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Jamie Christensen: Okay, today is Saturday, Sdqaedv, 2005. My name is Jamie
Christensen. | will be conducting an oral intewief my grandmother. Do you want to tell
your name?

Evada Bitter: Yes. My name is Evada Bitter.

JC: ‘Kay. lItis about 2:20 in the afternoon, draam interviewing her in her home in Terreton
[Idaho]. And she just moved here, so we’ll gethtat in a little bit. First of all, Grandma, | jus
wanted to ask you—when and where were you born?

EB: 1 was born in Pocatello, Idaho, June 22, 1929.

JC: 1929. Okay. And, what were the names of pawents?

EB: John A. Orme, and Florence West...Orme.

JC. So, 1929—was that after the Depression themnas that at the end, or when was...?
EB: No.

JC: Was that...?

EB: That was kind of the, kind of in, yeah, in...

JC: In the middle?

EB: Yeah, in the middle of the Depression. [Ada 929 was the year of the stock-market
crash, so it was the beginning of the Depression.]

JC: Now, do you remember anything about it, oremgyu too young to really remember?

EB: Oh no, | can remember. We didn’t think we evpoor, that things were bad, but my
parents were actually—even though | was born imdlo, my father was ranching up at
Squirrel, Idaho. We just came down there (Poaatélkcause my mother wanted to be near a
doctor, and that’s where her parents lived, andrevbe’d been raised. But, uh, he lost—I
mean, there’s just—it was really hard times, anare his brother were both trying to make a
living on the ranch, and he had to leave, so, wiveas—I mean there just wasn’t enough money
for both of them, so he decided he would take Heep and try and run sheep. And, he ran a co-
op for quite a few years, and...Fortunately, my moshgarents happened to own a home in
Idaho Falls that they just rented out, so they ga/that home, and we—'cause they wouldn’t
have had enough for a down payment or anything kyow. And we just paid as we could,

and, you know, my mother watched things really €losmean, she wrote down every penny she
spent, and...

JC: Real thrifty.



EB: REAL thrifty, and when | wanted to get a foaintpen when | was in the third grade, and
they suggested we do that, that was too expen¥ieen we went to Pocatello the next time my
mother said, “Well, they maybe will have somethihgre that you can use,” you know. Those
were the kinds of things we did. | never hardlgrelvad a boughten dress. She made clothes,
you know, all through grade school she made clofibress out of things that her sisters—old
clothes that her sisters would give her, but theyenalways really cute, and | always felt well
dressed, and you know, but, everybody was bowsdhee way. | mean, | had schoolmates and
classmates that, | thought, | looked better thay thd, because, because, anyway, so...

JC: So, was your father away a lot, then?

EB: Uh-huh. He was, he was—he would be gone twbree days at a time, out with the
sheep, and, then he’d come back or...And then istinemer time, when school was out we
would spend a lot of time with him out on the shesamye.

AJC: As a little girl, what did you like to do?

EB: Oh! One of my fun things was roller skatinggot a pair of roller skates when | was in the
first grade. We’d roller skate up and down theswgidlks, and, we used to play. The
neighborhood kids would get out at night and plagee-and Go Seek or Run Sheep Run or I'm
the King of Bunker’s Hill. All these fun thingshd Cops and Robbers, and we just played. We
didn’t have TV’s or anything like this.

JC: What—I'm not familiar with Bunker’s Hill thingWhat was that?

EB: Well, somebody’d get up on the front, on téphe little rise and ground and say, “I'm the
kind of Bunker’s Hill, and I can fight and | carllki And then we’d all try and knock that
person off and somebody else’d get up there.

JC: So, like King of the Mountain, kind of?

EB: Yeah, yeah.

JC: And then, what subjects did you like most when got to high school, and where were
your interests at?

EB: | loved English, and, actually, | loved Latintwas because of the teacher—but, I've just
been very interested in languages, even though'tl speak any other language than English.
But, | especially loved the English language anddspand...

JC: Who was your favorite—what was your favorie®k? Do you remember? Or your
favorite author?

EB: Well, Jean Stratton Porter was a fun authar kliked and | read all of her books, and—but
| read, | liked to read classic things, like Dickerl loved him, and loved Shakespeare, actually.



JC: And, what extra-curricular activities did yda while you were in high school?

EB: Oh. I played the violin. I'd been taking$ess since | was seven years old, so | played for
high school.

JC: Who taught you? Did your...?

EB: Um, my—actually, | had a teacher, Mary Arnadd | had her all the way through grade
seven through high school, and when she went—wheslin high school one summer she
went back East to study a little more and | tadgdrtviolin students for her that summer, and
stayed home; | couldn’t be up at the sheep rangkjtavas kind of a sacrifice for me, but |
figured | needed the money, and it was an oppdstdor me, so...

JC: So you loved going to the sheep range, though?

EB: Oh yeah.

JC: Why did you love that?

EB: Oh! Because | loved the space and the aitlteauty and my horse.

JC: l'was going to ask you a little about yourgsor Who was your horse? You guys had a
special bond, | think.

EB: Yes. My horse was...my dad just happened tahgetone, and since | was the oldest child,
| guess | got the best horse, and—my sister Ruthie-Keep buying these different horses for
her, and none of them seemed to be as good asnhjdut... This Pepper was part Arabian, and
he was four years old when my dad bought him, andyway, | could ride on him for hours.

He was—for all day. He’d never get sore or anyghiMy dad was able to purchase a little
saddle, that—a woman'’s saddle from the forest nangés daughter or wife or something didn’t
need it anymore, and he sold it to my dad, anchg 8o comfortable, and uh, anyway, it was just
a neat thing. 1 still have the saddle, but, unfioately the horse died.

JC: And | was going to ask you, too, to tell métke bit about your dad and your mom because
| know that you had a good—I mean you loved youepts, and, uh...

