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Individual Record 259 

Name} Staheli, Rosina Sophia 
Family 
History} Olson 

Title} j Race} White llsex} Female I 
Birth: Date} Exa 26 Mar Place} Santa Clara, Washington, Utah 
1876 

Marr.: Date} Exa 23 Dec 1896 Place} Santa Clara, Washington, Utah 

Death: Date} Exa 10 Mar 1958liPlace} Santa Clara, Washington, Utah 

(Link) 

Burial: Date} Aft 10 Mar 1958 
Place} Santa Clara City Cemetery, Santa Clara, 
Washington, Utah 

Grave Marker} Yes 
75 = Geog 

Source 1} history 

Source 2} 81 = Genealo!!Y 

Parents: } Johann George Staheli and Rosina Reber S 3} 356 = Church ource 
Relationship No.} 10 

record 
S 4} 83 = 1880 USA ource 

cen 

I st Household No.} 28 = Santa Clara2 Washington2 Utah S 5} 722 = Marriage 
ource rec 

S 6} 84 = 1900 USA ource 
Occupation 1} Housewife 

cen 
S ?} 167 = 1910 USA Occupation 2} ource 

cen 

S S} 776 = 1920 USA ource 
Religion/Church} Latter-day Saints 

cen 
S 9} 777 = 1930 USA ource 

cen 
Source 759 = CemeteO'. 

Spouses: Prime} Reber2 Ernest 1 O} rec 
Total Number of} 1 Source 963 = Cemeterv 

11} rec 

Notes: Rosina Sophia Staheli was born 26 Mar 1876 in Santa Clara, Washington County, 
Utah. She was the first daughter of George Staheli and Rosina Reber. Her brother Karl, 
born in 1872 had died in 1873, and her brother Frank was born in 1874. A sister Georgiana 
was born in 1878 and died in 1880. In 1880, the family was living in Santa Clara. It included 
two older half-brothers, George and John, from her father's first marriage. The family was 
farming. Rosina was baptised 1 Jun 1884 in the Santa Clara Ward, LDS, by Jacob Tobler. 

Rosina married Ernest Reber on 23 Dec 1896 in Santa Clara. Of interest is that her brother 
Frank Staheli married Ernest's sister Polly W. Reber. Ernest and Rosina made their life-
long home in Santa Clara. In 1900, they had a two year old daughter, Erma, and Ernest was 
listed as a minister. Rosina had had another child, no longer living. 

By 1910, Rosina had given birth to three sons, these being Glenn, Spencer and Mervin. Her 
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husband Ernest was farming on his own account. By 1920, her last son Ellis had joined the 
family. Also living with the family was her father-in-law Fredrick Reber, and a lodger Mary 
Stucki, age 64 years. 

In 1930, Rosina and Ernest had a housefull. Their daughter Erma was no longer at home, 
but all four of their sons were living in the home. Their oldest son Glenn was married and 
had three young children. Spencer was also married and had a young child. 

Rosina's husband Ernest died 19 Aug 1950 in an accident where he was crushed between a 
truck and a cattle shute. Rosina died 10 Mar 1958, presumably in Santa Clara. Both are 
buried in the Santa Clara City Cemetery, Utah. 

Time of Birth} Time of Death} I Fraternal/Social} I 
Baptism Date} Exa 1 Jun 1884 Place} Santa Clara Ward, LDS 

Confirm. Date} Photos} None 

Immigr'n Date} N/ A Port} NIA 

Education: Grade} or Top 2 Degrees} 

Military: Service} for the State of} 

Health Condition} Last Updated Date Updated} 19 Jul 2011 
Cause of Death} by} Karen Hancock Date Created} 29 Aug 1993 

Copyright :0 201 I by Karen L . Hancock. All Rights Reserved. 

~ HomePage Next Page 
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Individual Record 320 

Name} Reber, Ernest Family 
History} Olson 

Title} j Race} White jjsex} Male I 
Birth: Date} Exa 6 Feb 1876 !Place} Santa Clara, Washington, Utah I 
Marr.: Date} Exa 23 Dec 1896 Place} Santa C lara, Washington, Utah (Link) 

Death: Date} Exa 19 Aug 1950 Place} Santa Clara, Washington, Utah 

Burial: Date} Exa 22 Aug 1950 Place} Santa Clara City Cemetery, Santa C lara, 
Washington, Utah 

Source 
Grave Marker} Yes 1} 81 = Genealogy 

Source 356 = Church 
2} record 

Source 83 = 1880 USA 
Parents: } Friedrich Reber & Anna Maria Lanz 3} cen 

Re lationship No.} None Source 722 = Marriage 
4} rec 

Source 921 = Passnort 
s} rum 

1st Household No.} 60 = Santa Clara, Washington, Utah Source 
6} 1158=Passenger ls 

Source 84 = 1900 USA 
7} cen 

Occupation 1} Farmer Source 167 = 1910 USA 

Occupation 2} C lergyman 8} cen 

Source 845 MT 
9} = 1 1tary rec 

Source 776 = 1920 USA 

Religion/Church} Latter-day Saints IO} cen 
Source 777 = 1930 USA 

11} cen 

Sou{~} 1125=Death cert 

Spouses: Prime} Staheli, Rosina Sophia Source 759 = Cemetery 
Total N umber of} 1 13} rec 

Source 963 = Cemetery 
14} rec 

Notes: Ernest Reber was born 6 Feb 1876 in Santa Clara, Washington, Utah. He was the 
son of Fred rich Reber and Anna Maria Lanz, immigrants from Switzerland. He was the 8th 
of 10 children, two of whom had died young. Only the youngest three had been born in the 
United States. In 1880, the family was living io Santa Clara, and his father was a farmer. 
E rnest was baptised 1 Jun 1884 in the Santa Clara Ward, LOS, by Jacob Tobler. 

Ernest married Rosina Sophia Staheli on 23 Dec 1896 in Santa C lara. Of interest is that his 
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sister Polly W. Reber married Rosina's brother Frank Staheli. Ernest and Rosina made 
their life-long home in Santa Clara. In 1900, they had a two year old daughter, Erma, and 
Ernest was listed as a minister. Previously, on 26 Aug 1898, Ernest bad applied for a U.S. 
Passport. At the age of 22 years, he was described as 5 feet, 9 inches, with a broad forehead, 
blue eyes, medium thick nose, medium mouth, round chin, brown hair, light complexion, and 
round face. He stated that he was a farmer, and planned to go abroad temporarily for two 
or three years. He did travel to Europe at least once, returning from Liverpool, England, to 
Boston, Massachusetts, on the S.S. Commonwealtlt on 9 Feb 1901. He was among a group of 
eight missionaries whose last residence was Liverpool. One of the missionaries was Harmon 
Wittwer, also from Santa Clara. 

By 1910, Ernest's family had grown. The children included Erma, Glenn, Spencer and 
Mervin. Ernest was farming on his own account. In 1918 when he registered for the World 
War I draft, he was described as being of medium height, stout build, with light blue eyes 
and light brown hair. By 1920, his last son Ellis bad joined the family. Also living with the 
family was bis father Fredrick Reber, and a lodger Mary Stucki, age 64 years. 

In 1930, Ernest and Rosina had a housefull. Their daughter Erma was no longer at home, 
but all four of their sons were living in the home. Their oldest son Glenn was married and 
had three young children. Spencer was also married and had a young child. 

Ernest was still farming in 1950 at the age of 74 years. In the early evening of 19 Aug 1950, 
he was seen driving to some location. What happened is unknown, but he was found crushed 
between a truck and a cattle loading shute or dock. Death was deemed very sudden due to 
internal injuries. He was buried 22 Aug 1950 in the Santa Clara Cemetery, Utah. 

Time of Birth} Time of Death} Fraternal/Social} 

Baptism Date} Exa 1 Jun 1884 Place} Santa Clara Ward, LDS 

Confirm. Date} 

Immigr'n Date} N/ A 

Education: Grade} 

Military: Service} 

Health Condition} 
Cause of Death} Accident 

Photos} None 

Port} NIA 

or Top 2 Degrees} 

for the State of} 

Last Updated 
by} Karen Hancock 

Date Updated} 19 Jul 2011 
Date Created} 30 Oct 1993 

Copyright O 2011 by Karen L Hancock. All R1gh15 Reserved. 

~ HornePage Next Page ~ 
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Dear Family: 

A History of Rosina Staheli Reber 
by Herself 

The history compiled in this book of remembrance has been 
recorded by your Mother now approaching her eightieth birthday. 
For one who is not a gifted writer and whose eyesight and hand are 
not as good as they once were, the writing of this history has been 
a long and hard task. 

This record ofmy early life and that of my immediate family 
has been written from my personal memory and from stories told 
to me by friends with whom I have grown old. I have compiled 
this book of remembrance so that you and your families might 
know something of my childhood and early married life, as well as 
a brief history of my father and mother. 

