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In this issue of our newsletter we will outline 
our current and proposed activities for the ancestor 
monument and gravestone restorations in Ogden, 
Utah and Lower Waterford, Vermont.  Bruce Lloyd 
will outline the exciting discovery of Lorin Farr 
documents delivered to the Church Historical 
Department by Elder Richard Scott.  We will finalize 
Wilma Smith’s series of articles on Emily Jane 
Covington, wife of Winslow Farr Jr., and I will 
continue outlining the story of Lorin Farr’s life.  
 

We will also report on our April 19th Officer-
Trustee meeting in Salt Lake City and our research 
activities. We are premiering a ‘HELP WANTED’   
column in this issue,  so that family members will 
know of our needs in the family organization and 
how their talents may be contributed to further our 
efforts.  We will tell you about our new research 
editor who will be compiling our annual research 
letter.    
 

Dave Farr 
 

 
 
 

I had an interesting trip to Ogden, Utah the first part of 
the week of April 14th.   My purpose  was to do some research 
on the life of Lorin Farr.  On Monday evening I had dinner with 
family members: Dick West, Deborah Jackson, Art Budge, 
Sandra Westover, Catherine Feeney and spouses.  Deborah 
showed us the membership brochure she and Claudine Barnett 
worked on.  As you can see from the enclosed brochure, they 
did an excellent job.  We hope you will use this to convince at 
least one of your relatives to join us in our exciting family history 
venture. 
 

The brochure is Deborah’s idea and is a fine 
promotional tool.  Deborah is our Vice President in charge of 
membership.  
 

Catherine Feeney 
took Dick West and myself 
on a tour of Lorin Farr 
monuments in the area 
and other historical sights. 
It was a most interesting 
tour.  While we were at the 
Lorin Farr monument on 
24th Street in downtown 
Ogden, we noticed that the 
lettering was barely 
readable and the outline of 
his personage cloudy. Dick 
West secured an estimate 
 from a local monument 
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company to restore the monument.  We would like to  raise the 
estimated $1,080.00 to restore the monument, which leads me 
to my next Ogden experience.  
 

During my visit, I went into the Chief Administrative 
Officer’s office of the City of Ogden, to look at three bound 
books holding the minutes of Ogden’s City Council from 1851-
1872.  These books covered most of Lorin Farr’s tenure as 
Mayor. I was talking to a research assistant about the minutes 
when Robyn R. Stanczyk, Executive Assitant to the CAO, came 
out to talk to the research assistant. She did not know me or my 
affiliation, but remarked that they needed to obtain a new 
picture of Lorin Farr to frame and put up on the mayoral wall 
outside the City Council Chambers.  She said someone had 
removed his picture from the wall and they had no idea where it 
was.  I introduced myself and said I thought we could help her. 
She was pleasantly surprised at this instant answer to her 
query.  The Mayoral Wall has pictures of all the mayors down to 
the present time.  I was able to send her two pictures of Lorin 
Farr.  I took a photograph I had of Lorin and made two copies 
on a color copier. It is hard to tell the difference between a 
photograph  and the copies. It saves money, also, as it costs 
only $1 per copy. 
 

  When I sent her the copies I told her of our desire to 
raise money to restore the Lorin Farr monument and asked if 
the City would like to participate.  She wrote me back indicating 
that she had talked to the current mayor and he felt it an 
appropriate and worthwhile thing to do.  She will meet with Dick 
West, who is in charge of the project, and we will keep you 
informed of our progress.  If you are a Lorin Farr descendant 
who would like to contribute to the restoration, please indicate 
on the attached order form.  Of course, this is not limited to 
Lorin Farr descendants.  We will not refuse money from 
whoever wishes to contribute.   If we go over in our 
contributions to the Lorin Farr Monument restoration project, 
how would you feel about using that money for research? 

 
I also visited the Family History Center in Ogden on 

24th St. in Ogden. I contributed a pedigree chart, a copy of the 
Winslow and Olive Book and membership brochures. 

 
We may all wish to contribute to the project to restore 

the gravestones of our Vermont pioneer ancestors, Elijah and 
Olive Freeman and Ashael and Lydia Farr, in the Lower 
Waterford Cemetery, Vermont.   
 

Mary Lou and Grant Lloyd, currently serving a mission 
in Sharon, Vermont, visited the Lower Waterford Cemetery.  
They found the gravestones of these ancestors to be in poor 
shape, with the  
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
exception of Lydia Snow Farr which had been replaced by one of 
our family members, Randal Farr,  a few years back.  Lydia’s 
headstone lies flat on the ground.  The other three headstones 
are crumbling and nearly unreadable.  (See above pictures of 
these headstones from the book on Lorin Farr by T. Earl Pardoe 
published in 1953). 
   

Since our first mention of these headstones in the 
January newsletter Mary Lou and Grant Lloyd have been able to 
obtain quotes on restoring these various headstones.  The 
Lloyds mission is over in early October.  They have engaged 
Anair Memorials in St. Johnsbury, Vermont, to install two joint 
headstones for Elijah and Olive Freeman, and Ashael and Lydia 
Farr.  The cost for the headstones is $2,821.00.  To date, we 
have  $500 contributed to the restoration and need to raise the 
remaining $2,321.00. 
 

Those who wish to contribute to this project may do so 
on the form attached.  I have spoken with some  family members 
who are willing to raise money among their  immediate family. I 
believe that we can 
accomplish this project 
through special fund 
raising and general 
contributions from family 
members.  In the event 
we raise more money 
than is needed for this 
project, we will, with 
your permission, put the 
remaining funds towards  furthering our research efforts.  Let me 
know how you feel. 
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While in Ogden, I purchased a combined tape 

recorder/transcribing machine for our organization.  This way 
our secretary, Sandy Westover, can type the minutes of both 
meetings.  I use these minutes to report to you on the meeting  
and then send complete copies for review to our officers and 
trustees. Any family member wishing to have a copy of these 
minutes may receive them by sending $5 to cover handling. 
 