EB: They were just really, really good people, &rabh, yeah, | admired my dad so much. |
thought of some things just lately since I've beene, moved here, how,--how he handled things
so well. He, you know, how he—well, like one tilm®ok a bunch of college kids up to the
sheep range with me in the fall for some reasomesiellows | knew from back East, from
Washington, D.C., and they'd never been up this,\aag so, we all went up, and | called my
dad and told him, and | knew he would still be ufha sheep range. It was in September about
this time of year, and maybe that why I'm thinkigdgout it just today. Anyway, as we went up
there, and we took—I just took some stuff thatdubht we’d use for sandwiches, or | think
maybe my dad said, “Oh, don’t worry about anythiij.figure out something for lunch.” And
then | kinda drove them around and showed themnarand when we got—in fact, maybe we



even went on a horseback ride for awhile. | thwekdid, and then we got back to the cabin, a
little two-room cabin, and here my dad had a chicttiner cooked for us, and | said, “Oh, my
goodness, Dad! How did you get a chicken up reefeesh-cooked chicken?!” He says,
“Well—* he was so cute about the way he said ie d4did, “This grouse just happened to walk
past my cabin door, and | shot it, and wrung itsknand cleaned it, and cooked it for us!” And,
he was good cook, and that was...

JC: 1think your family was kind of—you were pre#iocial, weren’'t you?

EB: Ohyeah. Yes, yes. They loved—both my mo#met dad loved people. Friendly, um,
yeah. And...very, very social.

JC: Now, and you talked about the summer thattgaght violin lessons. Did you have other
jobs? Or, is that mostly what you did to earn nyéne

EB: Oh, I—No, I worked at Woolworth’s lunch countene time, and then | worked during
school at the theater. | was the relief checlkeranyway | sold tickets for two hours each night
at the Rio Theater. | just could walk downtowmfrechool and...

JC: OK. And how long did you do that? Was timahigh school that you did that?
EB: Uh-huh. That was in high school. That wasbably just one year, my senior year, but...

JC: Oh ok. And then—the next question | wanteddloyou. Was World War ll—was that
after your mission or before your mission?

EB: Oh it was before, it was when | was in highc.
JC: What do you remember about World War II, alhwaloat life was like during that time?

EB: Oh. Very interesting. I—the country was soted. You never saw negative things, like
letters, and what not, in the paper, that you likelyou do now. We just—we all knew after,
that that’'s what we needed to be, and | remembaryasinger girl, and my mother would be so
upset when the paper would come, and she wouldateawt Hitler's march through Europe and
stuff, and she’d just felt sorry for those peopte avas always concerned, you know, and, of
course, she had lived through—they had lived thindtprld War 1, and it brought back all those
memories to them, and they thought that war haeeadl wars, you know, and then here we're
back in it. And then when the Japanese hit Peanbét I'll never remember how furious we all
got and how angry and upset.

JC: Where were you when you found out?

EB: You know | can’t even remember. That Sun—butas a Sunday, and | think | just was at
home and we just happened to hear that on the, radibwe all just—so, everything we did was
for the war effort. We had some really neat frendhey were—they’d never had any children,
and they were close neighbors, and we’d known taenm Ashton before we moved to Idaho



Falls, and then they moved down, but um. They Wweawk to Chicago. They were both very
talented people, and she was a school teachethdyutvent back there to just work in the war
plants, you know, to make guns or whatever. |taven remember. Things were rationed. |
can remember to this day it's really hard for meavrap a cube of butter without scraping the
paper because butter and shortening and thingshldtewvere rationed, and gas was rationed. We
saved up our gas coupons, and shoes were ratianédye each got—each had a little stamp
that we could get two pairs of shoes a year, andkyow.

JC. Two pairs a year! As opposed to all the gotkay that have, like, thirty! Uh!

EB: We thought—but you know, we didn’t complairoabthat. It was okay. Sugar was
rationed. Materials seemed to be, ‘cause a latatkrial had gone to make uniforms and to
send—they’'d send to Europe, and so forth. Soskwts—our fashions were—our skirts were
just to our knees, and they were very straightskmgny, and everybody just kind of let their hair
grown long and wore it straight, which was a cucsme because my hair was naturally curly,
and I've been that way ever since.

JC: | can understand that!

EB: They always kind of called me “Frizzy” or wkaer. But, you know, a lot of the school
activities—see, all through high school we couldwe didn’t travel much because of the gas
rations like the ball games and things that pedpleow, but, anyway, we had a lot of wonderful
school spirit anyway. The whole country | just féde was so united. | thought it was just a
marvelous time in a way because of that.

<Unintelligible part>

JC: Then, the next question, how did you decide+-Birst of all, what is your religious
affiliation?

EB: Ok. Well, it's LDS [Latter-day Saint].

JC:. And, how did you decide to serve a mission?

EB: Oh, all my life | just...

JC: And, how old were you? How old were women nvtheey served at that time?

EB: All my life I'd wanted to serve a mission besa my mother had served a mission. She’'d
spent twenty-eight months in the California missiand I'd grown up with her stories of, of the
wonderful things of the mission, and plus, | admhitlee way she—and my father had served a

full-time mission as a young man, and then, he...

JC: Where did he serve?



EB: And he served in Florida—Southern Statesai$ walled then—but most of the time he was
in Florida. And then when he couldn’t make uprisd whether to marry my mother or not—
he was kind of nervous about that—and so, he weainfoo a six-month mission, and he—in the
winter when they weren’t farming or ranching, aedved in Minnesota.

JC: Oh, ok.

EB: And then he came home and married my motlodrgsew up with missionary stories all
my life, and | admired the way they knew the dawriand I just thought it was a thing | wanted
to do.

JC: So, the fact that both of them had, and eafp¢that your mom had served—

EB: Yeah.

JC: That kind of had an influence on your desirga?

EB: Yeabh, it really did.

JC: So, you decided on your own, and then howwaliee you when you...?

EB: Well, I was twenty—I turned twenty-one whilgvhs at the three-days training in Salt Lake.
JC: Ok. That's right—three days training. So fad—you’d already done college or...?

EB: Yeah, I'd had three years of college.

JC: Three years of college.

EB: You don't—you don’t want my long story aboutvihthe bishop tried to send me earlier...
JC: No, I do! Go ahead—tell me.

EB: Well, from our ward—our ward didn’t have anguyng men of missionary age, and so none
of them had gone on a mission, and so—it was kfradrewly divided ward, and the bishop just
felt like we needed to have some missionariessmut,had a friend who was actually—well |
guess she was about my same age. He called thaf tvgoin and ask us if we could, if we
would be willing to serve a mission, and sometiisr the war they had—and during the
war—they had let lady missionaries go younger tiaganty-one...

JC: Okay.

