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History of Martha Haws Rowley

[This history is taken from a small brown book found in the

possessions of Martha H Rowley after her death – April 1984.
It is after a history of her mother Martha Barrett Haws
and a history her husband Jesse N Rowley.
It is now in the possession of Melvin H Rowley.
It always amazes me how women’s histories are defined by 

their husband’s lives. She writes more of others than of herself.

Photo copy in possession of akrc.]
Compiled 2002 -  by a grand daughter, April K R Coleman

History of Martha Haws Rowley

I was born the 3rd of Aug 1894, in Carralis, Chihuahua, Mexico. My father was William Wallace Haws & My Martha Barrett. My father died when we was 7 months old. I was a twin our name is Mary & Martha. Father name us. We were name after Mother and hir [her] twin sister. I was named after mother. Mother said she didn’t wont twins. But when we came I am shore she was happy & she said that father was very happy. Mother has told me that I was torown [thrown] in for good meaere [measure] I am very happy becase I think we had the best father and mother in the wirld. [world] I love them.


When we was 4 or 5 years old, our oldest brother, Wallace, was killed. And a fue [few] years later Charles died the second boy. Mother had hir sair [her share] she was left with 9  children.


On our 8 birthday it was on a Sunday we were Baptized in the river and all so  confern [confirmed] the 3th of Aug 1902 the same day. We never had a party on our birthday, but all way had a famly [family] dinner and ever Christmas we got a pretty doll. I remember one it was a China Doll it had a China  hat with a bow ribbon on it. It was very pretty. I just don’t know where mother got the money to buy those things.

The year 1950, the day January 4


I got up this morning at five a.m. & buld [built] a fire in the wood stove to get hot water to take down to the milk house so Jesse and the boys could use. Ervin and Melvin went to wirk [work] this morning at 6:30 a.m. & they havent got home yet. It is 6:30 p.m. They bale hay.


January 26


I cooked dinner over at the apartment today on a gas stove. It is quite different from wood.


January 28, 1950


We are still in the apartment. I bake bread & made some cookey [cookies] in the gass stove for the first time.

[Martha Haws Rowley kept a journal from this time, one for each year. They have been divided between  her children.]

Jesse Noah Rowley

Martha’s story

[This history is taken from a small brown book found in the

possessions of Martha H Rowley after her death – April 1984.

It is now in the possession of Melvin H. Rowley.]
Compiled 2002 -  by a grand daughter, April K R Coleman

A history of Jesse N Rowley, born 18 of Feb  1876, at Nephi, Utah. 
He is the son of John and Mary Ann Gadd Rowley. I didn’t know that family of Rowleys at all. Jesse’s father and mother came to Aris [Arizona] when Jesse was about 17 years old. Jesse and his Bro Heber drove a hird [herd] of cattle from Utah to Arizona. They stade [stayed] in Arizona  for sume time. Then they went down to Diaz, Mexico. They made there home. Jesse meeted Lucy Alvina Norton. They was married the 25th May 1896. In 1904 Jesse was called on a Spanish Mission down in the city of Mexico. Leaving his wife and four children: Vernell, Edwin, Allen, and Veda. Jesse was gon [gone] for 2 years and 7 months. I gess [guess] they had a very hard time. I didn’t know that Rowley family at all. They had two more children Loretta and Cecil. In 1912 all of the white peopple [people] had to leve [leave] Mexico. Jesse & his famile [family] went to Tucson, Arizona. 2 more children came to them, Clarence and Laura.


 Laura was about 3 years when hir mother past away. She was sick for a long time. She died Oct 7, 1918. I never new Alvina. From what I hird [heard] she was a wonderful pirson [person]. Hir [her] children are good. Vernell and I was like sister.


Jesse and I [Martha Haws Rowley] was marred the 24 Aug 1919. Veda was the oldest girl at home. I don’t think she took to me at first. [as a step mom] I don’t blame her. Jesse was a farmer and had a dairy.


Jesse didn’t do  much mission in Tucson.

