HISTORY OF GEORGE BURTON WHITNEY AND LOVINA
SYPHUS, HIS WIFE, AND LUKE SYPHUS AND CHRISTIANA
LONG, LOVINA'S PARENTS

Corrected Copy: (See Notes below:)

Important Notes:

We the descendants of George Burton and Lovina, are deeply indebted to Luke
Whitney, Vera Perkins Moss, Clara Perkins Logan, Georgia Macfarlas@awie, Effie
Syphus and others who compiled this original history. Without them we wouldvet
this beautiful history. With present day historical research methbdsr disposal there
are several errors which my brother, Eugene H. Perkins and |, WaldRerkins, would
like to point out to you to make this a historically correct histove have edited this
history and made it historically correct as well as correctingiobs typographical or
spelling errors and inserting full names of individuals to make it rmoderstandable for
present day readers. In some instances minor word changes have been madetlaed i
instances some rather major changes have been made. We have alsal inserte
appropriate pictures of the Syphus and Whitney families. Fifty copiethese
corrections have been made to be distributed to the descendants of thehédybh of
George Burton and Lovina. In addition a complete history with these chanlgyée w
given to an individual representing each of the eight children. That peeomake
additional copies for members of that family who desire this up-datedyhistor

The major corrections follow:
p. 3, column 1, paragraph 5, line 4 — March 29, 1953 shoul@%@ —an obvious typo

p. 3, column 2, paragraph 2, line 2 — Became headquartersefdtCi8 Elders and
Apostles who came there to proselyte the natives.hdénlB50’s no apostles came to
Australia. It would be more correct to say the honeytlstablished in Australia was
visited frequently by LDS missionaries and their misgo@sident, Augustus Farnham,
who were there to proselyte among the citizens.

p. 4, column 1, paragraph 3, line 2 — Jenoveve or JennydHordd belenny Ford

p. 4, column 1, paragraph 4, line 7 — First white child, shoukkbendwhite child. The
first was Sister L. Stevens child who was born onetife

p. 5, column 1, paragraph 3, line 1 — When he was one-weekhald|ld befour-weeks-
old as the flood washed away the Santa Clara Foramumedy 19, 1862.

p. 5, column 1, paragraph 4, line 5 — Luke’s brother, Mattheveft Liverpool, England,

on 28 February 1853, sailing on the shmpernational He is the only Syphus listed on
the ship’s manifest. Whether his wife, Marianna Frength8s, left on another vessel or
whether he married her in America, we do not know. éiex, a daughter, Ida Louisa,



was born to this couple in Missouri in 1854. They then ceimidtah Territory, settling
in Ogden, Utah, where two daughters were born to MariaMiaay Ann, in 1859, and
Esther M., in 186l. Shortly thereafter they joined LukeéSanta Clara and were present
when the flood occurred in January of 1862. When Mattretwrmed from California
they were also in Santa Clara in 1865, as another daudidarL., was born there in
1865. On 14 October 1872, Luke was set apart to serve a misdtmgland; primarily
to convert his parents. His short lived mission wassssful as his parents, Matthew Sr.
and Mary Long Syphus with Luke’s brother Theodore, ceon@merica on the steamship
Idahg, leaving Liverpool, England, on 24 June 1874. They arrivédein York City on

6 July 1874 and by train journeyed to SLC, arriving ther&®duly 1874 They joined
Luke and Christiana in Panaca. Here Matthew and Maryddoad and die. This latter
information is inserted in this history in its properatwlogical order.

p. 5, column 2, paragraph 3, line 4 — He built a home forbJel@mblin. Stone masons
from Cedar City, Utahare credited with building this home although Luke ceryainl
could have been one of the stone masons helping to buslddhie.

p. 5, column 2, paragraph 4, line 4 — Luke as Bishop. Luke waallgctalled as the
presiding elder

p. 6, column 1, paragraph 8, line 2 — Luke was a bishop for eiaesy He was bishop
for seven yeardrom 1875 when he succeeded Thomas Jefferson Jones untivh882
he was succeeded by Milton Lafayette Lee.

p. 6, column 2, paragraph 4, line 4 — Luke was not a bishopsdirtte. George Burton
and Lovina were married on 9 October 1873 and Luke did not beaobmhop until
1875.

p. 7, column 2, paragraph 2, line 1 — We had it ground in Burleermia small mill
owned by Dudley Leavitt. Bunkerville had been setHegear or twoprevious to this
time. Bunkerville was settled in 1877 by Edward Bunker and othdms were
determined to live the United Order. It was now the sumafel881, therefore
Bunkerville had been settlédur years earlier.

p. 7, column 2, paragraph 4, line 4 — In June of 1881. Acttladlypig flood was in June
of 1882.

p. 8, column 1, paragraph 6, line 3 —They had moved to St. Ththreayear before the
flood in Mesquite. Since the flood in Mesquite wad 882, Edward Syphus and Harry
Gentry moved to St. Thomas 1881.

p. 11, column 1, paragraph 4, line 1 — In 1937, Levi and Claraedaot take their
grandmother to Salt Lake. Since Christiana died in 1Bi8g an obvious typographical
error. We believd907is the correct date.



The Whitney's in Herefordshire, England, are classedenealogical “lore” as
one of the oldest and most distinguished families inatest of England. The name of
Whitney originally spelled Whitenie or Wyeteney — meaning ¥hitater — dates back
to and even beyond the time of the Norman Conquest,1066. It derives its origin
from the River Wye near the borders of Wales whetest@nds the ruins of Witenie
Castle. The name is also said to signify the islanth@fWise Men. Whitney Parish is
still intact.

We will skip over the rest of the brief history dietfamily fromA.D. 1066 until
1635, when John with his wife Elinor, and their five sermbarked at the Port of London
in the early spring of that year and in June landed oshbees of the then New World.
John Whitney had received a good education, probably atrtimaWestminster school
and had become a member in good standing of one of thetrgida guilds of that time.

In Watertown, Massachusetts, where he settled, haerieeadoremost leader. He
died in 1673, being about 84-years-of-age. From Massachumsettiescendants spread
out over other parts of the continent. Eli Whitnéye famous inventor; Josiah Dwight
Whitney, geologist and professor at Harvard; William 8hkti Whitney, philologist,
scientist, scholar and editor of the Century Dictign&Villiam C. Whitney, Secretary of
the Navy under President Grover Cleveland, and marer diktinguished Americans are
branches of this family tree. There are other Whithey America, but this history has
only to do with certain direct descendants of John antbEWhitney of Watertown,
Massachusetts.

Some of the Watertown Whitney’s migrated to New Yor# ¥ermont. There in
the former place of Troy, on 9 March 1846, the herohdf story was born. George
Burton Whitney lived with his father and mother in TroyviNYork, until he was nine-
years-old (except for a number of short visits thatspent in the country with his
mother’s father and mother, his grandmother and grémelf8arnard.) He had to spend
some time in the country because of his health. Lerdoctor told his father and
mother that if he was to grow to manhood, he would havigegan the country entirely.
Therefore, he left the home of his father and motteermake his home with his
grandparents Barnard in the country. There he lived tinetyl died.

The Barnard’'s were strict Methodists. His grandfathelieved in the Bible,
especially Solomon’s proverb which says, “Spare the nadsaoil the child.” Although
they were strict and insisted on obedience, they wengkind and loving and gave him
the same loving care they had given their own children. séten became happy and
contented in the home of his grandparents. George Bivedcthe best education the
country schools afforded at the time, and his religicaaihg was far above average.

It was probably more his religious training than his sacuwlining that made him
the scholar he was. He often said, both in his prigaterersation and public discourses
that there was never a morning in the Barnard home ah@ible was not set at every
place at the table as well as a plate. No matterreied the farm work or other things
were, family prayers and the Bible readings were neeglected. During the winter
when outside work couldn’t be done, except the care afiasj not only one chapter of
the Bible was read but many; and the Sabbath day wassalhgyiously observed and
church-going was a part of the family life.

This training was a wonderful foundation for a man wiaesiny it was to be a
pillar of the church in the communities in which he wouick lafter the gospel (as



restored by our Heavenly Father through the Prophet J&m®jih) should come into his

life. At the age of 17, his Grandfather Barnard diedthardbld home was broken up. He
then, perhaps unconsciously, began to wend his way tevdbiern shores of his native
land.

