Small Recollections of Anna Macel Knowles

By

Mary Ann Weber - Niece

My first recollections of Anna Macel Clark Birch Knowles, my aunt, was in the early 1940's. When she and her grandson Samuel ( Sam, Sammy ) Birch stopped at our house in Burley, Idaho to visit, while en route to Boise, Idaho from Salmon, Idaho and then from Boise back to Salmon their home.

These trips for Aunt Macel and Sammy were on a yearly schedule. Sometimes even more often, depending on Sam’s growth and progress. 

Sammy was not much more than an infant when he got the dreaded disease of polio. Which nearly took his life. It was only by the good graces of God, and the constant and good care his grandmother provided that Sammy lived. The disease did leave Sammy unable to walk.

Sammy required a lot of care, which his grandmother Macel was not short on giving him. Nor was she short on the love and encouragement that she gave Sammy. Dailey Macel would do physical therapy on Sammy’s drawn and abnormal little legs and feet. Massaging, moving from side to side, bending his little knees, stretching, pulling and massaging even more. All the while convincing Sammy that he would walk and run and play again. Altho the family had been told that Sammy would never do these things again.

Whether it was a miracle sent from God. Or complete belief in what his Grandmother told him, or his own self determination. Or all the physical therapy no-one knows. But Sammy did walk again. He was much slower than the other kids, and couldn’t always play the games that were being played like jump rope or tag, but he could walk!

He was only four years old, when in the middle of the night his Grandmother felt a cool little hand on her forehead and heard a small little voice saying “ Look Grandma, I can walk “.  Aunt Macel often related this story. She never forgot to say Thank You for the blessing.

There after began their trips to Boise and back to Salmon. Sammy needed to be re-evaluated physically, and he need to be fitted with a brace fitted to his shoe. Of course as he grew he had to be refitted and reevaluated.

Boise was a few hundred miles from their home in Salmon and travel by bus was long and tiring for both Macel and Sammy. Burley which is located between Salmon and Boise was a welcome rest stop for them. One which they both really looked forward to. For Macel it was kind of like coming home as she had been born and raised in Albion. A small community not far from Burley. She had married Lewis F. Birch, and they had lived part of their married life, until the time of his death in Burley. He was buried there.

In 1940's Macel still had family and friends in Burley and Albion, all of whom she enjoyed seeing and visiting with. In Burley, she had a son Elden Clark Birch and his wife Marjorie and their family. As well as a sister Ada R. Clark Hallsey and a brother James Lewis Clark. Sammy of course enjoyed visiting and getting to play with his Birch cousins and Mary Ann Clark.

Aunt Macel was a heavy set lady weighing about 180 lbs. She wasn’t very tall about 5'1 or 5'2. She had brown hazel eyes which were very sensitive to sunlight she was required to wear colored glasses, when out doors. In side she wore regular glasses with a tint. Her hair was dark and streaked with gray, it did have some natural curl. 

As a young child Macel got into the habit of twisting her hair around he finger, if she was tired or nervous. Periodically as an adult she still did this, if she was just sitting quietly and doing nothing. 

Macel was always pleasant and jovial . She could always see the bright side of a bad situation and with her good and keen sense a humor could always make a bad time better. She was always fun to be with, no matter ones age or size. She was a modest person absent of pretensions, boastfulness and conceit, she was just herself. What you saw was what you got, and everyone loved my Aunt Macel. She had patience of disposition, and was not easily angered or she never bore resentments. 

She enjoyed the simple things in life. Being with her family and friends. Going for walks, picnics, watching the salmon jump the dam on the Lemhi river, going to a picture show

(movie ). Attending the Lemhi county fair, camping, hunting, fishing. And a nap in her easy rocking chair. Keeping time to music with her snoring. One time I remember when Ada and I were visiting her in Salmon. She and Ada were each sitting in a rocking chair watching Lawence Welk on tv. Annie Birch and I were laying on the floor watching the program. As the music played Aunt Macel would snore and Ada would whistle both in time to the music. Annie and I got to giggling so loud and hard we woke them both up. But we wouldn’t tell them what we were laughing at.

