HISTORY OF ELLEN ELIZA AKERS COX
BY GRANDDAUGHTER LOIS BUCK DEARDEN
“Who can find a virtuous woman?  For her
Price is far above rubies.
Strength and honor are her clothing, and 
She shall rejoice in time to come.
Her children arise up, and call her blessed;
Her husband also, and he praiseth her.
Give her of the fruit of her hands; and 
Let her own works praise her in the gates.”
Proverbs 31: 10, 25, 38 and 31
 

Ellen Eliza Akers was born in St. Johns Wood in the great city of London, Middlesex County, England on July 23, 1867, the only child of William Akers and Rachel Stiff, who were married June 5, 1866, at the Trinity Church in the Parish of St. Marylebone, Middlesex.  At the time of their marriage, William lived in Nubaria Terrace, St. Marylebone and Rachel in Charlton Hill, St. Johns Wood, a section inhabited by middle-class working people.  The marriage was solemnized by M. Thomas and witnesses were Edward Speller and Fanny Stone.  The rites and ceremonies were performed after publication of the marriage Banns.  About 1950 grandson, Verl J. Cox visited England and found Trinity Church still in use and still a beautiful building.

William and Rachel made their residence at 13 Alma Square, London, and he worked as a tailor and letter carrier to support his family.  Ellen was baptized a member of the Church of England 13 September 1867 by Francis A. Smith, M. A., in the Parish of St. Mark at Hamilton Terrace in St. Marlebone.  When she was but seven years of age her father died, the 14 August 1874, in Longparish, Southampton, England.  The cause of his death was listed on church records as phthisis (consumption), present as a witness to his death was Sarah Joyce.  He was interred in the Wherwell churchyard, Hampshire.

William’s sister Fanny, ha married Michael Stone, a widower of Newton Tony, Wiltshire, England; He worked as a groom at Bulford, Wiltshire.  Aunt Fanny was a frequent visitor at the Akers home and was very kind to Rachel and Ellen.  Rachel’s Aunt Elizabeth Rose Stiff, and her husband James Smith, had no children of their own and they were very fond of Ellen who call them Aunt Betsy and Uncle Jim.  When it was necessary for Rachel to work to earn a living, they took care of Ellen.

While she was quite young Ellen received the nick-name of “Nellie”, and she was called that the rest of her life.

She attended public school as did most English children and was an excellent pupil.

Later her children were never able to out-spell her or stump her on an arithmetic problem.  She used very good grammar and was able to converse intelligently on almost any subject.  Though she was an interesting conversationalist, she was never known to gossip or speak unkindly of anyone.  She sang quite well and accompanied herself on the piano.

She grew up to be a lovely young woman with black, curly hair and large black eyes.  She was small-boned and of slender build, very petite and lady-like, sweet and refined.  She learned the millinery art as a young woman and throughout her life put the training to good use.

In her native England she heard the message carried by the missionary elders of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  It was the truth for which she had  been searching and praying, and on 24 June 1883 at the age of fifteen, she was baptized.  The following year, 30 March 1884, her mother became a member.

Several of Rachel’s relatives had become members of the L.D.S. Church, emigrated to America and settled in Utah—land of Zion.  Other family members planned for the time they might follow.  After careful consideration, arrangements were made for Rachel and Nellie to leave England.  Uncle Jim and Aunt Betsy shared the same hope.  By that time they had adopted a son, William Fisher, a nephew of Betsy, about the same age as Nellie.

On 1 November 1884 the great journey was undertaken.  Friends and loved ones were bid farewell and the five travelers boarded the steamship, “Arizona”, to sail for America, with Uncle Jim acting as guide and protector.

British Emigration Records show that the Arizona carried one hundred and sixty-three passengers, the small list was probably due to the lateness of the season.  The Smiths and Akers paid their passage through to Ogden Utah.  At that time James Smith was 53 years ofd, Elizabeth Rose 52, William Fisher 17, Rachel 40 years of age and Ellen was 17.