We hear of him next in San Diego, California, in 1868.s Ithought that on his
way there he taught school one winter in Kentucky andkedbione year at Riverside,
California. There he helped dig the first canal fortthen, which at that time had only
one house. The first summer after the canal washiad, he was given the privilege of
choosing any ten-acres of land along the canal if heldvstay and be the water master
and ride the canal. He refused this offer becauseeinsg as though he had not yet
reached his destined stopping place. From there hedthnt Nevada, crossing the
Mohave Desert on the way, when he and the companyakemith, nearly perished for
lack of water.

He prospected in the lvanpah Mining District around whabw known as Clark
Mountain. Late in the summer of 1870 he camped at La@®d/eprings or on a ranch
near where the city of Las Vegas now stands. Frarethe traveled north up the Las
Vegas Valley by way of Corn Creek to the Pahranagatyahd on to the town of Hiko
(Hiko was a thriving mining camp at this time). After wiog there for a few days, he
started for Pioche, Nevada. Arriving in Pioche on 1 Qatdl870, he discovered that he
came the day after what is known in Pioche histothasbig fire.” This fire destroyed
a large part of the town. At that time, Pioche wae of the largest mining camps in
Nevada.

In Pioche there were hundreds of men going to workyeday. Deciding that
there wasn’t any work for him, he came back to Bullidayivhich is 12-miles south of
Pioche and one-mile across the valley from Pan&adlionville was where most of the
ore from Pioche was hauled and milled. There wereotefifteen quartz mills in
operation at that time, but again there seemed to hebnfor him. From there he went
on to Panaca.

Panaca was the only Mormon town in that section®fttuntry. Like most non-
members at that time, he probably entered with manyivmgg as to his safety for at
that time the Latter-day Saints were looked upon withisiasp hate, and fear by many
people. He had heard about the Mormons, and read abouhtheng horns, and their
intolerance for other people. Many other things werngew by the emissaries of Satan
about the people that would one day become his peaglevdre not true. In Panaca he
got a job chopping cord wood for Sy Reynolds, a Mormon. mght that time all the
mills or machinery in the mines were operated by steammesg@nd wood was used as
fuel. Gasoline and gas engines would follow later).

Never having had the experience of chopping wood beforeptme realized he
was no wood-chopper. He bought a four-horse team thaemwantd hired his own
choppers and began to haul logs for the mills in Bullid&wviHe worked all winter until
the end of June. By then he had his team paid for alitleamoney saved. Being
somewhat of a wanderer by nature and owning his own teadedmded he would take a
trip to Texas. On this particular venture he had toldcbimpanions of his destination
and resolved that this would be his last trip after woOde thing he hadn't realized was
that he had not reckoned with providence and an all#asleer in Heaven.



It was the custom of many of the freighters to holtsgr horses at night so they
could graze, as hay was not plentiful. As usual hisdsongere hobbled when camp was
made for the night. The next morning the horses didetatn to camp for their feed of
grain as they had always done before. He went ouhamigd for them but he never saw
or heard a word about them as long as he lived. Wepailise here and leave him
hunting for his horses while we look back twenty-twatlmee years and follow a little
event in old England, the land from which this man’'s atars migrated in the
seventeenth century.

In England the Gospel of Jesus Christ, as it wasatedeto the Prophet Joseph
Smith and established upon the earth by our Heavenly Ratloergh him in this choice
land of America, was being preached. The gospel messagebewag accepted by
thousands in that land from whence came the foundersotil of liberty.

There, in or near London, lived a girl in her teend aryoung man. The young
lady had accepted this gospel message, but the young mamthad@heir story is now
told as she told it in the sunset of her life with bem lips. She said, “You know when |
first heard the elders, we went to their meetings t@gethd their messages all seemed so
true and they found a response in my heart and | trietidev $iim, but he would not
listen, but | knew it was true. | could not marry hintdnese he could not accept the
gospel. | finally told him so and he felt sorry and soldilit | wanted my children to be
taught this gospel. Thus he and | parted, but there wkeanyoung man by the name
of Luke Syphus. He was a good young man; he had joined thelChWe married and
| have never been sorry.”

They were never sorry and thei
faith was never shaken. They bore the
hardships, sufferings, and privations with"
all the rest of our forefathers who settled

L : - o
this intermountain land. Many of them~ =
left homes of luxury and came here foF &=
their love of truth. i

Luke Syphus, son of Matthew angd
Mary Long Syphus, was born on 28%&
January 1827, at Leafield, Oxfordshir iy
England. He married Christiana Long oS
Christmas  day, December 18518V ‘A
Christiana Long, daughter of John Lo g
and Martha Hignall, was born on 10
January 1832, at Standlake, Oxfordshi
England.

There is little known of the life of
Luke Syphus before he married Christia
except that he too had heard and studied ™
the Gospel and had accepted it joyfully.
Both he and Christiana were baptized into
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints poidheir marriage.

Christiana’s mother died when she was eight-years-oldater her father
remarried and although the step-mother was kind and goock tohildren, Christiana

Luke and Christina Long Syphus




wanted to be independent. She wanted to earn her wwg. liSo while she was yet very
young, she went to London to find employment.

Though Christiana was not born of the gentry, she avweayducted herself in a
most well-bred, lady-like manner. This quality enabled toefind employment in a
“gentleman’s family,” caring for their children. Howeyahe did not like to do things
besides taking care of the children. She decided te laad because she had always
been such a lady-like girl, her employers were forcedjit@ her a good letter of
recommendation.

Her next job was with a family by the name of Kirigere she stayed, seemingly
very happy for five-years, or until the Kings left @ildor America. The Kings wanted
Christiana to go to America with them, but for somenawn reason, she stayed behind.

Who can tell when the kind hand of providence takesgehaf our lives for a
purpose? It was not long after the King’s left that shardh the gospel of the Latter-day
Saints.  When she heard this new religion she begamdatte meetings and
investigating. The more she studied and heard, the momgasheonvinced that she had
found the truth.

Where Luke and Christiana lived in England we do not krmew,do we know
what occupation Luke followed; but we do know that laemias a good stone mason
and was skilled at whip-sawing lumber. He was able to rgakel use of these skills
later in life.

About a year after their marriage (21 November 1852), LukkeGhristiana set
sail for Australia on the vessdava. This vessel had nearly 500 people on board and
carried water and provisions for three months. Bedaikng Luke was given a blessing
by the presiding church officials in England. He was tblt he would suffer a great
loss on the voyage and that he would be the mearwioigsthe ship. This prophecy was
literally fulfilled.

It was on this voyage that we begin to see a pictdréh® character and
personality of Luke Syphus. Many adverse conditionsglex¥; among them reverse
winds which sometimes drove the ship back for several daysead of a three-month
voyage the journey lengthened into five months.

All the people on the vessel suffered terribly framokl of food and water; many
died and were buried at sea before Australia was reachied.passengers were put on
rations that amounted to two-tablespoons of water pemitysea biscuits as their only
food. The sea biscuits were not only so hard they hdm tout with an axe, but they
were also filled with big worms. They were eaten amywecause those on board were
so hungry.

When the ship was three months out, Christiana on 8tME853, gave birth to a
son whom they named Luke. He was born while the shipinvdsble Bay, Cape of
Good Hope, Africa. Due to conditions on board ship shidcaot give her baby proper
care and nourishment. He died on 29 March 1853, twenty-gx aléer birth and was
buried at sea.

The reverse winds were not the only troubles that llbegtava. She sprang a
leak and for some time the captain considered abandonengftip. In fact he had
ordered the boats lowered with all the women and childrehem. Here Luke, with
inspiration and faith, pre-empted the captain’s orders tattl the passengers to stay
aboard and away from the boats. In a calm, autheetabice he told them that the leak



would be repaired and the water pumped out and the ship wouldwoisafely on its
way. They were assured by his calm manner and nontehdefthip. When the captain,
who had been below overseeing repairs and pumping apesatame on deck, he was
very angry with Luke and threatened to put him in thg fort his actions. But Luke did
not back down from the wisdom of his orders and the cap¢alizing that he had been
spared additional troubles, forgot this act of insubordinand the incident was closed.

