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Dear Readers of the Theodore Turley Family Newsletter—My most un-favorite thing to do, as Editor of our News-
letter, is eliminate from our rolls those who seem not to be interested in receiving the Newsletter. 17 we had had no drop-
offs in the past 3 1/2 years, we would now have 497 members! But sadly, we have lost more than 100, If you know any of
those who no longer receive the Newsletter, would you please let them know how important they are to our organization,
There just isn't a more wonderful group to belong to. While making many contacts for this issue, | have been so im-
pressed with the quality of people who descend from Theodore Turley, Please notice as you read, the diversity of talents,
the strength of character, the tremendous families, and realize what we could accomplish if we all worked together to build
our organization. Please volunteer some of your talents to the enrichment of the Turley family. Volunteer to see that each
one in your family who has served a mission has sent their story to Robert Turley. Or volunteer to represent your family in
collecting news for the Turley Newsletter. Or send some family group sheets to Gordon Christensen. We need each one!
Ellu Mae Turley Judd, Editor, 6615 W. Lupine, Glendale, AZ 85304 GHEmjPubi@aol com (623-412-3955),




Are We Keeping our
Personal and Family Records?

by Ann Lewis

Do you have a slip of paper or a
document from a favorite ancestor written
in their own hand? Isn’t it a treasure to
come across something recorded by a
loved one who has now gone on? | have a
recipe my Grandmother jotted down, and a
one-page story of her life. I treasure both
items because they're all I have from my
Grandmother written in her own hand.

As | have been reading the journal
entries of our ancestor, Theodore Turley, |
have often thought, “thank goodness he
took the time to record his experiences,
and thank goodness they were preserved
so we can share them with our families!”

[ believe many of us who are
interested in preserving our family stories
and histories place great value on the
records that are handed down to us. We
read them, treasure them, and then we
scramble to find the senior members of
our families, hoping to capture more
memories before they are gone.

Unfortunately, we often fail to see
the value in our own journals and personal
records. They seem so ordinary, so day-
to-day, or uninteresting. It's often hard to
imagine that what we write would be of
any interest to anyone years from now.
What if our ancestors had felt the same,
and had neglected to record the events of
their lives?

A wise person once said, “No life is
ever truly lost, but we are the poorer who
have no record of it."” As we keep our
personal records, histories, stories, and
journals, our lives become larger and more
meaningful-to ourselves, and to our

posterity. We are all enriched by these
writings.

Hopefully we are taking the time to
jot down our thoughts and feelings from
time to time. Keeping a daily or monthly
journal can be a difficult chore. There are
no deadlines to meet, no readers (0
applaud, and just about anything can bump
writing to the back burner in our lives.
Before we realize it, a week, a month, or
even a year has gone by, unrecorded. And
before long the memories fade, and are
lost. A quickly penned sentence or two
could have brought a whole experience
back to our remembrance, and preserved it
for our loved ones.

Let’s take some time in this new
year (it’s still young) to recommit
ourselves to being record keepers. Let's
start a journal, write a memoir, save a
letter or two, jot down a memory, and feel
the joy that comes from preserving a life—
our own-—for future generations.

President Spencer W. Kimball said,
“] promise you that if you will keep your
journals and records, they will indeed be a
source of great inspiration to your fami-
lies, to your children, your grandchildren,
and others, on through the generations.
Each of us is important to those who are
near and dear to us and as our posterity
read[s] of our life’s experiences, they, too,
will come to know and love us. And in
that glorious day when our families are
together in the eternities, we will already
be acquainted.” (New Era, Dec. 1980, p.
26.)

We are all a part of a wonderful
family—descendants of Theodore Turley—
who stood for right and truth-and the day
will come when we may all stand together
in the eternities—linked by the histories and
stories that have brought us together.

(See page 5 for final thoughts)



Writing Family Histories
by Wally Gray

Recently | came across a humorous
article on a *New Device" called BOOK. It
described a book as a revolutionary
breakthrough in technology: no wires,
no electric circuits, no batteries, nothing
to be connected or switched on. (To
obtain a copy of this article see
References below.)

Seriously, a book remains the best
way to record your family history. You
can circulate to your family members, It
can be referred to at will, passed around
and enjoyed.

In this article | will describe
subjects that should be included in a
family history and how to get it
published inexpensively,

Who to Write About and Who Gets
Copies?

Who will you write about? It could
be you or a contemporary family
member, or an ancestor. You need to
decide who will get a copy of the history.
In my case, | have written books about
myself, my parents, my father —in-law
and my mother-in law. These histories
have been sent to our children, our
grandchildren, members of the extended
family, and friends. They make excellent
Christmas presents.

It was easy to write about my
parents and my wife's parents because
of written and oral material they have
left. In the case of my father-in-law we
have a collection of remarkable letters he
wrote to his sweetheart (my wife’s
mother) over a period of 14 months.
These letters pointed out farm life in
lowa and included poems and
cartoons. We added the story of his life.

My mother-in-law had written
many articles on her life and we had

prepared a series of notebooks with
pictures and writing for her ninetieth
birthday. Since we wanted all family
members to get what was in these
notebooks, we started converting them
into published volumes and distributed
Volume 1 this past Christmas.

For contemporary subjects see
below for questions to ask.

In all these books we have used
many photos. Photos cause the reader to
look through the book!

Why write a history?

I personally have considered it my
responsibility to write about myself, my
wife and my parents and ancestors
because, if I don't do it, who will? I am
not sure that all family members have
read the books we (my wife and 1) have
produced, but they have them, and at
some time in the future they will be glad
to have the material. Most of our family
have been enthusiastic about what we
are doing.

Questions to Ask Yourself Or Others

Here are some subjects you can ask
in your interviews: birth (where, when,
etc.), siblings, school days, school-time
activities, courtship and marriage,
settling down to married life, challenges
and achievements in vour career,
children, civic and political activities,
church activities (youth and adult),
avocations, celebrations of holidays,
plans and hopes for the future,
encouragement and counsel to your or
their descendants. Under “References”
below | have listed the Everton
Publishers web site where more details
on each of these subjects is given.

Tell the story plainly, using uplifting
experiences and use humor. Again,
pictures are a important part of the
history. Use headings and other



typographical devises which add variety
and interest, Include white space: don't
crowd your text.

In some cases | had tape recordings
which we had obtained in the past,
mainly of our parents. For the book on
my parents [ had a CD made of the
cassette recording and included in each
book.

How Do You Frame and Organize the
Topics?

Organize in chapters, each devoted
to a particular period or subject. Also
include a title page, a page addressed to
those receiving the book, a table of
contents, pedigree charts and/or family
group sheets and other genealogical
information, a list of material in book,
film, or Internet form that may be
available (using call or film numbers,
web site addresses), a list of
descendants and a names index. An
index is very important. It makes the
book valuable as a reference. | prepare
the indexes manually entering the
names and page numbers on a spread
sheet in the computer and then have the
spread sheet program sort the names
alphabetically (by last, then first name.} |
print the names in columns. (Your word
processing program is equipped to do
this.)

How Do You Produce the Book?

Compose the book on your
computer. Have your spouse or another
second party proofread and edit it many
times during and at the final production.
A second party can give all kinds of
suggestions. It is surprising how many
errors you can pick up each time the
manuscript is checked.

Pictures are entered by using a
scanner. My Microsoft Word program
allows me to wrap the text around the

pictures, and use various fonts and
interesting uses of the type.

After the book (still on your
computer) is read, re-read, proofread,
(from draft print-outs), burn the finished
product on a CD or other type of disk
and take it to a print shop. Use a shop
that will print directly from the disk.
That way you are not losing the clarity of
the photos and text. | used OfficeMax to
do the job. | had the shop print on 3-
hole pre-punched paper. We placed our
finished book in loose-leaf view binders
which allowed us to include a front and
back cover and spine (the sheets are
inserted in the plastic covers of view
binders.) There are other methods of
binding such as spiral or comb, all of
which can be done by your print shop.
Or you can buy your own binding
equipment. (You can have more than
one file on your CD. Just tell the printer
how to organize the book from the files.)

Cost of Publication

We paid 7 cents a sheet for the
printing. We paid $2 for each binder. We
were able to produce an 88-page book
for $10 per book. We had nothing but
black and white pages. Color pages are
considerably more expensive. What color
photos | had I converted them to black
and white or grayscale in the scanning
process.

In our next book we will include
color pictures. To save money we will do
what a friend did. He used his computer
printer, We plan to print the color pages
on our computer printer, and let the
professional print shop do the black and
white pages. If you are going to use a
computer printer be sure it has archival
ink. My friend used an Epson Stylus
computer printer. We bought the latest
model (C84) for around $100. The ink is
permanent and waterproof.,



————————

References:

"Writing Your Personal History" by
Everton Publishers which lists good
questions to ask of a contemporary
person: wWww.pgsa.org/writing.htm.

An excellent book to refer to is "To
Our Children’s Children: Preserving
Family Histories for Generations to
Come." (Available from Amazon on-line
and at other booksellers.) This includes
lots of engaging questions to ask on over
30 subjects such as college, careers,

everyday life, etc.)

For the article on the "new
device" BOOK see:
W ities.com boo

htm

For countless articles on the
subject, use the Google search engine
and enter “Writing Family History."
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(Continued from page 2, Ann Lewis conclusion)
Here's a poem by Frederick G. Williams
that has motivated me:

From those who wrote in shrouded days of yore
Some books remain, through which the silent pen
Affords to creatures now and evermore

A glimpse into the hearts of men.

Yet countless thoughts and deeds by men
conceived

That once were known, are now forgot” and
passed.

This lesson we should learn—that thoughts
received,

Except some way preserved, will never last.

For hist’ry isn’t made or lived, but kept.

And till the deeds to paper are transferred

That man may yet survive when he hath slept,
On earth, at least, ‘tis though they ne'er occurred.

