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Dear Readers: 

 

You have received this newsletter because you are a descendent of Theodore Turley and because we 

have your address.  Please look at the address label on the back page.  If you are a paid subscriber, there 

is a date indicating when you should renew your $10 annual dues.  If there is a blank or if the date of 

renewal has expired, the newsletter is being sent as a courtesy to reach out to as many people as possi-

ble.  If you would like to continue receiving the newsletter and support the Theodore Turley Family 

Organization, please send $10 to: Mark E. Turley 703 Santa Fe Dr. Vancouver, WA 98661  360 695-

3549  met.mark@gmail.com  You can use Paypal by going to www.turleyfamily.org   The name at the 

end of the renew line indicates your family line. If there is no name we do not know your line.  Refer to 

back page and select your family line when you renew your subscription.   
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Editors Comments: 

 
Purpose of the Theodore Turley Family Or-

ganization: To keep the a ―welding link … 

between the fathers and the children.”  

Family Representatives  

 

The Theodore Turley Family Organization will 

hold a  Family Representative Meeting April 

3rd at 9 AM in the Ensign Stake Center in Salt 

Lake City.  Anyone interested in attending 

should contact Mark Turley at: 

met.mark@gmail.com. 
 

At the July 7th 2008 meeting 18 people par-

ticipated and focused on the major project of 

revising the Turley Red Book.  

 

  

Newsletter  

 

The newsletter has been sent out for the past 4 

years to approximately 600 families.  Roughly 

a third of the families had paid a $10 subscrip-

tion fee.  Copies were sent to others as a cour-

tesy and to reach out to as many people as pos-

sible.  With the increase in printing and post-

age costs we have had to trim expenses.  This 

issue is being sent only to those who have an 

active membership.   

 

Postcards were sent out to all delinquent sub-

scribers and many have responded with  up-

dated subscriptions.   This allows us to keep 

the newsletter flowing to interested families.  

 

If your subscription renewal date is near, your 

support is greatly appreciated.  

 

Webmaster 

 

In the last newsletter we appealed for some 

interest in helping the Turley Family keep up-

dated in the electronic ―e‖ age.  We are still 

seeking help.  If there are any Webmaster 

wizards, Face Book freaks, or MySpace 

masters, please let us know so you can do 

your part in furthering the legacy of Theodore 

Turley. 

  

 

Red Book Update 

 

The major priority of the family organization 

now is to update the 1978 Theodore Turley   

Red Book.  Family representatives are busy 

collecting and compiling data to complete this 

project. 

 

Family Representatives  ———————> 
 

Balance of Family Articles  

 

There are 23 descendant lines from Theodore 

with 13 current active lines.  Over the years 3 

or 4 of these lines have dominated the news 

and coverage in the newsletter. We need to 

branch out beyond the dominant family lines 

and include news and contributions of he less 

known cousins. 

 

For the past 4 years, Edward Franklin’s family 

has taken center stage because that is the fam-

ily line of the editor.  If you feel left out, get 

involved and submit news through your family 

representative or direct to the editor.   

 

At the large 250 participant October 2007 Hy-

rum reunion in Gilbert, I overheard someone 

say. ― I didn’t know there was a Theodore 

Turley Family Organization, I just knew about  

Hyrum and his family.‖ 

 

Expand your horizons and get acquainted 

with some new kinfolk! 
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Family Representative Roster  
February 2009 

 

    Each family line has a representative although there may be others assisting.                                            
 

    Phone #   Email    Family Line 

 

Ann Lewis  801 224-9355  annlewis@byu.net  Charlotte Bushman 

 

Annette Raley  623 412-9493  annette@ajrmarketing.com Alma Ruben 

 

Claudette Jones  480 969-6022  bandcjones@cox.net  Esther McClellen 

 

Nancy Eldridge  505 867-5760  eldridge42@aol.com  Charles Dennis 

 

―Ted‖ Edward Pyper 917 385-6339  ted.pyper@byu.edu  Frances Romney 

 

Tami Thompson  702 476-6337  hassell_1963@yahoo.com  George Albert 

 

Tony Turley  208 356-8673  turleytt@yahoo.com  Ernest 

 

Allen Frost     hal_frost@hotmail.com  Theodore Wilford 

 

Becky  Cushing     robertjcushing@hotmail.com Anna Priscilla 

 

Marie Dugger  480 926-8828  jim.dugger@cox.net  Edward 

 

Marc Haws  208 375-5071   marc.haws@usdoj.gov   Isaac Jr. 

―Bud‖ Breillatt     breillatt@juno.com   Clara Ellen 

 

Susan Ethington  801 374-5103  sbethington@msn.com  Joseph Orson 

 

             ---------------------- Assisting ------------------- 

 

Richard E. Turley Jr.     returley@byu.net   Edward 

 

Richard E. Turley Sr.    turleyri@msn.com  Edward 

 

Mark E. Turley  360 695-3549  met.mark@gmail.com  Edward 

 

David L. Turley  801 521-0495  davidturley@byu.net  Edward 

 

Louise Hess  435 723-7594  louwen@comcast.net  Edward 

 

Evelyn Hanks  209 845-9795  evelyn@hanks.bz   Edward 

 

Natalie Tanner  801 377-3565  natalietanner@yahoo.com  Theodore Wilford 

mailto:annlewis@byu.net
mailto:annette@ajrmarketing.com
mailto:bandcjones@cox.net
mailto:eldridge42@aol.com
mailto:ted.pyper@byu.edu
mailto:hassell_1963@yahoo.com
mailto:turleytt@yahoo.com
mailto:hal_frost@hotmail.com
mailto:robertjcushing@hotmail.com
mailto:jim.dugger@cox.net
http://mail.google.com/mail/contacts/ui/ContactManager?js=RAW&maximize=true&hide=true&position=absolute&hl=en&emailsLink=true&sk=true&titleBar=false&border=NONE&eventCallback=ParentStub1235244542775&zx=sz574s-kuv55v
http://mail.google.com/mail/contacts/ui/ContactManager?js=RAW&maximize=true&hide=true&position=absolute&hl=en&emailsLink=true&sk=true&titleBar=false&border=NONE&eventCallback=ParentStub1235244542775&zx=sz574s-kuv55v
mailto:sbethington@msn.com
mailto:returley@byu.net
mailto:turleyri@msn.com
mailto:met.mark@gmail.com
mailto:davidturley@byu.net
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Ella Mae (Turley) Judd 
A life of Service  

Sept. 11, 1930—-Dec. 26, 2008 
(Ella Mae-Wallace Mar –Alma Reuben-Isaac-Theodore) 

 
Editors note:  Ella Mae Judd edited and pub-

lished the Theodore Turley  Family Newsletter 

for 6 years,2000-2005 and leaves a legacy of  

service and commitment to eternal family val-

ues.  The following life sketch was submitted 

by her daughter Annette Raley. 
 

 

 

The life of Ella Mae Turley has been one of service, 
compassion and love.  She has exemplified the 
words of King Benjamin as he recounted to the 
people his life of service to them, as their protec-
tor, provider, and king.  (Mosiah 2:16-18)   
 
16  Behold, I say unto you that because I said unto 
you that I had spent my days in your service, I do 
not desire to boast, for I have only been in the ser-
vice of God. 
17  And behold, I tell you these things that ye may 
learn wisdom; that ye may learn that when ye are 
in the service of your fellow beings ye are only in 
the service of your God. 
18  Behold, ye have called me your king; and if I, 
whom ye call your king, do labor to serve you, then 
ought not ye to labor to serve one another? 
 
Ella Mae Turley was born in the town of Joseph 
City, Arizona, on September 11, 1930, in the home 
of her Grandmother, Sarah Ellen Shelley Wimmer.  
She was the first of five children born to Wallace 
Mar Turley and Margaret Evva Wimmer, and was 
raised in Woodruff, Arizona. 

 

One of the earliest memories Mother had is one of 
her standing in the middle of the floor in her 
Grandpa / Grandma Turley’s big dining room, and 
her Grandpa Alma Turley beckoning Ella Mae to  
come to him.  She recalls feeling tremendous love 
from all of her grandparents and notes that “My 
Grandma Wimmer was one of the sweetest and 
kindest persons I have ever known.”  

 
Although she recalls being quite poor, her parents 
were able to provide most of the necessities of 
life. Ella Mae learned to hoe weeds in the garden, 
feed chickens and prepare them for market, 
gather eggs, pick and prepare fruit and vegetables 
for canning, wash on a washboard, iron with flat-
irons, and take the cows off to the pasture.  She 
loved to sew and crochet and weave little rugs on 
a frame her father made.  
 
She attended school in Woodruff in a three-room 
building.  “We loved to read and do our home-
work, and my mother read stories to us con-
stantly.  This helped us to do a good job in our first 
years of school, but also to go on to high school. 
and then to college.”  Because neither one of her 
parents were able to complete college, both of 
them held out very strongly the ideal that all of 
their children would be able to attend college. 
 
In 1938, on her 8th birthday, Ella Mae was baptized 
by her father and confirmed her the next day in 
Sacrament meeting and recounts, “I remember 
this was a special occasion for me.” 
 
When Ella Mae was eight or nine years old, her 
Grandfather Alma Turley died from pneumonia 
and complications of asthma.  Her Grandmother 
Turley asked Ella Mae and her sister Donna Lee 

Ella Mae Judd’s immediate family.  From Left to Right:  La Rene DeSpain, 
Donna Lee Turley, Ella Mae Judd, Wayne Turley, Alan Turley, 2nd row:  

Wallace Turley and Evva Turley 
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and other cousins to come and stay with her in 
Joseph City on a rotating basis.  On the nights they 
stayed with Grandma Turley, she always wanted 
to play a game or two of checkers, the girls would 
then go with her to her bedroom, kneel with her 
beside her bed and pray, then get into bed, safe 
and secure for the night.   
 
When she was about nine or ten, Ella Mae stayed 
with her Grandmother Wimmer in Joseph City to 
help her .  She loved doing this because she could 
walk to the little store there in Joe City and spend 
five cents or so.  She could also walk around the 
town visiting the homes of several of my mother’s 
aunts and uncles, who had children her age.   
 
Although they were very poor, her parents some-
how managed to buy a nice piano and helped the 
girls get piano lessons from a very accomplished 
teacher in Holbrook.  Her mother Margaret had 
also wanted to learn to play the piano when she 
was younger, so in their poverty, grandma Wim-
mer had drawn a keyboard on their little kitchen 
table for Margaret to practice on.  Ella Mae’s par-
ents wanted to give their children a better chance, 
and sacrificed to help it happen.   
 
When Ella was about 13, the family moved to 
Mesa, where mother attended High School, con-
tinued her music study, and made new friends and 
lasting relationships.  The summer after her high 
school graduation, Ella Mae’s entire family moved 
to Provo, Utah, to make it possible for her to at-
tend BYU.  Ella states: “I didn’t realize at the time 
what a sacrifice this was for my parents. I seem to 
have taken it for granted that the thing they 
wanted most of all was for their children to have 
the opportunity to attend college, and that their 
every plan was to that end.” 
 