EB: Because the men were all in the service, yaawk And so sometimes they did make
exceptions, and he was hoping they would make aepion and let us go. But we both had an

interview with Bruce R. McConkie, and he just veryras very blunt and told s that we both
should stay at home and get married. But, so sorasf you know, some of these general



authorities have a different opinion than otheBsit, anyway, so, then | was just really, | just—
but | thought in my mind “Okay. He’s an apostle,|guess | can’t go on a mission.” | just
thought that was the end of it. | was just heakbn. But, | went back down to school for my
junior year at BYU, and then along in January mythreocalled me and said, “The bishop really
wants you to come up, and we’re having Conferegegnan February. He wants you to have
another interview for a mission.” And | said, “OWlbm, | think | got an answer from the
authorities once. | don’t want to do that.” Bheersisted, and so | came home, and it was,
Elder Legrand Richards who interviewed me that tirmethe meantime, the other friend who
had been interviewed by Brother McConkie had meiritended, and so she got...she was
getting ready to get married, but, anyway, | capemnd had an interview with Legrand
Richards, and of course Legrand Richards was rais€doele where my father was raised, and
my grandfather, and all the Ormes, and he, he $ahl; He said, “Who was your father?” and
“Who was your grandfather?” And | told him who msandfather was, and he said, “Oh! He
was my bishop when | was a deacon!” And he toldaththese wonderful stories about him,
and all he did was just go to the back of the pagkdidn’t ask me any questions and just signed
his name, you know! It was really cute! He told about their old school yells in Tooele and
all this fun stuff. So, anyway, but then, of cautglidn’t get my call until about a month later i
March, and it was that | was to go into the MTC wisehool was out in June.

JC: And, where were you called to serve?
EB: In Can—Eastern Canadian Mission with the headegrs in Toronto at that time.

JC: And, one thing | was wondering, do you recallrat kind of—if there was some kind of
stereotype of stigma attached to sisters at thezi What um...?

EB: Yeah. | know what you're saying. And, | soppd there was. In my circle of friends,
though, we were just—I had—I had my roommate tlitehad for two years at BYU my
sophomore and junior year. We were just all exi¢igad she left on a mission the same time |
did, and she went to France. And, the people Wkaied worked with—I mean, if there was a
stereotype thing at that time, | didn’t pay anation to it, or it didn’t seem to bother me too
much. I’'m sure there was, but | just ignored it.

JC: Okay. What kind of work did you do on yourssion? Did you proselyte? Were you in
the office? What kind of responsibilities, | guedsl the sisters in your mission have?

EB: There were some lady missionaries in the eféitthat time. They were the ones that did
all the clerical work, and so forth, and | rememhant Carmen, you know—she was on a
mission when | was, too, and she was a good friédmadine—and, so she was in Chicago, and |
was able even to see her. She came and met wgeanald a whole day on a layover on the train
as we went to Canada. And she was working in theepand so she came and got us and took
us up to the thing, and so a lot of—at that timet&f the lady missionaries did office work. |
spent two weeks, right at first, in Toronto andoleel the sisters in the office a little bit, althbug

| didn’t do much. But then, once | was sent ot ithe field from that time on that’s all | did
was proselyte. And mostly my day in and day outkweas tracting.



JC:. Tracting, which | understand, too!

EB: Butlloved it! | just—somehow I just thougletvery day, “This is gonna be exciting.
Today I'm going to meet the person that I'm goiagonvert!” And it was, you know, it was
just interesting to me, anyway.

JC: And what cities did you serve in?

EB: | served in-first of all | was in Montrealh&n | was in Cornwall. Then | was sent to
Ottowa, and | knew | was going to be sent therd,wainen | told the mission president that, he
wasn’t too happy to think that I'd already receivbdt inspiration before he did! Anyway. | —in
Ottowa and them my last place was Kitchener...

JC: And, do you recall how many companions yow?hadon’t need to know any specific...
EB: Oh, let's see | had about, | had about maykheos maybe, possibly seven. My first, well
my first companion was short because she was ¢hgirlwas supposed to be in France and her
visa hadn’t come yet, and so she was in my...andsthdity | was sent up to Montreal, and she
and | both had had our training, and went out acdy the same time, and we just—the elders
kind of had to train us—what we were supposed tddieg.

JC: And, now | know you said, things were a Idtedent as far as rules go than they are now
You were able to go tracting with elders, werewty And things like that.

EB: Right.

JC: What kind of relationships did you have witltle other? And, were you allowed—were
you allowed to date as a missionary?

EB: No. No. Absolutely not. That was one rule.

JC: ‘Cause | think my Grandpa Christensen—heestataaiting my grandma while he was on his
mission.

EB: Oh are you sure about that?
JC: | asked her about it last week.
EB: Oh really!

JC: Or when | went down there.

EB: ‘Cause | thought tit was when he came hong, lik, that he met her because he had, she
was a brother of his—oh, ok.

JC: I'm not sure. I'll have to get the whole ston that, but...
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EB: Yeah, ‘cause |, yeah, | doubt.

JC: Well, he was—he came and was bringing somethraugh, and he went and met her at
that time, and they went to the movies. And themient back, and then later, when he came
back...But, still, that’s still different than todayyeu couldn’t do something like that, but...

EB: Right, right.
JC: Who was your mission president?

EB: Floyd G. Eyre was the first mission presidemig then we had a change, after I'd been
there for a year and for the last six months, weefs. [J. Melvin] Toone. | can’t remember
his name...

JC: Oh, ok! What do you remember about your rarsprresidents? Did you have good
relationships with them? Or was it more distant,.®

EB: President Eyre was a real dynamic personggotistical—very egotistical! And, the

elders and everybody just adored him, and I'm serevas inspired of the Lord on, you know,

on the places he sent us and different things, Ietsert of kept a distance between him and the
missionaries. His wife was a really sweet—she wasr+-humble, sweet person. Anyway...

JC: What kind of—this is getting down to my quess again—what kind of relationship did
they seem to have with each other, do you recall?

EB: Oh I, you know, | felt like it was a good sblinarriage, but | thought, felt like it was
because she was very submissive, and | just rentesnbdime when she—we talked about the
cook in the mission home, and she said, “Yes, yoank [, | just.” She says, “We were looking
for somebody to help us,” because it was a hugg thiee-story mission home there in Toronto,
and the offices were on the top floor, but anywang it would’ve been hard—one person could
not possibly have kept...

JC: Did they have kids, or were their kids outlvgn?