Even in summer, ocean voyagers often felt the chill from biting North winds; this particular sailing, beginning on the first day of November, must have been very cold.  Certainly, many storms were encountered and it was undoubtedly an unpleasant journey.

(To my knowledge no record was kept telling of their arrival in the United States, and eventually Utah, but we can only assume that they were met in Ogden by members of the Neville and Stiff families.  Later all five travelers went to Woodruff, Rich County, where they settled.  Some of the members of Rachel’s family used the surname Stiff, others the surname Neville,)

Nellie had promised to marry a young Englishman who planned to follow her to the United States for their marriage.  Some believe his name was Tom Lawler (or Loller).  Others think he was a Mr. Jones.  Nellie’s Bible, now in the possession of her daughter, Rachel Fanny Cox Crouch, has this inscription in fine, neatly written script:
Ellen Acres
1884
With kind love from A. E. Jones
 
Oh may that light which—
Shine forth o’er the page you pore,
Illume thy steps and dying bed,
And lead thee to the eternal shore.

Was A. E. Jones a sweetheart, close friend, or relative, or a thoughtful member of the L.D.S. Church?

The young men of Woodruff and surrounding areas were quick to notice the young English lady with her beauty and graciousness.  Her refined, well-bred manner and the lovely clothing she brought from England made her the object of both respect and envy.  Some of the youthful bachelors boastfully stated that they intended to win her as a wife, but suddenly her life took a different course.

John Cox, the good husband of her Aunt Annie Stiff Cox, had been asked by the First Presidency of the Church to take upon himself the obligation of plural marriage, by virtue of his good character and the priesthood he held.  After discussion and prayer with Annie and with her full knowledge and consent, he asked Nellie to become his second wife.

This must have been a tremendous decision for Nellie to make, to forsake the sweetheart she had promised to marry to enter marriage with a man thirty-one years her senior, who had a family of twelve children, aged two years to twenty-five, and in a new land and strange community.

John Cox had joined the :Mormon: Church in England and came with Annie and their children to the United States in 1866, settled in Centerville, Utah and later moved to Salt Lake City.  While there he sawed timber for the construction of the Salt Lake Temple and helped haul the huge granite blocks from Little Cottonwood Canyon to the temple site.  In 1873, he was called by President Wilford Woodruff to take his wife and family, leave the fertile, well settled Salt Lake Valley to go to Woodruff, the small community sprawled in the gray sages of the Uintah Mountains where the high altitude and cool temperatures made it a challenge and a struggle to make a living, and where comforts and conveniences were practically non-existent.  He had acquired a small farm, continued to work at the carpenter trade when possible, and procured whatever other employment he could.  He endeavored to live the Gospel in its entirety, was a counselor to Henry Lee, firs bishop of the Woodruff Ward, and later became a member of the Woodruff High Council.

He was a tall man, brown-haired, blue-eyed, strong and agile.  His crisp mustache and beard were worn short and neatly trimmed.  His hip had been injured in a fall from a moving wagon and as a result one leg was shorter than the other, causing him to wear a specially built-up shoe.  His walk was accented by a limp and in later years it was necessary for him to use a cane.

Because of her great faith, Nellie’s decision to marry was not made alone—she sought the help of her Father in Heaven.  At the age of nineteen, on the 28 October 1886, she married John and was sealed to him for time and eternity.

If she ever regretted that decision it is not known for she never complained of the hardships which eventually came to her and always accepted the trials of life with courage, grace and forbearance.  She spoke only of the joys which she received.  She was a good wife and became the mother of thirteen children, this made her very happy as she had never liked the role of “only child” and felt she had missed much enjoyment in her youth and companionship in her later years of having no full brothers or sisters.

Because feelings against plural marriage were so strong in some quarters, and those backing the statehood movement were so bitterly opposed to it, many practicing the teaching kept homes in different communities in an effort to protect themselves and their families from persecution and reprisal.