After five months of buffeting by the elements, wthssengers almost starved,
and with many sick on board, tdavareached Australia on 24 April 1853. Their arrival
coincided with the discovery of many rich gold mines iattbountry. Consequently,
there was a great demand for lumber and all kinds odiingilmaterial. Luke was quick
to see the possibilities in this activity and immediatekpared to saw logs. Well sawed
lumber brought a very good price as it should.

At that time lumber, sawed by hand under great diffees; was whip-sawed in
the following manner: First a deep cellar-like pit was ddde log to be sawed was
marked with straight black lines; the size of the boat@rdening the number of lines
per log. The log was then placed across the length gbithgith one man in the pit
under the log. The helper would stand on the log, theofwtoem drawing the great saw
up-and-down the length of it. A most arduous way to get lumBeirely Luke earned
the good wages he received for his efforts.

Since Luke and Christiana were Latter-day Saintshtdme they established in
Australia, was visited frequently by LDS missionaries #imeir mission president who
were there to proselyte among the citizens.

In Australia, the cool time of the year came ie gBummer months. This was
fortunate for Christiana, for on 31 August 1854, she gave tortier second child, a
lovely daughter whom they named Lovina. At the timéeaf birth Luke and Christiana
were living in Sydney, New South Wales, Australia.

Luke worked hard, and with the help of his good wife wae &blsave enough
money for passage to America. Always in their heaoisifthe time they first joined the
Church, had been the desire to go to Zion. When the ¢amme to sail, Lovina was not
quite two-years-old, but already she was a beautifutl ckaking after her mother in
looks. Christiana was a small, dainty woman, witte ffeatures, beautiful black wavy
hair, laughing brown eyes that were shadowed with prow@dationg lashes, and a
lovely mouth that curved easily into smiles. Her askiere trim and neat, ending in the
high arched instep of the true aristocrat. Thesebatas of beauty she passed on to her
children to some degree, but her first born daughter, Lowiaa a true prototype.

There is no record of the names of the people witbrwthey associated and did
business while in Australia except one; this was JosepggeRi He and Luke were
associated in the lumber business and became fast frieras that lasted throughout
their lives. This same Joseph Ridges was later calléditd the Salt Lake Tabernacle
organ. Ridges tells about his conversion to Mormonisthres association with Luke in
his personal history:

“In 1852, in company with a friend, | set sail for Aadi, suffering from a bad
attack of gold fever and after five-months we landed at S8ydrWhile on board ship |
became acquainted with a gentleman whose name was Lpkes$yand it subsequently
transpired that Mr. Syphus was a Mormon; but at tina ti could not have told what a
Mormon was, as the fame or otherwise of the Lattgr&kints had not then become so



widely known as it is today. Upon landing at Sydnggjried forces with this gentleman
and we went some 400 miles up the rivers and creeks inttetise bush.

“Well, to cut the matter short, it was not long de&f | found out what a Mormon
was, and | became one of them joyfully . . . an actibave never regretted [even] if it
did have the effect of causing my brothers and relatateSome in England to cease
corresponding with me.”

Brother Ridges had gone to Australia seeking gold, but thrbigylassociation
with Luke he found the more precious gold — the Gospel asJghrist.

On 23 May 1856, Luke and Christiana and little Lovina sébsathe shipJenny
Ford for America. They sailed with a large company composedtlgnof Latter-day
Saints. This too was a hazardous passage as the ship fiautiiree times while on the
three-month voyage across the Pacific.

They landed at San Pedro Harbor, California, earlyugust (15 August 1856).
Most of the Saints moved inland to San Bernardino whdratter-day Saint colony was
already established. However, the Syphuses and a dee frlends stayed behind at San
Pedro because Christiana was expecting her third child mantgen Luke quickly
gathered driftwood and ship wreckage to make a shelter. Hsighe first rudimentary
cabin on the beach. Some two-weeks later, Edward H&gyplgus (22 August 1856) was
born, the second child born on the beach. The finsigba son of Sister L. Stephens,
another passenger on thenny Fordwho was born on 20 August 1856.

When Christiana and the new baby could travel, the |#arty also moved into
San Bernardino (30 September 1856). Here Luke sawed lumbenaa@rails from the
trees in the nearby mountains. With these he auhiree-room house for his little family
and fenced a fifteen-acre farm. The soil here wag geod, and with the help of a
young Indian, Luke cleared and planted his small farm.

Ever a kindly man and one to help the needy, Luke toektingry Indian boy in
to his home, gave him food, and paid him to help with timel.laOver Christiana’s
protests, the Indian was allowed to sit at the tabil thie family for his meals. This was
contrary to the prevailing custom, but Luke felt thathi# thooy worked in the field, he
should be allowed to eat as his family ate. This Ganskindness later paid big
dividends to the Syphuses and their friends.

The small farm yielded abundant crops in 1857. It looketh@sgh the family
larder would be running over with winter supplies, plus wimatld be grown the year
round.

Things began to look good for the Saints in San Bernardifteey had water,
good soil, good climate, and were seemingly unmolested bgquess. But their good
fortune was short lived. Far away in Great Salt Lakg, @hurch leaders, learning of
the approach of Johnston’s army to “put down the Mornadreltion” called people in
the outposts of Zion to come home. In Southern thahMountain Meadow Massacre
had occurred with devastating effects on all Mormona. California the Latter-day
Saints were threatened with death if they did not gét dthe Saints had to leave so
quickly that they had no time to sell anything; probabtyuld not have found buyers
anyway. They just walked away leaving their homes and dmpsyone who chose to
take them (3 December 1857.)

This certainly was a test of faith and proof of thed&turharacter of these people.
The wilderness road to Utah lay across three watedieserts and through valleys



infested with starving, hostile Indians. Every mile wasi@ht with danger, yet those
determined people loaded their families and meager passessto wagons and started
across the trackless wastes.

They were sure of three oases between San Bernadah®tah, but they were
not sure they would ever reach them. And reaching ttieag,were not sure they would
leave alive because of the Indians lying is walit.

These oases were Las Vegas, the Muddy, and Beaver Bach had running
water, shade, and a modicum of grass. Las Vegas wlaaraspring that spouted up and
ran out into the desert. The Muddy was a big creek,bfedive warm springs that
meandered down through a long narrow valley, all enclisethwny mesas. Beaver
Dam was a mountain fed stream, bordered with treg@geass at intervals that had cut a
wide gash in the earth for more than a hundred miledor&ebetween, and after these
three oases lay the desert, stark and jealous, reachimmyimgrty hands for the weak and
unprepared.

The little party of fleeing Saints had safely negotiatieel first third of their
journey. They stopped at Las Vegas without incident, aré wraying to do the same at
the Muddy. But as they drove down the tortuous traiheortver ford, they came upon
Indians; half-naked, hungry Indians.

The wagons had made the crossing safely and were sfolldwing the trail
across the upper valley, each driver keeping a sharp latolooindians as they knew the
Paiutes would do anything for food.

Suddenly Luke heard a noise to the rear of his outfit. ildsbking over his
shoulder into the dark depths of the wagon, he saw Ldwaiag lifted out the back
opening by two brown hands. With a shout he stopped time &ea leaped to the
ground, running as he lit. He struck the Indian a blow rtieede him drop the child and
sent him sprawling. Lovina had been too frightened of thg biglwn face to cry out,
but in later years she said she was sure the Indianowly looking for food and had
moved her the better to look.

With this incident to spur them on, the little party mdwoward Beaver Dam.
Up they went, up the steep sandy slope of the mesatlm/eagged rim-rock, across the
dreary miles of top, down over the rim-rock, and orosg the slopes of shifting sand.
Plop, plod, plop went the feet of the horses, and imtimels of the people a question:
Would there be Indians at Beaver Dam?

There were! The whole tribe had assembled, readguage on the wagon train.
The Saints quickly prepared to defend themselves and inisg, ame member of the
tribe was recognized. He was the young Indian that Lud®yhad employed in San
Bernardino and had so kindly treated. He saw Luke qundkly spoke to the chief,
pleading with him to spare the lives of those in the waigain. Reluctantly the chief
consented; providing the Saints would give them food. Areeagent was made.
Leaving most of their provisions behind, the train was albwo proceed in safety.

