his office, Pedersen has left the imprint of his persistence.   

 

A trip up Fall Creek years ago and a trip up the creek today is but one 

monument to his efforts.  Pedersen has long campaigned for beaver ponds as an erosion antidote, to 

create fish ponds and beautify the area.  Because of his persistence, beaver were planted along Fall 

Creek and Antelope Creek and others.   

The busy beavers now have dammed up the creeks which were formerly either dry or 

carrying mud quickly to the Snake—now clear ponds beside aspen groves where fish thrive lend 

grace and usefulness to the streams.  Bush and tree plantings for game bird cover and the first rearing 
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ponds of the sportsmen’s organization have also received Pedersen’s rigorous backing, but he is 

especially proud of his beaver pond.” 51 

 

 

During his 20-year tenure many things 

happened, and one of those was the 

Sportsmen’s Jamboree that continued until well after his death.  Much of the credit for instigation and 

planning belong to Eddie, but he was happy to keep his father in the spotlight. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“The Sportsman's Jamboree was more 

than just a big buffalo meat loaf dinner.  

[and Bingo] It was two days of wildlife 

and conservation workshops.  Not "Off 

the Wall conservation", but good old 

fashioned, "Let's do the right thing", 

conservation.  Dad [Eddie] said that 

more recent people who considered 

themselves conservationists should 

"freeze to death by candlelight" as they 

tried to stop hydro-electric power from 

being used on the Snake and Columbia.  

I think [Eddie] learned a lot as a young 

man about forestry, fish and wildlife, 

from Granddad Pedersen and his 

friends and acquaintances.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
51 “Peder Pedersen Wants Heritage for the Kids” Post Register, October 7, 1949. FS Memories, Peder Pedersen 
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Sportsmen Park 

 

 “Pedersen Sportsmen 

Park is located at the site 

of the first toll bridge.  

When the city built a 

diversion dam for power 

in 1911, this dam caused 

the water to surround this 

pile of rocks and made it 

a small island.  

    ‘In the early 1920s, a 

small foot bridge was 

built to the island and 

they began taking dirt 

across the bridge in 

wheelbarrows. After 

several years, the island 

began taking shape.  

 

The Forest Department brought in 

Idaho's native trees and shrubs in 1927. 

The island gradually became a park. As 

the park began to develop, Peder 

Pedersen's Museum was started. 

   ‘The museum was opened to tourists. 

On one side of Sportsmen's Park, the 

Sportsmen raised from thirty to sixty 

thousand rainbow trout a year.  The 

Sportsmen Association beautified the 

island and by 1934 reported that 

hundreds visited each day during the 

summer months.”52     

 

 The Swinging Bridge was a delightful access 

to the park, until it was removed after the 

Teton Dam flood in 1976, and a sturdier 

bridge built. The park, now named Pedersen's 

Sportsmen's Park, contains an island of 

nearly one acre with fish, wild life and picnic 

tables. 

                                                           
52 Post Register, September 10, 1934 
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Older Years and Memories 

 

Betty Lou remembered her father saying, “I never 

met a man I didn’t like!”  But he did not like 

dishonest men, and she had a good story about that. 

“Grandfather needed a loan to purchase the “J” St 

property and one prominent Idaho Falls businessman 

offered him the loan at 100% interest.  When another 

more honest man, later Bishop, Warren Wright 

learned of it, he paid the loan and gave Peder the 

amount he needed at 3% interest.” 53  People don’t 

forget things like that very quickly, and neither did 

Granddad. 

 

People were sometimes prone to taking advantage 

of the innocence of a young Danish immigrant.  But 

we know that Grandfather Peder did not use that as an 

excuse to become dishonest himself.  As all 

newspaper accounts (and there were many) of his life 

until the very end of it, referred to him as an honest 

and upright man.  That is how he lived.  That is what 

he leaves with the rest of us to emulate. 

 

Grandfather never lost his Danish “brogue”  

 

When his grandson Einer Jr married a pretty girl named Marian, he treated her sweetly.  She said,  

 

“I remember he would say 4:00 O’clock if you did not understand what he said to you.  I learned 

to act like I understood and go on visiting...I would try to keep the conversation going longer each 

time...thinking I was accomplishing some headway.  It was hard for me to understand his language.  

But, little by little I caught on and learned it was best to have Mom or Dad Pedersen or Einer around 

to explain what was being said.   