EB: Their kids weren’t there in the mission honidhey were older, and married, but, anyway,
she said, “you know, | just got this idea. Thidydhat is in the ward we were going to, and |I—I
just felt inspired that if we asked her she wowddhe and live in the mission home and be the
cook.” And she said, “So | told Pres. Eyer thaiyd, she said, “And it worked out, but he was
really upset to think that | got some inspiratiaidse he did.” So I just felt like, you know,
that...

JC:. So did you guys get to know her a little mibven?



11

EB: Um yeah. Probably. It was—at least, maylveai$ because | got to spend that two weeks
there in the mission home with them, so—out infiklel, | don’t, you know, | just don’t think
we would've.

JC: And he did all the instruction, and then was shore on the...?
EB: Yeah. She did the—he did the instructive...
JC: Okay.

EB: Well, he loved to talk, and we all listenedhimn, and knew that that was the way it was
supposed to be.

JC: What were your relationships like betweenmsldad sisters on your missions? Were you
all good friends, or did you...?

EB: Yeah. We were all really good friends—reatBally good friends. 1 just, yeah—It's
amazing the kind of friendships you develop intfission.

JC: Right.

EB: And with our zone leaders and district leadgsst, you know, it was real special, friendly.
We were all just real good friends. | can’t sagniy other way.

JC:. Do you have any special memories about—artycpkar special memories just about the
mission—things you liked about it or any particyb@ople that you taught that you really
learned a lot from?

EB: Oh yeah, yeah. Everybody we taught all thenbmers. There were small branches then,
you know, not big wards, and we just became scedilmshose people. They were just like
family. Yeah, | could tell you a lot of interesgistories—about a girl, that—yeah, we didn’t uh,
have a lot of baptisms, but uh—

JC: Neither did I!

EB: The one girl that we taught, and we didn’tte@h her, but she was a nurse in the hospital,
and she was so impressed with several of our LDigdahat had been in there, and they'd
refused coffee or tea or, you know, and didn’t senaland yet they were so controlled. It was
actually just a maternity hospital where she work@dd so she finally asked one of them about
it, and they told her about it and invited herake the missionary lessons, so they just started
those before we—before | got there—and, we taughtdnd she just knew it and gobbled it
right up. In fact, the night that she was—all ef-h-she came from a very strong Lutheran
family that lived outside of the city of Ottawa arfarm, | guess, and then some of her brothers
and sisters were older and married and lived figktie town and when she told them she was
going to be baptized, oh! They were all so upsédtalled and bribed her with everything and
sent their Lutheran minister to talk her out ofind her folks told her that she would—that they
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would just stop all the help, all financial helptter to finish her nurse’s training. And, so when
we were to give her the lesson on the challendgmpfism we just didn’t want to do it and we
fasted all that day, and we got there. We thou@t, she can just put it off until after she
finishes college,” which was only a few months awayis was in the spring, and she graduated
in June. But, anyway we ask her, and she says, dtourse I’'m going to be baptized!” And
we said, “Well, how can you do that, Velma?” Arnsaid, and she opened the Book of
Mormon and read to us Nephi's thing, “I will go add what the Lord requires because | know
that the Lord would require nothing...”—I can’t quat@nymore, but...

JC: That's okay.

EB: Anyway, and so we just sat there and criedrged, and she was baptized, and it turned out
one sister and her husband—and they weren't, tregmit rich by any means, their apartment
was really bare, and everything—nbut they calledamet said, “Velma, we've saved up $300.”
And, of course, in that day and age—and they S#i@, want you to have that money to finish
your schooling.” And so then she was able to firiisr schooling, but none of her family came
to the graduation, but, she had a whole row of ionssies there; elders and we, lady
missionaries, you know. And it was so beautifal] ahe was valedictorian of the graduating
class, and these nurses, white nurses and bigediinpses—each of them carried that the school
gave them—a big bouquet of long-stem red rosedd tAen, there was another special award
given, and when she was—it was a surprise to bel) bf us. The doctors chose the most
efficient of the student nurses, and she was chasdmgiven that award. And | just—we just
cried because | felt so sorry that her parents metleere to enjoy and appreciate that just
because she had chosen to accept the truth. Bwvaa, | still keep close to her. She called me
just the other day when she’d received my e-mablainoving, and she says, “Oh! Are you
okay?” “Is everything okay with you?” But | dodiereally bad because she’s been diagnosed
with Parkinson’s disease now, and, she said shetdbwalk if she hangs on to her husband,
and what-not, and she still gets around and doesdwesework, and—but she’s had to give up
officiating in the temple, and stuff, and | guesemg of those things she just couldn’t do, but she
still goes and helps with the family history.

JC: What a great experience, though. And thatenmad also think, so you had—it sounds like
conversion was hard for the people that did it e/yipu were on your mission, ‘cause | was
going to ask you a little bit about Aunt Jean itiywant to talk about her a little bit.

EB: Oh yeah. Well, she—yeah, it was very hare@wtare we doing on time?

JC: We’'re doing—we’ve only been a half hour, so...

EB: Okay.

JC: Do you need to—do you want to take a bredk dny point you want to, we can just stop
it for a minute and go get a drink.
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EB: No, no. There’s no problem about that. YeaWwas really hard for her. She, too, had to
desert her family. Her parents were dead, busisters were so upset they would have nothing
to do with her.

JC. And, what was her religious background?

EB: And she was Jewish. And her, and her sigists—yeah. Actually | wasn’t there when she
was taught, we just—when | went to Montreal we |iv&d with her, and she had just barely
been baptized. And the elders came, to give lhessan about the first night | got there ‘cause
they would give the follow up lessons in those dggs know, afterwards, and they gave her the
gathering of Israel and about how the Jews werethag in Jerusalem and the rest of us together
here, and she was all upset about that. “I've nesated to go to Jerusalem!” I've tried all
these years to get her to go back because, angoyeknow.

JC: She won't go, right?