I was born March 26, 1876, in Santa Clara, Utah, to George 
Staheli (born February 6, 1825) and Rosina Reber Staheli (born 
August 4, 1851 ). 

My father's first wife, Sophia Haberli, died June 1862, six 
months after coming to Santa Clara, leaving a baby six months 
old, and five other small children. Father, being left with his 
family, married a mice little neighbor woman who had just about 
the same time lost her husband and was alone. Her name was 
Barbara Blickenstofer. My father married my mother in 1871 . 
They had four children, Carl Henry, Franklin, Rosena, and 
Georgina. April 23, 1881 , my father passed away, and in 
November 1881, my mother married Jacob Tobler, and to this 
union were born six children. So that makes me the second to the 
last child of George Staheli, my father, and the third oldest of my 
mother's ten children. I have six Staheli brothers and sisters. Two 
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full brothers and one full sister. Then J have six Tobler brothers 
and sisters. AH have passed away but two, my full brother, Frank, 
who lives in Washington, and is 81 , and my half sister Lillie T. 
Ence, who lives in Ivins and is 63. 

I didn't know too much of two of my Staheli sisters, Mena 
and Mary. They moved to California in 1879. I was just three 
years old but I can still remember when they left. In 1936, I went 
to see my sister Mary in California. J stayed a week and we sure 
had a nice visit. I will write a little that one of her grandsons wrote 
to me after I got home. "Grandma wants you to know how very 
much she enjoyed your visit. She enjoyed talking about her old 
home. I think while you were here it was almost as though she 
was back there herself." The three of my oldest sister's daughters 
live in Alhambra. I have been to see them several times, and we 
always talk about early days and enjoy visiting very much. 

I was five years old when Father died, but I remember Frank 
and I brushing the flies from him and a very bad sore he had on 
one of his legs, which caused him to be lame. 

Here is an incident I wish to relate that Julia Bulett Graf told 
me not so long ago. She and Emma Graf Staheli went to see 
father. He was very sick and on his death bed. He requested they 
sing a song he taught them. The title of the song was "Go When 
The Morning Shineth." My two brothers, George and John, were 
there and he asked them to sing too. Father, in his weekend 
condition, beat time for them while they sang. Then in a few 
hours my father passed away. 

My father was a good provider. He was a lover of meat. I 
remember seeing him grinding meat and making sausage which 
was very good. He got mother the first Singer sewing machine in 
town, and one of the first stoves. He was very free and he would 
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tell her to bring it to Rosie, who will sew it on the sewing machine. 
I also remember him having a choir practice at our place. He 
would listen to each person sing, and if they sang flat he was 
quick to tell them. He was very proud of my mother's voice. 

Father died April 23, 1881 . I wish to state that a little sister, 
almost two years, and Aunt Barbara, father's second wife, and my 
father, all died within six months. That was very hard on mother, 
so we went to live with Grandmother Reber, who was a widow too. 

In the late winter of 1881 , mother married Jacob Tobler, and 
as I have stated to them were born six children, and I loved them 
all very much, as much as if they were my full brothers and sisters. 
My childhood days were very happy. My stepfather was very 
good to me. My mother was Brother Tobler's fourth wife. 
Because I was the oldest girl in our family, I soon had to tend 
babies and wash dishes. Then as I got older I helped mother with 
the cooking. I made noodles, mixed the bread dough, ( every other 
evening). 

When I was only twelve years old I used to rock the baby in a 
cradle. Sometimes it seemed the baby just wouldn't go to sleep, 
especially when I wanted to go and play or visit with my 
playmates. Sometimes I'd lay on the floor and rock with my feet 
then I'd put a soft cloth or hankie over its face to put it to sleep. I 
was quite small for my age. I remember my stepfather would take 
me under my arms and throw me up to the ceiling, which would 
take my breath. 

I remember my first school teacher, Levi Harmon, taking me 
on his lap. He was a very cross teacher. It wasn't long, however, 
till I got my punishments along with the rest. I remember how he 
would punish the boys and girls that were grown. He had a grown 
man, Jacob Gubler, sit flat on the stage. Then the teacher would 
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jerk him by one foot then the other. This teacher would go and 
spend an evening with different grown girls in his class, and then 
of course they wouldn't get their lessons, and the next day in class 
he would punish them in some foolish, embarrassing way. One 
time Mary Hafen and myself had to take hold of Adolph Hafen's 
ann and stand on the stand so long that Adolph fainted. He fell on 
the bench in front of us and cut quite a gash in his forehead. That 
caused quite an excitement. Mr. Hannon was our teacher for two 
or three years. 

I had several other school teachers who were very kind and 
considerate. They were Melvin Hannon, Ed H. Snow, John T. 
Woodbury, Arthur F. Miles, Theodore Graf and Addie Thorton. 

Because my mother was such a good cook, she was 
sometimes called to cook for the Stake Authorities. I remember 
J.D.T. McAllister and Daniel D. McArthur and others. I also 
remember sister Eliza R. Snow and Zina D. Young. It was during 
this visit that Eliza R. Snow had a watch and silk hankie to show 
us which belonged to the Prophet. I was very young and don't 
remember too much. 

In those days fast meetings were held the first Thursday of 
each month at 10:00 in the morning. For fast offerings the people 
would bring a few pounds of flour, potatoes, meat, dried fruit, etc. 
As my stepfather was town clerk, he would have to take care of 
this. I, with others~ would have to distribute some of the offerings 
to the needy and poor, and some was taken over to St. George. 

When the U.S. Marshals were looking for polygamists, we 
were in fear that my stepfather and others would be caught by 
them and then be sent to prison. Mother would have to hide and I 
would take care of the children. Sometimes we would sleep in the 
upstairs rooms of Aunt Lena Frie's. The Marshals surely did cause 

4 



! 

[ 

r 

[ 

r 
[ 

[ 

[ 

( 

f 
[ 

[ 

t 
l 
f 

a lot of trouble and sent many to prison, however, they never got 
any from our town. 

My Sunday School teachers are also a living memory. Rosie 
Miller Beacham is still alive and almost 90. Julia Rulett Graf is 
also living and is 97, and Rosetta Stucki. How I enjoyed learning 
the songs they taught us. Every holiday we would have a program 
in the morning at 10:00. Each Sunday School class would have to 
give some kind of part. Our class always sang a song. We would 
practice the song until we knew every word. I still remember 
several of them. Sometimes we sang in the St. George 
Tabernacle, how proud we would be marching upon the stage. 

The girls that were in my class were: Rosina Blickenstofer, 
Susie Hafen, Alvina Graf, Mary Ence, Otilla Reber, Mary Hafen, 
and myself. We were taught to work as soon as we were old 
enough. I made my first dress when I was 12 years old. I learned 
to milk cows and help weed the grainfields. Everything planted 
was kept free from weeds. The grainfileds were gone through with 
whole families large and small, pulling every weed in sight. Every 
inch of ground was cultivated with the greatest care, after it was 
grown nothing was wasted. 

We often went to the orchard before sunrise, gathered a 
double wagon bed full of peaches, then spent the day in the shade 
cutting them. Then we put them out on scaffolds to dry. How we 
would hurry back into the shade. Apricots, apples, and grapes 
were also dried in this way. 

In the spring, my brother, with the other boys, made willow 
baskets, all sizes to be used in handling fruit. How I enjoyed 
going to the creek, wading in the water, and getting the suitable 
willows. The large ones for standard and the small ones for 
weaving. 
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I also braided straw for many a hat. We used to think if we 
went bareheaded we'd get a sunstroke. The girls wore bonnets and 
the boys wore hats made out of straw. I surely hated to wear my 
bonnets as they were so warm. Mother would wash, starch, and 
iron mine so nice, but it wasn't nice for very long. Us girls would 
go in joint, remove the husks and heads all off, then tie it in nice 
little bundles. When we were ready to make the hat, we would 
take the little bunch, put it in a pan of water, and soak it tilI it was 
soft. 

Then we made yard and yards of nice braided straw. Our 
mothers would sew and make them in very nice hats. Some of us 
girls had our mothers make us a hat trimmed with pink ribbon and 
artificial flowers. We were very proud of them. We thought they 
were so pretty that we wore them to St. George to conference. 

I also remember going with my brother Frank, in the grain 
fields where we would get quail. These were caught in traps made 
out of slats of lumber. We surely were glad when we would get 
several, so mother could cook them for dinner. 

I was also taught to make stockings. I had knitted many a 
pair for myself and brothers and sisters. If the need arises I can 
still make them. I did a lot of crochet work, much of which I kept 
until I was married. One spider web design was large enough to 
cover my hope chest. I also made pillowcase lace and many other 
things. 

