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William Abraham Bowles & Maryann Viola Johnson 50
th

 Wedding Anniversary 

 “And the rains descended, and the winds blew and beat upon that tent and the tent prevailed not 

against the rain, the black cotton umbrella which an anxious young suitor so diligently tried to 

hold over the pretty young maiden, who to honor the occasion wore a beautiful new white hat, 

prevailed not against the rain. The hat, undisputed the most gorgeous in Nephi, cocked at a 

coquettish angle upon the beautiful blonde head, was elegantly decorated with fine white lace 

and pretty long streamers. Of course, it was not in Nephi, no hat as exquisite as that could be 

bought in Nephi, and there, part of the charm lay. The hat had been purchased in Salt Lake City 

for the enormous sum of $5.00 and was a present to the happy young lady who was so engrossed 

in the circus that she did not notice that the rain was literally falling in sheets, until the tent on 

top no longer proved a protection of any sort and as the first thought was of the hat the umbrella 

was opened and the couple felt secure and peacefully watched the animals perform until the 

umbrella no longer served as a protection, but rather aided fate by shedding its glossy black color 

upon the perfect white of the hat. All efforts to turn the hat upside down, inside out, and even 

upside out by placing it under numerous skirts of dresses, underskirts, petticoats, yes, and even 

masculine coats failed. When the rain finally consented to stop after fervent prayers from the 

suitor and pitiful sighs from the dejected maiden, the hat proved nothing more than a limp piece 

of cloth to which hung dripping streamers and lace. No longer white but a dismal gray, streaked 

with darker marks of black. To make matters worse, upon arriving home one of the new kid 

gloves, also a gift, had been lost at the circus.” Such is one of the incidents of the courtship of 

William A. Bowles and Mary Ann Viola Johnson who were married fifty years ago today in the 

old Endowment House in Salt Lake City by Daniel H. Wells. 

They rode into Salt Lake City in a wagon drawn by an ox team. Seven days were required to 

make the wedding journey to the City and back again. They are both from fine old pioneer 

families. He is the son of the late Thomas Bowles and Susanna Washburn. She is the daughter of 

Lorenzo Johnson and Emma James. William was born in Nephi June 5, 1863; Mary Ann was 

born in Springville August 7, 1866. The fathers of this couple came to Utah in the Willie 

Handcart Company, which left so many of the members in snow graves upon the plains. 

When William was seven years old, he slipped and fell under a huge roller and his body was 

drawn into his waist. It was necessary to take the entire roller apart in order to get his body out. 

William, as a young man, narrowly escaped losing his arm when it was caught in a lumber saw at 

Soldier Summit where he was sawing logs. 

As a girl, Viola worked very hard hauling rock to make a wall to surround her stepfather’s farm. 

She also carried adobes to build the family home. Viola and her sister bound the bundles as they 

came from the first harvester that was ever in Nephi. As the grain was cradled, she would gather 

it with a rake and bind the bundles with a straw. She also made many gallons of molasses by 

cutting the canes and feeding them to the mill. She put herself through school by working for her 

board and room. She bought her books, paid her tuition, which was $3.00 for 6 weeks or a term, 

and she bought her clothes on the 75 cents or $1.25 a week which was given her for her work. 

She tells of the times when the last bell would ring for school and she would be on her knees 

scrubbing the floor, which must be finished before the long walk to the North School. If she 

failed to be in the house where she was working by 9 o’clock, the door would be locked and she 

would be forced to stay on the porch until morning. 
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One night, as she and her sister were returning home they stopped in a neighbor’s peach orchard 

for some fruit, and not letting good enough alone and taking the peaches nearest them, they 

reached for a riper peach and a voice from the trees said, "The peaches are better up here, girls.” 

The voice belonged to the man who later became her father-in-law. 

The couple took to the business of married life, raising a family and taking part in Church and 

community activities. The first 27 years of their married life were spent on a farm five miles 

north west of Nephi, where all of their eight children were born. For 50 years, he served as a 

ward teacher and for 25 years has belonged to the Prayer Circle of the North Ward, and for 40 

years she has been active as a Relief Society Teacher. For several years, she also acted as a 

leader in Religion Class. At present they are members of the Ward Genealogical Committee, and 

do a great deal of Temple Work. 

William was a member of the first brass band in Nephi, playing a tenor horn, and for many years, 

he served as a School Trustee of the Nebo School District. Interesting experiences are told by the 

couple of their early married life. Many times, all the families who lived on farms for miles 

around would put their families into wagons and surprise one of the other families. When there 

was a dance in town, the children were put in the wagon with a lunch for supper, and the entire 

family would attend the dance and return to the farm in the early hours of the morning. The 

children were taken to school in large bob sleighs through snow, which many times drifted 

higher than the fences. The first table the couple ever used was made by the father. Their time 

upon the ranch was occupied with stock raising, truck gardening and the raising of bees and 

production of honey. The couple also did a great deal of homesteading. In 1910, they moved into 

the house in Nephi, where they are living at the present time. Here they continued their bee and 

fruit raising industry. 

To the couple, eight children were born; 4 boys and 4 girls. Six are living, all in Nephi. The 

couple sent two of their children on missions, one to New Zealand and one to the Eastern States. 

The couple has 30 grandchildren and 7 great-grandchildren. 

By Fern Bowles (youngest daughter) 