 

‘He was a sweet, man...and I thought he seemed to like me. It was so nice to be with the Pedersen 

family...they all seemed to have so much love for one another.  And oh, I loved Mom and Dad 

Pedersen.  Dad Pedersen could never do anything wrong.  He was a wonderful product of Granddad 

and Grandmother Pedersen.  Dad Pedersen kind of kept putting Einer (Bud) and I together.  I think 

he liked my name...Marian...it fitted in quite well with the family’s names, he said.  … 

 

‘When our first child was born Feb 25, 1953 [Grandmother] Mariane Pedersen gave us a beautiful 

big blue buggy for a gift. Granddad had died in 1951 and at the time Brad was born, Einer was in the 

Navy and serving in Japan.  We used that buggy so much.  And thought of his grandparents often.”  
54 

 

                                                           
53 Corinne Louise Rhoades, June 2018. 
54 Granddaughter (in-law) Marian Lynn Ferney Pedersen, June 2018 

Peder and Ellen about 1950 
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Maurine often related that while the children were still young. her mother Mariane had a terrible 

fall down the back steps of their home and broke her nose.  She must have endured an extremely 

serious injury that caused a lot of bleeding, because she said that as she lay on the couch with the 

doctor leaning over her, she felt herself floating above it all, and she both saw and heard the doctor 

say,” She might not make it.”  

When she saw her dear husband Peder standing beside her, crying and pleading with her not to 

die, she made the choice to live even though it meant a lot of pain that she had not felt before.  Later 

she was not happy that the doctor had lined up the children and copied their noses to rebuild hers, as 

she had always had a dainty little nose before that.   

 

 “I only have a few small memories of Granddad Pedersen.  I remember visiting their home and it 

was so quiet and peaceful.  The only sound was from clocks ticking in the background. They also a 

'giant floor grate' in the middle of the house where you could stand and warm up on a cold day as the 

heat came up from the furnace below. Granddad had to remove the "clinkers" from the coal fired 

furnace. Also, on a Summer day, Granddad took me out to his wood shop on the back of the lot to 

show me the picture frames he was building. I was impressed by how careful he had to be to get the 

corners cut just right. This all happened before I was 10 years old.”55   

 

“And if anyone picked up his scissors on his bench at work, he would say; 'are you going to cut 

anything with  those? If not, put them down.’ “56 

 

   “When she was almost as old as I am now, and I was in the 5th 

grade, Grandmother’s tree sat in the corner of the right-hand living 

room closest to the kitchen and her bedroom. It was decorated with 

electric lights and pretty balls. She put cotton under it and a little city 

of houses on the cotton. It was a winter snow scene. I loved it and 

spent hours under the tree with her imaginative pretend snowy 

town”57  
 

“I went to Grandmother’s house one day at about 8 years old and 

found her lying on the couch in peaceful silence reading the Book of 

Mormon.  She told me a little about it, and that made me happy. She 

took her granddaughters Judy and Susan with her to church.  We sat 

by her in Sacrament Meetings.  She spoke softly and lovingly.  She 

smelled good and always wore a beautiful brooch on her dress.” 

 

“Granddad ate peas from his knife to tickle the grandkids and he let us sweep his workshop with a 

big broom.58  Granddad bought rye bread at the bakery for Grandmother, and we got to sample it 

now and then with real butter.59  

 

 

                                                           
55 Grandson, Steven D. Colson, June 2018 
56 Granddaughter, Corinne Louise Rhoades, June 2018 
57 Granddaughter Judy Lynne Bates South, July 2018 
58 Granddaughter, Susan Merry Bates Ames, July 2018 
59 Granddaughters, Connie and Susan  

Photo from a recent descendant of 
Mariane's sister Andersine in Denmark. 
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Great Grandson Charles “Chuck” Wells remembers his grandfather-Oscar-doing the same and 

reciting this poem: 

I eat my peas with honey 

I’ve done it all my life. 

It makes the peas taste funny, 

 But it keeps them on the knife.60 

 

Grandfather Peder would have chuckled at that! 

 

 

 Maurine wrote61 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
60 Chuck Wells Memories of “Dadoo”, Oscar Laurentz Pedersen 
61 Evelyn Maurine Pedersen Bates Scrapbook Memories 

Their motto for life was “Think first of others, then of yourself, but be sure what you think of others is good.”   

They never had time to think of themselves 
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May 7, 1947 - the Golden Wedding Anniversary of Peder and Mariane 
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The Post Register: 

 

“Well Known Couple to Observe Anniversary—Sixty relatives and hundreds of friends from 

East Idaho Monday will offer congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Peder Pedersen, residents of Idaho 

Falls since June 5, 1901, who will celebrate their 50th Wedding Anniversary with an open house, 

followed by a family reunion. 

