PERSONAL HISTORY OF VAN LADD BUSHNELL

I Van Ladd Bushnell was born March 25, 1934 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah to George
Labrum and Iva Bell Swallow Bushnell. My grandmother Elizabeth Labrum Bushnell, a
Registered Nurse and Mid-wife was set apart by Wilford Woodruff, delivered me. Grandma
and Grandpa Bushnell lived next door to us on the South. My father was a farmer and worked
for Leo and Cleon B.Stott as a mechanic, putting together farm machinery (J.I. Case), Repairs,
Thashing grain and alfalfa seed which was a good cash crop in Millard County. He also would
saw the Cedar Trees up for fire wood with a large saw powered by a tractor in the fall. He would
also do plowing and other farm related tasks. He was also the town small appliance repairman.

My fathers name was George Labrum Bushnell born June 12, 1892 in Meadow, Millard County,
Utah. He was the fourth child of five. His two older brothers had died at child birth and so when
dad was born grandma insisted they hand dad to her so she could tie off his cord. My father had
an older sister Lula and a younger sister Mabel. His father was Howard Brockbank Bushnell,
born January 12, 1865 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah who was a farmer and livestock man.
My fathers mother was Mary Elizabeth Labrum, born January 3, 1868 in Cottonwood, Salt Lake
County, Utah. Grandma Bushnell was set apart as a mid-wife and doctor by President Wilford
Woodruff. She was promised that if she would respond to the calls she would not loose a baby.
She brought in over 2000 babies and did not have to use her instruments but once. She would go
as for north as Scipio and south to Milford, Utah. My grandparents also owned a general
merchandise store. When they moved to Delta, Utah for a few years they leased the store to
Vince Adams. The store was located to the North of our home. The home we lived in at one
time belonged to Grandpa and Grandma Bushnell.

My mothers name was Iva Bell Swallow, born August 6, 1894 in Meadow, Millard County,
Utah. She was the second child out of ten. She had an older brother Thomas, younger sisters
Laura, Noreen, Norma, Nola and Elva, younger brothers Truman, Don and Theron. Her father
was Charles Swallow born November 4, 1865 in Stebbing, Essex, England. He was a merchant,
who owned and operated the Swallow Merchantile and Post-Office, a farmer, and gardner.

My mothers, mother was Isabella Dearden, born August 14, 1873 in Fillmore, Millard County,
Utah.

My brothers and sisters were: Mildred Hope Bushnell Porter. She was born 22 April 1916 in
Meadow, Millard County, Utah. She married Glendon Clark Porter and had six children: Hal,
Iva Mae, Bryce, Terry, Georgia and Kim. Howard Elmo Bushnell was born 8 July 1918 in
Meadow, Millard County, Utah. He married Iris Smith and they had three children: Koye, Keela
and Kimet. Elmo was a trapper, rancher and worked on road construction. He served in World
War Il in Italy. Faryl G. Bushnell was born 13 August 1921 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah.
He married Joyce Johnson and they had three children: Patricia, Dwight and Bonnie. Faryl
managed the Kelly’s Department Store and IGA Grocery Store. Joy Elaine Bushnell Ashman,
Harper was born 13 February 1923 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah. She married John C.
Ashman and they had three children: Joyce, Diane and Johnny. After John died she married Jack
Harper. Dean C. Bushnell was born 17 August 1924 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah. He
married Stella Louisa Haise Lee. They had one child: Pamela Louisa. Dean was a Postal Carrier




and served in World War II. He was wounded in the battle of the Rhine in Germany. George
Junior Bushnell was born 8 February 1928 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah. He married Melba
Arave and they had three children: Danney and Krystina. A boy baby died at birth. After a
divorce he married Marilyn Clark and they had four children. Nancy and Paula from Marilyn’s
first marriage, they Steven and Shanna?. After Marilyn died he married Benita. George J. was a
truck driver, driving oil and gas semis and truck and trailers. Charles Bushnell was born 30
October 1939 in Meadow, Millard County, Utah. He died 31 October 1939.

I was blessed 5 August 1934 in the Meadow Ward by Charles Swallow, my grand-father.

I was baptized 1 November 1942 in Ogden, Utah by RuVaughn Killpack.
I was confirmed 1 November 1942 in Ogden, Utah by Joseph P. Anderson.

My patriarchal blessing was given 16 September 1946 by Patriarch David E. Layton at his home
in Layton, Utah.

