MARY ELIZABETH TAME RUSSON

I was born July 20 1871, in Provo. We lived in an adoby house on the South side of Provo, on the South side of the State Road. My parents, Thomas and Mary A. Tame, was born in Birmmington England. They came to Utah where they were married in 1865 in the Endowment house in Salt Lake City. They lived there a few years then moved to Santiquin, living there for a while. My little brother died and my sister Hattie was born there. The grasshoppers were very bad and took all their crop. They then moved to Provo where I was born. He lived there about two years then moved to Springville. I was baptized July 20, 1879 in the Springvllle Fount.

I had one brother and four sisters. Thomas W, died while a child of one and a half years old. My sisters were Hattie Ellen, Rosa, and Lilley. The last two were twins, Lilley died while young.

My father was a harness maker and toiled from early morning till late at night, and I have taken his dinner down to him many a time, and would play on his wooden horses he had for making harness. I had two good parents who did all they could for their children and taught us the Gospel of Jesus Christ. We were taught to work and make our own clothes, attend Primary, Sunday School, M.I.A. and Sacrament Meeting and to do what was right. I went to school until I was in the ninth grade and then I went out to work. During the summer time I went out to work to help get my clothes and went to school in the winter.

I had two girl friends, Clara and Julia Clyde and we use to have some big times under our big apple tree. These two girls were half sisters and our close neighbors and their father William Clyde would go to his farm one and a half miles and we would all go with him. We would take our lunch and stay all day and glean wheat and ground cherries. When night came we would have a big bundle of grain and a big sack of ground cherries. I would take them home, scald and dry the cherries and sell them. Hobble creek run thru Brother Clydes place at home and we sure had some times there boat riding, swimming and swinging in their big swing. My father made us a whirly gig and we spent many happy hours together.

My parents were strict and we were not allowed to be out late at night. They would say (nine o'clock is the time to be in, only when we went to a dance). At. this time I had three other girl friends, Charlotte Beardall, Lettie Houtz and Arilda Johnson. We were now at the age where we all had boy friends, and we would have a good old house time party and envite all our old friends time, which was the custom in those days.

In the year 1889 I was rebaptized in hobble creek in Nov. and had to walk one and a half miles in wet freezing clothes. When I started going out with boyfriends I got to going out with Enoch Russon. He had come from Lehi to see his sister Eliza and he took me out to a party. We went out quite often together. When we were going quite steady he went off to work, and when he came home he would come over to Springville to see me, so most of our courtship was done by writting, till he came home and we arrange to get married. It was the custom in those days to be rebaptized when you got married. In Dec 1889 I went to Manti (me and my girl friends) with Enoch Russon, his mother and four sisters on the train. His father and three brothers went by team, as their parents were having their children sealed to them, and other temple work done. On Dec. 4, 1889 I was married for time and all eternity to Enoch Russon by Daniel H. Wells. We went through the temple the next day and done work for great grandparents, and had a very nice time with friends. When we returned home we found my mother very sick, but she got some better. My husbands folks had a little reception for us and got all ready for it and got word my mother was worse and had to leave at once for Springville. We found Mother very bad but by the power of the Lord she was restored to health.

We fixed up one room of his parents home one year. After we had been married about a month my husband had to go back to Ironton for a while to work, so I went home to my parents and stayed there while he was gone. He was gone for a month or more then he came and got me and we went to housekeeping. He rented land and orchard on shares. I dried some of the fruit. He helped his father make adobes for us a home and when they got them made they hauled the rock for the foundation and built the house. It was a two room adoby house. He worked on the farm section or where ever he could get work, then at night he would work on the home getting down flowers and finishing off one room so we could move in. We moved in our new home in the fall of 1890 and on Dec. 15, we had a ten and a half pound boy come to bless our home. We named him Enoch Franklen, but his life was short with us, and on Jan. 26, 1891, we was called to part with him which was sure hard.

We got our home completed and got some furniture, and a piece of farming land. We kept buying more till we had a nice little farm. In the fall of 1893 my husband started to work at the sugar factory. On April 28, 1900 we were called to part with my father.

We built a brick room on our home and one up stairroom.

On Sep. 4 1903 I was set apart as a Primary teacher by A. B. Anderson.  We had to go down to the first ward, as all met together there for meetings and Sunday School. We would go with a horse and buggy. The ward was devided in to five wards later. I was set apart Feb 11, 1904 as Relief Society Teacher by John Stoker. My husband was still working at the sugar factory as a foreman, My husband got a call to go to Great Britten to preach the Gospel: we did not know which way to turn as we had seven children, but he said he would go and by the help of the Lord he went on his mission Feb.12, 1907. The Lord sure blessed us and opened up our way. I was put in secretary of the missionary wives and parents for a while and then was put in as president, in 1908 and still held that possition till my husband returned April 12, 1909, which was a happy return.

They gave my husband back his job at the sugar factory. About this time we remodled our home and put two more brick rooms on and a bath room and two rooms upstairs.

We have had ten children born to us at this time, Enoch Franklen, Pearl Elizabeth, Wilford H., Francis Joseph, Jesse L., Della, Rulon L., Areva, Lillian, Lenard Elmo. All are living but one Enoch F. who died while a baby.

