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Nearly Two Centurles of Living Touch
Pioneer Mother And Daughter nghtly

'BY WA WALTERZIPF ZIPF

Old age holds no terrors.for
two women of grit, optimism and
durability, who seem to thrive
and expand their horizons as
they reap the rewards of ad-
vancing years. They still love
life.

They say life is what you make
it, regardless of how old you are.

My attention flrst was called
to Mrs. Mabel
Lamoreaux,
who was born
in Arizona of
pioneer stock <&
8 years ago,
come next
November.

A resident of
- Mesa nearly 40 years, she took
up painting in oils after she was
70 and has turned out a long list
of paintings which grace the
walls of the homes of her huge
family—and she has 189 living
descendants, including 51
grandchildren, 112 great-
grandchildren and 15 great-
great grandchildren. There have
been only nine deaths among the
189 descendants in this healthy
family.

Mrs. Lamoreaux lost one child
at birth, the other 11 of an even

Walter

dozen she bore all are living. The |

girls outnumber the boys nearly
three to one. There are eight
daughters and three sons,

She still paints, more
nowadays when the spirit moves
" her, writes a lot of poetry and

turns out sketches of Arizona
people and things and skits for
church plays. :

In more recent years she has
beaten down four attacks of
pneumonia. She insists that her
health today couldn’t be better.
The day after I talked to Mrs.
Lamoreaux, she boarded a plane
for a visit to one of her children
in Utah.

When I expressed admiration
for her get-up and go at nearly
85, Mrs. Lamoreaux laughed and
said, “Me?, I'm nothing, my
mother is the one who is the
marvel.”

I wasn’t prepared to hear about
a living mother.
* * *

She told me her mother, Mrs.
Alice McGrath, who spent many
years of her life in the Thatcher
area of the Gila Valley in
Arizona, is now 102 and | lives
—with a daughter in Florhome,
Fla.
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OLD? YOU DON’T MEAN US! These two remarkabie pioneer women stay young despite advam;iug‘E ‘
| years. Mrs. Mabel Lamoreaux of Mesa, above, whe will be 85 in N?.Vembﬁ? is :;:):dngdat h:f aasa
' . 3 a MeGeath, helow, who pow lives with anpther deughicer I
birthday cake. Her mother, Mrs. Alize MeGrath, below,
Fjlrotrid:y is 102. They continue to do many of the the things they did years ago, they :ﬁn i;néi:y (l;fﬂea
Mirs. Le;moreaux, mother of 11, is a native of Arizona. Her mother came to Thatcher e

Valley of eastern Arizona when she was 14, during indian war days.

She knows all the characters in
those operas intimately—
through the medium of
television only, and has made
them a part of her family, in a
way.

“Mother knows they exist in
fiction, of course,” Mrs.
Lamoreaux said, ‘but their
trials and tribulations and crises
are so familiar to her they take
on the meaning of real life and

she thoroughly enjoys them.”

* *x %

Mrs. McGrath, at 102, putters |
in her garden, cares for her

‘many potted plants, washes

dishes and cooks if she feels like |

it—and her daughter permits
it—and likes to view the Florida
countryside from a fast-moving
automobile.

There is quite a record of
Hongevity in Mrs. McGrath’s
family. Her mother died when
.she was 98, one sister died when

she was 94 and another lived to
( be 100.

Mrs. McGrath was 16 when
she was married. She was 14
when her family came to
Thatcher, one of the first nine
Mormon families in Thatcher.

They came West from Kentucky,
where they had joined the -

Mormon Church.

Alice McGrath’s father had
the distinction of erecting the
first shingle-roof home in
ThatcheL

" Hostile Apaches were  still at
war with the whxte man when

Mrs McGrath came West but |

none of her family suffered
injury or loss of property from
them.

. * * B

Alice’s father, James Hen-
dricks, homesteaded 80 acres of
land near Thatcher. He had to
clear the wild land, plant his
crops and get water on the land.

Then he moved to Pima where
he opened one of the first stores
to be established in that pioneer
settlement.