And so the third oasis was left behind, and what laydtheldone knew. When
Utah was reached, the Syphuses arrived in Cedar CiBl alanuary 1858. They stayed
there about a year, but apparently were not satisf@dthey moved further south to
Toquerville, leaving on 15 November and arriving there thé dayx. This was a small
settlement of Saints between Cedar City and whatdviatér become St. George. The



Syphuses did not stay long here either, but during theirastayrth child, a daughter,
was born on 6 March 1859 whom they named Martha Ellen.

The next place the family moved was to the settlermERort Clara, a small place
that was being built on a bend of the Santa ClarakCreEhey arrived there on 11
December 1859. Here they acquired land, built a home,uarousded themselves with
the usual accoutrements of farm life: Pigs, chickentlecdarm equipment, and so on.
The family was doing very well, was busy and happy] aell into forgetting their
previous hardships. In this quiet town Alfred Luke Syphus bags on 22 December
1861. When he was four-weeks-old disaster struck againindtire winter of 1861-
1862 there had been so much snow and rain that the bemeBeata Clara Creek
became a torrent. On 19 January, its angry water gbbipiehe land it had previously
made. The people hastily abandoned their homes, climbimlisale for safety. Here
Christiana sat with her baby, along with her neighlaoid watched as the greedy torrent
carried their homes, the fort, and the grist mill awdye men saved what they could but
since they had been forced out in the evening, it was toawork in the dark. When
morning came, the only thing left of a flourishing settlems&as the chimney of Luke
and Christiana’s home. This made two homes and fdratghey had lost in the last five
years. But they were not daunted. With stout hehetg moved around the point of the
hill a greater distance from the creek on higher ground tangkd over again.

Luke’s brother, Matthew Syphus Jr, left Liverpool, Eamgl on 28 February 1853,
sailing on the shignternational He is the only Syphus listed on the ship’s manifest.
Whether his wife, Marianna French Syphus, left on aothssel or whether he married
her in America we do not know. However, a daughter,Uolaisa, was born to this
couple in Missouri in 1854. After settling in Ogden, Utah, tlemghters were born to
Marianna; Mary Ann in 1859 and Esther M. in 1861. Shortly tlienethey joined Luke
in Santa Clara and were present when the flood occurr@dnmary of 1862. Matthew
Jr., after staying with Luke for a short time, left falifornia leaving his wife Marianna
and children in Luke’s care.

Luke quickly made adobes and built a house for the yam®ne was surely
needed for there was much sickness that summer. Beo&s® much sickness in the
two families Luke moved Marianna and her children intohoisme. They sadly watched
her two oldest daughters die, even as Christiana nursexineailing children. It was a
terrible summer and one to try the faith of the mosbde

Probably because of the sorrow he had seen in thishbuke sold it, moving
the two families to a new one closer to the hille. this new home Marianna saw her
baby die and Christiana gave birth to her sixth childprg svhom they named George
Alvin. He was born on 23 December 1863.

In the preceding two years, and in spite of so mucbkopet trouble and sorrow,
Luke had been very busy. He had been building homes fer pdople; homes that still
stand as a monument to his integrity as a builder. lonee in particular that he helped
build, assisting stone masons from Cedar City, washv@eHor Jacob Hamblin. This was
a rather pretentious two-story home with thick rock waitsa hillside overlooking the
rest of the town.

In the fall of 1863, Matthew returned from Californiadassumed responsibility
for his family. Later another daughter, Ada, was barBanta Clara.. By this time, use
of Santa Clara Creek water by both St. George and &data had created a dramatic
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shortage of water. Settlers were called by Southesh Mlission President Erastus Snow
to settle Clover Valley, Panaca, and Pine Valley,re/lveater was more plentiful. At the
Mission Conference in May 1864, Luke, who had answered tHeandl moved to
Meadow Valley, was sustained as the presiding elddreoMeadow Valley Branch. He
was not there long for six months later, at the neisisidn Conference in November he
was sustained as the presiding elder of Clover Valley.

These were the days of Indian uprisings and raids. CléeMey was not exempt.
In fact, the raids became so frequent that theessttiad to build a fort and a stockade for
the cattle and horses. At night, guards were postedr efBindian forays. On one of
these raids, two Indians were shot. The settlergldeédo follow them and, if possible,
end the trouble once and for all. Since the raid toolepdout midnight, the men at the
fort took up the trail as soon as they could follow ttecks. When they stopped for
breakfast, Luke’s horse got loose and went back to the Tdris caused a great deal of
excitement and sorrow, because he was loved by alldatlers. One woman swore
personal vengeance on anyone who had harmed “their LaKk&”men returned to their
families without success, and the raids continued urailiyall the stock was driven off.

Clover Valley was a beautiful valley, one of theginpicturesque yet settled by
the Saints. The present settlement is now knownaasld/ and is on the Union Pacific
Railroad but in 1864 it was an isolated, lonely placee 3imall group of Saints had to
depend entirely on their own resources for protectiomfrthe Indians who were
especially troublesome. They were ruled tyrannically gy Bushhead. He was feared
as much by his own people as by the white settlers. Lukenationly the ecclesiastical
leader of the Saints but he had to plan the strategpsighe Indians as well. Many
skirmishes and narrow escapes were recorded, not onlyebg€ltver Valley residents
but by more distant settlements as well.

One of these more distant settlements was in theaRagat Valley, some 60 or
70 miles away. The settlers were not Latter-day Samit Bushhead was no respecter of
persons and one of his group killed a man at Hiko in thieywalBushhead cunningly
blamed the Mormons for this killing. This of course aroluge Hiko settlers against the
Saints in Clover Valley. They organized a posse ancegamst-haste to wipe out the
“‘damned Mormons.”

Here again the quiet strength and sagacity of Luke Syplassdemonstrated.
Calmly his group met the irate posse and asked for anigeakie quickly outlined the
situation, explaining the cunning perfidy of Bushhead. Imatetli the two valleys
joined forces and subsequently succeeded in capturing therdeaf the Indians, among
them the rebel Bushhead. After their demise, therenwamore Indian trouble.

It seems that in each place that Luke and Christiafizedhesettle they were
destined to spend a short time. They gave their strengthtaent to establish a
settlement and then were called to a new fronti@r.edch place a child was born into
their family. Here in Clover Valley, Levi Walterheir seventh child was born on 22
April 1866.

In the late fall of 1866 they moved 55 miles east tosataied little valley that
was later known as Pinto. Their stay here was géiort; just through the winter of
1866-1867. In the spring of 1867 the Syphuses again moved — thisotengettlement
that had already been established and was situated dfacech and active mines.
They moved to Panaca, Lincoln County, Nevada, andwieey “home.”
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Not long after they settled in Panaca, another riaghingitown sprang up. This
was Pioche. Here they found ready sale for all #getables and farm products they
could grow. They built a comfortable home and beingtthahd industrious they were
able to give their children all the comforts availablehet time and, in some instances,
even provided luxuries.

In Panaca, Luke and Christiana found the sanctuary@mie Latter-day Saints
of Zion that they had set out to find so many yearsreefvhen they left England on the
sailing vesselava They had given the strength of their youth, theentd and native
abilities to help establish the church in Australia and irpasts throughout Southern
Utah and Nevada. Now at the ages of 40 and 35, thoseechimic years of life, they
found permanency and could put those abilities with which werg so richly endowed
to purposeful and permanent uses.

Since coming to Utah in 1857 from San Bernardino, Luke avagember of the
Southern Utah Mission. At the November 1869 conferemde in St. George the St.
George Stake was organized and Luke would serve in this staltefrest of his life.

Luke took an active part in church, civic and politicalegprises. In the June
1870 conference of the St. George Stake, Luke was calledgoebident of the elders of
all the western valleys which included Spring, Eagle, Bgse, and Clover. This was at
a time when the bishop of Panaca was James Henre follbwing year (1871) Thomas
Jefferson Jones was called as the bishop and in 1875 whesiWas called to supervise
the cotton factory in St. George, Luke succeeded him as bishale served as bishop
for seven years with Samuel Lee and George A. Wadbvasrhis counselors. Together
they led this ward of the Church into greater and mewearding activities. On 6 May
1882 Luke was released and Milton Lafayette Lee succeededHilmselecting Luke'’s
two counselors to serve with him. Luke also served asiatg commissioner for Lincoln
County, Nevada, for ten years. In this capacity hdfigkyl guided the policies and
achievements of that body along lines of greater uwcmmment

On 14 October 1872 Luke was s@i
apart to serve a mission to England; prlmarll
to try and convert his parents. His missi@
was short-lived but successful and he retur

the steamshipdaho in June 1874 with their| .