 

‘Mr. and Mrs. Pedersen will receive well wishers at their home at 725 J Street, from 1 to 5 p.m.  

approximately 60 relatives will gather in the Highland Park recreation Hall at 6:30 for refreshments 

and a family reunion. 

 

‘Married in Denmark—    The Pedersen’s were married May 27, 1896, at Viborg, Denmark, and 

came to this country as converts of the LDS church in 1901, after Mr. Pedersen’s second tour of duty 

with the Danish Army, where he served three years and six months in Coast Artillery units. 

 

‘Eleven sons and daughters were born to the Pedersens, including three in Denmark, one of 

whom is the present Mrs. Christina Main, now of Carthage Ill. Two others, born in the Pedersens’ 

Danish home, are deceased. 

 

‘Others, born in Idaho Falls, are: Victor Pedersen, Jackson, Wyo.; Oscar Pedersen, Springfield; 

Einer Pedersen, Idaho Falls; Mrs. Bob Colson, Swan Valley; Eddie Pedersen, Idaho Falls; Mrs. 

Thomas Frost, Idaho Falls; Mrs. Norman Bates, Los Angeles, and Mrs. Ray Rhoades, Idaho Falls.  

There are 31 grandchildren and four great grandchildren. 

 

‘Prominent Here—Mr. Pedersen, president of the Bonneville County Sportsmen’s Association 

for the past 17 years, has been prominently identified with the development of fishing and hunting in 

in East Idaho. 

 

‘Their married life began when Mr. Pedersen was called up by the Danish government to serve in 

the Danish Army for six months, almost immediately after marriage vows were spoken.  After being 

mustered out of the service, the young couple became converts of the LDS church, and after much 

preparation and by hard economy, were able to set sail as immigrants for the United States.  After a 

long trip across the United States, they arrived in Idaho Falls, June 5, 1901, with exactly two 

dollars. 

 

‘Lived in Ucon— The couple first lived with Mr. Pedersen’s uncle, L.M. Christensen, at Ucon, 

and moved to Idaho Falls, that fall, where Mr. Pedersen established a tailor shop, a business in 

which he has been actively engaged ever since.” 62 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
62 The Post Register, 26 May 1946 
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On October 7, 1949, Grandfather Peder announced his retirement from the 

Sportsmen’s Association in the Post Register: 

  “Peder Pedersen announced his resignation Friday as president of the 

Bonneville County Sportsmen’s association, ending a 19-year tenure in that 

office. 

  ‘The elderly executive of the state’s largest sportsmen’s association said 

his resignation is effective immediately.  He said the Board of Directors of the 

Association will name a temporary president until a new one can be elected. 

   “After many years in this position, I find the responsibilities and many 

duties associated with the position are grater than my age and health justify,” 

Pedersen said in announcing his resignation. 

“I wish to thank the many hundreds of local supporters of the association 

in this section of Idaho, and particularly do I wish to thank the officers and 

directors of this very worthwhile organization, he stated. 

 

‘Enjoyed Work- 

“To say that I have enjoyed the work is to put it mildly.  I will continue to be as active as possible 

in the future and trust that work that has been started will continue with even greater momentum 

under a new president.” 

‘Widely known throughout the state as a conservationist and enthusiastic supporter of fish and 

game improvement in Idaho, Pedersen built the Bonneville association from a membership of 800 in 

1930 to the present organization of more than 9600 members. 

 

‘Major Influence- 

‘Through his efforts the Bonneville County Sportsmen’s Association has become a major 

influence in state fish and game legislation.  It has frequently been instrumental in bringing about 

legislation on hunting and fishing in Idaho. 

 

‘Famed Bird Farm- 

‘Among his proudest accomplishments is the …game bird farm at Idaho Falls.  Pedersen 

conceived the idea of the bird farm in 1930 and under his leadership the farm was built with 

volunteer labor and donated materials. [It] is now one of the few of its type in the state. It is the only 

association owned game bird farm in Idaho which has breeding facilities for inland game birds.  

Annually hundreds of pheasants are given their freedom in East Idaho from the Idaho Falls farm. In 

addition to conservation of game birds, the association has been able to take an active part in 

helping the state fish and game department through the fish rearing ponds at Sportsman’s island. 