[This history is taken from a small brown book found in the

possessions of Martha H Rowley after her death – April 1984.
It is after a history of her mother Martha Barrett Haws.
It is now in the possession of Melvin H Rowley.]
[Story starts with page 21]

…where we had our cows. So Jesse got busy and put  up a two room lumber house and our second boy was  born. He was born on the 21st of Aug 1921. [This was my dad, Var Haws Rowley.] Heber was only 14 months old. We got along all right for a long time. We had two more babies, two little girls. Velma was born the 12th of Sept 1922 and Elda was born the 15th of Nov 1923.


On the 18th of June 1924, our house burnt down. It was on Heber’s birthday when he was 4 years old. We sold out and came to Mesa. We left Tucson the 21 of Sept 1924 on Vernell’s birthday. Vernell  was living over here. [In Mesa?]  She had 4 children . Well, we rented a farm we had down on some land. We stayed in that white house for some time. Gene was born there. He was born on the 28th of June 1925. Then we moved in a one room house. While we were in the white house, all of our older children left home. I guess I was to blame, but I never did know they we did it. We never had any trouble until we came to Mesa. That just lasted a little while and they all came home again. We all lived in that one room for a long time. Then we went o another place and that’s where Narvel was born on the 27th of April 1927. We lost all we had.


Well, Jesse had a chance to work in a blacksmith shop so we bought a place in town. That’s where three of the children were born. Elda was born the 17th of Aug. 1928. Then two years  from that date Ervin came the 17th of Aug 1930. We built that place up and had a very hard time.


At last we bought a place out here east of Mesa. Jesse lost the shop. He walked out here and worked all day and come home at night. We didn’t have much to eat. Melvin was born here. He was born the 6th of Dec 1933. Jesse bought an old lumber house for $10. Well, I tried to picture  what kind of a house it could be for $10. It wasn’t quite as bad or it really was. Well, when I saw it, it made me sick. Narvel helped me clean it. When we got it all fixed up, it didn’t look so bad. Jesse had to cut one corner off the table to get it  to fit in the house. Jesse made that table when we first came to Mesa in 1924.


When  Melvin was first a little fellow, oh I would say about 6 months old. I had  him in his buggy quite close to the stove. I had just built a fire and went out doors for something. The house caught fire. The fire didn’t get  to the baby but the heat from it burned  his legs very bad. He was sick for a long, long time. After this we moved over to John Ray’s place. We were living there when Heber was killed. This was on the 7th of Nov 1933. We had a little girl. She was born dead. We moved back over here. We lived in the big [adobe] “dobey” house we  used for a chicken coop. From there we moved over to this house. This is where Robert came. He was born at Sister “Estle’s Maternity Home.” He was the only one born away from home. I had a doctor for two of my children.


At this time we didn’t have water nor the lights. It was a long time before we got them. We had to carry water for every thing. 

Notes while talking to Martha H Rowley 21 Dec 1980 akrc

I asked what families lived in Pacheco. G-Ma Martha mentioned the following:
Her brother Rass married Kate Rowley – She was John & Mary Ann’s?
Two Cooley wives / one Brother -  was like a father to them

Eldon Cooley’s g father (Free Cooley is G ma’s age)

Haws (one lived in Chuachupa) only Martha

Hancock’s one family

Hardy (one of her sisters married a Hardy)

Martha H Rowley says teachers probably called her twin “Mary.” She had trouble saying  her “r” sound, so she called her sister “Mame,” and everyone else called her Mame,  too, all her life.

My Dad, Var Rowley, looking at papers of his dad, Jesse, picks up a bundle of letters tied with a shoe string, says, “This is typically Papa. He always tied important papers with a shoe string. …We didn’t have rubber bands.”

My Dad, Var Rowley,  says his brother, Ervin, was by far the tallest and the thinnest in the family. About 2 inches taller than dad, about 6 foot 4 inches.
No Time for Tears  

This story experienced and written by Lily Norton Scott Hortnagl

[the Norton family on Mexico]

When I saw the big freight wagon with the heavy canvas stretched over the bows and the big mules feeding in the corral, I knew my sister [Rosetta] and her family had come. When my sister married, they moved to Colonia Oaxaca, Sonora, Mexico, about one hundred miles from Colonia Diaz, Chihuahua, Mexico, where we lived. When her husband came over to get freight, she came along to pay Mother a visit. They stayed only a few days, but it satisfied that longing for mother and home.