At our officer and trustee meeting Deborah Jackson 
handed out our membership brochure and requested feedback. 
 A number of suggestions and corrections were made. Claudine 
put the final touches on the  brochure which you should now 
have in your hands.  Dick West suggested we try to broaden the 
scope of the brochure to invite  all members of the family from 
all walks of life to join us in our quest.  We recognize the 
importance of the LDS church in our efforts, but wish to make 
those family members who may not subscribe to LDS doctrine 
and belief also feel welcome.  We have such a great common 
heritage to research and appreciate,  we want to welcome all to 
join us.  
 

Ron Farr reported that his brother, Tony Farr, had 
spent a great deal of time going through the downline disk on 
family members to clear names for the temple. Ron indicated it 
takes about 15 hours to do one name (when you count all hours 
of effort) so we want to make sure we are not duplicating names 
that have already had temple work.  We even considered 
putting some money into a faster computer to speed up the 
process of checking names and for other research purposes.  
Joe Reimann and Ron Farr have also spent time on this project. 
 Needless to say we appreciate Tony, Ron and Joe’s extra 
efforts in clearing these names, along with the rest of the 
research committee involved. In our last letter we reported 
certain temples and family file names which were not  actually 
sent out because of the difficulty of clearing.  Ron Farr, Tony 
Farr and Joe Reimann have determined that they will clear 
names instead of just going ahead and doing temple work 
where we may have duplication. 
 

Currently,  the following temples have names under 
the family members mentioned. 
 
TEMPLE  FAMILY MEMBER  
Arizona  Ron Farr 

San Diego Anthony Farr 
Douglas F. Higham 

We had an excellent research meeting with a number 
of reports given by Tim Farr, Pam Bott, Yvonna Tyrell, Tony 
Farr, Ron Farr and Joe Reimann on the various lines we are 
researching.  Tim Farr spoke about land deeds and Salem 
quarterly Court Records and the importance of verifying original 

sources.  He confirmed that there was a Thomas Farr in Lynn, 
Massachusetts.  We feel that this is our Thomas Farr but we are 
still seeking further connection to Bedfordshire, England.  Diane 
Warner will be going to England the end of July or August and 
will look for original records on the Farr connection not available 
in the Salt Lake City library. 
 

We are happy to announce that Janerae Smith has 
accepted a position as our research editor. Janerae will take on 
the responsibility of obtaining information from researchers and 
composing  our annual research letter.  This letter goes to all 
family members who have contributed funds toward research.   
 

Dave Farr reported that he had called the Harold B. Lee 
Library Family History Section a couple of months ago. He 
introduced himself to the head of the Family History Section, 
Diane Parkinson. She responded with a ‘hi, cousin!’  It turns out 
Diane is descended from Lorin Farr and Nancy Bailey Chase as 
is Dave. Dave delivered all of our newsletters, the pedigree chart 
and a copy of the Winslow and Olive book. Diane’s husband is 
going to mount it and put it in a prominent place in the library.  
 

Diane is a fervent genealogist, having written a couple 
of family history books herself, and has already given some good 

leads on the Lorin Farr biography. Stop by and introduce yourself 
when in the library. 
 

We also wish to thank Barta Heiner for her service. She 
served as a trustee for our organization since 1993.  We 
appreciate her services and support for our work over the last 
four years.  We wish to welcome Nina Palmer who has agreed to 
replace Barta as trustee. 
 

Researchers Toinette Thomas and Lisa Farr will be 
going to Massachusetts to research for Edmund and Sara 
Freeman (#48, 49) June 16 - 28.  They will look for more Farr 
proof and also be serching for Robert Farr 
and probate records in Charleston.  Their 
visit will encompass Lynnfield, Sandwich, 
Concord, Lynn, Barnstable, East 
Hampshire, Harwich and Brockton county 
Historical Libraries as well as a Plymouth 
County  Genealogist and the Boston State 
Archives.  
 

Please remember them in your 
thoughts and prayers during this time for 
success in their efforts. 
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I have read a number of books on near death  
experiences by people of various beliefs. One of the common 
threads running through these experiences is the presence of 
family members that greet them on the other side. Some of the 
reports have been in great detail regarding the world beyond. 
Jedidiah Grant had a  visit to the spirit world which Heber J. 
Kimball later related:  “The order and government there!  When in the 
spirit world, I saw the order of righteous men and women: beheld them 
organized in their grade and order.  I looked to see whether there was 
any disorder there, but there was none;...”   He said that the people 
he saw there were organized in family capacities; and when he 
looked at them he saw grade after grade and all were organized 
and in perfect harmony.  (As reported in Beyond Death’s Door, 
by Brent Top, p. 136.)  
 

On page 138 of the same book it says, “A woman who 
had lost her husband and two children was reassured from her own 
experience with death.  Though others worried at her short-lived grief for 
her loved ones, she knew better.  ‘They aren’t dead.  They are all alive, 
busy and waiting for me.”   Certainly these experiences which have 
been increasingly reported in recent years are reassuring to us. 
 We will indeed be reunited with family in the hereafter.  
 

If those in the spirit world are as organized and 
concerned about family as these reports  would lead us to 
believe,  shouldn’t we also become better organized and 

involved in remembering them?  
 
