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Fuller Remington Merrell

Marie’s Ancestors

Mom’s father was Fuller Remington Merrell.  His parents were Porter
William Merrell and Harriet Amelia Remington.  Her mother was Sarah Christeen
Angus.  Sarah’s parents were John Alexander Angus and Mary Jane Gribble.  I am
apparently entitled to wear the Angus tartan should I wish to.  I don’t remember
three of mother’s grandparents, but I have clear recall of meeting great-
grandfather Angus a short time before his death.  He was a tall, quiet man, or so
he seemed to me.  His later lived in Ioka, a tiny farming town west of Vernal in
Duchesne County a few miles north of US 4o.   

Fuller Remington Merrell

I haven't seen a history of Fuller
so can’t tell much about his life up to the
time that he married grandma.  Mable has
probably written some things down
somewhere if you’re interested.   I have a
few memories about my maternal
grandparents from my own childhood.  But
Mom never talked about them.  She told a
story or two and that all she shared.
However, by using a family group sheet
where Fuller is husband, using some of
mom's memories, and the history of
gilsonite mining that I have gleaned from
two excellent books, I have created a
sketch of Grandma Merrell’s life as best
I can.  It isn’t entirely accurate but it’s
close enough for government work. 

In recent years, Mom has become
more open about details of her life as a
result of my prying I suppose.  She has
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memories I’ve not heard before, one of the most poignant ones involving her dad, a
man that my inner child regards as just plain mean.  Fuller was not able to go past 
the fourth grade in school and he did not learn to read.  Later in his life this was
an embarrassment. After he married Teen, she took him in hand and helped him
read.  She taught her husband along with her children. 

My memories of him are that he
was mean, just plain mean, even to us
little kids.  Here’s a shot of him as I
remember him, out there in Naples. 
Stern, intense, not please about
anything.  He was standing in the road
in front on his place.  His house would
be on the right side of the photo. 
The willows left indicate that there’s
water, i.e. a canal, which ran east-west
in front of his property.   Mom told
me that Fuller’s mom lived in a log
cabin about where that structure is in
the back ground.

Grandpa was a strong man.  His
neck was wider than his head meaning
he had powerful shoulders.  He was
used to hard physical work.  He’s
wearing new clothes here, rolled up
cuffs on his levis and a wide-brimmed
hat.  He loved horses and freighted in
the early years of his marriage.  

The meanness I remember best
is his “horsebites”.  Whenever we
were foolish enough to sit on the “davenport” -the term for couch- by him, he’d
reach over, grab a handful of our thigh and squeeze so hard we’d cry.  Mom said
she tried to get him to stop it and she’d tell us to squeeze his leg back.  He did
that again and again and we stupidly kept sitting by him.  That part I don’t
understand because I’m not stupid. Well, he continued to do that until the day we
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could return the favor with enough strength to hurt him.  At that point, he stopped
doing it to us.

Fuller’s Family Group Sheet

Take a look at the family group sheet on the next page where Fuller is head
of Household.  This was laboriously prepared by Mable who loved genealogy and
family histories.  It was a labor of love to collect all of these photos and have them
sized to fit the boxes and so on.  Wish she were here today to talk with me.  I
have many questions.

Of the 12 children born to Grandma Merrell, only one died before reaching
adulthood.  Myrtle died at age 4.  I’ve heard the cause of death but have forgotten
it.

Note that Mable was married in Anchorage on August 4, 1941, three months
after mom was married in Seward. Mable went with mom as a chaperone as
grandma’s insistence.  She met Ted Handy and married him.  Ted was the kindest
uncle I had.  He had a sort of southern gentility and spoke courteously to everyone,
adult or child, which was refreshing, given the attitude of most of the adults
around.

Pearl, the sixth child, was born in 1913.  She was the one that asked mom to
come to Mercur to help take care of her children.  That was when mom met Alvin.

Ross, the second child, married Nelma Martinsen.  He apparently met Nelma
while working in Rainbow or Rector because she was the telephone and telegraph
operator for the Uintah Railroad.  

