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By the t ime my father came home from

his WWll  Navy service,  mother had oper-
ated the i  nsurance agency for several
yoars very ef f  ic ient l  y an d had saved
qui te a lot  of  money for him, The insur-
ance business had been good and they

had made money.

Daddy thought that  there should

always be a "red barn" that  you were

buying and i f  you got that  red barn paid

for,  you needed to start  buying another

one. l t  was a f igurat ive idea, but he fel t

l ike you needed an incent ive to keep you

working hard and a manageable debt was
a real  incent ive.  At  one t ime he bought a
bui ld ing at  about 3rd $ and Main in sal t
Lake on the west s ide of  the street where
Echo Photography was located. l t  wa$ a
good investment for him.

OUr I nsu rense-Qffke-in 1 944.

When he f irst came to Salt Lake CitY
his office had been on the second floor of
the Cont inental  Bank Bui ld ing at  2nd S
and Main.  As t ime went on he decided he
needed more room for h is I nsu rance
Agency so he bought a bui ld ing at  2nd S
and 3rd E, approximately lOO ft north of

the corner.  l t  was not a very wide bui ld-

ing but i t  was qui te long.

Daddy cal led th is tha Wal l<er Insurance
Agency and he used the 1st f loor for his
office and rented out the second floor to

one of the agents who sold automobile'
homeowner,  and other types of  insurance
in addit ion to the Li fe,  Health and Acci-

dent that he sold for my father's agency,

I  th ink at  t imes my father also rented i t

out to various other people. One of the

agents had an apartment in the basement

and in addi t ion to sel l ing insurance, he

was the custodian. He cleaned the bui ld-
ing for  h is rent.

In 1945 when my Fathen was stetigned
in-Sen"-f

After my father came home from New

Caledonia he was stat ioned in San Fran-

cisco, CA for a couple of years or so. My
mother went to see him as often as she

could.  Uncle Reo, an older brother,  who

was from Denver and was current ly un-

employed came and helped msnago the

off ice.  He l ived with us for some t ime

before he brought his fami ly over f rom

Denver and they al l  l ived with us for  a

year or so before theY moved into an

apartment.
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My aunt Ethel  Dick had mari ta l  prob-

lems. Her husband divorced her af ter 27

or 28 years of  marr iage. She had no
place to go and had no work experience
so my mother an d father once again

opened their  home an d she came to I  ive

w i th us,  She cont inued to l ive w i th us

after my fathers death and was l iv ing
w ith my mother w tien Mother d ied on

December 24, 1980. She tr ied to support
hersel f  and took courses in hotel  manage-

ment but that  d idn' t  work out sc) mY

Father helped her get a job at  Hi l l  Air

f ie ld in Ogden and dur ing the war she

worked there.  She l ived at  Hi l l  F ie ld

dur ing the week and would come home on

weeken ds.

ln the meant ime I  went to Westminster

for four years ' 2 years of High School

and 2 of  Col lege and then went away to

Utah State for the last two years of col-

lege. Wh i le my father was away in the

service lgraduated. lwas named the
"outstanding account ing student" at  Utah

State. The college in turn offered me a
job. I  turned i t  down because I  knew that

my mother wa$ depen d in g on me to

return to help her at the insurance of=

f ice.  lcame back and began working as

the bsok keeper in ou r insu rance off ice.

I took care of the accounts payable and

the accounts receivable. My mother was

then free to go to Cal i fornia whi le my

uncle Reo and I  ran the of f ice.

Me in front of the insurance
qtfice in 194,{.

Cy and I  had decided to get marr ied

in June of 1944 but Grandmother was

very i l l  and my mother went to Texas to

take care of her. As a result '  no one

from ei ther Cyr i l 's  fami ly or mine wers

able to be at  our wedding. After Cyr i l
went overseas I  went to Cal i fornia and

stayed with my parents for a few months'

Me in 1945 in front of the Draft Board
where I worked in San Ffancisco.
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My father got nle a job a$ a cf erk at
one of the local  draf t  boards whi le I  wns
w ith them in Calif,orn ia. After he carne
home f rom New Caledon ia, Dad d y was
responsible for l ia ison between the Navy
and the local  draf t  boards in the Ninth
Service Command (the western states).

Those few months were a pleasant
t ime in my l i fe.  I  used to r ide the cable
cars to work everyday. My parents l ived
in an apartment.  There was l i t t le house-
keeping to do and my father was free in
the evenings. He loved to explore.  When-
ever he went to a new ci ty he was never
happy unt i l  he knew al l  about the c i ty
what there was to see and do. He loved
taking my rnother and I  to restaurnnts
and unique places. V{e used to go to the
bay and watch the seals and up on teleg-
rap h h i  l l  an d watch the sh i  ps come in
from the ocean. We did lots of  th ings and
I loved San Francisco.

