Sermon by Bishop Leresem

My brothers end sisters I feel that it ig & singular honor to be asked to
say = few vords in fon's funereal today. It's rather hard for me to collect
my thoughts ag I em a little emotional about the situtation but I do feel thet
this i8 a great honer. To begin with I would like to read a short blogrephy

of Fons 1life written by his sigster Dorse

Memories of Fon Lesnscter

luoius Ae Leamester (Fon) wes born in Castle Dale, Utsh, Sept. 29, 1895,
to Joam M. and Mllie Whiting Leamaster. XHeo wes the second child in a femily
of 14 ohildren.

The family livea in Custle Dsle until Fon was about 9 years old at which
time they moved to Sunnyside, where they lived for & yeers. Then they moved
to West Hiswathe, Utah, where they were among the first people im the mining
camp. AL this time Fon wes not guite 15 ysers ¢old. NHe went to vork ir the
timber, getting props for the nlne. His Z2nd Job was delivery boy for the
compeny store. He drove s team of nules end s smsll wagon from VWest Hiswstha
to Eest Hissatha, o distence of § miles, delivering groceries. Meny times the
money for the mirne psy roll wes pleced among the grooeries in the wagor and
the arned gusrds guerded ap empty box in snother wegon. After his father
broke his hip mrd was not alble to work for several years, Fon took over the
respongibility of the heed of the femlly. There were 9 younger children end
1t was e big responsibility for a young men.

In eddition to his omn femily responsibilitics hs wns perticularly happy
wher: he had the opportumity to play Santa Clause te all the children in the
towns The muleo mede good reindeer thet pulled the sleigh from house to house.

He entered the Army when he was 22 years old, Moy 10, 1918, during World
Wer l. lost of his term was gerved ir Siberia, He wes honorebly disoherged
Bova. 5, 1819 snd returned to Elewaths snd back to the responsitilities of his
brothers snd sisters. He vorked in the coal mines snd helped the younger ones
get through kigh school, cnd te heve the thinge he himself never hed.

e life wus dedicated to helping hie brothers and sisters end their child-
rene At one time Glon was esericusly 1)1 with a ruptured sppendix. BHe head
not been meiiied vely long and hed meny obligations. Pon paid his bllls,
furndture payments, otos Yhen Glen was able to work agein he wanted to pay
Pon for tho things he hed done, it Fon didntt want it that ways He elvays
was willing to share with others enything he had.

He always paid saxy obligation pramptly. Fou enjorved hwuting end fishing
and spent s lot of time in the mountains.

Bot only his brothers and sisters, but his nieces and hephews considered
hin tops. Tho family of Fon will be missing a real buddy as well as & brother.

¥on is furvived by the following brothers mnd slsters: lirs, Alice Cromble,
Hiewmthe, Utshy Hilda Close, las Wegasj Hrs. Joe (Dora) Arneld, Pricey Clara
Ketterer, Selt Leke Cityg Mrs. Glen (Cerriae) Whimpey, Martin, Glen ond Vernon,
Bumtington, Utah.

I have lived-in Huntington now for nearly 20 years. One of the first
femilies I got acquainted with here was the Leamester familye. I grew to know

Fon, Mart, end Glen especially well., We assoclated together quite a bite I



lived neighbors to Glen and Dells Righ$ shortly after moving to Huntington
learmed to develope e deep respect for thase men. They were all men of
personable charactera ggoﬂﬁ@ﬂa@.«.ﬁ%g@wﬁnuu&vﬁ
ing hend end alweys had a good words I oun testify te that by my experience
with them. Fox's life es hes been stated in this biogrephy by Dore, was one
of dedioation and love for bis femily. £ know this, I don'4 have to read this
biography of TDore's to know sbout these atiributes and qualities of Fon. I
hearc thece wgg.gwwgginimgﬁuﬁgnggi
that For 41d dedicate he Yife o kis familys In doing mo he sacrificed &«
Jot of things he would like to have had, had he net hed such e feeling of love
and obligation to his femily.

Vher he was e young man in his teans hisg father was badly injured. Bes had
n frectured hip end was bederidden for practicelly two years. During this time
Fon took over the responsidility of supporting the familye |

In those deys we dldn*t have the publio assistance we have todaye Tiien you
&aﬂ.ogggnhnnugﬂggiggwnngdﬁéﬂgg.
You hed to be of good character to meet a situtetion of that tspe in order to
get the thinge that were needed.

