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GLADYS JULIA KUNZLER and ELLOITT BRIGHTON
1902–1955
1900–1970
Gladys Julia Kunzler was born September 10, 1902
in Rosette, Box Elder, Utah. Rosette is a small farming
community located in the northwest part of the state. Julia
was the last baby born to Louise and Jacob Kunzler in their
humble farm home in Rosette. Julia’s Mother was never
in a hospital during her eighty four years. In sickness and
health the family depended on the Lord and the power of
the Priesthood. Julia’s birth that September day has made a
great difference for good in this world.
Sunday, November 2, 1902, Jacob and Louise’s new
baby was blessed by her Father and given the name Gladys
Julia Kunzler. Jacob was a counselor to James Watts Palmer
of the Park Valley Ward at the time. Family and friends called
her Julia throughout her life.
Julia lived her childhood years in a red-brick home
her Father built in 1886. Her parents lived their entire lives
Julia - 1903
on the same Rosette property. Julia had ﬁve brothers and
six sisters. In the early years of their marriage they spoke German at home, but by the time Julia was
born, they primarily spoke English.
Julia went to school in a two-room, red-brick schoolhouse in Rosette, which was a distance of
approximately one-fourth mile from their home. Most children began school in Rosette when they were
seven years old. Julia’s sister, Emma, stated in her history,
“The school had two rooms with a big bell on the roof. A
rope came down into the hall and the bell was rung before
school, at noon, and when school let out so the parents would
know the children were out of school.”
In the winter Julia’s brother, Charlie, often took his
brothers and sisters to school in a big sleigh with jingle bells
on the horses’ harnesses. They wrapped up in warm blankets
and picked up the neighbor children on the way.
Rosette School
At school and home Julia played with her brothers,
sisters and friends, active games of the day: “Kick the Can,” “Run, Sheep, Run,” “Tippy,” “Hide and
Seek,” “Hopscotch”, “Jump the Rope,” and marbles.
In the winter they went sleigh riding. There was a lot of snow, and the wind created large snow drifts.
The Kunzler children walked on top of sheds and fences that were frozen over with crusted snow.
Julia was fortunate to have been born into a home where the Gospel of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints was lived. The family attended church together, meeting in the school house. They traveled in a
sleigh in the winter or in a buggy at other times. Julia’s parents taught her to pray and serve the Lord.
They had family prayer every night and morning, regardless of who was rooming in their home at the
time. Julia and her brothers and sisters were taught to keep the Sabbath day holy. They were obedient
to the counsel of the Prophet and leaders of the church. Jacob read from the scriptures each day as he
sat by the warmth of the wood burning stove in the kitchen.
Sunday School and Priesthood meetings were held Sunday mornings, and Sacrament meeting was
held Sunday evening. Primary, Relief Society and MIA were held at separate times during the middle
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of the week. Before 1910 the Kunzlers went to Park Valley to attend church which was a distance of
about six miles.
Jacob gave his daughters a gentle, old buckskin horse on which they spent many happy hours.
The horse was used to fetch the cows for the boys to milk. Julia and Emma, along with some friends,
also rode the tame horse to school. Emma recalls one trip to school, “One morning the four of us got
on the horse to go to school. The ground was covered with snow. We were going on a trot. The one
on the back began to slide off and held onto the ones ahead. We all slid off the back of the horse into
the snow. We were all in a heap in the snow and the horse turned around and looked at us as if he
wondered what had happened. He turned and ran for home. We were angry with the horse, but we
laughed as we walked on to school. Sure fun days. No worries at all.
“Father sold dear old Buckskin. We went into the
orchard under the old apple tree northeast of the house and
cried as the men drove her away. We cried for an hour until
Father came and consoled us by telling us he would get another
pony, which he did. It was a gray and white pony. We soon
learned to love him as much as we did old Buckskin and we
had just as good a time with him.
“Julia and I had a playhouse in the old smoke house.
We had lovely times playing...with my two brothers, Arnold
and Harold. They were the fathers, and we were the mothers.
Sometimes when we were really having fun, Mother would
call us to get some water or wood. Oh, how we hated to stop
playing long enough to get wood or do other work. Julia and
I were great pals and did everything together.”
One of the girls’ many chores was to gather wood chips
and ﬁll the wood box every day after their brothers, Arnold
and Harold, chopped the wood for the stove. Emma stated,
Mary, Emma, Julia
“Father got up early to make the ﬁres. He wanted it nice and
warm when Mother got up to get breakfast. If we didn’t have a nice box of chips under the stove by the
time Father came in from work at night, we’d have to do it before we went to bed. We seldom forgot.
“We had no refrigerators or freezers to keep things cold. We put the milk down the well to keep
it cool. We used three or four gallons a day. We always had a fresh bucket of water by the door with a
long-handled dipper in it. We had fun helping Mother. We used to churn with a big yellow churn. We
couldn’t churn alone, so Julia, Harold and I took turns — 100 churns — then it was the other one’s turn.
We had fun laughing, singing and hollering–anything to make a noise. Once we tipped the churn over
and we had cream everywhere. Mother said, ‘Oh, my! It is your mess. Now clean it up.’ We would
do our best, but Mother always had to do it over. Mother was so patient with us. I never remember
her saying cross words to us when we did something wrong or when we were careless.”
Other farm chores were making cheese and cottage cheese plus weeding the garden in the hot,
blistering, summer heat. Julia helped pick and prepare the vegetables for dinner and pick currants
and gooseberries for pies and bottling. She helped her Mother make pies, breads, and general baking.