Hundreds of thousands of trout have been reared in the ponds and released in East Idaho streams.” 
63 

 

When Grandfather retired, Eddie –who had been so very closely involved for many years—took 

over the helm as president and kept things on the path he had helped to set with Peder so many years 

before. 

 

 

                                                           
63 The Post Register, October 7, 1949. 
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MEMORIES OF GRANDMOTHER AND GRANDDAD PEDERSEN, Granddaughter LaRene Colson Smith 

Ellen and Bob’s first babies were twins, LaDene and LaRene, born December 1928.  They attended 

school in a little cabin near their home in Swan Valley, Idaho, until graduation from the 8th grade.  

After that, they lived much of each school year with Grandmother and Granddad in Idaho Falls, 

beginning about 1942.   

 “Grandmother made us a cozy “nest” in the basement near the old coal furnace where we could 

sleep.  It was very dark, and I was afraid of the dark.  It was always a challenge to go down the stairs 

from the sunroom to the basement and dive through the darkness to the amazing feather bed 

Grandmother had made for us, but it was such a deep and lovely feather bed that you could just sink 

right out of sight! 

 ‘Granddad stoked the furnace with coal that had been delivered and dumped just outside the 

basement window next to the driveway.   It took daily attention to keep the fire going, the coal 

replenished, and the clinkers removed.   

 ‘Before leaving to walk to work and to school, Grandfather frequently made breakfast for us.  He 

would fry an egg and a piece of bacon and serve that with some cereal.  He was quite a little kitchen 

chef!  We would just watch him and thought it was wonderful.  He was letting his little wife get some 

rest before he went to the shop and we went to school. 

   ‘It was fun.  We’d have to make our own sandwiches, because there were no school lunches.  He 

had that drawer of cheese--that cheese had to be aged.  No cheese was any good until it had aged in 

his drawer and smelled so strong and was hard as a rock.  As a result, I never have liked cheese very 

much.  

   ‘He always had to put the cheese in the drawer, and he would dig out the oldest smelliest one he 

could find and give it to the kids.  We dreaded it.  But it was so cute. 

   ‘LaDene and I went to Sutton Grocery Store just across the street from Riverside Grade School.  

We would walk up there to the grocery store -- Sutton’s, and once there was this young man out there 

with his car, and he told us that we were just lovely people and he would like to take us for a ride.  

We were still green from the countryside, and we thought, “what a nice fellow.”  We were charmed, 

but we did not go for the ride.  But we told Grandmother and Grandfather about it and they just got 

real upset!  They said, “That’s dangerous!  Don’t you ever get in the car with anybody you don’t 

know!”  That was one of the disciplines that we learned from Grandmother. 

   ‘Grandfather expected a lot of his family and of himself.  He wanted the family to be American, and 

he wanted us to speak English!  There was no Danish allowed.  Therefore, if we didn’t listen closely 

to Grandfather, he would say something, and we would say “huh?”  and he would say “Huh?”  right 

back in just a certain way he had.  He would not repeat what he had said.  If you didn’t get it the first 

time, you were out of luck, so you got so you listened very closely. 
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 ‘While we were living there, we were just beginning to learn a few things about the piano.  Mother 

had one on the farm, and Grandmother had a piano. So, we practiced on that piano out of a little 

book that had a few songs.  About two of those were arranged so that we could play together.  Little 

duets.  We were practicing one day, and Grandpa got this idea.  He said he was having a Priesthood 

meeting and he wanted his twin granddaughters to come and play at that meeting.  There were only 

two little pieces we could play together, so we picked the one we thought was the most fun to listen to, 

and then we went to Grandpa’s meeting and played, and I don’t think we made any mistakes.  We 

came home first.  When he came home, he said, “Thank you for playing, but you could at least have 

played a church song!” 

   ‘Do you remember the flowers that Grandmother had alongside the walkway in front— The 

Nasturtiums?  Those were so special.  That was her landmark!  Something she had to have every 

year.   

   “Grandmother had a wonderful setting of dishes… her special china.  It was beautiful.  A meal was 

prepared a certain way.  You had a fruit cocktail or soup first and then you had a main course, and 

then dessert.  Each time the table had to be cleared to make ready for the next course.  We had our 

soup or fruit cocktail.  Take them to the kitchen.  Then set the table for the main course.  That would 

be cleared away and then we would get the dessert dishes.  We would all sit there and eat with all the 

proper forks and spoons.”   

   ‘Grandfather wanted to know if we—fresh off the farm—would be good to shovel a garden spot.  

We said, “Yes, we can do that”.  So, we shoveled Granddad’s garden plot for him; we pitched in, and 

did it, and he appreciated it.   

