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Dear Readers of the Theodore Turley Family Newsletter—Since GGuy Turley"s visit with me last week about his
intention to “step down,™ [ have been thinking of what a wonderful opportunity awaits our new President. There
are many projects which might be undertaken, given the great amount of talent available in our Turley families.
Just think what it would mean, to be Tully stalfed — a representative from each of the families reporting news for
their particular family and supporting the President in gnthering history, doing temple work, perhaps having a
family reunion. There are endless possibilities. We'll miss Guy and want to thank him. [ told him the nicest thing I
could think of to say, that he truly has a “Turley™ heart. Let's find about 25 new Turley hearts and get them up and
running! Ella Mae Turley Judd, Editor, 6615 W. Lupine, Glendale, AZ 85304 GfjEmjPub@acl.com (623-412-3955)




President’s Page

When I was finishing my last year in college and getting ready to start my
career, | looked for companies coming on campus for interviews. | had several
promising interviews and it was an exciting time contemplating the possibilities that
were ahead of me,

During one of these interviews 1 was asked one of the most interesting
questions I have ever had posed to me. The interviewer asked me to give him five
nouns that described myself. This was not one of the questions | had anticipated or
had prepared for. There were several words that came to mind and I found myself
quickly reviewing my early English classes to make sure I was using them as nouns.

The one noun I remember coming clearly to my mind was Turley. This
experience had a profound affect on me. I realized that this noun was more than a
name that I was known by; it was something I used to define myself.

The lives and the examples of Turleys both that I have known, like my father
and grandfather, and those that | have only been able to read about, have served as a
remarkable means of creating this definition. The last three years have offered a
wonderful opportunity for me to be a part of this family organization and to further
the definition in my mind of what being a Turley means.

Over the last several months it has become more and more apparent that it is
time for a change in the leadership of the family organization. The priorities of
family, church service, and work have extremely limited the time I have been able to
put into the organization. There is much that can and should be done.

Ella Mae Judd is doing a wonderful job with the newsletter, as well as keeping
up the subscriptions. Especially recently, she has done most of this nearly by herself.
She deserves better support and assistance than | have been able to give.

I would ask any of you that would like to get involved with the family
organization, or know a family member that would be willing to help, to contact
either Ella Mae or myself. There are many ways the organization can be helped and
all that are willing would be welcome.

I appreciate the early guidance of Jay Turley and the opportunity I have been
given to be a part of this organization. | am confident there are many of you that can
take this organization to a much higher level.

Thank you. Guy Turley



Memories of Stan Turley

written for his mother, Wilma Fillerup
Turley, on 75" Birthday, March 8, 1975

Editorial comments and guotes in italics
Regular text taken from
“THE KID FROM SUNDOWN”

recently published story of Stan Turley’s life

Sundown Ranch . . . how lightly those
words roll off the tongue and what a flood
of memories: sights, sounds and even

smells are brought to mind. . . .

[Stan Turley was born 23 June 1920 io Fred
and Wilma Fillerup Turley at the home of his
mother's parents in Snowflake, Arizona. They
had come in to town for the birth from the family
home at Sundown Ranch, some 25 miles of "bad
roads " out, to be assisted by midwife Emma
Smith. The preceding winter had been cold, and
since all but one of mother pig Jezebell s little
pink babies had died, Stan's mother also brought
the surviving piglet into the house, fed it on a
bottle, and let it sleep next to Stan in his “snug
soapbox, " afier first having a heavy wool sock
pinned tightly around its [the piggie's] neck.

[Sundown Ranch had become home to Fred
and Wilma Turley and neighboring brother, Barr
Turley and his wife Grace after the big "financial
bust" of the 1920°s “hit them right between the
eves, " almost instantaneously drying up their
markets in McNary and Holbrook and causing
the bank 1o call in loans on their large herd of
cattle, all fattened and ready for market. Says
Stan, they just “opened up the gate and started
them [the herd] on the long road to Holbrook,
after which " the great family empire evaporated
like the frost on a warm day.”

[The bank left behind just two milk cows and
two calves as "a humanitarian act.” At that time
three other brothers and their families, along
with their father Theodore and Aunt Saline, his
second wife, whose earthly inventories also had
been tied up in the Ranch, went back to Snow-
flake. For the next 16 years these two families
stayed and worked together, sacrificed and
prayed, to finally get all of the debis paid off.

[Although these hardy folks experienced
extremely hard times, “things didn't change that
much, " says Stan. One test of whether a family
was “poor” or “really poor” was how their

beans were flavored. Stan said he felt sorry for
their Oklahoman neighbors, because they always
had “just plain beans" (their everyday fare),
whereas Stan's mother “usually seemed to have a
lirtle something that she could put in their beans
if she wanted to — a little salt pork or bacon or a
little hamburger or something. " Another test for
poverty seemed to be how they wore their Levis.
The Oklahomans actually washed their Levis,
thus causing them to become soft and “floppy. "
Fred Turley would have no floppy jeans for his
family! They wore their Levis until they just
couldn't wear them any maore, until they were so
stiff and full of oil and dirt "you could almost
stand them up in the corner and run and jump
into them!" Stan explains. |
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Early years — Stan Turley at the “Y"— yes, he probably
started the BYU students wearing Levix and cowboy hats.

“There is no attempt at chronology,” Stan says.
T'hese are things I remember;

Dad’s voice as he talked to the Lord in prayer.
More than once [ opened my eyes expecting to
see Him standing near by. Dad made Him sound
so real and so near. Coming in from school to
find a freshly baked loaf of bread with butter and
jam and milk, and the tea kettle singing quietly on
the back of that wonderful old wood stove with
its magical warming oven and the reservoir of
warm waler on the side.

The countless momings of waking up to the
sound of Dad’s happy whistle as he went about
the chores while Mom bustled around in the
kitchen . . . Mom leading us over the hills,



especially when we boys were young and she was
expecting the arrival of the girls . . . the piles of
old cow and horse bones we would gather . . . the
rocks and flowers and bird nests. The horned
toads and lizards and dragon flies. Our remuda of
yucca stick horses and herds of cow horns that
needed re-branding every few months. Easter
eggs hidden in the darndest places.

[ Daddy and Uncle Barr were both very hard
workers as were Mom and Aunt Grace. That is
one of the reasons that they were able to make it
out there. As you drive up on the hill and look
down into that little valley, the thought crosses
your mind, ‘How in the world could anyone think
that they could go into that high dry valley
without real water of any kind and actually raise
a family and make a living!' Yet they did it, and
they did it in a very satisfactory way. It took an
awful lot of work and cooperation. Mom and
Aunt Grace were the kind of wives who gave
every cooperation to their husbands. . . ."]

The chime of the school bell and the sound of
the metal swings striking the steel pole in the
schoolyard when the wind blew. The old water
bucket at school, filled daily to provide drinking
water. The prickly pears in season and the little
slivers that worked through the pant legs where
they were rubbed off.

[A drafity little one-room, one-teacher school,
heated by a pot-bellied siove, a bucket and a cup
for the water system, a patriotic song and pledge
of allegiance each morning, and for recess time
“so many projecis like building little corrals and
little houses and picking prickly pears and having
stick horse races, " all added up to "a pretty
happy time." The Turley children could actually
go home for lunch, but those who had to ride
their horses to school sometimes "wouldn 't have
anything for lunch but just a biscuit with a little
piece of pork in it or something, or maybe just a
biscuit. Those were hard old times. "]

Old Grizzly, my first horse to break for my
very own, a yearling, and 1 was all of five years
old. There were . . . a hundred more [horses],
each with their own memories.

The shadow on the cast side of the old Frost
house, without which we could not go home for
dinner while “bringing up the moisture™ by
harrowing those dusty fields . . . The old Model T
Ford mail car with its hind wheel jacked up and
Dad running with warm water and hot oil from

Grant and me in for our twice a year culture class
when we sat down and listened to Madam
Schumann-Heink, Galli-Curci and Enrico Caruso
on the phonograph . . . Amos ‘n" Andy, the Italian
Balm Theater . . .the old Atwater Kent radio. . . ..

The shock of being with Dad when Larry’s
body was found and the sight of Mom’s head
resting on Dad’s shoulder and the tears of both as
he was returned to the Ranch.

[Larry was “an exceptionally fine young man
Jfrom Ridgewood, New Jersey, " one of the first
boys from the East to spend a summer at Sun-
down Ranch. He “came to spend the summer of
1925, and in the course of that summer he
became somewhat interested in the church . .. "
He evidently met with a tragic accident, for Stan
remembers he was there when his Dad and Mom
“discovered his body. He had been dragged for
about two miles . . . We had 1o place him in the
back of the car and take him back to the Ranch

. .. Uncle Barr and Aunt Grace came out and [
remember what a sad time it was for . . . [all of]
them to stand there, all weeping over the death of
Larry."”... "Dad took his body home to New
Jersey on the train and received wonderful
reception from Larry's parenis . . . they said it
had been the very best summer of Larry's life. . "

[The Sundown Ranch Boys' Camp had been
another dream of Fred Turley — to give young
boys from the East, "mostly from New York City
and mostly Jewish, from well off families, well
trained and with good habits, " an opportunity to
experience life on a western cattle ranch. The
bays would be taken on camp-out trips to such
places as the Grand Canyon, the Tonto Rim,
excursions in the hills 1o look for arrowheads and
other artifacts, to Gallop to the Indian Tribal
Ceremonial with its Snake Dancing and other
interesting activities, to Snowflake for the 2-day
24™ of July Rodeo and celebration, and on cartle
drives, some as far away as New Mexico, where
they one time brought home "forty nice heifers”
which Fred had purchased.

