
ARTHUR FRANKLIN KELSEY 

 I was born in Ferron, Utah in a dugout, a place dug in the hill with a dirt roof.  The ceiling was 

lined with a factory which was sort of unbleached muslin.  While my mother was in bed with me, a 

rattlesnake fell through the roof and on the bed. 

 My father was Calvin Kelsey and my mother was Annie Elisabeth Elder.  My father 

homesteaded 80-acres of ground in Elmo, Utah and we went from there through summer out to Nine-

Mile Canyon in Price, Utah; then back to Elmo where I went to school in the first and second grades.  

Then, we moved from Elmo to Hinkley by team and wagon in 1910.  We lived in Hinkley until 1911.  I 

went to school a couple of years there, then in 1913, we moved to Ruby Valley, Nevada by team and 

wagon.  We worked on hay ranches and I worked one summer for Henry Crinkie and earned my first 20 

dollars in a gold piece. 

 Then we moved to Polar Star mining camp in Clover Valley, Nevada; then in 1917, moved back 

to Lyndyl, Utah.  In 1923, I started to work on the railroad.  I lived in Lyndyl until 1925 when I was 

about 18.  Then I decided to go out to Ruby Valley again by myself and work in the hay ranches. 

 Ever since I was big enough to participate in rodeos, I was in them.  I rode broncs and bulls.  I 

also played baseball in the Arrowhead and Union Pacific leagues.  I also did some boxing in my younger 

days.  I was called Battlin’ Ike from fighting so much and that’s when they put me in the ring.  I only 

fought a few times though. 

 I lived in Lyndyl from 1917 to 1928.  Then in September of 1928, I met my wife Myrtle Louise 

Skinner two days after Labor Day.  In October 1928, I married her and I helped move my folks to 

Springlake.  Then I returned to get my wife and brought her to Springlake.  During this time I worked in 

mines in Eureka and Bingham. 