RESEARCHERS - Ron Farr reports 
we always have need for additional 
researchers .  We can offer training 
at our semi- annual meetings and 
wherever researchers are doing 

work together.  The family history libraries set up in various LDS 
facilities around the country have excellent training programs. 
Often teachers at these facilities are not members of the LDS 
faith,  but highly motivated family researchers anxious to share 
their knowledge.  Once you are involved, you will find it an 
exciting and engaging process of learning.  Please call Ron 

Farr at 602-396-5313 to see how 
you can be involved.  
 
ARTICLES FOR THE 
NEWSLETTER - We are always 
interested in publishing articles on 
ancestors or other family history 

subjects from those of you wishing  to contribute. Please call 
me at the phone number on this letter or fax me a p roposed 

article.   
 
VIDEO EDITOR - We also have 
need of a video editor  to work on 
the tapes taken in Vermont of the 
ancestral home of Winslow Farr 
and his family.  

 

REUNION VOLUNTEERS - Our 
reunion is in the year 2000.   Rene 
Warner, our Vice President in 
charge of the reunion, will be very 
interested in your help as that time 

approaches.  She is already making plans and would 
appreciate any volunteers.   Her phone number is (801)621-
4135.  

 
DOWNLINE RESEARCH LEADER  - 
We are desirous of having a family 
member volunteer to head our 
downline search of family 
members.   This would be an 

exciting and involved project. We have had family members 
volunteer to become involved on various lines but we need a 
chairperson to head it up . This position would be similar to Ron 
Farr’s who heads up our ancestral research going back from 
Winslow and Olive Farr.  Please call Ron or myself to discuss 
this.  

 
SUGGESTIONS - You may have suggestions of additional things 
you would like to be involved with in furthering our purposes. 
Please let us know.  
 

Dave Farr 

 
A very significant group of Lorin Farr historical 

documents, along with other items and personal effects, has 
been turned over to the Church's Historical Department.  On 
February 21, 1997 several travel journals, financial records, 
personal correspondence, High Council minutes and other items 
were sent to the Church under the care of Elder Richard Scott of 
the Council of the Twelve.  The facts relating to the discovery of 
these historical records and items, as far as we know, is as 
follows: 
 

Helen Shirley Monday, of California, is a granddaughter 
of Lorin Farr and Nicholine Erickson.  Her mother was Elnora 
Farr who married James Witherspoon.  Helen Monday is in her 
90's.  While going through some items at her home she came 
across these records.  She wished them to be  donated to the 
Church.  Her attorney, Doug Callister, helped secure the records 
and delivered them to Elder Scott.  Another Farr relative from 
California, David Packard, is   familiar with Sister Monday and will 
stay in close contact regarding any other items that may turn up. 
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Some of the more interesting items donated were: 
 

1. A very well preserved organ , manufactured by the 
Prescott Organ Company of Concord, New Hampshire.  A note from 
Sister Monday regarding the organ states: "This organ was given to my 
mother Elnora Farr on her 12th birthday by Lorin Farr in 1877." 
 

2. A strong box or safe used by Grandfather Farr.   This 
metal and wooden box easily weighs 120 pounds when empty.  David 
Packard relates the story of how Grandfather Farr used to store this box 
at his wife, Nicholine Ericson's home.  He could often be seen coming 
from an Ogden bank wearing a very heavy coat that had pockets filled 
with gold coins to put into this safe.  Much of this money was used by 
Grandfather Farr for the payroll earned by his workers on the Union 
Pacific Railroad. He always kept a loaded pistol in this box in case he 
was forced to open it by thieves.  Sister Monday still has this pistol and 
hopefully will donate it as well. 
 

3.  A copy of the first European edition of the Book of  
Mormon printed in Liverpool in 1841 .  Sister Monday has indicated 
there may be 2 or 3 more copies of old Books of Mormon. 
 

4.  Four patriarchal blessings given by Lorin Farr.  
 

5.  Some interesting miscellaneous items are:    
·  A printed invitation to the dedication services for the 

Salt Lake Temple; 
·  A copy of the Constitution of the State of Deseret;  
·  First annual message of his Excellency governor 

Brigham Young to the Legislative Assembly of Utah 
Territory in Sept. of 1851;  

·  Some minutes of the Weber Stake High Council;  
·  An 1881 letter from Moses Thatcher in Mexico City 

pertaining to missionary work  in the Mexico 
mission;  

·  Three letters from John Henry Smith in England, 
1883-1844, telling of missionary work in England 
and Germany;  

·  A 1892 letter from D. H. Perry in Washington D.C. 
relative to politics and Utah statehood;  

·  A letter from David H. Smith, son of Joseph Smith 
Jr.;  

·  An invitation from Joseph Fielding Smith to attend a 
family gathering in honor of Hyrum Smith in 1906  

·  An invitation from Simon Bamberger in 1908 to 
attend the opening of the Salt Lake and Ogden 
Railroad Company's line in Ogden.   

·  There are also several letters pertaining to Farr's 
relationship with railroad companies, including 
Farr's copy of an 1885 letter to Leland Stanford in 
which Farr recites his past business associations 
with the Central Pacific Railroad.   

 
Most of the papers donated are travel journals and/or 

financial account books  of Farr's later life, and contain only a 
few references pertaining to church leadership or family 
matters.  Most of the travel records pertain to trips to California 
and the Mexican colonies, Idaho, Illinois, New York and other 
eastern states.  In 1899 he visited distant relatives in St. 
Johnsbury, Vermont.  He mentions visits to John W. Young and 
Brigham Young, Jr., in New York.  He also mentions visiting his 
daughter and her husband, Ben E. Rich, in Atlanta, Georgia.  
Grandfather Farr mentions visiting David H. Smith (son of the 
Prophet Joseph) several times in the Elgin, Illinois asylum.  
Other records include Real Estate papers, Tax Receipts, Snow 
Flake Mining notices, Ogden Water Works notices, and 
personal financial account records. 