Rachel Akers had married John Adams Hancock in 1866 and lived in Montpelier, Bear Lake County, Idaho.  Mr. Hancock was a widower and father of a fairly large family.  Though some of his children had died previously, there were five living at that time.  Rachel reared those children and became a beloved mother to them.  There were no children born to the marriage of Rachel and John.  It was decided that Nellie should take up residence in St. Charles, Idaho so that she might be near mother.

While living in Idaho, Nellie became a close friend to Mrs. Rich and Mrs. Pugmire, mothers of young boys who later became outstanding doctors in Utah.  Throughout her lifetime she corresponded with Mrs. Nancy Pugmire and recalled her as one of the dearest friends she ever had.

It was in the small community of St. Charles, Bear Lake County, that Nellie’s and John’s first child was born, 19 October 1887, a son who was named Charles William.  The second, Wilford Woodruff, was born 7 March 1890 in Montpelier.

After the Manifesto was issued in 1890, Nellie and her children moved into the tiny settlement of Salt Springs, Wyoming, just over the Utah-Wyoming border, three miles above Francis’ Ranch, the closest Wyoming settlement was Almy, about seventeen miles away.  Other wives and children of men who also practiced plural marriage had moved to Salt Springs.
Four of Nellie’s children were born there or the Narrows close by.  Rachel Fanny 13 December 1891,Leonard Henry 26 February 1893 Sarah Edith, my mother, 21 October 1894, and Barbara, 30 September 1896.  Mrs. Cole was kind, efficient midwife, who aided the women at the isolated settlement.

The home of Nellie and her children was a one-room log cabin with the inside walls carefully whitewashed.  All the clothing for the family was kept neatly placed in a large wooden chest.  Everything was very clean and she always kept her home neat and tidy though she was never able to have a fine house or expensive furnishings.

Eventually John moved the house from Salt Springs to a site about one mile west of Woodruff, on Woodruff Creek, where he had taken up a homestead.  In winter after a heavy snowfall he walked ahead of the children and made tracks in the snow so that the youngsters on their way to school could step into them carefully, symbolically following in his footsteps.  In the spring all the creeks flooded causing deep and treacherous water holes, the children were continually warned not to play near the water.

At the Woodruff Creek home four more children were born, Irvin James 30 April 1898, Arthur Jabez 7 December 1899, Newell 1 September 1901, and Oneita Rhoda, 3 October 1902.  Newell lived but two days, his death occurred 3 September 1901, and he was buried in the Woodruff Cemetery.

Sarah Cornia, the able and beloved Woodruff midwife, delivered the babies born to Nellie, beginning with Irvin.  (Seven in all).

About that time Nellie received a legacy upon the death of her Aunt Fanny Akers Stone.  Part of the inheritance was used to buy some ground from a man named Dockham—ten acres of pastureland and another five acres in the heart of Woodruff.  There was a small home standing on the plot in town and Nellie and her family promptly moved into it.  They bought some cattle and then the rest of the money was placed with Beckwith and Company Bankers in Evanston, Wyoming.  That company later went into hands of a receivership.  In the following years she was able to receive payments of money from time to time from the banking company, but it is doubtful that she ever recovered the full amount deposited or interest accruing from it.

The move into the “new” home took place about 1903, in the springtime.  There the next baby Owen John was born 24 July 1904.

Wilford’s death from “walking” typhoid fever 6 January 1906, at the age of sixteen, was a terrible blow to Nellie.  He was a handsome, well-built youth and had started to work at Chapman’s (Livestock) Ranch.  During most of his illness he was able to be out of bed.  Just lying down to rest from time to time, but the dreaded disease finally took his life.  His burial was at Woodruff Cemetery.

Rachel Fanny, also was seriously ill with typhoid an that time, but made a complete recovery.  Vernon LeRoy, the youngest son, was born 13 September 1906.

Sarah had gone to work at the age of thirteen for Annie Frazier, but she became ill with rheumatic fever (then called St. Vitus’ Dance).  As there was no adequate understanding, nor treatment of the disease, she returned home and rested there for about a year before going back to work.

Rachel Hancock died 23 May 1909 in Montpelier and was buried at the cemetery there.  Her death was attributed to dropsy and causes incident to old age.  Nellie missed her very much because they had always kept very close to each other, corresponding when unable to make personal visits.

