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J On June 7, 1922, Byron Jackman and Mildred Matilda Samuelson were united in holy matrimony in the Salt Lake Temple. The first two years 

of marriage they moved several times but finally settled in a small house in the Rose Ward near my Grandpa and Grandma Jackman's home. The Rose 

) Ward is North of Blackfoot. Idaho, about five miles. It was a small place, but they loved it very much. It was in this house that their first 

child was born on June 14, 1924. This child was a boy and they named him Donald Byron Jackman after his father. 

In those days there was not very much money and the hospitals were small, so I was born in our home with our family doctor attending. His 

name was Doctor Beck. I shall never forget him because he played a big part in my later life. According to my Mother, the first six weeks of· 

my life were kind of miserable. I had colic all of the time and spent most of the time crying. It was a trying time for me and my parents, so 

my Mother said. The medication they gave me was catnip tea. It was the only thing that would help. My_ Uncle Dale, who was four at the time, ' 

told his Sunday School teacher that I would never go to heaven because of the tea I was drinking. I was blessed on July 6, 1924, by my Grand-

father John Victor Samuelson. My mother tells me that my five aunts and five uncles gave me a lot of attention. They were Ellis Jackman, 

Clifford Jackman, Dale Jackman, Aunt Lydia Jackman, Mary Samuelson, Thora Samuelson, Carrie Samuelson, Emma Samuelson, John A. Samuelson and 

Almon Samuelson. I grew and developed as any normal boy does. Mother tells me that Dad taught me to throw a ball long before he taught me to 

walk. I can understand this because of his love for playing ball. When I was fifteen months old, my sister, Lydia, was born. The next summer 

my Grandpa Jackman built a path through his beet field so I could go to their house without going out on the road. I don't remember this, nor 

do I remember my Grandpa Jackman because that summer he was kicked in the stomach by a horse and died. He must have been a great man and I'm 

looking forward to seeing him some time in the future. That fall, another sister came to live with us; her name was Geraldine. It was my job 

when I was young to watch after my sisters. Mother tells me that because I grew up with older boys around so much I learned some good and some 

bad things a little earlier in life than usual. Because Dad was gone so much making a living for the family it left us with quite a few chores 

to do. This made it uossible for me to learn to work early in life. I can remember milking cows and feeding pigs. I enioved this. This was-

my activities-until! ·started school except mother taught Sunday School and Primary and I went with her all the time~ I got along good with 

my friend's and school mat-es. 

At the age of-six, I started school in a little four-room school house in the community of Rose, about 5 miles North of Blackfoot, Idaho. 

It wasn't a:big school but we sure enjoyed it. I don't recall my first two .or three years of school too well, so I won't try to write too much 

about them. :r do-remember we only lived one-half mile from school, so when the weather was good we walked or rode horses on those days. Other 
.( 

ui days we rode the bus .. The church house was right by the school and made it very convenient to go to Primary. I remember we always put on a 
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Christmas program~- and- in one of these, I was a clown and had to stand on my head for a long time which caused me to have a very sore head. We 
.. 
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did all of the-thin~rs that all vonn~r SC'hool kios ol'l T cion 1 t rememhPr mv f"P.Hc>hPr vP.rv wf>ll WhPn T was in the 4th 5th and 6th ~rrades mv 
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0 teaC'hPr r.T:'I<> M; <> Trl<> Tr\hnC!nn <>nrl 1 <>t-o..- her><>.,= Mr,::: .T::~mp,::: Rnrnin~rham.· During those years it was about the same except· we started playing different: 
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:::; games because we were getting older. I will never forget the barn that used to be by the school where we tied our horses. We used to get up 
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in the rafters and play tag. Some of the boys could really go ~ast: .. Also we played marbles a lot. We always played keeps. I'll explain --

Each one would put so many marbles in the ring, then we would lag to a line to see who got to shoot first, second, third, etc. Then we would 

shoot until we missed, and the marbles you knocked out of the ring you got to keep. I was good at this, so I always had a big bag of marbles. 