Alice’s daughter, the Mesa
woman, Mrs. Lamoreaux, was
born in Thatcher. When she was
11, her father, William Asay,
died of pneumonia. He had

death, Mabel Lamoreauxs
mother Alice, remarried and

Mabel went to Virden, N.M., to|
live with a grandmother. She|
returned to Thatcher and

enrolled at Gila Academy, then a
church school, and now Eastern

Arizona College.

Mabel met Ray Lamoreaux
while she was a student at the
academy and married him when
she was 17. Her husband, a

_farmer, moved to Franklin after =

their marriage and resumed

farming but disposed of the farm
and moved again, to Virden, -

of land.
Three of Mabel’s children

* L
That was Lamoreauxs’ las
farm. After he sold it, he went to
work for the Southern Pacific
Railroad and worked for the line
30 years as a bridge-building
foreman.
Lamoreauxs’ work building
bridges for the railroad kept him
on the move and his family was

- with him part of the time, living
“‘on the tracks” in railroad cars

during the summer,

But the railroad could provide
no school and the family decided
to establish a home in Mesa in

1933 so the children could go to

where he homesteaded 80 acres school here.

Mabel Lamoreaux recalled
one distressing incident which
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NEARLY TWO CENTURIES OF LIVING TOUCH

PIONEER MOTHER AND DAUGHTER LIGHTLY

“The Zipf Code” Sun Valley Spur-Shopper – 24 August 1972

by Walter Zipf

OLD? YOU DON’T MEAN US! These two remarkable pioneer women stay young despite advancing years. Mrs Mabel Lamoreaux of Mesa, above, who will be 85 in November, is looking at her last birthday cake. Her mother, Mrs Alice McGrath, below, who now lives with another daughter in Florida is 102. They continue to do many of the things they did years ago, they still enjoy life. Mrs Lamoreaux, mother of 11, is a native of Arizona. Her mother came to Thatcher in the Gila Valley of eastern Arizona when she was 14, during Indian War days.

Old age hold no terrors for two women of grit, optimism and durability, who seem to thrive and expand their horizons of advancing years. They sill love life.


They say life is what you make it, regardless of how old you are.


My attention first was called to Mrs. Mabel Lamoreaux, who was born in Arizona of pioneer stock 85 years ago, come next November.


A resident of Mesa nearly 40 years, she took up painting in oils after she was 70 and  has turned out a long list of paintings which grace the walls of the homes of  her huge family – she has 189 living descendants, including 51 grand children, 112 great-grandchildren and 15 great-great grandchildren. There have been only nine deaths among the 189 descendants in the-is healthy family.


Mrs. Lamoreaux lost one child at birth, the other 11 of an  even dozen she bore all are living. The girls out number the boys nearly three to one. There are eight daughters and three sons.


She still paints, more nowadays when the spirit moves her, writes a lot of poetry and turns out sketches of Arizona people and things and skits for church plays.


In more recent years she has beaten down four attacks of pneumonia. She insists that her health today couldn’t be better. The day after I talked to Mrs Lamoreaux, she boarded a plane for a visit to one of her children in Utah.


When I expressed admiration for her get-up and go at nearly 85, Mrs Lamoreaux laughed and said, “Me? I’m nothing, my mother is the one who is he marvel.” I wasn’t prepared to hear about a living mother.

*    *    *


She told me her mother, Mrs. Alice McGrath, who spent many years of her life in the Thatcher area of the Gila Valley in Arizona, is now 102 and lives with a daughter in Florahome, Fla.


Mentally alert and physically fit with no aches nor pains, the 102-year-old woman lives much like other American women 50 years younger.


She watches television all the time, especially the soap operas. She knows all the characters in those operas intimately – through the medium of television only, and has made them a part of her family, in a way.


“Mother knows they exist in fiction, of course,” Mrs Lamoreaux said, “but their trials and tribulations and crisis’s are so familiar to her they take on the meaning of real life and she thoroughly enjoys them.”


*    *    *


Mrs, McGrath, at 102, putters in her garden, cares for her many potted plants, washes dishes and cooks if she feels like it – and her daughter permits it – and likes to view the Florida countryside from a fast-moving automobile.


