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I was blessed when I was a baby and baptized when eight years old. I used to go with my father when a boy peddling fruit and vegetables to Eureka, Utah in a wagon taking 3 or 4 days to make a trip.
During my early boyhood, I helped with farming, and also helped in the canyon getting out logs. At one time while working in the canyon with my brother Fred, I had a narrow escape from death. While climbing a high cliff, Fred being ahead of me, slipped on a rock, causing it to start rolling. Of course I was directly in back of him, so my feet were knocked from under me. Fortunately, I grabbed hold of a limb, an held myself there until Fred came down and handed me the ax handle, an pulled me back up. If I had fallen over that cliff, the fall would have killed me, for it was hundreds of feet down.
When just a boy I also worked up Santaquin canyon to a shingle mill. We had an old balky horse and one time I got two close to him and he kicked me and it knocked me down.
One morning while in the canyon at that same time we got up and about a foot of snow was on the ground. I was up there at that time to earn money to buy one pair of shoes so my brother Will took some boot tops and made a pair of shoes to go to school in.
When I was a boy, another incident happened. One day I was going over to my neighbors, an there the ice was coming down and flooding over the ditch going into his corral and flooding it out. I took a shovel and made it go on down the ditch and brother Butler came out and gave me an order to go to the store to get a pair of overalls for my reward. This was the first pair of store overalls I had ever had. I was sure proud over them as all I had ever had was made from old ones my mother made for me.
Also, when a boy, I never had any money for holidays. I maybe would have 2 or 3 eggs to buy me a little candy. One year my father had a patch of peas. He gave me 1/2 of what I would make by picking and peddling them around town and I made me enough to buy me a pair of overalls and 15 cents left over to spend. I thought I was rich.
Another time when a boy, I was standing outside of an ice cream store. One old man went in and bought a dish of ice cream and he was drunk and he said it had salt in it so he gave it to me.
At the age of 16 I went with other men to Colorado, to cut ties. This was my first ride on a train. When I was 18, I caught fish and sold them for some time each winter. From time to time I sheared sheep each spring. At the age of 21, I married Alice Tamer Taylor, whom through prayer I was shown in a dream. We were married in the Salt Lake Temple, going with a team and in a white top buggy, taking 4 days to make the trip there and back. After we married, I still sheared sheep each spring, had a farm and worked at the quarry for 3 years and missed only one shift when I had a mashed toe. At one time after all of our children were married my wife and I took a trip to New York.


