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LOUISE KUNZLER
1882 - 1983
Louise Kunzler Pugsley was born on December 1, 1882 in Rosette, Box Elder County, Utah to
Jacob and Louise Ott Kunzler. Louise was the second child in a large family of twelve children. The
ﬁrst four children were girls. The oldest sister, Bertha, died at 2 ½ years of age from diphtheria. Louise
was only seven months old at the time, but did not contract the disease.
She spent her childhood days on the family farm. In her own words she described her birth
as follows; “I was born in a log cabin, the one Father built for himself 10 years before when he ﬁrst
came to Rosette.” Louise’s Father, Jacob, taught her how to do typical farm chores such as milking
and feeding the cows. When she was old enough she did all the raking of the hay with one horse and a
hand-dump rake. Her Father always praised and encouraged her and told her that she could do things
better than the other girls. This was especially effective when Louise thought she was too old to do
such things. She developed many blisters and calluses on her hands and was very glad when she was
able to turn these chores over to her younger brother, Henry. Louise was
also expected to help a lot inside the house. When she was 10 years old,
she started to cook breakfast for the family and did this until she went away
to school in 1900.
Louise and her family were active members of The Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter-day Saints. When she was a child they attended Sunday
School and sacrament meeting in the Park Valley Ward where Erastus
Mecham was the bishop. She was baptized by her Father on July 9, 1892
in a local creek at Park Valley. She remembered her baptism day and other
Louise, 4 years old
church activities in this way. “They had the Dunn Canyon Creek come down
there, and they ﬁxed a place, a pool there in the creek. The water was kind
of cool. I was baptized there and Pauline. Pauline wasn’t quite eight - it
was a few days before she was eight, but they only baptized once a year.
I was nine and a half years old. Church classes, we used to have them up
at Raleigh’s. Sarah Raleigh used to teach it, and I was put in as an aid. It
was a class just for girls. Then we had mutual once a week in the winter
time. We didn’t have seminary only for a couple of years. We used to have
11 years old
a dance about every week.”
Louise had a happy childhood. In her own words she describes her childhood in this way. “I was
a happy child. I used to be quite a mimic. I liked to mimic baking bread and churning butter. I used to
have little pans of milk, and I didn’t know if Mother ever knew about them. If she did, she never said
anything. I’d take the cream and make my own butter. I made my own dasher in a bottle, and it took
a long time. But ﬁnally, if I didn’t throw it out, I got butter. One thing I can remember is that we used
to have an old cow that was mean. It would chase us if we were in the corral. We’d tease her. When
she was further in, we would go over the fence and walk around until she started to chase us, and we’d
climb over the fence. Not very many tried it, but I tried it plenty. I never got caught. I was careful
about that. I was with my Father so much. I was the oldest and the only girl. Then there was Pauline
and Mary then Henry. I was never so tickled in my life when Henry was born.” Louise’s Father used to
kill beef and take them to Terrace to sell. He would go early in the morning and come back at night. He
would just take the beef and leave the tongue, heart and even cut off the cheeks to make soup. When they
had pig meat, they would make headcheese. Louise used to go with her Father to Terrace, and it was
quite a town. In those days there was a station about every 10 miles to get water for the train engines
because they ran by steam. Louise would pick several sacks of watercress to sell to the Chinese people
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because there was a Chinatown in Terrace. Louise recalled, “They would pay about 25 cents for a big
sack full. I saved my money so I could buy me a big tin trunk. I paid $3.50 for it.” They also did a lot
of buying through Sears Roebuck and Montgomery Ward catalogs. Louise continued, “My Father gave
my Mother a black horse. She was a gentle mare, but my Mother never rode her. Us kids would ride
her and go to Margaret’s down the ﬁeld. We would laugh so hard we would fall off the horse. The horse
would stand still and wait for us. We would climb up her leg and get hold of her mane and get up on
her or go to a fence. We always used to have quite a bit of fun with her.”