Ella Mae worked several jobs to earn money to 
attend college.  She picked strawberries and cher-
ries, etc., at her Aunt Josephine’s (Theodore 
Turley, Isaac Turley, Alma Turley, Charles Turley, 
Josephine) farm in Orem.  She also worked for the 
“Labor Express” going out into the big cherry or-
chards with a friend to pick cherries, and she took 

care of a family and their children while living in 
Provo.   
 
While at BYU, she spent four years as secretary to 
the Division of Religion at BYU and then a year as 
personal secretary to then-BYU President Ernest L. 
Wilkinson, who inscribed a book to her when she 
left to get married that said, “To the best secretary 
I have had since coming to BYU.”  My mother got a 
bachelor’s degree in Elementary Education from 
BYU in August 1952, prior to beginning her work 
for President Wilkinson.  

 
 

Ella Mae Turley got her bachelor’s degree in Elementary 
Education from BYU in August 1952.  

 

In about May of 1952, while Ella Mae was working 
as a secretary in the Religion Department, a man 
came by the main office asking for directions.   As 
they talked Ella Mae found that his name was 
Gerard Judd.  He was attending Purdue University 
in Indiana, and was close to reaching his goal of 
obtaining a PhD in Chemistry.  They became better 
acquainted over the next year, writing to each 
other nearly every day for the whole summer.  Ella 
traveled by train to visit Gerard in Indiana at 
Christmas-time.  By the spring their relationship 
began to solidify, and they were married 23 June 
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1953 in the Salt Lake temple.  After a brief honey-
moon, the started off for Indiana and a new life 
together.   

 
Gerard was just finishing his thesis for a PhD in 
Chemistry, and though it was a foreign language to 
Mother she was somehow able to type it for him.  
He was on the District High Council in the Church 
and they immediately called Ella Mae to be the 
District Relief Society President, before she had 
ever even attended Relief Society!  They enjoyed 
traveling around on weekends, him giving talks in 
church and her meeting with the Relief Society 
sisters.   
 
While they were still at Purdue University their 
first child was born prematurely on January 16, 
1954, and lived just four hours.  Before he died, 
Gerard and the Branch President, John Simonson 
gave the baby a name and a blessing. They named 
him Gerard Forsyth Judd, Jr.  I imagine the won-
derful reunion taking place between mother and 
our brother Gerard Jr.  
 
During the early months of 1954, Dad accepted a 
job with Jefferson Chemical Company in Austin, 
Texas.  After they moved to Texas, they hoped to 
have more children but were warned by a Doctor, 
that because of mother’s health, this might not be 
possible.  Somewhere while in Austin, Texas,  Ella 
Mae became asthmatic.  The trials with asthma 
were scary and life threatening at times.   Asthma 
became a full blown struggle that she dealt with 
during her life.  At this time, there was a desperate 
need for foster parents in Austin, and  the County 
was delighted to find a young couple with seem-
ingly much to offer.  The first placement with them 
was a little girl, Donna Lou Brown, five years old.  
About nine months after Donna Lou came to live 
with them Robert Verle Judd was born, and two 
months later the County called to say they had 
two other little girls who needed a place to stay 
for just two weeks.  Our parents agreed to take 
care of these two little sisters, Martha and Linda 
Burleson. 
 
 

The stay of Martha, Linda and Donna Lou lasted 
months, and then years.  Less than a year after 
Robert was born, Marcianne came along.  This lit-
tle family became close knit and all the children 
felt they were “real” brothers and sisters.  Through 
miraculous means, Martha, Linda, and Donna Lou 
finally ended up being permanently placed in the 
Judd home, and then adopted.  They were then 
later sealed in the Arizona temple to Gerard and 
Ella Mae.  By the time the adoption was com-
pleted Frederick Lee (November 1, 1957) and 
Gayle (April 17, 1958) were born and on August 
22, 1960, Reuben Turley Judd was born, complet-
ing a total of nine children, counting Gerard Jr.   

 
After nearly 10 years in Austin, the family moved 
to Mesa, then to Phoenix to be near Dad’s employ-
ment in Litchfield Park and help Ella Mae improve 
her developing Asthma.  Here the last three chil-
dren, Priscilla (February 1, 1964), Annette 
(December 14, 1965) and Karlan (June 29, 1968) 
were born, bringing the total to 12 children, 
eleven living.  

   Ella Mae & Gerard F. Judd Sr.— Wedding 1953 
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 We could turn to the mundane tasks of life and 
find Ella Mae in a constant state of providing 
throwing herself into the service of others.  She 
could be found making meals, making clothes, 
driving children to all of their activities, tending to 
broken bones, split foreheads, concussions, 
chicken pox,  mumps, and so many other child-
hood diseases, washing, ironing, shopping, taking 
the car in to get it fixed (most of the time after 
one of the children drove it), enforcing piano prac-
ticing and homework, taking time to write letters, 
putting together newsletters, writing biographies 
and books, and more.  These tasks took her time in 
life, but they were not her life.  She loved to serve 
others when she was able, never complaining, 
ever striving to give more.  She learned how to 
store food and she used what she canned.  She 
taught her children to make jelly and jam, to can 
fruit, to make bread, raisins, and other things from 
scratch.  She made her car available to her emerg-
ing mechanic sons, to let them tune it up, do oil 
changes, and learn to fix things when they broke.   
 
Some have associated her life with the mantra 
“Love is the answer”. She had great faith in the 
faith and prayers of children.  She often recounted 
experiences to her family members that whenever 
traumatic or difficult events would happen, and 
they happened often in her life, she would gather 
the available children together and pray with 
them.  The results were always miraculous. 
 
The Value of Work 
 
When two of her boys, Fred and Robert were 
about 8 and 10 years old, Dad bought them a lawn 
mower and some other lawn equipment and en-
couraged them to start a business, mowing lawns 
for neighbors.  Mom was an important part of 
their success as she helped them load up their 
equipment and take them around to do their 
lawns.   
 
I remember Mother making peanut brittle, divin-
ity, and other candies to raise money to build our 
chapel.  I also remember the family going and do-
nating labor to construct the chapel at 59th Avenue 

and Clarendon.  Today, chapels are built entirely 
by tithing funds, and local donations are not re-
quired.  Back then, the members had to raise a 
certain percentage, and they contributed labor to 
build the church buildings.  During a particularly 
challenging time, when Dad became severely ill, a 
building project was underway at the Church and 
the Bishop was asking for pledges for donations to  
finish the project.  A special meeting was held 
where the pledges were to be signed.  Because of 
an undiagnosed illness, Dad was not able to attend 
the meeting.  Before Mom left she asked him how 
much she should pledge and without hesitation he 
said, $300.00.  At that time $300 sounded like a 
fortune.  His total salary at that time was $700 per 
month.  
 
One thing Mother did which was a little bit out of 
the ordinary was to decide to go back to work in 
her mid-50s.  She kept hearing about computers, 
and realized her typing and other office skills were 

being outmoded very quickly.  When Brother Phil 
Frandsen opened a computer store, he let her 
come and type the church newsletter on his com-
puters.  “… how exciting it was for me to learn this 
skill.  This led to my trying my hand at getting sev-
eral jobs which allowed me to increase my skills.”  
First of all, she worked for the Sentinel Newspa-
pers for $3.50 an hour.”  
 

Gerard and Ella Mae Judd’s 50th Wedding Anniversary.  Three chil-
dren missing from the picture.  From Left to Right:  Marcianne John-
son, Gayle Juhl, Reuben Judd, Martha Mow, Priscilla Banbury, Robert 
Judd, Fred Judd.  Sitting down:  Annette Raley, Gerard F. Judd, Sr. Ella 
Mae Judd, Karlan Judd 
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It was soon after another job, grant writing experi-
ence that she found an advertisement for a legal 
secretary for an attorney just starting his legal 
practice.  Ella Mae worked for the next seven 
years until Gerard had a heart attack and they 
moved to their current home in Peoria.   
 
Ella Mae was an example of service in the Church.  
When only 13, she helped teach a primary class.  
When she was 15, she was responsible for the mu-
sic among the youth in her ward, and played the 
piano while her best friend led.  When she was in 
college, she was an effective stake missionary and 
helped train other missionaries as part of her re-
sponsibilities.  She was a district relief society 
president when she was just 23 years old, and 
travelled in branches in Indiana to help provide 
service and training to other Relief Society sisters.  
She has been a Gospel Doctrine teacher and a 
Family Relations Instructor for more than a dec-
ade.  She served as a ward Relief Society president 
twice.  She had a special interest in Family History 
and Genealogy. 
 
During her service as Relief Society President in 
the Nineteenth Ward, sometime in the late 1970’s 
and early 1980’s, mother recalls five wonderful 
years of service and love.  There were still several 
children at home, sometimes one on a mission, 
some away at school, plenty of responsibility at 
home.  But then she had the strength to handle it.   
 
“How many times did I drive to Mesa to obtain 
welfare orders for several families, sometimes as 
many as five, and then deliver the orders to the 
people when I returned...I remember the opportu-
nities for teaching others.   
 
Piano Lessons and Music 
  
Fred, one of her sons said the other day that music 
must have been in our genes somehow.  Well, Dad 
had a beautiful voice, and mother had a talent for 
playing the piano.  So at eight years of age, each of 
us children got to look forward to two main events 
in our lives: being baptized, and taking piano les-
sons. 

Fred said that mother always told him “The princi-
ple of free agency doesn’t apply here.  Not taking 
lessons is not an option.”  When he wanted to quit 
taking lessons at about 13 years old, she told her 
other son, Reuben “When you are old enough to 
make a wise decision here, then I’ll let you make 
the decision.”  Week after week, year after year, 
Mother drove child after child to piano lessons and 
set up practice schedules that we were expected 
to follow (though we weren’t very consistent and 
sometime put up a fight).  We performed weekly 
in Family Home Evening, and although none of us 
became concert pianists, we have been able to 
provide service in our lives, pursue professional 
music opportunities and enjoyment personally, in 
our families and other associations. 
 
Family Home Evening 
 
I’m not sure if we know why we started to have 
FHE twice a week, but each Sunday evening we 
had a formal FHE with songs, prayers and a lesson.  
Monday was talent night.  We think mother must 
have been behind the tradition.  At least she was a 
great supporter.  Each week, we performed piano 
pieces, and the evening often included Dad and 
others singing, talents such as poetry, or a book 
review or magazine article by Mother.  There was 
also dancing, acrobatics, and even standing on our 
heads…even Dad was game to stand on his head.  
It was usually a fun evening, at least that’s how we 
like to remember it.  Fred keeps us honest by say-
ing we called it “Monday night at the fights,” as we 
would often hear the same piece over and over, 
bringing comments like “Not the Clementi Sonat-
ina again!”  Patience and persistence got Mom 
through.  We had lots of friends and visitors at-
tend our Monday FHEs, and many would join in 
the fun.   
 