We also had other things we did such as play ball and participate in track. I liked both of those sports and did well in them. I had a great 

teacher when I was in the 7th and 8th grades. His name was Mr. Harding Gibbs. He was a great man; everyone liked him. He went on to have a 

school named after him in Firth, Idaho. During all this time that I went to school and played, I did learn a little. I wasn't a real brilliant 

student, but I did pass each grade except one year, I had pnuemonia quite bad and was out of school a long time, so they let me take that grade 

over. During these first eight years of school Dad bought another farm and we moved. It was located in the same Ward, but about two miles from 

where I was born. As I grew older, I had more responsibilities. Dad always had a few cows and I had to help milk. In those days it was done 

by hand, but I enjoyed that very much. I also had to help in the field, such as thin beets (which I did not enjoy), put up hay, help with the 

irrigating, etc. I learned to drive horses at an early age so that was my job to drive 4 head of horses on a harrow in the spring to prepare 

the seed bed. I also drove horses on a hay wagon. When we started harvesting beets, I was so proud when Dad had me haul the beets to the beet 

dump with a team of horses. We always had good horses and equipment because Dad loved horses and was proud to own a good horse. I will never 

forget the first horse Dad bought for me. It was a beautiful brown mare. I could do almost anything on her. I didn't need a bridle to ride 

her and could catch her any place. Dad also bought me a team of work horses when I was young. I used them to help a neighbor did a basement 

for a house. They didn't pull very good, so Dad traded them off. In those days, every so often a man would come by with a string of horses. 

He was what we called a horse trader. That was what happened to my team of horses, they were traded off. 

Just prior to this time, we lived through a depression. We didn't have very much, but we lived on a farm so we raised most of our 

food. We worked hard on the farm but it was a good life. 

Before we moved, Dad bought a milk route and hauled milk to the Co-op, a creamery in Idaho Falls, Idaho. It was a seven-day a week 

job, so we got out of the habit of going to church. I did go enough to advance in the priesthood. For one reason or another, the gospel didn't 

mean as much to me then as it does now. We spent most of our free time just playing around the neighborhood. We lived close to Will Gardner. 

He had a son named Ivan who was my age, and we ran together quite a bit. Also, Platt Stringham, who had a son named Ray, and Lawrence Lambert 

with sons named James and Richard. We did all sorts of things, but mostly played ball and went swimming in the canal when we didn't have to 

work. In those days, during the summer, the farmers would trade work at harvest time in the hay, grain, beets and potatoes, so we worked at 

someone else's place a lot. I enjoyed this work because the women would always prepare a delicious meal, and when we were done in the evening 

we would go swimming in the canal, and also I enjoyed working with other people. As I said before Dad always had a few cows around that was 

n~..- .+ , . n , ~· Bisho~ Harper, went back to Wisconsin and bought some Dutch Belt heifers and a bull. If vou don't • .1_1_ . -~ ~ .. E> • ~~~ ~ .. ~ ~~~ .. ~~b .. ~~~, 

know what a Dutch Belt is thev were black with a white ring around their stomach (or white with a black front and rear end). Anyway, they were 
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good looking animals but didn't turn out to be verv good milk stock. Talking about the cows reminds me of a dog that Dad got for me (or the 

familv). If vou are wondering what a dog has to do with cows. I will explain a little later. Anyway, this dog's name was Silver. She was a 

) beautiful yellow and white dog. It was almost like talking to a human to talk to her. She was very protective of the family, especially me. 

I suppose one of the reasons I thought so much of her was because she wouldn't let Dad discipline me very harshly. We used to raise a lot of 

chickens and of course when we would open the door to go in the chicken coop they would try to get out. Silver would get them and keep them in 

as long as you wanted her to. Also, all we had to do was open the gate and tell her to bring the cows in and she would go get them. It was at: 

one of these times that she saved Dad's life. She was bringing the cows in and when she got to the corral gate one of the calves cut back and 

she went after it. Naturally, in the chase, the calf started to bawling and the Dutch Belt bull we had came right through the fence of the bull 

pen. Dad was in the corral and the bull got him cornered. The bull was standing there pawing and bellering, and I suppose about ready to charge 

Dad. Silver saw this and charged the bull. She came between Dad and the bull and grabbed the bull by the nose. Needless to say, we thought 

a lot of her. I remember the folks gave me a birthday party one time and as usual, the boys were going to give me a spanking. I had just 

jumped a fence and they jumped over after me. Well, we had to send one of them home with the seat ripped out of his pants. We never had to 

worry about prowlers at night. More than once we had to go out and get her away while a halloween prankster came down out of a tree. 