Moreover, she helped daily to feed the chickens and to gather the eggs. Sometimes she helped milk
the cows. Another job included cutting up the fat from the pigs that were slaughtered. The fat was
used to make soap. Wash day began every Monday at 5:00 a.m. and took all day and Tuesdays were
spent ironing. Saturdays were bath time for the girls in the afternoon and the boys at night with sponge
baths in between. Julia and Emma also kept the kerosene lamps ﬁlled and the chimneys cleaned so
they were ready to use at night. Just think—the Kunzlers raised twelve children and all the work was
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accomplished without the aid of electricity or other modern conveniences.
On occasion teachers from the school lived at the Kunzler home. When Julia and Emma were
older, they helped their Mother cook for the teachers and other guests.
Jacob was a good provider for his large family. He had skills learned when he worked in Nevada
as a butcher when he ﬁrst came to America. The family always had plenty of good food on the table
from the farm.
Emma stated, “Julia and I had to help do the dishes. Oh, my, the dishes we had! We had to have
them all done before school. I always washed and Julia dried. She hated to do the dishes, so one morning
she went off to school without drying them. Charlie, our brother, saw she hadn’t dried the dishes, so he
ran after her. He threw her over his shoulder and brought her back. He stood by her until the dishes
were all done. All the while she had big tears running down her cheeks. When she ﬁnished Charlie said,
‘Now you can go to school.’ Julia learned her lesson and didn’t leave the dishes undone again.”
The older girls had to work on the farm, but after the ﬁrst four girls, ﬁve boys were born, so Tina,
Julia and Emma, being the youngest, did not have to do the heavy, outside farm work. They worked
in the house to prepare meals for big brothers, hay men, and other workers. They made twelve loaves
of bread two or three times a week and on Saturdays.
Emma recalls, “Julia and I had to clean the boys’ room in the bunk house where the boys slept.
We would sweep the ﬂoor, dust and make the beds. The boys brought their dirty clothes up to the house
to be washed. Work, work, work! We had to work.
“When the older married sisters and brothers and their families all came home to Sunday dinner,
Julia and I delighted in tending the babies to get out of doing dishes. When we were older, we would
have our beaus come, and we would have fun with all the family.”
Julia and her nieces, DeLila Olague and Evelyn Pugsley were best friends. Evelyn was impressed
by Julia’s love for her parents, brothers and sisters, nieces and nephews, and friends. Evelyn wrote in a
letter to Julia’s daughter, Dixie, saying, “Aunt Julia was deeply spiritual. If Aunt Julia did it, we knew
it was all right to follow. The bedroom where I spent so many happy hours was up rather steep stairs
from Grandpa and Grandma’s bedroom. It was like an attic room but cozy and so comfortable. Aunt
Julia set the example of kneeling by the side of the bed to say prayers. I stayed one winter night with
Verna Carter and it was icy cold in the bedroom and her mother let us say our prayers in bed. Aunt
Julia did not approve of that when I told her. Aunt Julia expressed her testimony by her daily living.
We both had such perfect childhoods — so much love and spoiling
— such security! We had family prayers as we knelt with Grandpa
and the family. Grandma Kunzler said her prayers in German. No
one could feel anything but secure after hearing Grandpa pray.
You just knew Father in Heaven was close and loved us.”
Julia was baptized by Jesse B. Grover, August 19, 1911, and
conﬁrmed by Fred J. Hirschi on August 20, 1911. Her Father,
Jacob, signed her baptismal certiﬁcate as her Bishop. He signed
the certiﬁcate “Jakob,” as it was spelled in Switzerland. Baptisms
were held once a year in Rosette and therefore, some children were
nine when they were baptized. At that time it was not the custom
for fathers to baptize their own children.
Julia had blue eyes and brown hair. As a woman, she weighed
approximately 130 pounds. She was close to 5 feet 5 inches tall.
During her twenties, she was heavier, maybe ﬁfteen to twenty
ﬁve pounds more, but she lost weight by the time she was thirty.
Julia kept herself well dressed and well groomed all the time.
Julia, DeLila & Evelyn
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She dressed properly for town, which meant hat, dress and heels. Julia
needed glasses to see. She forgot her glasses when she applied for her
drivers’ license, and she failed the eye exam. Afterwards she resigned
herself to taking the city bus, walking or relying on her husband to drive
her places.
A granddaughter to Louise and Jacob, Gertrude Cobia Felhman,
was raised by Julia’s Father and Mother. Gertrude was like a younger
sister to Julia. Before Julia left on her mission, she taught Gertrude how
to carry on with the chores. “She taught me to cook, help Grandma with
the house work, milking, taking care of the chickens and egg gathering and
carrying the wood and chips to the wood boxes. Julia loved to sew. She
made all my school dresses. Some of them were made out of her dresses.
She loved to do all kinds of fancy work. She did a lot of crocheting and
Julia - 1924
knitting,” wrote Gertrude.
At age twenty two, Julia received a mission call to the Northern States Mission in a personal
letter from President Heber J. Grant as recorded in Julia’s handwriting, “Dear Sister — You have been
recommended as worthy to ﬁll a mission, and it gives us pleasure to call you to labor in the Northern
States. The date of your departure is January 7, 1925. You will be expected, however, to present yourself
at the missionary home 31 North State Street, S.L.C. January 2 to avail yourself of a special course
of training. Please let us know your feelings with regard to this call and have your reply endorsed by
your Bishop. Praying the Lord to guide you in this important matter. Sincerely your brother, Heber
J. Grant.” Julia was given a certiﬁcate that reads, “This certiﬁes that the bearer, Miss Gladys Julia
Kunzler, who is in full faith and fellowship with the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints has
been duly appointed a Missionary with authority to preach the Gospel and minister in the interest of
said Church. We invite all people to give heed to her teachings and to assist her in whatever things
she may need. First Presidency of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.”
