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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 fiance) 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. 
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Abraham' s son, Joseph Belknap, grew to manhood in America and through his effo11s 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 unchaited Atlantic Ocean. 
Con-espondence to friends and relative in distant Sawb1idgeworth, England, was 
intermittent at best. Thoughts of home and sun-ounding 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 mai1i.ed 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 yeai·s that have passed the progeny of this couple 
has made their mark on the pages of history. 
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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. 
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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. Modem 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 instmments, 
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 Cmsaders used a 
tapered shield. The shield was shortened in length as the centuries wore on, gradually evolving to 
the modem shapes seen today. As the art of Heraldry developed, the shield was used as the 
foundation of the coat of aims. In many instances noted families chose the shape of shield which 
most appealed to them. 
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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 stdngy; 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 Scrape-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 dght 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 tdal by canonical courts in 
preference to the king's bench was the sacred dght 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 beatings 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 

8 



) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

') 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

9 



Pedigree Chart 

2 Au ustus Weber BELNAP 
B:25 Mar 1860 

P :Ogden, Weber,Utah 

M: 2 1 Apr 1886 

P :Logan,Cache,Utah 

0:15 Mar 1948 

P: Salem,Mudison,ldohu 

1 Augustus Ruben BELNAP 

I
B:7 Aug 1887 
P: West Weber,Wcber.Utah 

I

M:16Mar 19 10 

P: Salt Lake City,Salt Lake,Utah 

D: 20Jul 1963 

P: Corvallis,Benton,Oregon 

Olena Nettie ANDERSON 
(Spouse of no. 1) 

3 Ma READ 
B:21 Jun 1866 

12 Jun 2001 

P: West Weber, Weber,Ulah 

D: 15 Jun 1925 

P: Salem,Mad ison,ldaho 

8 Rosel BELNAP 
IB: 4 Janl789 

[P :Cayuja,New York 

IM: 
4 -"G"--'i"'lb~e,,_rt'----"'B.,,E.,,L,..:NecA,,_P _ ___ ___ _ --i'p: 

8 :22 Dec 182 1 10:2 Dec 1832 
P: Porl Hope,NCD,Upper Canada P: Whilby,New Castle,Canada 

M:2 1 Dec l 845 I 
iP :Nauvoo,Hancock,lllinoi s g Jane RICHMOND 
ID: 26 l'eb I 899 B: I 790 

1P :Hooper,Wcber,Utah P:Vermont 

s lAdaline Knight 
B: 4 May 1831 

P :Perrysburg,Ctrgs,New York 

0 : 10 Jun 19 19 

P : Salt Lakc,Sali I .ake,Utah 

0: 3 Mar 1833 

P: Whi tby,New Casrl c,Canada 

10 Viruon KNIGHT 
B:14 Mar 1804 

' 

P :NonvichJiwnpshire,Conn 

M:6 Jul 1826 

P: 
0: 13 Jul 1842 
IP: Nauvoo,Hancock,lilinob 

11' Mnrtha MCBRIDE 
B: 17 Mar 1805 

P: Chester, Washington,New York 

0:20 Nov 1901 

P: Hooper,Utah 

12 Hen READ 
C: 10 Mar 1793 
P : Ampthill .Bedfoshire,England 

M: 

6 Thomas READ P: 
'"'s'-'-:"'1"'6"'o""c1-'-'-'18'-'-2-"'l,c_ ________ --iD: I 6 Oct I 844 

P :Ampthill ,Bedfosh ire,Englund P: Amplhill ,Bedfoshire.Englund 

M:1853 
P: 
D:Oct 1899 

P: ,Weber,Utah 

13 ,Mary PARNSWELL 
B:Abl 1794 

P: Ampthill ,Bedfoshire,England 

D : Abl 1847 

P: 

14 William ROWLEY 
B:7 l'eb 1796 

P: M iddleton,England 

M: 29 Dec I 822 
P: Midc.llcton,Shorps,EnglanJ 

="-"--='-'-'-='-'----'===-'-'----- ---,D: 

P; Abley,Sharpsh ire,England 

D: 28 Jun 1917 

P: Hooper, Weber,Uiah 
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151Eli7.nbelh BOWEN 
B:9 Mar 1796 

P: Claverly,Shorps,England 

D:2 Dec 1877 

P : Huoper.Ulah 
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Family Group Record 
Husband Ammstus Weber BELNAP 

· Born 
25 Mar 1860 Place Ogden Weber, Utah 

Christened · · Place 
··-

Died 
15 Mar 1948 . Place Sakm, Madison, Idaho 

Buried 
17 Mar 1948 Place Salem. Madison. Idaho. Wilford Ccm. 

Married 
21 Aor 1886 Place Loean. Cache. Utah 

Husbands father 

Husband's mother 
Gilbert BELNAP 

Adaline Kni<>ht 
Wife Marv READ 

Born Place 
21 Jun 1866 West Weber. Weber. Utah 

Christened Place 

Died 
15 Jun 1925 Place Salem, Madison, Idaho 

Buried 
17 Jun 1925 Place Salem Madison Idaho. Wilford Ccm. 

Wifes father 
Thomas RF.AD 

I Wife's mother 
Jane ROWLEY /ROI.LEY\ 

Children List each child in order of birth. 

M I Amrnstus Ruben BELNAP 
7 Aug 1887 . Place West Weber, Weber, Utah 

Place 

20 Jul 1963 . Place Corvallis, Benton, Oreg,111 

Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 
24 Jul 1963 Place Oaklawn Cemetery. Corvallis. Benton, Oregon 

Olcna Ncuic ANDERSON 
Spouse 

Married Place Sa t Lake C' Salt Lake lJ ah 

2 M Charles William BELNAP 
Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 

12 Jul I 889 Place Salem, Madison, Idaho 
Place 

2 Mar 1967 . Place Boise, Ada, Idaho 
Place 

Lulla UMPHREY 
Spouse 

Married 

Spouse 
4 Dec 1927 (Div) 

Place 

Vera Enez .POULSTON 
Married Place 

12 49 
3 M Thomas Gilbert BELNAP 

Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 

Spouse 

Mcirried 

13 Jul 1892 . Place Salem, Madison, Idaho 
Place 

3 Feh I R93 
Place 

Place 

Place 

4 M Geo e BELNAP 
Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 

12 Jun 2001 

7 Aug I 894 . Place Salem, Madison, Idaho 
Place 

25 Mar 1980 . Place Blackfoot Bingham, Idaho 

29 Mar 1980 Place Blackfoot Bingham Idaho 

11 
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LOS ordinance dates Temple 
-·--Baptized 

7 AugJ87Q_. 
Endowed 

21 Apr 1879 
Sealed to parents 

BIC 
Sealed to spo~sf Anr I 

886 
. LG 

LOS ordinance dates Temple 
Baptized 

7 Oct 1875 
Endowed 

21 Apr 1.886 
Sealed to parents 

BIC 

LOS ordinance dates I Temple 

Bapt,zed 

Endowed 
7 Aug 1895 . 

. ... 15 May 1907 
Sealed to parents BIC 

Sealed tosponeMar 1910 

Baptized 
l2Jul1897 . 

Endowed 
31 Aug 1968 . 

Sealed lo parents RIC 

j Sealed to spouse 

Sealed lo spouse 

Baptized 

Endowed 

Sealed to parents 

I Sealed to spouse 

196 

Child . 

Child 

BIC 

Baptized 

Endowed 
7 Aug 1902 . 

17 Jan 1918 
. Sealed to parents 

lllC 

SL 

SL 

IF 



Family Group Record 
Husband 

Augustus Weber Hl£LNAP 
: \A_'ife Ma READ 

Children List each child in order of birth . 

4 ! \1 i George BELNAP 
Spouse 

Laura Ldith LOVI.LAl\D 
Marned Place 

5 Dec 1915 

5 \•1 John BELNAP 
Born Place 

27 Sep 18% .'-;alcm. Madison. Idaho 
Christened Place 

Died Place 
27 Sep 1896 

Buried Place 

Spouse 

Married Place 

6 \t Earl READ BELNAP 
Born 

Chnstened 

21 Aug 1897 Place Salem. Madison, Idaho 
Place 

4 Sep 197.J 
Place 

1-lollatla). Salt Lake. l!tah 
Buried 

Spouse 

Married 

7 Sep I lJ74 Place Salt Lake. Salt Lake. Utah. I lol\adaY /'vlcmoria 

tvlyrtk Es1her SHIRLEY 

4 Oct 1922 
Place 

7 tvl Jose h Francis BELNAP 
Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 

Spouse 

Married 

28 Oct 1899 Place Salem. :'-.·ludis,1n. Idaho 
Place 

Place 

Place 

tvlahcl Cathcrcnc HIRSCI II 

21 Ike 1923 
Place 

8 :v1 Ezra Leonard BELNAP 
Born 

Christened 

Buried 

Spouse 

Married 

21 Jan 1902 Place Salem_ Madison, Idaho 
Place 

Place 

Place 

1.inu Mac HAl\SFN 

6 Oct 1927 
Place 

9 /'vi Elmer Durlin BELNAP 
Born 

Christened 

Died 

Buried 

Spouse 

Married 

5 May 2001 

4 l.,n I 904 Place Salem, l'vladison, Idaho 
Place 

-I Sep 1960 Place Idaho Fall s. Flnnnevillc. Idaho 
Place 

Viola Maud Wl?-JMILI , 

28 n 1935 
Place 

12 

LOS ordinance dates 

Sealed to spour; Jan I() I 
8 

Baptized 

Endowed 

Sealed to paren ts 

Child 

Child 

[l\C 

I Sealed to spouse 

Baptized 

Endowed 
2 I Aug 1905 

11 No, 1919 
Sealed to paren ts 

Sealed to spouse 

Baptrzed 

Endowed 
28 Oct 1907 

20 Dec 1923 
Sealed to parents 

me 

Sealed to spouse 
21 Dec 1923 

Baptized 

Endowed 
2 Apr 1910 

21 May 1949 
Sealed to parents 

l!IC 

I Sealed to spouse 

Bapllzed 

Endowed 
1Junl912 

28 Jun I 9J5 
Sealed to parents 

BIC 

Sealed to spouse 
28 Jun 1915 
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Family Group Record 
HU9band Allllustus Weber BELNAP 
Wife Marv READ 
ChHdi'en: o.t each chikl ln:Oldei cf blrtli. !-:- . .. . . 

F Marv Adaline BELNAP 
Bom 

5 Oct 1905 Place Salem Madionn Idaho 
CMatened Place 

Died Place 

Buried Place 

Spouse 
Orrin Blackbum JEPPSON 

Married 
1 An• 1011 Place 

F Lola Ethel BELNAP 
Bom 

2Dec 1907 Place Salem Madison.. Idaho 
Chrialaned Place 

Died 
25 Oct 1973 Place Rexbur11. Madison. Idaho 

Buried 
29 Oct 1973 Place Rexburll- Madionn Idaho 

Spouse 
Hvn,m SOMMER 

Married .'in .. ,. 10,0 Place T nm1n Tltah 

12 Jun 2001 

13 
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. . 
IJ)S ordlnanct'delN · , · .. Tempie . 

Baptized 
5 Oct 1913 

Endowed 
3 Anr 1931 

Sealed to paranll 
BIC 

Sealed to apoullf An• 1011 

Baptized 
4 Dec 1915 LG 

En~ 
5 Dec 1929 

Sealed to parenta 
BIC 

Sealed to apou\'npr. 10~ 0 T n 



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 ¼ mile wide. 
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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 frum 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 Be/nap'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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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. I earned 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 P1iesthood 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. 
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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 staited 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 anived and were still arriving. 

This was the lai·gest 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 yai·ds 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 tenible monster screaming at us. We 
could not stand it any longer. We just had so see what tenible thing could be coming 
after us. So we crawled out from under the wagon and up the 1ise 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 
anived 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, prepaiing to go on a mission. 
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My father, Augustus W. Belnap, ordained me an Elder. 

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 
musical numbers and I gave a talk. 

.)!l1d.er .Aµguatus .. R.Belnap .................... . 

DEAR BROTHER, 

1 his ia to CdJ·lif!J that you a,:e appointed to p1·eside ovei· the SOU tli . .AU8tJ:"alia .... 
Conferenre of the. 01:urch of Jesus Chriat of Latter-rlay Sainta. 

It is · your duty t~ -prtaclt tlte Gospel, admi'niater in all the ordin'.lnces thereof tliat pertC1in 

to !/Otu· lw(I/ calling, and prea1'de over all tl1e interest,, of the work of llie Lord witl,in !fOUr 

jitl'iadictlon, aubject to the counael and dfrection of thou presiding ov'er you. 

It iit your duty t~ call t{ie attm_tion of the Saints to tlie importanu of regulating their lil:u 

in accordance wi~h _tM principlea:of troth and righteousness: while tu the i:ldera over wlw,n . you 

111·esidt., you art np«it;d to be an example of humility, intregrity and jeal iri' tlie cause of Truth. · 

: .. '· ' 
l'o11 are 11lao to aee tlw.t thei·e ,·a a proper diuemination of the p1·inted worka of tl1e Clmrclt -

«11-d do all tliat liu i'n 901t,1• power, ·with the help of the Lord, to spread tlia tnitlts of tl1e Gospel 

t/,roughout your Conftrmce. 

Finally, dear .Brothe1·, be humble, be vigilant ancl faithful in yow· labors, prayi11g always. 

that tlie Holy Spirit and thd powe1· of the Prie.sthood may. attand yo11r mirn'st,·atio11s; ·,m<l the 

hearts-of the .people. will be open to •·~ceive your counsels and to mpply !I_Ottr wants, while you 

will be ma!le a ,l/irn·ater oj Eternal Life -unto tlwn, 

. --···Jl_.tl~~ ~ .1~-
Prc11ldent or the Aa■traUaa XJ11l0• or the Church 

or 111•1 Chrllt or r.atteMl•r S1lnt1. 

• • -· 11.V.icto~ / . .'!Eemell . .s .t .reet I 
~ I ... j,ln1110r.e.. . ........ Sydne!J, ... ~te.lJ .• h:t,h ...... .190 8 I 

""'l'IT''.1•1•nm'" 'l'I" -···, "' ··""'"''"m' - ,·r-m, .. ffl"'~I ; ,. n'r1 n'· '· ·tf ? ·; · '- ·'~ i.-'9· n f, ~--~·ll1--i, ·/ -r~·"s, ·~"fr· T · ··f-rrn'·r···· · '"rtt · ~~-- ·· r I 
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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 
anived 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 anived in Vict01ia, had a fine 
t1ip - one of the finest 1ides 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 
bhthday. 

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 Austr·alia. 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 arlived home on the 
Arangi ship. December 22, 1909, I arlived in Sugar City, Idaho. Most of the family was 
there to welcome me home. I went down to Hanis & 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 marlied. 
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Pedigree Chart 

2 Hakan Osur AN DERSON 
B:9 Mar 1866 
Ip ; ML P leaswi t, Sanpcte,Utah 

M:2 f Nov 1887 
P: Logan, ache. Utah 

D: 14 Nov 1904 
P: Salc:m.Madiso□ ,Idaho 

1 Olrna Nettie ANDERSON 
IB: 27 Ocl 1888 
P: Salem,Madisoa,Jdaho 
M: 16 Mar 19 10 
P: ah Lake Ci1y,Sall Lake, Utah 

0: 26 M 1985 
P: orvallis,Benlon,Oregoa 

AuguSl,!!li Jl!!be_!! BELNAP 
(Spouse or no. 1) 

3 I01roa Emma Ma aret OLSEN OLSO 
B: 11 Jun 1865 

·12 Jun 2001 

P :Hyrura,Cacbe, Utah 

D:JG Oct 1947 
P: Sal em,Madison.ldal10 

4 Hakao ANDERSON 
8:21 Mar 1826 
P :Ti rup, Ml mh ,Sweden 
M:2 Nov 1863 
P :Mt. P leasanl,San pete,Utah 

\0 :3 1 Oc1 1892 
,P : Salem,Madi son,Jdaho 

:'.'II 

s lcecelia SVENSON 
B: 23 Feb 184 1 
P : Gryt,K.rst nd,Sweden 
D:3 Jul 1924 
P :Rexburg. Madi soo,ldaho 

6 Peter ANDERSEN OLSEN OLSON 
8:8 May 1827 
P :Tronnor. ,Sweden 

M~ 19 Jul 1864 
Ip: t-Jyrum.Caclie,Utah 

10: 1906 
P: Salem.Madison,Tdaho 

8 Anders HAKANSSON 
,s :24 Jan 1789 
P: Billberga,Malmohus,Sweden 
M: 12 Feb 1826 
P :Tirup,Malmohus,Sweden 

D: 15 Mar 1860 
P :Tirup,Malmohus.Swcden 

9 Ben ta ANDERSSON 
B:24 Feb 1806 
P: Tirup,Malmohu .Sweden 

D: 19Feb 1868 
P : Helmohus,Swedea 

10 Lars SVENSON 
1B: 15 Sep 1815 
Ip : Gryt.Kristiaas tad,Swedea 

I
M:8 Dec 1840 
P: Gumlosa,kristianstad,swedea 

1

0: 27 Jun 1895 
P: SmiUtfi cld, a,h e,Ulah 

11 IMagnel OLSSON 
B:27 Oct 1814 
P : Gwn lo a,Krislian_ tad.Sweden 

D: 16 Mar I 898 
P :Smithfie ld.Cache.Utah 

12 Ole Boal ANDERSEN 
18 : 1774 

1P :Ruding, Wa.lmo,Swedea 

1M: 
I 
P: 
D: 1842 
P :Sweden 

13 ,Bodle MONSON 
B: 
P: 
B;Abt 183 1 
P :Sweden 

14 Hendrik JENSEN 
B: 2 Sep 1789 
Ip : Petersburg.Denmark 

M: 
7 ~C~h~r~~~t.i~n~e~l~IE~ND-=-~RIKS='~E"'-'-'N ____ _ ____, P: 

B: 23 Apr 1829 ID: 15 Jwi 1864 
P: Pedcrsburg,Soro,Denmo.rk P; Pelersburr.DenJT1ark 

0: 21 Sep 1903 
P: Salem.Madison,ldaho 
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1s!K11ren JESPERSEN 
8~70ct 1798 
P: Lynge,Denmark 
D:25 May 1859 
P :Pel rsburg,D mark 
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Family Group Record 

Husband Hakan Oscar AN])ERSON 
l Pl,~ce ML l'ka.~ant..Sm1pcl¢ •. Utah 
! Place '---------

Wife Oleua Emm.a "LSON 
1 l Jun l 865 i. Place .. l·lynm1 •.. Cacbc, l_~Jt_111_·., __________ _ 

! PlaCl.'. Baptized 

Chri~ i. 1e HENDRIK SEN 

Childr1;1n List each child in order or biflh. 