[“Living on the Ranch, if it hadn 't been for
the Boys' Camp and the Girls' Camp that Uncle
Barr had, would have been a pretty drab place to
live, " says Stan. *“There was just mostly work
and not a whole lot of play. With the Camps, it
Jjust made a wonderful way to spend the summer,
even though that, also, was lots of work. " As
stated above, Barr Turley ran a Girls' Camp

the kitchen stove to get it started . . . Mom calling A simultaneously, for essentially the same purposes,



fo give young women from the East a ranching
experience, and also to help earn a living. |

My earliest worldly recollection: Mom using a
little willow to prod me homeward from my first
runaway expedition while we were living in the
old Frost house . . . The annual trip to the top of
the East Hill to get bitterbush to make [a] tonic to
“purify our blood.” Mom darning socks with her
gourd, sometimes patch on top of patch . .. Snatch
grabs at Valentine . . . Getting that old tick out of
my ear [witha “spitooey™ of tobacco juice].

Raking up the yards and oiling the saddles
with “burro grease” in preparation for Camp . . .
Mom coming in every single night to tuck us in
bed and pull up the quilts just before she went to
bed, and always a gentle word of love . .. The
low, quiet voices of the folks through the wall of
our bedroom, and the security those voices gave.
Topping out on the west hill and exclaiming,
“Who lives down there!” . . . Old Buttercup, Tex
and Ruth who provided milk so faithfully and the
sadness the morning Buttercup died after giving
birth to a good calf . . . Grandpa Fillerup coming
by to look at the fruit trees and blowing through
his moustache. His visits usually meant getting
out the water buckets to carry water to all those
cussed trees.

[Visits with the Grandparents in Snowflake
were infrequent. Stan’s recollection of his
Grandfather (Theodore W.) Turley was when he
was along with his Dad and a friend on their way
“to Kiabah for a deer hunt when ... about ele-
ven.” Grandpa Turley was quite sick from prneu-
monia, but when asked if he would like his son to
stay with him, he said no, to go on. He had pass-
ed away and was buried before they got back.

[Grandpa Fillerup was a leader for 4-H Clubs
in Navajo and Apache Counties, and encouraged
his grandson to get involved in some 4-H
projects. He remembers Grandma Fillerup as a
“very genile, patient and kind lady, " having
sometimes “as high as ten or twelve pies sitting
on a table.” This was, of course, for a family
with thirteen children. “They had the old cream
separator out on the back porch and the
thousands of flies. They would have flypaper out
there that would be almost completely covered
with flies, " something that “stuck” in Stan's
mind!]

The wonderful quiet evenings when the
nighthawks came out along with the first stars,
then later sleeping on the roof with those marvel-

ous lights in the heavens . . . the sky filled with
stars and Mom pointing out some of her favorites.
The rustle of the wind through the pines; some-
times restful, sometimes moumnful or melancholy
or exciting, lovely or exhilarating — fierce and
wild with the storm. All the moods of man
expressed by the wind in the trees. That great
dripping vellow moon gently rising over the hill.

The incessant winds of spring that meant feed
would be short and the red cloud of dust hanging
over the Dry Lake country. The fall when the
smoke hung low in the valley and the first frost
put everything to sleep for the winter. The great
sense of security that came from a woodshed and
cellar filled to capacity, the chores done, the snow
driving outside in a blizzard, while inside a fire
would be roaring in the fireplace and the aroma of
something good coming from the kitchen.

Moving the cattle and horses down to the
Homestead each fall to the winter range. The
good feeling of seeing the wood pile grow . . .
Dad’s work system: he could get us just about
worked down, then call a halt and bring out a
Hershey bar or a stick of licorice or something lo
revive us . . . Grant [little brother] walking just
one step behind me for about five years, not
saying much, just being here.

. ey

There were always chores 1o do. Stan and Grand feed the chickens,
not serawny little whites, but big Rhode Island Red hens.

[Litddle Grant. What a happy pair, these two
voung boys! Through thick and thin. While Stan
was later serving his mission in the Eastern
States, the same mission where his father Fred
had served, Pear! Harbor happened, and Grant,
who by then was wearing an Air Force officer’s
uniform, came by for a visit on his way to
England. He went on to become Arizona's first
“Ace” pilot fone who downed at least five enemy
planes in a day—one day in February 1944 he
downed six. For other heroic acts he earned the
Silver Star, Air Medal and Distinguished Flying



Cross. See Theodore Turley Newsletter, June
2003). Upon finding Stan “wearing a pair of
badly worn trousers with a satin lining in the
seat, " Grant said, " No brother of mine has to
wear a pair of pants like that," took Stan to a
clothing store and bought him a new suit. Sadly,
that was Grant's last visit. When Stan and Cleo
(the special girl he married) later visited Grant's
grave in a military cemeiery in Liege, Belgium,
Just as they located the cross marking his grave,
“a squadron of NATO planes flew over the

¢ climax to our visit, "

Stan and Cleo, after 57 years of marmage

Going to Snowflake to attend Stake Confer-
ence in the back of the old Chevy coupe and more
often than not getting stuck in one of the clay
flats along the way. | remember Melvin J,
Ballard singing [ “I'll go where you want me to
go, dear Lord" . . . . . | remember how he inspir-
ed even myself at that very young age to want to
do something good" |, President Heber J. Grant,
Rudger Clawson and President David O. McKay,
and always President Samuel F. Smith presiding.

[ " One of my pet peeves now, " Stan tells in his
book, " is hearing my grandkids sometimes
saying that they are bored.” He then remembers:
“We didn’t travel. We didn’t leave the Ranch
very much. Sometimes it would be six weeks that

we never lefi the place. Of all the things there
are to do, how could [the grandchildren] be
bored? Living on the Ranch, I never thought in
terms of being bored and yet | suppose there were
times when I was. It was always such a treat to
Just have time to sit down with a good book to
read. If | felt resiless or had free time, very often
I would just take the gun and go down and hunt
Jjackrabbits or the prairie dogs that had a village
about a mile north of the house” — or go out
frapping coyotes! [Now, just how do you think
modern-day parents would react to an activity
such as that?] When Stan threw one of the
critters they had caught over his shoulders and
proudly carried him home to show his parents, he
found out only when at his doorstep that “old
coyote " was covered with fleas. So was Stan - his
hair, his ears, his eyes, his own clothing.

[As for the guns, Stan assures us that they
never just ran out and started shooting. "We
didn 't play with guns. We didn't point them at
people. We were always very careful. We knew
that those guns were loaded and ready for action
and nobody bothered them except when you
needed them. "

[Another pastime was the boys' self-construct-
ed cartle ranches, their little play cattle being
represented by sawed off horns of cows, branded
and re-branded with their own brands, and
horses made of yucca stocks (“they just made
excellent stick horses, ') with the “lateral limbs
out where the blossoms had been” being the tails
of their horses. “f am sure that Mother and Aunt
Grace were glad to see us riding these horses,"”
says Stan, "because it would mean we would be
ready for bed when night came.

[Hunting prairie dogs, bobcats, chipmunks and
other such also kept Stan, brother Grant and
Corinne, Jay, and Beulah, their Turley cousins,
constant companions and neighbors, busy. One
time they found “a hollow pinion tree with a nest
of chipmunks in it." Thinking these would make
great pets, they “proceded to extract them from
their snug little home."” How to carry them home
was a problem, that is until Corinne, the oldest,
“loaned her black sateen bloomers, which
worked fine."]

[A “can you top this" occasion must have
happened when “Aunt Elsie Flake" made some
nice, sticky molasses candy for a birthday party.
“I mean it had a lot of pull to it,” remembers

6 Stan. “Before we got through playing around



there, we had lost eleven teeth between the bunch
of us! Our little old baby teeth would stick in that
candy and out they would come. We were all
having so much fun, but you never saw so many
bloody mouths and white teeth from one birthday
party! It's one of those old things that you kind of
remember. |

The hollow feeling of leaving home to go to
High School in the big town of Snowflake . . .
Getting ready for BYU with Dad’s old gray peg-
bottom mission suit and my $2.00 auction
overcoat — what a Dude! [Many years earlier
while on his mission in Rochester, New York,
Fred had "bought a nice second hand suit at a
pawnshop.” For the next 23 years he wore that
suit “whenever he got dressed up, " but when Stan
went to BYU, he gave the suit to his beloved son.

Always a cake and candles on birthdays and a
package of Cracker Jacks for each year to the age
of twelve, then a Book of Mormon became the
gift. Home Primary and Sunday School and the
day Clinton Burnham talked for 20 minutes as a 2
Y4 minute talk and nearly got cut off from the
church for it. [Stan's mother held a little Home
Primary for her children, Uncle Barr's family,
“and anybody else who wanted 1o come,
occasionally some of the Flakes or some of the
Morris family. ']

Down the hill on sleds and toboggan; the hill
was much higher in those days . . . Watching the
dirt fly from Dad’s shovel, the great well digger,
and knowing it would mean hauling a lot more
rocks. fAccording to Stan, his dad “was of a kind
af nervous disposition and (many times) would
Just go out and dig another well.” They finally
had nine wells on the ranch!] Cutting corn (and
fingers) along with careless weed, Russian
thistles and smut [a plant]. What a way to make
a living! Rook and Dominoes and Sorry, . .. ...
Marilyn and Monita playing in the wash with
their dolls and cats and the great temptation to put
the cats to flight!

Dad reading to Mom while she ironed or
sewed. Washday with the tub boiling on the
wood fire. Weeding the garden and picking
gooseberries . . . milk in the well getting cold for
supper. The coming of the summer rains, the
autumn harvest, the winter storms and the spring
flowers. Homemade soap by the tub full . . .
Dad’s sausage and the smoke house.

The Sabbath day of rest and tithing settlement.
Inviting anyone who came along to spend the

night, knowing they were going to “get it,” a
good meal and a gospel conversation, before they
could go to bed. ... ...