Julia served part of her mission in Lansing, Michigan and had many wonderful experiences
preaching the Gospel. Her mission strengthened her testimony throughout the rest of her life.
Julia was released from her mission in another personal letter from her mission president, John
H. Taylor, as follows, “This certiﬁes that you are honorably released from service in this mission. Your
willing response to the missionary call, your faithfulness and diligent labors in the ministry and your
constant devotions to the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ entitles you to the
gratitude of all into whose lives you have been instrumental in bringing the
light of truth; to the just condemnation of your brethren and to the blessing
and reward which our Heavenly Father bestows upon those who serve Him
with ﬁdelity. May the supreme joy that comes from the performance of a
noble work well done be yours and may your future life be enriched by the
fruits of past experiences and by enlarged activities in the cause of human
redemption. December 1, 1926 Signed John H. Taylor”
Evelyn Pugsley Monson, Julia’s niece said, “No one was surprised
that Julia desired to go on a mission. She had wonderful experiences and was
a really good speaker. It was the high point of her life at that time. Sundays
after dinner we’d go upstairs where she’d relate experiences to DeLila, Edna
Julia - Mission
and me. The family always said, ‘If Julia can do it, Evelyn thinks she can do
it too.’ My desire for a mission came from Aunt Julia. After I came home, I became a beauty operator
like her. Aunt Julia mentioned once she thought about becoming a practical nurse. That planted a
seed (in my mind) and the wonderful rewarding experience of nursing I owe to Aunt Julia.”
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When Julia returned from her mission, she enrolled in beauty school in Salt Lake City. After
she graduated, she worked at Your Barber and Beauty Shop in the Medical Arts Building at 334 South
State Street, Salt Lake City. On holidays, she would often spend her time at Rosette where she gave
permanent waves and cuts to her Mother, sisters, sisters-in-laws, nieces, aunts, cousins and friends.
She got paid very little, as she said she could not charge relatives.
Julia was always very concerned about her Mother and Father’s welfare. Evelyn recalled, “Aunt
Julia was such a sweet daughter. Every week she wrote to Grandma, who looked forward to those
letters and loved and treasured Aunt Julia’s sweet concern.
After she returned home from her mission, Julia and Aunt
Tina cleaned Grandma’s home once a year and that was
Julia’s vacation.”
Anyone recalling memories of Julia mentioned
her sweet, kind personality. Eloise Pugsley Palmer said,
“I remember being in Aunt Julia’s home. It was so clean
and pretty. She had so many fun things to look at: nice
ﬁgurines, doilies, and pretty things. I thought Aunt Julia
- Julia’s Nieces Julia, DeLila, Evelyn, Edna, Gertrude
was the kindest, sweetest person. Even as a child I felt
love for her. I also thought Uncle Elliott was very nice. He always treated me well. He loved Aunt
Julia so.”
Julia’s niece, Betty Jo Carter Reiser said, “We loved to go to Aunt Julia’s because her home was
so beautifully furnished, and she was so warm and welcoming. She was a meticulous housekeeper.
Everything was always neat and orderly. Throughout her life she was a loving, giving, thoughtful
conﬁdante and was sensitive to others. Aunt Julia was a beautiful woman. She had style and class and
always dressed neatly and very attractively. Even more important, she was beautiful within because
of her unselﬁsh, kind, thoughtful, sensitive personality. Julia thought it was important to remember
people on their birthdays, weddings, and when they had new babies. She gave a gift to everyone for
every birthday and for special events in their lives.
“Aunt Julia was a gourmet cook. How we loved to eat at her home — delicious beef and lamb
roasts, meat loaf, stuffed peppers, salads, tasty cakes, pies, rolls, and candy. Many of my favorite recipes
came from Aunt Julia. When I was in nurses’ training, Aunt Julia often invited me to a delicious Sunday
dinner. She made me feel that her home was my home away from home. Aunt Julia was like a second
mother to me when I had my children. I was Relief Society President and we had all our meetings at
night. Aunt Julia, Uncle Elliott and Dixie tended for me on Thursday evenings until Hamer could get
home from late house calls.”
Marvell Carter Hirschi, a niece, stated, “Aunt Julia was a kind, giving, thoughtful, forgiving, and loving person. Everyone who knew her loved
her. She always went the extra mile to make her clients happy and satisﬁed.
This was also true at home and at church. She had a strong testimony of
the gospel and was a dedicated member of the Church. To know her was
to love her.”
Julia met her future husband, Elliott, while he worked at the Century
Mine west of Tina and Ray Morris’s ranch in Rosette. Julia had a date with
Elliott to go to a dance at the Rosette Dance Hall. The night before the dance
a Silvie skunk had gotten in a drawer where Julia’s Mother kept her linen.
When she went into the room and opened the drawer, she noticed the linen
was wet and discolored. Grandpa Jacob set a trap, and it wasn’t long before
they knew they had caught the skunk. The smell went clear through the
Julia & Elliott 1932
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house, clothes and all. Julia was crying and said
she could not go to the dance smelling like a skunk!
No matter how many times she washed her hair she
thought it still smelled. Eventually she went to the
dance that evening. Later her Father and brothers
ended up tearing down the dining room and built
another new room.
Over the years Julia created a large trousseau,
ﬁlled with all sorts of handwork. She had beautiful
handwork, embroidery, crocheting, pillowcases,
doilies, tablecloths, and quilts. She entered some
of her handiwork in the Utah State Fair and won
“Best of Fair.”