F Olena Nettie ANDERSON 
BDm : PJ~ .... e 

................... 27 OctJSS8 .. L ~~ ~iitcm, M;1llhrn,Jclc1l1p 
Chrisbmud i P!:':lce 

Bapti.zad 

········•·••···•············································ ·········· ··• ·1::;;ct;;w,.ni 
.. .•........ .. . . ........................................................ . 

Died Ptace .... , , 
. . J(,Mrn:J\l!l~ L . \orvall!tH(ntt111,Qn:gpp 

j Butlect • Place 
,-,,----~3~0~/v"'l"'"ai:.1985 I · · CmvhlHs, Bcnk>n Ore"on. 01tkl,twn M:l.'.mnrial 
· Spouse 

Augu~tw, Ruben BELNAP 
I.ii Mar 19 to fi;iiiM S·t!; 1:;,~:~~;;~::~~;;;,;;;; Lit th 

F J Marv Linda. ANDERSON 
' Born Place 

JQ}\µgJ~9(). . . S.1km, Madison. klnlw 
:· c·tiri5tened ; Plac& 

!°b\~ct 
........................ 5 Feb.. . hl,ll1qf4U~, llrn11JcoyjlJ~,J 9r1hQ 

' Buried 

[ SPOlH:!~ 
..................... Jµ11,1g~J.!1ri;!1A• .. I/DDl(-l<:r!:ON 

JMarried 
I 5 Se, 1911 

F i Evylean ANDERSON 
! Bom ' Place · 

....... Hl .. Fcb. 1893. L .'. ;:lalcm, Mmli~o11, .. 14~)m . 
[ Chn~1~:1ne<f j Pii:\C€ 

ibid 
.... , ......................................... ..... ...................................... . 

.?5 .htJ.l ... l.'!7.7 .. ; f')ac~ .. \<i;uwJ'iJ IJ~,. nomwyjll~,.14,-µ1,, 
! Place 

Baptizeu 

I 

l Jul 1898 i 

;.>-,-Jpo-,-liS_e _______ ~--------------------------------'--------··~·······! 
WU!imrr R~W.n!U>MER .... 

tlam ........... 5ScpJ895 i P'.a~~5,\i9m,M\l!li~mLJ,;lµ)m 
Chfisl~n!J2 : P1ar,e 

01ed·· ' Piace 
...... 5U~i!Jfl45 ld11hoA1lh, !)Q11r\.:;si!l9,Jclaji,1 ........ ................ _ 

Bu-i-!€d ···t Pif.tf;;,· 

12 fon 2001 

..... .. Melinda hnc BELL ... 

'1 Od 1922 
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4 (kt 1921 
- Seal<ld to parents ..... BlC ..... 



Family Group Record 

Husbattci lfaJmn Oscal' ANDERSON 
~ I ~ O!cmt Emma Margaret OLSEN ,OLSON 1 

Children Us! each child in an::tar of blrth, 
I 

M I Lee Earl ANDERSON 
: Born 

......... 6 Mlly J 897 i Place ~llktn, M;icli$•?:l, ld;-,im .. 
j Chrl~tened I Pia-ca 

j Pf.ace 

[ Place 

M i Auton Estus .ANllKRSON 

I Spoosa­

;·r.Aart·1id ··· ·············•················ ............... ___ _ 
\PMcc 

M • Uatus Ccrrnntus ANDERSON 

........ ?{\:tJ9.!l.l 
f" cr~iiiti.ried 

: Plac•JJ 

• P1a1.10 
.Si1k111,M,i.Ji$911,J4i1J1g ..... . 

(})im.J?~J ..... Corn111.is •. Benton. Oreni.in 

27 fan 1983 i f'iuce CorvaUbJknl()n. (h,gon. Oaklawo lvkmorial .-, s"''p-.,o-.,,-.,,--~~= ~=---~• 
Al.ice L<wl11a LARSON 

21 Ju! 1930 i Place .. !dim<> 

F • Nnomi ANI)£t:RSON 

\Marrifild 

12 Jun 200! 

fr Q1::U ~l()J i ~1
~~t• 5.:ilsm. M,\t/[~911,JdHh~) . 

; PlaGe· 

Af.(~/.P;,yJ~J~QCf; ... 
1'.l: nee I 92 i • Pi~c~ 
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Olena Nettie 

Mary Linda 

Evalena 

Oscar and Lena 

Anton Estus died at the age of two years old. 

Dean 

Vantus Naomi 
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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 25th of November 1887 in the Logan 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 mi11:or 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. 

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. 

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 
farming acreage. 
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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 staited 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 Sugai· City, this building became Salem' s social hall. Many nice 
W ai·d 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 Plimary, 
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 1ight. I 
always wiped the cup 
off before allowing my 
family to diink 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 
Pliesthood meetings. He was proud when 
he would tell our children he had gone 
through all of the steps of the P1iesthood 
from a Deacon to a High Pliest. 

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 tlied 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 mamed. 

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 is Grandpa Belnap' s last picture. Hat in 
hand, he is ready to go for a car ride with 
Ethel Summers, his youngest daughter. 

So it was two years later on March 4, 
1912, another baby boy came to live with 
us, Oscar Newel. He was a 9 ¾ 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. 

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 
extra work, even going to Kilgore to help 
with putting up hay, etc. We were very 
happy in trying to make a home. 
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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 squin-els 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 ½ 
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 d1ifting in high d1ifts 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 b01Tow some money to pay some 
bills. So this year left us with many disappointments. 

Gussie was appointed Secretary of the 148th Quorum of Seventy. In 1911, he was chosen 
second counselor to A.R. J agues in the YMMIA. He was also a teacher of the Deacons 
Quorum. Nettie was Religious class teacher in North Salem. In the spling 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 Pliest in 1916 and set apait 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 fmth 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 dlifts. It was impossible to feed the cattle. 
On March 28, Gussie took our furniture up to our ranch. The snow was dlifted over one 
side of our little house. Aplil 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 Hards. 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 Raifroad 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 
weaiing. 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 woITy 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 lai·ge 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 Chai·ley 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 6th

• 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, benies, 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. 

Myrtle (left) and Nettie Belnap 

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. 

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 ½ 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 anived 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 ½ 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 canied 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. 0. 
Robison. On September 29, 1930 they were married in the Robison home in Robe1ts, 
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. 

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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Nettie, Gus holding Denny 

Taken soon after moving to Oregon 



GUS &NETTIE 
LEAVE IDAHO 
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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 Mai1ell 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 lai·ge 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 on it. 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 hem1, each realizing we were not the only pm·ents 
to send their son to wm·. 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 yem·s 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 wm· 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, strawbenies, and others. So the fmmers 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 wem· while hoeing in the fields. 
She told Gussie she would hoe in a dress. Ladies did not wem· pants. Nettie also worked 
for a short time as a sales clerk at Montgomery W m·d. 

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 necessm·y 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 wlitten by Captain Wesley Rampton on August 
25, 1974 while serving in Ge1many: 

"I met a fellow in Pliesthood 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 dliving 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 
fliendly 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 maniage . 
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'll 
give it to Sergeant Powers. I told 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 Bums. 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. 

48 



) 

) 

) 

) 

) 

- , 

) 

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 II. It is 9 
miles no1th 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 
quaiters. She often said of the Geiman 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 Januai·y 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 5th 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. 10th with 2 apaitments and another place on North 9th

, that 
we later rented. Our home when Gussie passed away was on North 27th

• 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 price of War?" 

.. muumrmummn,um111mmm1mum1mmnum11111ummm111111y 

IWhat Corvallis Cooks I 
~IIIIIUIIIIIUltHIJIIHlllllllUIIUlfUIIUUIUUIIUIUJIIUIHltllUIJIIIIIIIIUfi: 

Bv GAIL GOURMET 
Finale to the· farnily foa.st - an o1_d-fasbinne(: , 

steamed pudding. It, ma~r he dressed up . 'with gay r~u I 
cherries, balls of creamy hard .sauce, {)r fm• a. drRtnat,1c ' 
effect-ringed with flaming cu hes of sugat soaked rn , 
lemon extract. · 

. A favori te lyµc of steamed put!· 
• ding with experienced cooks is Mrs. Relnap's Favorite Carrot 

cl.. I · "l \. n Pudding ' ma e wit 1 carrot11. ... rs. , .. ;,. 
Belnap has made hfr carrot pud- 2 cups bread .cnunhs 
dings from the same recipe . for 1

~ cup llour 
manv, many years - .ill fact smte il cup raisins 
her ·1.ee11,age days in Idaho. She 1.il cup chopped dattii. 
is a good judg(i of a recipe as she • J,:1 cup citron per.t 
hr:~ prepatcd food profoss.ii}itally 1 teaspoon baking powder 

h l·t r, teaspoon salt mosl of . er . i c. 
. t •1 · I 2 eggs 

She fir ,! came O ' 11~ Ht'ea .o h ,:;;·p brown sugar 
· cook for the mu·sc~ at Cnmp Ad· · i · ~-'t cup molassc:; 

<~1;_ ,'". ·,md tlwn returned to Corval is 
• · 11 cu1, ~uet with her husband lo ''retire''. 

• % cup· walnuts 
BU'Never, MJss Laura Cleaveiano 1.i teaspoon dnna11ion 

! ?ired her for the Memorial Un- \i teasnoon nutmeg 
110n slaH Vrhere Mrs. Belnap -~au; i;, tea:.poon nutmeg 

1 
wnrked for the pas~ few yea1 s. ;_1. teaspoon soda 

This ta~; Mr~. ~emap h~s }e~n iz_ cu 11 gr~lco crm:ot~ ... ., 
, lnr"r mflkmg ( lmst1;;~0 Jl.id,.:nr,5 . };:hx and sift flour, :,;p1ccs, soda, 

,i~1d fruit cakes ft'lr'• the /~az~ar baklng powder and i;alt. Adll 
given by the wornen of the Chui ch bread crumbs, r11.i;;Jns, dates, {md 
ot ,Je::;us Christ ~f Latter•Day suet .Beai egg~ and add molasse.s ,. 
Saints. . sugi)r and gra ted carrots. Add 

The Bazanr, to b(> held Friday, ! egg,sugar•currot m1 i;.turn to dry 
December 5, . in the rccretition I irtgredi.ents and bl\.:nd well. Vil.I 
I room of the. ehun;h ~lso. will frat- coffee can ;~ full and steam F i 
, ure a •·tastmg t.anle \\'Ith an iv;. to z hours. 
J sortment oJ main dishes, salads Thanksgiving Pluru Pudding 
:{rid desserts available for tasting Hedpe and Directions Provided 

'. along with a folder ot recipes. by Mrs. A. R. Bdnap. 
I A Christmas conversation pi(K~c ~'z cup chopped apple.& 
. is Mrs. Bdmip'.~ carrot pudding ~1 c;up chopped suet 
I as sho\vn ju the pk.tu.re. Hs rkh t1 tup molassei; 
spicy flavor Js much enjoytd by 2 efgs, ,v,en beaten 
the ~ommlHee privileged to iwm- \i cup nulk 

l,le the beautfful puddings. Thi5 l cuv sifted flour 
is the rcdpe. iContinued 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 
expe1ience 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. 

Mai.tell 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. 

(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. 

·- ·-·-·-·- ·-·-·-·- ·-·- ·-·- ·-·-·- ·-·-·-·-·-·- ·- ·- ·-·-

.! 

GRATING CARROTS for her fo med "Carrot 
Pudding" is Mrs. A. R. Belnap whose beautiful 
steamed creations with th€ il' rich, spicy flavor , ore 
known to many in Corvoili,. This end other steorned 
pudding recipes ore offered in today's "Whal Corvallis 
Cc,oks" column. (G-T Photol. 

I 

I '·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·- ·-·- ·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·- ·- ·-·-·-·-· 

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 sorodty 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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whi iit-i 
with a pink :;ind )Vl)ilo,.·demirnh><l 
bir1hday takr tiiv¢red . witlr 'Ti 
candle~. ,'.llilu · 
flilw~t $ . arlde 
pc~rimcr. .. . '.' -·, 

Fi\Unwing. the ilhiner ri prilti'ani 
·wfo\,{ih'rin Qy-v~dotg!· frf1llily-m·Rin,. 
brrn 'wiUi ,Jse1,:d<Bitlm•1i :1cti.11_g M 
n111$tvr 'o/ ~crcnionfo~;. a.ffo1"·whirh 
{latidng W8$ et,j<l;,¢d Ji;i nil. i.iti([ci: 
Lh~ di1•cclion ofDd\1:i llchwp.iih£ 

In 1958 
the family 
celebrated 
Gussie's 

7 F' 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 ah-eady 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 yam right over left 
and then left over right. It was a fun day 
for all. 



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

The C'.hi.td,"en of 

Mr. and Mr... A. R. Belnop 
reque.<t the honOUt· of !JO<"' pre«en<>e 

ot !he 

F,ftielh Ann.iw-,Ua.rl-.J 
ol the marriog,-. of their parent.& 

on foturcla!:I, !he twentu-,i.xth of March 

nineteen hundro::I ond «i.xt;J 

ot holf ofo,,, .teV<·n o' elook 

&rvoUi.t L D.S. e hapel 
100 t·kw!h T wenty...u,;vcnth Stted 

Back, Left to Right: Newel, Delsa, Delma, Martell 
Front, Left to Right: Denis, Nettie, Gussie, Berneice 
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4th Row: Jack Egbert,Keith Robison, Newel Belnap, Leonard Wilde, Denis Belnap, Mattell 
Belnap, Rollie Robison 3rd Row: Lenice Egbert, Delsa Robison, Vera Belnap, Berneice 
Wilde, Marie Belnap, Blanche Belnap, Delma Robison 2nd Row: Steve Robison, Cherie 
Belnap, Betty Belnap, Nettie and Gus, Myra Belnap, Allen Robison 1st Row: Loanne 
Robison, Loana Belnap, Carl Robison, Jeanne Robison, Kai·on Robison, Roland Robison 
Taken March 26, 1960 at the 50th 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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_A};fNst;is IL_ Hnhi#µ, a . retidcnt 
or Corv1.uhf: srnce 1H4 l, dhxl in a 
ln,cul hor.pi\nl Sahttclny fo!fo,,vit1ri 
a hrld i!Jne.ss. · 

Th,1 son of Augustt1s W. and 
Mary Jhind Bdtmp, hn wns bim1 
August 7. 181!7, Ht \'1/◊st \Vt'l:H:r. 
u,t:1h: /\!,, t,1H: _age of Gilt' Y<':.tl' Jw 
tU1H:t t\:/111 111n pi.H'tnts: u, Salem, 
I~ln. He ~en (rd ,'l n1b:-;rm1 for th1j 
cilw\:h n1 ifesus Chi'ist of J.,nHer 
n,w Saiiits f(,r tbnw H'"i)'!s 111 

. • ' • . . . . . .>., .,., .Ai. ,<.. t-. • 

Ath!rnlw. lfo was mardtKl to 
01,ena N. Anriu'wm, Alard1 JK 

T!;,r:, fJ(.:::!P)~:
1~n(;~~~1::1 . r1:t:~::.,11;11:~~~1;;::; 

iua!!o wrwr(-; th(lY made thdt 
. horn-0 mxl Mr, Bdnap \vas a tfan. 
• her c;:mtri:1.rtnr and farn1cr tmtiJ 
• <·crming tn c,wv.JIH,s in 194.t He 
',vws cmpliJyed by the a rmy nt 
· Canq) Ad:Yir and later lw · the 
Nav;y nt lv1loria, Tht past $fVeral 
vears• he liad }vap:1·' 1•"'1· nl•·· '."' ·ii t. , •' ·· ·" •. ' · . . ,,, . ...< .u 1,. ch'!J(! µ;y 
!he Coop,wnUve i'\fonager; ns · ~ 

, rneat cutter.. He was n n1(irnhnr 
. , .. t ot1,- f<l,,,.1. ··'j· t ·]' . · . :t'j • l 
,

1

. ,,~ .u " d . '.'·' T: 1. ·.Ul • esus ..,; 1rmt oi 
Lntter Day Saints. 
I ·. :3esi.des his ,v!fn he is _sur-v1vt'id 
1 by Hu oo stnB, Dems (Jf Corvallis, 
· NrJwd nf Blackfont, frhi., MartdJ 
• nf 1tEcrisbm,g, Wash ; three 
· dangbters, J\frs; Delma Robb:cm 
~nd .Mrs. l)clsa H.iihisun, both of 
Cotvallis; J'dI"s, Bern.ici? \Vflde of 
I)ocatfUr,, Idn,: five hrnlh~rs, 
Charles ami Gi)m:ge nJ Bhickfoot, 
f:art ttnd IDzra of Rrdt Lake City, 
f'nrnds of Salem, Ida, : two sis­
ters, :Mrs, Adeli!Ht J'cppson ot 
Rigby, Ida,, Mm, Ethel Sommer 
of Hibbard, Ida,: 25 ge.andchil.­
dnm and m gn~at gram:fd 1ildnm. 

F,unernJ services ·wrU he, held 
Jn the dmrdt of ~le~ms Christ -0f 
Latter Day Saints Wednesdiw at 
2 JLm. with Blshnp 1lax :B: .• Wil~ 
hhms in eharg{t, Burial wm be 
in th!:! Oaklawn J\:foirtm-h,1 Park 
<):1notury, 'J'lie Md{enry Funm•a1 
Home is in charge of an:ange .. · 
ments, 
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Back, left to right: Martell Belnap, Keith Robison, Denis Belnap, Newel Belnap, 
Rollie Robison, Leonard Wilde. 

