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Preface

| am the ninth child of Simon Martin Christiansamd Ingrid
M. A. Paulsen Christiansen. | was born Janua926. Rolf,
the eldest son, was born in Sommarset, Norway ouaig 10,
1908. Their other eight children were born in thateld States
after the family immigrated to the United Stateshe spring of
1909. Harold was born, September 24, 1909; Sigoglk@r 28,
1911; Walter, January 22, 1914; Birger, Januaryl®46;
Waldemar, September 21, 1918; Elsie, February 21;18nd
Esther, January 10, 1923.

Mother and Dad were born approximately two hundhédy
miles north of the Arctic Circle on the island of HinnSya. This
island is the largest in the Lofoten chain in ttved of the mid-
night sun. The reason these islands and most of&oare hab-
itable is because of the gulf stream, which flowstim along the
west coast from the Atlantic Ocean to the Arctie@t Without
the gulf streamOs warm temperatures, Norway wauld b
extremely cold, and it would be very difficult fany form of
life to exist. Even so, the winters in northern Way can be
very severe and cold.

Concerning the names of places in Norway, it isartgnt to
know that every farm or center of population hamme no
matter how large or small; therefore, when | réfea place or a
farm, there may only be one or two families liviaigthat loca-
tion.

Information about the lives of my parents was gatidoy me
during visits to Norway, stories told to me by myther, broth-
ers and sisters, and from a personal history writte Abel
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Paulsen, my motherOs brother. The informationecoimgy my
grandmother Karen PaulsenOs ancestry is founbdokawritten
by Charles Ellingsen, title8lekten Ellingsen.

| undertook the writing of this history of my fath@nd mother
in order that the memory of who they were and wileeg came
from should not be forgotten. There are many wiibread this
work who have not had the opportunity to know thémnust
that these writings will provide insights into tblearacters of
these great people. It is my intent that all ofmm knew them,
and those who did not know them, will read this kvand come
to appreciate the sacrifices, hardships, and tii@sthese distin-
guished people endured to make life better for edals. It is
my hope and desire that their legacy will reminelrtiposterity
from whence they came.

Salt Lake City, Utah Simon Christiansen
June 1997
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Ingrid Paulsen Pedigree Chart

Paul Andreas Paulsen

B: 3 Jun 1854

P: Kvankjos, Nordland, Norway
M: 28 Dec, 1875

P: Norway

D: 4 May 1898

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway

Ingrid Maria Amalie Paulsen
B: 8 Jun 1888

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway
M: 18 Jul 1906

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway
D: 20 Jan 1963

P: Salt Lake City, SL, Utah
Simon Martin Christiansen
Spouse

Karen Mikkelborg Ellingsen
|B: 14 Nov 1845

P: Sortland, Nordland, Norway
D: 9 Apr 1938

P: Salt Lake City, Utah

Paul Mathiasen

B: 1813

P: Lodingen, Nordland, Norway
M:

P:
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P: Djupfjord, Nordland, Norway
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Chapter 1
MotherOs Family

My mother Ingrid Maria Amalie Paulsen was borntioa
farm Sommarset in Norway June 8, 1888. She wasftheand
youngest child born to Paul Andreas Paulsen anerkKitikkel-
borg Ellingsen. She had one sister Anna Maria labitdamnes,
January 12, 1878, and three brothers born at Sosemndirling
Kristian, April 5, 1880; Paul Ingvald, May 30, 18&hd Abel
Magnus, November 6, 1884.

MotherOs father Paul was born and grew up on tiime fa
Hamnes on the island of HinnSya along the westtcokihe
Oksfjorden. In the year 1875 when he was twemky;tie met
and married Karen, who at the time was thirty yedirage.
Their formal education was limited, but they harded pub-
lic school and were able to read and do simpléraetic. Paul
came from a family of fishermen. He was a gootbsaind was
highly respected as an excell&avedsmandfishing crew
leader). His profession gave no prospect of ricHes. person
made enough to make a humble living and pay albhiga-
tions, he was doing well.

Karen came from a family of fishermen, boat ownéenm-
ers and businessmen. Her ancestors come through the
Benkestoks who were knights in the kingOs coukteirearly
14000s. Her father was Abel Ellingsen. The fatigunforma-
tion about his life is taken from the bo8kekten Ellingsemvrit-
ten by Charles Ellingsen, a distant relative ofsour

OAbel Ellingsen was born on 4 October 1804 onahma f
Hustad and was baptized in the Lutheran Churchlgn
November of the same year. He was presumablysifatiierOs
service particularly with the trade business an#ltJgperations



for the first years of his youtpA Jekt is a small single sail boat,
about twenty-five to thirty-five feet long with apen deck.

This type of boat was used primarily in the nomlratry as a
cargo vessel.]In 1827 or the year before, he moved to Sortland
in Vesteraalen to take

the position of busi-
ness manager in the
firm of his uncles Abe
& Jens Ellingsen.
This company was
engaged in the ship-
ping and mercantile
business. His two
uncles died respectivg
ly in 1828 and 1829.
Since Jens Ellingsen(
three sons were still
too young for respon-j..
sibility, the manage-j§;
ment of the entire
business fell upon
him.

Oln 1830, Abel ma
ried the widow of Jen
Ellingsen, Karen
Margrethe Mikkelborg.

He had no children by this marriage. On the 17r¢hal835
he received a landlord license. In NorwayOs |lagister for
1835 his OtitleO [occupation], is OBusinessman@vasealso a
cargo boat skippe, and landlord. His first wife died 14
September 1844, and he married the second timé diulg
1845 to Margrethe Sophie Glad.O

Abel Ellingsen circa 1875
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He had five children by this marriage. My grandnewt
Karen Mikkelborg Ellingsen was the eldest. Abeddlat sea on
10 March 1880.

MotherOs parents lived at Hamnes the first foursyafaheir
marriage. Her father spent the winter fishing c@uliring the
summers, he hauled logs for the two houses, whecana his
brother Johan planned to build at Sommarset. MGhéather
and his three brothers were all very good with eatyy tools;
with a united effort, they completed two homes @mn$arset in
the fall of 1879, one each for Paul and Johan.

During the year
1963, Uncle Abel
Paulsen wrote the fol-
lowing description of
Sommarset:
OSommarset is a smg
place with two farms
located on the west \

4

side of the Oksfjorden
about ten miles from
its inlet at the large
Vestfjorden. It is thir-| -
ty-three miles north- |
east of Kabelv(Eg, the
headquarters of the
VEgan Parish.
OAt this latitude the]
sun sets below the
southern horizon
about the 23rd of
November and remai
hidden in the south Johan Erik Paulsen




until about January 20th, when it comes brieflpintew. Each
day the sun remains a little longer until it shieenty-four
hours a day beginning on May 24th and never setit late
July. This is the land of the midnight sun.

OSommarset had never been settled until 1879, migyar-
ents established their home there. My father Paudreas
Paulsen, in company with his older brother JoharkHnad
contracted to purchase the land together from Rase who
lived in Storfjeld, for the price of 1,200 Krone3(#.00 Amer-
can money). Sommarset is a beautiful place withsdoping
hillside above the other covered profusely withvetirasses
and wild flowers beginning at the shoreline anceexing up
the mountainside. A roaring creek flows down the maaside
about fifty feet south of our home. This creekégouth bound-
ary line of the property and the Tortenbak Creelquilihree
blocks north is the north boundary line. The westrnatary line
is the top of the mountain approximately three nfiles the
flord, the fjord being the east boundary. A someviéna| area,
100 feet above the sea, was selected for buildirigeotwo
homes and barns. An area 100 feet by 300 feetavakd
where the two houses were built. The two houses laelt
about forty feet apart facing each other acrossyael. Our
house was nearest the creek, facing north. Thesand
hayloft were built about 100 feet further up thd talthe west.

OThe banks of the Oksfjorden are very steep. Alfifufeet
from the shoreline it varies between 100 to 150 deep. There
is no harbor at Sommarset. The nearest anchoring place is
about one mile south at Kalvhaupollen. The nexteddanchor-
ing is about two miles north at Hamnes. Thererareoads
along the fjord. The country is very rough, evemwnn 1963,
there are no roads of any kind, only trails betwésnfarms. All
traffic between the neighbors is done by boat.

4



OA heavy east wind is prevalent, especially dufiegviinter
months. It can stir up very heavy waves which bgatnst the
west shore of the three and one-half mile widelfjadlot even a
small rowboat can be left anchored overnight. Tits thing
the family did was to mine out of the rocky shostoping
incline which extended from the higher ground ddavthe low
tide mark. They then bolted down crosswise biogfs labout 16
to 24 inches apart so that boats could be pulledrom the
flord upon them without touching the rocks. Thalsnow
boats used were very light; even so, it took attleas men to
pull them up to safety from the waves. When treeviias low
and the east wind was blowing, you needed all #ip avail-
able to get the boat to safety before it was demetisO

In 1994 | visited Sommarset for the first time.islt beautiful
and the description given by Uncle Abel is veryuaate,
although it is hard to express this incredible elacwords. The
house in which mother lived in is approximatelyxX224. The
main floor has a kitchen about 12 x 24 with therstay to the
second floor in one corner, the living room or pars 12 x 14
and the master bedroom 10 x 12. The upstairs contains three
bedrooms with a hall connecting the three roomsblout 1942,
a small addition was made at the northwest corh#reohouse.
This provided an entrance hall and a small storagm just off
the kitchen. The storage room was turned into dldmket
room by my brother Harold during his visit in 19%&eat for
the house is provided by a small coal stove irkitehen and is
fueled by peat moss and birch logs taken from dedrees in
the nearby forests. This small house was the hamsgelven
people.

Despite these crowded and humble circumstancedevot
told me she had a very happy childhood living an8arset. |
suppose one reason for her happiness was thaicshetdknow
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any different life and did not have anything to g@are it with.
She told of the many hardships they endured livinipis
rugged part of Norway. They had no indoor plumbing, and they
had to shovel the snow to clear a path to the aush@and the
creek to bring fresh water into the house. The Imadlt came up
the fjord once a week, and they would row out ®hbat to
collect the mail. This was one of her chores abila, and for
this reason, she became very proficient in thefardwing. As
a child she had to help plant and work in the gandbere they
grew their potatoes, carrots, and other vegetdblasse during
the summer and winter. Their staple diet durirgwlnter was
bread, milk from the cow, fish, and potatoes. G@rivere a
delicacy, as they did not plant many for winter.uss a young
girl she learned to knit and sew. She made marmeobwn
clothes and knitted many pairs of socks for heth&s and sis-
ters and herself.

Her father spent most of the fall and winter mordbsat sea
fishing for cod. Christmas, however, was a happe tas they
knew that father would be home, and the family wlall be
together to celebrate. She mentioned often thtaelf received
an apple or an orange as a Christmas present taeylucky
and very happy. In the winter the snow was deag,there
were no roads or snow plows to keep a path open. The only
mode of transportation during the summer or wiatas on
foot. Family members received their own pairsto$,sas soon
as they learned to walk, so that they would be abiasit
neighbors. Skiing was also the major recreati@enfamily
engaged in during the long winter months.

Sommarset is located in the far north region ofvixor.
During the winter months of December through mdst o
February, the sun does not come above the horizon. There is
total darkness day and night. It is hard for soneewho has not
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Sommarset 1994

lived there to comprehend how depressing and diffitis to
live under these conditions.

Education has always been important to the Norwegibut
in the isolated communities of Northern Norwayyvés not easy
to receive. Uncle Abel gives an insight to edwratluring the
late 18000sOUp until 1890, the public schools in these sparse-
ly settled fjords were carried on in private homé&mall groups
would meet for about three weeks at a time for saingo Three
or four periods of school would be held each yetin the
teacher moving back and forth through the districéd the time
| was to start school, the great cry in the landsviiar school
houses and schooling. Where the school was talitienas a
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real problem. The spot finally decided upon for district was
Punsletta, which was eight miles from our homeer@ne-half
of the families in our district (our folks includegkfused to send
their children so far across the fjord. For fougars we did not
attend a single day in school. In the summer ob18&%y father
hired a wonderful teacher Mr. Optander Ottesenmniro
VesterElen to come and teach at our farm. He las@aget
financial cooperation from some of our neighbors who sent their
children to study with us. The neighbors wereSherts from
Bjornvika who sent one daughter, Uncle Martin Paual$rom
Storfjell sent one daughter, Uncle Johan, livingtreoor, had
five boys, and in our home there were three bayd,ane girl,
my sister Ingrid. This made a total of eleven stisle Ottesen
came in the fall of 1895. It was amazing to seeatheunt of
interest and enthusiasm he was able to simulatesithat first
fall session. He came to our house for a numbevesks next
summer, and we found him to be not only a wondesadher
but also a splendid swimmer. Mr. Ottesen lovedobisils, and
we loved him. He lived at our house but condustdtbol in
Uncle JohanGs living room. After that year ouginiedrhood
gave up the schoolhouse fight. A compromise waseagupon.
The small children were to be taught at Storfjetich was one
mile from our home, and the larger children woukldent to
the schoolhouse at Punsletta. Of course, it wagdoto com-
mute except on weekends, and then only if our palead time
to come and get us and row us back by Sunday night. We lived
at the schoolhouse and brought food from home, twitie
matron prepared and served. The teacher also lisdolom
and board at the school. The School year, however, remained
only ten or twelve weeks long, just as it had begirivate
homesD

Concerning MotherOs religious training, Uncle AblgtherOs
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brother, wrote these word®Our parents belong to the
Lutheran state church. Bible History, and the Luéme
Catechism are compulsory subjects in the publicdgrschools

so the family was raised in the Lutheran faith.ll tir parents
were not greatly interested in religion. | canmeinember that

as a family we ever prayed together. However,\e@ristmas
morning and New YearOs morning while Father liiecglways
brought out the Lutheran Book of Sermansl read aloud to

the family. We all had to sit still and be atteetduring the
reading, which was always a hardship to us children. We wanted
to be out skiing and having fun, but this was ntmve¢d on the
first day of Christmas. We had to stay in the house, and there
was no visiting or playing on the birthday of Chyishich is the
holiest day of the year for the Norwegiand.@m certain that

my father, Simon, had somewhat the same religgougation

as my mother.

During the winter of 1898, MotherOs father cotahtuber-
culosis. As the winter progressed, he continuddde the fight
against the disease and passed away on May 4, Hg98as 44
years old and was buried in the cemetery at Digbemu




Paulsen-Christiansen Family circa 1905
Front Row: Baby Arthur, Edwin Christiansen, AnnaiBan Christiansen, Baby Reider,
Karen Paulsen
Back Row: Paul Paulsen, Ingrid Paulsen ChristianSanon Christiansen, Erling Paulsen,
Able Paulsen
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Simon circa 1898
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Simon Christiansen Pedigree Chart

Kristian Edvard Johansen

B: 21 Dec 1853

P: Ulvaagan, Vaagan, N, Norway
M: 27 Aug 1875

P: Lodingen, Nordland, Norway
D: 27 Mar 1900

P: Storfjell, Vaagan, N, Norway

Simon Martin Christiansen

B: 14 Oct 1880

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway
M: 18 Jul 1906

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway
D: 23 Jul 1925

P: Salt Lake City, SL, Utah

Tina Pauline W. Pedersdatter

B: 5 Oct 1855 ]
P: Lodingen, Nordland, Norway
D: 21 Nov 1902

P: Trondheim, Nordland, Norway

Johan Petter MN Christiansen __ |
B: 1832

P: Buksnes, Nordland, Norway
M: 19 Sep 1854

P: Fraemmaesvin, V, N, Norway
D: 28 Sep 1902

P: Storfield, Nordland, Norway

Ingeborg Katrina Jensdatter

B: 1831

P: Hadsel, Nordland, Norway
D: 6 Feb 1863

P: Ulvaag, Vaagan, N, Norway

Peder Winther Aronsen

B: 1819

P: Haversand, Nordland, Norway
M: 21 Nov 1843

P: Vaagan, Nordland, Norway

D: 8 Jan 1896

P: Norway

Petrine Axelsen

B: 1823

P: Stordahlen, N, Norway

D: 1902

P: Selso, Lodingen, N, Norway
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Chapter 2
FatherOs Family

Concerning my fatherOs ancestry, nothing has beteny
and those who might have known them have long siassed
away. | can only assume they were farmers aneérinsan,
which was the primary occupation of those living\Niarthern
Norway during that period of time.

My father died approximately six months prior to fiyth.
For this reason, | have no personal knowledge of him. What |
will write about him has come from my mother anaohfrwhat
my brothers and sisters can remember

My father Simon Martin Christiansen was the fouwrtild of
eleven and born October 14, 1880, in Nordland, Ngrto
Christian Edward Johansen and Tina Pauline Pedérsda
FatherOs grandparents were Johan Peter Christarsen
Ingeborg Katrine Jensdatter.

It may seem strange that my fatherOs surnamdaeedif
from that of his father. Prior to 1900, it was agoon practice in
Norway and other Scandinavian countries to usepgtnics in
determining the surname of an individual. The giname of
oneOs father would be used as a part of the surhizmese,
since my grandfatherOs first name was ChristignfatnersOs
surname became Christiansen. In the case of a taLgiie
would take the surname of Christiansdatter.

He had eight brothers and two sisters born onadhewing
dates: brothers, Edwin Julius, August 31, 1874ceP&Vinther,
May 3, 1876; Konrad Theodore, September 14, 1&i§nor
Angel, February 2, 1883; Johan Henrik, April 288%; Peder
Konrad, February 26, 1891; Albert Alf, September 2893:
Waldemar Konstantine, September 8, 1897; sidRaiine
Elsie, July 2,1888; and Anna Marie, March 16, 1988na
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Marie died at the age of four. Two of DadOs brstiied in the
year 1890: Konrad Theodore, on the 13th of Septenae
Peder Winther on the 12th of October.

Peder Winther Christiansen circa 1899
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Dad was born and grew up on the farm Hundnessdhiss
is located approximately four miles south of Sonseapn the
Oksfjorden coast. It is located on a narrow peraguting out
into the Oksfjorden with a small harbor on eacle smroviding
shelter for small boats during stormy seas. There is a white
sandy beach at each harbor, which are the onlyydaeaches
| saw in all of Norway. | am certain there mustdtler places
with sandy beaches in that beautiful land. In 18f9rs was
the only house at Hundness, and this was true Whisited
in 1994,

Hundness 1994

Father learned the art of sailing and fishing gsungster. He
went to work with the fishing fleets at about age which was
customary in those days. DadOs father died whem$120
years of age on the 27th of March 1900 after suifea long
illness and severe depression. When his fatherahe since

15



his oldest brother Edwin married soon after hiad¢aDs death,
he was the one who took on the responsibility fier financial
support of the family. Mother mentioned that hes\@anatural
leader, and his family looked to him for guidanoel éeader-
ship. He had the reputation of being a hard-warkind honest
person. His word was his bond.

16



Chapter 3
Life in Norway

While Dad was working with the fishing fleet he bewe
acquainted with the Paulsen brothers, as they alewat the
same age. This became a lasting friendship, dadtlzey
became partners in a fishing business. Followiegeacerpts
from the early life of my uncle Abel Paulsen wnittey him
prior to his death in 1963, which illustrate thexrfmership:

Oln the spring of 1901, my two older brothers Eyl#1 and
Paul 19 with two of the Christiansen brothers freiundness,
Simon 21 and Signor 18 (who two years previous had lost their
father) decided to go into partnership and buy @éaopen fish-
ing boat which they called the @&iren (Brothers) That same
fall the four brothers went fishing for herring ogi nets with
fairly good success. Many people thought thenytamg and
inexperienced to operate a fishing boat by theneselT hey
proved to be a fine combination and were alwayseassful
with their commercial fishing in the winter, spriagd fall sea-
sons. In the winter of 1904, | went with them fghfior cod in
Vestfjorden. There we caught 24,000 cod fish,ra geod sea-
sonGs catch for eight men.