My dearest girlfriend was Mary Hafen. We were constantly 
together, enjoying the afternoon, sitting or walking in the shade 
along the sidewalk with our work in our hands, which was 
knitting, crocheting, or braiding straw to make hats for our 
brothers. In those days it was a disgrace to be idle. We had our 
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good times playing games too. We played hide and seek, pussy 
wants a comer, steal sticks, and many others. When I was on my 
teens, we had a dance quite often. I did a lot of dancing which I 
enjoyed very much. We had a big swing on the square which we 
enjoyed and had many hours swinging in. I'll never forget our 
Sunday evenings. We would go in gangs to one or the others 
home and spend the evening singing songs, and making molasses 
candy. In the summer evenings we would all gather on the 
meeting house steps and sing songs, It was quite a hobby for us to 
learn every new song we heard. Susie Hafen had an organ and we 
went there a lot. Some of the crowd always played the guitar, 
others sang different parts. We had such good times together. 
Sister Susetta Hafen also taught us some Swiss songs. She was a 
beautiful singer, and very good at dramatics . 

My outstanding primary teacher was Sister Mary Ann 
Leavitt. I can see her now, as she came each Saturday at three, 
with her large book on the life of the Prophet, Joseph Smith. The 
story of the first vision, the visits of the Angel Moroni, etc., were 
riveted on my memory. I wish to mention Sister Eliza Ann Ensign 
who was president of the Relief Society. I often sat in the 
doorway, and was inspired by her testimony. The two Sisters 
Ensigns, who were widows, were very good women. I remember 
the silk worms that were raised in the upstairs rooms of the Relief 
Society House. I often helped feed them. It was so interesting to 
the crunching sounds of millions of tiny worms as they ate, then 
watching them grow and finally wind themselves up in their 
cocoons. 

I'll never forget how bad I felt when my dear friend Mary 
moved to Bunkerville. As I remember it was in May 1891. We all 
cried as we bade them good-bye. I felt like I just couldn't stand it. 
It wasn't long till Susie and I were chummy, and we had many 
good times together. The following June after the Hafens moved 
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to Bunkerville, Mary Wittwer, Susie, and I went to Bunkerville 
with Brother Samuel Wittwer and his family, to visit. It took us 
two long days. It was so good to see Mary again. We stayed about 
a week. 

I was secretary in the primary when I was a girl, chorister for 
the Relief Society from the time I started to go which was about 
1910 until 1930, also a visiting teacher. I don't remember when I 
started this but I am still a visiting teacher. For several years I was 
first counselor to Alvina Wittwer in the M.I.A., also a primary and 
Sunday School teacher for a short time. Our M.I.A. president for 
several years was Sister Rose Ann Ensign, a very faithful woman. 
She taught us many valuable lessons, told us to choose good 
companions, shun evil, keep ourselves sweet, clean, and pure, 
always pray and ask the Lord for help when we are in need. She 
told us the story of a beautiful white rose that became wilted and 
ugly through too much handling. 

I had several boy friends , but couldn't make my mind up to 
go with them. My brother Frank thought that I was quite fussy. I 
would like the boys for awhile and that was all. But when Ernest 
Reber came along he was the right one. We went together almost 
three years, and were married in the St. George Temple on 
December 23, 1896, by David H. Cannon. Oh how cold it was 
that morning. The ditches were all frozen over with ice. Fritz and 
Mary went with us in a buggy. It was middle afternoon when we 
got home. We were greeted with the Staheli brass band, and 
members of the family and friends. We had a big wedding dinner, 
which was prepared by several members of the town. Sister Reber, 
Ernest's mother, saved her butter and eggs for weeks before hand. 
She also furnished chickens. Sister Ringsekk:er, a recent convert 
from Switzerland, made some of her famous cakes. The dinner 
was served in the two front rooms of our home. Everything was 
moved out and decorated with a sparkling glass of wine at each 
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plate, which was reduced and sweetened for a read good drink. Of 
course the big dance in the evening was the finishing event of the 
wonderful day. 

Our first child, Enna, was born August 7, 1897. She was 
premature and only weighed 3 1/2 pounds. We had such a time 
trying to care for our tiny little girl. She would sleep 20 hours 
without waking. She was too weak to nurse and we had to feed 
her in a spoon. We thought we would lose her several times, but 
she finally got so she could nurse, and grew to be a sweet 
intelligent child. She was very apt with music and learned to sing 
and played the organ. My husband went on a mission when Erma 
was only 13 months old. When he returned home 30 months later, 
she could sing several little songs. She sat on his knee and sang, 
"Oh Papa Is It You Dear, Safe, Safe at Home," and how proud we 
were of her. 

While Ernest was on his mission, I went to live with my 
mother. I was so lonesome. My mother was quite sick and I felt 
that I could help her some. In a short time she found out she was 
pregnant, which was sure a surprise to her as she was 4 7 years old 
and wouldn't believe she could have another baby. Then to my 
surprise I found out that I was also pregnant. Imagine us both in 
the same condition, so sick and with little Erma only I l/2 years 
old and small for her age. Mother had a family of five and my 
stepfather, but they were very kind to me and made me feel 
welcome. Mother's baby was born on January 16, 1899, a fine 
baby girl, and they gave her the name of Rhoda. On March 22, 
1899, I gave birth to a darling little girl, but then Heavenly Father 
called her back to Him. I named her after my dear mother Rosina, 
for she was so kind and good to me. Then in April of the next 
year, while Rhoda was only 16 months old, mother was stricken 
with appendicitis. She was sick only four days, and then she was 
called home, April 24, 1900. It was surely a sad occasion with her 
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little children aJI crying around her bedside, for the Dr. told us that 
she couldn't get well. 

As I said, my husband was in Switzerland 2 l /2 years and 
fulfilled a very good and honorable mission. While there he 
organized a choir which was a big credit to him. I heard Elder 
Thomas E. McKay, in a recent conference in the Tabernacle in 
Salt Lake City, tell about that wonderful choir. Bother McKay 
was on a mission in Switzerland when my husband was. My 
husband labored in the city of Zurich his entire 2 I /2 years. He 
made a lot of friends and converts. 

Ernest returned home by train to Modena, and from there by 
wagon. He arrived home on a Tuesday night just as M.I.A. was 
letting out. It was so good to see him and have him home again. 
We lived in our home. He and his brother John bought cattle and 
went in together on the farm. 

It wasn't long till Ernest had a well organized choir in Santa 
Clara. On two different occasions he was given recognition on his 
birthday by the town, to show their appreciation for his services. 

Our first son, Glen, was born February 19, 1903. We 
thought he was the prettiest baby every born. As a little fellow, he 
was mischievous, but still very affectionate. As he grew older we 
could tell that her was mechanically inclined. 

Mervin was born March 20, 1907. He was a sweet little 
baby which was healthy, and plump. When he was very young he 
became spunky, and it was difficult at time for us to know just 
how to handle him. He soon learned to be good. For one 
Christmas, just when he was showing how displeased he was over 
a little knife, he received with only one blade, Old Santa, my sister 
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Rhoda, walked in, and Mervin said, "I'll be good." Mervin was 
always a very good student, which made us very proud. 

Ellis was born September 19, 1910. He was a beautiful 
blonde baby, our first blonde. He was good nature, took lots of 
rough knocks from his bigger brothers. He never cried or made a 
fuss. It didn't take us long to find out he wasn't going to be a 
farmer, but like his big brother, Glen, had a tendency toward 
mechanics. He was a darling felJow too. 

Ernest and I were very proud of our family. We were surely 
blessed with good health as a family. We tried to teach them to be 
honest, to be prayerful, and to do their Church duties in every way. 

On October 25, 1942, my husband and I were called as 
ordinance workers in the St. George Temple. How we enjoyed our 
work together there. We know that it is the true work, and is our 
desire that our children and grandchildren will have a desire to go 
to the House of the Lord. 

My husband was first counselor to President Harold Snow. 
He was set apart by President George Albert Smith, December 
1949. That was the last time we went to Salt Lake City. Father 
loved that work very much. He sure made a lot of friends. To this 
day people will tell my how much they loved him. He worked 
there almost eight years. It is now over thirteen years since we 
began our work in the wonderful temple, and I still go one day a 
week when I am able. 

To you, my family, l want to bear my testimony, I know this 
is the true church, and I want to exhort each and every one of you 
to live your religion as well as you can. Be prayerful and humble, 
and all will be well with you. 

I 1 
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r Your loving Mother, 

[ Rosina Staheli Reber 

[_ 
Submitted by: 
Brent Reber, Grandson 
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ROSENA STAHELI REBER 

Dear Spencer, 
The history compiled in this book of remembrance has been 

recorded by your Mother now approaching her eightieth birthday. 
For one who is not a gifted writer and whose eyesight and hand are 
not as good as they once were, the writing of this history has been 
a long and hard task. 

This record of my early life and that of my immediate family 
has been written from my personal memory and from stories told to 
me by friends with whom I have grown old . I have compiled this 
book of remembrance so that you and your families might know 
something of my childhood and early married life, as well as a 
brief history of my father and mother. 