Front1 left to right: Blanche Belnap, Delsa Robison, Marie Belnap, Vera Belnap, 
Delma Robison, Berneice Wilde 

Center: Olena Nettie Belnap 
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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. 

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 

1 time. 

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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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 AMI? 

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 sldlled? 

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 manied 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. 

64 



l 

I 

) 

It was said by the doctor attending father that "Mr. Belnap was a good man and in all his 
suffeiing and sickness he never once lost his dignity." 

Father was a believer in teaching by example and he used this piinciple 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 wonde1fully grateful you can all be for the good life he has lived, the 
wonde1ful 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". 
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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 sh011 time but soon decided that she could not. It seemed to lose all value. She sold the 
home on North 27th 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 Onta1io 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 ve,y 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 brealifast. 
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 niiles 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 ve,y large including the stake buildings. I was ve,y 
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, I 
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 
transfened, 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. 
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She passed away 
peacefully 

the next evening 
after arriving in 

Corvallis on 
March 26, 1985. 

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. 

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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i Olena Belnap 
I 

, Funeral services for OJena Nettie 
: Belnap, a fornrnr cook for Camp 
i Adair , will be held at 2 p,rn .. Satur­
: day in the chapel of McHenry Fum!r­
! al · Horne. 20fj N. W. 5th St, Bishop 
: Dahl M.oss will officiate. Interment 
l will follow at tbe Oaklawn Memorial. 
i Park Cemetery. 
: l\frs. Brlnap, 96 , of CorvaHis 
i LV1anor. mo N.E.. Conifer Blvd .. died 
: Tuesday at the nursing home. Visita• 
i tirm will be held F'ridav from f> to 8 
l p.m. at the McHenry Fi1ner~l Horne. 
! Mrs. Belnap ,i:.1as born in Salem, 
: Idaho. on Oct. 27, 1888, to Oscar H. 
· and Olena O!s(m Anderson. She gra• 

duated from Hicks Academy in Rex­
burg. Idaho. in 1905. 

She rnoved to Corvallis from 
Idaho .in 1942. l\Jrs, l3(1lnap ·worked as 
a cook at Camp Adair before begin­
ning employment at the ·Memorial 
Union at Oregon Slate University .. 

She was a m,,imber of the Corval• 
!is Church ()f ,Jesus Christ of Latter­
dav Saints. She al so enjoyed rnaking 
quhts 

Sun;ivors include three sons. 
Denis of Corvallis, Ne·wd of Black~ 
foot. Idaho, and :rvtartt•ll of Wichita , 
Kim ,; two daughh~rs, Dehm Rob.ison 
of Corvalli s and Bernke Wilde of SL 
Anthony , Idaho: 23 grandchildren; 79 
grea t-grandchildren'. · and 10 great· 
grea t~grandchildren. 

A son and a daughter preceded 
her in death -- Ivan, in 1917, and 
Ddma Robison, in 1930, 

-·-·- ·-·- ·- ·-·-·- ·-·-·-·-·- ·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·-·- ·-·-·-· I 

1 QJ;+4".) r:1 #~<,..,.,_;; ,f!:~!(1 .t~4() 

! .,t;· &'.1,~1~) ~ ~.) 

1 ✓~~~i:;:; , Civ 
' t:lA~J ' ' 

i;;:t~ 

~rch 28, l 985 

Oleno Nettle Be 1lnap 
COR:VJ\LLJS -w OlenH Nettie ·Bel- ; 

nap, 96, ol' um NE CorHfer Blvd,, died . 
Tuesday, 

ShE w·us born in St:d.ent, tdaho, rrnd • 
rnO'ved here 1n 1942. She ,vorked as a · 
cook at Camp Adair and later at Orew ·•• 
gem State University, She was a mem• ii 
ber of the Church nf Jesus Christ of,; , 

r i 
Utthtr-day Saints, ; 

!-·-·- ·-·-·-·- ·- ·-·- ·-·- ·-·- ·- ·-·- ·- ·-·- ·-·- ·- ·-·-·- ·• , She· is sur,rived by~ htJr S(J-HS, I)t;n.is, • : 1 

Corvallis, Ne\vel, Bluckfoot, ldahn, and •; 
Martt~U,. Wid11tn, Kan.; and daughters, 1i 
Delsa Robison, Corvams, and Biernice l i 
Wilde, Saint A:nthony, ldatuL j: 

The casimt ,vm be open from !i 10 l i 
8 1u11, Friday ut McHenry rnortirntryj :: 
vthere ser vices \VJll bn i1t 2 p.nL Satur- } 
day. lnterment 'Will• he in Oak La.wn !: 
Men'Wriai Park. :; 

. ' _, - ' - . - ' ' '- · - ._' - ' " ' - ' - ' _, _, - ' - . - ' - ' - ,"" ' - ' - ,_' - ' - ' i;' 
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~fo;,~~:;r,~~e;:~~r·: ~~~;;1~:~a;:,, :!;~:~xl/~~~:~~~i,;;•~:~f ';~;)!~~= 
r+N~tm~! <u1d h<;<~wtffu.: s,~J:'.<ktH ninJ -tii~$h(i:-,¢- !r. bvi>tg 
m$rn~t)' fa~~ d,.:in1etm ::Jnd <,pkH cf· th~ •)'ttt ¥,;fo~:n- wT, 
Ci:'!-:-ri.<:"lmh!fs tmr-$ ~., horirsi' i!l: ii"s?.t wis.rn:.:rt fl1i:f1<):H.> d H1i s 
·:~.1;>;:nc;rk~L Bitt WB ~ffi.?. h1.·ir,-~ q-,1:~~ <H= ,mvd~ f(', g;~,{~ ,·1:,n­
&cfolir.H: . (-<:»mfori l1t":d .c:-~:~m5,:;;:--~~;~~~ht; h::- lhi:;,~1~ :..,+1¢, 
hi::(~lc.nh· "l;.h'$!; ktis>w ~ b,;tHJ. ~,f!g~• ◊;~ir il"I (i'l~Ht(St'f. 

lh~! tbt ;!"f~~:%:-r-y mnr bn ~-,nv ◊~ bk0;~1it, ~.,.f <:=~pjn.>­
=~~-m. B(t:'.: s.11-{<1¢:r.. it.>: ! vi j~h :ri fr:i$ b~f" trib;.;t0 ?~nt v.JHh 

:;:t';t\~:}r:f;~~:~:;i;~~:.: }~t:;~?•~i:~:;:~~~~~:h;~~:~~:.!i:::~-; 
-.r~ :'{- p?·•::1:6m.,,=: . s::..~mitHli t"J(i ~hfi! 9.{•1s;~! h◊ i:,. <d YJh-> 
=ts':Wt fm:-~ !:xhy 4 t,vkHni~ ::.:til'f r!ft!i .ti r rvfffi•.w. 

··Ft;;, ;~ H(1t /Q.:.,! ;,vhc; -f>r;:;f'(: iht1 ·-. 

Y~ht c-( !i=vt: O"id. !i1,:Jr .i af!d f~?d" .. ..., 

/f/._.,._./£,s1 1<y .. 7nH<-'i'u.[ .,._..{lmt;· 
.. 0;/:' F◊n>iif 'iOtYh.J Y1>w- h;us?iiy··· 

1% Ni:sr:h Sfb S!rn~l· 
C.or:..-aUi!i , Orr~g;,;ri 91;.)3Q 

Pimn~1 -tit"l:3- -· tf.:J-,R1 J l 
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IN MEMORY OF HIS MOTHER, THIS TALK WAS GIVEN BY 
MARTELL A BELNAP MARCH 28, 1985, AT HER FUNERAL 

Today we pay tlibute 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 light 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 man.ied 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 ait 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 se1mon 
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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Martell, Newel, and Denis Belnap 
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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JWSJAND Augusti.is .Ruben BELNAP 
Birth 7 Aug 1887 
?lace West wd;e:r, Weber, Utah 
Cht. __ -.,..,.._...,.._~-=----------- -----l 
Married 16 M:ar 1910 
Plac-e Salt Lake. Salt l,ak~~JiTah 
Demh 20 Julv 1963 
Burial 24 July l2.fi=3~-------------------4 
rather ...... A.!.1gustus Webe:r •. J2;f;;_J,,"'N"'A""'F_• __________ ---4 
.Mother~ Marv .. RE,,=A,..,D,,, _________________ --1 
O:boer WS-.~.\ 

1u aiiv) --------;;==============================::-i.J..... _______ 1 ...... L ____ _ 1 I I. • . ... 
1st Cbild, _ _£llS.J-""-''-"""'-'"""-w,.;,......u;,.,l.i:J,.li..o.;.:.._ ____ ---i 

Birth .. ----l:..!..J.t.S"""-.i.;.;~-------------A 

Pla:c:e-:-_"""',~;%i:1~~~j~~i'l2t1"atui~:.:.:.:.:.:::::::.j Morr\ed to.., 
Married--=-'---"=c....:::c.<-==-------------1 
Place Roberts. Jefferson, Idah 

2nd Child Oscar Newel BELNAP 
Birth 4 Mar 1912 
Place Salem, Madison, !daho 
Married to _Ve:r11 :E_i_l.ei:,n POULSON 
M<.lITied D~Y 1.7 ?O J 

Groveland, ta~lrn,m .•.... J.stauo I Plcrce 

3rd Child Lenard Ivan BELNAP 
Birth 18 Jan 1914 ·1 
Place Salem, Madison, .. Idaho 
Married to , v1ea 1., 11ec 1'114 at ;:;a1Pm I 
Married. Maa1.aon .. tna noA>oo r:};nr1ea at . 
Place the Wilford ~ · · I 

Cl>Hd Martell "A" BELNA 
Blr1h--. Z5 Ma.y 1921 I 
Place Sale. . 
Married to Eva ~.~ .. c .. e . 
Married. 3 Nov 1946 I 
Place Corvalli s, Bent,g_n, Oregon 

"*' ~: 

WlF'£ Olena Nettie ANDERSON 
B11th l,7 Oct 1888 
Place Salem, Madi.son,,_.lg_'iihf,,_1 __________ _ 

Cht. ------------------------
~ .. '.J".(· s:, .... , .. , . _; .;;,__,;;- /, 
$u,rlol_,_'i'..c''-· ---''-'-'-'---"'-'=-----~ ...... ---"----'--'-'-'-===',c-======= 
Fother ....... Qscar· Hogan ANDERSO!' 
Methe,• Qlena Emma Ma rga,nu_Q;.\.;;S:,,;;"';"'~,..~----------
0th." B~. 
{it "5111:'1---------------------------
Where was .inl~rrnc:1icn obtained? Records in p-ns-se ssio'" of 

•tw <:<>mpl•t• mroc!im n=• for all fomol..... Olena Belnap. 

Eth Oild ...,.r.._. .• ,._,a. ..... , .. , £-'~.-1"""''11,,S. 

Bi.r!h ZO De,;: 19Zl 
Place - -- -- -

M 
Marrl$d O V\UUK 47:JJ 

Pl<JCe<____c__,0.d'.1U!filfu._furn.~ 

'fthChild .Delsa ''A" BELljAP 
Birth ZO Sep 1925 
Place Salem, Madi son, Idaho 
Morned to Lyon Keith ROBISON 
Married 14 N-0y 194 3 

· Plac-e Corvallis, Benton.._. Oreg.on,..,,__ ___ _ 

8th Child_'---''------------------' Birth ________________ ___ 

Place __________________ ...., 
Married !o ________________ _, 
t~arried _________________ -; 

Place--------------''-------, 

SU! Child. ________________ -! 
Birth,~. __________________ ....; 
Place __________________ ...;; 
Mtirrie<l to _ _ ______________ _, 
Mo:rrled _________________ ~ 

Pkrce_., .... 

10th. Child ________________ ..-4 

Birth j 
Pkra, ________________ _ -4 

Married lo ; 
MmTied 1 
Pk,.,. 
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Family Group Record 

Husband Au2ustus Ruben BELNAP 
f Born · Pia 
~----·__7 Aug 1.~.87 ' ce Wcst.Weber ... WcbcrLlltab ... 
: Christened : Place 

20 J~IJ'/§.3 . , Place . r<l,Y~llis, l:lcnton, .Qregor.1... ... 

: Bur;ed 24 Jul 1963 : Place Onklawn C'cmctcrv Corvallis Benton . Oreeon 

: Married 16 Mar 191 0 !P;ace Salt Lake Citv. Sall Lake Utah 
, Husbands father 

•·········· .. . . . .. Aug~stu., .WctierJ}EL,N!\f' 
: Husband's mother 
: 1v, fY READ 

' Wife Olena Nettie ANDERSON 

~::-:~-st-•n-ect-.-~2~7_0ct..J.8RR .. ! :::: Salem. Ma~i~<;>.~n~. =ld=a=h~o--- -----·----­

•oie<J 
[ suned 

2(; MArl.98,?. ... •. Pi ace Cory,illi e.J;l.cnton, Or,gqn .... ... . ...... ................. . ... . 

30 Mar 1985 Place Corval lis Benton. Orcuon. Oaklawn Memorial 
: Wife's falher 

.. 1:1.~~au Osq1.r1\NQf,RSON 
1· Wife's n,oiiio/... Olena Emma Mar~uret OLSEN /O1..SONl 

j Children List each child in order of birth. 

1 i M l Au ustus Denis BELNAP 
: Born 

) ,lJlcc 1910 
:·c·hf1sie<\ed·· ·· 

Place. s~Jem, Madb<,>n,N~ho 
j Place 

Died 
......... 2 Jan 1991 ] ~l~ce ~;::;:;;l;i,: ~;~!9D, rircg;;;; ..... ......... . 

BuriHd 
7 Jan 1991 : Place Oaklawn Ccm., Corvullis, Benton. Oregon 

\ Spouse 

j Married 
Gold~ Mai:i~JtOBlSQN .. 

29 S •rn·rson Idaho 
2 • M : Om1r Newel BELNAP 

' Born .. A.Mar 1912 
:·christened ...... 

Place .~?.:\~11_1~)vfatji_$.9.D.iJ9~h9 
Place 

\ Buried 
....... .17 Dec 1994 ] ~

1
• ~ ~:;;:l~r. ~~;~i~Jg;,ho ... ... .............. .. ... ........... ... . ...... . 

20 Dec 1994 ! Place Idaho Falls. llonnevillc. Idaho. Fielding Mem Cem 
: Spouse 

i· Marri8Ci" ·-

3 . M Lenard ll'an BELNAP 
Born ......... !.~ .. )an l.21~ \ Place Salem, Madison.t .Idaho 

f'Christene(i i Place 

i'i:iied . 
12 Dec 1(/H j Plac~ .. ~~1~;,;l~~i~pn,Jqaho 

i Buried ...... 
Place Salem. Mudison Idaho. Wilford Ccm. 

I Spouse 

i'MarOed . Place 

4 i F , Berneice "A" BELNAP 

ChMstened 

Buried 

' Spouse 

Married 

12 Jun 2001 

2.7J@J9 1~ ! Place S.* 1n,M.mii~.on.Jdil)1.<> 
: Place 

' Piace 
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B~;~.:dinance dates .... T•~:I• I 
Endowed ? Aug).~'/.?.. 

. .................. 15 rvtay 1997. .. 
Sealed to parents 

BIC 
sealed to sporl,\,!ur 19 IO : SL 

--+- LD_S_ or_d_in_an_ce_d_a_tes __ ....... _T_emple __ 
BapUzed 

) I JulJ~.97. 
Endowed 

..!.~ . .M.arJ.9.1 o 
Sealed tO parents 

B!C 

LOS ordinance dates 

Baptized ..... iJ..P~~J.?I~ 
Endowed 

28 Mar .1992 ······--·· .. se·aied to·parents 
,Blf . 

Temple 

.. DA 

Baptized 

Endowed 
!}Pee .19}'.l . . 

Sealed to parents .. ..... !1JC .: 

Sealeciios~f~ec 1952 , 

Baptized 

.. ·endowed 
... Child ! 

......... Child 
Sealed to parents 

131(; 

Baptized 

IF 

14 Nov 1940 : ... ..... SL ... . .... ·5eaied·io·p·ar~irlis 



Family Group Record 
Paoe 2of2 

Hu1band Au2ustus Ruben BELNAP 
Wife Olena Nettie ANDERSON 
Chlldmi ' Liit NCti !)hlki-in onierof blitil: .--,. . ;, ::-: - - - ·:- : : U,S ordl- datM - Tllliiila .. - ,- ' 

5 M Marten "A" BELNAP 
Born 

25 Mav 1921 Place Sal= Madison Idaho Baptized 
6 Jul 1929 

Chr11taned Place Endowecl 
19 Oct 1963 AL 

Died Place sealed to parenta 
BIC 

Buried Place 

Spou10 
Eva Blanche AYERS 

Manied 
1 Nnu fOAJ. Place l"'n-••"'• "'-•= n...nnn SNled to •P01f8 n,., I°"' Al 

6 F Delma "A" BELNAP 
Born 

20Dec 1923 Place Salem Madison. Idaho Baptized 
4 Jun 1932 

Chrlltentd PIICe Endowed 
25 A"" )980 0G 

Died 
30 Sen 1979 Place Ooden. Weber Utah Sealed to parents 

BIC 
Bl/~ed 

6'fw 1979 Place Corvallis Benton Ore11on Oalclawn ,.._ 
Spouae 

Rolland Orville ROBISON 
Manied 

6 '"" JOA> Place ,-,~,.m. "'-•nn n.-~ Sealed to •~•~ A- I ovn or. 
7 F Deba "A" BELNAP 

Bom 
20 Sen 1925 Place Salem Madi""" Idaho 

Bapllmd 
2Dec 1933 

Chri1i.ned Place Endowad 
23 Nov 19S4 IF 

Died Place SMledtopa..-nto 
BIC 

Burled Place .,_ 
Spouae 

L...., Keith ROBISON 
If 

Married 
J4Nnu fOA1 Place l"'~ollia R-tnn 0...=n Sealed to 1~Nov I 0~4- IF 

12Jun2001 
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THE CHILDREN 
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Aml«ft!I IVAN ) 

) 

Delsa, Berneice, and Delma 

83 



AUGUSTUS DENIS BELNAP 
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Augustus Denis Belnap 
1910 

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 lbs. 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. 