[Rosetta asked if her sister Lily could go back with her, and her four children to help while she had her fifth.] …I collected my clothes and few belongings and packed them in a small chest that was made from a dry goods box. I highly prized it as it was a gift from my father. …we donned our sun bonnets and climbed into the wagon.  …I  could see my home with its tall chimney and adobe walls. How fresh and clean the inside had looked with the newly white washed walls from the lime my father had made just before he died. There were tall cotton   wood trees around the outside of the two acre lot: a nice garden of vegetables,  chickens and cows.

It was in July 1906, hot and dry. Frank had two freight wagons, one a trailer. He was driving six big mules. There was a yearling colt that had been given to Joseph, the oldest child, and he felt very grownup as he trotted along beside of the wagon. When he was tired riding Gray, he would tie him to the back of the wagon and climb in the wagon. On our way Frank had to load up at the flour mill. My  brother John was a miller and was located by a big stream of water about six miles out of town. I loved to watch the flour as it fell in the big bins, after it was separated  from the bran  and shorts that fell in other bins. They packed the sacks of flour in the bottom of the two freight wagons, and we rearranged the bedding and camping equipment on top, making it as comfortable as possible. The best was not so pleasant in traveling such a distance.

The big barrels on either side were  filled with fresh water. The watering places were so far apart, we had to supply water for the mules and for camping purposes.

“Take a run in to see Mother,” I called as we bade them adieu and were on our way over the vast prairie.

At noon the sun beat down very hot. We unhitched the mules  for a couple of hours and gave them each a bucket of water…

The Mexico Colonies excerpts from

Rowley Family History,

Encyclopedic History of the Church  of LDS, Andrew Jenson,
“According to the plan laid down by Church authorities, the colonies were expanded to include four locations about 50 miles farther south in the Sierra Madre Mts alone the border of Sonora State. John Rowley was among those called to go to Colonia Pacheco, to help build up the colony.

“ …Jesse Noah recalled that the evening before John & his wives left for Pacheco, John showed Jesse how to do some basic arithmetic so the boy could figure out how much flour & bran to give in return for the wheat he took into the mill. Jesse had never attended school.

“With the move to Pacheco, the families of John Rowley were spread throughout the colonies – Mary Ann in Diaz, Belinda in Dublan, & Ozella & Orissa in Pacheco. He built each family a home &  built mills in both Diaz & Pacheco, enabling each family, by hard work, to be self sustaining.”
“The mill in Pacheco is described as being on the point of a hill. John dammed a nearby creek, furnishing water to drive the big mill wheels.” He built a portable molasses mill that he took around the area & worked “on shares” earning part of the finished product.

John Rowley “a man who was always willing to sacrifice to support his children in events of importance to them. …Martha Ann remembers her father traveling 46 miles over rough mountain roads, in a horse-drawn wagon, to allow her to take part in a Primary Conference.

Rowley Family History, p 167

“Pacheco (Colonia Pacheco), Juarez Stake, state of Chihuahua, Mexico, is situated in the Corrales Basin in the heart of the Sierra Madres Mountains in the headwaters of the Rio Piedras Verdes, 35 miles south west of Colonia Juarez… The colonist of  Pacheco raise corn, potatoes, alfalfa, fruits, cattle and hogs, and also manufacture a very fine grade of cheese. All three of the L.D.S. mountain settlements raise a very fine quality of vegetables. The lands surrounding Pacheco, are as a rule, fertile and productive, although in places quite rocky. The altitude of the settlement is about 7000 feet above sea level and only a small part of the land adjacent to the river is irrigated from that stream, while other lands are irrigated from small adjacent to the town-site. Dry farming is carried on successfully in the valley both above and below the settlement.

“Pacheco was first settled by L.D.S. colonists in the spring of 1887… The mountain slopes are covered with pine, oak, juniper, maple and other trees. …The Pacheco Ward was organized Feb 12, 1890… the settlement being named in honor of General Carlos Pacheco, who had used his influence in the interest of the saints… in the early days of Latter-day Saint colonization in Mexico.”

Encyclopedic History of the Church  of LDS, Andrew Jenson, p 627

The LDS Binghamton “Arizona cemetery opens doors to past”

Found in The Church News, 31 Mar 1979

By J Malan Heslop

[see the map of Binghamton]
Tucson, Ariz.


