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Ruth's Writings - (dad's sister Ruth Woodruff)

Ruth Notes

This is a chronological listing of Ruth's emails. You will note that the topics skip
around, but that's how conversations grow. These emails -slightly redacted to take
out irrelevant stuff like talk about my broken back- are in the order in which she
sent them, a most remarkable collection of memories. They provide tremendous
“color” -the NFL should hire her for Superbow!- and information about Leamington,
the family the home, the community and the times.

Note that many of Auntie Ruth's (as she likes to be called says cousin Ray Vogel)
topics involve SLC. She did not confine herself to Leamington, which was a
wonderful thing. I never knew that she took care of me as a baby in SLC -said T
was a fun baby (she's right about the 'baby’ part....). I did not know that Wanda
lived next to us, that Ruth lived with us, that mom's sister Mabel provided articles
of clothing, that mom sewed for Doris and Ruth, that mom and dad helped pay for
Ruth's chiropractor. Ruth was indeed young when dad left home, but her memories
about life alone with Doris and her dad enrich my understanding of Grandpa Sam
and his life after Grandma Dorothy died.

The dates are those on the original emails, and the language is hers. Excellent
writing that creates images of what was going on.

May 5, 2004
Dear Jim,

First, what are UBW and BTW? I'm sure that they are parts of your
autobiography on your web site. By the way, is the web site address the same as
your E-mail address? I gave up trying for it on our old computer, but now we have
a brand new Dell, so I'll try again.
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I'm glad to know that there are six grandchildren in the Provo area and that some
of them keep in touch with your Mom. She may not remember but I'm sure the
phone calls and visits have to be good for her. Also, those keeping in touch will
benefit by knowing that they did.

So Mabel died a year after your dad. I was so happy to meet her at his funeral
because of something that happened in 1942. T had had rheumatic fever that
spring and chorea (St Vitus Dance), and Dad didn't think I was getting better fast
enough. He must have conferred with the family because your folks invited me to
come to SLC and stay with them and take a course of 10 chiropractic treatments
like Marie had been undergoing. I'm sure they paid for them. The Chiro noticed
that my head leaned to one side. Anyway, after the treatments he didn't think I
was straightened out enough so he gave 10 more free. Nice, huh?

As you may have suspected, you were just a sweet baby in a buggy at the time and
I got to feed you once in awhile. Your folks lived in the New Sutton apartments on
3rd South and about second East--very close to downtown Salt Lake. The Chiro
office was only two or three blocks away. I had to rest a lot on a single bed they
had in an alcove. T would listen to the radio sometimes. two popular songs were,
"The Jersey Bounce", and "One dozen Roses".

Okay, now for the Mabel thing...Marie could see that I didn't have enough nice
clothes so she went to a closet and pulled out a box with several dresses in it. She
said they were her sister, Mabel's. I tried them on and she made some
adjustments and added a pretty belt to one of them, so I had three nice dresses
to take home with me. (sigh)

She also got some little boxes, fabric and cotton stuffing and made some doll
house furniture for me. She had fun making them. And that is why I was so happy
to finally meet Mabel.

My Doctor in Delta said I wouldn't be ready to go back to school until after
Christmas, but I went just before Halloween. Just before Christmas our whole
class of five was sent to eighth grade at Delta High School. I participated in PE.
and did fine from then on. I feel that all those treatments were extremely helpful
to me.
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In the next letter I'll talk about Dad caring for us after Mother died. And rentals.

Love, Auntie Ruth

May 28, 2004
Dear Jim.

Now for Alvin. I do have some photos around here in books about the family I'll
see what I can rustle up for you and I'll write some of my memories of him

He was twelve years old when I was born, so by the time I was six and starting
school he was nearly out of the nest--or out of his brooder coop. That is where he
lived during High school since there wasn't a bedroom for him in the old
homestead, and he had a bed-wetting problem up to the teen years. After he left
Dad turned it into a granary, before we moved up behind Pete Nelson's house.