Louise attended school in a little log house in Rosette that was built around 1890. She remembers,
“Ray Morris’ Father built the schoolhouse. It was just one building. He made the bricks and built
the schoolhouse. The door faced the hill. I can remember we had the Box Elder Stake Presidency
out. Our ward belonged to the Box Elder Stake at that time. Lorenzo Snow looked down at that hill
and prophesied that there would be a temple on that hill some day. I was there, and I can remember
hearing him saying that. I was 10 or 12 years old.”
Louise’s Mother needed her help at home, so she stayed home from school one day each week
to help with the laundry. Sometimes she would hurry to
ﬁnish by noon so she could go to school the rest of the
day. She always liked school and her teacher and she
was a very good student. She especially liked history,
geography and arithmetic. Her least favorite subjects
were algebra and grammar. She ﬁnished the eighth
grade in Rosette. In September 1900 she was taken in a
buggy to Logan, Utah and enrolled at Brigham Young
College. They did not have high school in those days.
Education after eighth grade was called college. Louise
said, “It was awful cold in Logan. Our clothes used to
Brigham Young College - 1901
freeze against the walls. It was the ﬁrst time I ever went
Corner of 1st West & 1st South, Logan
away from home, and I was away nine months. It was a
long time.” She stayed there until the following May and then came home on the train. The following
year she went to the L.D.S. College in Salt Lake City. It was located in the Lion House, the old home
of Brigham Young. She stayed with her Aunt Babetta Kunzler. Of her experience at this school, she
recalled, “Just normal training, academic in teaching. I wanted to take a domestic course, but they
didn’t have it then.”
One of her friends, Eva Campbell, wrote a letter to her in 1898 and said of her, “You are of a
kind disposition, always loving others as yourself. Y ou are quite self-willed. You are ambitious and
industrious. Your life ought to be long and happy.”
Louise met Philip Roy Pugsley at a 4th of July
celebration being held at Jim Raleigh’s place in Rosette in
1900. Some of the boys were setting off ﬁre crackers, and
one happened to fall in Louise’s hair. Roy felt bad about that
and offered to take her home. That was the beginning of their
courtship days. They wrote a few letters to each other when
she went away to school. When she was in Salt Lake going to
school, Roy went to visit her around Christmas time. During
that visit he asked her if she would wear an engagement ring if
he bought one for her, and she told him no because she was not
willing to marry outside the temple. The following year, 1902,
she stayed and helped out at home while her sister Pauline went
Louise - 18
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away to school. She was able to secure a job of taking care of the post ofﬁce. She dated Roy during
this time and accepted an engagement ring from him in December 1904. They picked out the ring
together from a mail order catalog. In preparation for setting up a home of her own, Louise bottled
fruit and vegetables and made some quilts the summer before she was to be married. Roy and Louise
were married on August 9, 1905 in the Salt Lake Temple.

Roy & Louise - Wedding

Louise spent a lot of time alone the ﬁrst years of their marriage because Roy was away taking
care of his sheep. For the ﬁrst two winters he was gone nearly all the time. When asked if she was
ever afraid or lonesome when Roy was gone she said, “Yes, but I didn’t let the children know about it
because they were so scared anyway. When the wind blew, they all came, everyone of them, and there
would be as many as four in bed with me.” She also said that the sound of coyotes would make her
shiver. She cooked for Jim Raleigh, Roy’s uncle, the James’ brothers and the shearers. She said, “I
cooked at shearing time for shearers every year until Bonnie was born, usually 15 to 20 men. Seemed
as though it stormed just when we sheared our sheep. For 15 years the shearing corral was in Dove
Creek, about 14 miles from home.”