Mother remembers the early Family Home Eve-
nings: “Robert, barely walking, [would] toddle over 
to the piano, climb up on the bench and do his 
part.  The others followed.  She states in her his-
tory “This was especially important for the 
adopted daughters, for they had certainly never 
before had that kind of attention paid to them.  
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Donna Lou was really excited when she chose to 
take her turn by dancing, after she had started to 
take ballet lessons.  Martha we learned had a lot 
of vocal talent and soon was wanting to sing or 
direct our songs.  Linda also learned to play and 
perform on the piano. 
 
Being There and Being With 
 
Mother had an enormous capacity to give to oth-
ers, and her quiet influence was so powerful in 
supporting those she loved and bringing miracles, 
blessings, and comforts into their lives.  She defi-
nitely was aware of each of us and our situations 
in life, even though there were many of us to 
worry about.  She wrote individual letters to us 
when we were away from home. When Fred was 
in Argentina on a mission, he remembers her an-
swering his letters specifically as though she were 
there with him. She once mentioned publicly that 
she felt she had in essence lived his mission with 
him, living what she perceived to be the mission 
rules, studying her scriptures more, serving with 
more diligence, and even hitchhiking across Argen-
tina, which Fred did on his mission.   
 
Whenever her children or others for that matter 
we were going through challenges or a period of 
adversity and growth, she was there, with assur-
ance that she was fasting and praying for them.  
Marci remembers receiving this assurance when 
she was at BYU and mother coming to visit her to 
let her know she was caring about her and her suc-
cess.  Each of us who knows Ella Mae knows she is 
just that kind of person.   
 
Later years, unable to walk very well, she would 
still get in her car, and go to Priscilla’s house just 
to deliver a little gift on her birthday.  Several days 
during Ella Mae’s illness, her children would go by 
and visit Mother.  As you sat by her bedside, she 
always was so happy to see her family.  Jordan 
Raley (grandchild) made a comment that 
“Grandma always remembered all of the cousins’ 
names”.    Since Ella Mae had 54 grandchildren 
and 23 great-grandchildren that wasn’t an easy 
task.  It was easy for Ella Mae because of her ca-

pacity to love others.  She made daily phone calls 
to her daughter, Annette and other siblings too.  
She tried to send birthday cards to her grandchil-
dren when she could. 
 
When her granddaughter Kami was staying with 
and taking care of her, Mom crocheted a special 
blanket for Kami’s sister Marcilee who was expect-
ing.  She finished the main part of the blanket, but 
was unable to finish all of it.  With the energy re-
maining, she drew a picture of how she wanted it 
to look…and gave to Kami to give to Marcilee. 

 
 
 

How She Replenished 
 
I rarely heard mother say she needed some private 
time to take care of herself.  But she did find ways 
to replenish her energy, and be able to gain 
strength to go through each day with a positive 
outlook and ability to give.   
 
She found energy in the meetings she attended at 
Church and for her callings, as they provided in-
sight and contact with others that lifted her spirit 
and gave her courage to handle whatever situa-
tion came her way. 
Family home evening and listening to her children 
sing or play or read.  She really didn’t like the ra-
dio, and often would turn it off in favor of talking 
or listening to real music, whether off or on key. 
She loved her TV shows:  NEWS, CNN, Law and 

 
 

Kami Kaye was a 
caregiver for Ella 
Mae Judd before she 
left for her mission. 
They formed a spe-
cial bond between 
them.   Together, 
they were able to 
knit a special baby 
blanket for Kami’s 
sister Marcilee and 
her new baby. 
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Order, Political discussions, Perry Mason.  After 
children left, mom & dad even stooped to deca-
dence and watched Dallas, and Judge Judy.  BYU 
TV was her favorite – listening to talks given by 
church leaders, and programs that included music. 
 
She attended church for recharge of her spirit.  
She once commented to one of her children that 
she could count on her fingers the number of 
times she had missed going to church in her life.  
She loved the hymns, and loved to sit next to one 
of her children and sing to them in church.   
 
Making Ends Meet 
 
Although there were 11 of us we always had our 
needs met, and knew that Dad and Mom always 
were faithful in paying their tithing and other of-
ferings, and helping others who were less fortu-
nate.  Mother didn’t care about the status of a 
person, She viewed each as a child of God, worthy 
of her time and resources.  She encouraged her 
children to be self-reliant and to pursue high ideals 
and goals.     
 
Special Bonds 
 
Mother is our bridge between generations.  She 
was close to her Grandmothers and Grandfathers 
Turley and Wimmer, hundreds of aunts, uncles 
and cousins.  She had special relationships with 
her mother Margaret and her father Wallace 
Turley.  She also dearly loved her siblings, her sis-
ters Donna Lee and Loreine, and her brothers Alan 
and Wayne.  Because she and Donna Lee were 
only 18 months apart and spent several of their 
early years working together in support of their 
family, they had a special sisterly bond that not 
only was strong in their early life, but continued 
throughout Donna Lee’s life, and is surely continu-
ing today.   
 
She was loyal to her husband Gerard, and gave 
him the love and support that he needed through-
out his life.  He recalled on several occasions to-
wards the end of his life how much mother had 
done for him, and their family. 

   
Extended family  
 
Mother authored the first book about her G G 
grandfather Theodore Turley, and continued a life-
long pursuit to ensure the continuation of his leg-
acy through a newsletter that she worked on sin-
gle handedly for many years.  She felt so blessed 
by all of the descendants of Theodore Turley she 
met.  As there are over 3000 descendants of Theo-
dore Turley, her work has been important in bring-
ing his family together through the exchange of 
information in the newsletter.  She also has com-
piled several biographies, of her grandparents, 
parents, and her sister Donna Lee. 
 
In the late 1980’s, Ella Mae became acquainted 
with Faaki Richter, a Tongan immigrant living in 
here ward, who recounted to mother several sto-
ries of her life.  These stories were very inspira-
tional to her, and she began collecting them, at 
first to have stories to tell the family in Family 
Home Evening.  Later she began editing her writ-
ings to and self published this book. She learned a 
great deal about the Tongan people and their 
faith.  If you would like a copy of this book, please 
send $8 (just enough for postage) and we will send 
one to you.   
    
Getting Up and Moving Forward – First Christmas 
with Gerard 
 
She recalled the following during difficult times, “I 
picked up my spirits, as has been my way of get-
ting through life’s difficult situations, and won-
dered how we could have a nice day.  We invited 
the missionaries over for Christmas dinner and 
also a couple of single students from the West 
who were attending Purdue and who would ap-
preciate a home-cooked meal, as one example.  
We did have a great day as we always enjoyed vis-
iting with these young people, and they liked our 
home-like atmosphere.  We continued corre-
sponding with them for many years after leaving 
Purdue.” 
 
 



11 

11 

During her last few weeks of her life, she reserved 
her strength to give special messages of love to 
those at her bed side.  She would suddenly awake 
from a deep sleep, look at those who were with 
her and say things like “I’m so thankful for you” 
“You are an amazing person” “You take such good 
care of me” and several other very personal mes-
sages that each recipient with treasure all their 
lives. 
 
Mother truly exemplified the scripture ex-
pounded by the Savior in his ministry. 
 
31  ¶ When the Son of man shall come in his glory, 
and all the holy angels with him, then shall he sit 
upon the throne of his glory: 
32  And before him shall be gathered all nations: 
and he shall separate them one from another, as a 
shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats: 
33  And he shall set the sheep on his right hand, 
but the goats on the left. 
34  Then shall the King say unto them on his right 
hand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of 
the world: 
35  For I was an hungred, and ye gave me meat: I 
was thirsty, and ye gave me drink: I was a stranger, 
and ye took me in: 
36  Naked, and ye clothed me: I was sick, and ye 
visited me: I was in prison, and ye came unto me. 
37  Then shall the righteous answer him, saying, 
Lord, when saw we thee an hungred, and fed 
thee?  or thirsty, and gave thee drink? 
38  When saw we thee a stranger, and took thee 
in?  or naked, and clothed thee? 
39  Or when saw we thee sick, or in prison, and 
came unto thee? 
40 And the King shall answer and say unto them, 

Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these my 
brethren, ye have done it unto me. 

 
                   (Matthew 25:31 – 40) 

 
 
 
 

 
At the 50th Wedding Anniversary, June 2003 
We counted : 
12 children 
54 Grandchildren 
23 Great Children 
 
 
 
If you would like to send a memory for our 
Mother’s Scapbook, please send it to Annette J. 
Raley, 5831 W. Wethersfield Drive, Glendale, AZ 
85304. 

 
 

 

 

Ella Mae (sitting) From Left: Wayne Turley, LaRene De-
spaine, Donna Turley, Alan Turley.  Ella Mae’s four siblings. 
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!  Deadline Extension  ! 
 
The December 31

st
 2008 deadline for submission 

of your family pedigree update has been extended 
to ??? 
 
It has become evident that many of you need more 
time to consult with far-flung family members to fill 
in some information and add some individuals 
missing in your family pedigree. There may not be 
another update for 30 more years. The Red Book 
update must therefore be as complete and accu-
rate as possible. 
 
There will be three elements comprising the up-
date:  
 
1) Completing the descendancy pedigree,  
 
2) Including a short bio (200-300 words) of 

each family unit (husband, wife and chil-
dren, if any),     

 
3)   Pictures of each family unit. 
 
We will rely heavily on the information in the Red 
Book regarding Theodore and the next couple of 
generations. They are gone and the information 
that we insert for them will pretty much be what 
now exists. If any of you have additional informa-
tion regarding those early generations we will wel-
come any and all submittals. We also hope to have 
access to the Theodore Turley biography in proc-
ess by Richard Turley, Jr., and insert it where ap-
propriate. Richard is extremely busy with his new 
position as Assistant Church Historian and may not 
have it available for the update. 
 
Where are we at regarding the flow of update 
material to us?  
 
There are 23 descendant lines from Theodore: 
8 of them have no active representatives, 
2 of them have inactive representatives, 
13 have active representatives, 
8 active lines have submitted some material, 
5 active lines have submitted no material. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
What does all of this mean?  
 
Simply put, at the rate we are going, the Red Book 
update will NOT be complete. 
The dilemma this creates for us is – when do we 
go to press with an incomplete book? 
What do we do to correct this situation? 
 
All of us need to get involved! 
 
Somewhere out there are many of you that have 
compiled, collected, or hoarded information on your 
family or the larger Turley family that you need to 
share with us. 
 
Others of you need to pick up the telephone and 
call family members and coax the information out 
of them that we desperately need to complete this 
much needed update! 
 
I spoke recently with one of the active reps that has 
added almost 1,000 individuals to the record of her 
great-great-grand mother’s posterity. Her secret is 
simple – she uses an old-fashioned instrument 
called the telephone. She has accomplished all of 
this in just a couple of months. 
 
