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James William Turner was born March 20, 1875 in Fillmore, Millard, Utah to Thomas
Turner and Eunice Clarinda Teeples.  Both of James parents were early settlers of Fillmore, Utah. 
Thomas was a convert to the L.D.S. church in England.  He came to Utah and was assigned by
Brigham Young to move to Fillmore, Utah.  James’s mother was a Mormon Pioneer, born in
Nauvoo, Illinois, who made the trek west as a baby with the church.  Both families were assigned
to settled in Fillmore, Utah. 

Mary Ann Mitchell was born February 25, 1883.  She was 8 years younger than James. 
She was born to Heber James Mitchell and Elizabeth Bessie Powell.   Mary Ann’s father was a
convert from England and her mother Elizabeth (Bessie), was born in Fillmore, Utah, born to
converts to the church from Devonshire, England.  
  

James was the 5th child in a large family of eleven children.  His brothers and sisters were
also born in Fillmore, Utah except for the second and third child who were born in Holden, Utah
while the family lived there for a time.  By the time James was born the family had moved back
to Fillmore.  He was born in a white sandstone house that is still standing in Fillmore today. 

Mary Ann was the third child in a very large family of 15 children all born in a 24 year
time period.  Without doubt Mary Ann, as one of the oldest children had many family
responsibilities at home.  She also grew up in Fillmore and went to school in the Little Rock
School house.  Because of their age difference we wonder how much they did together in their
early years of life.  However, the record states they grew up together and James knew the
Mitchell family as small town people would.  

Though Mary Ann’s family was large, six of the children died as children. Grandson, Don
Turner knew this family well as his father spent his teen years in their home after his parents
died, Don tells about the family: “William died as a child.   Jessie Pearl, married Grantley
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Holbrook. Mary Ann married James Turner, my Grandpa.  Isaac died as a child.  Rose Eva died
as a child.  Heber Jr. never married, I Donald C. Turner run his farm in Flowell (sink) five years
after I was married).  Hyrum Samuel married Graces Davies.   Cleveland Grover married Ivy
Stansworth. Corbet never married and died in World War I.   Bessie died as a child.  Clara
Florence died as a child. Guy married Bernetta Nielson, (Claudie Turner bought his building lot
for his home in Fillmore from Guy), later Guy married Luelle Kelle Kanole.  Noland married
Verla Sharp.  Sarah died as a child.  Noreiene married Milton Warner.  This family is like my
grandparents because I knew lots of them personally.  And dad spent his teen years in their home
in Fillmore and called their homes his home.”   James was baptized at the age of eight on Aug. 2,
1883.

Mary Ann’s  family suffered a lot of hardships in her growing years as they lost 8 of their
children in early deaths.   Medical technology was not what it is today.   William the first child,
died at birth.  When Mary Ann was only 6 years old she lost a brother and sister.  Isaac and Rose
Eva died within 17 days of each other,  Isaac at age 4 years, Oct. 27, 1989, and Rose Eva at age 2
years, Oct. 10, 1989.   Then when Mary Ann was 19 years old, Little Bessie died at age 6, Jan 20,
1902 and her little sister died just 8 days later at age 4 years.  Sarah died just over 1 year old in
Aug of 1904 when Mary Ann was 21.  Mary Ann herself died young at the age of 30 and died in
1913 before her brother Corbet who went off to fight in World War I and  died at age 24, Oct. 11,
1918.  Mary Ann was baptized in Fillmore at the age of 8 on June 8, 1891.

James also knew what it was like to loose a sibling, as he lost  two of his sisters.  Rachael
died at the age of 11 months in 1885 when James was only 10 years old.  Later, Sarah died at the
young age of 9 in 1891 when James was 16 years old.  His other brothers and sisters lived to be a
good age.  James himself died young at the age of 45.  His brothers and sisters are as follows:
Harriet Ellen, Hulda Clarinda, Charles Abner, John Franklin, then James as the 5th child.  George
R., Ester, Sarah, Rachael, Alice Eunice, and Francis Marion.

He went to school in the Little Rock School House.  He used to go swimming in the creek
and when the chance would come he would go swimming at Warm Springs west of Meadow. 
They also had a dance hall down there where we’re sure he took Mary Ann.