My Schooling was as follows:

First Grade, Meadow, Utah. Miss Virginia Meiling, later married Tom Reay from Meadow. She
was a wonderful teacher. I used to take my raabbits to school for “Show and Tell”. I tried to
make them do tricks but they would not, because I had not taught them how.

Second Grade, Meadow, Utah. Miss Minnie Howard, later married Blaine Penny from Meadow.
He was a farm manager for the Beckstrand Ranch which was located between Kanosh and
Meadow. She was a wonderful teacher.

Third Grade, Madison Elementary, Ogden, Utah. Ione Olsen was my teacher.

Fourth Grade, Clinton Elementary, Clinton, Utah. We lived in Sunset, Utah, Davis County, and
attended the Clinton Elementary School which was one mile west of the Sunset LDS Church
where we would catch the bus. Our home was two houses south of the Church. The school bus
was an old Ford with a wooden frame. We called the bus “Cracker Box”. Joe Ray, our bus
driver, lived in South Weber. He would pick up the kids from South Weber, then pick us
Elementary kids in Sunset, go down to the Clinton Elementary School, let us off. Pick up the
Clinton junior high and high school kids, go back to Sunset, pick up our junior high and high
school kids, then go to Clearfield to the North Davis Junior High School where he would drop
off those kids, then proceed to Kaysville to Davis High School. My Fourth Grade teacher was
Mrs. Lavon D. Mitchell. She was one of the sweetest teachers I ever had. It was in her class that
I learned my “Time Tables” which I have never forgotten. It was in the fourth grade that I had
“Yellow Jaundice”, I had my tonsils out. I was sick a lot with colds and sore throats, but after my
tonsils were out I was given new life and was not sick very much after that. Mrs. Mitchell
worked with me and I was able to catch up on the schooling I had missed.

Fifth Grade, Clinton Elementary School, Mrs. Ruth B. Rampton was my teacher. She was red
headed and strict. She was a good teacher but very demanding.

Sixth Grade, Clinton Elementary School. My Teacher and Principal was Henry D. Call. He was
a great teacher. He would read to us the book “The Little Shepherd of Kingdom Come” towards
the end of the school period. It was about the Civil Ward and this little boy and his hardship. It
was fascinating and we looked forward to the time he would read to us. I believe this.is one of
the reasons I gained a great love for reading. Mr. Call would be writing on the chalk board and if




someone was talking, he would swing around and throw his chalk at the floor or desk in front of
the student. He didn’t miss very often either. You can be assured the talking stopped. Mr. Call
liked to play softball with us. During recess if we were in a good game, he would not make us go
back into class. I’ll never forget the great love I had for him.

Seventh, Eight and Ninth Grade was at the North Davis Junior High School in Clearfield, Utah.

I played the saxophone in the band, Mr. Lon Kennard was our band teacher. He played the
trombone, and would occasionally come to our Ward and play a trombone solo in sacrament
Meeting. (That’s when brass instruments were allowed as special numbers in sacrament
meeting.) Music has always been one of my loves. I remember my music teacher in the seventh
grade, how she would play Chopan’s “Pallinaise”, she could really make her fingers move.
During my ninth grade , I enjoyed shop from Mr. LeRoy Walker. Several wooden items which I
made were a Plastic salt and pepper shaker, a lamp table and magazine rack, and a red cedar plant
stand. I also played football and was the center.

Tenth, Eleventh and Twelfth Grade was at Davis High School in Kaysville, Utah. Davis was a
big high school with students coming from South Weber on the north, Sunset, Clinton,
Clearfield, Layton, Kaysville, West Point, Syracuse, Farmington, Centerville, Bountiful and
North Salt Lake. Around 2300 kids, therefore I did not get to know or close to very many, other
than the ones I associated with in athletics, band and those from Sunset who were very good
friends. Paul Reid , whose father was our bishop and later became the stake president, was a
good friend and later became the studentbody president. Dale Perkins, a great track, baseball and
basketball athlete, V.R. Whittaker, who lived next door to us and Jack Allen, who lived three
houses south of us, Keith Carver and Delbert Kay. In seminary I had Bro. Kenneth Sheffield and
a Bro. Ensign. Mr. Lee Liston was our football and track coach. He had been the football coach
down here at the Branch Agricultural College, here in Cedar City, Utah. Ihad Coach Liston for
track and Coach Lynn Wilcox for basketball. Good coaches. I started out in football my
sophomore year but because there were so many going out for football, I gave it up and went to
work at the American Food Store in Roy, Utah. Lon Dunbar was the store manager. He was a
good fellow and treated me well. We would take inventory every three months and would count
every item in the store. I learned how to work in stocking shelves, bagging groceries and
cashiering.