Alvin's House, as we all called it, was very interesting. A banjo, a guitar and a
ukelele hung up on the walls and there may have been a horn, too, and other
interesting items. Once, he paid me a nickel for a cigar box I had acquired from
somewhere. He needed it to keep fossils in.

My first recollection of him, and I may already have told you this, was when I was
about as tall as the mattress on the bed in the "Girls' Room". There were several
of us going through this room and I was whining for bread (as usual), only, since T
was probably about 2 or 3, T pronounced it, "bed". Alvin was very helpful, smiling
and saying to me. "You want some bed? Here's some bed for you", and patting the
end of the bed. I may have scowled at him, but T remember thinking--"Okay, so I
don't know how to say bread yet"... and I realized it was funny.

One time he came home for a short visit when Doris and I were still in grade school
and gave us each a beautiful bracelet with heart-shaped gems on it. He told us
what each one was, ruby, emerald, aquamarine, golden topaz, diamond, and
whatever. He said they were Genuine Simulated Jewels. They were beautiful. We
wore them when we went down to Alpha's place. She thought they were pretty and
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asked where we got them. I told her Alvin had given them to us and that they were
Genuine Simulated Jewels. She laughed her lovely, musical laugh and said, "Oh, that
Alvinl" So T thought that simulated meant imitation but I didn't care that they
weren't real. They were a beautiful gift from my loving--but funny--brother.

May 28, 2004
Dear Jim.

Thanks for writing. It's too bad that your mom's memory does not work enough to
hold memories that could possibly give her comfort and joy at this stage of her
life. At least she does recognize those who come to visit--when they are there.

So the home will be sold eventually. It is a wonderful and interesting home and the
grounds are lovely. Has anyone been taking care of them? I remember Marie
working in the yard and having lots of beautiful potted plants. She told us that
after retiring from work she had made that her "work" because she needed
something fulfilling to do. I'm sure you'll get a very good price for it.

I feel bad for you being in pain so much and having to fly o Utah and sell the place.
Will you be able to drive a rented car from SLC to Provo and back, etfc., etc.? Does
that make you cringe just thinking about it? That will be later so maybe things will
be better for you by then. It must be dreadful for you, having your life changed
so in a split second.

Doris’ E-address is jadcom@uswest.net. She will be happy to hear from you. She
has had three heart operations beginning with one back in the fifties or sixties,
which really gave her new life for around thirty years then she had to have another
one and a few years later, the third. She keeps plodding on and she and John take
care of each other. She has been doing Genealogy since she married the first time
and she and John have been Stake Family History Specialists for a long time. I
saw her recently when were in Utah for a granddaughter's graduation from BYU.
She had lost weight and was very thin. I+ gave me pause.

Raymond's E-mail address is raycmj@ juno.com and at work: rvogel@nevp.com. He
works at Nevada Power Co since he retired from the military. He's a great guy. He
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looks a lot like Dad did, very slender, only more healthy. His brother, Rex looks like
his dad, Conrad, but not so stout. We saw him recently at Joe Zezulka's daughter's
wedding reception in Huntington Beach. Now that I'm tossing cousins at you,
Doris' son Norman, the audiologist, now lives in Bountiful within walking distance of
his folks. Our son, Mark lives in bountiful also with his wife and seven children.
Actually, the oldest is going o BYU Idaho.

Bye for now,

Love, Auntie Ruth

July 5, 2004 excerpt

I know about Viola's going to another (odd) church and rejecting ours but know
nothing of Mother doing the same. Apparently your Dad knew, but never passed it
on to me. I doubt Doris knows about it either. I do know that the women in
Leamington didn't really care for Mother. Like me, she was outspoken, and not
tactful. Wilford has smoothed my rough edges a lot (and very nicely) through the
years. I didn't realize the extent of their dislike of Mother until a few years ago
when two or three of our daughters went to Leamington on Memorial Day and
reported back to me. They think it's a neat little town and like to see the
cemetery and the old church, and other spots we have shown them.