I was born on March 26, 1876 in Santa Clara, Utah to George 
Staheli (born February 6, 1825) and Rosina Reber Staheli (born 
August 4, 1851) . 

My father's first wife, Sophia Haberli, died June 1862, six 
months after coming to Santa Clara, leaving a baby six months old, 
and five other small children. Father, being left with his family, 
married a nice little neighbor woman who had just about the same 
time lost her husband and was left alone. Her name was Barbara 
Blickenstoffer . My father married my mother in 1871. They had 
four children, Carl Henry, Franklin, Rosena, and Georgina . April 
23, 1881, my father passed away, and in November 1881, my mother 
married Jacob Tobler, and to this union were born six children. So 
that makes me the second to the last child of George Staheli, my 
father, and third oldest of my mother's ten children. I have six 
Staheli brothers and sisters. All have passed away but two, my 
full brother, Frank, who lives in Washington, and is 81, and my 
half sister Lillie T. Ence, who lives in Ivins and is 63. 

I didn't know too much of two of my Staheli sisters, Mena and 
Mary. They moved to California in 1879. I was just three years 
old but I can still remember when they left. In 1936, I went to 
see my sister Mary in California . I stayed a week and we sure had 
a nice visit. I will write a little that one of her grandsons 
wrote to me after I got home. "Grandma wants you to know how very 
much she enjoyed your visit. She enjoyed talking about her old 
home. I think while you were here it was almost as though she was 
back there herself". The three of my oldest sister's daughters 
live in Alhambra. I have been to see them several times, and we 
always talk about early days and enjoy visiting very much. 

I was five years old when Father died, but I remember Frank 
and I brushing the flies from him and a very bad sore he had on one 
of his legs, which caused him to be lame. 

Here is an incident I wish to relate that Julia Rulett Graf 
told me not so long ago. She and Emma Graf Staheli went to see 
father. He was very sick and on his death bed. He requested they 
sing a song he taught them . The title of the song was "Go When the 
Morning Shineth". My two brothers, George and John, were there and 
he ask them to sing too. Father, in his weakened condition, beat 
time for them while they sang . Then in a few hours my father 
passed away. 

My father was a good provider. He was a lover of meat. I 
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remember seeing him grinding meat and making sausage which was very 
good . He got mother the first Singer sewing machine in town, and 
one of the first stoves. He was very free and he would tell her to 
bring it to Rosie, who will sew it on the sewing machine. I also 
remember him having a choir practice at our place. He would listen 
to each person sing, and if they sang flat he was quick to tell 
them. He was very proud of my mother's voice . · 

Father died April 23, 1881. I wish to state that a little 
sister, almost two years, and Aunt Barbara, father's second wife, 
and my father all died with six months . That was very hard on 
mother so we went to live with Grandmother Reber, who was a widow 
too . 

In the late winter of 1881, mother married Jacob Tobler, and 
as I have stated, to them were born six children, and I loved them 
all very much, as much as if they were my ful 1 brothers and 
sisters . My childhood days were very happy. My stepfather was 
very good to me. My mother was Brother Tobler' s fourth wife. 
Because I was the oldest girl in our family, I soon had to tend 
babies, wash dishes, then as I got older, I helped mother with the 
cooking . I made noodles, mixed the bread dough, ( every other 
evening). When I was only twelve years old I use to rock the baby 
in a cradle. Sometimes it seemed the baby just wouldn't go to 
sleep, especially when I wanted to go and play or visit with my 
playmates. Sometimes I'd lay on the floor and rock with my feet 
then I'd put a soft cloth or hankie over its face to put it to 
sleep . I was quite small for my age . I remember my stepfather 
would take me under my arms and throw me up to the ceiling, which 
would take my breath . 

I remember my first school teacher, Levi Harmon, taking me on 
his lap. He was a very cross teacher. It wasn't long, however 
till I got my punishments along with the rest. I remember how he 
would punish the boys and girls that were grown . He had a grown 
man, Jacob Tobler, sit flat on the stage . Then the teacher would 
jerk him one foot and then the other. This teacher would go and 
spend an evening with different girls in his class, and then of 
course they wouldn't get their lessons, and the next day in class 
he would punish them in some foolish, embarrassing way. One time 
Mary Hafen and myself had to take hold of Adolph Hafen's arms and 
stand on the stand so long that Adolph fainted . He fell on the 
bench in front of us and cut a gash in his forehead. That caused 
quite an excitement . Mr. Harmon was our teacher for two or t hree 
years. 

I had several other school teachers who were very kind and 
considerate. They were Melvin Harmon, Ed. H. Snow, John T. 
Woodbury, Arthur F . Miles, Theodore Graf, and Addie Thorton. 

Because my mother was such a good cook, she was sometimes 
called to cook for the Stake Authorities. I remember J. D. T . 
McAllister and Daniel D. McArthur and others . I also remember 
Sister Eliza R . Snow and Zina D. Young. It was during this visit 
that sister Eliza had a watch and silk han~ie to show us which 
belonged to the Prophet. I was very young and don't remember too 
much . 
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In those days fast meetings were held the first Thursday of 
each month at 10:00 in the morning. For fast offerings the people 
would bring a few lbs. of flour, potatoes, meat, dried fruit, etc. 
As my stepfather was town clerk, he would have to take care of 
this. I, with others would have to distribute some of the 
offerings to the needy and poor, and some was taken over to St . 
George. 

When the u. s. Marshals were looking for polygamists, we were 
in fear that my stepfather and others would be caught by them and 
then be sent to prison. Mother would have to hide and I would take 
care of the children. Sometimes we would sleep in the upstairs 
rooms of Aunt Lena Frei's . The Marshals surely did cause a lot of 
trouble and sent many to prison, however, they never got any from 
our town . 

My Sunday School teachers are also a living memory . Rosie 
Beacham is still alive and almost 90, Julia Rulett Graf is also 
living and is 97, and Rosetta Stucki . How I enjoyed learning the 
songs they taught us. Every holiday we would have to give some 
kind of a part . Our class always sang a song. We would practice 
the song until we knew every word. I still remember several of 
them. Sometimes we sang in the St. George Tabernacle, how proud we 
would be marching upon the stage. 

The girls that were in my class were: Rosina Blickenstoffer, 
Susie Hafen, Alvina Graf, Mary Ence, Otilla Reber, Mary Hafen, and 
myself. We were taught to work as soon as we were old enough. I 
made my first dress when I was 12 years old . I learned to milk 
cows and help weed the grainfields. Everything planted was kept 
free from weeds. The grainfields were gone through with whole 
families large and small, pulling every weed in sight. Every inch 
of ground was cultivated with the greatest care, after it was 
grown . Nothing was wasted . 

We often went to the orchard before sunrise, gathered a double 
wagon bed full of peaches, then spent the day in the shade cutting 
them . Then we put them out on scaffolds to dry. How we would 
hurry back into the shade. Apricots, apples and grapes were also 
dried in this way . 

In the spring, my brother, with the other boys, made willow 
baskets all sizes to be used in handling fruit. How I enjoyed 
going to the creek, wading in the water, and getting the suitable 
willows. The large ones for standards and the small ones for 
weaving. 

I a l so braided straw for many a hat . We used to think if we 
went bare-headed we'd get a sunstroke . The girls wore bonnets and 
the boys wore hats made out of straw. I sure hated to wear my 
bonnets as they were so warm . Mother would wash, starch, and iron 
mine so nice, but it wasn't nice very long. Us girls would go in 
the grain field and gather the nicest longest straw . Then we would 
take the last joint, remove the husks and heads all off, then tie 
it in nice little bundles. When we were ready to make the hat, we 
would sew and make them in very nice hats. Some of us girls had 
our mothers make us a hat trimmed with pink ribbon and artificial 
flowers . We were very proud of them . We thought they were so 
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pretty that we wore them to St . George to conference. 
I also remember going with my brother Frank in the grain 

fields where we would get quail. These were caught in traps made 
out of slats of lumber. We surely were glad when we would get 
several, so mother could cook them for dinner. 

I was also taught to make stockings. I have knitted many a 
pair for myself and brothers and sisters. If the need arises I can 
still make them. I did a lot of crochet work, much of which I kept 
until I was married. One spider web design was large enough to 
cover my hope chest. I also made pillowcase lace and many other 
things . 

My dearest girl friend was Mary Hafen. We were constantly 
together, enjoying the afternoon, sitting or walking in the shade 
along the sidewalk with our work in our hands, which was knitting, 
crocheting, or braiding straw to make hats for our brothers. In 
the days it was a disgrace to be idle . We had our good times 
playing games too . We played hide and seek, pussy wants a corner, 
steal sticks, and many others . When I was in my teens, we had a 
dance quite often. I did a lot of dancing which I enjoyed very 
much . We had a big swing on the square which we enjoyed and had 
many happy hours swinging in . I' 11 never forget our Sunday 
evenings. We would go in gangs to one or the others home and spend 
the evenings singing songs, and making molasses candy. In the 
summer evenings we would all gather on the meeting house steps and 
sing songs. It was quite a hobby for us to learn every new song we 
heard . I had two note books full of songs of which fifty that I 
knew off by heart . Susie Hafen had an organ and we went there a 
lot. Some of the crowd always played the guitar, others sang 
different parts. We had such good times together. Sister Susetta 
Hafen also taught us some Swiss songs . She was a beautiful singer, 
and very good at dramatics. 

