Orson John Clark and Mary Anna Lewis Clark

“Jack and Annie”

Compiled July 2004 by great granddaughter, Janis Clark Durfee  
Introduction
Someone once wrote, “A life is not forgotten if it can be picked up and lived in the written word”.   A clever poem written by a frustrated family researcher bemoans the fact that his ancestors were quiet people who never made the newspaper or the court records, thus making it hard to track any details of their life. 

Jack and Annie lived simply, settling at the foot of Clark Mountain in the small mountain valley of Albion, Idaho.  The first history that was written of Jack and Annie in the 1980’s recounted mainly the statistics of their lives, rounded out with a few stories told by grandsons, Earnest and Glen Clark and a few Albion natives who still remembered them.  Unfortunately, I didn’t document my first history on Jack and Annie properly.  Now I can’t remember who told me what.  Sorry!  This history contains many more personal stories and memories, giving us a glimpse into the lives of Jack and Annie and their family.  
We are deeply indebted to Mary Ann Clark Weber for these insights into the lives of Grandma and Grandpa Clark.  Mary was the daughter of James Clark, the son of Jack and Annie but was raised by James’ sister, Ada, whom she loved as “Mother”.   Mary grew up hearing the family stories from Ada and Aunt Alice and Uncle Roy and accompanied Ada on trips to Albion and Burley to visit cemeteries and relatives.   Ada treasured the family heirlooms, funeral notices and newspaper clippings and saved them.  She instilled her great love of family in Mary, who was heir to the family treasures.   In 1972, Mary’s house burned to the ground, and the wonderful family heirlooms were lost.  But Mary saved her most precious possessions from the fire----her four young children.  Her stories of our Clark grandparents and aunts and uncles are priceless, giving us special insight into a close-knit and loving family. Her description of the family heirlooms fills in the gap left by their loss.  Mary somehow salvaged the newspaper clippings and funeral notices, giving us a special peak into those days.  Mary also promised Ada and Alice that she would always know where at least one member of each Clark family was living and stay in contact, a promise which she has been faithful in keeping.  

Each family has its own stories and traditions.  If you have any corrections or additions to this history, please share them with the rest of the family.  Contact information:  durffam@atcnet.net;  www.genealogybyjan.com, or Janis Durfee PO Box 175 Almo, Idaho 83312.  
Jack’s Early Years

Jack was born in Birmingham, England on 12 December 1857.   He was the fourth of fifteen children born to Caroline Hopkins and John Clark, nine of whom would live to maturity.  Birmingham was an ancient factory town; the smoke from the coal and wood fired factories had long blackened the buildings and vegetation (Lewis Topographical Gazetteer).  John’s family had moved to Birmingham from Lincolnshire, apparently relocating in search of a better life.  Caroline had been born in Sutton-Coldfield, a rather progressive town outside of Birmingham.  Not only was Sutton-Coldfield a clean and delightsome town in which to live, but the people were well educated, encouraging even their girls to attend public school.  There is no record of when or why Caroline moved to Birmingham.  John and Caroline were both baptized members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints in 1849 in Birmingham and it may be that they met through their church activity.  They were married there in 1852.  Jack was blessed by Orson P. Pratt, after whom he was named (Mary Weber).  Members of the Church were encouraged to gather with the Saints in America, but for some reason John and Caroline were members for seventeen years and married for 14 years before they finally immigrated to America.  On 30 April 1866, they and their 6 living children boarded the ship, John Bright, and embarked upon a five month journey over sea and land to Utah.  Jack was just 8 years old.    

Caroline kept a journal of their travels apparently intending to share it with her family and friends still in England.  On 26 August 1866, she recorded:  “Today we passed through Devil’s Gate (Wyoming).  Jack wanted to know if the devils lived there” (Caroline Diary).  Caroline wrote of seasickness, of homesickness, of illness on board ship that would eventually claim the lives of their two youngest children, of Indian trouble and fatigue, and of their relief at finally reaching Summit County, Utah, at the end of September where John’s two brothers, Thomas and Frank, had already settled.  But she never lost her sense of humor---or her testimony of the gospel.  

The Clarks had intended to continue on to Salt Lake City, not wanting to be “countrified”, but little Frank was dying and Caroline would soon give birth to Ada, so they made their home in Summit County, across the Wasatch front from Ogden and Salt Lake.  John built homes in Echo, Henefer, and other nearby communities while Caroline cooked for the railroad.  The children helped at home and often worked for neighbors, sometimes receiving food and milk as their pay.  John and Caroline eventually made their permanent home in Upton, a small community lying along Chalk Creek, several miles from Coalville.  Many of their descendants still live in the area.  The Clarks became involved in community affairs and Caroline’s education and abilities were a great asset to the area.  There was no school, so Caroline taught the children in her home.  There was no store or post office, so Caroline set up both in her home, with John carrying the mail and supplies from Upton. They built an entertainment hall, with John’s brother, Frank, painting beautiful murals on the walls.  Many of the Clark children learned to play musical instruments and performed in community plays and concerts.  John served as bishop for many years, and Caroline was the Relief Society President  (Caroline’s History, Frank Clark’s History).   By 1880, Jack had moved from Upton and was living in the newly settled Albion Valley---known as Marsh Valley--- where he worked as a freighter (Cassia County Federal Census).  