   ‘He was a perfectionist.  He wanted everyone to understand that we were all striving to do 

everything as right as we could do it.  He was gentle and kind, but he expected some things… like 

to do your best.  He also expected you to respect him, because he was the senior of the family.  

Therefore, no sassing or anything like that! 

    ‘About 1943 Grandpa came home with a beautiful piece of furniture— a radio.  The reason it 

means a lot to me is that Grandpa liked to listen to a popular radio show - “One Man’s Family”.  It 

was almost mandatory for us to all sit down and listen together.  We wanted to anyway, Grandpa 

said “We will all sit around and listen” to that radio on that evening… One Man’s Family!”  It felt 

good - a lot like Family Home Evening should feel today.   

[Susan: It is possible to get the impression that the main reason they came to America was for hunting 

and fishing.  After all, the newspaper accounts of the day are much of what we must use to build our 

picture of our grandparents, and they focused on the temporal activities of Peder Pedersen.  But 

LaRene was emphatic about this]—  

   “Granddad was a religious man and he was staunch in his Priesthood.  Going to church was a 

top priority.  That’s why they were becoming Americans!  While we lived with them, we all went to 

church together.”  64 

 

 

                                                           
64 LaRene Colson Smith, July 2018 
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24 DECEMBER 1951 

Peder Pedersen--Husband, Father and Grandfather— passed away suddenly at the home of his 

daughter Maurine Bates on Christmas Eve, just three days after his 76th birthday.  “Granddad 

Pedersen died on the 24th of December 1951. He fell on the ice, bumped his head, and a blood clot 

went to his brain. Following the fall, he walked next door to the apartments they owned to visit his 

daughter, Maurine. He slumped over while sitting on her sofa. Death came instantly, and so he did 

not suffer, but it was a sad Christmas for Grandmother.”65 

 

THE DAY GRANDDADDY DIED, Granddaughter, Susan Merry Bates Ames   

 “My testimony of the Gospel of Jesus Christ began when I was 7 1/2 years old.  Grandfather 

was visiting with Mother as she made candy on Christmas Eve in our kitchen.  My sister Judy and I 

played on the floor nearby where we could see them AND the Christmas Tree!  It was a magical day.  

Suddenly, without any warning at all, Grandfather seemed to fall asleep with his head on the table.  

Mother frantically called for help – knowing that he was already gone.  

‘ I was confused about all the commotion and why Mother was crying and what had happened to my 

dear kindly Danish Granddad.  But Judy, who was 11 years old, took me into our bedroom and told 

me to kneel beside her by our favorite window, and there she prayed.  As I listened to her talking to 

Heavenly Father as though He were right there in the room, I KNEW that He heard her.  I knew he 

was real.  I knew He was my Father.  I knew He loved us.  I also knew that, despite our request for 

Granddad to be all right and to live, he would not.  He was already with his loving Heavenly Father.  

At that time, I was given the precious gift to know beyond a doubt that God lives, He loves us, and 

really does hear our prayers.   

‘And then came the precious gift of peace and comfort from the Holy Ghost.   I never forgot that 

reassurance.  I have felt it hundreds of times since, and now that I am in my 75th year I cannot testify 

strongly or loudly or powerfully enough that God lives!  He hears our prayers! He loves us!  He will 

send us comfort in our most trying times.  If He would do that for two little girls in their hour of need, 

how could He possibly deny anyone that same joy? He could not, and He would not.  I bear this 

testimony in the sacred name of Jesus Christ whose atonement made all this possible.  And I know 

that this testimony is what Grandfather Peder Pedersen desires for his posterity to remember about 

him…it was also his.”66 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
65 Connie Pedersen Stoneberg, FS Memories 
66 “Why I Believe” Susan Merry Bates Ames, LDS Family Search Memories 
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After his death, the Editor of the Post Register wrote this tribute to Peder:  

 “PEDER PEDERSEN MADE FRIENDS AND KEPT THEM 

‘Few men made more friends than Peder Pedersen … and few had his faulty for keeping those 

friendships once they had been made! 

 

‘When the mild mannered little tailor of “B” street died suddenly the day before Christmas, the 

community was shocked.  Not because he had been taken in the prime of life…for Peder Pedersen 

had already lived 76 fruitful years.  Not because he left great responsibilities for others to bear … for 

he had raised his family long since and had retired from business a year ago. 