During these years, Dad bought a tractor, a Farmall F-12. That was one of the first tractors around that area. I learned to drive it 

and did some custom work with it. 
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/ Being used to a small country school made it difficult for me when I started High School in Blackfoot, Idaho. I had a hard time 

adjusting to so many more people. My first year was not very eventful except T did enjoy my FFA class and participated in all of the projects; 

) As a freshman in FFA, I had a sow as a project. During this school year, she gave birth to 18 young piglets. I thought this was so great 

I even spent my nights with her and saved sixteen of the 18 piglets. The next fall, I entered her in the fair and won a _I>_rize for the largest 

litter. 

I also enjoyed all the sporting activities as a freshman. I participated in boxing, softball and track my first year. I didn't compete 

in football and basketball because practice was after school and we lived five miles from town meaning I would have to walk home after ___E_ractice 

because Dad and Mother did not have the time or money to make a special trip to town after me. 

The following year, the Rose School Board had a disa_g_reement with the Blackfoot School District. so they sent us to Moreland Hi_g_h School. 

I enjoyed it much more because it was a smaller country school and we were able to have much more personal attention. It was a great High 

School and I developed many lasting friendsh:i,QS. As a sophmore, I started playing football, basketball, boxing and softball. We had man_y 

enjoyable activities such as dances. parties2 etc. As a junior and senior, I drove the school bus. It worked out very well to be able to go 

to High School and make some money too. As a matter of fact, I made too much money and didn't use it wisely at times. 

Scholastically, I was just average in High School, but I thought I was better than average in sports. Things were different when I was 

in High School. Our football field was in a pasture. Our gymnasiums were smaller. Those who I played with that I remember were Marvin Wr~, 

Park Christensen, Don Monson, Reed Monson, Tony Benson, Burke Poole. Sandy Williams Dean Williams. These are _just a few of the fellows that 

I remember so well. Maybe their names will bring back memories to some of you who may read this. I had many eni qyable times in rny Hi_g_h School 

years. 

After graduating from High School. I tried farmin_g for a year with Dad. For one reason or another I only stayed for one year. I was 

young and.wanted to get out in the world and do somethin_g exciting. so I went to work for National Laundry as a truck driver. During this timei 

I lived in Blackfoot with my Grandmother Jackman for a while. Then I moved to the Cottage Hotel with a friendi Darrell. •Adams. ... I was eii!Qlo_yed 

there for i ust a few•months then I went to work for the Union Pacific Railroad as a switchman in . the Pocatello yard • I en i QYed this work but 

it didn't last too long because I was drafted into the Arl!!Y. to serve during the second world war. 

I was inducted at Fort Douglas in Salt Lake City.: Utah. . Being inducted into the service was exciting frightening and humorous at times • 
< 
.; The first night I was in the service they had a dance for us at Fort Dou2:las. I knew a 2:irl that lived South of Salt Lake and I _g_ot permission 

) 
:i 
~ 
a 

from the Captain · to go.get her. Of course we had to stay until the dance.was over and by the time I took her home and returned to base I 
.. 
X .. _was late !=lO mv fir !=It- _day_ _in the_ _aerric_e_ _l___yzas_ in _:trouhle__and 1 ~arn~rl a leRRon From there I was sent to Camn _ _MaxeY_ __T_e.xaa __1Ihen _L _ar_r_bz_ed 
< 
"' C) 

0 
there I rhonl!ht- it was the worst _12lace on earth. But they didn 1 t give you time to feel bad about where _y_ou were. We started ri~ht off with 

X 
1-
::; the work and learning to fi_g_ht a war and it was hard and serious business. We had so many there that they_ didn 1 t have enough __E_eo....E_le to take 

' 
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care of us, so I was made a temporary Sergeant while I was there, This meant I was in charge of a platoon of men. It wasn't long before we 

were into the swing of things and even though it was long hard hours, I kind of enjoyed_ it .. Except I didn't enjoy the times I had .to ·pull 

K.P. or guard duty. During the time I was in the service in Texas, a young lady who I went with steady in High School came to Texas to see 

me. While she was there, we were married. Her name was Geniel Stolworth~. She stayed with me for a few days and then returned home to 

Blackfoot, Idaho. Most of the people I took my basic training with were from Idaho and Utah. Just before we were to leave Texas, I had the 

privilege of playing a softball game with the non-commissioned officers. I pitched for them and pitched a shut-out. Th~ were so excited 

they tried to get me held over there to help train men for the duration of the war. but it was too late to get orders changed_., so I boarded 

a troup train and headed for home on furlough. After spendil!K a couple of enioyable weeks at home. I went to Camp Adair, Oregon, to wait 

shipment overseas. We were at Camp Adair for about a month with nothing to do so thev started having boxing matches between all the outfits 

at that Camp. Each Friday afternoon we would box. If ~ou woll...!_ ~ou _got a three-day pass· if you lost, you only got two deys. I was fortunate 

and won all of my matches and went on to be the champion in the light heavy weight division. About that time we received orders to sh:i,Q 

overseas. We boarded a converted ho~ital ship and headed for Okinawa. We didn't know where we were going before we sailed because durin_g -

the war, that was a military secret. I will never forget the terrible feeling I had as the shores of the United States went out of sight. 

