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RECORD OF BELNAP OR BELKNAP FAMILY

This history of Orange County, New York contains the following by E.M. Buttenber:
“The Belknap family or Belknappe as the name was originally written is of Norman
origin and can be traced back to the time of William the Conqueror who fought at
Hastings. Preserved in Battle Abby, 52 miles Southeast of London, England is the
famous Roll of Battle Abby with the names of the leaders of Norman invasion.”

Families of this name were to be found at early dates in the English counties of Kent,
Warwick, Hertford, Sussex, and London. Some of the families mentioned were Sir
Robert Belknap of County Kent before 1377; Joan Belknap, Shakespeare’s Great-great-
great-great Grandmother; perhaps the same Joan Belknap, or a different one (we are not
sure) was maid of Honor to the Queen in 1422; Phillip Belknap, Mayor of Canterbury,
who died 1457; and Symon Belknap of Kent and Essex counties about the same time.

It seems at the times of Bennet Belknap there was a mix-up in the spelling of the name.
According to “English Ancestry of the American Belknap”, Bennet Belknap’s Will was
listed under the name of Bennet Beltoft. His Will, proved 15 June 1624 by his widow
Grace and his son Josias in the Commissary Court of London for Essex and Hert, was
entered in the Probate Act Book for 1623-1626 under the name of Belknapp, while it
appeared in the Calendar of Wills under the name Beltoft, which is the form used in the
Will. These facts were brought to the attention of the authorities at Somerset House, and
both in the Calendars and in the Probate Act Book, the entry has been made to read
“Belknap otherwise Beltoft”. Because of this, some have put Beltoft wherever Belknap
appeared or vice-versa.

Originally it was: “Beltoft.” Toft meant knap or knoll of the hill. As the English
language softened and matured many of the family exchanged knap for toft so we find in
1589 Belknap instead of Beltoft. Bel, of course, came from “Belle” meaning beautiful.
“People of the Beautiful Hill” this is their name and their heritage.

Others found the letter “k” confusing and often we find “Belnap.” Although there is the
oft repeated story about the son who so greatly hated his father (because his widowed
father woo’ed and won his son’s fianc€) that he changed his name by dropping the “k” so
as not to honor his father’s heritage.

The beginning of our Belknap record starts in Sawbridgeworth, Herts, England, 1558-
1709. However, according to Bank’s “Topographical District of English Emigrants to
New England 1620-1650"" Abraham Belknap, wife Mary and sons came here from
Epping England about 1635. As the gangplank lowered and the last cinch ropes were
secured Abraham Belknap and his two sons looked with wonder upon the New World
they were entering. Soon they would settle in Lynn, Massachusetts, with dreams of a
prosperous future.



Abraham’s son, Joseph Belknap, grew to manhood in America and through his efforts the
“Old South Church” was founded in Boston in the year 1658.

In 1638, Abraham Belknap had a grant of land in America.

Their home lay far to the East over miles of traveled yet uncharted Atlantic Ocean.
Correspondence to friends and relative in distant Sawbridgeworth, England, was
intermittent at best. Thoughts of home and surrounding pastoral scenes came and went.
There was too much to do in their new environment. (See: Volume 68 & 85
Genealogical Register, New England Historical and Genealogical Society, Boston.)

When Elizabeth and Henry Beltoft were married in a rural and isolated village of England
circa 1510, no thoughts of the skyscrapers and bright lights of New York City, the
extravagant shows or gaming tables of Las Vegas, Nevada, nor the modern hotels on the
romantic beaches of Honolulu, Hawaii, passed through their minds.

But now, 450 years later, their descendants make their home in these and many other
cities of the world. And in the many years that have passed the progeny of this couple
has made their mark on the pages of history.



BELNAP COAT OF ARMS

Az fimbriated argent, three eagles langued gules, displayed in bend cottised arg.
Crest: A dragon vert statant langued gules, gorged with ducal cornet and chain or,
reflexed over the back.




AN EXPLANATION OF HERALDRY AND COAT OF ARMS

In Feudalistic Europe, and elsewhere, the need for fighting men to distinguish between friend and
foe made it necessary to have special identifying markings. Modern day military men still wear
heraldic insignia to identify their branches of service, their achievement, etc. Heraldic design has
as its purpose: to call forth in thought through an immediate and overall recognition the
appropriate association of ideas.

In times of war or on the high seas, such direct recognition could have been a matter of life or
death: allowing for due preparation of attack or defense, or might have meant the relief of
discovering allies. Thus, it became the medium of social solidarity as well as the challenge for
social conflicts.

When heraldry lost its predominantly military function and uniforms successfully displaced it, the
coat of arms assumed another social role. It became a status symbol designating the bearer’s
standing. Here, simplicity had to be abandoned and gave place to more complicated,
compositions. No one cared any longer about immediate recognition and instead, heraldry posed
a challenge of identification, a sort of crossword puzzle represented by accumulated quarterings.
The psychological effect was the same as that nowadays achieved by a fashionable address of the
latest model of car. From military recognition to the expression of social standing, the same
traditions continued linking both ideas in a unique search for identification.

Contrasting of colors, a strict simplicity of composition and a clean tracery of lines thus became
the essentials of proper heraldic representation. The obligatory alternate use of “tinctures” and
“metals” is based on the contrasting effects of complementary colors; the “partitions” correspond
to a geometric harmony; and the representational figures called “devices” evoke immediate
associations, sometimes in connection with the name of the bearer, as for example the castle of
the king of Castile, or the lion of the king of Leon. A total absence of shades, shadows or tri-
dimensional representation serves the same purposes of easy and rapid intelligibility.

The standard western European representational techniques for heraldry were based on the
application of five “tinctures,” two “metals” and a limited number of “furs” combined with the
different “charges,” either “ordinaries” or “sub-ordinaries,” depending upon whether it was a
single image or a repeated one, as well as with the “partitions’ of purely geometric character and
the, “devices” inspired by flora, fauna, human beings, celestial bodies or by instruments,
represented entirely or in parts. The external decoration of the heraldic shield can also be
considered as expressing the purpose of variation. Helmets and crests, crowns and torses,
lambrequins and mantles, supporters and compartments, have their psychological implications as
do the charges of the fields, and they can express social standing as well. All this varies
according to countries and ages.

THE SHIELD: All through history, men in combat have adopted and used various types of
shields to protect them from injury and death. Various civilizations adopted different shaped
shields. The early Greek favored a round shield, the Romans the oblong and the Crusaders used a
tapered shield. The shield was shortened in length as the centuries wore on, gradually evolving to
the modern shapes seen today. As the art of Heraldry developed, the shield was used as the
foundation of the coat of arms. In many instances noted families chose the shape of shield which
most appealed to them.



CREST: The uniformed have a tendency to refer to the crest in heraldry as the
complete “coat of arms.” This is wrong. The term “crest” should be used to
represent the part attached to the crown of the helmet, when the helmet is shown,
or placed on top of the torse when a helmet is not used.

TORSE: The torse sometimes called the “Wreath” represents the fastening device which secured
the crest to the top of the helmet. Two pieces of cloth, each with its separate tincture twisted
together so as to show six alternating metal and color sections. These two tinctures were often
used in the great houses. “A torse (or wreath) of colors.”

HELMET: In relation to the helmet and the shield, the helmet should overlap the shield, thus
assuming the position when worn by man on horseback. In England certain types and shapes of
helmets, position of visor whether open or closed, metallic structure of the visor and direction of
helmet (whether it is in profile or facing the observer) are indicative of rank or position. (1) The
royal helmet is featured frontal with visor closed. (2) The knight’s helmet is featured frontal with
visor opened. (3) The squire or gentleman’s helmet is featured facing dexter (profile) with visor
closed. The helmet’s color is steel. In democratic America, rank is not emphasized.

MANTELING: The manteling was worn by the medieval warrior to protect his helmet and
other parts of his metallic armor from the sun. Conventionally its outer surface reproduces the
dominant color of the arms. Its inner surface, the subservient color. To show both tinctures it is
necessary to have the manteling double back in place. Mantelings are generally shown as long
and stringy; it is generally thought that heraldic artists wished to depict a lambrequin torn and cut
in many combats. It has become a device of decoration.

MOTTO: Ancient practice has been that heraldic motto was one of individual taste. Mottoes
did not always express one’s noblest aspirations, but battle cries of the individual warrior. Our
family motto, “Prudentis etanimis deo Juvante” appears to mean “Foresight and courage (or
knowledge and strength) with God’s aid.”

With the demise of feudalism and the gradual growth of private ownership of land in England,
there occurred in 1390 A. D. the law case of Scrope-Grosvenor, the most renowned of all cases
involving the use of armorial bearing; it was adjudged that arms were inherent in descent but did
not follow the title to real estate; however, the ownership of land implied the right to arms. If a
purchaser lacked arms, he could petition the king for arms grant.

The use of coat of arms became the mark of the hereditary landowners and distinguished between
the gentleman and peasant. “Benefit of Clergy” and the right of trial by canonical courts in
preference to the king’s bench was the sacred right of the bearer of arms.

In Democratic America, the position on armorial use is much like that in Scotland and Ireland;
the clansman claimed the armorial bearings and its regalia as his own. The family name
determines armorial use in United States. Family arms are for members of the family.

A person or family rightfully displaying their family Coat of Arms announces to the world two
things: (1) They have identified their family (clan). It brings to remembrance noteworthy family
struggles, successes, and failure: the family’s past, present, and future. Your coat of arms
represents an appraisal of how well you bear your name. (2) The bearing of arms helps to bring
into view your family status, your gentile attainments and family loyalties.
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Dedication

This collection of stories and pictures is dedicated to the memory of our parents
- Gus and Nettie Belnap -
and to those family members who honor their name—

Back Row: Denis Belnap, Newel Belnap, Martell Belnap, Berneice Belnap

Front Row: Delsa Belnap, Gus Belnap, Nettie Belnap, Delma Belnap

Stories and poems compiled by
Berneice Belnap Wilde and Delsa Belnap Robison—
daughters of Gus and Nettie Belnap







Pedigree Chart

2 Augustus Weber BELNAP

iB:25 Mar 1860
|P:0gden, Weber,Utah
M:21 Apr 1886
IP :1.ogan,Cache,Utah
D:15 Mar 1948

P : Salem,Madison,Idaho

1 Augustus Ruben BELNAP

4 Gilbert BELNAP

B:22 Dec 1821

P :Port Hope,NCD,Upper Canada

M:21 Dec 1845

[P : Nauvoo,Hancock,lilinois
D:26 Feb 1899

[P :Hooper, Weber,Utah

5|Adaline Knight

8 Rosel BELNAP

B:4 Jan 1789

P : Cayuja,New York
M

[P

~ D:2Dec 1832

P: Whitby,New Castle,Canada

9\ Jane RICHMOND
B:1790
P :Vermont
D:3 Mar 1833
P : Whitby,New Castle,Canada

10 Vinson KNIGHT
‘B: 14 Mar 1804
[P :Norwich.Hampshire,Conn
IM:6 Jul 1826

iP:

B:4 May 1831

P :Perrysburg,Ctrgs,New York
D:10 Jun 1919

P :Salt Lake,Salt Lake,Utah

\8:7 Aug 1887
iP : West Weber, Weber.Utah
M: 16 Mar 1910

D:20 Jul 1963
P : Corvallis,Benton,Oregon

| Olena Nettie ANDERSON

(Spouse of no. 1)

3| Mary READ

P :Salt Lake City,Salt Lake,Utah

6 Thomas READ

B:16 Oct 1821

|P : Ampthill, Bedfoshire, England
[M: 1853

P:

D:Oct 1899

P :,Weber.Utah

B:21 Jun 1866

P : West Weber, Weber,Utah
D:15 Jun 1925

P : Salem,Madison,Idaho

12 Jun 2001

7|Jane ROWLEY (ROLLEY)

'D:13 Jul 1842
'P :Nauvoo,Hancock, lllinois

11 Martha MCBRIDE
B:17 Mar 1805
P : Chester. Washington,New York
D:20 Nov 1901
P :Hooper,Utah

12 Henry READ
IC:10 Mar 1793

IP: Ampthill, Bedfoshire, England
M:

jP :

D16 Oct 1844

‘P : Ampthill, Bedfoshire.England

13 Mary PARNSWELL
B:Abt 1794
P : Ampthill, Bedfoshire . England
D:Abt 1847
P}

14 William ROWLEY
éB:7 Feb 1796
|P : Middleton,England
M:29 Dec 1822
[P :Middleton,Shorps, England

B:31 Jan 1830

P : Abley.Sharpshire,England
D:28 Jun 1917

P : Hooper, Weber,Utah

10

D:
P
15“Eﬁmbeth BOWEN
B:9 Mar 1796
P :Claverly,Shorps.England
D:2 Dec 1877
P :Hooper.Utah
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Page 1 of 3
Husband
Augustus Weber BELNAP
‘BOT .25 Mar 1860 Shen Ogden, Weber, Utah LDS ordinance dates Temple
Christened Place Baptized 7 Aug 1870
bed L L oy L AuRIBTO)
: 15 Mar 1948 - "®®® Salem, Madison. Idaho nowed o1 Apr 1879
Buried Sealed t "
&5 17 Mar 1948 "®°® Salem, Madison, Idaho, Witford Cem. caledloparen®  BIC
Married Sealed 1
arme 21 Apr 1886 "2°® [ ogan, Cache, Utah ealed 103POUSE Apr 1886 LG
Husband's father .
Gilbert BELNAP
Husband'" th
usband's mother AM—“
if
Wife  Mary READ
B
it 21 Jun 1866 "2 West Weber, Weber, Utah LDS ordinance dates Temple
Christened Place Baptized 7 Oct 1875
Died . L ' Endowed
: 15 Jun 1925 tioe Salem, Madison, Idaho RO 21 Apr 1886
Buried P o Sealed t t .
L 17 Jun 1925 "™°® Sajem, Madison, Idaho, Wilford Cem. aledfoparents  pic
Wife's father
Thomas READ
Wife's moth
| Wies mather ¢ ROWLEY (ROLLEY) |
Children List each child in order of birth. LDS ordinance dates [ Temple
M ‘Auguslus Ruben BELNAP
2 Baplized z
o 7 Aug 1887 'Place West Weber, Weber, Utah il 7 Aug 1895
Christened Place Endowed 15 May 1907 SL
Died " Plac ) Sealed to parent '
= 20 Jul 1963 Flacs Corvallis, Benton, Oregon caedlaparEns BIC
Buried
e 24 Jul 1963 i Oaklawn Cemetery. Corvallis, Benton, Oregon
5 .
e Olena Nettic ANDERSON ,
Married Sealed t
arre 16 Mar 1910 7® Sul¢ [ ake City, Salt § ake, Utah 2o 1o SPoy Mar 1910 SL
M _Charles William BELNAP
B Baptized
o 12 Jul 1889 - 7% Salem, Madison, ldaho B 12 Jul 1897
Christened Place Endowed 31 Aug 1968
i ’ Sealed to parent )
e 2 Mar 1967 ©'*°® Boise, Ada, Idaho TROREEE  me
Buried Place
S
potse Lulla UMPHREY
Martied |\ o 927 (Div) 'Plati:e ISeaIf:d 1o spouse
Spouse
Vera Enez POULSTON
Martied Sealed
R 12 Mar 194972 |Sealestospoyse, 21068 TP
M Thomas Gilbert BELNAP
B Baptized
o 13Ju1 1892 %% Salem, Madison, Idaho A Child
Christened Place Endowed Child
1
Died h Sealed to parents o
© 3Feb 1803 % ? BIC
Buried Place
Spouse
Married Place J Sealed to spouse
M George BELNAP
B Baplized
o 7 Aug 1894 S Salem. Madison, Idaho apize 7 Aug 1902
Christened Place Endowed 17 Jan 1918
Died Pl ‘Sealed to parents ’
'e 25 Mar 1980 °°° Blackfoot, Bingham, ldaho OREERAE - me
Buried Place :
29 Mar 1980 Blackfoot, Bingham, Idaho
12 Jun 2001
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Page 2 of 3
H 5
S Augustus Weber BELNAP
- Wi
e Mary READ
A =
. Children List each child in order of birth. ] LDS ordinance dates Temple