Jack had dreams of moving West, having read the book, “On the Oregon Trail” by Ezra Meeker, the hop King and founder of Puyallup, Washington.  (I had his copy of this book, with his name written by him on the inside cover.  It was lost to my house fire in 1972.  Jack started driving freight between Summit County Utah and Albion Idaho.  He was a good looking young man with beautiful deep blue eyes and natural thick curly brown hair that was almost an auburn red.  He was catching the eye of the young ladies in the territory.  It was while driving freight that he met (his Annie) Mary Anna Lewis, the daughter of John Alma and Weighty Celecta Lewis of Albion, Idaho.  They were married on October 31st 1883 (Mary Clark Weber).   
They were married by Josiah Bridger with John Alma Lewis and David Lewis acting as witnesses (Cassia County Marriage Records).  

Annie’s Early Years

Annie was the oldest child of John Alma and Weighty Celecta Lewis. She was born in Coalville, so it is possible that the Clarks and Lewises were acquainted there.  When she was born, Annie was so tiny that her parents thought that she would fit inside a two quart mason jar---and she did.   Her grandfathers, James Stapleton Lewis and David Lewis (not related) were both early members of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints.   James brought his family across the plains in 1852 and lived in various communities along the Wasatch Front.  David was a rather eccentric mountain man who traveled with Jim Bridger.  He married Mary Gibson, a young Scottish convert, in Mound Fort, now part of Ogden, Utah.  They settled on the banks of the Bear River, south of Evanston, Wyoming, where Mary died, leaving David with a young family to raise.  Both James and David lived in Coalville at some point, and later moved to Albion.  Annie’s parents, John and Weighty, moved to Albion about 1876, following John’s father, James.  They were among the first settlers in the sparsely settled valley.  Annie’s niece, Celecta Haroldsen, described conditions in those early days as remembered by her mother, Abigail Lewis Ottley.  

…her childhood was as a member of a pioneer family in hostile Indian Country.  She often told how her parents would hide their children in the bushes, thick weeds or an alfalfa patch, when they saw Indians coming or knew that they were on the warpath.  Children were never left unattended.  The Indians had been known to kidnap if given the opportunity.  It was common for Indian women to strip clothing from white children and put them on their own Indian children…A typical group of five to twenty Indians would go from house to house demanding whatever attracted them.  They would refuse to leave until each had received a gift.  A group gift was never satisfactory.  

When the family first arrived in Albion they settled on what was later known as the Dewey ranch.   They soon moved to a place at the foot of Mt. Harrison, thinking the water situation would be better.  This place was later known as Danner Canyon.  The neighbors were few and far between and Indians roamed about.  The Lewis family built a log cabin to serve as their home.  One day the family left home to obtain supplies for the winter.  They returned a few days later to find everything they owned in ashes.  Financially, the family never completely recovered from this loss.  The settlers believed that the fire had been started by Indians.  After this tragic even, the family moved to the central part of the valley where the Indians were less numerous (Haroldsen, p. 1).  


John’s half sister, Rachel Lewis Harper, recorded:

John and family moved to Nevada, they were there for 2 or 3 years then came to Albion moved up in the western part of the valley and owned a good farm had plenty of wood on the farm, plenty of water springs of clear cold water where he irrigated his lovely orchard, garden and grain raspberries and black caps.  I rember he afterwards moved in the Eastern part of the Valley where he had some fine fruit trees and they raised some fine Squash and other vedgitables, a nice hay ranch besides.  He was the only one who stayed in Albion after he moved he acquired quite a little property cattle horses wagons white top on a light wagon, sheep.  He was a self supporting man, a real benefactor he surely made vedgitation grow where none grew before.  I have been to John’s home and taken  my family with me and been royally entertained also my husband has been banqueted at this humble home (Letter from Rachel).
Jack and Annie’s Family