OLate in January 1902, my brothers with their paisnéhe
Christiansen brothers, sailed for West Lofotensolthappened
that the heaviest cod fishing that year was in Eadoten. The
day they received this news they at once returodgsuidvika.
Guldvika is only about 14 miles from their honiéhat year the
cod came unusually close to the shore, about otfe+hde from
the mouth of the harbor. This enabled them to ugeada night
set lines, and they usually came into the harbadéd to the
rim twice a day. In Guldvika the first week, thesh&éd many

17



thousands of codfish, about 3,000 kroner ($800 dollars
American money) worth. We at Sommarset did not tiesar
good news until about a week later as to how ctosshore the
fishing was done. Edwin Christiansen, my brother-in-law, and |
decided to go to Guldvika at once in our small roatio par-
ticipate in the cod fishing. There was no housmge found in
Guldvik, so in the end, we had to crowd into thelsoain on
board the Brodren. The next morning the two o¥ergtured out
in the small rowboat with some set lines afterabd. The
masses of fish, which were there the week befove had shift-
ed and spread out. We made a fair catch and coetirfor
about three weeks in this fishing operation withdyral dimin-
ishing reward. So about March 20, Edwin and | went home, but
our brothers continued until the end of season | Af.

ODuring the spring and summer of 1903, | planned with my
brothers and the Christiansen brothers about theoupog win-
ter cod fishing season. After much discussiondeaded that
the Paulsen-Christiansen partners would go aheadl lauild a
house for another crew over the middle of theirtbhbe
Brodren. They already had a house for four men over the bow
of the boat. The four original partners would bupew 4.5
meter (about 14 feet long) northland boat, and mogher-in-
law Edwin and | would buy another of the same fedishing.
My brother Erling would be the boss or hovedsmarEdwinOs
and my boat, and the fourth man would be a youbgaher of
the Christiansens, Johan age 18. | was 19, Erling was 23, and
Edwin 29. The crew on the other boat was SimonsGanisen,
23, hovedsmand; Paul Paulsen, 23; Signor Chrisgan0;
and a hired man Jakab about 37 years old. This crew lived in
the bow house of the Brodren. In January of 1904etesail for
the cod banks of East Lofoten. Upon our arrivar¢heve
found that this season the cod had moved to tldsir north

18



cod banks, and the heaviest fishing was aroundaRrsand
Svellingen. We set sail for Svellingen and upanaoaval, we
anchored the Brodren in Svellingen harbor, whictswae best

in the area. To begin with, the plan was that each crew would
fish for themselves. This plan was changed whefowe the

fish were close to shore so we decided we couloetter shar-
ing the catch.

OAlways in the evening, we set the night lines [shjalst far
enough apart so the cod, during the night, coultweave them
together. In the morning we would pull up the nilyes, and
we would throw all the fish and lines into one b@atd one
crew would take them ashore. The remaining boatlavthen
set the day lines, and the boat, which went toesheould
return to the Brodren and bait the hooks for thetmeght. The
day catch was then hauled in and taken to shore, and the night
lines would be reset. There were many days wemweather
was too stormy to go out on the cod banks. On bleghis,
we stayed on board the Brodren and slept, readieMedters, or
just talked about anything that came to mind.

OCod fishing in Lofoten is not done for wages but by lot or
percent of the seasonOs catch. The hovedsmarahdius
money until the end of the season, then the easrang distrib-
uted according to each manGOs share. Of couraenin wanted
to leave the boat and go home, he could draw the money he had
earned to that date. The general rule was thatewean fur-
nished his own set lines. The lodging boat owner got one manOs
share for the boat, in addition to one for him.

ONot one of the three Paulsens and the four Chnistias
used tobacco in any form. Jakab (a heavy tobaceweh) one
day mentioned this fact. He then made the precidhat while
we now felt fine, just wait until the heavy fishstgrted, and we
had to stay out on the banks from 10 to 12 hours in one stretch
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without eating. Unless we had something like tobgocchew

on, we would not make it due to hunger pains. We never took
his prediction seriously, but later in the seasonfawend that the
first man to give up was Jakab, the tobacco chdweself. He
quit and went home when the season was about twdsthver;
but before leaving, he confided to a neighbor, b loecause

we worked him too hard.O

At the end of the fishing season, which was Apsilhl Uncle
Abel and Uncle Edwin decided that the life of daéieman was
not the life for them. Uncle Abel always had tleside to
become a salesman so he began looking for a saséop. At
about this same time Uncle Edwin, DadOs brotheigett that
he needed to learn a trade so he moved to TrondiNomvay.
He learned the trade of shoemaking, a trade whichegl to be
very useful when he immigrated to America. He osvaad
operated the OK Shoe Shop at about 450 South Stiaet in
downtown Salt Lake City for many years.

At that time the Norwegian government operatedaarescue
service using sailboats. This service is muchstrae as the
United States Coast Guard. | am not certain asetal#te, but |
am guessing that in about 1905, the Norwegian gunent
converted to diesel-powered rescue boats. Thubeallescue
sailboats became surplus. The Paulsen-Christigregnership
had been a successful venture so the partnersedemdsell the
Brodrenand purchase a surplus rescue boat which carreed th
nameFeie [ Feiein English means a real storm bird or one
which can weather any storm.] This was a much faaige safer
boat with crewsO quarters below the main deck.rEvisboat
made it possible for them to sail to places fartveay from
home in search of good fishing.

Rolf, my oldest brother, relates the following infation
about this wonderful boat as told to him by Dad:
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Orhis boat was one of the safest sailboats in useaatime.
It was constructed with a top deck which was watssfrpre-
venting water to reach the cabins and hold beltivhad a
large and heavy keel which acted as a counter lza#aa the
sails above. In strong winds under full sail, itsnenpossible to
capsize the boat. The boat could heel over osidis with the
sails nearly parallel to the water, and the keehda of cast
iron, would prevent it from capsizing. Dad knevs tilo be true
as he said they had tested it out several timesor@nof their
fishing trips, they ran into heavy seas, and theayie€ across a
small boat floundering in the heavy seas about yeadsink.
They came about, hooked a tow rope to the foundering boat, and
towed it to calmer waters. There is no doubt theyedahe lives
of these men, their boat, and the fish which thelydaght that
day.O

Mother mentioned to me many times that the partwexdd
be away from home, up to three months at a tinshjrfg in
waters far from home. Many members of our familyeha pic-
ture of this beautiful boat with its proud crewrstang on the
main deck. This boat was used until 1909, whevas sold to
raise money when the families decided to immigtat@merica.
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Fishing BoatFeie

L-R Peder Christiansen, Paul Paulsen, Signor Christiasen, Johan Christiansen, Simon
Christiansen, Christian Olsen, Erling Paulsen
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Chapter 4
Change Coming

A circumstance came about in late 1903 or perhagg ea
1904, which later would have a dramatic effeathanging the
direction of the Paulsen and Christiansen famifigs@es.
Uncle Abel did succeed in finding employment asla@sman.
He was employed by the Singer Sewing Machine Compan
travel up through the north country to sell mackiné that day
there was no electricity so the machines were ltaaicked.
Some of his best customers were the Sami peopfdghders),
who were inhabitants of the north country. (Theseple were
and are nomadic, and they sustain life by followtimg reindeer
herds back and forth across northern Norway, Fthland
Russia.) They earned money by making all typedathing
from reindeer skins. These sewing machines becavesy
popular item for a Sami family to have. For thiagen Abel
was an instant success. Many times the machinessedd to
them using the barter system, as they usually ipaidindeer
skins instead of cash. He then would sell thesston cash
when he reached a place where the exchange couchte.

On one of these trips north in 1903 or 1904, heecano the
town of Vard¢, and took up residency in a boardiogde, as
was the custom of those who traveled in those d&ysing his
stay, the town was quarantined because of an @klmesmall-
pox. There were several men staying there atities &nd
among them was a man who spoke English. Uncle Abel
inquired of the woman who ran the boarding house aghat
an Englishman would be doing this far north. ®%as unable
to answer his question, but said she would be kappy to
introduce him to this gentleman.
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It turns out the manOs name was David Fredrickkenas
not from England but from the United States of Aiceera mis-
sionary from Salt Lake City, Utah, representing Tteirch of
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. {During thatigebin the his-
tory of the ChurchOs mission program the missiemarere
allowed to travel alone.} The quarantine lasted tags; and
during that time, Fredricksen and Uncle Abel spesat days
and nights discussing this new religion, takingetiout only to
eat and to get some sleep. Fredricksen sold hinbtweés, the
Book of MormorandThe Life Story of Joseph SmitWhen the
guarantine was lifted, each man went his way.

In no time, Abel had read the books and receivegstimony
that what he had read was the truth. He made ttiside he
should join this new religion. Upon his return hoheespent
many hours teaching his family what he knew albloistnew
religion. He was determined that he would immigtate
America when he had saved enough to pay for hisaggsto
Salt Lake City, Utah. In 1905 he had saved enoaghéake the
trip; he said goodbye to his family and left orsthew adven-
ture. David Fredricksen had mentioned to him thate were
missionaries in Trondheim. Since this was theelae would
embark from, he decided to look up the missiondrefere
boarding ship. The missionaries in the area wetigeged in
Trondheim for a Zone Conference when he locatechthiele
walked into the meeting and announced that he wlantbe
baptized; of course, they were most happy to oblige also
told the missionaries about his family up north andouraged
them to visit his family as he was certain theyeavaiso ready
for baptism. He then boarded the ship, which naau®her stop
in Oslo before sailing across the Atlantic Oceélpon leaving
Oslo, he ran into David Fredricksen who was absard head-
img home after being released from his mission.wds very

24



surprised and overjoyed when he learned that Aaeljbined
the Church and was on his way to Salt Lake CigedRcksen
was very instrumental in helping this new convertdime set-
tled in this new country.

In 1901 my fatherOs oldest brother Edwin marrietbAn
Paulsen, my mothersO oldest sister. As was thergustavly-
weds lived with their parents until they had suéfit means to
find a place of their own; hence, in the winterl806 he was
home living with the Paulsen family. In Decemb&d 806, the
missionaries visited the Paulsen family at Somntasd taught
them more about the Gospel of Jesus Christ. The entire Paulsen
family, along with Uncle Edwin, accepted the messaf the
Gospel and requested baptism. My mother Ingrid MPaulsen
was baptized a member of the Church of Jesus Ghmist
January 1906, along with her brother Erling, hetesiAnna,
and AnnaOs husband Edwin Christiansen. The bajokikm
place in the Oksfjorden (North Sea) at the smatbia
Kalvhupollen on the shores of the island HinnSyativer men-
tioned many times how freezing cold the water viigsday she
was baptized. For this reason her mother Karen, wmdselder-
ly and frail, was not baptized that day. She weystized later in
the United States.

In the early history of the L.D.S. Church, new certs were
encouraged to move to the United States and Ské& Caty. |
am certain that the missionaries, as they taughGthspel to
Mother and her family, told them about the Salté.&alley and
the wonderful opportunities available to new imraiggs in this
new land. In addition, their brother Abel had bee®alt Lake
for approximately one year, and he had written heetimg the
family about his experiences. He was very anxiousave his
family come to this new land of opportunity. Duribg§06, the
family began making plans to move to America, and907
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Paul, together with Edwin, DadOs brother, immidraighe
United States joining Uncle Abel in Salt Lake Citvorking
together, these three men established themsetuasd fobs,
and started saving money in order to bring themilias to
America, whom they had left in Norway.

| have often wondered why Uncle Edwin was the only
one of my fatherOs family to accept the gospehasdbaptized
a member of the L.D.S. Church in Norway. | underdtthat
his mother was a devout Lutheran. | know that sgeses
after Dad left Norway, his younger sister Petrieedime a
full-time missionary for the Lutheran Church. | dot know
why Dad never joined the L.D.S. Church. Perhapgg pres-
sure from his family, maybe he just was not irgeed, or he
never had the time nor the opportunity to inveséghis new
church from America. Perhaps when | meet him enltare-
after, | can ask him.
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Chapter 5
New Adventure

At the time Mother was baptized, my father Simod haen
courting her for sometime. He was very much irelexth her
and had a great desire to marry her. She was envath my
father, but she had a desire to join her brothée And Paul
for a new life in America. She refused to marmnhiFather
was very persistent and kept after her to marry. hibove
finally won out, and Mother agreed to marriage oe ocondi-
tion. She would marry Dad if he promised to take to Salt
Lake City, Utah within a year or two. The promise was made,
and they were married by a Lutheran Priest in t@egédn Parish
at KabalvEg on July 18, 1906.

My brother Rolf was born at Sommarset, Norway amuday
10, 1908. DadOs ambition for Rolf at that time twadsave him
go to sea and to someday become a captain of avetiigh
would sail around the world.

During the winter of 1909, plans were made forrti@ve to
America. The fishing boats were sold, and the Raulome at
Sommarset was sold to Johan Christiansen, Dad@gerou
brother. In the month of May 1909, the promise miagi®ad
was fulfilled when they embarked on their adventoréhe new
land of America.

They sailed from Kristiania on May 7, 1909, on labtre S.
S. Oscar Il. Some years later the city of Kris@&bs name was
changed to Oslo. The ship was registered out okeGloagen,
Denmark, and the Master was J. V. Hemple also ge@bagen.
The shipOs surgeon was L. Hansen, who had graduatethe
Royal Medical College of Copenhagen. Those who ignated
were Simon, my dad; Ingrid, my mother; Rolf; Gramdher,
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Karen Paulsen; Uncle Erling Paulsen and his wifeijMincle
Edwin ChristiansenOs wife Anna; and their thres:anthur,
Reider, and Osten.

Mother did not remember much about the voyage adices
Atlantic, but she did say that she was ill mostimie and stayed
in her cabin. There was probably a very good redésothis as
she was pregnant with her second child at the tio#. was 16
months old, and he says he remembers the long ptamkhe
deck with the caulk joint in between each plank. They arrived
at Ellis Island, New York Harbor on May 18, 1909.

The next two days must have been very excitingheg were
not allowed to leave the ship. This was due tofaloe that
those who were guaranteeing for them to enter thieetd States
had overlooked Grandmother Karen. The immigratifficials
refused her entry and threatened to send her badkrway.
Luckily, a Swedish couple learned of the familyl@$p and
with the help of this couple, the entire family wgranted per-
mission to enter the country.

There is one amusing incident that happened whég were
waiting to leave the ship. It seems that Unclerigrivad been
able to purchase some bananas. He took a biguitef one
and immediately spit it out thinking what a terelthing he had
purchased. During his lifetime in Northern Norwhg, had not
seen a banana before so he was unaware that ydecheetake
the peel off prior to eating.

Since they did not have a lot of money with thémey did
not spend any time sightseeing in New York Cityhe¥ boarded
the train for Salt Lake City and arrived there am@day 20,
1909. On September 24, 1909, my brother, Harold was born.
He has always been proud to say, Ol was made malyfdrut
born in the United StatesO.

Although Dad died prior to my birth, | have alwaysd great
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respect for him, as he kept his word and fulfilkesl promise to
Mother. It could have been very easy for somedriesser val-
ues and character to find excuses to break hisipeontt is also
my understanding that DadOs mother and the rest émily
were very much against his coming to America, deile was
considerable pressure applied by them to have tapis
Norway. | will always be grateful to him for keepi his word.
In Norway | think it would have been impossible tar as a
family to have all of the blessings this great l&wag given us.
He set a great example for me to follow, and thithe reason |
can say that his word was as good as his bond.
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Chapter 6
Life in a New Country

Soon after their arrival, Dad went to work at theefstate
Brick Company. It seems that many of the immigrdrdm
Europe found work there. There was a lot of hahadt used
in the making of bricks during those early daystss was a
good place to find work. It was also a good plaxckarn
English. Many of the workers would leave the britant after
they learned the basics of English for better, @ighaying jobs.

In the fall of 1910, the family moved to Muddy, Utahere
Dad took a job on a farm harvesting the fall croptuddy,
Utah is located in the northwest corner of Utalt gmith of the
Idaho state line in Park Valley. The nearest shoalh with a
grocery store was Rosetta, Utah. To get there tranfarm
they had to travel many miles over a dirt road,chitbecame
almost unusable in the winter and early spring. This job did not
turn out be a good move, and the family sufferedyraard-
ships while living there.

Mother related the following story to me later anhier life.

It turned out that all of the wages promised Dadenet
received, and the housing was not as good asttelduld be
when they accepted the job. Mother told me theewim
Muddy was very difficult. It was very cold and wly) and it
cost a considerable amount of money to maintaim inethe
house they lived in. Before spring came and tlaelsdoecame
passable, they had nearly run out of food and frlring the
last months of winter, their diet consisted of stdviomatoes
which Mother had canned during the fall. She samdeveral
occasions, if it had not been for these canned timesathey
could have easily starved to death. Needlessytohey became
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very tired of stewed tomatoes by the time the ragmsed in
the spring, and they could return to Salt Lake.

During the fall of the year 1911, Mother and Daitibd
child, a daughter, Signe was born on October 28aiih Lake
City, Utah

Sometime in 1911 Dad and Uncle Erling went to wiorka
company who had contracts to build railroad statianvarious
places in Idaho. Dad was very handy with his haadd he
knew the basics of carpentry from his experienndsuilding
and repairing boats in Norway. They worked buiidrailroad
stations in and around Blackfoot, Idaho. One etthwas the
station at Pingree, Idaho. My brother Harold rerbers that
whenever the family passed the station at Pingtiee remark
was always made, OThere is the station Dad work€d o
Pingree is located six miles east of Springfield tmdteen
miles west of Blackfoot, Idaho.

Pingree Railroad Station 1997
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Dad apparently become acquainted with the Hoseg taeri-
ly in Springfield while working on this station. The Bergs were
also immigrants from Norway, owners of a large farbad
must have persuaded Berg to let him build a smailsb@n his
property so he could bring his family to Idaho. dD@as lone-
some for his wife and family, and he could see newortuni-
ties for work, as well as, the possibility of soday having a
farm of his own.

In the spring of 1913, the family moved to Spriegfi Idaho
together with Uncle ErlingOs family. Springfidddcated 20
miles west of Blackfoot, Idaho. Rolf remembers thad built
a small one or two room house for our family teelim. Mother
mentioned that during the winter the snow wouldt dinrough
the cracks between the boards on the house aswiasrao
inner lining. Many times when they awoke in thermiog dur-
ing the winter, there would be a fine skiff of snewerywhere.
Signe, about two years old, slept between Mothdr@ed in
order to keep warm. Mother told me many times $tat did
not know how they made it through that first wintéincle
ErlingOs family lived next door in a tent. It lmaood floor
with board siding about three or four feet highsuppose the
rugged life they lived in Northern Norway prepatbdm for
these tough experiences.

It seems that the Christiansen and Paulsen brofieens
about the salmon fishing industry in Alaska. Tleagh yearned
for the old days when they were at sea fishingctmt. In the
fall of 1914, they made a decision to try theirkuic Alaska.
As the story goes, Dad and his brother Signor, &feul, and
his brother Erling left their families in Idaho ahiiah and
embarked on a trip to Alaska. Their arrival in tHeavas not
the best timing. It seems that they had just missedoat
going north to Alaska by a few days. They founat tihere
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would not be another boat going north for anothent or
maybe two. They did not have enough money to araitind
Seattle for a month or two so they made the datigaeturn
home. Luckily, they had return tickets on thertrao they were
not stranded in Seattle.

When they arrived at Pocatello, Idaho, Dad anchgryjot off
the train, and Signor and Paul went on to Salt L@ie At
Pocatello Dad and Erling found that there would i@ train
going out to Springfield until late the next dayhey must have
been anxious to see their families because thegetbto walk
to Springfield, a distance of approximately twentyes. | have
often thought how wonderful it was that they mistw®e boat in
Seattle.

During the winter of 1914, the fourth child, Walteras born
to the family on January 22. | am not certainafiias born in
the clapboard house on the Berg farm, but | thiakvas.