 

Some of the papers are very brittle and it may be some 
time before they are put on microfiche for anybody to look at.  In 
fact until Legal permission is obtained from Sister Monday, none 
of the papers can be handled or seen.  The Historical 
Department hopes to have this permission any day.  The Organ 
and Safe box are presently kept in a Church Museum warehouse 
on 4th North 430 West in Salt Lake City.   
 

Bruce Lloyd 
 
Editors  note -we want to thank Bruce for his follow up on this 
exciting discovery. Bruce has seen the items mentioned in his 
article and commented on their fragile condition. He also was 
very interested in viewing the organ and the safe. When these 
items are available for copying Bruce will get the information so 
we can share it with you. 

 
 

In 1832 Orson Pratt and Lyman Johnson came 
from Ohio to Charleston, Vt.,  preaching of a new religion 
based on the teachings of the Prophet Joseph Smith. They 
went through Winslow Farr, Town Selectman (councilman) 
and school board member in securing the schoolhouse for 
their meetings.  After the meeting in which these two 
elders,   not yet twenty one, taught the tenets of their 
religion,     they were invited by Winslow to stay at his 
home.  
 

After conversing on the principles of the gospel 
until late in the evening, Winslow invited them to pray.   
Orson Pratt prayed for the healing of Olive, who had been 
sick for nearly seven years with a liver complaint.   Olive 
had been confined to her bed for most of that time.  After 
prayer, Elder Pratt went to Olive’s bedside asked her if she 
had faith to be healed?  Elder Pratt then took her by the 
hand and said,  ‘Olive, in the name of Jesus of Nazareth, I 
command you to be made whole.’   She raised herself and 
sat up in the bed, called for her clothes, dressed herself, 
walked the room and sang praises to God.    There was 
much rejoicing in the family that night and no sleep.  Her 
neighbors and doctors were amazed at her recovery.  She 
would outlive both of the young elders,  dying in her 93rd 
year. 
 

This miracle was recorded by the Vermont 
Historical Magazine and thus became part of state and 
town history.   When I visited Charleston in 1992 both the 
Town Clerk, Jeannie Bennett,  and the town historian, 
Richard Colburn, asked me if the Farr  family I sought was 
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the same one in which the miracle of healing had 
occurred. I replied in the affirmative. 
  

When Lorin was about six years old he 
remembers his grandfather, Elijah, coming to visit with 
Winslow and Olive.  Grandfather Elijah was a religious 
and devout man.  He had attended the Congregational 
Church but had a falling out with that church because he 
found that the church covered up iniquity, screening 
members from justice. Elijah was very conversant with the 
scriptures, explaining to Winslow and Olive that when the 
true church was restored to the earth it would have 
apostles and prophets and all the gifts of the spirit 
enumerated in the scriptures.  He also believed that the 
Jews would be gathered back to Jerusalem.  Elijah knew 
they were living in the last days and felt his daughter, 
Olive and son in law, Winslow, might live to see the 
restoration of the gospel.   
 

As a small boy, Lorin considered Elijah Freeman 
to be like John the Baptist as he overheard his  
grandfather talk to his parents about religion while he sat 
by their side in a small rocking chair.   When the gospel 
was brought to the Farr’s in Charleston, Vt., Lorin 
recognized right away that this was the gospel his had 
grandfather had spoken of over five years ago.  Elijah had 
died a few years earlier, but his children lived to see his 
words come true. 

 
Young Lorin believed 

the testimony of these twenty-
one year old elders.   He 
believed every word they said 
on that first night in this 
northern town’s schoolhouse.  
Since that night he has never 
doubted that testimony, but 
saw it grow through his own 
faithfulness.  One of the 
Elders, Elder Pratt, testified 
that the true church of Christ 
was on the earth with all the 
gifts and blessings of the 
gospel.  He testified of the 
gathering of Israel to rebuild 
Israel.  Based on the 

testimonies of Elders Pratt and Johnson along with his 
grandfathers predictions, Lorin was baptized at age 11 in 
the Clyde River near their frontier home. Elder Lyman 
Johnson baptized him.  Lorin would often exclaim to the 

Elders as they taught him certain principles of the gospel, 
‘Why that is what my grandfather said!”  
 

The gospel was taught to Farr relatives in 
Chesterfield Hollow, just outside St. Johnsbury.  An old 
barn, later referred to as the Mormon Barn, stood on a 
meadow near the Gage River.  Here the Snows and 
Badgers, relatives to the Farrs, heard the gospel. The barn 
belonged to the Snow family.  The elders would sit on the 
high beams of the barn to teach. The ladies would sit in the 
hay and men and boys packed in wherever they could find 
room.  A man recalled that a crowd would gather on the 
appointed day, usually a Sunday, to hear the missionaries. 
There would be a migration of the Snows and Badgers to 
Kirtland from this Vermont hamlet. 
 

Winslow Farr became active in taking care of the 
members both in Northern Vermont and Lower Canada. 
The Farr home in Charleston became a rendevous for the 
traveling elders.  The entire village became more 
conscious of religion due to the Farr family’s conversion.   
Winslow was well respected in the community as was the 
rest of the family.  Because of this respect,  the community 
attempted to dissuade Winslow from his planned departure 
for Kirtland, Ohio to join the main body of the Saints.  
Winslow and Olive’s relatives, the Snows and the Badgers, 
had already journeyed to Kirtland. Winslow’s, cousin 
Erastus Snow, would become an apostle and an 
accomplished orator in Utah. Erastus’s brother, William 
Snow, would later serve in the church on the Salt Lake 
High Council with Winslow.  In the Spring of 1837 Winslow 
took his family down through Waterford to visit their 
relatives’  graves on the Conneciticut River. Then it was on 
through rough roads and long distances to the far off 
shining city of the Saints, Kirtland, Ohio. There they could 
associate with the Prophet Joseph Smith and other strong 
leaders that were helping Joseph build the Kingdom of 
God. There they could behold the celestial temple of the 
Lord, built by the sacrifice of His saints. 
 