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 tiip 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. 
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Denis was always an obedient child. One time he was invited over to a 
fliend'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 integiity 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 
Cheryl Dee Belnap Sherick 
Myra Nettie Belnap Austin 
Loana Robyn Belnap Morfit 

February 6, 1937 
April 5, 1945 
May 7, 1947 
October 4, 1950 
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OSCAR 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 lbs., 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. 

Dming 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 
Robert Newel Belnap 
Betty Bea Belnap Winmill 
Milton Frances Belnap 

September 27, 1938 
January 14, 1941 
December 6, 1942 
October 19, 1945 
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Newel wrote this story for our history book: 

In the early days, the road ran n011heast 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 ½ 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 manied, 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 IO-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 aim 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 ½ 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 shi1t 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 ¼ 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, "I'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 hmt so I staited to cry so he clied but still pressed down on my hand. Mother heard us 
and made us stop. So after that we would go out back of the bai·n to finish the job. We 
got it done. In school and after school in the Wai·d we lived in, Denis done the catching 
and I the pitching. I didn'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 IV AN BELNAP 

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

Third child of 
Augustus Ruben 

And 
Olena Nettie 

Belnap 

Died: December 12, 1914 
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Ivan was the third 
child of Gus and 
Nettie. He was born 
January 18, 1914 at 
Salem, Madison, 
Idaho. He was a 
small baby weighing 
about 6 lbs. He had 
a light complexion 
with blue eyes and 
blonde hair. 

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 spilitual 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. 
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BERNEICE A BELNAP 
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IAMME 

Of my young childhood I remember all the happiness, love, and secmity 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. I remember 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 
be1Ty bushes provided us the food we needed. 

The big ditch was the place of my first heaitbreak. 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 ftiends. 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 btidge over the big ditch. The road 
sloped down from the btidge 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 yeai· old could howl. 

It was then that I KNEW that 
my brother no longer loved 

me. LaRue and Berneice 
Delma, cousin, cousin, Martell 

Delsa 
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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 fo1ms and pictures 
would form. 

I liked our flowers on the east of the house. Climbing upon st1ings 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, Maitell. 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 fliends all of our growing up years. Our baby Maitell 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 Wai· 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 n01th of us across the Teton River. Every few 
days we would walk to her place as she depended on Mama for so much. The liver 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 wdte on the chalkboard and take a 
lunch in a little syrup bucket and play with lots of kids. 

Although it was 2 ¼ 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 
raih-oad 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 ovet 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 -
caiTying my tablet, crayons, pencil and lunch bucket. I cded 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 yeai·s. 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 wdte and do addition so school was 
easy. 

Second grade was bodng. 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. I remember being 
very tired and weak and Dad holding and carrying me and rubbing my legs. I didn'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 hmt 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. I remember 
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 
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. 

I lost my eyesight 4 years ago and it is a challenge to know 
where and what I've written. 

My school years were probably average. My grades were 
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". I staited 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 Maitell 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, Robe1ts 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 aJ.Tangements for shipping our crop to market on the big railroad cm·s 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 comfo1table. 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 8th grade, we moved to Groveland- a little farming community 5 
miles west of Blackfoot, Idaho. Our pm·ents bought a 40-acre fmm. 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 strut 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. I learned 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 pm·ents 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 I-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 
chorus. 

Our neighbors in Groveland had 2 daughters --- Louise and Izora and a son Wesley. We 
got to be good friends. Louise and Izora spent a lot of time at an older sister's place in 
Grays Lake where another of their brothers worked. 

The year I was 16, I met this brother. He had come home to help his father with the 
spring farm work. 

A group of us teenagers were thinning beets at our neighbor' s place when this neighbor's 
son came out in the field to work. My girlfriend bet me 50 cents that she could get a date 
with him before I did. She really made a big play for him. I decided to just ignore him 
until I was cleaned up and at church or a dance or someplace instead of in a di1ty beet 
field. It worked - but I never did get my 50 cents. 

We dated off and on for a year and a half. When I was 18, I got real serious about this 
good-looking neighbor. This spring we decided to get married. So it was on June 14, 
1936, I manied Leonard Ray Wilde. We are the proud parents of: 

Nola Lenice Wilde Egbert 
Ronald Lee Wilde 
Sharon Kay Wilde Marler 
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MARTELL A BELNAP 
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I was born May 25, 1921 in Salem, Idaho, to Augustus Ruben Belnap and Olena Nettie 
Belnap. They were very good parents. 

They were children of early pioneers to the Utah and Idaho area. Their parents crossed 
the plains with the Mormon migrations to Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Salem is in the southeast comer of Idaho, located no11h of Rexburg approximately 2 
miles and west of Sugar City about 2 miles. Members of the Church of Jesus Chlist of 
Latter Day Saints settled these communities. 

My recollection of early childhood is one of mostly pleasant thoughts and expeliences. I 
was the 5th child in the family of 4 boys and 3 girls. 

Augustus Denis, Oscar Newel, Lenard Ivan (died at 11 months of age), Berneice, myself 
(Maitell A) followed by 2 girls, Delma and Delsa. 

I was born in the family home and the family 
has always referred to it as the "little blue 
house" because of the color the board siding 
was painted. 

My father was of English ancestry. He was the 
oldest child of Augustus Weber and Mary 
Read Belnap. I remember my father's parents 
were very kind, just and determined people. 
One of my memolies of Grandmother Belnap 
is as a small boy I was visiting with them at 
mealtime and everyone was cleaning up for the 
meal and grandmother felt that I had not put 
enough energy in washing my neck and ears. 
She stood me up on the wash stand and when 
she got through, my neck and ears were clean. 
After that whenever I was at Grandmother 
Belnap' s, I made sure my neck and ears were 
clean. 

They had a building attached to the house they 
called the pump house and in it they always 
had stored such things as apples which always 
tasted mighty good. 
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They had a large house and in their attic were the most wonderful and awesome things. 
Uncle Charlie's WWI souvenirs, gun, gas mask, doughboy helmet, Kizer Bill helmet, 
bayonets and just a world of interesting and thought provoking things for the young 
mind. 

Grandfather always had time to say hello and take out of his pocket the sharpest knife and 
peel me an apple. The stories he knew were very interesting. He had a very unusual way 
of telling them so I could live each pait as he related it to me. 

I enjoyed my Grandfather and Grandmother Belnap. I missed Grandmother when she 
died. This I guess, was my first real experience with death. 

My Grandparents on Mother's side were of Scandinavian ancestry. Grandfather 
Anderson had died when my Mother was only 16 years of age. Mother was the oldest 
child of Oscai· Hogan and Olena Anderson. 

I remember my trips to Grandmother Anderson's were very exciting and enjoyable. In 
front of her house ran a ditch of irrigation water that had the prettiest little rocks in it and 
it was just wide enough if I was lucky, I could jump across in one jump. There was a 
swarm of bees in the n011h side of her house and you could hit that side of the house a 
couple of times and hear the bees buzzing inside the walls. But it didn't take long to learn 
that we should not listen too long. 

Grandmother had a stock pond where we could go sailing. We the grandchildren had 
built rafts that we rode on of old pieces of lumber and limbs from the trees and would 
float by the hour around the stock pond. 

Grandmother Anderson lived until I was a grown man. The last visit I had with her was 
when I was home on leave from the army. She thought I was Charlie Belnap returning 
from WWI. Her mind had slipped and she was living in the past. She was a wonderful 
woman and raised a good family. 

In my early childhood, I lived about a mile from Grandfather Belnap and about 3 miles 
from Grandmother Anderson. It was possible for us to visit with them often. Most of the 
time we traveled on foot or in the buggy to see them. 

My Father was born in Utah and at the age of 2 yeai·s, their family moved to Salem, 
Idaho. My Mother was born in Salem, Idaho. The two grew up in the same community, 
went to the same school and church. They were strong children both physically and 
mentally. Being the oldest children of early pioneers, they learned early to talce many 
responsibilities. 

From the stories I have been told, Father was a serious but very happy boy. He had a 
pony that was blind in one eye and to catch this pony he would have to come up on the 
blind side. He had many stories about his adventures with his pony. Part of his work was 
herding of cows and calves on open rangeland around the cultivated fields. 
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The country that Father grew up in as a boy was sparsely populated and it was a rough 
life. 

My Mother had a good childhood. I recall stmies about the good times she had because 
of the family activities. Like the times her Father would play his fiddle and Dean, the 
oldest boy would do the Swedish Jig until sometimes his trousers would almost fall 
down. 

Mother was a good athlete and she received a broken nose as she was playing as catcher 
on a baseball team when she got too close to the batter. 

Mother was beautiful girl and her Mother schooled her in the ways a young lady should 
act. She won a beauty contest and it is understandable why Father put his best foot 
forward to win her for his wife. 

Her Father died when she was 16 years of age and being the oldest child in the family, 
there were many trying times for her and her Mother as the family was kept together and 
provided for. There were 7 children to provide for. She and her Mother were strong and 
they grew and they were able to provide. 

During those years, she had many spiritual experiences that helped her throughout her 
life. 

Father and Mother's courtship was interesting and exciting. They grew up as friends and 
from what I have heard, they kind of picked each other at an early age. 

At the age of 19, Father was called to serve the Lord on a mission for the Church of Jesus 
Clnist of Latter Day Saints. He was gone 3 years where he served in Australia. 

During the time Father was on a mission, Mother worked in a General Store in Salem 
(Harris General Store). Father returned from his mission and they were married in the 
Salt Lake Temple. 

My ancestors were for the most part connected with Agiiculture (fanners). They were 
industrious, hard working people and seemed to be a very independent type people. 

The land in Southeastern Idaho is mostly good if water can be put on it. To get water to 
the land, large reservoirs were built and then irrigation canals run to the farmlands. The 
climate is rather severe. Summer temperature run as high as 110 - 115 degrees 
Falu·enheit and the winters as low as 20- 30 degrees below zero. The frost-free growing 
season would be around 100 days. The snow in the valley usually is not very deep but 
the foothills and mountains have several feet of snowfall in the winters. This snow fills 
the reservoirs with water for irrigation during the growing season. The major crops in 
that area were potatoes, sugar beets, several of the grains and alfalfa hay. 

104 



7 

) 

) 

) 

Each farmer would have a few head of cattle; some for milk cows and some for meat, of 
course horses to help do the work, a few chickens, pigs and some had a few sheep. I 
believe everyone had to have at least 1 dog and of course a cat or two. 

My grandparents lived in this area because of religious beliefs. As members of the 
(Mormon Church) the Church of Jesus Clnist of Latter Day Saints, they had been forced 
to move to the West. The church leaders settled Salt Lake Valley in Utah and there the 
members grew and groups were sent out to colonize other areas. They were asked to 
colonize that area of Southeastern Idaho. 

As I grew up on the farm, I was taught many of the ways of life, how plants grow, how to 
preserve them for animal or human food. Also some ideas on how animals live and why. 

My early recollection of life was one of wonderment and joy. We lived in a little blue 
house and there were many exciting things around it. I remember the road went by out 
front and most of the time it was filled with water from fence to fence, that is during the 
summer time. This water came from inigation water as it ran off the fields. This puddle 
of water furnished me with many a happy hour. I was allowed to play in the road 
because at that time there were no automobiles and only once in awhile would even a 
horse and buggy go by, maybe as often as one a day during busy times. Frogs lived in 
this puddle and I would watch them swim and I would watch the polliwogs as they would 
grow into frogs. My, what big and wondrous thoughts would go tlu·ough my mind as I 
would watch this process. At night I could hear the frogs sing lullabies with the crickets 
and other insects joining in and highlighted by the bark of a dog or the mooing of a cow. 
And as daylight would start to show, the night symphony would end when the roosters 
would start to crow and I would then realize that soon another beautiful day would start. 

I could hear Father and my 2 older brothers as they would get up and go out to do the 
chores before breakfast. Mother would be in the kitchen making those good-tasting 
goodies for breakfast and usually humming or singing a soft melody. I just knew 
everybody was happy to be a member of our family. 

I recall that everything Father did, I wanted to do and so my Father and 2 brothers built 
me an "A" frame derrick so I would be able to stack hay like they did only on a smaller 
scale and Father got me a small 3 tine pitchfork. I had much pride in my new toy and 
enjoyed very much in showing off to my friends . 

I was showing my cousins how to stack hay and I was working with my little pitchfork so 
fast that I was very careless and jabbed one of the tines into my big toe. I couldn' t pull it 
out and so, screaming at the top of my lungs, I started for the house with the pitchfork in 
my toe. By this time my cousins were sure that I was in bad trouble and they started to 
help me scream. 

I am sure as Mother came to meet us she must have thought someone was seriously hurt. 
She pulled the fork out and I had to soak my foot in salt water to help kill any infection. 
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Another time my sister Berneice and I were playing hide-n-seek. Now, I was not to 
climb up on a building so I knew she would not look for me up there, so I climbed up on 
the chicken coop to hide. As I lay there watching her look for me, I was thinking how 
sma1t I was and then she headed for the chicken-coop so I laid real still so she could not 
see me. She walked up to the chicken coop and went inside. As she went inside I 
thought, wouldn't it be a good trick to lock the door. I leaned over the roof to reach 
down to drop the latch on the door. It was necessary for me to lean so far that I was 
hanging from the roof by my toes and then I slipped and down I went. My head struck a 
big rock that was kept by the door to keep it blocked open. Berneice heard a thud and she 
came out, there her little brother lay all in a pile. She picked me up to stand me on my 
feet and down I would go. She tried this 2 or 3 times and then she decided my legs were 
broke because I couldn't stand up. She had never seen a person knocked out. She called 
our brother Denis & Newel that were working in the field topping sugar beets and told 
them I broke both my legs and couldn't stand up. They carried me to the house. I was 
unconscious for about 30 hours. Father called one of the brethren from the church and 
they administered to me. 

Berneice has always teased me that some of the things I have done in my life was 
because of the bump I have on my head as a result of this accident. 

One Sunday as we came home from Sunday School, where I had a very exciting lesson 
about Jesus walking on water and faith. So as we approached our home (walking), I 
wondered if I could walk on water. As we reached the ditch in front of our house, 
everybody else went across the bridge. Not me: I tried the water. They pulled me out 
and Mother had to dry and clean my Sunday clothes. Maybe that bump on the head could 
have caused some of my problems? I wonder what excuse other people use? 

We moved to a log house just about a half-mile away. It was dming this time Father and 
Charlie contracted with the Raih·oad Company to furnish them with railroad ties. This 
meant they would have to work in the timber to cut the trees, peel the bark off and hew 
the logs in shape for a railroad tie. 

We moved to the mountains during the summer in the Island Park area, which is near 
Yellowstone Park. We lived in tents. Mother cooked for the crew of men working in the 
timber. I remember it was wonde1ful up in the timber and lots of exciting things to do 
and see. 

My public schooling started in a school in Sugar City, Idaho. The school was located 
about a mile from home and many exciting things happened along the way. I remember 
that is where I saw a live porcupine and it was our little dog that discovered the pain of a 
mouth full of quills. 

There would be times when problems would show up among us kids and it would be 
necessary to stop and have a fight to settle it. After the fight was taken care of we could 
all continue on our way. 
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I enjoyed the first few years of school. It seemed just like one big party, where teachers 
were there to just keep things under control. I was an average student in my studies. 
With an over active mind in getting involved in extra activities I soon discovered that 
even though I was small in size, I had the physical ability to do many things. I was the 
fastest runner and could out jump most all other boys my age and was fair at boxing. 

It was about this time that we moved again into a house almost next door. The reason for 
this move was that Aunt Orpha (father's adopted sister) had died and her husband Uncle 
Ray Shelton needed help to take care of his family. We lived there approximately a year. 
I am sure this was an extremely difficult time for Mother to take care of all the children. 
We then moved a long way from there. It was about 30 miles away to Roberts, Idaho. I 
remember all the excitement of packing and getting things ready. One thing that was 
very impressive to me was we had 2 cows and my brother Newel was going to drive them 
all the way. The cows were tied together so they would be easier to drive. He got the 
cows there alright and he had some interesting stories to relate; such as how one cow 
would go on one side of the telephone pole and one on the other side. 

We moved to a farm about one mile south of Roberts. The house was very small but 
comfortable and one small tree growing in the front yard. It was while we lived there that 
I was baptized a member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. I enjoyed 
life and the many experiences of family living. This is the house we lived in when I had 
the measles, mumps and my brother Newel was a Diphtheria carrier. 

We were quarantined for several weeks. I remember the mailman and neighbors would 
stop out in the road and call to us and if we needed anything from town, they would bring 
it and leave it out by the road. Newel finally got better. It was then we had to fumigate 
the house. We moved out for 24 hours. When we returned, the house had such a smell it 
was necessary to open it up and let it air out for several hours before we could move back 
in. 

We all worked in the fields and I remember how long some of those days were, how tired 
my legs would get and how hungry I would be. But we all grew strong and were happy. 

The family moved to another farm near town. In fact it was just barely outside town. It 
was a bigger house and we had more animals and acres to take care of. By this time, I 
was big enough that I could be more help in doing chores and helping Father in the field. 
It seemed that this summer we had some real bad electric storms. A man was struck and 
killed by lightening as he walked in the road in front of our house. 

We had a big irrigation canal that ran past our house. It served as our swimming pool in 
the summer and as ice skating in the winter. 

School was still enjoyable and I had the privilege of having for my teacher a Miss Marie 
Robison who became my sister-in-law. She married my oldest brother Denis. It was an 
adjustment for me to make when I lost a brother or gained a sister. But that' s the way life 
goes. 
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Father and Mother worked hard to make a good life for us and I believed things were 
going good for us. I remember it was spting and Father was planning on planting several 
more acres of potatoes that year. There were many long hours cutting and prepaiing 
potatoes for planting. As summer progressed the potatoes grew and there was some talk 
about how much money would be paid in the fall when the potatoes were sold. When it 
came time to harvest the potatoes, the ptice staited to go down so Father decided to store 
the crop until the p1ice came back up. So, we filled our potato cellai· and also stored 
several thousand pounds in commercial storage. As the winter passed, the ptice 
continued to go lower and lower. 