“Yes, son, now for the fiftieth time, the
Indians did live around here some place, now
don’t ask me anymore!” Going down the road
west of Park Wash and hearing the folks break
into song, “High on the Mountain Top’. . . Shin-
ing shoes (once in awhile) from soot on the stove
lids. The wonderful summers with the New York
boys. Christmas time with Santa’s visit. (He had
eyes that looked like Dad’s and his handwriting
was just like Mom’s.) . . . The patches and darned
socks and half-soled shoes from the old last and
stand, and cardboard, sometimes, when the nails
crooked through. ...
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Aripine District Studentbody, 1929. Back, 1® on L, Stan;
2*! from end, Corinne; F, 3" from L, Grant; last on F, Jay.
Stan and Grant from Fred T.; Corinne and Jay from Barr T,

The cry of “woodpecker” or “chicken hawk"™
that brought a rush for the .22 rifle. Our first
coyote with its accompanying fleas, [Remember
old coyote? Later, while on his mission, after
having Thanksgiving dinner with some invest-
igators who were "a little lax on sanitation, "
Stan and his companions all came down with a
case of head lice! A cleansing agent called
Larkspur, generously applied, finally rid them of
this plague. One other thing Stan took along on
his mission was a hand with one of his fingers
missing, having been cui off in a corn-cutting
accident about a month before he left home. It
was a very “painful situation, " became infected,
and when it became re-infected his hand was all
“bundled up with my arm in a sling” for awhile.]
[TO BE CONTINUED IN NEXT ISSUE: STAN
COMPLETES HIS MISSION, MARRIES BYU
SWEETHEART, BECOMES FARMER, BANKER
20 YEARS, SERVED IN STATE LEGISLATURE
FOR 22 YEARS, STAKE PRES, PATRIARCH 24
YEARS, LOSES EYE IN BAD ACCIDENT . . . .. ]



NOTES FROM OUR READERS

Tony Bradshaw [Clara Estella McClellan, Esther T.
McClellan, Isaac & Clara] Mesa, AZ: 1'm getting old, and
it is hard to remember to pay my dues. Our missionary list
includes 19 missions, as well as 13 grandsons-in-law and
one granddaughter-in-law, 1 want to be sure our children
receive the Turley Newsletter. Ann L. Lewis [Grace Helen
Smuin Laemmlen, Ruby Grace Lundquist, Grace Honor
Bushman, Charloite Turley, Theodore Turley] Provo, UT: |
am happy to share any information/photos I have on my
branch of the family. | called Robert Turley to order a CD
of the red Turley book and had a nice visit with him. It is
nice to reconnect with the family. | enjoyed meeting Margo
Freestone at a meeting recently, and she lent me a copy of
her biography/ autobiography of Theodore Turley to read.
Tami Thompson [Thelma T. Hassell, George Albert, Isaac
& Sarah] Las Vegas, NV: | hope all is well. 1 sure
appreciale the Newsletter. | love it and always get so
excited when [ can get an issue! | am glad you are my
cousin. Elmer Heward [Hazel T. Heward, Alma R.
Turley, Isanc & Sarsh] Grass Valley, CA: | am about the
same. | get very tired of the wheelchair, but | do have a
golf cart and can do several things outside in it. Jean takes
great care of me. | had a slight heart attack about three
weeks ago. There was very little damage, and the Dr. says |
have a good pumper. Alfred was operated on two weeks
ago. He and his wife have worked in the Boise temple for
years. Marvene and Anna both work in the temple and love
it. They get together often and make quilts. Dale has
retired from the Church [employment] and is driving a
school bus . . . John has to pretty much stay in Mesa. He
will be 93 in September. Jean and I will have our 50®
wedding anniversary on the 29™ of August. We send our
love and appreciation for all you do. Turley Barker
Mortensen [Eugene Barker, Ells Bushman Barker,
Charlotte Turley Bushman] American Fork, UT: If there is
anyone who should keep up with the Turley Newsletter, it
is I. My first name is Turley. | was named for my great
grand-mother, Charlotte Turley. | have enjoyed my name
immensely over the years — even before | realized | was
part of such a great heritage. Keep up the good work! Ora
Mae Turley Westover [Harvey Cluff T., Joseph Hartley
T., Isaac & Sarsh] South Jordan, UT: We enjoy the
Newsletter very much, especially Theodore’s life history
segments. Even though | don’t know or haven't been
around the Turley relatives much, | still enjoy reading about
them. | thoroughly enjoyed Sandr Rogers’ talk and the
recipe for Elaine's brownies. | made them and they are
wonderfully rich! Lee Bryner [Patricia T., Henry Eyring
T., Edward Franklin T., Isaac & Clara] Knoxville, TN: | am
interested in the recent newsletter about the San Antonio
Temple because my uncle Herb and Aunt Margaret were a
part of ground breaking ceremony. Thanks for helping be a
part of a great family newsletter. The articles are always
interesting and | have used them in various lessons at
church and FHE. Elna Haught [Rhoda T, Brinkerhoff,
Alma Ruben Turley, Isaac & Sarah] Woodruff, AZ:
Thanks for the news of the family, | wish we had addresses
of family members we could visit with or send info to or
ask questions. [Hmmm. Mayhe we could print a few names
and addresses in each issue? Does anyone wish NOT to be

numbers, internet names?][See obituaries for her husband
Tom Haught.] Viola Haws* [lsaac, lsaac & Clara] Mesa,
AZ: [ look forward so much to the Newsletter, and don't
want (o miss a single one! Mary Pickett* [Joseph Hartley
& Joanna McLaws, Isaac & Sarah] Page, AZ | wouldn't
miss a Newsletter for anything. | have kept all of the
Newsletters for as long as they have been published. |
guess someone reported that L.L. Turley, Barr Turley’s son
[Lavon] was on a mission to the istands possibly at the time
the question named. Also, Beulah Stratton was in the
Newsletter as one of the cousins at the Benbow farm. Her
husband was postmaster in Snowflake. When they built the
new Post Office they made street addresses . ., Beulah
Turley Hunt lived in Joseph City, neighbor to me, and she
shared some vanilla beans with me. Her brother had sent
back to his mission site for them. 1have a small
photograph of Isaac Turley, original. [Mary, | am sure
there are many who would like a copy of your picture. Is
there any way you could send me a copy?] Esther LeVitre
[Josephine T. Hatch, Alma R., Isaac & Sarah| SLC: Thank
you for sending me a copy of the June 2003 Turley Family
Newsletter. Every article was informative, enjoyable and
mspirational to read. Yes, “How thankful | am to be a
member of the Turley family organization.” | didn’t know
there was a Sandra Rogers at B.Y.U. 1 knew her parents —
mother Elaine. Now [ wonder if maybe she knew my
daughter Margo LeVitre. Margo tuned the pianos for
B.Y.U. for 2 number of years. She is spending her time
now traveling. She did stop at Eagar, Arizona, to see where
Uncle Tillman lived, and sent me some pictures she had
taken while there. | would like to receive a copy of the next
issue of the Newsletter to read the ending of Sandra’s talk
given at the Women's Conference. | have enclosed a copy
of my brother Quinn and his wife Dorothy’s obituaries. It
was & sad month, Anita Hallsted [Floyd Turley, Hyrum,
Isaac & Sarah] Mesa, AZ: Thank you for doing the
Theodore Turley Newsletter. We all enjoy it. Valerie Fish
Knettle [Ivis McLellan Fish, Esther T. McClellan, Isaac &
Clara] Escondido, CA: Sorry I don't have a copy machine
available [so as not to damage my copy of the Newsletter
by cutting out the coupon]. [When a subscriber has this
problem, just joi down the names of your Turley-related
parents and grandparents on a slip of paper, and send
along with your check—as Valerie did Thanks, EMJ.]
Irene Arnold [Rhoda T. Brinkerhoff, Alma Turley, lsaac &
Sarah] Ketchum, OK: Thanks for your patience with me, |
enjoy the newsletter and appreciate what you are doing,
Wanda T. Karges [Floyd Turley, Hyrum T, lsaac &
Sarah] Sedona, AZ : We really enjoy reading the Turley
family news and appreciate all the time that goes into it.
Maxine Powell* [Anna Priscilla T. Van Wagoner, Isaac &
Clara] Lehi, Utah: Thank you for the service you render for
the Turley family in getting out the Newsletter for all of us
to enjoy. Pat Turley Bryner [Henry Eyring Turley,
Edward Franklin Turley, Isaac and Clara] Provo, UT:
Thanks for the memaories the June Newsletter brought about
San Antonio and the soon to be temple there. We will be
released from our mission in the Arizona Phoenix Mission
office in November. Wanda Turley Smith [Fred Turley,
Theodore W. Turley, Isaac & Sarah] Mesa, AZ: | love
especially the history of Theodore Turley by Richard
Turley in Sah Lake City. |have saved every issue. .*WHO

included in such a list—af ONLY names, addresses, phone 8 NOW LIVING HAS JUST 1 GENERATION TO ISAACT



Theodore Turley: A Biography
Richard E. Turley, Jr.

{Continued)

[This is another in a continuing series of newsletter articles that together will make up the first
rough drafl of a biography of Theodore Turley. The draft will undergo considerable revision
before being published in book form. I invite all family members to read it critically, make
suggestions, and offer additional information for possible inclusion. Please send all comments and
information to me at 2914 West [vory Way, West Jordan, Utah 84084.]