Macel came from a family of eleven child and she was the last of the  “bunch” to pass away. She was always in attendance at the funerals of her siblings, no matter the inconvenience to herself or the distance. She was always there, helping with what she could and giving comfort and encouragement to those who needed it. 

She was with me when I attended the funeral of Pearl Colbert Clark, the significant other of James Lewis Clark my father in Burley. Then she was with me again in Burley, when I attended the funeral of my father James. 

I remember being at mortuary with Aunt Macel, viewing James prior to his service. I told Aunt Macel, I would like to say goodbye to my father by holding his hand and kissing him on his forehead, but I was afraid to do that. She told me my Dad was just sleeping and he would never hurt me and would be proud and pleased with my good bye. So I gave him my good bye. I could not have done that had not my Aunt Macel been with me. I had never touched a deceased person before in my entire life. 

Aunt Macel was also with me when Ada died. Both Ada ( Sis ) Lewis Myers and I were glad that Aunt Macel had came. She helped Sis and I will all the arrangements. 

Aunt Macel’s homes in Salmon ( I remember four ) were modest, humble, and well kept, altho not always large or modern. The atmosphere of her home was always happy, pleasant and comfortable.

Aunt Macel did a lot of sewing, often times designing and making her own patterns she could copy the latest fashion in clothing. She often made her grand-daughter Annie Birch some really nice dresses. Her sewing machine was an old treadle Singer sewing machine that was on the ark with Noah. But Aunt Macel could make that machine do anything but talk. 

Macel also did a lot of fancy work. Quilting ( all of her blankets were home made quilts ), crocheting, embroidery and rag rugs in her home was common. Sometimes she would enter her fancy work in the Lemhi County fair and when she did she usually took first or second place ribbons. She was always as proud as punch, but amazed she had won. 

The first time I recall going to Salmon to visit with Aunt Macel and her family, Uncle Bill Knowles, her second husband, Lewis and Jack Birch her sons, Sammy, Calvin and Annie Birch her grandchildren, and Leora, Darrel and Jerry Knowles her step children. The year was the summer of 1946.

It wasn’t until 1949 that I would meet Morgan and his wife Dolores Knowles Birch. Aunt Macel other son.

In 1946 Aunt Macel and Uncle Bill’s home was small log house located near the old Salmon High school and the Blackfoot Indian reservation. Both of which had a great fascination for my cousins, Sammy, Calvin, Annie Birch and Jerry Knowles and myself. The old school had been condemned and was a great no-no, and the reservation was restricted and off limits to us kids. Where else would a kid go to play, just to see if they could do so without getting caught. Luck generally held out for us. But when it didn’t we got into big trouble. Annie and I went wading in a ditch near the reservation one day, knowing we weren’t suppose to be there. Uncle Bill happened to look for us. There we were up to our knees in the ditch water. It didn’t take Uncle Bill long to get us out of that ditch and on our way home giving us a little switch with his whip all the way home. When we got home, he explained to us that the ditch was mainly standing water and the Indians washed the hides of their skinned animals there. I guess you know Annie and I got a darn good scrubbing down. That was the last of that ditch too. 

As late as 1946 it wasn’t unusual for an Indian or two to knock on the door, and ask for what ever took their eye or for hand outs of some kind. They didn’t always get what they requested, but they never went away empty handed. There was one Indian in particular that really fascinated us kids. It was his dress. He wore a hat sort of a cowboy hat, with a big feather in the band. A shirt and vest the vest had bead work on it, black pants and moccasins which also had bead work . But it was his hair, he had two braids, that hung below his waist. Both Annie and I had long hair and wore braids, but ours wasn’t as long as his.

Uncle Bill was a sheep herder, and that summer in 1946 he was herding sheep in a place up the Salmon River called Boil Creek. He would come into Salmon every so often for supplies. It was on one of these supply trips that he took Aunt Macel, Ada, Sammy, Calvin, Annie, Jerry Knowles and myself to Boil Creek with him. It was nearly a days journey, by team ( Old Nig and Kate ) and buckboard wagon up the Salmon river. 