4/ \1 | George BELNAP

Spouse 2 .
Laura Edith LOVELAND
Marnied _ . Pl
" 5Dec Jyls T |Setedtospougs | 1g1g
5 M John BELNAP
Born . PI . . Baptized
27Sep 1896 oo° Sulem, Madison. [daho aplize Child
Christened Place Endowed -
Child
Died PI
e 27 Sep 1896 ace Sealed to parents BIC
Buried Place
Spouse
Married Place Sealed to spouse
6 M Earl READ BELNAP
Born Pl Baplized
21 Aug 1897 3% Salem. Madison, ldaho aplize 21 Aug 1903
Christened Pl Endowed
' ace "M Nov 1919
Died Pi 4 Sealed t t:
© 48ep 1974 "% Holladay. Salt Lake. Utah esedloparens gy
Burned Place . .
7 Scp 1974 Salt Lake. Salt Lake. Utah, Holladay Memoria
Spouse . . )
Myrtle Esther SHIRLEY
Married 4 Oct 1922 Piace Sealed to spouse
7 M Joseph Francis BELNAP
B P . Baptized
on 280c1 1899 2% Salem. Mudison. Idaho P 28 0ct 1907
Christened Place Endowed 20 Dec 1923
Died Place Sealed to parents BIC
Buried Place
Spouse - oo
Mabel Catherene HIRSCHI
M: d Sealed t
ane 21 Dec 1923 7¢ [Soated o sposge - 123
8 M IKzra Leonard BELNAP
B Baplized
orn 21 Jan 1902 T2 Salem. Madison, ldaho Pl 2 Apr 1910
Chnstened Place Endowad 21 May 1949
Died . Place Sealed to parents BIC
Buried Place
Spouse . ;
I.ina Mac HANSEN
Married = Pl Sealed to spouse
arrie 6 Oct 1927 ace P
9 M_Elmer Durlin BELNAP
Born Pl Baptized X
o 4Jan 1904 2% Salem, Madison, Idaho i | Jun 1912
Christened Place Endowed 28 Jun 1935
Died . Pl . Sealed to parents .
' 18ep 1960 2 Idaho Falis, Bonneville. Idaho P BIC
Buried Place
Spouse o
Viola Maud WINMILL.
M d Sealed t
arries 28 Jun 1035 Place eale 05p0u25§ Jun 1935

5 May 2001

12



10

1

Family Group Record

Page 30of3

Children  List each chiki in order of birh,

Husband A ygustus Weber BELNAP

| ipsoninancedaws - | Tempie

F |Mary Adaline BELNAP
vl 50ct 1905 | Salem, Madison, Idaho Bepized 5 0ot 1913
Christened Place Endowed 3 Apr 1931
Died Place Sealed to parents BIC
Buried Place
i Orrin Blackburn JEPPSON
S 3 Aoc 1931 |Pee Sealediospouss , 103 |
F |Lola Ethel BELNAP
Born 2Dec 1907 | 7™ Salem, Madison, Idaho Sapimd i dec1915| 1o
Christsned Place Endowed 5 Dec 1929
P 250ct1973_|™**® Rexburg, Madison, Idaho wlatinanlill 7
—— 29 0t 1973_| ™™ Rexburg, Madison, Idaho
i Hyrum SOMMER '
e 1920 1™ Lo [Seerede o e 1920] 16 |
12 Jun 2001
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AUGUSTUS RUBEN
BELNAP

MY BIRTHRIGHT
By Augustus Ruben Belnap

I was born on a farm in West Weber, Utah. My Grandmother, Adaline Belnap, was a
midwife and also had some training as a doctor. She took care of Mother when I was
born — August 7, 1887.

I was a very healthy, strong baby.
I was blessed November 3, 1887 by my Grandfather, Gilbert Belnap.

My father’s name is Augustus Weber Belnap
and my mother is Mary Read.

Sometime in midsummer, father and Uncle
Amasa went to Idaho to visit Uncle Ruben who
lived in Wilford, Idaho. While there, they each
filed on 160 acres of land in North Salem, 1
mile long and % mile wide.

14



They returned home to Utah, harvested the crops and then packed all their belongings in a
wagon and started for their new home in Idaho, 160 acres of sagebrush land, no fences,
no roads, no water. The trip took them 6 days.

At first we lived in a cabin on Uncle Ruben’s homestead. We lived here for the winter.
Father fed cattle for Uncle Ruben. He also helped with farm work. He built a cabin for
us on the other part, which was our own homestead. We moved in our 1-room cabin in
1889. My Father and Mother lived a real pioneer life. That was something all the settlers
had in common. They all had a lot of sagebrush to clear away before they could raise
crops of any kind.

Grandpa Belnap’s house in Salem, Idaho.

Taken one day when two girl friends came to see Aunt Orpha—
(from left to right) Grandma Belnap, Grandpa Belnap, Fern
Osman, Elmer Belnap,Addie and Ethel Belnap, girl friend,
Rachel Osman, Aunt Orpha, girl friend.

Photograph taken about 1912.
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. Augus
row: Elmer Gus
Row: FEzra  Mary

They all worked very hard and soon there began to be patches here and there that was
planted to wheat, potatoes, etc., --a few fences, a Church house, a school house. They
began to make trails through the sagebrush that turned into roads. It was a hard life to
live, but we enjoyed gathering at neighbors for dinner, etc. There were the Andersons,
Larsens, Dillies, Barbers, Harris, Nelsons and others.

I have 7 brothers, 2 sisters and 1 adopted sister. Two brothers passed away in very young
childhood.

1. Augustus Ruben (me) 7. Earl Read

2. Charles William (Charley) 8. Joseph Frances
3. Thomas George (died at 7 months) 9. Ezra Leonard
4. Orpha Gertrude Stephens (adopted) 10. Elmer Durlin
5. George 11. Mary Adaline
6. John (died at birth) 12. Lola Ethel

The family was a very healthy family working together with love for each other. I grew
up with every advantage the country afforded. Iearned good marks in my schoolwork. I
attended church regularly and was advanced in the Priesthood. First, my father baptized
me in the Teton River when I was 8 years old. Holding the Priesthood always meant a
great deal to me. I was promised in one of my ordinations that I would be given the gift
of healing. This I prized very highly and saw this promise come true many times.

16



When I was about 7 or 8 years old my brother Charley, myself and Father took a
trip to Market Lake (now called Mud Lake) southwest of Salem, Idaho. We
took two wagonloads of grain. A railroad had been built into Southeastern
Idaho. The nearest siting was 30 miles away.

The wagons were loaded, food prepared for the horses and us, and bedrolls were made
up. Preparations that in talk and planning took several days, and we were very excited.
This would be the greatest trip we had ever been on. This trip would require us to be
gone for six days. Father would drive the lead wagon and we would be driving the
second wagon and be responsible for a load of grain, which represented half the crop for
that year.

So you can well understand the feeling of excitement we felt. We left early in the
morning just as the sky started to turn a little gray. We could still see one or two stars as
we waved goodbye to Mother and our small brothers.

The wagons were loaded so heavy that it was going to be slow travelling. We would
have to stop and rest the horses often, then stop at noon, feed and water the horses,
prepare our own lunch. By dark we would stop and take care of the horses. Then we
would prepare our evening meal and get to bed so we could be up early to feed and water
the horses, prepare breakfast, pack everything back on wagons and be ready to leave
again by daylight.

If everything went well at the end of two days travel, we should be at the railhead.
Everything did go well. We had planned just right to arrive just before dark at the
railhead. There was great excitement as we pulled over the last hill and caught a view of
all those horses, wagons and men that had arrived and were still arriving.

This was the largest number of teams and men we had ever seen.

Now this railhead at Mud Lake did not have a lot of homes, stores and etc. There were
just one or two buildings where the stationmaster lived and one or two other buildings.
So again, it would be necessary for us to sleep out under the stars. Of course we already
knew this and had planned on it.

As we neared the crowd and railroad, Father stopped and we talked about a good place to
make camp. We selected a place about 200 yards from the railroad tracks on top of a
small rise in the ground. Having arrived at this location we took care of the horses and
prepared our evening meal. Then we retired to our bedrolls because it had been a very
long two days and we were asleep almost before we got in bed.

The train was scheduled to arrive early the next morning. We would have to be up early

to get a place in line so we could get unloaded. If we were late in line, it looked like it
would take two days before everyone could get unloaded.
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We were sleeping soundly after an exciting and exhausting two days.
We were shocked awake by the screaming of some terrible wild and
undoubtedly the meanest thing on earth. The horses that had been tied to
the wagons were pulling back so hard and rearing up on their hind legs
and whinnying in fear until they broke their ropes and they ran away.
Father was up and ran after the horses and other men went running after
their horses and all the time we could hear that terrible monster screaming at us. We
could not stand it any longer. We just had so see what terrible thing could be coming
after us. So we crawled out from under the wagon and up the rise just enough to be able
to see over the hill and look out in the direction the sound was coming from.

Then we saw it. A monster coming right at us across the desert screaming and flame and
fire shooting from it and with its one big eye shining so bright we were sure it was
looking right at us. With our minds filled with panic and hearts pounding so hard, we
took off running and didn’t stop until we had run over the top of a hill and down the other
side. There we found a large sagebrush to hide behind. Hoping and praying the monster
would not find us, we stayed until daylight and then Father came looking for us.

As we were asking Father what kind of a monster was after us last night it was with a
great deal of relief to find that it was now quiet. Father explained to us what a train was
and after some encouragement, we were willing to go take a look at the train that had
arrived in the night with it’s whistle blowing and it’s light shining.

One of our neighbors was Oscar Anderson. His oldest daughter was about my age.

Her name was Nettie Anderson. We went to the same school and the same Sunday
school. Seemed as though she was always around even to the same parties and candy
pulls. One afternoon we were at a candy pull, a honey candy-pull, when I made a big ball
of candy. I threw it in her direction and it hit her on the side of her head making her fall
down. I sure was afraid wondering how badly I had hurt her; and if she would ever speak
to me again. I wouldn’t have blamed her if she hadn’t. Was I ever surprised when she
got up with a big lump on her head and when I told her how sorry I was, she said, “That’s
all right. You didn’t mean to hurt me.”

From then on I thought she was a very special girl, so understanding, kind,
and she was a very pretty girl to me. In fact, she was the prettiest girl in
the whole town. We went to many, many parties, shows, dances, etc.
together. In a few years we grew to love each other. We finished our
school in the Salem School District, then we went to Rexburg College
which was located four miles south of Salem. I was taking the missionary
course, preparing to go on a mission.
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My father, Augustus W. Belnap, ordained me an Elder.

musical numbers and I gave a talk.
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My call came to go to Australia. I departed May 19, 1907.
I was set apart for my mission by Seymour B. Young. The
ward gave me a party just before leaving and a donation of
money to help us with the expense of my mission. These
parties consisted of a talk by the Bishop telling us how
many young men were out on missions. There were several

I was proud to
be going on a
mission and
was
determined to
do my best by
telling the
people of the
Lord’s work.

Toward the end
of the party
there was a
short time
turned to
dancing, giving
the people time
to contribute to
the fund. They
were very
generous, $180
was given to
me.

My Mother
went with me
as far as Salt
Lake City,
Utah.



After the necessary preparations, we were on a train leaving the U.S. We
arrived in Vancouver on May 22, 1907. On May 24, we were on the
ocean. The ship was called the Bloodhound, or the Mukary. We started
our long trip across the Pacific Ocean. We arrived in Victoria, had a fine
trip — one of the finest rides I had ever had in my life. The ship was
detained for some time. We were all very glad when the ship was on its
way again. We ate a very good supper. In about an hour, everyone
began looking very white. I was one of them.

We fed the fish a lot and stayed on the deck feeling very queer. The next day, May 26, I
was very sick. The seasickness did not go away. I had an orange, biscuit, and toward
night, a cup of tea. I didn’t get over feeling sick. This lasted most of the trip. Reading
how to put on a lifejacket didn’t help the sick feeling. The sea seemed very rough.

June 1, 1907, we landed in Honolulu, Hawaii about 10 am. It was an interesting sight —
natives, etc. We found the Elders home and went on a sightseeing tour through the main
part of town. When we came back the people were celebrating Brigham Young’s
birthday.

We were on our way again passing a few small Islands. The sea was calm. Then we
came to the Fiji Islands. The people were so very different with dark skin and their hair
standing straight up and bleached white. We saw coconuts and bananas. Shells and
flowers soon covered the wharf. Just as we left, we bought a bunch of bananas for 35
cents. We then left for Brisbane.

June 15, 1907, was my first look at Australia. I got up and ate breakfast. I was sick at
the end of our trip. We landed at Floods Wharf. It was the largest city I had ever been in.
In a short time we were in our new home, Victory Pensells St., New Town.