EB: She won't go! | don’t know what'’s the mattethink she’s just afraid they’ll keep her
there, or something. But, anyway, and | heard—slieme this story and then the elder who
was teaching her told me—or who—he was the digpresident there, and he, in Montreal. She
had said she’d get baptized, ‘cause she’d hace8smhs. And she’d just learned about it
through a co-worker who had invited her to go te ohthe activities there, and then she’d taken
the missionary lessons. Anyway, she told themdshe’baptized and then, she—and then her
family got on her case, and her sisters, and hetisand uncles and everybody, and said they
wouldn’t have anything to do with her, and so shid,s‘Oh, | guess | just,” she told Elder
Brown, “l guess | won't get baptized. I, just—Ifisst too hard.” And, he said, “Well if that’s

all it means to you, OKAY!” and turned and walkeglayy and that made her mad then, and she
thought, “Well it does mean more to me than thed I”, you know, “I expected a little
sympathy, or something,” and she didn’t get it., Y8 know, he was inspired to say the right
thing to her ‘cause most people wouldn’t. So, thle@ went ahead and got baptized, and her
sisters have been mad and upset with her ever, sitheugh, there have been some inroads in
that in the last fifty years, as well, so.

JC: And then your family let her?
EB: Come and live with them. Mm-hmm.
JC: So, that's neat. You had some unique expeggen

EB: 1did. There were three unique ones, ang,ifi—and one time, | gave a talk about a year
ago in our old ward down home [Idaho Falls] abbat ivhen they asked us to talk about the
Book of Mormon. | read the preface of the BootMafrmon, which is written to the Lamanites,
and also to the convincing of the Jew and the Gengo then | told them the story about Aunt
Jean, and how the Book of Mormon...that had infludrtoer, who was a Jew, and about Velma,
who was the Lutheran girl | just told you about—
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JC: So a gentile, right?

EB: And then I, we spent—when | was in Cornwallwere right on the St. Regis Indian
Reservation, and | told them the story of Phil Caskich is a marvelous story. He was a
Mohawk Indian Chief, and the government even resghhim. He was well educated, but he
would have nothing to do with—he had—because heftedsome research for the government
and gone back through all the old Catholic journatl, what not, that the Catholics had written
when they first came and worked with those Indiafied he could see how they had exploited
his people, and he was so upset with an Englisiisal So when the elders first arrived on the
Indian reservation he just would have nothing tanvitty them, and they thought, “We’ve got to
get him!” because they couldn’t talk to any of titeer people, and they would all wait for, do
whatever—

JC: The Chiefl

EB: And so, he worked over at the aluminum factorgr at the—he was a draftsman over at
Massena, [New York], and then he’'d walk back, or-ditrive back home. And so, the elders
didn’t have a car, but they thought, “If we walkeoto Massena and then we’re on the road
when he comes back home he’ll pick us up.” Becéweseas just this kind-hearted man that
could never pass up anybody that he thought nezdiei@é. And so they did that, and he picked
them up. And, he said—they said they wanted tdtel about—and he said, “No. I'm not
having anything to do with any white man’s religiorAnd they said, “This isn’t the white

man’s religion. This is the Indian religion.” Anldey caught his attention, and he read the Book
of Mormon, and knew immediately. Within two wedieswas ready to be baptized. He just
read that book, you know, so. So | felt like mysamon really covered all three areas—

JC:. Right, and so you were just, you were thetey &ie got baptized, or was it during that time
or...?

EB: Well, no, he, uh—actually, this was on theeotbide of the St. Lawrence River. Cornwall's
right on the—

JC: Border.

EB: Canadian side, and the Indian reservation gpesactually it took in both part of Canada
and the United States, and | don’t know how thelythat. But, anyway, the elders were up there
from the New York mission, and they were so is@atad so they baptized him, but they said,
“We have no place. We have no meeting to takéamly to.” And all they needed to do was
walk across the bridge there, across the St. Laver&iver to our—where we held our meetings
in a little old pool hall that we’d clean out eg8hnday morning and sweep out—it was so awful,
but it was the only place we could meet, and theidwneet in the afternoon, and we only really
had two families of members and a few investigatioas would come. So we were happy to
have them, and here, he could, they could—brouphtd®ok over and his wife who was not yet
baptized, nor any of his children, and he had alder boy named Phil and then three beautiful,
young girls, and uh [unintelligible] I still keep touch with them and with his widow, because
he’s died, but, anyway, that's a whole, lots ofestbtories about him.



15

JC: Right, so many, huh?

EB: yeah about him and his family, and—I just felally bad when he passed away. It was like
losing another father, in a way. He, he’d stopaed visited us so many times. We’d gone up
whenever—they moved back from New York to the waspart of the United States and were
up in Washington, and we visited them up there,iaséemed like, we always—Grandpa and |,
you know, after we were married—seemed like we gbwaere guided and directed to be there
when they needed us or when we needed them, ottlsioige

JC: That's special. What was the hardest abowut yossion?

EB: Probably the cold. The weather!

JC: Isn’t that the truth!

EB: Dress up, but anyway, it was kind of fun. Mwave to have a few physical problems in
your mission, so that you can feel like you're gatng!

JC: Makes you feel like a missionary!

EB: Yeah! Right, right! So, | think that's prdidg the hardest.

JC: So, just more temporal things, huh? Just—

EB: Yeah, well, the last part of my mission wadtke frustrating to me because of the
companion | had. She was a sweet girl, but h@efatad been a missionary to that same area
and had fallen in love with her mother, and herlmreotad gone out, and they’'d been married in
the West, and then she was sent back to the sashéhepe in Kitchener, and the whole town—I
mean all the members were her aunts or her unclesier@unts or her cousins, or something.
And, she was a hair-dresser, and it seemed likd st go around, and she’d be giving them all
permanents, and | felt like we should be out wagkid mean, you know. It was...that was
frustrating to me.

JC: Right. I think there was something | was gei#something caught my attention, and now
I've forgotten what it was but—

EB: So, the, first part of my mission, the whoesay, was the best—first year—it was the best.
JC: And how many months were you out for again?

EB: Eighteen months.

JC: Okay, so it was the same amount of time. Whdt years was that? Do you know?

EB: That was fifty—I went out in June of Fifty aneturned in December of Fifty-one.
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JC: Okay, so you were there for two winters, hke!

EB: Well, the second winter was short.

JC: Was it difficult to adjust when you came bémkn the mission?
EB: Oh, definitely!

JC: Did you still want to be out in the mission?

EB: Oh, yes! That was the worst thing. | justatttvas the hard part of the mission was
coming home.

JC: I know I didn't want to be home, right at fitrghen | came home, so. And what did you do
after you got back home? You had one more yeeoltége, or?

EB: College. Right, I went right back down to BY&ahd, actually, | did my senior year in two,
two semesters, or two quarters. We were on thaeusystem then. | started in January and
went through until June and graduated.