Father sold the potatoes he had in commercial storage; several railroad car loads and 
shipped them to the Chicago market. They did not quite pay their expenses. With the 
corning of spting, the ptice was so low Father could not afford to sort and prepare them 
for mai·ket so all the rest of the potatoes were hauled out in the lava rocks and dumped. 

As a family we were very active in the church, Father serving in the Bishoptic, Mother in 
the Ptimai·y and the rest of us were doing what we could. It was at this time I reached the 
age of 12. I received the Aaronic Ptiesthood and was ordained a Deacon. I was very 
happy to have the Ptiesthood. We had moved to a new community of Groveland, Idaho, 
neai· Blackfoot, Idaho, a move of about 50 miles south of Robe1ts. With the move and 
new responsibilities because of age and Ptiesthood, life seemed to take on a new 
dimension. I was still a happy boy now some problems I had to solve. School became a 
bit of a chore. I became awai·e that I did not know everything in fact, I discovered there 
were other boys that knew more than I did and it was a real blow to my ego. I continued 
to grow in the Ptiesthood and enjoyed the blessings I received from this growth. 

At the age of 14, I was ordained a Teacher in the Aai·onic Ptiesthood. My activity in the 
church increased as I grew. The Scouting activities were interesting and I enjoyed them 
very much. It seemed to be a difficult thing to keep a good Scoutmaster. 

As I continued to struggle with my schooling and attitude, I was able to excel in athletic 
areas. I was able to compete in Jr. Pentathlon. The 5 events were the 100 yai·d dash, high 
jump, running broad jump, shot put and basketball throw. 

I won first place in Idaho disttict in a combined score in these events and represented the 
disttict in competition in Salt Lake City with (boys) from 9 states and distticts of Alaska 
and Hawaii. 

I won first place in the high jump, 100-yard dash; second 
place in the broad jump and placed second in overall 
competition. 

I won Idaho district meet 3 years in a row and always placed 
first in some events in Salt Lake City. 
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We won all our basketball games as a school both in grammar and high school. I played 
what they called running guard. 

I set a new district record for the 220-yard dash when I was 16 years old. 

My social life was good. I pmticipated in school plays, Church activities and really 
enjoyed social dancing. It seemed like from the age of 16 to 19 that I was able to attend a 
dance at least on a weekly basis. This was really the highlight of my social life. Big 
name bands would tour the country. Tommy Dorsey, Lawrence Welk, Wayne King and 
several others and it was always a very special event to get to go to dances where they 
were playing. 

My older brother Denis was a good singer and he also played musical instruments and 
played for several dances with some local bands for a year or two. By the time I was 16 
or old enough to go dances, he was married and had moved back to Roberts, Idaho. 

The girl he married was my favmite schoolteacher from my 4th grade. Her name was 
Marie Robison and I thought it was just super that they married. 

My other brother Newel was spending most of his time working away from home and it 
was only a short period of time until he met a wonderful girl and looked like they were 
going to be married. 

Berneice, my sister had found the neighbor boy interesting and it wasn' t long until she 
married Leonm·d Wilde, a guy I thought a whole bunch of. He was one of the hardest 
working men I knew. 

So all at once, I found myself as the oldest child at home and Father and Mother were 
looking at me as though I should be a young man. This I found a bit difficult to do what 
with two younger sisters looking at and bothering me all the time. 

Newel and Vera Poulsen were married. This is the girl that he had been trying to 
convince for sometime and he finally made it. She was a happy girl and I was glad that 
he talked her into maniage. 

Now I had looked at my brothers and oldest sister as someone to try and be like so it was 
somewhat of an adjustment for me but was able to find a new-found relationship with my 
two younger sisters and realized that they were very special and great people to know. 

I was able to continue to grow spiritually during this period of time and at the age of 16 I 
was ordained a Priest. This was a very special event in my life. I was well aware of a 
strong spirit present at the time I was ordained and I was caught up in deep thought 
concerning this event for several days. It was a great feeling and I was aware that I was 
loved and much would be expected of me someday. 
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As I was now in high school, I attended Seminary on a daily basis and enjoyed the many 
things that were taught about the Lord and his people. In the fall of 1937, it was 
necessary for me to stay out of school for a long peliod of time and help with the 
harvesting of the crops. 

The Blackfoot High School I was attending had discontinued having a 2-week harvest 
vacation so I transferred to a different high school, which was located in Moreland, 
Idaho. Three other boys, Vernon Herbst, MmTay Hammond and his younger brother 
Hugh Hammond also transfened. We had to provide our own transportation. Munay 
had an old car, which we used a lot when it was running. Sometimes we would use our 
folk's family car and much of the time we would walk. Distance from my home was 5 
miles. This would give us much exercise and keep our bodies strong and we paiticipated 
in most of the sports. 

Dming the wintertime when the roads would dlift full of snow, my Father would let me 
use a team of horses to pull a bobsled and the school distlict paid me for picking up some 
of the children on the way to school. This money was my spending money. The weather 
in Idaho was very cold. We would stait off with several large stones that were waimed 
and the sleigh was filled with straw, which helped keep us warm. Sometimes the snow 
would be dlifted so deep in the roads; we would need to tramp a trail through some of the 
snowdrifts for the horses. In real bad weather, we would leave school at 3 p.m. and would 
get home at 8 p.m. This was not very often but I remember one night it took me until 10 
p.m. to get home. 

In the spring of the year 1939, I should have graduated from high school but I was out of 
school for a week as our basketball team was involved in the State Tournament, which 
we won. When I got home, Father was very ill with smallpox. He had just bought a new 
faim and it was necessai·y that we get moved. I stayed home and moved the faim 
equipment and livestock and helped Mother redecorate the house. By this time Father 
was feeling much better and the family moved to the new location about 3 miles away. 

By this time I had been out of school for 4 weeks. As I went back to school I knew it was 
going to be very difficult to complete all my work. I had attended school 2 days when I 
became very sick and in a few days I broke out in Smallpox all over my body. Most 
selious was on my nose and inside my nose. I was real sick for about 2 weeks and was 
not able to be up and around all day for another week. 

By this time there was only 2 weeks left of school so I decided not to go back. This was 
a great disappointment to my parents. But when next fall came around, I had decided to 
go back to school. I took a full year and took many extra subjects and I graduated in the 
spring of 1940. Dming this last yeai· of school, I had joined the National Guard Unit. 
We met one evening in every week and they paid us a dollar for each meeting we 
attended. It was this way that I earned my spending money for dances, gas and etc. 

I graduated from high school as scheduled at the end of the depression in the early 1940's. 
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MILITARY SERVICE 

When I got out of high school of course all of the boys that were my age started looking 
for work that would pay money because we wanted to take our girlfriends to the show 
and to dances when we could and it cost a little money. In those days, we'd go to a show 
for about $.10 so it didn't cost much, but by the same token you worked about twelve 
hours a day in the field for about $.50. Everything was relative. Not many of us could 
locate enough paying jobs after the first little beet thinning in the spring of the year. That 
lasted about a month and then after that there wasn't much work for a while. Anyway, I 
went down to the National Guard outfit because somebody had told me that you could go 
down there and they would pay you to play soldier. All you have to do is go down there 
and learn to drill and how to take a gun apart and shoot it. Dad had taught me how to 
shoot a gun and how to clean it and those sorts of things. But this getting paid, I thought 
that would be pretty good so I went down to the National Guard Armory and told them I 
was interested in finding what the deal was. 

They explained it to me and I asked them how much money it paid and so they told me. I 
don' t remember the amount of money they told me but this is the way I figured out 
whether I wanted to join the National Guard .... If there was enough money to buy two 
show tickets, get a gallon gas (gas was about $.08 to $.10 a gallon and the show tickets 
were about $.10 a piece) and then I could take my girlfriend to the show and have enough 
money to buy a malt after the show ... so I joined the National Guard. That was in May 
of 1940. 

As a member of the National Guard Unit Headquarters Company 41 st Infantry Division 
(Rainbow Division), we were expected to spend 2 weeks every summer at full military 
activity. My first 2 weeks duty came in September 1940. 

In September we went out to Fort Lewis, Washington for summer encampment they 
called it. It was supposed to be for two weeks of really intensive training to be a soldier. 
That' s what they said. We arrived at Fort Lewis, Washington and camped in tents, six 
men to a tent at Camp MmTay on the edge of Fort Lewis. The travel was uneventful and 
we got camp set up as planned and started our training program. It was a lot like most of 
us had been taught to set up a camp in the Boy Scouts. Most of us in age of 17 - 30 years 
of age. Older ones of course were officers and leaders. There were 2 older men in their 
50' s, Rife the supply Sgt. and Sgt.?. It was like a Scout outing with guns, but it was fun. 
Some of my friends from Idaho were in the National Guard with me. At the end of the 
two weeks we had early morning revelry and the company commander got out in front of 
us and was reading the orders of the day and along with that was a letter from the 
President of the United States which read something like this: "By order of the President 
of the United States you are here now mobilized for a period of 1 year starting September 
16, 1940." And boy that didn' t go over very big. I was planning on going home in just a 
few days but there was nothing we could do, just stay there. 
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This was a surprise to us and it caused me to do much thinking about what would cause 
such action. All at once it came to me that the war in Europe and other umest in the 
world could mean we might be involved in a war someplace in the world. This caused 
me to take the training more serious and I realized we were not on a Boy Scout campout. 

I took comfo1t in having many of my f1iends around me. Some of the special friends 
were my cousin Lyle Belnap, Hugh Hammond, Sgt. Holly Manwaiing. 

Once we were mobilized we were subject to 24-hour duty if needed. I was a Buck 
Private in the rear ranks that was the lowest rank in the aimy. My pay was $21.00 a 
month. At the end of 3 months, I was promoted to the rank of Private and my pay was 
increased to $24.00 a month. That seemed like a lot of money to me. All my clothes, 
food, bedding and a place to sleep were furnished. 

I asked to be sent to Cooks and Bakers training thinking I could get faster promotions and 
make more money. At the end of this assignment I was promoted to the rank of Corporal 
at $36.00 a month and just about a week later was told I was accepted to go to Cooks and 
Bakers School. 

In July 1941, I completed Cooks and Bakers training and returned to my Company as 2nd 

Cook, same pay as a Corporal. I cooked in the Company Mess for a few weeks and was 
assigned to go the Division Staff Officers Mess to cook. This is like a restaurant in turn 
they can come in and order from a Menu. 

I was told to repmt to a Colonel at Division Headquaiters. I put on my best uniform and 
made sure my shoes and leather was polished and then reported to his office to see what 
he wanted. 

He told me I was assigned a special assignment and I was to continue my usual duties 
and not tell anyone about it. He then handed me a piece of paper with a name on it and a 
military address and told me to memmize it and hand him back the paper. I read it 3 
times and handed it back to him. He then told me again I was not to tell anyone about my 
extra assignment and said, "Now, you are to be watchful of people around you and also 
listen to what people say about the United States, especially any conversations about 
Japanese or Japan/U.S. Once a week I was to send a report to the code name and address 
I had memorized until further notice." 

This was in February 1941. I do not remember the day. I made this report weekly for 
about 2 months and never had any report of overhearing any conversation such as he had 
described. I was again called back to his office and was told no further repo1ts would be 
necessary, but I was not to let anyone know of this special assignment. 

I never told anyone until after the bombing of Pearl Harbor on Dec. 7, 1941. I then felt at 
liberty to share it with a couple of my special friends. 
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We were there for a year and we learned to be soldiers a little bit. At the end of the year 
we were getting excited. We had saved some of our money and we were going to go 
home and have lots of fun with our money and see our girlfriends. But again the 
company commander got out in front of us at revelry and he read another letter from the 
President of the United States that said that our mobilization was extended for a period of 
six months. That didn't go over at all well, but not really anything we could do about it. 
We were in the army so we decided to make the best of it and have fun. That was in 
September. In 1941 on December 7t\ they bombed Pearl Harbor. And so from there on 
we were in for the duration. From the time I left home to the time I came back home it 
was 5 years and 6 days instead of two weeks. Things changed a lot in those years. 

I spent about three years down in the South Pacific. I made several landings on the island 
of New Guinea and small islands around New Guinea. I was wounded two or three 
times, but not seriously until May 30th when I landed on the island beach just off the 
coast of New Guinea a little ways. The second day after we landed I took a patrol out. 
We had run into a lot of trouble before, but not as much as on that patrol. There were two 
killed and about three were wounded. I was one of the badly wounded ones that lived. I 
was wounded at about eleven in the morning, as near as I could calculate. 

I finally got back to some medication and from there I was taken from hospital to 
hospital. I was conscious once or twice but not very often. I had flashes of knowing 
what was going on around me. I woke up one time and a lot of excitement seemed to be 
going on. They had me in a canvas tent along with other soldiers. I noticed I could start 
hearing explosions from hand grenades, which were being thrown in and around the area. 
There was a lot of gunfire and I thought the safest place to be was not in the bed. I 
thought that I'd better get out of the bed but I was all taped up. I didn't know where I 
was hurting really but I was aware enough to know that something ought to happen so I 
started rocking the bed so I could get out of it and get on the ground. Some guy bumped 
the bed and knocked it over so I fell out of bed but didn't get hurt. He apologized 
because he didn't mean to knock me out of bed. Seemed like a funny little thing to have 
happened. Later on I got back far enough to a hospital of more than a tent. It was made 
of bamboo. It was a native built one with the coconut frawns and everything laid over 
this and that so it was a hospital we were in. But it was pretty nice. I had lost 
consciousness again for a period of a few days that I wasn't aware of anything. In fact, I 
was wounded on May 30th and except for those little blinks in and out, I really didn't stay 
conscious again until June 20th

• 

I woke up in the hospital and my head was kind of lying over the side of the cot. I was 
on a canvas cot. I looked down at a pan with a bunch of hair or something. I asked a 
nurse what was in the pan. She said it was my hair and I asked if she was cutting it. She 
told me I had a very high fever and I would be lucky if I didn't lose all the hair on my 
body, especially on my head. It didn' t go all at once but that was the beginning of going 
bald-headed. I felt kind of bad to loose my hair because I had nice wavy hair. 
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I had my whole platoon with me on that patrol. We had found some Japanese the day 
before in that area and we went out again doing the same way we did before. They 
changed their tactics and they had pulled back into the jungle a little bit. I wasn' t alert 
enough to know why they were pulling a little trick on us until all at once we were being 
ambushed. They were all around us when they started shooting at us. A few got killed 
and a few of us got wounded. We usually were more alert than that but we had been right 
up the trail the day before so we didn't think much about it. Maybe they had withdrawn 
the day before because we had worked them over. I spread the men out a little bit as the 
filing started. Something got my attention. Frank Galley, a little guy from New Orleans, 
had been hit and he was able to stay on his feet. I told him to pull back to where I was. 
Very interesting, the day before, his clothes got very rotten and we came across a 
Japanese supply dump and we picked up an outfit that fit him. He was so fast, maybe 
fifteen or twenty quick steps, and it looked like his crotch was clear up under his aims. It 
was funny and I staited laughing. 

All at once I decided I needed to get up to move and something hit me in the right 
shoulder and spun me around until I fell down. I think if I hadn' t stood up, that it would 
have hit me right in the head. I had just started standing up but was not all the way up. 
My moving just raised my body up enough that the top of my head got out of the way. 
As I fell and lay on the ground, I was awai·e I was hmt bad. Not an excruciating pain, but 
a numbing pain all over me like somebody had hit me with a 2 X 4 across the shoulder 
about as hard as they could. I took a deep breath. I could feel the air coming in the hole 
in my back. The bullet had penetrated my shoulder down to my shoulder blade and come 
out the middle of my back. It took the end of two ribs off of my backbone. In the patrol 
next to ours, a Sergeant Dusick from Portland, Oregon, a big, husky, heavy man, saw that 
I was in trouble. He came down. I had gotten sulfur pills out of my pouch to keep the 
infection down. Blood was running out of my mouth and my lungs were filling with 
blood. I sta1ted moving around a bit and got most of that out of the way where I could 
still breathe to get enough air to stay alive. He picked me up with my good arm over his 
shoulder and we started down through the jungle. I remember it had started raining just a 
little bit before that time. In front of us it looked like great big raindrops hitting the 
water. It was machine gun bullets I knew but I just thought it was big raindrops. 
Sergeant Dusick hit the ground on top of me. 

We radioed back that a lot of us were hurt and made contact with the beach only about a 
mile away. Through the jungle it is quite a ways to travel. They got a jeep or two there 
for us and hauled us back far enough so they could put us in one of those canvas tents and 
get us out of the fight, I offered a word of silent prayer and I was awai·e I wasn't going to 
die. I don't remember much about that next month. 

When I really regained consciousness, I was back in a better medical facility and aware I 
was going to be all right. I woke up and looked at an army chaplain sitting on the side of 
my cot. He asked me my name and my serial number. I looked at him kind of funny. A 
chaplain asking my serial number? I told him it was 209-39-451. He asked if I was 
positive. I said I was and I asked him why he was asking me those questions. He said 
that for days every time I looked like I was conscious somebody would ask me what my 
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serial number was and I would tell them 209-39-451. The dog tags around my neck said 
209-39-452, but I was giving them my cousin, Lyle Belnap' s serial number. I asked him 
what day it was. He said June 20th

• From that time on I was aware of more things. 
Chaplain Probst said that a telegram was sent on that day and it arrived in Blackfoot, 
Idaho around June 20th

• The Belnaps were having a reunion and sure enough, Charles 
Belnap was there and they gave him the telegram. They had a prayer for me as a family 
and from that time on my mental thinking started to restore. I was aware of who I was 
and where I was. I felt the family was tremendous in helping me recover. 

Over the years and in the service, Lyle and I had grown to be real close friends . He's my 
cousin. He was a year younger but he was a little bigger. When we were in Fort Lewis, 
Washington, for a few months as National Guardsmen, we used to put on demonstrations 
of fighting. We waited until it was almost dark and we'd get out in the company street 
and have a real fight. People would gather around and think we were really knocking 
each other to pieces. Once in a while they would try and stop the fight but we were just 
play fighting. We had a knack for tumbling and rolling. Every time one of us took a 
swing, the other would duck and clap his hands just 1ight and it looked like we hit. 