After his fether had recovered from thig inoident, hs hed an unfortunate
sooldent and broke his leg egain, end wes bederidden for snother yeare Fom
being the oldest boy of the fgmlily, sssumed the respousibility of taking over
in his fathers place. The femily moved to Provo for a eouple of yvars so the
smaller children could attend school, end Fon would work iz Hiswatha to support
theme They lived im Provo for 2 years. Then they moved back to Huntington
where they oould live et home and drive to work amd back. But Fou still
assumed the responsidility of soeing thet all tho members of the fomily were
teken of, and he sew to it thet the mmaller children got a high school educstion.

¥ Glen's case, wmwﬂomﬁuﬁ Fon came through agains I heard this from Glen



&
on more than one occesions He lost hie wife, and wes bed-ridden with eppendicious
end sbcut lost kig owm iife, During this time Fon took over the responsibility
of taiding eare of Glsu, He took over his cbligations in paving for the furniture
bills, rrd Dre bille, thet Glen wes trylpg to take onre of« Vhen Glen tried
to make restitution, Fon wouldn't hesr of ite

Fon's love for his femily and dedication to them ig a partioular ssset you
dontt find in too many people. He wes slways hesitent to teke any oredit Jor
himsslf. He hrd treite of charscter that his femily osn be proud of, snd that
any one dsould be proud to have.

iy tize we ere ieced with this problem of death i1t always brings to our minds
the possibilities of what is going to teke plece after this lite. Tie all think
of this et one time or snother, scme more than otherze But their are some things
we have got to face and we try to realize whaet will banpen to us after cur life
on this esrth is overs

Vie do have means of finding out what our future is after this life. ¥e have
the holy soriptures which give us informetion es tc what we can expect aftor
this life. ?gﬂgﬁnwg:ménaggjgg lifee By reading the
goriptures we can teke note of what is going to teke places

Advancement, rnowledze ard progress in fields of science indlecte that we
know we ean not destroy life. Ws osn destroy matter, but ws can't destroy
spirite We csn't destroy life which is the spirite So when we &top end think
of desth sand the resurreetion, end the things that go along with 1%, we refer
to the scriptures to mes what we ¢an expect in the life hereafters Ve find in
Mormon 9318, "And because of the redemption ¢f mamn, shich ceme bty cesue Christ,
they are trought back into the presence of Godp yem, tikis is nherein &l1 men |
a&re redeaned, beoeuse the death of Christ bripgeth to pass the rueurrestion,
which brigpeih a redexrtion from sn endless aleep, fro: vhieh €1l men shall
sound, and a1} shall stend before his bar, beilg redeemed and loosed from this
eternal band of decth, which deeth is & temporel deeth.” |

Then we think of the resurrection and 1ife hereefter, if we study the scriptures
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" at g}l we find thet the Celestiel XKingdom is the highest kingdom, which everyone
would neturelly wert to etteine But there ere meny differemt dogrees of glory.
nggmmsdgaaﬁugi»»%unﬂwwgwgggngﬁl
scriptures and to get dowmn on thelr kmees, they will have & feeling within them-
gelves thet there is a naunp..nﬁaﬁwga and that there is & Gode This is souething
0 laok forvmrd to bayond this lite. In speaidng of the celestial kiugdom, we
magt reelire that 4o reach this kingdom we must reach & siaie of pesfeciicn. This
will require #ime and preparstion beyond this lifdese "The Lord has seid thet
through cbedience we cen be santiflec from uvnrighteousness. Every lsw governipg
1t must be cbeved. There cen be no opposition v doviue iew, Lo C&d auyuse
receiving this reward have any desire tu. cheuge or disegiee with aoything
preveiling there, for these lews ere perfect. 48 weil .y e man in the mortal
world objeot to the low of gravity or any of the other fized laws of nature,
es %0 object te the laws of the celestis) kingdom. They have been tried, proved
gad are eterusls Thisg being the foet there can be nothing but peece aud Joy
in that kingdome %

e woll understend that wortsl wan cannot be perfect, butl Ecn.owu man calle
To reach thet condition will teke time and we have eternity for it, for we are
destined to live forever. 1a the revelations given the Chursh in this last
dispcusation this matter of perfection, yoi tc come, is xeds very clear. One
of the most profound thoughts eve: glven by reveleticn 1 this <oe glven to
the Prophet Joseph Swmiths ™ and tist which dees mot edify ie no% of God, endis
derkness. That which is of God is lights end he that receiveth light, and
contizueth in God, receiveth more light; end that light groweth brighter emd
brighter until the perfest duye"