To live and not have written, save one’s name,
Or never to have lived, is much the same.

HOW ABOUT SOMEOHE MrKING
Us A Map?

| was thinking the olhegr day about o
map — or really, two maps. Well, magbg it wos
actually three mapsl ORag? Ong map would
eontain littlg ping in gvgry arga (and the datg)
wherg a Theodorg Turley dgsegndant has
sgrved a mission. That would be a lol. Maybg
Robert Turley alrgady has ong.

finothgr, or maybg just anothgr eolor
of littlg pin, would show the argas where the
missionary sgrving therg has turngd in his or
her storyg of thgir mission to Robgrt Turley.
Hopgfully, this ong is growing.

The last map would be & bit different. It
would loeatg oll of Theodorg Turley's des-
egndants who arg 80 or morg years old. We
could lgamn from this last map, among other
things, how moany persons arg lill living who
have just o pargnt betwegn them and lsaac
Turlgy. For gxamplg, in the last (Octobgr)
issug, on page 8, “Hotes from Our Readers,”
threge such persons arg listgd: Viola Haws,
Mary Picket! and Maxing Powell. How many
can you find in thg gntirg issue? How many
do you know? Plgasg sharg gour information.

* &k ok h k

Points to Ponder

“As for the temple proxy service, Jacob
Hamblin recorded: “The Prophet Joseph had told
the people that the time had come which was
spoken of by the Prophet Malachi. . . . the Saints
must seek for the spirit of this great latter-day
work [meaning the work ol the temple] and that
they must pray for it until they received it.”™

Truman Madsen “Joseph Smith, the
Prophet,” Bookcraft.

FEe D

“1 believe we often leave precious
personal direction of the Spirit unheard
because we do not record and respond to the
first promptings that come to us when we
are in need or when impressions come in
response to urgent prayer.”

Richard G. Scott, Ensign, Jan. 1989,
p.10.



INTRODUCTION TO
WILLIAM (BILL) JONES

| thank you for the opportunity to
"introduce" myself and to share a few of my
thoughts concerning genealogy. My name is
William (Bill) Jones and | am the son of
Bruce and Claudette Jones of Mesa, AZ. |
am a descendent of Theodore Turley through
my mother's line (Claudette Roy, Hazel
McClellan Roy Mortensen, Esther Turley,
Isaac, Theodore), | served a mission to
Argentina in the early 80's and married the
girl who waited for me, Janell Montgomery.
We have been married for 17 years and have
a wonderful family of 4 boys and 2 girls, ages
3 through 16. They are a great blessing in
our lives and have been the source of great
joy.

My interest in genealogy has been
growing in the past five years or so. My
parents helped foster in me a desire to learn
of my lineage and to come to know of my
relatives who have gone before. Both come
from pioneer ancestry, and | have been
blessed because of the great examples
which | have been provided through their
lineage. My paternal ancestors (Jones,
Payne, and Cardon) were known for the
sacrifices they made and for the dedicated
service which they gave in helping to build
the kingdom.

Similarly, my maternal ancestors
(Roy, McClellan, and Turley) made numer-
ous sacrifices to bring their families to the
gospel and to instill in them a strong work
ethic and a desire to serve the Lord.

Additionally, much of my interest in
genealogy was fueled by conversations that |
have had on many occasions with Milton
Turley. | will always remember the chats we
would have while working down at the church
office and the feelings | felt as we spoke of
great examples and stories from our ances-
tors. It was clear to me that he has a great
understanding of his ancestry and that he
values that understanding. Because of him, |
came to a better appreciation of the sacri-
fices made by Theodore Turley and others in
our line and my ancestors started to become
more real to me.

6

| have fond childhood memories of
grand-mothers, grand-aunts, and others
sitting at tables going through piles of
photographs and mementos to document
much of our history. While | didn't recognize
it then, their work was invaluable and has
been a great blessing for me as | become
more acquainted with my past. The more |
read and learn, the more | appreciate their
hard work and dedication to perpetuating the
legacy of such stalwart pioneers.

The Bill Jones family; Front: Layton, Lindsay, Daflin
Back: Britany, Brandon, Janell Trenton, and Bill
Now that | have a family of my own, |
am desirous that they come to appreciate
where they came from, the heritage that is
theirs, and the great sacrifices that were
made for their benefit. If they can see, as |
am starting to, that our ancestors made very
real and personal contributions to the further-
ing of the Lord's kingdom, then perhaps we
may arrive the same level of conviction that
was held by these great and wonderful
people, and we may live our lives in a
manner that honors their memory and
their sacrifice.

HELP WANTED!
There are many missionary stories not
yet written and submitted. Please
volunteer to take charge of your
particular family, to make sure every
returned missionary has been identi-
fied and has turned in his or her story.
Call Robert Turley 1-760-723-0504.
Fax: 760-728-2217 rsturf@adelphia.net



SFCOND INSTALLMENT
taken from

Memories of Stan Turley

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

Editorial comments and guotes in italics
Regular text taken from
“THE KID FROM SUNDOWN”
recently published story of Stan Turley’s life

[“As I look back, " suys Stan, “horses really
did play a part in my life, and while I liked them
and enjoved them and would like to have one to
ride, I still have been around them enough 1o
realize that unless you have the time and the
place, they are just a nuisance. .. "

[Each family member seems 1o have had a
favorite mount, and some not so favorite. For
instance, for Stan, Old Blue Dog “would grunt
and snort and snuff along with his big loose lips
sort of smacking and when | would look over my
shoulders, there would be this big glass eve (not a
real glass eve, but one clouded over and filled
with white streaks running through it) . . . staring
at me . . . al times he was close enough for me io
feel his breath on my back and he acted like it
was his aim in life to eat me alive.”

[Two of Stan’s favorites (among many, many)
were (Grizzly, a broomiail musiang, and Fox, a
very nice looking black horse. There was
dependable Bill that Stan's dad liked to ride, and
Granger, a favorite of his mother. Comel, a
brown and white paint, was Grant's favorire.
Says Stan, "I still treasure the pictures | have of
Dad and myself riding old Cloudy. "

[ When | was five years old," Stan remem-
bers, " Dad put me on a two-horse moldboard
riding plow. Iwas big enough to guide the team
down the furrow from one end of the field to the
other, but not strong enough to pull the plow up
and turn the team around at the end. This was
left to my cousin .. . "

[Stan well remembers a day when Laughing
Boy, a maverick he was trying to tame, bucked
him off three times. “Don 't know what got him
started, but he put me down hard, " says Stan.
After the first time, "I climbed right back on him,
hit him with my guirt and he bucked me off again.
That old saddle flipped forward every jump and 1

didn 't have enough sense to put a flank cinch on
after the second downfall. I was mad and the
horse was, too. Climbed right back on him again
and darned if he didn't throw me off again. By
now everyone was saying, ‘You need a flank
cinch." It finally dawned on me, too, besides 1
was pretty beat up by then. I vowed to give him
another try the next day.

[ Tomorrow came, and with a flank cinch,
this time I put the spurs to him, ran the quirt
down his hind leg and rode him till he absolutely
quit. Another lesson learned: "You better have a
flank cinch on a Bull Moose tree if you are going
to ride the rough string!""] What?

{One day a "beautiful dark dapple-blue
stallion about 3 or 4 years old" showed up on the
ranch. “Wild as a deer, " says Stan. " He would
stick his tail in the air and away he would go
from the bunch he was with. He was a nuisance
and was making our other horses harder to
handle. Finally Dad said, '[shoot 'im] if vou get
a chance. ' So I started to carry a gun more often
when we worked that pasture.

[ “One day the chance came — we nearly had
him in the trap at Three-Way, when he broke our
again. I jumped off old Fox and pulled down on
him. The first shot hit him, but it took a second 1o
bring him down for good. After it was all aver, |
[felt badly about bringing him to such an
ignominious end. He was such a wild, free
creature and you couldn 't blame him for wanting
to be free.”

["Since milk was such a staple part of our
daily diet, it was important to keep cows around
to milk,” says Stan . . . “At an early age | was
given the chore of seeing that the cows were in
the corral before dark . . . When the calves were
voung, the cows usually were not too far away —
half a mile or so. Also, if the feed was good. they
stayed closer by. However, they were very
unpredictable and sometimes they would be three
miles away when [ found them . . . Most of the
time this was a foot job, but sometimes I had a
horse to ride, that was a big help.

[ “Soon after getting out of school, [ would be
off to find the darn cows, " says Stan. “Seldom
was I late and proud | was 1o be such a good cow
getter. One night, though, it was afier dark — it
had taken me two hours to find them, and they
were far from home. Coming in about a mile
north of the corrals a sudden rainstorm with lots
of lightning made it miserable. One big bolt of



lightning hit the fence and the sparks flew all
along — sparks seemed io fly from the tips of the
cows " horns and the hair on my head stood right
on end. It was a scary time and a good reminder
to start looking for the cows earlier. Anyway, this
chore was mine for aboui six years and good for
me, though I didn’t really appreciate it at the
time." ]

One of the great let-downs of all time — my
first calf ride with my new chaps on. First ride as
a cowboy helper became a terrifying disaster with
Dad herding me and Old Major along with a
couple of old wild slobber-mouthed cows. My
golf cap down over my eves did not keep me
from holding on to the horn with both hands. nor
hearing all the commotion going on . . . and |
could tell when Dad would be coming with his
rope down, because Major would pull his tail in
and away we would go!

Mom’s wondertul appreciation and reverence
for nature in all its forms: flowers, trees, birds,
rocks, stars, streams, bugs, clouds, they just had
thirteen square miles to roam in! The calves with
knotted knees from being batted away from their
mothers after they had helped to “bring the milk
down.” That good old cottonseed cake and meal
[cattle feed] that must have been a good protein
supplement to our diet.

