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LEO BOWLES & BERTHA LEAH BOWERS 

*Written by Lenora Bowles 

When Mildred asked me to write down some of the things I remembered about dad and mom – I know 

what I write won’t be as much as I would like it to be because so much has been forgotten – if only they 

had written something down for us, how nice it would have been. 

Our dad made us a covered wagon to take us to the highway to catch the school bus; when it snowed, we 

had to go in a sleigh which was lots of fun until it got too cold, then mother would have hot rocks in the 

sleigh or the covered wagon to help keep our feet warm; she was a dear. 

Mom, Spencer, and I used to go hunting mushrooms down at the farm and to the neighbors hay stacks.  

We surely found some good ones.  Dad would bring some home with him sometimes that would be as 

big as a salad plate or larger.  Oh, those were the days! 

We moved to town in the winter to a two room adobe house that our Grandfather Bowers had built.  It 

was on the lot where Spencer and Roxie built their home.  This home was comfortable and cozy and I 

missed it when we moved to a larger one two blocks away.  It was fun to live next to our grandparents. 

When dad was a young boy, he cut one or two of his toes nearly off with the axe while cutting wood.  

Grandpa Bowles put them back on and wrapped them up real good and tight so they would grow back 

on; which they did, even though they were a little crooked and didn’t have much circulation in them 

after that. 

Mother and dad used to go to dances and on sleigh rides and have suppers with a group and they had lots 

of fun.  They also worked on the ward reunions and banquets.  They both sang in the choir. 

Dad used to go to school out at Nortonville.  He would ride a horse or walk from the ranch because they 

didn’t have buses when he was going to school. 

Later, we bought Grandpa Bowles’s old Ford and had lots of fun in it.  Later, we moved to town next to 

Grandpa and Grandma Bowers. 

When we lived on the farm in the summer, Mom would drive the old horse with the two seated buggy to 

town and this was lots of fun also. 

Dad and mom used to take us to the Friday night shows, which were continued from one week to the 

next.  After the show, we would go out to Spark’s Store for a candy bar to eat on the way home. 

Later, mom had the twins, Max and Mildred.  I remember saying to Spencer, “Oh, come see, there is one 

for you and one for me.”  We were surely excited about having two babies in the house and they were so 

very sweet and cuddly laying in the cradle together. 

Mother worked in the Primary for quite a while and also in the Relief Society and then later was Relief 

Society President. 

I remember Grandpa Bowers had a big red rooster that was quite frisky, and mom would go to the pit for 

some potatoes and he wouldn’t let her out, even though she threw half of the potatoes out of the pit 

trying to hit him and drive him away.  She would end up by calling for help until someone came to drive 

the rooster away so she could get out. 
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I also remember the great big horses dad had and how proud he was, as well as we were, of them when 

he entered the horse pulling contest at the Fair.  He always won for he guided them and urged them on 

with a kind word; he never got cross with them, whipped them or swore at them, he led them on with 

love.  This also reminds me of the time when mother entered her flowers, pickles, quilts, etc.  They just 

don’t have the Fairs today as we had then. 

Dad was a very hard working man and never gave up.  He worked hard on the farm ‘til the day he had 

his heart attack and had to quit; that is what he wanted to do.  He loved his farm, cattle, the air he 

breathed and life itself.  He loved being out in God’s sunshine, rain or snow.  He was always a happy 

man: humming, singing, whistling, early in morning while making a fire, or going to milk the cows.  He 

would even do a dance step once in a while.  It was really great to be around him for he made everyone 

around him happy. 

Dad passed away on May 27, 1969, two years after his sweetheart died.  It has been hard to have him 

gone, but he wasn’t happy without mom, we are happy that they are together.  No one ever had a more 

wonderful dad and mother than we did.  Each one was so very kind, understanding and always willing to 

help others.  They really left us with a great heritage and we are grateful for it. 