Theie is ome thing thet we heve got to recognire and that lg, we have got
to accomplislh, through our efforte, our cwn gelvetion. I beliove, and I heve
read of others thet believe, $hat the progross that wo ruke in this life ie

going b0 Bb'a eredit sy to vhat we are golng o ttein in the mext life
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VWhen wo ere resurrected I believe we will teke with us the ssme quelities
end stetus whick wo have atteined in thde life., We hové tho opportunity of going
ferward by confirming to these statments. 1 think that ieg & wonderful thing te
look farward toe I think we look &t death as bedng o much of a calamitye It
48 a perting, sud it i sed we have to pert with cur loved ones, but if we have
the right sttitude it imn't to sericus. Vhen we think of the life and all the
responsibilities that go elong with i%, its quite a load o cerry. We have
eortinous conflicte on every gide. MNeticns sgainst nations, men ageinst men, ..
and families egeinet families. There vere mo conflicts emong the Leamaster
femily, They ell have love sud respect for one esnother. This is importent in
anybody's eategory of thi-"ings ¥e don't nocessarily hawe to refer to the
soriptures, but shet is tho bes% place to refer to, te gain a philosophy of
1ifee. DBut I thinl of Christ end his mizsion on earth, when people get to thinking
sbout these things, life, death, resurrection and irmortality.

Jesus seid: “soek mnd you shall find" Vhat I ean say is, il we do seek, we
will bo reverded by distoverys But we cennot find without mo dinge This is

8 natural truth end we cranot get sway from ite

In swming up this feeling of death end immortelity, I would ilke to reed a
peragraph from e little book I have here, The titie of the ohapter is "Death
end Immortality™.  “Inoremsingly s we go tarough life, we come 40 know that
doath ig the common lot of sll men--not thet death whioh, with fiaality, consigns
men to annihilation, but that desth which is et onoe ean eundlsg end a Leginninge-
by which men leave behind the cares of mortality and enter san exixtence yet more
glorious. None of us can avold ite, It comes elike to king and peuper, to the
reigtescus and to the unrighteous. Jherein we differ is not in our ability to
avert death, but in the ettitude with which we msot it, whether it be untc us
wr unbo those we lovs. Learning to fece death with trust and confiderce ia cne
of the gremtest triunphs of the scul, sod i1t belongs uxto him who osn sey, when
asked whither doath will ke hims ®I go where the love and the mercy sud the
wigdom of my Father im Heaven wish to talke me." Over him who e¢en face it with
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such serenity, death cen hold no terror, and oo sorrow beyond the sorrow of &
temporary partings Viewed with such certein feith se iluis, death becomes merely
the laet venture of this iife and the first greet edventure of that life which
48 to follow."

I think there is& e tramendous amount of solace and pailosophy in that chaptere
It is something to think about. £ belisve, tou, if we resd, study, end pray,
that we will finde 4And if we will but cease our feeling of fear of death,
certainly 1 vhiuk we should strive to thet ends I feel strongly thet Fon's
Spiritual life will contlanuve from vlhore he ledt off, Ee will have a chance %o
develope his outstanding quelities of charsotere & persen wio will secrifice
his owa deasirse for the ones he loves, wnagwmau 8 quality to be given auch oredits

And Fon possvssed this qualitys Ho elweys pleced himself in the backgrounde
Fhen I ,E.wuk of Fon's life, I think of the Sormon on the Mount. I thimk he will
be dncluded in scme of tho promises Jssue Christ gave im that mermons He will
be given o chance to grow snd developes I

& aek the blessings of the L rd upon Fop's apirit tlat he nay sontimne
with the fine qual ities th&t he ha: end that hs may obtaim the eternal lava
of God, and that be may be given & chence to grow and dsvelepe in the Kingdom
of Gode

T sak the blesaings of the lord on ¥Yon's family. He hes e wonderful femily,
and I ¥oow thet they w41l mise hWixn et this time. He ie mu._éghﬂ% Jketter off,
rather then remaining in pogr healthe I kmow his E.,.gma_d and sistere will
miss him tut he is botter off at this time, then he wes here on this earth.