The bonfires and night games and glorious
sunsets. Two blasts from the old military whistle
that meant “come a-running.” Uncle Jode's clear
voice at the distance of a mile or so telling
Rowena to go get the cows or something. The
special trip to see Brother Hatch 1o get a
Patriarchal blessing. The deep sorrow when we
found out that Grant would not be returning home
from the War.

All the work done by Sundown . . . keep the
woodbox [ull and the guns loaded.

Always | think of Mom and Dad together, and
so even on this seventy-fifth birthday [1975], [1]
give you honor together and thank you for vour
love, your support, for “reproving betimes with
sharpness, then afterward showing forth greater
love.”. ..

And so today, I recall some of the things that
made Sundown Ranch such an important part of
my life. Most of all, Sundown Ranch was Fred
and Wilma [his parenis].

Stan’s afterthought: Only a Silo?

Fred and Wilma Turley, They came in the

moonlight, side by side in the moonlight, on

horseback they came. They came to the high, dry
valley of Joppa . . . .. They came with a song in
their hearts and a dream in their eyes of great
things to come for them and their family. A
Family Enterprise 1 Theodore Turley [son of

s e Ay
One of the silos under construction. The cement

literally was all mixed by hand and carried by the bucketful
Isanc] and five sons to begin on the ranch
homesteaded in 1908 by Theodore and Mary
Agnes Flake, his wife. The plan called for total
devotion and cooperation from the members of
the association. They each put their all into the
plan. Fred’s “all” was one saddle. At the age of
twenty-five, after filling a mission for the church
and serving in World War I, a one saddle man.

The work began. The plan: to build two big
silos, the first in all of Northern Arizona, to store
ensilage for a feeding operation to provide beef 1o
the sawmill at McNary and anywhere else they
could find a market. Big dreams. The silos were
the key to the project. Forty feet high and twenty
feet across, Cement was mixed in a box with a
shovel, by hand. and poured one bucket at a time
in forms made also by hand. Day afier day they
worked. The summer was wet, the corn grew tall,
the prospects bright. [Emphasis added. |

Then, it came with a real crash. A financial
crisis hit the nation and crash is the word for it.
Fat cattle, money borrowed to the hilt. No
market. All was lost. The association evaporated
like frost in the morning sun. Fred and Wilma,
Barr and Grace stayed on. Sixteen years of total
effort to pay off the debt.




A lot of things have happened since that time
eighty vears ago. Fred and Wilma, Barr and
Grace are gone; the cattle are gone; the horses,
pigs and chickens and dogs and cats are gone; the
school house and post office and kids are gone.

The silos remain side by side as sentinels
reaching upward in the moonlight, unmoved by
rain or snow or wind or war. A monument to the
love, Iabor, hope, faith, fortitude and integrity of
those who stayed to live out their dreams on
Sundown Ranch. Dreams that still live on ina
hundred hearts or more around the world,
wherever their posterity may be, all with their
own silos to build,

“Are they only silos? " asks Stan. "I think not.™

[After Stan’s mission and before the end of his
stint in the Air Force, he was married in the
Lagan Temple to his loyal and lovely B.Y. U
sweetheart, Cleo Olson, daughter of George F.
and Neola Ellertson Olson of Mona, Utah, who
over the vears became his helpmate in every
sense of the word.

[Stan worked first at farming, increasing his
salary of $175 a month (plus a house) in Eloy,
Arizona where their first child, Tauna was born,
1o 8300 a month at Queen Creek, where the resr
of the children, Margo, Jana, Rick, Mimi, and
rwins Lisa and Leslie “came along on a regular
basis.” Later the family moved to Mesa.

[Tt was while living in Mesa that Stan attended
a scout camp where “someone” threw some
cartridges into the open campfire. A piece of one
of the shells struck him in the eye, and he ended
up losing the sight of one eye—nearly two—and
in his words, “came owt of that ordeal a berter
man than when [ went in. "

[ During that time our Stake Conference was
held, " says Stan. “Elder Mark E. Peterson came
ta my hedside and gave me a blessing. " There
were other blessings, "but this seemed to be a
turning point . . . Massive doses of antibiotics
must have worked, (oo . . . during this time of
darkness, my mind had a chance to ralk to my
heart and put many things in better perspective
. . . how wonderful just to see the light of day . . .
Giod be praised.”

[Stan’'s early experiences prepared him well
Sfor a lifetime of service in many different places,
many different ways. First came Church
callings; among them—one of Seven Presidents,
Counselor to Bishop, Counselor to Stake

Presidents, and Stake President . . . during which 9

Cleo took over the meals and housing for General
Authorities every three months with “superb”
hospitality, grace and a “pleasant home setting.”
Next came 24 vears of serving as Patriarch, the
giving of 1519 blessings which prompied Stan to
declare that “surely, life is God's greatest gift
and [ believe the next greatest gift is the principle
of agency, the right to choose; " the “only
inescapable condition is that we must accept the
consequences of our own actions.” Also, "I came
away convinced that the present generation of
young people are truly a ‘chosen generation. "

Sian Torley family, 1964, B, Ir, Mimit, Jang, Margo, Tauna
Rick: F, Lealie, Clea, Stan. Lisa.

[In 1986 they filled a mission together, being
in charge of the Si. George Temple Visitors" Cen-
ter and historic sites in the area. Prior to that,
Stan had carved for himself a niche as a banker
in the First Interstate Bank Livestock Depart-
ment, a position he held for 20 years. In 1965 he
began serving in the Arizona State Legislature,
way elected Speaker of the House in 1967,
President of the Senate in 1983—for a total of 22
vears of legislative service. He has also served
on the Arizona Board of Pardons and Paroles.

[ “If vou believe in a principle, hold fast to it,"
was Stan’s formula, both in his community ser-
vice and in raising his family. At the end of his
history he has placed a copy of “A Proclamation
to the World, " concerning the family, and
explains that "While the father is supposed to be
the head of the home, the mother is truly the heart
... Cleo has truly been the heart and brought
grace, manners, harmony and love into our home
in a wonderful way . . . Yes, it is the family that
counts . . . Family is the true essence . . . My cup
runmeth over.”|



[One of Stan's chapters is entitled “Stories,” and
I am sorry that each reader can't have access 1o
all of his stories. 1 will include just a couple,
shortened to_be able 1o fit into the space.

*[I would like to note that there have been
more good comments about Stan’s history than
any other subject I have done for the Turley
Newsletter. Like myself, the readers have been
very fascinated by the account of the Turley
[families at Sundown Ranch. We all sincerely
thank Stan for being willing to share his story,
AND INVITE OTHERS TO DO THE SAME! |

Stories
It's Easy to Lose a Finger

[A] painful memory | have happened about a
month before | went on my mission when [we]|
were cutting corn about a mile north of the silos.
We built a homemade sled, pulled by a horse, and
the back of an old crosscut saw was sharpened
and fastened to the sled. A sheepskin or two was
put on the sled to sit on. One person would ride
the horse-pulled sled down the row while the man
on the sled would gather the comnstalks into his
arms and let the blade cut them off. With all the
weeds, etc. it really was a very distasteful job.

Old Concho was pulling the sled, ...and as |
tried to reach in front of the blade and pick up a
couple of ears that had fallen off, [old Concho
jerked,] and that pulled my hand across the blade.
[t just nipped the little finger of my right hand,
but cut the middle finger about half in two.

We decided that maybe we had better stop
cutting corn and go see what the doctor had to say
about that finger. So Mom took me 1o Holbrook
to see Dr, Park. It was starting to hurt by then; it
was a miserable thing, Dr. Park took one look at
it and said, “Well, that’s no good.” He snipped it
off and proceeded to kind of patch it up and we
went home. For the next two or three days that
was a very sore appendage. | would keep my arm
raised as high as I could, but every time my heart
would beat it seemed like it was going to knock
the end of that finger off. | got a little infection in
it somewhere along the way, so it was still pretty
well bundled up and in bad shape when [ first
went out on my mission.

ok & & &
A bit of philosophy: | still believe a newspaper
is one of the only two bargains left, only 50 cents
for up-to-date news of the entire world . . . The
other bargain is a box of flat toothpicks, no matter
what the cost!

Mormon Coffec

Dad and | were down at Three-way, and early
in the afternoon he began to fix something to eat.
Dad was able to mix up a batch of biscuits in the
top of a flour sack, with just a fork to stir, and end
up with a nice batch of dough, pinch off biscuits
and bake them in a pre-heated Dutch oven. No
muss, no fuss, and oh, so good.

One day we were starting to eat our biscuits
and some pork chops when a neighbor came by.
Since he was hungry, he was invited to stay for
dinner. We knew he liked coffee, and of course
we had none, so Dad suggested | make up a batch
of cocoa. We had no water at the time, so Dad
suggested | drain enough water from the radiator
in the pickup. That, along with some canned
milk, sugar, and cocoa, made up a nice batch of
cocoa to drink.

We all sat down 1o a nice lunch, but when our
neighbor took a drink of the cocoa, he got a funny
look on his face and said, “I don't understand vou
Mormons — you don’t drink coffee, but you will
drink something like this!”

It didn’t take long for us to figure out what the
problem was. It was red Dry Lake tank water to
begin with, and the antifreeze in it didn't help.
On top of that, just a week before we had used the
same radiator water to make up a sheep dip
solution [antiseptic] 1o be used with some animal
surgeries we had performed. Then, of course, we
had poured what was lefl back into the radiator,
We had forgotten about this sequence,

Well, anyway, we just poured that nice big
pol of cocoa back into the radiator and went down
to the cow tank for a bucket of fresh water.

Stan’s Observations on Politics
Play things straight.
Be able to disagree agreeably.
Do not make promises you don 't think you can
keep,

There is nothing wrong with admitting a mistake.
There really are two sides to almost every story,
6. Do not take yourself too seriously, but do take

the problems seriously.