Uncle Bill, Aunt Macel and Ada all sat on the spring seat in the front of the wagon. Uncle Bill sometimes standing. Us five kids riding in the back of the wagon with the supplies. Uncle Bill was standing and encouraging the horses to pull up a small incline. The spring on the seat broke dumping Aunt Macel and Ada backwards into the wagon with us kids and the supplies. Creating a real moment of chaos but much laughter to see two jolly plump little old ladies upside down. Uncle Bill laughed about it often joking that he got quite a show. Aunt Macel would just say “Oh, now Bill”.
In Boil Creek we stayed in a large cabin that was provided for the herders. It had three rooms. A kitchen in which there was an old wood burning cook stove, and table, four chairs. A sink with a water pump on it that always had to be primed. There was a wood box near the stove and a stand with a enamel wash basin on it. The living room was long and narrow and had two double beds in it. There was another room in which there was a double bed. Lighting was three kerosene lamps. The bathroom was the little house out back complete with the Sears and Roebuck catalog. There certainly wasn’t any modern conveniences in Boil Creek.

But for that matter modern conveniences even in the town of Salmon in 1946 was a novelty. Being a thinly populated area not many families did have the luxury of them. Water pumps that had to be primed and pumped to draw water, water buckets carried inside the house and set on a stand next to a enamel wash basin, and a dipper to drink out of were common house hold items. As was the zinc Saturday night bath tub used on a first come first serve basis, it was best to always try to be first. On Mondays the same tub served as the laundry tub with a wash board. Kerosene lamps, wood burning cook stoves and the famous old outhouse were all common to the citizens of Salmon, Idaho.

Fishing was really great in Boil Creek. One of uncle Bill’s chores was irrigating, he would close off the water to reroute it to a field, as he did this the fish in the creek would flop around in the creek bed. Making it easy for us kids to run along and pick them up. It would be fresh mountain trout for supper. For as many fish as what there was there were as many snakes and we had to hurry to get the fish before the snakes did.

In the late summer of 1946 Ada and I moved to Forest Grove Oregon. We didn’t see Aunt Macel again until the summer of 1948 when she and Annie came to Forest Grove to visit with us. 

While staying with us, Aunt Macel and Ada did some sewing. Together they made two quilts. Aunt Macel looked at and copied a couple of my store bought dresses cut patterns and made the dresses for Annie. Annie and I had seen a lady wearing a felt jacket that she had bought in Mexico. Annie and I really wanted a jacket like hers. So Aunt Macel drew the design and she and Ada cut out the patterns and it wasn’t long before Annie and I looked like we had done our shopping in Mexico too. 

While visiting with us Aunt Macel and Annie, and Ada and I went to Portland, where we did some window shopping and some shopping. In one of the major department stores Aunt Macel and Annie both took their first ride on an escalator. For Annie, it was great fun and no problem, she and I were up and down on it several times before Aunt Macel could even get on it. Then getting off of it was the real trick. Ada and I stood at the base ready to catch her if she fell. While Annie helped her on. What a laugh we all had after we got back to Forest Grove.

We also went to Washington Park Zoo, in Portland. The zoo is still there today and is some what larger than when we were there. Aunt Macel was very impressed with all of t he animals and the gardens. She especially liked the bird house. But she didn’t see one magpie there. She felt a little disappointed about that as she had a magpie that she had taught to talk.

We also took a trip by bus to Seaside Oregon. It hadn’t been too long prior to our going to Seaside that there had been a big forest fire called the Tillamock Burn, we traveled several miles thru burnt out forest land. It was unbelievable seeing so many trees gone. Only burnt stumps left. Seeing the Pacific Ocean at Seaside was a first for all of us. Both Annie and I got our first salt water dunking. 

Before leaving Seaside we did the tourist thing of shopping in all the little shops. Annie and I both got to purchase a seashell nicknack . We chose dolls made of clam shells. Annie’s doll was red and mine was yellow. We kept those dolls forever.

The next time that Ada and I saw Aunt Macel was in January of 1949 in Salmon. Ada had decided to move us from Oregon back to Idaho. Settling in Salmon and seeking work there. Jobs in Salmon just weren’t to be found. We stayed with Aunt Macel and her family from January until June of 1949. Before moving to Auburn, Washington. 

By 1949 Aunt Macel and Uncle Bill had moved to a little larger home in Salmon. This house was located on the banks of the Lemhi River and was to become Lewis Birch’s house. They had some acreage there, and between the acreage, baseball games, forts and dug outs, the neighbor kids, games of hide go seek and kick the can and jump rope, playing on the river banks and in the river, making and shooting sling shots us kids kept pretty busy. 