Information will be accepted in any form – but pref-
erably in digital form. 
Send in those pedigrees, family group records, 
bios and pictures. 
Pictures can be in digital form or hard copy. 
Update your family mailing lists and call lists and 
send them in too, even email addresses. 
Don’t know who your family line representative is? 
Check the Family Representative Roster in the 
newsletter. 
 

It can be done. It must be done. 
Will you help me do it? 
 
David Turley (Lawrence-Edward-Isaac-Theodore) 
 
801 521-0495    davidturley@byu.net 
   

  

        RED BOOK  UPDATE      UPDATE 
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As many of you know, we have 

taken the challenge to update the red Theo-

dore Turley Family Book that was pub-

lished in 1978.  This is a monumental task, 

involving hundreds of family members and 

descendants.  I am the family representa-

tive for the Charlotte Turley branch of 

our family.  I grew up in California, know-

ing very few relatives.  I did not even know 

I was a part of the Turley/Bushman fami-

lies until a few years ago, so when this task 

was put in front of me, I tried to ignore it as 

long as I could.   

 

With the new year came a resolution 

to dig in and start finding our branch of the 

family.  The first thing I did was get a ged-

com copy of Charlotte’s branch from 

David Turley, our data collection coordina-

tor. [davidturley@byu.net] David can eas-

ily email a gedcom of your branch to you.  

Charlotte’s descendant branches included 

1003 family members to that point.  Most 

of these were entered into the data files 

from the red Theodore Turley book and a 

few other sources. 

 

I inherited a mailing list of Char-

lotte’s descendants that was about 10 years 

old from the previous family rep.  It in-

cluded 5 or 6 pages of names and addresses 

of people, but no phone numbers.  I did not 

know any of these people.  

 

To begin, I created a new file and 

downloaded the Charlotte gedcom from 

David.  Once this base of family members  

was in my computer, I printed out 

Descendant Charts on each of Charlotte’s 

10 children.  This gave me a generational 

list of which family members we already 

knew.  My job was to take it from there. 

 

I could see that this would be a 

phone call project, so I took the names I 

had on the old mailing list and went to 

whitepages.com and started putting names 

in, hoping to find some of these family 

members still living in the same places.  I 

found several phone numbers and listed 

them with the names.  When I had enough 

for an evening of phone calls, I summoned 

my courage and made my first call. 

 

Since that evening several weeks 

ago, I have made hundreds of phone calls, 

and I have loved every minute of it.  

Here’s the process that has evolved with 

each call: 
 

1.  ―Hello, (call the person by 

name).  My name is Ann Lewis and I am 

calling from Orem Utah. I got your name 

and number from (your mom, sibling, a 

family mailing list, phone book, etc.) I 

am a member of the Theodore Turley Fam-

ily Organization and I am the family rep in 

charge of his daughter, Charlotte Turley 

Bushman.  We are in the process of updat-

ing a book on Theodore Turley’s descen-

dants that was published in the 1970s.  You 

and I are both members of that branch of 

the family.‖ 

 

When I make the call, I have that 

Gathering and Updating Family Members 

How To’s   By Ann Lewis (GG Granddaughter of Charlotte Turley Bushman) 
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person’s family on my computer screen so 

that I am able to remind them of how their 

family ties back to Charlotte, and I explain 

which line I descend through and how we 

are related (most are 2nd or 3rd cousins).   

2.  ―Do you have a few minutes to 

help me make sure the information I have 

on your family is correct?‖   

Then I go over the information on 

that person’s parents, or other family mem-

bers they would know about, which helps 

to establish my credibility and understand-

ing of their family.  I want to dispel any 

feeling of suspicion they may have that I 

am a stranger trying to dupe them into 

giving me information that would cause 

identity theft concerns. 

I might ask them to confirm birth 

dates or death dates.  I add burial places 

that were not included in the TT Book.  

 

Then I ask them if I might update 

their immediate family information.  I only 

ask for birth, marriage, and death dates and 

places.  As they give me the information, I 

type it into my computer data base.  I use a 

head attachment/ear piece on my phone so 

my hands are free to type or take notes. 

3.  After I have entered all family 

members and dates, I ask them for their 

contact information (mailing address, 

phone #s, and email), with the promise that 

this information will be protected within 

the family.  I assure them that my own per-

sonal information is right next to theirs, 

and I will guard it carefully.  I have prom-

ised to contact them in the coming months 

to let them know about this project and 

how they might access copies of our work.  

I also let them know about the newsletter 

and websites that have Turley/Bushman 

information, and I let tell them that once 

my contact data base is complete, I will be 

contacting them to send them family treas-

ures, which will include photographs, his-

tories, obituaries, and interesting informa-

tion about our ancestors that will be of 

great interest to them. 

 

Next I ask them if they would help 

me to contact their children by giving me 

phone numbers of each of their family 

members.  Rather than collecting grand-

children’s information, I have found it 

more reliable to get the phone numbers of 

their children and call them each individu-

ally to introduce myself and get the infor-

mation from a more direct source (mothers 

and fathers, rather than grandparents).  

These parents attended the births, and usu-

ally have more accurate information. 

4.  I repeat the steps above with each 

generation, collecting names, dates, and 

places, and then collecting contact informa-

tion on each family. 

5.  The next step is to ask if they 

know of any other family members that I 

should contact–cousins, aunts, or uncles, 

etc.  I also like to ask specific questions 

about missing family members I’m having 

trouble finding.  Many know each other 

and send Christmas cards between 

branches of the families.  I also ask if they 

might know the married names of the 

women in older generations so that I can 

look for them in online phone books.  Once 

a woman marries and changes her name, it 

can be hard to track her down. 

 

It has been a great help to give my 

phone number and email information out to 

each family I contact as I gather their 

phone numbers and emails.  Often, I will 

send a quick email thanking them for their 
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help (which puts my email in their box) 

and which allows them to contact me again 

if they need to. 

 

Some family members have said, 

―Can I just email my information to you?‖  

―Of course!‖ I reply, and I make note of 

that in my notebook as we visit.  I also 

keep track of which family members seem 

to be the record keepers in their families, so 

I can return to them for help if I need it. 

 

6.  The last step is to keep a good 

record of each conversation.  After adding 

information from each individual I speak 

with, I create a source in my data base for 

that person with their name as the author of 

that source.  It looks like this: 

 
Personal information of Joe Blow Turley 

Author: Joe Blow Turley 

Notes: ―As per phone conversation with (or    

 email to) Ann Lewis on 10 Feb. 2009.‖ 

 

I attach this source to each individual’s in-

formation given to me in that phone call (or 

in an email).   

When this is complete, I check off 

the name from my list, circling the name of 

the person I spoke to, with a date beside it, 

I check in a different color to show I have 

entered their contact information, and 

check in a 3rd color to show that I’ve en-

tered the source information.  That way if 

something is missing, I can easily go back, 

knowing what was left out. 

 

I try to make most of my phone 

calls during the evening hours or on 

weekends when it’s easier to find people 

at home, although many retired family 

members are home during the daytime.  

Avoid the dinner hour, or calls after 

10:00 p.m.  

 

I hope this information is helpful to 

those of you who are helping us to gather 

our family members.  Even if you are not a 

family rep, helping to gather your own im-

mediate family information and that of 

your siblings will be a great help to us.  

Eventually we hope to locate every living 

descendant.   

All of the information we gather 

should be sent to David Turley at 

[davidturley@byu.net].  Computer files 

can easily be emailed.  If you have ques-

tions about how to do that, please con-

tact David.  

 

This project has been fun and re-

warding.  Not only have I met 100’s of 

wonderful relatives from across the nation, 

I have uncovered a few real Treasures.  

This morning I went to visit Marian Ander-

son Barker, who I met for the first time on 

the phone 3 weeks ago.  She showed me a 

hand-written letter from Charlotte’s hus-

band, Jacob Bushman, to my great grand-

mother, Grace, written in 1900.  In the let-

ter he expressed his love for his family and 

grandchildren.  I felt as if he were speaking 

to me as well.  Marian also had a beautiful 

portrait photograph of Charlotte I’d never 

seen before.   

Great and wonderful blessings at-

tend this work.  As I am making phone 

calls, I often feel as if Charlotte, herself, 

is looking over my shoulder, smiling 

down on her family, thrilled that we are re-

uniting ourselves.   

 

If you have any questions or would 

like any help learning how to update your 

family lines, please call or email me at 

annlewis@byu.net, or 801 376-3417. 
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A Brief History 

of 

Edward Franklin Turley 

(1869-1940) 

& 

Ida Elizabeth Eyring Turley 

(1874-1952) 
 

Compiled by their Grandson, Richard E. Turley, Sr. 

with help from other members of the Family.  

 

Editors note: While this article is well documented, most 

of the citations are omitted  due to space restraints.   

 

In the last article it was mentioned that Edward's bride, 

Ida, was born Dec. 9, 1874 in St. George, Utah, daugh-

ter of Henry Eyring and Mary Bommeli Eyring.  St. 

George had been Ida’s home town, the place of her 

birth.  Ida received her endowments in the St. George 

Temple when she was only 14 years of age, and subse-

quently did work for the dead before her family moved 

their residence to Colonia Juarez, Chihuahua, Mexico.  

Edward and Ida could have shortened their journey and 

gone to the St. George Temple to be married, but they 

chose to go all the way north to Salt Lake City instead.  

They did not go alone.   In addition to Edward and Ida, 

two other couples from the Mormon Colonies went with 

them and they too were married at the same time.  They 

were Ida’s brother, Edward C. Eyring & Caroline Rom-

ney and Samuel Edwin McClellan & Bertha Maria 

Lewis.  All three couples traveled together on the train 

from Mexico to Salt Lake City and all were married the 

same day;  Ida's mother, Mary Bommeli Eyring, went 

along with the three couples to witness the marriage and 

to act as their chaperon. 

 

The event of their marriage must have been one of the 

most exciting and gala events the colonies had seen.  

After returning to Colonia Juarez, a double wedding 

reception was held for Edward F. & Ida Eyring Turley 

and Edward C. & Caroline Romney Eyring at the home 

of Ida and Edward C.'s parents, Henry and Mary B. Ey-

ring.  In the words of Ida, 

 

―It was the largest and most important social event that 

had been held in the Colonies.  We entertained 80 peo-

ple at dinner and all the adult population were invited to 

the dance in the evening.  It was a very pleasant affair 

and we 

were thankful for the privilege of being mar-

ried in the temple for time and eternity, to start 

our married life in the right way. . .‖ [The Di-

ary of Ida Elizabeth Eyring Turley, transcribed 

and published by Richard E. Turley, Sr., Salt 

Lake City, Utah, January 1997] 

 

Edward and Ida in Their Own Home 
 

Edward and Ida lived for two months in their father and 

mother's home.  Then on January 11, 1894 they moved 

into their own new house in Colonia Juarez, Mexico,   

"a one story, 3 room house with a small bath room and 

an ample sleeping porch." [Clarence Franklin Turley, 

Letter to Richard E. Turley, Sr., June 12, 1995.] 