I sey thesc thirge ir the name of Jeeue Chrigt, 4 men



FAREWELL t0 & FRIEND

Oh Menl It's rough to have you leavel
The folks, back here, who love you so
Have learmed to count so much on you,
It's reelly hard to let you go.
uono@.moognnggmo

For friends who are so fond of you.

mnlwoumuiadgﬂrauo&.g%u
The world has turned to grays

A gloomy pell has been over all,
since the day you went eawmy.
Avxicusly, %EEE&
VWe've waited for some word from you.

It hasn't been the same at all

Te be with loved ones, weiting therel
How glad they are, that you could come,
end onee egain, their friendship sharel
8o, I guess, it's best for we %o smile
Aund say, %Ferewell, friend, for e while."

-\,\fm.‘ﬂlk\ﬁ-\h.r\ﬁ -
ANSTWER in words of Lemrence Hawthorne.

How much they hate teo see you go.

"It's kind o' tough to say goodbye

Te friends you've seen day after day
It's hard 4o break the happy bonds

0t comradeship en move sways

It's hsxrd to pack up all yer things
EH%PSGEEQ!O

. The place where joys have come to youe

Where neighbors all have Been &£¢ kinde
An when, at last, yer dearest pal

Is tryin' hard to meke & bluff

At bedn' brave, an breaks right down,
It's kind o' toughl I&'s kind o goughi

Buk saytl It's great teo find old friends,
Just waiting fer a chance to show
How glad they are t' have ysu come
An live with theml It's great to know
That folks here love me just the same
Yo matter where I've chanced to roamj
An &f I let.'em have their wuy,

1) soon be feelin right st home.

It
So, It's a long farewell, old friends;
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LUCIOUS: ALPHONZO ILEAMASTER: \xmANHWrr

Whex I was a small boy I listemed to my Mother tell a
sgory: It happemed in the thea-very-mew minimg town of Summyside.
The Company houses were built alomg the bottem of a canyom and:
the stream bed, belew, was overgrown with trees. amd brusk to
form a playgroumd for the many meighborhood kids. That day, the
screams and cries of children breught everyome: outi to see. whatt
had happesed. The kids: had. molested a hormet's: nestth The oldexr
ones: got out, but fast. The little omes. couldm't get away.

Ag: Mother told the atery, she came out to sse at least a
dezen toddlers beimg pushed, shevéd; sovwlded, c¢arrisd; actually
thrown and drivem out of the creek bed amd away from: the hermets.
by & nine or tem year old boy. The: boy was badly stumg but he
didn't aeem to motice —— he was too busy. Accordimg te her, some
of those youmgsters would mest certaimly have been stumg to death
but for the hercic. actioms: of that boy. She always said it was:
the bravest thinmg she kad ever kmowa a child te do.

Ag: a boy I heard. that story teld and reteld. mamy times. but,
a8 a child, I didun't seperate fact from famntasy. Te me, it was:
just amother story alomg with Jack amd the Beaunstock or Little Red.
Ridimghood. Years later, as a mearly grown mar, I mel. amwd came to ;..
kmow: Alphonzo (Fon) Leamaster. We became friemds. amd then, onme
day, Mother asked

"Do you remember me tellimg you of the boy who rescued thosse
ckildren from the hormeis?"

I told her I did.

"Well" she said "That little boy was Fom Leamaster".

West Hiawatha comsisted of a few dozem houses: clusiered. im
the head of & marrow canyom alomg with an Amusement Hall, a Company
Stere, Mine Cffice, Check Uabin, Hoist House, Greek Cbffée: Heuse:
and & garbage dump. Mimers. bathed im mumber three wash tubs: and
emptied the water dowm the. hill where little ditches. carried it
around their dowm-hill meighbora so0 it wouldm't rum im their back
door. Coarser materiel like grape pulp amd chicker feathers was:
carted down the hill arnd dumped im the creek bed.where it added.
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& pumgent twamg to the. ecology umtil it was. carried away by the
sprimg floods. Omly un-perishables like busted bedsieads and
brokex bottles were placed im gaxrbage piles to be gathered at
irregular imtervals-in & omxe-horse dump truck. Cemtact with the
outside world was maimtaimed via a mile-lomg tramway arnd a muddy
road. No ome paid much attemtiom to the read but the tramway had
to be kept free of smow drifts so the mime could weork.