My mission was very interesting and I enjoyed it very much. I arrived home on the
Arangi ship. December 22, 1909, I arrived in Sugar City, Idaho. Most of the family was
there to welcome me home. I went down to Harris & Co. store to meet Nettie. She was
working there. We were so happy to see each other again. We were engaged to be
married before I went on my mission. So March 15, 1910, Nettie and I got on the train in
Sugar City on our way to Salt Lake City to be married.
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1 Olena Nettie ANDERSON

Pedigree Chart

4 Hakan ANDERSON

8 Anders HAKANSSON
B:24 Jan 1789

P :Billberga,Malmohus,Sweden
M: 12 Feb 1826

~ |P: Tirup,Malmohus,Sweden

|B:21 Mar 1826

P : Tirup,MImhs,Sweden
M:2 Nov 1863

P :Mt. Pleasant, Sanpete, Utah
D:31 Oct 1892

P :Salem,Madison,Idaho

£

2 Hakan Oscar ANDERSON
B:9 Mar 1866

P : Mt Pleasant,Sanpete,Utah

M:25 Nov 1887 -y
}P :Logan,Cache, Utah -
D:14 Nov 1904 ’

‘ ; !

|P: Salem,Madison, Idaho

5|Cecelia SVENSON

D:15 Mar 1860
P : Tirup,Malniohus, Sweden

w

Bengta ANDERSSON

B:24 Feb 1806

P : Tirup,Malmohus,Sweden
D:19 Feb 1868

P : Helmohus,Sweden

10 Lars SYENSON

B:15 Sep 1815

P :Gryt, Kristianstad, Sweden
M: 8 Dec 1840

P : Gumlosa,kristianstad,sweden

B:23 Feb 1841

P :Gryt. Krsind, Sweden
D:3 Jul 1924

P : Rexburg,Madison, Idaho

12 Jun 2001

[B:27 Oct 1888

P : Salem,Madison,Idaho

M:16 Mar 1910

P :Salt Lake City,Salt Lake.Utah
D:26 Mar 1985

P : Corvallis, Benton,Oregon

P

6 Peter ANDERSEN OLSEN (OLSON)

_‘D:27 Jun 1895
P :Smithfield,Cache,Utah

11 Magnel OLSSON

B:27 Oct 1814

P :Gumlosa,Kristianstad, Sweden
D:16 Mar 1898

P :Smithfield,Cache,Utah

12 Ole Boal ANDERSEN

B:1774

P :Ruding, Walmo,Sweden
M:

P:

B:8 May 1827

|P : Tronnor..Sweden
M:19 Jul 1864

[P :Hyrum,Cache, Utah
D:1906

|P :Salem,Madison.Idaho

Augustus Ruben BELNAP
(Spouse of no. 1)

3/Olena Emma Margaret OLSEN

B:1l Jun 1865
P :Hyrum,Cache, Utah
D:16 Oct 1947

P : Salem,Madison, ldaho

7 Christine HENDRIKSEN
B:23 Apr 1829
P : Pedersburg, Soro, Denmark
D:21 Sep 1903

P : Salem.Madison.Idaho

22

1842
P :Sweden

413 Bodle MONSON

B
P
B:Abt 1831
P:Sweden

14 Hendrik JENSEN
B:2 Sep 1789
P :Petersburg, Denmark
.‘M:
P
D:15 Jan 1864
P: Petersburg. Denmark

15 Karen JESPERSEN
B:7 Oct 1798
P :Lynge.Denmark
D:25 May 1859
P :Petersburg, Denmark
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Mary Linda

Oscar and Lena

Anton Estus died at the age of two years old.

Vantus

Dean
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MY LIFE STORY
By Olena Nettie Anderson Belnap

I am the first child of my parents Hogan Oscar Anderson and Olena
Emma Margaret Olsen. They were born in Hyrum, Utah. Their
parents were converts to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day
Saints. Grandfather and Grandmother Anderson were from Sweden and
Grandfather and Grandmother Olsen were from Denmark.

My parents were pioneers in the Snake River Valley of Idaho. They were married on
Thanksgiving Day the 25™ of November 1887 in the Lo gan Temple, Logan, Utah. The
next day they left for their new home in Idaho. Father was disappointed in getting paid
for some work he had done of grading a road in Montana, so he borrowed a pair of pants
to wear the day he was married. When he did get paid for his work I am sure there were
many places to put it. Father had homesteaded 160 acres of land at Salem, Idaho. They
traveled to their new home in a new covered wagon and a team of horses.

There were quite a few Indians moving around the area on horseback when my Mother
was a young girl in Idaho. She was actually kidnapped for about 30 seconds by the
Indians one day. The Indians would ride from place to place and ask for food. She just
loved the Indians. She went out there to meet the Indians coming down the trail and one
of them reached down and grabbed her and swung her up on his horse (I guess) just to
tease. She grabbed the rifle and shot it in the air. He dropped her in a pile of dust and
she cried because she couldn’t go with the Indians.

Father built their new one-room log cabin home. Their furniture consisted of a small
cookstove, a table, two chairs, some shelves Father had built for a cupboard, a box for a
wash bench, a mirror hanging over the wash bench, a comb case under the mirror, a wash
dish, water bucket and dipper, a bed, a shelf in one corner for a clothes closet with a red
curtain hanging in front of it. Father’s accordion had its place on top. His violin hung
just under the red curtain. For a dresser they had a big box with two shelves inside. The
coal oil lamp stood at one end of the dresser, the pin cushion, workbasket and family
album completed the dresser.

Mother’s homemade carpet, white curtain on the one window, white bedspread and
pillowcases and always a spotless white tablecloth; this with a few pictures and a
calendar on the wall made up the furnishings of their house. Father’s old coat and hat
hung on a nail near the door. Mother’s large shawl hung on another nail nearby.

Father loved music. He always kept his violin and accordion
handy. He loved music and prided himself on being able to play
most instruments. Some of his playing was by ear. He often

played for the Church ward dances.
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I was born October 27, 1888. I was a small baby weighing
six and a half pounds, dark eyes, and dark hair but at the age
of three months, I was without my hair. When it came in, it
was light. I was born on a Saturday and the day was cold. I
was nineteen inches long at birth. I grew as normal children
do. Before I was two years old, I had a little sister named
Mary Linda.

Olena Nettie Anderson
~ Belmap

The next sister was very small, her name
being Evalena. Next came a brother, his
name Oscar Dean. He was a big baby
weighing eight pounds. Another brother
was born his name Lee Earl, also
weighing eight pounds.

Lena holding Mary Linda
Oscar holding Olena Nettie

A third brother Anton Estus passed away before
he was two years old with Scarlet Fever.

Next a small baby brother was born and they
named him Datus Cervantus, a cute little boy.
Father said he would make a Storekeeper out of
him because he was too small to farm. Next a
lovely sister, her name is Naomi, was born. She
had blue eyes and light hair and was a large baby.
She was a real joy to the family, I think because
there were four boys in a stretch. We were a very
busy, happy family with Church work, school,
etc. and Father clearing sagebrush to increase Linda and Evalena
farming acreage. Dean, Nettie, and Earl
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The one room cabin had gotten too small so Father built an addition. Then, when Vantus
was the baby, Father built a new seven-room house. It was really a pleasure to live in a
new house with new furniture, rugs, etc.

The first I remember seeing Gussie was when I was about six years old. His mother
came to visit with my Mother one afternoon. She brought her children and one of them
was Augustus, or Gussie, as they called him. The other boy was Charley, and also a
baby.

My sister Linda and I had a playhouse out in front of the Granary. They told us children
to go out and play and we went to the playhouse. Charley knocked it all down but Gussie
helped me fix it up again so I thought Gussie must be a nice boy.

Then when I started school, I noticed Gussie was in the same school and so it was that
way from then on. We were in the same Sunday School class and we always spoke to
each other. He was a gentleman wherever he went and we saw a lot of each other.

Eight grades were taught in the old school house we attended in Salem, Idaho. When the
school district joined Sugar City, this building became Salem’s social hall. Many nice
Ward parties were held there.

After we were older, whenever there was a party in the little town where we lived, Gussie
and I were both there.
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In the early 1900’s a new rock church was built in Salem, Idaho. Charley helped haul the
rocks to build the new church house. Gussie and Uncle Jim Olsen hauled all the long
rocks (six feet long) that are under the windows, etc.
This is the Church where all our children were blessed and where they attended Primary,
Sunday School, MIA and all ward activities. This church was replaced with a new one in
1959.

Soon we were larger
and big enough to go
to dances and shows.
One day Gussie
asked me if I would
go to the dance with
him. I was glad to
say yes. You see I
liked to dance very
much. My father
taught me how to
dance. After that,
we went to many
dances, shows and
parties.
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In 1904, at the
age of 16, I was
chosen to teach a
class in Sunday
School.



Father didn’t have much time to enjoy Naomi. When she was 13 months old Father
passed away with Typhoid Fever. He left Mother to care for 7 children and 80 acres of
land to farm. We all felt the loss of our Father very keenly, but Mother did a wonderful
job in raising and providing for us children.

She also managed the farm. We all did our share of Church work.

Mother roomed and boarded schoolteachers to help send Linda and I to Ricks College in
Rexburg. We attended for one year 1906 — 1907. We all took active parts in church

work, schoolwork, and running the farm. She was a very busy Mother and we all loved
her dearly.

I was chosen to be Secretary of the Young Women’s MIA in 1907.
I am in the front row, first person on the left.
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I was also a member of the choir from 1907 — 1910.
I am the first person
on the left in the

front row. Taken in
the rock church house.
Sacrament table is at
the bottom right. I
always wiped the cup
off before allowing my
family to drink from it.

I went to work in
Harris and Co. store
in 1907, still being
a Sunday School teacher.
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Then came the time Gussie was called on a Mission.
His call was to Australia. He spent thirty-two
months teaching people about the Lord and his
Church. Before he left he asked me if I would
marry him when he came back from his
mission.

He was a good boy, attending all of his
Priesthood meetings. He was proud when
he would tell our children he had gone
through all of the steps of the Priesthood
from a Deacon to a High Priest.

While he was in Australia, I was working in a
store as a clerk. It was the Bishops store, General
Merchandise. I sold everything. I even tried to cut
some stakes for a customer one day.

Time seemed to go very slowly but the time did come when Gussie came home from his
mission and we found we still loved each other very much. Arrangements were made to
go to the Salt Lake Temple to be married.

On March 16, 1910, we went to the Temple and were married for time and all eternity.
Of all the men I had to choose from, I chose the best of them. It has always seemed that
way to me.

We were blessed with 7 lovely children. One of the children, Ivan, the Lord took back

before he was one year old. He was such a lovely child. The other children were strong
healthy boys and girls - three boys and three girls.
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When Gussie came back from Australia, President Anthon H. Lund married us on March
16, 1910, for time and eternity in the Salt Lake Temple. We visited relatives and friends
in Ogden.

This year we lived on Grandpa Belnap’s
farm on the old homestead where Gussie
helped his Father and brothers with the
farming. Gussie’s parents had moved in
town to live.

December 23, 1910, we were blessed with
our first baby, a bouncing baby boy.
Augustus Denis was a 9 1/2 pound baby
with dark eyes and dark auburn hair. My
what a lovely baby he was and such a good
baby.

We were still living on the farm, Gussie
taking charge of all the work. He helped
Father with the farm work and picked up

This is Grandpa Belnap's last picture. Hat in extra work, even going to Kilgore to help
hand, he is ready to go for a car ride with with putting up hay, etc. We were very
Ethel Summers, his youngest daughter. happy in trying to make a home

So it was two years later on March 4,
1912, another baby boy came to live with
us, Oscar Newel. He was a 9 % pound
baby with blue eyes and light brown hair.
He was such a nice brother for Denis and
such a lovable child. They enjoyed each
other very much.

About this time, Gussie and his brother
bought a ranch at Kilgore, Idaho. I think it
was 160 acres. There were no buildings
on the place, so Gussie and Charlie went
up in the hills and got some logs.

The little boys and I, some days, would
take our lunch and go with them. It was
such fun to see the big trees fall and sawed
into lengths the right size.

Gus and Nettie with their two sons,
Denis and Newel
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Sometimes we would sit and watch the wind play around in the very tops of the trees.
We liked the fresh smell of the pines, wild flowers, and we loved to watch the birds and
little squirrels gather nuts for their winter food. Then, when the logs were all loaded on
the wagon, we would go home to the tent we lived in, feeling we were one day nearer to
having a house to live in.

We did finish the house
the first summer we
were there. It was a
one-room house with a
lean-to on it. We also
built a large log barn.
There was room for
eight horses and a
hayloft. The next year,
we built a granary to
hold the grain. We also
had a small garden and
fishing was very good.

There was a stream running just back of the barn. I fished and I caught Rainbow and
Trout.

Hunting was also very good. There were sage hens, other fowl such as grouse and one
kind Gussie called Fool Hens and also deer. One day, Gussie came in all excited for the
gun. He said there was a deer in the pasture with the cows. The deer soon sensed there
was a man with a gun after him. The deer ran up on the side of a butte, such a good shot.
So, Gussie took aim, with the deer broadside to him. How could he miss? He pulled the
trigger and would you believe it, the bullet went right over the top of the butte. Too bad,
Gussie was so excited. But, there were times that we had deer meat.

In the fall we moved down
to Nettie’s mothers. Gussie
ran a school bus for $35 a
month. We had a lot of
sickness all winter. In
March we moved to the old
homestead. Charley and
Gussie took cattle and
horses out to our ranch in
Kilgore to pasture them. It
was $200 for cattle and
$400 for horses. Gussie
stayed on the farm and

Charley took care of things

at Kilgore. Charley, Nettie, Denis, Newel and Gussie Belnap
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We lived and worked on the farm and how our two little boys grew. January 18, 1914, a
third son came to bless our home, Lenard Ivan. He was a small baby weighing 6 %2
pounds with blue eyes, light hair and a light complexion. He was a pretty baby. He was
so much smaller than the other boys were. I was always concerned about him even as he
slept. I would go in his room to see if he was still breathing. I had a fear of losing him.
The weather was very cold. The snow drifting in high drifts for several days. On
November 28, Ivan was taken very ill with what seemed to be a cold. We called Dr.
Shoupe. He was very concerned about Ivan and did everything he knew to do. We also
had Ivan administered to but nothing helped. We had a feeling his mission was
completed. On December 12, 1914, at 10 a.m., on Nettie’s lap, he drew his last breath. It
was a great loss and we missed him so, but we were thankful we had him for 11 months.
When he was blessed, the man said Ivan’s name would be a pleasant memory in the
family. I wondered just why his blessing was worded that way.

The crops were very poor this year. It was necessary to borrow some money to pay some
bills. So this year left us with many disappointments.

Gussie was appointed Secretary of the 148™ Quorum of Seventy. In 1911, he was chosen
second counselor to A.R. Jaques in the YMMIA. He was also a teacher of the Deacons
Quorum. Nettie was Religious class teacher in North Salem. In the spring we moved
back to Kilgore. We raised 550 bushel of oats, and 20 ton of hay.