22 Trying to Convince the Family

Tuesday morning, February 4, 1840, Theodore had breakfast with his mother before going
to see his sister Mary Ann Turley Mills, whom unfortunately he found to be sick. Next he went to
see his brother John's family. Increasingly anxious for his family members’ spiritual welfare, he
evidently held out hope especially for his brother John, apparently the most successful member of
his family from a worldly perspective. “I Desire the Salvation of my relations,” he wrote in his
journal. “I Pray God to give my brother Eyes to see the Truth as it is in Jesus Christ.™

Like the Prophet Joseph Smith before him, Theodore did not limit testifying of his spiritual
experiences to his family; he right away went to see a Methodist preacher he had known before
leaving England and whom he thought would understand his message of the restoration.” “This
afternoon,” Theodore recorded later in the day, “T whent to see Mr [J] Lilley a methodist Preacher
That used To be acquainted with me 20 Years ago. He appears to be very Darke as to the Things
of God. 1 could not get him to understand The Plan of Salvation, Nor the revelations as given.”
Not being one to give up, Theodore gave the man a copy of A Timely Warning, a missionary tract
written by Latter-day Saint apostle Orson Hyde.’

After being rejected by his Methodist acquaintance, Theodore returned to trying to
convert his family members. I Spent The rest of the Day in conversations with my Mother and
fameley,” he wrote. “Oh; I Desire their salvation. I Pray to God to give me his holy spirit to helpe
me and Give them Hearts to understand.”

Theodore spent that night at his mother's and had breakfast there Wednesday morning,
Also that momning, he wrote a letter to Wilford Woodruff addressed to his area of ministry,
Burslem in Staffordshire.* Elder Woodruff received the letter the next day, and summarized its
contents in a letter to Willard Richards. He noted that Theodore was “in Birmingham preaching to
his relatives in the family circle, but was soon expecting to preach in public,” and that it was “hard
work to preach to his parents, who had been professors of Godliness forty years, and had great
confidence in their ministers.™



That same Wednesday, Theodore had dinner with his brother-in-law Richard Mills.
Although he did not record the purpose of the appointment in his journal, he more than likely tried
again to introduce the gospel to the family.

Wednesday afternoon, Theodore also wrote another letter, this one to his sister-in-law
Mary Ann Kimberley Allgood in London. Although he did not realize it at the time, the seed
planted by this letter would eventually bear some fruit. This sister-in-law would later be the first
person in London.” to open her doors to Mormon missionaries.

“This Evening,” he confided 1o his journal in the afternoon or early evening, “I hope to
spend in company with my brother John to converce about the things of the Kingdo[m] of God."”

That opportunity either did not develop that evening or required some follow up since he
again tried to see John on Thursday morning. He found his brother so engaged in business that he
“could have no oppertunity to convirse with him.” Theodore again wrote with fervor that he
hoped to have the opportunity soon.

He later had dinner with his sister Mary Ann Mills and spent the afternoon with her
husband Richard “Visiting the Britianac Gard[en]s To See the Various colections of roots and
Plants covering 13 acres of Land.” He “Took Tea,” the afternoon meal, with Richard and finally
that evening was able to have supper with John and his wife “at his house in Liland Street.”
Theodore recorded nothing in his journal about whether he fulfilled his purpose of introducing
them to the gospel.” We may surmise, however, that had he been successful, he would have
mentioned it.

Friday moming, Theodore had breakfast with his mother before going to see Jesse
Kimberley, his wife's brother, about their father’s will and other matters. Thomas Kimberley,
Theodore's father-in-law, had signed a will leaving “thirty pounds to my Daughter Fanny the Wife
of Theadore Turley.™ In keeping with his busy schedule, he thereafter had dinner with his eldest
sister, Elizabeth Walton, and from there went to visit with his wife's aunt,

Knowing he had been called to England to preach the gospel, Theodore seemed to be
looking for any family member or acquaintance who would accept his message. He wrote that
after visiting with his wife’s aunt, “I whent to See my old Master James Parkes and Took Tea
with him.”™ At age fourteen, Theodore had been apprenticed to Parkes, a master stamper and
piercer, who taught Theodore the metalworking skills that helped him earn a living through most
of his life. Parkes's shop was located on St. Mary's Row across the city from Theodore’s parents’
home, just as it had been during Theodore’s apprenticeship. '

In his journal that evening, Theodore one more time expressed the purpose of his various
visits, writing, “I hope The Lorde will open a Door for me to Preach the Gospel To This Peopel.”
He slept that night at his mother’s house and used the opportunity to preach to his grandfather,
with whom he again shared a room.
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Saturday, February 8, Theodore continued his quest to preach the gospel to his relatives.
Theodore was the fourth child in his family, having three older sisters. Afier eating breakfast with
his mother, he went with Richard Mills to meet with Sophia Turley Davis, his third oldest sister
and the closest of his five sisters to him in age. Their mother evidently joined the conversation.
“Spent the Day with Sister Davis and mother,” Theodore recorded. “Bor[e] Testemony of the
Truth in sincerity.” He must have preached enthusiastically, for he mused in his journal that they
“Ke[pt] me Talking or Preaching all Day Till I am oarse[.]” His writing of hoarse without the
h shows that his years of residency abroad had not yet removed his British accent.

That night, Theodore had supper not only with his mother, father, and grandfather but also
with his sister Sophia and his younger sister Ann Turley Goldfinch, who was four years his junior
and lived with her husband in London. “My Sister ann his come from London to Birmingham to
See me,” Theodore wrote with obvious delight. The attention he continued to receive from his
family during his visit seems to convey that the family was closely bound, devoted to each other,
and happy to once again be united with their son and brother, Theodore.

Sunday, February 9, 1840, gave Theodore another opportunity to preach to much of his
family but unfortunately also seems to have further convinced him he might be required to take his
message elsewhere. In the morning, he again went to have breakfast with his brother John's family
“on Purpose to convirse with him on the Things of the Kingdom of heaven.” He ended up having
a stroll with John, they walking “Some d[is]tance.” Theodore obviously continued to have great
hopes for his younger brother and tried with all his heart to preach to him, but John would not
budge. “But oh; how has Tradition Bound round The understanding of the Children of men,”
Theodore lamented in his journal. “They truiey have Eyes but see not. | Long for theer Salvation.”
He prayed “That the God of heaven may grant me the Desire of my heart in this respect.”

Sunday afternoon gave him a chance to spend more time with relatives. “The House [was]
crowded with Pirsons to See me,” he wrote. “] had an oppertunity to Testify of The Goodness of
God.” They listened politely, lifting his spirits once again. “I am some what encouraged,” he
recorded, “hoping some of my relations will imbrace the Truth which is my earnist desire before
the Lord.” That night he once again slept with his grandfather in Birmingham.

Monday morning, he woke with an optimistic attitude, counting his blessings. “This
Moming in good health,” he scratched in his journal. “Thank God for it.” He had breakfast at his
mother’s with his sisters Sophia and Ann. Sophia surprised him by inviting him to return with her
that evening to her home in Atherstone to see her husband, William Davis, “She paying my
expenses,” Theodore wrote with appreciation.

While waiting to travel to Atherstone that evening, Theodore visited the Mechanics’
Institute in Birmingham with his two sisters and his brother John. That evening, he and Sophia
traveled the twenty miles to Atherstone, the coach fare being five pounds sterling for the ride.
They arrived at her home about 8:30 p.m. As he had with his other opportunities to visit relatives,
Theodore looked on this visit with the Davises as a chance to preach the gospel. “1 pray god to
give me wisdom and zeal in Doing his will and bearing Testomony before my relations of The
Things of God,” he wrole in his journal."
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Tuesday morning, February 11, 1840, Theodore awoke at the home of his sister Sophia
and her husband William Davis, who appears to have been a prosperous “Printer and Stationer,”
in Atherstone, Warwickshire for at least the past ten years. Although Theodore had hopes of
preaching the gospel to them, whatever had transpired since his arrival in their home had once
more left him pessimistic, true missionary that he was. Theodore confided in his journal, “This
morning [ am Longing to Leave my frinds so That | m[a]y go to preach The Gospel to The world,
as Some of my relations are not willing to receive my testamony. I pray God to open Their eyes to
See their situation and privelidges as God offers them.”"

Despite his pessimism, he spent the day with his sister Sophia “in conversation with her on
the nature of religion as reveiled.” Feeling discouraged, Theodore took a walk in the afiernoon.
He meditated on *The goodness of God to me and my fameley,” likely referring to his wife and
children in America and the blessings they had shared in accepting wholeheartedly the good word
of God as revealed to a modern prophet. “Oh,” Theodore exclaimed, thus revealing his deep
understanding of the restored gospel, T long to be worthy of That comforter That Jesus
promise[s] to his Desiples. The manifestation of The father and Son The minist[e]ring of angels.
The Lord Grant it to me.”

On Wednesday morning, February 12, 1840, Theodore woke to a rainy day. As he
pondered the weather along with his own circumstances, his mind reflected on two kinds of fields
that must have seemed similar in his mind. The first was the farmers’ fields. He observed that the
weather had been wet for ten months straight in England, making it impossible for the farmers to
get their seed into the gmund “There is very little wheat sown last fall,” he noted. “There must be
great destress ne[x]t season inconsequence.” Turning his thoughts and his pen to the second type
of field, he wrote, “I am this morning still hoping soon to get into a field that I can labour without
giving offence to my relations. I Thin[k] T Shall Soon go to Woolverhamton in Staffordshire.”"

He was not ready to give up on his family and friends in Birmingham and elsewhere in
Warwickshire but He had simply realized the truth of Christ’s statement that “A prophet is not without
honour, save in his own country, and in his own house.™ He had hoped that their knowledge of him
would help them accept the gospel, but he now believed that they did not take him seriously enough.

Theodore soon returned to the Potteries of Staffordshire to join his missionary companion
Wilford Woodruff, where he implored Elder Woodruff to go to Birmingham in his stead. “Elder Turley
returned to the Potteries from Birmingham,” Elder Woodruff wrote, “wishing me to go there to erect the
standard, as it was his native place, and he thought T should do better there than himself.”"”

