NOTES FOR LIFE*S STORY

Parley Mitchell Neeley

For the benefit of my posterity I shall attempt to write the story of my
life, Starting at the beginning, with mother®s description of me at birth,

I was born February 9, 1930 in the L.D,S. Hospital at Salt Lake City, Utah
to Josephine Mitchell and Parley Rhead Neeley, My parents then'vdskdetzgts, T'tak
Kamas, Utah where dad was then employed by the United Ststes Bureau of Reclam-
ation building the Provo-Weber Diverson Canal,

Dr, Warren Sheppard brought me into the world, I weighed at birth 8 1/4
pounds; was 24 inches long, had long black hair (long enough to curl up at the
neck) and was as red as a beet. Due to the difficulty in getting here via a
small mother, my head was misshapen, sort of pointed, but to mother I was beautiful,

Aunt Veda, Dad's sister,then a nurse in the L.D.S. Hospita}l, had a new
bright pink blanket saved for my arrival. Needless to say mother was worried
about the out-cropping of Dad®s Indian blood when she first saw me, My head
soon shaped up, my skin lightened and my eyes turned brown and stayed that way, -

the onl ber i o te family with eyes,l ¥as blessed Aug, 3, 1930
only member in our immediate family with brown eyes at Kamas, Ut, by my Father.

1 was a husky baby and grew rapidly., My only sicknesses were s:_bamad»hy /n-
larged tims‘ils, which caused rheumatic fever when I was three, This was a mild
case and other than resting three hours a day, going to bed early and éatiri,g ﬁa
well balanced diet I waswliswed to play out as usual. We then lived in Arizona
and most of my waking hours were spent out-of=doors, InoMay of 1933 mother
and I came to Utxh 2 month before daddy to have my tonsils taken out, Uncle
Jake, Dr, J,W, Bergstrom of Cedar City, did the tonsilectomy, I complained at
the first whiff of ether and Uncle Jake said:

‘ “"Why, tha;:s just perfume, take a deep breath.” . ...
"Well, I don't like your perfment, Take it away,"

I can remember somé “0f the things I did when I was two. I played with the
Mutch girls, Nadine and Patricia, Once when they played with me while their
mother was poing to ‘wmemmy, she kissed them good=by and started up the street, I
felt dissapointed hollering: "You didn't kiss me, Mush.” she came back giving
me & kiss and hug, I remember too, of welking through an empty lot to get milk
from a2 little market next to us at Wellton. IX was 2 big responsibility for a
two year old, especially since milk then came only in glass bottles,

Since we moved often, I was not allowed to have a pet, My comfort was a
soft down $illow and I couldn®t go to sleep without it, I lost i;_t once and my



2~

made believe they didn't know what I was asking or when I was put to bed,
after many trials, I said it plain emough for them to understand "pill~ ew". Dad
searched outside where I'd played and found it, I was soon asleap, Two years
later I left it in a motel at Idaho Falls and had to have it sent by mail,

When I was two an‘dv a8 half we lived in Green River, Wyoming & few months,
I was crazy about trains; I sat at the window by the hour watching the trains as
they were switched around made up and sent on their way again, The yards were
near our home and;.I:loved the excitement of the puffing engines and shrill whistle,
A year later when mother and I came to Utah ahead of daddy my dreams came true .
when we rede the train, Mother tells of my delight at finding a Iaﬁmry with
toilet and a bright metal “wash hands™ Tight on the train. Needless to say, my
hands needed wnhimg often on t:‘nat trip,

The following wmter we lived at -Parker. Arizanﬁ where father was doing im= -
vestigation on the los Angles aquaduct, Our friends, the Gilby Smiths, took a ulk o
with us to the Colorado Rim. We took our lunch and Colleen stuffed a daisy bud
_up her nostril, Her m&her was i.n 2 frenzy trying m get it out, Colleen was
crying PPLc ‘Mher hmk m l&ytns, "couem blow yout nosey. and blw it hard". -
As col‘.leen blew mother g:ve her & fi.::m slap on the buck and thc dxiay ‘bud poppad
out like the cork of a pop gun,