The population of the towm imciluded Greek, Italiem, Austrian,
Japanese, Finus and some Utah Farmers. Other mimimg towms allocated
differerent sections to different groups but West Hiawatha kad no
space for such se they were all lumped tegether. 0ddly,emough,
it worked et very well with very little racial trouble. Every
one walked te the 'picture show' three times a week amnd everyeme
took advantage of any excuss whatever to stage a damce em Satur-
day nights. Otherwise, the men played cards or poel at the Amuse-
ment Hall and the women ganged up for sewimg bees or whatuet and
nebody missed radie er TV becauss me ome had ever heard of suck
things. All this: iz the winter. In summer we weat fishing.

I was seventeen when I went te Weat H iawatha. I was: ia
that stage when, like every other boy, I had. to preve to myself
that I was a man., I found there were twe ways: — eme, I could
shovel the mest coal or, two, I ceuld drimk the moest moomsiine
whisky. I was young and husky amd didun't have muck treuble shev-—
eling my share eof the coal but I foumd I had te practice it I
was te keep up with the towm drimkimg pre s. That's when I met
Fen. He was a past master in beth limes.

Semeone imtreduced Fom as: "The best damn Machine Max im
Carbon oo:nd%& That title meant somethimg im cenl mime vermacular.
A Machine Man was am undergreumd Aristecrat —— the very tep ol
the totem pole, and Fon loeked the part. He carried himseir Like
& drum-majoer aumd walked witkh & military smap that made otker
men leok slopy. About trive root eight, am humdred minty peumds:
and shaped like a wedge, he had the air eof eme to be recened with.
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But it rirst saight conveyed an omimous impressien, his quick
and ready smile soom put yeu at ease. He was pelite ailmest to a
fault but the steady look in those wide-set eyes waylaid any idea
that you were shakiug hamds with a mamby-pamby. Drumk er seber,
he was affable, almest gracieus, but (I feund eut later) he could
be otherwise. I omce saw him step imte a fist fight, threw the
contestants apant amd smap “Cut it eut!" He ceuld make his voice
orack like a whip. Awother time I saw him Pick a man up beodiily
and threw him iitteem reet imte the river. That was one of the.
few times I ever saw him real mad. More about that later.

Circumstaunces brought Fon and I together: We beth Liked %o
tish axd hunt and we both worked 'cemtract' im the mime so we had
the same days off. I den't kuew hewrmaag:simestowerborrowed Sid
Potterts: horses and rode over Gemtry Meuwtaim ter a tour er rive
day week ead. We always khad plemty ef 'jap whisky' amd Fom leved.
te sit by a campfire amd just drimk amd talk, amd I was a good
listener. He told me abeut 'Butch Switzer] a butcher he had worked
with, and about am aifair he had had with a girl mamed Mary Smith.
He told me mamy stories ot Viaedivestick where he was: atationed
during Werld War Ome. He teld me ot how he khad shot amd killed
& man who tried.to go through the guard limewhile he was on daty.
"It gives yeu & tuuny teelinmg to kill a man" ke said. Then he
shudderd amd gulped amother drimk. Fer that last he pledged. me
de.mooaoo%. saying he had mever teld.anyome elme. I kept him: secret:

'till mow. From all he told me, I was:able te piece together a ronth

roeugh idea ot his past.

0ld John Leamaster breught his: family te West Hiawatha im the
early 'teeus. John was a good two-fisted drimkimg man with a rep-
utation of beimg rather tough. Like mamy menm of kis gemeratien
ke was prome: to put his drimking akead of his ramily obligations.
Because otf this, Fomi teok a job as- delivery bey ter the Compauy
Stere. He was:emly a teemager but he sheuldered mosit of the Job.
o' supporting the tamily. World War Ome toex him away for a while,
then he returmed amd weat to work im the mime. By the time I met
him he had taken over the job ef raisimg his: Dad's family. Old
Jonn (ke was a cripple mow) was pemsiomed off by the Compamy om
& part time job that barely kept him im drimking materiel.

rOETy,

1N
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I sdmired tke wag the Leamaster tamily operated: 0Old John,
never drumk, mever sober, mever very talkitive, came- and went
a8 ke pleased like it was mobody's busimess. Fem, without ques—
tion, assumed responsibility as head of the family. His. brethers,
Glen and Del, steod behind him im that capacity. Pay days, they
added the bills amd each chipped in his share and that was that.
Fon was very close te his Mether amd, between them, they form~
ulated family pelicy. All the bills were charged to 'L. A. With
three pay ohecks behimd him, Fon had the highest credit ratimg im -
town. Even grub stakes ior humting amd/or rishimg trips. were put
on L A's account and we settled with him. He was the umnder-writer
ot every expiditiomn we planmed. Always, the word wasa. "Charge it
%o L A." He was:more tham just the head of the Leamaster ramily,
he was Mr. West Hiawaths.