…the Old LDS Cemetery at Binghampton, near Tucson, Ariz.


It is an interesting cemetery, hidden in the chaparral and sagebrush and protected by small hills around it.

…

The community was named after the Bingham family. Nephi Bingham settled in Tucson in the spring of 1900, …Tucson had one street at the time, which was unpaved. Jacob Bingham and his family also settled in the area and soon they moved about six miles away to the south side of the Rillito River where farming was better. Members from Mexico joined them so that enough members were present to organize the branch.

The Binghampton Branch chapel was the first Latter-day Saint meeting-house in the Tucson area. Construction was started Sept. 15, 1927, and the building was dedicated Feb. 26, 1936. The cost was $40,000.

…”In the year 1901, an old man, living on the south side of the Rillito River, passed away. His friends asked my father, Nephi Bingham, if he would pick a place to bury him. He picked the place that is now called Binghampton LDS Cemetery. 


[Jesse Rowley’s first wife, Lucy Alvina Norton is buried there.]

Robert Haws Rowley

Written by his mother, Martha Haws Rowley – 1936

Robert Haws Rowley was born 12 Jan 1936 at 7:30 A.M. at Sister Estel’s Maternity Home in Mesa, Arizona. He weighed 11 pounds.

When he was  three or four days old he began waking up about 12:00 every night and he would cry until 2:00 A. M. When we got home he got over that. We went home when he was ten days old.

His sister, Vernell, came over from Phoenix to go home with the new baby. When we got nearly home we ran out of gas and Jesse had to go get some. When we got home the house was nice and clean for us and the baby was as good and sweet as he could be.

Robert is Jesse’s 19th child. There are 10 boys and 9 girls. The oldest from each family is dead – Edwin and Heber.

I [Martha] took Robert to Sunday School on Feb 22, 1936, he was six weeks old. It was the first Sunday School they held in the new church house at the 2nd Ward in Mesa.

The next Sunday, March 1, 1936, Robert was blessed. There were three babies blessed that Sunday and he was the second one to be blessed in the new chapel, so we were quite proud of it.

His aunt Chloe was over for a few days. She said she would have to pinch him to see if he could cry.

On March 7, 1936, we took Robert on his first outing, we all went up the canyon for a picnic. He slept all the time we were there. He now weighs 15 ½ pounds.

On the 11 of March, the day before he was two months old, he laughed out loud.

When he was three months old he weighed 17 ½ pounds, but when he was four months old he went down a pound because he got sick. He had a big boil under his right arm. When he was five months old he went up half a pound.

On April 24, 1936 the day before Robert took sick, his Aunt Luella and her two girls came down from Provo, Utah and stayed for five days. Aunt Luella thought he was so sweet.

Bob and Vernell gave Robert a jumper when he was five months old, we don’t have a ceiling in the house so Jesse fastened the jumper to the roof. He surely has a good time in it, running around  and around in a big circle.

At 7 ½ months he  took 4 steps and he has four teeth. HE was 8 months old on Velma’s birthday, the 12th of Sept. Velma is 14 years old. 

Robert had his first haircut on Sept 27, 1936, Wendell cut it.

Oct. 19, 1936 I took Melvin and Robert to the Woman’s Club today, they have nurses there to weigh the children. Melvin weighs 39 pounds and his height is 42 inches, he is three years and four months old. Robert weighs 19 lbs 2 ½ oz. and his height is 29 ¾ inches – our balances have been right.

Robert started to walk today, before he was 9 months old.

Oct 19, 1936 – Robert walks everywhere now. He gets up all alone. We all thought it was so cute that we all laughed and then he did it all the more. He is the first one of the children to walk so soon.

At 11 months he had 8 teeth. ON Dec. 20th at Sunday School the superintendent Bro. Harvey Taylor asked everyone to bring a present the next Sunday – something to give to the needy at Christmas time, Robert took a bottle of butter.

Jan 11, 1937 – Tomorrow, Jan 12th is Robert’s [1st] birthday and he and Melvin have the measles. They are quite sick. Jesse brought some ice cream for them. Jesse picked up Robert for a while, but he got tired and wanted back in his bed. He sure is a sick little boy.