7. Contrary to popular belief, there are few
sarisfactory “solutions " 10 social problems —
we just deal with them.

8. Politics and life, as well, are made up of
selecting alternatives, and ofien even the best
alternatives are not too good,

Y. Perceptions are often more difficult 1o deal

10 with than the realities.

bl B
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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 draft of a biography of Theodore Turley. The draft will undergo considerable revision
before being published in book form. 1 invite all family members to read it eritically, 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.]

23 Imprisoned

On 27 February 1840, Theodore rejoined Wilford Woodruff in the Staffordshire Potteries,
hoping to find a riper field for preaching the gospel than Birmingham had been. Three days later
on |1 March, Elder Woodruff left the care of the Staffordshire church in Theodore's hands and
traveled eighty miles south to a region where Mormonism had not yet been preached, but where
he would have legendary success, baptizing hundreds. On 16 March, John Taylor, who was then
in Liverpool, wrote, “The latest account from Elder Turley, he was well, preaching and baptizing
in the Potteries,™

The very day that Taylor wrote his report of Theodore’s well-being from Liverpool,
Theodore was arrested and locked in the Staffordshire prison. Before the missionaries had left for
England in 1839, they had attended meetings in which Church president and prophet Joseph
Smith gave counsel to prepare them for what lay ahead. On 7 July 1839, Wilford Woodruff
recorded that “Joseph addressed us in few words & says remember brethren that if you are
imprisiond Brother Joseph has been imprisiond before you, if you are placed whare you can ownly
see your Brethren through the grates of a window while in Irons because of the pospel of Jesus
Christ remember Brother Joseph has been in like circumstances also.™ For several weeks
beginning on 16 March 1840, Theodore would experience firsthand what Joseph meant and must
have thought many times of the prophet’s ominous words as he reviewed possible ways of being
released from his awful situation.

One of Theodore’s grandsons later related that Theodore had left England in 1825
because of debt. He said Theodore and a partner had obtained a contract to make dies, and when
the work was finished, Theodore's partner absconded with their payment for the work, leaving
Theodore with the bills to pay. Given a choice between going to debtor’s prison and emigrating,
Theodore chose to leave the country, eventually going to Canada.”

Alfier Theodore’s arrival in England in January, he had spent a short time in Preston with
the other missionaries before they left for their assigned areas to preach. Fellow missionary Joseph
Fielding had asked him before they parted whether there would be any trouble in Theodore's
going back to the Birmingham area. Since Fielding was also from England, he knew that
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problems with debt were “ofien the case with those who Left this Land to go to America.”
Fielding later wrote that Theodore “did not seem to apprehend any Danger.”

When Theodore was put in prison, however, Fielding got word about his predicament
from William Clayton, who in turn got a letter from the Potteries about it. Writing of Theodore’s
imprisonment, Fielding further explained, “It seems that when he left England to go to America,
he had had some temporal difficulties, and since he has been preaching in his old Neighborhood, a
Man who is an Enimy & claims to be Creditor (Bro T says unjustly) has sued him, sent the Sheriff
& had him [taken] off to Jail.™

Wilford Woodruff heard about Theodore’s imprisonment from Alfred Cordon and wrote:
“Elder Cordon informed me that Elder Theodore Turley was taken with a warrant and cast into
jail by the instrumentality of John Jones (an apostate), on account of a certain debt which was
contracted 15 years ago before he left England and which he supposed to have been settled. This
is the work of the devil to put him in prison to stop his preaching, but God will yet turn this work
for good and if it is stopped in one place it will burst out in another place. May God open the
prison door and soon let Elder Turley free.™

Years later, another of Theodore’s missionary companions, George A. Smith, gave a
similar account with slightly different details. He wrote of Theodore: “He had been preaching in
Birmingham, his native town, having been from England 17 years. Previous to his leaving he had
been a prominent member of the Methodist Church, and his former Christian brethren were bitter
against him because he proclaimed against their corruptions and warned them to repent. He was
arrested on the affidavit of a Methodist church member, who swore that Mr. Turley was indebted
to him before he went to America, and was thrust into the debtor’s ward of Stafford jail, without
benefit of clergy. The law at that time was, that unless a man could obtain a recommendation from
the parish minister, he must live without eating, or find himself in food. Elder Turley having no
money fasted about four days, when some sisters in the Potteries learning of his condition came to
Stafford on foot, a distance of 14 miles, and brought him some money. There was also an old
gentleman who walked with a stafT from Hanley to the jail, and took him food several times.™

Joseph Fielding’s contemporaneous account confirms George A. Smith’s recollection
about Theodore’s being without food. He wrote that according to the letter William Clayton had
received from the Potteries, Theodore was in prison without “Money],] Bed, or food, but as the
Church there had supplyed him. This is truly a hard case.”

Theodore’s case was indeed a troublesome one, not only because of his difficult physical
circumstances but also because of the embarrassment he felt for himself, his fellow missionaries,
and the members of the Church in the area. Yet he could take consolation in the fact that not only
Joseph Smith but also the Lord Jesus Christ himself had been made a prisoner for the gospel's
sake. “The works, and the designs, and the purposes of God cannot be frustrated, neither can they
come to naught,” the Lord had told Joseph.® “Search diligently, pray always, and be believing, and
all things shall work together for your good, if ye walk uprightly and remember the covenant
wherewith ye have covenanted one with another.”™ In the end, all would work out for good, but in
the meantime, Theodore had great trials to bear.
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[Next issue: “Keen Reflections from Jail”]
Notes
1. “History of the British Mission,” 11, 16 March, 29 April 1840, Church Archives, The
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, Salt Lake City, Utah; Wilford Woodruff

Journal, 27 February 1840.

2. Woodruff Journal, 7 July 1839; Ehat and Cook, Words of Joseph Smith, 8.

LFY]

See chapter “EARLY LIFE IN ENGLAND” in volume 1 of this newsletter.

4. Joseph Fielding, Journal, as quoted in Richard E. Turley, Jr., ed., “Theodore Turley:
Mission Journal, 1839-1840" (Honor's thesis, Brigham Young University, 1982), 39.

il

“History of the British Mission,” 23 March 1840.
“My Journal,” Instructor (July 1947): 323, Information supplied by Elders Woodruff

and Smith appears to have been the basis for the official entry in the documentary
History of the Church about Theodore’s imprisonment. See History of the Church

4:127-28.

Joseph Fielding, Journal.
Doctrine and Covenants 3:1.
Doctrine and Covenants 90:24.
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NOTES FROM OUR READERS

Clara Beth Tripp, Salt Lake City, UT
[Theresa T. Wagner, Edward Franklin T.,
Isaac and Clara] Thank you and all those who
contribute in any way for the hours and effort
spent in compiling the Theodore Turley Family
Newsletter, | am thankful for my heritage and
grateful to be part of such a wonderful family. |
give thanks each day for such faithful ancestors
and their willingness to sacrifice everything they
had to join The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-
day Saints and follow their beliefs and leaders to
Salt Lake City and other parts of the country.
Anita Reheis, Mesa, AZ [Clarn Estella McClellan
Bradshaw, Esther Turley McClellan, Isaac &
Clara) Thank you for sending extra copies of the
Turley Newsletter for our family reunion. We
will have a table for copies and forms to send
in. Our Bradshaw Reunion is Saturday
November 29 at the Lazona Ward. [We
usually have a few extras, Just call, as Anita
did. a couple of months in advance.] Billie P.
Bradshaw, Mesa, AZ [McClellan descend-
ant.| I would like to begin receiving the
Turley Newsletter. Erma B. Shelley, M1
Pleasant, UT [Jacob Denzil Bushman, Jacob
Isaac Bushman, Charlotte Turley B., Theo-
dore] Thank vou for the good work you are
doing. | appreciate getting my issue. Debbie
T. Pace, Henderson, NV [David Lawrence
Turley, Lawrence Edward T., Edward Frank-
lin T., Isaac & Clara] Bart is busy as a pro-
secutor with the DA's office, YM President:

Debbie still involved with music, wife and
mother, Garrett, 19 is having great exper-
iences in Mexico City North Mission.
Lyndsi, 17, is orchestra president and NHS
vice-president, Laurel class president.
Matthew, 15, trumpet, other music and
learning to drive. Jessica, 12, enjoys piano,
choir, 2™ year on pointe ballet; AnneMarie
(9) loves gymnastics, placed 3" in all-around
in last meet; Emmalynn (6), studies Spanish,
dances, plays piano. [What a talented and fun

family!] Alma Heaton, Alton, UT [Charles

M. Turley. Alma, Isaac and Sarah] | have really
enjoyed the Newsletters. 1 enjoyed so much
the article on Fred and Bar Turley, Can
hardly wait to read the next issue. These
histories are important to let us know what
they went through. So many I don't know any
more. So this helps me to know about them. |
appreciated the articles you wrote about my
parents who were so special to me, and the ones
on Charles, Grant and Tom Haught. Thank you
for your efiorts...] went on a trip with my
daughter Charlene and her husband DeLynn
Barton and his mother to Germany, Austria,
Switzerland, through one part of ltaly where
my brother, Charles, was killed, and Holland.
It was a wonderful trip. lvis Fuller Farr,
Cottonwood, AZ [Hortense Fuller, Esther T.
McClellan, Isaac & Clara] My husband
Lorin M. Farr, Jr. died Nov. 3, 2002 at
Richfield, UT and is buried at the Anna-
bella, UT cemetery. After the funeral, ete., |



KEITH ROMNEY
Super Father, Grandpa, Great-Grandpa

Keith Romney died December 9, 2003 in
Albuguerque, New Mexico. Born April 21, 1913
in El Paso, Texas to Miles A. Romney and
Frances Turley Romney, he graduated from
Colonia Juarez Academy as valedictorian. He
was married 69 vears to Ruth Call Romney.