The next year 1915, there was a new homesteadianitp
place in Idaho. Dad and Erling each filed on 4@sof adjoin-
ing land in Springfield not far from the Berg farriihey then
set about the development of the farms, workingtiogr as a
team just as they did as fishermen in Norway. @Bhtrere-
after, Signor, DadOs brother, filed on the landcadit to DadOs,
and he moved his family to Idaho.

Harold remembers the day they moved to the new.feien
says they loaded the small house they were livinat iBergOs
place onto a large wagon. He is not certain whoemthe
wagon and team of horses. On the way to the naw, ihwas
necessary to cross the railroad tracks. He rementbat he
was very worried that a train would come along destroy the
wagon and the house when they crossed the traclch ¥ his
relief this did not happen, and they arrived atfdren without
any trouble. The family lived in this house umtihew and
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larger house was completed. | am certain that Btotvas
relieved and very happy to finally have a largensgeto live in.
The next four or five years were happy years fothdo and the
family. Two sons were born to the family, Birger &emuary 24,
1916, and Waldemar on September 21, 1918.

Sometime during this period, Dad purchased a ritimige
which they named Buck. This horse is a legendhenfamily.
He was a riding horse, but he would pull a buggs sled.
There are many stories about Buck. The following is one which
Rolf and Signe remember most vividly. Grandmothardf
PaulsenBestemoilNorwegian for grandmother), as everyone
called her, spent the majority of her time livinglwuUncle
Edwin and her daughter Anna. By this time, Unallevi® was
well established in the shoemaking and repair mssinn Salt
Lake City. One winter, and we are not certainhef year,
Bestemor made the trip to visit the families indda She was
staying with Uncle Erling and his family when it sveecided
that she should spend a few days with our fanfiglf and
Harold were dispatched with the sled, which hag enfront
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seat and a small back seat, pulled by Buck to bvergto our
place. In their haste to leave, the boys did nie the time to
put the horse collar on Buck to which the sled esawould nor-
mally attach. They merely used a strap aroundrbrg flanks
to attach the staves. This gave the sled somk &lanove for-
ward and backwards in relationship to the horse

Upon leaving Uncle ErlingOs, they went down a sligtline
in the road which caused the sled to catch up wkBund hit
him in the rear legs. This startled Buck, caugiing to take off
at a very fast clip. He started down the roaduopmace, which
was about one-half mile away from ErlingOs, atwagaspeed.
Rolf, who was at the reins, had no control overlBas he sped
down the road. He passed our farm at breakneadspeaded
for the top of hill about one-half block away. &key passed the
farm, Harold could see a big problem so he dovetb# sled
into a snowdrift. About this time Rolf lost themsj and Buck
was running on his own. Rolf shouted back to Bestewhat
was happening, and her only comment v@idan stoppe nEr
han er trett. He will stop when he is tired.)

The hill ran for some distance down to a very narboidge
crossing a creek. The family had seen Buck, viithsied in
tow, fly by the house, and Rolf frantically pullirag the reins to
control him. They had visions of a big pileup a tiridge with
Bestamor and the boys seriously injured. At thpedbthe hill
there was an entrance from the road to an adjdaent Rolf
says that Buck was a very smart horse. Buck egbrsed the
danger at the bottom of the hill, or perhaps he bexgnning to
tire out; but for some inexplicable reason, he sldwand turned
into the entrance to the neighborOs farm. Thecalee close to
tipping over when they made the turn. The roadé&farm
house had not been plowed, but up the lane they flew and Buck
headed around the barn. On the back side of ttme Back and
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the sled came to an abrupt stop when they hit evdnif about
three feet deep. It was a great relief to Dad@nde Abel
when they arrived upon the scene to find Rolf aedtBmor
safe and sound. When Bestemor was asked if shecaasd or
worried she very calmly said, Ol enjoyed the rigaty, and
there was no reason to worry. | knew the horseldvsiop
when he got tired.O Bestemor at the time was asventy-
two years old, Rolf about seven, and Harold about s

While living in Springfield, Rolf and Harold told nteat Dad
built a model replica of the fishing boaeie It was complete
in every detail to the original. Harold is still aped at what a
beautiful boat Dad made using nothing but handstodle
would take the boat and the boys down to Springfielke and
they would spend time together sailing the modealtbdecause
Dad was a skilled sailor, he could set the sdils,wind would
take the boat out on the lake, and then it wouldrreto them.
Dad evidently was very talented and skilled with hands.

In the fall of 1920, my parents sold the farm atiigyfreld to
purchase a one hundred and twenty acre farm at Sala
Idaho. Lava Side is located on the Snake Riveuatsm miles
north of Blackfoot, Idaho. At that time Mother encaged Dad
to use some of the money from the sale of the tartake a trip
home to Norway to visit his mother. Since Dad wesy frugal,
he felt it would be too extravagant to do so.

To make the move from Sringfield to Lava Side, Dzatled
all of their furniture and possessions on a larmgg \wagon,
which was pulled by a team of horses driven by &riailing.
Dad tied the cow to the back of the wagon, anchgdBuck,
herded two calves along behind the wagon. Theyrbdga
twenty-four mile journey at daybreak arriving atvaaside well
after dark. During the trip, Harold remembers wadkpart of
the way assisting in the herding of the calves. When the calves
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became too tired to walk any further, they wouldddhem
aboard the wagon to give them a rest. He likeissniove to
the pioneer wagon trains of the early west.

The two-room house they moved into at the new faan
about fourteen feet wide and thirty feet long. The kitchen across
one end was about ten feet wide, and the other smyed as
living and bedroom. This house was a step downh@ifamily,
as it was not as well constructed, nor was it egelas the one
at Springfield. Dad bought his first automobilel @7 Oakland
touring car, soon after the move to Lava Side. &heas a barn
on the place to which dad added a lean-to on aleewsith a
straw roof to shelter the livestock from the weath& chicken
coop and a two-room building were also built. @oem in the
building was used for storing wheat, and the otiws used as a
garage for the family auto. This building also lzalbft which
was used as a storeroom. It was in this loft thetmodel sail-
boat was stored. During the night a few years,|#te wiring
in the Oakland touring car must have shorted odtsat the car
afire. The garage eventually caught fire, and @ &s contents
were destroyed.

The east boundary of this farm was the Snake Raret,since
this was a natural barrier, there was no fencegalbis side.
The depth of the river would fluctuate with the smas. At
times, small islands would appear in the river witrenwater
was low. On one occasion when the river was atabrieese
low levels, the milk cows decided early one morriogwim
out to one of these islands for new grazing oppaties. When
Dad and the boys went out to milk, they discoveahedcows on
an island in the middle of the river. The boys dered how
they were going to get them back, but this dideartcern Dad
too much. He decided that Rolf would get on Buc# have
him swim to the island and chase the cows back. The river was
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deep with a swift current. As a safety precautdad tied a
rope around RolfOs waist in the event he fellheffiorse, he
could pull him to safety. Dad failed to take imtocount the
swiftness of the water and RolfOs weight. Wherk Bad Rolf
were nearing the island, the force of the curragainst the rope
was exerting such pressure on Rolf that he wasgavihard
time staying on the horse. Soon this force becamegteat for
Rolf to handle, and he was pulled off of the harde the river.
The safety part of the plan worked and Dad pulletf Bafely
from the river. Rolf felt everything would have kked perfect-
ly if Dad had not tied the rope to him. Dad félat sending
Rolf over without the safety rope was too hazarddbad then
drove to Blackfoot and purchased some lumber ti lzuboat.

The next morning, bright and early, D~
got out his carpenter tools and set to wo f‘} _
building the boat. Late that afternoon, the
boat was completed. Dad and the boys
rowed out to the island and drove the cq -
back to the mainland. Harold tells me tH ™S -
the current in the river was very strong, .
Dad, an expert seaman, used the curren
an advantage getting them to and from t
island. =~

Dad and Mother needed a lot of help ¢ s |

. Harold, Waldemar, Rolf,

the farm. Since there was not enough . Buck circa 1925
money to hire farm hands, each of the ci-
dren was assigned chores on the farm that he acahd han-
dle. Signe remembers that she and Walter wergreessithe
chores of herding the cows. They were to herd tteeplaces
where there was new grass, but they were alsadoMhtch and
keep them out of the alfalfa. If a cow ate newegralfalfa, she
would bloat from gases generated by the greerfaNathin her
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stomach and die. In the mornings they would taleg tunch
and spend the day watching the cows.

During the summer of 1921, Uncle Abel Paulsen aadam-
ily moved to Lava Side. They had two childrenpa &inn and
a daughter Bergliot. They moved into a tent, amdng the
summer, Abel, Dad and Uncle Erling built a new teotm them
on a part of Dad and MotherOs farm.

During that first winter in Lava Side on February1®21, the
seventh child was born to Mother and Dad, a daughite they
named Elsie. She was a beautiful little girl, ¢ was born
with a defect to her bronchial tube. The openinbdolungs
was rather small, and at times she had difficutgathing.
Medical science in Idaho at the time was not th&t, end the
conditions were such that the doctors there weablernto oper-
ate and remedy the condition.

During the years in Lava Side, the older childraaraded the
Lava Side School. The grades taught were firstuipn the
eighth. The school was in operation until abou85,9vhen the
school district consolidated several schools in the area. The old
building burned down in the spring of 1992.
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The second winter in Lava Side would be a verydiisas
and sad time for the family. Sometime in late NokkemBirger
came down with a sudden illness. The doctors diagnosed his ill-
ness as diphtheria, and he was given an injecfitimeoserum
used then to combat the disease. His conditiomatidmprove,
and he died one month prior to his sixth birthdayDaecember
7,1921. My brothers and sister have told me onynuca-
sions that Birger was a handsome, bright, happ,cand he
was a joy to have around. Twenty-four days later, on January
1, 1922, baby Elsie, age eleven months, came dattn w
influenza and died due to complications with hethbdefect. It
is thought that the small opening to her lungs dage The
loss of these two children was devastating to Mo#mer Dad. |
am certain that people of lesser courage couldhaeé¢ coped.
Mother had the knowledge of the Gospel of JesussChwhich
gave her the assurance that she would be reunitedhese
two beautiful spirits sometime in the future. This faith must
have been a great source of comfort to her. |arnain that
having Aunt Borghild Paulsen living next door wasaairce of
strength as well.
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Birger, Elsie Circa 1921

These beautiful children are buried in the Cityregery at
Blackfoot, Idaho.
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Sometime in late 1922 or early 1923, Dad beganysigd
English and the laws of the United States. Hedwided that
he needed to become a citizen of this country deioto vote
and have a say in how our government is run. Oy Mg
1923, he qualified and met the necessary requirtsnen
become a citizen. He was sworn in at the Distroii@
Bingham County, Blackfoot, Idaho.
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Note that on the certificate DadOs last name vedledith a
K. DadOs family used the spelling of Kristianseldrway. This
was the spelling used when they came to Americgein immi-
gration papers. It seems that everyone in thisicpspelled
Christiansen witlCh. Whenever his name had to be written
down, he would have to correct the spelling ofldpe name in
order to have it spelled correctly. Consequestynetime in
about 1920, he decided to give up the fight of gig&inand from
then on he spelled our name Christiansen. In &lnef his
brothers followed with the same spelling.

During the summer of 1922, both Mother and Auntdgbdd
became pregnant and would have new babies towaedsid of
the year. This is when Dad got the bright idea klrawould
approach the doctor in Blackfoot about a two-foe-aiiscount
on the delivery costs. He approached the doctdrt@id him
that he was certain that he would only need to naaieetrip to
Lava Side, as he was certain that both babies wamildorn on
the same day. For this reason Dad felt that itldvouly be fair
that the doctor deliver both babies for the priteree. The doc-
tor wanted to know why he was so certain the babvmdd be
born on the same day. Dad had no guarantee, buadeertain
that would be the case. Needless to say, the ddictanot agree
to the deal.

In December of 1922, a son was born to the Paddsaity,
and they named him Abel Ellingsen. On Januaryl923, my
sister Esther was born into our family. | am aertdother wor-
ried a lot about rearing another baby in this detsoarea of
Idaho. The thought of possibly losing another chkighed
heavily on her mind. Many years later she toldwifg Donna
that she could not face the thought of losing asothild living
in isolation; therefore, after EstherOs birth,rshde up her mind
to take the children with her and to return to ake City.
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However, | am not certain of the circumstances Wihieter-
mined the final decision to leave Idaho.

Farming has always been a risky business. | utadetghe
year Dad bought the farm, potatoes were sold foutbeven
dollars a hundred weight. At the end of the crepryof 1922,
the price of potatoes was around two dollars a rechdeight.
In February 1924, the family packed up their belngg and
took the train from Blackfoot, Idaho to Salt LakayC | under-
stand the farm was turned back to the bank, ancequity Dad
had in the place was lost. Essentially the yeatdaho were
not very financially rewarding, but there were méappy
times and good memories, along with the heartach#sse
years in Idaho.
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Chapter 7
Life in Salt Lake City

When they arrived in Salt Lake, the family lived oshort
time together with Uncle EdwinOs and Aunt Annafis/fa
Their home was located at about 450 East Hollywaaghue.
They later found a place to rent at 2174 South B&$t Street.
The house was a duplex. Our family occupied ode and the
Hans Thompson family occupied the other. Hans Tgsan
was married to Aunt BorghildOs sister Manghild somsre
related to them through marriage. They lived itt Bake for a
time, but they returned to the Chicago, lllinoisawhere Hans
came from originally. The man who owned the dupiesd in
the basement. He had a series of chicken coojeibackyard
and raised chickens commercially.

Dad found work as a carpenter with the construdiion of
George Adamson. Dad brought some carpentry tofshm
from ldaho which he was able to get by with in beginning.
As time went by, he found these were inadequate jtamecame
necessary to obtain additional tools to meet thairements of
the work. Money was scarce and having a largelyaimiraise,
Dad was not able to purchase new tools. Usingngisnuity he
would spend a part of his day off on Saturday wigivarious
pawn shops in the city in search of the tools redad. Using
this method he was able to build up an excellenbs®ols at a
fraction of the cost of new tools. Rolf, the eldgsn in the
family, took up the trade of carpentry, and he Badl worked
on many projects around the valley. About thisetioncle Paul,
MotherOs brother, started in the construction bssjrand Dad
and Rolf worked for him from time to time. Dad wasery
skilled, honest, and hardworking person. He wasliiregard-
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ed and well liked by everyone he worked for or cameontact
with.

During the year 1924, the
family moved from 300 Eas
to a duplex at 1560 South
West Temple Street. The
family did not own an auto-
mobile when they returned
Salt Lake; thus, they were
very dependent on public
transportation. There was,
however, an excellent syste
of electric street cars which
ran throughout much of the
city. You could get to almost
everywhere you might want
to go, but you may need to
walk four or five blocks aftel
leaving the street car to
arrive at your final destina- |
tion. Since Dad was a car- Walter circa 1924
penter, it became difficult for
him at times to get to work on the street car asdezled his
tools with him. Not having enough money to purehas auto-
mobile, he bought a used motorcycle with an attdcheecar.
He and Rolf would use this for transportation td &nom work,
Dad doing the driving, and Rolf and the tools rglin the side-
car.

Rolf, was 16 years old at the time, and was vesgifeated
with this machine. He learned to operate it. Ipge the
motorcycle was much more stable with the sidedachéd than
it was without it. One Sunday morning, Rolf decidiedould
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be fun to take a spin without the sidecar attachdd.headed
south and all went well until he reached 3900 Saunith 500
East. Here he made a U-turn to head back homdpbsbme
reason the bike slid out from under him on the graHe flew
off, and the bike continued to go around in a eim@h its side.
He is not certain how many revolutions it made befee was
able to get the motor shut down. Luckily, he wasinjured in
the mishap. He struggled to right the bike upemwiheels, and
much to his relief, he found it was all right excéptsome
minor scratches. He was able to restart the endgiteethen
carefully motored back home and reattached theardd sup-
pose after that incident, Rolf had a little morspeect for the
power and speed of this machine.

| understand that Dad was a very generous persendid not
have money to give, but he was willing to help aayone with
his time and talents. During the time the familyei on West
Temple, Dad gave a lot of his time to the consiomcof the
Jefferson Ward Chapel, which was a block or twonfrehere
they lived.

In 1924 almost everyone was heating homes and iegoki
using wood and coal-fired stoves. This was the oasie house
on West Temple. On one occasion, Mother was garige up
the stove to prepare dinner. There were somesfireers on the
grate in the stove so Mother put some firewoodoad i the
firebox to build up the fire. The embers did natdi into flame
after a short time so Mother decided to pour sosresene on
the embers to start the burning. Immediately,etvess an
explosion and the flames shot out of the stoveibgrmother
on the arm and starting her dress on fire. Harottl Signe were
at home at the time. They told me that Mother th&dgood
sense and presence of mind to run from the houseadinon
the ground to smother the flames. This action ubtably
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saved her from severe burns or perhaps even savdiieh The
fire department was called and the damage to tiebda was
minimal. At the time Dad was away at the groceoyeswith
my brother Waldemar. They were on foot returniogie when
they heard the sirens, and they soon discoveredHhédire
trucks were stopping in front of our house. Daabiped
Waldemar by the hand, and they started on a deatbrdhome.
Waldemar says that he has never run as fast sinbe did at
that time. Perhaps the reason for this is that reomdy six
years old at the time. When they arrived home,maodadOs
relief, things were under control, and he foundftresnen plac-
ing ointment and bandages on MotherOs arm. Tkisiwgaod
lesson learned, one which the family never forgot.

The balance of 1924 and the early part of 1925 t\akmg
rather smoothly for the family. Dad and Rolf bbidd jobs and
by this time Harold was busy learning the plumhirzgle as an
apprentice working for Whitley Plumbing Company.

During the early months of 1925, Mother made uprhigrd
to obtain her citizenship. She studied very dilifjeto learn to
read and write English in order to qualify to take tests. Her
good friend and neighbor Mrs. McCalley helped loerseveral
months going over the questions she would needswer. It
was important to Mother that she become a citidethe
United States so she could exercise her right te with Dad.
She completed all of the requirements for citizgnsimd took
the oath in the Third District Court of Salt Lakeuity on May
25, 1925.

DadOs youngest brother Waldemar K. had immigratSalt
Lake from Norway with his new wife Gertrude. They met in
Germany when he was a sailor working for a Norwegiaip-
ping company. They lived with the family, and Daelped
them get established. Waldemar K. enrolled at \Mégi
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School and learned the trade of brick laying. dswnOt too long
until he found a job as an apprentice, and theewvabte to be
on their own. He followed this trade until hisireent.

On Saturday, July 18, 1925, tragedy stuck whicingbkd the
lives of our family forever. Dad was riding his tarcycle west
down Twenty-First South Street in Sugarhouse. Wdtlwarn-
ing, a truck came at high speed going south oat sifle street
and struck Dad broadside. The truck hit the sateand Dad
was thrown from the bike. The details of the aenidare very
sketchy, but it seems that Dad was able to uptlghbike with
its side car and ride it home. He felt that he waishurt too
seriously, but by the next day, Sunday, he complained of
abdominal pain. That evening Doctor Christophensas
called to the home to examine him. He looked hinr,caved he
could not find any external signs as to what wasngr The
doctor cautioned him that if the pain persisted|unidnight, he
should call him, and he would admit him to the h@dpmme-
diately. There they could take some X-ray pictiaed deter-
mine the extent of his injuries. On Monday mornithgngs
were not much better, but for some reason Dad awithé
decided to call for another opinion. We are not certain why this
decision was made, but someone must have refdresal to
another doctor. It turned out that this individuals not a med-
ical doctor, but he called himself a naturopattiggcian. His
method of treatment was massage and the use ddlraduali-
cine. It is my understanding that he massaged<autfdmen
vigorously and prescribed some type of herbal flugy
Wednesday, July 22, the pain persisted, and Dadwshed to
the hospital for treatment. By this time it was tat as his
appendix had ruptured and fluids from it had spithadughout
his system. At that time, medicine had not advdrfae enough
to have a treatment for this type of infection.eBwith the
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advancements in antibiotics we have now to figfeation, by
waiting as long as they did to admit him to the @$pit is
doubtful his life could have been saved even ia tlay. On
Thursday, July 23, 1925, Dad passed away in thpitabsit age
45, the prime time of his life. Mother was at hedside. It is
hard for me to imagine the sadness and heartaghmsht have
felt losing the man she dearly loved and the fatthdrer eight
children. They had survived many hard, good, aaqablg times
together since coming to this new land.