Aunt Macel kept Bannie chickens and she had a rooster that only liked her. She used to watch that rooster chase us kids every morning from the house to the out house and then back again. She got a real kick out of how fast us kids would run.

Modernization still had not come to Salmon and Aunt Macel still didn’t have any modern conveinces.

In June Ada and I left Salmon. Not to return for several years. We settled in Auburn Washington. Aunt Macel came on several occasions to visit with us there. 

The first time that she came to visit with us in Auburn was in 1952, along with Annie and Calvin. We spent days visiting at the Auburn meat Packing plant with Aunt Alice Clark and Uncle Hyrum LeRoy Lewis.

This would be the last opportunity that the three Clark sisters. Macel, Alice and Ada would have to be together. For Aunt Alice passed away in May of 1957. 

While on the visit of ‘52' Aunt Macel and Ada took Annie, Calvin and myself to Pt. Defiance park in Tacoma. We went through the aquarium and was on our way to the zoo, stopping to swing on the double seated swings that were on the way. Ada and Macel had sat down on a bench a little ways away from the swings, watching us kids swing. Annie and I were on one of the seats and Calvin was on the other. For some reason I jumped off of the swing and went over to where Aunt Macel and Ada were sitting. Calvin and Annie got into a spit spat argument of sorts. Annie started screaming at Calvin, calling him every name in the book. Naturally everyone with in earshot was looking to see who was using all the bad language. Aunt Macel was so totally shocked to think Anna knew such words, all she could do was say “Yo, Annie Birch, you get over here right now!”  I knew Annie was in trouble when Aunt Macel called her Annie Birch.

Ada’s friend Edith Pennington took all of us on two small trips. The first trip that we took with Edith and her son LeRoy was to Bremerton Washington. We drove over the newly constructed Narrows bridge and came back to Auburn by ferry. We saw the naval ship yards and Edith took us kids down on the beach and let us collect sea shell and such. Calvin got the prize, he found a good size star fish. An item that kids in Salmon Idaho just don’t see every day. So he got to dry it out and take it back to Salmon with him to show his class at school.

When we went to leave the beach in Bremerton to start our trek back to Auburn Edith noticed a wet spot on the ground under her car. Checking under her car she discovered she had a hole in the gas tank. This was on Sunday and who repairs gas tanks. Edith drove to the nearest small on the corner grocery store, and she came out of that store with a good size bag of gum. She started passing out gum to us kids with one word, “CHEW”.  We did. She took our gum and plugged the hole in the gas tank. She often laughed about that gum still being in that tank when she traded that car in a few years later. I don’t really know how much gum us kids did chew that day, but I do know I don’t chew gum anymore at all.... 

The next trip with Edith and LeRoy was to Mt. Rainier. Calvin decided to do a little hike on his own. He really had Edith, Aunt Macel and Ada upset. Did he ever get a tongue lashing when he got back to where we were. Three of them.

Both Aunt Macel and Annie came to attend Aunt Alice’s funeral in May 1957. I had married and was then living in Lester, Washington. I went home to visit with Aunt Macel and Annie and my other cousins that were here from Idaho to attend the funeral of Aunt Alice. Annie and I decide that it was so crowed with people at Ada’s house that we’d catch the train and go to my house until the day before funeral time. That we did.

After Aunt Macel and Annie left we were not to see them again until 1959. Ada, Pete Lewis, my baby daughter Kim and I went to Salmon to visit. It had been 10 years since Ada and I had been there

By this time Aunt Macel and Uncle Bill bought the house next door to the one that they had been living in 1949.

It was a much larger house and was made of log, it had two levels. Downstairs there was a large kitchen, living room and two bedrooms. Up stairs there were two bedrooms. Aunt Macel at last had the luxury of some modern conveniences such as both hot and cold running water, electricity, some new furniture and a tv set. But you still had to do the walk outside to the bathroom. This was 1959.

Sammy and Annie were the only children of the Birch and Knowles family that were left at home. All the rest by 1959 had married and left home. Annie was soon to go. Soon after our visit she married Herman John Phillips and moved to Lebanon Oregon. Where she has resided since.

