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AM: Hello. This is Alina Mower and I’'m interviewingoraine Lindstrom, my mother.
Today is December twenty-ninth?

LL: Yep.
AM: December twenty-ninth, 2004, just before thesNéear. Say Hello Loraine!
LL: Hello Alina!

AM: Some of these questions are—I want you tortedlwhere you were born, what your
family was like, what your childhood memories were.

LL: Alright. | was born in Rexburg, Idaho, in 195@anuary 8 1957. | was the eighth
child of my parents, Oliver and Myra Parson, Oliarson and MyrBarker Parson. My
father was from Kansas; my mother was born in morttJtah, in North Ogden. And
they moved to Rexburg when my father took a joRiaeks College as the Art
Department. He wabe Art Department. He was the only art teacher attinee when he
first came. And so he basically he built the agatément from nothing to something
over the twenty-five years he taught there.

AM: Was it Ricks College at that time?
LL: Yeah, it was Ricks College.
AM: How many buildings were there?

LL: Let’s see he came in 1954. Course | wasn’t hortil 1957, but the art department
was housed in what was called the lambing sheg,tthd been originally married
students housing and they called them the lamlhieds because they were just these
little almost like portable sheds, and that wastvha art department was housed in.
There were two main buildings: the Spori, it was gldministration building and the
Field House, can't remember the name of the Fialdgd, it was where the gym was. So
it was a big gym and a swimming pool in the basdrméthe gym. The gym was on the
top and the swimming pool was in the basement. Arete must have been other
buildings but..Oh, the Kirkham! That's right, the Kirkham was tagthe auditorium.

AM: Were there any kind of academic classes?

LL: Oh yeah there were! But they must have beesidrbuildings that | don’'t remember.
| do remember when they built the—I was very yourggn they built the Romney
Science building, and | remember when they budtfétanwaring Center, | was probably,
| don’t know, eight or nine when they built the Mearing Center, or younger maybe.
And then the field house, the new field house thailt when | was probably eleven or
twelve.



AM: Is that why in the Hart gym today, there’s ti@ld House, it's called the Field
House? Did you know that? It’'s just on the very sl of the Hart Building with a big,
kind of a gym where there’s like four different cts?

LL: And that's called the Field House?

AM: They call it the Field House, and they haveuadh of activities there, they have the
Halloween Carnival there, you know ward activities.

LL: Oh, we always called the whole thing the Fielduse.
AM: The whole gym?

LL: The whole gym. In the Hart building. | don’t &w. But when | was really little, and
they had theld gym, that was by the Spori, we would go as a fail every Saturday
night and go swimming, we would reserve the swingwnol for just our family. And
we did it in the winter time; we didn’t do it ingrsummer time. In the winter time we’'d
go on Saturday night, and sometimes the Neilsongdyoin us. And there was no
shallow end, it was all deep. We’'d take giant kitdres and we’'d swim and play for
several hours, and then we’d all shower in thedockoms. We’d get our Sunday or
Saturday-night shower. And then we would go honterag mom would fix like two
dozen hot dogs. She just dumped this huge pacKag® dogs in the frying pan and fry
them up, and we’d eat like three or four hot dogishe | mean that was our Saturday
night ritual. | loved it!

AM: What was Christmas like and stuff like that?

LL: Well, because my dad was a teacher, he didaweha huge salary. He did sell
paintings, of course, and so that was a supplerBemtour Christmases were very, not
very opulent, | guess. We always had the most eaGhristmas tree. | remember just,
being able to lay underneath it, and watch it, lohtlke that Disney cartoon with Chip

‘n Dale where you see the lights blinking on anid ®hat’s how it was for me ‘cause
we’d have—they were all big lights, they weren’irtile lights, they were all the big, big
lights, but we had a few blinkers. And so they’ohkland they’d make patterns on the
ceiling, and | just loved laying underneath it avatch the patterns, and dream of
Christmas, and—I don’t know why kids love Christnsasmuch, ‘cause it wasn'’t like we
got a huge amount of stuff, but we just loved loved Christmas. But we almost always
went to California for Christmas to visit both mgagdparents. My mom'’s parents lived
in Woodland Hills and my Dad’s parents lived in figarce. So we would always have
Christmas morning early—a couple days early, s@oweid get out of school.
Sometimes we’d skip the last few days of schoolaedl go to California and have
Christmas there. Which, | guess was okay. It wasgamething we always did.

AM: Would you have preferred to stay home for Cinnizs?



LL: I don’t know. We did stay home once or twicen&Xime because my father became
very ill, and it was hard staying home, we didnibkv what to do.

<Interruption>

AM: Do you remember any particular gifts that wgret amazing to you?
LL: Well my doll house! Oh that | gave?

AM: Either one, either way.

LL: When | was, | don’t know, six maybe? Santa Gebrought Jodell and | the most
spectacular doll house. And we were the envy ofyegel that | know, ‘cause it was a
Barbie doll house that wamssade, but it had wonderful details like a television gath a
picture on it and a fireplace, and sofas, and kethsthe cute little—they were poster
beds, like four poster beds and bedspreads aleddriwers. Everything was just blocks
of wood but they were painted so that they lookedgetly plausible. And the kitchen—
there was a kitchen set, it was painted yellowt, Wes really wonderful. Anyway we
were the envy, the total envy of all our friendeal Christmas | remember there was a
gift under the tree for me and | could feel it, yaow, | was feeling it and | said “I think
it's a boy Barbie Doll.” Because you could feel tegs and stuff. It was from Leon. And
Leon was furious with me that | had guessed wraphesent was because—and | go
well why?You always guess! Because Leon was the best guess&nédwv everything,
always. And he was so mad. Anyway that presenpgisared. And | was so sad because
| thought that he had taken it away from me an@s$nit going to get it. But they had it in
the doll house—the doll was in the doll house wleemChristmas morning. So |
remember that. | also remember probably my ves @hristmas memory was, | was
probably three or four. | remember my dad carrymgydown the stairs, and there was a
little rocking chair that | still have, and | rembar them putting me in the rocking chair
with a little dolly. I was very small, but that wasst one of the first Christmas memories
| have. Oh and one year! Nolan gave me a set ef $kital outfitted me with skis. | don’t
know why he did it. He just felt benevolent thaayéguess. Kind of like Lars this year
maybe, | don't know! He had money for the firstéinm his life. He took me to a sports
place, and he bought me skis and poles and bootsitAvas a lot of money; it was
probably 70 dollars or more. So | could learn howki. I'd never skied before. | learned
how to ski with him. It was really fun.