JC: Okay, and then you graduated with a degrémgiish, right?
EB: English Literature.
JC: English Literature. Did you have minors attttime, too, or...?

EB: Speech. | had a lot of music stuff, and #tkéd to my music teacher down at BYU, and |
said, “you know, | could get a minor in music ifl take some theory classes,” but |, and he says,
“But you know, usually when they want to hire argiish teacher, they want an English and
Speech teacher.” And I said, “You're right,” yondw, and that was—

JC: And it was your music teacher that told yoat?h

EB: Yeah! We were, well, | kind of knew that, amel—but | just said, “How do you think,
how?” And so he says, “You know,” | guess, soghivahead, and I'm glad | did. | really
enjoyed my speech classes and drama classes &ndebk after that.

JC: And did you—you played the violin all throughahat time. Were you in symphonies with
the school, and...?

EB: | was, and when | came back form my missitholght | didn’t have time for symphony,
so | didn’t take it. They were going on tour. Ak times before we didn’t go on tour—it was
still after the war and they were still, you | knoBut they were taking a big tour, of the
symphony, on tour over in northern California, @od just happened to bump into my music
teacher, Professor Sardoni, who was now leadingythmhony, and he said, “Wouldn’t you like
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to come and go on tour with us?” And | said, “Od Jove to!" So | went and practiced with
them for a little bit and went on tour with themhat was fun.

JC: And, now, on the mission did you have a vialith you?

EB: Uh-huh. 1did.

JC: So, did you play a lot as a missionary?

EB: Uh-huh. 1did. And especially, in that lgtplace of Cornwall where the Indians came.
There was—one of the elders played the violin—@amfthe Eastern States, and | played, but
before that we didn’t have a piano or anybody toatid play it. And so, | would play the hymns
on my violin, and my companion would lead the mugid practice and practice with her in the
mornings. It was really hard for her for some ceas

JC: To lead!

EB: | mean, she’d just get off, but anyway theulddollow the violin.

JC: Right!

EB: And then when Elder Fox started coming from Eastern States with these Mohawks,
then, he’d bring his violin, and then we could ptay parts, and then it was really nice!

JC: That would sound pretty! Okay. When youlgatk from the mission, and you went to
college and then, what did you do after that? yoid get a teaching job right after that or...?

EB: 1did, because they were really short of teashso | worked on a provisional contract and
went up to Ricks at that time and took some edonatiasses and then took some by
correspondence, and stuff, too.

JC: And where did you teach?

EB: | taught at Bonneville District #93, which—wlas—they were consolidated. They'd just
consolidated, and the junior high was at Ucon. #rad's where | taught. | taught seventh and
ninth grade English—and orchestra!

JC: And orchestra.

EB: Not speech, so...

JC: So, that’s kind of interesting, but—and whidtybu, did you get along with the kids real
well? Did you like it, or...?

EB: Oh yeah. Yeah! The kids they—
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JC: Were they pills or what?

EB: They really took advantage of me that firsairy@and we’ve laughed about that since. It was
fun, and it was what I'd always wanted to do, anawagay, the music class was the funnest
class, actually, more than English, and | kind fh&d I'd do that for six sessions instead of
being stressed because they weren'’t really intdlastlearning English. Weren’t very mature!
JC: And then, how did you meet Grandpa? And hldm@re you when you met him?

EB: Let's see. | met him, uh; oh it was befomeint on my mission.

JC: That you met Grandpa?

EB: Yeah. Right. So, he was just always therdénward afterwards. He’d come home from
the war and the service and had gone on a misamnedurned, and, while | was finishing high
school and all that stulff,...

[unintelligible part]

EB: So—we actually dated before I left on my nossiand then | felt so bad after Brother
McConkie told me | couldn’t go, and Grandpa triecbnsole me. He said, “Oh, lady
missionaries are just a pain in the mission fialdjway, and blah, blah, blah,” you know, so.
‘Cause he said—well down in Mexico where he was-sdid, “You know, they couldn’t go out
at night unless they had us to chaperone themwaatinot,” you know, and so.

JC: Kind of an inconvenience?

EB: Yeah. Oh, he was just trying to make me bester.

JC: Right. And then, how old were you when yourgarried?

EB: | was twenty-four and a half.

JC: Okay, and that was, while you were teaching,

EB: While | was teaching. | finished my contraat, and we were married in December...
JC: December of what year, was it?

EB: Fifty-three.

JC: Fifty-three. Okay.

EB: So it was a year and a half after I'd gottemie.

JC: And then did you stop teaching right aftet tira..?
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EB: And then I quit teaching after, um, I'd finesththat contract in the end of June.

JC: And then you started your family, right?

EB: Right.

JC: How many kids did you have?

EB: | had eight children. Kathy about died thkestday when she was up here, and—my
daughter-in-law—we were talking about Darren [sbEwada]. | said, “Now, is Darren forty-
five?” And she says, “Yes.” | said—well, | finaltyied to figure out, and | remember, yeah, he
was born in sixty. | says, “l usually can rememvben the first one was born—in fifty-five,”
and she says, “Lance was born in fifty-five and@amwas born in sixty,” and | thought she
knew this all. She says, “You had FIVE kids in ElVears!!” And | says, “Yep! That'’s right.”
JC: And, what did Grandpa do? What was his psié@®

EB: He's a farmer.

JC: And where did you guys live?

EB: We lived on the farm south of Idaho Falls.

JC: Between ldaho Falls and Shelley.

EB: Shelley. Right, yeah.

JC: And, what with having the eight kids and bermg)lved in church, and stuff, was [it]
difficult to balance everything, or did you feekdi...

EB: Oh yeah! Yeah, yeah, it was pretty hairy.dAhnen | did do quite a bit of substitute
teaching after all the kids got in school...

JC: Oh okay! Was that, like, right after Gregupgest son of Evada] got into?

EB: Yeah, got into, first grade, | guess...quitataobsubstituting from then on.

JC: Okay. Um—

EB: For the Shelley schools.

JC: And what did you like most during those yeandle your kids were growing up?