On the way home & jerry car on the railrvoad track carrying a half dozen
Mexican men offered us a ride, I wanted desperately to accept their offer, but
mom thanked them and said "no!" I teased but to no evail. The Callan®s shared
our house or apartment, One large Toom partitioned with gnvermnent flagging(un= 0
mfmﬂ _served as 1ivikg guavtews for both families, We had 2 little {f"\g.;_
pot-beui.ed heating stove which burned iron wood. Often mother had a pot of o
unprmmkmgmthempof it Fnraeoot‘lmvewehadonlyatm
burmer electric plate. For Christmas Sants brought me, among ot:h&!." things, a
wind up train and tracks to run it on. I ran it off of the track, it went under

the refrigerator and as I grabbed for it cut my finger on the ‘Spimming cog wheels, : .
the scar I carry to this day,

Three things I remember from our stay in Blythe, California, While we were
house hunting a man at a real estate business §ffered to show us & home , as he's
stood up, from his desk, I noticed he had no lhgs. just feet and ankles, 1 wanted
to ask sbout him but mother squeered my hand each time I attempted to ask. We
rented a house from a doctor who sent his colered maid to help us get settled,
Mother took me aside and explained about Nam.ytelnng me not to ask questions,

I watched her work around and finally asked: "th is the inside of your hands
8o much cleaner than the outsidel”  She only laughed,
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I made friends with a retired judge who came by sur place sach day at Blythe.
on his way to his vegetable garden ., He spoke kindly to me mo sne day I asked

hém if I might go with him, He said yes if I'd get my mother®s consent, Each day
after that I watched for him and we'd go hand in hand to see what his garden was
doing. We sat and ate a oarrot or turnip while he rested and he included me in
his plans saying “one of these days well have to 4d4gs those turnips out , they‘ze
getting woody,* I liked turnips but the: Any: came: mum Judge saidj Well, the
turnips have gone, we'll haweego pull them up,” I teld mother that the® trumits®
had 211 turned to wood so we ceuldn't eat them,

Our neighbors, whmn dad and mom called"the Okies” kept huge channel cat fish
in a tub of muddy water ju-t: au:lm their deer, At suppertime the Mrs, would
pull one out , chop off ite head and sook it for supper, I didn*t like f£ish afver
that for a long time,

One of my earliest memories was the trip to Catalina Island with my parents
when 1 was three, Theshi.pmur@em:hemaimm.}auy. axcited and
ummnmmm&uthemmm pagsengers began to get sea-sick,
“Here mon, hald my gun™ Mother agked, "sre you sea sick?" She said she needent
have asked, hmmﬂmtmm;tma. Imspule, wﬁ:uhfmekmstmdingwt
fuene\aghtobebmehedaff, Afterlmiadmystmehmnmlkedmmmd
the deck while mother juhmdthelmmfmmtafthen&w After we dis-
mmﬂnmimmumullms&mmgamnmmmuﬂsu,m
the glase bottomed bozt, Such a variety of fishs espacially inuma:i.ng were m,
seals that bu!md in the sunshine on the rocks,

The following summer we lived at Lyman, Wyeming in a little doll house
nm'by an old couple named Boss, Dad’s vm:‘k 2s an engineer for the U,58,.B .uf
Reclsmstion tock us from Wyoming 4riithe- lmvgw Avimona and cﬂlifarnh in the
v!.um Mother was not far wreng vhen she said thet we have lived in all the
li.tﬁa hanilets from the Canadian borders to uexiuw, 2long the Colorado River;s,
and it's tributaries, stsying only a few months in each place,

The Boss's grandson Jobn Lee was my playmate at lyman, He carried a good
pocket knife and chided me because I didn®t have one , He was twe years older
than I . Together we went to ask mother if I could carry one of dad®s knives,
She said no, That I was too young and that Joln Lee was also too young to carry
such & big knife, She was proved right when five minutes later John Lee came
crying inte our hbm, holding & bloody bhand, Yes, his pocket knife was sharp,
sharp encugh to cut off rabbit ears as he'd boasted, and fingers too!
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Aunt Kathleen visited us in lymar, I temsed to so to show with them and
mother sald that the show would not be interesting to me and that I*d go to aleep
ant be miserable when I awakened, spoilimg the shew for the vest of us,

"1 went ory”, I said, "If I get shmepy I'1l just go home without myself,=

Fascinating to me was the big road grader (crader, I culled it) that rumbled
back and forth duilding & highway in frent of eur place, I longed to ride on it
and maybe operate 1t, I was net allewsd to go beyond the gate, mother checked
often, When the men stopped for lumeh in the shade of the trees by the gate I
asked them £f thay wouldn®t let me ride with them,