[The complete story is in my Rowley  Book. Robert has the original.]

Jesse’s Birthday Article  - Mesa Tribune  15 Feb  1964

“Family Birthday Celebration Set  for 90 Year Old Man”

Long-time Mesa resident, Jesse N Rowley will celebrate his 90th birthday this weekend and will be honored at an open house being given by his children, Sunday from 3 to 7 PM.


The afternoon celebration will be held at his home, 614 S Olive Dr., and is open to all relatives and friends in the area.


Born in Nephi, Utah, Feb 18, 1874, he came to Central Arizona in 1888 with his family traveling by covered wagon. The family moved on to Old Mexico where he grew up, met and married Alvina Norton, and where six of their eight  children were born.


In 1912, he moved his family to Binghampton, near Tucson, where two more children were born, and in  1918 became a widower.


Later he married Martha Haws and they have 10 children. He has 82 grandchildren, 109 great =-grandchildren and became a great-great-grandfather last year, making a total of 210 direct descendants.


Active in the Latter Day Saints Church throughout his life and in 1904-1907 he filled a mission for the church to Mexico City and has filled three local two year  church missions.


Residing in Mesa since 1924, first as a blacksmith he went into farming in 1930 and is now retired.


At age 90 he still  does his own irrigation and yard work.


For the birthday celebration, activities include a family pot-luck and program on Saturday and the open house on Sunday.

Jesse’s Birthday Article  - Mesa Tribune  27 Feb  1964

“Family Party Honors Mesan on Birthday”

The family of Jesse N Rowley honored him with  a reunion in commemoration of his 90th birthday with nearly 250 guests in attendance.

The events included a dinner and program for the family and an open house at his home, 614 S Olive Dr.

Guests and family members from California, Idaho, Utah and his only great-great-grandchild from Old Mexico.

Orson Richins, a friend he had not seen since leaving Mexico in 1912, attended the open house after seeing the article telling of the event in The Tribune. Also in attendance was Mr and Mrs Arwell Pierce. Pierce was a missionary with Rowley 60 years ago in Mexico City.

His family presented him with an unusual “family tree” featuring branches and leaves for each member of his large family along with names and pictures of his 210 descendants plus those having married into the family.

The tree was prepared by his son, Melvin, whose hobby is creating bushes and trees from Mansanita branches with artificial flowers and leaves.


[Picture of Jesse & Tree]  UNUSUAL TREE – Jesse N Rowley of 614 S Olive Dr holds up the “family tree” sporting pictures and names of his 210 descendants plus those marrying into the family at recent celebration honoring his 90th birthday. The tree was prepared by his son, Melvin.


[Pic of Jesse Rowley Family]  FAMILY GROUP – On his 90th birthday Jesse N Rowley was honored at a family reunion attended by 12 of his 13 [living] children. Pictured are (seated) Mrs Lela Carpenter, Mrs Elda Alexander, Mrs Jesse Rowley (his wife), the honoree, Mrs Veda Scott, Mrs Cecil  Curtis, (standing) Mrs Velma Farnsworth, Robert Rowley, Narvel Rowley, Var Rowley, Gene Rowley, Melvin Rowley, Clarence Rowley and Mrs Laura DeSpain. Not pictured is Allen Rowley, who was unable to attend. (Newt Kempton Photo)

Family get-together

More than 500 expected to celebrate pioneer’s 110th birthday

“The Zipf Code”– Feb 1984

Newspaper Article by Walter Zipf

More than 500 descendants of the late Jesse Rowley, a one time local dairyman and blacksmith, will gather in Mesa Feb 18 to celebrate the 110th birthday of the Mesa pioneer.

Rowley died 16 years ago at age 97. His widow still lives in Mesa.

His birthday  is celebrated buy the large family group with a reunion every four years. [leap year]

The reunion is one of the largest, if not the largest, of any  similar event in the valley.

Rowley was the father of 18 children. After his first wife died, he remarried and started a new family.

Members of of the Rowley Clan will come here from California, Utah, Idaho, and Colorado and from other parts of Arizona. Many of them live in Mesa.