Keith was an entrepreneur, and a businessman.
He also worked as a Dodge and John Deere
dealer in Las Cruces, New Mexico.

As a life-long scouter, he received the Silver
Beaver Award. He was very active in the LDS
Church, serving in numerous capacities, including
bishop, stake presidency, as a stake patriarch. He
served as president for both the West Spanish
American and South East Mexican missions.
After his missions, Keith graduated from NMSU
with a MA degree in Spanish History, graduating
at the top of his class. A friend to those in need,
he was the best father, greatest grandpa and great-
grandpa. Keith loved hunting and fishing in the
New Mexico Black Range and took many friends
and family with him to enjoy the experience.

He was survived by his wife, Ruth and
children: Carolyn (Dr. John) Bennett,
Albuquerque, N.M.: Keith “Kit” (Julie) Romney,
Salt Lake City; Bryon (Lora Lei) Romney, Salt
Lake City; 16 grandchildren and 27 great-
grandchildren; two brothers. Dennison Romney,
Pleasant Grove, and Charles (Margie) Romney,
Ruidoso, New Mexico. He was preceded in death
by several brothers and sisters.

Funeral services were held December 13 in the
Murray 15™ ward. Burial was in Brigham City.

A memorial service was later held in Las Cruces,
NM.

ARLENE BRINKERHOFF JOHNSON
Dedicated Mother, Registered Nurse

Arlene Brinkerhoff Johnson, 70, passed
away December 15, 2003 in Mesa, Arizona. She
was born on May 27, 1933 in Woodrufl, Arizona,
the ninth of ten children born to Levi Brinkerhoft
and Rhoda Turley Brinkerhoff. Her death was
very unexpected, a result of pancreatitis, and
caused great sorrow to her family members and
loved ones.

Arlene graduated from Good Samaritan
School of Nursing in 1955 and was a dedicated
nurse, specializing in labor and delivery. She
enjoyed quilting, crocheting, gardening, caring
for her grandchildren and nieces and nephews.

She is survived by her four children,
Stephania Evers, Peggy McFall, Paul Johnson
and Carol Summers; four sisters, LaVerne Pinto,
Elna Haught, Trene Armold and Carma King; 15
grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren.

Services were held December 18 in an LDS
chapel in Mesa. Burial services were held at the
Woodruff, Arizona Cemetery on Friday, Dec. 19.

Kevin Ralph DeWitt

It has been learned too late for inclusion in our
Newsletter that Kevin DeWitt, son of Keith and
Mirian DeWitt of Holbrook, passed away
recently, from cancer, We all send our
condolences and love to his family, and will try to
write more fully about his death in our June
Newsletter,



Turley Missionary Story No. 16
Samoan Islands, Sauniatu Plantation
7 Nov 2001; also 1955-1958
Anthon H. and Treva Wright Turley

On 7 November 2001 my wife and I left on
our mission to the Samoan Islands (South
Pacific). We had been called to the Sauniatu
Plantation as the Farm manager and also as CES
teachers on the plantation. I had just retired from
teaching Agriculture Business at BYU Idaho
(previously Ricks College) and my wife, Treva,
was a recently retired teacher as well. With our
backgrounds in education we felt we would have
something to offer the Samoans. 1 had served my
first mission in 1955-1958 in Samoa, so the
language and the customs were not new to me;
however to my wife it was new and challenging.

The Church purchased an 800-acre plantation
in 1904 to be used as a gathering place for the
Saints who joined the Church. During that period
of time when some people joined the Church they
were persecuted and forced out of their own
villages. The plantation was called Sauniatu,
which means “prepare to go forth” or “a place to
prepare.” The Saints were able Lo gain stronger
testimonies and their children were able to obtain
a good education. As early as 1914 the Church
had built a fine school there. President David O.
McKay, on his visit in 1921, called Sauniatu one
of the most beautiful places on earth and indeed
we felt the same way.

President McKay lefi an apostolic blessing on
the village as he left. Among many things he
blessed them with was that they would have an
abundance of food and clothing and that their
plantations would be fruitful, and peace would
abide in their hearts and homes. (An interesting
note is that in WWII the Japanese came near to
invading the Samoan Islands but never did so,)

Many Samoan people both young and old
fondly remember their educational experience in
the schools of Sauniatu. Today the Church has
seen fit to establish an Institute of Religion in
Sauniatu. From 20 to 25 young men ages 19 to
25 come on Monday mormings and attend
institute classes, computer education, English,
agricultural training and personal growth classes.
Then they go home for the weekend to help their
families. These are young men who for some
reason would not be eligible to go to government
schools. We are involved with the teaching of

these young men and found great joy in watching
them mature and learn and grow in the gospel.
Out of the last three years' graduating classes,
50% or greater have put in their papers to serve
the Lord on full time missions. One young man
is now serving in the Idaho Pocatello Mission
close by our home.

The Church still operates the plantation and
my calling was to oversee the production of crops
and cattle and to involve the young men in the
operation of the plantation as part of their
educational experience.

Anthon and Treva Turley with young Chinese
converi, Grace Lui, now atlending BYU-Hawaii

I would like to relate a few incidents to
illustrate the faith and humility of these
wonderful people. In order to keep from
inbreeding of the cattle herd | had made
arrangements to trade bulls with a neighboring
plantation. As we were having difficulty loading
our bull into a small remodeled sheep trailer, |
asked if the workers had had a morning prayer.
They replied that they had, but one of the
workers, Lorenzo Neria, said he wanted to have
another one. We stopped and said another prayer.
| asked Lorenzo to say it.

We finally got our bull loaded and drove him
over to the other plantation. We were told to
unload him into an open pasture and let him go to
the cow herd there. We untied all the ropes and
very carefully let the tail gate down, and as the
bull came down | expected him to just run off but
instead he charged the workers and ran right over
the top of the young man who had said the prayer.
We expected him to be hurt in some way as this



was @ 2000-pound bull that pushed him right into
the mud. We ran to help him up but he proceeded
to get up and examine himself. He was covered
with mud but the only place he had been stepped
on was where one hoof had grazed the inside of
one arm. What a miracle this was. | will never
forget the feeling that came over us as we stood
there full of gratitude and thanksgiving for the
answer to a humble prayer asked earlier that
morning by this same man.

We were also able to be an instrument in
introducing into the Church a young Chinese lady
who was working in Samoa at the time we were
there. 1 felt inspired to ask the golden question
and she responded that she would like to learn
about the Church. At this time she had no
concept of God or how to pray. Treva (Sister
Turley) and I would go by and get her every
Sunday morning and take her to church. All the
way to church she would ask us questions about
the gospel. She was also taught the discussions
by the young Elders. After reading part of the
Book of Mormon she decided to join the Church
and I had the privilege of confirming her a
member of the Church. That was a joyous
occasion for many people. By another miracle
she was able to get a Visa to the U.S. and is now
attending BYU-Hawaii. She still keeps in touch
with us and just recently said she was able to go
to the temple to do baptisms for the dead. What a
joy it is to see her grow in the gospel and set her
goals for eternal life.

As for the Polynesian people in Samoa we
enjoyed working with them very much. They live
close to nature and do not have many worldly

FRANK TURLEY TENDERS RESIGNATION
AS NAVAIO COUNTY ASSESSOR

By Chrisiyl Bockles

“I feel good about my tenure
in the Navajo County Assessor’s
(Office, the leadership | have pro-
vided and the accomplishmenis 1
have made,” said Assessor Frank
Turley, who will be retiring
March 1.

Turley tendered his resigna-
tion Jan. B due to health and
personal reasons.

He has served almost four full
terms since he was first elected in
1992

“The lriends | have worked
with over the years will be a
positive influence in my life for-
ever,” he said.

Turley made the recommen-
dation that Chiel Deputy Asscs-
sor Cammy Darris be appointed
10 fill the remainder of his term.

“Thank vou for your under-
standing, support and patience
with me over the years o make
progress in our office a reality,”

Frank Torley

Turley stated. 'l appreciate the
personal associations | have had

Jwith you"

Dues for the Theodore Turley Family
Organization are just $10.00 per year. This
includes the Newsletter. Make checks
payable to the Theodore Turley Family
Organization, c/o Ella Mae Judd, 6615 West
Lupine, Glendale, AZ 85304. Please check

riches, but they are rich in the gospel. They have
great faith in God and love to express it in
testimony, in songs and dance. Many times we
have drawn upon our service experiences from
our missions to Samoa and they will continue to
provide us strength in our current callings.

May the Lord bless all of our families and may
we be able to pass on the great Turley family
heritage that we have been given by those who

your address label for expiration date. Special
start-up subscription for newly married
couple: Two years for the price of one! Do
all of your children have access to the Turley
Newsletter? What better way can you teach
them of their Turley heritage? When paying
dues or making submissions, please use this
form so we can properly identify vou and
communicate with you. You need send only
the bottom area, with writing on it.

went on before. Name
Thanks for the great Newsletters. We have
enjoyed reading all of the other reports, and Address
devour the Newsletter each time it comes! :
[ Thanks so very much. EMJ] Phone/fax/e-mail

ANTHON'S QUESTION: ARE THERE ANY
PLANS TO HAVE A TURLEY REUNION IN

Family Relationship: (1) Theodore

THE FUTURE??? FOLKS, LET'S HAVE 16 Eii g;
SOME SUGGESTIONS! () v




Turley Missionary Story No. 17
Loren Conrad and Patricia Turley Bryner
1% years, Arizona Phoenix Mission
2002-2003

|, Patricia Turley Bryner, too, was bom of
goodly parents who loved the Lord; Henry Eyring
Turley from Colonia Juarez and Louise Robinson
from Colonia Dublan. Their parents were
Edward Franklin Turley and Ida Elizabeth Eyring
and Samuel John Robinson and Annie Elizabeth
Walser. Mom and Dad both graduated from the
Juarez Stake Academy. After they were marmied
in February 1925 Dad practiced chiropractic for
two years in Colonia Juarez before moving to
San Antonio, Texas, to teach at the Texas
Chiropractic College along with establishing a
practice there. My brother, Herbert Eyring
Turley, was bomn in Colonia Dublan. My sisters
and |, Annie Mae and Martha Louise were bom in
San Antonio, Texas.