After their marriage, Jack and Annie homesteaded 160 acres at the foot of a steep hill still known as Clark Mountain.  Jack built a chinked log home for his family.  The kitchen, living room and one bedroom were located on the main floor, with two bedrooms upstairs (Mary Weber).  It was here that Jack and Annie’s family of eleven children was born and raised.  Sadly, only seven of the children would live to adulthood.  Their children were:  Alice (21 August 1884), John Alma (4 December 1885) Anna Macel (14 September 1887), Walter David (17 September 1889), William Herbert (14 July 1891), James Lewis (29 April 1893), Weatia Celecta (4 October 1894), Ada Rosebell (23 December 1895), Harry Raymond ( 27 June 1897), Eugene (21 July 1898), and Vestia Mae (15 June 1900).  Times were hard and the family was very poor, but their home was filled with love.
Orson John Clark was loved very much by his family.  Jack was both a good husband and a father and later a much loved grandfather. They all remembered him as being a cheerful, quiet, happy, giving, caring, likable man.  He was not only liked and loved by his own family, but by his peers as well (email, Sunday, April 25, 2004, Orson John Clark, the Person.  Mary Weber).
What I know of Mary Anna, as told to me by her daughter Ada, granddaughters, Goldie, Sis and Pearl Lewis, Grandson Raymond Lewis…Grandpa always called her Annie.  Although she didn’t always feel well, and getting around for her was difficult, she was a very nice, pleasant person and never spoke a cross word to anyone.  Alva Lewis gave her a hand tooled cedar chest and a matching handkerchief box and a stationary box.  He gave it to her, because he said “she always made him feel so welcome at her house, and he really enjoyed being there.  All of her children were well mannered and respectful.”  This was after his release from prison.  (Note:  Alva, Annie’s uncle, shot a man who died from the wound and he served 8 years in the State Penitentiary.) She was very quiet and very shy and wasn’t comfortable being around many people.  Her life was home and family.  She was a very good cook, as were her daughters.  They all seemed to have the Golden Crust Pie Thumb that they learned from their mother.  She did a lot of crocheting, tatting, knitting, quilting, mending and sewing clothes.  She always wore long dresses, with long sleeves.  She wore her hair up with a bun sort of to the top and back of her head.  After they moved to town she liked to sit on the front porch in a rocking chair either reading or tatting, or crocheting or knitting.  Her favorite reads were her Book of Mormon, Doctrine of Covenants, Pearl of Great Price and her Bible.  I had all these books.  Again, lost in my fire.  
As she sat on the porch to keep the chill off of her shoulders she wore a shawl.  It was hand crocheted.  The color was a turquoise blue and a peach (not pink and not orange).  I had that shawl in the cedar chest and they burned.  (email, Tuesday April 27, 2004).

Raymond commented that Grandma loved to read and would frequently sit up late or leave housework undone to finish a good book (something I can identify with!)  Pie making was her specialty and she made the “best pumpkin pie you could ever eat”…but… her coconut cream pies were delicious too.  

Lewis Ottley, Annie’s nephew, remembered Uncle Jack and Aunt Annie.  In an interview taped about 1982, Lew told how proud Annie was of her family.  She was especially proud of what hard workers her children were and how much they helped each other.  Lew’s mother, Aunt Abbie, Annie, and Aunt Matildy loved to get together and visit. Matilda Danner lived in a cabin a short distance from the Clarks while Grandma and Grandpa Lewis lived several miles to the east in the center of the valley.  The Ottleys would often travel by buggy from Elba to Albion and spent the night either at their grandparent’s home or with one of the aunts.  At night they would spread their blankets out on the packed dirt floor of the cabin.  Good food and good visiting was abundant (Interview with Janis Clark Durfee).
A school had been started in the south end of the valley for the children of that area to attend.  The Clark children went as much as they could, but most of them had to quit after just a few years and go to work in order to help support the family.  Almy (Alma), the oldest son, worked for Steve Mahoney for many years.  Walt was just eleven years old when he began to work for the Horsley family.  He helped them trail sheep up into Montpelier, Idaho (Lew Ottley).  At one time, he was left to herd a band of sheep across the river from Massacre Rocks.  The family couldn’t afford shoes, so the young boy fashioned coverings for his feet out of canvas to protect them from the lava rocks and thorns (Earnest and Glen Clark). 
Grandpa raised the best berries and fruits in the valley.  In season he sold his fruits and berries in town.  As his daughter, Ada, recalled, one season had not been really good.  The children were in need of shoes for school.  As Ada boarded the wagon loaded with flats of berries and baskets of fruit to take to town to sell, she heard her mother say, remember the children need shoes.

When Grandpa and Ada returned home from the day in town selling fruit, not all the fruit had been sold.  There were no shoes for the children, but he had bought candy for the children.  When Grandma asked why no shoes, Grandpa explained that there hadn’t been enough money to buy the shoes, so he figured the young’ens (as he always called the children) needed a little sweeten (email, April 25, 2004, Mary Weber).  