In a letter dated 1932, Julia’s Mother wrote
to Julia, who was living in Salt Lake City at the
time. In response to Julia’s announcement of her
plans to be married, Louise wrote, “Received your
unexpected letter Mon 22nd. It was a surprise to
Elliott and Julia - Engagement
hear the news, but nevertheless we looked for this for
some time to happen. You sure took your time to make up your mind, to be united. Well I guess Elliott
thinks you’re quite a hard case, but I hope it will turn out for the best. I hope and pray you never regret
this step you are about to undertake. Father says, it is about time if you love one another to get married
in the Temple, seeing he worked so hard to get a recommend. Well, it is OK to have your wedding on
the 18th of March. You can always remember the day...” (March 18, 1880 is the date Jacob and Louise
were married.) I’ll write more another time. May the Lord’s blessing be with you that everything will
turn out alright. Don’t forget your prayers and God will be with you.” Love, Mother
Elliott also had many ﬁne qualities, and it was easy to see why Julia fell in love with him. Julia
and Elliott were married in the Salt Lake Temple March 18, 1932 by Joseph Christenson. The distance
of 165 miles from Rosette to Salt Lake City was too difﬁcult for Louise and Jacob to travel in their old
age. As a consequence, they were unable to attend their daughter’s wedding.
Elliott Brighton was born Saturday, August 11, 1900 at Diamond, Juab County, Utah, which
is now a ghost mining town. It was located near Eureka, Utah. Elliott was the son of Daniel and
Josephine Scott Brighton. He had ﬁve siblings, Harold, Ernest, Catherine, Florence and Paul Brighton;
four half siblings, Daniel, Ruby, Stella and Evaleo. Elliott was blessed
and named in the old Holladay Ward Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints building.
Elliott’s ancestors were Utah pioneers. Elliott’s grandfather and
grandmother, William Stuart and Catherine Bow Brighton, emigrated
with their little family from Scotland December 7, 1854.
They joined the 6th Israel Evans Handcart company in 1857.
William recorded in his journal, “I started from Florence (Nebraska) on
the 27th June 1857 to pull a hand cart a thousand miles with my wife and
two children. I got along pretty well on the plains though it was with hard
pulling but thanks be to the Lord who gave me strength to overcome it
all and with my family and my sister Ann landed safe in Great Salt Lake
City on the 11 September 1857 after traveling 12 weeks.” William and
Catherine ran a successful hotel in Brighton, Utah, the settlement up Big
Elliott
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Cottonwood Canyon above Salt Lake City. The ski resort now bears their name.
His great-grandfather, Henry Grow on his Mother’s side, was an architect of the Tabernacle
on Temple Square, Salt Lake City. President Brigham Young had a vision of what he wanted and he
asked Henry Grow if he thought he could construct such a building. His experience as a bridge builder
enabled him to construct the roof with no center support. At the time it was a great engineering feat.
He worked on other historic buildings and bridges in
Nauvoo and Salt Lake as well.
Elliott’s early years were spent in a rented home
in Sugarhouse, a southeast area of Salt Lake City,
where he ﬁrst attended school. He spent his summers
at Brighton where he ﬁrst learned to ﬁsh, which was a
great pleasure to him throughout his life.
Elliott had much adversity beginning in his
youth. His Mother died when he was thirteen years
old. His parents Daniel and Josephine, Elliott and his
brothers and sisters were all packed to go to Brighton
Brighton Brothers and Sisters
to live for the summer. Earlier that evening Elliott had
Harold, Elliott, Ernest, Catherine, Florence
been riding his bicycle with a friend when they noticed
a ﬁre. They climbed on top of a haystack to watch the ﬁre and stayed a long time. When he arrived
home, he was reprimanded by his Mother for being late and sent to bed. That was the last memory he
had of his Mother, Josephine, who afterwards went across the street where they lived near 21st South
and 12th East to get a piece of linoleum out of the attic of a storage building. She and her friend had
forgotten the key to the building, and her rather plump friend volunteered to climb the ladder and crawl
through the small window. She became stuck and Josephine laughed at the sight so hard, she suddenly
became violently ill. The family summoned a doctor from near by, but to no avail. Elliott’s Mother
died that night of a cerebral hemorrhage. According to Elliott’s brother, Harold, from the time of their
Mother’s death throughout the rest of their lives, they were never all together at one place again. The
family was split up to live with different relatives.
After his Mother died, Elliott went to live with his Father’s brother and his wife, Uncle William
and Aunt Clara Brighton in Cottonwood, an area further south of Sugarhouse, where he helped with
the farm chores. Elliott’s Father, Daniel, worked in the mines as his Father and Scottish ancestors had
done before him and could not provide a stable home in which to raise his children. Elliott was mostly
on his own at an early age. In his teen years Elliott was not happy living with his uncle and he joined
the Navy at the age of ﬁfteen or sixteen. Letters he wrote to his brothers and sisters back home speak
volumes of his feelings of being lonely and homesick. Life was hard
for him.
In his letters he speaks of traveling to far away lands on the
sea while he was enlisted in the Navy. “I have been to California,
Jamaica, Cuba, West Indies, Port au Prince-Haiti, Fort De France,
Panama, Florida, Gulf of Mexico, Norfolk Virginia, Baltimore,
(England) and North Carolina, but I would rather be home in Utah
than any other place I have ever been, but if I ever get home once more
I will never want to travel any more.” After the Navy he spent time in
North Carolina where he ﬁshed for a living before returning to Utah.
In a letter to his brother dated March 29, 1919 he said, “I have
been to Manteo, NC on a ﬁshing trip, but only stayed there two days,
the wind blew so hard and the tide run so strong we could not handle
Elliott in the U.S. Navy - age 16
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our net. Fishing is a tough job, we stay out day and night when it is weather to ﬁsh. We can catch
more ﬁsh at night than of days. We catch lots of man-eating sharks in our nets and all other kinds of
sea animals also sea turtles that weigh two and three hundred pounds. I wish you and Papa were here
to see us ﬁsh. You would enjoy it very much. It is hard work though. I have ﬁshed many a days and
nights without a bit of sleep and it freezing every drop that ﬂew. I get kind of homesick down here. I
certainly would be glad to see all of you, but I just can’t save up the money. I just can make enough to
pay board bill. Give my love to Papa and all.” When he returned from North Carolina, he ‘hopped
the rails’and hitchhiked home to Utah.