The youngest daughter and last child of John and Ellen was born 19 May 1910, she was named Thelma May.

During the year 1910, misfortune again struck Nellie’s family, their home caught fire and burned to the ground, leaving her and her children homeless.  They moved into two rooms of the Elizabeth Lee home while a new house was built.  (Elizabeth was Nellie’s close friend and a daughter of John and Annie).  For some time the newly-built home consisted of one room downstairs and one room upstairs, later other rooms were added.  (This home is still standing and John and Nellie’s son, Arthur and his Wife, Elsie, live there.  They have kept it up well, with renovations, adding electricity, modern plumbing conveniences, propane heating, and have kept it a haven for other members of the family.  It is still ”home” to them and they all know they are welcomed there at anytime).  The old home from Salt Springs and Woodruff was later moved to Woodruff and used as a shed.

Nellie was a kind and patient mother.  Though always busy, she found time to keep the children clean and feed them nourishing meals.  She was a practical money-manager and always knew her bank balance to a penny.  While the children were young, John was seldom at home to help with the discipline but she managed them very well.  Some can remember to this day the firm grip she took on the chin of a recalcitrant child who needed his ears washed, hair combed, or other unwelcome personal attention.  With her thumb and first two fingers she made a vice from which it was impossible to escape.

Though Nellie loved to read, she did not have access to such printed material.  She subscribed to one thin, little magazine, “The Farm and Home”, which cost twenty-five cents yearly, and she read it from cover to cover many times each month.

Remarking that she couldn’t help it because “it is the English in me”, she stopped at the same time each afternoon to have “tea”.  Sometimes it would consist only of bread and jelly or even a slice of bread and green onion, but she seemed to need that small refreshment and relaxation and then would work for many hours before resting again.

She disliked falsehoods and would not tolerate lying.  A frequent quote was, “You can hide from thieves, but not from liars”.  If a child told an untruth he was promptly punished—“once for the deed and twice for the lie.”  Nellie, herself, was always truthful and straight forward—a person completely without guile.

Uncle Jim and Aunt Betsy Smith always remained very close to her and were as kind and thoughtful to her children as if they were their own grandchildren.  Uncle Jim had a small concertina with which he accompanied himself as he sang and whistled.  He often gave one-man shows.  The shows were a sort of shadow-puppets and “Gallanti” shows.  The shows were a sort of shadowbox he made, using figures cut out of heavy paper.  He moved the figures about and furnished the narration, dialogue and music.  Sometimes he whistled and used figures of birds.  He felt that Nellie had wasted her life by her marriage and would gather her children about him and sing, “Oh, My Darling Nellie Grey:, weeping all the while.

Nellie sewed well and made the clothing for her children and herself.  She used her training as a milliner and made hats and bonnets.  John usually made caskets for the burial of the people of Woodruff and surrounding areas.  Nellie helped him, carefully sewing and fitting the linings.  He sometimes mentioned that he wanted to build his own casket and keep it until the time it was needed as he felt the read made items were built in a flimsy way and would not be substantial.  She discouraged this and told him that they couldn’t “keep something like that around the house all the time.”

She maintained a herd of twelve milch cows which she milked alone night and morning until some of her children were old enough to help.  A frequent remark was that “milking time was the only opportunity to sit down and rest.”  As soon as the children were old enough to possibly be of much help to her they went to work for someone else for board and room, and so Nellie usually, of necessity, carried a heavy lod of outside chores.  She churned butter and kept a small flock of chickens—then used the butter and eggs to exchange for food at the grocery store.  When a creamery was established in Woodruff she sold cream there and the family lived off the money received from the “cream check”.

The small amount of meat which was included in their diet was raised by John.  He also planted a small garden each year, including potatoes, carrots, beats, turnips, and onions—vegetables which would mature in that high elevation and short growing seasons.  He also furnished the flour and what cereal they had, the latter consisting of bran and “sorts:.  Nellie raised some rhubarb and that gave a lift to their diet in summer.