 

Edward & Ida Begin to "Multiply 

and Replenish the Earth" 

 

On June 13th, 1894, Ida gave 

birth to their first-born son, Ed-

ward Franklin Turley, but he 

died that same day.  Their next 

child was a daughter born on 

May 16, 1895; her name was 

Ida Elizabeth Turley, she was 

named after her mother. 

 

Edward Called On A 

Mission 
 

On December 16, 1895 Edward was ordained a Seventy 

in the 99th Quorum of Seventies by Edward Stevenson, 

of the First Council of the Seventy.  On May 5, 1897 

Edward Franklin Turley received a notice from Box B 

in Salt Lake City calling him to serve as a missionary in 

the Northern States Mission.  Edward and Ida's son, 

Edward Vernon Turley, was born May 30, 1897 just 

prior to Edward's departure.  On June 14, 1897 Edward 

departed for Salt Lake City, Utah, to be set apart for his 

mission.  Townspeople from the Mormon Colonies con-

tributed at his farewell festivities and testimonial; the 

proceeds were used by Edward to help cover his mis-

sionary expenses. 

 

On the 2nd of July 1897, Edward arrived in Cincinnati, 

Ohio.  President David J. Davis and several missionaries 

met him at the Union Depot.  Mission headquarters 

were located at 214 Dorsey Street, Cincinnati, Ohio.  

While on his mission he was able to visit many Turley 

families and obtain genealogies of some of the Turley 

progenitors.  Edward was diligent in his work; he stud-

ied and worked hard to succeed in the mission field. 

    Edward & Ida Wedding 
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While he was on this mission, Edward's daughter, Ida 

Elizabeth Turley, passed away on February 18, 1899.  

According to Edward's wife, Ida, he later informed her 

that he knew through a dream that their daughter had 

died: 

―My husband saw her in a dream and knew 

when she had passed away.‖ [Diary of Ida 

Elizabeth Eyring Turley, p. 2.] 

 

Thus, Edward & Ida had lost their first two children.  

However, the truths of the restored gospel of Jesus 

Christ gave comfort to Edward and Ida; their temple 

marriage for time and all eternity assured them that little 

Ida and their first-born, Edward, would be as much a 

part of their eternal family as the other children. 

 

In spite of his grief, Edward continued to work hard in 

the mission field.  His diligence was recognized and he 

was appointed Secretary of the Missionary Conference 

and remained so until he was released on Sept. 26, 1899.  

While laboring in Cincinnati he baptized six young Ger-

mans, and in Zanesville he baptized a Brother Taylor, a 

United States Army Veteran of the War with Mexico;  

Taylor was with the troops that captured Mexico City.  

Taylor was baptized at the boat landing in the Muskin-

gum River, a tributary of the Ohio River.  

 

Ida Supported Ed on His Mission 
 

Edward was away from home for a little more than 2 

years.  During that time the challenge for his financial 

support belonged to Ida.  She states in her journal that 

she worked hard to sustain her husband in the mission 

field as well as to support her little family: 

 

―I worked hard caring for our 

orchard, sold fruit and managed 

to send him money to keep him 

on his mission. ― 

 

Edward Returns 

From His Mission 
 
Edward received his missionary 

release Sept. 26, 1899 from 

President Ben E. Rich of the Southern States Mission 

with headquarters in Chattanooga, Tennessee.   

 

Upon his return from his mission, Edward was met in El 

Paso, Texas by his brother Charley, his wife Ida and 

their son Vernon.  After returning to Colonia Juarez, 

Edward was employed by his father-in-law, Henry Ey-

ring, in the Co-op Store. [The Juarez Cooperative Mer-

cantile Co.],  

The year following Edward’s return from the mission 

field, he negotiated a contract to haul mail, furniture and 

merchandise for the Co-op and for the Bentley-Harris 

Store.  It was also during that year, 1900, on the 16th 

of July that Ida gave birth to another son, Clarence 

Franklin Turley. 

 

Edward & Ida and Plural Marriage 
 

Following his freight-hauling venture, Edward dedi-

cated his attention to farming, horticulture and raising 

cattle.  During the latter part of the year 1900, the Juarez 

Stake Presidency came to Edward and Ida suggesting 

that they consider the proposal that Edward take the 

widow Annie Walser as a second wife.  Annie had pre-

viously been married and sealed to Henry Samuel 

Walser on Nov. 18, 1892, with whom she had two chil-

dren, Phyllis Walser and Frederick Wendon Walser.  

Annie's husband, Henry, was killed in a sawmill acci-

dent on Oct. 12, 1897, and she must have been having a 

difficult time meeting the needs of her little family.  

Following the counsel of their Stake Presidency, Ed-

ward and Ida agreed to the proposal, Annie consented, 

and the marriage took place on January 6, 1901.  

[Although plural marriages in the Church were not sanc-

tioned in the United States after President Wilford 

Woodruff issued the Manifesto of 1890, plural mar-

riages did continue to be consummated in the Mormon 

colonies of Mexico until the Second Manifesto which 

was issued by President Joseph F. Smith in 1904.] 

 

As was customary in plural marriages, the children of 

one marriage called the wife of the second marriage 

their ―Aunt.‖  Therefore, for the children of Edward & 

Ida, Annie became Aunt Annie.  Now with two families, 

Edward moved Ida and their children north to ―a red 

brick two-story house . . . about a block away . . . on the 

opposite side of the street.‖ [Harold Emerson Turley, 

Letter to Richard E. Turley, May 23, 1995.] Annie and 

her two children moved into the smaller house. [Annie's 

home was later purchased by Clarence:  ―In 1926 when 

Anna, Lucile and I moved back to Colonia Juarez from 

Bisbee, Arizona I bought the home from Aunt Annie 

and in due time paid her.  Also, after her demise I 

bought the 2 ½ acre field from the Estate and Aunt An-

nie's children received their share.‖] 

 

The two families were thus separated by only a short 

distance which enabled Edward to function as a father to 

both families.  Edward and Annie's first child, Clara 

Ellen, was born on November 22, 1901 making three 

children in Annie's family. 
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On the 7th of June, 1902 another son, Henry Eyring 

Turley, came into the family of Edward and Ida; this 

son carried the name of Ida’s father; they now had three 

sons with the prospects that these sons would some day 

be able to help their father with the business of farming 

and ranching.  During the next six years Ida had no chil-

dren, but Annie had 

three sons: Walter 

Turley born on Octo-

ber 22, 1903, Aubrey 

Franklin Turley on 

May 25, 1906, and 

Lawrence Edward 

Turley on November 

8, 1908. 

 

Edward and Ida's son, Clarence, had many childhood 

memories about his father including the following: 

 

―As a small lad of four years I accom-

panied my older brother Vernon to 

carry lunch to father who was working 

on the J.S.A. [the Juarez Stake Acad-

emy] building in 1904.‖  

 

B. H. Roberts recorded the following about the JSA: ―. . 

. the Juarez Stake Academy [J.S.A.] was founded [in 

1897], where a four years course of high school and 

some college work was given; an example of educa-

tional advancement much needed in the republic of 

Mexico, as were also the examples in advanced methods 

of fruit growing, farming, gardening, colonizing, and 

home building generally.  But all these enterprises and 

examples so advantageous to northern Mexico were 

seriously halted by the anarchy that prevailed in Mexico 

from 1911 until recently--1928-1930.‖   

 

The Struggles of Turn-of-the-Century 

Farming 
 

Edward and Ida's son, Clarence, remembers the Fall and 

Winter of 1905 as follows: 

 

―I remember in Nov. 1905 we had the most 

snow ever in the colonies (until 1989).  We had 

18 inches of snow; 3 ft. of snow in the moun-

tains and then it began to rain.  Well, our river 

was huge.  Where our river joins the Pearson 

river (as it reaches Casas Grandes and Dublan) 

the west street in Dublan was the east shore 

line and the hills on the west were the west 

shore line.  Colonia Diaz townspeople worked 

night and day to save their town.  Colonia Oax-

aca above Colonia Morales in Sonora washed 

away; the only buildings saved were three 

homes and the school.  I was 5 years old; I 

pulled myself up to the window and looked out 

at the snow.  I saw the front gate open, and 

father led his saddle horse through; and, tied on 

the back of his saddle was a large buck deer.  

Dad had been in the mountains hunting with 

his friends when the snow fell.‖ 

 

Clarence also remembers other choice moments with his 

father, Edward, which took place in 1907: 

 

―When I was 7 years old, Dad hauled a load of apples, 

some pears, and peaches to Old Casas Grandes and I 

was his side-kick. [Clarence recalled that ―It some times 

took more than one day to dispose of it.‖] In the old 

town he put on the brake of the wagon and handed me 

the lines to hold the team.  The flies were bad; the 

horses new and fat.  They reared up fighting the flies; 

one horse got astride the tongue.  I began yelling, 

"father, father!"  How relieved a very scared boy was 

when father came to his rescue.  When the load was sold 

out, we drove to the Jackson flour mill and bought flour 

for the house and bran for our milk cows.  Many experi-

ences did I have with my father.  On the road home he'd 

hand me the lines and he'd count the money he'd taken 

in.  He probably had over a hundred pesos.  I could 

hardly wait to tell my friends: "Do you know that my 

father is a rich man?‖   To me that was a lot of money! 

 

―Dad was long on work and short on play.  As 

young striplings our recreation mostly was 

swimming in the river.  We often swam our 

horses in the "Nick Hole."  It was deep for 

about fifty yards.  One would ride and guide 

the horse and others would catch the horse's 

tail and be swished through the pool.  Boy oh 

boy was it fun.  The care takers of the blooded 

stallions Percheron (draft) Coach (for buggies 

and light rigs) Race horse, would swim them in 

this pool and when they came out of the water 

they shone and to me they were most beautiful.  

There were no Cadillac cars then, but to me as 

they pranced and shone, no man-made vehicle 

could compare with those beautiful horses. 

 

―Dad baptized me in the river on my 8th year 

birthday and before we reached home 

(walking) a heavy rain hit us midway and we 

were soaked again, but I loved it.  A nice party 

was waiting for me after I was dried and 

dressed.  

 

 

 

 

                            Eyring Store 
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A Daughter Is Born 

To Ida 

 
Ida's hopes and dreams were 

finally fulfilled when she gave 

birth to a choice little girl, 

Theresa Turley, born on the 

first day of Spring, March 21, 

1909, a beautiful time of the 

year in Colonia Juarez. 