My outstanding primary teacher was Mary Ann Leavitt. I can 
see her now, as she came each Saturday at three, with her large 
book on the life of the prophet, Joseph Smith. The story of the 
first vision, the visits of the Angel Moroni, etc . were rivetted on 
my memory. I wish to mention Sister Eliza Ann Ensign who was the 
president of the Relief Society . I often sat in the doorway, and 
was inspired by her testimony. The two Sisters Ensign, who were 
widow, were very good women. I remember the silk worms that were 
raised in the upstairs rooms of the Relief Society House. I often 
helped feed them. It was so interesting listening to the crunching 
sounds of millions of tiny worms as they ate, then watching them 
grow and finally wind themselves up in their cocoons. 

I'll never forget how bad I felt when my dear friend Mary 
moved to Bunkerville. As I remember it was in May 1891 . We all 
cried as we bade them good-bye. I felt like I just couldn't stand 
it. It wasn't long till Susie and I were chummy, and we had good 
times together . The following June after the Hafen' s moved to 
Bunkerville, Mary Wittwer, Susie, and I went to Bunkerville with 
Brother Samuel Wittwer and his family to visit. It took us two 
long days. It was so good to see Mary again. We stayed about a 
week. 
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I was secretary in the primary when I was a girl, chorister 
for the Relief Society from the time I started to go which was 
about 1910 until 1930, also a visiting teacher. I don't remember 
when I started this but I am still a visiting teacher . For several 
years I was first counselor to Alvina Wittwer in the M. I . A., also 
a primary and Sunday School teacher for a short time. Our M.I.A. 
president for several years was sister Rose Ann Ensign, a very 
faithful woman. She taught us many valuable lessons, told us to 
choose good companions, shun evil, keep ourselves sweet, clean, and 
pure, always pray and ask the Lord for help when we were in need. 
She told us the story of a beautiful white rose that became wilted 
and ugly through handling too much. 

I had several boy friends, but I couldn't make my mind up to 
go with them. My brother, Frank, thought that I was quite fussy . 
I would like the boys for a while and that was all. But when 
Ernest Reber came along he was the right one. We went together 
almost three years, and were married in the St . George Temple . The 
day was December 23, 1896, by David H. Cannon. Oh how cold it was 
that morning. The ditches were all frozen over with ice . Fritz 
and Mary went with us in a buggy. It was middle afternoon when we 
got home. We were greeted with the Staheli brass band, and members 
of the family and friends . We had a big wedding dinner, which was 
prepared by several members of the town. Sister Reber, Ernest's 
mother, saved her butter and eggs for weeks before hand. She also 
furnished chickens. Sister Ringsekker, a recent convert from 
Switzerland, made some of her famous cakes . The dinner was served 
in the two front room of our home. Everything was moved out and 
the tables and chairs filled the rooms. The tables were loaded 
with good food and decorated with a sparkling glass of wine at each 
plate, which was reduced and sweetened for a real good drink. Of 
course the big dance in the evening was the finishing event of the 
wonderful day. 

Our first child, Erma, was born August 7, 1897. She was 
premature and only weighed 3 1/2 lbs. We had such a time trying to 
care for our tiny little girl . She would sleep 20 hours without 
waking . She was too weak to nurse and we had to feed her in a 
spoon . We thought we would lose her several times, but she finally 
got so she could nurse, and grew to be a sweet intelligent child . 
She was very apt with music and learned to sing and play the organ . 
My husband went on a mission when Erma was only 13 months old. 
When he returned home 30 months later, she cou ld sing several 
little songs. She sat on his knee and sang, "Oh Papa Is It You 
Dear, Safe, Safe at Home", and how proud we were of her. 

While Ernest was on his mission, I went to live with my 
mother . I was so lonesome. My mother was quite sick and I felt 
that I could help her some. In a short time she found she was 
pregnant, which was a surprise to her as she was 47 years old and 
wouldn't believe she could have another baby . Then to my surprise 
I found that I also was pregnant. Imagine us both in the same 
condition, so sick and with little Erma only 1 1/2 years old and 
small for her age. Mother had a family of five and my step father, 
but they were very kind to me and made me feel welcome . Mother 's 
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baby was born January 16 , 1899, a fine baby girl, and they gave her 
the name of Rhoda . On March 22, 1899, I gave birth to a darling 
little girl , but the Heavenly Father called her back to Him . I 
named her after my dear mother, Rosina, for she was so kind and 
good to me. Then in April of the next year 1900, while Rhoda was 
only 1 6 months old, Mother was stricken with appendicitis, was sick 
only four days and then she was called home, April 24, 1900 . It 
was sure a sad occasion, her little children all crying around her 
bedside, for the Dr. told us that she couldn't get well. 

As I said my husband was in Switzerland 2 1/2 years and 
fulfilled a very good and honorable mission . While there he 
organized a choir which was a big credit to him . I heard Elder 
Thomas E. McKay in a recent conference in the tabernacle in Salt 
Lake City tell about that wonderful choir. Brother McKay was on a 
mission in Switzerland when my husband was. My husband labored in 
the city of Zurich his entire 2 1/2 years. He hade a lot of 
friends and converts. 

Ernest returned home by train to Modena, and from there by 
wagon . He arrived on a Tuesday night just as M.I.A. was letting 
out . It was so good to see him and have him home again . We lived 
in our home and his brother John bought cattle and went in together 
on the farm . 

It wasn't long till Ernest had a well organized choir in Santa 
Clara. On two different occasions he was given recognition on his 
birthday, by the town, to show their appreciation for his services . 

Our first son , Glen, was born Feb. 19, 1903. We thought he 
was the prettiest baby ever born . As a little fellow he was 
mischievous, but still very affectionate. As he grew older we 
could tell that he was mechanically inclined . 

Spencer was born September 29, 1904. He was a cute little 
curly headed boy and very good natured. I always called on him to 
run my errands, for I knew I could depend on him . He enjoyed going 
to the farm with daddy. 

Mervin was born March 20, 1907 . He was a sweet little baby 
which was healthy, and plump. When he was very young he became 
spunky, and it was difficult at times for us to know just how to 
handle him. He soon learned to be good, for one Christmas just 
when he was showing how displeased he was over a little knife he 
received with only one blade, Old Santa, my sister Rhoda , walked 
in, and Mervin said,"I'll be good, I'll be good". Mervin was 
always a very good student, which made us very proud. 

Ellis was born September 19, 1910 . He was a beautiful blonde 
baby, our first blonde . He was so good natured, took lots of rough 
knocks from his bigger brothers . He never cried or made a fuss . 
It didn't take us long to find out he wasn't going to be a farmer, 
but like his big brother, Glen, had a tendency toward mechanics. 
He was a darling and daring fe l low too. 

Ernest and I were very proud of our family . 
blessed with good health as a family. We tried to 
honest, to be prayerful, and to do their church 
way. 

We were surely 
teach them to be 
duties in every 

On October 25, 1942, my husband and I were called as ordinance 
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workers in the St. George Temple. How we enjoyed our work together 
there. We know that it is the true work, and is our desire that 
our children and grandchildren will have a desire to go to the 
house of the Lord . 

My husband was first counselor to President Harold Snow . He 
was set apart by President George Albert Smith, December 1949. 
That was the last time we went to Salt Lake City . Father loved 
that work very much. He surely made a lot of friends. To this day 
people wil 1 tel 1 me how much they loved him. He worked there 
almost eight years. It is now over thirteen years since we began 
our work in that wonderful temple, and I still go one day a week 
when I am able. 

To you, my family, I want to bear my testimony, I know this is 
the true church, and I want to exhort each and everyone of you to 
live your religion as well as you can. Be prayerful and humble, 
and all will be well with you. 

Your Loving Mother, 
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LIFE STORY OF BA.."t.BARA STAHELI GRAFF 

l-1y Father, George Staheli ond Trr'J mother, Sophia Staheli came to Santa 
Clar a , Utah f r ora Switzerland in November 1861 . 

I wcs born in the Old Fort up around the point f rom the present sit4 of 
Santa Cbra. I wns born Dec. 25th, 1861 and was the first baby born in Santa 
Cl ar a , Utah. 