Fou's most eutstandimg characteristic was stability. Mest
people eperate umder a thin vemeer of honesity and decemcy but,
with him, it seemed te go all the way through. He had a rigid
Seunse of right and wromg and he seemed imcapeable of kmowimgly
deing wromg. m_usaeaue& & time we were humtimg rabbits and some—
ouwe accidently breke a pole im a pole feumce. All ef us, exocept:
Fon, would have laughed about it and wemt our way —— but not
Fon. He: iusistediwe go to the rarmer's- house amd 'Make it right.'
The farmer was real igmoramt abeut it. He geot beligeramt amd read:
us: & masty sermon, them demanded: twe dellers fer the peole. Fem
paid kim the twe dollars. As:we dreve away, semeeme said he should
not have paid, that the pole wes- enly werth toeun bits. Fem: said:
he didn't give a damm, that ke didn't want te ge to bed that might
worryimg about & twe dellar pole. I thimk it was Del, the etermal
clown, who said "By Ged, that pole is paid ter amd I'mlm gouna take
it home". We: didn't take it heme but we had fum argueimg about ite.

Of courss, the eme big failimg im Fen's lite was. drimk. He.
had an imsstiable appstite tor alcehel. Urlike 0ld John whe
draxk steady but mever te exoess, Fom had 2 super-human capacity
Ter the stutt. He was the ome man I ever kuwew who could {amd did)
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go to bed with a full quart of whisky and get up mext moernimg
looking tor a drimk. I felt imferior because my stemachk revelled
— it had more semse than I did. Del used to say it was a waste
of goed whisky te peur it dewn my threat — it just came back.
But met Fen. He could put that stuft away by the quart and still
walk amd aot seber. If' he suffered amy bad effects: durimg those
tirst years I kwew him, it was. mot appearemt. He dramk hard,
played hard amd worked hard, amd seemed to emjoy ite.

amazing. He had a lot of emergy te work eftf. I remember a time
someoxe® reperied havimg seem bear tracks:im Mud Water. Fem said.
"Let's geo bear huntimg" se we wewt bear humtimg. We had both put
in 2 bard day's work im the miwe but we saddled.'0Old Sid's' horses:
and rode over the moumtain to Mud Water. It was: almost mermimg
when we hobbled the horses: amd um-rolled our blamkets: ik & dense
grove oI pines. Mimutes. later (it seemed) Fom shook me and said
"Time to get up." It was almost daylight amd we murried up: & fire
&nd made breaktast. By the time we had eatem it was dark. Fon
grinwed sheepishly "De you suppose we sidept all day?" I agreed. we
had. We saddled tihe horses and wemt home.

Awother eccasiom, we walked over the meuntaim te Humtingten
Creek. The plam was we were to meet a party at the forks ot the:
canyon abeut iour days kemce. We hiked amd tished ter reur days:
aud emded up at the forks wndtie appeinted-daycowithoabselutely ne
grub except toasted fish. Fen herted the salt sack amd anmcumced
there was emough to last til breakiast day after temerrew. He was
out ef cigaretts and I was on my last can of tebacceo So we toek |
turas on EW pipe. It was: late at night when the: party showed up ——
happy a8 larks — all except Herb Henry. He was asleep im the back
seat of the oar. We hustled up 2 meal and were about ready to eat
when Herb awoke amd staggered out with his 30 im hand and wartved
to kmow "What the Hell's goimg or aroumd here!" Then he shot beans ...
and coffee and red hot coals- all ever the ilat. We scattered like
chickens but when the gur was empty, Fem grabbed him by the.cellar
and the seat of his pants, whirled him aroumd like & ballet damcer
aud sailed him, spresd—eagle, imte the Seuth Fork River.
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The water was switt amd abeut two feet deep. Herb would have
drowned had mot some of the beys went down stream and tisked him
out. Fon tolid himj

"Tou'd still be Tloatim' down the river if it kad beem up
to me to get you out." I believe he would have.