AM: What do you remember about your mother?

LL: My mom was actually | think, quiet. She was maquiet. | don’t know why Parsons
are so loud. ‘Cause | don’t remember my mom bedogl lever! | don’t know why our
siblings are so outspoken and noisy and, you kipewiprmers! Every one of us are just
gregarious and...

AM: So what do you mean by quiet?



LL: She just didn’t talk a lot. And she just was—eshias never a performer, you know
like, she never commanded attention.

AM: Not like you!
LL: Well! Most of my siblings are like me | thinlaren’t they?

AM: Do you have any brothers or sisters that areadike your mom in that aspect? Or
are they all just kind of blah, blah, blah, blal®®y off, attention on me?

LL: Well . ..
AM: Do you think Nolan is more or Kelvin even? Suled?

LL: We all have our performance genes, | don’t knbthere’s any that are more
subdued than others. But our mother just—the tthagj| remember most, the thing that
| think about most when | think about my mothesh& was very smart, very intelligent.
And you couldn’t ask her a question that she diéintw the answer to. She just
always—or if she didn’t quite know, she’d go to #mecyclopedia or—and you know that
was way before internet, but she’d find the anssfemything. And she was just really,
really, really smart and I just loved her, lovedttin her. But my mom had suffered from
scoliosis, severe scoliosis. So her back was td/iatel she only stood four foot ten, as
high as Kathy Parson. And her ribs and her hipgwaéifused together into some solid
mass of bone. So she was in pain a lot, and itatisd her organs, and she didn’t have a
cute figure. And | think she always felt a little bad about that. Especially since my dad
was an artist, | think she felt bad that she couldave a beautiful body for him. The
doctors told her when she was young, actually tbkl/her parents to never let her get
married, because if she ever did get pregnanittiatuld kill her because her organs
were so displaced. And so when she became engageyl father, her parents sat her
down and said, you know the doctors say you shdudgh pregnant. And she told them,
that her patriarchal blessing blessed her with smasdaughters and that she was going
to believe in the Lord and not the doctors. Aniwatk her a while to get pregnant, took
her three years before she got pregnant, but dregat pregnant, it was like boom,
boom, boom! She had nine kids!

AM: Did she have any miscarries?

LL: She did. She actually lost a little baby thatsa—she lost a baby that was still-born.
At about six or seven months | think, a little baywas between Kelvin and I. And she
didn’t even go to the hospital, she had it at honaden’t know why. | wish | knew more
about it. But | don’t. But | remember that she wastty sad about it. | mean | don’t
remember it personally. | just know that from whheard.

AM: Did they name him?

LL: I don’t think they named him.



AM: Do you remember anything about her mannerismspoking, or things that she did
with you?

LL: I wasn'’t as close to my mother as | was my éath was closer to my dad.
AM: Why?

LL: I think my dad and | just were kindred spirihat’s all | can—that’s the only thing |
can think. We were just carefree a little bit. Kind of wild. | don’t know, my dad
wasn’'t wild and | wasn’t wild, but we just saw eygeeye a lot and so | just preferred
being with my dad. | loved being with dad! If hedhetrip, an art trip to go to, to like
deliver paintings or pick up paintings or set ugadlery or show or something, | was
always the first to be elected to go. | loved dathgven when | was little—probably
nine or ten. | loved going. And | would help himtple wires on the paintings, and I'd
help him hang them and I'd help determine you kmdvat should hang next to what. I'd
help him do the whole show.

AM: When you were in junior high or high school?

LL: Yeah! As long as | could, as long as | was aBled because like | said he was the
sole Art Department when he first came to Ricksl, @y first built the Manwaring
Center, they decided as kind of a kick-off thirggyt were going to have a summer art
show. It was an invitational from all over the ctynall over the United States. And
they had it in the what's now the cafeteria area vihich was the ballroom then. It was
the ballroom at that time, but now it's a cafeteAad I'd help him hang that show, and
then they’d hire college students during the weeitt at the desk you know as people
came to see the show, but they didn’t want to kigle on Sunday, so he’d have us kids
do it on Sunday. And so, after church they'd jystmothe show after church or whatever,
or between Sunday school and Sacrament MeetingsAntdioved it! Jodell and | would
do it quite often, but I loved just sitting thes those art shows on Sunday afternoons, |
just loved it. | miss that, kind of. Every Septembe’d get ready for the Madison
County Fair and the Blackfoot Fair, and we’d subouit paintings and there’d be a
frenzy the night before the Blackfoot Fair justtoes all the paintings ready, and loading
them up, and all us kids would be matting our pags or our drawings or whatever and
we’d all come home with ribbons, everyone of usnedhome with a blue ribbon or red
ribbon.Seldom a white ribbon. And dadften came home with the sweepstakes. Until
one year, Del won the sweepstakes. And dad wasgosied!