James and Mary Ann were married December 3, 1901.  The following is a statement by
Donald Turner.  “I Donald C. Turner on the 20 Aug 1996 found in the Millard County Married
Records that he (James) was living in Fillmore and was 25 years old when he married Mary Ann
Mitchell of Fillmore Millard Co., Utah.  She was 18 years old.  They were married by Edwin
Bartholomew the Justice of the Peace.   Witness were Heber J. Mitchell and Bessy Mitchell.” 

In the history written by  daughter Alverna it says:   “They went to Soda Springs, Idaho to
live.  Their first child Alverna, was born Sept. 26, 1902 while living there.  Shortly after her birth
they moved again to Blackfoot, Idaho where a son, Vivian was born on May 1, 1904.  From there
they moved to Riverside, Idaho where Claudie “A” was born on Feb. 22, 1906.  Their  son
Norman was born Dec. 23, 1908.  

Here in Riverside, Idaho, James Turner was a farmer and prided himself on his fine team
of horses. It he saw a better horse than his, he traded. He always kept three good horses so he
always had a good team to work with. His horses was his way of making a living. He was always
trying to have the best. Sometimes when we went to town or some other place, it wasn't unusual
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for him to meet someone on the road and trade horses with them. James loved to trade horses and
many times he came home with a different horse. He had a good scraper that he used to make
money by working on roads, cleaning corals, digging basements, and many other things. 

James Turner was also a scrapper, a fighter. He wasn't very big but he was a good fighter.
He would say to never get whipped; stay with him until you whip him, if you can't do it alone,
double up. He told his boys to never come home whipped, or he would whip them. 

Quoting Alverna  “While they lived on this farm which was about five miles out of

Nampa, a brother of mama’s came from Fillmore to visit them.  This was nice for mama because

she didn’t get to visit her family too often.  Also, while they lived on this farm a son of papa’s

sister came to live with us a while.  He was just a young boy, and we didn’t know he was coming

so he walked from the train station.  He stopped at several farms and asked if they knew where

his Uncle Jim and Aunt Mame lived.  This was how he came to our house.  Mama answered the

door and when he asked if she knew where his Uncle Jim and Aunt Mame lived she brought him

into the house in short order.  We all had a good laugh about this many times.  He didn’t stay

long, then he went back to Salt Lake.  

“This was a nice farm, rather large.  The crops were hay and oats with mostly chickens

and cows.  Mama made butter and sold it and the eggs to the butcher in Nampa.  It was while on

this farm that Claudie who was very fond of horses decided he would pet one.  He wasn’t very

old.  When he tried petting the horse on the hind leg, it kicked him in the head.  The doctor had

to come out from town to set up his head.  They laid him on the dining room table and began the

job without giving him an anesthetic.   I remember very well because I walked into the room just

as they were sticking the needle in.  I screamed and was carried from the room.

“I can remember many pleasant occasions on this farm.  Whenever they turned the water

in to irrigate, papa took us fishing, that was to pick up nice fish that came in with the water.  This

was a fun day for the children.

“When Mama made butter and took it and the eggs into the butcher shop to sell it was a

real party day because the butcher always gave each of us a weiner.  That was a big treat.  When

we went to the grocery store, the grocer gave us a bag of candy.  Simple things but happy times.”

             “This was a very happy family each night before we went to bed we took turns sitting on
papa's lap. He peeled apples for us or we had some kind of treat. I sat on his lap at night time
until I was a big girl. 

"Christmas time was a most happy time. A few days before Christmas we wrote letters to
Santa Claus and told him what we wanted, and then about three days before Christmas, Santa
Claus made a special visit to our house all dressed in his big fur coat and hat and white whiskers,
to see it we had been good and to check with the things we wanted. Claude was always afraid of
Santa Claus and hid under the bed. Then Christmas morning Papa and Mama got us up and I'm
sure they enjoyed the morning as much as we did.”

“Vivian and I were allowed to ride the horse that worked the derrick when they put up

hay.  Another special day for all of us was when the thrashers came.  The neighbors all go

together and helped each other thrash their grain and the women cooked the meals while the

thrashers were at your place, usually they were at our place two or three days.  