EB: What did | like most? Now that’s a very irgsting question. Well | loved the children,
and | loved reading to them and playing with théot, now | think back, I think | spent too
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much time picking up after them and trying to cléfam house after them, and stuff like that, and
| should have spent for time just letting that dgut, somehow | have to have things fairly
orderly, and,—you know, not necessarily clean amdtized, but I'm the kind of person that has
to have things in place and things orderly so.a@th | liked, | liked being on the farm, and |
liked—I actually liked it—it was in the busy timasen we got the seed ready for the
potatoes—cut the potato seeds, and then in thevfieh we, um, harvested them, it was really
hard, and you really had to be organized, andlliyrbad to have supplies ready and prepared, so
that we, as a family, could go out and do it, batget to the point where the kids got old, the
older ones were old enough, and somebody couldrstayd tend the little ones, and the rest of
us could go out and harvest the potatoes and almoitiby ourselves. And I like the church
service | gave. | really enjoyed all the differehurch callings that | had and had been involved
with.

JC: l'wish I could ask you about some of thatfst&ut, we're going to skip ahead now to when
you were called to be mission presidents. Howtlold call come about? And what years was it
that you served?

EB: Okay. It was in the first part of the yearli®83 is when—yeah. Just right, the first part of
January. Elder Mark E. Peterson called us fromh |S#e one Saturday evening—~Friday
evening—and asked for my husband, and | was uskiinteeceiving—such a pleasant voice!
But, | didn’t recognize—and | thought, “Oh, it'sree stake president from over in Boise calling
him,” because he was the welfare regional agemntwha in charge of all the farms and
production and everything, you know. And, anywag got on the phone and, with him—I said,
“Harvard, it’s for you!” And, he got on the phorend, pretty soon | could hear—he, kind of in
a panic voice, he says, “What have you got schedoleMonday?” and | looked at the cal—and
| says, “Well, I'll look at the calendar.” And &gs, “Nothing.” And he says, “Can we go to Salt
Lake on Monday?” And | says, “Oh yeah, | guesscangld.” And then, and then, he says, “Oh!
Oh!” And he said, “Yes. We, um, what time do ymed us there?...Oh! You’re coming up
here?” So, President, or Elder Mark—but we wertemtell anybody anything.

JC: Was he?

EB: And he was an apostle. Yeah. A real spepabtle. | said—my husband, he said, “That
was, that's Elder Mark E. Peterson.” | said, “Cbbmebody’s pulling a joke on you” | said,
“What would—what would Peterson be calling you fo®d he says, “No! No! I've listened
to this voice twice a year every year for, on Comfiee. | know it's Elder Peterson!” And so,
anyway, he came up and interviewed us, and thesaike “Now, | don’'t know, whether this"—
he says, “Just for a possible mission presidenégional rep.” And, he says, “I don’t know
whether the brethren will call you now. I'm jusetmessenger boy. I'll just take back a report.”
But he had us call each of our children and ineamihem and write—he says, “Just write down
on in a scrap of paper and mail it to me. | havhave it in my office by Wednesday because
I’'m leaving Thursday for Europe.” So we hurriedlatid all that, and it was a real inspirational
thing. We could see how all of the family had beepired and prepared their lives, and our
life, too.

JC: And some of your kids were still kind of young
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EB: Right.

JC: How many ended up going with you?

EB: Well, we took two with us, but the daughtestj-the two youngest—and the daughter just
older was at BYU—her freshman year, and she waswsis only nineteen, but Elder Peterson
suggested that, he says, “How would it be if shedia mission?”

JC: Was twenty-one the age then?

EB: Uh-huh. Twenty-one was the age. And, he,said know, that she could do that.

[Pause]

JC: Okay. We're kind of coming in from a pauseehand | think we were talking about how
one of Grandma’s daughters was called to serdeeat-tvhen they got called—got their mission
call, and she was just, she was just nineteentrerdyou had the youngest two with you, you
said, right?

EB: That went to school down there.

JC: And, how many of your eight kids served missid

EB: Well, all of them, but—

JC: All but one, right?

EB: All but Lisa, yeah. All, all, so that woulelseven of them.

JC: And how—and you had four—?

EB: Of course Lanae’s was only a six-month missid¢hen she finished high school down in
Peru, then her dad had that ability and right tbhex, and he called her on a six month mission
and she just went right out with—had all Peruviampanions.

JC: Wow. And so, and you had four boys and fous,gight?

EB: Right.

JC:. What kind of instruction did you receive befgou went to be mission presidents? What
was the kind of direction you received about that?

EB: | thought the main direction, that our maisgensibility was to save the missionaries. And
it was a different philosophy than it is now, Irtki | mean it wasn’'t—our responsibility wasn’t
to see how many baptisms we could get or to, @ros; or anything like that. It was to take
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care of those missionaries and give them the kiralimate that they could work in and do their
job and feel joy in their responsibilities and lreir service.

JC: And, what kind of roles did you and Grandpaym@s—did he teach, and then you did the
other things, or how did that...?

EB: Oh no! No, no.
JC: Did you both, or...?

EB: We both taught. In fact, sometimes if he—wherwas interviewing them, if the elders
would have doctrinal questions, he’d say, “Oh I'dbave time for that, Elder. Go ask my wife
about that.” And he’d say, “Get along!” But, basa | was limited with the Spanish it was—it
was difficult for me. | mean those that were froret-then | had—I had good association with
all the missionaries, and | finally suggested to after...he held a staff meeting every Monday
morning that he was there, you know, with the stathe office, which were all elders—well,
and the bienestar sisters—we had two bienestarsist there, and that was kind of—

JC: And that's a welfare sister, right?

EB: Welfare sister. Right! And that was kindnoy instigation because we started getting some
sick Peruvian missionaries, and I'd take them amtbghe hospital with them the first few

weeks that we were there, and I just, | thoughtlom’'t understand what these doctors are
saying. I'm sure they’re over-medicating themm just not happy with this.” So | went back
and I- and | stormed back to Harvard’s office, &sdid, “Give me your, your sheet of—* that

we had on each of the missionaries in the missed.f And | said, “There’s got to be some
nurses here that know what’'s going on,” and | wlrdugh there and found all these nurses, and
they weren't being used as welfare missionaridseyThad been trained, and that's what they'd
been sent for, but the—the mission president héad didn’t speak Spanish, and he just didn’t
seem to have a feel for welfare, and he, so herjasted they all proselyte, and my husband
kept that. The first six months he wanted therpraselyte, just so they’d become better with

the language and understand the customs of thdegpang what could be accomplished if they,

if they fell into their kind of way of thinking ansb forth. So immediately, from then on, when |
pointed that out to him, and he could see the prabhe called two welfare sisters, and we
always—and they lived and worked right close wighruthe mission field. Because, of course,
we had gamma shots we had to give every six mantisll these things, you know. We just
needed those...