AM: Your brother!

LL: Because it was a modern, it was a very modedistylized version of the Tetons,
and he won the sweepstakes. And everybody—Dad evapset! Or, actually for a long
time Dad was the judge of the shows and so, thaseamvhile there when he didn’t win
anything because he was the judge. Another thiaglloved what he would do is he
would bring his students’ work home and we’d grddam. It was great! And what we’d



do is we'd just line them up along the length of lwing room floor which we could—it
was a very long room. So we’d line them up the terag the living room floor, and then
we’d each take turns picking up what we thought thiasbest and we’d move it to the
top and we’d take the worst down to the bottomlavierybody had had a turn, the
whole family, mom and everybody included, we'dlale our turns and then dad’d go
“K, does that look right?” and we’d all go, “Yedlto he’'d just start at the top: A+, A
you know, and he’d go down all the way down!

AM: There was like Fs and stuff at the bottom?

LL: I don’t think he ever gave Fs. Well, he miglave if they were really bad, And |
often, even when | was in junior high | would getdDad always had a seven o’clock
figure drawing class, and so I'd get up and goctoos| with him to that seven o’clock
class. And | would draw until it was time for mego to school, and then I'd walk to the
junior high. So I'd go with him to his seven o’cloclass all winter long. Crazy, now that
| think about it. Why'd | do that?

But my mom she started teaching again when | wésarthird grade, so she
started teaching out at Terreton, which was in Weferson, and she’d have to leave
early in the morning and she wouldn’t get homelwaiiout five in the evening. And she
was so tired all the time. | was in the third grade so it was just, felt like, | didn’t really
get to talk to her much after that. She was justited. And my Dad instigated at one
point soon after she started teaching he says,yQka all have to help with breakfast
and dinners.” So we all had partners, Leon was aninpr. And we had to—we had a
turn cooking a breakfast and a turn cooking a supjed Leon, who | adored and
worshipped by the way, always wanted to put likedfeoloring in the potatoes or salad,
and so! We had a great time being partners, lIgwed it. | loved being with Leon ‘cause
it was always something weird.

AM: How much older was he?
LL: Leon is six years older than me. So if | wasatnine when we started doing that...
AM: He was 15?

LL: Leon was probably 15. And we did it for a coaplears ‘til, probably ‘til, the older
kids were gone, Leon and Delwin were gone, JoallMdolan and Kelvin and | could
pretty much fend for ourselves. And we always vsengposed to have the kitchen
cleaned after school, we were supposed to cleakititteen, before mom got home.
Anyway, we were all supposed to clean the kitchefiole mom got home from school,
and we’d get home and we’d watch TV of course. Vé&chedBewitched, andl Dream
of Jeannie, and our favorite show was this one callatk Shadows, and it was really
bad, and all of a sudden we’'d see mom drive upwaidrun to the kitchen and try to
clean the kitchen before she got out of the cariatadthe house.

AM: Did it work?



LL: NO! And she never, you know...
AM: Well you see, your kids do it too!

LL: I know! That's why every time you kids, whertive up and I'd see people sneaking
past the window, it just cracked me up! ‘Causedwrexactly! I'd see you run from the
TV room around to the kitchen or whatever. It jsgtcracked me up because | knew
that’s exactly what | had done.

AM: That's so funny you never even told us!

LL: I would just sit in the car and laugh. Sometsr& think about saying, “So, | wonder
if I ran and put my hand on the TV if it'd be wafnfo she taught in Terreton for a few
years, and then she moved to Rigby, which was chs# she didn’'t have to travel as far.
But every time we’d get out of school for blizzaadsd stuff, Rigby was always in. So
she’d have to go to school, even in the most terbbzzards. | was always felt so bad
for her! ‘Cause | just wanted her to be able stapé with us and kick back, you know,
just play all afternoon or all morning or whateveshe never got to. She always had to
go [to] school in the worst weather. Let’'s seeliighday was May, May 22 and | always
tried from the time | was, probably twelve, I'd @ys make her a beautiful cake and she
loved nuts, and so I'd always chop walnuts andoputhe frosting or pat it onto the
frosting, | always just tried to make the most ligalicake | could come up with for her
birthday. We often ate outside, even though it uaslly muddy because it was in the
spring, but we were all so anxious to be outsideA®id try and brave it and go outside.
What else?

AM: Tell me about, you went on a mission didn’t ou
LL: Yep. Tell you about my mission?

AM: Yeah, tell me about, | guess graduating froghhgchool, college, mission, meeting
dad, getting married, you know.

LL: Okay. Oh did you want me to talk about the \&dittle bit?

AM: Yeah I'm going to get to that stuff later.

LL: Okay, well when | was eight years old, no | ve&ven years old, my oldest sister
Anita went on a mission, and | remember sittingaorament meeting for her farewell
and they sangStand All Amazed, and they sang@he Lord is My Sheppard. And |
remember—and Need Thee Every Hour. And | just remember being touched so sweetly.
It was just one of the sweetest memories of beirghurch that | have ever had.

AM: Was she the first Parson to go on a mission?

LL: | think so!



AM: For some reason | thought she was.

LL: I think you're right. First Parson to go on assion. And | just remember saying, |
just remember looking up to my mom and saying, “going to go on a mission. Just

like Anita.” And she just, you know smiled or wheee, but | never forgot it and | often
told people that | was going to go on a mission theg’'d all go, “No you won't.” And
they'd all say, “You'll be married before you're 21t used to make me so mad. No |
won't! So, going through High School, there washage | went through, the navy phase.
| was going to join the navy! | had navy posteftaer my room. And my mom would
just go, “@runt) What happened to the mission idea?” I'd go, “W&l either the

mission or the navy!” And she’d go, “Okay! Let'sgmit’s the mission.” | just think she
would just roll her eyes at that whole navy phase!