On this ship we were in compartments, 21 men to a room. It was a good clean ship and I thought I had it made until the third or fourth day 

out and when I got up in the morning was I ever sea sick! It took us fourteen days to reach Okinawa and just before we landed we hit the 

worst storm I have ever seen. The waves were coming over the top of the ship. If you have ever been on a ship that size__l. _you know that is 

a pretty big wave. During our trip over, the war ended. That didn't mean that they turned us around and sent us home__l. no sir. We went 

ahead and unloaded at Okinawa. We started unloading one morni~g and by the time they got us to the placement depot, it was dark, so 4000 of 

us beded down in a large open area. The next morn~n when I woke 1.!£, I was the only one left out in this area. Out of 4000 men. I was the 

only one that was sent to the Air Force Engineers there in Okinawa. Most of the fellows were put in different outfits and went to Japan. 

In the Air Force Engineers we started building roads and asp halting them. Okinawa was 12 miles wide and 50 miles long and I don't believe 

there was a thing standing except a smoke stack at Naha, the caj>_ital of Okinawa. I've never seen a place so blown up. Bein_g a construction 

company, we got a lot of building material so we built ourselves tennis courts and baseball fields. I was then sent to the Philippine Islands 

to go to school. I went to school for six months to learn to be a heavy eauiPment onerator but when I got back to Okinawa I was Put in 

supply. 

About this time we started plaving baseball. Our outfit didn't have a baseball team but a Si£nal Corn ha.tt'alion next to us did hmLe. 

and a couple of us played with them. Baseball got to be a big thin_g_ on Okinawa. We had three leagues on the Island. You started out in the 

Pacific League; If you did well in that, you went to the Minor League. If vou did well there vou went to the Maior League. That's where 

we played and did very well. I really enjoyed this and got to play with some professional ball players. The climate was so good on Okinawa 
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that we could play almost year round. There were a couple of us on our team picked .to play on an All Star Team that was going to compete in 

what they called the Air Force World Series in Tokyo, Japan. Just before we were to go, my orders came through to come home, so I did exactly 

) that. One of the professional players that I played with encouraged me to come home and try out for a professional team, which I did. 'I was 

told that I did everything well enough to play professional ball except throw. The manager told me to go home and learn to throw, then come 

back and he would have a spot for me, but I never went back. I was just home out of the service, and needed moneybad, so I went to work for 

Rulon Petersen driving truck. I worked for him for quite a few years. During this time, our family grew. We had a daughter, Janie, and a' 

boy, Bill. We lived in a little two-room house that we had set up behind Dad and Mother's place in Rose. At this time in my life, I was 

doing a lot of things wrong and it wasn't making a very good home life, so Geniel and I were separated. It was hard to be separated especially 

because of the kids. They moved to Salt Lake Citv. and I staved here. I went down to see them a couple of times and then Geniel remarried~ 

I didn't think it would be good for the kids if I continued to go see them, so I didn't see them again for 18 years. 

During this period of time, as I said I was doing a lot of things wrong. I discontinued working for Rulon Petersen and started tending 

bar for Thavne McAllister in Snowballs in Blackfoot. While I was driving truck for Rulon Petersen. he had another fellow that started to 

work for him named Glenn Hone. Glenn and I enioved rodeoing and started going and competing in rodeos together. We got to be good friends. 

We both went to work tending bar at the same time. After we had worked for Snowballs for about a year. we decided to buy our own business 

which was a night club. We bought what was then the Chuck Wagon Lounge. It was a beautiful place all made out of knotty pine with large 

lighted pictures on all the walls. It was during this time in my life when I met and married my wife, Merle East. Merle was not a member 

of the L.D.S. Church at that time. She was then living in Compton, California, with her parents. Our courtship was short. I met her in 

July while she was visiting here. She was then working for a large clothing manufacturer in Los Angeles. California. as a fashion coordinator. 