In Kilgore, they organized a Branch of the Church and we took an active part. Nettie was
a Sunday School teacher. Gussie was ordained a High Priest in 1916 and set apart as first
counselor to Bishop M. Smith, Kilgore Ward, Yellowstone Stake by President Daniel G.
Miller. Saint Anthony was the Stake Headquarters. We moved back and forth from
Salem to Kilgore for several years.

After the hay (mostly Timothy and Wild grass) was cut and stacked, the grain thrashed
and sold, and when the days began to get cold, then we would move back to Salem,
where our little boys could go to school.

October 1, we moved to Dr. Shoupe’s ranch to take care of a herd of cattle. This was a
very hard winter. Snow covered fences and at times the temperature went down to 45
below zero. The wind blew the snow in high drifts. It was impossible to feed the cattle.
On March 28, Gussie took our furniture up to our ranch. The snow was drifted over one
side of our little house. April first, we went to Spencer in a sleigh. The horses and sleigh
slid along on top of the snow. We took the train for Sugar City. We stayed at the old
homestead until the last of May when we returned to Kilgore to care for the ranch.
October we moved back to Salem on the old homestead.

January 1917, Charley and Gussie worked hauling hay for the Carston Cattle Co. Denis
and Newel had the measles. Nettie worked in the YWMIA as Counselor to President
Sarah Harris. In March, we bought a team of colts for $275. Dick and Dan were their
names. Hay sold for $40 a ton. We kept moving to Salem in the winter so Denis and
Newel could attend school and to Kilgore in the summer.
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Gussie cut mining props for the Railroad Co. at Island Park, Idaho. It was so beautiful in
the mountains. The family moved up there for two summers. We lived in tents that had a
floor and was boarded up for four feet. It had a wood floor and this was our bedroom. It
was a nice place to sleep. Our kitchen was a large tent also boarded up with a floor. Our
range, stove had a large table the length of the tent, some shelves for the cupboard,
benches on each side of the table were in there. We had such nice dinners there. Denis
and Newel had a covered wagon box for their bedroom. Gussie’s brother, Charley, and
Elmer worked with him. Nettie’s brother-in-law, Reed Fullmer and family were also
there and several hired men. Nettie was very busy keeping enough food on hand.

Evalina (Nettie’s sister) and her husband Reed Fullmer lived a short way from our tent
with their family. Such fun the children had. We enjoyed the summer, but there were
some anxious hours. One afternoon the horses strayed too far from camp. Gussie sent
Denis to bring the horses back. We could hear the bell that one of the horses was
wearing. Denis didn’t come with the horses when we thought he should be back to camp.
So Gussie went to help. By now the bell was way in the distance and kept getting fainter.
So, Gussie returned to camp to get Charley to help. He told Nettie not to worry they
would find Denis. By this time it was getting very dark and the timber was very thick.

Denis heard the bell that one of the horses was wearing, so on and on he went until hours
later, he found them. It was dark and he was lost. Denis got on one of the horses and
started toward camp in the wrong direction. It was hard to make the horses go the way he
wanted them to; so he got on Dan, another horse, and let him go the way he wanted to.

Meanwhile at camp, we were listening and praying that Denis would return in safety. We
built a large fire, hoping Denis could either smell the smoke or see the light through the
trees, but Denis was too far away. Estus, Evalina’s oldest son, had Denis’ cornet and he
climbed up high in a tree and blew several bugle calls as loud as he could, but no results.

So, what seemed like hours after, Gussie came back to camp and said, “Nettie, I think we
better wait until morning. It really is too dark.”

So after a long wait and building a large fire and blowing a trumpet that belonged to
Denis, we heard a faint call, “Mamma.” Charley answered, “Here we are Denis.” Soon
Denis was back in camp. That night in our prayer we thanked the Lord for once more
answering our prayers.

Taking the cattle from Salem to Kilgore in the spring and back in the fall proved to be
very exciting. In the front wagon were the two little boys and Nettie sitting up on a big
spring seat. Nettie was not afraid to drive the four horses, but was concerned about her
two little boys up front with nothing to keep them in the seat but a quilt tucked around
them. She was to drive the four horses on the wagon that was loaded with supplies and
furniture. A trailer wagon was tied behind loaded with all kinds of shovels, pitch forks,
hoes, and plows, ropes and all kinds of things that Gussie and Charley would need. Oh
yes, there was fencing wire and seed grain.
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Then one night, the cattle stampeded. They almost ran over our camp. Such excitement,
because they all started back towards home and it took until noon to get them all started
back towards Kilgore.

Then the First World War was in progress. Charley was drafted and sent to Germany to
defend our country. This changed our plans. Gussie could not do the farm work alone
and take care of all the cattle we were pasturing for people in Salem. We decided to sell
the ranch.

Gussie was chosen Junior Teacher in the YMMIA of Salem. This year ended with warm
weather. We were even plowing until January 6™. This is the year Gussie signed for a
questionnaire for the service of World War I. He was classified IV-A.

We were kept busy making a living. Nettie working in the Relief Society and taking care
of the family.

We rented a farm east of Sugar City and bought a little place in Salem with a few acres of
land. We had a good garden, berries, a cow, and the two horses, Dick and Dan that we
had for so many years. Jake was an extra horse the boys used for a pony. Gussie worked
at different jobs, such as roadwork, grading and making more canals. At this time, Nettie
was serving as first counselor of the YWMIA from 1917 — 1918.

Nettie was put in as president of the Salem
Primary from 1918 — 1927.

This is also the year that our first baby
daughter was born. Berneice A Belnap was
born January 27, 1918. A lovely small 6
pound girl born 2:45 p.m., with dark eyes and
hair. Dr. Shoupe and Sister Eddington were
present. She was very welcome not only
because Ivan had passed away December 12,
1914, but also our home had been without a
baby for four years.

Myrtle (left) and Nettie Belnap

Denis was going to school and his little friends would talk about their little sisters. He
cried because he was the only boy in his class without a sister. So we were thankful we
had a lovely little sister in our home. Newel thought she was pretty special too. Her
name was Berneice A Belnap, the “A” for my maiden name Anderson. We all had so
much fun playing with her and we still enjoy her so much. She is very special. We still
went to Kilgore every summer.

May 25, 1921 Martell A was born. A very fine baby boy weighting 10 pounds, our

biggest son. He had dark eyes and dark red hair. He was such a nice healthy good baby
and a nice playmate for Berneice. They still are very good pals.
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December 20, 1923, Delma A was born. She was a pretty little girl with light brown eyes
and golden blond hair. She weighed 6 %2 pounds. Nettie dressed her like a doll and she
looked like one. She was either smiling or crying. But, she cried more than she smiled.
She had colic a lot. The doctor was puzzled about her condition. Gussie would walk the
floor with her in his arms while Nettie got the meals ready. When Delma was three
weeks old she got the Whooping Cough. So she took a lot of our time taking care of her.
The Doctor said not to let her cry or she would cough. He was worried about her.

While we were up at Island Park we received word that Gussie’s Mother was not
expected to live. By the time we arrived at her bedside, it was too late. June 15, 1925,
Mother passed away at their home in Salem, Idaho of a heart attack. She had been sick
with a heart condition. She was on a prescription for her heart condition and had run out
of medication. They called the doctor, but he was out of town so his partner gave her a
different medication and it did not help her heart like the other one had and she died.
Everyone dearly loved her. The family felt her loss very keenly.

September 20, 1925, Delsa A was born. Another pretty little girl 6 ¥2 pounds. She was
all smiles most of the time. She cried very little. When Delsa was 9 months old,
Gussie’s adopted sister Orpha passed away with Asthma, leaving 5 little motherless
children. So we took care of them. As they were taking her to the hospital, she said,
“Nettie, take care of the children for me.” Her husband Ray Shelton worked away from
home feeding cattle. He was especially grateful to me.

With our six children and Orpha’s five, we were a house full of activity with 8 going to
school and 3 at home (Delsa, Delma and Lorin (Orpha’s little boy). Nettie was also
Primary President. She was a busy lady.

Denis and Newel were both on Sugar Salem High School basketball team when Denis
was taken by a pain in his side. He told the coach his side was hurting. When the doctor
examined him, he put a wide tape all around him and told the coach to play him. He was
the captain of the team and made a lot of baskets. They won the game. The pain was so
severe Newel practically carried him to the dressing room. The doctor said it was
appendicitis. He was operated on at 11 p.m. Denis was in the hospital 6 days. He was
back to school in two weeks.

Gussie was Superintendent of the YMMIA. Nettie was Primary President and Relief
Society teacher. Denis was chorister in Sunday School and worked in MIA with music
and drama. Newel was Ward Clerk and also worked with MIA.

Our crops grew very good, mostly potatoes, and we got an early variety sold. We got a
fifteen hundred dollar check for two acres of potatoes. At this rate we could see where
we were really going to make some money. So, we bought a new Chevrolet and went for
a trip to Montana where my sister and her family lived. They had children about the
same age ours were. We took Nettie’s mother with us. What a time we had! But we all
felt a little sad about leaving Denis home to take care of watering potatoes and beets,
milking cows, etc. We really had a wonderful time.
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It was while in Roberts that Mother’s big seven-room house burned to the ground. Earl,
my brother was living with her. They lost all their furniture and clothing.

As spring approached, we rented a farm in Roberts in 1929. We lived there until 1932.
Besides caring for the farm and Church we were very busy. Denis and Marie Robison
began dating, going on picnics down by the river, going to shows, dances, etc. Marie was
a lovely girl. She was a schoolteacher and the only daughter of Mr. & Mrs. R. O.
Robison. On September 29, 1930 they were married in the Robison home in Roberts,
Idaho.

June 14, 1936, Berneice married Leonard Ray Wilde, a wonderful young man. They
were married by Bishop Joseph Jensen in his home.

November 1, 1936, Newel married Vera Eileen Poulson. She is the only daughter of her
parents — a very lovely girl. They were married in Bishop Jensen’s home by Bishop
Jensen.

& a

Newel, Denis holding Denny, Marie, Delma, Gus holding Lenice, Delsa, Berneice
holding Lee, Leonard, Martell

We bought a 40 acre farm in McDonaldville joining Groveland on the north. Then came
World War II. Martell had joined the National Guard so now he was a soldier. He left
with a lot of boys for training. Now our home was really broken up. Gussie needed help
on the farm. All the young men were in the service.
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We rented our farm to Johnie George for one year and
moved to Corvallis, Oregon, where Denis lived and needed
help with his farm work. So our home was just torn apart.
We sold our cows, horses, pigs, and chickens. We left the
house furnished as we thought we would soon be back
home.

Nettie had been Relief Society President since 1937. It was
1942. There were many things to finish up before we left.

It was March 1942, when we left for Oregon. Delma and
Delsa went to live with Newel and Vera in Blackfoot to
finish the school year. Delma was a senior. We have
always been sorry we could not attend her graduation
exercises.

We all had a lot of adjusting to do when Martell went
overseas.
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Taken soon after moving to Oregon



GUS & NETTIE
LEAVE IDAHO




Gussie and Nettie on their way h: m a rtx;ip.to Oregon.
Out across the Oregon desert. :

March 20, 1942 found Gussie and Nettie in a car going to Corvallis, Oregon. We arrived
in the early evening and while we were eating supper the telephone rang and Denis
answered it. It was Martell calling from Fort Lewis, Washington where he had been
training for some time. He called to tell Denis they were put on alert, which meant they
might go any minute. Gussie and Nettie caught a bus the next morning and arrived at
Fort Lewis in the late afternoon. Martell soon found us and was so happy he had another
chance to see Father and Mother once more before he left. There was not time to talk to
him then. The boys were very busy with last minute duties. But we ate the evening meal
with him in a very large dining room.

Martell chose to sit so he could face one of the large windows, watching it every minute.
Once he almost jumped out of his chair. Nettie asked what was wrong. He said, “Oh, I
thought I saw a familiar flash, but it was another light.” We talked until it was time for
him to retire. We slept on Army cots that night. The next morning the soldiers were all
in a group in front of the large mess hall — a very sober group of boys. The buttons had
been taken off their uniforms (so as not to reflect any light). The only thing they had on
besides their uniforms was a chain around their neck with two dog tags onit. In case
they were killed one of the tags would be removed and the other one would stay with the
soldier. Martell wanted us to know this.

After all the good-byes, the boys got on the waiting busses. As Martell left for his bus he

waved and said, “Bye, now I will be back.” And the busses drove out of sight. There we
stood, Gussie and Nettie, we had just sent our baby boy off to war.
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We left Fort Lewis with a very heavy heart, each realizing we were not the only parents
to send their son to war. For the first time, we thought how proud and thankful we were
to have such a strong son help defend our country, the United States of America.

Moving to Corvallis, Oregon after 54 years of country living in Idaho was an emotional
change, knowing they would be living in a city instead of on a farm. Nettie wondered
how they would manage without a cow and chickens. These two things had been a
means to a lot of their security as their milk, cream, butter, eggs and meat were derived
from these sources.

Gussie was out in the field helping Denis. Nettie was putting things away in the house
that Denis said we could rent for the summer. It was a house for their hired man and it
was very humbling but after all it would not be long until the war was over and we would
go back to our home in Blackfoot, Idaho. Nettie was sure everyone thinks their home is
where they would like to be.

Dad helped Denis on his farm in Corvallis, Oregon. There were no men to hire in
Corvallis and the farmers grew so many crops that needed to be hoed; crops like hops,
beans, strawberries, and others. So the farmers hired ladies to hoe. Nettie applied and
got a job. Soon she was going with a truck full of ladies for fieldwork. The pay was good
and the work was not very hard. It was interesting meeting so many ladies. Nettie hoed
in a dress. Gussie told Nettie to go buy a pair of pants to wear while hoeing in the fields.
She told Gussie she would hoe in a dress. Ladies did not wear pants. Nettie also worked
for a short time as a sales clerk at Montgomery Ward.

The climate seemed to agree with both Gussie and Nettie.

After Delma graduated from Blackfoot High School, she and Delsa came to Oregon
Denis never worked on Sundays, so we went to Sunday School and Sacrament meetings.
They were held in Salem, Oregon. There was a Relief Society in Corvallis, but there
were so few members. After leaving a Relief Society with a membership of over one

hundred members, it seemed to be very empty to Nettie.

Gussie and Nettie were soon busy serving in all the necessary church work in the small
branch.

The first summer in Corvallis, they traveled to Salem to attend a small branch there. The
fall of 1942, a branch was organized in Corvallis. It was called the Central Oregon

District. Gussie was called to serve as First Counselor.

The district territory extended west to the coast, south to Coos Bay, east to Burns and
north to the then Portland Stake boundary.