Roy and Louise moved into the Amasa Callahan home in 1920. Her parents were close by and
a great strength and support to her when she was alone. Her faith and trust in her Heavenly Father was
very much a part of her strength. When her
children were sick, her Father, was often
called upon to administer to them. Evelyn
related these incidents. “Edna had a face
paralysis as a result of a cold. Grandpa
Kunzler came and administered to her, and
Mother told us that Edna would be all right
because Grandpa had said she would. To
all of us as little as we were, we knew she
would he healed.
Once Dad took terribly sick on the
winter range, and Dave James got him as far
as to his place in Park Valley. Mother and
Pugsley home - after 1920
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one of her brothers went in a covered sleigh to bring him home. It was a bitter cold winter. When Dad
was ﬁnally home and resting in his own bed, Mother called all her children together, and we kneeled
around his bed. After her wonderful prayer, just like she was talking face to face with our Father in
Heaven, we all had the feeling that Dad would be healed.”
Louise and Roy were blessed with nine children, ﬁve girls and four boys. The ﬁrst two, Evelyn
Louise and Edna Merle were born in Salt Lake City. The next ﬁve, Philip Alonzo, Joseph Jacob, Klea,
Rex Roy and Richard Lamar, were born in Rosette with only a practical nurse or midwife to assist in
the deliveries. The last two children, Rose Eloise and Bonnie Lorraine were born in Salt Lake City.
Louise and Roy had three of their sons, Jay, Rex and Richard join the Army during World War
II. Rex and Richard took R.O.T.C. while attending Utah State Agriculture College (now Utah State
University) which qualiﬁed them to attend Ofﬁcers Candidate School. Rex was a Major serving in the
Philippines, and Richard was a Captain and was fortunate not to have to go overseas. Jay also served
in the Philippines. Louise, Roy, Uncle Charlie, Aunt Elsie and other family members were able to go
to Fort Lewis, Washington and see Jay, Max and Roy Kunzler before they were shipped out. It was a
great reunion when all of them returned home after the war was over and none were hurt. Everyone
was very grateful for that blessing.

Roy & Louise Pugsley Family - 1947
Back Row: Reed & Eloise Palmer, Philip & Elinor Pugsley, Edna Palmer, Frank Monson, Rex & Helen Pugsley,
Carl Bishop, Jay Pugsley, Alma Palmer, Richard Pugsley holding Gay
Bonnie Pugsley, Roy Pugsley holding Virgil Pugsley, Louise Pugsley holding Judy Palmer, Evelyn Monson
holding Kay, Klea Bishop holding Vernon, Carol Pugsley
Roy Monson, Brent Bishop, Roy A Palmer, Dee & DaLayne Monson, JoLayne & Peggy Palmer

One of the things that family members remember so vividly was Christmas when all the Kunzlers
met at one of their homes and Santa came. The children would sit on the cupboards and look out the
window watching for Santa. When they saw him, they had to sing very loud to get him to come inside.
The Kunzler family would gather for dinner on Thanksgiving for many years until the families became
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too large to meet in one place. Louise’s brothers and sisters that lived in the valley were Harold, Charlie,
Henry, Mary, Tina and Emma. The children had a great time playing with all their cousins.
All the family enjoyed the old player piano, and many hours were spent playing it with friends,
cousins and family members. It was bought second hand in 1920 in Salt Lake City for about $350.00,
and it was shipped out to Kelton on the train. It was made in New York City.
Having a well kept, beautiful ﬂower garden, lawn and yard was always a hobby that Louise
enjoyed. It was not an easy task. There were many times when she would be up in the middle of
the night watering the lawn so it would not die. Water was often scarce, and it was needed during the
daylight hours to water the vegetable garden. Louise always delighted in seeing things look nice. A
weekly event was drawing or pumping water for wash day and carrying it to the wash house. It was a
full day’s work to do the laundry. Louise always boiled the white things on the stove and then washed
them in the gas powered machine. Electricity did not come to Rosette until 1948, after the war ended.