AM: Did you like wear navy outfits or something?

LL: Oh 1 did! | did. Because we’'d always go to Gatnia you know for the summer, or
we’d always go in the summer and we’d always gBhaistmas. And our favorite thing
was to go to the thrift stores. Well, Aunt Launzelil in San Diego, so we’d go to the
thrift stores and there’d be racks of old—of namfarms. And so | always bought—I
had a navy pea coat, and a navy shirt, and arng sitimarine shirts, and | wore those
to school all the time! When | was in High Schdblvas so bad! And my hair was curly,
but the style was straight, and so I'd put my k@iron giant rollers to try and control it
and it would last for one day, but | always haguad it back. It'd last okay for one day
and then it'd just get frizzy and ugly and sojlidt wear bandanas to school for the rest
of the time ‘til | washed again. | hated washingetause it was such an ordeal. Hated
my hair! Chopped it all off once when | was in—thenmer before eighth grade | locked
myself in the bathroom and chopped it all off, émeh | tried straightening it which
ruined it! Totally ruined it, and then they realigd to cut it off to..ugh! | hated my hair.
But in high school | was a bit of an eccentric egs. | loved wearing hats and bandanas
and army shirts and navy shirts.

AM: This in the sixties?

LL: It was actually early seventies. | graduated ®75. So | was a senior, the Vietham
War had actually ended by the time | was a seBiot.| loved drama, and so | was in
every play that the high school did. | wanted tarbevery play. | actually had a couple
of staring roles. | was the star©tr Town. | was Emily inOur Town, and | was the star
of thelmaginary Invalid. And | was one of the ugly step-sister<imderella, which |
didn’t think was the star, but looking back onwds! Trudy and | were—Trudy and | we
were the best, we were just the team, the bomb!

AM: | still hear people...

LL: You're kidding!
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AM: Well yeah! At school, Brother Gary Benson, wetemember when your mother
was the step-sister, and that was the funniesgthin

LL: I ran into him by the way last summer. And josid him how much you loved him
and everything, and he just said how much he Iyeed

AM: Well he should. What do you remember—oh yeagkfinishing with school and
your mission and then getting married.

LL: Okay, so! After high school, | went to Ricks age of course. Loved it very much!
AM: What did you, what kind of classes did you take

LL: I was kind of equal between drama and art tgitavith. | remember Trudy and |
took a creative writing class together and | goAarand she got a—I hope she didn’t get
a C, but she got a bad grade in the class, anda®so put out. She couldn’t figure out
how | could possibly pull that off ‘cause | was alyg kind of trailing Trudy always, you
know, | always trailed Trudy in grades and evemyghiand she was really put out that |
would get a better grade! But after my first yetac@lege, | auditioned for Playmill.
Trudy and | auditioned for Playmill, and she matdenid | didn’t, and it devastated me,
and | was—I don't think I've ever gotten over itwhs devastated! So hurt, that |
would—I always couldn’t figure out how | could ngeét into Playmill and so as a
concession | guess my parents let me go on a disgowhich was a science kind of
camp thing for five weeks, four or five weeks. Andt after | got home from that, the
Teton Dam burst and we had the flood. And that kihdhanged my life forever. It
destroyed our home that | grew up in, and just kifkind of was like a pause in our
lives. It changed everything. The boy | had bedindalisappeared. | was supposed to
have a date with him the day of the flood, and isagpeared. | didn’t see him for two
months. ‘Cause his family’s house was completelghved away and they just, they just
drove off to Montana to live with relatives for dike and | didn’t hear from him at all!
For two months! It was just weird, and then, beeaus house was destroyed we got a
lot of money from it, my parents bought a littlaiter to kind of, for temporary use. But
my parents had a lot of money and in the fall,dridesomebody talk about going to
Europe on a study abroad tour with BYU. And | askedDad if he'd let me go to
Europe to study and he just said, “Well we’'d nevad cash in our hands before, but we
do now.” So he let me go, he paid for me to gouooke. And, which also changed my
life | think. ‘Cause I'd studied art—It was just...

<Interruption>

AM: Changed your life?

LL: I loved—I love Europe so much, we went you kndmwm museum to museum to
museum. | loved being in the center of that histbtgved being able to see firsthand the

art that | had studied all my life, ‘cause I—I lavstudying art history. | loved sitting in
my dad'’s office and just going through his art b&dljust did it over, and over, and over,
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and over. And so to see paintings that | had sedsiart books firsthand was just like—
it was so surreal and so wonderful and just so argdbhat | was able to be a part of it! It
was a wonderful experience. | fell in love with Bpe, I fell in love with &oy in Europe
of course! And thought | was going to marry himg dnat was horrible.

AM: | never heard about that!

LL: It was awful! And in the meantime, | had beeatidg Nils Lindstrom, before | had
left for Europe. | guess | should back up huh? Do want me tell how | met him?

AM: Yeah sure! That'd be great!
LL: Oh well.
AM: Just tell how you met him.

LL: Okay. I'm going to back up here, when | waslMgas in a dance festival, and it was
a regional dance festival from all over the Vallagd they held it in Pocatello at the big
arena that they have there, called the—at that i called it the Mini Dome. And
before the show started | was talking to my faroitythe bleachers and my dad suddenly
said, “Look at that kid walking up the steps of theachers. | painted him the other day!

| did a portrait of him.” And | said, “Oh yeah! émember seeing that portrait!”

<Interruption>
AM: Look at that kid going up the bleachers . . .