The presidency spent many hours traveling this territory, visiting branches and organizing
new ones. Both Gus and Nettie played an important part in helping organize it.
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After Gussie was released from the Presidency, he was a great missionary and would
travel around the area in his old Frazier car contacting people.

The following is an excerpt from a letter written by Captain Wesley Rampton on August
25, 1974 while serving in Germany:

“I met a fellow in Priesthood meeting today by the name of Powers. He is from Burnt
Woods, Oregon and says that he was converted by a man named A. R. Belnap. When
Brother Belnap was enroute to Toledo one day, his Kaiser-Fraiser car boiled over in front
of Power’s home. To make a long story short, Powers and his sister were converted and
later the whole family. This all happened in 1951. I am not sure which Brother Belnap
this is, but if he is still alive and you know his address, send it to me so that I can give it
to Brother Powers.

I think I will tell you the story Brother Powers told me, as it is an interesting one and it
has a good lesson to it.

One day, it was in 1950 or 1951; Brother Belnap was driving to Toledo in his car.
Apparently he was low on water as the car began to overheat about in the neighborhood
of Burnt Woods, Oregon. As the radiator boiled over, he stopped in front of a home
belonging to a logger by the name of Powers. Powers’ son was in the yard and went
down to the creek to get water for Brother Belnap upon his request. The boy was eleven
years old at this time, but now, 24 years later, he said to me, “I’ll never forget that old
blue Kaiser-Fraiser as long as I live.” (There is a good reason for that, as the car was
being used as an instrument in the Lord’s hands.) Young Powers was surprised at the
friendly smiling countenance of this man who had been thus detained on his journey.
Brother Belnap thanked him, shook his hand warmly, and went to his car to return with
two copies of the Book of Mormon. These he gave to young Powers and his older sister.
They read the book together; the older sister reading aloud and they were both convinced
of its truthfulness.

Brother Belnap returned a month later to visit, perhaps on another trip to Toledo. Powers
told me he had never heard of the Mormons until the day he met Brother Belnap and was
asked something like “What do you know about the Mormons?”” and as far as he knew
they were the first to join the Church in that small area. Powers and his sister were soon
baptized by Brother Belnap in the beautiful Elk River. His father, “a typical logger”,
gave up his beer and tobacco and joined.
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His mother, though she had never told anyone, was a member from childhood, but
inactive. Now Power’s mother and father have been married in the Temple and the
whole family has joined the Church.

Powers went on to tell me another story of how he
gave a Book of Mormon to his First Sergeant, who
was a hard-drinking, cursing fellow whose marriage
was about to fall apart. In short, the sergeant was
converted as was his wife and all of their eight
children and that changed their whole life. And who
knows how many souls their lives have touched.

Well, that’s all I know about that story. If A.R.
Belnap is still alive, send me his address and I'1l
give it to Sergeant Powers. Itold him I knew the
Belnaps, but I was not sure which of the men it was.

Home on Fifth Street- Corvallis, Oregon

Nettie served as District Relief Society President for Central
Oregon District. She traveled form Portland to the California
border and from the coast to Burns. She helped the different
wards and branches organize and hold Relief Society. After
her release from this calling, she taught Sunday school.

It took no time at all until Corvallis was a place they called

home. They enjoyed the people, the town and all the
opportunities that were available.
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Soon Camp Adair was opened. It was an Army training camp for soldiers from every
state in the Union and a military prisoner of War Camp during World War IL. Itis 9
miles north of Corvallis, Oregon. They needed civilian workers so Gussie applied and
got a job in one of the big kitchens. Within a week Nettie had a job in the nurses
quarters. She often said of the German prisoners, ‘“They are just young boys frightened
and homesick.”

Delma got a job at Quartermasters as a messenger and later as a filing clerk. Gussie’s job
soon changed to meatcutter and Nettie’s to a cook. Nettie started working at Adair
August 1942 and worked until January 1945.

We sold our farm in Idaho in 1943 and bought property in Corvallis. We felt good there
being near Denis, Delma, and Delsa. In October of 1943 we had bought a large house at
301 North 5™ St. It was an old house with two bedrooms upstairs, kitchen, dining room, a
large living room, one bedroom and bathroom downstairs. It was a large house and after
painting it, they really enjoyed living there. We did a lot of entertaining there. We paid
$1,998 for it. There were so many pretty flowers growing around it. We lived there for
13 years, then the city wanted to buy it to put a fire station there. We sold it for $3,000.
We bought two places: 730 S. 10" with 2 apartments and another place on North 9™, that
we later rented. Our home when Gussie passed away was on North 27", We enjoyed
living in Corvallis.

Delsa finished high school in Corvallis.

Since gas was being rationed and it was 22 miles round trip to Camp Adair, Gussie
bought a smaller car that never used much gas.

June 6, 1943, Delma married Rolland Orville Robison.

November 14, 1943, Delsa married Lyon Keith Robison (brother to Rollie). They were
married in the Mayflower Chapel, the same place that Delma was married and in the
future Martell was married there also.

This left us alone in our home. It seemed so empty
and Oh so quiet. The one thing that helped us was the
thought that we had a lovely family. Our children
were all good boys and girls. They had chosen their
life companions well.

When Camp Adair closed, Gussie and Nettie
transferred to a Military Naval Hospital in Astoria,
Oregon. Gussie worked as a meatcutter and Nettie as
a cook..

Gus in Astoria in front of Navy Hospital
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Quoting from Nettie, “It was a very large hospital in Astoria for soldiers coming back
from the war. Some were very sick. In the early mornings just before daylight, I was
where I could see the building where they taught men to use a wooden leg or foot. The
reason they tried them out just before daylight was that it seemed to be embarrassing to
them. I watched this for awhile and then asked, “What is the pmce of War?”
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‘What Corvallis Cooks§
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By GAIL GOURMET
Tinsle to the family feast - an old- fashiomed
steamed pudding. It may be dressed up with gay red

cherries, balls of erecamy hard sance, or for a dramatic
cubes of sugar staked i

|ding with experwnwﬂ conks i

effect—ringed with flaming
lemon extract,

A [avorite type of steamed pus

made with carrotz. Mrs. A, R
Belnap has made her carrol pud-
dings [rom the same recipe for
many, many years —in fact sitice
hor leen- dL(’ daxs in Idabn, She
is & good judge of & recipe as she
hes prepared food professionally
maosl of her life.

She first came to this area io
cook for the nurses ab Camp Ad-
air, and Lhen returned to medlhs
with her hushand to ‘*retive”.
However, Miss Laura Cleaveland
hired her for the 3lemorial Un-
ion slaff where Mrs. Belsap has
watked for the past [ew years.

This fail Mrs. Beinap has heen|
e making Chrisbmns
and fruit cakes for the:Bazaar
given hy the women of the Church
uf Jesus Chrigt of Latter-Day

The Bazaar, to be held Friday,!q
Decemher 5. in the recreation
| room of the church also will feat-
‘ure a “tasting table” with an as
|sortment of main dishes, salads
sdned desserls available for lasting
.along with a folder of vecipes.

A Christmas conversalion piece
s Mrs. Belnap's carrot puclding
§4n shewn in the picture. Its rich
spivy flaver is much enjoyed by
the commitiee privileged lo sam-

ple the heautiful puddings. '}Ih;s

is the recipe.

puddings b

Mys. Belnap's Favorite Carret
Pudding

% cups hread erumbs

1y cup teur

3y eup raising
1z cup chopped dates

Ly qup cilron peet

1 teaspoon baking powder
vy feaspoon sali

2 eggs

3% cup brown sugar

¥y cup molasses

Ey cup suet

% cup walnuls

1y feaspons cibnamon

iy leaspoon nuimeg

1y teaspoon BULNEE

Yy teaspron soda

sy pup grated carvols

- Mix and silt flour, splcm soda,
baking  powder
bread crumbs, raising, dates, and
suet. Beat eggs and add molasses, .
sugar and grated carrots.

and  sail,  Add

Add
epo-sugar-carret w'xture lo dey

ingredients and blind well. ¥ il
coffee can % full and steam 1%
to 2 hwurs. :

Thanksgiving Plam Pudding
flecipe and Directions Provided

by Mus. A, R Belnag

ty cup chopped apples

13 eup chopped suel

I eup molasses

2 epgs, well beaten

Ly cup milk

2 cup sifted flowr
i{.ontmued from page 6
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Nettie cooked in a ward
for seriously ill patients.
It would fill a book to
tell all the stories. She
said, “I met boys and
girls from every state in
these United States.
They were all much
alike. They were
homesick and they had a
wonderful mother. They
bet their mother was
worried. The state they
came from was the best
state and they would be
glad when the war was
ended and could go
home.” The poor kids
did not realize that when
they did get back home,
things and people would
have changed and
adjustments would
sometimes be hard to
make. My, they were
wonderful boys and girls
in the Service. She felt
very close to them,
probably because Martell
was overseas fighting in
the South Pacific. The
experience she had
working for the armed
services was very
interesting and exciting.



A year later, March 1946, the hospital closed in Astoria. Gussie and Nettie were ready to
retire and just enjoy life.

Martell met a lovely young lady Eva Blanche Ayers. On November 3, 1946, they were
married in the Mayflower Chapel in Corvallis, Oregon.

STEAMED PUDDINGS, old fashioned finale to |
holiday feasts, will be featured complete with gay [
red cherries, balls of creamy hard sauce, or flaming |
cubes of sugar, at the holiday bazaar to be given by [
women of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day |
Saints on December 5. Pictured below, Mrs. A. R. |
Belnap and Mrs. N.S. Fogg check her recipe and |
the beautiful puddings on the buffet table. In the §
bottom picture, Mrs. James H. Shala, Mrs. Fogg |
standing, Mrs. Noel Bennion and Mrs. Grant Blanch |
sample a puccing in anticipation of the bazaar. I

(G.T. Photos). |,

Gussie went to work for Oregon State College at the Co-op. They needed a meatcutter
and they asked Gussie if he would help. He was happy so this proved to be a very good
job. He worked there the rest of his life. The Co-op furnished meat for all the fraternities
and sororities on the campus.

The boys were coming home from the war and wanted to go to College. This made a lot
of work to feed all of them. We enjoyed our work at Oregon State College. We took our
vacations during the summers.

Tickets to the Oregon State College entertainment series were an essential part of their
lives. They attended the Ice Follies in Portland.

Nettie went to work as a cook at the Memorial Union Building at Oregon State College
and was head cook there for 6 years. Sometimes cooking for 2,500 people was hard.
You see, we fed 1600 students and we catered parties too. Some parties would be 800
and there was also a public dining room. She had three other ladies to help her. It was
very interesting working with so many people. We had some very interesting times for
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instance when Mrs. Cody sat down and by mistake missed the chair and sat into a huge
kettle of red jello. She went all the way in with just her feet and head sticking out. In
order to get out she tipped the kettle over and crawled out. Jello ran the full length of the
kitchen. She was just covered with sticky red jello. It was a very exciting time to get it
all cleaned up and try to stop laughing long enough to finish dinner. We were especially
busy this day and now 30 gallons of jello to clean up.

M

GRATING CARROTS for her famed *“’Carrot
Pudding’’ is Mrs. A, K. Belnop whose beoutiful
steamed creations with their rich, spicy flavor, are

| knzwn to many in Corvailis. This and ather steamed
pudding recipes are offered in today’s “What Corvallis
t Cooks’' columa. {G-T Photo).

Nettie became known for her good
cooking when she cooked at the Memorial
Union on Oregon State campus. She was
known for her CARROT PUDDING.

Then Nettie cooked for a sorority house
for 2 years. She took a job cooking for
one of the fraternities, the Phi Delta Theta
House. Nettie loved this job and her
contact with the young men there. They
were a nice group of boys, but a lot of
hard work. The days were long and hard.
She prepared breakfast, lunch and dinner
for about 60 young men.

With their work at Oregon State, they had their summers free and they traveled
throughout the northwest. One of their favorite places to go was the Oregon Coast.
Gussie loved to collect agates. He had a large collection that he had gathered and
polished. He also loved the yard at their home and loved to grow flowers and especially
prize roses.
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In 1958
the family
celebrated

Gussie’s

71" birthday.
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At the age of 65, in 1953, it was time for
Nettie to retire from Civil Service and
collect her Social Security. Gussie had
done so in 1952.

Gussie’s Social Security was $82.00 per
month and Nettie’s was $81.00. Our
retirement checks were very small;
Gussie’s being $7.28 and Nettie’s $6.25.

One day Gussie decided to hold a
quilting party for his grandchildren. He
had them all come to his home where he
had a quilt already in the frames. Each
child was given a needle and yarn. He
showed them how to make a stitch in the
quilt and then tie a square knot. He told
them to be sure and make the knot
square by taking the yarn right over left
and then left over right. It was a fun day
for all.



In 1960, Gussie and Nettie celebrated their 50" wedding anniversary.

The Children of

p. and Mee. A, R. Belnap

request the honour of your presence
at the

Fiftieth Annivereary
of the marriage of theie parents

o Saturday, the fwenly-sixdh of March
ninetern hundred and sady
at half oftze exven o’elock

Comallic L. D. &. Chapel
100 Morth Twenty-seventh Steect

Corvallier, Oregon

Back, Left to Right: Newel, Delsa, Delma, Martell
Front, Left to Right: Denis, Nettie, Gussie, Berneice
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4™ Row: Jack Egbert,Keith Robison, Newel Belnap, Leonard Wilde, Denis Belnap, Martell
Belnap, Rollie Robison 3" Row: Lenice Egbert, Delsa Robison, Vera Belnap, Berneice
Wilde, Marie Belnap, Blanche Belnap, Delma Robison 2" Row: Steve Robison, Cherie
Belnap, Betty Belnap, Nettie and Gus, Myra Belnap, Allen Robison 1* Row: Loanne
Robison, Loana Belnap, Carl Robison, Jeanne Robison, Karon Robison, Roland Robison
Taken March 26, 1960 at the 50® Wedding Anniversary
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Then came our vacation in 1963 and our trip to Shelley,
Idaho to the Anderson Reunion. Gussie got very sick.
As soon as we got home, we took him to the doctor and
he put Gussie in the hospital. After an examination, it
was found that he had diabetes. He did not respond to
treatments as well as the doctors wanted him to.

Doctor Leaman suggested they do exploratory surgery.
He was found to have advanced cancer of the pancreas.
The doctors did everything they could to help him, but
nothing seemed to be enough. He was in the hospital
22 days. On July 20, 1963, the doctor told us his
suffering was ended. There were four doctors on his
case: Dr. Kliever, Dr. Leaman and two others. He died
of cancer of the pancreas. Nettie seemed to be
expecting Gussie to die. He said so many things that
sounded like his work here was finished. When he
entered the hospital, she felt he would never come
home.