Jim and Marie happened to be there at the same time and, of course, the menfolk
took Jim off so they could visit with this famous and illustrious local personage. So
Marie was left with her grandnieces, who thought it was so nice to be able to visit
with her. One thing she told them was that she NEVER wanted fo return to
Leamington because, as it happened that day, each time the men would get Jim's
entire attention.... and the women would tell Marie how Awful Mother was. Marie
had never met Mother, since she and Jim were married two years after Mother
died. Conrad was the only future son-in-law Mother had the privilege of meeting.
Mother got along great with the lady schoolteachers who came to town, and they
loved her (they didn't know she was Awful). Fortunately, the women in town were
very nice to me as I grew up. Also, Doris and I did not become "Public Enemies No
1", as Alvin did riding his $40.00 motorcycle through town. I'm sure you've read
this one.
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July 10. 2004

Fifty Years Ago was written in 1985--for the 50th High School reunion of when he
should have graduated but didn't have all of his points (or whatever they are). In
1936 he would have graduated because he did much better and was vice president
of the Photography Club, He had a small photo album that included himself with
lots of girls as a wagon wheel and several others. He did not graduate, though
because the principal did not like him--told him he could not graduate. I remember
that day when he came home and told Dad and Mother. They were all upset about
it, but did not go to Delta to hash it out with the principal. No car, and they felt it
was final. T have to confess now, but Doris and I enjoyed that album so much and T
ended up with it and eventually took all of the photos out and used it for something
else. I know I did not throw out the photos because they meant so much to me, but
T do not know where they are. Someday when I am gone, maybe there will be a
sifting of all my stuff and they will be found. I should have left them in the album.

July 16, 2004 except
(She promised to fell me about these topics:)

Scaring Mother.

Rebuilding the chicken coop when it was moved from the field by the apple cellar to
behind our house, out by the corrals.

Singing in the Tabernacle Choir with cousins.

His dog, "Germ", and why he had to go.

Teaching Dad Slide rule when he was preparing for the Post Office civil exam.

July 30, 2004
Dear Jim,
It looks more like the New Sutton apartments where you lived. the Avalon was to

the right, just out of sight in the photo and next to that and across an alley was a
big Firestone station on the corner of 2nd East and 3rd South.
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By the way, I distinctly remember his riding home on a motorcycle the year I was
seven. He took Doris and me on separate rides behind him on the cycle. We went
out of the lane and way down the road almost to the main street and back. Then he
took the motorcycle over by a tree and began to take it apart, etc. I don't
remember his becoming Public Enemy # 1 though. However, I do remember
wondering why he was taking his cycle apart when it seemed to run just fine.

Wanda and Joe and boys lived in the Avalon. And divorced there in 1946. Wanda
got custody of the two. The divorce stipulated that when the boys turned eight
years old they could decide which parent to live with. When Joey turned eight,
Joe came to visit them and took both boys to California to live with him and wife
No. two. Wanda was terribly upset since she didn't know where they were. The
boys wrote to her but the letters came from Fairfield, Montana, probably relatives
of the second wife. Joey and Kenny were there for several years until Joe began
to drink and be mean again. Wife #2 wouldn't stand for that. She took the boys
back to Wanda and Wendell and went home to her folks. Joey and Kenny were
there when Wanda died at age 37 in 1957. They then went back to their dad, who
had sobered up and had his wife back by then, so it all worked out well.

Write you later and when the TOC is finished I'll send the whole thing to you.

Love, Ruth

August 1, 2004
Dear Jim,

No, the New Sutton Apt.s have not been massively remodeled. (funny question) The
folks lived in an apt at the back so visitors just went around to the left and back to
get to their place, although it could be accessed through the front door, too.