LL: Okay, look at that kid, and then my dad saidyraine! It'd be so funny if you
pretended like you knew him! Just go talk to himg @retend like you know him. And
Leon was there and Nolan was there, and everyhamiyhought it would be so funny.
And | go no, no, no. And they go, “Come on! Comé& @dmd my dad said, “I think his
name is Nie-els.” And we all laughed! We thougl#ttivas the funniest name. And we—
he’'d already gone past us at that point, sevezpkatip above us. Finally | said okay, and
| jJumped out onto the steps and | just screaméldeatiop of my lungs, “Nie-els! Nie-els!”
and he kind of stopped, and he hesitated and kedboehind him, and | was waving at
him, and so | ran up the steps and | was justepdsd to be just so excited to see him,
and he was in shock! And he could not—I could gest his mind just racing—who in the
heck is this girl?! And | was just, wouldn’t evest him have a chance to say anything. |
was just going, “Nie-els! Nie-els! I'm so happydee you! | can’t believe I'm seeing
you! It's been so long! and how’s your mom and dad@ your sisters? | hear you're
going to school, do you like it and . . .?* Andwuas just stammering all over, and just—
oh, he was so—I could tell he was just mortifig@tthe couldn’t place me! Finally,
finally he just goes, “You know, I'm—I feel so stdbut | can’t quite remember your
name!” And | looked all hurt, and | go, “OH! Yourcaremember my name?!” And he
goes, “It's right here on the tip of my tongue!” Wh cracked me up! Made me laugh!
And | just laughed, and | says, “Oh! I'm just teasiou. You don’t really know me. My
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dad’s Professor Parson, he’s down sitting dowrethee looked down and my whole
family is just in hysterics, laughing! And dad—Ifié€e was just—he just looked so hurt!
Because he goes, “Professor Parson?” Which hedotided my Dad his whole life!
‘Cause he’d heard about Professor Parson forevad!h% was so hurt that my dad would
pull such a prank! Anyway, | just laughed and dsaWwell, Goodbye!” and | didn’t think
I'd ever see him again, and was totally, flippened and bdbigou know jumped down
the steps and ran off.

But our paths kept crossing. Finally a couple yéates after his mission we were
both up at Ricks, and he was a art major and Ita@sso our paths crossed enough that
we just finally became friends and, we didn’t rgallart dating though until after the
flood, and after that summer, so it was the fathaster after the flood was when we had
our first date. Well he was smitten for som@rd reason! And | was not. | thought he
was so fun! He was the funnest guy | had ever bedmn He was just interesting, was so
clever and so funny and so interesting to talknd lae with, that I really loved being with
him, but I was just not in love with him. But he svemitten by me and he proposed on
our third date, nearly made me run screaming! Rlidn’t. | decided we could still be
friends, so we dated the whole fall, and then dlaatuary | went to Europe. | was gone for
six months. Fell in love with a Prince Charmingyfginamed Christopher. But, just
before | came home, Christopher broke my hearthsal to come home, | cried for—the
thirteen hour flight I cried all the way home. lag/so sad! But | got home and Daddy
was, or Nils was waiting, hoping I'd still be friege. But actually | wrote him in February
and said forget it! Don’t wait for me! I'm not imested. But he kept writing to me
anyway and waited for me to come home and we—yawvidthe first | saw him | said,
“You know | meant it! | just don’t think there’s gitihing here for us.” And he said “Fine,
we’ll just be friends,” which was probably reallynart of him to do.

So we dated all summer, just as friends, and il went off to BYU, and he
worked while he got ready to go to Art Center inuly. He couldn’t leave well enough
alone, he decided to propose again. Told me weldlyat married before he went to
California. And | said NO. And then he wanted tedk up for good, he never wanted to
see me again, and totally devastated me, becausasheuch a fun—I loved him for his
friendship! I just loved his friendship! So it waspbably a smart thing for him to do—to
break up with me. ‘Cause | realized how much Idikem, how much | enjoyed being
with him. We became friends long enough at Christtitae for me to decide to go on a
mission and for him to go off to California, and weote slightly to each other. He was
having the time of his life in California, and | svhaving a great time on my mission, and
| went to Sweden! When | got my mission call, Graadlindstrom [said it was a sign
because he went to Sweden on his mission].

<Interruption>

AM: As you were growing up, which kind of historl@vents or culture things affected
you the most, or do you remember the most?

LL: Well, we were always afraid of the Germansohd know why!

AM: Were they stereotyped where you were?
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LL: Probably. Even though | was half German! | ddaiow. It's just that whenever
we—we were always afraid the Nazi’'s were comingebus.

AM: Like for real? You weren’t scared of Japanese?

LL: NO! I never remember being scared of Japarese,| remember at some point
someone saying, well it's the Communists! It's Bgssians you should be afraid of. But
Jodell and | whenever we plotted our escape, ittha$sermans we were running from!
And probably because our dad when he fought in 8Mafar 1l he was in France. He
fought the Germans, and that's probably wheredhate from. But, we had—upstairs in
our house there were two bedrooms where the clasgtsback to back, that my dad had
built. Dad had built the upstairs. But there wdmke, like they'd never finished the sheet
rock or something in the back of the closet betwibese two bedrooms. So we always
imagined that the Germans would be running up tdiesswith their bayonets to get us!
And we’d hide in the closet of one bedroom, whileyt searched the other bedroom, and
then we’d jump through that hole, into the clodethe other bedroom while they
searched the one we had just been in. So it waSé¢hmans we were afraid of.