Ken Rowley, a Mesa plumbing contractor and president of the Rowley family organization, said the mammoth reunion will be at the Third Ward chapel of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints on 10th Ave. Ken is a grandson of Jesse.

The reunion will include a barbecue, updating the family’s genealogy records, display of crafts and hobbies, eulogies, organized games for the children and other activities such as church services, during the two day gathering.

Rowley, the patriarch, was born in Parowan, Utah. [Not! He was born in Nephi.] His father made lime for buildings, including the magnificent LDS temple in Salt Lake City.

Jesse’s family migrated by covered wagon to Mexico in   1890. The father and other family members left a few weeks earlier. Jesse, age 16, was the oldest male of the second group to enter Mexico.

Members of the family farmed in Colonia Diaz and Pacheco. The areas in which they lived were beautiful, the soil fertile, and there was an abundance of water.

The Rowleys were happy until the Revolution of 1912 broke out.

On a Sunday, they were told by insurgents that all of them must be out of Mexico by the following Wednesday. They fled across the border, but many thought the revolution would be short lived and they would return. Ken’s great-grandmother [Mary Ann Gadd Rowley] buried her china near her house thinking she would be back to reclaim it.

But few returned, although in later years some of the Mormons colonized in Mexico. They and their descendants are still living there. Jesse returned in 1935 to visit the grave of his father.

Jesse moved to Tucson in 1912 before coming to Mesa more than 60 Reunion [p C1] years ago. He operated a blacksmith shop on South Robson eight years before moving to South Olive Drive, where he raised chickens and operated a dairy farm. He continued his work as a blacksmith.

He also liked to hunt wild game. Ken said he recalled that on the journey to Mexico, Jesse’s party had little ammunition. Since every bullet counted when he was    seeking wild game for food, he said he became a good marksman. “To this day,” he remarked, “I don’t waist ammunition. If I don’t bag my game on the first shot, I figure there’s something wrong with me.”

Jesse’s widow still  lives on South Olive Drive.

About 100 of Jesse Rowley’s descendants, in addition to holding a reunion every four years, have a campout at General Springs near Strawberry in the Tonto Basin country every fall.

JesseNRowley – Word – PC

August 2002- 20 October 2002

“The Day it Snowed in Mesa”

?Mesa Tribune?
Martha always kept a picture of the Mesa Temple surrounded in snow. She loved it.

Hey Mesa, remember the snowstorm of ’37!


With cold, cold weather sweeping down on the flatlands, we’re reminded of the morning in January 1937 when all of Mesa awoke to see their town in a blanket of white.


In fact, you might say a Mesa old-timer is anyone who experienced that morning.


It hasn’t happened exactly like that since.


We were in our senior year at Mesa Union High School and what a time the students had throwing snowballs about the campus on Second Avenue between Macdonald and Center Streets.


The old Lincoln School was across the street and younger kids had snowball fights there, too.


The scenes were repeated at the Webster, Franklin, Irving, Booker T Washington, Lehi and Alma Schools,


“Moms” and “Pops” tossed a few snowballs themselves, some for the first time ever. And creations of the day included a lot of snowmen.

The snow – measured at between 2 and 4 inches – fell during the evening of Jan. 20 and the morning of Jan 21. And was it cold!


Temperatures ranged between 46 and 31 degrees on the 20th and between 39 and 29 on the 21st.


People had the same kind of fun in Tempe, Chandler, Gilbert, Scottsdale and Phoenix, where 4 inches were measured in some neighborhoods.


And it is said more pictures were taken per camera than any other time in the Valley’s history.

“Blanket of Snow Cloaked Valley 50 years ago”

The Phoenix Gazette, Thur 20 Jan 1983 p C1

By Kenneth Arline


A blanket of snow covered the Valley 50 years ago tonight.


It was the first measurable snow in Phoenix since Nov 28, 1919, and the heaviest since at least before 1895.


It has happened in such a scale only once since then – in January 1937.


The topsy-turvy weather Arizona was enduring in January 1933, brought snow to the Valley at 7:55 p.m. and it continued until 9:25 p.m.


It was said the Nov 11, 1918 signing of the Armistice that ended World War I had created no more excitement.