Brothers and sisters of Gus with Nettie

Gussie’s funeral was held in the Corvallis Ward on July
24, 1963, and was buried at Oaklawn Cemetery in
Corvallis, Oregon.

Rollie and Delma’s Toni was born while Gussie was in
the hospital.
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ak Lawn »
Corenlliv, e

Back, left to right: Martell Belnap, Keith Robison, Denis Belnap, Newel Belnap,
Rollie Robison, Leonard Wilde.
Front, left to right: Blanche Belnap, Delsa Robison, Marie Belnap, Vera Belnap,

Delma Robison, Berneice Wilde
Center: Olena Nettie Belnap
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Oh yes, there were times when the
going seemed very hard. And we
wondered just which way to turn for the
best and we did make some mistakes.

It seems that everyone does at some
time.

2 g &
There was one thing Gussie held very
near to his heart and that was his
testimony that God lived.

His family was his treasure.

Many times when the day was very
hard, when he came in for lunch, he
would say, "How is my Queen today?”
This always made things go better
somehow, at least it was his way of
showing how much he thought of his
wife.

He was a man among men and to me there was and still is, no other. He was a good
father, a good teacher, very patient and liked to see ladies act like ladies. He was honest,
true, kind, brave, a good father, and a loving husband. He always treated me like his
Queen.
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truly loved

each other,
so when he
closed his eyes
the last time,
my whole world
was gone.
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Gussie liked poems. Here are some of his favorites ones.

THE BRIDGE BUILDER

An old man going a lone highway,
Came at the evening, cold and gray,
To a chasm vast and deep and wide.

The old man crossed in the twilight dim,
The sudden stream had no fear for him;
But he turned when safe on the other side

And built a bridge to span the tide.

“Old Man,” said a fellow pilgrim near,
“You are wasting your strength by building here
Your journey will end with the ending day,
You never again will pass this way;
You’ve crossed the chasm deep and wide,

Why build you this bridge at eventide?”

The builder lifted his old gray head, “
Good friend, in the path I have come,” he said
“There followeth after me today,

a youth, whose feet must pass this way:
This chasm, that has not been hard for me,
To that fair haired youth may a pitfall be,
He too must cross in the twilight dim —

Good friend, I am building this bridge for him.

---Dromgoole
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WHICH AM 1I?

I watched them tearing a building down,
A gang of men in a busy town,
With a ho-heave-ho and lusty yell,
They swung a beam and a sidewall fell.

I asked the foreman, “Are these men skilled?
And the men you’d hire if you had to build?’
He gave a laugh and said, “No, indeed!
Just common labor is all I need.”

“I can easily wreck in a day or two
What builders have taken a year to do.”
And I thought to myself as I went my way,
Which of these roles have I tried to play?
Am I a builder who works with care,
Measuring life by rule and square?

Am I shaping my deed to a well-made plan
Patiently doing the best I can?

Or am I a wrecker who walks the town

Content with the labor of tearing down?
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FOR EVERY SMILE

In the few short years I spend on Earth,
and breathe the breath of life,
I want to have real happiness,
and deter pain and strife.

I want to find the rainbows end,
Where stands the pot of gold.
And, too, I want real peace of mind,
To have and always hold.

I want a love to comfort me,
When everything goes wrong.

A true and tender dream girl who,
will sing loves old sweet song.
But, to gain there, I realize,

I must be worthy of
Each and every little thing
that’s good and high above.
And that for every happy day,

I spend through the years,

I must pay for with bitterness,

With heartache and with tears.
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IN MEMORY OF HIS FATHER, THIS TALK WAS GIVEN BY
MARTELL A BELNAP JULY 20, 1963, AT HIS FUNERAL.

Father was born August 7, 1887 and was named Augustus Ruben Belnap, at West Weber,
Utah. He was the eldest son of Augustus Weber and Mary Read Belnap. In 1888, the
family moved to Salem, Idaho.

Father’s childhood was happy and he was a good boy and grew strong physically and
spiritually. He was a good student in school, eager to learn and also equally eager to
please his teachers. He had many friends. His education also included attending Rick’s
College, this to help prepare himself for a mission. He served a 3-year mission for the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints in Australia at the ages 19-22. This was a
great event in his life and it played a great role in his future life to help him live the life
he did.

On returning from his mission he married Olena Nettie Anderson in the Salt Lake Temple
on March 16, 1910. This romance and love for each other had been from childhood and
the love was always with them. During their early years of marriage they lived in
Southeastern Idaho and there were 7 children born.

Father worked in the timber, cutting for R.R. and Mines, and later at farming. In 1942,
the family moved to Corvallis Oregon, where his eldest son had moved a few years
before. He worked for the U.S. Army, U. S. Navy and was most recently employed with
the Cooperative Managers Association as a meatcutter.

He is survived by his wife Olena Nettie, Corvallis, Oregon; 6 children Denis, Delma, and
Delsa of Corvallis, Oregon; Newel of Blackfoot, Idaho; Berneice of Pocatello, Idaho;
Martell of Ellensburg, Washington; 5 brothers, Charles and George of Blackfoot, Idaho;
Earl and Ezra of Salt Lake City, Utah; and Francis of Salem, Idaho; 2 sisters, Adeline
Jeppson of Rigby, Idaho; and Ethel Sommers of Hibbard, Idaho; 25 grandchildren and 10
great grandchildren.

It has been said by many that Father was one of the kindest and most patient person they
knew. If there was a difficult situation to be met he met it humbly and with quiet
determined action would find the solution.

Father was always actively engaged in church work. He held all offices of the
Priesthood, served in the Bishopric, President of YMMIA twice, Presidency of
Willamette District of Northwester States Mission, also several times a teacher and
instructor in Sunday School and Priesthood and Ward Genealogy Supervisor twice.

Father was active in civic affairs, school board, election board, and jury.
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It was said by the doctor attending father that “Mr. Belnap was a good man and in all his
suffering and sickness he never once lost his dignity.”

Father was a believer in teaching by example and he used this principle in teaching the
children. He was not only the guiding light in the lives of his family, but his influence
reached and touched the lives of many people around him.

Comments by a nephew in a letter to Mother:

“How wonderfully grateful you can all be for the good life he has lived, the
wonderful family he has raised and the indelibly stamped record he has made for
the kingdom of our Father here in this life. The responsibility shifts all the more
now on us who remain to carry on his good name; build his posterity and do all
we can for our Father’s Kingdom until the appointed time comes for us to meet on
the other side of the Veil”.

3t
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Denis had a lump on the side of his neck and had it taken off. It was a cancerous growth.
They did a second operation and removed the lymph gland, a jugular vein, a lot of muscle
and to be sure of getting it all cleaned up, and they gave him a series of radiation
treatments. It was very hard on Denis, but he is getting better and much stronger. Then,
Keith had a hernia operation, so Christmas 1963 was a very sad one with Gussie gone,
both Denis and Keith very sick from their operations.

After Gussie’s death Nettie decided she would retire as a cook. She tried living alone for
a short time but soon decided that she could not. It seemed to lose all value. She sold the
home on North 27" Street and moved to Ontario, Oregon to make her home with Delsa
and Keith. Nettie stayed with the other children part of the time.

Nettie moved some of her furniture to Ontario with Delsa and Keith. Just after moving
here, she went with Leonard and Berneice to Pocatello, Idaho. We took a trip to
Washington, D.C. to get Sharon Kay, their daughter, who was living at Lexington Park.
Sharon’s husband, Dick Marler was in the Navy and was going on overseas duty.

We had a wonderful time. To see Washington was like living history all over again. We
went by car, the weather was ideal for traveling all the way. We saw among many
interesting places, Arlington Cemetery and President John Kennedy’s grave. We saw a
special changing of the guard at the grave of the Unknown Soldier. The Prime Minister
of Israel was visiting there and he directed the changing of the Guard. It was very
impressive. It was Memorial Day 1964.

The same day we saw monuments of soldiers from the South who lost their lives in
prison camps of the Yankees, over 3,000 of them. We also saw a large round monument
where underneath the bones of over 2,000 unknown soldiers lay. We saw so many
interesting things in the Smithsonian Building, Mr. John Glenn and Mr. Sheppard in their
missiles and thousands of wax figures. It was really wonderful. Gussie and I had always
wanted to see the East Coast.

Nettie enjoyed traveling so much. Leonard and Berneice took her on many trips. She
often said as she studied in school that she would wonder and daydream about certain
places. When she saw and touched the water of the Mississippi River, she said, “This is
the Mighty Mississippi — I never believed I'd ever see it.

Other places she marveled at was Mark Twains Museum, Washington D.C., Richmond,
Virginia, and Nauvoo, Illinois. The trip back east with Leonard and Berneice was one of
the highlights of her life.

There was great excitement in the family the day Nettie was put on the airplane to fly to
Houston, Texas. Her youngest son, Martell, was to be the new Stake President of the
Houston East Stake. There was no time for any preparation for the trip. She was just
hustled onto the plane. She was nervous and frightened but all went well.
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She loved to travel and see new things. The following is from a letter she wrote to her
family while in Houston.

“May has been a very exciting and rewarding month for me. To have a son to feel he
wanted his Mother with him to see him called and made the President of a Stake was
something I will never forget. I know my children are very good children and I should
not be too surprised when they are called to responsible positions, I expect that of them.
They have the ability and have had training in taking responsibility. Nevertheless, I am
very proud of Martell as I am of all of you.

Blanche called about 4:30 Saturday afternoon saying Martell so wanted his Mother with
him so she decided to surprise him by calling me. It really was a mad rush to get to a
plane that would get me to Houston by Sunday morning. But with the help of the travel
agency and by flying all night in three different planes, I arrived in Houston, Texas at 7
a.m. Sunday morning. Blanche and Wesley were there to meet me. Wesley coming way
up the ramp to help me down the rickety steps. I was very glad to see them. Then we
went 25 miles to Martell’s place. Upon reaching their home I found most of the children
ready to go to Conference a distance of 40 more miles. It was a good thing they served
us breakfast on the plane at 3:30 in the morning, or I wouldn’t have had any breakfast.
Although it was the farthest thing from my mind.

Conference was about ready to commence when I caught sight of Martell coming with the
other men. We were sure glad to see each other. It was a very inspiring Conference. It
had been nearly two years since one of the Apostles had been there. The Stake was a
very large one in miles as well as in number. As I remember, the Houston Stake was
about six thousand. The new stake is Houston East Stake.

All of the buildings in Texas are very large including the stake buildings. I was very
much impressed with Texas. True it is hot there but they all have air conditioning and
that is very comfortable. In fact I as warmer in Idaho than Texas.

Martell took time off work to show me the buildings where he works. It is a most
interesting place to see. So many big buildings. They have the framework of the housing
part of the missile that will take three of our American men to the moon. We went to a
beautiful park. There was a museum and a large tower. Martell got me some
confederate currency that looks old and actually feels old. We saw the Battleship Texas
permanently located at the San Jacinto Battlegrounds near Houston where she is serving
as a monument to her valiant deeds while serving her country. The park marked the
place where Texas won her freedom from Mexico.

I saw the Astrodome and many other things. Among them I waded in the Gulf of Mexico.
My flight home was fine except the wing on my side of the plane hung down — way down.
I saw a sign telling how to open the door right by me, but that would be of no use, 1
would have slid right off the end. So I decided to stay with the thing and see what
happened. And finally it straightened up. It was daytime and up above clouds is a
beautiful sight. All together I flew on 4 different planes.”
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When Keith and Delsa moved to an acreage in Eagle, Idaho, Nettie decided to buy a
mobile home and put it close to their house. She enjoyed this and busied herself making
and selling doll clothes. She loved to be busy especially when her efforts made money.

The last four years
of her life was spent
with her son Martell
and his wife Blanche
in Wichita, Kansas.

When Keith and Delsa were
transferred, Nettie decided to
sell her mobile home and
move to Pocatello, Idaho, with
another daughter Berneice,
and her husband Leonard.
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Her health was

failing and she had a
great desire to return
to Corvallis, Oregon.



Martell made a bed in the back of
their car and Mother traveled for 3
days riding there from Wichita,
Kansas to Corvallis, Oregon.

Every time the car
stopped for gas,
she would groan
and moan until the
car was moving
again. She knew
she was going
home.

She passed away
peacefully
the next evening
after arriving in
Corvallis on
March 26, 1985.

Her Corvallis based family and some out-of-town grandchildren and great-grandchildren
were by her bedside all that day and she knew she had made it back to where
her heart was yearning to be.
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Olena Belnap
Funeral services for Olena Nettie
Belnap, a former cook for Camp

i Adair, will be held at 2 p.m. Satur-

dav in the chapel of McHenry Funer-
al Home. 206 N.W. 5th St. Bishop
Dale Moss will officiate. Interment
will follow at the Caklawn Memorial
Park Cemetery.

Mrs. Belnap, 96, of Corvallis
Manor, 160 N.E. Conifer Blvd.. died
’wasdm at the nursing home. Visita-
tion will be held Friday from 5 to 8
p.mt. at the McHenry Funeral Home.

Mrs. Belpap was born in Salem,
Idaho. on Oct. 27, 1888, to Oscar H.
and Olena Olsen Anderson. She gra-
duated from Ricks Academy in Rex-
burg. ldaho, in 1905,

She moved to Corvallis from
Idaho in 1942 Mrs. Belnap worked as
a cook at Camp Adair before begin-
ning employment at the Memorial
Uinion at Dregon State University.

She was a member of the Corval-
lis Chureh of Jesus Christ of Latter-
day Saints. She also enjoyed making
qu:lts

Survivors include three sons,
Denis of Corvallis, Newel of Black-
font. Idaho, and Martell of Wichita,
Kan.: two daughters, Delsa Robison
of € (erllh and Bernice Wilde of St
Anthony, Idahe: 23 grandchildren: 79
greal-grandchildren:” and 10 great-
great-grandehildren.

A son and a daughtvr preceded
her in death — Ivan, in 1817, and
Delma Hubmun, in 1980,

P 4iend Copiks decs
::-.»__:.»,:fwm o The) Lartns
%wafz ﬁj; mm&' N

Olena Nettie Belnap

f’“{i’iﬁ‘v s’&’i L!*i o {'”ﬁ e Mettie Bel
: Her Blvd., died

> sons, Denis,
% _ E{Lﬁkw. and
'*vhsrwli Wichita, }idn,, am:i daughters,
R-v?}zwn Corvallis, and Bernice

it ‘*x.,..l m. at 2 pan. Satu
b owill be in OQak Lawn

71




4 AAERRIAM

is ngt fns?
of e oot siars o

72



IN MEMORY OF HIS MOTHER, THIS TALK WAS GIVEN BY
MARTELL A BELNAP MARCH 28, 1985, AT HER FUNERAL

Today we pay tribute to a Royal Queen, a daughter, a wife, Mother to 7, Grandmother to
35, Great Grandmother to 79 and Great Great Grandmother to 10.

