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LIFE OF JOHN BROCKBANK AND ELIZABETH FERGUSON BUSHNELL 
By Velma B. Stott  

1 June 1967 
 

 Today I will try and give something of my mother’s life as I 
know it from the records and from what she has told me. 

Elizabeth Ferguson was born 17 Sep 1861 in Spanish Fork, 
Utah to Francis E. Humble and Jacob Singleton Ferguson. She 
was one of ten children-five boys and five girls. 

Her father [Jacob] was a brick mason. He built many a 
home-both hard baked brick, which was made in a Kiln and 
adobe brick, which was unbaked. He made the brick, as well 
as laid them up. He also did farming on the side. 

Her mother [Francis] was a tailor by trade and took in 
sewing to help the family income. She did sewing for the 
neighbors. She got her training in England. The family lived in 
Spanish Fork and Goshen, Utah until 1864. 

 
	  

In 1864 Brigham Young sent the [Ferguson] family, with a colony of other saints, to 
Southern Utah to "The Muddy". They settled in St. Joseph, near Overton, Nevada. It was 
thought to be in Utah. They built their homes and tilled their farms. They had many hardships 
and very little cash. The family, at this time, had a hard life, trying to build a home, farming 
and the Indians weren’t too friendly. 

 
Mother was still a child, but she remembered how the Indians would ride 

through the town on Mustang horses, stealing anything they could find. The Piute 
tribe was quite friendly and was afraid of the other tribes and would run to the Saints 
for protection from the Shoshone and Hopi Warriors, as they were very hostile and 
mean with their bows and arrows. The Whites had to protect the friendly Indians, 
which caused much hostility and bloodshed. The bands of Indians on horses, with 
bows and arrows, would race through the town, raiding and stealing anything in sight. 
They made raids on the town, looting and killing the other Indians that would run to 
the Whites for protection. They had many frightening experiences, trying to protect 
their cattle and homes. 

The town was now settled and the farms under cultivation and it seemed they would 
all prosper, but in 1868, Nevada sent the surveyors out to make the boundary lines for the 
state. When it was complete, the town of St Joseph and surrounding area came on the Nevada 
side and the State took all that they had built up for the back taxes, as they had no money to 
pay them off. They were sent back to Central Utah by Brigham Young.  

Mother was now about 10 years old when they came to Meadow, (or Kanosh) Utah 
in the fall of 1871. (Velma states in one place that they moved to Kanosh and built a home on 
the North-West corner on Main and third North, the home now of Orville Kimball.) Her best 
friend was Florence Leavitt, who later married Joe Christensen. (Leavitt Christensen was a 
son of theirs.) Mother and Florence were best friends and kept in touch most of their lives. 
[They moved to Meadow from the Muddy, then to Kanosh and then back to Meadow. See 
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history of Francis Elizabeth Gates Ferguson for time line.] 
 

They had to start over, acquiring many acres of land and going into the sheep 
business. They prospered. 

Mother was raised in polygamy, as her father had taken another wife, Elizabeth 
Humble, a sister of his first wife, Francis Elizabeth (my grandmother). 
The wives and families got along very well.  
 

 

Mother attended school at Meadow up to the 8th grade. My 
Father, John Brockbank Bushnell had been to the University of 
Utah and graduated in 1876. He was one of the first graduating class 
of the University of Utah. That fall, he taught school in Meadow. (He 
also taught school in Kanosh.) He was Mother’s teacher and she often 
kidded him for punishing her for something she hadn’t done. He sent 
her home and she never forgave him. (The mean school teacher). 
(There’s another story about this.) 

[Born: 23 Aug 1856 … Died: 29 May 1928] 

Mother was a very beautiful girl. They soon fell in love and were married January 
1, 1880. They had a double wedding with Father’s brother, Edward B. and Catherine Dame. 