Herb figuered im a mumber ot imcidemts: Om amether eccasien
Fon amd Herp s.iept together. I was tirst up in the mormimg awd I
was ceaximg the ceffee pot alomg when Fon awoke. He didu't knew
I was watching. He sat up amd foumd & drimk. Them ke 1it & cigar-
ette. Next, he pulled up his. trousers awd exsmimed his. legs. They
were cut amd scratched like he'd tamgled with & wild-cat. He was:
plainly puzzled. He shook his head and took amother drimk. Watching
him, I too was puzzled. Fimally, he had am imspiration: He tarew
back the covers amd there it was — Herb was wearimg his iomg

ahank spurs!

Fon had a stromg sense of right amd wremg but I imduced him
to be wremg at least omce. It started wken Fon wanted te ssber
up after a three day wimg so we dreve up tkhke camyoum amd sat im
the shade by the: river te talk. He was:sufferimg a real bad hang-
ever. Suddenly, ke spotted somethimg im the river: He waded out
and picked up twe bottles of what leoked Like home brew.

"Do you thimk it belemgs to someome?" ke asked.

I told him "Yes, it pelomgs: te us."

We sampled it. It was good se we dramk it.

"What do we do mew?"

I filled both bottles with creek water, replaced the caps:
and put them back im the river. Mimutes later two fishermen came
down the stream. Ome: hawded his pole to the other, then waded out
amd picked up the twe bottles. He held them up rer us. te see,
grimmed, amd joimed his partmer. They wemt to their car about
fitty yards away.

"Shall we run?'" Fen chuckled.

I teld Aim it was mo uss,.

They opemed the bottles, tasted, looked.at eme another, then
at us, Fen suggested we go apolegize amd pay them for it. I teld
him "If we de, they'll kick hell out eor us."
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They tasted. They talked. They looked at us. Fimally, they
packed their fishimg gear amnd left. Fem said "We skould have
paid them.

The West Hiawatha Mime was: closed amd the tewm abandomed in
July of 1y26. To many ef us, that was a catasirepke that equaled
the destruction of the Tower of Babel. I womder hew mamy peeple
have had that experiemce —— to awake ome morning amd see a mnetice
"As of next Momday this mime will be clessd. permemantly." We
couldn't believe it, It must be a memstreus jeke!

But it was tHue. The Leamaster brothers wemnt te work im the
King 1 Miwe a1t Hiawatha (formerly called Black Hawk) and I was:
transferred te Mokrland. Fer several years I beumced. areund try-
te re—capture the past. I hated Mohrlawnd, mairly because it
wasn't West Hiawatha.I tried Kemilwertk amd Cewsumers: mimes,
then went to work im Kimg 1. But thimgs were met the same amd I.
began te realize they never would be.

For eme thing, Fen was mot the same. The emormous. amount
of liquer he had poured dewr his gnllet was begimming to tell.

I can't diagnese his case but he didn't carry khis. ligyer like

he used to. He lost work from sickmess — semethimg he had never
dene — amd he became semething of & 'slepy drimker'. Then, too,
other thimgs chamged. His brethers, Glem and Del, merried aand

made homes of their owmn. They still steod bekhinmd him but the eold
order was geme. His:Mother told my Mether "I enly wish I can
out-live Fon. He reeds someome te look after him." She felt a

deep respomsibility teward him as. he toward her. There was a sireng
matual bond between them. And my mother, though she apposed liguer,
often said "If there is.a place onwpra Heaven, there is certainly
a place there for Fom.”

I recall a couple of imcidents of that time: We organized a
bunting party te Salima Canyon amd Fom, as usual,dramk too much on
the way down. Next mermimg he was. teo sick te get out of bed. We
left him, thimkimg he would ceme later. That evemimg he was still
imn bed and I tock on the job of murse maid te get him om his feet.



-8 -

I prepared a cup of coffee amd & bowl ef Campbell's seup amd
spoon-fed him tiil he got feelimg better. He got up and we were . _.
all gathered around the camp fire whem I saw Fen with a bottle
up-side—down in his mouth amnd he was gurglimg like a sucklimg

calf. I pulled the botile dowm amd teld him "For Chris-sakes, Fon,

pull down omr this end when you want to step!"

He grimmed "I fergot."

Mimutes later he clutched his tummy and kheaded feor the tent.
I followed amd asked "What's the matter, Fem."

Writhimg with pais he groamed "I kuew it! I shouldm't have
ate that damn Campbell's seup."