I’d tell you more stories about some of my other uncles but don’t want to get
in trouble.
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This short segment with mom and Delroy is from the back side of the family
group sheet.  Twelve kids didn’t fit onto a single side.  Mom is Child Number 11,
born April 05, 1923 and continues today at age 79 in good health but failing mind. 
She calls me on rare occasions to tell me what she told me six months ago, with a
freshness that is disarming.  That’s one of the advantages of Alzheimer’s though I
don’t think that’s exactly what she has. 
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Figure 5 Sarah Christeen Angus

Sarah Christeen Angus

“Teen” was one of the gentlest people to have graced this earth.  Mom said
she never heard her raise her voice, an
extraordinary thing for a woman who had
7 sons and 5 daughters and an irascible
(that’s saying it nicely) husband.  I know I
never heard her get angry. Last July as I
was ransacking things in the studio, I
found a personal history that Teen had
written out by hand while she lived alone
in SLC.  I was living a few blocks away on
4th South and 4th East.  I regret that I
didn’t cultivate her memory more but it
was not possible.  Not for young people
who are never going to die.  

The hand-written document had
been transcribed by Mable,  not a minor
task,. The original document remains in
mom’s possession and needs to be taken
in hand by an archivist to be preserved.  
Mable loved genealogy and prepared a
wide variety of illustrated histories that
she gave to her siblings, one of which is
also in mom’s house.

As you read the transcription, note
as the evidences of an imported Scotch Dialect.  Too many Utahns are
embarrassed by the dialect of their ancestors which differs from theirs.  I, too,
was embarrassed.  I was pained when she said that something “was mussed up,” and
so on, but understand today what was going on.  Word choices, phrases and
pronunciations reflect different dialects.  As you read, you can formulate
substitution rules to convert your dialect into hers.  Neither is superior.  Each is
appropriate for the time, setting and social milieu.

Grandma’s history reflects her education.  Grandpa Angus refused to let any
of his kids leave home or get married until they had finished high school, which in
those days was unusual, particularly for  women. My own mom was not only not
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encouraged to finish high school, she was actively discouraged by her dad.    
“Teen” sits here with her five siblings.  She is on the left.  Her twin, Mary,

sits on the right.   Mary was even more mild than Teen.  Elmer is the boy in the
front row between
Teen and Mary.  
In the back row, L
to R,  are Delbert,
Wilford and
Delroy, the
namesake for
Teen’s youngest
son.   Teen and
Mary married twin
brothers, Fuller
and Frank, who
was a fierce as
Fuller.  Sisters
married brothers
on the same day. A
family group sheet
follows on the
next page showing her as the second child of  John Alexander Angus (DOB 09-14-
1862) and Mary Jane Gribble (DOB-9-18-1859).

This is the transcription of grandma’s personal history: 

“I am Sarah Christeen Angus Merrell.  I was born2 January 1885 at Lake
Shore, Utah.  My parents are John Alexander Angus, and Mary Jane Gribble Angus. 
I have grey eyes and had brown hair.  It is now grey.  I am 5 foot 2 inches tall and
weigh 105 pounds.

When I was less than a year old  (Ed.: around 1886.  General Ashley founded
the original settlement in 1825, 50 years earlier.), my parents with my sister Mary
and me moved to Uintah County, then known as Ashley Valley.  It is now Vernal. 
Father purchased a home and farm near Green River the place is now called
Jensen.  There was a 2 room log house with a dirt roof and no ceiling, but mother
soon put a white cloth ceiling up and white washed the walls white.  She sewed
carpet rags and had them woven into strips of carpet which she sewed together to
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make a carpet that covered the bedroom  floor, clean fresh straw was on the floor
about 4 inches thick then the carpet was stretched and tacked down.  
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The carpet covered the room wall to wall.  Every fall the cloth ceiling was taken
down, washed, put up again.  The carpet was also taken up at the same time, the old
straw was taken out and new straw put on the floor and the carped cleaned and
replaced.  Mother was a very neat person and kept the house clean at all times. 
How we enjoyed the house cleaning time!

Mother said I walked when I was 10 months old.
My first memory was when the twin brothers were born.  Mary and I sleeped

(Ed..  Scottish dialect) together and during the night our bed was moved to the
kitchen with both of us in it.   The next morning a neighbor lady came in the
kitchen and woke us up.  There she stood with 2 little babies in her arms and she
ask us which baby each of us would choose to take care of.

I don’t remember anything distinctly after that until I was about 4 years
old.  Then I remember playing with the babies and taking them out walking.   I also
remember how proud I was that I was allowed to help hang the babies’ diapers and
clothes on the clothes line.
(Ed. Grandma shows up in the second family group sheet as child #2.  There are
photos of her and Fuller.)