She traveled around the Western United States putting: on fashion shows for different department stores. In September of that same vear she 

told me she was going to be in Salt Lake Citv. so I flew down and picked her up. While she was here. we decided to be married. She left and 

went back home and .a few davs later I went down to meet her narents and give her a ring, They were wonderful people. Thev took me right into 

their home and treated me as one of their own. I came back home. but knew I had to go back soon, so I did. and on October 28. 1951. we were 

married in t]::le Baptist Church in Compton, California. I have never been so frightened in my life as I was the day we were married. As ·I 
j 

stood there in that Church amongst strangers and marrvin2: a 2:irl I really didn't know. I was reallv scared. I had a real -urge to run. but 
.( 

ui how 2:rateful.I am that I didn't. Merle has been and.is the- most beautiful and precious person I know. We took two ·davs to come home and 
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that was our.honevmoon. When we.got back to Blackfoot. we moved into an upstairs apartment on South Shillin2:- in Blackfoot. I was still-in 
.. 
J: .. t-hf> hRr 'hnc:dnt:>cc 'hnt- ;t- ''""""''t- 1nno- nnt-;1 T r-n11lr'l ""'"' t-'h!lt- ;t- r.TRl': R t-o:>rrihlP TJRV nf lifo:> l=:t'l T l=:nlil mv int-PrPl'lr· in rho:> -hlll=linPl':l': t-n mv n::~rt·npr 
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GlPnn HnnP I then went to work for the Lost River Bus Company out of Idaho Falls, Idaho. We hauled people to work and back at the Atomic 

J: .... 
:::; Energy Site on the desert about .50 miles West of Blackfoot. During this time, we moved to a house on Luella Street in Blackfoot. I don't 
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remember how long I worked for the Bus Company, but I do remember at that time it was not a very _good paying job because I was· on the 

Extra-Board and didn't get many hours. I had some extra time so I rented a small farm from Ellis Rider out in Rose that summer. I planted 

potatoes and things were going five with the farm, but not too good with my job because it wasn't bringing in enough money, so along in the 

summer I q.uit to try to find different employment. A few days later, a man named Ralnh Cushman stonned me on the street and wa:nted to know 

if I would go to Chinook, Montana, and help them move an oil well drilling rig from there down to the Red Desert out from Wamsutt~r WY.omin.£. 
So I left Merle here to look after the farm and I went thinking it would only be for a couple of weeks. After we moved the rig down, they 

wanted to know if I would stay and work for them. They offered me such good money I couldn't turn it down, so I stayed until September. 

Af that time, I came back to Blackfoot, got the potatoes out, bought a trailer house, picked up our things, and moved to Wyoming. Drilling 

for oil was exciting, but we were out in the desert 80 miles from town, so we didn't have much social life. The whole crew stayed out 

there. Those who had their wives stayed in trailer houses, and those who didn't stayed in a large quonset hut. We had a kitchen and cook 

and everyone ate there. We drilled 24 hours a day with three shifts. My job was a derrick man. That was to work up in the derrick about 

90 feet above the ground unlatching and latching the bales from the pipe and to the pipe as we pulled it out of the hole to put on a new 

bit and then put it back in the hole. We drilled until December of that year. Then we stopped drilling because of the cold weather. But 

I stayed out there to watch the equipment and to do some repairs. That was a terrible winter because we didn't have enough to do. We 

couldn 1 t go to town very much because we were so far out and we also didn't have much money because we hadn't been paid for so long. We 

did scrape up enough to go to town to a movie once in awhile. Boy, how we enjoyed doing that and having a bag of popcorn to eat. Parts 

of it were interesting. We had a herd of about 300 antelope bed down all winter by us. The next spring, we moved the rig from there to 

an exciting oil field North of Rawlins, Wyoming, called Bair Oil. We set up and started to drill. I took on another job with the same 

company. I became the mechanic also. Along in the summer , I got lonesome for home, so we took a few days off and came back over to 

Blackfoot. We had a funny feeling about the company, so we decided to quit. It wasn't long after that that they went broke. I will 

never forget, nor will Merle let me forget, our trip back over to get our trailer house. I took my two small brothers, Marty and Rick, 

with me, and we went to a rodeo at Preston. I was competing in the bulldogging that night. After the rodeo was over, we started back 

for Wyoming. I was tired and asked Merle if she would drive, and I got in the back of the pickup with my brother, Marty' in sleeping bags 

with a canvas over us. Merle drove all the way back, 400 miles, in a rain storm. By the time she got to Little America, she was _give out.-2. 