(It is hard to imagine the worry that Annie must have felt wondering where they would find the money to buy shoes for their children, but it is touching to realize that when Ada and Alice shared this story with Mary, they didn’t report whether or not they got shoes that fall or whether they went to school barefooted.  What they did remember was their father’s love and concern for them.)

Sickness and Loss

As with other pioneer families, sickness took its toll on the Clarks.  Jack was stricken with smallpox sometime after 1880.  His face was so scarred that he grew a full beard to cover the pock marks.  None of his family ever saw him clean-shaven.

While Annie was tiny at birth, as she matured she became extremely heavy.  Family members said that she suffered from dropsy, which was a catchall diagnosis for many diseases.  Whatever her illness, Annie did not feel well much of the time and it was extremely difficult for her to get around.  She had a hard time going up and down the steps into the house and had to stand on a chair in order to step into the buggy. 

The children were the most vulnerable in those early days.  James was born with a tied tongue and no one was aware of it until it was too late.  He spoke with a speech impediment all his life.  Ada was the only one of Jack and Annie’s last five children to survive to adulthood.  Little Harry Raymond lacked two days of being three months old when he died in September 1897.  Three year old Vestia Mae and nine year old Weatia Celecy died during diphtheria epidemics that struck the valleys.  In either 1903 or 1904, Jack sent away for a large order of pear trees for his orchard.  Just before the trees were delivered, some of the children became ill with diphtheria.  Unwilling to take time away from helping to care for the children, Jack “heeled in” the trees, covering them with a little dirt, intending to plant them as soon as the children were well.  Sadly, one of their little girls died; we don’t know if it was Vestia or Weatia.   By the time the other children had recovered and Jack and Annie had dealt with the loss of their young daughter, it was too late to replant the trees.  They grew as he had left them---in two rows of about twenty-five trees each.  The family gathered large amounts of pears from these trees for many years (Glen Clark). 

  In 1983, Walt’s son, Glen Clark, and some friends camped for a few days at the Clark orchard.  They discovered what they felt to be a gravesite about 100 yards south of the house and wondered if the children could have been buried there.  Mary Weber firmly states that Ada told her that all of the children were buried in the LDS Cemetery which is located in the corner of Grandpa James Stapleton Lewis’ homestead.  The children, James’ wife, Lillian and their two infant daughters, are buried in the lot along with Jack and Annie.  Lemuel Lewis, Annie’s great grandfather, and two of his family are also buried in that lot (LDS cemetery records).   A place was saved for Ada, but she chose to be buried in a cemetery near her home in Auburn, Washington.  

Gene died when he was just twelve years old.  Gene was always described as being “slight” when compared with Almy, his robust older brother. It was later told that he died of pneumonia because he had a hard time breathing and Annie would frequently sit up holding him, trying to ease his coughing.  Mary Weber questions that diagnosis.  Her daughter, Johnna, died of Cystric Fibrosis, which is a genetic disease requiring both parents to be a carrier of the CF gene.  She feels that the description of Gene’s illness matches the symptoms of Cystic fibrosis.     
The local newspaper reported Gene’s passing:

Gene Clark

Died of Heart Failure

Gene, the 12 year old son of Mr. and Mr. Orson John Clark died at home up in the basin last Friday morning at eight o’ clock.  The report was at first that Gene had died in Mr. Harry Winterburn’s school, but such was not the fact.  The young lad had gone to school on Thursday and had come home tired.  The next morning he died rather suddenly in his mother’s arms of heart failure.

Gene was a bright and pleasant fellow.  He was a neighbor of ours, until a week before he died we had occasion to see a great deal of him.  The funeral last Saturday was largely attended by many friends of the Clark Family.  Mr. George Brim preached the sermon and the earthly form of Gene was laid to rest in the Mormon Cemetery in the upper basin.  The Nugget extends sympathy in the family’s affliction.  

Albion Nugget News

Albion, Idaho

March 1910  

(Copy of news clipping kept by Ada R. Clark, submitted by Mary Weber).

Ada’s account of Gene’s death is even more poignant.

On the day of Gene’s death, March 3, 1910, Gene and Ada his sister had attended school in Albion traveling both ways by horseback and it was very cold with the snow in some places so deep it was up to the horse’s rear end.  

Gene had not been well that week, suffering from a cold but he still insisted on going to school.  When school was dismissed Gene and Ada began their trek home.  Riding the old horse double, travel seemed really slow and Gene seemed to be getting more sick with each step of the horse complaining to Ada that breathing was difficult.  So to speed things up, she dismounted from the horse and began to lead it through the snow.  As she did this Gene coughed violently and slipped and fell from the horse.  Ada managed to get him back on the horse.  This happened three times before Ada remounted the horse and rode him home holding Gene tight.  
When she got him, the horse and herself to the porch, her father came and helped get Gene into the house.   They he went outside to barn the horse down.