But at some point, | became—probably as | grew opanl became aware of the
Communists. You know the Soviet Union and we irhtfmlanobody thought well of the
Communists. Nobody. And, we were afraid of nuclears, nuclear attacks. We had a
spud cellar, and vaguely | remember hearing, Vi@l the event of a bomb scare of some
kind, we would all have to go into that little speellar, which was—which they had dug
out and it was a underground kind of thing. Bwvédis creepy and smelly, it always
smelled of rotten spuds, and it was just dirt! Aingas these little stone steps that went
down into it, and it was cold and spiders and,lyaeky! So | always was afraid of that.
Also under our house, we had a—when we had builbasement, there was a place
that—I don’t know how it got there, | never asked dad, but it was almost like a cave
under our house that you could get to by—thereavasle in the cinderblock wall in the
basement. And you climb into this cave that waseutide house, and we always kind of
talked like, well this would—we would prefer to lmeour cave than the spud cellar,
because the spud cellar was so icky. So we preféorbe in the cave.

And then we started our super-heroes club. Leatest#, Leon was Super Boy.
And he had a costume thaas Super Boy! That he modeled completely, identicalky
of the comic book, and so he was Super Boy. Andilree | loved Leon so much |
decided to be Super Girl. But everybody else hagiral ideas. Jodell was Electricity
Girl' And she’d go around shocking people! Nolarsvizmgle Lad! And he could fly. |
just wanted to be Super Girl, so that | could b#hweon!

AM: Did he ever get annoyed with you!

LL: I don’t think so! | never remember Leon gettiagnoyed with me. He was—Leon
had the best imagination of anyone. But beyond th&tond his imagination, he could
make anything! So if he’d get an idea, he would ensllire it happened. For instance,
there were some giant, giant cottonwood treeslithed our street, and Leon decided how
cool it would be to have a tree house for the ngaghood, and he built it! And it wasn’t
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a boy’s haphazard tree house. It was perfectlyreqparfectly level, perfectly sealed. It
was so wonderful! So one summer he built the taesd. The next summer he built
another level up to the next tree. So it was alriksta split-level tree house. The first
level was on the first two trees, and then the sedevel went from the middle tree to the
next tree down. And it was such a wonderful pléece they tore the trees down
eventually. But Leon could always make things ttkat happen. He was just so amazing!
Amazingly talented.

AM: So you idolized his talent? Or just him?

LL: I think I was in awe of his talent, but he wjast so fun to be with, because he had
the best imagination and spirit and cleverness famdAnd he came up with a character
in high school called Skitzo, | think? That was yaow a play orSchizophrenia. But he
drew this character on everything! The Skitzo. Antean | could still draw it. ‘Cause
we all started drawing Skitzo. The only time | renter being mad at Leon was one time
he called me an adolescent. And | was crushed! “Maeon just called me an
Adolescent!” She goes, “Oh Le-on! Cut it out, widd?”

As far as you know Vietnam War, | should have be@ne aware of it. In the
back of our all minds it was a fear. It was a figsaat our brothers were going to go to
Vietnam. | didn’t personally know too many, | diddw one man who his wife was a
friend of our—well actually they were friends ofrdamily, but his wife that we kind of
befriended while he was in Vietnam. And then he e&imme, and | just remember it
being a really hard thing for him. And Delwin anddn were so afraid of the draft. And |
can’t remember what Delwin’s draft number was, ibutas pretty high. | mean it was
pretty, | should say it was pretty low, and the éowt was, the scarier it was. Leon’s was
high. I don’t know how Del and Leon both got outitpbut neither of them had to go to
Vietnam. | didn’t really study it too much, | reallvasn’t into the politics of it and the
history, it was just a vague fear. That's probahky best way to describe it.

And, | remember my parents not liking Presidenn3am. | remember them
voting for President Nixon. And we were all hopah#t with President Nixon the war
would end. Which it did! And then Watergate hapgerwatergate happened I think in
1974, so | think | was either a junior, | think &#/a junior in high school. Maybe it
was '73 that it happened. It was a scandal! It avéexrible scandal, even though, |
couldn’t for the life of me figure it out. | coul&trunderstand what all the scandal was
about! And | remember having political friends toyexplain it to me, and they were just
all so scandalized and up in arms, and they wésoalngry at President Nixon! And |
just couldn’t figure out what the whole hullabalvas about, so | just didn’t really pay
too much attention to it. I was kind of into my owmng, more.

AM: Which was?
LL: Fun!

AM: Boys?
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LL: Boys! And Millions of Boys! | did! | was a teitvle floozy. A hopeless floozy. Which
Grandma Lindstrom delighted in calling roefore | got engaged to her son. Oh
Kennedy’'s Assassination I—I was in first grade.dswn first grade at the Washington
Elementary School and it was during recess or lameg, | think it might have been
lunch time, and the older kids always got the swiagd us little kids just had to wait to
see if we could a get chance to get on. Well, solter girls were swinging on the
swings and | was standing by the pole waiting fohance to swing. And some older
kids came running out of the school, and they werdistraught, and they said to the
kids on swings, “Come quick! Come quick. Teachst jold us that President Kennedy’s
been shot.” And | didn’t know who that was. | didkhow why they were so upset. They
all jumped off the swings and left, and I just thbtiof it as, Oh good! | get my chance to
swing. So | did, | swang, but you know, | was svitngg but | was the only one out on the
playground, and I felt kind of uneasy about it. Tatkernoon when we got home from
school, | remember coming in from the bus and mynmeas sitting in front of the
television sobbing and sobbing! And | just said,H&Yhappened? Tell us what
happened!” | couldn’t understand what the upset Wwdg&ln’'t understand who he was, or
why everyone was so sad and so upset. But | doméa@eher watching the funeral
procession and watching the news and feeling dightamyself but not understanding
why.