When I was ten days old the big flood co.me do,m the Santa Clara Creek 
which washed away the Old Fort. The grist mill was nlso washed away. My 
nother was in bed and as it was in tbs. night and my father beillg very busy 
ne aL-i1ost for got to get her out. Hy mother was carried out by Jacob Hamblin 
who held onto a rope whil e rrry mother held on to his neck. She just barely 
got out when the woll caved in. Hy brother George wns carried away by the 
flood but wes saved by a man called "Little Bishop". 

We then moved do,m around the point t o t he present site of Santa Clara. 
We lived in a tent for a few years until Father built a house. Hy mc;,ther died 
in July 1862. Father mnrried widow Barbara Blickenstorffer. Shews troubled 
with rheumatism. 

I went to school and studied reading, writing, arithmetic and spelling. 
The teacher ws very menn. He whipped one boy for a long time to see if he 
could make him cry; but the boy would not cry. 

Besides my father and mother there were six children. We had to make 
one loaf of bread last us for one week. As I was the youngest I was givon 
more than the others . We had very little sugar, spices , etc. We used molas­
ses for cooking and sweetening. We cooked pig weed without shortening. I 
got a nickle once and spent it for some honey to put on my bread. 

I had to work with the boys in the field hauling hay, grain, planting 
and gleaning. 

We had dresses made or canvas and the boys had trousers made or cnnvas. 
Our shoes were home made from leather we got at the old tenner,J at St. George, 
Utah. The Indians stole many or our horses and cattle in the early days, 
but when they found that the white people were friendly they were not so 
troubl esome. 

He had dances and played games . Some of the games we played w1:1re 
pomp, pomp, pull away, steel sticks and red line. I went on a trip to Pine 
Valley, about 20 miles. It took us t wo days. We went up through the Santa 
Clar a Canyon, and went in a2 a wagon. My brothers George and John made a 
trip to Salt I.eke City. It took them a ~onth. 

My brothers and sist ers were all born L"'. t he 1101d Country". I wna the 
only one who ws s born ill Santa Clara . My parents both joined the Church of 
Jesus Christ of letter Day Saints in the Old Countr 1• 

I married Henry Graff Oct. 15th 1884. We had four children, George, 
Henry, Nina and Ame.nda . Hy husband died about six years after we were mar­
ried. 

I married Ed-ward Stucld. in Doc. 1900. From this union no children were 
born. F.dward Stucki died Jan. 23rd, 1923. Since the death of my second 
husband I have lived ix with my daughter Amanda. I was born in Santa Clara, 
Utah and have lived here all my life . 

(Collected by Katie 1:lebb) 









! TRIBUT:t. !Q ~ ROSH:A 

To pay a tribute t o one s o den.r, is a hwnbling task I find, 
And I ponder as I search for the words t o express, the thoughts 

I have in my mind. 
Aunt Rosina lived by the Gospel plan , Its I deals became her creed. 
She loved her t-'i.aker and she served him well, and she proved 

this i n word and deed. 
Aunt Rosina could vis it with bot h young and old, n wonderful 

gift--you'll agree , 
For though s he was older by 40 odd years, still s he se emed the 

sa1!le a ~e a s me • 
And oany and many a visit we had. , I ' m glad she would let Cle sho.re-­
The days of her youth, her Girl-hood days, when her heart kne\'/ no 

toil nor care . 
She l oved her Mother and Father and Steffateer, and her Stepbrother s 

and Si sters t oo . 
She loved Fr anJ: her o,m full brother , his love throu[;h the yeo.r ::.. 

remained true . 
And t hen how her eyes would brighten as she ' d tell of her ~onder ful 

friends--
Bot h boys and ~irl~ , and she often SFOke o f the good ti~es t hat 

t hey would s ~end . 
Ho\'/ t hey gathered and sang on the old church steps , She ...-i th other s 

sa..~s t he Alto part . 
Over 50 soncc their crowd would sinG , and t hey kne \'1 the::! off by 

heart . 
She s aid, "Twas a disgr ace tc be I dle, "--ancl s he l earned very 

youn~ ho~ to sew , 
And many a ,1aH: she took 'with her f r iend.:; a s t heir knit t inr.; 

needles rtent t o and fro. 
Thi::; habit of keepi ng her handti busy , ,mz a habit she kept a l l 

life through , 
And •:then she \7ae well and \'iOS able , She always hnd so ... , e t hinG to do . 
She toi d me of how she fell j_n love ~,ith the handso .. :est Boy in 

Cl a r y , 
And t hou5h she had plenty of boy friend! , Twas Earnest Reber she 

\·:anted to marry . 
She told me of t heir ~onderful wedcinc day , the trip t o the 

Te;.1ple a ncJ all , 
The lovely dinner that was served to the~ , and the dance i n the old 

meeting hall . 
She t old oe of the births of their babys, hov, each de o.r one 

brcucht its l ove. 
Ho~ one little Girl returned so soon , t o the Father i n Heaven above. 
How pr oud she \'.d..:3 of her Fa!.!ily--How she cared for t heir 

every need . 
She pr oved. her self a loyal •;1ife , nnd a wonder ful j ,o t her i udeec. . 
And as the years passed e.nc! her childr en csr ew up, t o soon , she 

f ound they we~e c one . 
She 'd cli nr, to the memory of e ch little child , as she' d cl i nG 

t o the t une of a sonc . 
Her gr andchi l dren cane and her heart swell ed ,d th pride and che 

felt s he wcs blesGe~ beyond wor ds . 
And -:;hen ca .ie t he ca l l --and t he)· were set a r,o.rt , t o \·1ork 

in tne hc u.::;e of the Lord . 
Aunt Ro:: ·'.na and Uncle Earl'! in their Gol a.en Y cars , \'/Or k.inc in 

the r cple toeether . 
ilo,·; t he:,· loved Pree . Snov, , anc. t iio::;e they v;or ked wi th--Frier..o:.;tir,s 

that ~oulc laot forever. 



Still t he me ~ories c oce and they stir our r:d.nds, and we think 
of t hose days t hat are past. 

And we realize, now their me cories, Thos e d~ys with her went by 
so fast. 

Twas just yesterday--a t leas t s o it seens , t hat we heard t his 
beautiful song. 

Perhaps s everal years have passed us by , but r eally it doesn't 
s e e r.: long . 

"Should you go f i r s t and I r er..ain--One t hi ng I'd have you do: 
Walk slowly down t hat lone lone pa th , for soon I'll f ollow you . 
I'll want to l~~ow each steT you t ake. That I may walk t he s ame . 
For s ~1e day down t ha t lonely r oad , You ' 11 hear c e ca ll your name." 
I f you ' ll listen cl os e, and clos e your eyes, I'm sure t hat you 

can see, 
As she clasps t he hand of t he one she Loves, and goe s on to 

Eternity . 



Back: Grandma Anna Maria (Mary) Lanz Reber, Franklin Staheli, Ernest Reber, 

Rosina (Reber) Staheli, Paula (Reber) Staheli, ___ _, baby, _ _ _. 

Hattie (Staheli) Averett, Dick Averett, ____ _ 

Front: ___ , Jessie & Tessie Staheli, ___ ....., ___ _, ___ _ 





Switzerland Desert Versio 

By .Tuanl!a Brooks 
'l'llB \'JSll'OR TO Utah, op-

' )lroachin~ from tho southwest 
ov,:,r U. S. Ill, cannot but br. 
lmpre'5ed by Santa Claro, 
the :ftht lown lh ough whirh 

Town 
Of the 
W€ek 

he paues ..Cl­
er he enlers 
the state A 
small village 
with most of 
lu thrr.c hun­
dred lnhnb­
ltant!! living 
a Jong the 

street that wind~ at the bas~ 
of the hills. lt 1nlr1y r.xudeB 
lmft and 1r1dustry. Thut thu 

town IF prosperous Is evldl"lll 
~ ,:,i,•whcre, In the hom 11, the 
r11rdt, the 1ldcwalk1. 