“Sure, if you'll bring us s fresh pisce of pie®, one said., Mu hopes soared,
1 fled to the house. Mother had no pie but had seme freshly baked cockles. They
settled for the mwhetitute, I ate a hurried lunch to be veady when they began,
They put me in 2 safe place and told me met to move, there I stayed for four
solid hours, enjoying every minute of ft., Dust covered and wet I was ramoved
at quirting time, Mother losked at my wet pants distainfully but ssid nething,
I quiokly explaineds “xwum-mumm;xmtmmaummmt '
went on autde mmmﬁdmm

- The summer we tpmr. A Lm wae & heppy one, 1 was then three and a half
yoars cid, Mether had told me that we were going to get a baby by the time I was
four, I was exnived, now I would heve semesne to play with, I had no doubt dut
that it weuld be a boy. To my parents delight, Dad wus transferred to Ogden
thst vinter and due to the ordous task of finding a smittable spartment our baby
was born & menth toe soen, Deceuber 11, 1933, Nother's sister Belle and husband
Rl stayed with-us while mon was in the heapivel,

The day mom breught ny dikiyp-siister henk I was 811 scribbed up veady to play
with her, One leok at the tiny squirming infant 1 emids *Is mm. the big
she 187" and went out to find o more suitzhie playmave, ltmmfrhnﬂn
I made whieh also lived 4n the Flowers Wﬂo Nae, Jimmy Me Phillesy; & year
Wﬂdlﬂmmxm introduced me to a new kind of fun, Mofputntugttnm
and cardbosrd bexes on the street car trachs and listeningipt the sonductor*s
swear words as he geot out of the car to clear the tvacks, Mother soon put an end
te that,

Come Spring we moved to a little house on Van Buren (2966 Ban Boorinn)to me).,
We had a lauge lot wltha; field behind our fence where the neighborhood kide played,
One day mother placed my baby sister Barbara, then sbout eix months old, on a blanket

on theiback lawn and asked me to watch her, We played together for a time then I
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found other interests, forgetting the baby, When I remembersd to check, there was o
large snake making its way toweard the baby, it was already on the blanket, I ran to
the house telling mother to come quickly there was 8 big thing, like a chain, and

I made a motion with my arms, Mother reached Barbaras just as the snake touched

her dress, vSnatahing the badby up she screamed for the neighbor, who was in his

yard taking the water turn, He came with his shovel; said it was only a 'blev snake
and quite harmless, but he killed it, cutting it into three pieces, I gathered up
‘all the neighbor kids I could find to come and see the “remainsg” where ir, Crittsnden
had flung them in the field beyond, '

Rudy and Jim Callan lived mear us on Thirtieth Strest, They didn®t have any
children and I liked to visit there, Besides Rudy made doughnuts real often. One
day 1 asked for one then she taught me a leason I never forgot. 5She said:

* Pat, I like you and would give you nearly any!:‘hing, but it is not pelite
to:abk, When I have doughnuts I*11 offer thcm to you, but plesse don't ank "
1 remembered and never asked agains 1 hadn®t pmis-d not to hint, "Rudy those
douglmuts surely smell soad,"cr"lmdy you mely make good daug!muts". Rudy de~
nhmd that I could smell her ceoking ncughmms a2 block away,

About thia time I decided that I didn*t like red meat, mbnbly ‘because I'd
watohed Grandpa Keeley and Dad cut a venison ups *1 don't like any meat but just
ham and bacon, It deesn®t come from any animal, it just comes from the store,”

We spent the last twe years of the four we lived in Ogden on Ogden Avenue,
There ware lots of kids there, My closest friends were, Andy Wheeler, Sammy
Jackson, QEORGE Tracy and the Rushforth gisters, Geraldine and Gwemny. The
summer 1 was five Mrs, Wheeler had a kindergarten in her home, She was an ex-
cellent teacher and I was eager to learn and so whan September came Mrg Wheeler
reconmended that I be allowed to enter public school, even though I was a year
tﬁo young, Since 1 was large for my age and even me' mature than some of the six
year olds, the school accepted me, There were already too many shildren for the
firat grade room, we overflowed into the hall,but with an assistant tuum Eie
pretty, young Miss Willisms everything went well, The regular teacher, 1 would
guess older than the sixty-five retirement age, was slightly built, ﬁtth gray
hair and thin, quiet voice by the name of .