That was a happy day! In the beginning coal oil lamps were used. Then around 1920 carbide gas was
used for light and later on there were gas lanterns. The telephone came from outside the valley after
electricity became available. Prior to that time, phone calls could only be made around the valley. The
family phone number was 2 shorts.

50th Wedding Anniversary - 1955
Back: Richard, Rex, Jay, Philip; Front: Klea, Bonnie, Evelyn, Eloise, Edna, Louise, Roy

Roy and Louise’s Golden Wedding Anniversary was celebrated on August 6, 1955 at their
home in Rosette. All nine children and their families were in attendance and all their brothers and
sisters attended except Louise’s sister Julia Brighton, who was ill. Over 80 people enjoyed a buffet
lunch prepared by their children. Tables were set up under the large shady trees in their front yard.
That evening a reception and dance was held at the Park Valley Hall in their honor. The dance band
never arrived so the guests danced to records. A wonderful program was presented by their children
and grandchildren. They received $50.00 in silver dollars from their brothers and sisters and a set of
stainless steel silverware from their sons and daughters.
Louise loved to read, especially church books. Her children were all introduced to good literature
through Louise’s dedication of reading to them. Many hours were spent sewing carpet rags, crocheting
rugs and making pillow tops. She was a beautiful quilter and known for her small and neat stitches.
She also spent many patient hours taking care of little chickens after they were hatched. She was very
particular about what to feed them like mashed up hard boiled eggs and lucern hay leaves.
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65th Wedding Anniversary - 1970
Back: Eloise, Jay, Philip, Rex, Richard, Bonnie; Front: Klea, Edna, Louise, Roy, Evelyn

Louise was an immaculate housekeeper and an excellent cook. She canned and dried fruit and
vegetables until she was in her nineties. At 90 years of age she was still clipping out recipes from the
papers and preparing those which appealed to her.
Louise enjoyed very good health throughout her life. She had very little sickness to deal with, and
it was recognized as a very special blessing to her. Evelyn gave the following account: “On our trip to
Washington, Dad and Mother talked about how fortunate they and their family were in regard to sickness.
Mother’s good nursing helped all of us through childhood diseases, and accidents were few.”
If Louise ever felt discouragement during her life because of hard times, no one ever knew
about it. She always felt most fortunate in her marriage and ﬁnancial circumstances because she gave
much to help those in need. She was called on many times to leave her own home and help nurse her
neighbors and their children.
Louise bore a strong testimony throughout her life of the truthfulness of the gospel of The
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. She was always involved in Church service and the ﬁrst
position she held was Primary counselor and aid in the Park
Valley Ward at age eighteen. In 1903 to 1908 she served as 1st
Counselor in the YLMIA (Young Ladies Mutual Improvement
Association) and later as President from 1908 to 1912. From 1912
to 1914 she served as 2nd Counselor in the Relief Society, then
1st Counselor from 1914 to 1917. Louise was then sustained as
Relief Society President in 1917 until 1928. In 1965 the Bear
River Stake Relief Society honored Louise at a visiting teaching
convention for serving over 50 years as a visiting teacher. She
was always appreciative of anything done for her, and her “thank
yous” were many.
At age 99 she still liked to read and said for a newspaper
interview, “Every day I try to read something to improve my
mind.” On her 99th birthday she told friends, “I just don’t know
where the time has gone.”
After a long and happy life, Louise Kunzler Pugsley
passed away on March 23, 1983 at the age of 100.
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PHILIP “ROY” PUGSLEY
1878 - 1973
Philip Roy Pugsley was born on October 10, 1878 in Salt Lake City, Utah. He was the second
son of Joseph E.F. Pugsley and Evelyn Rosette (Rosa) Harmon. Five sisters and two brothers were born
after Roy: Mabel, Edna, Dora, Elsie, Shirley (Shirl), Martha and Dewey.