Elliott was a handsome, well mannered man, approximately 5 feet 11 inches tall with dark
brown hair and piercing blue eyes. Elliott’s niece, Betty Jo, described her uncle as follows: “Elliott
was a considerate, well mannered, generous and kind man. He was concerned about others’ feelings
and needs. He liked jobs done right and was very talented at ﬁguring things out and keeping things in
good repair. He never let anything remain broken or run down. He put his heart and soul into quality,
cleanliness and skill. He kept up the yard and helped inside as well. He valued people and got along
well with them; he was organized and thrifty. He had a particular love and concern for little children.
When children would come to visit, he would give them money to buy candy at the store on the corner.
He would take them by the hand and guide them across the street and back. He played games and pushed
them on the swing. He was dependable and punctual. He exhibited a grateful heart, as he appreciated
any little service or kindness that was ever shown him.
“Another sterling quality Elliott possessed was honesty. He was honest in his dealings with
his fellow men. When he was in the furniture business and operated his service stations, people went
out of their way to do business with him because they knew he would not misrepresent his products.
When Elliott and Julia lived in Mt. Carmel, Utah, and ran a service station, a woman named Mable
Mink left her purse in the rest room. Elliott went out of his way to return her purse and the woman was
so surprised and pleased, they became good friends and corresponded the rest of their lives. He was
honest with his employers. He gave an honest day’s work, plus he was a good, hard worker. Elliott
had many wonderful qualities.”
Julia and Elliott hosted relatives and friends in their home. If someone came to visit, they
always offered them something to eat. Betty Jo wrote, “Aunt Julia and Uncle Elliott’s home was
always open to everyone, not only members of the family, but to neighbor children and strangers as
well. When General Conference was on, their home was always the meeting place for all the relatives
from out-of-town. If ever anyone needed help or assistance, they
would come to Uncle Elliott and know that he would be willing to
help them. Marvell Carter, a niece, stayed with them while she went
to business school in Salt Lake City. Julia’s cousin, Gertrude Cobia,
stayed with them and another cousin, Evelyn Pugsley Monson and her
husband, Frank Monson, lived with them after they were ﬁrst married.
As couples, they had the highest regard for each other.”
At times throughout their life together, Elliott owned two
second-hand furniture stores and owned two service stations, one in
Southern Utah in a small junction town named Mt Carmel. Elliott
worked in construction of highways, dams and other projects. On
construction sites he drove caterpillars, cranes and all types of heavy
equipment. People looked up to him and respected him for his integrity
on the job. He belonged to the Construction Workers Union. Elliott
and Julia lived in hard times by the motto, “Keep it up, make it do, or
do without.” Their savings were at risk during the Great Depression.
Elliott, Dixie, Julia - Mt. Carmel
229

Julia wrote a letter to her parents expressing concern over the possibility of losing their small savings.
Their income from construction work was difﬁcult to predict and especially caused anxiety in winter
with no income. In a letter Julia wrote to Gertrude Felhman, she said, “Elliott is still working. His job
isn’t very promising. May get laid off most any day. This no work in the winter gets me. A person is
afraid to spend anything.”
Julia and Elliott tried for many years to have a baby. Julia wrote a letter and sent a gift to her
niece, Gertrude Felhman, when she had a baby in 1938. In the letter Julia said how happy she was for
Gertrude and how she wished she could have children too. “I am sending you a little remembrance,
hope it’s what you want. There will be a lot of cute
things to buy for a little girl. Aren’t you thrilled? I’d
sure give plenty if it was ours. But guess we may as
well give up hope.” This was after six childless years.
Julia had one miscarriage some years later. However,
in 1945, thirteen years after their marriage, they had
their ﬁrst and only child, a little daughter they named
Dixie Louise. Julia’s Mother, Louise had died the year
Dixie & Julia at Park Valley - 1945
before Dixie was born, and Julia always felt her Mother
had something to do with sending her a baby. Little did Julia realize at the time, her life would be cut
short to raise this child for whom she’d waited so long.
Julia’s niece, Betty Jo Reiser, wrote, “Dixie’s birth was pure joy. How she (Julia) cried with
happiness at the wonderful blessing coming to her. It was a lesson to us all what can happen if we
have faith and pray. It was surely an answer to prayers. I shall never forget how excited and happy
Aunt Julia was when she found she was going to have a baby. How overjoyed and delighted she was
when she delivered her darling, beautiful little daughter. What fun she had dressing and caring for
Dixie. No child ever had a cuter, more attractive wardrobe. I remember especially the darling white
fur coat and hat.”
Elliott and Julia were living at the time in a duplex at 208
West 5th North, (4th North today) Salt Lake City. They rented out
one side and lived in the east apartment.
In 1950 they sold their duplex in North Salt Lake and bought
another duplex in southeast Salt Lake in the Sugarhouse area, 2508
Douglas Street (2508 South 1200 East). They lived there as a family
until 1955.
Julia readily accepted calls to serve in the various church Duplex - 208 W 5th N Salt Lake City
organizations of Sunday School, Primary and Relief Society. In
addition to her full-time mission, Julia also served as a Stake Missionary in the Salt Lake Stake in 1938.
She fulﬁlled a calling as a counselor in the Relief Society of the Highland Park Ward in Sugarhouse.