 

Ed Hires Out as a 

Carpenter to Supplement his Income 
 

During the next two summers Edward worked as a car-

penter for the Pearson Lumber Co. at Pearson, Chihua-

hua, Mexico.  He would work there during the week and 

then return to his families on weekends.  While he was 

in Pearson his ―sons cared for the livestock and orchards 

and on Saturday afternoon‖ they would drive their ―fat 

team and spring wagon to Pearson‖ and bring their fa-

ther and ―a few passengers home.‖  The ―great sawmill 

town was named for the English millionaire who had 

built the Noreste de Mexico RR and was finishing the 

great saw mills (two), the largest in the world.  Only ½ 

of one mill ever operated.  The revolution ruined a won-

derful lumber business that could have given employ-

ment to hundreds of poor people.  Mr. Pearson went 

down with the great Titanic ship" and without Pearson 

the business eventually failed.‖  

 

In Clarence’s life story we read the following about his 

experience with his father, Edward F.: 

 

―I remember when the lumber camp called 

Pearson 16 miles south of us on the R.R. was 

begun.  The Pearson Co., spent a fortune build-

ing a town, stores and warehouses and two 

large saw mills thought to be the largest in the 

world at that time.  I would judge that this 

camp was begun in 1909 and continued on with 

construction during 1910 and 1911 even 

though the Madera Revolution had begun.  My 

father [Edward F.] worked on this job as a car-

penter remaining in Pearson during the week.  

Saturday P.M. we would hitch old Queen and 

Puss to our Bainwagon or was it the Winona?  

(Dad always had a good team, wagon and har-

ness and also a good saddle horse or horses and 

a good rifle and six shooter) We would drive to 

Pearson, often taking fruit to sell and return 

with father and other passengers.  

 

Ida and Annie Deliver their 

Last Children 
 

On April 26, 1911 Annie delivered her seventh child, 

a son, Louis Osborn Turley; there were now seven 

children in Edward's second family for he and Annie to 

teach, nurture, and care for.  The following November 

22, 1911, Ida delivered her last child, a son who they 

named Harold Emerson Turley.  It may have been 

that Edward or Ida, or both, were impressed by the writ-

ings of Ralph Waldo Emerson (1803-1882), the Ameri-

can author who lived and whose writings were popular 

during the time Edward and Ida were growing up.   

 

The Mormon Exodus From Mexico 
 

The Mexican Revolution brought, without much warn-

ing, a general exodus by the Mormons after the Church's 

General Authorities recommended that the colonists 

leave and return to the United States so as to avoid 

bloodshed.  They reluctantly left July 28 and 29, 1912.  

Many of those exiled from Mexico stayed in El Paso, 

Texas while others dispersed to various locations mostly 

in the western part of the United States.  Edward's sec-

ond wife, Annie Sariah Martineau Walser Turley, was 

reluctant to return to Mexico, therefore, she took her 

family and they went north to Logan, Utah settling in an 

area they considered to be much more secure and peace-

ful than Mexico.  Although Edward was not happy with 

the separation, he and Annie agreed to a friendly di-

vorce.  Edward "wrote a letter of divorcement ―giving 

her permission to leave, and he signed it.‖[Harold Emer-

son Turley, May 23, 1995, Op. Cit.]  Five children had 

resulted from this plural marriage of Edward Franklin 

and the widow Annie Walser.  [After leaving Mexico, 

Annie later met and married Alvin J. Hawkes in No-

vember of 1918.]  Ireta Pierce Turley, wife of Harold 

Emerson Turley, remembers in a lengthy conversation 

with her father-in-law, Edward, the following: 

 

―I had a very special experience with Edward Franklin 

Turley, my father-in-law.  About a year before his death, 

I was at the Turley home waiting to be picked up by my 

husband who had gone to the mountains to check on his 

ranch.  

 

―Dad Turley was generally a silent man.  Actu-

ally, this was the first face-to-face visit I had 

had with him.  Mother Turley was not present 

at the time.  He told me a lot about his experi-

ences.  When I told Harold about the visit, he 

was amazed. . . 

 

 

    Ida as a young mother 



20 

20 

―He visited with me for three hours.  I felt es-

pecially blessed for that visit.  He told me that 

he took both of his families to El Paso with the 

group of Saints, and had the intention of return-

ing with them to Colonia Juarez after the crisis 

was over.  However, his plural wife, Annie 

Martineau Walser, did not 

want to return and so she 

wanted written permission to 

leave.  Dad Turley told me 

that he wrote a paper giving 

her that permission and 

signed it, and gave her $10 

which was a pretty good sum 

of money at that time 

[especially for the exiled 

Colonists].  He was disap-

pointed at her  decision to 

leave.‖   

 

 

It seems that in the minds of the Mormon Colonists that 

the Exodus from Mexico marked two time periods of 

events: (1)  that which happened before the Exodus, and 

(2) that which occurred after their return to Mexico. 

 

The Life Of Exiles In El Paso 

 
The two years of exile in El Paso were rough times.  

The city of El Paso found places for the 5000+ colonists 

in lumber yards and the U.S. Government arranged a 

tent village down by the Rio Grande River.  The govern-

ment also provided food for the exiles. Within a short 

time most of the families left for far away places in the 

western states to stay with relatives.  Most of them 

never returned. 

 

Edward and Ida were part of the group who stayed in El 

Paso but jobs were scarce and many people turned to 

farms, shops and businesses in the local area.  Edward 

was able to find work as a special policeman and also 

found some carpenter jobs. 

 

They were finally able to move into some decent apart-

ments in the Highland Park area and finally found a 

little frame house on Alabama Street.  His boys were 

able to find work at the railroad station.  The oldest son, 

Edward Vernon was able to get a good job in the rail-

road ticket office and then went to business school and 

stayed in El Paso even after the return to the colonies 

two years later.  Clarence, who was only 12 was able to 

find work on the Gato Farm in Canutillo, about 12 miles 

north of El Paso and then found work in Mesquite, New 

Mexico, close to Las Cruces. 

Edward Takes an Exploratory Trip 

back to Mexico 
 

Clarence in his life story stated the following about an 

exploratory trip that his father took back to Mexico to 

see if conditions were favorable to bring his family back 

to their colony home and properties: 

 

―In Sept., 1914 father made a trip to the Colo-

nies and encountered conditions favorable for 

our return home.  It was quite coincidental that 

the same train he rode on was burned the day 

after he left it.  Castillo, a rebel leader, set fire 

to the tunnel (Cumbre) and then ordered the 

train driven into the fire.  It was not known 

how many passengers perished in that tragic 

event.‖  

 

Twenty five years later, in July 1939, Ed & Ida took a 

trip to Chihuahua City from the Colonies to visit their 

daughter, Theresa, and Edgar Wagner,  her husband, and 

their family.  On their way back to the Colonies, they 

took the train west over the mountains through Madera.  

On this journey, they passed through several tunnels 

which brought a sad memory to Ed’s mind of that which 

had occurred in 1914.  Ida, wrote in her diary that which 

had occurred in the tunnel: 

 

―We went through Cumbre Tunnel, which was 

burned during the revolution with a train of 

people in it.  Ed came down from El Paso on 

that train, and he got off at Pearson; and, the 

train went on, bound for Madera, but was 

burned in the Cumbre Tunnel.  It made him 

feel sad to think of those people that he was 

with, that they were burned.‖  
 
Ed & Ida and Family Return To Mexico 
 

After about two years of exile in El Paso, Edward and 

Ida and their family returned to Colonia Juarez on Sept. 

16, 1914 to reclaim their properties and get back to the 

challenging business of converting the wilderness of 

northern Chihuahua into one of Mexico's agricultural 

show places.  Clarence expressed their joy in returning 

to Mexico and more or less summarizes Edward’s work 

experience while living as a ―refugee‖ in the U.S.A., the 

land of his birth. 

 

―Father had had a rough time in El Paso, out of 

work a good share of the time; now he could 

move his family back home.  We were over-

joyed at being home again.‖  

 

    Edward in 1920’s 
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Ida recorded in her journal 21 years later the following: 

 

 ―Sep. 17th, 1935: Just 21 years today we came 

back to Mexico on the train, after the exodus.  

We lived in El Paso from July 1912 to Sept 

1914.‖ 

 

When they came back to Colonia Juarez, they returned 

to their red-brick two-story home.  Harold Emerson 

Turley remembers the home where he and his sister, 

Theresa, were born as follows: 

 

―On the second story, there was an outside bal-

cony.  Two sides were not walled in and it had 

a banister that was about two feet above the 

level of the bed.  That was my bedroom.  In the 

mornings, I could see the humming birds flying 

near my head, close by.  On the first floor, 

there was a porch close to the ground with a 

wood floor and a brick step to reach the 

ground.  My grandmother Turley [Clara Ann 

Tolton Turley; her husband Isaac had died on 

December 3, 1908, about 3 years before Harold 

was born.] had her bedroom with an outside 

door that came out on the porch.. 

―It was a comfortable home.  Nearly all the 

time that I was growing up, my Grandmother 

Turley lived with us.  We took care of her.  I 

left home the summer of 1930 to go to Gila 

Junior College.  While I was off to school, my 

grandmother passed away.  I wasn't home 

when that happened, in 1932.‖  

 

Edward learned about fruit farming from his father, 

Isaac, who had brought fruit trees from California to 

Colonia Juarez.  Edward and Ida had two orchards and 

they also planted fruit trees on the lot where their home 

was located.  Edward, according to his son, Harold, was 

―well organized.‖  He needed to be well organized in 

order to get everything done.  And, like his father, Isaac, 

he too was a wise father who taught his children how to 

work and how to appreciate and utilize the powers of 

nature.  Harold remembers his father being ―strict‖ with 

him, but not ―being real rough with‖ him.  Edward 

―expected his children to work like he always did.‖  

Harold remembers that his father was ―an early riser‖ 

which trait would be needed also by Harold in order to 

perform all of his assigned chores: 

 

―He kept me busy milking cows, working in 

the garden, and at the fruit orchard.  He showed 

me the different plants in the garden and how 

to keep the weeds out without hoeing up the 

plants.  He worked with me in that work so that 

I would know how to take care of the gar-

den.‖ [Harold Emerson Turley, May 23, 1995, 

Op. Cit.] 

 

Edward raised a lot of sugar cane with which he made 

molasses.  According to Harold Emerson, his father, 

Edward, 

 

―had a cane mill and a large vat with a furnace 

under the vat to make molasses.  This was in-

teresting work that he did in getting the juice 

out of the cane and piping it to the vat to cook 

the molasses. . . He would sell the molasses in 

canned containers.‖  

 

Edward was frugal, and as Harold remembers, 

 

―My father believed in always having a year's 

supply of most items: sugar, flour, salt, 

chopped wood (three years supply), beans, 

corn, wheat, to name a few.  We had a store-

room where these things were kept.  The wood 

was kept outside, of course.‖  

 

Edward had a Sense of Humor and 

He enjoyed Sports 
 

Edward could do most anything he set his mind to and 

he also had a sense of humor.  For example, as Harold 

recalls: 

 

―He was a great barber.  He would cut people's 

hair.  One instance: I had two of my friends 

over to spend Saturday afternoon with me, Les-

ter Skousen and Jasper McClellan.  We were 

making it a little difficult for my father in cut-

ting people's hair.  The three of us got an idea 

in our heads and suggested to my father to clip 

our hair real close to our heads.  He did and left 

one little on top of each head so that we could 

tie a ribbon on it.  The next morning was Sun-

day.  We went to church that way.  We got a lot 
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of attention, but our parents made us take off 

the lock and let our hair grow out to normal 

length.‖  

 

Edward enjoyed sports.  Harold remembers that his fa-

ther ―loved the game of baseball:‖ 

 

―He excelled in the game.  He was a heavy 

hitter.  When he got up to bat, the pitcher and 

catcher would wave to the outfielders to move 

back.  He loved to make home runs.‖  

 

Edward’s Exemplary Service in the 

Church 
 

Vernon stated the following regarding his father’s 

Church service: 

 

Father was President of the Mutual when the 

Stake was first organized.  He was at first the 

counselor and then was President.  Then he 

was made Ward Clerk for many, many years, 

and then he was made Stake Clerk until he died 

in the 1940's. 