[MNext issue: “Imprisoned”]

Notes
1. Theodore Turley Mission Journal, 1839-1840, 34.

2. Theodore Turley Misvion Journal, 1839-1840, 34. Regarding Joseph Smith's First Vision, Richard L.
Bushman, Joseph Smith and the Beginnings of Mormonism (Urbana: University of lllinois Press, 1984}, 58, wrote:
“Joseph did tell a Methodist preacher about the vision. Newly reborn people customarily talked over their
experiences with a clergyman to test the validity of the conversion. The preacher’s contempt shocked Joseph.”
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3. Theodore Turley Mission Jowrnal, 1839-1840, 34; On Hyde's A Timely Warning, see Peter Crawley, A
Descriptive Bibliography of the Mormon Church, Volume One 1830-1847 (Provo: Religious Studies Center,
Brigham Young University, 1997), 63-64, 68, 85-86.

4. Theodore Turley Mission Journal, 1839-1840, 34.

5. Wilford Woodruff to Willard Richards, in Manuscript History of the British Mission, 8 February 1840,
Church Archives, The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, Salt Lake City, Utah.

6. Theodore Turley Mission Jowrnal, 1839-1840, 34; Manuscript History of the British Mission, 12
October 1840, Richard L. Evans, A Century of “Mormonism" in Grear Britain (Salt Lake City: Publisher's Press,
1937), 164-65, describes the visit of Heber C. Kimball, George A. Smith, and Wilford Woodruff to London on 18
August 1840; “They traveled to the center of the city by omnibus, and from there directed their steps to No. 19
King Street, Borough, the home of Mr. William Allgood, whose wife was a sister-in-law to Elder Theodore Turley.
Mrs. Allgood cordially welcomed them, fed them, and directed them to the King’s Arms, King Street, Borough,
where they were comfortably lodged.”

7. Theodore Turley Mission Jowrnal, 1839-1840, 34-35,

B. Theodore Turiey Mission Jowrnal, ]1839-1840, 35; Thomas Kimberley Will, copy in possession of
author,

9. Theodore Turley Mission Journal, 18391840, 35.

10. Pigot and Co. 's Commercial Directory of Birmingham (London: J. Pigot & Co., 1829), locates
Parkes's shop at 5 St. Mary's Row. Wrightson's Triennial Directory (1818), available at
<hip:fwww dwarner. com/daia/BHAM P HTM=, also places it on St. Mary's Row. Joseph S. Turley, n who owned
and preserved Theodore's journal for many vears, recalled: 1 saw with my own eyes when | visited Colton
[California] in 1911 his Indenture made out and sworn to by his father William Turley when he was fourteen, in
1814, to serve his master, *‘Samuel Parks, Stamper, Piercer, and Toolmaker™ for seven yrs. to learn his trade, The
first five yrs. for bed and board, the last two yrs. if he wished to move elsewhere, he was to receive the munificent
sum of five shillings (a dollar and twenty cents) a week for board and lodging.”™ Theodore Turley Family
Newsletter, October 1971, p. 4. Theodore's journal gives his master’s first name as James, not Samuel. Does any
family member know the present whereabouis of the indenture mentioned by his grandson as being in
Colton in 19117

| 1. Theodore Turley Mission Journal, 1839-1840, 35-36.

12. Theodore Turley Mission Journal, 1839-1840, 37. William West's The History of Warwickshire
(1830), 554, lists William Davis of Atherstone as a bookseller, stationer, and printer. See online index at
<hitpsMwaww, genuki org uk/big/eng/WARwestfindes. html#indes>,

13. Theodore Turley Mission Jowrnal, 1839-1840, 37.

14, Matthew 13:57.

1 5. Manuscript History of the British Mission, 11 March 1840; Wilford Woodruf Journal, 27 February
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“He Loved Our Family,
He Loved Cowboying . ..

L. ]

Iy Laowvanee Mereary of

Carlst Ben Haught
l‘?"om »

Carlst Ben Haught (“Tom™), was born 6 Jun 1919 in
Ingram, Texas, and passed away in Woodruff, Arizona on |
Sep 2003. He left his wife of 53 years, Elna, and seven
children: Merlene (Glenn Evensen), born to Elna and Arlen
Porter; Gary (Debby) and | child, Kathryn {Ed Fawcett)
and 4 children; Kelly, 2 children, Carla (Ron Daniels);
Leslie(Michasl Pederson)| child; and Tom{Molli) 2 chitdren.

Elna says Tom was always good to her and all of the
family, and left her with wonderful memories. Each of the
children had an opportunity to visit with him in the hospital
before he came home, just a few days before his death. He
was “happy to be home and ready to get back to his usual
chores.” A heart atiack took him suddenly.

His son-in-law, Ed Fawcett, wrote a poem for him in
1990, which contained the following: Mot a betier horse
doctor/Not judge of the flesh/This Cowboy and
animals/Just seemed to mesh. He'll tell you about cows/Or
horses he knows./ He likes every word/Of poetry and
prose./I"'m sure if they had a/Super fathers convention/He'd
be the main atiraction/Mot just honorable mention.[His
kids] would sit on his lap/He'd sing a song or two./Or read
them a story/With a knee bounce or two./With that old
curled up Stetson/And a smile of seven on his chin,/He can
charm the meanest rattler/Right out of his skin./Now when |
get some older/With the years that I’ve caught/T"d like to be
thought offJust like Mr. Haught.
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Dearly Loved Wife, Mother,
Homemaker, Friend Buried in
American Fork

Alberta Van

Wagoner Eastmond
Loving Wife & Mother
1925~2003

Alberta Van Wagoner Eastmond, daughter of Albert and
Anna Priscilla Turley Van Wagoner, passed away 10 June
2003 “of natural causes related to Parkinson’s discase.”

She married Jefferson Eastmond in Oceanside,
California on 15 May 1945, during World War 1. Jeff left
for overseas duty a month later, and they were sealed in the
Salt Lake temple 20 Mov 1946 when he returned home.

Jeff's professional life took them on overseas
assignments to Turkey, Nigeria, Pakistan, Trinidad, and
China, and together they also served an LDS mission to the
Dominican Republic.

She was an excellent homemaker, singer, teacher,
counselor, mentor and confidante, dear friend, and most
importantly devoted wife and mother. Her life was filled
with acts of loving service to her family, to her church, and
to the community, both at home and abroad.

Besides her husband, she is survived by three sisters,
Maxine Powell; a twin, Anita Fitzgerald, and Anna Loye
Wance. Her children are Nick (Irene) Eastmond, Logan;
Anna Clare (Earl) Shepherd, SLC; Janice (Bruce)
Hathaway, Provo; Becky (Bob) Cushing, SLC: Dan (Annie)
Eastmond, SLC and Dave (Elizabeth) Eastmond, Riverside,
California.

“We loved her dearly,” says her sister, Maxine Powell.
“She was very religious and served in all of the organiza-
tions in leadership positions. She loved her Heavenly
Father,™

Services were held Saturday, June 14 at Parley’s 3"
Ward in Salt Lake City.



“Wonderful Example of Christian
Living,” Educator, Missionary

Quinn Adelbert Hatch

December 25, 1920

Tugust 3, 20K03

Quinn Adelbert Hatch, 82, passed away on 5 Aug 2003
in American Fork, Utah, leaving Dorothy, his wife of 60
years, who followed him in death just five days later.
Quinn and Dorothy were married 2 July 1943 in the Salt
Lake temple, and were blessed with 1 daughter and 2 sons.

Quinn spent his first few years in Woodruff, Arizona,
and then as a young boy moved with his parents, Adelbert
and Josephine Turley Hatch, to Provo. He earned his
bachelor's and master's degrees from BYLU, and received
his doctorate in Educational Administration from the
University of Utah. He taught school for five years, served
as a principal for five years, and then became Assistant
Superintendent of the Alpine School District, a position he
held for 26 years before retiring. He was also a veteran of
World War [ and the Korean War, serving active duty and
as areservist for nine and one-half years. From 1941 to
1943 he served an LDS mission in the Southern States, and
in 1986-87served in Montreal Canada with his wife.

Quinn had many hobbies such as ceramics, wood
carving, gardening and travel, and received two awards
from Orem Yard Beautification. His survivors are daughter
Rozanne H. Nicholes and her husband Walter of Prove; Q.
Bryant Hatch and his wife Kathie of Provo; Greg L, Hatch
and wife Ann of Orem; and a total of 14 grandchildren and
8 preat grandchildren. e also leaves one brother, Ronald
D. Hatch; Provo, and two sisters, Esther Easter, Salt Lake
City; and Kay Davidson, Ann Arbar, M1,

Avid Geneologist, Artist, Piano Teacher
Follows Husband in Death

Dorothy Jean Goates Hatch

,\’;'J:Th'frzhrr 17, 1920 - August 10, 2(X)3

Remarkably, five days after her husband,
Quinn, passed away in American Fork, Utah,
Dorothy Jean Goates Hatch, 82, born 17 Sep
1920 in Lehi, Utah to John Elijah and Reva
Rosena Grant Goates also died in American Fork
“of her respective old-age ailments.”

Dorothy graduated from BYU in 1943 with a
degree in English. She served in the California
Mission from 1941-43, and with her husband in
the Montreal Canadian Mission from 1986-87.
She served in many different callings in the
Church, including Relief Society president, ward
organist, and chorister. She was an avid
genealogist, having prepared thousands of group
sheets, and also was a volunteer at the Church
office building in the Royal Ancestors
Department. She taught piano lessons for 40
years in her home.

Her hobbies were sewing, oil painting, travel,
and growing flowers and tropical plants. Dorothy
loved her family (see children in Quinn’s
obituary) and is survived by one sister.