JC: That must have made it a lot more effectivieaoe them?

EB: Oh yeah. And those welfare missionaries vgergrateful. They were usually older girls
that, you know, had their nurses training, and yhéng. And they could see the problems that
were abounding in the country ‘cause they hadhastdevastating floods in the northern part of
the country and health problems, and they couldes they could do, but they hadn’t been
permitted to do it. And, so they were just realbally, pleased to be called, they just said...
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JC: To be able to what they had and...?

EB: They said they’'d prayed Harvard to come. Téaig, “He was an answer to our prayers.
We've been praying for this—that we would have asiun president that understood welfare
principles, and that's what Grandpa did because Wwerked in welfare so long, and so they,
just. Oh yeah, those ladies, or sister missiosajust adored him. But, anyway, what | started
to say, | finally, | decided, and | told him—I saltYou need to have a staff meeting with them
every week,” and so he started to do that. And thaally said, “And you know what? | need
to be at that staff meeting, because,” | said,rfthienow what your plans are for the week, and |
know how—what | needed to do and how I can fit ithvit and how it works.” So, we started,
from then on | would always go to the staff meeewgry Monday morning.

JC:. You were both there.
EB: And we were both there, and we would work glsiout together.

JC: And, how do you—do you think having servedission yourself impacted the way you
served as a mission president’s wife? Just begausalready had some background on what it
was like to be a missionary?

EB: Probably. Although, it amazes me—you knownsmf these general authorities, like Pres.
Monson and some of them never went on missionsttad—and yet, then they were called as
mission presidents, but then—so the Lord can iesgu not matter what, so I'm. But, you
know, | as glad | had that. But it was in sucHed#nt circumstances, you know. South
American conditions. It was different! But at$¢# gave mea n idea—it was helpful, before we
went, anyway, because | thought, “Well, at ledstdw, kind of what a mission president’s wife
does—some of the things they do.”

JC: And what were some of those responsibilitias you had? [unintelligible]

EB: Well, you had, you had to—I think this hasmed a lot because when we went back to
Ecuador it was different. The mission presidergsejyand family were living in an apartment,
and they didn’t put on big dinners for the missioeswhen they came and left. And, so, you
know, things were changing. But, when | was theeehad a huge mission home, and | was
responsible for that, and for the help that we thade and in the yard, and—and | had to—and
responsible for the dinners, and, and | helped itictually, the three years there we were the
hosts for the mission president seminar all thesgyin a row. And | had to help arrange for
those things—for hotels for mission presidentsay &, and, and you know, and to—and then,
one of the big, fun responsibilities, but kind o&sy is being a hostess for the general authorities
that would come and stay in the mission home—antbtryou know, I'd talk to others and say,
“You know, how do, how do you feel? What do yoowde for them? Peace and quiet? Or do
they want a...?” And sometimes, you just had to talthem and decide, “Do you want a
fireside?” And we had a lot of North AmericandHaru that really appreciated it if they could
come to a fireside and hear a general authoritysjpsak to them. And those were some of the
very special memories that | have. But I'd talkliem and I'd say, “Now.” You know, “How
are you feeling? Are you okay?” And I've had gahauthorities in the home, there, that were
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sick and had problems, or whatever, and | learseahe of them that came frequently that
were—then I'd remember what favorite food they dikand what kind of snacks to have for
them, and—

JC: And what they didn't like!

EB: And what they didn’t like! And so, anyway,cathen—one other thing that | did, which my
husband really encouraged me and wanted me to der-thiey would come in he would
interview them, and then he would send them downymffice to be interviewed by me, and
then | would ask them about their...

JC: The general authorities?

EB: No, the missionaries as they came in. And th&ould interview them and find out about
their families and say, “Now I'd like to write tamyr parents and tell them that you're here, and
you’re looking great,” and | wanted to say someaghpersonal about them, and that's why |
needed that time with them and then, so many ohtweuld come in and say, “Well, yeah. But
I've got two families you need to write to,” or wieaer, you know. And those were things that
only | could find out by just visiting with them raglf. Then...

JC: That's special. | never had that. That'slkih neat that you guys both got a little chance
to...

EB: Interview. And then it was the same when tlefly My husband would have an interview
with them and then he would send them down to me tlaen I—my favorite thing then was, I'd
say to the, to the elders or the lady missiondhaswere leaving, “Okay, what's the most
important thing you've learned on your mission?hdA got some, SO amazing answers,
interesting things, and so those were fun thirgs.l was glad | had a cook, and she could be
cooking, getting the meal ready for the final mealg | could be visiting with the missionaries.
And when we’d travel, and he would have his intewxs with them, he appreciated and
depended on that I'd—would be out in the hall uigjtwith them, and getting a feel, and talking
to them, and um, | really felt like that, that veally worked well together on that. That he...

JC: As ateam, kind of.

EB: As ateam. I think he really appreciated mput, and sometimes | would be wrong. I'd
say to him, I'd say, “Oh, you've got to transfest®r So-and-So. She just can’t handle that
companion any longer!” And, he would look at mel &we would say, “Not yet.” And I'd know
that it wasn’t him speaking, that it was the Ladd that he was really inspired. | tried to help a
first—first time with the transfers and suggestifigo this!” and, “Do that!” And then he—and
then | remember the two assistants and | were &lbth there trying to tell him on his first
transfers, and finally he says, “Okay,” very nicahd very sweetly. He said, “If you'll all leave,
I’'m going to listen to the Lord now and see whatltg” and | thought, “Oh, yes!” So, after that
| never did interfere with the transfers. That wéspriesthood responsibility | felt like. But,
then, before they would—well, actually, he woulkedhe missionaries up and show them the
board after—or—when they first came in and hadrttiginer—and show them where the
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transf—where they, he’'d say, “Now see if you camlfyour picture there on the board there and
where you're going.” And sometimes | would—afterds&l’d look and I'd say, “Boy! That

was a—I would never have thought of that, but evieng | saw that he was really inspired and
that the missionaries were in the places whereweg supposed to be.

JC: Well, | think you've answered my questions \eajter than | have phrased them, so thank
you!