but I couldn't wake up enough to drive, so she drove the rest of the way. She was so disgusted with me that she stopped at Little America 

to have something to eat and just left us in the back of the pickup in the rain storm. I don't blame her a bit. Anyway, we hooked on to 

our trailer house and moved back to Blackfoot. I started driving bus again for the same comnanv and also we farmed a small farm in 

Groveland owned by Mrs. Burton for one year. Now remember I married a lad_y from the biQ" c.itv so countrv life was nPw rn hPr ~hP knPtJ 

nothing.about.farming and one day, I was unable to _get home from work and I had water running on some Q"rain so I called and asked her if 
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) she could get someone to change the water. She couldn't find anyone, so she went out to change it herself. First she walked out into the field 

to see if the water was done and all she had to wear. were my boots which were too big for her. The ground was sandy and when she found the 

) water, she was going to walk across the field to see if it was done all the way. Well, needless to say, she sunk in the mud. She went in so 

far that she couldn't pull the boots out of the mud. The more she worked the farther apart her feet got, and the deeper they went. I 'rn sure 

happy I 'vasn' t there to hear what she said about me. Finally, she just stepped out of the boots and walked out barefooted. She is a good 

irrigater though. She is the only person I know that can close the caps up on one set before opening the ones on the other set. Needless 

to say, she shoveled almost the whole bank away, but it was quite an accomplishment. 

Soon after we carne back from Wyoming, we added a baby girl to our family. We named her Donna Lyn. She was a cute and very active 

little girl. We enjoyed her so much. When.we carne back from Wyoming and because our family was starting to grow, we traded our trailer and 

bought a new house in a new addition to Blackfoot. It was located on Curtis Street. At that time, it was almost the first horne in that area,, 

Now the whole are.a is filled with houses. At this time in our lives, we started thinking more about going to church. There is enough infor·- r 

rnation about.Merle being converted and myself becoming active to write a book about. I won't try to write it all, but will hit on some of it. 

This all started while we were living by Dad and Mother. We had the missionaries give us the lessons, and we enjoyed them, but when Merle 

started asking questions, they couldn't answer them. With my experience in the Church, I couldn't answer them either, so they said they would 

bring the answers the next week, which they did. But Merle couldn't accept their answers as the truth, so nothing happened as far as her 

conversion. We went on for quite a few years and went through a few more sets of missionaries. It wasn't until we had.gone to Wyoming and 

back to Blackfoot and traded our trialer off for a horne on Curtis Street that we had some missionaries that presented the gospel in such a way 

as to catch our interest. When they were done giving the lessons, one of the missionaries bore his testimony of the truthfulness of the gospel 

to Merle:and at th:i:s time the Holy Ghost touched her and she has said she could no longer deny the truthfulness of it. However, she didn't 

join the Church at this time because I guess she just wasn't ready and as inactive as I was, I didn't help much. It wasn't until we sold our 

horne in Blac·kfoot .and, bought a farm out in Groveland and had one more set of missionaries . that she decided she had better be baptized • I will 

never £orget the.feeling that was there when she consented to this. We were invited into Carl Miner's horne to hear the lessons one more time. 

After they were done on a Tuesday or Wednesday evening, we went horne. On Friday morning, we had a call from Carl Miner asking. _if he could 
) come out and- (:lee us . -Naturally, we said yes. When he arrived he had our Stake Mission President with him, President Parley Arave. When they 

.( 

ui carne in, we said· our hellos, then President Arave walked over to Merle, put his arm around her and said "Sister Jackman, we are going to 

) 
:i 
:!: 
c 

baptize you Saturday.. night. II This was such a shock she iust sat down in a chair with her head in her hand. She sat like that for a few 

"' X minutes then she•·raised her head and said"I am readv.: This was a verv suiritual·event in our lives and cha...ll£_ed us· cornnletelv She had .. 
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blessing in my life to be able to baptize her . She is a strong person and has ipfluenced many people since her. baptism .. She is very 
' 
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knowledgeable in the gospel and lives the gospel. She is understanding, patient, sympathetic and a loving person. Before this happened, 

we added another child to our family. We: had another beautiful baby girl. There is quite a story about her birth. About a month before she 

was to be born, Merle· had to go in the hospital for major surgery. A couple.of days after her surgery, she started to have labor pains. 