I liked her and listened lutmtly to catech mhy word,

Mother wanted me to take the responsibility of getting to :chool on time go
she showed me that when both hands of the clock were on nine it was time I was on
my way, I'd get ready early then play with Barbara, sometimes barely making it
to school on time, after running three blocks, One morning Mother didn't remind
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me but let me play around until 9:30. When I noticed the time I pot excited
saying, "I won®t go to school this morning, all the kids will laugh at me.," *"Oh
yes you will, if I have te take you." That settled it, I didn't want the kids to
see mother bringing me to school, I got 2 repremand from the teacher; that was
the last time I was tardy,

An incentive for going early to school was to watch Mrs, comb
her hair, She*d come with it in small, tight braids, which made it real kinky,
giving it body emough to hold 2 hejeweled comb behinf the tiny knot on the top of
her head, I thought it leoked good, anything she wore or dic¢ had my approval,

I liked her so well, She was 2 fine teacher,

Dr, Rassmussen, our neighbori.and 2 veterinarian, brought me a spotted black
and white terrier pup, When I slept on the screen porch she slept on the {oot of
my bed, I was careful not to let her zet on the new quilt that mother had pieced
purposely for my bed, Budgy barked a lot and once at least that barking saved our
trailer, It was tethered to a tree in the back yard and before the thieves could
loosen the chain Budgie had awakened dad and as soon as the lights came on the
thieves ran,

Every Sunday afterncon when we'd take a ride, I'd tease to go to the train
yards, After watching a while we'd goc home by way of Farr®s Ice Cream Parler,
no deviation was allowed, Double deck ice-cream cones then sold for 10¢ and the
5¢ ones were gencrous, This was a prelude to Sacrament Meeting which we never missed,

Dad was a counsellor in the Bishopric of Ninth Ward, The chapel being just
two blocks awey we walked to our meetings, It seemsd to me that we spent a lot of
time at the church, Tuesdzmy :‘we' went to Relief Society after that to Primary
and in the evening to Mutval Improvement Asseciation, I didn®t always go to MIA
just when there was a speciel program or a ward party,. One evening I Tan home
from the church to go to the bathroom, Of course the door was locked and in
fiddling around trying the back door and windows I wet my pants, I was six or
seven and ashamed so I didn't go back to the party, When my parents couldn't
find me they guessed I*d gone home and there found me sitting on the front porch
with wet pants, Why didn®t you go out behind the tree in the back yard} mon asked,

"You told me never te go outside but to come to the house, I tried,”

This very thing disgusted Grandpa Mitchell when we visited him at Farowan,
With cousing Jim Lindsley, Billy Gardner and Clark Mitchell we be &t the corral
with grandps and keep running to the house to *tinkle' in the toilet. There was a

‘two~holer® in the orchard but we pmeferved the flush kind, Grandpa's disgust was
perhaps because they had only a septic tank and continual flushing hastened the
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£i1ling of the tank and made digping another necessary,

oy shrasher:Bavid Mitelell was born July 20, 1937, in the Dee Memoriel Hospital,
He was b big, husky baby, ‘Mother contracted pneumonia right after his birth.and
while dad had then received his transfer to Montana wae umadle to go until mother
got better, whieh waz six months later, Dad left for Glendive December 9, 1937
where he was to bulld the buffalo Rapids Preoject, We followed by train Decenber
23vd, after dad had found living quarrvers for us.

411 Ninth Ward turned out te see ug off, Gifte of foed, games and candy
ladened us down #s we boavded the tvain, David then weighed 20 pounds and was all
mother eould handle bundled in blankets to shield him from the winter wind, We
had a stateevoom Teservad and to our delight a wing of the bell brought a porter :
‘aho kept.hisidlack face in the door until we'd given him & guarter. Babe and I
rang the bell often just to see if he would appear; he wailted for the tip even
though he did nothing for us, Mom stoppesd us by saying that we couldn®t sat mzhe
train if we gave the porter all our quarters,

1 tried to vake care of David while mother and Barbara went to the dining car,.
XttMmymumxdmuhm He wriggled and rolled and semshew anded up on
the fleer, A kind school teacher cane te my rescue, letting me go to eat: with _
mom and Babe, Dad met us at Billings, he teck ove while mother rested, she'd
uzed up her last cunce of strength,.