Dave Farr 
 
(This article was based on the book “Winslow and Olive Farr”  by 
David Farr) 
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On January 10, 1899 Winslow married his 
fourth wife, Sarah Mitchell Graham in Colonia Dublan, 
Mexico.  In December of 1902, Winslow, his wife 
Melvina and their two youngest sons, Wilford and 
Ashael, traveled by train to visit 

 
the families in Ogden arriving on December 6, and 
spent the night with his daughter Emily Halverson and 
family. 
 

December 7, 1902  "Visited my Tilly and 
children Had dinner with them  visited my brother 
Aaron and Lorins families staid all night at 
Emilys." 

 
December 8, 1902  "Got a horse and buggy 
and took my wife Melvina and two little boys over 
to West Weber to the rest of the family found all 
well and glad to see us wrote some letters to my 
folks in Mexico in the eve My children Laffy and 
family came and had supper with us and spent 
the evening with us We had a very enjoyable 
time." 

 
Melvina and her sons stayed often with Emily  

Jane and her family in West Weber during the time she 
was in Utah.  Emily Jane lived on the farm in West 
Weber,  Matilda lived in her home in Ogden and Sarah 
lived in her home in Salt Lake City as well as Dublan, 
Mexico. 
 

Sarah, known as Dr. Sarah Farr, was often called 
upon as a lay midwife.  Sarah gave lectures about the 
human anatomy and using her own formula,  bottled 
and sold a product known as Dr.  Farr's Canker 
medicine.   Evelyn Farr Mower (Granddaughter of Emily 
Jane) reminisced in a 1980 interview, "Grandfather 
gave grandma Emily some of aunt Sarah's medicine 
and it was really gooooood tooo!”  

 
In the spring of 1903 Winslow Jr. records in his 

diaries, time spent with each of his four wives.  Winlsow 
spent more time with Sarah in Salt Lake City.   After 
returning to Ogden, from an extended stay with Sarah, 
he records in his diary: 
 

March 20, 1903    "Took horse and buggy and took 
my wife Melvina and two little boys to Ogden had 
dinner with my daughter Emily took my wife and 
boys up to Hyrum and 
Gooddall Her cousin on her 
way to Ogden valley to visit 
her sister Marintha called 
and see my wife Tilly and 
talked with her She said that 
she desired not live with me 
as wife but did not get a 
d(i)vorce I tried to reason with her but it was no 
use Bp (bishop) counselor P Anderson talked with 
her but all to no purpose She had made up her 
mind to separate (sic)  It seems hard to pull away 
after rasing (sic) a family together of six children it 
was against my wishes (to) separate she said I 
could come and see the children whenever I 
wanted so we quit on speaking terms I then 
returned to West Weber." 

 
On April 9, 1903 Winslow attended a Farr family 

reunion at the Ogden 3rd Ward. 
 

April 9, 1903   "Took train for Ogden met my 
son Barney and came over to west Weber to my 
home and got ready with my folks and went over to 
Ogden and attended the Farr reunion that was 
held in 3rd ward meeting house and asemby (sic) 
hall. Arrived about 6 to late for the opening 
program just in time for supper table were spread 
and supper was ready a large company sat down 
to supper  I was called on to ask a blessing on the 
food  after supper went over to the hall where 
there was songs and music and speaches (sic)  I 
played 3 tunes on the violin made a short speach 
(sic) there was present 260 of the farr descendant 
and 15 of my own family were present we had a 
very enjoyable time long to be rememberd (sic) 
dismissed about 12 pm and I returned to west 
Weber with my family". 

 
  On April 24, 1903 Winslow, Emily Jane, Barnard 
and Susan Farr, traveled by horse and buggy to Ogden 
to say goodbye to Melvina as she and her two youngest  
sons boarded the train for the return trip to Mexico.   
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In November of 1903 Melvina was hospitalized in 
El Paso, Texas for an attack of appendicitis.  An 
operation came too late and she passed away on 
November 6, 1903.    She was buried in Colonia 
Dublan, Mexico.   

November 7, 1903 : "Came to Ogden & heard the 
sad death of my wife Melvina she was at the  
Hospital at El Paso Texas where she underwent 
an operation for apendisitis (sic) & died with blood 
poison she leaves a loving husband and 11 
children to mourn her loss she was a noble 
woman she was burried (sic) in Dublan Mexico 
Myself and son Joseph and wife and two little 
children took train for Mexico the folks at the farm 
came to see us off all feeling very sad." 

 
His wife Sarah, accompanied by Winslow's 

brother Lorin, joined them in Dublan in December 1903. 
 Winslow remained in Mexico until July of 1906.  In 
June, a family gathering, including 11 of Melvina's 
children and 18 of their grandchildren, held a farewell 
supper for him in the old family home before his final 
return trip to Utah, Saturday June 30, 1906. 
 

July 2, 1906 :  "Never sleep on the train.  Sleeping 
berth is too short.  Came from Sacramento to 
Ogden.  Landed at West Weber at 9:00 p.m. in 
the evening.  Walked up to the home and was 
very tired.  Found all well" (Diary of Winslow Farr, 
Jr. 1906, Page not numbered". 
 