Salt Lake City on 15 July of that year an
joined Luke in Panaca. Here Matthew ag
Mary would live and die. z

Chrisitiana was not idle either. ShES®
was busy helping her husband organize 3
staff the various church auxiliaries. Many ¢
these she had to guide herself until sufficie

Matthew and Mary Long Syphus
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people came into the ward to fulfill these leadershiptpos. Always Luke and
Christiana wanted the best the church had to offer teidren in opportunities and
training and they worked together to achieve this end.

It was in Panaca that Christiana told her grandchil@tssut her conversion to
Mormonism and about her marriage to Luke, the good man watigoamned the church.
‘I have never been sorry,” she said. What a reveatagement and what a sublime
faith! After 16 years of wandering, building, moving, andhfigg floods, famine, and
Indians she could say, “I've never been sorry.”

Luke and Christiana passed on to their reward, having liviad, aich life, firm
in the gospel of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter@kpts. Luke died at the age of
88, on 19 April 1915. Christiana followed three years ldténeaage of 86, on 17 August
1918. Both are buried in Panaca.

We will now return to the hero of this short story, @soBurton Whitney. When
he had spent what little money he had saved and detided useless to look longer for
his horses, he began to look for another place to woik.fridnd Sy Reynolds told him
that there was a Mormon man, Luke Syphus, who waotédté a man to hoe weeds in
his garden. Following this advice he went to the man aaslhvwred. Little did he think
then that this Mormon would later be the grandfathdri®thildren. It was on an errand
to this man’s home that he first met his future bridee ®was sitting on a big dry-goods
box bunching carrots and some other vegetables for thdeéPiomrket. She was a
beautiful girl of 17, with black hair, and dark eyes and cemiph. This was in stark
contrast to his light hair, fair complexion, and skyéleyes. It was no wonder their
hearts missed a beat as their eyes met for thetifimstin mortality. (Be that as it may,
this girl's heart and soul were hers to guard and keep sh&iknew where it would go
and she felt that the receiver would be one of her fatim and that his heart would beat
with hers in unison which would help her in the hopes aralsdghe had for herself and
her children).

George B.’s pay was small each day plus board and ketavatart work the
following morning. The custom of the Mormon family washold family prayer every
morning before breakfast. Luke said, “Mr. Whitney, weragls have family prayers.
You can join with us or you may go out on the porch wnélget through.” George B.
answered that it was always the custom in his home wieemas raised. So George B.
knelt in prayer with the Syphus family and that morning ttho men began a discussion
of religion.

After breakfast, Luke and Christiana went to Piochéhva load of garden
produce, leaving their eldest daughter, Lovina, in charge. Sh&harepare dinner for
the younger children and the new hired man. You can image¢houghts that were
going through this young girl's mind as she prepared the f&be. wanted to impress the
handsome young stranger. The family wouldn’t thifikeating without blessing the
food. When dinner was ready, Lovina, wanting everythingetqust right, blessed the
food herself rather than asking the younger children tit. do

George B. spent many evenings discussing and studying theplasnof the
gospel with Luke. The months following resulted in this dexer accepting the restored
gospel and making it a part of his life. He was baptizedisjpop Thomas Jefferson
Jones, on 1 September 1872.
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He was now taking an active part in the community Werking for first one man
and then another, and also teaching school during therwihts future wife, Lovina,
attended school with George B. as the teacher in theemof 1872-1873. They became
well acquainted with each other during this time and thesndship turned into love.
They were married in the Endowment House in Salt Lakg @it9 October 1873 (not
married for time, but for all eternity by one who waghorized by our Heavenly Father
to give them to each other with a covenant and pmmadive true and faithful to each
other.) It was 400 miles from Panaca to Salt Lake @itpng way to go by team and
wagon to get married, when they could have been maisietime at home. But this
would not satisfy the kind of love they felt for eadhay. Theirs was the kind that would
endure and not wear away but grow stronger and truertingtlyears. When one would
pass on to the next stage of existence, he or she celddme the other as they passed
on to eternity together, in each others love and compsinipp.n

George B. and Lovina returned to i\
Panaca where they made their first home. He ;;i

their first three children were born: Georg
Luke, 3 August 1874; Chrissie Eveline, 16 June @ &
1876; and Lovina Ellen, 4 October 1878. "

At the St. George Stake Conference ¢
15-16 March 1879, a number of brethren we ‘ .
called from Panaca to settle Mesquite Flats. =
Among those from Panaca were Bishop Lu ﬂ'!”
Syphus, his unmarried son, Edward, and t ;
sons-in-law, George Burton Whitney, and Hargy
(Henry) Gentry. They constructed a ditch a
channeled the water from the Virgin River on
the land the first spring. Early in the summ
they planted a few melons and a little corn.

When George B. moved his family fro
Panaca to Mesquite, his oldest son, Geo
Luke, was six-years-old, and he remembe ’
most of the events of his father and mothe
lives. The following incidents are told by hi
“Father and mother located on twenty-acres of landheneast boundary of Arizona.
This was approximately three-fourths of a mile aboveptiesent town of Mesquite and
just below the present location of the grist mill. @ard ran from the base of the hill on
the north side of the river, south to where the barkketiver was then. On the bank of
the canal that runs where it does now along the baseedfill, father built a one-room,
rock hut with a dirt roof.”

It should be pointed out that all of the above fagmilcalled to Mesquite Flats
were living in Panaca according to the 1880 Federal Census.possible that just the
men went to the flats in 1879 to secure their land atl denstruct a canal for another
source lists Luke and Edward Syphus as being among theagavigis. This has to be
George Luke (Luke’s son) for we know that Luke Syphus nkwed there. On 16 July
1881, St. George Stake President John D.T. McAllister dimgd Luke in Panaca.
President McAllister was again in Panaca on 18 February 1&B2tated that, “Bishop

j
(

George Burton and Lovina Syphu
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Luke Syphus called on me. Panaca affairs and his ovivkesquite.” It appears that
Bishop Syphus was discussing with President McAllistetterarelative to his families

who had left or remained in Mesquite Flats and also higréeas a bishop for as
previously pointed out he was released on 6 May 1882 andnMiltbee was set apart as
the new bishop.

Luke’s narrative continues: “The first winter of 1880-1881swpent in clearing
land and hauling salt from the salt mine five-miles be®w Thomas and forty-miles
below Mesquite. The salt was hauled to St. Georgd), Whaking the distance from the
mine about 90-miles. The hauling rate was $17.00 per tatositthe men $1.00 per ton
if they blasted it from the mountain themselves, but $2.5Q@eif they purchased it
already blasted out. This salt mine was owned by Danie¢lBo Because of their small
teams, only three-fourths of a ton of salt could b&ldthat once and it took ten days to
make the round trip. Although they did not make much|itite they did get, helped to
provide them with a little flour and a few clothes.

“The following summer of 1881, father thrashed a Ittleeat. We had it ground
in Bunkerville in a small mill owned by Dudley Leavitt. uBkerville had been settled
previously in 1877.

“That same summer father and | came down with thiés@nd fever and we were
sick most of the time. Poor mother! How she workelfing the cow, looking after the
little crop, and the hundred and one other things tddoe on a new place, and in a new
country with very little to get along with. That fall8 October, 1881 their fourth child,
Luella May, was born to George B. and Lovina.

“From 18 October on of that year was spent in haulalgasd getting more land
cleared and planted. It began to look as though we woudtbleeto establish ourselves
there permanently. But it seemed that the time hagetatome for the establishing of a
permanent settlement there because in June of thd§83ar we were struck with one of
those thunder storms that this arid west is sometimegduto in the summer. This
storm filled the ditch in places, and washed it outtimers, and took the dam out which
they had put in the Virgin River to divert the wateroirtheir ditch. This was a real
calamity for everyone. They did not seem to hawelteart to begin all over again. |
think father and mother were probably hit worse than aedse.