My growing up years were centered
around family, church, and school; mainly family
and church. | enjoyed growing up in the mission
field. My association with the mission presidents
and their families, missionaries and general
authorities had a lasting impact on my life.
Besides feasting on their words of instruction and
love we were able to be their tour guides to the
various spots of interest in San Antonio. Mom
and Dad instilled in us a love for the Lord and a
desire to serve Him at all times in whatever way
possible. They were an example to all of their
friends and associates who knew they loved the
Lord and serving Him was their way of life.

| attended Brigham Young University
graduating in May 1957. | retured home to
teach physical education at Longfellow Junior
High for three years. While living at home | had
the opportunity of serving as a councilor in the
Young Women's organization with my mom as
the president. | enjoyed that association with her
plus the young women. | also had the
opportunity of typing patriarchal blessings that
my dad gave to members in the surrounding
areas.

Also, during this time | met my husband to
be, Loren Conrad Bryner, while he was stationed
at Fort Sam Houston as a medic in the reserves
We dated for about four months before he
returned to Brigham Young University. We
helped keep the post office in business by our
many letters. We were married in August 1960 in
the Salt Lake Temple. We lived in Provo for the
next year while Conrad finished school and
graduated in 1961. He, too, had wonderful
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parents, Loren Conrad Bryner and Maurine
Fillmore, who both taught at B.Y.U. They, too,
influenced many people's lives.

Loren Conrad and Patricia Turley Bryner

We lived in California twice, once in
Montrose and once in Glendale; fortunately near
my sisters and their families. We moved to
Provo, September 1969, bought a home in the
Edgemont area where we still reside today. We
were blessed with six children—three boys and
three girls. Lee Conrad married Carol Hansen
have four sons living in Knoxville, Tennessee;
Loren Eyring married Wendi Preece have two
daughters living in South Ogden, Utah; Joan
married Colin Brown have two daughters living in
Sandy, Utah; Kent Turley married Lisa Jensen
have one daughter living in Hemet, California;
Karen is living in Alexandria, Virginia and Ann is
living in Provo, Utah. They have been a joy and
blessing to us. With children and spouses plus
us, nine full time missions have been completed.
In my eyes they all have and are serving
missions each day with their commitments to the
Lord, fulfilling their callings, and being examples
to friends, neighbors, co-workers and their
families.

| have been fortunate to be a stay at

home mom giving, me the opportunity to
volunteer at the children’s schools, attend all their
sporting activities, concerts, and be home when
needed. I've enjoyed my church callings working
in Jr. Sunday School as chorister, Pnmary as
chorister & teacher, sporis director and coach for
20 years, YW Camp director stake & ward for 20
years, Blazer Scout leader & Cub Scout
Committee chairman for over 20 years, visiting
teacher, ordinance worker in the Provo Temple



and now back to primary helping the 8-12 year
old girls in their Faith in God activities.

Conrad worked for Bank of America and
United California Bank in California and First
Security Bank in Utah, as Trust Administrator.
When we moved back to Provo he worked for
BYU in the Development Office as a Trust
Administrator. Then in 1972 the Church
organized Deseret Trust Company with offices in
Salt Lake City. He commuted for 29 years.
When he retired in 2001 he was vice-president
and senior trust officer of the company. He had a
great association with the brethren, clients, and
associates. During all that time of commuting he
only missed work one day because of snow &
weather conditions at the point of the mountain
between Salt Lake Valley and Provo. He has
been an example to our family in fulfilling
priesthood assignments and callings, being a
good neighbor and example to all he comes in
contact with. He has served in a ward bishopric,
Varsity Scout leader in the ward and distnict,
Blazer Scout leader and helped on several
Jamborals and Woodbadge leader, Sunday
School teacher, home teacher, veil worker in the
Provo Temple and now is the Scout Troop
Committee Chairman. He was Bishop of the
BYU 41st Ward for five years and we both
enjoyed that experience and the association of
the young adults.

We just returned from serving an 18-
month mission in the Arizona Phoenix Mission.
We were assigned to work in the mission office,
which is located in Glendale. When we arrived,
the mission office was located in Scottsdale. On
July 1, 2002, the mission was split—making the
Phoenix Mission and Mesa Mission. The Mesa
Mission Office is still located in Scottsdale.

We had a wonderful mission experience.
| was the referral secretary and Conrad was the
vehicle coordinator or “car czar” which kept us
busy each day. Referrals came from Salt Lake,
MTC, and local members. | was kept busy all
day locating which wards the referrals lived in
and then phoning the information to the mission-
aries. Conrad inspecied the vehicles and heiped
missionaries have their cars serviced and
repaired. The Lord inspired me many times in
figuring out locations for the referrals or how te
handle various situations. Also, some days
everything went right and according to schedule.
Conrad also received inspiration and guidance in
knowing how to help the missionaries with spur
of the moment situations. The office couples
studied the same topic as the missionarnes in the
Missionary Gospel Study Program each week
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Qur testimonies grew and were strengthened.
We were truly blessed with good health and the
Lord's protecting care. Every 6 weeks we would
travel 800-900 miles throughout the mission
which included the Navajo and Hopi Reserva-
tions in the northeastern part of the state without
a flat tire, dead battery or accident, It was a
privilege and joy to get to know the missionaries
and share in their joys and disappointments. It
was wonderful to see how the members took
care of the missionaries by feeding them, taking
them to zone meetings and picking them up,
bringing them to transfers with all their belong-
ings and whatever else needed to be done.
We are thankiful for the missionaries who

Brought the gospel to our great great grand-
parents and for their accepting the gospel truths
through baptism. Their examples are there for us
and our children. We are thankful to our Savior
Jesus Christ for His atoning sacrifice for us. We
are thankful for Joseph Smith and the restoration
of the gospel in this dispensation and the Book of
Mormon that uplifts us and teaches us of Jesus
Christ and God the Father. The Book of Mormon
is true. The gospel is true. We have a prophet
here on earth teday to lead and direct us by his
actions and his words.

The Loren Conrad and Paincia Turley Bryner family

The Most Exquisite Gratitude
Horace Cummings recorded;

“Concerning the work for the dead, [Joseph|
said that in the resurrection those who had been
worked for would fall at the feet of those who had
done their work, kiss their feet, embrace their knees
and manifest the most exquisite gratitude.” The
Prophet added, *“We do not comprehend what a
blessing 1o them these ordinances are.”

Source: Truman G. Madsen “Jaseph Smith the
Praphet,” p. 99, Bookerafi.



Introducing the
Rickie B. Turley Family
“Every family tree produces some nuts!™
Quote from Rickie Turley

[Late last fall 1 became acquainted with Rickie
Turley through the internel, and soon had a
commitment from him to introduce himself and
his family to the rest of us. Even though he is a
busy person—I know that because besides all the
things he tells us about below, he also teaches
Institute—and takes seriously his role as a father.
He says that he and his wife feel as if they are on
a life-long mission to Mississippi. | think that is
admirable. |

Says Rickie [Ron,Ivan,Hyrum,Isaac & Sarah]:

I do remember having one mission in life,
and that was to catch and bring as many critters
into the house as humanly possible. This domi-
nant trait has been genetically passed on to my
youngest son Michael who has made my wife
jump onto a chair while doing his reptile study
merit badge and on another occasion sent her
screaming away as he pulled a three foot eel-like
salamander, called a two-toed Amphiuma, out of
a bucket full of muddy water. I am still laughing
at that — but I do digress.

By the age of 7. 1 moved to California for a
year, then to Georgia for five. Georgia was like
heaven for a true critter hunter. The land of box
turiles. snakes, box turtles, lizards and more box
turtles. After making a leaf collection in seventh
grade, 1 decided that | wanted to be a botanist.

I still loved the critters but realized one important
fuct - plants don’t bite.

Georgia was also the place of my baptism
and the beginning of my spiritual conversion. |
look back and marvel about how much guidance
the Lord was giving this scrawny little kid with a
southern accent and a lisp. By the age of 13,1
had left the wonderful state of Georgia for the
Garden State, You know, [ lived in New Jersey
for 4 years and never once saw a garden, but 1 did
master the fine art of sarcasm (which is not a
good thing).

For the first time in my life, I felt out of
place. My southern accent was wrongly
associated with racism and bigotry, while I lived
in a community full of close knit ethnic groups. |
turned to the Church, basketball and boy scouts to
make some long lasting friends. It was also in

New Jersey where | first met my future wife,
Carolyn Barss. Even with the difficulties of
living in New Jersey, I had a very difficult time
leaving my good friends as my family moved to
Connecticut. The move to Connecticut turned out
to be a truly wonderful event. 1 enjoyed replacing
my lumbering traverses through the runty pine
barrens of New Jersey with pleasant walks
through the majestic beech-hemlock forests of the
Northeast. 1 arrived in the Merritt 1st Ward in
time to be involved with four Area Championship

Bryan, Carolyn, Sarah, Rick and Michael Turlcy
teams, two in softball, one in basketball and one
in volleyball. During this time I also decided to
serve a mission.

Yes, God does work in mysterious ways; he
sent me a Jehovah's Witness to straighten me
out. After years of attending seminary without
any effort on my part. I was actually forced to
read and study to answer his questions. Months
passed and line upon line | began to be enlight-
ened. 1 understood why the Lord needed me to
serve! | knew the Church was true!

While in Connecticut 1 was called to serve in
the Bolivia, La Paz Mission. What a wonderful
country! What a wonderful people! I remember
flying into La Paz, the capital, walking into the
bathroom and thinking to myself, “oh my, what a
mess”. Little did 1 know at that time, that would
be the last decent bathroom | would see until |
returned to the States.