“Old man Winter killed two birds with one stone,” The Phoenix Gazette noted. “He provided many Phoenicians with the thrill of a lifetime and furnished winter visitors with a sample of the weather ‘Back East.’”


A great number of Phoenicians admitted it was the first time they had ever experienced a snowstorm.


But the excitement and the snow weren’t confined to Phoenix.


Camelback Mountain, then out in the country, resembled the Swiss Alps and Four Peaks was clothed in a mantle of white.


Snow up to 1 ½ inches was measured in Mesa, covering lawns, roofs and fields.


Scottsdale was transformed into a “snow-covered New England village,” and Constable Al  Fredericks said he had never seen anything like it.


Snow fell in Chandler for more than an hour. College students in Tempe threw snowballs.


All of Arizona experienced unusual weather that January. The U.S. Weather Bureau (now the National Weather Service) called it the “third coldest January” since 1874. Yuma was the only county not reporting snowfall during the month.

A snow measurement of 1 inch was recorded in the Valley during the January storm, and .06 of an inch was measured in February 1939. There were traces in other years including 1949, 1951, 1962, 1967, 1968 and March 3, 1976.
Excerpts from the Diary of Martha Haws Rowley
Saturday, October 21, 1967

April

April is going to stay with me for a while.  Her boy friend is on a mission. Won’t be back until January. Melvin came over again and planted some more flowers. Sue and Ray came over.
Sunday, October 22, 1967


I don’t know whether I will go any where or not to day.

April is very busy so she isn’t here very often.

I had a nice day. Allen came and stayed for a while. Then Velma and LaMare came. 

Thursday, October 5, 1967

I went over to the little house this morning and did some work over there. I rented the apartment today.

Friday, October 6, 1967

Kenne – Kenny

I went over to the apartment and cleaned it up. Was up there about 2 – 3 hours. I was there when Kenny came by. ___ parred? today.

Tuesday, January 2, 1968

I washed today. I don’t have very much. April was here today. She is counting the days when her boy friend will be home. She said it was 21 days, I wish that was all the time I had.
[Grandma always wanted to join grandpa. She got tired of waiting.]

Oh yes, Zena came to see me today.

Wednesday, January 3, 1968

I did the iring, that wasn’t much. In the afternoon Emma came to see me. We had a nice visit. She and I lived in the same, in Mexico, Pachico.

Friday, January 1, 1971

April – baby born 1st of Jan.

Well this first day of the new year there was a girl called up about 1:00 A.M. and wished me a Happy New Year. I don’t know who she is.

April had a baby girl this morning, so that makes another great-grand child for me.




“this moring so that make another grate grand childe for me”

Plessen

969-7211 Decline

Letters from Martha’s Sister Chloe
 [Martha broke her hip in 1960]

Sunday, November 27 [1960]

Dear Sister Martha,

We were so sorry to larn of your accident. Do hope and pray that you are getting the best of help and that you will soon be better. We feel so guilty and unhappy to think we didn’t call you on the phone when we were in Phoenix on Thanksgiving Day. We were only there a few hours and I usually go to see you or phone you, but this one time when you needed it most, I didn’t. I hope I will never be so un thoughtful again. We hope that the Lord will lessen your pain and suffering and that you will soon be up and around again,
Love,

Chloe

Birthday Card from Mame to Martha on their birthday – 1972
Mary H Prahl

529 Park St

Salt Lake City,



84102





[Post mark is written in Var’s writing   - July 31, 1972]

Mrs Martha H Rowley

614 So Olive Driv

Mesa, Arizona 85201

Dear Sis,

I hope that this finds you well and happy. It leaves me that way. We have been having some pretty hot weather and it is cloudy and sultry until you feel like you are in a sweat box we have had but one small rain shower all summer long and it has gone up to 95 D.


Sometimes it clouds up big black ones and it looks like we will get it then the wind starts to blow and carries them right over the mountain. I am going to be busy until school taking care of Beth’s children then mabey I can start going to the temple again. I hope so.

Gean is fine he is at a fireside this evening. I most likely be in bed before he gets home again.


Shore hope that all is well with you folks and that you have a plesent day on the third of Aug.


Tell Leela hello fpr me.


My love to you all.




Sis Mame
MarthaHRowley
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