I was seven whan we went to Glendive, to be eight the following February.
Although Bavbare was four yeers younger we enjoysd playing and doing shhs-tmm
We lived in an apartment in town, renting from & banker named Banker, kdvercianil
along the street sas the first of the "spex™ movies with Jean Harlew ﬂ:u:ring. We
reased to gp to “Seuls at Sea” and thought our parents stingy when they refused
to let us.  We left the apartment zo live in a lirttle cottsge on the east side of
the railroad tracks, We hadn’t moved seon enough for we learned that the couple
up stairs had bed-~bugs and they were beginning to come down the plumbing pipes into
our bathtub, Mother and dad were horrified and I was so impressed with the .sit-
uation that I wrote a theme and some poetry on this exciting subject. Mother
learned about it frem. iﬁemaher, whe told her that I chose peculiar subjects for
my original writing, Well?! It was truly news, we'd never encountered the olasted
things before. Although it was 10P below zero the day we moved we hung everything
‘we had, in the line of clothes, bed clothes, linnens, ete, on the clothegline to
make sure we didn't take dirty things with us,
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begganed, At home my hebby was putting together model alrplames, One was so
fascinating that I hurried home ~c lunch time to work om iy, It was just my luck




B
to spill the cement on my acl;obl treowsers monm had made for me out of dad’s brown

wosl pants, A quiek swipe with the washoleth convinced me that the glue was there
forever go I hurried off te school before mem could pee the mass,

Missionaries were:often gueats at our home., We had 2 bedroom, of sorts,
in the basement where the boys would pile three in a bed if necessary, One. nmight
& pair said they were going to meet a new missionary at the train depot at mid-
night and could they bring him back to sleep with them, In the movning as the
smell of breakfast bacen alerted the boys that it was time to eat, up came fiwve
big strapping boys, I theught mether weuld faint as they weare intreduced,

later that day a fumnel shaped cloud brought heavy winds and electrical
storm, As we sat visiting, the missionaries on one side of the livingroom and
our family en the other side,a"balt of ‘#ire passed between us from the spen window
in the kitchen thru the open window in the livingreom, & hissing accompanied it,
and instantly it started a fire on the house across the street, We felt that
the kind bhand of providence had preserved us,

More than emce mother took us ‘ehildren to visit in um.%mﬁ aaddy
would come later to bring us home, We kids would always spesk o sleep in the
upper birth while mother and the baby weuld sleep in the lower, Climbing the
ladder to our pirths was fun, gave us an upmr!:mity to work off m‘gof the
pent up energy we'd saved during the day, I*1l bet half the passengers on our
gar would have liked tn throttle us, Mother finally vesorted to a belt strap
to settle us down.

We always had such good times at Grandpa Mivchell's in Parowan, Grandpa
would let us ride the horses, go with him in the wagen to the farm where we'd
pick 31l the corn we wanted to oat, We'd ride to the canyon to find the harses
or cows, eat at the sheep camp, good sour~dough bread and fried mutten, Gramps
would give us doggy lambs, but when it wae time to go heme we'd have to leave the
pet lambs, Once a1l the cousins were at grandpa®s when he had to load some pigs
in the wagen to take them to the ramh:for the sumer, Jin 5111, Resemary and I
were old aenough to give vreal help and we'd menaged to get all the ;i;sl but one
old boar lcaded, Finally we had him going up the double plank ramp with gramdpa
carefully guidfihg “him ‘m Rosemary threw her hands in the air snd yelied scaring
the boar, He reversed directiens and somehow grandpa landed astride his back
and dewn t.hey went, Grandpa was “proper blazing” after all the difficulty we'd
had to get ‘ﬁ%ﬁ' gé%ded. He sent Rosemary to the house and wouldn®*t let her go
with us,
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The “big. £ive" was a term applied To us five, buy , cousins who were within
2 year and a half of the game age. Bill Garxdner was the eldest, Jim Lindsley,
next, Hal Mitchell, myself and Clark Mivchell the youngest, We were all good
sized for our ages. and gt along wall together, Such fun we hud seswttgcthe
hills, riding the horses or helping grandpa with his cheres, One hot June day
.we hiked to the ™P" on the hill, It didn’s look far, nor too steep but i_t' WBS &
chellange and once was emeugh, ' :