After Wanda was divorced she moved to TOD Park by Tooele and settled into a
wartime housing area. There she met Wendell Dangerfield and his son, Wendell,
who was about Joey's age. In 1948 she wrote and asked me to come and see her
and meet Wendell before they married. I had just graduated Delta High School
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and was ready for more work in SLC. I took a bus to Wanda's place and met
Wendell. He looked me over and pronounced me a "buxom girl", which was because
of all the eating I did the summer of 45. I liked him

Wendell had several different jobs but didn't seem to be able to keep a good one
so they were rather poor most of the time. However, he was very good to Wanda
and her boys. It was good for her to have him there since her health was not good.
She had a bad heart from having had rheumatic fever about three times. She
always looked pregnant because of water retention due to the heart problem. She
had a good sense of humor though. Did you meet Wendell at your Dad's funeral?
He lives in Mapleton. Doris and I were glad to see him again.

Aug. 3, 2004

No, the song wasn't Good Night Irene. That song was popular in 1950, the first
time I got engaged, so I could sing you the whole thing. The song from the
thirties is Tippy Tippy Tin. I just wanted the last part of the chorus, which Alvin
was singing at the time I was writing about. We acquired a radio about 1936. I
remember the aerial being strung up in a tree in back of our old house on the
farm. Wanda used to listen and write down the words of the songs from the radio.
Sometimes she had to wait until it came on again to finish it. She loved to sing,
too.

Aug. 5, 2004

Okay, I am keeping my promise. The following are A. Some incidents concerning
Alvin that I witnessed, and B. Events that Alvin or Viola told to me,

He could carry a tune and had a nice tenor voice. In his last year at High School he
was in the operetta that was put on every year. Another family thing. Wanda had
the main part in "her” operetta in 1939. Mother drove her, Doris and me to Delta
to see it in the Model A Ford sedan that Mother bought with the money from uncle
Chris's death. (He was hit by a car while crossing the street in SLC and Mother was
his only close relative). Doris had a good part in the operetta in her Junior year. I
sang in the chorus in the one in my senior year.
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Alvin fold me that about the only thing he remembered about his operetta was
running backstage behind the cyclorama and bumping heads with someone else. It
knocked him out, but he did survive

After his disappointing exit from High School, he took the train to Salt Lake to
live with Aunt Lottie (Charlotte) and uncle Lew Stout at 966 East 13th South. (The
first three Jensens lived with them for some time. Doris married Alvin's best
friend, James Louis Greenleaf after her Junior year, and they moved to Clearfield.
(Another story in itself). When I finally got to Salt Lake and started to "live”, it
was with Viola and Conrad, Connie and Raymond.

Soon Alvin was singing in the Tabernacle Choir with four cousins. I'm guessing
Woodruff, Inez, Naomi and Alta Stout. Or one could have been Moroni Alvey, aunt
Mary and uncle John's oldest son. I don't know how long they sang with that
illustrious group, but they were in it for awhile. In the mid- fifties a family moved
into Barstow Ward and the dad was from Delta. When he found out I was Alvin's
sister he told how amazed those in his class were to find out about Alvin being in
the Choir.

More about his nice voice: Sometime in the early 90's Jim and Marie invited Doris
and me-and spouses- fo their place for a small Jensen family reunion. Marie cooked
a marvelous dinner (she was a super cook) and we all enjoyed eating and sharing old
times, and just visiting with each other. After dinner Doris and I coaxed Jim fo
sing with us. I sang soprano, Doris, Alto and Jim, tenor. I wanted to sing on and on
but it had to end sometime. I always loved fo sing and have been able to sing in
choirs and choruses throughout my life until a few years ago when congestion
messed up my nice, choir voice.

One last item about his singing...When Dad could not farm or do RR Section hand
work anymore due to poor health, he rented the ten acres of land to Caleb Dutson.
Grandfather Jens Jensen had homesteaded 40 acres sight unseen. When he got to
it most of it was hills, so he planted an apple orchard, which did well for a long
time. Dad moved a chicken coop from below to up behind our house and also planted
the vegetable garden in front of the coop, so Caleb could use all the space to farm.