' 

Here the economy iP firn1ly 
rnoted In the oil, · yet each 
bmily ha5 an average of only 
~l"ven acres. Through 1ntelh­
r;ent me of that. ilnd cnreful 
marketinll of the fruit 11nrl vc,:­
tilablcs produced, the citizen~, 
ha\e built up R rewa.ding in­
dustry, If one ls to judge by 
the feet that oC the 77 lamllles 
who compose the vi llage. 67 
own their own homes. 'l'hc!e 
nrc fine homes, many of thP.m 
nP.w, othen 1ubstanlial nnd 
dignified, and kept fresh \\'Ith 
new paint. These same 77 fam­
ilies ou n fHI cars, touring <"Ar1 
or plt-k-up trucks or heRvler 
trurk!. 
This ie exclusive of the mam­

rnoth C'OnVC)'IJnCP.S owned by 
the Rocky Mountain Service, 
the town's one tmcklng Indus­
try. Begun by lo<'al boys whn 
flr11t peddled their own pro­
duce, lhl11 h111 grown to II tr11ns­
portAllcin buelncsa which 'kecp5 
reiular servtce between Los 
Angele~ nnd Salt Lake C"ity, 
with branch Jines Into Arizona 
and Nevada 

BEHIND l'Hf, J>llF.SI.NT of 
Santa Clnrll lies a long and in­
teresting story. When the fit st 
Mor.man m1ssio11arics to the 
Ind ans were called to southern 
Ul11h In 1854 J1tcul, Hamblin 
and • few compantons were 
1seii:ued {o live among the 

tribes along the Santa Clar11 
Creek, to tCRch the natives 
agrlculturP. 11nd the arts o{ 
civillzl'd liCe. In the :fall of 
1855, the 1int families arrl\·erl 

· on the site, and during he win­
ter following e St1bst11ntl11l rock 
wall wn~ built, slmllu to the 
one whlrh still ~tands at Cove 
E'ort 

Into this tort pcven lamllles 
mo\'ed to make the first J1Cr­
m~nent 1ettlcment In the 
~pring of IR36. Thc~e were all 
youn,: pt>ople: .Jacob H11mblln at 
:16 was the oldest m11n. and hl5 
wlfe .Rarhel, :14, lhe oldest 
woman 'fhe other men were 11ll 
in their P.Arly twenties; four of 
the girl wi\'e:; were ~till In theif 
'lt'en•. This tiny 11cttlement wu 
an important way st11tlon alonf 
o,e Old Spani~h Trail, the last 
stop before the trRveler Jaced 
the emf ty expnn$o of dcse11. 

.1"01• 11 ,c yenrs the,v lived here, 
keeprng peacl.' with the lncllans, • 
and c,cp.,rimcnttng with the 
r11lslng of cotton and othrr 
,l!ml-troplcnl crops. • finally 
Bdgh11m Youn11, 11lw11y1 cager 
to have hlB nwn people pro­
duce their needs, de('lded to 
r:ill 300 fumilles to s ttlP St. 
George, as c-({nlr,r of the "C.:ot­
ton M1ss1011," At the snm.e time 
he sent n c(ilony of Swiss \o 
$elllr: 011 the Santa Clara to 
rultie 11rnpcs nnd make wine 
fur the C'hui ch, 

MODEL TOWN-Clean and prosperous, the little town of Santo Claro sits primly along 
its wide Main Street ot the foot of .&tecp red hills. It was settled by thrifty Swiss In I 850's. 

TIIAT THESF: <1ONYI RTS 
R c c e p t e rl their 11sslgnmcmt 
cheerfully, is &hown by the f ct 
thet George A. Smith repor• d, 
"We met a company of four­
teen wa,:ona led by ;)a lel 
Bonelli, at Kannrr11 Cr ek 
They excited much curio 1tv 
throuiih the country by their 
singing and goort chec.r. Tnev 
expected to set tic at Santa 
Clara villall" wh,.re thcr ls 
e retcrva tlon of land 1clcctcrl 
tor them that la considered 
hlghl.v 11daptablP. to gr11pe cul­
ture, Six ot their wagons were 
furnished by the Church ' 

How c!iffcrent wa~ to be the 
life ol th<'se Swiss people, 11c­
cust9med to the green sl0pC' ot 
lhe Alps What l'OUld he far­
ther from their experience than 
the ielmon-plnk sand of the 
dcller!1 or lhc rl'd bluff~ which 
rise barren nnd forbidding? 
Full o! ze11 I 1or their n w 
Church, those people hnd Pold 
their bolonclngs In the o'd 
count~y, and those who eot d 
not thon pay their trnnsp, 1 
t!on wc-re llnanccd by th1c • 
petu I Emigration 'Fune! or the 
Church. F1om the M1 o 1 
River they l,nd w1dked th r 
ma1nlng tht>ulland mllc, th 
\;all"'' ot the Qrcmt ~nit L k 
pulling their Jew bclong1ng n 
lumbl'ring, two-wheeled h11 
rnrt•. When they were sent 11 
other fQur hundred miles 11ou 
:from there, lhcy w re tra 
portcc'I by vollmtP.rr t 11m! t o 1 
one town to the nPxt, to r 
flr111lly In the enrl ot the ~ 1 
Clar11. Here bcg11n the ~trui;:i: e 
lo aurvlvc, 

'l'HF.Y AKRIVlnl A1' 'l'HEllt 
destination on November 2 
18!il, and cnmpcd out around 
the small adobe mcetlngnou~e 
011ts1rle the 1ort. They 11ct a out 
at once to erect tcmponry •he • 
ters, dugout11 ai:alnst the h11 , 
most or them. More lmpor ant 
th11n hou■es, even, was ti 
problem of II dnm in the c k 
and II d tch to take the \ to 
out to their lnnd, lor sp g 
corncs early In thi11 lRnd, nd 
they mu11l produce their ! od. 
All h11nd9 Jolnerl In thll! task. 
J1nd by Christmas eve they had 
ll finished, a dam 11nd a dlt I 
which had cost thrm $1030,00 
tn labor, valued nt $2.00 11 day, 
mce911red from i;un to i'!Ull, Now 
they v.ould tt1ve an added r 11-
son to celebrate Christmas. 

But their pleasure was ahort­
lived, for the very next week 
the Talas began, ra!n11 strange 
Jn this de11ert ue11, Their dui:­
outs oozed mud, their clothln1,1 
wa,; 1oakcd, their hcddin~ was 
wet. Finally dunni: the 111 ht 
of February 2, 1882, the creek. 
which had been acarcely more 
than a trickle, bec11me II ng ni: 
torrent. The rock fort, set hl1 k 
on hlr,hcr ground, hnd been 
considered 1ecurc, but In 1hP. 
night the ~•rc11m underm 'ltd 
it, i;nd the oplo took. relci,i(j 
()ll top or th11 hill. Here, 
through the long night, they 



yecl in tne dru:zJmg rain and 
I· tened to the- fort brPalc orf in 
p,ecc~ llnd ,:o down the stream. 

Morning dawnl'd on a icene 
of dei-olatio11, the fort iione, the 
flour mHI and the molas:1c~ mill 
buried beneath the mud aome­
whcri, mlle11 bclo~, the or­
chard~ tended so lnilh!ully by 
the first iettlcrs i1llced awnv to 
follow them. With their lr-w 
posaelll11on~ pllerl in confusion 
about them, the 11eitlers con 
~idererl wh11t to do. Urs:ent a• 
other thing~ were, the dam 11nd 
the ditch must be repln ed flrst. 
Work began ai;:aln on Feb. 17, 
and by March 16 il was com­
pleted at a cost or $4000 In 
labor. 

" 

IN 1'HE :MKANTll\lF., they 
had decided lo move the lown 
,itl'? around the point or the bill 
to the cut. This was surveyed, 
the lot~ marked off .1nd num­
bered, 1111<1 numbers drawn from 
n hnt to determine the location 
or each f111nlly, Many of the 
first ~ettlers, di~couri.ged bY the 
floorl, mo\'cd to other place~. 
leaving the town lugel)' to 
the Swiss. When eoch Jami y 
had 11eccpteif its lot, and eai-h 
Int 1'1ld been dedicated by a 
~(111¥ 11nd pc11ycr, the \jusiness 
of butlding their pe1 nl\ncnt 

BITS OF OLD SWliZER D-Members of the Swiss double quartet don trod1tionol 
costume and sing ,n •tl-fe tongue of their parents. Left to right Henry Groff, Mory H. 
Leov1tt, Polly Staheli, Fronk Stohel1, 'fanest Reber, Rosina Reber, Mory Tobler and 
William Tobler. The group is well known in "D1x1e" where they sing on mony programs. 

hom1t11 bµgnn 
Ttiou(lh the /fh st year~ were 

11 tune of ncnr-itarvntion ror 
them all, they persisted 'l'hcy 
,~orkcd h111·d nnrl manageri 
frugally, 11nd Jn 11173, after just 
eJ,•,·en ycnrs, they reported: 

The Simla (;Iara 1etllemcnt, 
consullng of twenty fanuliea, 
twelve of whom are SwJas and 
were sent there by the Pcrpet-

ot their nl'ighbor.11, who c111lf'd 
them Dutchmen," nnc! lmlt11trcl 
their broken 11peech Thomu 
Henry Adams uscrl to hoa8l 
often that he wu the first 
whl\e man lo break through 
th1,, barrle1· and get himseU a 
little "Dutch" wife. After that, 
many followed his example, 1111"-

1 nl Emigr11t1011 }'und without a 
dnl111r .have got house,, l11nd, 
vineynrds. horse,. wago1ls, and 
cattle, ue 11endln,: 100 children • 
lo R<'hool beslpe:1 having a 
number loo .'11111111 to 110. -The 
c!onation~ they httnded in to 
Bishop Bunker he sent to the 
poor in St. Georl{e,. they havln1 

, 

no poor in S11nta Clara." 