When I got out of the hospital where Chaplain Probst was, I was sent to a rest area with 
better facilities. To get my strength back I was walking, I looked up as a jeep went by 
and Lyle Belnap was riding in the back seat. I hollered and he recognized my voice. I 
thought he was still in Australia. He jumped out of the jeep and rolled around as it was 
traveling about 20 mph. He tried to get up and I was right on top of him. We were 
having one of our wrestling matches there in the dust and dirt. Later, he asked me what I 
was in the hospital for and I told him. He felt bad because he was wrestling so hard with 
me and I had only used one arm. He got permission to stay over one night there in the 
jungle. It was nice. We were in the jungles for about thirty months. 

AND THEN THERE WAS BLANCHE 

I came home from the army and was discharged. Before I went into the army I loved to 
dance. When I got home, my older brother, Denis, and his wife, Marie knew that I loved 
to dance. They were going to make sure I got to go to a dance. A few weeks after I came 
home they arranged a date for me because I didn' t know any girls. Her last name was 
Ayers. Denis and Marie took me there. Mr. Ayers had a den that he had built near the 
end of the war. A lot of trophies like elk and deer were hanging in the den. Their heads 
were mounted. He was quite an outdoorsman and he was quite proud to have me there 
because I was a return serviceman. His son, a little younger than I, had been in the CB ' s 
and hadn' t returned yet. He was quite proud to have a serviceman come back from the 
war. Especially when he knew the family. He showed me all his guns and everything. I 
kept wondering when this girl was going to show up that I was suppose to take to the 
dance. Everybody was just sitting around talking. 
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Finally the girl showed up. She came out into 
the den and boy she was beautiful. She was 
just as pretty as could be and I got the funniest 
feeling. I was talking to her father about some 
of his guns and right in the middle of saying 
something I got a feeling and a message all at 
once through my head telling me that this was 
my wife. It startled me so bad that I stopped 
right in the middle of talking and just stood 
there with my mouth open. That made Mr. 
Ayers upset because he thought that I was 
acting smait and was just gawking at his 
daughter. 

From that time on I knew that she was the girl 
I was going to maiTy. It took me a year to 
convince her that that was the way it was 
going to go. On November 3, 1946 we were 
maiTied n Corvallis, Oregon. 

We were blessed with 5 wonde1ful children: 

Wesley Martell Belnap 
Teresa Diane Belnap (Jansson) McMaken 
Donald Hugh Belnap 
Daryl Wynn Belnap 
Sandra Blanche Belnap Brandyben-y 
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DELMA A BELNAP 
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The sixth child of Gus & Nettie was born on December 20, 1923 at Salem, Madison, 
Idaho. She weighed about 6 lbs. at birth. She had golden hair and very unique eyes -
one was blue and one was a greenish brown. Delma always felt self conscious about her 
eyes and wished they were either blue or brown. She was a beautiful baby with her 
porcelain skin and golden hair. 

She was a very active little girl. As she would run, skip and play her golden hair would 
fly and make it seem even more gorgeous. 

The first years of her public school were in Roberts, Idaho. To walk to school she had to 
go past a long row of trees. Whenever the wind blew it frightened her because the wind 
was so strong the trees would bend down so far she was sure they would fall on her. 
Many times Dad would walk with her. 

When Delma was in second grade she won a prize for painting. 

The family moved to Groveland and she continued her grammar school through the 
eighth grade. 

During her school years here, she was very 
, involved with school activities. She was a 

member of the Girls Glee Club, played on the 
girl' s basketball team and discovered she had a 
special talent in a.it. 

Her high school yeai·s she spent at Blackfoot High School. She attended Seminai·y and 
after 4 years graduated. She belonged to a Seminai·y choir and had the privilege of 
singing at General Conference in Salt Lake City. She was active in all school activities 
and was voted the most populai· girl in all the high school. 

At the beginning of World Wai· II, she became engaged to a very special young man. He 
joined the Navy and begged her to many him before he went to war. She did not many 
him before he left and he never returned from the war. This was a heart breaking time in 
her life. 

In 1942, she moved to Corvallis, Oregon with her parents. During the next year she 
worked as a file clerk at Camp Adair. 

Her talents were many including her ability to show compassion for all. Delma was a 
very complex person and many people never took the time to get to know her and 
appreciate the person she really was. 

She held several positions in the church, Primary teacher, Primary President and Sunday 
School teacher. 

On June 6, 1943, she manied Rolland Orville Robison at Corvallis, Oregon. 
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Rollie and Delma are the proud parents of 5 boys and 1 girl: 

Steven Rollie Robison 
Roland Duane Robison 
Rolland Orville Robison Jr. 
Carl Lee Robison 
Arlyn Augustus Robison 
Toni Janette Robison Greissmann 

July 5, 1945 
August 31 , 1947 
September 27, 1948 
October 3, 1949 
March 10, 1961 
July 14, 1963 
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THOUGHTS OF HER BROTHER MARTELL 
EXPRESSED AT THE FUNERAL OF DELMA ROBISON 

IN OGDEN, UTAH - OCTOBER 4, 1979 

Rollie and family, I want to thank you for asking me to speak for a few minutes. I want 
to talk to you children and tell you about your Mother as seen through the eyes of a 
brother. I think I may tell you some things you have not known about your Mother. 

I remember her first as a little orange-haired girl. She was a very active little girl. She 
would laugh a lot and she would run, skip and her beautiful hair would fly as she moved 
about. I remember she always had a ready smile for everyone. 

Your Mother was always a busy girl. As I was talking with Berneice and Delsa this 
afternoon, they were telling me how when they were having some kind of problems, your 
Mother would always show up and give a helping hand. We kept on talking and I told 
them that when I was a teenager and your Mother was finally old enough to go to dances, 
I was her chauffeur. When we were going someplace, I would go out and get in the car 
and I would start to go and she would holler, "Oops, wait a minute." Then she would 
jump out and run into the house. One night she did this three times and each time would 
come out in a different outfit. I thought she just enjoyed changing clothes and taking her 
time, but Delsa said, oh, she would stop and help Mother or her do some job. That 
seemed to typify her life. She would give of herself even when it would be at a sacrifice 
on her part. 

I then remembered when we were kids on the farm. It was my job to bring the cows in 
from the pasture every night. Not wanting to go alone, I would tell Delma how hard it 
was to drive the cows alone and all those sort of things and she would go with me. I have 
always thought I was just fast-talking her into going with me. Now I realize she went 
with me because she wanted to help me. She has always helped people as each one of 
you children know how much she had done for each of you. 

Rollie, Lyn and Toni, you will miss her more than the others will, but Toni and Lyn you 
both had a very special experience the evening your Mother died. Remember she is 
happy and there is a way that you all can be with her again. There are certain things you 
must do while here. Make sure you do these things before the foundations of this world, 
upon which all blessings are predicated - and when we obtain any blessing from God, it s 
by obedience to that law upon which it is predicated. 

I know that God lives, that he loves you and he wants you to have those things that will 
bring happiness to you. I ask the Lord' s blessing to be with each of you in your times of 
need ... In the name of Jesus Christ, Amen. 
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LONELY THOUGHTS 

It's late at night, I'm in my bed 
Lonely thoughts dance in my head. 
Happy times have come and gone 

Joyous memories of my Mom. 
She has gone and left us here 
How I wish we could be near. 

She has work and so do I 
I must be strong, I must not cry. 

My sister, Toni, whom I love 
Fragile as a little dove 

My Father too, strong and dear 
I'm so lucky to have them here. 

Mother returned the night she died 
A little voice deep inside 

She said "Be happy and rejoice" 
In her sweet and quiet voice. 
And so somehow we carry on 

Doubtful and afraid, but also strong. 

The Lord will help us if we try 
And if we work and do not cry 

Friends and family are also there 
Their help and love is everywhere. 

And so I go to work and to play 
But the emptiness haunts me each day 

I cry for Mom deep inside, 
A part of me I try to hide. 

In humility to the Lord I pray 
These lonely thoughts to take away. 

Please dear Lord, if I may 
Help me find the light of day 

And comfort me throughout this night 
So for thy work I may fight. 

Written by Lyn -
Son of Rollie and Delma Robison 
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EXPRESSED AT THE FUNERAL OF 
DELMA ROBISON 

IN OGDEN, UTAH OCTOBER 4, 1979 

By Lenice Wilde Egbert 

I would like to share my perspective of Aunt Delma as I idolized her vivacity and 
sweetness as she was a teen preparing for a special date - and I was five, hiding behind 
the bedroom door. 

Through memories eyes I peek 'round a door, 
Where Aunt Delma is still in her teens. 

She is rushing about with joy in her eyes, 
Her lovely gown sweeps 'long the floor. 

I tease her, then run .. I may have some fun, 
Before Rollie calls at the door -

She sees me - she comes, 
She hugs me awhile, 

Then whirls in her wonderful gown. 

Then I go around with stars in my eyes .. 
A child of only five -

And the lace at her hem 
Feels like butterfly wings, 

As I follow close - holding the prize. 

And we dance round and round 
As I hold to her gown, 

We sing of sunshine and love. 
She stops in a while, 

Takes my hands with a smile, 
Lifts me up, then lets me back down. 

She soon waves good-bye 
Gently closes the door 

I tingle and twirl - just once more. 
She has left me a gift of kindness and joy, 

I'll treasure her love evermore. 
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The year 1925 was a year of both soITow and joy for Augustus Ruben and Olena Nettie 
Belnap. On June 15, 1925, Mary Read Belnap, my Father's Mother passed away. She 
had been ill for some time with heait trouble. She had rnn out of her prescription 
medicine for her heart. They called the doctor and he was not available, so they got 
another doctor. He gave her a different medicine. The new medicine did not help her 
and as a result she became worse and passed away. This left an empty spot in my parents' 
life and much s01rnw for losing her. 

On September 20, 1925, I joined the family of Gus & Nettie. I was the seventh child and 
this completed the family. I was an average size baby weighing about 6 lbs., blond hair 
and blue eyes. There usually was not a scale to weigh new babies, so they would guess at 
the weight. The average baby was around 6 lbs. 

I was born at home in what we always called the little blue house. I have 4 older brothers 
and two older sisters. When I was born I was a blue baby. The doctor told my Mother to 
always lay me on my right side. 

My Mother told me when I first walked at nine months, that it was a run instead. She 
said I stood up in the middle of the front room floor and ran to the back door in the 
kitchen and said, "Open door." 

My first memory of home was standing on my tiptoes and watching my Mother roll out 
cookies. The house then did not have kitchen cupboai·ds and so Mother used the kitchen 
table and I can remember holding on to the edge of that 
table watching her. I later learned she neai·ly always 
made raisin filled cookies. They soon became my 
favorite. 

My favorite memory of my Father was when he would 
hold me on his lap and tell me stories about his Mother. 
Although she passed away before I was born I learned to 
love her from all the stories I was told. I hoped I could 
become like her. One of the best compliments I ever 
received later in life was when I was told if you want to 
know what Grandma Belnap was like, just look at Delsa. 
He never raised his voice when he was upset at us. He 
would simply ask, "Did you learn anything?" 

My early activities revolved around my family and 
church. I loved life and felt the world was such a 
wonderful playground made just for me. I can' t 
remember a time at home when I didn't feel loved and 
spoiled by all. 
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The gospel was a very important part of our family life. When I was about 3 or 4 years 
old, Mother was P1imary President. Every Tuesday afternoon at 4 pm we would walk 
over to the church for Primary. Mother had a hold of my hand and Delma by the other 
hand. 

My Mother was very patient with my endless chatter and questions. I think one day she 
must have become tired of all this and in hopes to quiet me she told me this little verse 
she made up. 

My name is little chatterbox. 
They call nie Delsa A. 

I have to talk so much you see, 
Because I have so much to say. 

~

ne morning Mother was out weeding in the garden and of course I was with her. 
~ 

1
.,,,,,,---_:=? This morning there seemed to be a lot of meadowlarks in the 

___,,,.,- f )( -:----,J garden. They seemed extra happy and were singing a lot. 
~ J l ~ Once again my endless questions came up. I asked Mama what 
~ l) (~~ song they were singing. In order to quiet me again she told me 

/" 1;,t'(_\ t) ~ they were saying, " 
"'l /}' l \, Delsa is a pretty little girl.". I w_as so excited I decide to run and tell 

( J j them "thank you". Of course this fnghtened them and they all flew 
away. But it gave Mama a few minutes without my constant questions. 

Growing up on a farm, we as a family worked and helped each other. This particular day 
we were picking potatoes. Mother was ahead of us. She called for us to come and see 
what she found. We all went running to see what it was. It turned out to be a nest of 
newborn mice. As we ran to see them we could hear them squeaking. Martell said, 
"Delsa, you are standing on one." It really made me shake all over to think I stepped on 
it and killed it. To this day, I can' t stand to see or be near mice. 

I'm sure when my Father and Mother were married they must have decided they would 
serve the Lord and raise their family to do the same. There was never a question about us 
going to church - we went. At this time we had Sunday School at 10 am, and Sacrament 
meeting at 8 pm. When I turned eight and was ready to be baptized, they did the 
baptisms on a Stake level. It wasn't held every month, so I wasn' t baptized until 
December 2nd

• I shall never forget the day. Mother took me to the Stake building where 
I changed into a white dress. The Stake leaders thought it would be nice to have the 
Priests of the Stake do the baptizing. I didn ' t know any of them and really wished my 
Father could have done it. My Father did confirm me the next day, which was Sunday. 

Denis, was my oldest brother and I thought he must be perfect. I remember one winter he 
put his skates on, got the sleigh, bundled me up and took me for a sleigh ride on the ice 
on the canal. Years later I found out this was also the year we didn' t have enough money 
for both of us to have a coat, so he went without a coat so I could have one. This was 
during some of the depression years. 
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Newel was the brother that always seemed to take time to 
hold and listen to me. He often called me his "little half­
pint". He would often tell me he would give me a nickel or 
dime if I wouldn't say anything for five minutes. I never 
could make it to a minute let alone five minutes. 

Ivan was a brother I knew only by the memory that was kept 
alive in the family. I knew him only as a sweet baby that 
was called home at the age of 11 months. 

Berneice, my oldest sister was a second Mother to me. 
She would sit me up on the table and comb my hair in 
ringlets. Because my hair was naturally curly the 
1inglets would stay curled most of the time. After she 
fixed my hair, she would count the frecldes on my face. 
One day I asked her where frecldes came from. Her 
reply was "They are fairy kisses." Of course, then I 
thought frecldes were wonderful to have. 

Maitell was my hero. I thought he must be a knight in 
shining armor. One day at high school, I knew this to be 
true. I had Seminary the last period in school. As I ran 
across the street to Seminai·y I slipped and fell on the 

ice. When I got up, I fell again and then realized my anlde was 
badly hurt. I limped on over to Seminai·y and stayed till it was 
over. By the time I got back over to school all the busses were 
gone. I really didn't know what I could do. We didn't have a 
telephone and it was almost 5 miles to walk home. All I could 
do was burst into tears. Then to my surprise I looked up to see 
Maitell standing there. He had come to the school to pick up 
his girlfriend. He saw me standing there crying so he came and 

picked me up, carried me to the car, and took me home. What 
a hero he was to me. 

I never knew a day or night without my sister, Delma. She 
was my best friend and constant playmate. She was always 
trying to keep me out of trouble and to teach me to do the 
correct thing. One day as we were herding the cows, it was 
time to take them home. Delma and I were both on the same 
horse. Delma in the front and I was behind her. The cows 
went under one of our apple trees so the horse followed after 
them. All at once Delma said to lay down and the next thing 
we knew we were pushed off the horse by a branch on the 
tree. As we fell, 1 I fainted. 
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Delma picked me up and carried me into the house. She was sure I had died. In a few 
minutes I came to and there stood Delma with blood on her arms and face and all I had 
done was faint. I'm so thankful and feel so blessed to have such wonderful parents and 
siblings. How could I not feel loved and spoiled with such a wonderful family? 

The year 1930 was when Delma started school. I was very lonesome with no one to play 
with. This was the year Mama taught me to embroider. I embroidered nine blocks of 
different animals and then Mama helped me sew them together to make a quilt for my 
doll. Mama would also fill the dishpan with warm water and put it down on a chair for 
me to wash the dishes. 

In 1931 , I started school at Roberts, Idaho. I loved school - the only thing that seemed 
hard was when I sat down at my desk, my feet wouldn' t reach the floor and the desk 
came up to my chin. As a result, I found it much better to stand up by my desk and do 
my schoolwork. Miss Hansen, my teacher, was forever telling me to please sit down. 

One of the Christmases I remember most was when our family was quarantined because 
of an epidemic of Spinal Meningitis. As Christmas drew near Martell kept telling me 
there wasn ' t any Santa Claus and so we wouldn' t have a Christmas that year. I never 
believed him and I knew there was a Santa Claus. The day before Christmas, Mother 
bundled Martell, Delma, and myself up and let us go out to play in the snow. It wasn't 
long until a car came down the road honking and honking. It stopped right by our 
mailbox and out jumped Santa Claus. He left us a large box. I started to jump up and 
down telling Martell I knew there was a Santa Claus. I have no idea what was in the box, 
but I knew there was a Santa Claus. 

As a child growing up, Christmas was a fun time. The Primary always had a fun 
Christmas party. We would have a dance and then Santa would come with oranges, 
peanuts, and candy for everyone. 

One other Christmas I'll write about is when I was about eleven years old. Berneice was 
in high school then and they had grapefruit in Home Ee. class. She talked Mother and 
Dad into having grapefruit Christmas morning. As a result we couldn' t open presents 
until we ate and cleaned up. Everyone put sugar on their grapefruit, but I loved salt on 
mine. 