Alvin came home to help with the chicken coop. T went out to see him and instead,
heard him singing, so I stayed behind the railroad-tie coop and listened to him
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singing." Tippy Tippy Tin, about a Latin lover, Manuelo and his object of affection,
Rosita. The chorus went like this,

"One night when the moon was so mellow, Rosita met young Manuelo.
He held her like this-(thunk, thunk on a tie, with the hammer)

and gave a kiss" (thunk, thunk again)

He was a lucky fellow.

(Last phrase made up to rhyme) I got the biggest kick out of watching and listening
to him that day. I suppose he may have sensed a presence, close-by which could
have accounted for his goofy theatrics. Who knows?

About the time I started school-first grade-we had a dog named Germ. He was a
nice pooch who slept in a dog house by the kitchen window and followed Doris and
me around at times. I found out years later he was Alvin's dog. I have two pictures
of him by members of the family, but they are old, xeroxed copies and aren't very
good. Doris may have the originals.

One day Dad told us that Germ had begun chasing sheep....bad habit to start. Dad
had to take him out far away and shoot him. We felt bad about this, but hadn't
really been attached to him, so it was not as fraumatic as it could have been.

Years later when I was a grownup I asked Alvin why he had named his dog "Germ".
He told me it was because "Bacteria” was too long. Typical Alvin. Very subtle
humor. Years later I saw him being interviewed on the David Letterman show, and
he dropped some of his humor but Dave didn't catch it or ignored it. I don't
remember what he said but I caught it.

One of the women in Jim's stake was a member of the Relief Society General
Board who was on an official visit to our area with some other board members and
we drove them fo Las Vegas to catch their plane. One of them told about how
Dinosaur Jim would tell people, "Now this particular bone is 70 million years old,
give or take a week." Of course I had to tell her he was my brother.

One time when Alvin was visiting home we were outside with Mother and Dad and
some others. Alvin reached in his shirt pocket and Mother said, "What have you got
in your pocket?" He said, Snakes!“and threw out a handful of nails. Mother
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squealed, turned and ran. He knew she didn't like the critters, especially when a big
one would be hanging on the screen door at the bottom of the cellar steps as she
opened it to get a bottle of fruit.

Mother had a sense of humor too. I was told that once when a grown up Alvin was
giving her a bad time, she said, "If I have to, I'll climb up on a ladder and box your
ears! (Inasmuch as she was only five feet tall).

That's all for now. There are a few more that I'll write later. Hope you are gritting
your teeth and suffering without too much moaning and groaning,

Aug. 28, 2004
TRIP TO VERNAL, ETC.
Also Mother's bedspread, Dad's Civil Service test, and Jen, the flighty horse.

In 1948 while T was living with Viola and Conrad, your folks invited me to visit them
in Vernal. Jim was driving the Deseret News fruck to deliver papers to Vernal. He
suggested picking me up early one day and driving me to Vernal where I could spend
two days.

He picked me up one morning and we rode out there. I enjoyed visiting with him.
Every now and then he would throw a paper to some isolated home along the way. I
remember a two storey one with a door on the second floor, but no stairs or any
way to get down. Jim said he was always afraid someone would come bounding out
of that door just as he drove by. One of the small towns we passed was Fruitland.
He said it was named that because the fown wanted people to think there was
fruit.

When we reached your home you and Dick were sitting at the kitchen table eating.
I still recall both of you with spoons in your hands and Dick doing funny faces.

An electric train was set up on a table in the living room. I'm not sure who had more
fun with it—you boys or your dad. I was allowed to run it a couple of times.
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However, it made me somewhat nervous, being afraid the train would wreck during
my run. I don't remember anything else about the trip, except that I slept in the
far corner of the living room on a single bed.