“She will be greatly missed by all who knew
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Ferron and Stenna Turley Andersen
Off on Another Mission to North
Carolina, Charlotte

At the end of a letter to Lois Cook (see
below), the Ferron Andersens of Orem indicated
that they would be leaving in a few days on
another mission, this time to the North Carolina,
Charlotie Mission.

Readers of the Theodore Turley Newsletter
will remember Ferron and Stenna as providing
information for an article about the area where
Theodore and Frances Amelia Kimberley Turley
lived, now located in the Toronto Canada East
Mission (see October 2000 volume 18 issue).

I verified with Stenna that their mission
would be for one year, and that their assignment
consisted of working in the mission office.

Stenna told me that they are parents of six
children, all married, and have a total of 14
grandchildren. It is an understatement to say,
“We're all proud of you, Ferron and Stenna.
May this be another wonderful experience for
you and also your family!™

[Following is a letter I received from Sister Lois
Cook in Layvton, Utah and the Andersens'
attempt to help her with her assignment. |

Sister Judd,

I just finished working in the Toronto
Temple with Pres. and Sister Malcolm Warner.
They ask me to research where the early
converts were baptized around the Toronto
area. While looking for this information in the
Church archives, 1 ask Bro. Richard Turley if he
was related to the Theodore Turley who was
baptized in Churchville around 1836. He told
me of some articles he had written for your
family newsletter that contained information
about this event. 1 would very much like to get
copies of any information or photos concerning
when and where this happened. Also any
others who were baptized around this time and
place. [A copy of the Newsletter was sent.]

President and Sister Warner would like any
infarmation concerning the early church
activities in the Toronto area to use in their
presentations to Primary and Youth groups who
come to visit the temple.

Maybe I can make the search for
information from Churchville easier by telling
the basic information I need. I am looking for
any description of where in the Credit River the
Turley's were baptized. Also all those people
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who were baptized in that area before they
moved to the U.S. Any help you can give me
would be great. I'll send you a copy of what |
have written if you would like it.

Sincerely, Lois Cook

[Fortunately, I referred Lois’s letter 1o Ferron
and Stenna Andersen, who I remembered had
returned a couple of years ago from their mission
to that very area. They sent Lois a letter
containing the following information: |

My wife (Stenna Turley) and 1 recently
received through Ella Mae Judd a request from
you regarding the baptism of Theodore and
Francis Amelia Kimberley Turley. We served as
missionaries in the Canada Toronto East Mission
during 1999 and 2000, and while there collected
the information that was submitted to the Turley
Newsletter and published in the October 2000
(volume 18) issue. . ... Inaddition to that
information, we are enclosing herewith a copy of
an article we wrote about Churchville, a copy of
the land records we retrieved from the Peele
County Courthouse, a copy of the plan of
Churchville, and a copy of an article about Isaac
Russell, the man who baptized Theodore and
Francis Amelia.l obtained the latter from a neigh-
bor in Orem (Willard Scott) who descends from
the Russell line, but could not vouch for the auth-
enticity of the material in that description, and
could not recall from where he had obtained it.

The land records show that the Turleys owned
property in Lot 14, concession 03. As | recall the
existing old Methodist Church is on about sublot
8, and is likely on property once owned by
Theodore. Since their property crossed over the
Credit River, one can only presume that the bapt-
ism likely took place on their property perhaps
not too far from where the bridge is now located,
although we never verified that.

You asked about others baptized around “this
time and place.” ['m sure you have information
about the baptisms performed by Elder Pratt at
Black Creek, and are aware of the plaque on the
Weston Chapel. The only other members from
Churchville who I think might have been baptized
in the Credit River could be the Law brothers
(William and Wilson) and others listed at the end

of the Newsletter article (pg 8). (Note: Perhaps

see also the article in LDS Church News
July 31, 1937 — “Laying the Foundation of the
Church in Canada”™), (WHO HAS A COPY?)



CARRIED BY OUR COVENANTS
BYU Women's Conference
Spoken May 2, 2003
Sandra Rogers

[Continued from June 2003 issue. Thanks to

many who have commented on how much they
enjoyed Sandra's talk.]

Covenants can also carry us through the
very worst of times, The influence of individual
covenant keeping on our families and others is
immeasurable. During World War 11 Holland
suffered greatly under the Germans. The last
months of Nazi occupation had robbed the Dutch
of food, fuel and clothing. After the war,
bitterness toward the Germans ran deep and the
members of the Church were not immune from
these feelings.

Tons of Church relief supplies were sent
to hungry Holland, but Mission President
Cornelius Zappey worried more about the bitter
and scarred souls of his people. When Elder Ezra
Taft Benson suggested the Dutch members be
welfare producers as well as consumers they
began to grow potatoes. They worked hard in
planting, weeding, and walering the potatoes--
and expected to use the bountiful harvest
themselves.

But President Zappey had learned of the
desperate conditions in Germany. Clothing was
still not available, food was being rationed on a
subsistence basis. The crisis was severe. As
harvest time came, President Zappey knew the
Lord wanted the Dutch welfare potatoes to be
sent to Germany. But he worried about the
reaction of those who had worked so hard. How
could he ask them to send their potatoes to the
very people who had caused so much death and
suffering in Holland?

He called the leaders together and said,
“some of the most bitter enemies you people have
encountered as a result of this war are the German
people. We know what intense feelings of dislike
you have for them. But these people are now
much worse off than you, and we are asking you
to send your entire potato harvest to the Germans.
Will you do it?”

Touched by the spirit of peace, and
perhaps reminded of their baptismal covenants,
Saints in Holland voted yes and eventually
shipped 15 tons of potatoes to Germany that year
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President McKay called it “one of the greatest
acts of true Christian conduct ever brought to my
attention.” President Zappey recognized the
miracle was the healing of the Dutch souls.

If the story ended there, it would still be a
tribute to offering whole souls to God, keeping a
covenant, and being a peacemaker. But, the story
doesn’t end there. German members of the
Church in Berlin saved some of the Dutch
potatoes to use for seed and planted a four-acre
section of a city park with potatoes. Soon after
the Berlin members were behind the Russian
blockade. The famous Berlin Airlift kept
Berliners alive for nearly a year but the Saints had
the extra insurance of their Dutch potato field.

Back in Holland a new spirit of unity and
love grew among the Saints. The next year the
Dutch members requested that they again be
allowed to aid the German Saints. One Church
leader observed, “the hate for the Germans was
simply out of the branches,” Can you imagine
what the story of the Book of Mormon would
have been if the Lamanites had decided to send
potatoes to the Nephites instead of creating the
other “traditions™ that held back their posterity for
generations?

In Berlin, the Hilbert family was also
keeping their covenants in the post-war
occupation. Karola Hilbert Reece recalled her
mother’s faith and prayers, helping them to locate
a large amount of food during very difficult and
frightening times. ' The mother then prayed,
“Lord, Thou hast blessed us so bounteously,
surely there are people in our branch who are
starving. I fear to send the girls to find them.
Thou knowest those in need. Please send them to
us.” An hour later the acting branch president
came to the door and helped distribute the extra
food to members who were starving,

Food was so scarce that Sister Hilbert
became too weak to move. One morning she
prayed expressing her desire to stay and care for
her family and her utter faith in the Lord, “I can
do no more. I know thou canst send help if it be
thy will.” At noon the door bell rang and she
dragged herself to open it. There stood a
complete stranger, a major in the American army
with a huge box of food in his arms. In broken
German he greeted Sister Hilbert by name and
put the food on the table. He didn’t know why he
had come but that morning he had felt literally
pushed inside the Army PX to buy food. Then he



felt impressed to call the Church leaders in Berlin
to get the Hilbert’s name and address. He didn’t
know them but he had heard their name
mentioned at a branch meeting once. The soldier
came back every week for nine months bringing
food and medicine. He would not accept any
payment offered by the Hilberts. He explained on
his last visit, “This war has been so terrible that [
could not believe God still loved us, When |
found you, Sister Hilbert, | had lost my faith.
Now I know that he pushed me into that PX so
that I could know again the feeling of serving
him. And so I could meet a family whose faith
has not wavered even through horrors worse than
[ have yet encountered. It is | who am indebted
to you.”

Think of the chain of covenant keeping
peace makers in these two stories. American
saints kept their covenants and sent relief supplies
to Holland. Dutch saints kept their covenants and
repented of their bitterness toward the Germans
and sent their potatoes to Germany and in so
doing saved their spuls. German saints, including
the Hilbert family in Berlin, kept their covenants
and offered what they had to others, and received,
like the widow of Serepta (1 Kings 17:8-16), food
to sustain them when there seemed to be no food
to be had. An American army officer, though
doubting and stung by the inhumanity of war,
followed the promptings of the Spirit to keep a
covenant and “serve” and found his faith in God
restored. Can we have any doubt that the
influence of the righteous is magnified ten-fold in
times of turmoil?

A very faithful young man approached the
Savior with an earnest question. “Good Master,”
he said, “what good thing shall I do that I might
have eternal life?” Jesus answered, “if thou wilt
enter into life, keep the commandments.” The
young man responded, “which?” and the Savior
repeated the ten commandments. The young man
then said, “all these things have | kept from my
youth up, what lack I yet? Then “Jesus said unto
him, If thou will be perfect, go and sell that thou
hast, and give to the poor, and thou shalt have
treasure in heaven: and come and follow me. But
when the young man heard that saying, he went
away sorrowing for he had great possessions.”
(Matthew 19:16-22)

Elder Talmage "' explains that the young
man was probably looking for one special

observance by which he would achieve 18

excellence. He was being asked to do more than
be charitable, he was being asked to give up
everything he thought important in the world to
follow Jesus. To give up wealth, social position,
and official distinction was too great a sacrifice
and the self-denial was a cross too heavy for him
to bear, The man probably did give alms to the
poor as part of his regular obedience, he just
wasn’t ready to give his “whole soul.”