THI'. SWI~~ PF.OPl,F., home­
~ick for their native land, trird 
tn preserve their own 11peech 
and folk ways. Though their 
rhlldren went lo American 
11chool~ In the d11y time, they 
harl II Swiss sc!\ool at night. 
Their Swiss singing school met 
twice a week, ,o that the chil­
dren coulrl learn the 1011«.11 ot 
their native land. Though the 
yodels were lost in the open 
11paces of the desert, and did not 
et·ho anrl re-echo as they did 
a111ong the Alpine peaks, they 
still practiced them here. 

til the roung people Crom Snntn 
Clara have often gone from 
tileir home town to Lind ('()m­
p11nlons. 

Thoroughly Amenran now, 
one can still sec evidence of 
the hentnge this town ha.~ l'e­
celved from Its Swiss founders, 
and can appredale the fad th11t 

the 1anil' industry that en11blccf 
them to surviv1> nt all has made 
tt•elr descendants well-to-do, 
11nd the same Immaculate clean­
l1ne1s of the first ~eHlers Is still 
In evidence Jn this town, which 
rcmalns today, u ft hns been 
since the Swl8S took It over, 11 

bit oC Switzerland in the desert. 

II 

One of the1r number, George 
~tahell, accepted musical in­
strument., In lieu o! cash. and 
ol'ganizcd ll band. Wlthnut 
music. he wrote out the ,cores 
himself Jor the tune.a he knew 
sn<i loved, 11nd hi1 b11nd became 
( mou.11 throughout the state 

'l'IIEUt A'l 'l:f,Mt ''l 'l'O pri'= 
,ervc their group intact, e11rned 
tor them, for II while, the scorn 

LOCAL BOYS MAKE GOOD -A port of the fleet of trucks' owned by 
tnin Service Thi~ ~usi'1e • grew from U"d1viduol trucking serv1ctJs m 
bo s combined to form o real industr . Thot odd~ materially to 



group o w1ss ing 
native Swiss dialect at v 
Clara Pageant. 

Hen:.l Graff and his wife, Lucy 
H. E. Graff, Rosina Blake, Mary H. 
Leavitt, Susie Leavitt, Frank Staheli 
and his wife, Paul Staheli, and their 
accompanist, Erma Reber Iverson, 
comprise a fine group of Dixie's 
pioneers who have for years con­
tributed a special talent to our 
local culture: the singing of folk 
songs in their native Swiss dialect. 

Swiss Singers Contribut~ 
Talent to Local Culture 

The original singers rendered 
music at the ground-breaking and 
dedication ceremonies of the St. 
George Temple in 1947. The present 
group have furnished two numbers 
"Upon · the Alps," and "In th~ 
Morning Early" for many of this 
year's Centennial programs, includ­
ing the Santa Clara pageant and a 
recent Dixie College Assembly on 
the history and traditions of St. 
George. 

The members of this group have 
come to be regarded as special pio­
neers who have done their utmost 
to preserve early values and stim­
ulate an appreciation of our rich 
heritage. 

Henry Graff, born Oct. 4, 1886, 
the son of John Henry Graff and 
Barbara Staheli Graff, has led a 
busy and vigorous life. He served 
as Santa Clara ward bishop seven 
years, high councilman seven years, 
cou~ty assessor twenty years, and 
president of the SUP Dixie Mission 
f~ve and a half years. Yet, these 
civil and religious duties have not 
kept him from devoting many years 
~o acting as head of the Swiss sing­
mg group and fourteen valuable 
years to teaching school in Santa 

Iara. 

Mr. Graff's enthusiasm, hardiness, 
and talents may be credited in part 
to his fine ancestors. His father, 
born in Rebstein, Switzerland in 
1856, made the long trip to Utah 
where he finally settled at Santa 
Clara. His mother was the firs 
white child born in the Santa Ciara 
Fort and was carried out of an 
early flash flood by Jacob Hamblin. 
His grandfather, George Staheli, 
was a professor of music in Swit­
?erland, and he organized the "Sta­
heli Brass Band" and the choir in 
.!arly Santa Clara, writing much of 

1s own music. 
. Henry Graff manfed Lucy Esplin 
mne 9, 1943, four years after his 
:irst wife, Josephine Tobler, was 
~tn~ck and killed by a falling tree 
during a terrific storm. They are 
the parents of s ix living children. 

Lucy H. E. Graff, wife of Henry 
Graff, has been an adopted member 
of the Swiss group for 18 years. 
She first learned the songs in 1947 
when they were asked to sing in a 
DUP convention at Salt Lake City. 
and hopes to be able to sing the 
She has never forgotten the words 
on s for man more years. 

Mrs. Graff is of English escen . 
Her grandmother came to U1ah 
with the Daniel E. McArthur Hand­
cart Company. Her grandfather was 
Howard Orson Spencer, who was 
called by Brigham Young to or~an• 
ize the United Order in Orderv1lle, 
Julv 14. 1875. 

Rosina Blake was born in Santa 
Clara in 1875, the daughter of Gott· 
lief Blickenstorfer, who left his 
home in Zurick, Switzerland, and 
came across the plains with one o 
the handcart companies. He was a 
versatile man who played the har• 
monica and the accordian in the 
"Staheli" band and worked as a 
builder and freighter. 

His daughter, Mrs. Blake, was a 
dedicate and sickly child, who was 
able to attend only one winter of 
school because of recurring attacks 
f pneumonia. When she was well, 

!he worked out for people, hoeing, 
Iai:tting, h31:vesting in the fields, 
armg for sick people, and doing 

heavy washings and house work 
for 50 cents a day. When she was 
grown up, married and raising her 
own cJ-iildren, she still tended the 
mission. 



Mrs. e was marn 
and gave birth to five children. Al· 
together, she raised about twenty 
children, as there were always from 
12-20 around the table for meals. 
An ambitious and kindly person, 
Mrs. Blake has dedicated her life 
to serving others. 

Born 1877 in Santa Clara, Mary 
Leavitt is the daughter of Anna 
Marie Stucki and John George Ha­
fen. fler mother came straight 
from Switzerland and walked across 
the plains as a girl of six. She told 
her daughter many times the story 
of that trip and how they had to 
leave their feather beds, bolts of 
linen, and trunks of cloths back 
East because they had no room or 
means to bring them West. 

As a girl, - Mary L·-e-av- i-tt_ k_e_p_• 
busy feeaing sit.cworrnll'. working 
in the orchards, and learning to 
knit, quilt, weave baskets and cook. 
At 17, she married Henry D. Leav• 
itt in the St. George LDS Temple, 
celebrating the important occasion 
at wedding dances held by friends 
in Santa Clara and Bunkerville. 

Mary and Henry had eleven chil• 
dren, seven of who went through 
college. When Henry died in 1943, 
Mary busily devoted herself to 
Temple work and to contributing 
musically to the community. She 

I entertained often, singing folk songs 
and playing the guitar, and she 
was the most enthusiastic singer at 
the Christmas serenading. 

Frank Staheli and his wife, Paula 
are residents of Washington, Utah. 
They were married Sept. 7, 1895, 
in the LOS Tern le in St. Geor e. 

r. Staheli was born May 3, 
1874 in Santa Clara. During his 
lifetime he has served as mayor of 
Washington, city recorder, council­
man, marshall, health office, and 
sexton, and was also clerk of the 
LOS Washington ward for 18 years. 
He organized the Silver Band in 
1902, playing at local dances to pay 
for the instruments. He still occa­
sionally entertains with the violin 
or harmonica. Mr. Staheli is fortu­
nate to have in his possession the 
old horn which his father played 
before him. It is not the first his 
father used, as the first was crushed 
on the trip down from Salt Lake 
City many years ago, but it is 
treasured as a family keepsake. 

Mrs. Staheli was born July 12, 
1878 also in Santa Clara. She has 
been a woman devoted to her hus­
band, children and church. She was 
active in the LOS Washington 
ward, especially in the Relief So­
ciety, for many years. At 82 she 
sings the Swiss melodies with 
strength and vigor and is a valu­
able member of the group. 

Accompanist for the vocal group, 
Mrs. Erma Reber Iverson, is the 
daughter of the late Ernest Reber 
and Rosina Staheli Reber of Santa 
Clara. 

She married Victor Iverson Sept. 
5, 1922, and they have since Pa · 
in Washington. Mrs. Iverson ,s .. 
active member of the LOS Church; 
she has utilized her musical gift by 
serving as ward organist and the 
pianist at church or wedding dances 
for m an y years. She has also 
worked on the ward lunch commit• 
tee, which serves many delicious 
banquets on holidays or for social 
clubs. The funds from these din· 
ners have gone into the lovely new 
Washington Chapel. 

At this wonderful Thanksgiving 
time, it is appropriate that these 
dear pioneers be thanked and pub• 
lically honored for their musical 
efforts through the years. From 
people such as these come the 
capable and stalwart posterities 
which give our community and na­
tion their physical and spiritual 
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