With the exception of occasional brief visits to the 

West Weber farm, Winslow lived most of the time 
between 1906 and 1913 with his fourth wife, Sarah, in 
Salt Lake City.  Winslow, Sarah and his brother Lorin 
spent many hours working in the Salt Lake Temple. 
 

December 25, 1907 Wednesday :  "Christmas. 
Eat dinner at my wife Sarah  my wife Emily was  
with us  had a roasted duck  received a 
Christmas gift and some letters from my children 
in Mexico." 

 
December 26, 1907 Thursday : "My wife Emily 
went home to West Weber  Sarah went to the 
train  roads very muddy" (Diary of Winslow Farr, 
Jr. 1907, Page not numbered). 

 
July 21, 1908 : "My wife Emily and I went over 
to Ogden and joined the Old folks excursion to 
Lagoon  had a nice time  a splendid dinner and 
supper  I drew a suit of clothes as father of 31 
children." (Diary of Winslow Farr, Jr. 1908, Page 
not numbered). 

 
On February 2, 1913, Winslow suffered a stroke.  

Winslow and Emily Jane's four sons were called to 

move him from Salt Lake City to Emily Jane's home in 
West Weber (now known as Taylor, Utah).  Their sons 
took turns attending and staying up through the night 
with their father.   Winslow died February 18, 1913.   He 
was buried in the Ogden cemetery in Weber  County, 
Utah.  After his death Emily Jane and her son Lorin, a 
widower, continued to live in the old family home. Her 
son Aldebert, whom everyone called Uncle Dell, moved 
to Idaho.  Her daughter, Olive Emily Farr, had married 
Samuel Halverson and they made their home in Ogden, 
Utah.  Barnard and Susan Alvord Farr built a home north 
of the old adobe home on the portion of the homestead 
which Emily Jane had deeded to "Barney" in 1899.  Her 
son Lafayette and his wife, Nancy Hipwell Farr,  built 
their home on the west section of the old homestead.   
 

Jason Farr,  great great grandson of Emily Jane 
and Winslow, currently farms his great grandfathers' 
(Lafayette Farr) portion of the original homestead.  Emily 
Jane died March 4, 1921 at the home of Barnard and 
Susan Farr.  She was buried beside Winslow in the 
Ogden City cemetery, Weber County, Utah.   
 

Emily Jane gave  birth to 14 children, including one 
set of twins.  Only five of the children survived to 
adulthood.  All of the infant children are buried with their 
parents, Winslow and Emily Jane, in the Ogden City 
cemetery. The only graves, in the Winlsow Farr family 
plot, which are identified with tombstones are Winslow, 
Emily Jane, their oldest infant son Winslow Robert and 
Matilda (third wife). 
 
Emily Jane's grandchildren remember her as a vivid, 
colorful  story teller.  She would gather the children 
around her  as she sat in her rocking chair, telling them 
interesting stories of her early days in Dixie (Southern 
Utah).  Tales of struggles she and Winslow had in trying 
to cultivate a dry farm in Cache Valley, including the early 

days of marriage when they went on sleigh rides to 
church socials and dances,  stories of Winslow playing 
his violin for many  occasions, wild bear  and Indian 
stories were but a few of  the exciting tales the children 
loved to hear.  She often told accounts of the Shoshone 
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Indians who raided their settlement in Cache Valley for 
cattle and horses.   
 

She also told stories of the Ute Indians who 
camped near her home in Ogden.  Every summer while 
on their way to their traditional fishing grounds, near 
Tremonton, Utah, a band of Utes would stop to camp 
near her homestead in West Weber.  She would give 
them produce, from her garden, and fruit from her 
orchard.  Water and pasture were always available for 
their animals. 
 

Dee Farr, a great grandson, has the pistol which 
belonged to Emily Jane.  The gun is a 38 caliber Smith 
& Wesson five shot, with a rotary barrel.  The revolver is 
engraved with the date February 2, 1886.  Emily Jane is 
purported to have always slept with her 38 under her 
pillow.  Her Grandsons, Ken and Glen Farr, describe 
Emily as a "crack shot",  who could shoot a squirrel out 
of a tree at 20 paces.  All of her grandchildren recall 
how she loved to read.  She would sit by the window, in 
her rocking chair, with a large stack of magazines and 
newspapers by her side.  The grandchildren recall Emily 
Jane always wore a clean white apron with two large 
pockets.  They knew, hidden deep in one of those 
pockets, was her small box of snuff.  They remember 
her delicious homemade bread, her colorful Indian 
stories, her soft chuckling laughter and her stoic quiet 
dignity. 

 
Emily Jane was a faithful pioneer woman.  Her 

quiet nature, courage, endurance and dedication to 
family will always be remembered as endearing 
qualities by her descendants.   

Wilma Smith 
 
 

 
 

Mabel Farr Harris Decker 
 

Grandma always had the midday meal promptly at 
12:00 noon every day.  She always rang a lunch bell and 
expected everyone to be washed and ready to sit down to 
eat.  This ritual was probably a carry over tradition from her 
father's southern plantation schedule. 
 

When I was a young girl, mama gave me an empty lard 
bucket and sent me to Uncle Laf's (Lafayette) and Aunt Nanc's 
(Nancy) home to borrow some wheat.  Their home was just a 
little ways west and a little south of grandma's house which 
was just south of our house.  Returning home with the wheat, 
by way  
of Grandma's yard, I heard a buggy coming down the road.  In 
order to get a view of who was coming I turned and started  
walking backwards.  The well outlet pipe caught me in the 
knee and the wheat went flying in all directions.  I tumbled 
backward into the wash tub which grandma had placed under 
the water outlet.  I don't know who was more surprised, me or 
the ducks who had been swimming in the small pond next to 
the metal tub.  My backside was thoroughly drenched and as I 
scrambled to regain my feet, my shoes and stockings slowly 
filled with water.  With wings flapping and quacking with 
excitement, the ducks quickly devoured their unexpected 
gourmet feast.  Embarrassed and soggy, I hurried home to 
explain what had happened.  Papa laughed heartily at my 
predicament.  Mama was not amused and gave me a stern 
lecture about being so careless.   
 