“I well remember that terrible storm; it came during thght. Mother had been
washing that day and was in bed earlier than usual, so Wéehe ather children except
myself and a boy, Andy Pulsipher by name, who was livirithh ws at that time. |
remember mother saying to father, ‘Why don’t you put thiet lmgut and go to bed; the
flies are so bad | can't go to sleep.’

“Father said, ‘I'm watching the storm,’ but he put tlghtiout and he and | stood
in the south door and watched the black clouds come clezgsaihe southwest horizon.
The lightning was so vivid it lit up everything. Presentlg thunder began to rumble
and as the storm approached, it became a roar; theh seised to crack and the storm
was there in a regular deluge. My, how it did pour datvseemed to come in buckets
full. The water began to come through the dirt roof &attler began putting pans and
buckets on the beds and all around to catch the watam; @b of a sudden it came
pouring through the back window. That was a signal fuoac Father gathered mother
and the baby and started for the hill just back of thesépthe water was up to his waist.
He took mother and then came back and took the ress ohildren up on the hill by
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mother. He returned for a few quilts to put over usnpthe left to go help Johnny
Hansen and his wife, who were an old couple living in a dugpotlte side of a wash a
guarter-of-a-mile below us. He got them out and sttdrenh in a haystack on the back of
a wash.

“I will never forget that night; my two sisters, @sie and Ellen and myself lying
there on the hillside with a quilt over us; mothetirgyt there with the baby, little Louella
May in her arms and a quilt over them and Andy, thedfmbout 12 there with us. The
rain was pouring through those quilts; the lightning flashiig; thunder rolling and
rocks rolling down the hillside; it seemed as though fatfearer would come back. A
half-hour seemed a long time to a seven-year-old bdhink mother was worried too,
but the boy Andy, was calm and unafraid like he hasysdveaen in the fifty years | have
known him since. | remember him saying, ‘We will be alrjgiothing to be afraid of
here. We may be wet, but that is all.” When motheuld say, ‘ | wonder if father will
be able to get back,” he would say, ‘Sure he is alrightyii soon be back.’

“When father came back he moved us up into a cave thainvias side of the
hill where the Indians used to cache or hide theiddiiegberries and pine nuts and other
food they gathered and stored for the winter so it woulg kieg. We children were soon
asleep when we got to a dry place. Father made sevipsatd the house, getting out
clothes and other needed things he could find. All our toele wuried in mud, books
and many other things of value were destroyed.

“Father was elected delegate to the convention on 17 alil§88. He was later
elected a Nevada State Assemblyman.

“That winter, 1882-1883, Father went to Bunkerville and taaghool. We lived
in a small room in George Washington Lee’s home. He ha@ ttooms and was kind
enough to rent one. That winter in December and Jgnhtlaare was an epidemic of
measles and the youngest child Louella May, died on 18ad@ari883. She was one
year, two months, and twenty-six days old when she diel was buried on 14 January.
There was a double funeral; a Miss Earl was buriedaheslay. Mother was unable to
attend the funeral; my two sisters, Chrissie and Ellere very sick with the measles.

“In June 1883, the family went down to St. Thomas inNhealdy Valley, as it
was then known, to help mother’'s brother, Edward 8gpland brother-in-law, Harry
Gentry, harvest their grain crop. They had moved td@8imas the year before the flood
at Mesquite (1881). They were the first Latter-day Satio establish themselves at St.
Thomas after the exodus of our people a few years preyi(i&I1).

“The following winter, 1883-1884, Father again taught scho@unkerville. It
was there my parent’s fifth child, Stowell Edward, wasn on 28 March 1884. His birth
nearly cost my mother’s life. She had been sick wftitis and fever and the sorrow of
the loss of her last child all coming together wasrtmeh for her frail body. It was only
through the faith, prayers, and kind administration o$éhwho attended her that her life
was spared. | remember as a child in my tenth year hevElders and the two good
sisters, Aunt Mary McQuarrie Bunker, mother of Marianker, and Aunt Viola Earl,
cared for her and helped her in every way. | also remeathers of the Bunker family,
because of their kindness to us — John M. who married nethster Mary Etta,
Francis, May, Ezra, Robert and Hector. It seems @oas | remember it that | was
indebted to these good people for mother’s life. | knothdétaand Mother have always
held these people as their closest friends. Anajbed lady | want to mention is Aunt
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Mariah Leavitt, one of the wives of Dudley Leavitt Skho was one of the original
settlers of Bunkerville. | pay tribute to these goodesssbecause of their faith in God
and the wonderful unselfish help they gave their felfon all the days of their lives

“On the last day of April they carried mother and put inethe wagon and we
started to look for a new home. Circle Valley and fiancin Piute County were being
settled up then and since mother’s three brothers, Al@@edyge, and Levi were locating
in Circle Valley, father was going there too.

“We got as far as Washington, Utah, and mother stayed tieh Virgil Kelly’s
family, people they knew in Panaca, Nevada. In fslrs. Kelly was one of mother’s
girlhood friends. Father and mother were married atsdime time this lady and her
husband were. After leaving mother with the Kelly'sther and | went on to Circle
Valley.

“On arriving in Circle Valley, father planted ten-acofswvheat and started back
to Washington for mother. The Sevier River was very kanghn we were coming up the
river going after mother. The water was in the raa@laces and when we got back to
the Sevier it was so high we could not get down the,ra@we stopped at a ranch owned
by a man named Wooley.”

Luke Whitney’s story ends here, but it seems that Georgend®.Mr. Wooley
became friends and the Whitney family spent the sunah&B84 at his ranch south of
Panguitch where the green meadows border Panguitch Lake.

In the fall of that year they moved back to Panddare their next four children
were born: Mary Maudeen, on 18 February 1886; Mabel Ctard 8 December 1887,
Levi Burton, on 25 July 1890; and Ralph Emmanuel, on 26 May 1892.

They needed a school teacher in St. Thomas, Nevadze@ge B. Whitney and
family once again decided to move. They arrived in &brias in the late summer of
1893. They moved into the Bonelli home and many timesStiets gathered there for
church services.

School was held in a boarded up tent for two years; thieseveral years it was
held in the front room of the Moses and Lizzie Gibkome.

There was only one ward of the LDS Church in the Muddilyapa) Valley at that
time and it was located at Overton, eight miles upvidkey. George B. Whitney was a
counselor to Bishop Thomas Jefferson Jones (the manhath baptized him in Panaca)
of the Overton Ward while they lived in St. Thomas. Heswalso sent to the Nevada
State Assembly to write or help write the original sdHaws for the State of Nevada.
His “Book of Procedures” is dated 1897. (This book is in ghesession of Idona
Merrill, a granddaughter).

The trials and drudgery of pioneer life could not fond suppress fun and
romance in the Whitney family. In spite of long hoursiard work, there were intervals
for singing and dances and family outings. During this T®lIomas sojourn, Luke,
Chrissie and Ellen were budding into manhood and womanhBomn little quotations
in John M. Bunker’s letters from St. Thomas to Lovirgi&er, Mary Etta, in Panaca, we
catch a glimpse of the courting that was going on, usuak white-top buggy. Here is
one quotation: “Utey has Ellen, Louisa, and Nellie iautBrig’s” buggy. He is Ellen’s
best fellow.”

But Chrissie was the first one married. On 10 March 1888, married John
Austin Abbott. A little over two years later, on 10n& 1897, Ellen married her “best
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fellow,” Ute Vorace Perkins. Both of these marriagesensealed in the temple of our
Lord, proving the effectiveness of the gospel teachingsifthitney home.

A great deal of thought, counseling, and prayer preceded dhéage of Luke.
On 17 February 1887, Lovina’s brother, Alfred Luke, had mathedovely brown-eyed,
Julia Wardell, in the St. George Temple. Seven yedes bn 16 May 1894, Alf passed
away, leaving Julia with three small children and an istied adobe room and no
means of support. The young, blond, Luke Whitney had been wdddgs Uncle Alf,
and when he noticed people taking advantage of the youdgwwin their financial
dealings with her, he determined to do something abouthere were long counseling
sessions with his mother and father and the bishop oivdre. Luke, being of a
religious nature, was well aware of the scriptures whteke that if a man die, his next of
kin shall marry the widow and care for her childrem. ti® resourceful young Luke, with
Bible in hand went boldly to uncle Alf's bachelor bratheevi, explaining the situation
and pointing out the Lord’s will in the matter. But untkvi, being averse to marriage,
refused to marry Julia. There followed more discussi@h his parents and the bishop.
Luke was now the next-of-kin who was not married, butas a hard decision to make
since Julia was sealed to his uncle Alf. Luke would havsacrifice his right to a wife
and children in the life to come. But in spite of tlaad the fact that he was six-years
younger than she, he courted Julia and they were mamié@ danuary 1897.

