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Autobiography of 

Velma Bushnell Stott 
Daughter of John Brockbank Bushnell & Francis Elizabeth 
Ferguson 
11 July 1899 – 10 Dec 1985 
 
Written: January 1, 1971 

 

I was born July 11,1899, in Meadow, Utah to Elizabeth Ferguson and John Brockbank 
Bushnell. Their home was on 1st South and 1st West--what is now the Tom Swallow 
home, a nice red brick home with 4 rooms on the main floor and 2 nice rooms upstairs. 
There were 8 in the family--4 girls and 4 boys. I was the 7th child. 

I had a happy, ordinary childhood. I started school in 1905. It was a cold winter. 
Mary Hannah Adams Beckstrand was my 1st teacher and in Dec. I got my hands frozen 
while walking to school. My teacher gave me 1st aid and had one of the older boys take 
me home. I attended Meadow Elementary School until I graduated from 8th grade. 

We dressed so different then. At the first cold spell, we had to put on winter 
underwear with long sleeves and long legs and long black knit wool stockings. It was 
very hard to get those stockings up over those long underwear to look neat. We had to 
wear those warm clothes until the 10th of May (up May Hill) for fear of catching cold if 
we changed sooner. Those wooley things got mighty hot and itchy that late in the year. 

I was a long while getting much hair, but when it did come in, it was quite light 
and very curly. 

I wore ringlets until I was about 10 years old, when I coaxed mother to braid my 
hair like other girls. I must have looked so different and all the older people in town told 
me they didn’t like it. Bell Swallow called me a “peeled onion”. I cried. But I still 
wouldn’t have my hair curled. I wanted to look like the other girls. 

For entertainment, we went for long walks and played games--Kick the can, Run 
my sheepy run, Dare Base, Hopscotch, Ballgames. We made our own balls with twine 
string. We couldn’t buy games in my time, so we improvised and made our own 

In 1908 my folks sold our home to my oldest brother--Delbert. We bought the old 
Greenhalgh home from Charles Smith on Main Street and 1st North, where Mother ran a 
hotel. It was the Horse and buggy days, so there wasn’t much travel, but towards evening, 
a few wagons would pull in for the night. We usually had from 2 to 6 stop every night. 
We got $1 for double bed and .35 per meal. Mother always served a banquet, so they 
always returned. We had the only telephone in town, so my job was to run the message or 
get the people on the phone. I got 10 cents per call for anyone in town. 

All summer I went barefoot and my feet got so calloused on the bottom I could of 
walked on glass and never felt it.  

I rode horses a lot. I guess I was a Tomboy at heart. I liked to play marbles with 
the boys. I got to be such a good shot; I won all their marbles. Then I would trade 10 
commy for 1 glass one or flint and put them away for souvenirs. When I got married, I 
had a quart of choice glassies and flints. Leo was so proud of my collection of marbles. 
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He used to show them to everybody and tell where I got them. 
I liked to climb trees and get on top of the highest barns. I didn’t have any fear of 

anything. We all went in large crowds. My father bought the first 2-seated white top 
buggy in town. On many a Sunday afternoon, father would hitch up the horses to our 
buggy or wagon and let me take all my friends for a ride to the mountains or the Warm 
Springs for a swimming party. 

In the wintertime we would have a sleighing party. Seems the snow was much 
deeper and stayed on the ground longer. Many a time we would ride so long and race 
other sleighs. We would have to change horses when they gave out on us. Today 
sleighing is a pleasure of the past. The roads are all scraped down to the gravel for the 
cars. We were very good friends of the Kanosh young people also. 

In 1913 I graduated from District School. My mother wouldn’t let me go off to 
High School, as she needed one of us girls to help her. Luella was 2 years older and she 
went to Hinckley to Millard Academy and I stayed home for 2 years. 

At this time [1915] Leo came from college at Provo to teach school. He was 5 
years older than me, so had never noticed me before. But we started to go out together 
occasionally. I was 16 at the time and our love grew from then on. 

I attended the B.Y. U. in Provo for my first year high school in 1916-17. I roomed 
with Melba (Leo’s Sister). I came home on a train to Oasis--my first train ride. There 
were no busses at that time. Leo and I were married the next summer July 17,1917, at my 
mother’s home, with a few relatives and friends. Bishop Jessie J. Bennett performed the 
ceremony. Later on our families gave us a shower at Leo’s parent’s home. 

For our honeymoon we took 8 head of horses and went to the Dry Farm in a camp 
wagon to plow for 2 weeks. I cooked and did some hand embroidering. My Hope chest 
was empty, as I hadn’t thought of getting married. So now I had to make quilts and get 
things we needed to keep house. 

We lived in one room of Aunt Mary Jane Duncan’s home. (Clem Duncan’s home 
now) Leo taught school here in Meadow that winter. 