She had a strong testimony of the Gospel of Jesus Christ
of Latter-day Saints. Even though Elliott did not attend
church with her in their later years, he supported her
desires to go and take their daughter.
After Dixie was born, Julia worked only on
Saturdays as a beautician in the ZCMI Beauty Salon.
Dixie remembers when she was seven or eight years
old, the fun times she had going to work with her
mother. She spent the day in downtown Salt Lake by
watching a movie, visiting with people in the store who
Duplex 2508 Douglas Street in Sugarhouse
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knew her Mother, window shopping and getting her hair
done. Dixie loved this day of independence and valued
the conﬁdence that her parents had in her. Life was safe
on the streets of Salt Lake City in the 50’s. Family and
friends often came to Julia’s home to get their hair done.
Julia enjoyed socializing with the other beauty operators
in the salon, at their homes, or in social settings. Julia
loved to entertain family and friends in her home for
showers and parties.
About 1952, Julia began to notice weakness in
her legs. She had difﬁculty walking, climbing stairs and
standing. As her condition worsened she had to resort to
using a cane and eventually she became bedridden.
Elliott sought help for Julia from doctors,
hospitals, dieticians, and clinics throughout the country.
Julia’s diagnosis was uncertain for a long time. The
California Rehabilitation Center returned correspondence
saying, “...But if it is amyotrophic lateral sclerosis then I
Julia and Dixie - 1954
do not personally recommend treatment at a rehabilitation
center and must add that so far as I know no curative treatment is available.” The Multiple Sclerosis
Clinic in Tacoma, Washington wrote back, “Because of the debilitating effects of travel on patients, we
discourage them from making the trip here and advise that they have their own doctors get in touch with
us as to the simpliﬁed method we presently recommend for treating amyotrophic lateral sclerosis.”
Julia went to the hospital for two days in February of 1955. It is interesting to note the price of
a hospital room was $14 per day, lab service $4.00, x-ray $39.00 and pharmacy $1.00.
A page from Elder Harold B. Lee’s journal reports he “...gave a blessing to Betty Jo’s Aunt
Julia Brighton because of a terrible disease.” Betty Jo was present at the blessing in President Lee’s
home and afterwards Betty Jo wrote down some things she could remember from the blessing. Elder
Lee said in part. “I bless you with faith and peace of mind. Sister Brighton, you have set an example
for those who are surrounding you...no heartache, trial or sorrow you experience will go unnoticed by
our Heavenly Father...I bless you from the top of your head to the soles of your feet. I bless every part
of your body that your muscles, tissues and ﬁbers will function properly and there will be connection
of nerves...I bless you that if you are faithful, you will receive a crown of glory.”
Julia’s sister, Tina Kunzler Morris, traveled from Rosette to Julia and Elliott’s home in Sugarhouse
to help Julia in March 1955. Julia wrote to Seletta Morris Pitcher, Tina’s daughter saying, “I am lucky
to have your mother here with me the past two weeks. Don’t know what I’ll do when she leaves. She is
spoiling me, waiting on me hand and foot, sure an angel to help people out. I am still a mess, just don’t
know when I’ll ever get better. Tell me why did I have to get such a thing? No, these darn doctors still
don’t agree on what I have. Harrow says it’s chronic polio and Hamer says it’s amyotrophic lateral
sclerosis (Lou Gerhig’s disease) so does one or two of the others. Polio insurance hasn’t agreed to
pay so guess I have to go on my own.” Tina stayed in Salt Lake two or three months and all the time,
Julia was becoming weaker.
Tina took Julia home with her to Rosette so her husband, Ray, could help with Julia’s care. Soon
Julia was unable to move by herself and needed to be carried from bed to and from the bathroom. Tina
wrote in her history, “I did everything to help her. Each night and morning I exercised her, bathed,
rubbed and fed her. When I put her to bed at night she had to stay until I came and changed her position.
It was very hard to ﬁnally see her slip away and I could not do any more for her.”
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Julia’s sister, Emma Kunzler Carter and her
husband Laurence, took care of Dixie in Park Valley.
Although Elliott continued work in Salt Lake City, he
drove the 330 miles round trip to visit Julia and Dixie as
often as possible.
The following is a letter from Elliott to Julia
postmarked July 30, 1955, less than a month before she
died.
“My Dear Wife, I am always thinking of you
and praying that you will get well. How such a terrible
misfortune should come on us, I cannot understand. If
it were me instead of you, then I would know that there
was a reason, but you know and all who know you, that
you are one of the choicest of all women. You have many
friends who are praying for you day after day. Why has
it happened to be you? My heart aches for you and Dixie.
I love you both with all my heart and soul.”
“I want you to know I am not drinking and hope
that I never will again. I try my best to content myself
and since I have quit drinking I feel much more at peace.
I will always be in debt to Tina and Ray and Emma and
Laurence and many more. I love you dearly.”
Julia, Elliott and Dixie - 1954
Elliott was with her the night she died. Dixie
Park Valley Cemetery
remembers having slept overnight at her Aunt Tina’s
home, being awakened in the morning and walking downstairs into the kitchen which was ﬁlled with
relatives. She knew before they told her that her mother had died during the night. Julia died August
17, 1955 at the age of 53. She died at Tina and Ray Morris’ home in Rosette. Her death certiﬁcate
read “cause of death, amyotrophic lateral sclerosis.”
Amyotrophic lateral sclerosis (ALS), sometimes called Lou Gehrig’s disease, is a rapidly
progressive, invariably fatal neurological disease that attacks the nerve cells (neurons) responsible for
controlling voluntary muscles. The disease belongs to a group of disorders known as motor neuron
diseases, which are characterized by the gradual degeneration and death of the nerve cells.