The covenant of obedience must be
followed by the covenants of sacrifice and
consecration. We sometimes view sacrifice as an
odious effort. We may spiritually shrug our
shoulders, roll our eyes, and sigh the same way
teenagers do when they ultimately “give in” and
finally do the dishes. Elder Neal A. Maxwell
taught me the true meaning of sacrifice when I
was in the Language Training Mission many
years ago. On Christmas eve Elder Maxwell
spoke to us. He reminded us that we were
probably thinking about home and the sacrifice
we were making to serve missions. Then he told
us that sacrifice was giving up something good
for something better. He said, “because of your
sacrifice in giving up Christmas with your
families, you have the opportunity to bring the
gospel to others, making all their future
Christmases more meaningful.” When “sacrifice
brings forth the blessings of heaven™ '? it seems
that we always get more than we could possibly
give. The Lord taught the early Saints that those
whose “hearts are honest and are broken, and
their spirits contrite, and are willing to observe
their covenants by sacrifice--yea, every sacrifice
which 1, the Lord, shall command-—they are
accepted of me™ (D & C 97:8)

[ testify that our sacred covenants, made
with the Lord over all the earth, and kept by
giving our whole souls to him, will be an anchor
in the turmoil, a compass in the chaos, a light in
the darkness, and a comfort in the sorrows that
mortality may bring. They offer peace that
surpasseth understanding, a peace that comes
from being accepted by the Lord. When we may
feel uncertain, let us remember the words of our
opening hymn. “This mighty God is Ours, Our
Father and Our Love, He will send down his
heavn’ly pow'rs to carry us above.” ' Let us lay
aside the things that easily beset us or distract us
and be carried by our covenants to do His Will, to
feel His Love, to be Guided by His Spirit, and to
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enjoy His Peace, I pray, in the name of Jesus
Christ, Amen.
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LaRue and Carolyn Lunt
Send Greetings from
the Cochabamba Bolivia Temple

Hi from Cochabamba Bolivia. We are
enjoying ourselves besides filling our
assignments each day.

LaRue is the 2nd councilor in the
Temple Presidency and that of course makes
me an assistant Matron,

We have been warmly received and love
the people dearly. They are so faithful,
sincere, humble and teachable. Many come
in buses on the weekends and holidays, from
LaPaz, Santa Cruz and Oruro.

The people really sacrifice a lot to come
to the Temple. When we have children to be
sealed, it is a special experience seeing
these precious children in their white clothes
and big black eyes looking just like angels.

The sealings of families is so wonderful.
We are visiting the different Wards now on
Sundays so we can become acquainted with
the members. It was a very nice experience
today, they wanted to know if we could come
each week. The Wards are well organized
and they have good teachers and are trying
to follow the guidelines.

This is a different world down here. You
have the modern dressed people and those
who still dress in the Indian attire — women in
full bright skirts, hats on their heads and
packs on their backs. They carry a heavy
load most of the time. They are very indust-
rious and a happy people.

We feel like we are here for a reason and
will do the best that we can to fulfill our
calling. Our love to all the family. There arr
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missionaries down here who know some of the

Turley's. | am proud of my heritage and hope to

contribute to the success of the Turley

Organization. You can send letters through the

Pouch:

Cochabamba Bolivia Temple Pouch

50 East North Temple

Salt Lake City, Utah 84150

Thank you for your message. Love, Carolyn

[How fortunate we are to have people like

these representing the Turley family, EM.J]

Turley Missionary Story #15
Jay Turley
Eastern States Mission
October 1941 to December 1943

[ served a mission in what was then the
Eastern States Mission, which at that time
consisted of New York, New Jersey, Delaware
and Pennsylvania, with headquarters in New
York City. My first area of service was on the
Eastern shore of Maryland at Salisbury which is
across the Chesapeake Bay from Baltimore, |
then served in Punxsutawney which is in Western
Pennsylvania. From there I was transferred to
what is called Little Washington, which is 25
miles south of Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. While
there I baptized Naomi Harris, Betty Shaw, and
the Lawton family all in a pond which was
available there in the YMCA Park.

One of the outstanding experiences in the
mission was spending a week at the Hill
Cumorah. While there I had a very close
relationship with Apostle George Albert Smith
and Church Historian Hugh Nibley.

On June 2, 1943 | was called to be the
President of the West Penn District. During this
time I held funerals, collected tithing and took all
of the responsibilities of the Saints in that district.
One of my spiritual experiences was blessing
Cecelia Cook, a small daughter of a service
couple who were serving in the area. She was
immediately healed and the couple bore
testimony of this the last weekend of my mission.
[Interesting note: Jay Turley and Stan Turley
were both called to the Eastern States Mission at
the same time. They traveled to Salt Lake City, to
the Mission Field and back home together. Upon
their return home they entered the Air Force
together and both went to Amarillo, TX for their
basic training (See picture, address page.)]



THEODORE TURLEY FAMILY
WEB SITES

By Wally Gray

Thanks to the Internet, we have some
excellent material on Theodore Turley and his
family, | am going to mention three sites which
are worth looking into.

First is my own site, “The Theodore Turley
Family,” found at
hitp.//www geocities com/wallvgray25/turleyfam
him

Second is Tami Thompson’s site,
“Welcome to My Turley Family History Page,” at
http./www geocities com'hassell63/turley himl

Third is the Church’s Family Search site at
http.//www familysearch.org/

Let’s review each one:
THE THEODORE TURLEY FAMILY

This site leads you to several brief family
biographies on related family members including
Turleys and Bushmans and others. 1 find these
brief biographies very interesting. Some have
been taken from past newsletters.

This site also includes access to our
newsletter editor Ella Mae Judd's excellent
“Biography and Autobiography of Theodore
Turley.”

The touching articles by John Romney
Pyper (which appeared in past issues of the
family newsletters) are reproduced. They are “In
Memorium of Turley Family Members Lying in
Unmarked Graves,” and “The Missing Clifls:
Robert, Eliza and Emma Found!™

Extensive biographical information on
Theodore Turley and his children and other
family members is found in the “Letters from Dr.
Joseph Soll Turley,” accessed from this site.
Joseph is the son of Jacob Omner, son of
Theodore Turley and Ruth Jane Giles. There is a
lot of information in Joseph Soll Turley’s article
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that is difficult to find elsewhere. It is an
interesting insight from one who is from another
of Theodore’s spouse’s family.

This site also links you to my Theodore
Turley pages with details on his five wives and
families. To go to it, just click on Theodore
Turley in the first line of the first paragraph. Also
click on the Frances Amelia Kimberley site for
information on her.

Books on the family are described with
information on where they may be found. | have
also included brief mentions of Theodore made as
found in other places on the Web.

WELCOME TOMY TURLEY FAMILY
HISTORY PAGE

Tami’s site consists of photos of many of
the Turley ancestors. She shows a photo of the
Theodore Turley and Ruth Jane Giles tombstone
in Beaver, Utah; the Turley coat of arms, and
pictures of Isaac Turley’s families. She also
includes brief comments on several family
members.

FAMILY SEARCH

If you are interested in the gencalogical
information and temple ordinance data of
Theodore and his family [or actually of any other
family], you will be fascinated by this site. You
reach information on Theodore Turley and family
by going to the Search section. Just type in
Theodore Turley in “All Resources™ and you will
come up with dozens of references. (For the
purpose of this exercise do not type in any other
information, just the name.)

The pedigree chart may be found in the
Ancestral File section. Click on the April 10,
1801, listing where vou can ask for the pedigree.
It will also link you to all five families.

If you want the temple ordinance data, you
must be registered and then can find it under the
International Genealogical Index section. The
many listings indicate that the ordinances were
done many times!



There are several items on the family
available under the Pedigree Resource File
section which refers you to various compact disks
giving the family data. These discs may be
reviewed at your Family History Center. Items
from this section were submitted by various
individuals, Click on the submission source
number, then click Search, and you will get a
listing of all the names included in the disk for
that family, There may be hundreds of names,
and you can click on any of those names for more
information.

Other listings on this site do not relate to
our Theodore but to other Theodores. That is
because we did not place any dates, places, etc. in
our request on the Search page.

So there you have it. You will find other
references by typing in Theodore’s name in a
search engine.

Happy scrolling!

[We all need to give a sincere Thank You lo
Wally Gray for faithfully providing an article for
each issue of the Theodore Turley Newsleiter. He
is usually first to remind that it is time to be
working on another Newsletter; is encouraging
and wonderful to work with in every way. Thanks
so much, Wally.]

B.Y.U. FACULTY MEMBER HONORED
FOR EXCELLENCE

Dr. A. Brent Strong, professor of
manufacturing technology who is a nationally
recognized expert in polymer technology,
was named as this year's Karl G. Maeser
Distinguished Faculty Lecturer, Brigham
Young University's highest faculty honor.

The award was presented by BYU
President Cecil O. Samuelson during the
Annual University Conference for faculty and
staff members on Tuesday, 26 August.

He was particularly cited for his research
achievements and his ability to teach highly
complex technical concepts.

This prestigious lecture was to be
delivered during a university forum Tuesday,
Oct. 28, at 11 a.m. in the Marriott Center.

21

A. Brent Strong is the son of Arthur
Hobson and Nedra Heward Strong, both
deceased. Nedra was the daughter of John
E. and Hazel Turley Heward, Hazel a daugh-
ter of Aima R. and Delilah Jane Willis Turley.

Another Person Interested in a Better Photo of

Theodore Turley

Following is a letter I recently received from
Mellonie Greer Grohman [Barbara T. Greer,
Ernest Carlyle Turley, Emest Tolton Turley,
Isaac & Clara)

Dear Ella and other members of the Turley
family—I am also interested in a better copy of
the photo of Theodore Turley. Our family has
taken all the old photos we could and digitized
them into a family slide show, We have also
enlarged other smaller photos of our family
members using the photo equipment at Walgreens
to make copies for everyone. During their two
for one sales, we get eight 4x6 photos for $5.00.