Because all of our children had to be born by Ceasarian Section, they couldn 1 t allow this to happen, so they had to take her back for another 

operation. Needless to say. this was very hard on her and for awhile we didn't know whether she was going to live or not. This was the first 

time I had prayed in many years, but I prayed hard. I know my prayers were answered because she reeovered. The baby was so small she had to. 

stay in the hospital for about a month before we could take her home. She was such a beautiful baby. We named her Teri Lee. While she was in 

the hospital, the nurses spoiled her by carrying her all the time. It didn't affect her too bad, because she has been a wonderful child. 

As I have been writing this historv I keen remembering things in my life that I have left out .. After I got out.of the service, I -

started playing softball for a team in Blackfoot called Mikes Paint & Glass, or "Mikes" for short. This was a very enjoyable time in my life. 

I loved to nlay ball and got very serious while playing a game. I pitched and _I>_layed first base. We had a good team,and as a matter of fact, 

during the time I was. nlaving with "Mikes" we went to the State Tournament 12 times .• We never did win the State Championship, but did win 

second place.one year. When I first started playing for Mikes, the team was managed by Frank Fullmer, but later was taken over by my father, 

Byron Jackman . . Dne of the reasons I enjoyed it so much was. the great guys that were on the team. The last year that I played, Dad got to 

where he couldn't manage anymore, so I was the player-manager. .We had a good team and went to the State Tournament. During .. this tournament, 

I had a sad experience and decided to quit playing. I never played again until we bought our house in Blackfoot on Curtis Street. Then I 

started going to Church and managed a team for our Ward. That year we went to the All Church Tournament in Salt Lake City and had a great 

time. I believe .that was the best managed tournament I have ever played in. We had a fellow who was a non-member play with us as a pitcher. 

He also pitched on the Mikes team I played on. He later became a member of the Church and is now serving as a counselor in a Bishopric. 

Dr. Charles Morris is his name. A very fine man and a good friend. 

It was about this time in our lives that we decided we would like to live in the country and do some farming. I continued to drive 

bus, but I had a night run and this gave me enough time during the day to operate a small farm. We found an 80 acre farm in the Groveland 

area about 4 miles North of Blackfoot. So we traded our home in town for the farm. My intentions were to raise cattle. To make enough to 

buy cattle, I raised. potatoes the first year and we didn't do very good. We bought a few milk cows and about 10 head of purebred polled 

Herefords. L remodeled a shed we had and nut in a milking machine so we could milk a few cows and add to our income. We also bought a 

machine that you could raise babv calves on. We had about 25 head of babv calves. Things were going along fine, but I wasn't doing as well 

financially as I wanted, but we were happy. We had as neighbors a good family that thought I should live my life different, and so they 

started to work on mv familv. Before thev were done thev had me living the Word of Wisdom and active in the Church. This was the Claude 

Lilva familv. ·We have had some wonderful tirnP!=: with them. Also after I 1wt active in Church. I met another fine man who was the Elders 
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) Quorum President. His name is Edward C. Cook (Ted). We have had some wonderful times together. As a matter of fact, the Elders Quorum had a 

garbage haul as a project to make money. I went on this quite often with Ted and really enjoyed it. Two or three years after this, he was 

) called to be the Bishop and asked for me to be his second counselor. I served in this capacity for about three years with Bishop Cook and 

Rulon Hillam, who was the first counselor. Then Rulon Hillam was released to become the Stake Executive Secretary, and I was released and 

called to be first counselor. I spent six very enjoyable years in the Bishopric and made some very close friendships. It was very difficult 

to be released from this position. It was during my service in the Bishopric that a new family moved into our ward, the Ralph Harding family. 

We became very good friends and a couple of years later, we went into business together. We constructed a 20,000head capacity feedlot and 

started to custom feed cattle. It was very exciting and the business was good until the bottom fell out of the cattle market. It was during 

these years that I quit my bus driving job and sold my farm. The cattle feeding was so big that I couldn't take care of all of it. I made 

a mistake in doing this because when the cattle market went bad, we had to sell the feedlot and I had nothing to do. I did stay with the people 

who bought the feedlot as an assistant manager. After we had sold the feedlot, there was not much interest left, so after a year and a half 

I quit the feedlot and started building houses and selling them. That. is what I am doing now and so far I enjoy it very much. 
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TEE LIFE HISTORY OF DONALD BYRON JACKMAN 