The life of an Elder in the Bolivia, La Paz
Mission consisted of taking one shower a week
on P-day, eating chufio and tunta, making bath-
rooms wherever and whenever needed, dog bites,
cat bites (ves, a cat bit me), trudging through mud
during the rainy season, and countless other
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these wonderful, humble people was that even
with so very little, they were happy.

While on my mission my family moved back
to Arizona, and unlike the movie “The RM™, they
did send me their new address. After returning home,
| helped my father build a cabin in Heber, Arizona,
then went off to BYU to find my wife and get an
education (in that order).

Well to make a long story short, | began dating a
wonderful lady named Carolyn Barss. She was born
and raised in New Jersey around the Princeton area.
Her mom became acquainted with the Church at the
1964 Worlds Fair in New York City and joined,
becoming the first member in her family. Carolyn
was almost in her junior year at BYU studying
Medical Dietetics when we were married in the
Washington DC Temple. She has been a shining light
in my life; | cannot imagine what life would be like
without her.

We both continued school and a year later
(1981) we had a 10 Ib 13 ounce son and named him
Bryan. | just called him “the kid". Two years
later we had Sarah. | affectionately called her “bean”
due the apparent absence of a neck. Two weeks after
Sarah was born we left BY U for graduate school at
Michigan State. | should have watched the weather
channel before I applied 1o Michigan State. 1t was
cold!! My favorite Michigan joke was “Do you know
Michigan only has two seasons?" Answer: “Yes,
winter and road repair”. Not a real knee slapper, but a
lot of truth, Too much truth!

Afier two years of overcast, depressing falls and
sub aretic-like winters (O.K. a slight exaggeration), |
returned to a much warmer Arizona to attend Arizona
State University. While st ASU, our third and last
child was born and we named him Michael. After
spending 11 Jong years in college, | finally finished
my Ph.D, in Botany.

My research project emphasized work on the
development of cottonseeds. This helped us land a
Job in Stoneville, Mississippi, working on cotton for
the United States Department of Agriculture -
Agricultural Research Service.

Life in Mississippi has been interesting to say the
least. As we crossed the Greenville bridge over the
Mississippi River, we received a peaceful comfort that
we were home. There have been many trials in this
area, but | could not ask for a better place to live. The
branch here is relatively small so my wife and 1 have
been able to serve in numerous different callings.
Sometimes it feels like we are overwhelmed before
we realize, we are. The opportunities, however, to
teach our children acceptance of other cultures and
missionary work are never ending,

Greenville is about 60-70 percent African
American and it seems like about 90% Baptist, For
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five of the thirteen years we have lived here we have
held weekly cottage meetings in our home (less
frequent in other years). This has led to countless
moments of gladness, despair, excitement, relief and
Just about every human emotion known to man. We
have had a blast, witches, winter baptisms in lakes, ice
storms, preachers — and with each new drama that
unfolds, a calming guidance that teaches and

instructs. The whole family has experienced this
missionary work first hand.

In Mississippi cach of our children has excelled
and developed many talents. Bryan is presently a
freshman at Brigham Young University - Idaho
majoring in computer science. | had a lot of hope for
Bryan early on because he was originally a critter
hunter. As he grew older, however, he has become an
excellent computer programmer and a very mellow
young man. He just completed his mission in May
2003 having served in the Nevada, Las Vegas East
Mission. Present hobbies include wife hunting and
racquetball.

Al this time Sarah a senior at Brigham Young
University - Idaho majoring in Child Development.
She is known as a practical joker, a trait she inherited
from me and finely tuned by another Turley relative,
Shannon Temp (currently in Chandler, AZ). She
enjoys genealogy and photography and plans on going
on a mission after she finishes college, Sarah has an
inner strength that is amazing (probably developed as
a response to her fathers constant teasing). Her
present hobbies include asking her parents to buy her
a car and cooking potatoes,

Michael is now in the 9th grade at Greenville
High School with a continued interest in herpetology
(study of reptiles). Makes a father proud! Of course,
unlike his brother and sister he will be poor (but
happy). Michael does take afier his mother in that he
excels in his grades and works very hard on his home-
work. Michacl also goes on splits with the mission-
aries about once every two weeks, often riding his
bike all over Greenville. Michael recently earned his
Eagle, continuing in the tradition of his father and
brother. His hobbies include collecting turtles and
smelling bad afier he wrile hunts in the ditch in good
pants and church shoes.

My wife and her accomplishments also need 10
be mentioned. She has held together this family as |
have gone through school and during some of the
hectic months during cotton season (12 to 14 hour
days). After Michael started grade school she became
a dietitian, and just recently and after 9 years of work,
was instrumental in bringing the first Diabetic Center
to Greenville. She is well respected in the community
for the service she provides in nutritional problems. |
do feel incredibly lucky that she is my wife.

Rick Turley, “that cotton-pickin’ scientist”



BETTY JEAN PETERSON
CHRISTENSEN

by Gordon Christensen

Betty Peterson Christensen is a direct
descendant of Theodore Turley through the
following lineage. She was born 26 August 1932
in Salt Lake City, Utah. Betty is the eighth of 12
children born to [da Mae Turley and Lorenzo
Stowell Peterson . Ida Mae Turley was born 18
Feb 1900 in Colonia Garcia, Chihuahua, Mexico.
She was the first of two children born to George
Albert Turley and Ida Belle Farnsworth. George
Albert was born 29 Nov 1878 in Joseph City,
Arizona. He was the ninth child of 12 born'to
Isaac Turley and Sarah Greenwood. Isaac is the
eighth child of Theodore Turley and Frances
Amelia Kimberley.
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Hn:tty Peterson and Grant Christensen, married
16 March 1951 in the Manti temple, a few months
before he was sent to Korea,

Betty was born at a time when her family
lived in Skull Valley in the West Desert of Utah;
her father worked for the Deseret Livestock
Company. When she was one year old, her family
moved to Blanding, Utah. She spent the next 17
years there, graduating from San Juan High
School in 1950.

She spent a summer in Oak City, Utah
visiting her older sister, Eda, who had married
Ralph Christensen. During that time she met

Ralph’s younger brother, Grant. They corres-
ponded and dated for a few years and were
married in the Manti Temple on 16 March 1951.
Grant was a member of the Utah Army National
Guard and was sent to Korea just a few months
after they were married. He was in Korea from
November 1951 to August 1952. They then made
their home in OQak City where Grant worked as the
Sheriff.

In May of 1953, Betty gave birth to twin
daughters, Edna Jean & Joan. Joan died at birth.
After a son was born (Grant Joseph) in 1954, they
moved to Provo. Four additional children were
born over the next five years while their home was
in Provo. In 1960 they moved back to Oak City.
Two more sons were born before the family
moved back to Utah County in 1963 and settled in
Payson. Two more boys were born in Payson
bringing the total number in the family to seven
boys and four girls.

With a large family of young children,
Betty was to face some hard times over the next
few years. On 19 December 1964, Grant died at
the Veterans Hospital in Salt Lake City, due to a
bleeding stomach ulcer. A little over a year later,
most of the family was involved a traffic accident
while returning from a scout outing in Payson
Canyon. Betty broke her hip, a leg, and was
severely burned. Her youngest daughter (Kathy)
broke both of her legs. Several other children were
also injured. One of her middle sons (Raymond)
was killed in the accident. Raymond was seven
years old and Betly was unable to leave the
hospital even to attend his funeral.

Over the next 20 years, Betty raised her
remaining nine children by herself. She received a
lot of help from family, friends, and the church.
She supported her family by working for Head-
start in the Utah County area, where she met and
made many friends. She also had the opportunity
to help many other families and persons that were
less well off than herself.

Her nine living children have all grown to
adulthood and married. Her children have moved
to many parts of the country and several of them
still live in the Payson area. She currently has 42
grandchildren (31 boys & 11 girls) and 19 great
grandchildren (12 boys & seven girls). Two sons
served missions and 10 grandsons have completed
or are currently on missions.

Betty’s story is one of many in the Turley
line and not far different even from her own



parenis and grandparents. Her mother died in 1959
at the age of 59, leaving most of her children just
beginning young families. Both of her parents (Ida
Mae & Lorenzo) grew up in Colonia Garcia,
Mexico and both lost their fathers at a young age.
Ida Mae was just eight vears old when her father
(George Albert Turley) was killed in a boiler
explosion at a sawmill. Her younger sister was
born three months later, leaving both of them
without a father. Lorenzo was four years old when
his father died from a stomach ailment. His
mother had just lost an infant child one month
prior to her husband’s death, leaving her to raise
four small children by herself.

Betty has successfully carried on the
Legacy from Theodore Turley through her
ancestors and passed this on to more generations
of her descendants. She has overcome many trials
and obstacles in life and has been a light and
inspiration to all who have been around her.