Ada assisted her mother in getting Gene undressed and in bed as she related to her mother the story of their trip home from school.  They had been home only an hour or so, when Gene asked his mother to take him to the window, as he needed some air to breathe.  She went to the window, opened it, placed a chair by the window and Ada helped her carry Gene (who was by now too weak to stand) to the window.  She sat down in the chair holding Gene in her lap.  He looked out side and remarked how pretty it was with the fresh snow, took a deep breath and died in his mother’s arms.

Ada and Gene were the last of the living Clark children at home.   They were very close.  Ada missed Gene all of her life.  One of her kept treasures was a big glass red white and blue marble that belonged to Gene.  It was his favorite and he played with it all the time--something else I lost in my fire.  
Ada was three years Gene’s senior and remembered the day and his dying vividly.  Ada was about 13 when he died.  She helped her mother lay him on the table and prepare him for burial.  Gene’s death was not expected although he was a sickly child (Mary Weber). 

Clark Orchard
Jack was a good farmer and spent his time developing and improving his property.  He ran about a hundred head of sheep, grazing them on both sides of Clark Mountain and up into Gray Canyon.  He also kept eight to ten cows, including one or two milk cows.  He put up meadow hay to feed the livestock through the winter months.  

Most of Jack’s time, however, was spent on his gardens and orchards.  The “Little Springs” were located on Jack’s property.  Jack dug them out, bringing water from the small spring down a pipeline to irrigate his orchard and garden.   He grew a huge garden that included at least two or three raspberry patches.  His grandson, Raymond Lewis, remembered Grandpa loading fifteen to twenty crates of the large delicious berries in the back of the wagon.  Raymond and Grandma would drive to Albion where they would sell the fruit for two boxes for twenty-five cents or one box for twelve and a half cents.  A neighbor girl, Grace Rooker Durfee, remembers walking the several miles up to the Clark Orchard to help her mother pick berries.   “Mr. Clark” was rather an intimidating figure to the young girl with his beard and quiet ways.  She was very careful not to break the canes or waste any of the berries for fear he would not allow her in the patch again (Conversation with Grace Durfee).  

Jack planted a large orchard, which included cherries, apricots and pears as well as a great variety of apple trees.  He grew some of the earliest Delicious apples, something not found in most pioneer orchards.  Since Albion’s growing season is quite short, it is amazing that Jack was able to grow such a variety of fruits and vegetables.  Jack dug root cellars in which he stored the large quantities of fruits and vegetables necessary to feed his family through the long winter months. The cellars were so well built that apples would stay crisp until late March or April.

(In the 1980’s, the foundation could still be seen, as could the old cook stove and some metal bed frames.   An old cellar and outbuilding were still there, as well as the rusty metal irrigation pipes that had once irrigated the orchards and gardens.  Many of the old fruit trees were still producing beautiful crops of fruit --Janis C. Durfee).

Daily Life

Pioneer life was demanding.  While there are no such stories recorded about Jack and Annie, activities of their contemporaries provide an insight into their lifestyle.   
While they lived in rough hewn cabins, their homes were snug and warm.  The logs were fit together expertly and chinked against the weather.  The hard packed dirt floor was covered with handmade rugs and allowed for no drafts.  The sod roof leaked occasionally and then a pan would be put under the drip until the roof could be repaired.  A cast iron cookstove warmed the cabin and it was always cozy in the winter and cool in the summer.  Furniture was sparse and homemade.  Bedframes held straw “ticks” for mattresses.  Every harvest, the old straw would be emptied and the tick stuffed with fresh straw.  There were always plenty of homemade quilts for bedding (John Alma Lewis Hx, as told by Lew Ottley).

Most homesteads in Albion and its neighboring communities are still identifiable from the old poplar trees, lilacs and yellow rose bushes.   Many of the old orchards are still producing delicious crops of old variety apples, apricots and pears.  Rhubarb patches often continue to proliferate around the crumbling foundations.  Sometimes the remains of irrigation systems mark the family garden.

As a family, we raised a huge garden annually during the short summer season in our high mountain valley.  Our garden was watered by a nearby creek.  Vegetables were stored in abundance for winter in a root cellar.  The root cellar was an area dug into the earth about five foot in depth with a ceiling made of logs, boards, and dirt.  There was a small three foot square opening to get in and out.  We’d close this little door with boards.  The vegetables we basically stored in the root cellar were:  potatoes, carrots, beets, rutabagas, turnips, and parsnips.  We would cut the corn from the cob to dry.  Apples were also dried (Lovena Tuttle, from neighboring Elba).