Roy experienced death at the young age of 12 years old when his older brother, Joseph Norton
(Jody), died of diptheria at age 14. This was a very difﬁcult time for Roy because he loved his brother
very much. He had come to depend on him a great deal and missed
him a lot. Without Jody’s companionship, Roy became a restless
young man. Even so, he was greatly loved by his sisters and the
neighborhood children because he was willing to play with them
and treat them kindly no matter what their ages were.
When Roy was a young boy of 12 years of age, he found
ways to earn his own money by selling newspapers for the Tribune
and tending horses for his Grandfather Pugsley and his Uncle
Ezra Thompson. A vivid childhood memory was that of driving
his Grandpa Philip Pugsley around in a horse and buggy. His
Grandfather had two wives, Martha Roach and Clarissa Ames, and
in order to keep them both happy, he agreed to do all the grocery
and miscellaneous shopping for his families. His Grandfather
also owned a lot of property and collected rent on some of it and
would visit friends while out. Grandpa Pugsley had rheumatism
at this time and needed Roy’s help. Roy was happy to assist his
Roy about 11 years old
grandparents in these activities. As he got a little older, he worked
at the local area resorts, Lagoon and Saltair. Another time he operated the merry-go-round at Liberty
Park. His Grandfather and sons owned a soap factory, and Roy’s Father had him work there in order to
keep him busy and out of trouble. His job at the soap factory was to wrap soap for 50 cents a day. He
had been known to say that, “It felt real good to earn 50 cents a day. All I had to do was jingle the two
coins around in different ways and people thought I was rich.”
Roy attended school through the seventh grade and part of the eighth grade. He was baptized
a member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints on November 1, 1892 and attended the
Nineteenth Ward in Salt Lake City. He received the Melchezidek Priesthood and was ordained an Elder
on August 7, 1905 and later a Seventy on April 22, 1928.
Two important childhood memories that Roy could recall was when electricity ﬁrst came to
Salt Lake City. The whole town came to see the ﬁrst streetcar run. A Chinese friend described it this
way, “No push-y, no pull-y, all the same it goes like hell-y”. The other memory was when the Salt
Lake Temple was being constructed. He watched the
huge granite rocks being hauled for the temple by ox
teams, and then watched the workers hew and chisel
the granite rocks into temple blocks. When the Salt
Lake Temple was completed, he and his Mother
attended the dedication in 1893. He was 15 years old
at the time.
Due to his restless nature, he roamed quite a lot as
a boy. He even ran away with his friends, Dusty Brown
Roy attended the Temple dedication
and Joe Natruss, and they had some real adventures.
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Later when his granddaughter asked him why he ran away from home, he responded, “Well, that was
the tough thing to do.” His friends would dare him, and since he was always willing to take a dare,
he would do it. One time he and his friend, Joe, hitched a ride on the train (underneath on the brake
rods, in a box car or between two seats pushed together). They thought up some real creative ways to
get money to buy food. One was Joe would sing and Roy would pass a hat around. Roy had a vivid
imagination and could make up some wild tales. One time when he was only 13 years old, he told a lady
that he was a poor orphan boy on his way east to ﬁnd his lost relatives, and that he hadn’t eaten for two
days. His friend started laughing and spoiled the whole scheme. Another time when Roy was off on an
adventure, his Father called all over Utah trying to ﬁnd him. Roy was put to work in the soap factory
to pay for the phone bill. When asked what he did as a boy, Roy
said, “Oh, play marbles, sell newspapers and chase girls.” He sold
newspapers up and down Main Street and where the Hotel Utah
was located on South Temple. His eyes would sparkle when he
told of going to the Tribune paper ofﬁce and sleeping there until
the papers came out. He did this so he could be the ﬁrst boy to get
his papers and be out on the street selling them.