Me on one *of the beaqhes near.
QgrtlErangitco i rL 1 945-_

I probably needed diversion because
I was very worr ied about Cyr i l .  I  thclught
maybe he'd be ki l led or wounded in the
war.  I  got a let ter everyday except one
day and none came that day. I  remember
say in g to my mother,  "  I  k now lre 's been
h u r t .  I  hope he's st i  |  |  a l  ive.  "  Mother sai  d,

"Mary he could have miased a day. This
doesn' t  rnsan snythlng."  Tho next day
when a let ter came, Cyr i l  said,  "  l  guess
you wondefed why ld idn' t  wr i te,  lwas
operated on in the f ield hospital for
appendic i t is  and I  d idn' t  feel  l ike wr i t -
ing."  I  fe l t  so rel ieved when I  got that
letter.

9:ril and_e_.Lriend in frqnt pf*his
hosoital tgnt.

About th is t ime my father was sent
back to Salt  Lake and was assigned duty
working with the Select ive Service.  His
office $/as r,rp at Ft. Douglas. He af so sold
a few insurancs pol ic ies when he had a
chance. In the meant ime, he and my
mother decided to sel l  the insurance
agency. They sold i t  to a couple of  the
agents. When my Father retired from the
Navy, they were planning to do some
travel in g an d en joy the latter years of
their  l i fe.  At last  they thought they
would have the time to do some of those
things they had always longed to but had
never had tims bscauee there had always
been so much hard work for them to do.
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An article in the salt La.ke Tribune announcing *nv. Fathe-rs aD-pointment
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Mplh -e r-.P3-d d y-,. -an d t4-e- -Lt
lv-i I tpw B-uniV r-ll age,

Dad d y was a very lov in g,  k in d parent.

He was very k i  n d hearted. He wanted me

to learn to dr ive alrnost f rorn the t ime I

was 5 y*ars old.  He used to have me si t

on his lap and steer the car when I  was

smal l .  He could hardly wart  for  me to be
old enough to dr ive.  As I  approached 16,

he had my cousi  n Marty teach me to rJ r  ive

so that I  k new how lon g before I  was 1 6.

I  learned very ear ly that  i f  I  wanted

the car,  the person to ask was my father.
Chi ldren are wise and soon learn which

parent to ask for  certain th ings. He was

always good to let  me use the car.

After I  got  my dr ivers l icence I  r i id

almost al l  of  the dr iv ing.  When we went

to church, or anywhere as a fami ly I

drove. l t  gave me a lot  of  exper ience. I

hadn' t  had my l icense very long and I 'd

hardly dr iven in t raf f ic  when one Sun*

day, my parents and I  drove up to Logan,

Utah. When we started back home mY

father said,  "OK l ' /ary,  i t 's  your turn,

take us home," I  got  a long very wel |  but

lmust say that I  was very nervou$ dr iv-

ing through Br igham City,  through
ogden, and even throuEh parts of  Sal t

Lake, because I 'd had so l i t t le exper ience
in traf f  ic.  Al l  of  my experience had been

on country roads. My father had absolute
conf idence in me.

I  can remember w hen I  was goin g to

Westminster Jr .  Col lege in Sal t  Lake, I 'd
get to take the car occasional ly.  Dur ing
lunch hour we'd take a dr ive wi th 15
peopl*  in the oar,  I  could hardfy see to
steer or feel  the pedals.  I  had to have
help.  I  look back now and think I  must

have had an angel  on rny shoulder to

keep me from having an accident and

ki l l ing us al l .  My father was a very
special  person. Of course he only l ived to
see one of  h is grandchi ldren, Edward.

Q,sr -!.r.tile -qdusrd and his _eren_dtether
t.nr E!'ie. PA-:-June 1949.

My father l ived a fu l l  l i fe.  He was

thoughtful  of ,  and concerned about his
ow n mother.  He was k in d to her,  look in g

after her,  paying her expenses and see-
ing that her needs were taken care of .

He was a great fetter writer. I can

remember many days when he would come
back to the of f ice af ter being away al l

day and would s i t  down and think noth-

i rrg of  typing out 10 or f i f teen let ters at

a t ime to var ious fami lY members or

fr iends. He loved peoPle.

QheB ler--El-ey e-n- :- tal!--Leke- -0 i!v- Pese-g7.



When our Edward was t inY, f f iY father

didn' t  qui te know how to hold a l i t t le

baby. When Edward was fusisy,  I 'd say to

him, "Why don' t  you rock l ' r im and sing to

him." He loved to s i r tg and this wou|d

immediately quiet  [dward. My parents

came to Er ie,  Pa in June af  1947 on a v is i t

when Edward was j  ust ' two and the two of

them loved to play and laugh, My father

thorou g h ly en joyed E d warcJ w hert  he was
this age. In July of  1949 mY Dad was
k i l led.