Gertrude Cobia Felhman wrote to Dixie, “When your Mother got her terminal disease, she
knew her destiny was near and we all prayed hard for her that she would get well. Above all she didn’t
want to leave her darling daughter for someone else to raise. But I guess it was the Lord’s will. She
cried oh so much, bless her. She was brave. She wrote you letters and her own funeral services–such
a brave and beautiful soul–true blue. We all loved her so very much. You have a great Mother to be
proud of. I’m so glad that you were raised in a family that loved you so much and considered you as
one of their family.”
Julia’s funeral was held in the Park Valley Ward chapel and she was buried in the Park Valley
cemetery. A missionary companion of Julia’s, Claudine Davenport, was asked to speak at her funeral.
In a letter to Dixie, Claudine recalled worrying about what to say, “I spent a lot of time thinking about
it and I prayed about it. Then, a couple of days before the funeral, I lay on my bed and somewhat
desperately I said aloud, ‘Julia, what would you have me say to your little girl?’ As clearly in my mind
as if the words had been spoken to me, I heard, ‘Tell her you know how much I love her. Tell her that
she must always be righteous and good so that she will be worthy to come to me. I will be watching
over her and waiting for her.’ I knew I would have said that in my talk, but what she said next, I did
232

not know nor even think about until she said, ‘Tell her not to worry about me. Tell her that I am ﬁne
and I am going to be a queen.’ That was her message to her little girl she had to leave for others to
take care of. You were fortunate to have two wonderful aunts to help you. Love, Claudine”
Dixie recalls her feelings at the time of her Mother’s death. “The feelings I had at the time of
Mother’s death are difﬁcult to express, and only someone who has lost their mother at an early age
can understand. I was ten years old when Mother died. After Mother’s death, I wondered why Mother
had not talked to me more to prepare me for her death, but after my personal association in later years
with a woman who had the same disease, I came to understand the disease affects a person’s speech
and this made it difﬁcult for her to communicate with me. During the years of Mother’s disease, a
neighbor continued to build my faith by telling me she knew Mother would get well. Because of her, I
believed she would, but Heavenly Father had different plans. Little did I understand then the Plan of
Salvation and the role of the Lord’s will in our lives. I was devastated when Mother died, but I learned
the greatest lesson of all–to place Heavenly Father’s will above my own. When Mother still lived in
Salt Lake and realized she may not live long, she wrote me three letters. Aunt Emma kept the letters
and gave me one on my twelfth, fourteenth and sixteenth birthdays. The letters were a comfort to me
throughout my life. I know Mother is in a better place than this world offers. In his journal, President
Heber J. Grant, spoke of his mother, ‘Her great faith, which to me has seemed absolute, has been a
strength and stay to me all my life.’ Likewise, I gained strength throughout my life from the great faith
and example of my Mother.”
Julia’s whole life was devoted to her family, her Church and good causes. Throughout Julia’s
life she loved Elliott in sickness and in health. Elliott had an illness too–alcoholism. Elliott was able
to overcome his addiction long enough to be married in the Temple, but in time he took up drinking and
smoking again. Julia often quoted the scripture, “And if it so be that you should labor all your days in
crying repentance unto this people, and bring, save it be one soul unto me, how great shall be your joy
with him in the kingdom of my Father!” (Doctrine and Covenants 18:15) Julia devoted her life to that
end. A good woman makes a man better and Elliott was a better person because of her love. Elliott
continuously struggled to overcome his lifelong addiction to alcohol. He tried many, many times and
in countless ways to stop drinking. Elliott’s alcoholism made life almost unbearable at times for him
and for his family.
At Elliott’s funeral, Betty Jo Reiser said, “Some people were free with their criticism of Uncle
Elliott because of some of his problems. But no one is free from faults. Each one of us has our
shortcomings and if our shortcomings had a characteristic
odor, we wouldn’t be able to hide our various defects. We
would perhaps learn to be more tolerant and understanding
of others. When people in the Bible brought the woman who
had sinned to Jesus, He said, ‘Let him who is without sin cast
the ﬁrst stone.’ The crowd gradually melted away. Every one
of us has problems, weaknesses, and imperfections and we
need to examine our own lives and see where we can do better.
In one of our hymns it says, ‘Judge not that ye be not judged,
was the counsel Jesus gave. Measure given large or grudged,
just the same you must receive.’ Jesus didn’t want us to judge
one another. He wanted us to look for the good qualities and
strengthen one another. Peter, in the Bible, asked, ‘Lord, how
oft shall my brother sin against me, and I forgive him? Till
seven times? Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto thee, Until
seven times: but, Until seventy times seven.’ (Matthew 18:22)
Elliott - age 60
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We must remember to be forgiving of one another. Elliott had problems with which he wrestled, but he
had many good, ﬁne qualities.”
Elliott showed love and concern and unselﬁsh devotion to his little girl when he arranged for her
to live with Emma and Laurence Carter in a home where she could have the nurture of a good woman.
Emma became a wonderful mother-substitute for Dixie. Their home in Park Valley was a marvelous
place to raise children in a gospel centered home
and community.
Betty Jo stated, “After Aunt Julia passed
away Uncle Elliott realized that Dixie needed
the stability of a home where there were both a
mother and a father. It would have been easy to
rationalize and decide that he could rear Dixie
alone because she was all he had and he loved
her dearly. However, he realized that this would
not be best for Dixie and so he made the sacriﬁce
and let her live with Mother and Daddy. We will
always be grateful to him for this because she has
brought so much joy and happiness into our lives.
Dixie and Cousin Emma Louise Carter
at the Carter home
She is just like a sister to all of us.”