About 1938 when Mother was ill, she stayed in the cot that was set up in our living-
dining room. Alvin had sent her a lovely bedspread. It was of pale orange, silky,
woven rayon-like material. She had it on the bed, but as she moved around it would
sometimes slither down by the wall. One day Alvin came home to visit and greeted
her and she was embarrassed to see it there, but he said he was glad it was there.
It showed that she was using it.

In 1943 Alvin came home when Dad was studying to take the Civil Service test for
Postmaster. I remember him in the kitchen, showing Dad how to use a slide rule and
brushing up on algebra. Dad passed the test with a score of 96! After Wilford and
I moved to Barstow in 1953, I took a civil service test to get on at Camp Irwin, 40
miles away, and scored only 83 (but I did get to work there.) And here I had gone
to U of Utah for a year, and Dad had gone only through eighth grade. I should have
called Alvin for a quick infusion of algebra and slide rule.

Jen was a very flighty, strawberry roan horse who helped Alvin to detest farming.
"Old Dan", the other one of the team, had been a racehorse who was through
racing. His owner had given him to Dad because he knew Dad would take good care
of him. Alvin was good at farm work, a big help to Dad. At that time-mid'thirties-a
lot of cats were living on the farm, multiplying and replenishing the earth. Many
spent time in the alfalfa field, so when Alvin came driving the hay mower, which
had a long arm with sharp blades protruding for cutting the hay, some of the cats
would jump up in front of the team. This did not bother Old Dan, but it did Jen.
She would run like crazy, taking Dan with her and she couldn't be stopped until she
ran into a fence or a tree. When she was stopped by some impediment the mower
arm would twist forward and cut her on the leg. (You'd think she would have
learned the first time not to run, huh?). Alvin said that Mother would run down to
the field with an enamel bow! of flour and throw it on the cut to stop the bleeding.
Doris and I were not aware of the cat plague, but by the time we were nine and
ten, the feline population had been eradicated. And Alvin had gone to partake of
city life. T won't mention what happened to the cats that jumped up in front of the
mower blades.
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I keep remembering more little snippets of this time as I write. I'll write more
later.

Love,

Aunt Ruth

Did I write about the pretty bracelets from Alvin and the time he stopped to see
me at S.H Kress & Co.in SLC to let me know he and the family were going back

to Alaska?

Also, T'll write about his best two friends in Leamington.

Sept. 16, 2004
Dear Jim,

Alvin's cousin, Woodruff Stout was born in Leamington and as he and Alvin grew
they were good friends. When his folks, Lew and Lottie Stout moved to Oak City,
Alvin felt lost. (I don't know how old they were).

There were other fellows in town around the same age but Alvin didn't care for
them. They seemed to be a different species from "Woody".

Years later, a grandson of May Overson™, James Greenleaf, came to live with her
and her son, Parley. Alvin was three or four years older. They liked to ride horses
together. Doris may have sent you a photo of both of them on horseback in the
front yard of our home, with her in the foreground as a kid wearing some
grownup's boots.

James came to our place now and then. He played the accordion and would
sometimes bring, and play it with Mother, who also had one. She could play piano
"by ear", so could also manage the accordion. He would sometimes play his for
Wanda, out at the end of the lane, on a tree trunk bench. I saw them there one day
as I came home from school.
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James and Wanda liked each other and Doris and I thought they would probably
marry someday. He and his brother, Harry, joined the Civilian Conservation Corps.
(the CCC's) in the late thirties, and so dropped out of sight. Wanda did have a boy
friend in High School, Grant Workman, from Delta. He came to our place at least
one time. Mother didn't like him. He was a very good person, but did not have a
sense of humor. Mother called him, "Pussy sour". Wanda left to work in Salt Lake in
1938, after High School. In 1941 she married Joe Zezulka, which is how Joe and
Ken Zezulka came to be.