Dad never joined the Church of Jesus Christ ofdratty
Saints during his life time. Mother indicated te ion several
occasions that he had many reasons. She saidrttzaibly one
of the main reasons was the way some members triwegied
neighbors. He felt that they only lived their rébig on
Sundays, and the rest of the week they forgot alvbotthey
were. | suppose this bad example has held mangfabe
Church, and this excuse is probably used by maey eow.
The sad part is that this excuse is used far t@noftt limits
the future posterity of those who use it from hagvihe opportu-
nities and blessings that come through the Gospel.

While Mother was seated by DadOs bedside, shéilkad t
experience. Dad had been in a deep sleep for sdeamed to
her to be hours when he suddenly awoke. He tHdrhty that
during the time he had been sleeping, he had redawisit
from his mother and two of her sisters. They had been dead for
many years, but he told Mother that they were @isshe remem-
bered them when he left Norway. He explained tdaHdothat
they had been teaching him the Gospel of JesustChnd that
the Church of Jesus Christ had been restored idauby
Joseph Smith. He then told Mother, OIf | live, |going to
join the Church.O | am certain that this convensatas a com-
fort and help to Mother in her sorrow. | am sune slung to
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these words throughout her life, and they strenggtienher testi-
mony of the truthfulness of the Gospel.

At DadOs death Mother was four months pregnantmeth
Simon. She had six children. The eldest was Rdify would
be eighteen the following January, and the youngastEsther
who was two and a half years old. They had saved some money
but not much to sustain them very long. Dad hadhmsed a
life insurance policy which paid Mother $2,500. dD&t one
time had considered canceling this policy, but ilycklother
and others had persuaded him to keep the polibyrae. The
outlook for the future was not too bright. | wsky this for
Mother, she was always a strong, bright, and ogtimperson.
She always looked on the bright side of things\aad a for-
ward-looking person. The hardships she had espeed
throughout her life to this point probably prepaleat well for
the years ahead.

Soon after DadOs death, the family moved to 143drMa
Street. Major Street runs north and south betvesehparallel
to State and Main Streets. At that time, Uncle I®sgamily
moved in with us for a short time while they didrsoremodel-
ing to their house at 1483 Hollywood Avenue. Unfgbel was
of great assistance to Mother, helping to hetesBtadOs estate.
He helped in getting her a small widowOs pensan the state,
but as | understand, it was a very small amountgps a few
dollars per month. Towards the end of 1925, UA&lel moved
his family back to Hollywood Avenue as the remoaglivas
completed.

At the time of DadOs death, he and Rolf were wgrkin
Adamson. Mr. Adamson was shocked and sad abou®®ad
death. He thought a lot of Dad and was very corexeabout
the welfare of his family. He made the generoderdd
Mother, that if she would take the insurance moaey pur-
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chase a lot and some material, he would providé#h@nce to
build the family a new house to live in. For onasen or
another she declined the offer. Rolf indicate$ thacle Paul,
upon hearing about AdamsonOs offer, made the déeme o
Perhaps this was the reason for not accepting Acladsskind
offer. For some reason, however, a new house @& uilt.

On January 4, 1926, | was born. | was born in UAtlelOs
house at 1483 Hollywood Avenue, Salt Lake City,HJaamd am
the ninth child in the family. Some years laterther told me
that one of DadOs greatest desires in life waavie twelve chil-
dren.

Mother, in her wis- .
dom, could see that pags
ing rent to others for &

thing to do. She knew
if she was ever going t¢
accumulate anything of
value, she would have
to take steps to purcha
a house for the family
to live in; therefore,
sometime in 1926, she
purchased a house
which had come up for|
sale at 1389 Major
Street. | understand she— — —

paid $1,000 down, and 1389 Major Street circa 1929

with the help of Uncle Simon age 4, and Mother Ingrid

Abel, she financed the balance, which was a littler $1,200
with Zions Savings Bank. She made arrangemerayanly
the interest on the loan for the first three yearrbis would give
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her extra time to get
better established
financially. She also
thought the family
needed transportatiorfs
especially Rolf who
now had become the
primary bread winner g
She purchased a usef
Durante touring car
which would be the
source of many fond
memories for the fam
ily in the future. This
was the start of a ne
era in MotherOs life.
If you stop and think Durante touring car circa 1927
about MotherOs pligh,

you can see the courage and faith in the futureralst have
had when she took these steps. | am certain that eld the
family together during those first years was tredirship the
family received from this remarkable person, tmeather. The
love each family member had for the other and thiegngness
to make sacrifices for each other was the redriilf had been
working with Dad for several years as a carpenitéz. willingly
stepped in and took on the responsibility of prongdfinancial
support. His weekly pay check was turned over tahdr with
the exception of a small amount which he neededtfeet car
fare. This he continued to do until he was marmethe fall of
1933. Harold pitched in his share. Signe at fmtwent to
work as a secretary, even though she was too yddaotiper
made and sold flowers made from crepe paper dippedlored
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wax. Walter went to work prior to his graduatioarh high
school. [When Walter was about 70 years old, helkarin the
adult education program offered by the Salt Lakiy Gchool
District and qualified for his high school diploma\other
expressed on several occasions that the finanguplost given
by Rolf and the rest of the family is what kept tamily going
during those immediate years following DadOs deéthout
this support it would have been next to impossiblsurvive.
During the winter
of 1927, a trip was
planned to visit
Yellowstone Park.
Sometime in July
with Harold driving,
Mother, a neighbor
and good friend Mrs.
Phifer, Esther, and
myself (about 16
months old) headed c
for Yellowstone in the Durante. We headed NortlSesond
West Street (Highway 89), and as we started artmdbend at
Warm Springs at about Tenth North, a truck comimggis
veered partially into our lane of traffic and sidgsed us. The
Durante did not have a trunk in the rear so mucthefluggage
and gear was carried behind a rail on the runnoagd It turns
out that the driver of the truck was a farmer vattruckload of
produce headed for the FarmerOs Market. He wasipelo-
getic for causing the accident, and requestedaimgly to fol-
low him to the market, and there he would work @gettlement
for the damage. After gathering up the suitcasescamping
gear from the street, we followed him to the markdpon
arriving there Harold and Mother negotiated a sttiement

& i
bear jam Yellowstone Park circa 1927
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for the damages. After leaving the market, Hastgpped,
made some minor repairs to the car, loaded thelggesk on the
running board, and headed out once more to Yeltmvest |
understand we had a wonderful time sightseeing,sxame
bears, and even took the dirt road over Mount WashbAt
that time the road over the mountain was a siragle with
turnout lanes every so often where you could parkilbw
oncoming traffic to pass. We entered the park attWe
Yellowstone. After seeing most of the park, we Bf the south
entrance at Jackson Hole, Wyoming.

Mrs. Phifer had relatives in Driggs, Idaho so vwavéled west
out of Jackson over the Teton pass into Idahodi them. Just
prior to entering Driggs, we encountered a smalffitr jam
which was very unusual in that area. As we cosetihan, we
soon discovered that the cause of the delay wasrpllane by
the side of the road. It turns out that Wallacerfgea movie
star, had a ranch in that area. He had just landed) the road
as a landing strip and was standing by his airpéenee passed
by. Regulations, as to what roads could be usedviEre non-
existent at that time.

The house purchased on Major Street had a celtart aix
feet deep with a dirt floor covering about half thstance
between the rear wall and the front wall. The balance of the
area was a only a crawl space under the main fldoch was
about three feet high. In about 1929, it was datidhat a full
basement under the house would be a worthwhilestnent.
When entering the house through the rear doorwere at
ground level. From there you took either a staiinio the
house or you went downstairs into the cellar. fRotl Harold
changed the stairs to the cellar into a ramp usitaybring the
dirt up from the excavation in wheel barrows. #saall hand
work, although they did pull the wheel barrows hp tamp
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using a rope and the Durante for power. Upon cetign of
the excavation, they lined the perimeter walls wibmcrete, a
sewer was installed, and a concrete floor poured. This was all
done at night after the boys came home from work.

In the fall of 1931, Harold married Helen Willianmsea
young lady who was born in LaGrange, lllinois aatsed in
Norway. She came back to the United States besfugevas
twenty-one to claim her United States Citizensiihe was also
the niece of Aunt Borghild Paulsen. Upon Haroli@siage it
was decided to enlarge the house and turn it iopdex. An
addition was added on the north side of the hoube&h con-
tained two new bedrooms. Part of the original leowas
remodeled to provide a kitchen, bathroom, and ¢jvimom for
the new apartment. Harold and Helen lived in #partment
until about 1948. This arrangement would proveedadeal for
Mother because prior to this time she was unabtakie a job
outside of the home, as Esther and | were too ytoihgave
alone.

During the Great
Depression years of 1929 tc
1933, Rolf and Harold
became interested in music|;
Rolf learned to play the
accordion, and Harold the
saxophone. Later Walter
took up the drums, and
SigneOs husband Martin wa
an accomplished banjo play].-
er. With this talent they ;
organized a band to play fo
dances. They practiced up L= ’
on Norwegian and Swedish Rolf and Harold circa 1931
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dance tunes, and it wasnOt too long until they playéng for
Scandinavian dances around the valley.

Mother waited until | was about six or seven yeddsand
attending school a full day before she went to wariside of
the home. During this period of time, the countigs at the
height of the Depression. Many people were nokmgr, jobs
were scarce, and times were hard. Our family vemg hcky in
one respect. It seems that Rolf and Harold workadh of the
time during these years, and we seemed to be geitlomg fair-
ly well.

Rolf was working for Uncle Paul Paulsen in the tm¢§ busi-
ness, and he encouraged Rolf to buy a new caeelnhs Paul
was trying to negotiate the construction of a newnding for
the auto dealer who sold the Graham Page automod#efelt
that if Rolf bought a new car from them, it woulelfhin the
negotiation of the new project. Rolf bought the tait the job
fell through.

RolfOs Graham Page circa 1930
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Rolf was dating Irene Kleven, whom he married ia tall of
1933. It so happened that IreneOs father was ildengunanag-
er of the Hotel Utah. | think that through this nention
Mother was able to get a job working in the launatryhe Hotel
Utah. The work was hard, but in those days a pensts lucky
to have a job of any kind. | remember her teling about
working at the steam presses, ironing table clothagkins,
sheets, and pillow cases. It was a very hot jahensummer-
time as the laundry was not cooled.

Even though the country was suffering under theotdf of the
Depression, it did not stop them from having sonoeeaion.
There were many people in the Salt Lake Valley Wwad joined
the L.D.S Church from Norway and settled in Saké &ity.
They brought with them customs and the sports wthiel
enjoyed in the old country. Many of them knew how to ski, and
it wasnOt too long before they were enjoying thigew sport in
the foothills. Most of them were cross-country skjdout there
were some who had learned the art of ski jumpiBging of
Norwegian decent and having a Mother who skied oy, it
wasnOt too long before the older boys were leataiski. This
made Mother very happy as it meant that she cdwddesthe
sport she had learned as a child with her family.

By 1930 the sport of skiing had grown, and the UB&hClub
was organized. Club members undertook the tagkidtding a
championship jumping hill above the summit in Paflsy
Canyon. It was named Ecker Hill to honor P. S.dfakho was
very instrumental in the development of the hi®olf and
Harold took a very active part in the constructodrihis hill and
the many ski jumping tournaments held there.

During the 19300s, ski jumping became a spectaiarfsr
many who live in the Salt Lake Valley. The big toament for
the year was February 22, George Washington®sl&jrt
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Skiers came from all parts of the United StatesEmape to
participate.

In 1931 the Utah Ski Club persuaded two promin&nt s
jumpers from Norway, Alf and Sverre Engen, to cdméhe
United States to participate in a tournament. These two brothers
fell in love with the country and stayed to makeitthome here.
These brothers were very instrumental in bringhmgdport of
skiing to Utah and helped to establish its poptyari

Day at Ecker Hill
L-R Ingrid, Helen Christiansen, Borghild Paulsen,Dagney Bergstedt, Hildeborg Nelsen

Mother was a great supporter of
her sons and she attended many of
the ski jJumping events held at Ecker
Hill to watch her sons Rolf and
Harold jump.

Alf Engen circa 1931
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SKI ENTHUSIASTS JUMP DESPITE STRONE CRD3S WINDS

Harold and Rolf Ecker Hill January 2, 1933
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Mother worked at Hotel Utah until 1937. She tlhewnd a
job with the Zions Securities Corporation. Sheked in the
Union Pacific Annex Building, which was located1& West
South Temple Street, where she cleaned the seaadtkighth
floors. She worked with a young lady who had jdiriee
L.D.S. Church in Norway and immigrated to Ameridder
name was Martha Blotman. Mother introduced Mattha
nephew Herman Paulsen, the oldest son of Uncle Radla
short time later they were married.

Herman and Martha Paulsen circa 1939
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When Martha married, Mother was able to persuadae<Zi
Securities to hire Annie Kershaw, a good friendpJitied in
the neighborhood on Richards Street to take MasthiaCe.

Mother had always been concerned about the morigagee
house. Being a very hardworking, ambitious persbe, decid-
ed soon after taking the night job to look for armiog job. She
found one which turned out to be ideal, cleanindgelnmoms at
the Colonial Village Motel. The Colonial Village wéocated
two blocks from home at about 1500 South Main $ir&he
worked four to five hours each morning. This helped her accel-
erate the mortgage payments on the house to fipaihit off
early. She worked at these jobs until the summé9ds.

In 1935 Bestemor, IngridQ
mother, passed away at the
age of ninety-two. She had
lived with her children dur-
ing the years she lived in th
country, moving from family
to family. Because she nev
learned the English languag
while she lived with us,
Norwegian was spoken mog
of the time. We children
soon picked up on
Norwegian, and even to thig
day, most of us speak and
understand the language.
This was wonderful when
each of us visited Norway years later and were sbh®mmu-
nicate with our relatives.

Mother did not have much of a social life, but slael a few
friends with whom she did associate on occasidme sme-

Bestemor circa 1930
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times we went to what were known in those daysvesdish
dances. She always went with other couples whe nedatives
or friends. She enjoyed going, however, she dadadways felt
like a Ofifth wheelO at this type of social.

When Mother was growing up in Norway, out of nedgss
she became an expert at rowing and handling a rowboat. This
skill came in very handy when we attended Swediaix &t
Lagoon. The Swedes always had a rowing conteshér
ladies. Mother and Aunt Borghild would review wila¢ prizes
for the contest were. First place might be a sddloar and
second place might be some dental work. They then would
decide who would take first and second place, ddipgrupon
need. This went on for several years with MothelBarghild
always either taking first or second place unt Bwedes
caught on. They then canceled the rowing contestilse these
two Norwegian ladies were always the winners.

In the summer of 1928, Signe married Martin E. &urnBy
1936, they had moved to California. | remembeesavtimes
coming home from school and finding a note tellmg that
Harold, Helen, and Mother had, on the spur of tloenent,
taken a trip to California to visit Marty and Sign&hese trips
and others would lift MotherOs spirits.

Mother was a very attractive woman, but somewhknega
the line she must have made the decision that shé&lwot
remarry. | suspect that she felt it would be v@digruptive to
her children having to adjust to a new fathere &hid me later
that she felt that it was not wise for her to mamyil all of the
children were married and on their own. In 194§rdduated
from South High School.
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Chapter 8
Marriage and Church Missions

During the summer of 1943, Mother met a fellow Iy hame
of O. B. Turner. He worked for a company which béttes on
one of the floors she cleaned in the Union Paafficex Building.
O. B., as we called him, was a widower with siXdrien. His two
oldest boys were in the Navy. Living at home wiiim were two
girls and two boys. After a very short courtshipther and O. B.
married in the fall of 1943. They purchased a bat627 East
Seventeenth South where Mother established a hanteif new
family. Prior to coming to Salt Lake City, O. Bachbeen a cattle
broker, and as far as | know, he had been veryesstud. Mother
was always a very private person so | did not kabaut any of
the financial arrangements made between her aid @s |
understand it, Mother provided the seed money fd8.@o get
back into business buying and selling cattle. tddexd out pur-
chasing one or two head at a time, which he haoledarket in a
trailer pulled behind his automobile. It was ram tong until he
was purchasing semitrailer loads of about 35 heddsanding
them to market. His business grew, and soon heraraling to
eastern Utah and western Colorado in search arbatirkets.
Mother went with him on some of these buying tripg, she was
very reluctant to leave her new family without suon. O. B.
and his family were members of the L.D.S. Church,lam not
certain how active they were. After the marridgether made
certain that the family attended church on Sundaysthe cattle
business grew, O. B. was traveling more and md@reen he was
home on weekends, he was usually busy in Ogdenoda$
mornings tending cattle in the feed lot and pregatinem for the
auction, which was usually held on Monday mornings.
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By the summer of 1946, it seems that O. B. hadanebman
in Vernal, Utah whom he stayed with during hisgrtpere dur-
ing the week. He had also taken to drinking. When Mother
found out about this, she was devastated. Shd hireattorney,
divorced O. B., and moved back to 1389 Major Strddtis all
took place after | had married Donna Lee Loftis amad serving
in the Army at Fort Knox, Kentucky; therefore, | amot too
familiar with all of the circumstances.

In 1947 Mother married Arthur E. Lawrence. He \aas
uncle of Harry Lawrence, who was a friend of Motbgrand
renting a room from her. Arthur was a typesetterking for
the Deseret News Publishing Company. His firseviiéd died,
and he had remarried and divorced a second witbdyime
Mother met him. By this time, Harold and Helen imadved
from Major Street to a new home in East Millcredkwas not
too long after Harold moved that Mother sold thenleoon
Major Street, and she and Arthur bought a homéaie2800
South Connor Street in East Millcreek. Signe arattiihad
also moved back from California, and they werenlivon Atkin
Avenue, one block east of MotherOs new home.

In 1950 Mother and Art built a duplex on the nodstecorner
of Atkin Avenue and Twentieth East Street. Donnd hwere
living in a three-room house owned by Signe andtian their
property on Atkin Avenue. We had outgrown thiscelas we
then had two children so we rented one side ofith@ex from
Mother and Art upon its completion.

In 1951 Mother and Art were called on a full timéssmon for
the L.D.S. Church to serve in the Southern Staiéwy served
there until 1953. Mother seemed to be very hapgpyirsg the
Lord, and they accomplished much good during timession.

In the fall of 1955, they were called to serve &eotmission.
This time they served as guides on the temple kdddkauvoo,
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lllinois. Here they met many members of the Chuand hun-
dreds of tourists of different faiths who came isit\this his-
toric site. They returned home in the fall of 1966ving served

the allotted time of one year.
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Chapter 9
Final Days

In the summer of 1962, Mother developed a couglthvehe
could not shake. She made a visit to the dodt@r.x-rayed her
chest and found that she had developed a tumararobher
lungs. Both lungs where later found to be cancerduwas
then determined that it would not be feasible taoee the lung
with the tumor. Around the first of January 196Be was taken
to the hospital as an outpatient to drain somel fiom her
lungs. During the procedure, she went into a canthwas
admitted as a patient. She was in this coma fegraé days
before she came out of it. On Thursday, Januayghi® was
released from the hospital and requested that shakien to
EstherOs home to recuperate and gain strengtly. Saday
morning, January 22, 1963, she passed away.