As husband and wife, John and Elizabeth moved to Kanosh. He was hired by the 
Kanosh people to run the Coop Store owned by the town people. They were very happy and 
their first child was born here: John Delbert, May 26,1883. Father and Mother ran the store 
until 1884, when they moved back to Meadow and built a nice brick home in the South-
West corner of town (the Tom Swallow home on 15t South and 15t West on the South side of 
the street. It was the last house on the street.) 

They acquired farmland and went into the sheep business with Father’s brothers, 
Dan and Edward Bushnell. It was known as the Bushnell Brothers Sheep Herd.  

Here in Meadow, there were seven more children added to the family: Isaac Ernest 
born March 1885, Amy Elizabeth born 20 Dec. 1886, Mary Ethel born 26 Aug. 1888, 
William Emmet born 14 Oct. 1890, Luella born 13 Dec. 1896, Velma born 11 July 1899 
and Bernard born 7 Jan. 1902. 

Mother was a very good manager in her home, doing all her own work. With the help 
of her family, they raised a nice garden, and made their own Lye soap. She did all the family 
sewing, even the underwear and hand knit all the children’s stockings and socks for the men. 

She was the town doctor for years, as she was very good with the sick and set broken 
bones for everybody in the Town. She had very good luck and they all turned out okay. She 
had no plaster casts. She cut her own splints to fit where the break happened to be, bound 
them securely and they healed wonderfully. 

She also made a very healing salve (Grandma Bushnell’s salve), canker medicine, 
hand lotion and mustard plasters. There were no doctors to be had. They just had midwives 
to deliver the babies. So there were always people that needed help for their sick and 
afflicted. Mother was always willing to lend a helping hand. 

No job was too big for Mother to tackle. She made all of her "homemade" quilts, 
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piecing them herself and did her own quilting. 
All of the vegetables and fruits had to be dried for winter use. There was 

always plenty to do, therefore the family had to take a lot of the responsibility to get 
the work done. 

In the fall of 1908, Father and Mother purchased the Charley Smith home on Main 
Street (the original home of Peter Greenhalgh Sr.). It was a large home, so Mother opened 
up the first and only hotel Meadow ever had. Her prices for meals and beds were so low, 
35 cents for a meal and 35 cents for a bed. She was a very good cook and served excellent 
family style meals. 

Father took care of the horses for 50 cents a night, grooming the horses and 
harnessing them and getting the patrons on their way. 
It was the horse and buggy days and not too many travelers, but we usually had all the beds 
taken. 

There were lots of drummers (salesmen today) that stayed with us. We didn’t put out 
a sign, as all the Drummers knew it was a hotel. They came with their trunks and suitcases 
and ware. They would hire someone from Fillmore to bring them to Meadow and Kanosh. 
All of the storekeepers from Kanosh and Fillmore would come and they would take one big 
room and set up their wares and display them. We had lots of salesmen come, mostly the 
Molouf brothers;. They were Jews, and there was a big family of them and they all came at 
different times. The horse traders would come and trade horses. They were usually inferior 
horses. They always traded for boot, never for money. 

Meadow didn’t have a telephone until 1908 and Mother was the first "Central" in 
Meadow. They had a set rate of ten cents to go and get someone to come to the phone. 

Father and Mother took a few vacations into Salt Lake and Spanish Fork, to visit 
relatives and friends, usually going to Clear Lake Town and catching the train, until 
1912. 

In 1914, Father bought their first car-a Model T Ford. I was the only one to drive it 
until 1916 and then Father learned to drive. In August of1914, we, the family at home 
(Mother, Father, Luella, Bernard and myself [Velma]) went to Salt Lake in the Model T car. 
We thought we had the best in the world. Most of the family were married at this time. 

Father and Mother supported three missionaries on L.D.S. missions: Delbert to 
England, William to the Eastern States and Bernard to the Southern States. 

My Parents were very good with their finances, to help each of their children when 
they married, to make a life of their own. They were always considered pretty well off 
financially. 

In August 1926, Father, Mother and my husband, Leo Stott, and myself took a 
wonderful trip to Zions Canyon and St. George. We drove Father’s Buick for him, camping 
out all the way. They really enjoyed the entire trip-which was their last trip together. Father 
died May 29, 1928. 