Our close neighbors were older folks so we didn't have many playmates until
we were old enough to go to school.  We had never had playmates so we didn't miss
them and we were happy in our own family.  Father and mother were kind.  They
would tell us stories, and take us sleigh riding of winters, wagon riding of summers
and as soon as we were old enough to ride alone Father kept a quiet pony for us to
ride.  We were happy together.  We cooked and heated our house with wood stoves
and had coal oil lamps for lighting.  One thing I remember while I was quiet small,
the last one ready for bed had to blow the lamp out.  One night when Mary beat me
in bed and I was cross about it and every time I would try to blow the light out,
Mary would do something and make me laugh.  I got so mad that I cried.  Mother
came in and blowed (Ed..  Scottish dialect) the light out, put me in bed and gave us
a good talking to. That is my first memory of getting angry.  (Ed.:  Probably the
only time she did get angry.)

I remember one summer when the twins were about 6 years old and I was
about 8 years old, father had been out to Colorado working, and an old skunk had
crawled under the house and raised her young.  The skunk never came out of days,
but they came out to feed of evenings.  As soon as father came home, he got a trap
and tied a long rake to it and showed the boys and me how to set it where the
skunks would get caught when they came from under the house.  Father also told us
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http://ghostdepot.com/rg/images/utah/salt%20lake%20temp
le%20sq%20gs%20p93.jpg

to take hold of the long rake and not get near the skunk, but to drag it down in the
pasture where there was a deep ditch full of water and let the trap sink in the
water and drown the skunk.

We did just that way with one skunk but in a few days we caught another
skunk so we drug it down in the pasture, but we didn't put it in the water.  We
decided to kill it.  Delroy took a pitchfork and Delbert had a pick.  I had hold of
the rake dragging it. Delbert got close to the skunk first and hit it with  the pick. 
Of course the skunk threw sent all over us.   I had never heard the boys use bad
language before, but Delbert said “Damn thing &*#$@!” in my face.  Of course we
all run (Ed..  Scottish dialect)  home to mother. Father and Mother and Mary was
(Ed..  Scottish dialect) at the table eating supper.   (Mary was a lady and didn’t get
in trouble like the boys and I did.)   We rushed in the kitchen where they were
eating, but we were rushed out quicker than ever.  It was warm weather and plenty
of water in the ditch.  We had to go quite a ways away from the house, take off all
of our clothes, and  get in the ditch. Father and mother brought us soap, wash
clothes and towels and clean clothes.  We sure had a scrubbing party that evening. 

There wasn't a school in Jensen until I was 8 years old.  Our first school was
held in a small log room with a dirt roof, 1 window and 1 door along the north wall. 
A sort of shelf was made for the older students to keep their books on, and set by
to write and study.  Our seats was a cottonwood log sawed lengthwise and pegs put
in the bark side for legs.  We sat on this and held our slates on our laps.  We
beginners didn't have books just a large chart hung on the wall to read from.  Our
teacher was a Mr. Ainge. He was a cripple and walked with a cane.   I thought he
was a nice teacher.  I was the smallest one in school.  When we would go to write on
the black board, the teacher would always give me his chair to stand on so I could
reach the board easily. I got called the “teacher’s pet”.  Perhaps there were
reasons for it. There were about 15 pupils in that school the first year from 7 to
18 years old.

When I was 15 years old I
started teaching in primary.  I
have been quite active in church
work since then.  I have been
primary president, counselor in
mutual, Sunday school teacher and
assistant Sunday school secretary,
Relief society teacher, counselor,
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and president and now at 76 I have enjoyed working in the temple for ten years.
I was married to Fuller R. Merrell September l8, 1902.  He was born 23 Dec.

l877 at Paradise, Utah.
We were married in the Salt Lake Temple.   My sister Mary and Fuller’s

brother Franklin R. Merrell were married the same day in the temple.
My father-in-law was Porter William Merrell.  He was born 10 September

l846, at Mt. Pleasant, Van Buren County,  Iowa.   He died 29 August l6&4.
My mother-in-law was Harriet Amelia Remington born 7 February 1856, at

Salt Lake City Utah.  She died in 1934.  We were living at Jensen when we got
ready to get married. There were not cars here in Utah at that time and no paved
roads.  The only way to get to Salt Lake City was the way we went. There were 8 of
us made the trip together.   Frank, Fuller, Mary and I in one covered wagon with
our bed rolls and grub boxes also bailed hay and grain for the horses.  Harriet
Merrell, the boy’s mother, her son William, Mrs. Rasmussen and Mrs. Goodrich in
another wagon.  It took us 6 days to go to Salt Lake City and 6 days to come home. 
I think we enjoyed our honeymoon as much as couples do now in their cars.  It was
a real outing. 