 

Harold remembers that his father "had beautiful hand-

writing."  Edward was a model of exemplary service in 

the Church.  For about 35 years he served faithfully as 

the ward clerk in Colonia Juarez, a position that could 

utilize his superior penmanship.  And, according to Har-

old, his father had acquired the exemplary practice of 

being places on time: 

 

―He had a great habit of getting to church early.  

We had Priesthood Meeting first.  I remember 

that he was ward clerk for years.  After I was 

ordained a deacon, he would take me to Priest-

hood Meeting, usually 30 minutes early.  He 

was always an early attender.  He got me in 

that habit.‖ [Harold Emerson Turley, May 23, 

1995, Op. Cit.] 

 

Continued Trouble with Revolution-

aries 
 

When the Mormon colonists returned to Mexico in 1914 

they might have thought that their troubles were over 

with revolutions.  However, there were bands of revolu-

tionaries who roamed Mexico and lived off what they 

could plunder from the Mormon settlements and others.  

Clarence commented on how Francisco (Pancho) Villa 

disrupted life in the colonies when he passed by on his 

way to Columbus, New Mexico, and in his attempt to 

get a war started between Mexico and the U.S.  He tells 

the story of how the Lord blessed those in Dublán when 

Pancho Villa and his band of marauders as they traveled 

south in their run from the forces under General Per-

shing; they ―swerved away from Dublán, went out past 

the Lakes and on to Chocolate pass and on south.  There 

have been much comment and thinking to explain this 

change of plans of the Chieftain, but to our people it 

was a miracle and we give our Heavenly Father the 

credit. . . .‖  A story that Clarence would never forget is 

as follows: 

 

―In the Fall of 1915 Father and I had cut our corn in the 

field and had left for home with a load when suddenly 

we were faced with 3 rebel soldiers (Southern Mexican 

rebels called Garrudos).  They wore large hats.  We 

stopped the team and father greeted them.  They said, 

"Unharness the team.  We need them and must have 

them."  Father spoke Spanish very well.  He kindly re-

hearsed to them that our corn harvest was just begun 

and if they would spare us the team for a couple of days 

to finish hauling our crop we'd gladly comply and turn 

them over with their consent.  They talked it over 

among themselves and  finally decided to do us the 

great favor, but they said "remember we'll be back for 

the team."   

 

When our crop was in, the corn shocked at the shocking 

place above the barn, the team were put in the stable, 

fed and readied for the revolutionaries.  Days passed and 

no return of the Garrudos.  We heard that they had been 

routed by another band and probably would not return 

so Father sent the team to the Sevey barn 3 miles up 

river.  The town had a horse camp on the Escondido 

Mesa and father arranged with Bill Wood to get the 

team and take them to the camp.  He was doubtful of 

saving the team.  I was awakened at 11 p.m. the follow-

ing night.  I was sleeping on the upstairs sleeping porch.  

Mother & Dad were standing there.  I was rubbing the 

sleep out of my eyes.  Father said "son do you think you 

could go to the Sevy barn and get the team?"  "Why get 

the team?" I said.  Father related to me that the Garrudos 

had come for the team and if we failed to get them here 

by morning they would burn down our home.  The team 

was 3 miles away.  We had no saddle horse but we did 

have a burro.  Yes.  I said I can ride the burro and take a 

rope and lead the team back.  Mother was in tears and 

clung to me, but this was a must.  Well, I rode our burro 

bareback.   

 

That was a night to remember.  Any noise as I rode 

along would startle me.  Even a bird flitting out of a 

bush would startle me.  To make a short story, after pro-

curing the team and about half way home leading this 

team, suddenly I heard a horseman coming toward me.  

It was too dark to know who it might be.  My heart was 
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in my throat.  I stopped still as did the horseman.  Fi-

nally he got nerve and approached me.  On a burro no 

way could I get away.  What a relief it was to encounter 

Bill Wood on his way back to pick up the team and take 

to the horse camp.  I have no doubt that Bill's heart beat 

had also accelerated.  The team was put in our stable, 

but the Garrudos never returned.  The team was finally 

picked up by another faction.  We lost the team, but our 

house was saved.  An experience I'm sure nearly did up 

mother.  I think the experience was a plus for me disre-

garding what I had gone through. 

 

―These experiences happened when Nuevo 

Casas Grandes was only a R.R. Station with a 

flour mill, 2 or 3 small stores and probably 20 

scattered adobe homes.  The old town, Pueblo 

Casas Grandes, was a compact village just 

north and next to the Indian village of 

Paquime.  Casas Grandes was settled by Span-

ish settlers in the 1700's.  It was the central 

Presidency and tax office where the townspeo-

ple and ranchers paid their taxes and bought 

their groceries and dry goods.  A number of 

stores and also a dry goods store.  Don Her-

manijaldo Parra had a large store where most 

every necessity could be bought.  It was a de-

light to me to visit this store and see the variety 

of Mdse. available and to know personally this 

fine old man owner.  He was a cripple walking 

with one crutch.  He had a large family and 

they had much agricultural land.  A canal from 

the Casas Grandes river furnished irrigation 

water to all their land below the town.  This 

town was the nearest and largest metropolis to 

Colonia Juarez.  The ojo (a natural spring) 2 

miles northwest furnished the water for the 

Indian village Paquime.  It also furnished water 

for the farms east and in its vicinity.  Joseph 

Jackson got permission to build an elevated 

waterway utilizing the ojo water to run his grist 

mill just east of the ojo where Father picked up 

our flour and bran on our way home after sell-

ing out his wagon load of fruit in the old 

town.‖  

 

Ida had the following to say about life in Mexico after 

their return in 1914: 

 

―We thought we had troubles before the Exo-

dus, but it was nothing compared to what we 

went through since returning to Mexico.  Dur-

ing the summer of 1915, after Villa's defeat at 

San Luis Potosí, he came here with his army of 

14,000 men on his way to Sonora.  Part of them 

stayed at Nuevo Casas Grandes, and a great 

number stayed at Dublán; they camped along 

the roads like a swarm of bees.  They de-

manded that the people give of their substance; 

they went into the corn fields and picked roast-

ing ears by the hundreds, until the Dublán peo-

ple were afraid there would be nothing left; 

but, it seemed as though it was like the story of 

old when they harvested their crops, they had 

plenty for their needs.‖ [Diary of Ida Elizabeth 

Eyring Turley, p. 3, 1914-1915] 

 

As stated above, many of the Mormons suffered losses 

because of the looting by some bands of Mexican revo-

lutionaries and also many bandits who simply roamed 

the countryside committing crimes and causing devasta-

tion to anyone who would interfere; law and order did 

not yet exist as we know it today. 

 

It should be mentioned that the Mormons were not the 

only ones who suffered during the years of revolution in 

Mexico.  The Mexican native people undoubtedly suf-

fered the most. 

 

 

Editors Note:  Other articles will follow outlining each 

of the children of Edward and Ida. 

 

     Edward Vernon 

     Clarence Franklin 

     Henry Eyring 

     Theresa (Wagner) 

     Harold Emerson 

 

 

 

Left to right: Edward F. Turley, Ida Eyring Turley, Henry Eyring 
Turley, Theresa Turley, Young Herb, Harold Emerson, Clara Ann 

Tolton Turley, Lawrence Turley  

         
Photo taken in Colonia  Juarez 1929 
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Standing in Holy Places: 

Tribute to Those Who 

Gave All.   By Wally Gray 
 

Among the known dead buried at the Pioneer Mormon 

Cemetery at Winter Quarters are seven Turley family 

members.  Their names appear with the other known 

dead on the Winter Quarters Monument in front of the 

bronze statue of sorrowing parents created by Avard 

Fairbanks. 

 

Last summer at our family reunion held in Nebraska, 

with gratitude for 

the awesome sacri-

fice of our ances-

tors, we toured the 

almost-unmarked 

cemetery in Flor-

ence, Nebraska 

(once known as 

Winter Quarters) 

where some of our brave ancestors are buried. The 

cemetery has only a few grave markers. We could only 

guess where our ancestors were located. 

Portion of names on monument showing those listed 

with Turley surname. 

Those Turleys listed on the Winter Quarters Memorial 

Honor Roll at the cemetery are: 

 

Frances Amelia Kimberley Turley, 47, (1800-1847) 

wife of Theodore Turley. (Grave 20) She died of scurvy. 

 

Hyrum O. Turley, 4 months, (1846-April 29, 1847) 

son of Theodore Turley and Sarah Ellen Clift Turley 

(twin of Joseph Smith Turley, below. (Grave 95.)  Re-

ported cause of death was scurvy. 

 

Joseph Smith Turley, 3 months, (1846-March 5, 1847) 

son of Theodore Turley and Sarah Ellen Clift Turley. 

(Twins buried in same grave. (Grave 95.)  Reported 

cause of death was ―water on the brain.‖ 

 

Princetta  (or Princette) Turley, 13 months, (1845-

1846 or 1847) daughter of Theodore Turley and Sarah 

Ellen Clift Turley. (Grave 148.) Cause of death was 

fever. Buried in same grave as her mother. Some 

sources such as Ancestral File and others list this child 

as male. Dates of death vary as 1846 or 1847. 

 

Sarah Ellen Clift Turley, 29, (1817-1847) wife of 

Theodore Turley (Grave 148.)  Her reported cause of 

death was scurvy. 

 

Frances Amelia Turley Daniels, 22, daughter of Theo-

dore and Frances Amelia Kimberley Turley (Mrs. Cyrus 

Daniels), (1825-1846) Frances died on December 1, 

1846, in Winter Quarters while giving birth to her first 

child Frances Daniels (1846-December 1, 1846) and 

the first grandchild of Theodore and Frances Amelia 

Kimberley Turley. Frances was 21 years and 11 months 

of age when she died. Mother and child were buried 

together in grave site #20. Nine months later, on August 

30, 1847, her mother (Frances, wife of Theodore.) was 

joined with them in death in the same grave site. (Grave 

20). 

 

Venues Honoring the Dead at Winter Quarters 

 

           The Winter Quarters Monument 

 

The Winter Quarters Monument serves as a grim re-

minder of the sufferings endured by Latter-day Saints at 

Winter Quarters. 

The monument was dedicated by President Heber J. 

Grant September 20, 1936. 
 