Betty has retired and currently lives in Elk
Ridge, Utah with her youngest son, Brent. She has
four remaining siblings: Louis Lovell, Leaming-
ton, Utah; Eda Christensen, Oak City, Utah; Dee
Lamb, Caldwell, Idaho; and Doris Memmeott,
Payson, Utah.
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Gordon Christensen, son of Betty, wrote
an ¢-mail some time ago telling of his interest in
genealogy and family history, and upon my
request offered the following information:

As | have siarted gathering all this information
about the family, | have realized there are so many
stories to hear and tell from so many families and
individuals. | am feeling that life is so short and so
many of these stories and family information is lost or
forgotten with the passing of each family member. |
have always planned on doing genealogy but like so
many | procrastinated and knew other members of the
family were doing it so | left it to them,

A little over a year ago | went to Denmark_ |
knew many of my father's relatives came from there
but | didn’'t know exactly where. As | worked with some
of the Danish people at the Air Force base, | realized if
my ancestors had not made the choice they did to join
the church and immigrate, my life could have been
very different. When | got home | started finding
information on the family and reading all the family
histories | could find. | discovered | stayed in the same
town that my Great Grandmother was barn and her
farnily converied to the church,

Since then, | have used family histories and
searched the Intemet, which has helped me put over
20.000 names into my genealogy software. It now
seems 10 occupy all my extra time and | just can't get
enough of it. | see that much of the lemple work has

submil those names. After all, that is the main reason
for doing this.

| am glad | was able to find your e-mail and that
you responded. | appreciate you taking the fime years
ago o compile the Theodore Family book® and | have
read it. | am now working on getting all the names in
the book into my genealogy software. | think the
newsletter will be a great tool to be used in opening
some other doors and | hope others will also respond.

| am currently still in the middle of moving into a
new house here in Maryland (written a few months
ago) so as soon as | get settled | will find a couple
photos and get them sent to you. | will also write
something about my parents as soon as | can.

Thanks for writing back so soon. | currently live
in Maryland and work for the Air Force at Andrews Air
Force Base. My current address is: 25 Meadow Lane,
Waldorf, Maryland 20601. | would love some issues of
the family newsletters. Do you want me lo send the
$10 dues to your home address? I'm not sure that |
have any new genealogy information but | do have a
lot of current information on my brothers and sisters
and their families. Most of the information | lack on the
exiended family is the LDS ordinance information. |
could use group sheets on any families in the red
Turley book so | could see what work needs to be
done.

I fly all over the world with the Air Force so |
hope to take the time in some places of the worid to
find information that we may lack. | recently took my
fmilyfrmBmﬂhamLHahhadthﬂﬂluMarylaﬂdw
we stopped at several places that the Turley family had
lived, We saw the Turley grave in Beaver, Utah,
followed the ploneer trail across the plains, visited the
cemelery and visitors center at Winter Quarters, and
spent a day in Nauvoo, lllinois. | carried the red Turley
book with me and used it for reference for names and
locations.

If you have other e-mail addresses or contacts of
family members that | could get additional updated
information from, | would appreciate it. | would also
love 1o help in gathering and assembling all the
information into a new updated book. | have recently
made a small book about my mother's family and have
made a CD of the family photos she has been
collecting over the years.

| was bomn in Delta, Utah but | grew up in
Payson, Utah. | went on a mission 1o Scotland and
have lived many places since | got married in 1984.
including California, Texas, Utah, Oklahoma,
Delaware, and Maryland. | have visited 48 states and
35 countries. **1 would like to be able to visit relatives
on some of these travels in the future, if | know who the
people are and how to contact them,

[*Sorry, | cannot take credit for compiling the Theodore
Family book. | wrote the first small section on the life
of Theodore Turley, but Nancy Romans Turey did the
tremendous job, with help from many Turley family
members. As you must know, i was pub. in 1977.]

[**Maybe we need to make a little directory of
who would like a visit from a Turley relative, throughout

been done but | would fike to find out what hasn't and 22 the United States and even Mexico. How about that?]



TURLEY DESCENDANT
ENTERS BYU SCOUTING
PROGRAM

Barry Hallsted, former Arizona
“Builder of the Year”
Switches Career To BSA

Al age 42, Barry Hallsted (Anita Turley
Hallsted, Floyd & Olive, Hiram, Isaac & Sarah)
has sold his construction business in Arizona and
maved with his wife, Julie, and their seven
children from a large home in Gilbert, Arizona,
to a smaller place in Utah County, in order to
begin his pursuit of BYU's Bachelor's degree in
Scouting education.

“] have never been so excited about doing
such a crazy thing in my life. We really feel
good about it,” Barry says. “Scouting is
something | am very committed to,”

Actually, after having been involved in
Scouting for the past 15 years, and working as a
volunteer in national Scouting training programs,
he had already been thinking about changing his
career to Scouting. When he heard that the BYU
Recreation Management and Youth Leadership
Dept. recently began offering a degree program
in Scouting education, the only program of its
type in the nation, Barry knew it was for him.

“[Our program] is meant to train individuals to
work as professional Scouters,” said Brian J. Hill,
chairman of the BYU department. Students majoring
in Scouting will be required to take such courses as
public speaking, marketing, organizational behavior,
accounting and human resource management.

The challenges for professional Scouters are
complex, from dealing with youth protection and
marketing issues to budgeting — an eight-week
summer camp can cost between $100,000 and
$250,000 to operate. Darryl Adler, director of
marketing for the Utah National Parks Council of the
BSA . ..said “You've got to know how to control
monies and be thrifty, because we're not a business
that makes profit.”

Barry's mother, Anita Turley Hallsted of Mesa,
sent us the following: “They have sold their nice big
home in Gilbert and are using the money so Barry
can go to BYU. He has to have a degree and go to
some area in the ULS. for two to three years before he
can choose where he wants to stay. The Scout
Council wants him here. They all know him. Heis
a Teacher’s aide and helps teach a class.

“Barry has built many homes, including

million-dollar homes in Ahwatukee. He was
chosen ‘Builder of the Year™ a few years ago.
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“Before Barry went on his mission to Recife,
Brazil, Patriarch Stan Turley gave him a wonder-
ful Patriarchal blessing, and it all happened. I
want him to write his experiences for the Turley
Newsletter, but now he has 18 hours at BYU and
seven young children. two to 14 vears of age...

“Barry was hurt in a construction accident before
he left for Brazil. A big electric saw he was
operating hit a knot in the board and sent a splinter
through his lower torso and into his left leg.
Fortunately, it missed all of his vital organs. The
Doctor heard Barry's dad giving him a blessing in the
hospital. He stepped into the room and told Barry he
would not be able to go on his mission. But Barry
said, ‘I'll go!” He was not through healing, but he
went anyway, and said he had no problem with the
injury until he came back home. At the airport he
started hurting again.

*He worked in the President’s office for ten
months. but received permission to work at teaching
the people with his companion after 5:00 p.m. He
baptized hundreds of people!

=
B, l-r, Amanda, Barry, Ammon; M, Brynn, Julie, Breton;
F, Haley, Hyrum and Hannah Turley.

“Barry and wife Julie went to Recife, Brazil to see
the temple dedication there, twenty years after his
mission. He was so excited to see people he had
baptized there — now as Bishops, Stake Presidents,
Relief Society Presidents, etc. What a thrill for him!”

Julie is a daughter of Jerry and Shenla Jones of
Mesa. She has one older sister, four younger sisters
and two younger brothers, all living in Mesa. Her
sister Kambi is married to Chris Strong, a grandson
of Arthur and Nedra Heward Strong. who was a
daughter of and Ed and Hazel Turley Heward. IU'sa
small world!

“Barry has always been a pusher and do-er,” says
Anita, “He is now on a great new adventure. He
loves scouting and knows it does so much good.™



(continued from page 13)

moved to Cottonwood to be nearer my 3 kids in
Arizona—Jonathan M, Sedona; Patricia Louise Farr
Nicks, Sun City: and David where | live now. My
other daughter, Mary Bess, went to Nauvoo in
September and sent me photos of monuments and
headstones. Robert Turley, [Walter Wilson Turley,
Ernest T., Isaac & Clara] I have so many ideas
about what we can do as a Turley family. Getting
the support is difficult. T hope everyone will make
it a goal to get their missionary reports in, in 2004.
I have been contacting the Community of Christ
Church in Nauvoo about the Theodore Turley
property in Nauvoo. In the future maybe we
could built a home on the property and honor
Theodore and the family. Elaine Turley Rogers,
Joseph City, AZ [Charles M., Alma R., Isaac and
Sarah] I received the Newsletter yesterday and have
enjoyed reading it. Gordon Christianson [see p. 21]
[ am glad to find your e-mail, and that you
responded. | appreciate you taking the time years ago
to compile the Theodore Family book* and I have
read it | am now working on getting all the names in
the book into my genealogy software. I think the
newsletter will be great to opening some other doors

LET’S SHARE OUR HERITAGE!

There have been so many good comments
about Stan Turley’s story. Somehow we were
all referred back in our hearts to those good
old days, and the values which have been
passed down to us: hard work, concern for
fellowmen, service wherever and whenever
called, and love for our families and for the
Savior — probably in reverse order.

This has made me realize that one of the
important objectives of our Turley Newsletter
should be to keep these wonderful traditions
alive by reporting on the life experiences of
the members past and present. | am going to
need for all readers to provide me with the
special stories of their ancestors, or of
themselves, or of their families, which will
fulfill this objective. I believe we have a
good start with this issue. Next?

and I hope others will respond. Robert Judd, St.
George, UT [Ella Mae, Wallace M. Turley, Alma
Turley, Isaac and Sarah]: On Sunday morning I was
reading the article about Stan Turley and just
couldn’t put it down. It made me late to my meeting.
Stan was sure a handsome young man, William
(Bill) Jones, Mesa, AZ [Claudette Roy Jones, Hazel
MecClellan Roy Mortensen, Esther T, McClellan,
Isaac and Clara] Would you happen to know of a
contact where [ can get information on obtaining
a copy of that CD?** [ would greatly appreciate it,
since I have recently become the family historian for
my particular line. Thank you in advance for any
info. . . Georgia Pike, Ontario, OR [Lela T. Tanner,
Hyrum T., Isaac and Sarah] I do appreciate all the
information you put into the letter,

*Sorry, | can’t take credit for compiling the red
Theodore Turley book. It was published in 1977 by
Nancy Romans Turley, who had help in prior years
from many members of the Turley family. **CD can
be obtained from Robert Turley, 155 Del Sureno,
Fallbrook, CA 92028; rstur@adelphia.net  After
1 Mar 2004: 145 Gardenside Court, Fallbrook,
CA 92028. Phone 760-723-0504; fax 760-728-2217.
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