The settlers would cut ice from the ponds during the winter and pack the ice blocks in sawdust for insulation inside their icehouse.   The ice would often last until late spring.  Most homes had a small wooden cabinet lined with galvanized metal that would hold an ice block and this functioned as their “refrigerator”.  Sometimes a springhouse would be built over a spring and items would be kept cool in the shaded and cold spring water.  Mostly, food was canned, pickled or dried in order to preserve it.  Animals were butchered during the winter and the meat had to be eaten quickly, made into jerky, or smoked.  Most farms had their own smokehouse.  During the summer, they occasionally killed a chicken for dinner or caught fish in the nearby creeks.  Bread and milk was a common supper for most pioneer families.  
Each family generally had a few chickens for meat and eggs, sheep for mutton and wool which was used for quilts and clothing, cows for milk and horses for farm work and transportation.  At night, generally the children would gather the cows which grazed freely on the hillside and the cows were milked, then kept in the corral until after the morning milking.  Children learned to milk at an early age and were often experts by the time they were six.  The milk would be run through a hand turned separator and the cream made into butter which would be wrapped and stored until it could be taken to town and sold.  The women frequently marked their butter with a special “brand” to identify their product.  They cooked with cream instead of shortening or lard, and made delicious cream cakes and other tasty treats.  Homemade ice cream was a frequent treat, with snow being brought from the mountains during the summer to freeze the cream.  
Trips to town were infrequent and usually to sell goods to the townspeople.  Only the bare necessities were purchased, including sugar and salt, cloth, shoes, overalls and seed.  If money wasn’t available or items couldn’t be bartered, the families went without.  

Women sewed nearly all of the family clothes.  Children were lucky to have two sets of clothing.  Grace Durfee remembers washing her dress and underwear every night so that it would be clean for school the next day.  Shoes were had only for the winter and when the soles wore out, the parents would repair them with shoe leather and tacks.  

Illnesses were treated with home remedies and herbs, and parents were lucky to raise a child to adulthood.  Many women died in childbirth as well.  Accidents and epidemics claimed many lives.

With all its hardship, there was still often time for fun.  Children played with their siblings and invented games and activities.  Families picnicked, went fishing, and enjoyed being together.  Neighbors visited and assisted each other at barn and house raisings and turned work projects into socials.  Even though children attended school only a few months out of the year and often completed only three or four grades, they were well educated in the basics and able to take their place in the world.  Moral values were instilled and religious teaching reinforced.  
Church, Community, and Family
Jack and Annie had both come from Mormon Pioneer families.  Jack’s father was the bishop in Upton for many years and Annie’s grandfather, James Stapleton Lewis was the first presiding elder of the Church in Albion.  It was hard for Annie to get to Church meetings because they lived so far up the hill.  Later her health kept her from getting to meetings.  Annie’s niece, Alice Ottley, described her “as always being true to the faith.”  Annie especially enjoyed Relief Society, and went whenever she could.  Later, when she was confined to bed, the sisters would often meet at her home so that Annie could share in the lessons.  

Jack, however, never went to Church.  Unless he could help it, he preferred to be at home with his family and was very shy and reserved around strangers.  He enjoyed his family, and was very happy in the life he had chosen.  Everyone remembers that Jack “always had a whistle going”.  He didn’t ever whistle a tune, but just kept a constant one note sound going.  Dick Anderson, a young man at the time, remembered that people could hear Jack’s whistle come to town ahead of him.  ‘Jack Clark is on his way to town,” they would say.  “You can hear his whistle coming”. Jack would walk alongside the wagon and open the gates for Annie’s wagon, whistling all the way.  Mary understood that Jack’s whistle “didn’t become a steady whistle until after he moved to town and had developed Alzheimer’s.  The family would let him walk over town because everyone knew him and watched out for him.  As he walked his whistle was a steady note that went on before him.”  One day as she was playing with her toys and whistling “Camptown Ladies” her mother and Aunt Alice both stopped and looked at her, remarking that she whistled just like their father.  Raymond Lewis, a grandson, remembered that the last year or two of his life, Jack stopped whistling.  