My cousin Evelyn and her husband, Jeff Mower, lived 
across the street from grandma's and just down and across 
the way from our house.  My sister Lavon and I loved to hold 
and play with their infant daughter Ruth.  Ruth was a happy 
baby who laughed often at our play antics.  I was fourteen 
when Ruth took sick and died unexpectedly.  As the family 
gathered at the Mower home, everyone, including myself, 
seemed to be crying.  I noticed grandma seated in a chair, dry 
eyed and gazing out of a window.  I approached grandma and 
asked, "Aren't you sad that little Ruth died?"  She replied, "Of 
course I am dear".  I asked grandma, "why aren't you crying 
like everyone else?"  She looked up at me and sighed,  "Oh 
my dear, I cried all of my tears years ago". 
 

When Grandpa Winslow had his stroke he was living 
with Aunt Sarah in Salt Lake City.  Papa and his brothers 
moved him back to grandma's  home in Taylor.  With the 
assistance of some brethren from the ward they all took turns 
in sitting through the night to care for grandpa.  Grandma slept 
at our home.  The first week he was in a coma. The last week 
he would partially wake for a few minutes at a time.  As was 
the routine, mama and grandma went by early in the morning 
to see how grandpa was doing.  One morning as grandma 
walked in the door grandpa cried out, "Well hello Melvina, 
when did you get here?"  Grandma looked startled for a 
moment, but then replied, "Oh, just a little while ago".   She sat 
beside grandpa and never explained that she was really Emily 
Jane.  In later years when we visited grandma's home, she 
and Uncle Lorin would be sitting in their chairs, each by a 
different window and reading from a stack of old newspapers 
or magazines.  A year before grandma died, I acquired a 
brand new Kodak camera, and she posed for me standing 
outside her home in Taylor.  I believe the year was about 
1920.  I am built just like grandma.  We look just like a plump 
sack of potatoes tied in the middle.   
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 Kenneth Alvord Farr 
 

When I was about three or four, Lavon and Mabel 
enjoyed dressing me up in little girls clothes to pretend that I 
was their big baby doll.  I did enjoy the attention, until the day 
they decided to dress me up 
and walk me over to grandma's 
house.  They put a frilly white 
dress on me and twisted my 
curls into ringlets and put a big 
bow in my hair.  I can still hear 
the sound of grandma's 
chuckling laughter as we 
walked into her front door.  Embarrassed I started to bawl my 
head off.  Grandma picked me up and sat me on her knees.  
I quieted right down as she preceded to tell me a story about 
a big bear.   
 

Some years later I noticed grandma's habit of 
reaching into her apron pocket, sniffing and wiping her nose. 
 I asked mama, "Why does grandma always do that?"  Mama 
replied, "Grandma has a little tin box in her apron pocket and 
every now and then she dips a little snuff".   
 

Papa enjoyed presenting and directing, and often 
playing a lead roll in community or church plays.  Papa had a 
collection of items which he often used as stage props.  The 
most intriguing was a pistol which he informed me had 
belonged to grandma.  I can still recall the murmur of 
excitement in the audience when blanks fired on the stage 
echoed through the meeting hall. 
 

“Grandma”, papa said, “slept every night with the gun 
under her pillow.1  She suggested the weapon was for 
protection from Renegade Indians and from Federal 
Marshals who might try to sneak into the house in the middle 
of the night.  Papa insisted grandma was a crack shot, who 
could shoot a squirrel out of a tree from twenty paces.   The 
firing pin was missing when I gave the gun to my youngest 
son, Dee Farr.  Dee had the gun completely restored.  I gave 
Winslow and Emily Jane's family bible to my son Keith Farr.   
 
 

 Evelyn Farr Mower 
 

Every other day grandma always carried the same 
large round pan to the cellar to get just the right amount of 
flour to bake six loaves of bread.  On her baking days we 
always enjoyed the treat of warm bread with plum jam.  One 
of my chores was to feed the chickens, ducks, geese and to 
gather the eggs.  When I entered the barn yard I had to 
watch out for the old gander who was mean and territorial.  
Many times, with neck extended and wings flapping,  he 
chased me as I scurried up the haystack to escape his 
stinging bite.  Sometimes the old goose would circle and 

                                                 
1 Dee Farr, a great grandson, furnished a photograph of 

Emily Jane's gun.  It is a 38 Smith & Wesson 5 shot revolver with a 
rotary barrel.  The revolver is engraved with the date February 2, 
1886.  

keep me a prisoner atop my perch.  Eventually, content with 
himself, he would wander away while I made my escape down 
the other side. 
 

One of my other daily chores was walking to the lower 
pasture to bring the cows home for milking.  I remember 
wearing four buckle galoshes, in the spring and fall, as the 
pasture was always very wet and swampy.  If it was storming, 
grandma often sent one of the boys to 
bring the cows home.  We all took 
turns bringing in kindling and firewood 
for the stove to heat the house.  I 
never had to milk the cows, thank 
goodness, as this was always 
considered the boys' chore.  We kept 
some milk for our daily use, and we skimmed cream for 
weekly butter churning.  Our extra milk was sold to the dairy.  
This provided us with a small cash return.   
 