After Julia died, Elliott was lonely. He and Dixie took several trips together, ﬁrst to North
Carolina, where they visited his old friends from his youth and where he had spent time ﬁshing for a
living. They also traveled to a new amusement park in California named Disneyland. They traveled
to Washington, visiting relatives and historical sites. They also visited Elliott’s sister, Eva and Frank
Tidwell, in Smithﬁeld, Gertrude and Charles Felhman in Logan, and Doris and Jack Thompson in
Providence. Even though Elliott enjoyed visiting, he believed a short visit was a good visit.
Elliott saw his daughter, Dixie, in Park Valley many times and they always visited Julia’s grave
where they knelt beside the headstone and took turns praying. Elliott kept the grave site looking nice
by planting bulbs and pulling weeds. Julia was his sweetheart and even though he remarried several
times, Julia was most dear to his heart.
Elliott married Irene Wagner, May 18, 1957. Their marriage ended in divorce. Elliott married
Florence Miles, October 15, 1959. She was a wonderful woman who was remarkably patient and loving
to him and to Dixie when she visited from Park Valley. She looked after their needs in thoughtful,
kind ways. They were later divorced in 1967, but remained close friends, even after Florence married
Al Steinke. Florence was a loving grandmother to Reed and Dixie’s children.
Before Julia’s death, Elliott “quit claim” deeded their duplex in the Sugarhouse area of Salt
Lake City to their daughter. This was an example of the loving concern Elliott showed towards his
daughter, Dixie. This proved to be a great ﬁnancial blessing to Dixie when she married and lived there
three years as she and her husband, Reed Conger, both attended school at the University of Utah. Elliott
was proud of Dixie and Reed and their accomplishments. Elliott’s generous nature provided a way for
them to get through school and begin a business, even when Elliott, himself, was in need.
Elliott retired from construction in the 60’s. He had several heart attacks and he died alone in
his small apartment October 4, 1970 in Salt Lake City. He was buried in Park Valley next to his dear
wife, Julia. At the time of his death he had one grandson, Todd Reed Conger, whom he loved with all
his heart.
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Annotations by Daughter, Dixie Brighton Conger
Writing this history of Mother and Father has been a heartfelt journey. I learned more about
them and about myself as well. I learned more about the loving, close relationship Mother had with
her parents, her brothers and sisters. I am amazed at how hard they worked to sustain life. I learned
how much Grandmother and Grandfather Kunzler and their family relied on the Lord and sacriﬁced the
affection of the world for their faith and dedication to the restored Gospel of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints. My family and I are the benefactors of their sacriﬁces. President Hinckley stated, “It is good
to look to the past to gain appreciation for the present and perspective for the future. It is good to look
upon the virtues of those who have gone before, to gain strength for whatever lies ahead. It is good to
reﬂect upon the work of those who labored so hard and gained so little in this world, but out of whose
dreams and early plans...has come a great harvest of which we are the beneﬁciaries. Their tremendous
example can become a compelling motivation for us all, for each of us is a pioneer in his own life.”
I recognize my many blessings by way of birth into the Kunzler family. They were men and
women who were obedient to the teachings of Jesus Christ, who had unshakable testimonies of His
divinity and who lived righteous lives. Uncle Laurence always told me the Kunzlers had royal blood,
and through learning more about Grandma and Grandpa Kunzler, I can now see what he meant. They
were extraordinarily righteous and spiritually privileged in sacred ways. This knowledge encourages
me to live up to the legacy they left, for I have within me, as do my descendants, the same blood. The
Kunzlers left a family birthright to us, their progenitors, who can summon the same strength of character
they possessed. It is our challenge to choose to live as worthily as did our ancestors.
From the Book of Mormon, I concur with Helaman who taught his sons, Nephi and Lehi “Their
names invite them to pattern their lives after their forebears ...when you remember your names ye may
remember them (your ancestors); and when ye remember them ye may remember their works; and
when ye remember their works ye may know how it is said, and also written, that they were good.”
(Helaman 5:6) I feel God has blessed us similarly.
Mother and Father had a difﬁcult life, but they discovered joy along the way. Mother taught me
to stand up for my own moral convictions. I admire her determination to live life according to her faith.
People who knew her said she never complained and kept her troubles to herself. I know trials reﬁne
us and change us into gold. In my eyes, Mother wore a golden crown. In reality, trials are a blessing.
That’s the only sense I can make of why Mother, who was so faithful, had so many trials. Someday we
shall understand more fully. When Father was not drinking, he was a wonderful, kindhearted man and
I love him and Mother with all my heart. As a child I always felt loved and treasured by my parents–a
great blessing for any child. After Mother died I was most fortunate to live with Aunt Emma and
Uncle Laurence. I shall be eternally grateful to them for the
sacriﬁce they lovingly made to raise another child, especially
because their last child, Emma Louise had just left home.
They took on the responsibility to raise a child through the
teen years! Aunt Emma was like a second mother to me. I
am equally grateful to Aunt Tina and Uncle Ray for lovingly
caring for Mother’s every need. I love them all dearly. I am
grateful to have been accepted into Aunt Emma and Uncle
Laurence’s family and I feel loved and strengthened by the
example of all my cousins and my aunts and uncles. My
heart is full of gratitude to my Heavenly Father for an angel
Mother and Father who loved and nurtured me in this life
and from beyond the veil.
Emma, Dixie holding Todd, Laurence - 1967
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Julia Kunzler, Edna Pugsley, DeLila Olague
Saltair Resort - behind the rope
L to R: Evelyn & Edna Pugsley, Julia Kunzler, DeLila Olague

Julia & Elliott - ﬁrst married

Elliott, Dixie, Julia - SLC

Back: Todd, Tracy, Dan,
Mike, Jennifer, Reed, Dixie, Julia
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Elliott, Dixie, & Marvell Carter
Park Valley