"I guess I was about seven years old when we moved to the other side of town to another farm,
the railroad ran in front of this place. It was bout three miles from Nampa. This was a larger
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house and had a big fruit orchard and big berry patches on it. When the fruit and berries were
ready to harvest, people came and picked on shares, some for them and some for us. Mama
canned fruits and berries and garden vegetables; but she wasn't very well.”

Claude, James’s and Mary Ann’s 3rd child writes: “ I being the third child remember my
Dad’s great love was farming and gardening. He loved to water things and see them grow and
harvest the crops. He farmed mostly on shares. Moving from one farm to another trying to make
a better living for his family who he loved very much”
            Back to Alverna’s writings: “The house had several bedrooms and one room was for the
missionaries. Our house was their headquarters when they were in that vicinity, and we nearly
always had some of them with us. Vivian and I were baptized by a pair of them in the creek that
ran along the bottom of the farm. I guess this is the first time I can remember us going to church.
It must have been because of the missionaries. The church met in a hall in Nampa, and I
remember one night when we went there was someone there from Salt Lake. I wanted him to put
his hands on me and bless me like he was doing to some of the others. He promised me I would

be given a special blessing when I was old enough but he did bless me then. I don't remember for

what, I guess just because I had ask. I remember on night they asked Papa to give a prayer and he

refused, mama was very unhappy with him. 

"The railroad being so close to our house created some problems there. Many hobos came
asking for food, so papa fixed up the buggy shed with a bed and what not and they were told if
they would chop wood, or do some of the chores they would be fed. Some stayed several days
and papa paid them. 

"While we lived on this farm papa took us to the circus, Barnaman Bailey came to Boise;
early in the morning he loaded the children in the back of the wagon or buggy and drove to
Boise. When we got there they rented a room at the hotel. Our first time to stay in a hotel. They
washed and cleaned us all up and took us to watch the parade. We had dinner and went to the
Circus. It was long after dark when we got home, but I remember we couldn't sleep on the way
home. We all had so much to talk about and as usual everyone had seen something unusual. 
            "Papa called a man to come and spray the orchard and he came in a Ford automobile.
What an exciting time. After the orchard was sprayed papa asked the man to take us for a ride in
the auto, papa paid him to take us down the road. I guess this must have been the first car we
saw. 

"About this time a son of Aunt Hattie's came to live with us; this was his first time in the
country and to be on a farm. He was rather hard to control. And it seemed like the boys and he
got into trouble often. For example the time papa was helping mama do the washing. Papa
noticed the cows in the alfalfa field, he called to the boys and they didn't answer, so he went after
the boys.  He had a switch and would switch one down the road a little way and then go back and
get the other one. This was Vivian and Claude and I believe the cousins name was Ray, I'm not
sure. I laughed and mama told me I better straighten my face or I might get it too. 

"After the birth of Norman, mama wasn't well. She got very thin, I remember. They said
she weighed 90 pounds and needed help to keep the house. The doctor advised papa to take her
back to Utah where there was sulphur water and said that if she had another baby they may be
able to correct what was wrong at the time of the birth of the baby. It was shortly after my 9th
birthday and I had a surprise party. We moved to Delta Utah. Papa got a railroad car and our
things were put into the car. I understand the boys, that is Aunt Hattie's boy and Vivian and
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Claude were put in the big flour bin to hide until the car and train left Nampa. Mama and
Norman and I went on the train. 

"A new house was built in Delta.  I don't remember but we must have lived lived with

Grandpa and Grandma Mitchell while the house was being built and we had a farm at Hinckley,

seven miles from Delta. Our new house had three bedrooms, a living room, and a big kitchen,

with an outside cellar that was filled with canned fruits and vegetables. This was most always my

job to go to the cellar and the things for meal time. Our house was across the street from the

school. We weren't allowed to play in the school yard, but we had a big tree in front of our house

and papa made a big swing for us. Many of the kids played at our house with us.  Mama taught a

religion class once a week after school at the school. I guess this was like primary is now. In

Delta we lived quite close to the meeting house and attended Sunday School and Sacrament

meeting. 