There is quite a record of longevity in Mrs McGrath’s family. Her mother died when she was 98, one sister died when she was 94 and another lived to be 100.


Mrs McGrath was 16 when she was married. She was 14 when her family came to Thatcher, one of the first nine Mormon families in Thatcher. They came West from Kentucky, where they had joined the Mormon Church.


Alice McGrath’s father had the distinction of erecting the first shingle-roof home in Thatcher.


Hostile Indians were still at war with the white men when Mrs McGrath came West but none of her family suffered injury or loss of property from them. 

*    *    *


Alice’s father, James Hendricks, homesteaded 80 acres of land near Thatcher. He had to clear the wild land, plant his crops and get water on the land.


Then he moved to Pima where he opened one of the first stores to be established in that pioneer settlement.


Alice’s daughter, the Mesa woman, Mrs Lamoreaux, was born in Thatcher. When she was 11, her father, William Asay, died of pneumonia. He had crossed the planes from New Jersey to Salt Lake City by covered wagon with a Mormon party when he was 18 years old and later had one of the first stores in the town of Central.


Some time after her father’s death, Mabel Lamoreaux’s mother, Alice, remarried and Mabel went to Virden, N.M. to live with a grandmother. She returned to Thatcher and enrolled at Gila Academy, they a church school, now Eastern Arizona College.


Mabel met Ray Lamoreaux while she was a student at the academy and married him when she was 17. He husband, a farmer, moved to Franklin after their marriage and resumed farming but disposed of the farm and moved to Virden, where he homesteaded 80 acres of land.


Three of Mabel’s children were born at Virden before her husband sold the farm and moved to Bryce, now Pima and bought 100 acres of land.


*    *    *

That was Lamoreaux’ last farm after he sold it, he went to work for the Southern Pacific Railroad and worked for the line 30 years as a bridge-building foreman.


Lamoreaux’ work building bridges for the railroad kept him on the  move and his family was with him part of the time, living “on the tracks” in railroad cars during the summer.


But the railroad could provide no school and the family decided to establish a home in Mesa in 1933 so the children could go to school here. 


Mabel Lamoreaux recalled one distressing incident which occurred during her husband’s life on the railroad which, in retrospect, seems funny but wasn’t then. 


Lamoreaux had been assigned to Bowie, a small town on the Southern Pacific some miles east of Wilcox and not far from the New Mexico line. The family was to join him there.


Mabel and a daughter, Vera, now Mrs Vera Taylor of Mesa, had loaded their automobile and a small trailer they were pulling with household goods, bedding and personal things – and some chickens and rabbits – and found there was no room for the two smaller children.

 *    *    *


So they put the children on the train before they left Mesa   and told the children to    ride the train to Bowie and get off.


When they finished the long drive to Bowie they found the children had not arrived. For some reason, their train had been delayed in Tucson, so they sent word to the children to stay in Tucson and they would come by auto and pick them up.


Dashing hurriedly back, Mrs Lamoreaux and Vera ran into disaster near Benson when their car blew a tire and overturned. Mrs Lamoreaux accepted a ride from two young men who were going to Tucson. She found the children safe in Tucson, boarded the east-bound train, picked up Vera in Benson and continued to Bowie.


But their troubles were not over. The chickens and rabbits had been left behind in Bowie when they unhooked their trailer from their car to drive to Tucson for the children.


In their hurry to get away, they told no one of the fowl and animals. But some curious person had poked into their trailer and somehow opened the pens and let them out and they were scattered all over town. The family never got all of their pets back.

*    *    *


After Ray Lamoreaux retired from the railroad when he was 70, with the children grown, he bought a trailer home, hooked it on to the car and he and Mabel went to the old family home in Kentucky hunting genealogy. They continued their search in   Washington and in Florida.


After his retirement, Lamoreaux turned to carpenter work and cabinet-making for something to do. He died in 1965 when he was 82.


When the Lamoreauxes came to Mesa in 1933, they first lived on South Grand. Their next home was on South Mesa Drive. Mrs Lamoreaux has been living in a bungalow behind her cottage at 61 S. Olive since her husband’s death.


She now has given that up and when she returns to Mesa from her trip she will live in an apartment in Mesa Towers.