As a little girl, she lived in the kingdom of her Father and Mother in Southeastern Idaho
in the land of sagebrush, rabbits and some Indians. She was the oldest child and was a
happy little girl and healthy too. She had sisters and brothers to play with. She was a
determined little girl that had a mind of her own.

When she was just a few years old, she met the boy that was going to someday be her
husband. She was sitting in Sunday school being very quiet, waiting for the class to start
and this handsome young boy came in and sat down behind her. She sat there fixed up so
pretty and nice. This boy just had to get her attention, so he pulled her hair. She let him
know she didn’t like that but secretly she really enjoyed it because he was such a nice
looking boy. As they grew up they were friends at church and school.

Her father played musical instruments and the children loved to sing and dance as he
played. One time he was playing a really fast tune and one of her brothers was dancing
so fast and hard, his suspenders came loose and his pants fell down. They all laughed
and thought that was funny.

Soon she was a teenager and going to parties and having lots of fun with other young
people.

When she was 16 years old, her father got very sick and one day as she was sitting by
him holding his head in her arms, he died. This made her very sad but her Mother had a
big family to care for and she worked hard to help so they would have food to eat and
clothes to wear. She still had time to go to church and school and some teenage parties.
These were nice parties. Sometimes they would make candy. They called these candy-
pull parties. After the candy was cooked they would pull or stretch the candy. This
would make the candy just right to eat.

Well, she and the young man that had pulled her hair several years before was there and
again, she looked so beautiful, he had to get her attention. She was talking to some other
boys. He took his candy and rolled it into a nice little round ball and tossed it at her. It
hit her on the side of her head and knocked her down. He didn’t mean to hurt her, he just
wanted to get her attention.

Well, just about 3 more years this young man was called to serve the Lord as a
missionary for 3 years. She told him she would wait for him to return — and she did. He
returned from his mission 3 years later on December 22, 1909. He wrote in his journal;
“My family gave me a most hearty welcome and I went down to Harris and Company
and met Nettie. She also welcomed me back.”
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March 15, 1910, she and this young man got on the train and rode to Salt Lake City,
Utah, to be married and sealed for time and eternity in the House of the Lord. They were
blessed with their first child December 23, 1910 — a boy.

Denis:

Newel:

Ivan:

Berneice:

Martell:

Delma:

Delsa:

very outstanding — always doing things that were right — excelling in all
school activities — a natural leader — good athlete

school was very easy for him — brought his books home twice but lost
them both times — an outstanding athlete — could be an attorney — he can
argue either side of a question

a good baby — seemed very kind — light complexion and blue eyes

a very welcomed baby — was very intelligent — had a sense of humor and a
leader — made Denis very proud because he now had a sister

being the baby boy, he filled a special place with his carefree happy ways
when he was born, Berneice was disappointed at first because she learned
Old Dan really hadn’t had a colt but Mother had had a baby boy

a very kind considerate girl — her school work was good, especially art and
singing — Delma is a very special girl

she was always a very happy, giggly little girl and she made life very
exciting in our home
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“MY GRANDMOTHER”

I know a dear old lady,
Whose voice is soft and low.
Her face is like some picture,

A dream of long ago.
She is not great or famous,
Nor known in realms of art.
But she is rich in treasure,
Which guides a kindly heart.

Her life a living sermon
Of hope and gentle acts;

A test of human nature,
That’s found in living facts.
She’s patient, pure and happy,
In these her twilight years.
Her lips are ever ready
To comfort or to praise.

Her soul’s a gleam of sunshine,
A rainbow in life’s showers.
Her presence is a garden
Of everlasting flowers,
Which time can never wither.
For recollections rare
Shall bloom around her memory,
And twine loves’ garlands there.

--Author Unknown—

(A poem given by granddaughter,
Myra Nettie (Belnap) Austin
at the funeral of
Olena Nettie Belnap
on March 30, 1985)
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atll, eel, d Denis Bela
Berneice Wilde and Delsa Robison
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TREASURED MEMORIES
OF MY HUSBAND

By Olena Nettie Anderson Belnap

It is true he was very fond of children and was very kind to them. He thought children
ought to have the privilege of making up their own mind what they would do after it had
been explained the right way to do and also the wrong way.

He was kind to everyone he knew. He liked people. He also liked to see ladies talk,
dress, and act like ladies. He tried to live the Golden Rule — do unto others, as you would
like to be done by.

One of the things uppermost in his mind was to live according to the Lord’s teachings;
the gospel of Jesus Christ was a guiding star in his life. It there was one thing more than
any other, it was to teach our children that there is a God and he hears and answers
prayers. He may not always say yes, he may say no. The answer will be according to
His will. Because He rules the world.

He often spoke of Ivan, the little son we had but a very short time, eleven months, and
then he was taken from us. It was very hard to see him leave, but Gussie would say I am
thankful we were privileged to give him a body, and someday we will be with him again.

The one thing he was most thankful for was his family. Three husky boys living, and
three of the most beautiful girls that ever lived and a Mother to take care of them. He
really loved his family and felt that the Lord had been very good to him.

Another thing he was thankful for was that he had been born of goodly parents in this
land. A land where one had the right to worship the Lord according to his wishes, and to
have a vote in selecting officers of the land who he thought were honest men to make
laws to govern our land.

He also had a sense of humor. He was very slow to use it, but he had it just the same.
He was honest in all of his dealings with people and expected them to be honest with
him. He was truthful in what he said, and he was sure there were enough nice words in

our language to express yourself without any swearing or cussing. That kind of talking
he had no use for.
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He had the highest respect for people who loved the Lord and tried to live according to
His Teachings.

He was an ideal husband and father and loved his family very much. In return we all

loved him. Since he was taken from us we have missed him very much and are trying to
live so we will be thought worthy to be with him again.
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THE CHILDREN

Denis, Martell, and Newel

Delsa, Berneice, and Delma
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AUGUSTUS DENIS BELNAP
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Augustus Denis Belnap was the first child of Gus and
Nettie. He was born December 23, 1910 at Salem,
Fremont, Idaho. He was a large baby weighing about
10 Ibs. He had large brown eyes and thick auburn hair.
Denis was always very proud of his name, being
named after his father, Augustus Ruben Belnap and his
grandfather Augustus Weber Belnap.

Both sets of grandparents were thrilled with Denis,
their first grandchild.

His childhood was spent growing up in the Sugar
Salem area. As a child he treasured the time spent
with his seven Belnap uncles. He was taught, teased,
and guided by them.

Augustus Denis Belnap
1910

Many hours were spent with them over at Grandma and Grandpa Belnap’s home. He
would always say when Grandma would wash and clean them up you really knew your
neck and ears had been scrubbed.

Denis was always very trustworthy. When he was a
small boy no older than eight years the family would
go up to Kilgore during the summer. Daddy could
not take time off to take the money to the bank, so he
would have Denis take the money to the bank for
them. This was an all day trip for Denis, by himself,
on horseback to deposit the money in the bank at
Ashton.

His first eight years of grammar school was at Sugar
Salem.

Augustus W. and Denis Belnap
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Denis was always an obedient child. One time he was invited overtoa @)
friend’s house to spend the night. Mother told him to be sure to eat
everything his friend’s mother fixed for him and thank them for everything.
The next morning the mother fixed mush for breakfast. He hated mush! But
remembering the words of his Mother, he ate the mush all gone and thanked
the friend’s mother. The friend’s mother picked up the bowl and filled it up
again saying, “You must be hungry, here have another bowl of mush.” Again
remembering the words of his Mother, he ate the second bowl of mush.

While in high school he was a star athlete in basketball and football and was the
senior class president. Because of his commitment to his family farming business
he declined a scholarship from Idaho State University.

Growing up during the great depression years, times were very hard. But as a young man
he could always find work because of his integrity and honesty.

He loved music. Whenever the family would go over to Grandma Andersons, they would
ask Denis to sing. Using his talents and creativity he decided to form a musical group
and earn extra money by playing for Friday and Saturday night dances in the area. At
first the band consisted of only 3 pieces — piano, drums and saxophone, but it soon grew
and became a 6-piece band. The band was always popular and in great demand.

Sunday was always a day for attending church. Sunday School was at 10 am and
Sacrament meeting was at 8 pm. Primary was held Tuesday after school, with Scouts and
Mutual Tuesday night.

Denis was very involved with Scouting, MIA and his Priesthood activities. He served in
many church positions including ward chorister at age 17, Sunday School Superintendent
at 18 and teacher and leader whenever needed.

On September 29, 1933 he married Golda Marie Robison at Roberts, Idaho. They are the
parents of 4 daughters:

Denice Marie Belnap February 6, 1937
Cheryl Dee Belnap Sherick April 5, 1945
Myra Nettie Belnap Austin May 7, 1947
Loana Robyn Belnap Morfit October 4, 1950
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SCAR NEWEL BELNAP
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Newel was the second son of Gus and
Nettie. He was born March 4, 1912, at
Salem, Fremont, Idaho. He was an
average size baby about 7 1bs., with blue
eyes and blond hair.

Denis, his older brother, was his favorite
pal and playmate. One of his favorite toys
was a rag doll his mother had made for
him. He named his doll Greasy and it
went with him every place. Mother made
one for Denis and he named his Pete.

Newel attended twelve years of school at
Sugar Salem. School was very easy for
him. Mother said he brought his
schoolbooks home to study only twice and
lost them both times.

He was an outstanding athlete in both
basketball and baseball. He was always
involved with others and had a way of
being in the center of things.

It was often said of him that he would be an excellent attorney — he could argue either
side of any question. In fact he would take the opposite side just to see what you really
believed.

During his high school years he not only pitched for the baseball team, but also found an
added interest and love of literature and especially old English poetry. He loved to read
and memorize these poems and stories. He was always ready to have a special story to
tell you.

Along with the family Sunday was a day for church. He was very active in Scouts, MIA
activities and he enjoyed helping with fund raising activities for the church.

He continued to be an avid reader and especially church history and gospel principles.

On November 1, 1936, he married Vera Eileen Poulson. They were married at
Groveland, Idaho. They are the parents of two sons and two daughters:

Nola Eileen Belnap Curtis September 27, 1938
Robert Newel Belnap January 14, 1941
Betty Bea Belnap Winmill December 6, 1942
Milton Frances Belnap October 19, 1945
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Newel wrote this story for our history book:

In the early days, the road ran northeast from Rexburg to St Anthony due to the fact that
the Teton River was wide and not so deep. So when Grandpa Belnap homesteaded, he
got land next to the road and built his home there. As more people came there they built
a bridge on the river straight north from Rexburg on the Section line, closed the old road
leaving Grandpas home %2 mile from the main road. He had land from his home to the
main road.

He then got some land south of the river next to the Salem Ward town site and moved
there.

So when Dad and Mother married, they rented the old Homestead.

One Monday morning in the middle of June 1913, Dad was plowing in the field and
Mother was washing. She had boiled some potatoes to make some yeast. She poured it
into a 10-pound lard bucket and set it on the table to cool while she washed. I was just
tall enough to reach the bail of the bucket and tipped the boiling water and potatoes down
my right arm. I suppose I folded my arm and got some of the potatoes caught in my
elbow. When I yelled, Mother saw what happened and picked me up and put me in a tub
of cold water she had there. She held me there a few minutes then took me out.

She grabbed a white cloth and ran outside and waved it until Dad saw it. He knew
something bad had happened so he unhooked the three horses, jumped on one and headed
for the house. When he got there, Mother had me wrapped in a sheet ready to go to the
doctor. Dad hooked the horses to the buggy and they took off as fast as the horses could
run. It was 3 %2 to 4 miles to Sugar City where Dr. Shoupe had an office. When he
looked at my arm he said it would have to come off at my shoulder. When Mother took
my shirt off, the skin from my fingertips to my shoulder stayed on my shirt. All the skin
left was in the center of my arm, a piece about the size of a dime.

The doctor said it was impossible to grow that much skin back, so to prevent blood
poisoning, the arm would have to come off. Dad said NO. Anyway, they took a piece of
the sheet and put on % inch of salve and wrapped up my arm. The doctor said come back
in 3 days and we will take the arm off as he will have blood poisoning by then.

When they looked at it again in 3 days, the doctor said, “I’ll be damned, I don’t believe
it.” To make a long story short, the skin grew back — no blood poisoning. Dad gave me a
blessing and I am sure all the family members on both sides of the family done a lot of
praying for me.

Every night Dad would get me on his lap and rub Olive Oil on my arm. When I started

school, old Dr. Shoupe stopped me one day and said, “Show me your arm.” When he
saw it, he said, “T’ll be damned.”
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About that time, my older brother Denis decided he wanted to be a baseball catcher. He
wanted me to throw the ball to him so he could learn to be a great ball player. The cord
that ran from my shoulder to my hand had knots in my elbow so I couldn’t hold my arm
straight. We decided to straighten it so one morning he sat down, laid my arm across his
knees and he pressed down on my hand.

It hurt so I started to cry so he cried but still pressed down on my hand. Mother heard us
and made us stop. So after that we would go out back of the barn to finish the job. We
got it done. In school and after school in the Ward we lived in, Denis done the catching
and I the pitching. Ididn’t have great speed or many curves but he was a good catcher
and watched how the batter stood when they batted. He would hold his mitt where I was
to throw the ball. I got good control and if I put the ball where he wanted it, we did real
well.

It was the blessing Dad gave me and the family Prayers that healed my arm.
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LENARD IVAN BELNAP

_,_/_\

Lenard Ivan Belnap
Born: January 18, 1914
Salem, Madison, Idaho

Third child of
Augustus Ruben
And
Olena Nettie

Belnap

Died: December 12, 1914

N
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He was a very good baby most of the time, but wasn’t a real strong baby. Whenever he
was picked up or held he would pat your shoulder as if to say “thank you”. By the time
he was eleven months old he said several words — Dada, kitty and chicky. Mother said
that he was very good and displayed a lot of tenderness and love. He was able to take a
few steps alone.

On December 1, 1914, he seemed to develop a cold. Nothing Dr. Shoupe did seemed to
help. He seemed to get worse and acted like he was choking. On Sunday morning
Daddy and the Bishop administered to him. The Bishop commanded that he live. After
about one hour of Ivan struggling so hard to live, Mother said he needed another blessing
and to ask this time that the Lord’s will be done. He soon passed away while Mother
held him on her lap, December 12, 1914. The doctor said his death was due to gloiters on
the larynx.