When we got home, Father and Mother had a reception for us and a dance
after. Fuller’s and my first home was a 2-room sawed log house with a shingle roof. 
Fuller was working for a cattle company.  He worked for then about 2 years after
our marriage.

Fuller and I lived at Jensen about 6 years.  Our oldest son, Harold, was born
9 July 1903, at Jensen.  He married Marie Harrison in Salt Lake Temple. John Ross
was born Feb.7, 1905.  He married Nelma Martinsen in the Manti Temple.  Karl was
born Oct. 28 1906. He married Leah Farr in Salt Lake Temple. (Ed. Note that
grandma omitted Karl’s first marriage to Laverne that ended in divorce, a no-no.)   
About this time a part of the lndian reservation was thrown open to white settlers
in the spring of 1907. Fuller homesteaded 80 acres of land near the Lake Fork
river.  The next spring we moved to our new home.  The place was called Lake Fork. 
At first we lived in a large one-room house. Later we added 2 more sawed-log
rooms.  We lived there 12 years, and during that time we lived in the same house
we were in 3 different wards.  As the population increased the wards were divided,
first Lake Fork, second Ioka, and then Upalco.

By this time 6 more children were born to us:.

Bessie born 17 Dec. 1908, married Milby Lybbert
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1 Interesting to note today that this is the same reason that my own parents
gave for making the move from Seward to Boston - to get better schools for the kids.

Myrtle born 8 Dec. 1911, died 15 August 1915.
Pearl born 1 May 1913.  Married Thayrel Cook.
Ray   born 23 Feb. 1915.  Married Patricia Cook.
Mable born 17 Nov. 1916.  Married Thomas L. Handy 3rd.
Leo   born l8 Dec. 19l8.  Married LaRee Sullivan.

Our children attended district school.  By this time 1914, our oldest son,
Harold, was ready for high school and as there was no high school nearer than
Vernal we decided in order to give our children the opportunity to get a better
education and still have them live at home we should move.1 So Fuller traded our
farm for a farm in Naples Ward, Uintah Co. Vernal. We moved there in the spring
of 1920.  Our home is still in Naples 1963.  (Ed.: She refers the house that they
built after moving to the property.  In a conversation with Harold in 2002, the very
first house the family occupied upon moving was a log cabin that was already on the
property.  But grandpa, Harold and Ross built another house.  That is the one that
persists even today in 2002, behind which was the garage that was converted into
a home for mom, Dick and me while dad was away during World War II, discussed
in length below.)

1920:  Life on the reservation was hard.   There wasn't any canals made
when we moved there and no water to irrigate with.  So Fuller had to work away
from home to support the family and help with canals.  He freighted between Price
and Roosevelt a lot and I took care of the family and did chores.  (Ed.: Of course,
this freighting was with horses and wagons, which explains why he did what he did
after the move to Rainbow discussed in the chapter titled “Rainbow.”.)  When the
canals were finished and we had water to irrigate the farm then the struggle
began to keep water in the ditches to irrigate our farms as the ground was sandy
and the ditches would break out several times a week and some times it would take
all day to repair the dike but we had good health and were happy and enjoyed our
family even if we did have to work hard.  We also enjoyed our church activities.  
Fuller was superintendent of the M.I.A. in Lake Fork.  They we were put in the
Upalco ward.  He was Sunday school Superintendent which position he held until we
moved away to Vernal.  I was Primary president in Lake Fork and Relief Society
teacher and Sunday School secretary in Upalco .
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When we came to Naples Ward, Fuller became a counselor to Joseph Collier
in the Sunday School organization.  He held the position until we moved to Rainbow
mines to work in 1925.  While living in Naples, I was 2nd. counselor  to Lydia
Iverson in the .Y.W.M.I.A..  I had to give up that work when we moved to Rainbow
mines. Later I was a counselor to Orva Lybbert and 2 years later became Relief
society president in Naples ward, which position I held about 5 years until I had to
be released because of ill health.
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Figure 10 http://www.media.utah.edu/UHE/Pictures/p0000171.jpg