My entire life after 1917 was a partnership. From then on my life was so wrapped 
up with my husband. We were very devoted to one another--very little conflict in our 
lives. If either one of us ever offended the other, we soon asked for forgiveness and all 
was well and forgotten the same day. 

The first years of our life together we were not too well off 
financially. All of our income went into the pot--as a partnership 
with Leo’s father and brother, so all we could have out was the 
bare necessities. 

We milked cows to get a milk check to run our homes on. 
The women did most all the milking, as the men worked early and 
late on the farms, as we had no money for hired help. 

On May 4,1918, our first child was born--a girl-- Nadine. 
When she was 3 months old Leo went to the army--August 1918--
to Camp Lewis in Seattle Washington. I moved back to Mother’s 
with our baby and stayed until the war ended. 

Before Leo left we went to the Salt Lake Temple for our 
endowments and to be sealed to each other and had Nadine sealed to us. 

The war ended in the spring--March--of 1919--during the bad flue epidemic. Leo 
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was mustered out and came home and surprised me. I was so thrilled to see him. 
In the meantime, Leo’s father purchased the Iverson home and farm for us, so we moved 
into our own home on 1st West and Center Street (the old Fisher home). It had no 
electricity or modern conveniences, but it was OURS. 

I took in a few washings for Ray and Georgy Stott. I washed on an old scrub 
board—a good half-day for 50 cents. Leo taught school until 1923 and farmed on the 
side. We lived in Deseret from fall to spring-- school season--1920-21-22. We moved to 
Delta in the fall of 1922 to May 1923. 

When Leo’s father died 27 May 1923, he was county assessor, so Leo was 
appointed to fill his job. Being year around job and the farm work on the side, he was in 
the field to work or tend cattle by 5 A.M., as he had to be to work by nine A.M. He still 
put a full day by working early and late at night on the farm. Quitting time was when it 
was too dark to see. 

In 1926 the electricity was brought to our town and we got a washer, iron and had 
lights in our home. 

In November 1925 we had an invitation to go to Los Angeles to visit my sister 
and brother in law--Luella and Lloyd Nickle. It was our one trip or vacation, so we called 
it our delayed honeymoon. We had a most enjoyable time. Lloyd was taking mortician 
school and they showed us the most wonderful time. They showed us every place of 
interest in southern California and into Tijuana Mexico. 

When we arrived home, we saw Meadow with electric lights for the first time. 
Until this time I had done all my washing on a scrubbing board--with home made soap—
which I always made up in the spring--enough to last a year. 

In August 1926, Leo was called to be the bishop, which he served for ten years 
and this brought many blessings to our home. It was quite a happy day to feel my Dear 
was worthy of such a calling and responsibility. He did a wonderful job and I think he 
enjoyed it all. Everyone in the ward seemed to love him. 

In [By] 1927 we had five children. We needed a 
grainery, our crops were fair, so we decided to use the old 
house for a grainery and build a new home, which we moved 
into in Jan. 1928, where we reared our seven children. It was 
so nice to have a toilet and running water in the house-- after 
so many years without and bathing in a No.2 washtub. 
I felt I was in heaven. We couldn’t get any furniture for a few 
years. [The new home was built in the front yard of the old 

home, leaving some space between the two for a back yard about 40 feet deep. Corrals 
for the animals were located behind the old home.] 
 

In 1932 and 33 the country had a bad depression and our district here also had a 
severe drought. We didn’t raise enough to feed our cattle so Leo took all of the cattle to 
Delta. He borrowed money for pasture and feed and left me with the place and family to 
look after. He got a teen-age boy to come and live here with us, to do the feeding of the 
few animals and cows. With the help of my girls, Grandma Stott, and myself, we did the 
chores here and milked 10 head of cows by hand to buy our necessities here at home. 
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Leo came home in the spring with the cattle. We were all so glad to have him 
home again. 

The government put out some grain to the farmers and cattlemen through the Red 
Cross, which was a Godsend--as we didn’t know what to do next. The depression was 
bad, but with the drought with it, the cattlemen and farmers were really in a bad way 
financially. The banks went busted and closed their doors, so we just marked time for a 
few years. We got our pleasures going to dances, and having home parties--inviting the 
neighbors to lunch and playing games of all kinds. 

Jim Kelly invited us to drive his car to California to go to our 1st horse races at 
Santa Anita. It was a beautiful sight--everything was landscaped and so massive. 
California had changed such a lot from our 1st trip or I was seeing it from another angle--
how other people live. 

Then the war broke out and everything changed. We had ration stamps for our 
meat, butter and sugar and gas. Again we just marked time for a year or so, until the war 
was over and things got back to normal again. 

My husband and I had many enjoyable trips together and my family are all 
happily married. Leo was in the Lion’s Club in Fillmore and we made many friends along 
the way. 