The First Presidency, Heber J. Grant,  J. Reuben Clark, 

and David O. McKay, along with several other General 

Authorities, were present. President Grant said at the 

dedication, ―There are times and places in the life of 

every individual, every people, and every nation when 

great spiritual heights are reached, when courage be-

comes a living thing . . . when faith in God stands as the 

granite mountain wall, firm and immovable. . . .Winter 

Quarters was such a time and place for the Mormon 

people.‖ 

 

The Mormon Trail Center and  

Replica of Kanesville Tabernacle 
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Winter Quarters Nebraska Temple 

 

Appropriately located adjacent to the cemetery, is a 

House of the Lord. It was dedicated on April 22, 2001, 

by President Gordon B. Hinckley. 

An excerpt from the dedicatory prayer: ―The ground on 

which this sacred structure stands was hallowed a cen-

tury and a half ago by the suffering of Thy Saints. Here 

they stopped temporarily, hundreds and thousands of 

them on both sides of the Missouri River, while moving 

westward from their homes in Nauvoo, or from the Brit-

ish Isles and Europe to the valley of the Great Salt Lake. 

Many of them died here and are buried in the cemetery 

adjacent to this holy house. Great were their trials. ― 

 

In Memorium 

 

Theodore’s family members died in other places as well. 

John Pyper, in his article In Memorium Of Turley Fam-

ily Members Lying in Unmarked Graves  states, refer-

ring to a pre-Winter Quarters period: 

On the 12th of May four-year-old Jonathan, [1842-

1846] the youngest child of  [Theodore Turley and] 

Frances Amelia Kimberley died. Theodore and families 

were at Garden Grove [Iowa].. We are indebted to Eliza 

R. Snow for an entry in her journal, 

―I saw the funeral train following to its wilderness 

grave a little child of Br. Turley. It was a lonely sight--

my feelings truly sympathize with those who are call’d 

to leave their dear relatives by the way.‖ 

Theodore arrived in Winter Quarters sometime before 

the 28th of November [1846.] 

 

Wally’s note: All records I have seen state Jonathan 

died at Winter Quarters, though as Pyper indicates the 

family was not at Winter Quarters yet. Pyper’s source is 

David R Crockett, (great-grandson of Frances Turley 

and Miles A. Romney.) Some of the dates are uncertain. 

With Eliza, we ponder Theodore’s sorrow.  John Pyper 

gives his feeling which is ours as well: 

―Theodore’s experiences and commitments serve as a 

powerful example and beacon to all of his descendants.‖ 

Of those who died at Winter Quarters, Brigham Young 

said: "They who prematurely came to death here at Win-

ter Quarters were as truly martyrs as those who were 

killed outright or who perished in the hardships of the 

flight from Missouri.‖  {B. H. Roberts, Comprehen-

sive History of the Church, Vol. 3, pp. 153-154.) 

 

Surely we stood at holy places last summer. 
 

Links to Winter Quarters Internet Sites 

(Use Google to search for other sites) 

http://winterquarters.byu.edu   The Winter Quarters Pro-

ject. Includes biographies of those buried at the ceme-

tery, a slide show of 18 photos of the monuments and 

other features, and a map showing location of 307 grave 

sites. Also lists the dead, cause of death and grave nu-

mer under the map section. . 

http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/M30.htm My 

Theodore Turley website. 

http://www.historicomaha.com/mormon.htm  Several 

illustration links to Winter Quarters  

http://www.historicflorence.org/Attractions/

mormontrail.htm Mormon Trails Visitors Center 

http://www.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~iapottaw/

KnsvilTbrncl.htm  Kanesville Tabernacle 

http://signaturebooks.com/excerpts/avard.htm Photos of 

the various parts of the monument (under ―Winter Quar-

ters Monument‖)  

http://www.lds.org/temples/main/0,11204,1912-1-139-

0,00.html Winter Quarters Nebraska Temple official site 

http://www.ldschurchtemples.com/winterquarters/

prayer/  Winter Quarters Temple dedication. 

http://earlylds.com/index.html A Mormon Trail Pioneer 

Database 

http://www.earlylds.com/

settlement_winter_quarters.html Winter Quarters Settle-

ments and articles 

http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/

inmemorium.htm In Memorium Of Turley Family Mem-

bers Lying in Unmarked Graves By John Romney 

Pyper. He lists 12 deaths occuring during the exodus 

from Nauvoo.  Seven are buried at Winter Quarters. 

http://earlylds.com/cemetery_winter_quarters.html    

 

Due to inaccurate and non-existent record keeping it is 

not known how many died in and around Winter Quar-

ters. This site gives databases of some of the cemeteries. 

Wally’s Note: Some dates and places are in question. I 

have carefully checked these though there will be some 

inaccuracies. 

http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/M30.htm
http://www.historicomaha.com/mormon.htm
http://www.historicflorence.org/Attractions/mormontrail.htm
http://www.historicflorence.org/Attractions/mormontrail.htm
http://www.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~iapottaw/KnsvilTbrncl.htm
http://www.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~iapottaw/KnsvilTbrncl.htm
http://signaturebooks.com/excerpts/avard.htm
http://www.lds.org/temples/main/0,11204,1912-1-139-0,00.html
http://www.lds.org/temples/main/0,11204,1912-1-139-0,00.html
http://www.ldschurchtemples.com/winterquarters/prayer/
http://www.ldschurchtemples.com/winterquarters/prayer/
http://earlylds.com/index.html
http://www.earlylds.com/settlement_winter_quarters.html
http://www.earlylds.com/settlement_winter_quarters.html
http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/inmemorium.htm
http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/inmemorium.htm
http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/linkstopast/pyper.htm
http://www.geocities.com/wallygray25/linkstopast/pyper.htm
http://earlylds.com/cemetery_winter_quarters.html
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Notes From the Field 
 

From: Willis Haws  
(Annamarie Turley Haws,Tillman Willis Turley-Alma Ruben-Isaac) 

 

Memories of Annamarie Haws: an accumulation of 

the diaries of Annamarie which she kept throughout her 

life.   It is a hardbound book available for $50 plus ship-

ping. 

Willis Haws 

415 S. Burk St. 

Eagar, AZ, 85925 

wchaws@elks.net 

 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

 

From: Carolyn Wagner Lunt: 
(Theresa Turley Wagner-Edward-Isaac) 

 

She had just returned from their fifth mission and pro-

vided this up family date: 

 

Buenos Aires Argentina 1991-92 Mission  

Santiago Chile Temple Mission 1995-96 

Bogota  Columbia Temple Mission 1999-2000 

Cochabamba Bolivia Temple 2002-2004  Presidency 

Santiago Chile Temple  2005-07 

 

Her brothers: 

 

Arnold Wagner  MTC President in Santiago Chile    

LeRoy Wagner  Mission in Tennessee.   
 

―Thank you for all you do for the Family.  I am truly 

grateful for my heritage!  My husband, A. LaRue Lunt 

and I, Carolyn Wagner Lunt were both born and 

raised in the Mormon Colonies in Mexico, grandparents 

were Edward Franklin Turley and Ida Elizabeth Ey-

ring‖.  

    Carolyn W. Lunt 

 

WOW, what a commitment for mission activity! 

 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  

 

From: Kathleen Anderson (Karen Turley McMillan-

Louis-Annie Martineau-Edward-Isaac) 

 

Kathleen is putting together a history on her grandfa-

ther, Louis Osborne Turley, born April 26th 1911 in 

Colonia Juarez.  If anyone has information or pictures 

on Louis, please contact Kathleen. 

 

kathleen4boys@hotmail.com  

208 375-3747 

College Cousin Corner 

 
Janell Turley 
(Michael-Mark-Lawrence-Edward-Isaac) 
 

466 Sumac 

Provo. UT  84604 
Dramaqueenjanell@juno.com 
 

 

Lyndsi Pace 
(Debra Haymore Pace-LaRene Turley Haymore-Melvin Isaac-Isaac 
Jr.-Isaac) 

 

1960 N. Canyon Rd 

Provo, UT  84604 

 

 

Bryce Johnson  
(Marcianne Judd Johnson-Ella Mae Judd-Wallace-Alma Ruben-
Isaac) 

 

1565 N. University Ave. #180 

Provo, UT  84604 

luvableseachel@aol.com 
 

 

Chelsea Juhl 
(Gayle Judd Juhl-Ella Mae Judd-Wallace-Alma Ruben-Isaac) 

 

1565N.  University Ave. #11 

Provo, UT  84604 

bpjohn@ymail.com 

 

 

Melody Hanks 
(Evelyn Turley Hanks-Lawrence-Edward-Isaac) 
 

8385 S. 1370 E 

Sandy, UT  84093 

silverspurs156@hotmail.com 
 

 

Krystyna Hales 

(Debra Turley Hales-David-Lawrence-Edward-Isaac) 

 

659 N 700 E 

Provo, UT  84606 

styn_bug@hotmail.com 
 

 

Natatali Turley 
(David-David-Lawrence-Edward-Isaac) 
 

216 W. 130 S. 

Lindon, UT  84042 

http://mail.google.com/mail/contacts/ui/ContactManager?js=RAW&maximize=true&hide=true&position=absolute&hl=en&emailsLink=true&sk=true&titleBar=false&border=NONE&eventCallback=ParentStub1236213594892&zx=9too1d-lj2yw2#
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Code Family Line 

1 Theodore Wilford Turley 

2 William Henry Turley 

3 Alma Ruben Turley 

4 Joseph Hartley Turley 

5 Hyrum Turley 

6 George Albert Turley 

7 John Andrew Turley 

8 Edward Franklin Turley 

9 Esther Turley McClellan 

10 Frances Turley Romney 

11 Ernest Turley 

12 Clara Ellen Turley Walser 

13 Isaac Turley Jr. 

14 Anna Priscilla Turley Van Wagoner 

15 Charlotte Turley Bushman 

16 Charles Dennis Turley 

17 Mary Ann Turley Cook 

18 Priscilla Rebecca Turley Lyman 

19 Sarah Elizabeth Turley Franklin 

20 Francis Kimberley Turley McIntosh 

21 Jacob Omner Turley 

22 

23 

Joseph Orson Turley 

Other (From other wives) 

From:                                                                       To:  

Theodore Turley Family Organization 

703 Santa Fe Dr. 

Vancouver, WA 98661 

 

Address Service Requested 

 

Check the address label, If you are a paid subscriber, there is a date 

indicating when you should renew your $10 annual dues.  If there is 

a blank after renew or if the date has expired, the newsletter is sent as 

a courtesy to reach out to as many people as possible.  The name at 

the end of the renew line indicates your family line.  If there is no 

name we do not know your family line.  Select one of the family 

lines listed above and let us know which one you belong to. 

 

met.mark@gmail.com 

 

Prsrt Std 

US Postage 

PAID 

Vancouver, WA 

Permit #726 

Turley Related Websites: 

 

www.turleyfamily.org 

 

www.turley_eyring.org 

 

www.geocities.com/~wallyg/ 

L8table_of_contents.htm 

 

(If others are available, let us 

know) 

 

 