As a family in later years we always felt the place
Ivan had in our family.

One day Newel looked at the table as it was set
for a meal and asked if we weren’t a place short.
We had a very quiet and spiritual meal that day.

A.J. Hansen, the Patriarch, blessed him and gave
him his name. In the prayer he said his name
would be a pleasant memory to his family.

His memory has been kept alive to all the family
and has certainly been a pleasant memory.

92



BERNEICE A BELNAP
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IAM ME

Of my young childhood I remember all the happiness, love, and security one could ask
for. I was the first girl in our family. I had two brothers — Denis was 8 years old when I
was born and Newel was 6 years old. Iremember them teasing me but they also looked
after and protected me.

Our house was in the townsite of Salem. We called our place the “little blue house.” It
was blue and it was little. It was two rooms. Then as the family grew our Father built
two rooms on to it. So then we had a big kitchen family type room, a bedroom for our
parents — a room for the two boys and a room for the 4 youngest.

Our days were full of play. We had numerous cousins living close by and many neighbor
children. There was really no traffic on the roads so we had the whole townsite to run
and play. The roads were all of dirt, so after a rain we would run and slide in the mud
barefoot. On one road by our house there was a bog that was always muddy. It was here
we spent hours chasing poly-wogs and trying to catch them.

There was one big ditch running through the townsite. From this, small ditches were
made to each home to water yards, gardens and pastures. Everyone had animals such as
cows, pigs, sheep and a few chickens. Those animals, a garden, a few fruit trees and
berry bushes provided us the food we needed.

The big ditch was the place of my first heartbreak. I was only 4 or 5 years old. To this
point in my life nothing had prevented me from tagging around the neighborhood with
my brother Newel and his friends. No doubt they had tried to get rid of me. This one day
they found a big metal barrel and took it up to the bridge over the big ditch. The road
sloped down from the bridge to Aunt Orpha’s house. After the boys explained how fun it
would be to go down the road
in the barrel, I crawled in.
The barrel bumped and
banged. Everytime the barrel
hit a rock it rang like a big
bell — so did my ear. Finally
we stopped over against a
fence. I crawled out so dizzy
I couldn’t stand up — bruised
and dirty and bawling as loud
as any 4 year old could howl.

It was then that I KNEW that
my brother no longer loved
me. LaRue and Berneice
Delma, cousin, cousin, Martell
Delsa

94



Sunset time was my favorite time of day. Mother would be sitting on the front steps or in
the flower garden and she would call to us to come and look at the sunset. Then she
would tell us to watch as the colors changed places and different forms and pictures
would form.

I liked our flowers on the east of the house. Climbing upon strings were the morning
glories. It was the beginning of my summer days to run out and see them open in the
morning. And then in the afternoon the four-o-clocks would come awake. The holly
hocks were open all day for us to pick and make dancing girls. There was always

beautiful pastel cosmos by the ditch bank for us to watch moving about in the breeze.

Although I had never seen Ivan — he died 3 years before I was born — I would think he
would play with me if he were alive.

When I was three and a half years old, we got a new brother, Martell. He was a very
welcomed member of our family. Denis and Newel were getting too old to be any fun.
When Daddy came to Grandma Anderson’s to pick us up, he said, “Guess what we have
at home?” I was so excited, I just knew our horse, Dan, had a baby colt. So although I
was disappointed in not getting a new colt, I soon accepted with love our little red-haired
brother. We were very good friends all of our growing up years. Our baby Martell was
fun and as he grew we got to be real good friends — a feeling we have enjoyed all our
lives.

I remember waking from a frightening dream. I was crying and screaming because those
men in funny cars were coming after my baby brother. Growing up I had a problem to
keep that dream out of my mind. When World War II broke out and I saw pictures of the
JEEP car and the uniforms of the Japanese soldiers I recognized them as the ones in my
childhood dream.

Martell did go to war for 5 years and fought in the jungles of the islands of the South
Pacific against the Japanese. He was shot and wounded severely.

Our Father was a hard working man. He and his brother owned a ranch at Kilgore, Idaho.
His days were long. The log house on the ranch was small but mother and we kids would
go out there during haying season so she could cook for the men. We also spent a few
summers in the Island Park country where our father contracted to cut and make railroad
ties and also mining poles. We would spend a month or so up in the hills living in tents.
This was great living as some of our cousins were also there.

The evenings were so special as Mother busied around our Father — we called him Papa.
He would sit in the big wooden rocking chair -- Martell on one knee and me on the
other. Martell and I would climb onto our Father’s lap. He would rock — talk to Mama
and sing songs. He had a great-deep-soft soothing voice and then as if by magic we
would wake up the next morning in our own beds.
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Grandma Anderson lived a mile and a half north of us across the Teton River. Every few
days we would walk to her place as she depended on Mama for so much. The river area
was full of willows and swampy stagnant water. This was alive with mosquitoes so
Mama would wrap paper around our legs and pull our long stockings up over the papers.
To hold the paper on to our arms and backs, we had to wear sweaters. She had made us
bonnets with a ruffle on the back to protect our neck from bites. Martell did not like his
bonnet.

Age six — this was the big age. The time I looked forward to. The time I could go to
Sugar City to school. The time I could read books and write on the chalkboard and take a
lunch in a little syrup bucket and play with lots of kids.

Although it was 2 ¥4 miles from our house to the school, we had to walk because the van
(bus) only ran in the cold months. It fell my brother Newel’s lot to take me to school the
first day. I was excited in my new dress, shoes and first haircut. I carried my new tablet,
crayons, pencil and lunch bucket. As we left Mama said to go on the road and not the
railroad track even if the tracks made our walk shorter.

As soon as we were out of sight Newel headed for the tracks. I protested but he said if I
wanted to go with him, I would have to go on the tracks. I couldn’t walk on the rails and
he wouldn’t help me, so I jumped from tie to tie. When the tracks went over the sub-
water I was terrified. I knew if I missed a tie I would fall down into the water so the only
thing I could do was crawl from greasy dirty tie to greasy dirty tie in my new dress —
carrying my tablet, crayons, pencil and lunch bucket. I cried all the way.

When we got to the school grounds, Newel showed me where to crawl under the fence so
we wouldn’t have to go clear around the grounds to the front of the building. I drug my
poor dirty little self through the dirt under fence and when I got up Newel was gone.

It was then that I knew what being the BIG SIX meant. I quit crying and wiped my tears
away with my greasy dirty hands and marched myself into the school building. Some
kind teacher took me to the rest room and tried to clean me up.

From that time on, I didn’t have much to do with my brother for about 8 years. That was
when he was in a car accident and broke his back. Then I knew how much I still loved
him.

My first year of school was so much fun. I seemed to know how to enjoy what we were
learning. Mother and Dad had taught me to read and write and do addition so school was
easy.

Second grade was boring. Our readers were stories like The Three Little Pigs, Goldilocks
and The Three Bears, etc. When it came my turn to read out loud one day, I refused to
read and gave as the reason that I did not believe those stories. The teacher made a trip to
see my parents and it was explained to me that the reason for reading was to learn to read
words. I still have trouble with that theory.
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I went to school here in Sugar Salem through the fourth grade with two interruptions. In
March of my second grade, I began to get real tired and my legs ached all the time. One
morning I couldn’t move my legs to get out of bed; so the doctor was called and he said I
had Rheumatic Fever and would have to stay in bed for a long time. Iremember being
very tired and weak and Dad holding and carrying me and rubbing my legs. Ididn’t go
back to school that year, but was promoted to the third grade.

At eight years of age, February 5, 1926, Daddy took me in a sleigh to Rexburg where I
was baptized in the college swimming pool a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter Day Saints. I was confirmed the following Sunday at our Ward Sacrament
meeting.

I remember my oldest brother, Denis, saving me from being gored by our family cow. I
was recovering from a month in bed with inflammatory rheumatism when I was six years
old. The first use of my legs was a short walk into the barnyard and old “PET” saw me
and evidently thought I was going to hurt her calf, so she charged at me. Because of my
bad legs, I couldn’t run. Luckily, Denis was nearby and heard me scream. He came
running with the pitchfork and frightened the cow away.

In March of the next year, our school and community had an epidemic of Diphtheria.
Salem had a great number of deaths. Several families lost the mother and several
children. All six children in our family came down with it. Dad was working in the
timber down by Montpelier. Because we were quarantined, Mother had the full care of
us alone. Word was sent to Dad but he didn’t receive the word for a week.

Water, wood and food was brought to us and left on our porch. Because of the choking
brought on by the disease, our Mother was on 24-hour duty for a week. Our Grandpa
Belnap finally disregarded the quarantine and came in to help. Delma and I did not
respond to the shots and the doctor said there was nothing more to do for us. Iremember
lying by little Delma and hoping we would die at the same time.

Dad got home that day and he and Grandpa gave us a Priesthood blessing. Mother slept

and Dad and Grandpa dropped water and oil in our mouths and swabbed our throats with
something. They kept wet cloths on our lips and necks. Mother had been doing this day
and night for a week. Gradually we all recovered.

It was fun to go outside and see our friends and cousins. Soon we were able to go over to
Aunt Evie’s. Lyle wasn’t feeling too well but we played there anyway and it wasn’t long
until we were all down with the German Measles. I did not go back to school that year
either.

These serious illnesses left its toll on us. This summer seemed to be a fun time. We

played in the sunshine a lot. We rested and napped on quilts on the lawn. Even Denis
and Newel were playing more with us. One day a weasel was in our yard.
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Here it is March 26, 1991. Some months ago I started writing 0 e

in this about me. It is a task, but I plan to keep on to bring it -
up to date — although it isn’t any easy thing to do. AN

I lost my eyesight 4 years ago and it is a challenge to know ﬂ

where and what I"ve written. (c— \|

My school years were probably average. My grades were 7 //

average. I enjoyed reading, spelling, history, geography, and [

math. My least favorite subjects were chemistry and biology.

Our move to Roberts in the spring of 1928 was a complete change in our lifestyles.
Anyway it was in mine. We left our beloved street in Salem where I had run and played
for 10 years. It was where we knew everybody. All of our aunts, uncles, and cousins
lived there. So moving to a “sloppy” town into a “sloppy”” house where our neighbors
were all “sloppy” onto a huge 80 acre farm -- it was so sad.

Our first Sunday there was a sobering experience. We had seen two nice church
buildings in town — one was Catholic and the other was a community church.

Our church building was a 2 room old building on the side of town. There were only
about 20 people there and only 3 kids. They all seemed glad to see us. A big lady played
the pump organ and led the hymns by nodding her head. Before summer came, at least 5
LDS families moved in. It wasn’t long until a new beautiful brick LDS church was built.
Soon I knew all the kids in school. A music program was introduced to the school and
we soon had a beginner band of about 20 students. I played an Alto Saxophone — oh how
I'loved the “Sax™. Istarted piano lessons and also a Ukulele group. Music was, or
seemed to be, my life.

Our lives were all busy and happy. Living on a big farm instead of a small acreage was a
real experience. Some of it was fun — mostly it was hard work. I learned right away that
it took all of us — the whole family working together to get the work done that had to be
done.

One day Dad assigned me and my 7 year old brother Martell, to go up the ditch and raise
the headgate about 3 inches. I wasn’t even sure what a headgate was, but Martell said he
knew — so we went until we came to the headgate. As we were pulling to raise it, Martell
yelled, “Run!” he was gone in a flash. Just then I heard a crash as the neighbors big bull
crashed through the pasture fence. It seemed forever before I could get my legs to move.
By then Martell had alarmed Dad who came with the pitchfork and stopped the bull and
drove it back into its own home. The neighbor fixed a better pasture fence.

After we moved into a nice house close to town, Roberts wasn’t such a bad place to live.
There was a group of people there who were determined to drive the Mormons out. That
made it a bit difficult in school, but soon so many Mormon families moved in and added
so much to the community that things cooled down.
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After the new LDS church house was built and activities such as drama, musicals,
dances, dinners, etc. got going it was the center of activity for the whole community.

We had high hopes for the harvest. Our potato crop could never have been better. Dad
went to make arrangements for shipping our crop to market on the big railroad cars and
was told that the market had crashed and there was no sale for any crops. 1929: that
meant that we had absolutely no income at all for the winter. We never wanted for food
as we had plenty on our farm. For clothing, Mother made over clothes using everything
to keep us clean and comfortable. She would cut old Levi pants into squares and sew
them together for quilts or old coats, skirts, pants or even dresses. Everybody lived about
the same, so we soon adjusted to our situation.

When I was in the 8" grade, we moved to Groveland — a little farming community 5
miles west of Blackfoot, Idaho. Our parents bought a 40-acre farm. It was like really
going home. Everyone was so friendly — the school had a good sports program so it
wasn’t long until my brother Martell and I was involved in all of the school activities.
Our little sister could walk to school without being afraid the wind would start to blow.
In Roberts our big brother or Dad would have to hold to Delma’s hand and carry Delsa
because at times the wind was so strong it would blow them down.

Although the work was hard on the farm, I always enjoyed working with Dad and the
boys. Denis was either singing or whistling. Ilearned so many songs by singing with
him. Dad sang a lot and taught us funny songs. Newel always had a goofy story or a
poem to tell us. Martell was always running over the fields.

At the end of the day, it was so good to go to the house, get washed up and sit around the
table to a good supper and laugh at our little sisters.

After supper we would all kneel by our chairs for family prayer before starting our
nighttime activities.

When we would go on a date or out for an evening, Dad would tell us, “Remember who
you are”.

I went to Blackfoot to high school. I enjoyed this new experience. We rode the bus,
which was a fun party every day.

A group of us — teenagers in our community decided to go to Yellowstone Park soon as
the farm work was done in the spring. Plans were made and our parents approved — so
about 20 of us spent a week in Yellowstone Park. A young married man and his wife
were our chaperones. They had a big flat bed truck they put sides on. We put our tents,
food, clothes and bedding in the truck and then piled in on top of the load. No one ever
spent such a week. Friendships were made that will last forever.
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Friday nights were great in our little Ward. There was usually a dance, dinner or some
kind of a get together.

Drama was a big thing every spring. Mr. Sam Seamons was our drama director. He had
a l-act play and a 3-act play each spring. I was in one or another for 3 years. It was a
hard thing to do with keeping up with school, but I enjoyed every bit of it.

Blackfoot was the town of our high school. Each day was a new experience. One hour a
day I took Seminary. Our Seminary was in the LDS Stake Building across from the high
school. Our teacher was a young man from Utah — G. Byron Done. He was a great
teacher. He was also a musician so a lot of our lessons were enhanced with a Seminary
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