Leo loved horses and he loved the races and as for myself it was so new to me and 
fascinating--so scared to take a chance. But I learned to love the races as much as he 
did. So we went many times and our social life centered around sports and small group 
parties up until Leo’s death August 25, 1959. I was very saddened when he was stricken 
with cancer and died. 

Then I felt life wasn’t worth living. But I had my family--children and 
grandchildren. I now want to live and see them all grow up. 

I made two lovely trips in 1960 and 1965. I took a tour to Hawaii in 1960. It was 
nice and a beautiful country. I went over on the ship _________. It was luxury living all 
the way. We were on the ocean from San Francisco for 5 days and nights. We toured all 
the Islands--flying from one to the others and spent about a week there. Then we flew by 
Jet home. It took just 5 hours until we landed in San Francisco. [It was] a very nice trip, 
but I felt so alone. It was just too soon after Leo’s death and I just couldn’t join in with 
the fun. 

I drive my own car, so I go to Salt Lake, Ogden, and Price and see my family real 
often. 

In July 1965 Nadine and I planned a trip to Europe and 
the East and World’s Fair--leaving Salt Lake by jet August 1. 
We saw the pageant at Hill Cumora the same evening. It was 
the most outstanding place--pageant we saw on our entire trip. 
I had the misfortune of breaking a bone in my foot at the Fair, 
so had to miss part of the displays and attractions at the fair. 
We flew to France and started our tour of Europe --going to 17 
countries, which I kept a day-to-day diary. Each place was so 
different and interesting. 
 

We enjoyed every day of our entire trip. We landed in Salt Lake Oct. 15 (tired). Joe, 
Joan, Ray and Donna and Stella, Diane and Jim and many of the grand children was there 
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to meet me. I was so happy to see them all and to be back home again. 
One of the saddest days of life was when I got the word my granddaughter had 

been killed in a tractor accident. She was Ben and Laurel’s daughter, Camille. She died 
August 24, 1967. 

January 1, 1971, I am still living alone in the home we built and I now have 33 
grandchildren and 21 great grandchildren. [Ben’s son Leo Dean later bought and 
remodeled the home for his family.] 

Our seven children are all healthy and strong. We were always so proud of them. 
At the time my family was expected, we didn’t have a hospital, so they were all born at 
home--with a midwife attending--Aunt Bee Bushnell delivered my 1st baby (Nadine). 
Then all the rest of them (6) Aunt Bee Stewart delivered for me. When Joe was born, 
Aunt Bee didn’t feel so good, so we had Dr. Baker come from Fillmore for and Dr. Evans 
delivered Reah Knell. The total price for a birth ran about $30--without a doctor and 

about $50 with a doctor--including a girl to 
help in the home for 12 days--as they had us 
stay right in bed for 10 days at that time. 
The longer we stayed in bed the worse 
we felt. By the time we got up, we were too 
weak and tired to go to work. 
Our children are: Nadine May 4,1918 
(A.M.) Leola Aug. 8, 1920 (P.M.) Stella 
Nov 8,1922 (P.M.) Joseph B May 16, 
1925 (A.M.) Donna May [Mae] June 
21, 1927 (A.M.) Leo Ben June 12,1931 
(A.M.) Reah Knell Aug 3,1933 (A.M.) 

 
I was the Vice Pres. of the D. U. P. in the 1st organization with Rachel Bennett as 

Pres. and Jennie 2nd Vice Pres. 
I Served in D.U.P. with Sarah Adams and Retta Duncan. 
I worked in the Primary as Recreation Leader when Alice Bushnell was Pres. 
I Served in the Relief Society Lunch Committee under Pres. Udy Duncan, Vanda 

Swallow and Albertina Fisher. 
I was Work Director in Relief Society under Pres. Joan Stott. 

 
“Today Mon. Aug. 29, 1966--1 am just sitting here counting my blessings and 

reminiscing on my life and I have had a very full and enjoyable life. Yes we have had 
hardships--But the blessings and my wonderful family and above all --the nicest, dearest 
Husband one could ask for. He is honest, truthful, generous, upright in all his dealings 
and very charitable and dependable and his word was as good as his bond.” (hand written 
note by Velma) 
 

Thanks--Dear--For my full life. 
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Parents: 
John B. Bushnell 
Francis Elizabeth Bushnell 
Children: Birth: Death: 
Nadine 4 May 1918 2 Nov 2005 
Leola 8 Aug 1920   
Stella Vee 8 Nov 1922 16 Feb 2006 
Joseph B 16 May 1925   
Donna Mae 21 June 1927   
Leo Ben 12 June 1931 13 June 2003 
Reah Knell  3 Aug 1933   
 

	  

[Edited	  and	  Updated:	  Feb	  3,	  2010	  by	  Tom	  L.	  Day,	  a	  grandson	  through	  Nadine.] 