"One of the things that was a big event after we moved to Utah was the celebration on
July 4.1912.   The year before Allen was born mama and papa won a prize for the best wagon in
the parade in Delta. They were dressed as pioneers and had a cow tied on the back of the buggy
with a wash tub and water barrel and all kinds of things tied to the buggy. The year Allen was
born papa wasn't home on the 4th. At this time papa was working out of town on Yuba dam quite
a bit. On July 2,1913, little baby Allen was born We kids weren't allowed to go down town to see
the parade. We stood in the street in front of our house and saw what we could. 

"Mama continued to worsen and Grandma Mitchell came and took us all over to her

house in Hinckley. Mama continued to be very ill. Papa was called to come home. He came

home on the 30th of August. He arrived some time before lunch time and had his lunch in the

bedroom with mama. They talked a great deal and she turned to him and said what time it was.

She said, "Jim, it's 2 o'clock and this is it, goodbye." Papa called grandma and I, we rubbed her

arms and legs but she never did revive. Mary Ann had a goiter in her neck which caused her

death. 

"Her casket had to be ordered from Salt Lake. The children were all dressed and driven to
Fillmore that night. The next day mama was buried Sept 1, 1913 in the Fillmore Cemetery.  
Papa always said God took mama because he didn't quit smoking. We all went back to Hinckley
to live with Grandma.   

"Little Allen followed mama in death 2 weeks later on Sept. 15, 1913." Allen was 3

months and 11 days old when he died.”   This was a very difficult time for the family.   The

children were all small, Alverna was only 11 years old, Vivian was 9, Claudie was 7, and

Norman was only 5.  

From the history of Bessie Powell Mitchell: “All of their married life, Heber and Bessie

lived in Fillmore, except in 1911 when they bought a farm and moved to Hinckley.  Their

daughter, Mary Ann, married to James Turner was living in Delta at this time, and was very ill. 

Grandmother took her and the children to Hinckley to care for them.  Mary Ann passed away

leaving a new born baby and four older children.  The baby (Allen) died in just a few weeks. 

The children lived with grandparents for some time until their father remarried.”

Claude said they had a good home with their grandparents and were always treated as one

of the family.

A year later, June 2, 1914, James married Francis Davies, from Oasis, Utah and the
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family moved back to Delta. They were married in Fillmore, Utah. She was the daughter of

George Henry Davies and Agnes Emma Reid. She was a sister to Hyrum Mitchell's wife Grace

Davies. Hyrum was a brother to Mary Ann Mitchell Turner. Grace was the oldest child in her

family. Francis was the 5th child in this family of 10 children.  While they were living in Delta,

James and Francis had become well acquainted with each other having been in each other's home

many times. She was 21 year younger than he.  

From the records of Don: “I Donald C. Turner on the 21st of August 1996 found in the

Millard County married records that James was living in Delta and was 39 years old when he

married France Davies who was living in Oasis Millard Co.  She was 18 years old.  They were

married in Fillmore by Richard T. Ashby, minister of the L.D.S. church.  Witnesses were Hiett E.

Marfield and Jennie Ashby.

After their marriage the family moved back to the home in Delta with all the children. 

This proved to be a difficult adjustment for Francis as well as the rest of the family.  She was

young and there were 4 young children to care for.  Alverna had a very difficult time with the

situation, but the family continued to live and work. They moved to another home, but stayed in

Delta.  The kids had been attending school in Hinckley then after the marriage, they moved to

Delta and went to school there. 

 Claude remembers: “We boys Alma, and Brooks Anderson; Frank, Willie, and George
Smith; would play in Oscar Anderson Barn. We would go swinging and playing the hay. We
would go boating, and swimming in the reservoir and river in the spring and summer. We also
spear carp with pitch forks. In the winter we would go ice citing.”  Claude remembers the open
wells, used for culinary and other purposes.  He remembers he and his own father cleaning the
well, as they used to down on Grand dad’s sink property, and the snakes looking out of he rocks
as they worked.  