Her 11 children are Mrs Zara Johnston, Mesa; Mrs Lela Hancock, Pima; Archie Lamoreaux, White Salmon, Wash.; Mrs Alice Stromberg, Pomona, Calif.;  Raymond Lamoreaux, American Fork, Utah; Mrs Vera Taylor, Mrs Velma Merkley and Mrs Buena Paris, all of Mesa; Max Lamoreaux, farming at Kunuinirra, Australia; Mrs Anna Lou Maner, Pima; and Mrs Sybil Jesperson, who lives in Virginia.


I asked Mabel Lamoreaux why she took up painting after she was 70 years old.


“Well,” she said, “I had always wanted to paint but never had a chance, with the children coming along and needing looking after.

“So when the children were grown, I decided to do what I had always wanted to do. I began to paint.”


*    *    *


She wanted to be good so she took lessons in painting, first from an Indian who taught in the valley.


She paints landscapes, desert and mountain scenes. 


“I couldn’t paint something like a horse, to save my life,” she remarked.


I saw one of her landscapes when I called on her at the home of her daughter, Vera Taylor, and it seemed to be very good.


Her paintings are scattered all over, in the homes of her many, many descendents here and in other parts of the West.


She gave her paintings to her kin folk, to those special to her. She never considered trying to sell one of them and she exhibited her work only once, in an LDS Stake Relief Society art exhibit. She won first prize, and was satisfied to rest on her laurels.


She writes poetry constantly just for the pleasure of doing it and only her family and friends ever read any of it. One of her daughters collected and put into book form what she called the Western Story in poetry from.

*    *    *


She had first written the material years ago and after looking it over one day was disgusted and disappointed with her efforts and tore the story up.


She was prevailed upon to rewrite them and they fill some forty pages.


She likes to sketch flowers and has written skits for Church and Relief Society productions for a pastime. 


Mabel Lamoreaux will be living alone in Mesa Towers but she will not be alone very much.


There are too many children and grand children to enjoy and they all want her around.


She’s always the center of attention when she’s with her families.


“It’s not the kids who are spoiled, it’s me,” she laughed.
[image: image2.jpg]| MOTHER AND THE GIRLS Mrs. Mabel Lamoreaux and her eight daughters in photo taken June 13,
-1964. From left, Mrs. Lamoreaux, Mrs. Zara Johnston, Mrs. Lela Hancock, Mrs. Alice Stromberg,
Mrs. Vera Taylor, Mrs. Zelma Merkley, Mrs. Buena Paris, Mrs. Anna Lou Maner and Mrs. Sybil

Jesperson.



THE LAMOREUX FAMILY    



Mr and Mrs Ray D Lamoreaux and their eight daughters and three sons posed for this photograph in 1955. From left, front row, Mrs Zara Johnston, Mr and Mrs Lamoreaux, Mrs Lela Hancock. From left, standing, Mrs Alice Stromberg, Mrs Vera Taylor, Mrs Anna Lou Maner, Archie, Max, and Raymond Lamoreaux, Mrs Zelma Merkley, Mrs Buena Paris, and Mrs Sybil Jesperson.

[image: image3.jpg]THE LAMOREAUX FAMILY Mr. and Mrs. Ray D. Lamoreaux and  Mrs. Vera Taylor, Mrs. Anna Lou Maner, Archie, Max, and Raymond
their eight daughters and three sons posed for this photograph in 1955.  Lamoreaux, Mrs. Thelma Merkley, Mrs. Buena Paris and Mrs. Sybil
From left, front row, Mrs. Zara Johnston, Mr. and Mrs. Lamoreaux Jesperson. :

and Mrs. Lela Hancock. From left, standing, Mrs. Alice Strnmberg,




MOTHER AND GIRLS Mrs Mabel Lamoreaux and her eight daughters in photo taken June 13, 1964. From left, Mrs Lamoreaux, Mrs Zara Johnston, Mrs Lela Hancock, Mrs Alice Stromberg, Mrs Vera Taylor, Mrs Zelma Merkley, Mrs Buena Paris, Mrs Anna Lou Maner, and Mrs Sybil Jesperson.
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