Rachel Hancock’s  brother and his wife, James and Alice Neville, of Bountiful, Utah were always thoughtful of Ellen and every autumn would send her a bushel of plums, which she made into jam for the winter months.  Sometimes she was able to buy a few peaches, probably enough to yield about twelve quarts when bottled for winter use.

Nellie was a very good cook and though the meals she served were of necessity very simple, they were carefully prepared and delicious.  She excelled at making bread and baked the loaves in a large pan which completely covered the baking rack in her oven.  Her cousin, Leo Jennings Neville, recalled that as a young boy he often went to the Cox home to play with Charles and the other boys, as did many other of the Woodruff youth.  One day when he was there, Nellie took a freshly-baked batch of bread from the oven and cut thick slices which she buttered and upon each slice placed a crisp, chopped red cabbage.  Each child present received one of those slices—a treat fit for a prince.

Sadie Coo, a widow, came in to help with the heavy housework and laundry after the birth of Nellie’s children, until the girls of the family became old enough to assume the responsibility.  Aunt Rachel Crouch has said that each time she saw Sarah Cornia approaching their home carrying a small black bag and accompanied by one or two other ladies, her heart sank to her shoes because she knew that meant there would be another “new” baby—and more hard work.

Besides the task of caring for the clothing of her own family for many years, Nellie also did the laundry for her Uncle William and Aunt Elizabeth Neville.

Though Nellie had her share of sorrow, as her children grew and matured, she received a great deal of happiness from their accomplishments and the blessings the each received.

As each child was able to find work and moved away from home, each, realizing Nellie’s financial needs, helped her in every way.

She began the pleasant experience of welcoming daughters-in-law, and sons-in-law, and grandchildren into the circle of her home and heart.  Each was given the gift of her great affection.  In 1910, Charles married Elizabeth Dickson of Woodruff.  In 1913, Sarah married James Henry Buck of Evanston, Wyoming.  In 1915, Leonard married Maud Dean of Woodruff, and Rachel married Earnest Melvin Crouch of Morgan.

Early in November, 1915, as John was working at a gravel pit he fell from the chute at about 2 P.M. and was injured.  He insisted that he should stay until quitting time so that the other men would not lose out on their full day of work because of him.  The propped him up in a sitting position and after working hours that evening took him to the home he shared with Nellie.  His injuries proved serious and pneumonia set in.  About two weeks later, in spite of the tender and constant care given him, he died at the age of seventy-nine, on 17 November 1915, leaving Annie a widow at the age of seventy-six and Nellie a widow at the age of forty-eight, with seven unmarried children in her care.  Thelma, age 5, Vern, age 9, Owen John, age 11, Oneita, age 13, Arthur, age 15, Irvin, age 17, and Barbara, age 19.

In compliance with John’s earnest and oft repeated request, Ellen arranged for Bishop Gray of Randolph, Utah to build him a sturdy casket.

The night before the funeral, after the large crowd of friends and relatives had left, Nellie called all of her children to gather around their father’s casket.  There she reminded them of the many good things he had done during his lifetime, told them they had a father of whom they should always be proud, and asked them to try to live up to the teachings and training he had given them.

He was buried in the cemetery at Woodruff, loved and respected by all as a good and honest man.

Not long after that Nellie and all the children still at home were ill and money was desperately needed.  It seemed to be the hand of providence that the last installment of the money from Aunt Fanny’s legacy was paid just then and the family survived through the sorrowful winter with that help.

Barbara entered the Thomas D. Dee Memorial Hospital School of Nursing in Ogden, Utah and became a graduate nurse 8 May 1918.  Apostle David O. McKay (later President of the L.D.S. Church) was a speaker at the graduation exercises.  He told that five of the thirteen graduating nurses had already enrolled for service of the Red Cross.  Barbara was on of the five who had volunteered to serve her country.  She was sent to France where she nursed the wounded of World War I.

When illness or accident struck those living in the Woodruff area it was necessary to call for help from the doctors in Evanston, who sent their patients ot Ogden for hospitalization, or to Dr. Wing or Dr. Reay of Randolph whose patients traveled to Montpelier when hospital care was necessary.