 

‘But people mourned “Pete” …everyone called him that…for himself.  He could take a stitch or 

wield a scissors with the bet of tailors, but it was in pursuing his avocation rather than his vocation 

that he made his friends and set a record for community service that is seldom equaled by any man. 

 

‘Peder Pedersen was something of an oracle…a champion of wildlife conservation, whose 

contribution to the hunting and fishing resources of this area cannot be measured by any ordinary 

yardstick.  He put more than mere fish in the streams, more than more fowl and animals in the fields 

and forests.  He put part of his life, as well as some of his money into helping shape policies that have 

resulted in an abundant life for the sportsmen of east Idaho. 

 

    ‘“Pete” was something of a benevolent despot as he ruled the destinies of hunting and fishing realm, 

and of the huge annual sportsmen’s’ jamboree from his throne on top his cutting table.  Sitting cross 

legged…as tailors do…” Pete” recruited housewives, bankers, professional men, laborers, 

farmers…people from all walks of life and molded them into a big army for community good.  He did 

it without fuss or ceremony; seemingly, at times, without effort or planning. But the success his efforts 

attained was a revelation in community cooperation, and in the faith and confidence which people of 

all ages and walks of life placed in the little man on the tailor’s bench. 

 

    ‘It is difficult to find a word to describe what it was in his makeup that brought recruits to his 

wildlife program and loyal friendship.  But from 25 years of close association with Peder Pedersen, 

we believe it was his love of man, and his deep sincerity and belief in the cause he championed.  

Certainly, there was no love of glory or wealth in the man.  He lived quietly, deeply devoted to his 

wife and family, and to his legion of friends.  His philosophy of life was built upon love and respect 

for mankind, and he was so sincere in it that he was loved and respected in return. 

 

‘Peder Pedersen would have been embarrassed by this eulogy.  He didn’t seek praise.  But those 

who knew him best know that kind words are little enough compensation for his years of service to 

the community.  And so humbly and sincerely we pay Peder Pedersen this simple farewell tribute: 

“So long, Pete, you were a good guy to know.  We hate to see you go.”67 

 

His funeral was held December 27th.  It was a very sad Christmas for the entire Pedersen Family 

and hundreds in the community came together to honor him. 

 

                                                           
67 The Idaho Falls Post Register, January 1951, “PEDER PEDERSEN MADE FRIENDS AND KEPT THEM 
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He is buried at Fielding Memorial Park in Idaho Falls near the duck pond … 

 a fitting resting place for Grandfather and a few years later, Grandmother. 
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68 

CHRISTMAS 1952, ONE YEAR LATER  

“Grandmother said she had not ‘made up with Christmas’ that first 

year and did not want to put up a tree but did want lights. So she asked 

[Betty Lou’s husband, Ray Rhoades]  to put the lights on the pine tree 

on the front lawn with Uncle Tommy’s help.   Mrs. Westergard saw 

them, of course, and next year 'J' Street looked very different.” 69  (We 

can only assume that meant that others decorated their outside trees the 

next year, not to be outdone by Mariane, although her outdoor 

decorating was motivated by love and memories.) 

  

                                                           
68 Peder Victor Pedersen, 1951 
69 Corinne Louise Rhoades Memories 2018 
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The text of this 

newspaper article is re-

typed on the next page. 
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Wednesday, February 13, 1952      The Post Register, 

Idaho Falls, Idaho 

 

“DEDICATION TO FAMILY AND CHURCH CHARACTERIZES JAMBOREE HONOREE 

 

‘You can find her any day puttering busily about her flowers, and maybe now and then 

indulging in a warm memory of busier days in the raising of nine children. 

‘And Mrs. Peder Pedersen of Idaho Falls will add another important memory to her collection 

this Saturday afternoon when honored at the annual Old Timers party of the Sportsmen’s 

Jamboree.  It was her late husband, the veteran president of the Bonneville County Sportsmen’s 

Association who died in December, who fathered the Jamboree –and many other conservation 

documents in East Idaho. 

‘Memories of Mrs. Pedersen are necessarily about children, flowers and fishing trips—maybe 

about her nine children packed tightly in an old canvas topped touring car in a light-hearted trek to 

Island Park.  Masonry for memories is an awareness of God as constant and as natural as her 

breathing. 

 

Loved the Outdoors 

‘To be married to Peder Pedersen meant a contagious enthusiasm for the outdoors.  In those 

early days when the family was young, she packed the food and hied off with her Danish brood to 

the mountains.  She recalls that Yale Creek—now covered over by Island Park Reservoir—was 

once called “Copenhagen” because the Pedersens and many of their Danish relatives as well, made 

the spot their favorite outing site.  To the children in those days, Yale Creek was “just like going 

home.” 