Again quoting Claude: “I was baptized July 3, 1915 by Jonathan B. Pratt in Hinkley
Ward, Desert Stake, Millard County Utah.  I was confirmed on July 4, 1915 by Willis E.
Robinson in the Hinkley Ward.  

While living in Delta, Francis had three children.  Mamie Dollie Turner, born Nov. 13,
1915 in Delta.  The next child, Birdie Turner, born April 30, 1917.  She died one month later on
May 8, 1917 and was buried May 9, 1917 in Fillmore, Utah.  The third child was Roy Ransford
Turner, born April 12, 1918 in Delta, Utah. 

Quoting Claude: “I went with my father and my brother Vivian to have his tonsils out.  I
went with my father and my brother Vivian to have his Tonsils out. On the way home, father was
holding Vivian and I was driving the horse when it ran away with us. We lived two block east of
the center of town. It was a big white horse that was pulling the buggy.  I remember when they

used to put up ice from the Delta Reservoir for the business places in Delta. They would plow the

ice with horses then put the ice in large pits and straw around it for packing to keep it from

melting and get it apart.”

Alverna and Francis did not get along. Alverna's story says: "In August of 1918, I ran

away from home [with a boy she had met at the railroad depot] and went to Minneapolis where I

married Roy Thatcher. A girl friend of mine in whom I had confided the night before I ran away,

told her mother. She went to the sugar factory where papa was working and told him. He left

everything standing and followed after me. He rode the train as far as his money would go then
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he 

rode the freight train and came to Minneapolis. He said he prayed as he had never prayed that he

would get to me before anything happened to me.  He sat in front of the hotel where we were

staying and he sat all day. He said every time he would move to go, something told him to sit so

he did. At six o'clock that evening he got up and walked about 6 blocks to the restaurant where

we were having supper. He offered to take me back to Provo instead of making me go home

where I would be embarrassed. I didn't want to go live with my aunt, so he stayed about six

weeks with us before returning to Delta."   This would be the last time she saw him alive.

Shortly after returning from Minneapolis, James moved to Tooele and rented a farm.  His
brother George was a barber in Tooele, also a younger brother Marion was also a barber there.

Quoting Claude: “Shortly after Roy was born, in 1918, we moved to Tooele.  We moved
all of our belonging in one railroad car. All the animals in one halt and the furniture and the
machinery in the other half. My Father went along to take care of the animals. I and my two
brothers, and my step-mother's brother would hide in the flour bin when the train would stop. We
moved on a farm in Erda, Tooele County. We rode to school in horse and buggy: it was four
miles to school.”

 Claude remembers putting runners on their buggy and riding over fields and fences to go
to church and to go to school. “The next year we drove six miles to school.”   In good weather he
would ride the horse to and from school in Grantsville. One year they had a hard winter, “Many
cattle died. My brother and I would skin them and take the hides to the tannery. The hides would
bring from $8.00 to $9.00 dollars a piece. Hay was selling for $40.00 dollars a ton and straw for
$20.00 a ton. 

The Turner Family in Tooele said Claude was real active boy and Cleo was at his age and

they were the best of friends always doing something. He spent lots of time in Tooele playing

with the kids then walk home or ride a horse. They said all the family liked to go out to Uncle

Jim’s place and all the kids wanted to stay and play and sleep over night there. 

The next summer James was working on his farm in Erda, he became ill and was taken to

the hospital in Tooele. He died July 25,1920 in Tooele, Utah.  He lived only 6 years of marriage

with Francis.  

The family was split again at the passing of their parents.  Alverna was still in

Minneapolis. Claude was 14 years old at the time. He and his brothers Vivian, 16 years old, and

Norman 12 years old, went to live with Grandpa Mitchell in Fillmore. Francis and her two boys

went to Salt Lake. Dollie went to live with her Aunt Ester who also lived in Salt Lake. Francis

later married Bryan Grimes and moved to California.

James’s body was take to Fillmore cemetery and buried next to his wife Mary Ann.  Age

at his death was 45 years, 3 months and 1 day.  He was buried in Blk 113 lot 4 grave 8.  The very

next November after his death the family had their temple work done for them in the Salt Lake

Temple, November 17, 1920.  

 