I went to school only four days a week.  I stayed home 
every Monday to help grandma do the washing and ironing.  
We heated the water, for wash day on a coal stove which 
stood in a shed behind the house.  The clothes were scrubbed 
and rinsed by hand on  washboards which stood in large 
galvanized tubs.  The clothes were hung on outside lines to 
dry.  Flat irons, heated on the kitchen stove, were used to iron 
the clothes.  It took both of us most the day to finish this 
chore. 
 

Grandma taught me the basics of sewing on her old 
foot treadle sewing machine.  We cut our patterns out of old 
newspapers.  We cut open and bleached our flour sacs, which 
we used to make dish towels, tablecloths, napkins, 
nightgowns, and underwear.  When we could afford it we 
bought cloth to make our dresses, skirts and blouses.  One of 
my favorite pastimes was making doll clothes from scraps of 
material.  By the time I was fourteen I was making all of my 
own clothes.   
 

When we were teenagers the church started mutual 
meetings for the youth.  Whenever the weather permitted, 
grandma always encouraged us to attend those meetings, 
which were held on Sunday evenings. 
 

When I was a young girl grandpa and Aunt Melvina, 
who lived with her family in Mexico, came on the train with her 
two youngest sons to visit grandma and her family.  My 
brothers slept in the  upstairs north bedroom, which was the 
larger room.  I had the south upstairs bedroom to myself.  
Aunt Melvina slept in my bed and I slept on a pallet bed on the 
floor.  Grandpa stayed downstairs with grandma in the big 
front room. 
 

In the summer and fall we kept very busy canning and 
drying fruits and vegetables.  I would often climb onto of the 
buggy shed roof to spread sheets out where we dried corn, 
apples, and apricots.  I still remember the taste of one of my 
favorite desserts, which was a dish of white currants with a 
little cream poured over the top. 
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My oldest brother Charles raised pigeons and we all 
looked forward to the days when grandma made a big pan of 
pigeon pie.  She used the pigeon breast, vegetables, and a 
biscuit dough on top, and Oh, it was so good.  
  

When Uncle Barney and Aunt Susie were married, 
they lived in grandma's big front room while their home was 
being built next door.  Grandma shared the upstairs bedroom 
with me.  Barney worked at the sugar factory to earn money 
to build his home on the twenty acres, which grandma had 
deeded to him.  The house was substantial and well built.  
The home is in good condition and it is still occupied today.  
 

When grandma took sick, Barney and Susie took her 
into their home and cared for her until she died in 1921.  
When Ken (Barney and Susie's youngest son) and LaRene 
were married they moved into Uncle Barney and Susie's old 
home.  The year they married Ken was driving past our place 
with a team and wagon.  I spotted grandma's old rocking 
chair and side table atop the load.  Jess hailed Ken who 
explained that LaRene had cleaned a lot of old junk out of 
the house and he was on his way to the dump.  With Ken's 
permission,  Jess rescued grandma's chair and small folding 
table.  Jess sanded and painted this furniture which we 
placed in our living room.  After Jess died, I gave grandma's 
furniture to my daughter, Fern (Kaye).  My father Lorin lived 
in grandma's old home until his death in 1946.  Jess and I 
sold the property to Johnny Favero.  As you can see, Johnny 
built a lovely house in the exact place were grandma's home 
once stood.   
 

 
 Glen Farr  
 

Grandma gathered my brothers, sisters and cousins 
around her rocking chair, and as we sat on the floor she told 
us Indian and bear stories.  She told us tales of the day she 
lived as a young woman in Southern Utah and of the time 
she and Winslow worked hard to establish a dry farm in 
Cache Valley, Utah.  She was a good story teller.  She told 
us of the years they lived in their home in Ogden.  Each 
summer a band of Indians would set up their tents in the Farr 
family backyard.  They came to trade their hand made goods 
for sugar, salt, and other staples.  The children became 
especially fond of an Indian woman they all called Aunt Mary. 
 On one occasion grandma allowed Aunt Mary to carry my 
infant father, Lafayette Farr, on her back when the Indian 
clan traveled on a one day trip to the Ogden hot springs.   
 

When Grandma divided her farm in 1899 she deeded 
twenty acres of her homestead to my father Lafayette.2  She 
deeded twenty acres to each of her four living sons.  When 
Uncle Dell "Aldebert" moved to Idaho, Inez and I bought his 
twenty acres.  I have a chair that grandpa Winslow 
purportedly made while incarcerated in the Utah State 

                                                 
2 Jason Farr, great great grandson of Emily Jane and 

Winslow Jr., currently farms his great grandfather's 
(Lafayette Farr) portion of the original homestead. 

Penitentiary for polygamy.  George Q. 
Cannon appears to be sitting in the chair 
shown in a photo of the prisoners in the 
penitentiary.  My father gave me a cane 
which belonged to grandpa.  The style 
colors and design of this particular cane 
lead me to believe it is was of Mexican 

origin and not one of the ten canes he made while he was in 
the Penitentiary.  
 

 

�  Send membership brochure to a family member you 
think may join our organization.  Order more brochures 
if needed. 

 
�  Direct your thoughts and prayers for Lisa Farr and 

Toinette Thomas as they go on their research trip - 
June 16 - 20, 1997. 

 
�  Contribute to our Sesquicentennial projects for the 

restoration of the Lower Waterford Cemetery 
gravestones of Elijah & Olive Hovey Freeman and 
Ashael & Lydia Snow Farr. 

 
�  Please contribute to research as our expenses this 

year will be more that last year. 
 
�  Answer our help wanted column and please consider 

how you can be involved with us as a family 
organization in meeting our family objectives. 
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