We now had a family of 11 living children. 4 of
our sons were in the service of our country during
the second world war.  (Ed.: Here’s a shot of Grant in
1945 while he was in the Marines.)   In 1947 we sold
our farm and built a small grocery store (Ed.: The
grand opening of this store is when I fell into a pit
of fire in front of this store.)  which we run for 4
years, but because Fullers health got so poorly he is
unable to do any work.  We traded our store for a
small farm with a comfortable house on it.  (Ed.: For
some reason, Grant took up residence in the nice
house, leaving a small three-room shack on the
property for grandma and grandpa to live in.  But to
them, it was just fine.  I don’t think so.)  We were
intending to start in the chicken business next
spring.  It would be work that I could do to support
us.

The last of this
month Fuller and I are (Ed.
This places the date of the
dictation but I don’t know
what it is.) going to St.
George to work in the
temple. We are 67 and 74.
Our sons Ross and Ray each
have filled a 2-year mission
in the Southern States. 
Fuller filled 2 Stake
missions of 2 years each in
Vernal.  Fuller and I worked
in the temples 12 years. 
Fuller has been an ordinance
worker 5 years and I have
been a receptionist.  We
have enjoyed the Temple work so much.  We were in the St. George temple this
winter, January and February 196-3, and went through 2 sessions each day, and on
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22 February, after we had been through 2 sessions in the temple, suddenly Fuller
had a heart attack and passed away.   He was buried in the Vernal cemetery
February 25, 1963.

I am back in Salt Lake now, living in a small apartment in the Kimball
Apartment House.  (Ed.: I spent a week in that little apartment with them June
1961 while I was waiting to enter the Mission Home.  It was on the east side of
East Temple, just north of North Temple, on the second floor, an old brick building
with apartments on the second floor and small businesses, including a drug store or
pharmacy, below. The structure was razed years ago for progress.)    I will start
working in the temple as soon as it opens and I expect to work in the temple the
remainder of my life.  (Ed.: Which she did. She was found several days after her
death because people at the temple became concerned about her failure to appear
to work.)

We have 11 living children," all married, them and their companions, every
one are so kind and good to me, I love every one of them dearly.”

Father married Bertha Bell Dennis, 3t October, 1906.  She was sealed to
Father on 3 April 1907.

My sister Mary married Franklin Remington Merrell.  (Ed.: This is true so
perhaps the above sentence refers to a second marriage?)

I married Fuller R. Merrell, brother to Frank.
Delbert married Alice Armstead.  
Delroy married Revella Knight.  (Alice and Revella were twins.)
John Elmer married Grace Miles.
Wilford Leo married Elva Brasher.

________________________
[Ed.: Mabel added these notes and information:]

Mother did spend the rest of her days working in the Salt Lake Temple,
though her health was not good. She was happy in what she was doing.  She worked
her last day in the Temple, and finally her stay here on earth was over.  We know
that she is with her husband, and other members of her family.  Mother died 12
April, 1967 and was buried 15 April 1967, in the Vernal cemetery.

The posterity of this couple number in the hundreds at this time. 
There are nine living children.
238 direct line descendants.
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73 in laws.
5 adopted children.

We are sure the family will continue to grow.
Mable M. Handy,
16 February 1985. 

Child         Children        Grandchildren       Great grand children.
Harold        6               18                       9
Ross            3                      8                 10
Karl             3                      7                      1
Bessie        6                28                 13    
Pearl            7                33                 10
Ray              0     0         0
Mable         3   2   0
Leo              6                21                    0
Grant         4    2   0
Marie          2                13                    0
Delroy       5    7   0

Deaths as of 16 February 19985:

Myrtle.    14  August 1915
Calvin.    24  March 1938 (Harold)
Ruth.           5  August 1952 (Mable)
Gwen.         4  October1955 (Marvin)
Fuller.      22  February 1963
Annette.   23  December 1955 (Norman)
Leo.       30 June     1966
Christeen. 12  April    1967
Thomas.        9 July     1968 (Mable)
Milby.     21 September 198l (Bessie)
Bessie.    25  February 1983
Mac.       10  April 1984 (Marvin)

-------------------------------------
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