Mother was very unhappy and lonely. The banks went busted and she lost her life 
savings. The farms were not paying much and the sheep were sold and went with her savings. 
She died at my home June 18,1938. They are both buried in the Meadow Cemetery, They 
left a large posterity of 49 grandchildren. (Six more grandchildren were born after their 
deaths for a total of 55 grandchildren). 

 
Father was like the Poet wrote: "He lived by the side of the road and was a friend 
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to man." The Indians loved and respected him for his charitable disposition. There was 
never a "Walker brother" (Hobo) that went through our town without a meal and a little 
cash to go on their way. 

He held many a position of honor through his life. He served on the Town 
Counsel and School Trustees, Water Board and he would always fight for the "Right". 

He was honest, patient, kind and noble and above all, the most charitable man I have ever 
known. Mother stood beside him through whatever he did, but she was very different in her 
disposition and personality. She was very outspoken and often hurt people unknowingly. She 
was very hospitable in her home, ready to give a helping hand to anyone in need. 
	  
	  

(Pieced together from notes and scraps written by Velma in her own handwriting-by Joan 
S. Stott in December 2001.) (By Velma’s notes, it isn’t clear whether they moved to Meadow 
or Kanosh from the Muddy. She states it both ways. They did live in both places. They did 
have a child born at the Muddy, Joseph Humble, that died 9 June 1871 and was buried in 
Meadow Cemetery, so apparently were living in Meadow at that time.) 
	  
[Joseph	  Humble	  Ferguson	  was	  the	  son	  of	  Velma’s	  Grandmother,	  not	  of	  her	  mother.	  He	  was	  the	  
brother	  of	  Velma’s	  mother,	  Velma’s	  Uncle.	  From	  Velma’s	  history	  of	  Francis	  Elizabeth	  Humble	  
Ferguson,	  it	  appears	  that	  they	  (Elizabeth	  and	  Jacob	  Ferguson	  family)moved	  from	  the	  “Muddy”	  
to	  Meadow	  in	  1871.	  Joseph	  Humble	  Ferguson	  died	  there	  (age	  2	  yrs).	  That	  family	  moved	  to	  
Kanosh	  for	  a	  while	  and	  then	  moved	  back	  to	  Meadow,	  and	  then	  to	  Moroni	  in	  1878	  where	  Arizona	  
(age	  13	  yrs)	  died.	  Velma’s	  parents	  were	  married	  January	  1,	  1880	  and	  Velma	  was	  born	  11	  July	  
1899,	  the	  seventh	  of	  the	  eight	  children	  born	  to	  John	  B	  Bushnell	  and	  Francis	  Elizabeth	  Ferguson.]	  
	  
[Comments	  in	  [	  	  	  ]	  and	  photos	  added	  Feb	  2010	  for	  clarification	  by	  Tom	  L.	  Day,	  Grandson	  of	  
Velma	  Bushnell	  Stott.]	  
	  
Francis	  Elizabeth	  Ferguson	  Bushnell	  
1	  Jan	  1880	  married	  John	  Brockbank	  Bushnell	  
8	  children	  	  
Kanosh	  coop	  store	   John	  Delbert	   26	  May	  1883	  
1884	  –	  Meadow	  -‐	  sheep	   	   	  
1885	   Isaac	  Ernest	   March	  1885	  
	   Amy	  Elizabeth	   20	  Dec	  1886	  
	   Mary	  Ethel	   26	  Aug	  1888	  
	   William	  Emmet	   14	  Oct	  1890	  
	   Luella	   13	  Dec	  1896	  
	   Velma	   11	  July	  1899	  
	   Bernard	   7	  Jan	  1902	  
	   	   	  
29	  May	  1928	  
John	  B.	  Bushnell	  dies	  

	   	  

18	  June	  1938	  
Francis	  E.	  F.	  Bushnell	  dies	  

	   	  

	   	   	  
	  
	  