In the spring of 1932 my Father rented a 40-acre farm in Groveland, Idaho. We moved in 
March. Moving then was much different than now. All of the furniture was loaded in a 
wagon and Daddy drove the horses and wagon. Denis and Newel rode horses and drove 
the cows. Mother with Berneice, Mai.tell, Delma and I went in the car. It was about 50 
miles. It took Daddy and the boys two days . As near as I can remember, they just 
camped out the one night. Groveland became our home for many years and I loved and 
enjoyed it there. 
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Mrs. Bailey is one of the teachers I first remember. I think she taught 1st and 2nd grade. 
We were learning about different measurements and she had a pint bottle and a cup so we 
would fill the cup with water then pour it into the pint bottle. It always took 2 cups. 
Then she would say, "2 cups equal a pint and a pint is a pound the world around." 

I enjoyed my school in Groveland. We had a Glee Club (a girl's chorus) that I enjoyed 
singing in. We also had a girls basketball team, which I loved to play on. Girls 
basketball was a little different then than now. We had 3 guards and 3 forwards on each 
team. If you were one of the guards on the team you could only play as far as the center 
line or if you were a forward on the same team you could only play to the center line. 
That made it so you only played half court. It was thought that if girls played full court it 
would be too strenuous for them. 

Our school had 8 grades in it and then when we finished 8 grades, we graduated and went 
on to high school. 

Daddy took me to a lot of the high school basketball games. He would tell me what to 
look for in the game. The one lesson he always taught me here - he would say "It's 
important to be in the light place at the light time." 

I graduated from Groveland Grammar school and then went on to Blackfoot High School. 
This was a change for me. Groveland School was a small rural school; Blackfoot High 
was in town and drew from several schools. It wasn't long though until I was involved 
with all the activities of a high school. We had basketball, football, Pep Club and many 
dances. Our English class put on a play "Midsummer Nights Dream". I thought it was 
so special because I got to be the fairy. I took three years of Seminary and was able to 
graduate. 

In the spiing of 1942, my parents sold our fmm in Groveland and we moved to Corvallis, 
Oregon. This was to be my senior year in high school. I found it hard to move from a 
solid M01mon community to a place where there wasn't even a wm·d. 

I made a few fiiends at Corvallis High school but it was a difficult year for me. I 
graduated from Corvallis High school in June of 1943. 

We attended a small branch of the church in Salem, 45 miles away. By fall a small 
branch was stmted in Corvallis. 

The highlight of our moving to Corvallis was I got acquainted with Keith Robison. I had 
met Keith several years before. Denis had mmTi.ed Keith's only sister Mmie. When 
Denis and Mmie's wedding was being planned, my Mother went over to the Robison 
house. Rollie and Keith were in the bathroom floating their little boats in the bathtub. 
Mrs. Robison asked if I would like to join the boys. I remember standing in the doorway 
watching Rollie and Keith. My Mother had taught me not to go in the bathroom with 
other people. 
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When I first moved to Corvallis, Keith had gone to Roberts, Idaho to work on their farm 
there. He returned to Corvallis in August and prepared to attend Oregon State University. 
Our first date was to attend OSU' s Homecoming football game. Delma and Rollie went 
with us. This was the first time I had ever been to a college game. I thought it was great. 
Keith must have also because from then on we dated regularly. 

One date I remember distinctly. I always liked to lide piggyback on my Father. One 
evening I had dressed for a date with Keith. I had a straight skirt on. We were upstairs, 
so I asked my Father if he would give me a piggyback lide down the stairs. What I did 
not know is that Keith had ah·eady come and was downstairs waiting for me. As we 
came down the last flight of stairs I was mortified. There stood Keith. Since I had a 
straight skirt on, my skirt was quite high showing most of my legs. I was so embarrassed. 
My Father just laughed and went slower down the stairs and Keith did not even turn his 
head. He just stared. 

This was duling World War II and gas was rationed. Most of our dates were with our 
friends and we would go together at someone's home and play games. Sometimes we 
just all went together and had a picnic at A very Park. 

This was a very special time for us and so we announced our engagement on March 21, 
1943. We both worked that summer and saved our money so we would have money to 
be mamed in the fall. We were mamed November 14, 1943 in Corvallis, Benton, 
Oregon. 

We are the parents of six wonderful children: 

Allen Keith Robison 
Karon Dea Robison Kynaston 
Linda Loanne Robison Bartholomew 
Jeanne Laree Robison Purcell 
Alicia Made Robison Brooks 
Ronald Orie Robison 
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March 9, 1948 
January 31, 1951 
August 30, 1953 
May 23, 1956 
October 23, 1959 



130 



) 

) 

WE REMEMBER MOTHER 

By Berneice Belnap Wilde & Delsa Belnap Robison 

These are stories told to us by our Mother; they are the things we observed and the 
characteristics that made her a real living person. 

Being the oldest of eight children, a lot of responsibility was placed on her. Once when 
she was very young, she was left to watch the younger ones. Her little sister, Evie, 
wanted to smell the vanilla. Mother climbed up on a chair to reach the bottle of vanilla, 
took the lid off, and held the bottle down to Evie's nose. When she tipped the bottle up, 
Evie's nose was filled with vanilla. Mother thought she had killed her as it took a long 
time to get her breathing again. Taking care of her younger brothers and sisters was a 
chore she particularly did not enjoy. 

When she was eight years old her father was building the family a big new house. As he 
was doing most of the work himself, it was necessary to have some help. While he was 
building the chimney for the two-story house, he needed someone to carry bricks and 
mmtar up to him. This job was assigned to Mother and her six-year-old sister, Linda. 
With their little buckets filled with brick or mortar, they would climb up the tall ladder 
holding on with one hand and carrying the bucket in the other. Mother remembered this 
as one of the most frightening experiences of her childhood. One of the most beautiful 
pieces of furniture in their home was an organ. Her Father was a musician. He played 
the organ, violin and most any musical instrument he picked up. At an early age Mother 
was taught the musical chords and how to use them to accompany her Father as he played 
the violin. 

As she grew older, she didn't like the plain clothes her Mother sewed for her. Her Father 
employed an accomplished seamstress and teacher to teach her to sew and design clothes. 
From the age of fourteen she was designing and sewing her own clothes. This talent was 
one she used all her life. At age eighty, Mother was still designing and sewing doll 
clothes to sell. She made the statement that she wished she had enough money to buy her 
a new sewing machine that would last a while. She had bought a new sewing machine 
when she was in her sixties and she had almost worn it out. 

When she was sixteen, her baby brother, Estes, died. They were all devastated. Her 
Mother just could not bear this loss. Then, when her Father was taken ill, much of his 
care was Mother's responsibility. As her Father's fever continued, and the pain in his 
head became unbearable, it was Mother's job to keep cold cloths on his head and give 
him cold sips of water. One day as she lifted his head to give him a sip, he died there in 
her arms. All of this was too much for her Mother; consequently, the main responsibility 
of caring for the family fell upon Mother and her sister, Linda. Later, Mother obtained 
housework and caring for mothers with newborn babies. This brought in some meager 
income for the family. 
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Gussie and Nettie's relationship grew into romance. Many years later Mother said she 
would like to go up in the mountains to W rum River and see if she could find the tree 
where Gussie carved a heart with their initials in it. 

Written on the back of the photocard: 
"Ha! Ha! Here we are just as we 
looked that Sunday afternoon when 
we were walking though the trees 
and someone shot at us--with my 
shoes, Linda's one side, and Sennies 
pleased smile. Please don't let any 
one see this card or they will have 
their 'opinion' of us. Will look better 
someday." 

Mother was ecstatic when she was hired as a 
clerk in a mercantile store. She was very 
happy in this job. She was proud to handle all 
the new merchandise and was always pleased 
to have her cash register balance at the end of 
the day. She worked here for five years. 

The veil between Mother and the spirit world 
was very thin. One day as she was working 
in the HruTis Brothers mercantile store in the 
small community of Salem, Idaho, an old man 
with pure white hair and a long white beard 
dressed in a black suit came into the store. 
Mother approached him and asked if she could 
help him with something. He asked how she 
and the family were doing. After Mother told 
him fine, he turned and walked towru·d the 
door. Bishop Hanis, owner of the store, had 
noticed him, but did not recognize him as 
someone that had ever been in the store before. 
The Bishop came to see who it was. As 
Bishop HruTis approached the man, he 
disappeared out the door. Being very curious, 
Mother and Bishop Harris walked out of the 
door and looked to see where he had gone. 
They couldn't see him any place. Bishop 
HruTis then asked Mother if she knew who that 
was. Mother said yes, he was one of the three 
Nephite prophets that had chosen to remain on 
the earth. Bishop Hanis said, "yes, that' s who 
it was." 

Mother loved to learn and continued her education by going to Ricks Academy night 
school in Rexburg, Idaho. She taught a night religion class in Salem. She never lost her 
desire to learn and study. In her later seventies she bought an electric typewriter and 
taught herself to type. 
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Mother would tell about the dances in the Salem Hall. She never tired of dancing hour 
after hour. One summer a young man, Frank Madison, came from Salt Lake to spend the 
summer in the Rexburg area. He was an outstanding dancer and knew the latest dance 
steps. He also knew he wanted Mother for his girlfriend and they danced together a lot. 
This upset Gussie Belnap as he considered Mother his girlfriend. He referred to Frank 
Madison as a "narrow shiny-shooed panty waist". Mother said it was fun to make Gussie 
jealous. Soon she was engaged to Gussie and had promised to wait for him while he 
served a three-year mission to Australia for the Church of Jesus Cluist of Latter Day 
Saints. 

After Daddy' s death in 1963 Mother came to live with Keith and Delsa. Later when 
Keith and Delsa moved to Boise, Idaho, Mother lived in a mobile home next to their 
home. 

One Thanksgiving Day we were busy getting dinner ready when Jeanne looked out of the 
window and asked who were those people going in to see Grandma? I looked out and 
didn' t see anyone, and so we said no more. When Mother came over later in the day, she 
said she had such a wonde1ful visit with everyone that came to see her that day. I asked 
her who had come. She told me it was many of her relatives that had passed away. I 
asked her if Daddy was there. She said he was, but she didn' t have the privilege of 
seeing and visiting with him. But she knew he was sitting next to her as she could see his 
hand there on her knee. What a wonderful blessing and privilege this was for her. 

Mother always knew when something was wrong with those she loved so much. One 
afternoon she looked out of her living room window, and there she saw Carol Belnap, 
Milton's first wife. Carol waved to her and told her goodbye. In just a few hours we 
received word that Carol had passed away. Mother never felt these things were unusual 
or different, but felt blessed and privileged to have had these spiritual blessings in her 
life. 

Mother was a very proud person and felt you should always look your best. First thing 
she did in the morning was to comb her hair and dress neatly for the day. 

She felt she had seen and experienced so many things in her lifetime. She had gone from 
horse and buggy days to cars, to airplanes and the excitement of watching men land and 
walk on the moon. 

Even with the loss of her Father at an early age, her self-made determination to seek 
culture and refinement and pass this on to her children was the crowning glory of her 
personality. 

133 



About1944 

Nettie's love for reading and learning 

About 1907 

93 years of age 
1981 
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I REMEMBER MOTHER 

By Delma A Belnap 

Perhaps my first recollection is of a day when Mom was making candy. Evidently talk 
had been of the crowded atmosphere in "the little blue house" - three small rooms for 
seven people. 

"Yes, but one good thing is the boys bedroom window is such a good place to cool 
candy," I said. 

"Yes, it is. With a cool breeze it is just about the best place in the whole world," replied 
my wise and understanding Mother. 

This little girl standing on tiptoe, fingers gripped on the edge of the table peeking over 
the top to see Mother prepare candy, felt very secure in a house full of love. The house 
was headed by a man of God raising three big brothers to follow in his footsteps and an 
adorable, loving and watchful big sister and a sweet darling little sister. We were all 
bound together with the love and labor of a beautiful Mother and handsome Father who 
knew what life on this earth is all about. 

A letter Delma wrote to her Mother: 

Dear Mother, 

Thank you for being my special wonderful mother. 
I appreciate very much all the many, many nice things 
You have done for me through the years since I was a 
Tiny baby, a "trying" little girl, and on through the 
years until now!! ! 

You are very special in my eyes and shall always be 
a very exceptional mother and lovely person. 

Love from, Delma 
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I WAS TAUGHT BY MY MOTHER 

By Martell A Belnap 

When I was fifteen or sixteen, seems like that's when I got into more problems than any 
other time. I had been out working with Dad and he' d asked me to go to the house and 
get something. As I went in the house, Mother asked me why I had come. Instead of 
answering her right, I gave her some smart answer like, "I wanted to" or something like 
that. She said, "Now, your Father' s busy out in the field and you should be out helping 
him." I said, "Well, I'll go when I get ready." She said, "Well, now you do such and 
such or I'll give you a spanking." Well, Mother knew better than that so I said, "You're 
not going to give me a spanking." I kind of turned my back to her to go out. I thought 
she was just joking but when I turned my back to her, she locked both her arms around 
me and pinned my arms to my sides and the only thing I could move was my feet. I 
danced around a little bit. She could pick me up and hold me for a second. This got to be 
embarrassing. I thought that the next time she set me down I was going to get away. I 
got my feet on the floor; started struggling and she just gave me a spin around. I went 
spinning across the ldtchen and hit the windowsill. The windowsill was up a little, I hit 
the window glass and over backwards I went, out the window and hit on the back of my 
neck in the yard. I thought, "that didn' t hurt I'll just lay her and pretend I'm hurt." I kind 
of squinted my eyes like they were shut and waited for her to look out the window and 
see me and run out and say, "Oh, are you all right!" She never did come out. I got tired 
lying there. I went to the house and told her she could have hurt me. She said, "Yeah, I 
could have, but I didn't, did I?" I said, "Well, how did you know? You didn't even look 
out?" So we had a little discussion about that and she told me that not only was the 
window broke, but I was going to pay to get it fixed. Sure enough, I had to pay to get it 
fixed. 
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I REMEMBER FATHER 

By Augustus Denis Belnap 

I think one of the outstanding things that I remember about Dad was his ability to do 
what necessarily must be done at the time with what there was to do with, as well as his 
ability to stand pressure and pain when there was no alternative. I think of the time when 
we were hauling lumber from Kilgore to the valley and he was suffering from a very bad 
toothache. When he jumped from the wagon to the ground, it popped a nerve in his 
tooth. It must have been tenibly painful because beads of perspiration stood out on his 
brow. He had me get a match from the grub box, wrap the end of it with a small piece of 
cotton plucked from one of the quilts we had with us and with this crnde little implement 
he pushed the nerve back down into the tooth. That was an expe1ience I shall never 
forget. It dwells with many more incidents in my memory that demonstrate his ability to 
cope with situations as they confronted him. 

As I remember, he did not have a lot of "do's" and "don' ts", but one thing was certain. I 
found out that when he did tell you something he wanted or didn't want you to do - he 
meant it. I am sure since I am older, there were many things! did, that took a lot of 
understanding on his pait. I shall always be thankful that I had such a fine and loving and 
understanding father as he was - a man who tried to teach by example his whole life 
through. 
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I REMEMBER FATHER 

By Oscar Newel Belnap 

One nice, warm, spring day when I was about ten or eleven years old, I got a bad case of 
spring fever when in school; due to this, the teacher invited me to stay after school and do 
some of the work I had not finished. When I arrived home, Mother was displeased about 
me having to stay after school and told me so in no uncertain terms. 

Due to all this, it was late when I started out to do my chores, but I thought my older 
brother would help me as I had had so much trouble. Now, older brothers are fine but 
once in a while they get a bit ornery, so we had trouble. Now this was the last straw for 
me. It seemed the whole world was against me, so I decided to run away from home. 
About this time I looked down the road and saw Dad coming home from work. He had 
been plowing for George H.B. Harris, so I ran down the road to meet him. He stopped 
the wagon for me to climb up in the seat beside him. Seeing something was wrong, he 
wanted to know about it so I told him the whole story and that I was going to run away. 
He asked if I was sure that was what I wanted to do, and I was sure. Instead of trying to 
talk me out of it, he reached in his pocket and took out his purse, laid it in the seat 
between us and said, "Take what money you need, as you will need some to last you until 
you can find a job." I was so taken back that I just sat there, then he said, "No son of 
mine is going to have to steal or beg, so take what money you need." As I still just sat 
there he continued, "How do you think you can get along with strangers if you can't get 
along with the people that know and love you. As it is about dark now, why don't you 
wait until morning to start out? If you still want to talk about it more, let's do it in the 
morning." Needless to say we never talked about it again. 

As I look back on it, I think what a kind man he was. He never told me I couldn't or even 
that I shouldn't; he left the whole thing up to me to decide for myself what I should do. 
He believed every person was a person in himself and should be a master of himself. Of 
course, the advice he gave me made me decide what was best for me. 

That was the kind of a man my Father was. 
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I REMEMBER FATHER 

By Delma A Belnap 

I remember Daddy working hard to provide food, clothing, a warm place to live and an 
atmosphere conducive to foster in each one of us a true and lasting love for our Lord and 
Savior, and a deep and ever loving reverence for God, our Heavenly Father. And at the 
same time always making the present time happy while preparing future and lasting 
happiness for his entire family. 

Every day was the time to give thanks to our Lord, not only inward but outward thanks 
as well. As regular and commonplace as the light of morning, we would kneel at our 
breakfast chair around the table for family prayer. It was exciting and a thrill to be old 
enough to find my place. 

I remember the "tee-hees" when someone would forget their place or couldn't find their 
chair due to a change. "Our Father which rut in Heaven," Daddy' s words of prayer were 
always very special because he would say them with great importance. 

"We thank thee for the night's rest we've had and ask thee to guide and protect us this 
day from accident, harm and danger. This we ask in the name of Jesus Clnist, Amen." 
Then we would enjoy our breakfast. 

The night prayer was usually said in the living room where we had been sewing, reading, 
playing games, and listening to the radio. If the older children were to a church meeting, 
a show or dance, etc., we would wait for prayer until they were home, unless it grew too 
late. Then Dad would go ahead with the ones who were home. 

We would simply kneel where we were. "Our Father which art in Heaven, we thank thee 
for the blessings we have enjoyed this day. We ask thee to let thy Spiiit be with us 
tonight in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen." 