Another traumatic time | remember is, again nohvidtesident Kennedy but, my
dad decided to go.l.think he was on a sabbatical leave or somettiiegwent to New
York, he was supposed to go for six months | thid&he was leaving my mom. Kelvin
was a baby, Kelvin was just newborn | think! Maybeouple months old. And |
remember going with Mom to the bus station therdam Street in Rexburg. And she
said goodbye to my dad, and Jodell and Nolan @mdl lbaby Kelvin were in the car, and
she got back in the car abdrst into tears! And just sobbed and sobbed and solpbsd,
horribly hysterically sobbed, and she was tryingiioe us home. Well we were so
scared, we all started to ball and we were howdying so loud! And she finally
stopped the car near Porter Park, she got outeatdhand came around and just held us
in her arms, told us she was sorry, she stoppedg;ryied to stop crying so that we
would stop crying, and she just—I just rememberaigust sat there, parked alongside
Porter Park and just cried and cried and cried. vwadad no idea why we were crying!
We didn’t know why she was crying! We didn’t undearsd what was happening. But our
dad was gone for several months, and | remembebhing gone, and | just wondered
how my mom managed to do it without him there. disvin the winter too. | remember
the older kids got to go see a mo\#ajss Family Robinson and [The] Parent Trap. It
was a double feature. And we made a tape for myatatithey told all about the movies
on the tape! Okay what next?

AM: Okay, | would now like to kind of recap thidittle bit. So far, I've really noticed

that you have idolized your father and even in imjdbood you always talked about
your dad. You talk about Leon a lot. You refusedl ffaee times before getting married,
and your mother it seems has never really beeoun fe a whole lot. So when you
decided to get married and become a mother youtrsalf did that make you feel? Were
you scared? Were you upset? Because you'd alwaysdmeindependent and you always
did whatever you wanted to do.
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LL: Well, when | got married and daddy was in sdhaad | knew that—you know it's
funny. Growing up I'd had big plans for career autyenture—and maybe going to
Europe, and going on a mission had really satighatla huge extent. | did feel bad
about not graduating from college. And in the batky mind hoped that | would be
able to do that someday. | had gone to BYU fordi&d gone for just one semester. And
then the study abroad, so | had several upperidivigedits but | just—I was a year
away from graduating. But when | got married, andsole thought was let’s get Nils
graduated, and then, | think | just really intendedchaving children, and it was a natural
process, it wasn’t a thought—it wasn’t a decisi¢radl to make. | didn’t have to decide to
have a baby. | just did! But | wanted it! | wantedhave a baby. And | was so excited to
be a mother! | don’t remember it being hard, | deemember it being—I don’t
remember resenting it. | remember it being—feetiogatural. So natural! It was easier
to have a baby. It was easier than | had ever thiatigrould be. To have Brita. It was
when you were born that it got hard! But, | jushember being so enamored of this little
person and just, | just loved her so much! | josed holding her and nursing her and, |
don’t know. It was so much easier than | ever imadiit could be. | had never really
thought about being a mother. I really hadn’t. d iiardly—I had millions of nieces and
nephews, and I'd always claimed | was never gainget married, and never going to
have kids. So | really never saw myself as a motlnail it happened, and then it was
wonderful! It was wonderful! And it did get hardéine more kids | had. It's like a
earthquake Richter scale, you know, at multipletenf with each baby. Things just get
hard! They do! It's like putting kittens in a borayou just—(makes shaking gesture)

But initially it was wonderful, | really loved, anslith each baby I loved it. It was hardest
with Erik and Myra. Up ‘il that point...

AM: And you had five kids.

LL: I had five. | had Brita and you, and then Laasd Lars was just the most hilarious
fun little baby, I just! You know, he was just sameh fun, and you were so adorable, and
Brita was so sweet! It was really wonderful up tieew | got pregnant with Erik. And

then | was so distraught because | had not plaondthving another baby quite that soon,
that was a bit of a surprise. And Lars was onlyridhths old. Or no, | guess he was 11
months old when | found out | was pregnant. Anbthebugh that pregnancy, | was just
depressed. | was depressed! All through that pregnand finally Leon came to see us
for some reason. | think Leon and Kathy was thiea¢ summer, were in California that
summer. And | remember Leon saying, “You betteergpBecause this baby knows
your feelings! He can hear them! He can feel th¥ou better repent before this baby
comes out of that womb!”

AM: What did that mean?
LL: Just that you—'cause | was so depressed abidiiind you better tell that baby how

much you love it and how much you want it befoi® éver born.” So | did. Started to at
the end. ‘Cause | didn’t want Leon’s predictiorctone true. | wanted this baby to know
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how much I loved him, and | did! Erik was just suchttle Teddy Bear! He was just like
a Teddy Bear! | just loved him so much! And you knibwas hard because Lars was
still a baby and Erik was just a little baby andi ymow. And then Myra was born and |
had three little babies!

AM: Do you think that having children—I want to kiwavhat you think your rewards
have been, what goals you made that—you know yibuvaint to make or that you have
accomplished.

LL: Well probably the number one goal through dltfeat was to finish school. And
when Myra started kindergarten and Brita was inthgrade | felt like that was my
window of opportunity. | had to do it before Britarted college because | didn’t think
we would be able to afford it then. It took me fgears to do it, and it was a difficult
time. But that was my number one goal! And oncecbanplished that, as far as goals
now . ..?

AM: What are your future goals? Grandma? Mission?
LL: Oh yeah be a Grandma, go on a mission with gasdidah those are all goals that...

AM: Here’s a question. All your children are leagiyou now. What are you going to
do?