A few months later another important event occurreithéenWhitney family. On
12 May 1897, a baby girl, Jane, was born to Lovina and Georg&lie had a short
sojourn on earth and passed away the same day she waanowas buried in the St.
Thomas cemetery.

In April 1899, George B. and his 15-year-old son, Stowelhtwe Enterprise,
Washington County, Utah. Here they leased a ranch ahwoilé @bove town. The first
week they were there they planted a garden and cleagabrsish from the twenty or
thirty-acres of land. He was real pleased with thekwizey had done and that Sunday on
23 April 1899, he wrote a long letter to Lovina, telling hertlegir accomplishments,
describing the country, outlining his plans and giving instonstifor the family’s
journey to Enterprise. One sentence in the letter shosvfaith and trust in Lovina and
gives a glimpse of her character. “Now, Lovina, | gomg to state the situation to you
and you can act on your own judgment. Whatever you doeinmitter will be alright
with me. | have all faith and confidence in your judgimand business qualifications.
So whatever you do, I will stand by you.”

Since there were cows and pigs available in Entergresadvised her to sell their
animals if she could, since the weather would be too wamot@ them successfully.

At that time, Chrissie’s husband, John Abbot, was onission for the church so
George B. suggested that Chrissie and her children comévandith them, but Luke
and “Bub” (Ute, Ellen’s husband) were free to make tbein decisions.

The letter is long and interesting and will probably pménted later in a
supplement to this history, as it shows a fatherthfand confidence in and his love and
devotion for his wife and children.

As soon as the pigs had been sold and preparationsefgourney made, Luke
and Julia moved his mother, Lovina, and her children tergrise. They took the cattle
with them and Bert, who was only eight-years-old, ttadde a horse and drive them. It
was a big job for a small boy and it made the jourf@yey.
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Luke and Ellen decided to remain in St. Thomas and Ovevtmme they raised
their children and helped build those communities. Afereturned from his mission,
John and Chrissie made their home in Idaho and Oregon.

The people of Enterprise tried to persuade George Bhenthmily to remain
there, and offered him a job teaching school. But henélivas getting too old to teach
as his patience was not as good as he got older.

In the fall of 1899, the Whitney family moved to St. GenrUtah. George B.
was hired as water master for the Washington Fieldsto#ee horseback to do this work.
He often took Ralph, his youngest son, along with hinheasrode the ditch.” It was a
wonderful experience for the boy and has been a fondomyefar him throughout his
life.

The Whitney’s lived in rented homes in St. George for regweears, and then
bought the old home at 300 West and 200 South. This old st standing (1965)
and is occupied. It looks the same as it did when thena&fis lived there.

George B. worked at Shem for a while. He also freighd Modena and Acoma,
taking ore to the railroad and bringing back supplies fostbies.

Lovina’'s parents, Luke and Christiana Syphus came t6&irge and lived with
them one winter, working there in the Temple. Clayphds, Lovina’s unmarried sister,
came from Panaca and spent a summer with them.

In the spring of 1901, George B. was called on a shosionigo teach the gospel
to his family in Troy, New York. This turned out to beligappointment to him, as he
said many times, “Their hearts were too much set onlifeis worldly goods.” His
people were comparatively wealthy, and if he would have gipehis religion and come
back, he could have had a share of it, but this he retosdd. His uncle (who seemed
like a brother), Burton, and wife, Helen, came out Whest the East and spent two-
months with the Whitney family. Burton never joinée thurch, but asked George B. to
do his temple work and have his first wife sealed to hier ¢ was gone.

George B. took every opportunity to make a living for hisiigneven though it
took him away from home many times. He freighted frorm V/agas to Goldfield. Then
in 1904, Levi Syphus, Lovina’'s brother, asked George B. and Léwihalp him. He had
charge of the Indian Springs ranch and needed help. e8og& B. and Stowell helped
with the farming and care of his horses. There weneym@ight teams going through
there then, including the twenty-mule team wagons aagriporax. Lovina cooked for
the freighters and their daughter, Maud, waited on tabMabel, then 16, was left at
home to take care of Burt and Ralph, who were 14 and 12.

The Whitney's moved back to their home in St. Georggerfall of 1905, and on
18 February 1906, Maud married Abram Burgess.

In later years, George B. earned his living by haulingdvaid selling it by the
cord. This he did with a one-horse wagon, as wasuk®m in Vermont where he was
raised as a boy. He also raised vegetables and solddhesip with their needs.

Burt left home at a young age to work in the mines izdxra and Nevada and on
the freight roads. He married Nellie Valate Hughedune 1910. They had a daughter,
Mabel, born in December 1911. Her mother, Nellie, passeg avthen Mabel was about
two-years-old, so George and Lovina took her into theindnand raised her.

Previous to Burt’'s marriage, Mabel married Isaac CbayrMacfarlane on 8
October 1909, so Ralph was their only child left at hoéhen he finished the eighth
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grade, he left home and went to work with Burt and SlowEhe boys spent much of
their time in St. Thomas and while they were thet&kd and Julia cared for them.

Stowell married Anna Isabel Frehner on 21 May 1914 and Ra#ppheth Doris
Elizabeth Nay, on 23 December 1920.

In the fall of 1921, Ralph left his wife, Doris, withshiather and mother at their
home in St. George to await the birth of their fireticc Doris really learned to love
George and Lovina. George was such a kind, patient, matresatdd her as if she was
his own daughter. At this time, he spent most of his tworking in the temple.

Luke’s daughter, Clarice, and Ellen’'s daughter, Lornayest with them one
winter while they attended school in St. George.

The home of George B. and Lovina Whitney was always épeamyone who
needed help. George B. passed away on 5 April 1927, and wed iouthe St. George
cemetery. At his funeral in the St. George Tabern#udge was a profusion of beautiful
flowers. The speakers were his neighbors. They phigtérto this great pioneer in the
following words:

“He was one of God’s noblemen, a man of great falth;gospel was the main-
spring of his life. His life was above reproach; he baen an inspiration to all who
knew him. While he did not have much of this world’s godus,was wealthy; the
fullness of the earth was his. He loved his life dff end while he appreciated the love
and help of his children, he liked to be independent. God Bisssr Whitney who has
been his faithful companion.”

“I doubt if ever a man lived truer to himself than Brothehivbey; his was a
strong character, as perfect a man as | have ever khown

“He was one of the most independent of men, but viaaya ready with his
contributions and his tithing. Although he did not have muicthis world’s goods, yet
he left to his family a legacy worth more than money.”

George Burton Whitney lived a full life. He raised angerful family and was an
inspiration to all who knew him. We, his descendanteushbe proud to honor the
name of Whitney. He was 81 years of age at the tinmsadeath.

After his death, his dear wife Lovina sold the old horme1928 she and Mabel,
Burt’s daughter, went to Overton and lived with Ellen aBdl” Perkins. Then she went
back to St. George and lived for a while in a room of tleendn of Lorna (a
granddaughter) and Vernon Worthen. In 1931, she went b&ketidon where she lived
in a house that Ellen and “Bub” owned. Then later #aahe year, George and Clara
(another granddaughter) Logan moved into part of the house with her.

In 1932, when the government bought the property in St. Thdmaseparation
for building Hoover Dam, Luke and Julia moved to Hurricddiah. When they became
settled, Lovina lived in one of their rooms, insisting anireg for herself and doing her
own cooking. Later she returned to St. George wherg@a$sed away at age 80, on 10
December 1934, and was buried beside her husband in theogge@emetery. She was
capable and independent until the last. She was a wahdeyman, full of faith and
courage. She was precise and dainty in her ways, takisg gaee to be neat and
attractive. We love and honor her name.