Prayer time was not awkward but very ordinary with the strength and security which 
came from the regularity of these simple but strong prayers were very great indeed. 

It is difficult to think about Daddy without including Mother. They are one in purpose. 
Happenings at Church were always big news in our home. 

I remember Daddy giving special blessings to the sick by viitue of the Priesthood, 
blessing babies in Sacrament Meetings, ordaining boys and men to positions in the 
Priesthood, confirming members into Jesus Christ' s church, and all of the church 
responsibilities. Dad took care of these things in a magnificent but humble manner, 
exemplifying the work of God, His son Jesus Christ in a most powerful way. He held 
great strength, stood solid in righteousness. 
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The last words I heard Daddy say were still reassuringly firm meant for the entire family, 
"This is something we must all go through. It is a big step we each must take, but we 
have been shown the way. Jesus Christ led the way which will make it easier for each 
one of us." 

When we gathered as a family to dress the body, Berneice whispered to me, "This is the 
greatest accomplishment in all the world. Daddy being dressed in righteousness with the 
cap being placed in readiness for him to meet his Maker." 

He had accomplished the greatest and most important task on earth. 

Things I remember about Daddy are his strong, deep voice, stories of his mission to 
Australia, thinning beets, irrigating, cutting potatoes, milking cows, caring for horses, 
prepaiing land, serving on school boai·ds, election boards, going to ball games, 
comforting me from an earache or toothache, shoveling snow, pulling sleds, putting up 
hay, driving Dick and Dan to pull sleds, wagons, driving cai·s. 
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WE REMEMBER FATHER 

By Berneice Belnap Wilde & Delsa Belnap Robison 

Some of the things I've recalled hearing about our Father as a young boy and young man, 
are here in this collection. 

Being the oldest of seven brothers, his life must have been one of roughness and 
excitement. 

When he was about four, he and his brother Charley were outside playing "Bear". It was 
Dad' s turn to be the "bear". As he came around the corner growling and charging it was 
so real to little Charley that he grabbed the axe and hit the Bear in the head. Dad can-ied 
that scar for the rest of his life. 

I remember Father saying that his favorite meal was an English boiled dinner, which was 
any number of vegetables boiled together with no other seasoning than salt and pepper. 

We loved to hear Daddy tell about when he was a Mormon missionary in Australia from 
1906 - 1909. Instead of tracting door to door, the missiornu-ies would stand on one of the 
street corners and start to sing a church hymn. As the crowd gathered to listen they 
would preach to them about the gospel. In their spare time the young Elders loved to go 
to the zoo. While at the zoo, they had fun flipping nuts at the monkeys. It would make 
the monkeys angry and they would jump up against the cage and glare at the 
missionaries . 

He learned to love the people of Australia and would often sing the favorite Aussie song, 
"Waltzing Matilda" . 

The aborigines, the dark skinned natives, were still uncivilized when he was there. The 
Elders were warned not to go in the backcountry, as the Aborigines were headhunters and 
cannibals. He brought back a picture of one in a cage who had supposedly eaten twenty­
two people. 

Daddy's courage and strength was something we admired in him. As a teenager he 
would walk across the field to see his girlfriend, Nettie. One night it was very dark. As 
he was going home, up ahead of him he could see a "ghost" standing in the field. He had 
promised himself if he ever saw a "ghost", he would go right up to it, so on he went. 
When he finally reached the "ghost", he found to his surprise that it was just a fence post, 
which had weathered to a light gray color. Daddy would say, "now face your fears and 
problems head on." 

We would like to relate a story Denis told us about Daddy. 
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After Mother and Daddy moved to Oregon, Denis and Daddy went fishing one day. 
Someway or another Daddy got a fishhook caught in his hand. He handed Denis his 
pocketknife and asked him to cut the fishhook out of his hand. Dennis gritted his teeth 
and went ahead and cut the fishhook out. Once again, no complaining or a thing from 
Daddy - just a thanks and on to fishing. 
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IWAS TAUGHT BY MY FATHER 

By Martell A Belnap 

I remember when I was a boy about sixteen, my two older brothers, Denis and Newel, 
had ah-eady married and left home, so my father and I were the only males around there 
to work on the fa1m. I was in high school and I was quite an athlete. I won about every 
race I ran. I had set a new distlict record for running the 220-yard dash. For the next 
several weeks around home I was very hard to live with. I came home and came running 
around the house. I recall one afternoon when I was out in the yard all dressed up in my 
track shoes and etc. when Dad came in from the field. I'm sure I was supposed to have 
been out there helping him but instead was prancing around the yard. 

Dad had just come in from the field inigating the sugar beets weaiing big rubber boots 
and great big overalls. He looked up at me and said, "Hey, Martell, you think you're 
pretty good don't you?" And I said, "Yea Dad, I am good." And he said," Well, just a 
minute." And he sat there and took his great big boots off and the waders he used to walk 
ai·ound on the wet ground. And then he stood up and put on his big work shoes. They 
were big, heavy, dry shoes and he stood up and said. ''I'll run you a race to the hog house 
and back." The hog house was probably 75 yards away from the house where we started. 
That would be about 150 yards when we would run there and back round trip. I couldn't 
believe Dad would challenge me for a race. I had just set a state record for the 220-yard 
dash and here Dad was challenging me to run a race. I was all dressed in my nice little 
track outfit. He jumped up and started running just plomp-plomp-plomp in his great 
big, old shoes. Now I thought," I can ' t let him run alone so I'll get up and run with 
him." And as I went jogging along behind, I didn' t want to just run off and leave him so 
I kind of jogged along behind him and wasn' t paying much attention wondeling what I 
was going to do when I got to the hog house. I kind of forgot about him but he got there 
just a step or two ahead of me and then he turned around and started running back. I had 
turned the speed on and was going full blast and was up on my toes really moving. I 
started running and had to hmTy it up but I didn't want to really beat him but I didn't 
want him to beat me too bad because I was a real competitor. As we reached the hog 
house and turned to come back, he put on a burst of speed and I could not keep up with 
him. The last 10 or 15 yards, he turned around and ran backwai·ds and beat me back to the 
porch. 

I am sure he was stiff and sore for a day or two afterwards but he sure took a lot of 
smartness out of me that day. Later on in the years, Dad told me he could hardly walk for 
a day or two after that race. That's the way fathers are sometime. Well, that was my 
experience at trying to out do Father. 

Another thing I tlied to out do Father on was when we would go up to the fields to do 
field work. There was a big inigation canal that was maybe ten or twelve feet wide. 
There was on a blidge across it or a plank across it every once in awhile. He thought it 
was a big waste of time to walk up to the blidge every time. One day Dad said, "Well, 
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let's just jump that thing." And he got back with those big old rubber boots on and he 
had a shovel in his hand and he took about ten big long strides or running strides, and got 
a hard jump. As he jumped I knew he was going to land in the middle of it. He just 
barely went right on the other side. His heels touched the water just a little bit. I stood 
there and looked and marveled at him. He was about fifty years old and he probably 
weighed close to 200 lbs. And he made it across. I got back a little ways and came 
tiptoeing up like my athlete running and I jumped and landed about two feet in the water. 
I missed the bank by two feet. He taught me another lesson about not taking too much 
pride on thinking I was too great. Sometimes you have to produce rather than show off. 
So that was kind of an introduction about how a Father taught me a lot of things. 

My Father taught my older brothers some of those lessons in the potato fields handling 
hundred pound sack of potatoes. It became Newel and Denis that were showing off a 
little bit. They were 17 or 18 years old and they challenged Dad to a contest of strength. 
Dad said, "Okay. Before you get started see if you can do this." He went over and with 
one hand he picked up a sack and swung it up on his right shoulder and with his left hand 
another up on his other shoulder and he just turned around and walked off with 200 lbs. 
of potatoes on his shoulders. He told the boys, "Let's see you do that." They tried and 
tried and tried and tried but couldn't seem to be able to do it. Some of us in the years to 
come, as we became Fathers, were able to teach our sons those tricks . They thought they 
knew all of them but not so. Wesley, Donny and Daryl, if you wonder why your old, 
bald-headed Dad is able to do some of those things ... sometimes your old Dad had a 
hard time to walk for a day or two after. 
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BORN OF GOODLY PARENTS 

By Martell A Belnap 

My father showed me and demonstrated in lots of ways, his love for the Lord and how to 
be of service and treat his fellow men. I have tried to pattern my life after Father's life by 
being a man that could be respected. 

Mother, I've always admired 
her. She was one of those 
sturdy, pretty girls from the 
Mmmon pioneer stock. I 
admire her beauty and her 
composure and always wanting 
to be a lady. Father always 
treated her like a lady. I 
thought that the relationship 
they had with one another was 
nice. I didn't mean they didn't 
have problems, but they 
respected each other very 
much. Mother, as a young girl, 
was on the 24th of July Queen's 
court of Rexburg, Idaho. She 
rode down the street on a horse. 

Her Father died when she was 
sixteen. When he passed away, 
Mother had to help her mother 
a lot. She was the oldest girl in 
the family. They'd go out and 
plow the field together and 
Mother would help her mother 
do the business. 

Second attendant to the queen. 1908 

My folks were active in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day-Saints. Mother was a 
baseball player. She played on the team in the schools and at recess or noon, the boys 
always chose her to be on their team. She could hit the ball and she was a fast runner. 
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FATHER AND MOTHER 

By Berneice Belnap Wilde & Delsa Belnap Robison 

These are the stories and events of the married years of Gussie and Nettie Belnap that 
were told to us. 

In March 1910, all preparation had been made for their wedding. Mother and Daddy 
were to leave Sugar City, Idaho, on the early morning train to travel to Salt Lake City, 
Utah, where they would be married in the Salt Lake Temple. 

Before leaving the next day, Daddy spent the better part of the night out in the cold 
weather hauling and feeding hay to the cattle for the next day. 

When they settled down in their seats on the nice warm train, Daddy fell asleep. Mother 
was really upset with this, as she expected some romantic conversation. Daddy started to 
snore his strong, healthy snore. She said she would have walked home if she could have 
found a way to get off the train. 

Daddy had known ever since his mission that he would marry Nettie. While on his 
mission in Australia, many of the young Elders received "Dear John" letters. This 
became a great concern for Gussie. He hoped he wouldn' t receive a letter like that from 
Nettie. He prayed that Nettie would wait for him and that he might know this for sure. 

One night he had a dream and in it he saw Nettie sitting in a rocking chair rocking a baby. 
He felt relieved and never worried about receiving a "Dear John" letter again. 

On December 23, 1910, Daddy had been outside doing chores and milking the cows. 
When he opened the door and came into the house, the picture he saw flashed back in his 
rnind to the dream he had on his mission. There sat Nettie in the rocking chair rocking 
Denis, their new baby. She had on the same dress as in the dream. The room was 
furnished exactly as he had seen it with even the wallpaper on the wall the same. 

Daddy and his brother, Charley, had purchased a ranch on a high mountain meadow near 
Kilgore, Idaho. They had built a log cabin on the ranch. During summer haying season, 
Dad and Mother and their two little boys, Denis and Newel lived in the log cabin. They 
would harvest the meadow grass for hay. 

About every other week, Mother would drive to Salem in the buggy to visit with and 
check on the welfare of her Mother. 

Mother always packed a lunch to take with them. The trip took several hours. They had 
a favorite place under some trees where they would stop and eat lunch. As they traveled 
along, Mother noticed a huge dark cloud formation to the west. She hoped they would 
make it to the shelter of the trees before the rain came. After sometime passed she was 

147 



aware of the fact that she did not recognize the landscape. It seemed they went mile after 
mile and the dark storm clouds were now to the east. 

The boys were nestled down in their quilts fast asleep. After what seemed like hours she 
began to recognize landmarks. It appeared that a bad storm had hit. Trees were blown 
over and rubble and trash was scattered everywhere. 

She soon reached her Mother's home to find them all terribly upset and wondering about 
her as she was three hours late getting there. The storm that went through was so severe 
and so much rain, thunder, lightening and wind that the road Mother was to go on was 
washed away in several places. Before they left that morning Dad had asked our 
Heavenly Father to go with them and protect them. Again they knew the power of Dad' s 
Prayers. 

As children much of our thoughts are referred to as when we lived in the "little blue 
house." This was the first house Mother and Dad bought. It was in Salem, Idaho. It was 
close to the Church house, community recreation hall, aunts and uncles, cousins, 
Grandma and Grandpa and many of our friends. 

Mother and Father paiticipated in all church and community activities. One exciting 
winter activity was the ski jump over by the community hall. With horse drawn scrapers 
the men scraped the snow into ramps or runways and made a slope of snow with one end 
as a jump-off. The skiers would hold to a rope tied to a horse. As the horse ran toward 
the side of the ramp the skier would ascend the ramp and fly off the other end. The idea 
was to see who could fly out the faithest and land without falling. 

An epidemic of diphtheria went through the area in the late winter of 1926 - 1927. This 
disease was very severe and many deaths occurred in our little community. 

Father had gone to work the timber at Montpelier, Idaho, which was almost two hundred 
miles from our home. All six of their children came down with the dreaded disease. It 
was the procedure in those days to quarantine the families to their homes to prevent the 
spread of the disease. When you were quarantined, it was unlawful for anyone to leave 
or enter the house, except for the Doctor. The Doctor came daily to give us anti-toxin 
shots. 

Word was sent to Father of the families plight. Because of the unconcern of the company 
he was working for, it was a week before Dad received the message. He had no means of 
transportation and so he walked a day and a night to arrive at the railroad station in 
Pocatello, Idaho. From there he could travel by train to their home. 

All this time Mother had the total care of the six very ill children. Mother cared for the 
children day and night with no time to rest for an entire week. It was necessary for her to 
keep spooning small amounts of water into our mouths and swabbing our throats. 
Toward the end of the week, there was some improvement in all but Berneice and Delma. 
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The doctor told Mother he could not give Berneice or Delma any more shots, as their 
little bodies had all they could have. It was at this time Dad arrived home. Grandpa 
Belnap came over with Dad and they gave each of them a blessing. With the help of the 
blessing everyone soon began to improve and to regain strength. I am sure Mother was 
totally exhausted. She was so grateful to have Dad home again, as she hadn't even gone 
to bed for a week. 

In 1942, our family was living in Blackfoot, Idaho. Maiten had left to go to the Army 
leaving Daddy with only Mother, Delma and Delsa to help with the farming. The folks 
couldn't get financing or hired help to operate the farm that yeai·. Everything looked 
pretty bleak for them. Mother had been down to the strawben-y patch weeding the berries 
and was returning to the house to get dinner. In returning to the house, she went through 
what we called the "grove". The "grove" was a small group of trees with grass 
underneath. When she walked into the grove she heard voices and stopped and looked 
around to see who was there. Seeing no one anywhere, she looked up through the trees, 
and there she saw a group of people sitting in council. As she looked at them, she 
recognized her Mother and Father as well as some other family members who had passed 
away. Listening to them, she heard them discussing Nettie and Gussie. The council 
decided Nettie and Gussie had filled their assignments in Idaho and were needed more in 
another place. From that time on Mother knew they would soon be leaving Idaho. 

Shortly after a letter came from Denis inviting them to move to Corvallis, Oregon and 
help him on his farm. They knew it was time to move on to Oregon. During their stay in 
Oregon they were very instrumental in helping establish the Church in the Willamette 
Valley. 
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CHILDHOOD MEMORIES 

By Martell A Belnap 

Something I've wanted to do for many years is to tell my story or my stories about my 
life and about the people around me. What I'd like to do is start out a little bit about me 
and about my childhood. 

We had a good life as a family. I always thought that I was Mother's pet. Mother 
seemed to have that way with her. The other children thought they were Mother's pet, 
also. 

Father grew up as the oldest son in his family right around that area. He served a mission 
in Australia. As soon as he got home he and Mother got manied. 

Denis would always check on me and look after me like a Father. He even had Father-to­
Son talks with me. He would say, "are you doing this or doing that?" or sometimes "You 
need to quit saying those bad words." I tried very hard. I never did have much curse 
words in my vocabulary even in the service. I didn' t use foul language, which I was 
thankful for. I think a lot of it was due to those little talks that Denis would have with 
me. 

Newel would do things that would help me. Like little projects. He carved a leather belt 
out of leather for me when I was little. I must have been nine or so. He was a scout then. 

I have a sister, Berneice. She is four years older than I am. When we lived out in the 
country she was old enough to drive the car to meetings. We had an old car and 
sometimes the gas pedal would stick on it. Sure enough, one night we were going to 
MIA and just about a block before we got to the church there was a sharp corner and 
there was a mailbox on one side. She was going pretty fast but that pedal stuck and she 
got a little bit excited and there wasn't any way to kick that thing loose in time. We went 
around the corner on two wheels. It threw me over against the side of the car and I 
remember I could look up as we went by and the mailbox went by the window just about 
nose length. Then I always teased Bernice about those hot rods. 

OLD DICK AND DAN 

Old Dick and Dan were a team of horses Dad bought as young colts. You had to have a 
good team of horses and they were nice. When I was ten or twelve, out in the field with 
Father and coming home, Dad told me to take old Dan and bring him into the barn. As I 
came by the barn door, Dad stepped out and slipped the currycomb under Dan's tail and 
old Dan went to bucking and jumping. Boy, I didn' t think that he had that much buck in 
him. Dad wished that he hadn't done it before it was all over with. But I didn' t get hurt. 
It was a big laugh. 
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Words by Blanche & Martell sing chorus .first 
Sing verse 1 second 
Sing verse 2 third 

Called. to SJni Chorus 

March tim11 

(l{ v. Denis and N~w~l ~yes t~ey we~e.thefir~tt,oy~Happy, furmy. such 
0

a lively pair 
(2 Then F<>mice Cill!IE! with her joy and singingFoll.OWed by a brother named Martell . . . . . . . 

Next came !Vern such " preciqus baby H;a~ cailed him hane so soon 
Sixth was Delma · then, owr' ·sister DeJ.aa··And the parents · taught them ~ell . ' . . - . 

. . . . # 
·. ··1.e our -h~ritage · · ·.~are bl~d, ~1:iear the name 

I 

Sons and Daughters we Give nbnor to · A~tus and l>lettiP 
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