Roy’s childhood and teen years were spent growing up
in Salt Lake City. He enjoyed going ﬁshing with his dad up
Provo Canyon and going to the family summer home up Parley’s
Canyon where they stayed some of the time. He started going duck
shooting with his Father when he was about 14 years old on the
sloughs west of Salt Lake and the Beck Hot Springs. In August
of 1898 when he was 19 years old, his Uncle Jim Raleigh invited
him to come and help him on his ranch and move sheep camp in
Roy - age 19
Rosette, Utah. Just previous to this time, Roy had helped drive a
herd of horses to Omaha, Nebraska. At ﬁrst he did not like country life because it was strange to him.
He was used to living in the city where there was recreation and entertainment. But he came to enjoy
the work, and the three Raleigh girls helped keep him from being lonesome. He received a wage of
$15.00 a month which was raised to $20.00 a month the next year. His Aunt Sarah Raleigh died in the
fall of 1903, and his Uncle Jim then leased the sheep to Roy until his uncle died in 1920 when Roy
bought the sheep from Jim’s son-in-law, Row Ashment. The winters of 1904 and 1905 were very long
and hard with lots of snow. He lost 800 sheep which resulted in poor wool and lamb crops. It took all
his savings, wool and lamb money to pay his debts.
Roy once told a granddaughter of when he met his future wife, Louise Kunzler, in Rosette,
Utah. He said, “Grandma was the prettiest girl he had ever seen.” Their romance started at a 4th of
July celebration. It seems that some of the boys were throwing ﬁre crackers, and Louise got one caught
in her hair. Roy felt bad about that and offered to take her home. Their courtship included going to a
lot of dances. People from all over the area would go to the dances. Some would come from Kelton
and others from the gold mines. Some of the dances “showed lots of color” because some of the men
would drink too much and end up in ﬁghts. It seemed that they loved to ﬁght.
Louise was attending school in Salt Lake City, and Roy would go there to visit her. One day he
asked her if she would wear an engagement ring if he bought her one, and she told him no. She enjoyed
being with Roy more than any of the other boys but did not know if he was a member of The Church
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, and she wanted to be married in the temple. Roy courted Louise
for two more years before she ﬁnally consented to marry him. They sent for her wedding ring from a
mail order catalog. She did not think Roy had much money, so she picked out a small diamond.
Roy was ordained an Elder on August 7, and they were married on August 9, 1905 in the Salt
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Lake Temple by John R. Winder. Roy forgot the wedding ring and had to have one of his friends go get
it on his bicycle. A reception was held at Roy’s parents home, 263 West 5th North, in Salt Lake City.
A room full of gifts to help keep house was given to them. It was beyond anything they ever expected,
and it was very much appreciated. Roy’s parents gave them a dining room table and chairs. Louise’s
Father gave them a ﬁne milk cow. They also had a wedding dance and a party up to the Century mine
after returning to Rosette. All they needed was a stove, cupboard, bed and a dresser. Roy borrowed
$100.00 from his Mother who went with them to purchase those items. They selected the cheapest
they could ﬁnd. Roy’s Mother kept a notebook of who she loaned money to, how much was borrowed,
and when the loans were paid off. Roy always had “paid in full” written by his name. Rosa sent Roy
a box of goodies at Christmas time every year as she was always concerned about his health and well
being. Linda Pugsley Abbott, a granddaughter once asked why he married her Grandmother. He said,
“Well, she had the prettiest legs and made the best cream puffs in Rosette.” Louise would then say,
“Now Grandpa, don’t tell her that.” They were very much in love. Roy liked to tease his wife, and she
would pretend to get upset over it. During the year of 1905 Roy served in the Church as a counselor
and teacher in the YMMIA.
During the ﬁrst two years of their marriage, Roy was away from home a lot of the time. He was
with his sheep herd either out in the desert in Nevada during the winter months or up in the mountains
during the summer. He was only able to come home every 10-14 days in order to replenish his supplies
and feed the horses. Sometimes in especially bad and cold weather he would need to walk next to the
wagon in order to keep from freezing. This was a very lonely time for the newlyweds.