Jack served as bailiff at the trial of Diamond Field Jack, a prominent event in the history of Albion.  Diamond Field Jack was accused of killing two sheepherders in Oakley during the Cattleman-Sheepman Wars in Cassia County.  He was pardoned by the governor at the last minute and saved from hanging.  Feelings ran high in the community with citizens taking sides as to his guilt or innocence.  
The grandchildren, especially Alice and Leroy’s family, often stayed with Jack and Annie.  Raymond Lewis told a story of which I have lost the details.   As soon as I clean the right box and find my notes, I’ll finish out the story.   As I remember it, Raymond had sent for something without Grandpa knowing it.  One day, a car came up to the Clark Orchard and a neatly dressed gentlemen got out.  Raymond was terrified because he thought that the man’s coming had something to do with his actions and that he was in trouble.  It turned out that the man was Walter Clark, Jack’s younger brother, who had come from Upton to visit.   That is the only time that we know of Jack seeing any of his family after he moved from Upton.  
Later Years
Eventually Jack was not able to continue caring for his farm and the huge orchard and gardens. Their daughter, Alice and her husband, LeRoy Lewis, bought the place and Jack and Annie moved to Albion.  Unfortunately the cabin caught fire and burned down while Alice and Roy were living there.  Annie and Jack’s new home was a small frame house just north of Almy and Walt.  Their grandsons, Raymond Lewis and Virgil Clark, lived with them so that they could attend high school easier.  
Sadly, Jack developed Alzheimer’s and Annie’s health, which had never been good, worsened.  
Their youngest daughter, Ada gave up her job cooking at the Normal school (a renowned teacher training facility in Albion) and she and her husband Emmett Hallsey moved in with Annie and John to care for them.  Jack would occasionally wake up in the middle of the night and get up and wander.  Sometimes going into a neighbor’s home thinking it was his.  Of course all the neighbors knew of his condition and they would bring him home, never being upset with him.
Annie’s Death

Annie passed away September 22, 1932.  The following newspaper articles details her obituary and the funeral service as well as the procession.  It is interesting that Albion neighbors drove the family members to the cemetery in their new cars, and that the owner and make of the car is listed.   

Mrs. Mary  Clark Funeral Held

Albion Pioneer Woman is Buried Sunday After Illness

 

Mrs.Mary Anna Clark aged 65 years, passed away at the family residence in Albion on Tuesday, September 22, at 10:50 p.m. from  cancer. The  deceased had  been ailing since last February, but  had only  been bedfast for a week prior to  her death.

 

She was  born February 27th 1867 at Coalville, Utah, the  daughter of John A. and Weatia C. Lewis. She came  with her  parents to  Idaho at  the  age  of nine years old, in the spring of 1876 and located with  her parents in  the Albion Valley. 

 

On October 3,1883, she was  married to  Orson John Clark at  Albion. To this  union 11 children were born. 

 

She had  been  a  resident of  Albion for  the  past 56 years. She  was  a member of  the  79ers Association since its  organization several years  ago.

 

She  leaves  to  mourn her  loss her aged husband, four sons and  three daughters: Alice Lewis of  Albion,  John Alma Clark of  Big Piney,Wyo; Annie M. Birch of  Burley, Walter David Clark of Albion, William Herbert Clark of Big Piney,Wyo; James Lewis Clark  of Albion, and Ada Hallsey of  Albion. together with 16 grandchildren and  four sisters and  one brother. Mrs. Matilda Danner of San Gabriel,Ca.; Mrs. Abbie Ottley of Malta, Mr. David Lewis of Albion, Mrs. Civilla Martindale of San Francisco, Ca; and  Mrs. Rosella Perry of Nampa.
Funeral services were held Sunday at 2:00 p.m. from the  Albion LDS Church. with Bishop Earl Phippen officiating. The opening  prayer was  offered by  President John Ellison of  the  Raft River Stake. Speakers were Thomas Loveland of  Rupert and  Bishop Earl Phippen of Albion, musical numbers included a vocal solo " O My Father " by  Earl Phippen a vocal duet  " Hope Beyond " by  Earl  Phippen and  Estel Perrins,  with Miss Ruth Taylor as accompanist, vocal  duet  " Whispering Hope " by  the  Taylor sisters. Benediction was  offered by Harry  Lloyd. Internment was under the  direction of D.E. Johnson and  was  made in  the LDS Albion Cemetery. (Copy: 1932 Newspaper Clipping Albion Cassia Idaho

Kept By Ada Hallsey, daughter).

In Memory Of

Mary Anna Lewis Clark

February 27,1867

Coalville Summit Co. Utah

 

Death

September 22,1932

Tuesday   10:50 p.m.

Albion Cassia Co. Idaho

 

Aged

65 years 6 months 22days

 

Services

Sunday September 25,1932

Church of  Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints

2:00 p.m.                     Albion Cassia Idaho

 

Officiating

Bishop M. Earl Phippen

 
Opening  Prayer

John Elison

 

Speaker

Thomas Loveland

 
Musical Selections

" O My Father " by Earl Phippen

" Hope Beyond " by Earl Phippen, Estel Perrins
" Whispering Hope " by Chole & Orpha Taylor 

Benediction

Harry Lloyd

 
Pall Bearers

Raymond Lewis                   Pete Lewis

Marvell Lewis                       Elden Birch

Lewis Birch                          Morgan Birch

 

Honorary Bearers

Goldie Lewis                        Pearl Lewis

Ada Lewis                            Ruby Clark

Fredia Perrine                       Maurine Phippen

Yvonne Hepworth                  Louise Tomilson

 