Interestingly, Viola, Alvin and Wanda all married in the first six months of 1941.
Meanwhile, in The Philippines, soon after The Japanese attacked Pearl| Harbor,
James and Harry were captured by the Japanese, along with the rest of the corps
and marched to Baguio, close to Manila, where they were imprisoned until the war
ended in August of 1945. Doris and T were excited to find out that James (and
Harry) were coming home. Doris even got James' address from his Grandmother
and wrote to him. He wrote back and they struck up a friendship. The former
prisoners of war were given a gala homecoming for about a week or so. James'
grandmother was flown back to participate in the celebration.

Wanda was divorced then and James visited her in the Avalon Apartments. They
had a long talk and when they came out Wanda said it was over. Doris and I had
gone to Salt Lake to see James. We went by frain and coming home there were
hordes of returning servicemen who made room for us. (Doris has lost a lot of her
memory due to several operations and does not remember this incident at all).

So, Doris and James continued their courtship and married in June. She was
seventeen. They moved to Clearfield. Utah so he would be close to Hill Air Force
Base by Ogden, since he opted to stay in the service. After three years James
died of bacterial problems, etc, from the prison camp. He was in and out of the
hospital in the last year and was finally flown to Walter Reed Army Hospital in
Washington, DC. Doris flew back there before he died.

BTW, Alvin told me in later years that since he had a lot of back problems, he
didn't get in the service but since he was such a strong, healthy looking person,
lots of people would ask him why he wasn't in the service. It made him feel like a
slacker, so he joined the Civil Service to help repair ships in Honolulu. I heard that
Alvin, before he returned home, told his co workers he was going to hug his wife



Uphill Both Ways  Volume 2 - Leamington, Utah 124

so hard he'd break every bone in her body. However, only seven ribs got cracked.
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*May Overson was such a kind, compassionate person and was one of the Midwives
of the church who took care of the sick, and delivered lots of babies--like me. I
decided to needed to get out before the Doctor came. She was there and did the
honors. My birth certificate was filled out by Dad since no doctor was present, and
May was the person who registered births.

James was also very kind compassionate and personable. His second son, Norman, is
so much like him.

I think that is enough on that story for now. I apologize for sending it by e-mail. I
meant to do it in WordPerfect but each time I came back to work on the story, T

forgot that I was in Juno because it looked so good.

Love, Ruth

Sept. 17, 2004

Dear Jim,

Alvin's cousin, Woodruff Stout was born in Leamington and as he and Alvin grew
they were good friends. When his folks, Lew and Lottie Stout moved to Oak City,
Alvin felt lost. (I don't know how old they were).

There were other fellows in town around the same age but Alvin didn't care for
them. They seemed to be a different species from "Woody".

Years later, a grandson of May Overson™, James Greenleaf, came to live with her
and her son, Parley. Alvin was three or four years older. They liked to ride horses
together. Doris may have sent you a photo of both of them on horseback in the
front yard of our home, with her in the foreground as a kid wearing some
grownup's boots.
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James came to our place now and then. He played the accordion and would
sometimes bring, and play it with Mother, who also had one. She could play piano
"by ear", so could also manage the accordion. He would sometimes play his for
Wanda, out at the end of the lane, on a tree trunk bench. I saw them there one day
as I came home from school.

James and Wanda liked each other and Doris and I thought they would probably
marry someday. He and his brother, Harry, joined the Civilian Conservation Corps.
(the CCC's) in the late thirties, and so dropped out of sight. Wanda did have a boy
friend in High School, Grant Workman, from Delta. He came to our place at least
one time. Mother didn't like him. He was a very good person, but did not have a
sense of humor. Mother called him, "Pussy sour". Wanda left to work in Salt Lake in
1938, after High School. In 1941 she married Joe Zezulka, which is how Joe and
Ken Zezulka came to be.