Mother was most happy when she was busy workirgdporg
things for others. When she was growing up in Nofvehe
learned how to work at an early age. This early training stayed
with her throughout her life. She would spend &eg time she
had knitting or sewing for others. She made sé\s=autiful
sweaters with Norwegian patterns for many of hédoén and
grandchildren. Prior to each Christmas, she waayd busy
makingflat br¢ dandlefseon the coal-fired cook stove she had
set up in the garage. She baked many types of esokihich
she shared with her children and grandchildrennguttie holi-
days. She did this to help keep the Norwegianttoed alive
for her and the family.

Mother was an avid fisherman. She learned toifighe
Oxsfjorden at her home in Norway when she was yenng.
She enjoyed fishing with her family, and we had ynaonder-
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ful fishing trips together in Yellowstone and IslaRdrk, Idaho.
When she was out fishing in the boat, she was kappy, and
it was always difficult to have her stop fishing evhthe limits
for all onboard were reached. During these tripsusually
stayed in a cabin, and Mother would cook fish faraikfast,
lunch, and dinner. There is nothing more tasty thating fresh
fish. Each meal was delicious beyond descript@a.would
eat as many fish as we could, and we would givedisay to
others so we could go back out and do more fishivigther
considered a fishing trip successful if you cousth twice a day,
eat all the fish you desired, bring back home yooit, and per-
haps a few more for the freezer.

It has been a great experience for me to work otitier
members of the family in gathering this informatedvout the
lives of these two great people, my father Simomtia
Christiansen, and Mother Ingrid Maria Amalie Panls&@hey
were each born into humble circumstances. They grew up in a
very harsh, cold part of the world. Life was nasgin
Northern Norway and only the strong survived

Each of us can be very grateful to the Lord fordaeg mis-
sionaries to that far-off land to preach the wofrthe Restored
Gospel of Jesus Christ. If Mother and her familg hat heard
and accepted the Gospel, our lives would have tuooe much
different. It is very hard for me to imagine whea&ch of us
would be, what we would be doing, and what our lives would be
like if Dad and Mother had chosen to stay in Norway

| have always admired my father for keeping hisdwvar
bring Mother to America. | am certain that it wast an easy
decision for him to make. His mother was a widang he pro-
vided the major support for the family. Unlike Met, he did
not have a compelling reason to leave Norway foew life.

He came out of love for this wonderful person whoenloved
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and cherished. Those who knew him have alwaysteatche
was an honest and trustworthy person. He was aaflais
word.

MotherOs acceptance of the Gospel was the magomréar
her wanting to come to America. | have alwayst&it she was
a visionary. | think she always felt there wasetter life for
her and her family in America. Mother was an ojgirrand she
always had the ability to see the bright side fef. liLife in
America was not easy for her, but | never oncecbar com-
plain about what life had dealt her. She sufféhedugh the
hardships, and made a wonderful life for hersetf her family.
She had remarkable sons, daughters, friends &edsotvho
helped along the way, and she was always appneeittieach
of them for their assistance.

MotherOs faith in the Gospel of Jesus Christ revee
wavered, regardless of the trials and problemsesiceuntered.
She remained true to her testimony throughoutifeer Bhe tes-
tified many times that, OJesus is the Christ tmedB&od, that
God lives, that Joseph Smith was a prophet ofitiegl God,
and the Gospel of Jesus Christ was restored tedtth by
him.O She was a great example to her family arskttvho
knew her by the way she lived.

At the time of her death, Mother had given birtmtoe chil-
dren, seven which were still living. She had thitiree grand-
children and eighteen great-grandchildren

| will always be grateful for the lives of my paterand the
sacrifices which they made for me and other membktise
family. They set a wonderful example for good whicflu-
enced the way that each of their children havel tieefollow. |
shall always be indebted to my Mother for the sEnshe ren-
dered to make my life better. She taught me tdkvaod to be
responsible for my actions. She provided foodthohay, and
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shelter during my early life. We may not have kaslfanciest
clothes in the school, but they were always cleahservice-
able. | cannot remember a time when any of us whbut
the necessities of life. Mother was full of lifecaboundless
energy. She was never idle. She had learnedtioé sewing
and knitting in Norway, and she spent many houwgrggand
knitting clothing for me and others. She made nheautiful
Norwegian sweater when | was about twelve yearswahich |
still have and cherish. | shall always rememberftieher
devotion, sacrifices she made, and the great lbgehad for me
and my family.

| am proud to be the son of these noble and rerbbekzar-
ents.
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Chapter 10
Family Memories

Reflections

By Harold Christiansen
April 1997

As | look back upon my life, | have often thoughy am |
the person | am today? Who is it that helped sthapge life and
taught me to be a responsible individual? | firmogtieve that
those who are most responsible are my parentsheneixamples
they set for me during my formative years. The lessons |
learned early in life have stayed with me throudhmy life-
time.

When | look back to my early youth, | give my fatlseme of
the credit for the small successes | have enjoyeithg my life.
He taught each of his children how to work andedbnest
with ourselves and others. In all the years thatdw him, |
never heard him say an unkind word about others.loMed to
work, but when the work was done, he liked to hiaveand
enjoy life.

When he was a young man twenty years of age living
Norway, his father died. Dad at that time wasdluest child
living at home, and the family was dependant upamfor sup-
port. At that time the Norwegian authorities wahte take
DadOs younger brothers and sisters and place rifester
homes. Dad would have no part of this and toldatinkorities
that he would take care of the family and see éur thelfare.
This he did until they were old enough to be onrtben.

Dad had the ability to solve problems. He facedynduring
his life, and he always managed to find a solutmthem. The
one experience which stands out in my mind isitne in Lava
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Side when the cows swam out to the island in trek&mRiver.
You read about this incident in a previous chaftersolve it he
built a boat, and he had the confidence when itfimeshed that
it would float and do the job. This experience tauge: If you
have a problem, look it straight in the face, aisoh will come,
and then have the confidence to see it through.

My mother was always a hard worker, with a sunrspdsi-
tion. She was always willing to go out of her wayhelp oth-
ers. She contributed greatly to the achievemenligel of each
of her children. She was always willing to takehance to
make each of us happy. | think about the days #feedeath of
Father and of the hardships and heartaches sheresithrough.
She never gave up on life, and she worked very ttandake a
life for herself and her family. She too loved faimd enjoyed
life and was a great influence on my life for good.

| will always be thankful for my heritage and wboé forever
grateful and indebted to my parents and untoldrstivao have
given me the chance to accomplish the things | naiée.
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Family Reflections

By Walter Christiansen
August 1995

The only thing interesting about my birth was thather was
building us a new home, and the family lived ireattwith four-
foot sideboard walls and a wood floor. We had d stwave in it
to keep it warm, and we had one other building e just a
shed, a one-room shed we used as a kitchen. K lcadl-fired
stove for heat and cooking. Springfield, Idaho wa# of the
Fort Hall Indian Reservation. | was born, Januz2y1914, the
coldest part of the year, and IOm not sure whethas born in
the tent or in the wood building. | have been toydmy mother
that the squaws from the Indian Reservation canee mvsee
the new papoose. Mother just had a midwife, ndafoc

During World War 11, it was necessary for me to @avbirth
certificate to work on all the Army installations Utah. We
sent to Boise, Idaho to the Bureau of Statistiogetioa copy of
my birth certificate, and of course, they had none. They sent
back a form that we had to answer questions onMtter
remembered the name of the midwife and a few ahients
that took place when | was born. We sent it back to Boise.
They took a copy of it, and thatOs my birth cestié. ThatOs
actually what happened. | got my passport with igot the
passport when | took Annie to England the firstetimiOve got
that birth certificate, and thatOs it.

Springfield, Idaho is approximately ten miles soutstof
Blackfoot, Idaho. When | was four years old, Fatineved to
Lava Side, Idaho, and that was about ten mileshreomt west
of Blackfoot in the Rose-Firth area. We lived in Lava Side until
| was six years old. | started school there. dsw& single class-
room building and had all of the grades throughriim¢h grade
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in one classroom. We had to cross three canalsatar flumes,
wood flumes that carried water out of the Lava Sidmal down
to the other side of the canals. Of course, Motharied about

us children falling off the plank into the canals.

My education didnOt last long because | held upighe
number of fingers to go to the bathroom. When | got outside
the building, | headed for home, and | explainetMtgher that |
had learned all that | needed to know so | leftdtieool. That
was one of the first few days of school. She toakright back.
Harold, Rolf, and Signe were in school with mergBr was too
young. Mother had her children about two yearstap@irger
was two years younger than I. Another daughterlveas in
Lava Side, five years younger than Birger, andrfane was
Elsie.

During World War |, there was a flu epidemic andther lost
two children, Birger and Elsie. Birger was neailyygears old,
and Elsie was nine months old. They are burieBlatkfoot,
Idaho. | guess we were in Lava Side only a cooplgears, and
then we moved back to Salt Lake.

In Lava Side there was one thing Aunt Signe anavieh
always remembered. We had a saddle horse by the o
Buck. The mailbox was about a mile and a half fimum home.
TheyOd let us saddle up Buck so we could ridestontilbox.
Everything was fine going to the mailbox and geftihe mail,
but when Buck turned around to go home, he had a way of
throwing us off his back. He wouldnOt go homeg hedwalk
a few steps ahead of us, and weOd have to walk home

On that farm there was an island out in the middligne
Snake River. The river went right beside the faffhe island
was part of the farm. In order to get over thgoey had to
cross part of the Snake River. It was in the spohtipe year,
the river was quite high, and the cows during tightor early
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evening after they were milked, had swum acrossittee to the
island. There was no way to get over there becaesead no
boat. The cows had to be milked. Father went sxigbot,

picked up lumber, and he built a boat and made st could
row over there and chase the cows back. The cows stayed un-
milked until we got the boat built.

Father was a farmer while in Idaho. We raised potatoes and
alfalfa seed. When we moved to Salt Lake, Fatresrtwo work
as a carpenter. He worked as a carpenter angantar super-
intendent until he passed away when | was elevarsyad.

We lived at approximately Fifteenth South and Weshple
at the time Father died of a ruptured appendix. The doctors did
not decide until it was too late that he had autest appendix;
they didnOt have the modern day medicine to fighpoison in
his system, and he passed away. Luckily, Fathetdleen out a
$3000 life insurance policy a few months beforedtesl.

The family didnOt own their own home; we were ngntwith
that $3000, she paid the hospital and the doctls, ot com-
pletely out of debt, and ended up with $1000. Moflound a
home at 1389 Major Street for sale, and she pad®@Hown so
that she could quit paying rent.

Mother, upon the death of her husband, got a wisigpe@sion
from the county of $10 a month, and all the chitdveorked at
whatever we could do. Rolf was about 17. He vientork in
construction as a carpenter, and we had an agreemine
family that whatever money was earned, it was gieelother
to manage, and some way she took care of our ngesss
Mother was pregnant with Simon at the time Fathed.d

It might be of interest that when we lived on Wesinple
there was a firm by the name of Stewart Brotheral Co
Company. Stewart Brothers had two cows. Mr. Stegave
me a job cleaning out the barn, washing down tlvesdo pre-
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pare them for milking each night. For that laboeceived
twenty-five cents a week.

We lived in Jefferson Ward. The Ward members hiatl |
completed a new building, and they had picture showFriday
night. This activity helped pay for the operategenses on
the building. Of course, all the kids in the wardre anxious to
attend the shows on Friday night. They showed comics, a main
feature, and a serial that always left the hera precarious
position so you would come back next week. You ldvdoiok
forward to going the next week to find out what paped to the
hero. It cost me ten cents to go to the show,rapdister, who
was a little older, fifteen cents. ThatOs wherévikaty-five
cents ended up each week. Mother let us do that.

When | was a kid, after supper my brothers an@ssand |
would sell magazinesLiberty Magazinas the one we mostly
sold. Mother used to make paper flowers, and somstshe
would dip them in wax, and weOd take them outltdpe
knocking on doors.

When | was twelve years old, | pushed an ice crearnin the
summertime for National Ice Cream Co. The ice mreas kept
cold with salt and ice. The carts had wooden vghesth steel
tires, and they were quite heavy to push. | wonead hard sell-
ing the goods each day, and | worked extra halsktsold out by
quitting time. If | sold all the ice cream, Mr. &m, the owner
of the ice cream company, would give me a half-pirite
cream to take home. The ice cream factory wagsddoan
Seventh South and Third East. It was a mile agdaater from
the ice cream factory to our home, and 10d ruhelivay so the
ice cream wouldnOt melt before | got there. ThaeGauth.

When | reached the age of fifteen, | got a jobalt Bake
Cabinet and Fixture Co. It seemed like their nvaark came
from building church benches. Some of them wea¢ long
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and heavy. Even though | was only fifteen, | woluédp load
the truck and then deliver the truck and the bestbehe
church where they were to be installed. | had medOs
license, but of course, that wasnOt required setdays. |
wasnOt sixteen and shouldnOt have been drivivas ttusted
with the truck and benches, and thatOs somettahgahldnOt
be done now days.

ItOs interesting to note that Mother raised fiwestamd two
girls, and she was able to keep us all out of jathink thatOs a
marvelous achievement.

Mother made quite a bit of money with her sewingkvoShe
sewed and embroidered and did work which she sSle
altered clothes for people. That brought in gaitait of money.
Mother worked at home until all the children weirgsghed with
high school. She stayed home and took care dathdy.

My Father was always a hard worker. He would tageut
to Saltaire on occasion. WeOd swim in the Gréat &, and
weQd always take a picnic and have an enjoyatse tie was
a fisherman in Norway, but he never went fishingehd guess
he couldnOt afford it.

He didnOt have a car. He finally got a motorcieé he rode
to work. A truck that belonged to Linnebough Casing Co.
hit him on the motorcycle. It didnOt seem to bg serious, but
we all think his appendix ruptured because of dtaident.
People tell me | look like my Father. | think I@wre like my
Father than my Mother. All through my life, evergyahat
knew Father and me thought | looked more like mgh&athan
any of the others in the family.

Father had three brothers that came over here Norway.
Uncle Edwin was a shoemaker. Uncle Signor workeldiaho
farming until he retired. Uncle Waldemar and higevived
with us for a short time. He studied the brick oragrade and
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followed that trade until his retirement.

ItOs interesting to note that Uncle WaldemarOsvagenamed
Gertrude. She was born in Germany. She had gusteort
temper at times. 10m afraid that while she livitd us, we
children played tricks and jokes on her in orddrlge temper
flaring. | remember she would chase me arounddbm and
pinch me. Sometimes 10d get on one side of thengpckair
with her on the other side, and around we woulavgb her try-
ing to catch me. | remember once | rocked theradraher toe.
Boy, there was fire in everybodyOs eyes then.

| worked on the farm for two years in the summeewhwas
out of school. | worked for Uncle Signor on thenfan Idaho.
His dear wife could really cook up some good medlsther
was a good cook also.

During the Depression, we had a really rough timealise
there wasnOt enough work around to be had. We applied for
work with government agencies where they were gipaople
that really needed help. They had projects thatgauld apply
for to go to work. 1 donOt know which of us, buhewmf us
applied for work on these projects. They wouldnOt put us to
work because Mother had a widowOs pension of tnsia
month. She had to give up her pension so we agaifid work
and earn some money. | donOt remember the detailsere
we worked. That about broke MotherOs heart tleahath to
give up her ten dollars, something coming in redyliéke that
which she could count on.

Uncle Abel and Tante Borghild (Paulsen) would visitjuite quite
often. They would play OFive Hundred,O whiclt@igame. They
just played for fun. Mother enjoyed that, andasvalways a special
treat when weOd get invited to watch. TheylkdidaNorwegian and
that helped us to pronounce and remember the words.

Mother and Father always talked a lot of Norwegaound
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home so we would learn it. Our grandmother, Bestegs we
called her, never learned to speak English. Steel With us at
various times so we all had to speak Norwegiareto h

One of the things 101l never forget about Mothes thiat she
loved to ski. We used to go to Park City and hesmmeone take
us up to the Silver King Mine, which was about tarahree
miles from the summit that went over into Big Caoit@mod
Canyon. Sometimes we would go up there on an rgeshen
it was bright moonlight. The Silver King Mine wabout half
the distance between the summit and Park City. \Wa@xa
great ride down to the city. On moonlit nightsyiuld get
really dark down in between some of the trees,yandhad to
be really careful and know the trail so you woutdu® into
trees or some other obstacle.

When Mother went with us, she had a heavy poleghat
walked with instead of ski poles; and when she@uk aown
off the mountain, and she got going too fast, shelavput that
big pole in between her legs and sit on it like @kbr If you
were behind her, sheOd throw the snow in your éackyouOd
have to stop and let her get ahead so you woulg©lobbered
with all that snow. She just loved that ride frtme summit
down to Park City. | donOt know how often weQapgbere,
but weOd wait for a bright moonlit night to go. There were no
lifts, no commercial skiing at that time. ThatOs why weOd get
someone to drive us up and then take our car bawk do
weOd have it when weOd get back down. The whole family
skied. Signe was never much of a skier, as | relpeen donOt
ever remember her skiing, but all the rest of draily skied.

In the early days when Father was alive, we hagestars,
electric street cars on tracks in the city. Whesnowed and the
snow was right, weOd get on the streetcar and gotbp
University of Utah and ski on the hills behind theiversity.
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No lifts. Just all walking up and skiing down. skems that the
snow doesnOt get as deep as it did during thersvimken | was
a kid so not much of that goes on anymore. The lifts make us
all lazy, you know.

Rolf learned to play the accordion during theyegdars of
the Depression. Harold learned to play the saxophand
Marty Turner (SigneOs husband) played the banj@s lgiven a
set of drums for Christmas one year. | took drussdas from a
drummer who played during intermissions at theRdaitages
Theater and for bands at various dance halls arthendity. |
bought a pad that had leather skin stretched ¢netap. |
would practice on that so | didnOt disturb the fanilluring the
Depression, on Saturday nights, we played for Svdaaees.
Sometimes there was another accordion player wdngedlwith
us, but | canOt think of his name. We had a pgettg Swedish
band for a bunch of Norwegians. We played hambds a
schotiches, waltzes, fox trots, polkas, and alt&iof
Norwegian and Swedish music.

| remember a couple of times we played for Swedgstces
out at Bingham, Utah[Bingham City was on Utah Copper
property, now Kennocott Copper Co., and in the 19500s the
town was torn down so the copper could be removed under it.
In those days the roads were not too good so itquée a drive
from Salt Lake to Bingham and the dance hall. We started play-
ing right after nine oOclock at night. A lot of Sweedish people
would not come to the dance until about ten oOdtotie
evening. They were usually a little drunk fromtgerg before
they came to the dance. At twelve midnight, wd@d@Home
Sweet Home.O Those Swedish people would just gbotrazy
because they hadnOt come to the dance until ten thirty, and
they were not ready to go home. WeOd sit tight and finally
theyOd take up a collection and pay us for playmogher hour.
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Even though it was difficult to get home, weOd atay play.

We played in lodges around the city. We playedaoffl on
for seven or eight years. We finally got tireditadnd quit. It
became a chore, and we had other things to do.

| think my Mother taught me to be honest and ugrigh
Mother was adamant that we went to Church and éehtime
Gospel. She wanted us to be active in the Chustte never
did get Harold baptized. Rolf was baptized ondvis; when he
started thinking about marriage.