Organist

Ruth Taylor

 

Internment 

Under the Direction Of

D.E. Johnson

LDS Cemetery

Albion Cassia Idaho

 

1st Conveyance

Studebaker  owner H.E. Weisel

Occupants       Pall Bearers

 

2nd Conveyance

Hudson owner Mrs.C.C.Kingsberry

Occupants     Flower Girls

 

3rd Conveyance

Durant owner Clyde LaRue

Occupants John Clark, James L. Clark

Ada and  Emmett Hallsey

 
4th Conveyance

Ford owner Ben Miller

Occupants Alice and LeRoy Lewis

 

5th Conveyance 

Chevrolet owner Alma Clark

Occupants Lizzie and Alma Clark

 
6th Conveyance

Oldsmobile owner Walter Clark

Occupants May and Walter Clark

Macel and Lewis Birch

 
7th Conveyance

Pontiac owner Charlie Shaw

Occupants Civilla Martindale, Rosella Perry

and David Lewis

 

Floral Offerings

Lilly Anderson                           Elva Camp

Gertrude Bell                             Mrs. Cora Calvert

Mr.& Mrs. H.E. Weisel             Mrs. Clyde LaRue

Fred Hager                                 Ben Mahoney

Mrs.C.C.Kingsberry                  Margret Anderson

Mr.& Mrs.Steve Mahoney        Florence & Reed Lloyd

Albion Relief Society                 Mary Wheyland

Joe Cook & Family                    Mr.& Mrs. H.P. Lloyd

Mary Guiles                               Thomas Gray

Fred Ottley                                 Mr.& Mrs. Lew Camp

Mr & Mrs Walter Amende        Mr & Mrs. Frank Rice

Mr & Mrs Mike Wheyland        B.F. Fisher & Family

Fred Danner Family                  Mary Neyman

Mrs. Chatburn

Jack’s Death

After his “Annie” died Jack seemed to just exist more than live.  His only real happiness was his little yellow canary.  Jack paid a lot of attention to his friend who looked forward to John uncovering his cage each morning.  As John cared for the little bird, it would sing its little song for Jack (Mary Weber).
Jack celebrated his seventy-seventh birthday on 12 December 1933.  Ada had fixed turnips for supper that night and Jack stewed because the turnips hadn’t been allowed to freeze before they were dug and stored.  He was sure that they were “poison”.  The next morning when they went to awaken Jack, they found that he had died during the night (Glen Clark).   Jack’s little canary seemed to know that something was wrong when Jack didn’t come that morning to uncover its cage.  The little bird stopped singing that day, and within the next few days, the canary died of a broken heart (Mary Weber, as told by Ada and Raymond).
Orson John Clark Dies Suddenly
Deceased Is Discovered Dead In Bed Wednesday

 

Orson John Clark, one of  the oldest residents of Albion, was found dead in bed Wednesday at 9:00 a.m. Death probably occurred between 5:30 and 8:30 a.m., according to  investigation, and is attributed to old age. The day prior to his death he celebrated his 77th birthday.

 

His wife preceded him in death in September of 1932. He was born in Manchester, England December 12, 1857, son of John and Caroline Clark. The family immigrated to this country in 1866 and settled in Coalville Summit Utah. Mr. Clark moved to Albion at  the  age of 19 where he  met and  married Miss Mary Anna Lewis on October 31,1883. They have lived all their married in Albion.

 

Surviving are the following children: Mrs. Alice Lewis of Albion, Mr. Alma Clark of Mason, Wyo; Mrs. Annie Macel Birch of Burley, Mr. Walter D. Clark of Albion, Mr. William Herbert Clark of Mason, Wyo;  Mr. James L. Clark of Albion, Mrs. Ada Hallsey of Albion, besides 16 grandchildren and  three brothers, Herbert, Walter, and Ernest all  of  Coalville, Utah.

 

Funeral services will be held Sunday at 2:00 p.m. from the Albion Ward LDS Church with Bishop Earl Phippen  officiating. Internment will be under the  direction of D.E. Johnson and  will  be  in the Albion LDS Cemetery, beside the  grave of  his late  wife.  The body  may be  viewed at  the  Johnson Chapel up  to the  time of  the service. (1933 Newspaper Clipping from Burley Herald, Kept by Ada R. Hallsey- daughter).

Conclusion
It’s been over seventy years since the passing of Jack and Annie Clark.  Most of their grandchildren, especially those who actually knew them, are gone as well.  But much like their still producing fruit trees in the old Clark Orchard, their example and their influence continue to bless our lives.  They may have lived a simple life, but they raised a good family.  They left their descendants a legacy of hard work, integrity, kindness and most importantly, love.  We could have been given no greater inheritance.  
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