When Vern was about thirteen years old, he was stricken seriously ill with pneumonia.  It was necessary that he have part of a rib removed in order to drain a congested lung.  He was in a very critical condition for some time before his recovery.  Later he seriously injured his hand, causing the fourth finger to be amputated.

While in France, Barbara met and married John Paul Clifford who was also serving his country.  They later moved to San Francisco, California.

With Nellie’s permission, Own John, “Johnnie”, entered military service and was stationed with the Medical Corps at Fitzsimmons Hospital in Denver, Colorado.

In 1920 Oneita married Hans Victor Hansen; they moved to Red Bluff, California and then to San Francisco.
Irvin, upon suffering a ruptured appendix, was rushed by train to an Ogden hospital where he was operated upon and endured a long convalescence.  Just shortly afterward he had smallpox, probably contracted while he was at the hospital.

In 1921 Nellie became very ill and finally consented to be placed under a doctor’s care.  She entered the Dee Memorial Hospital in Ogden, and was treated for cancer, but to no avail.  At 1:45 P.M. on 24 July 1921, she died one day after becoming fifty-four, and on Owen John’s seventeenth birthday.  Three orphaned children were left to the care of fond brothers and sisters, Own John, Vernon age fourteen and Thelma age eleven.  Even in her fatal illness and death, she “paid her own way:.  (Ironical—but probably just as she had planned it).  She was interred in the Woodruff Cemetery.

Nellie Cos was a woman whose character was above reproach, and of whom everyone speaks with love, esteem, and respect.  She firmly believed in the principles and ordinances of the Gospel and lived up to the standards set by the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.  Her testimony was strong and she applied her beliefs to each day’s ventures.  She prayed to the Lord with earnest gratitude and humble supplication.  She treated everyone she knew with respect and dignity.

That cheerful, gentle, and courageous woman crossed the English Isle, the mighty Atlantic Ocean, and most of the American Continent to reach Utah.  There she found marriage, children, and a way of life she had never dreamed of attaining.  It is certain that her lot was not an easy one, but it must have been the one she would have chosen under any circumstances—living in a community pioneered and settled by people of her chosen faith, having a good husband who loved and lived the Gospel principles, and making a happy home for him and their children, all of them upright, honest, hard-working people, clean-living and reliable.  Each has kept true to the faith and all have mirrored the teachings and example of a brave mother.
 
“A good name is better than precious ointments.”




Ecclesiastes 6:1
In preparing this history of my grandmother I talked with the seven surviving children and others who knew her.  I am indebted to my mother, Sarah Edith Cox Buck Cornia, for all the many hours she has spent sharing with me the detailed memories of her mother’s life.
 