Mother joined the Church in Norway. Rolf was al@¢hvhen
they came over here, and she was pregnant withidtdatne
thing she made Father promise when they got mawaethat
he would bring her to America and Salt Lake Ci8he would-
nOt get married unless he made that commitmesitintié@sting
to note that Father was making plans to be bapaneddbecome
a member of the Church a few months before he didther
always said if heOd lived a few more months, ha@ddeen a
member of the Church.

| donOt know if Father wanted to come to Americé, e
did it for Mother. He probably thought there wolle more
opportunities in this country.

| think I must have learned to work from my Fatberce
thatOs what IOve been doing all my life. He waasdaworker.
He had a sense of humor. | donOt remember anicgduut
he never beat us. He always taught us to respecamd do
what he asked. | think Father taught us to bédtyhri
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Annie and Walter circa 1982

[AuthorOs note: The thoughts and reflections by Wattee
written prior to his death in August of 1996. Waleas a very
stable influence on our family, and was alwaysgbacemaker
when there was a rift in the family. He was lovgdlts brothers
and sisters, and he will be dearly missed by all Wiew him.
My heartfelt thanks to his wife Annie and to Walefamily for
allowing me to use these excerpts from his lif@Qs st special
thanks to his daughter Nancy for the help she gagdy mak-
ing a computer disk with this information availaliteme.]
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Memories of Mother

By Esther Christiansen Burt
April 1997

Father died when | was two and one half years obldas the
baby girl at that time so mother and | were alwasy close. |
do not remember my father. | have been told heweag lov-
ing and fun to be around. He loved music and danci am
certain that his influence has been felt by melasd music
and dancing also.

My grandmother Bestemor lived with us as | was gnowp.
She only spoke the Norwegian language. In ordeptomuni-
cate with her | had to learn Norwegian. | am dtdtfor this
knowledge as it has helped me many times duringdjfeyespe-
cially when | had the opportunity to visit relatssan Norway. |
loved Bestemor and enjoyed the times she visitezirhome.

Mother was a great planner and organizer. Shebats
mother and father to me as | was growing up. She never
idle. She knitted, crocheted, and sewed beauwtiflhe made
most of my clothes. | remember when | was a clvidéiring
panni waists and bloomers made from empty flouksac
Everyone had to help with expenses in one way otham.
Wally sold bakery goods. Simon wanted a bicycléesold
Liberty Magazines | was always recruited to help it seems.

Mother sold apple pies to Bishop Casper Fetzerl®s ®ne
evening | went with Mother to deliver pies to MFetzer. As
we approached her home, Mrs. Fetzer and her sister stand-
ing on the street corner as though they were waftn the elec-
tric street car to pick them up. A street car apphed and
stopped to let the two women board. When Mother saw it com-
ing she had me run ahead to ask them where wedspauthe
pies. | ran in front of the street car when itpgted. The
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women did not get on board so the motorman staniedtreet
car moving. | was just in front of the trolley whigrstarted to
move. It had a cowcatcher on front that | jumpatband tried
to work my way to one side so | could jump cleltother
screamed so loud that the motorman stopped thenednling
me to get off. | am very happy that Mother waseablscream
loud enough to get the attention of the motormiam certain
that the action taken by Mother saved my life. bwarprised
that Mother could be heard as she never screamgelled at
home.

Mother had to be frugal, and she spent her monsglwi
One day a girl friend and | made some fudge. Motiagne
home while we were cooking and asked what we had ts
make the fudge. Jokingly, | told her six eggsle $&plied OSax
aggs, are you goofy girls?O All of us had a gaadh when |
told her it was a joke.

| remember many times coming home from school telsm
the wonderful aroma of freshly baked homemade basalda
pot ofkjott suppa(vegetable beef soup) cooking on the stove.
Sometimes it would be fish soup or stew of somel kikven on
her sparse income, we always had good nourishiredsméier
homemade bread was enjoyed by everyone.

When we went to school we always packed a lunche @ay
as | was eating a sandwich of boiled beef tonguegmat
cheese, a teacher heard me complain about it.s&hevhat |
was eating and asked if she could buy the sandfrnach me.
She enjoyed the sandwich so much that she askey mhother
would sell her some of this wonderful bread. Whenever Mother
baked, she would send a fresh loaf of bread withiorszll to
the teacher.

| wanted to take piano lessons so she made a dbahw
neighbor Mrs. Clayton to give me lessons. As payma the
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lessons she baked bread and sewed quilts in exelianthem.

Mother made stacks of flat br¢ d, which she usuaiyays
had on hand and willingly shared with others. Nildren
remember the lefse she always made for our Chrsspadies.
| would help her OgneckO the lefse and bake it,rmvter rolled
it out. | never realized how hard it was to maks Hr¢,d and
lefse until | had to start rolling the dough out lysfter
Mother passed away. | have never made the efidyake lefse
by myself as it is a lot of hard work.

Mother always carried out the traditions of a Scaandan
Christmas. In November or about the first parbetember,
she bought dried cod fish from Norway. This figtdho be
softened and prepared prior to cooking, and it @oéut three
weeks to complete the process. It was first placexdcrock to
soak in lye water, then a period of fresh waternth period of
salt water, and then a final soaking in fresh wat@uring the
fresh water treatment, the water was changed each\When it
was finally finished it was a beautiful white araftdish ready
for cooking, and Mother called it Lutefisk. This fish was
always cooked on Christmas Eve and became a faradytion.

When we were kids Christmas was the most exciting bf
the year. Santa always came to our house on @GlassEve.
Mother would buy the Christmas tree on that dag, \&e would
decorate it. After the traditional dinner of ldigk, Mother
turned off all the lights in the house except fog Christmas
tree, and we would all hide behind the furniturdapes that
Santa would show up. It never failed, Santa Claosld first
peek through the front window to see who was abolidt see-
ing anyone, he would carefully enter through tlwafrdoor and
leave gifts under the tree for the everyone infémeily. After
he left we would come out of hiding and open owspnts. We
were the envy of the neighborhood as we always egpenr
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presents on Christmas Eve, and we were lucky entugbe
Santa. We could stay up that night as long as we wanted. We
never took down the tree until after SimonOs anbirtlydays.
Christmas time is among the fondest memories othilghood
and of Mother. | have carried on this traditiothamy own

family whenever possible.

Mother enjoyed skiing and would take every oppatjuto
go along with family members. | shall never fortjet first trip
| took with Mother to Park City. The Park Mining @pany
kept the road open to the Silver King Mine during tnter.
The service station attendant at the mouth of Teayanyon
would drive us to the mine and then return to thé@t. We
then attached seal skins to the bottom of our skid,we spent
the rest of the day climbing up to the summit o&¥ines
Canyon. It began to snow very heavily as we apgred the
summit, and | wondered how we would ever find oaywlown
the canyon for five miles to the service statidviother volun-
teered to go first and break the trail. She hate#hod to her
thinking as she knew that the deep snow would ddiar speed
going down. If she got going too fast, she woisd ber hicko-
ry ski pole as a brake to slow her down. The more the trail was
packed down by skiers, the faster you went. It avasry har-
rowing experience for me as this was my first tripvas not
too certain that | would ever make it back to thevie station.
Mother had no fear or problem skiing down. It vaasunforget-
table experience for me.

Mother had many night jobs while we were youngow
understand why many times she took Simon and nmegalath
her to work. She taught us how to work, but shevkwhere
we were if we were with her, and she had no neeudbtoy
about us.

Mother had a unigque sense of humor and the akbdlitgugh
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at herself. When Mother returned from her miss@miauvoo,
we took a job cleaning the offices of Christian8gathers. As
we worked along we made great plans about how we we
going to use the money we earned. We would plan trips to
Norway, and then figure out how long it would takesarn our
passage. We laughed a lot as we planned, and ava lud of
fun working together.

Fishing was MotherOs joy. Harold and Helen tookstoand
me along to Island Park several times fishing. Bas a cham-
pion fisherman with the biggest and the first fistbe caught
each day. She was a great sport and fun to be with

| loved Mother and | am grateful to her for accegtthe
Gospel of Jesus Christ and for her desire to camerterica.
She lived ChristOs teachings and principles alwigs.Christ-
like example of love and caring for others has éelme
throughout my life.
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A Prayer Answered

By Martin E. Turner
April 1997

Mother Ingrid enjoyed fishing. Whenever we weshing we
would ask her if she would like to go with us. hb# always
remember one memorable trip to Yellowstone Parkrevine
fished on Yellowstone Lake. Yellowstone Lake carnvery
treacherous when the wind blows. We had fished for several
days, and our plan was to go fishing one more timenext
morning before leaving for home that afternoon.

The morning of the last day the wind was blowingg ¢he
lake was too rough to go out on. | felt that it webbe very
dangerous to try fishing so we decided that we ddave our
noon meal and then head for home. Signe prepaecchéal and
we sat down to eat. | invited Mother to ask thessileg on the
food, which she did. In her prayer she asked threl to calm
the waters on the lake so we could go fishing oneentime
before returning home. The waters did calm dowdl;, since
the Lord had answered her prayer, | decided | letkbact as
proxy for the Lord and take her fishing before reing home.

| shall always remember this happy occasion andjtbat
faith she had that her prayer would be answered.

88



My Memories of Grandmother Ingrid

By Marlene Dyer
April 1997

As | began to think of my memories and experienaiés my
Grandmother Ingrid, | want to emphasize that tlesemy
remembrances and my impressions over the sixtyyaass of
my life. | know they will not always agree withetiacts of
those who were there and have much more vivid kedgé of
what might have happened. Even my siblings willtkee same
event in different ways and have very differentexignces than |
had. Itis hard to bring events and happeningk tmmy mem-
ory now. How | wished | had done a journal to Idxck on.

| am IngridOs oldest granddaughter and lived raort td her
from birth into my teens. | know that she was o had a
great influence on me and gave me love, attenéind,feelings
of self-worth that helped set the pattern for teespn that IOve
become. These are things that | didnOt realidenunth later
in my life. Of course, my parents were the grdategkience,
but | know that my grandmother was always a soafdearn-
ing, love, and refuge. Her example of strengting lveork, spiri-
tuality, love of family, and good times set the midde me. |
suppose a bit of my stubbornness and determinatepnhave
been passed along from her as well.

| will begin this experience by recalling our homtel1389
Major Street. | think this home set the stagetiiercloseness
and experiences we shared. It was a white frarpéexu |
donOt know if it was always a two-family home. hBps not, as
we shared a common basement. | believe this hoasepwr-
chased with insurance money that came when my Gt
Simon died. Along porch went across the fronthef house
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where we sat, played, and visited on many occasi@nslal
wreath bushes were planted across the front. BaerHErees
grew in the parking area of the street. The back yard didnOt
have many flowers but had several bushes alonggetiee line
to the south. An old garage was at the back ohthese and
was later torn down. A clothesline marked the baicthe yard,
and an alley ran through the back of all the hoorethe street.
Two large Tree of Heaven trees were in the bac#l year the
house. | donOt think Grandma was big on gardehird,
remember a tree trunk outside her back door cowerdblue
morning glories, which IOve always loved. Oneritazonemo-
ry of this house was the night we all scrubbedwhé&e wood
siding. As | remember, we were anxiously awaiting arrival
of Aunt Signe and Uncle Marty driving in from Calihia.
There seemed to be nothing to do as we waited rse@oe
(Grandma?) suggested we wash the house. We gketisyuc
soap, and the hose and had great fun in this gctivi

Another spur of the moment project came about when
GrandmaOs living room and dining room were madeoiné
large room. This is only a story IOve heard alasut,must have
been too young to really remember the details. This room was
the gathering place for many parties, dinners,@mdstmas cel-
ebrations. The family was smaller then and notmamy young
children, and we could all be together for Chrisgr&ae dinner
of lutefisk, flat br¢,d, and lefse. After the mehle tension
began to mount as Santa was soon to come and Msit.
brought all gifts and toys to us on that night. The room was
darkened with only the lights of the tree shiniagd | watched
anxiously out the front window for any sign of lsisming.
Finally, he peeked in and opened the door. (Wenmachimney
and never had to worry about this tradition). ifane made a
noise, Santa would quickly leave until things hageted down.
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The tension | felt was so great, especially wheauld see him
bring out from his bag some toy | was hoping tofget
Christmas. When he finished his work and left,amald happi-
ly open presents left for all the family. | dok@aw how long
this tradition continued.

| can remember one Christmas we went to Aunt SigimeO
California. She lived in a small trailer with argge or small
house that many of us slept in, but Santa camieetdrailer right
on schedule. | wish | knew just who played Samtahese
occasions.

Finally, the family must have grown too large foese
Christmas Eve dinners and parties. | next remeetball get-
ting together for just a family Christmas party withe gift for
each child or a family gift. Some of these pariiese at
GrandmaOs when she moved to 626 Seventeenth Saiin.
they were at our home on 1940 East, at variouss@uaind
unclesO homes, or churches as the parties weregland
rotated between the family. Later, Christmas pargave way
to only a summer reunion each year. Grandma carhave a
very large number of grandchildren, great-grandichit and
now great, great-grandchildren.

The kitchen of GrandmaOs home seemed large torme at
young age. There was a small back room that openedhe
kitchen were | can remember Bestemor sleeping.ndna took
her turn in caring for her Mother. | donOt know ifloGrandma
was considered to be a good cook. | think shedaelp teach
my mother to cook, especially the traditional Cimias dishes
of northern Norway. One exciting time | remembeswhe
demonstration of Silver Seal cookware. The salesoaane and
cooked an entire dinner in her home using all @#gous pots
and pans of his set. Everyone must have been ssguleas
many bought them this night. Our family used theses for
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most of my growing up years. The roaster panilisheghly
prized by my sister Charlotte. | wonder who haar@maOs
pieces now?

Grandma was a good housekeeper. | can remembspiting
and fall cleaning times when the wallpaper wasraeaby what
now reminds me of play dough. The lace curtains were washed
and then stretched on pins on special frames. These were large
enough for an entire curtain and were great fuplag around.
The night my brother Harold Wayne was born was sareh
time. Joan and | played the game of Hide the Themath
Uncle Simon in and around these frames. | gueswave sent
to stay with Grandma while the birth was in progresgot very
tired of this game and wanted to go home. Finalfyleft and
discovered this new baby. | donOt think anyonetelked
about the coming arrival so it was a big surpri€s many
occasions Grandmother took care of us while myrgareere
away on trips or weekends. With aunts and unates door we
always had ready babysitters.

We had the telephone in our side of the house. When some-
one called for Grandma or one of the uncles orsaum¢ would
knock on the wall to let them know to come to therph

The basement was a fond memory because of thetiestiv
Grandma and my mother and all of us had thergva#t also a
scary, dark place, yet we all had fun playing ddhere. We
shared the old Maytag wringer washer, the rinse,tabd the
drying lines strung from the joists in the ceilinhere is a cer-
tain smell | sometimes have in the file room in libeary where
| now work. It is the smell of my childhood of wadhy in the
basement and brings me pleasure in rememberingrtresof
my life. There was a large coal (wood) burning/eto the
basement. This is where lefse, flat br¢ d, andaihing took
place. It was always cool in the basement for siseiking, but
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must have gotten steaming at times. | can imaiieeood
sharing times spent there in the fall and just teefdhristmas.

If you didnOt have such a stove, how could you rifakéefse?
Well, a special electric griddle was designed fasthis pur-
pose when such stoves were no longer used. |davef my
own now. | carry on this tradition and supposeahydren will
also. | know my cousins make the lefse and fladlalso. This
is a real legacy handed down to the generationsaraihose
yet to come from Grandma Ingrid.

Being a young widow with seven children must hagerba
great struggle for Grandma. There were many harelst
Money was scarce especially during the Depression years. The
older children all worked and helped out, even Jatimilies of
their own coming along. Grandma was a hard woked, |
remember many jobs she had. One was cleaningftbe o
building on South Temple at night. She often taokand my
sister with her. We enjoyed this and felt verywgnoup when
we could help. In fact, | remember her specificédaching me
how to efficiently dust a chair going up one legiass the feet
rungs and on to the next leg. | know she cleahedColonial
Motel on Main Street near our neighborhood, bubr@t
remember going to help her there. She also soidusclean-
ing products at the | and M Carpet Co. on Stategbimear
Third South. | remember visiting her there. 1Qna shere were
many other jobs of selling. 10ve heard of theeptagihe did in
the Depression of making paper flowers to selivohder how
successful that was? | know she was a good sezsasind
could cut a pattern to use every scrap of matetraimy high
school years | even did a bit of sewing and remoddbr her.
This made me feel really proud that sheOd havewéos her.

With all the trials and hard work she experiencdoh always
seemed happy and full of fun and ready for someitve. |
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remember going skiing with her at Alta. Of coursiee was

from the old Norwegian school of downhill skiingirst you

hike up the hill, then you go straight down. lfuyaent too fast,
you only had to put your poles between your legsdrag them
to slow you down. Up and down we went together all day long.
It was always a wonderful experience. | wonder mioshe also
did more extensive trips climbing up the mountaonfrPark

City and then skiing into Brighton. | know my pate and
Taunte Borghild and others did this many timesandld stay
overnight in a lodge in Brighton. There were no roads plowed
to keep the area open as well as we have todegn imagine

the fun and great exercise they had with thess.trip

| do know of my grandmotherOs love of fishing.sHaturally
developed from her years in the northern fjorddlofway. |
think everyone of the family also developed thigeldecause |
recall years and years of fishing trips with unckasts, and
cousins, my parents and siblings. | regret thachiidren have
not had the opportunity to learn to fish. Onlyafew visits to
Utah did they experience this with my dad, theargifather.
Daddy loved to take Grandma on fishing trips tansl Park in
Idaho or to Yellowstone. This often was given dsrthday
present. Her brother Erling lived in Blackfoot aswla fishing
trip meant a good visit to his farm, chicken dinmrfish), and
then continuing on to Island Park. One speciglitremember
was staying in the big, fancy lodge at Island Raskead of the
usual small cabin. That night | slept with Grandnigen a
skunk visited us under the building with the usaarpowering
smell. That was my first experience with a skunk.

There were many other trips to remember. | knog\skited
us in Denver when my dad had a job there. | hasteigs of
all of us at the top of PikeOs Peak. There wipeettr California
to visit with Aunt Signe and Uncle Marty and als@hnAunt
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Esther and Uncle Pete. | recall driving with UnBlete, Aunt
Esther, and Grandma right through the night tofQadia. |
slept on the floor of the back seat of the cdeltlpretty special
to be taken on such a trip with them. | think mgrgimother
would drop everything and set off for the day, werek or week
if someone asked her to go. Grandma never ledmddve to
my knowledge. In fact our family did not have a, car did
Mother learn to drive in my early years. We either walked or
took the bus. | remember on several occasions Wwire
Willard who lived across the street would sometimigge us to
church in his big Model T Ford. How grand we felthgw
Grandmother moved from Major Street, we often walie visit
her when she lived on Seventeenth South and Siesh Eater
when we moved to a new home at 3200 South 1940 &eas
would walk to her home on Connor Street or Twehtieast.

In 1957 or 1958 Grandma and Art came on a tounecetist
while 1 lived in Washington, D.C. We met and dahee sight-
seeing of the area near where | lived. It wastéushow her
around this city.

My grandmother had a special and strong testimdniyeo
Gospel and of the restored Church of Jesus CHrisatter-day
Saints. The Gospel was brought to her by her Ibé&hel while
they were in Norway. From his conversion other rbera of
this family also heard about the church and joined.
Unfortunately, Grandpa Simon never did join therchun his
lifetime, but he must have supported her decisibemthey left
Norway and their way of life for America. This lught a lot of
hardships to their growing family. Uncle Rolf waasrn in
Norway, but my father, the second child, was barbiah just
after their arrival. | have heard of their moviingm Utah to
Idaho several times in the search for work. Fbsleerman to
come to dry Utah and Idaho must have brought Ibteads.

95



Grandfather was a good carpenter as well as wolitkamg at
farming so he could support the family. Luckilyete were lots
of relatives to share both the good and bad tiinlesow that
neither my sisters nor brother nor | would be meralf the
Church today were it not for my grandmother. Cathér and
mother were not church members. She took us taimgseand
made us feel a part of the Church from a young agemem-
ber her great admiration for Bishop Stewart ana tloe Bishop
Jorgensen in the Jefferson Ward, Wells Stake. déovalk to
church meetings as the ward was about four bloaksy @n
Jefferson Street between Main and West TempleonOd
remember reading the scriptures or discussingioaligith her,
but | observed her strong faith and service tolLibve through
the long years of her life.