A very happy event took place on May 18, 1907 in Salt Lake City. A baby daughter was born
into the family, and she was named Evelyn Louise. She was born during sheep shearing time, so Louise
was invited to stay with Roy’s parents for six weeks. Once the sheep shearing was completed, Roy
met Louise and their new baby daughter at Kelton with a team and buggy.

Pugsley’s Red Barn

Roy and Louise lived and raised their family in a portion of the Raleigh house in Rosette for 15
years. They divided a large room into a bedroom and living room and then had a kitchen built by one
of their neighbors, Ablosom Yates, which cost $200. Even though their home was small, they were a
happy family and made the best of everything. The other part of the home was used by William and
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Margaret Eckersley and their two
children. Philip, a son, remembers
that Uncle Jim Raleigh slept in a back
bedroom when he was there.
In 1920 a neighbor by the
name of Amasa Callahan sold his
ranch to Roy for $17,500, and he
was able to pay cash for it. By that
time there were six children in the
family, so they were very grateful
for a larger home. It wasn’t until
their son, Rex, was born on June 2,
1918 that Roy bought his ﬁrst car, a
Fishing Trip - 1925
Louise, Rex, Jay, Edna, Evelyn, Roy holding Eloise, Philip,
Hubmobile. Louise tells, “In August
Richard sitting on fender, Klea holding ﬁshing pole
1918 we went on our ﬁrst outing and
ﬁshing trip with the family up Provo Canyon. From Salt Lake City we took Roy’s Mother and brother,
Shirl, and his family, staying 10 days or two weeks. Rex was only two months old but had no trouble.
We had tents to sleep in. Every year after this Roy took time out and we went ﬁshing and camping. We
took most of our food and plenty of clothes so did not cost much. The second year we went to Bear
Lake. Other years to Star Valley and Yellowstone Park until 1928. At last he had to take a truck to
take us all with the extra tents, bedding, etc. Philip, who was only 13, drove the truck to Yellowstone
and through the park and Roy drove the car.” Philip said, “Dad sure liked to ﬁsh. We’d stop to set up
camp, and Dad would go ﬁshing - we had to set up without him.”
The Pugsley family reunions at Lagoon were always a much looked forward to event. The
family always planned to go, but the children complained that it took too long to get there. Roy had
to stop and talk to so many people and do some business at the bank. Bonnie remembers, “We were
usually among the ﬁrst to get there anyway. We enjoyed the races, programs, singing the Pugsley pioneer
songs, picture taking and seeing our cousins again. Of course, the rides, fun house and swimming were
a big factor in our fun.”
On Roy and Louise’s 25th wedding anniversary, the Pugsley family honored them at the Lagoon
Pugsley reunion with their brothers and sisters giving them 25 silver dollars. They also lived long
enough to have a 50th, 60th and 65th wedding anniversary celebration.
One thing that each of the children did during the summer was to feed lambs in order to earn
money to put in a savings account in the bank. They were called leppy lambs because they had no Mothers.
At ﬁrst the lambs were fed from a bottle, and then they were taught to kneel and drink milk out of a
pan. It was hard to see their dad
sell the lambs in the fall because it
was easy to get attached to them.
Shearing time was always fun for
the children. They would play on
the big sacks ﬁlled with wool and
watch the sheep being sheared.
Some years it was a
struggle to make ends meet with
the sheep business and ranch. At
times it was necessary to borrow
Rex, Louise, Bonnie, Roy, Richard, Edna, Evelyn, Eloise, Klea
money for feed and expenses
(Philip & Jay absent)
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during the winter and spring until they could sell the wool and lambs. With a good reputation of paying
their bills on time, they always had good credit at the bank and various stores, so the family was able
to get along just ﬁne. Raising sheep was a hard life and brought many struggles and worries to Roy
and the other sheep men. But Roy loved his
sheep and enjoyed working with them and being
able to make a living in the great outdoors. The
sheep business was good at times and bad at
other times.