I th i r rk that  my father woul tJ have
been pleased with al l  of  h is grand-

ch i  ld ren. He wou I  d have loved teach i  n g

them al l  of  h is t r icks,  entertaining them,

singing to them, and taking them places.

I  k now he wou ld have been ab le to f  i t r  e j

them jobs w hen they needed them. He
knew people and he ne'r 'er  hesi tated to

ask them for help for  h is nephews and

f r iends. My mother used to say i f  only
your father were st i l l  a l ive,  he would
have known what tc l  do and where to go

for hel  p.  He had i r  is ow n talents an d
special  qual i t ies that  are sorely missed by

me.

I t  seemed l ike mY father and I  got

alon g best w hen we were apart  becau se

we both loved to arg ue. We d id n ' t  need

much of an excuse to start  ar l  ar g ument.

Here are two incidents that  i l lustrate how

ridiculous our arguments were.  One t ime

my mother,  f  ather,  an c j  I  were goin g to

work at  the lns.  agency. ,We had a man

who came once a week to cut  the lawn,

tr im and do some digging and weedi l ' tg.

T he w in dows were al  I  u F in the Gar an d

mother nodded her head and said,  "good

morning" to Mr.  Lorenz. He was looking

our way, so he saw her head nod but of

course since the windows were up l te

d idn' t  hear her say good morn in g.  I  made

a commenttu { i i1,  r i ts ther,  "Gee, why did
you bother saylng good morning'  You

could have just t  nodded and that would

have been suff ic ient ."  I  don' t  know why

I bothered mak in g the comment i t  was

such a smal l  th ing but my father picked

r ight  up on i t  and we argued about i t '  a l l
the way to worki .  Probably 1O or 15 min-

utes.  tu ly father i thought i t  was good to

say good morning and l thought i t  had

been unnecessary.
!.

Another t ime we w€re dr iv ing some*
where and I  made a comment about how

awf u I  i t  wou ld be to be b I  in d in one eye.
For many mi les my father argued with me

about the advan' tages of  having only one
eye unt i l  by the end of  the argument I

wished I 'd never said anything.

My father was not verY handY around
the house and i t  was my mother who saw

that the furnace "c l inker"  was removed
arr t  there was coal  in the "  hopper".  My

l" lother c leaned out the furnace and took
the ashes to the garage. MY cousins
lreiped but mother saw that i t  was done.
Daddy never did any of  these chores.  My

mother always did al l  the yard work '  She

had help in cut t ing the lawn but she did

the weeding, plant ing,  etc.  My mother
once got my father a long handled

dandel ion digger and the only th ing he

did wi th i t  was to dig big holes in the

ya.rd and we wished we'd never got i t  for

l - r im.

'
My father was a great PoP dr inker.

He especial ly lbved Dr.  Pepper but he

l iked al l  k inds Sf sof t  dr inks and bought

them b y the cd$e. He d id n ' t  l i  ke coffee,

t-ea, l iquor,  or tobacco but he loved pop.

He was gone most evenings and i f  he

wasn' t  out  sel l ing insurance then he was

at otre of  his many organizat ion meet ings.

Many times he was not at home for sup-
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the way i t  was, he had to be w here he 1 963'

thought he needed to be. The t ime when

he was home, 'h is favor i te thing to do was

to lay on the couch and read the news-

pap6r,  magazine or a bcok and dr ink pop.

You would say something dirsct fy tqr him
and he would never hear you; but i f  you

were in the k i tchen cleaning up af ter

supper and were talk ing quiet ly about

something which you maybe didn' t  want

him to hear he would always hear and

comment,  asking "Why did you do that"

or "You shoulc l  have said that"  or  "say

that again".  l t  used to be so funny to me

that he would hear when you whispered

b ut w hen you wanted h is at tent ion he

never did hear because he was so en-
grossed in the news.

I th ink that  my father was guided to

sel l  the agency because they sold i t  in

March and the fol lowing July,  1949, he

was k i  I  led in an automob i  le accident.  He

was on ly 50 Years old an d i t  seemed
incredible to me that he was dead. He lef t

my Mother in very good f  inancial  c i  r -

cumstances. She cont inued to work at  the

agency for a w h i le.  He had several  real

estate ventures he had invested in and

she decided that she would put al l  the

f u n ds together in an estate an d let the

bank advise her on how best to handle

the investments my father had made. l t

p roved to be a very good Plan for her

because she had very adequate income to

l ive on and didn' t  have any of  the wor-

r ies of  people coming to her asking for

loans or investment caPital .

She would s imPlY s&Y, "Go and Bres*

ent your plan to the bank and i f  they ap-

prove i t 's  f  ine w i th me. "  She was of f  the

hook by having the bank be her money

manager.  Mother cont inued to l ive in Sal t

Lake in her home on Michigan Avenue

with my Aunt Ethel  unt i l  the summer of

ChapterjF leven - Salt Lake Citv. Page 89.
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