The digital photos of photos aren’t quite as
clear as a copy from a negative, but they are still
better than the Xeroxed copies we have of some
of our relatives, like the one featured in the last
family newsletter. We had a photo of Isaac
Turley, but didn"t have one of Theodore.

If we locate an original of Theodore, can we
somehow make it available for people to get a
good copy of, even if it costs us a little money? . .
Sincerely, Mellonie Greer Grohman

[Mellonie, As you know, there are several others
who have also inguired about another photo of
Theodore. | feel sure there is a photo out there
somewhere. Please, everyone, let's search our
old trunks, etc., and find it!]

(Continued from page 16, Ferron and Stenna)
My wife and I always felt that one of the
Turley's children (Obia — pg 45, the “red” Turley
book) was likely buried in the old Churchville
cemetery, but we were never able to find a
headstone for her. We also discussed this matter
with individuals from Churchville who have the
records for that cemetery, but they were unable to
help us, as the records were not complete. We
became quite familiar with one or two families in
Churchville (one was Joan Galliford) and found
them very helpful and sincere in their friendship.



New Turley Descendant
Offers Much Needed Help!

Ann Laemmien Lewis

If we were speaking about meeting
fascinating, new (to me) members of the
family, | would tell you of my recent meeting
with Ann Lewis.

Ann Laemmlen Lewis's descendancy
from Theodore Turley is as follows: Grace
Helen Smuin and Arthur R. Laemmlen, Ruby
Grace Lundquist and Franklin Smuin, Grace
Honor Bushman and E. Richard Lundquist,
Charlotte Turley and Jacob Bushman, and
Theodore Turley and Frances Amelia
Kimberley. . . She has children 11,9, and 8
years old.

A few months ago | received a request
for some back copies of the Turley News-
letter, along with an explanation from Ann
Lewis of Provo. She had just gotten
acquainted with Margo Freestone, who
actually is a daughter of Stan Turley, subject
of the first article in this issue. These were
some of her words of introduction:

“I love what you are doing and how it
ties all of us together. | am on my way to the
inauguration of President Samuelson at BYU
this morning. My husband is an associate
vice president there, and he works with our
friend, Sandy Rogers. | never knew we were
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*Sarry for the poor mproduction. We'l do batfer nexi time!

related to her until you published her BYU
talk in one of the newsletters. It's a small
world, thanks to people like you.

“About a week before we went to
Scandinavia, | received a copy of Theodore
Turley's biography in a round about way. My
husband, John is in a Stake Presidency at
BYU, and we had a retreat for the bishops of
the stake. We were each to bring an item
that represented a hobby, or something
about ourselves. | took a pedigree chart.
One of the bishops' wives later studied it,
and pronounced us ‘cousins!’ She pointed
out that she is also a descendant of
Theodore Turley. Her name is Margo
Freestone. She told me she thought her
father had a biography of Theodore and she
would try to get a copy for us. Just before |
left on the trip, she brought a copy over,
which | took along to read on the flight to
London. . .

*What a perfect thing to read as |
traveled to England! | had no idea my
gggGrandpa was there with Wilford Woodruff
and John Taylor. We had a few days in
London before leaving on our Baltic cruise. |
. .. wondered which of the places | was
seeing that Theodore also saw. It gave a
whole new meaning to the trip.”

“We spent the next 2 weeks in Estonia,
St. Petersburg, Helsinki, Stockholm, Copen-
hagen, and Oslo. | also have ancestors from
Sweden, and it was nice to get the feeling of
these places.”

“We were not able to spend time in
Birmingham . .."”

Several weeks later Ann and her
husband attended the wedding of a relative
in the London Temple, and expected at that
time to be able to do more searching for
Turley information. | put her in touch with
Valerie Mucklow, who was helpful in
identifying some “Turley” sites in the June
issue of the Newsletter. After Ann made that
trip, | received the following from her:

“I'm sorry this will be a disappointment,
but in spite of the wonderful help from
Valerie in England, we were not able to
spend time in Birmingham this trip. . . We
drove right through on the freeway [with



other relatives] and | waved and sighed, and
told my husband, "We need to come back
when it's just the two of us and we can really
spend some time exploring the places
Valerie told us about . . . But we'll be back
some day. .."

That wasn't the end. A few weeks later
| received another communication from Ann:

“I am preparing now for a trip to
Germany in a couple of weeks to do a bit of
research on the other side of the family. | got
an invitation from a family organization there
that my Dad's side ties into and we are going
to go and see what we can find. They are
having a 3-day family conference and | hope
we can make some good contacts.®

By this time | was realizing that Ann not
only has a true instinct about genealogical
research; she also has had real experience
in writing and editing — real experience!

“| was an editor for the Church
Magazines before | married in 1990," she
said,” upon my inquiry. She said that she
would be happy to write an article for us, or
help with an article, or perhaps even do a
series of articles — if we could just wait until
the trip to Germany was finished:

“So, as for me," she said, "l would love
to help, if there's something | can help with.
Or I'd be happy to write a proper article — I'm
just in a bit of a time crunch right now, getting
home from this last trip, and getting ready to
leave again in another couple of weeks. | go
on October 1st to Germany for more Family
History traveling! I'm trying to get things
figured out for that adventure and trying to
remember how to speak in German!”

Many Different Subjects Possible

it turns out that Ann has many different
subjects that she is interested in. | thought
it might be interesting to point out some
of them to our readers, and get a res-
ponse on what she might write about.

“It seems to me that sometime in the late
1980's there was an issue of the Ensign
magazine devoted to the early Saints in
England and | remember reading about the
places, not knowing then that | was
connected to them,” Ann continued. "There
might be some interesting information in 23

those that could be passed on.” Or, “| would
be interested in knowing more about what
sites we, as family members, can visit in
Nauvoo, and if it's possible to find grave sites
for any of our ancestors and where they
might be. Someone told me there is a
marker or memorial for Frances Kimberley
and others who died at Winter Quarters. Is
that true, and how do | find it? Maybe this is
something you have already done, but |
would love a listing of where to go to see
what, for this Turley Family. I've got the
places of death in my pedigree charts, but I'd
love to take my kids to visit them and | dont
know where to go to do that. I'd also be
interested in seeing any homes or churches
that may still be standing. | think that would
make a good article, or series of articles in
the future. Someone out there must know
these things!" (Possibly some of the past
copies of the Newsletter answered some of
her questions; perhaps not thoroughly. Did
you notice Richard Turley's next title?
“Imprisoned” — should be interesting!)

“| feel surrounded daily
by loved ones . .."”

“| am pretty new at learning all this
stuff,” says Ann. “But, like you noticed, it has
really changed my life to get involved in
Family History work. | feel surrounded daily
by loved ones on both sides of the veil.”
What a wonderful thought! [Emphasis added]

Also: “I am wondering if, this time, [we]
might be able to get an article out of the
information Valerie Mucklow sent us on
Birmingham. . . | think it would be interesting
for many to know what places still exist, and
how to find them. There was also some
information in past issues about those sisters
or cousins who went to visit the Benbow
Farm where all those baptisms took place.
I'd like to know how to find that place, and
others that relate to us. Does anyone know
anything about the prison where Theodore
was kept those several months? [Or] other
places of importance to his life or mission . ..

PLEASE HELP ME FIND AN INTERESTING
AND INFORMATIVE SUBJECT FOR ANN
TO WRITE ABOUT. EMJ



Meet another of our subscribers:
Lee Bryner, Grandson of Henry Eyring
Turley, of Kimberly-Clark Corporation

POLARIS Project Team, ATR-GL

| am an accountant. | work for Kimberly-
Clark Corporation and am part of a project
team replacing our North American financial
systems, ATR-GL is the module | am working
on, Accounting-to-Reporting with support to the
General Ledger.

l'o give you a little back ground, my parents
are L. Conrad and Patricia Turley Bryner,
(daughter of Henry Eyring and Louise Robinson
Turlev) from Provo. They are currently serving a
mission in the Phoenix Arizona mission. 1 am the
oldest of six children. My wife, Carol Hansen
Bryner and I have four children (Jordan, Parker,
Cole and Austin). We have lived in Knoxville
about 9 1/2 years and love it here.

| am interested in the recent newsletter about
the San Antonio Temple because my Uncle Herb
and Aunt Margaret were a part of the ground
breaking ceremony.

TOP FRIORITY I'TEMS FOR
THEODORE TURLEY FAMILY MEMBERS

1. | am going to take this opportunity to
speak for Robert Turley in wondering why
more members of the family do not send him
their missionary accounts. Robert's
address: P.O. Box 729, Fallbrook, CA 92088;
RSTurleyfamily@aol com; 760-723-0504
Please put this high on your priority list. We
surely wouldn't want Robert to become
totally discouraged on such a great project!

2. Remember also that Robert has CDs
of the large red Theodore Turley book for
sale — | hope some are still available! This
may never be reproduced again. The CD's
would make extra nice Christmas presents!

3. One more thing. Please don't forget
to send in your dues. LOOK CAREFULLY
AT YOUR ADDRESS LABEL ON THE
RIGHT FOR YOUR DUE DATE. We all
need to share the commitment to keep it

going!

Thanks for helping [all of us] be a part of a great
family newsletter. The articles are
always interesting and | have used them in
various lessons at church and FHE.

Thanks for the response. My mailing address v
is: 9901 Sierra Vista Lane
Knoxville, TN 37922 Phone: (B65) 541-7566
E-mail: LBryner@KCC.com

Stan and Jay Turley returning from Eastern Stales mizsion; Jay s
nice new car, [941-73. Both wen! immediately into the Air Force
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