‘Much of the time, however, Mrs. Pedersen was too busy raising a family to go on all the 

fishing trips.  Coming from the “old country”, she shared her husband’s love of “the bigness and 

the freedom,” but nine children can take a lot of your time.  There was her church work, too, and 

her flowers to raise.  But it was often that when the touring car was wheeled out in front with the 

fishing reels strapped to the side that Mrs. Pedersen was front and center in the fishing car. 

 

Born in Denmark 

‘Born at a village near Viborg, Denmark, [Vinkel], her parents were well to do owners of a 

large peat farm.  She met her husband when he was an apprentice in a tailoring shop at Randers 

[Skive] Denmark.  She had come to visit the people who owned the building where her husband 

was tailoring—then a short, thin brown-haired girl.  The courtship began when “Pete” took her to 

the Apprentice Ball.  She was 17 and he, 19.  Two years later, they were married and rented an 

apartment in Randers where Mr. Pedersen continued his tailoring trade.   

 

Came to Idaho 

‘In the next five years the two joined the LDS Church and were happy when Mrs. Pedersen’s 

Uncle, the late L.M. Christensen, then of Ucon, invited them to Idaho. Two children, both sons, had 

died while infants in Denmark, but when the couple set sail a two-year-old daughter, Christine, 

accompanied them. 

‘Mr. Pedersen worked on the Christensen farm for a time but decided that farming was not for 

him and promptly walked into Idaho Falls and was signed up as a tailor at a local shop.  That was 50 

years ago— and “Pete” was a tailor for 50 years in Idaho Falls. 
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Some Homesickness 

‘In the memories, too, are long days of homesickness for Denmark in those days.  Thirteen years 

after making her new home, she returned to Denmark to visit her parents.  That was in 1914.  The 

war broke out while she was in Denmark and her return was delayed nearly three months.  In the 

meantime, her distraught family feared that every ship reported sunk in the Atlantic had “mama” 

aboard.  When mama finally telephoned from Denver on the way back, it was a riotous day in the 

Pedersen family at Idaho Falls. 

‘The couple first rented a home from the late Jack Eastman in the Eagle Rock district, but later 

moved to 709 J Street.  After they raised their family, the couple took up residence at 709 J Street.  

[They first built at 725 J St. and then added the house at 709 J St.] 

 

She Wanted Prunes 

‘Her first trials here were with the language.  She laughs about one of her first visits to a grocery 

store.  She wanted to buy some prunes and told the grocery clerk that with a throaty rolling of her 

R’s.  After repeating the request 10 times, a light came into the perplexed face and he quickly 

fetched a broom.  Mrs. Pedersen with a resigned sigh, took the unwanted broom home. 

‘Her second child was born within six weeks after her arrival here.  And it didn’t seem long until 

her brood had grown to nine.  She took pride in their taking root in this big new country where 

everyone had a big smile for you— even if they couldn’t understand you. 

‘She liked the brotherhood of her church and has been active in the church since her arrival 

here—especially in the Relief Society.  She served as President of a Relief Society in Denmark even 

before coming to this nation.  A quiet woman who often surprised her neighbors with her quick 

appreciation of a funny situation, she lived her religion with an easy-going dismissal of the irritants 

of others.  Her family always pictures her as a serene, quiet woman who could laugh at herself.  She 

could also steer her way with quiet but unwavering determination to a chosen target. 

 

A Chosen Target 

‘One of her chosen targets was the apartment house –the former residence next door which has 

been remodeled—which has always been her own project. She went through the business of adding a 

room or remodeling with characteristic patience—especially patient when the objections mounted.  

And when she got what she wanted, it was what everybody wanted anyhow.   

‘The apartment has been solely hers—and while she sees to it that the rent is paid on time, she is 

often in the role of nurse or counselor to her tenants and their children.  After nine children, Mrs. 