Interestingly, Viola, Alvin and Wanda all married in the first six months of 1941.
Meanwhile, in The Philippines, soon after The Japanese attacked Pearl| Harbor,
James and Harry were captured by the Japanese, along with the rest of the corps
and marched to Baguio, close to Manila, where they were imprisoned until the war
ended in August of 1945. Doris and T were excited to find out that James (and
Harry) were coming home. Doris even got James' address from his Grandmother
and wrote o him. He wrote back and they struck up a friendship. The former
prisoners of war were given a gala homecoming for about a week or so. James'
grandmother was flown back to participate in the celebration.

Wanda was divorced then and James visited her in the Avalon Apartments. They
had a long talk and when they came out Wanda said it was over. Doris and I had
gone to Salt Lake to see James. We went by train and coming home there were
hordes of returning servicemen who made room for us. (Doris has lost a lot of her
memory due to several operations and does not remember this incident at all).

So, Doris and James continued their courtship and married in June. She was
seventeen. They moved to Clearfield. Utah so he would be close to Hill Air Force
Base by Ogden, since he opted to stay in the service. After three years James
died of bacterial problems, etc, from the prison camp. He was in and out of the
hospital in the last year and was finally flown to Walter Reed Army Hospital in
Washington, DC. Doris flew back there before he died.



Uphill Both Ways  Volume 2 - Leamington, Utah 126

BTW, Alvin told me in later years that since he had a lot of back problems, he
didn't get in the service but since he was such a strong, healthy looking person,
lots of people would ask him why he wasn't in the service. It made him feel like a
slacker, so he joined the Civil Service to help repair ships in Honolulu. I heard that
Alvin, before he returned home, told his co workers he was going to hug his wife
so hard he'd break every bone in her body. However, only seven ribs got cracked.

PNAIINIAIAIPIPI I PIPI PSPPI NI PN N NP PSP NI N N NI NI NI N N N N N N N N N N NV N NV NN N N NV NV NV PN NI N NV NV NV NV PPV NI NV N N N AN AN

*May Overson was such a kind, compassionate person and was one of the Midwives
of the church who took care of the sick, and delivered lots of babies--like me. I
decided to needed to get out before the Doctor came. She was there and did the
honors. My birth certificate was filled out by Dad since no doctor was present, and
May was the person who registered births.

James was also very kind compassionate and personable. His second son, Norman,
is so much like him.

I think that is enough on that story for now. I apologize for sending it by e-mail. I
meant to do it in WordPerfect but each time I came back to work on the story, I

forgot that I was in Juno because it looked so good.

Love, Ruth

Sept. 19, 2004
Dear Jim,

Thanks for your letter. I thought you would like to know why your dad ended up in
Hawaii. It sounds as though he had become close-mouthed like his dad. He once
told me that Dad never discussed things with him--just told him what to do, such
as when the Bradfields "stole" one of Grandfather's trees. I had never heard
about that incident until I read the story. As a sequel to that, all the trees along
that field that Alvin had to “girdle" so they would die, were cut down and made into
an extremely intricate, and strong fence. We could not climb over it to pick more
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wild currants off the bush that grew in the middle. Dad called it a "bull fence",
even though I don't remember seeing any bulls in the fields on either side. when T
was older I asked Dad why that bull fence was there and he told me it was made
from the trees that had been cut down, and explained that they shaded the field
on the other side so the crops didn't grow well in that area. He did not tell about
his furious kid demanding justice, and revenge, etc.

By the fime I was the only one left with Dad, he talked to me a lot about incidents
in his life and was very nurturing and caring. I never got angry with him, because
there was no reason to. he handled me so well, never ordered me or Doris around.
He never denied our feelings, as many parents seem to do naturally. As I was
raising our children I would think back to how he treated me and treated them the
same. We got along very well.

Doris and James... I did not know about their marriage problems. She kept them to
herself all those years. I found out only when I read her book and I never
discussed it with her since she had "fold all" in the book. I felt bad for her and
understood why she had their Temple sealing cancelled so she could be sealed to
her second husband, John Mayfield. They are still married after fifty-five years.

Right after James' funeral Doris sold t