On June 

n ;_:, -.:o c,o ... 
v ... .., 

;-i.'~'' ' is north of Blackfoot, Idaho about fj ve miles. It was a smaJJ place but they 1 oved it very much. It was in this hm1se that their first chi 1 d 

~ 1 ·:~ ' . .'. .. was horn on .Tune 111, 19211• This chi 1 d was a hoy and t.hflY named him Donald Byron .Jackman after m;v In those days ±.here was ~d> .Jrecy nu;~ch 
'\,-; 1.]~11 

,.,. • .J,) 

"'~-'- DG him becaueye tie '~li'dyed a big part in my later life. According to my Mother the first six weeks of may life were kind of miserable~ I had 

c -~.: .:• colic aJJ: cfidl' the time and spent most of the time crying. It was a trying time for me· and my parents so my motl)er said. The medication they 
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ath 

remember this.nor do I remember m 

ile mast have been a reat man and I'm lookin forward to 

t .live with u her name was Geraldine. It was m "ob when I was 

and 

At the six c I started school in a little 4-room school house in the about 5 miles north of Blackfoot Idaho. 

It wasn't a bi school but we sure en "o ed it. I don'.t recall m first two or three ears ;of school too well so I won't tr .to write 

I do remember we onl from school so when the weather' .was ood we walked or rode horses on those 
< ~r---~~~L_~~~~~s~w~e~r~o~d~e~t~h~e~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~s~c~h~o~o~l~an~d~m~a~d~e~i~t~v~e~~c~o~n~v~e~n~i~e~n~t~t~o~~~~~~~u·~~I~r~e~m~e~m~b~e~r~-------
::1 

~r---~w~e~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~an~d~·~h~a~d~t~~~~~~~~h~e~a~d~f~o~r~a~l~o~n~_t~i~mme~wruh~i~c~h~c~a~u~s~e~d~mme~t~oL_ ____ __ 
~ have I don't remember teacher ver well. When I was in ~r---~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-7~~~~~~~~~~~~~~L_~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~L_~~~~~~~--------i the th ·~5th and 6th, grades• my teacher was Miss IdB;·. Johnson and later became Mrs., James Burningham. During those years it was about the 
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where we tied our horses. We used to in the rafters and Some of the boy::; could really o fast. 1\!lso we la ed marbles 

Each one would · then we would lag to a line to see who 

ot to kee • 

I was good at this, so I always had a big bag of marbles. We also had other things we did SlJ.Ch 

I likes both of those sports and did well in them. I had a reat teacher when I was in the 7th. and Sth Mr. Hardin 

Gibbs •. He was a great man; everyone liked him. He.·went pn to have a. s~hool named after him in Firth Idaho. Durin p.ll this time that 

I went to school and I did learn a· little. I wasn't a real brilliant student but I. did. ass each rade exce I had 

ears of school 

.. 
much. I also had to help in the field, such as thin beets (whichi.did not e:p.joy) put uphay, help with the irrigating, etc. I l~am~.9. ..... . ... ,...: 

:; 

d 

to .own a ood ,horse. I wilL never for et 

the first horse Dad bou ht forme. It was a beautiful brown mare. I could do almost an . on. her.·· I dich'J.'t. need a bridle to ride her 

and c.ould catch her any place. Dad also bou ht me a team of work horses wheni·was-

of hors(3s. He ~as what we called a horse trader. Th!,it was what happ~ned to my team of ,h.orses, they were. traded off. 

of our 
ood. We"worked hard on he farm but it 

k 

job, 

didn't mean as much to me then as 

I -
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) 
ood lookin animals but didn't turn out to be ver ood milk stock. Talkin about the cows reminds me of a do that Dad ot for me 

(or the family). If you are wondering what a dog has to do with cows, I will explain a little later. Anyway this dog's name was 

the famil especially me. suppose one of the reasons.:;! thought so much of her was because she wouldn't let Dad discipline me very 

) 
harshly. We used to raise a lot of chickens and of course when we would open the door to go in the chicken coop they would try to get 

' the cows in and she would o et them. It was at one of these times that she saved Dad's life. She was brin in the cows in and when 
she get to the corral gate one of the calves cut back and she went after it. Naturally, in the chase, the calf started to bawling and the 

c ' send one of them home with the seat ri ed out of his 
out and get her away while a halloween prankster came tree. 

Durin tractor a Farmall F-12. That was one of the first tractors around that area. I learned to drive 
it and did some 
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