Fon had an affair with a girl friemd. He asked my epimien of
what he should de. The girl friemd was pregmamt. I asked if he
was the papa amd ke said it could be. I’ asked if there was: axy
doubt and he said that could be, toe. He mamed amether man im—
volved who wantgd to marry herrbut dhé wamted Te-marry Fom. I
asked if ke liked her —— if he could stand to live with hexr fer
the rest of his life. He said they get alomg very well amd he
thought she would be a good wife. Whem I asked why ke didn't just
up and marry her he asked '"What about Mother amd the kids."

We talked it over emd over, all might lomg. The talk went
round and reumd im circles that always emded with "What about
Mother axd the kids." I remimded him that 'Mother amd the kids!
wouldn't be his preblem ferever. 'Mother' was quite eld amd-the
'Kids' were leaviug ome by ome. I told him it was: omly & matter
of time til ke would be alome, that he was middle-age anrd, if“he
wanted a wife, he best get her mow. I alse suggested his house
was big emeugh for a wife alomg with Mether amd the kids.

All night we talked. All might I sermomized jusi like I
knew what I was talking about. All might we went reund amd reuxd
and always we came back te ‘Mether amd the Kids'. He was atill
undecided when merning came but, im the end, he didn't marry

the girl.
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My predictiem came thue: Withim & few years ke was alome.
Not exmctly alome — the Leamasters are a clese kmit family and
Fon was more than welcome in any ome of & dozem hemes, but he had
lived & life of doimg for others amd the idea eof being en the
recieving end was forigm te his mature. He was still the titular
head of the clam but he was lost without & feelimg of respomsibility
ever though he was umable te assume such. He wanted te feel that r.wois 2
someone depemded em him, that he was meeded, but that was semething
kis family could met previde.

His- decliming years were mot happy years amnd yet, mot sad.
He hsd everythimg he meeded im a materiel way, his family saw.
to that. He had mieces amd mephews: te listem te his steries. He
had friemds:with whom to remimisce. But he lived more and mere
in the past. He.missed his niether. He missed 014 West Hiawatha.
He missed the old gamg that used te charge everythimg to L. A.
and ge fishing. He missed the day when he stood head amd sheulder
abeve the crowd amd commamded the respect: of the whele community.
H o walked im ome werld amd lived in amether. The tewmspeople. kuew
him as a little old man who mever learued te walk slow. His eomce-
ocrisp military gait became a mimcimg pace. His. smilinmg "Oood Mormimg"
was sometimes a bit forced. He csme amd wemt quietly as if*te
disturb no ome. Like all goed seldiers, he did met die, ke just
faded away. They lay him clese te his: mother, the woman he leved.
best. .

It is mot my imtent te write am eulegy teo the memery of L. A,
Leamaster. Bather, I attenpt te sketch his: life as I kmew it. If my
slant is wremg, it is because my facts, my judgement, my viewpoiat
is twisted. I admit to prejudice —— if he were om trial my testimomy
would be biased im his faver. His: convictiens of right and wrong
atemed frem the simple and basic axioms eof homesty, telerarce amd
cemmon decemcy. Those precepts were se deeply imbedded im his mind
ke nmeeded mo theological dogma te suppert them. Eis criterion was:
the simple miceties of human relatioms. ¥he enly reward he asked

was the immer pleasure he felt wher he acted inm accord with the

dictates ef his owm comsciosus.
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To me he was:a great teacher. He came imnte my life when I was
youmg &nd impressiossble amd um-sure of myself, He: seemed te me
to be oms whe practiced what other pesple preached. He offered
a philesephy that was satisfyimg but met demamding. He had great
faith in his fellew mem and he placed a high value en friemdship,
on trust amd on human dignity. If he kad fault or weakmess it was
to his ewm detrimext amd mever offemsive to others.

I make moe apelagy if my sentiments are flavered with mestalgia.
Fon looms: big im my life as ome who imfluemced me at a time: I was
ckanging frem a bey te @ man. His: homey coumcil has emdured the
test eof chamging times and his stremg comvictions. of right and
wrong are the guide pests by which I have lived. His- human weak-
ness I oan excuse as that part of a mam +that stems frem a desire
to live his own life. He took his: faults with him but he left a
wealth of good feelimgs in the memeries ef those who kmwew him, Te
me, he will always be Mr. West Hiawatha, The Little Giant, amd
the Little Hero who rescued those teddlers frem the hormets.