Wilford received a call to go on a mission to the Eastern States, and on June 3, 1914 he left for his mission. On Oct 15, 1915 my mother passed away after a long sickness, just five days before our oldest daughter was married. Pearl E, was married Oct. 20, 1915 in the Salt Lake Temple. I was missionary sectretary for wives and parents from 1915 to 1916, when Wilford returned from a two year mission June 3, 1916, well done.

At this time we bought us a new ford. Joe was called on a mission June 27, 1917, to California. We had our second blessings June 7, 1918 by Antone H. Lund in the Salt Lake Temple. Joe returned Aug 7, 1918, he was called home for the World War, and had to leave at once for training in Salt Lake where he had the flu and they were dying all around him. He had very close call but got better and they sent him on the train to California and was just going to leave to go to the front and Wilford was just going to leave home for training, and the armistice was signed, the war was over which was a happy day and Joe returned in safty.

Rulon received a call to go to Great Britten on a Mission. He left April 18,1924 to England. It was a struggle to get money to keep him on his mission for when he had been gone a year they laid Enoch off at the factory and his health was not very good at that time. Rulon fulfilled a two year mission and returned home In March 1926.

I was religion class teacher from 1926 to 1928.

On Feb. 1,t927 my dear husband went under an awful operation prostate gland trouble and nearly lost his life; but thru the power of the Lord his life was spared, but never a well man after. He tried to work but it was hard to do till he got much worse. He was under the doctors care for a long while. We took him to the L.D.S, hospital May 26, 1932. He was there till Sept. 26, 1932 but was no better. He had gone thru all kinds of torture and suffered terribly, nothing did him any good. On April 20, 1933 my dear husband had a stroke it took the use of his right hand, arm and one side of his face, and effected his speach. He really suffered and on June 3, 1933 he passed peacefully away leaving a lonely home. All our children were married but two.

In Sept 1934 I was chosen Sunday School missionary. On 15 of June 1934 my youngest son was married,. In Sept 1934 I was put in as a genealogy worker and have done a lot of Temple work.

On Nov. 10, 1934 my youngest daughter was married, now I am all alone, all my children are married.

On April 8, 1935 I had a narrow escape of being killed as I was knocked down by a truck while crossing the State Highway, but I escaped with a fractured leg and some bruises.

On May 8, 1935 I took out a year membership in the genealogy Society to search for my dead. In 1936 I was set apart to bless the women who was to be confirmed with Mrs. Armitta Clark.

In the fall of 1936 I was called to the bed side of my daughter Areva who was very sick, but she got to felling lots better and was up and around. She lived in San Francisco Cal. We spent some good days together. I was there to the celebration of the San Francisco Bridge. On Dec. 16 she took a stroke and did not know anything for ten days, we put her in the hospital and she slowly got better enough to walk and talk. I had to come home as I had business to take care of so I came home Feb. 26,1937 and her mother-in-law went to stay with her. The next fall she took worse and in Aug my son Elmo, Wife and baby, Lillian and baby, Milton and I went down to see my daughter. We found her very sick,she had taken another stroke and could not talk. It was sure heart breaking to see her in that condition. Elmo and the rest of them stayed to one of the neighbors home for a few days and then came, but I stayed there right with my daughter for three weeks. On Sept. 16 1937 my daughter passed away, which was sure hard. and then her husband arranged to send her body home to Lehi and I was to take charge of the body on the train. Her husband and his mother came home by car and would meet me in Salt Lake. He, my sons and daughters were there to the station to meet us, Alva Wing, the undertaker was there to take care of her. Pearl got on the train at Ogden and I was sure glad to see her, she was comming to Lehi. We had the funeral and burial was in Lehi.

I was sure lonesome living alone so in 1943 I sold my home to Wilford and I lived in the two rooms at the back as long as I lived.

Another war was on and I had 9 grandsons and a son-in-law in the war, but they all came home safe.

In 1942 my daughter Pearl was very sick with pneumonia and I was called there to her bed side, she nearly lost her life, but by our faithful work and the power of the Lord she was made well.

I now have eight sons and daughters and have lost two. I have 27 grandchildren, three have passed away, 4 great great grandchildren, one has passed away. All my children were married in the temple, and all my grandchildren that are married were married in the temple which is 7 on my 75th birthday.

My children had a birthday party for me and gave me a small radio which was fine. There were 45 children and grandchildren there and we had a very nice time. I went to Ogden on the 5 of Nov and stayed in Ogden a few days and then went on with Ron and wife to Pocotella, the next morning we went to the Idaho Falls Temple and we had a very nice time. It rained all the time, but we came home at night, stayed at Ronalds for three days then came on the bus to Pearls, stayed there for a week or so then came home.

In Feb. I went to Salt Lake for Wayne's farewell, which was very nice as he was going on a mission to Denmark. I stayed there till the first of March. We went to see him off on the train Feb 24.

On Mar 1947 Rons baby was born. Melba's baby boy was born May 12, 1947 Kenneth baby boy was born June 8, 1947.

I went to the Idaho Temple with the Lehi Stake, there were 46 from our ward. Sister Rose's fifeth wedding aniversary was held June 22, 1947 Open House. All four of us sisters were together and had a very lovely time.

In may I witnessed Della's two children sealed to their parents. On June 16, 1948 I went to the temple to witness my grand-daughter Donna married to Leo Woffinden.