By 1962 when Ada and my daughter Kim and baby son Bill returned to Salmon, Aunt Macel and Uncle Bill had move into a much newer ,nicer and modern home in Salmon. This was a large white frame house that was located near the Salmon Memorial Hospital. It had both an up stair and a down stairs. Down stairs there was a large living room with a dining area, a large kitchen and utility room. Upstairs there were three bedrooms and a bathroom. Aunt Macel was at last able to enjoy having all the modern conveniences of the times.

On this visit Aunt Macel traveled to Burley with us, where we all stayed at the home of Elden and Marjorie Birch. While in Burley we visited with James Clark and Pearl Colbert Clark. We went to Albion where we visited with family and we visited the Old LDS Cemetery where Ada’s and Macel’s parents were buried, as well as some of their sisters and brothers.

1962 was to be our last visit to Salmon and the last time that Ada and I would see Uncle Bill, who never said Good Bye, but always said “So Long” . He passed away April 20,1970. It would also be the last time that we would see Morgan Clark Birch who passed away August 5, 1983. 

In 1963 I was again to see Aunt Macel, at the home of Elden C. Birch in Burley. Pearl Colbert Clark had passed away on March 30, 1963 . Both Aunt Macel and I were there to attend her service.

After that I didn’t see Aunt Macel again until 1965. When again we met at the home of Elden Birch, to attend the funeral of my father James Lewis Clark. Both Marjorie Birch and Aunt Macel were not only of great comfort but very helpful in attending to arrangements as well.

Just a little over a year later in 1966,  I was to see Aunt Macel twice and for the last time.

In late summer Aunt Macel and Lewis Birch came to Auburn Washington to visit with Ada. It was to be the last time that the two sisters , Ada and Macel would be together. As just about two months after their visit Ada passed away on October 17, 1966.

Aunt Macel and Lewis both returned to Auburn to attend her funeral.  Lewis was one of the pall bearers.

That was my last visit with both Lewis Birch and my Aunt Macel.

Anna Macel Clark was born September 14, 1887 in Albion Cassia County ,Idaho. She was the third child and second daughter of a family of eleven children, born to Orson John and Mary Anna Lewis Clark.

Macel grew up in Albion on the family farm. She attended Albion schools and was a member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints.

At the age of twenty-one years, she married her first husband Lewis F. Birch, June 17, 1908 in Salt Lake City, Utah. To this union four sons were born Elden Clark Birch born May 2, 1909 in Oakley, Idaho. Lewis Clark Birch was born November 3, 1910 in Albion, Idaho. Morgan Clark Birch was born November 25, 1913 in Oakley, Idaho. John Clark Birch was born December 5, 1922 in Burley, Idaho. 

Macel and Lewis spent the early years of their married life residing and farming in Oakley. In 1914 they moved to Nevada for a short time. Returning from there they took up residency in Burley. Living there together until January 25,1935, when Lewis died.  He is buried in the Pleasant View Cemetery in Burley.

Macel remained in Burley until 1939, when she moved to Salmon. Lemhi County Idaho Where on May 11, 1939 she married William John Knowles.

To this union no children were born. But Macel helped Bill raise his children by his first wife, who was deceased. Macel and Bill together also helped Lewis Birch raise his three children. Samuel, Calvin and Anna Birch, their grandchildren.

Times were not always easy for Aunt Macel, but she raised a good strong close knit family. She always counted her blessings, believed in hard work and not handouts, and didn’t give way to complaining and feeling sorry for her self. She was a lady of real character, and I am grateful I had the privilege of knowing her and loving her, I am grateful she was my Aunt.

Macel was liked by her peers and had a abundance of friends. She attended the LDS church in Salmon and was active in both the relief society and primary. She was also a member of The War Mother’s Organization of Salmon. 

Macel and Bill resided in Salmon together until April 20, 1970 when Bill passed away. He was laid to rest April 23, 1970 in Salmon. 

Macel continued to live in the family home until the time of her death on May 10, 1971. She was taken to Burley and laid to rest May 14, 1971 next to the grave of her first husband Lewis F. Birch in Pleasant View Cemetery in Burley

(Story done in 1984) 
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