HER CHILDREN
Charles William (Charles or Charl) married Elizabeth Dickson 23 June 1910.  They lived in Woodruff where he was a rancher.  He worked for the Utah State Rod as a supervisor.  They celebrated their Golden Wedding Anniversary in 1950.  They were parents of nine children, twenty-three grandchildren and thirteen great-grandchildren.  He died July 1962 at Evanston, Wyoming and is buried in the Woodruff,, Utah Cemetery.
Wilford Woodruff (Wilford) died 6 January 1906 and is buried in the Woodruff Cemetery.
Rachel Fanny (Rachel or Rae) married Earnest Melvin Crouch, a rancher, 10 June 1915.  They lived for many years Creek and now reside in Logan, Utah.  They celebrated their Bolden Weeding Anniversary in 1965.
Leonard Henry  (Len) married Mud Dean 8 June 1915.  They resided in Woodruff where he was a rancher.  They were parents of nine children, twenty-six grandchildren and three great-grandchildren .  He died at the Dee Memorial Hospital in Ogden, 11 March 1933 of leukemia and is buried in the Woodruff Cemetery.
Sarah Edith (Sarah) married James Henry Buck, a rancher and store clerk, on 26 March 1913.  Later he became a railroad car-repairman.  They lived in Evanston and Ogden and were parents of three Children, six grandchildren, and two great-grandchildren.  After his death she married William Edward Cornia.  They now reside in Ogden.  She fulfilled and L.D.S. Mission to the Central States, 1954-1956. 
Barbara (Bob) married John Paul Clifford 19 March 1919.  They lived in San Francisco and were parents of two children and six grandchildren.  After his death she married Oscar Thieme, a salesman.  They reside in San Rafael, California.  She recently retired after a nursing career of thirty-seven years during which she nursed the wounded servicemen of three wars.  (World War l, World War ll, and the Korean War).
Irvin James (Irvin or Sunny) married Elsie Lord 9 November 1926.  They lived for some time in Woodruff where he was a rancher and now reside in Syracuse, Utah where he owns a farm.  He worked for many years at the Naval Supply Depot, Clearfield, Utah, and now works at R. C. Willey Company as a night watchman.  They are parents of four children and eight grandchildren.
Arthur Jabez (Art or Unk) married Elsie Cornia 21 August 1930.  They live in Woodruff where he has always resided.  He worked for many years as a government trapper.  He is now a farmer and mink rancher.
Newell died 3 September 1901, two days after birth.  He is buried in the Woodruff Cemetery.
Oneita Rhoda (Neita) married Hans Victor Hansen 29 November 1920.  They lived in Red Bluff, San Francisco, and Oakland, California where he worked as a truck driver.  He later bought and operated a fruit farm in Vacaville and also worked as a school custodian.  Since his death she has continued to live at the ranch and operate it.  They had three children and seven grandchildren.
Owen John (Johnnie) married Hannah Cornia 9 May 1923.  They lived for a time in Woodruff and Provo, Utah where he was a mechanic and now resides in Salt Lake City (Holiday) where he is a salesman for heavy machinery.  They are parents of two children and eleven grandchildren.
Vernon LeRoy  (Vern)  married Bella Morrow 27 October 1937.  He was a ranch worker in Wyoming and Utah and they lived in Woodruff.  He died at the Dee Memorial Hospital 10 January 1939 during a severe attack of quinsy.  He is buried in the Woodruff Cemetery.
Thelma May (Thel) married Francis Lowery Wadsworth, a petroleum engineer, 8 December 1930 at Hanford, California.  They lived in San Francisco, Bakersfield, Ventura, and Glendale, California.  They were parents of two children and five grandchildren.  She was a graduate of the St. Francis Hospital School of Nursing in San Francisco, 1930, and completed graduate work in surgery at St. Francis Hospital.  She died 19 October 1946 of tuberculosis in the I.O.F. Sanitarium, Pacoima, California and is buried at Forest Lawn Memorial Gardens, Los Angeles.
 
THE AKERS NAME
Dr. James W. Shearer says, “The surname “Akers” is probably of English orfigin, though claimed by some to be of German and by others of Irish origin.  The coat of arms and the crescent of the English family run well back to the Crusades.  The name was originally “Acre”.  King Richard gave to one of his courtiers named John the town of Acre on the coast of Palestine.  When he returned to England he was known as John De Acre and for many years the name was “de Acre”.  After awhile the “de” was dropped and the name “Acre” became “Akers”.
Henry Braugham Guppy in his Homes of Family Names in Great Britain says that the name “Akers” is Oxfordshire and classifies it as a peculiar name confined mostly to that county.
Henry Barber in his British Family Names,Their Origin and Meaning says that the name Akers is from the Flemish “Hakkars” a personal name.
Some historians say it is derived from Anglo-Saxon word, “Aecer”, meaning field or farm, taken because of the occupation of the first bearers as farmers.
In the Norwegian language “Akeres River, in Onslow, “Akershus Fylke” (County) and “Akershus Castle, built in the period 1299-1304, have their origin in “Akr” and the English “Acre” is one and the same, originally meaning field.  Tor Myklebost.  Both these languages spring from a common sourc, the Teutonic Group of the Aryan





From “The Akers Family of Franklin County, Virginia”