LL: I don’t know. I'm going to be depressed! Thet+l dread it. | don’t look forward to
all the children being gone. | want—I love havindx | love having my family near me!
You know, | think | told you this, when the otheght—when we were at home, and |
was helping Erik do a research paper and Lars @oehfrom work it was after eleven
when he got home. And | had to help Erik, we workadt until midnight! And finally
Erik was done and he went off to bed, and Larswatshing TV. And | went in and said,
“Lars, you need to go to bed!” And he goes, “Momds just waiting for my turn to talk
to you! | need to tell you about my day!” It wassm@eet that he just—he likes to talk to
me, he likes somebody to talk to. When he gets hioome work he just loves to have me
there to ask him how things were, and for him tdlgough all the details. So | really
enjoy that and | don’t look forward to not having kids there! | suppose | will get back
into painting more, | hope. And that's about ath—that’s about all | really have to
look forward to! Isn’t that sad? Be a grandma, leeliest grandma. | don’t think I'll ever
be as good as Grandma Lindstrom though. Nobody goad as Grandma Lindstrom.
Nobody!

AM: Well you have better cooking skills than Graralixindstrom!
LL: Well maybe that’'s my only, my only advantagdiefe is no better Grandma than
Grandma Lindstrom. She lets the kids do anythirgpr't think she’s ever yelled at you

kids. Has she ever yelled at you kids? Ever?

AM: Just Grandpa.
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LL: Well you have to have a counterbalance, someghe
AM: You know you can do anything you want at Gramkrhouse until Grandpa came.
LL: That’s right.

AM: Then you had to be careful. To finish up, | wamknow what your views are about
women in society. | want to know if you’'ve workedt®f the home. | know you have,
but tell about what you think about stay home monwking women, how you think
women are viewed in society, their rights. . .

LL: Well, here’s a little speech | made. | was imamen'’s history class in California at a
university, the university | was going to. | thirtkvas last semester actually. And | was
in this women’s history class. And it was taughtabstrict feminist woman. And we had
gone through the history of American women fromidng through the pilgrims and...

AM: 17" 18" centuries?

LL: Yes, through all the centuries and how—anddbeclusion that we finally had
reached was that women had been liberated to tihé\pbere they finally were getting—
you know being able to have independence and lnehevrorth valued. And | don’t

deny that, that is true. Women throughout histayehsuffered. | do agree with that. It is
a shameful thing how women have been treated thiutchistory. However, at the
conclusion of this class, the emphasis was thatevotnrough the 1950s were so bored
to tears being housewives that they got hookedatiom and finally realized in the 60s
that they didn’t have to be mothers and housewiaed,in the 70s became career women,
and finally it was the 90s and they were on theiywo a better life. Well, | finally stood
up at the end—you know it was near the end of émeester and | raised my hand, and |
said, “l need to give a speech. And | want everyorjast sit down and listen.” Including
the teacher. And she said, fine, great. And it lwam auditorium, so it was a large class.
And 1 just stood up and | said, | am older than passon in this room. | was in the 50s, |
lived through the turbulent 60s. | was liberatedhie 70s and | had—I was married and
had babies in the 80s. Here it is the 90s, andsgem to think that mothers are obsolete.
Well I'm here to tell you that they’re not. You sgyu had women in the 50s hooked on
valium, well now we have children in the 90s whe hooked on Prozac and Ritalin. We
have children who are shooting each other. We bhidren who are so out of control
that they don’t know who they are. | said it's besa of an absence of mothers and
fathers. It's an absence of parental guidance. |Aaldl them that | had a 15-year-old
daughter, which was you. That came to me one egeamd you were stressed, and you
were in tears. And you put your head on my shouwdder you said—I said, “What'’s the
matter honey?” And you said, “I need a Mother.dldtmy class that there is nothing,
nothing equal to that. She didn’t need a friend. She dideéd a counselor. She didn’t
need an advisor. She didn’t need anything elsesleiaisked for a mother. That's what
she needed, and that’'s what she wanted. And | theitlis more valuable thaahl your

talk about liberation or emancipation or value. flisavhat the true value is! Is that our
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children have mothers that they know they can coahilhat they know that they can go
to and ask, will you be my mother? And your motisehere.

And well, | finished my speech and the class wastpquiet. But the teacher got
back up and she said, “Thank you. | don't thinlelever had anyone talk to me like that
before.” And she dismissed the class, and it was for that day.

AM: So was that the last day of class?

LL: It wasn’t the last day of class, no, we hadtheo week or so, but—I firmly believe
that a womamust be aware of her children and their needs. A fathenportant and
necessary for some other things, but it's the nrathe is aware of her children’s
feelings. And it's the mother that's aware of the#eds and more—it's more their
emotional and spiritual and mental needs. A faitiep wonderful about you know,
playing and providing a steady and stable envirarintut fathers just aren’t really good
about children’s needs, | decided! And maybe thatsgeneralized. Maybe it's not true.
But as wonderful as your dad—as wonderful of agatis your dad is, | cannot see that
he could have raised you children to be such wdadids as you are without their
mother. He is wonderful, and he loved you so dééarbyes you. But it took both of us. It
took a mother and a father. And as far as my gmadsaspirations, in the last twenty
years, everything I've done was with my childrenmimd. Every decision | made. Every
difficult experience that | had, my foremost thotiglas what is the best for my children?
And every decision | made was with that in mind.fasas do | feel valued as a woman?
| do. I don't think it's what | feel from societydon’t even think it's what | feel from

your dad. | think it's more of an inner experienbtaybe a spiritual confirmation that |
am valued as a woman, that my contribution is ‘aadt least the society of my children.
And that is | think more important to me than amyth That good enough?

AM: Yes. Thank you Mom.