One special time of my admiration for her testimaras
herOs and ArtOs call to a full-time mission in dh8rn States.
It was most unusual then for older people to sas/enissionar-
iles. What an example this was to all the familyas at the
BYU at this time and lived with my cousin Barbara. We had
been to her farewell but were not able to see tb#mat the
train in Salt Lake. Barbara and | found out whams train
would come through Provo. We then walked thosg loincks
to meet them on their brief stop at the train statigVe felt we
had Grandma all to our own for those few momentd, this is
still a good memory for me. She and Art were latdled to
serve at the Nauvoo VisitorsO Center. They wesesumcessful
in these callings, and | feel so proud of this tagie of mission-
ary work that she gave us all.

| was last with my grandmother during Christmas pefbre
she died. Daddy had very unexpectedly arrangethfofamily
to fly home so that we could be with her before dieel. She
got to see our two children, and | had a good wtih her then.
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| was not able to attend her funeral but can alvangsish that
last time with her, and of course, the 31 yeamnypflife that |
shared with her are never to be forgotten.
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Impressions of Grandma Ingrid

By Linda (Burt) Weight
April 1997

Grandma Ingrid was a terrific woman. | feel veoytéinate to
have known her. It was great to have her livirgselby. We
could walk over to her house and visit whenevefeligike it.
| loved sleeping over at her place as she made tiress very
exciting. She would tell us stories about her dtolad in
Norway. She had chores to do when she was a @mttipne of
these was herding the goats up and down the moulogind
her home. She told us how difficult it was to tlawnethe win-
ter snows. She used cross-country skis to traget fine place
to another visiting friends and relatives.

Some of my favorite memories are the many Christpaais
ties with Grandma and her family. We could alwagant on
Grandma to bring lefse, fattitmanner, krumkake, anydfavorite
cookie pepperkake, plus lots of fun and laughtehéoparties.
We played a game where we put on work gloves aedega
stick of gum. Another favorite was a contest te ad0 could
eat a cracker, blow up a balloon, then sit on ke it pop the
quickest.

She started many traditions which | still retairmg family,
such as making Julekake at Christmastime. My muouaiiers
when | think about it, and | can smell the aroma bking
toasted. It tastes so yummy when you spread regdrban it. |
will always remember her making Norwegian pancdkesis
when we were kids. She would spread butter andldprsugar
on them, although my favorite was with raspbern jastead
of sugar.
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| loved to watch her roll out the flat br¢,d dougkoi thin
eighteen-inch round sheets and stack them up taribaking.
She had a coal-burning stove in her garage wherevshld do
the baking. It was magic how she used her wootek t®
place the sheets on the stove, baking each onerfiecpon.
Grandma was always cooking fish to eat with thelitad. |
remember eating many such dinners, but | did nct aa much
for the fish as the great flat br¢ d.

Grandma was a very talented knitter. | remembernynogca-
sions sitting by her side watching the knitting aies fly as she
created a beautiful Norwegian sweater. When siréest using
circular knitting needles her creations became ewere beauti-
ful. We never had to worry about having a swetitdeep us
warm. When | was attending high school, she mada imeauti-
ful Norwegian sweater which was my all-time faverit

Grandma loved to fish. | went fishing with her, dlenMarty,
Aunt Signe, and Carolyn to Yellowstone Lake. Wayst in the
cabins at West Thumb, and when we were out fishmthe
lake, Grandma was in her glory.

My favorite memory was GrandmaOs great infectmugh.
She had a way of making you laugh without reallpwimg the
reason why. | remember her talking to us one @lm@ut storing
food. My sister Marilyn wanted to know why. Sloddther,
OWhen the bombs come, the bums will be coming drimark-
ing for food. If we store up, then we will havensgething to
feed them,O and then sheOd laugh. We all had a good laugh that
day.

My mom and Grandma cleaned the Christiansen Brather
office building. Marilyn and | thought it was gtdfan to go
help them clean. We would empty trash cans and dus
Grandma always had a way of making us laugh as evked,
and | will always remember the good times we hadking
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with her.

When we were small we loved to hear Grandma siag th
Norwegian songs she learned when she was a dhieimember
OSuete Rowa Barne,0 ORowa Ta Latea,O and OQlape Cla
Kake.O It was best when she held us in her arthsoaked in
the rocking chair as she sang to us.

When | was a teenager | was concerned about natdhany
boyfriends. | was not certain if anyone would elMex me, and
| would never get married. She told me not to was she
knew someone who liked me and would want to marey
tried to get her to tell me his name, but she gaindhs a secret. |
know she was just trying to make me happy.

Grandma was a hardworking, kind, loving person mtted
to doing good. She had a great sense of humorslamavas a
wonderful example for me. She loved life and lzanify.

It was very hard for me when she left on her missiol real-
ly missed her. | remember singing OGod Be With Tt We
Meet AgainO at her mission farewell meeting. Ewam | get
teary-eyed when | hear it sung.

Grandma died in January 1963 when | was twentysyefa.
She was staying with us in our home those last defere her
death. It was a very difficult and sad time for me. The chapel
was filled to capacity at her funeral. She hadchaad many
lives during her life and was loved by all who knker.

She was right about someone being out there whddwove
me. | met a wonderful person, my future husbamdiabruary
that year, and we were married in November.

It has been fun for me to recall what a great I&dgndma
was. Life is wonderful, and she helped me makdifaybetter.
Her influence and example for good is still a vetiypng part of
my life. | am thankful to have had such a terrgrandma and
especially to have been able to have her be aopary life.
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Memories of Grandma Christiansen

By Norman (Turner) Sturgeon
April 1997

My memories of Grandma Christiansen are very wanth a
happy. She was such a positive person and hasabsaurce of
inspiration to me many times in my life. | stilibk of her and
all that she endured with such spirit and courageer losing
her sense of humor, and always able to see sonshisenn the
gloomiest of situations.

| remember as a small child staying with her ovgnhiand
sleeping in the same bed with her. She wouldhtellstories of
her girlhood in Norway. She told how she went taoarding
school during the winter because it was too far tanddifficult
to return home each day. She would also tell rmeest of how
in the winter when people died, they could not bingm until
spring and would keep them in a storage shed.d lahsome-
what morbid curiosity about death, and so | wouldaeirage
her to tell me more details. Long after she waddasleep, |
would lie there in the dark, unable to go to slbepause | was
too frightened, thinking about all those bodieg Jusg around
all winter. She knew | was concerned about dyamgl she
would often joke with me that when she died sheld/come
back and tell me all about it so that | wouldn®eHha worry
anymore. 10ve been waiting for her visit quiteva years now
but have not received one. Knowing Grandma, gtre®ably
been too busy. She was always a hard worker.

| treasure the many times when she came to visit,sae and
my mother would get to laughing. She was a ladyp vdally
knew how to laugh until the tears would stream ddwnface.
The two of them would sit at the table and kindwhy in a cir-
cle as the laughter pealed forth. | donOt thimve heard my

101



mother laugh like that since Grandma passed awychildren
would look in wonder and try to figure out just wheas so
funny.

When Grandma had her unhappy separation from O. B.
Turner, she came to live with us in that little Bewn Atkin
Ave. We only had two bedrooms, and so she slepuirbed-
room with Carolyn, my younger sister, and the césis slept
outdoors all summer on this big feather bed inlthekyard,
covered with a canvas in case of rain. We loved it and were so
happy Grandma was there, and we could sleep uhdestars
every single night. Even though she must have bagemely
unhappy, she managed to present a happy face todsis |
recall one extremely hot day, we girls were talanghower bath
in the sprinklers in the back yard. Pretty sooar@ma
appeared with her slacks rolled up past her kneéganed us
in the sprinklers. We all had a great time playimghe water
and getting completely soaked. 1tOs a great memory

Grandma liked to use the new slang expressionsewenvshe
never seemed to get them quite right. For instastoeonce
referred to something as a Oreal ding hammergadnst a
Ohum dinger.O We all had a good laugh over thagyvbu after,
we all used Oding hammer.O

| recall visiting Grandma at | & M Furniture wheshe was
demonstrating Destex rug cleaner. She was reedigt@nd
convincing. People really would stand around asién to her.
We had Destex around the house for years. We were convinced
it was the greatest product ever for rug cleaning.

When my daughter Stephanie was born in SeptemhEGH,
Grandma was so excited to come down to bring treataw she
had made for her. She had called my mother theattay |
came home from the hospital to drive her down tolmme on
Highland Drive. She was concerned because thisaveageater
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set that she had crocheted rather knitted in thaludorwegian
style, and she was worried that | might be disapedi. She
had managed to knit a sweater for each of the -ggaaudchil-
dren. | assured her that | loved it. It wouldtbe last sweater
Grandma would make for a great-grandchild. My gwanger
daughters wore that little white sweater, and til$ a treasured
item in my cedar chest. | am currently waiting éoie of my
daughters to have a baby girl so | can pass ibdheam.

If Grandma had one element of pride, it probablg waher
knitting ability. Her speed and her fine workmapsivere truly
remarkable. She spent many a day at our housnigntith
my mother, who also shared her love of knitting. They were
both so excited when they learned how to knit @ndincle nee-
dles and produce those great Norwegian patterioutiany
seams. The number of sweaters that she producatkigear
was mind boggling. She could actually knit one &t@ewithin
a week when she really put her mind to it. We all thought that
perhaps she was working too hard on her projdadtsvever, |
am sure that many of those sweaters are still bgorg and
enjoyed by a large number of friends and family.

| loved Grandma and her jolly ways. She was fubeavith.
She and Arthur Lawrence lived downstairs while thveye
awaiting their duplex to be finished. She oftemeaupstairs to
visit. She also loved the sunflower seeds thatat always
had on hand in the kitchen. She would munch hggpilay,
and | could hear her teeth click. For no particuésason she
would start to sing a song and she would take yothéyhands
and start to dance with you around the room. Beiitlg her
could always cheer you up.

GrandmaOs other passion, beside knitting, wasdisi8he
loved everything about it. Most summers we alwlagd at
least one fishing trip to Yellowstone Park, andakeays took

103



Grandma. Fishing was really in her Norwegian blo&the
loved getting up at the crack of dawn and headmgrdto the
lake; she even seemed to enjoy baiting her hookspitting on
it for luck. | can still see her casting out heelto wait for
that first big one to bite. She never seemed tarthe cold
or worry about rough water. Catching fish was Wwamy
danger or discomfort. The only thing equal in impoce to
catching fish was eating fish. She would eat itrgviay of the
trip and never seemed to tire of it. If we didin@h all the
fish prepared for dinner, she would eat it colddorakfast.
| have a particularly fond memory of fishing witkrion
Fishing Bridge on the opening day of the seasonaahahlly
pulling in a fish. She really got excited becauseriest of the
year you could never catch anything from the Bridi®w of
course, it is closed to fishing permanently, butsik have the
great memories.

Though the years have passed, | still think ofdfen.
When | get discouraged | remember her courage mmkyl
in the face of hardship and trials. | rememberlaeghter,
and | smile.

104



Reminiscent

By Bergliot (Paulsen) Thompson
April 1997

Sometime before my fourth or fifth birthday, | remger vis-
iting in Onkle Simon and Tante IngridOs home, whiak next
to ours in Lava Side, Idaho. Onkle came home frawmn with
a magical phonograph. Music meant dancing to O8kison.
He danced with me. After we had all moved to $ake and
we visited their home on West Temple, | was alw@dgigghted
to be asked to dance. | have been hooked eves,dinding
great joy in dancing at every opportunity.

Tante Ingrid blessed all our lives with her optimiand good
cheer. She had a solution to any problem we might have. Twice
in the early years of our marriage, she let us motgeone or
the other side of the duplex on Major Street te td over until
we could find a suitable place to live.

What a lucky family we are to enjoy each othettladise years
and continue to love and be loved - a wonderfusdile.
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What | Remember about

Grandmother Ingrid

By Martin R. Christiansen
April 1997

In 1951 our family moved into the duplex on Atkimekue
next door to Grandma Ingrid and Art Lawrence, hesldand.
When we moved in | was three years old, and myhlerot
Michael was about one year old. Connie and Waadt 3&re
born into our family during the time we lived there

During those years, we would visit Grandma almestye
day, or sometimes she would take care of us whem Ment
shopping or out of town with Dad. During thesdtsi$&srandma
would make certain we did not go hungry. She wdixidis
goat cheese sandwiches and juice of every kine vw&iuld
sing us Norwegian songs, the words being Norwegtlasery
rhymes, to entertain us. Many times she would amd)rock
the smaller children on her lap until they wensleep.

We moved from the duplex in February 1958. When Mom
and Dad went out of town, Grandma and Art would edm
take care of us. One of these trips | rememberimwas
November of 1962. Mom and Dad went to New York aer
Thanksgiving holiday. Grandma was a wonderful ¢aold she
fixed the greatest Thanksgiving dinner to maketmliday
more enjoyable. She fed us Norwegian pancakelsréakfast,
and she always made certain that none of us wegriu

She made the greatest soups | ever ate. She insdever
was available. One day she made the best souphobmogs,
which was so delicious | will always remember it.

In addition to feeding our stomachs, she alwaysgeskup
plenty of love. | shall always cherish these years
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GrandmaOs Vunderful Horses

By Joyce Turner Stahle
April 1997

In late April and early May of 1954, Signe, my mathtrav-
eled east to pick up Grandma and Art following ithelease
from their mission to Georgia. Larry, my husbaand I, along
with my sister Carolyn, accompanied her.

One major stop planned for the return trip wasmyton
National Cemetery and Washington D. C.

After touring Arlington and witnessing the changiofgthe
honor guard at the tomb of the unknown soldierpla@ned to
proceed to the Jefferson Memorial. As we leftdBmetery to
go into Washington D. C., we found ourselves inrthdst of
the five oOclock rush. All cars were being rootatdof the city.

As we crossed the bridge entering into the citgr@dma
caught sight of four statues of huge horses. Emistically she
exclaimed with her charming Norwegian accent nognaented
by a Southern drawl, OLook at those magnificergdsor | am
so sorry | vill never see them again!O

Because we could not change to an outside lanehwie
knew was essential to make the right turn to thied®n
Memorial, we were routed back to Arlington where made a
loop that led us back across the bridge. Grandamttrilled
and exclaimed, OHow vunderful! | get to see thedsagain!O
On this second attempt, all of us helped Larryiget the out-
side lane. We made our right turn. Guess what? The road had
traffic patrols that quickly routed us back to Adton. With
new found prowess, we made the loop and found eyrhlack
to the bridge. Admiring, with no less enthusia@nandma said
OLook at those beautiful horses | vill never semthgain,() and
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we all rolled with laughter. On the third try, wiecided to ask a
police officer for directions. He pointed to a dpand we obe-
diently turned, but soon found we were about toacst our
steps to Arlington and the now infamous bridge. When the
horses came into view, GrandmaOs voice could abadstard
over the laughter as she quipped, OLook at thasseviul hors-
es, | vill never see them again.O

Thank goodness this time she was right.
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CHRISTMAS 1927

By Carolyn Murphy
April 1997

This is a story which my parents Signe and Martyn&u
have often related to me. It was Christmas of 1&2Y
Grandma had very little money to spend for thedayls.
Grandma was friendly with her neighbor Mrs. Pheifiefrs.
PheiferOs husband had left her and their thregrehil Mrs.
Pheifer and her children even ate at Grandmaéso:[tﬁ'h, and
they did many things together. It was, therefoggural that the
two of them decided to make crepe paper rosesrgnd sell
them in their neighborhood. They had patterns Wwitey used
to cut the petals and leaves. They would thenfaldyeoll the
edges and assemble them into a rose on a stem. They also made
lilacs which they gilded around the edges and dighem in
wax. Mrs. Pheifer was not very good at sellinghihbut
Grandma, being the enterprising soul that she didsjuite
well. In fact on Christmas Eve, she went out agaiting her
flowers and on the way home she stopped at O.&d3k
From her earnings she bought all the ingredienta f@onderful
Christmas. She spared no expense, in fact, simt $pgeentire
$25.00 which she had earned. She bought a tree, candy,
oranges, nuts, and all the food for a wonderfulisttmas dinner.
What interested me was the fact she held nothiog.b&he was
determined to make Christmas a wonderful celelbraditd let
the remainder of the year take care of itselfelldve that
Grandma must have had great faith in herself, difel her
Heavenly Father. She was not a worrier but a doer.
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RETURN TO MILLIDGEVILLE

By Carolyn Murphy
April 1997

In February of 1996 my husband Don and | had the
opportunity to travel to Millidgeville, Georgia wheeGrandma
had served a mission some 42 years before. Myenoth
Signe, my sister Joyce, JoyceOs husband Larry,haniitrav-
eled to Millidgeville in May of 1954 to pick Grandmup from
her mission. For me the return in 1996 was ratiostalgic.
There is now a beautiful brick LDS chapel surrouhtg lovely
woods. We attended church there, and amazinghg there
members there who still remembered Grandma anbdaetiful
sweaters which she knitted. One lady stated thabhdna had
lived in her home. After the meetings were oves,lacated,
with directions from the local members, the oldm#laGrandma
had helped raise funds for back in 1954. Fundngisame nat-
ural for her, it was a skill she had no doubt peidd in her
early years of raising a family all by herself. eTbuilding is
now abandoned and in need of repair and is no fomgeed by
the LDS Church. But to me it stands as a monuroktite
seeds that were planted in Georgia by my Grandmmee g2
years before.
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GRANDMA CHRISTIANSEN

Helen Joan Christiansen Crump
April 1997

Whenever it seems appropriate to relate my expeggeor
advice, | have never passed up the opportunitglt@tcaptive
audience that living next door to your grandmothiie you
were growing up is a wonderful foundation for life.

| was born and spent the first twelve years of ifeyih the
north side of the duplex at 1389 Major Street. tdma and her
family (which diminished over the years) lived & tsouth side
of that duplex. As far back as | can remember,vehe there
within easy access. Our two front doors were biside and it
was easy to skip from one residence to the othehisymeans.
However, the most exciting and courageous way teemo
between the two homes would be to go down our ktaiks,
through the dark and surely haunted basement, @rldeustairs
onto the landing, and into GrandmaOs kitchen.

The following are a hodgepodge of memories thahg@do
mind when | recall Grandma Christiansen and thoseyfears
of my life. Being the fifth grandchild of Grandmaeant that
most of the time | could snoop around without bawagjced,
and | managed to observe bits and pieces of lgeetbn Major
Street.

Probably one of the first memories to come to midild be
the houses across the street. There was a neititdserwho had
a touring car that we would all gather to on Suneyning with
Grandma and Marlene and whoever else was theren Wi
could gloriously ride off to Jefferson Ward for Siay School.
We were always sent to Sunday School with Grandecause
Mother and Dad never, ever went. Grandma was aaxXar the
children of our family to go to church, and so we. d
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In 1942 Dad was foreman at a job in Dragerton, |Jsalal |
suppose that Grandma was concerned about my chtiesh
dance because before we left she made me an afteddnOt
refuse. She said if | didnOt miss one Sunday goiogurch,
she would buy me a Nancy Ann Storybook Doll. Sloeihe
allow me one missed meeting for the transition gkramd |
took the opportunity to miss. After the challergal been met,
| asked for the TuesdayOs Child doll, and | weetyeday to the
post office in the general store waiting for thatkzge to
arrive, and eventually it did.

Being around Grandma was always exciting. Shetdhagbrk
for a living, and | suppose she always looked faysvto bring
in some extra cash. | recall once going into titehkn and see-
ing spread all over the table all of these pictwesomen in
glamorous attire (drawn in the style of Erte). feheere fabric
swatches and lots of excitement. It was almostbiag in
Hollywood. When | was around ten or so | remengber had a
suitcase full of jewelry. There were watches, kirag neck-
laces, and so forth. That Christmas | got my fwatch.