This brief history has given the hi-lights of the livdsoor great-grandparents,
Luke and Christiana Long Syphus, and our grandparents G&wgen and Lovina
Syphus Whitney. It is a compilation form severaldrmigts and bits of history written by
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several of their descendants, among them Luke Whitneya Werkins Moss, Clara
Perkins Logan, Georgia Macfarlane McGarvie, Effie Syland others. (In October of
2005, this history was edited to make it historically cdribgcEugene H. and Waldo C.
Perkins, grandsons of Lovina Whitney Perkins. They h&e made some minor word
changes as well as, in some instances, some majectons.)

Each year we hope to print a page or two of suppletoethis history. There are
letters written by our ancestors, poems written by LukEh8s, and other things that will
bring their lives a little closer to ours.

We invite any who have faith-promoting or amusing memooésLuke,
Christiana, George B. or Lovina to write them and subthém to the Family
Organization for future printing.

Following are the memories of two of the descendahisuke and Christiana:
(Compilers note: The following was written by Mabehliviey Macfarlane, daughter of
George B. and Lovina Syphus Whitney, and granddaughter of lnik€laristiana Long
Syphus. Aunt Mabel lived only a few months after thaswritten and | wrote a poem
about her for her funeral. You who have a copy ofpibem may want to insert it in this
history following Aunt Mabel's story.)

I well remember both grandmother and grandfather Syphasl907, Levi and
Clara wanted to take grandmother to Salt Lake Cityetoan eye specialist. She was to
have an operation to remove cataracts from her dyesnember she was blind. Now to
go and leave grandfather was the big problem. | was d®or 19 years of age, and
living in St. George, Utah. Levi wrote to mother to sdechuld stay and keep house for
grandpa. Mother consented and sent me to Panaca, Newvatie, appointed time. It
must have been about the month of July. | remembeaid@daand Pioche played baseball
while | was there, either thé"4r 24" of July and Chance Macfarlane was working at a
mine in Pioche at the time. Chance and | had gonehmosin St. George together but
were just friends. Both being away from home seemedateerthe difference. Chance
wanted to come and see me so | asked grandfather abcontiisy. He agreed it would
be all right, but told me how with all his children hedaChristina had insisted on ten
o’clock being the hour for young people to part. | knevabfut this ten o’clock habit of
the Syphus family from hearing my mother and AuneiklGentry tell about it. My
instructions from mother and father were to abide by dediner’'s wishes to the letter.

After Chance got through work for the day and ate dinndheda and rode
horseback from Pioche to Panaca it was nine o’cloake I@ur was not very much time
for all that time and energy and expense, for he hdutéathe horse to ride down to see
me.

When it was drawing near the time for me to go bacRtt George we decided to
make some excuse for me to stay with Aunt Maggie Sypime night and Chance would
come that night to see me. Aunt Maggie was very merative and persuaded
grandfather to let me stay at her place under sonterse or other and let one of her
girls stay with grandfather. She had not forgotterenvshe was young, and what the
restrictions were in the Syphus home. | am not guhe little trick was made known to
grandfather or not, but it was 12:30 that night before Ghatarted back to Pioche. That
was the beginning of our courtship.

Luke Syphus, to me, was one grand person. He was kindhath@ very rare
sense of humor, something like his oldest son, Ed Syphds. was very dry and
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unpretentious in his wit and everything else he did. | mexer known him to be angry
at anything | did, but when he said ten o’clock was the Fayunice girls to be in, | knew
| was going to be in at that time

He was of medium build with nice, sharp eyes of dark blde.had a beard and
mustache at that time, which was gray like his hair. aktese early each morning and
never went to bed early. As | remember, when grandenowas there, midnight was
bedtime for them and the last thing they did was to lsheese and crackers or bread and
butter and a cup of tea. They served that in the lioogn:

Grandmother was a very nice looking old lady, darkMorosharp eyes until she
went blind, small in stature. As | remember her, shagdvwvore a black or dark dress,
and a bonnet of black that was a protection for her e was slim and very neat in
her dress. | always thought she was quite stern wathdgather; but it never seemed bad
because his reaction was so calm and sweet.

| remember helping him sprout potatoes in the old dug-oat@aellar with the
dirt roof. He was a very efficient gardener. | thidlkod his life in Panaca that he got a
large part of their livelihood from selling vegetables amdants and gooseberries.

| will never forget their lovely front yard of pansiasd pinks. The fragrance and
beauty have always stayed in my memory.

There were two large trees north of the flowers diatays had a hammock
swinging from one tree to the other. The gooseberries st north of the hammock.
As a small child, | remember how handy it was to swnthe hammock and slip into the
gooseberries, if we could find a time when grandmother nea looking. Sometimes we
misjudged her watch, and then we got a good tongue lashing. Dlselgories were
very precious, for there was a good market for themvelfvould help pick currants, we
could eat a few of them. In those days, everythingdbald be sold was needed for the
keep of the family.

There were many years before they passed away tlegt ribeded care.
Grandmother being blind made it hard for Aunt Clara, wleser married. Besides
keeping up the home, Clara had to wait upon her mothdrpfcourse, she cared for her
father in his last years. Uncle Levi tried to help fieancially, but he was away from
home a great deal. In those days all the water fosdoise had to be carried in buckets
from the irrigation ditch. The ditch was across dm¢ sidewalk outside the fence, which
had to be maintained to keep stock from their gardensry@&@we turned their cattle out
on the public streets to graze. | remember one timenvgbeneone left the front gate
open and someone’s milk cow came into the lot and diramk the barrel that had been
filled with water for use in the house. She did damageeddiower garden with her big
feet as well as what she ate of the beautiful pam@sidginks.

The most outstanding vegetables grandfather raisegl thhese clean turnips with
their pretty purple tops and white bottoms and the greave$ tied in bunches and
stacked in piles ready to be loaded on the wagon anddaylteams to Pioche, Caliente,
and other surrounding towns. The folks worked hard fort ey had, but to me they
always seemed happy. When breakfast was ready atidedong table in the dining
room, the family kneeling at their chairs for morning @@ just seemed to give
everyone a good start for the day.

| have never heard any unkindness, or a swear wotltein home. They were
devoted to each other. | think Clara felt it was her doitstay home and take care of her
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parents. For so many years she played the organl filveadhurch functions. | think of
Clara as having won a great reward in heaven for her idevtid her parents, but she
deprived herself of the blessings and happiness of havingily faf her own.

Mabel Whitney Macfarlane

THE VISION OF UNCLE STOWELL EDWARD WHITNEY

After the death of my father, Uncle Stowell was tligest living male member of
George Burton Whitney’s family.

He was in charge of the Family Organization and | sedscted as Chairman of
Genealogy.

Not too long after this change, Uncle Stowell and Aumtbés drove from
Logandale, Nevada, to Hurricane, Utah, to see mereldéed the following vision to me
and my wife, and he was very much concerned about it.

According to his own testimony, the thing he saw watsandream as he was as
wide awake as he was while relating this experience to me.

This was the vision Uncle Stowell saw: “It seemedals climbing up a very
steep mountain, very rough, and at times it was almgsbssible to continue, but finally
| reached the top. As | reached the top, the land veas or less level and | could see
some distance.

“To my right | could see a vast multitude of people amelytwere extremely
happy and were enjoying everything about them. When theyrsgwhey smiled at me
and went on about their labors.

“Off to the left | could see a small group of people were very crestfallen and
beckoned me to come help them. As | came nearer | coaldh ggeat barrier that
separated them from those who were so happy.”

At this point the vision closed but the Spirit said: tivare missing some in the
research of your kindred dead.”

After relating this to me with very much concern helsé&tenton, we are missing
some of our kindred dead. Don'’t let money hinder yourresffm finding the ones that
have been missed.”

The committee struggled for two-years to find the dhas had been passed over
in previous research, but for all we could find, the wioald been done.

In 1963, the committee decided we would collect everylfagroup we could
find. After four-years of gathering and research, weectddd and printed 240 family
groups. Of this number only about ten have needed work dotlem; only two that we
have had to do all the ordinance work on, and one wisoanzhild who was missed; but
mostly the sealings had been forgotten or neglected.

All this is a testimony to me that what uncle Stowallv was true and given as a
guide and help to the genealogy of the George Burton Whitaenily Organization.
Stowell, being the oldest male member of this family haltling the Holy Priesthood
had the right to receive this information.

George Fenton Whitney
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