During the good years Roy was able to
save money, especially during the 1920s. After
the Great Depression he was well off and was
able to help a lot of people during those difﬁcult
years. He was a very generous person and was
concerned for those in need. Whenever he killed
a beef, pig, lamb or brought home ﬁsh from a
ﬁshing trip, he would give some of the meat to
a neighbor who was in need of help. He always
Sheep & shearing corrals Dove Creek 1905 - North mountains
had coins in his pocket to give to his nieces and
nephews and later to his grandchildren. The Parkin girls remembered, “When Uncle Roy would come,
all the neighbor children would come over to get a nickel.”
During the depression years of 1932 and 1933, Roy lost a lot of sheep. During the drought
years there was no hay to cut and many of the orchard and shade trees died. Louise hauled water to
save those she could. In 1929 Roy could have sold his wool for 72 cents but held out for more as some
encouraged him to do. The depression hit, and he ended up selling his wool for only 25 cents.
Antone Olague, a brother-in-law from Spain, herded sheep for Roy for a long time, and later on
Alma Palmer, a son-in-law, herded and moved camp. At times, Roy also hired herders from Mexico.
In August 1939 the herder and sheep were up on the mountain just before delivering the lambs to sell
when a terrible lightning storm hit, killing
about 900 sheep during the night. Roy was
thankful that the herder, Theo Mecham, was
not killed. They endured some very cold and
snowed in winters where many sheep were
lost. When Roy ﬁrst leased sheep, he had pack
horses in the summer and a team and wagon on
the desert. He experienced many hard times
and trips from home to camp.
Roy always tried to be honest in all
his dealings, and eventually, in September of
1947, he decided that it was time to quit the
sheep business and retire. Roy’s talents were
1947 loading/selling wool at Kelton
utilized in other ways throughout his life. For
example, he volunteered to be the telephone president for the area from 1925 to 1953. He was also a
sheep inspector and served on the Taylor Grazing Board for 10 years.
In his teens he suffered from a bout with scarlet fever which left him with a hearing loss in one
dear. In 1947 he developed eczema which was treated with sulfa. It was determined that he was allergic
to sulfa because by 1950 his condition was much worse. The skin on his face and hands developed
weeping sores that crusted and peeled. He would have died had he kept on taking sulfa. He sought help
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from several doctors and was ﬁnally helped by Dr. Utterbach who treated his condition with mineral
and nieva, shots and pills. He also took oatmeal baths. Roy’s eczema was determined to be caused by
allergies to sun, dust and ragweed and was never completely cured, but he was much better. Louise
ﬁxed wristlets and a covering from his hat to keep the sun off the back of his neck. Roy developed
painful gall stones in 1953 and was operated on for those. He determined to quit smoking at that time
which he did, and this was a great joy to Louise and his children. He was able to go to the temple when
Bonnie was married. Then in 1954 he was bothered with rheumatism.
Roy always accepted the responsibility of paying Church dues. He helped pay for two church
buildings in Rosette and Park Valley, and he always paid his tithing. The family always knelt and
had family prayer before breakfast, and Roy was faithful to kneel before the Lord and have personal
prayer at bedtime. He did not attend church much, but he encouraged his family to attend church, go
to school and be honest people. He enjoyed very much spending time with his grandchildren, and a
favorite hobby was taking them ﬁshing. He kept busy in his later years by growing and cultivating his
vegetable garden, pruning and watering fruit trees in the orchard, tending to his chickens and sawing
and chopping wood. He was an avid reader and enjoyed watching television as the years progressed.
He always subscribed to and read the Salt Lake Tribune.
Roy lived a long and happy life. Early on he had planned on moving back to Salt Lake City after
two years of working in Rosette, but he fell in love with Rosette and Park Valley’s beauty (or maybe it
was Louise’s beauty) and stayed there throughout his life. He passed away peacefully at his home in
Rosette on February 24, 1973 at the age of 95.
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