Pedersen can’t help but be motherly 

‘Still alert—and sometimes firmly independent—she likes to oversee her apartment house, tend 

her flowers, play with her grandchildren and pluck a pleasant memory now and then.” 70 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
70 Wednesday, February 13, 1952, The Post Register, Idaho Falls, Idaho 
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“MEMORIES OF GRANDMOTHER”, Granddaughter Connie Pedersen Stoneberg 

“I was privileged to know my Grandmother Pedersen well. We visited her home often, stopping 

by for a visit almost every Sunday evening, and often enjoying dinner around her neatly set dining 

room table. Grandmother enjoyed the custom of “afternoon tea” as she had in Denmark. Mother and 

I would get dressed up and visit Grandmother and Aunt Betty Lou often during “tea time”. I treasure 

these visits and loved sitting at Grandmother’s table in the kitchen with the baby tears plant in the 

window. ‘Grandmother loved flowers. Her sun room, the room that doubled as Aunt Betty Lou’s 

bedroom, was filled with flowers, including the largest Christmas cactus I have ever seen. It bloomed 

profusely for many years, even when Aunt Betty Lou took it home after Grandmother died.  

‘Grandmother’s yard was always filled with beautiful flowers, including the nasturtiums growing 

on both sides of the walk to the street in front. In the back was a little picket fence with flowers of 

many varieties, and along the sidewalk on Mound Avenue beside the apartment building was a 

beautiful, low, well-trimmed hedge. I was amazed to see such hedges when we visited Denmark many 

years ago. I can still see Grandmother in her yard, bending at the waist to pull a weed or care for a 

flower. She often wore Granddad’s coveralls to keep clean while she dug in the dirt, but after lunch, 

she would always put on her best dress, and prepare for “tea time”.  

‘She loved nice things, and always wanted to look her best. She was short, a bit round, and very 

nice.  

‘I appreciate the things she taught me, and my mother loved her. Grandmother had a bookcase 

full of literary classics, and I knew she wanted us to be good students. Dad told me that when he was 

a young boy, grandmother wanted her children to attend a university. Grandfather felt that the boys 

should learn the tailoring trade. It had served him well, but Grandmother insisted that her girls be 

given an opportunity to further their education.  

‘Dad said that when the girls graduated from high school, Grandmother found a way to pay for 

their college education. She took in boarders as her mother had done in Denmark. She would rent 

one of the bedrooms to a boarder, and it just happened to be the boy’s bedroom. Dad said that 

Grandmother would make thick feather beds filled with goose and duck down feathers from the birds 

Granddad and the boys shot. A heavy tent would be put up behind the house. The boys slept there, 

tucked in between the warm feather quilts, even in the winter. And so, the girls went to school.  Aunt 

Ellen went to Albion Normal School to become a teacher, Grace attended a cosmetology school, and 

Maurine and Betty Lou went to Idaho State in Pocatello. Aunt Tina was married quite soon after she 

graduated from High School, but I know she had the same desire for her children. Many of them 

attended the college in Carthage, Illinois where they lived. I know Aunt Tina worked to help her 

children, too. Grandmother’s love of learning has been passed on to her family. 

‘Our grandmother was a special lady, quiet, gentle, kind, and considerate. I loved her. She saw 

our daughter, Holly, only once, not long before grandmother died. Grandmother picked her up, and 

with tears in her eyes, said, “Oh, she looks just like one of my babies.” Many of us do resemble our 

grandmother. It will be fun when we see her again.”71 

Grandmother died 3 ½ weeks later.  She had given a pretty gold baby ring— with a little chain 

that goes around the baby's wrist just in case it slips off— to Connie for Holly’s blessing.  That was 

the 29th of January 1956.  On the 1st of July 2018, that same ring was worn by Holly’s granddaughter, 

Mylee Brighton on her blessing day.   Six generations of babies from Grandmother Mariane have 

worn that ring on their blessing day.  We are all enriched by the sentimentality of that sweet memory. 

                                                           
71 Connie Pedersen Stoneberg, LDS Family Search Memories, Nielsine Mariane Sörensen Pedersen 
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     Mariane Sorensen Pedersen lived for 4 more years, passing away 24 February 1956.  

Maurine said it was a day she would not forget, exactly 50 months since her father Peder had died.        

 Maurine was again the last in the family to say “goodbye”.  Grandmother had been in the 

hospital with serious heart problems.  She was told she would have to live with one of her children 

and not go back to her home on her release.  She was determined that would not happen.  She said 

“Well, Maurine, I guess I had better be going.”  Then she turned over and peacefully passed away. 

 

 

We, your descendants thank you, love you and honor you for your  

endurance, patience, hard work, commitment and faith. 

 

This scripture can surely be said of our Grandparents, Peder and Nielsine Mariane Sörensen Pedersen.  

 

Doctrine and Covenants: 42:46 

“And it shall come to pass that those that die in me shall not taste of death,  

for it shall be sweet unto them” 
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  Peder and Nielsine Mariane Sørensen Pedersen 

 