The Church activities were very important, especially on Tuesday Evenings. We danced,
prepared for dance festivals, road shows and played basketball. Our leaders would put the girls
in the center in a ring holding hands, the fellows on the outside . They would play some music -
and the girls would go one way and the fellows the opposite. When the music stopped you
would dance with the girl in front of you. I remember this one girl, Joyce Mason, her dad was
the first counselor in our bishopric. Joyce was tall and her hands were very cold and clammy.
She was a sweet girl and very shy.

I ran track and in my junior year, Dale Perkins would pick me up and would drive up by Hill Air
Force Base and run down and up the road that led to Layton. I always wanted to get my athletic
letter which was a block “D” with an arrow through it. We were the Davis Darts. To get the
letter in track you had to finish in the top three in region or state. My goal for that year was to -
win that letter. Our region included all of the Salt Lake Schools, Murray and Jordan. I finished
third in the mile run during the region meet. I had to really turn it-enand in so doing it I pulleda
ligament in my right leg and was on crutches for the next two weeles, missing the state track
meet. Ireceived my letterman jacket with two gold tings, showiss 1 had earned it during my




junior year. Put on it was the track fleeting foot and a basketball. I also enjoyed accounting,
FFA from Mr. Zollinger. We went to Utah State University up to Logan, Utah in March. I
couldn’t believe how cold it could be with the wind come down out of the canyon. It was so
cold I couldn’t believe people lived there. I was the basketball manager for the basketball team
and would scrimmage with them. Mr. Wilcox , our coach, said I should have tried out for the
team. Besides running track I worked for Bishop George Reid in his Conoco Service Station. It
was at that time when there was no self-service, only full service. I would pump gas, fix flat
tires, grease and change the oil and deliver gas and fuel oil.

I must pause here and say that every summer, from the time that I was ten years old, I would go
down to Meadow and work on our cousins big farm, which I did until the day I was married. I
lived at L.eo and Velma Stotts. Velma was my dads first cousin. They had a large farm and I
would cut hay and rake it until the hay became dry enough to bale it, then I would run the bailer
as I got older. The bailer was manual. We had a tractor driver where I started out, then I went to
the tying side, then to the threader. It was awful dusty and dirty. You would put a large red
hanky over your nose so you could breath and a pair of goggles so you could see. When the wind
was blowing it was terrible. I would also cut grain, as they had a lot of dry grain to be cut, drive
truck in the fields when I was small, later [ would haul the hay and grain, plowed, you name it I
did it. Talso had a milk cow to milk both night and morning as well as other chores.

When [ was 15, Mr. Nielson, the Millard High School band teacher, would drive his car down to
Meadow, pick up and take us up to Fillmore to the high school, where we would practice playing
and marching. We would play in the Ute Stamped Rodeo parade in Nephi, Days of 47 parade in
Salt Lake City on the 24™ of July, Millard County Fair days in Deseret and the parade in Fillmore
during July 4,5 and 6™ when they had the horse races. Par mutyal betting was legal in Utah then.
Each fall the Stotts would ask me if [ wanted to stay down andito Millard High School. Oh how
I wanted to say YES! For tht is where my love was , this was home, the Stotts were my second
mom and dag}, and I had many friends there. But I also had a mother who let me go each summer
and who I could not disappoint in not coming home to mom and dad during the year. As I would
leave to go back to Sunset I would stop in Fillmore, buy my school clothes at the Kelly’s
Department Store which my brother Faryl managed.

It was because of the large number of students that I did not become very close to many of them,
therefore I did not attend any class reunions but my 50™. And if my former peers had not had on
a name tag [ would have not recognized them for they had changed , like I had.

When [ graduated from high school in 1952, I received a scholarship to attend the University of
Utah in music. That summer while in Meadow, I begin talking with a couple of my friends,
Dean and Hyrum Johnson about going to school down at the BAC (Branch Agricultural College)
in Cedar City, Utah. Back then most of the students from our area went down to Cedar, Utah
State and some to BYU. Cedar was only 100 miles away making it easy for me to get back home
and help out in the farming. It was there that I met and fell in love with my wife Allison Smith
who was from Cedar City. I will tell you more about herg later. Ronald Anderson, who later
married one of Allisons best friends would to home almost each weekend so I would ride home
with him. This worked out well as I could farm and earn same money that helped me in college,
even though my dad assisted me with tuition.

My higher education degrees: An Associate Degree in 1960 fram College of Southern Utah.
Bachelors Degree in Elementary Education in 1962 from Utah State Uniwersity. -Course wotk