One very unusual occasion was the dinner served at
GrandmaOs at a big table in the living room-dinbagn area.
The entire meal was prepared in the OSilver Setaridss
CookwareO by the salesman. This was indeed aearyvay
of nutritiously preparing food. | donOt know whmight them,
but my mother cooked in those aluminum pots and pamiser
entire life.

When Dad was working in Ogden, he and mother arld Ha
went to live in a summer home in Ogden Canyon. Whenever
Dad and Mother were out of town working, we woutalyswith
Grandma, and she would get us off to school. Welavaiay
with Grandma until school was out for the summéfe would
return to stay with her when school started infétle and so our
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schedule would evolve. This was true before wetwetive in
Ogden Canyon for the summer and again when we mioved
our new home on 1940 East and had to finish schbal
would drop us off in the morning and pick us ugeaftork. |
never felt we werenOt absolutely welcome becaudsohee
was our home.

| don®t know how Grandma earned her money bedause i
seemed that she was always at home when | wantezktber.
| do remember going downtown on occasion and warkiith
her cleaning offices. | think that we went to dfice building
on South Temple west of Main Street. | recall isamething
like the Union Pacific building. | was often givardust cloth
and told to dust the desks, but mostly it was gusexciting
adventure. Remember, only the very sophisticatechen like
those in the movies would have a job in an offigéis was
sheer fodder for an active imagination.

Another experience was at hand when | would accompar
to clean in the local motels. Cabins, | had stagedut never a
motel. | donOt think | was ever given a dust dimttthese work
parties. As a young housewife and mother | aldd@accom-
pany her and Aunt Esther now and then while thegreéd
offices, only this time | would be paid.

When | went to the temple the first time, it wadHawaii and
unlike the young girls of today, | knew nothing abwhat
would be going on, much less having someone accoynpe.
| did know about the garments, however. Grandmeegar-
ments, and this curious child had seen them entmghow
what they looked like. | got my first real looktae temple gar-
ments when | slept with Grandma in the same bedadabin at
Yellowstone Park. She said they really kept hemwyand she
didnOt need a nightgown.

Remembering Yellowstone Park, the most wonderfétwas
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when Grandma accompanied the family on a fishiipg They
were always called trips never vacations. Onhidicular trip
there was a boat with a small motor, and we wetkeFishing
Bridge area staying in cabins. Everybody got tdigfuing in
the boat, but Grandma and | were left on shore. We had mulled
around and tried to catch a fish from Fishing Bedigut we had
no success. Finally, the fishing party came inldoch so
Grandma took me, and we slipped out to the botteatiock.
Grandma rowed the boat because we didnOt knowchaua,t
much less start, the small motor. After Grandmgebaa hook
for me, she rowed down the channel near Fishing Bridge. Then
a miracle happened, as we trolled with Grandma lanthe
oars. | got a bite! She then directed me in redlnipe fish, and
she netted it. She took the fish off the hook,dshit again, and
began rowing. Up and down the channel we wentcaght
about four or five fish with her propelling the beath the oars.
Soon everyone on the bridge was on our side watching us. Then
we saw Dad and the rest of the fishermen retuthealock so
we stopped our fishing and returned to the dock. When we got
there, Dad asked why we came in, we were catclurmgany
fish. We just naturally assumed that they wantedad out as
soon as possible. But everyone was impressedsteaagers
asked if we were the fishermen who caught all tHs$eso
close to Fishing Bridge. We were even celebritiéso bad |
never learned to like the taste of fish until | vasch older. |
do remember when we did eat fish with Grandma adivays
told us that the eyes were really the best part.

Grandma had a wonderful instrument, a piano. Agrotery
rare item was always on the music holder of that@ia
Church Hymn Boak | believe Aunt Esther played the piano, but
| envisioned myself at a very tender age as a cop&@no play-
er. | not only could play; | could compose. |tagly do not
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know how she could tolerate those constant sousdinghe
keyboard, but | never recall her telling me to dh@gause she
had a headache, which | probably would be inclitwedo had |
been her. | must have composed and played indgssanlid
ask her once which was her favorite hymn in tlatirch Hymn
Book She told me she liked ODo What is RightO.nk thi
might have been a lesson for me.

One of the earliest memories | have about her lidiee
duplex was in the middle of the living room. Theras this hole
in the floor that afforded a diminished view of thlark mysteri-
ous basement that housed monsters even Stevebe&piel
would have been fascinated by. | would have tosmithat
something wouldnOt reach up and grab me when onsasi
necessitated my passing over this crevice.

Everything exciting happened at GrandmaQOs. Ogoe Was
a party, | think it was a shower of some type bseannly
women were there. Of course, they all spoke vasy f
Norwegian, and | didnOt understand anything. pess®| was
there for the beginning but was sent to bed aslaly became
tired. The next day there was much ado becausefahe
ladies had been robbed. There was speculatiorpénagps
someone knew about the party and had slipped ibabk door
as all of the coats and purses were on GrandmdQs fner
back bedroom.

There were always welcome visitors coming by. @Graa
had lots of children. Simon was just ten yeargotdan me,
but we came and went scarcely acknowledging edwdr ot
because he was so, so, so much older. | do fesatleeping
on the front porch during the summers which seeavegsome
to a young girl. Visitors included aunts and usa&d cousins.
One of the more glamorous persons to be there wgklaT
Shortly after she and Uncle Wally were married.e 8las such
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a pretty lady, and she would play Pick Up Stickthwus.

| don®t recall anything about a wedding, but insekthat all
of a sudden Grandma moved out and took up residamce
Seventeenth South about Sixth East. | did knownsaeied O.
B. and was now Grandma Turner. It was a long vi@alker new
home, but | soon became familiar with the routee Séemed to
dig right in and begin raising children not muchbesl than me.
During that time we seemed to have a lot of oldiljaportraits
taken. Then all of a sudden a very sad atmosgh#raver the
house on Seventeenth South, and a lot of angrysmweede
expressed. | had no idea why, but then Grandméabaels on
Major Street and the unheard of word OdivorceGneationed.
The most difficult experience for me through alltleis was that
Grandma moved into the little bedroom in the basement. The
door was always locked, and | could hear her inetloeying,
which seemed to me to last forever. Grandmas tasepfosed
to cry.

Nothing was ever quite the same for me after thatarted to
get older, and we made preparations to move tonahoene, but
the hardest change was when Grandma married Awt. n8ver
seemed quite the same except for those occasioss stte was
without him. Now she was Grandma Lawrence.

In 1958 | had my daughter in California on Decendm®ren-
teenth. The arrival of a new child so close to §thras meant
that there would be no trips to Salt Lake for thedays or visi-
tors from Ohome.O Grandma and Art, however, weéakland
spending Christmas with ArtOs daughter and hehfaifiney
all came to visit us after Christmas. Of courseak happy to
show off my new beautiful daughter Anita. Grandsaal she
was certainly beautiful, but she was not as bedws her chil-
dren were. | thought that this was a normal tHorga mother
to say. When | recently saw baby pictures of migdaaand his
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brothers and sisters, you know what, she reallyhdice beauti-
ful children.

In about 1959 my new little family moved back into
Grandview Ward, and we were back to being in chtoglether
again with Grandma. The Relief Society Presid8rdter
Wimmer, assigned Grandma and me to be visitinghiegmart-
ners. We had several sisters to visit, and Graralmays
decided when we should go; but | was to give tkeda, and 20
minutes was the limit. During these times, she daalate
how she had been to the temple with her girl friSmter
Hendrickson, who lived across the street from h&cethere on
Twentieth East. She told me, ODonOt you thiak have Ogirl
friendsO like you?O | knew she had girl friends. There was
Annie Kershaw, for one, as well as those women frioenward.

When | was suddenly widowed in 1961, my own mother
wanted to know if there was anyone | wanted to aalave her
call. My first thought went immediately to Grandin@cause
she was the only one | knew who would understanait\ttwas
like to be widowed. She and Aunt Esther rusheltrayer, and
she was indeed a comfort. One piece of advisgabhe me was
to marry again. | asked her why. She said itaslomely to go
all those years without someone. | told her | @itlnnderstand
that because she always had all of us, and shadgezldo us
especially when we went on trips. She said evatyli@ad been
very good to take her places and be with her, betssid it was
not the same as having someone of your own. Sleesaid that
when she married O.B. and then that didnOt wotksbatjust
couldnOt go back to being alone again, and thatyshe mar-
ried Art so quickly and perhaps not too wisely.

Two years ago, my oldest grandson was called tonglois
mission, and he asked if | would come to the StaKees the
night he was set apart. As he was being set dzat a feel-
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ing that Grandma was there. It was a very streegjrfg, and it
came from out of nowhere; | just knew she was there. They had
a time for the bearing of testimonies after Dan &aval other
missionaries were set apart. Almost all the peoptae room
participated in sharing their testimonies, buttdeas were flow-
ing so hard, | couldnOt tell them of my feelingpgeeially that
my grandmother, DanOs great-great-grandmother itassv It
was a choice experience for many reasons. | sepgtes was
allowed this experience because | am certainatj®y to her to
know that her joining the Church had resulted i fifrvent tes-
timonies of so many of her progenitors. | knownrl grateful
every day for her joining the Church in Norwayyehng to
Salt Lake, and then encouraging me to join andadamily in
the Church. She is a great woman.

These are remembered impressions of a young girhan
sixty-two year old woman of a grandmother who naio
endowed me with some great genes but set a ledaelyich |
am proud to be a recipient.
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My Memories of Ingrid Lawrence
by Robert W. Naffziger

| first met Ingrid in 1956 when | was hired by Gitiansen
Brothers as their Oin houseO accountant. In Jtimat gear |
set up shop in the brand new office building jushpleted at
209 West Thirteenth South in Salt Lake City. Slydtiereafter
| was introduced to OGrandmaO Lawrence and OAsth#d E
who had agreed to clean and maintain the officemsuatiouse-
keepers. | really think it was the Christianseotihers who
agreed to this engagement as this narrative walt bert!

My first recollection is that when our new housgkers
began, they immediately discovered an over-aburelahwax
applied to the linoleum floors by the final clearerpw.
Apparently, as the building was being cleaned aadlied for
occupancy, the floor wax was applied with a Orag®rather
than a wax applicator. The result was a builduprat in the
coves, corners, and on the linoleum base. Howaetter, a short
dissertation on applying wax, they set about tip $tre excess
wax and then apply new wax on the floors.

| think Mrs. Lawrence probably insisted that hensaire her
to clean the office. | presume Esther was reaiuibehelp and
to transport the two back and forth from the offidehis is my
conclusion because often they would arrive justtla before
quitting time, and Ingrid would always come backry office,
sit on the corner of the desk, and then would plosauestion,
OBob, what are the boys doing?O Her boys wesedclo
mouthedO about their business so she thought slttlearn
something through the back door. | do confessghdhat |
respected the confidences of the business anddassanly
things concerning her boys themselves. Still SHa@t give up
the effort.
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| was privileged later to be considered among bi@si favored
people. As all well know, she was a wonderful tamjtparticu-
larly of Norwegian sweaters. In 1962 | was fortien@ be able
to buy a new Pontiac convertible. The interior colors were
medium blue, white and silver. IngridOs first tieado my pur-
chase was that it would only attract OfastO wohwas(single
at the time). Either she softened in that opin@rshe felt that
a matching sweater would provide the necessarggtion for it
wasnOt long before | received the most beautifetr one can
imagine, hand knit and a perfect match to the datésor. The
Pontiac was sold within a short time; there wereamyt OfastO
women to capture my fancy; but the sweater lastednfny,
many enjoyable years.

Though | was blessed to know this great lady fahsa short
time, | remember her fondly. Her family has shawa the
grace and love she displayed and must have taught them. We
are fortunate that memories and relationships gersweaters.
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GRANDMA INGRID

By Marilyn Burt Holmquist
April 1997

When | was in the second grade, | remember teftigg
school teacher that | wanted to be called IngridMarilyn! |
also told her I lived in a chicken coop. She weasy/\wconcerned
about my mental well-being, so she called my mdty. mom
told her | really did live in a chicken coop, bbat my real
name was Marilyn not Ingrid. Mom explained to Heat |
loved my grandmother so much, | wanted to havenhere.
The teacher actually came to visit us at the cmaaop. (We
really didn®t live with the chickens: it was a reahed, tempo-
rary living area while our house was being builttbe same
property. The bathroom was even an inside one!)

The memories of my grandma Ingrid are very vivighe was
a special person in my life, as well as a role rhodl¢e have
carried down many of her Scandinavian traditionseun family.
Grandma Ingrid, | know, is always looking after meen today.
Many times she will just enter my thoughts and temtimes in
my dreams.

When Grandma and Art were called to serve a migsidhe
Southern States, | was devastated. | could nagveekhe was
leaving me. | remember the day of her fareweli\aistinctly.
It was at the white ward house on 20th East. They sang the
song, OGod Be With You Till We Meet Again.O | sobb
through her entire farewell and especially durimgt tsong. |
certainly didnOt want her to leave, but she didt dwly that,
she and Art decided to serve another mission. flinis she
went to Nauvoo, lllinois. Again, they sang thatngasong,
OGod Be With You.O | sobbed through that wholeingeaiso.
To this day, | cannot control my emotions when drghat song.
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Grandma Ingrid had a tremendous sense of humoruséaé
to laugh until we were actually all lying down dretfloor. |
loved to go clean the Christiansen BrotherOs sffidgth her, my
mom, and my sisters. My sisters and | would dostfarniture
and empty the trash cans. Mom and Grandma wouklldbe
hard work. We would then play around with the agfequip-
ment and phones. Most of all, | just enjoyed beivege spend-
ing time with my grandma. We spent a lot of the time in that
office with tears rolling down our faces from tlaghter. |
know my grandma didnOt need the money, but | gfiskwent
with my mom because she knew my mom could use ttra ex
money. Also, | think she looked forward to speigdihat time
with our family; | know | looked forward to going. donOt ever
remember not wanting to go clean the offices bexabksew |
would get to be with my grandmother.

General conference time was so much fun for mean@na
would attend the missionary reunions after confegerShe
always let me go with her. | actually got to ridea taxi cab
with her to the reunion. That was really something special. |
thought | was in the lap of luxury!!! (How timesvechanged.)
| especially remember the missionary reunion fer@eorgia
missionaries. After the reunion, we went to thegisonOs
home on the Avenues. The FergusonOs were new nsetimte
Grandma had converted while on her mission. They moved to
Salt Lake to be with members of the Church. When we arrived
at their home, they wanted to fix us something to eat. They
were serving pineapple and mayonnaise sandwidNesdless
to say, | didnOt eat very much! That night at&rrning home
to GrandmaOs house, she fed me her famous mexltisg
cheese and homemade bread. It didnOt matter wdvadrGa
fixed to eat; it always tasted delicious.

She was a fabulous cook. | remember eating Oagesgreen
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grootsO!! | know that isnOt how you spell it,that is how she
pronounced it. It was rice and raisin pudding.e 8lso made
wonderful fish soup. At Christmastime, we coulddia wait

for her to bring out the lefse. It was the desa&ralways had
at the Christiansen Christmas party. The party ugasilly held
in Uncle Harold®s and Aunt HelenOs basement.eintasn
being excited to see what she had brought for eabler grand-
children. She had a large basketful of gifts.

Grandma had beautiful silver, black, and gray haot always
wore it the same way. She usually wore dressdg;amtasion-
ally did she wear pants.

Uncle Harold and Aunt Helen often took Grandmaifigito
Ponds, Idaho. A couple of times | got to go with them. We
would go out early in the morning on the boat.ould not stand
to touch worms; she would put them on the hooknfer After
the worm was on the hook, she would spit on itgood luck
and cast it out into the lake. All | had to do wasl in the fish.

When | graduated from high school, Grandma knewttie
secretary for the Christiansen BrotherOs was pregnd would
be out all summer. She called my uncles and a$kesbuld
come to work for them. They didnOt know it wheay thired
me, but they soon found out | had no secretarillsskBob
Naffziger, their bookkeeper, was a very patient ind man.
He taught me all about working in an office. Besmof him
and my grandmother, | have made my livelihood asaetary.

When Grandma Ingrid became sick, it was unbeliezal§he
was never sick. She could not get rid of her caMhen they
put her in the hospital, | was very upset. | dieeemember the
visit to see her in the hospital. She was in thenisive care
unit. She could only have one visitor in her roaha time.
There she was lying with tubes in her arms and eryg help
her breathe, | totally turned white as a sheetgwidick to my
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stomach. She grabbed my hand and patted it ancheltb sit
down so | wouldnOt pass out. Even though she evgslly she
was concerned about me.

When Grandma got out of the hospital, my mom brogih
to our house. They knew then that she didnOtveaydong to
live because her lungs were full of cancer. Ot was out
on a date, | felt very anxious. About 9 oOclo¢kld my date |
had to get home right now. | went right into my nfosrbed-
room where my grandma was. That night, even thaingh
could hardly breathe, we talked about a lot ofdgkinAt the end
of our conversation, she gave me a tight squeezaeyhand
and told me to Oalways be good.O | hugged hedissmtl her
goodnight. The next morning my Dad came to tellhz she
had passed away. | was so thankful that | had doonge early
that night. It was a night | will never forget atinee last time |
spoke to her.

Words could never express the feelings and lowaveHor
this wonderful woman. | truly miss her. | wiskathmy hus-
band, children, and grandchildren could have haddtivilege
and opportunity to know her like | did. | feel nyatimes that |
might have disappointed her because of some al¢hisions |
have made. However, | do know that she would Isti#¢ and
care about me in spite of it because Grandma Irigvield me
unconditionally. She had no choice!!!
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Family Pictures

Family circa 1929
Front Row: Simon, Esther
L-R Back Row: Harold, Waldemar, Rolf, Mother Ingrid, Walter

Family circa 1942
Simon, Mother Ingrid, Waldemar, Signe, Rolf, Walter, Harold
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Simon, Signe, Esther
circa 1929

Harold Lava Side circa 1931

L-R: Hildeborg Nelson, Ruth

Fi_shing Island Pa_rk, I~dah0 _ Bergstedt, Anne Christiansen, Signe,
L-R: Erling Paulsen, ErlingOs Neighbor, Mother Ingrid, Borghild Paulsen,
Harold circa 1945 Helen Christiansen circal939
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Front Row: Bergliot Paulsen, Thelma Christiansen, fhn Paulsen
Back Row L-R: Helen Christiansen, Rolf, Dagney Berstedt, Harold,
Bergit Christiansen, Borghild Paulsen, Clara Christansen, circa 1930

Waldemar & Birger circa 1919
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Mother Ingrid in Hollywood circa 1945

Rolf, Harold and Walter 1947
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Rolf Christiansen Family 1971
Rolf, Irene, Mark
Barbara, Renn, Irene Ann, Debra, Kay

Harold Christiansen Family 1971
Harold, Helen
Marlene, Joan, Hal, Charlotte
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Martin Turner Family 1971
Carolyn, Norma, Joyce, Bob
Signe(Christiansen), Martin

Walter Christiansen Family 1971
Walter, Annie
Karen, Jay, Nancy
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Waldemar Christiansen Family 1971
F.R. L-R: David, Waldemar, Twyla
B.R. L-R: Dee, Ricky, Diane, Allen, Phil

Glen W. Burt Family 1971
Rosanne, Esther (Christiansen) Burt, Pete
Bill, Christine, Marilyn, Linda
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Simon Christiansen Family 1971
Teresa, Simon, Donna Lee,
Cynthia, Scott, Michael, Connie

Family 1973 )
Donna Lee, Esther, Twyla, Annie, Signe, LaRae (HaldOs Second Wife), Irene,
Simon, Pete, Waldemar, Walter, Martin, Harold, Rolf
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L-R: Rolf, Walter, Simon, Waldemar, Signe, Harold,Esther
1996
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